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Importation of Celestiale May Give
Rise to Serious: Problem at Close of
War—Orientais Under Three Years'
Contract to Fill Places of French-
men Who Have Gone to the Front.

oy A
[Correspondence of Assaciated Press.]

Parls, May 16.—The experiment made
in nes with Chinese iabor to replace
men wiihdrawn from factory and farm
work by the war has been so helpful
from an ecomomic point of view as to
incite an exfen.llon of 'the experimerit.
The: nnuo army comimittee has re-

ported tsvou.bly upon a proposition to
amploy labor !rom &l-‘r..ncf- Chinese
colonies of Anpam, Cochin-China and
Tonkin, in all industries working for
the goyernment and in the fields wher-
ever elp s needed. Fifty thou-
tes altogether are either
at work in France or waiting in French
ports to:-be sent to duuuuon, or on
the ways -

‘The senate committee pmpuu to
bring 100,000 more Chinese, The North
African colony of Algeria and the pro-
tec!ornm of Tunis and Morocco, as it

inted out by Henry) Berenger, &
l ding member of the ¢ army commit-
te¢, are able to furnish 100,000 Ber-
bers and Kabylie workmen, while 30,-
000 at least could be drawn from Mada-
gascar. With the 280,000 colonial sol-

. dfers incorporated b the French =army

since August, 1914, these 280,000 work-

“w.men would bring up to 560,000 the num-

S

'a.m

ber of Chinese, Arabs, Berbers and
Kabylies brought to France by the war.
Social Question May Arise,

The soclal consequences of this heavy
importation of Chinese labor have not
apparently  preoccupied either the
members of the committee of thé army:
that has been studying the question or
theé general public. The 50,000 Chinese,
whose utilization Is already provided
for, come tb France under a contract
for three years, which- stipulates that
after the war 18 over these . oriental
workmen may be employed in any oth-
er colondal possession outside of France.
This is the only featyre of the experi-
ment suggesting apprehension that, af~
ter the war is over, and the essity
for the substitution ‘of imported labor

has. passed, a social question may arise
requiring <the deporuuon of the colon~
ial labor, °

In order to facilitate t.he execution of

their work by the Annamite labor, &
FrancosChinese school is be-
-founded under the  dlrection ' of
feur Aualard, professor i the

(Y

Ity of letters at ‘the Sorbonne, on [°

plalu furnished by \Mesasrs.  T'as! Yuan
M former minister of public instrucs
tion in Aonem, and Li Yu Ying, an en-
gincer t"om Annam, who have chosen
& score’of Anamites from the contin-
Zent already “arrived to ‘serve as
terpreters and instructors.
! Chinese Studying Frenth. \
The school has been established "in
the Rue Bonopmo In Paris, and since
the beginning of 'the month of April
the Chinése ‘have been working hard at
the learn of French, particularly
clenit mathematics 'to ‘keep the
lest accounts. Their progress is
to be prodigious, and it is thought
that two months will suffice for the
qiickest pupils to acquire a sufficient
knowledge of elementary French to
tedch their compatriots 4ll théy need
toknow,

in-
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LA:'\NUP FURNACE FOR SUMMER,

Needs R r Care Else it W-:ro out
¢ Ru than When in Use,

'pace wears out faster in the

‘becausg it is not properly
cle‘ned and cared for unless fired,

As soon as no more fire is needed,
give the turn.ce a thorough' cleaning
on'the soot and ash covered surfaces
with brushes: #nd scrapers, Sweep
and. -c«raﬁk all ‘smoke passages thor-
oughly. eoff the smoke. pipe, clean,
out all soot_and \s¢e that/the chimney.
is ¢lean w’hm it goes 4n. ' Pu back
in: place, or better still, put a '&p over
the chimpey hole and'etore the pipe
in a dry place.. Put about a peck of un-
slaked lime ln the box in the fire pot,
of the furnace. This will pnvent the
gathering of mplsture and . consequent
rust. Leaye the furnace” doors slight-

‘ ~1y open to ﬂlow\ olm:xhtﬁn of alr, )

~

. 8he Told Her Neighbor
“#f told a nelghbor whose very young

, child had oroup about Kole Honey
" ‘Writes Mra. Iahlzl-np. 2404
- thought that the child lure!y woukr dlo

