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Free Sanjii 
Mb OH MM 

Th^,, sudden change*from years of 
ictmtjr of both, body and mind , to 
the qaiet of later years causes the 

ifc . human system to undergo many 
teyy changes, chief of which is in the di

gestive organs. 
_ It becomea harder and harder to get the 

' bowels to move promptly and regularly 
ana in consequence muy elderly men auf-

> y tvr not only from the basic touble. cop-
etlpatlon, but from indigestion, headache, 
beMhlng. sour stomach, drowsiness after 
eatlns and similar annoyances. It 1? first 

wcwpiry to keep the bovrels open 
ides •« 
r wort 

tlva Is not only unneceisarybut %arrn-

. . ana then to tone the d&esttve muscles so 
? ' ai to get them to asali 

naturauy. 
et them to a rain do their work 

A violent cathartic or 

aSL'': 

ful. «nd something mild will do the work 
lust as well. 

^ After you have got through experiment
ing/with salts and pills and waters of 
Various kinds, and have become convinced 

. that they do only temporary good at best, 
then try Dr. C&dWell's Syrup Pepsin, a 
mild, gentle, pleasant-tasting laxative 

, tonic that is especially adapted to the 
j— requirements of old people, women and 

x children, and yet Is effective' enough for 
» ' anybody. Tour druggist, who has handled 

It successfully for a quarter of a cen
tury. will sell you a pottle for fifty cents 
or one dollar, but if you want to make 

, ,a test of it before spending- any money 
>«; * send your name and address to Dr. Cald

well and he will gladly send you a sample 
bottle free of charge. 

This remedy Is rapidly displacing all 
other forms of medication for the eyre 
of stomach, liver and bowel^trouble, and 
families like Mr. O. F. Wisher's of Syca
more. HI., and Mrs. Carrie Culler's oi 

' 325 N. Notre Dame street. South Bend, 
- Ind.. are now never without It in the 

ho«w*.* They have tested It and know its 
grand value to- every member of the 

, family.* 
' . Dr. Caldwell personally will be pleased 

to give you any medical advice you may 
desire for yourself or family pertaining to 
the stomach, liver or bowels absolutely 
free of charge. Explain your case in a. 
letter and he will reply to'you in detail. 
For. the' free sample simply send your 

..- name and address on a postal card or 
btherwise. For either request the doctor's 

iv . address is Dr. W. B. Caldwell, R.506 Cald-
X well building, Monticello, 111. 
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BEAUTY IS'.;;', V'r 

BALANCED 

by the skill with 

"which we bring it 

out in the photo

graphs we make of 

* you. Many people 

' ra r e much better 

[looking than they 

'{^appear In ordlrfary 

PHOTOGRAPHS 

- You may think you 

are one of the few 

whose portraits can 

>pnot be made attrac-

J^tlve. Come and sit 

V.' for us and your 

"friends' delight with 
Pvi* 
s-, .the pictures will 

iprove you mistaken. 

J. M. STONES! REET 
_ ; PHOTOGRAPHER^ , 

JMAlNjftJgEET ^ , 

For Sale I 
For Sale or Rent—Fully modern 7 

room house with full lot and barn, on 
paved street, an excellent location, 
within six blocks of High School and 

;' about five blocks of the main part of 
the city. Terms of sale are one-half 

* cash, balance can be paid ^vithin three 
or/ive years or sooner if desired. Price 
$5,000, «r will rent it, if not sold, for 
930 per month. 

60x90 foot lot, within sjx blocks of 
the postoffice, south of Main street, can 

^ be bought for 5500; two cottages could 
toe built on this lot if desired. 

Six room house, located in the west 
part of the city, has two full lots and 

-- ' good barn, lots of fruit, good well of 
" water, etc. Price $1,600. Terms $500 

cash, balance can be paid $200 per year 
v with 6 per cent interest, on deferred 

payments. ^ 

If interested, se« ' 

CARTWRIGHT £ TREAT 
- Life, Accident, Liability, Fir* and Real 

Estate Agents, over 35 West Main 
Street. 'Phone 451. 

H A B M O N D A L E  
STOCK FARM PI sum 

46 Head Short Horn 
Caws and heifers for s*le, to di

vide up partnershipi and sorti* 
Chester 'Whits andf Poland Chins 

Privato sale at farm any day. 

Harmon { Mansfield 
Ihodes, ^ - A Iowa 

Simkins 4 Estel 
:RAL DIRECTORS 

Licensed Embalmers 
21«-21» AMBULANCE 
EAST MAIN. ^ SERVICE 

fire, Lighting and ftrnadt Irsui aace 
" Wdtta st lowsss rates. 

