- “In Search of a Towel!”

v (By JOHN COS8BY.)
(Copyright. 19816, by the McClure

Newspaper Syndicate.)

IMMY, blinking and blinded by the
shower, reached for a bath towel.
His fingers, clutching the first one

: which they came in contact, gave

. it a jerk off the rack that very nearly

~ Sposened the tiling, but as it traveled

y ts resting place on the smooth
ar toward Jimmy's newly laun-

the towel

o

caught on &

faucst of the bath tub and that, had
~ Jimmy known It, settled his fate for-
Aunt Brewster had glven
towe] and Aunt Brewster was
chief hope for the future.

“Damn it!” sald Jimmy giving it a

jerk, but the thing clung to the epigov
with flendish tenacity and all of
Jimmy’s swear words could not loosen
" It. Then he pulled with bhoth hands
and & desperation born of smarting
eyes calculated to pull out the plumb-
ing. Buddenly the towel, or rather
the lace on the towel, let go and Jim-
my didn't. Out he went over the end
of the tub a clean smonth ghot like a
golf ball gpooned oue ue o bunker, and
b lit on the hard tiled floor.

Things were quiel enough [or
minute but when the (fireworks in
Jimmy’'s bead had subsided and he
had cautiously tested every bone for
breaks he swore agaln. “You blankety
blonk fool thing, you. with your silly
blue roses and Ilace, Get out of
here!" And without any apologies to
the donor he hurled the cause of his
troubles through the window and
reached for another towel of sober
white that lacked even an initiel to
adorn its sanitary ends.

We'll have Jimmy to dry and dress
and rub his bruises, and follow the
towel out of the bath room window on
the sixth floor of the apartment hotel.
It floated downward—hardly floated,
either, for it was as wide and heavy
88 & rug—but it arrived at apy rate at
8 certain point In the street over which
& roadster was passing at the Instant,
and having a penchant for catching
on things it caught on a button of the
car's top and spread itself out luxuri-
ously for a ride through the city.

All unconsciously beneath her gay
canopy of lace and blue roses sat
Elleen Brannon turning the wheel this
way and that among the crowdiog ve-
hicles of Fifth avenue. She saw peo-
ple stare, laugh and point, but there
was nothing wrong that she could see.
But in front of “Anna Katherine's
Shop" she stopped to investingte. What
was Attracting such attention? And
then she saw the towel spread shame-
lessly over her natty little car. “For
goodness sake, where did that old
thing come from?" she cried, and as
If to echo her words a volce behind
her inquired:

“Where did you get
blue?
Out of the sky as you came through?”
8he turned quickly. *Oh, Charley,
isn't it the limit! Where you you sup-
pose it came from? Get it down, will
you, and I'll take it into Anna Kath-
arine. T:eeae things are in her line
and maybe shell know something
about it"

But Anna Katharine didn't except
that there were weeks of work on the
Ince. “The towel i new.” she declared,
“never been used!"

“Then keep it,”
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that towel so

offered Elleen.

“Maybe some nice old lady will buy it | gome way to amuse her. Proceed.

for her college grandson.”
In the meantime more thing were
happening to Jimmy,
ently he had got out of the
wrong side of the bed. The postman’
brought some letters, and there was

&Y BETTY BROWN call wowen dress simply and practi-
e ——— cally now.

Until Jack Frost comes, the one:| IUs made up in navy blue serge—
plece frock with its becoming lines | can broadeloth or duvetyne ever dis-
and graceful sash will have first place place serge? The sash Is navy blue
in the hearts and wardrobes of our|liberty silk.

countrywomen. Some of the hodels Delicate yellow and hlue threads
are so discouraging in their limpness | stitch the smocked yoke. The chin
and longness that 1 gasped with de- | chin collar of raccoon, and the meek
light when [ caught elght of this won- | little raccoon that gerves as g mufl
derfully clever frock which Mandel | add heaps to the smartness of the
Brothers brought from Paris, where! “simple little serge dress.”

T

S
one from Aunt Brewster. “I'm start-| “Did it have lace on each end and
ing for Florida,” she wrote, “and I'm | blue roses?" shouted Jimmny.

| stopping to see you for a day en route. |~y g acknowledged Charley.