8t -
it m 80 bad. ‘When ahe gave It a
; le doses of Foley's Honey and Thar

o l-qg pleased with the clange she
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"l'hgy -have their baby photomphed (23

g
requaatly that they could pa.uo
t photovnphs together and have a

§1omw's AID TO_BEAUTY |

&poaunv ﬂne ahampoo for thits
er,, one that dissolves and en-

e8 all dandruff, excess ol

. dirt, an easily be made at trifiing:

by simply d!uolvlnc a tea~

of canthrox in ‘a cup of hot
‘llovly on scalp sud mas-
»c sesthing,

ves the scalp

-dttt lhd\plhnt. while’,

Qoerriahs ik by Earper & Browess

And completing their descent to the
library, the two madé their appearance
to Roscoe and his father. Sibyl at once
gave a tull and truthful account of
what had taken place, repeating her
own remarks, #nd omifting only the
fact that it was through her design
that Bibbs had gverheard them.

“But as I told mother Sheridan,”
she said, in ‘conclusion, “it might turn
out for the very best that he did hear—
just that way. Don’t you think Bo,
father Sheridan?’

‘He merely grunted in reply, and sat
rubbing the thick hair on the top of bis
head with his left hand and looking at
the fire. He¢ bad given nc sign of be-
{ing impressed in any manner by her
exposure of Mary Vertrees' character;

but bis impassivity did not dismay
| Sibyl—it was Bibbs whom she desired
to {mpress, and she was contont in that
matter.

“I'm sure it was all for the best,” she
said.' *It's over mow, and he knows
-what she is. In one way I think {t'was
lucky, because, just hearing a thing
that way, a person can tell it's so—
and be knows I haven't got any ax to

good of the family.”
Mrs. Sheridan went nervonsly to the

the statrway. “I wish—I wish I knew
what he was doin’,” she s#ld. “He did,
look terrible bad. It was like oomo-
thing had been ‘done to him that was—
1 don't know what. I néver saw any-
body look Vike he did. He looked—so
queer. It was like yon’d—" She called
down the hall, “George!” " \
“Yes'm?”
“Were you up in Mr. Bibbs’ ‘room
1ns now ¥’
es'm. He ring bell; tole me make

“'ll Take the Job You Offersd Me.”

hime fzh in his grate. 1 done bull’ him
nice flah. I reckon he ain’ feelin’ 80’
well. Yes'm.,” He departed.

“What do youn expect he wants a fire
for?” she asked -turning- toward ber
husband,
be.- I do wish I—" .

“Oh, guit frettin®!” said Sheridan.

“Well, I—I klnd o' wish you hadn't!
sald- anything, ' Sibyl. ' I koow. you!
meant it for the t and all, but I:

barm ff—"

“Mother Sheridan; you don't mean
yon want that kind of a girl in the
family? Why. she—"

“1 don’t know, ‘I @on't know,” the
treubled woman qn:vmd “If he Hked:
fher it seems kind of a pity to spoil it.|

's 50 qnﬂr and he hasn’t ever taken;
much-enjoyment. And besides, I be-
Heve the way it was, there was more;
chance of him ‘bein’ willin' to do what!
papa wantsAim to, If she wants to
marry him-<"

Bheridaq Intérropted her with a hoot-!
fng laugh.: “She ’‘don’t!” he pald.)

Sibyl.
“But; fa
He cut.

She ain’t that kind of a girl.”
Sheqldlli. didn’t she—"
r_short. ~“That's engugh.

'wrong. 8o do,nn. ‘mamma.”’

8ibyl cried out, “Ohl But just look
now she ran after Jim—"

“She a1d not.”” ‘he sald, curtly. “She:
wouldn't téke Jim.  She turned him
down cold.”’ ST
“But that's’ lmpoul——"

“It's I know she didZ.

< Sibyl ooked flntly ulous.
r‘ “And you needn't worty,” he sald,
turning to his/wife. “This Won't have
any effect on your idea; becauge there;
wasn't.any sense to. it anyhow, D*
you think she’d be very likely to take
Bibbs—atter she ‘wouldn't take Jim?.
She's & rted ‘girl, and: she lets:
Bibbs come to see her, but it she'd ever
‘lvn him ove sign:of encouragement

9 from the house.

grind rexeept ‘his own good ‘aud’ the

door and stood there, looking toward |'

“The house is warm as can |

don't-believe it would been so muchl

‘fthought. she

“Yau’re barkin’ up. the wrong tree, |

You may mun all’ liaht. but you gmu,1

the way you women%t. he- mldn‘zf

#38n1" . Mrs. Sheridan, still {n/the
doorway, lifted her hand. - “That's\his
's comin’  downstiairs.” She

teared to fnve Bibbs see her. “I—I
wonder—" she sald, almost in & whis-
per—"1 wonder  what be's goin'~to
do?” 4

Her timorousness had its eﬂect upen
the others. Sheridan rose, frowning,
but remalned standing beside His chair;
and Roscoe moved toward Sibyl, who
stared unensily at“the open doorway.
Théy Mlstened as the slow 6teps de-
scended the ‘stairs and came toward
the library.