AUTOMOBILI INSURANCE 
. SURSTY BONOS 

"' *""" ' Maimers see ma about 
HAIL INSURANCE yyV 

j On Growing Crape. vy-: 
W< ^ 

/Tsluphefie OOf flwoi M 
WftCT NATIONAL BANK BUM. 

PROPOSED REFORMS IN POSTOF

FICE DEPARTMENT; MAKE y 

• x. FOR BETTER SERVICE... 

' ' ' : , * " • .*• . ar-• 

ONE GENERAL MANAGER {  '*' .S  

TO BOSS THE ENTIRE JOB 

: ' f r  

Pending Bill Proposes Elimination of 
Postmasters  General  and Substitu
tion of Assistant -Managers—Coun
try to Be Divided Into Districts, 
Each With Responsible Head. 

[Special Correspondence.! ' 
Washington, April 1.—The question 

of reorganization of the postoffice de
partment promises to become a live 
one before the session ends. The move
ment for legislation establishing a di
rector of posts and abolishing the as
sistant ipostmasters-general is mak
ing .headway. 

That a bill making provision for 
such reorganization and a general re
habilitation of the system of running 
the postoffice department will be re
ported out of the house committee on 
postoffices and postroads before the 
session is much older is probable. A 
subcommittee of the postoffice com
mittee, headed by Representative Staf
ford, of Wisconsin, is now considering 
•the question. It is gtiiing to report a 
bill to the main, committee and the in
dications are the bill will be reported 
favorably to the house. 

One-Man to Boss.  
The bill which, according to present 

indications, will be reported out will 
provide for a director of posts under 
the postmaster general, to be a per
manent official and a sort of general 
manager of jthe institution. In the 
place of the assistant postmasters-
general, -there will be seven assistant 
directors, who will meet in council ev
ery seven days. 

Second, the bill will provide for the 
division of the country into fifteen 
districts, at the head of which shall be 
a district -postmaster, to whom all post
masters in the district are to report 
instead of reporting to Washington as 
at present. 

Third, postoffices are to be divided 
into two classes," accounting offices and 
imprest 'offices. The postoffices which 
are accounting offices will be required 
to report to an auditor in Washing
ton. Imprest offices will not be sub
ject to audit. 

Fourth, the bill will provide for the 
creation of a court or commission of 
postal appeals to which challenged 
fraud orders and questions of the ad-
missability of second-class matter may 
be taken. 

These are not all the features of the 
proposed legislation, but they are some 
of the most important 

Reforms Long Needed. 
This is not by any means the first 

time the matter of a reorganization of 
the postoffice department and the. esr 
taMishment of a director of -pdsts llas 
come up. It^was urged strongly by the 
joint commission .which about two 
years ago investigated the business 
methods of the postoffice, department 
and the postal service. Former Repre
sentative Jesse Overstreet of Indiana 
was prominent in this investigation 
and was a believer in the director of 
posts. Senator Penrose, as chairman of 
the . senate postoffice committee, took 
a leading part in the investigation. 

The plan is to have the director of 
posts immediately responsible to the 
postmaster general for the administra
tion of the entire postal , service. The 
commission two years ago said^ that 
•this position, if created should be*filled 
by a .man of .exceptional executive abil
ity, familiar with the' routine of the 
postal service,' and' that'he should be 
giv£n a free hand. to effect complete 
reorganization of the postoffice depart
ment. The director of posts is sup
posed to entirely relieve the postmaster 
general of the general administrative 
duties which he has at present to per
form and leawp him free to devote his 
attention to matters of large public 
policy, and questions of supreme im
portance to the efficiency of the ser
vice. -"fef; 

Would Make For Efficisnoy. 
When the subject was first agitated, 

it was talked that the office ®f di
rector of posts would >be made the 
roosting place for some favored lame 
duck; also that into the offices of as
sistant directors, there would find their 
way various lame political fowls. Evi
dently, the postoffice committee be.-
lieves that the proposed reorganization 
would make for the efficiency of the 
postoffice department. 

One of the features of the bill will 
be to provide for a -system of appealing 
from the decisions qt the postoffice de
partment ia regirdib fraud orders and 
the admission of second-class matter to 
the mails. Some pf the decisions ot 
the department in the, issue of fraud 
orders haVe aroused; bitter controversy. 
.They-have been condemned as unjust 
and many complaints on. this score 
have been made to. members of" con
gress. The result is a good deal of 
feeling in house and senate for a sys
tem of appealing from such orders. 

-f-

A Dead Stomach 
v . S . Of What JJss Is It? y ^ 

Thousands? yes hundreds of thou
sands of people thruout America are 
taking the slow death treatment daily. 

They are murdering their own stom
ach, the best friend they have, and in 
their sublime ignorance they think they 
are putting aside the laws of nature. 

This Is no sensational-statement; It 
is a startling fact, the truth of which 
any honorable physician will not deny. 

These thousands of people are swal
lowing dally huge quantities of pepsin 
anu other strong digesters, made es
pecially to digest the food in th'e stom-

without any aid at all from the di
gestive membrane of the stomach. 

rn-o-na stomach tablets relieve dis
tressed stomach In> five minutes; they 
do more. Taken regularly for a few 
weeks they build up the run- down' 
stomach and make it strong enough to 
digest its own food. Then indigestion^ 
belching, sour stomach and headache 
will go. " 

Mi-o^-na stomach tablets are sold by 
druggists everywhere and toy McBride 
St Will* Drug Company, who guarantee 
them. Bfr cents" a box. 
- Booth's Pills, cure constipation, 35c. 
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CHAPTER XIII. ; . 

" "ijhoM HIGHER TJP." 
S part of a day's work. M. Paul 

had taken steps for the finding 
of the auger dropped into the 
Seinie by Pussy Wilmott. and 

betimes on the morning after that la
dy's examination a diver began work 
along the Concorde bridge under the 
guidance of a young detective" named 
Bobet, selected for this duty by M. 
Paul himself. Another nian was cir
culating in and out among friends of 
Martinez, whom he must study one' 
by one until the false friend had been 
discovered. And another thread was 
hurrying still another man along the 
trail of the fascinating Anita, for Co-
qnenil wanted to find out why she had 
changed her mind that night and what 
she knew about the key to the alley
way door. Somebody gave that key to 
the assassin/ ^ ' 

Besides all this, and more important, 
M. Paul had planned a piece of work 
for Papa Tignol when the old man 
reported f»r instructions this same 
Wednesday morning. 

"Ah, Tignol!" he exclaimed, with a. 
buoyant smile. "It's a fine day, ail 
the birds are singing, and—we're going 
to do great things." He rubbed bis 
bands exultantly. "I want you to do 
a little job at the Hotel des Etran-
gers, where Kittredge lived. Yon are 
to take a room on the sixth floor if 
possible and spend your time playing 
the flute." 

"Playing the flute!" gasped Tignol. 
"I don't know how to play the flute!" 

"All the better! Spend your time 
learning. There is no one who gets so 
quickly in touch with his neighbors as 
a man learning to play the flute." 

"Ah," grinned the other shrewdly, 
"you're after information from the 
sixth floor! Eh, eh? A droll idea! I'll 
learn to play the flute!" 

"Meet me at 9 tonight at the Three 
IWise Men and—good lack. I'm off to 
the Sante." 

He proposed to make Lloyd" walk 
back and forth several times in a pair 
of his own boots ovpr soft earth in 
the prison yard and then show the im
pressions of these new footprints were 
different In the pressure marks {ind 
probably in the length of stride from 
those left In the alleyway. This 
would be further indication, along 
with the differences already noted in 
the nails, that the alleyway footprints 
were not made by Kittredge. 

Not made by Kittredge, reflected the 
detective, but by a man wearing Klt-
tredge's boots, a man wearing the 
missing third pair, the stolen ' pair. 
Ah, there was a nut to crack! This 
man must have stolen the boots, as he 
had doubtless stolen the pistol, to 
throw suspicion on an innocent per
son. It was essential to his purpose 
that the boots be found in Kittredge's 
room. He must have intended to re
turn them. Something quite unfore
seen must have prevented him from 
doing so. What had prevented, the as
sassin from returning a Kittredge's 
boots? j ' 

As soon as Coquenil reached the 
prison he was shown into the direct
or's private room, and he noticed that 
M. Dedet received him with suspicion. 

"What's the trouble?" he asked. 
"Everything. What the devil did 

yon mean by sending that girl to me?" 
"What did I mean?" repeated Co

quenil. "Didn't she tell yon ,what she 
wanted?" 

Dedet made no reply, but" be searched 
among some envelopes and pfoduced a 
square of faded blotting paper. 