Bibbs stepped wupon the threshold,
and with sick and haggard eyes looked
slowly from one to the other until at
lnst bhis gaze rested upen his father.
Then he came and’stood before him.

“I'm sorry you've had so much' trou-
ble with me,” he sald, gently. “You
wop't, any more. I'll take the job you
offered me.”

Sheridan did not speak—he stared,
astounded and Incredulors; and Bibbs
had left the room before any of its oc-
cupants uttered a sound, though he
went as slowly as he came. Mrs. Sheri-
dan was the first to move. She went
nervously back to the doorway, and
then out into the hall. Bibbs had gone

shrank away from the door as if she |

.house.

‘weren't "ka this. Sibyl said no girl

mgtw mother had a feellng about
him then that she had never known '

She felt that an awful thing had been
done to him, though she did not know
what it was. She went up to his room.

was almost smothered wunder thick

tray, which she remembered to have
seen full of papers and notebooks, was
empty. - And somehow she pnderstood
that Bibbs had given up the mysteri-
ous vocation he had hoped to follow——
and that he had given it up for ever.

before; it was Indefinite and vague, |
but very polgnant—something In her |of myself as—well, not as partlcularly
mourned for htm uncomprehendingly. | captivating!” ‘

The fire George had built for bim,

1
charred ashes of paper. The 1id of hls!
trunk stood open, and the large upper !

She thought it was the wisest thing he
could have done—and yet, for an un- |
known reason, she sat upon the bed
and wept a little before she
stairs.

all through.
CHAPTER _XXlx.

As Bibbs came out of the new house.Al,
a Sunday trio was in course of passage |

woman, placid of face; a black-clad,
thin’young man, whose expression 8

| ness and habitual eagerness. H=2 pro-
! pelled a perambulator containing the
third—and all three were newly
cleaned, Sundayfled, and made fit to
dine with the wife's relatives.

“How’d you like for me to be that
young fella, mamma?’ the husband
whispered. “He’s one of the sons, and
there ain't but two left now.”

The wife stnred'cnrlousl{ -at Bibbs.
“Well, I don't know,” she returned.
“He looks to me like he had his own
h'Puble:."

“1 expect he has, like anybody else,”
sald the young hushand, “but I guess
.we could stand a good deal It we had
hig ‘money.”

“Well, mubo. lt you ‘keep on the
way you beem, baby 'll be as well fixed
as the Sheridans. You can’t teil.” She
glanced back at Bibbs, who had turned
porth. “He walks kind of slow and
stooped over, like.”

“So much money In his pockets it
makes him sag, I° guess” said the

| | young husband. wlth bitter Hdmira-

tion.

n(ary,_happenlng to glance from &
window, saw Bibbs coming, and she
started, clasping her bands togethen
in a sudden ala\rns She met hlm at
the door.

*Bibbs!” she cried. *“What is the

:,f matter? I saw something was terribly
| wrong when I—

You look—" She
aused, and he came In, not lifting his
eyes to hers. Always when he crossed
that threshold he had come with his
head up and his wistful gaze seeking
hers. J‘Ah, poor boy!” she said, wlth a
l!é of understanding and pity.

know what it is!™ :

He followed ber into the room where
they always sat, and sank into a chair.

“You needn't tell me,” she sald.
“They’ve ‘made you give up. Your fa-
ther’s won—you're going to do what
Fbe wants. You've given up."”

Still without looking at her, he ln-
clined his head in affirmatlen,

She gave a little cry of compassion,
and came and sat near him. “Bibbs,”
she sald, “I can be glad of one thing,
though it's selfish. I can be glad you
came straight to me, It's more to me
than even If you'd come because you
were happy.” She did not speak again
for a little while; then she sald:
“Bibbs—dear—could you tell me about
it? Do you want to?” ¢ :

Still he did not look up, but in a
voice, shaken and husky, he asked her
£ question so grotesque that at first she
bad mlsundcrltpod his
words.