"There V he said. And, with a heavy 
finger, he pointed to a scrawl of 
words. "There's "what she wrote, and 
you know d well you put her up 
to it!" 

"I have no idea what this means," 
declared Coquenil. 

"You lie!" retorted the jailer. 
M. Paul sprang to his feet. "Take 

that back!" he ordered, with a look of 
menace, and the rough man grumbled 
an apology. "Jnst the same," he mut
tered, "it's mighty queer bow she 
knew It unless you told her." , 

"Knew what?" 
The jailer eyed Coquenil searchlngly. 

"Nom d'un chlen, I guess you're 
straight. afteiPall. but how did she 
come to write that?" He scratched 
his dull bead in mystification. J * 

"I have no idea." - a . . 
Coquenil took off his' glasses auu 

rubbed them carefully. Then without 
more discussion be left the prison and 
drove directly TO the Palais de Justice 
to see Hauteville, who bad previously 
summoned him. What*did this nleafi? 
What could it mean? ' 

As be approached the lower arm of 
the river he saw Bobet sauntering 
along the quay. 

"What are you doing here?" he 
inked. "I told you to watch that 
diver." ~ -

The young detective shrugged his 
shoulders. "The job's done. He fonnd 
the auger." 

"Ah! Where is itr 
"I gave It to M. Glbelin because he 

told me to." • . , 
"You must be crazy! You take your 

orders from me." » 
"Do I?" laughed the other. If. Gl

belin says I tak£ orders from him." 
"We'll see about this," mattered M. 

Paul. He entered the courtyard of 
the Palais de Justice and hurtled to 
the office of Judge Hauteville. On the 
stairs he met Glbelin. 
See here," he'said abruptly, "what 

wtjon dime with that auger?" 
*Put it in the department of old 

Iron." rasped the oth$r. "We cant 
wa4te time on foolish clews." 

Coqaenll ghni at him. "We can't, 
•hi 1 MttPflM. jnp (MTtipeiM tlatr 

•'Precise!£." retor-teil Oibolin. 
"And you've been giving orders to 

young Iiobet ?' 
"Go in there and you'll find out." 

sneered the fat man. jerUinj; h deri
sive thumb toward Hnuteville's door. 

M. Paul entered the judge's private 
room. 5 ; 

"My dear Coquenil." exclaimed 
JIauteville.'\ritb'Cordial hand extend
ed. "I'm glad to see you. hut .vou must 
prepare for bad news. . They have 
taken you oC the force. Your commis
sion Is canceled." 

"But—hint why?" 
"For influencing Dedet to break a 

rule about a prisoner au secret." 
"I thought the girl niisrht set impor

tant evidence from her lover." 
"No doubt, but you ought to have 

asked me for an order. I'm afraid you 
will have to suffer." 

"Did you make the complaint?" 
"No, no! The order came from high

er up." 
"The chief revoked my commission?" 
"The order came i'roiu iiis office." 
"And now Gibelin is in charge of the 

case?" - .. v 
"Yes." ' • v 

"And I am discharged from the 
force—discharged in disgrace? Then 
I'll tell you what Gibelin will do. and 
that is important. Flo will let this 
American go ^o trial and be found 
guilty for want of evidence that would 
save him." 

"Not if 1 can help it," replied Haute
ville. i 

"Thanks." said M. Paul. "I think: 
I'll have a word with the chief." 

The chief came out, followed by a 
black bearded judge, who was bidding 
him obsequious farewell. 

As M. Simon moved a\vay briskly 
his eye fell on the waiting detective, 
and his genial face clouded. 

"Ah. Coquonil," he said, "I'm sorry 
about this business." 

"Sorry?" exclaimed M. Paul. "So 
is Hauteville sorry, but if you're sorry 
why did you let the thing happen?" 

M. Simon lit" 1 n warning finger on 
his lips. "This is in strictest confi
dence. • The order came through his 
office, but I don't believe the prefet de 
police issued it personally. It came 
from higher up.",, 

Coquenil kept his appointment that 
night at the Three Wise Men and 
found Papa Tignol waiting for him. 
his face troubled even to the tip of his 
luminous purple sose. Later, with 
Tignol and Pougeot, he started on a 
ride in a taxicab. which mystified his 
two companions. Ejuring the ride, 
which took . them into, the country, 

Coquenil ordered' the chauffeur to 
knock at the door of a desolately lo
cated house. No sooner had the op
erator obeyed when Coquenil climbed 
into the chauffeur's seat and started 
the machine ahead at full speed de
spite the cries- and imprecations of 
the deserted machinist, who plunged 
desperately after the machine. "That 
was Glbelin," laughed the great de
tective to bis astounded companions. 
"He was the chauffeur and was spy
ing on me. He'll have only fifteen 
miles to walk to reach Paris." 