“Mary,” he said, “could you marry
me?”’ .

“What dld you uy.
isked, quietly.

His tqne and attitude dld not'chaue.
Wil you marry' me?”

Both ber hands leaped to her cheekn
—mahe grew red and then white. . She
rosé;slowly and moved backward from

staring at him, at first incred-
m:;u then with an intense perplex-
L ity more and more luminous in  her

Bibbs?”  she

i| wide eyes; it was like & spokbn ques- |
:Aton.. The room filled with strange-

in the long silence—the two W

80 strange to each other. ' At last
sald:
. “What made you say that?®

He aid/not answer. ; N
1“81 look at me!” Her voice was

lond clear. “What umh you'say
that? Lodk at me!” ¥

AHe
eonld k.
"Wbat was it that made you?” she
sald. 51 want you to tell me.”” '
She ‘went closer, to him, her eyes

iwubﬂnm“dmwmtbzh-
't tensity of wonder. Bix

“You've

+to your father,” she sald, slowly,

-} “and then yon come to ask'me—" She

“BI do :on w:nt m to

ent down- ' [

So Sheridan had his way with Bibbe, | §

upon the stdewalk: An ample young  f

one of habitual anxiety, habitual wArl- |

1 she asked:

1 took your father’s offer and then came

d not ‘look at her,” and bhe-

It's something that happened since our
walk this morning-—yes, since you left
me ‘at poon, BSomething happened
that—"" She stopped abruptly, with a
tremulous murmur of amazement and
dawuing comprehension.  She remem-
bered that Sibyl had gone to the new

Bibbs swallowed painfully and con-
trived to say, “k do—I do waunt you to
—marry me, if—if—you could.”

She looked at him, and slowly shook
her head. *“Bibbs, do you—" Her
volce “was as unsteady as his—Ilittle
more than a whisper. “Do you think
I'm—in love with you?” \

“No.” he sald.

Somewhere In the "still air of the
room there was a whispered:'word; it
did not seem to come from Mary's
parted lipl, but he was aware of it.
“Why "

“I've had npothing but dreams,”
‘Bibbs  sgid, desolately, “but they

could’ care about me” He smlled

faintly, though still he did not look at
Mary. *“And when I first came home
Edith told me Sibyl was so anxious to
marry that she’d have married me. She |

!

| meant it to express Sibyl’'s extremity, ;

you see. But I hardly needed eltherl
of them to tell me. 1 hadn’t thought

“0ddly enough, Mary's pallor changed
to an angry flush. “Those two!” she
exclaimed, sharply; and then, with
thoroughgoing . contempt: “Lamhorn!
That's like them!” She turned away,

]

1
|
!
!
|
{
|

|
|

“Mary, Mnry!" Ho Crlod He|plouly.

'went to. the Inre llttle black mnntel
and stood leaning upon'it.: Presently
#When-did ‘Mrs. Roscoe
SNeridat say ‘that ‘no’girl’ could’ care
about you?”

“Todﬂy ”

Mary drew a deep breath.~!‘l think
I'm beginning to understand—a little.”
She bit her lip; there was anger In
good truth in her eyes and in her voice. ;
“Apswer me once more,”’ she sald.
“Bibbs, do you { know now why I
stopped wearing my: furs?”’

“Yes.”

“l thought so! Your sister-in-law
told you, didn’t she?"’ |

“I— I heard her say—"

“I think 1 know what happened,
now.” Mary’'s breath came fast and
her voice shook, but she spoke rapidly.
‘“You ‘heard her say’ more than that.
You ‘heard her say’' that we were bit-
terly poor, and on that account I tried
first, to marry _your brother—and
then—" But now she faltered, and it
was only after a convulsive effort that
she was able to go on. "“And then—
that I tried to marry—you! You ‘heard
her say’ that—and you believe that I
don’t_care for you and that ‘no girl’
could care for you—but you think I
am in such an ‘extremity,’ as Slbyl was
—that you— And so, not wanting me,
and believing that I could not want
you—exéept for my ‘extrerlmty'—you

to ask me—to marry'you! What had I
lshown you of myself that could make
i ’on_n

Suddenly she sank down, kneellng,
with her face buried in her arms upon
the lap of a chair, tears overwhelming |
her.

“Mary, Mary!” he cried, helplessly.
“Oh no—you—you don’t understand.”

41 do, though!" she sobbed. “I do!"