During the return to Paris Coquenil 
said to Pougeot in very serious tones: 

"1 may have to call on you sudden
ly. You may get some strange mes
sage by some queer messenger. Look 
at this ring. Will • you know it—a 
brown stone marked with Greek char
acters? It's a talisman. You'll listen 
to any one who brings you this ring, 
old friend, eh?" 

Pougeot grasped M. Paul's hand and 
wrung it affectionately. 

They went to the room of Tignol. 
who announced to Coquenil, "I have 
found a lijttle shrimp of /a photogra
pher who has seen your murderer, all 
right." 

"The devil!" started M. Paul. 
"Where?" 

Tignol pointed out of a window to a 
balcony running along the front of the 
hotel. "There! There are six rooms 
opening on that balcony." Taking a 
sheet of paper, be made a rough dia
gram: c-

X-= —yr 
w w 

A C D e r s 

"Now, then," continued Papa Tignol, 
surveying his handiwork with pride, 
"1 think that is clear. B, here, is the 
balcony just oats'de: and there are the 
six rooms with windows opening on 
it. We are in this room, D. and my 
friend the little photographer is in 
the next room, E, peacefully sleeping, 
but he wasn't peaceful when he came 
home tonight and beard me playing 
that flute, although I played in my 
best manner—eh, eh? He stood it .for 
about ten minutes, and then, eh, eh? 
It was another case of through the 
wall, first one boot, bang, then another 
boot, smash, only there were no holes 
for the boots to come through. And 
then it was profanity!" 

"Well, well!" fretted Coquenil 
"Then we got acquainted, i apolo

gized and offered hlm beer, which he 
likes. Then he apologized and told 
me his troubles. He's in love with a 
pretty dressmaker who' lives in this 
Boom C. She is fair, but fickle. He 
tells me she has madfe him nnhappy 
by flirting with a medical student -who 
lives in this Room G. It seems the 
little photographer has been getting 
more and more jealous lately. He was 
satisfied that bis ladylove and the med
ical student used tbis baicony w a 
lover's lane, and be began lying in 
wait at his window for the medical 
student to steal past toward the dress-
Imakefs room. For several nights last 
week be waited and nothing happen-

fr. a. SHKlsept'..little Thirlirr But 

scr he walted\ agAln Saturday night, 
and something did happen." \ 

"The night of the gaurder?" A 

"That's'it. He saw a man pass his 
window, and he was sure It was tho 
medical student. He stepped out Soft-
l.v an*l followed him as far as the win
dow of Room C. «Then he sprnng ttpon 
the man from behind, intending to 
chastise him. The man turned on him 
like a flash, and It wasn't the medical 
student" * 

"Who was it? Go on!" 
"He doesn't know anything about 

the man except that his haud shut 111 e 

"PAKBL.EC!" MUTTEItED THE SEIIUMP. 

a vise oa the shrimp's throat and near
ly choked the life out of him. You 
can see the nail marks still on the 
cheek aud neck, but he remembers dis
tinctly that the man carried something 
in his band." 

"My God! The missing pair of 
boots!" cried Coquenil. "Was It?" 

Tignol uodded.' "Sure! He was car
rying 'etn loose in his hand. I mean 
they were not wrapped up. He was 
going to leave 'em in Kittredge's room. 
Here it is. A." _IIe pointed to the 
diagram. 

"It's true. It must be true." mur
mured M. i'nul. "And what, then?" 

"Nothing. 1 guess the man saw It 
was only a shrimp he had hold of. so 
he shook him two or three times and 
dropped him back into his own room, 
and he never said a word." 

Coquenil's face grew somber. "It 
*vas the assassin." he said. "There's 
no doubt about it." The detective 
stopped short. "Great heavens." be 
cried, "1 can prove It! You say his nail 
marks show*:" 

Tignol shrugged his shoulders^ "They 
show as little scratches." 

"Little scratches are all I want," 
said the other, snapping his fingers ex
citedly. "It's simply a question w.bicb 
side of his throat bears the thumb 
mark.. We know the murderer is a 

,Jeft handed man. and. being suddenly 
attacked, he certainly used the full 
strength of bis left hand in the first 
desperate clutch. He was facing the 
man as be took him by the throat, so 
if he used bis left hand the thumb 
mark must be on the/ left side of the 
photographer's throat, whereas if a 
right handed man had done It the 
thumb mark would he on the right 
side." 

"Yes," said Tignol. ^ 
"Now bring the mau in here." 
"I'll get him iu," said the commis

sary. 
A few moments later was brought 

In a thin, sleepy little person wrapped 
in a red dressing gown. 

The photographer stood meekly for 
Inspection while Coquqnil studied the 
marks on his face. There, plainly 
marked on the left side of the throat, 
was n single imprint, the curving red 
mark where a thumb nail bad closed 
bard, while on the right were prints 
of the fingers. 

"He used his left hand, all right," 
said Coquenil. "and, saprlsti, he bad 
sharp nails!" 

"Parbleu!" mumbled the shrimp. 
Patiently the photographer stood still 

while the commissary and Tiguol tried 
to stretch their lingers over the red 
marks that scarred his countenance. 
And neither of them succeeded. They 
could cover all the marks except that 
of the little tlnger, which was quite 
beyond their reach. Coquenil remem
bered Alice's words that day as she 
looked at his plaster casts. 

A very long little finger—here It 
was, one that must equal the length 
of that famous seventeenth century 
criminal's little finger in hjs collection. 
But this man was living! He had 
brought bar* Klttredpjp's boots! Fie 
was left handed! ne had a very long 
little finger! And Alice knew such a 
manf ••• 

y (To Be Continued.) 

•v? Marsupial Youth. 
A Pennsylvania boy saved hlmaelt 

from an imminent operation for appen
dicitis by coughing up a needle. Every
thing a boy can't put in his pockets he 
puts In hit stomach. 

I HAYS HAIR HEALTH 
NEVER FAILSTO 
RESTORE GRAY HAIR 
TO ITS NATURAL 
COLOR and BEAUTY. 

SatUfs Yonrmlf Is jMbi Ntmftrm 
SAMPLE ^BOTTLE FREE 

Cut this adv. out aed mail with veer 
Mine and address, -and to casts to 
PKILO HAT SPECIALTIES «CO. 
30 Clinton St.,N«wark, H. J..U.8A. 

3. A. Morgan, Hoag Drug Company, 
C. J. Lander, MeBrida A WIN Drug 

Company, P. Mayer A Son. , 

• / •- i 

G O L D U*S :T 
Cuts Grease r and Dissolves 
Dirt. It saves your strength. 

The labor question is solved when you "Let 
the Gold Dust Twins do your work." GOLD 
DUST is an antiseptic washing powder that 
works wonders. It not only removes the visible 
dirt and grease, but goes deep after every hidden 
particle and minute impurity — every trace of 
germ life—sterilizes as well as cleanses—and 
leaves everything it touches clean, pure, whole
s o m e ,  s a f e .  •  •  • '  " •  •  *  • • • ' ^  M  

If you want to reduce the muscular effort of 
household cleaning and 
make work a pleasure, let 
GOLD DUST show you 
the way. All you have to 
do is to assist GOLD DUST 
by directing its energy; it 
does most of the work. wdaeonrwerl^ 

Made by THE N. K. FAIRBANK COMPANY 
. Makers of FAIRY SOAP, the oval cake r* 14 

SAVE, MONEY 'y. 

* s 
J 

By Heating your home 
with 

+ 4 * 

Hot Water 
A  C O M F O R T A B L E  
HOME made so by a per
fect heating system is 
one of the most desirable 
conveniences of life. 

A Great Western Heater 
will warm your home in 

any weather. 
It will reduce your fuel 

bills. .,v; 
.. It will save repair billi. 

It will last a life time. 
' '. • ' " \ ^ ' •— "t 

- The Hot Water System means a great saving in the 
cost of fuel. It means perfect sanitation; something im
possible in the use of any other system. It means a free 
and evep circulation of warm (not overheated, burnt) 
air. It means a total absence of gas, soot and dust; not 
during the first season only, but for year after year. It 
means the best health and less lung and bronchial trou
bles in the family. . 

CALL OR WRITE 
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Do you feel ashamed 
of your watch when 
some one asks you 
what time it is? 
There Is no reason for everyone not 

carrying: a watch of which they can 
foel proud at the present low price at 
which a really beautiful watch can be 
purchased. 

From $15.00 to $25.00 
we arc showfng some of the most 
beautiful watches for both men and 
women that you ever saw. Cases of 
plain and elaborate hand-engraved 
design fitted with movements of prov
en reliability. ^ . 
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