He came and stood beside her. “You
kill me!” he said. *I can't make it
plain, From the first of your loveli-
.ness to me, I was all self. It was al-
ways you that gave and I that took. I
was the dependent—I did nothing but

- CrMRIC

TAIN, BEADNELL

Captain F. E. Beadnell, who has,

fast vessel, the Cymric was rated na

been' in the service of the White Slar a ten or eleven day ship and had bceu
for freight lmns-'
{
I
|
]

|line for more than twenty years and  used recently
'who was formerly commander of thelpormllon
was in command of the Cymric ' of war supplies.
wsmsemmr] | when she was torpedoed, according to ! weeks she had not carried passengers.
The véssel |{and when In that service only had ac-

Baltic,

report, off the Irish coast.

was built by Harland & Wolff, Lim-|commodations

and was launched In
tonnage

,in Belfast,
She had a Eross

fited
| 1898.

| 13,370 tons and was 585 feet long, with;
1a beam of sixty-four feet and a depth [she was less than twenty miles away |
Never ﬂlfrmn the Falaba when the latter was

of about thirty-eight feet.

of |capes from submarines

only
She carrled a large cargo
For the

last six

The
es-
her |

19015,

class.
narrow
during
On Magych 28,

fnr one

Cymric has had several

. prev fous vovages.

torpedoed, having -sailed a short-time
before that vessel. Captaln Beadnell
received the Falaba’s call for Welpibut
was foréed to obey the admiralty in- @
structions and refrain from going to
her assistance. On Sept.” 26,  I915,
when the Cymric reached New York;
members of her crew sald she was
escorted Into Liverpool by a cruiser;
and two torpedo boats and ammounced’
that they belleved that the aner!ln,
waus torpedoed
vessel, as both looked alike,

—_——t.:-

shamefacedness lowered them no more,

“Let me tell you what you want to
tell me,” she sald. “You can't, because
you can't put it into words—they are
too humillating for me and you're too
gentle to say them. Tell me, though,
{sn’t it true? You didn't belleve that
1'd tried to make you fall in love with
me__" .

“Never! | Néver for an-instant!”

“you didn’t believe I'd tried to make
1ou want to marry me—" ~

“No, no, no!”

“1 believe it, Bibbs. Yon thought
that I was fond of you; you knew '
cared for yod—but you didn't think

might be—In love with you. But youn
‘thought that I might marry you with-
out being in love with you bécause you
did belleve I had tried to marry your
brother, and—"

“Mary, I onlx. knew—for the first
time—that you—that you were—"

“WWere desperately poor,” she said.
“You can't exen say that! Bibbs, it
was true: 1 did try to make Jim want
to marry me. I @#d!” And she sank
down into the chair, weeping bitterly
again. Bibbs was agonized.

“Mary,” he groaned, “l didn't know
you could.cry!”
' “Listen,” she sald. *Listen till I get
through—I want you to understand.
We were poor, and we weren't fitted to
be. We never had been, and we didn’'t
know what to do. We'd been almost
rich; there was plenty, but my father
wanted to take advantage of the
growth of the town; he wanted to be
richer, but Instead—well, just about
the time your father finished building
next door we found we hadn't any-
thing. People say that, sometimes,
meaning that,they baven't anything In
compasison with other people of their
own kind, but we really badn't any-
thing—we hadn’t anything at all,
Bibbs! And we couldn’t do anything.
You might wonder why I didn’t ‘try to
be a stenographer —and 1 wonder my-
self why, when a family Ioai\s its
money. people always say the daugh-
ters ‘ought to go and be stenographers.’
It's curious!—as if a wave of the hand
;made you into a stenographer. No, I'd
been raised to be either married com-
fortably or a well-to-do old malid, If ¥
chose not to ggarry. The poverty came
on slowly, Bibbe, but at last it was a!l
there—and I didn’t know how to be &

lean on you. We always talked of me,
hot.of you. It was all about my idiotic '
\dlsu'eueu and troubles. I thought of
“you as a kind of wonderful being that
bad no~mortal jor human sufferiog ex- |
cept by sympathy. You seemed to lean |
down—out of a rosv;loud—to he klnd l
w we. l uever ureumcu H \.vnlu uu
anything for you! I never dreamed
you could need anything to be done

that—that you—""

“You heard that [ peeded to marry
—sgomeone—anybody—with »* money,”
she sobbed. . ‘“And .you  thought we
were so—so desperate—yon belleved
that I had—" ;

“No!” he sald, quickly. “I didn't bo-
Heve you'd done oge kind thing for me
—for, that. No, no, no! I knew you'd
never thought of me except generously
~to glve, - I sald I couldn’t make It
plain!” he cried, despairingly,

«Wait!" Shé lifted her head and ex-
tended her hands to him unconscious-
1y, like a child. “Help me up, Blbbs.”
Then, when she was once more' upon

hut naunrlnzty. as if to tell him, In
thgt way, that she knew he had wo;
megnt to hurt hef. ANA that smile,of
‘bers, so lamentable but so fnmlmllv

M misted: bis own e:ez:gr his

for you by an\‘body. And today I heard '

stenographer. [ dldn’t know DOwW to
be anything except a well-to-do old
mald or somebody's wife—and I
couldn’t be a well-to-do old mald.
Then, Bibbs, I did what I'd been raised
to know how to do. I went out to be
fascinating and be married. [ did It
openly, at least, and with a kind of de-
cent honesty. I told your brother I
hall meant to fascinate him and that I
was not in Jove with him, but 1 let him
think that perbaps 1 meant to ‘marry
him. T think I did mean to marry him.
I had never cared for anybody, and 1
thought it might be there really wasn't
anything more than a kind of excited
fondness. I can’t be sure, but I think
that though [ dild mean to marry him
I never should have done it, because
that sort of a marriage is—Iit's sacri
lege—something would have stopped
me. Something did stop me; it was
your sister-in-law, Sibyl. She meant
no harm—but she was horrible, and
she put what I was doing into such
borrible words—and they were the
truth—oh! 1 saw myself! She was
proposing a miserable compact with
me—and [ couldn’t breathe the air of
the same room with her, though I'd so
cheapened myself she had a right to
assume that I would. But I couldn't!

I left ber, and I wrote to your brother
—just a quick scrawl.
what I'd done; I asked his pardon, and
I said I would not marry him. I post-

ed the letter, but he never got it, That |
was the afternoon he was killed. That's |

all, Bibbs. Now you know what [ did
—and you know—me!"” - She presved
her clenched hands tightly agninst her
eyes, leaning far forward, bey head
bowed before him.

Bibbs had forgotten bimself long
ago; his heart broke for her. “Couldn’t
you— TIsn't there— Won't you—" he
stammered. ‘““Mary, I'm golng with fa-
ther. Isn't there some way you could
use the money without—without—"

She gave a choked little laugh.

“You gave me something to live !or
he sald. “You kept me alive, I think—
and I've hurt you like this!”

“Not you—oh no!”

“You could forgive me, Mary?"

“Oh, a thousand times!” Her right
hand went out in a faltering gesture,
and just touched his own for an in-
gstant. “But there's nothing to for-
give,” b

I told him just !
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- and Influenza
—Mmuhnls Only One_

ssBromo

MMMM*MI&“W’G

her feet, she wiped her eyas and |
smiled upon him ruetully.and faintly, '

aulnlno "
box

“Andeyou ¢an't—you can't—" .
“Can't what, Bibbs?"_ i o
“You couldn't—"

“Marry you?"' she said for N.ll.(

“!.'."

“No, no, no!” She sprang ap;
him, and, without knowing ‘what.
did, she set her hands upon his
pushing him back from her & little, ¢
can't~l can’t! Dom't you see¥t.

“Mﬂr’—" g

“No, no! . And you must go now,
Bibbs; 1 ¢an’t beAr  any-.
please—"

“Mary—"

“Never, never, never!” she eried,/

a passion of tears. ‘‘You mustan't
any more. I can’t see you, dearl
pever, never!”

Somehow, In helpless,
dience to her beseeching gesture,
got himself to.the door and.out of:
house,

(To Be Cantinued.)

HOW TO BE SLIM

It you are too fat and want to
' reduce your welght 15 or' 20

pounds, don't astarve and wesken
your system, or think you must
always be laughed at on account
of your fat, but go to McBride &
Will Co., or any good druggist,
and get a hox of Oil of Koreln
capsules, take one after each meal
and one before retiring at night.

Weigh yourself once a week
and note what a ploasant and re-
liuble method this is for remov-
ing superfluous fat from any part
of the body. s

It costs little, is absolutely
harmless and a week's trial
should convince anyone that it is
unnecessary to be burdened with
even a single pound of unsightly
fat.
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