{1 forgot to take off the pattern of the| wyrye, by Jingoes! Where did you
lace on that towel I gave ycu for your | say it (87"

birthday.) The: Duchoss "! Rozxahire | “At a fancy-work shop on Fifth ave-
stasted:ts for e whet 1 was in I-,ul‘g: nue. Come along and I'll show you
land ‘tour }'enrsﬂgoinnd lu\:ranl:to L L the place, If you get vouf towel back
some 'im’m' esides 5 emhs snnh.llf- safe and sound 1 think is up to yon
lhln;:.e 58 1 want to see youin uu‘t LI to divvy when Aunt Brewster cathes
I can’t explain here. Uutll I-riday,lm A

then, Affectionately, Aunt B." [ s

“For the love of Peter Jones!" |, . M,
ity H |don't you worry about that,

!%‘I;gnned i Jj:?‘?“‘nj kclan] {“l‘l' lt.mut 1';?1 But when they reached the shop ani

| Jyhere In this nickel-piated town doi . ... iceq for the bath towel with biue

you suppose that towel i8? Wat-:

“I'll do the proper thing, old hoy,

kins, spread around three or four of
Aunt Drewster's photographs, and dig
up that balsnm piillow and those bed- |

roses they were told that it bad just
been sold!
“Heavens!” cried Jimmy In dismay.

“*Who bought it?"
room glippers she made me. Then go | = fatipal e
to the street and see If you can ““f1uc?flsr:2"'m?.fﬂ:r.':]."]nl Fmenber. A
anything of a towel the fool thing ¥ou | Laven get klieen,” sugpested Char-
hung in the bathroom this morning| . "~ yqine she ean do eomething
with roses and lace on it. It dropped “’émeﬁ SR nlwu}‘u think of v
v [ a way.
out and I'd hate to have the old lady | So°they took’a taxl and-went to-her
miss it. She's coming to see us, Wat- hu‘uuo She had Jux.t come in and was
kins, We'l have to sit tight." R :
still dressed for the street. Charley
“Yes, sir! Thank you, sir!" and| started an introduction, but to his sur-
Watkins departed. | prise the two wera shaking hards.
Then some one rang the bell. It' “You're Jimmy Young, iren't you?"
was Charley Blogett, he of the titulat- smiled the girl wh'l2 Jimy vas say-
ing rhyme. ing: “If it Isn't my little old playmeate,
“Hello, Charley, come in. I just|Dot Brannon!
need a tonic like you after a bally hoo We used to play together at Aunt
day. Aunt Brewster's coming add as

Brewster's,” they explained to Char
ley, quite forgettiug to let go hands
and looking back at sach other with
interest tbar had «videutiy been com-
pounding rapidly for ten years. “Tsa‘t
it strange ktow things ccme about '’

“Aunt Btewster is herel!™ went on
Efleen. "“I've just brought her from
the station.”

“But ghe was to visit me!” exciaim-
ed Jimmy. “Funny. isn't it!”

“But he doesn't want her since he
lost the towel, so it's all right,” put
in Charley.

“Towel! I dom't understand,” an-
swered Efleen.

“You see the towel you found was
Jimmy's. Miss Brewster made it, and
it nearly killed him when he was tak-
|ing a bath and he threw it away In
& temper, and you found it, and the
shop sold It before we got there, and
we came to you for help. Aunt Brew-
stred musn't know- it's gone, for she

| wants it again.”

Eileen put her hands over her ears.
“Mercy, Charley, you've missed your
calling. My brain’s in an awful whirl!
‘What's all this about the towel I
found 1"

“It’s all right,” said a quiet voice in

the doorway. There stood Miss Brew-
ster swiling, the towel in her hand,
“Efleen told me of her find on the way
from the etation. I was interested, so
| we drove around to the shop and
bought it. [ recognized it instantly.
| But the mystery is cleared up now.
,and it's all right. The towel has done
| what I came to New York to do, to
| bring you and Eileen together again.”
! “The comedy Is ecnded!" quoted
Charley.

AINT NATURE
| WONDERFUL

Did You Know That—

Just because a bag can hold a doz-
en of eggs it 18 no sign that if it were
filled with grape fruit there'd be a
dozen?

An instrument hns been patented
for looking through flatirons, Tkis
instrument puts an end to the proLlem
of looking through flatirons.

Up till 1701 mirrors were made with
the reflecting side on the back,

Unsolved Mysteries.
Why it is some fellows think that
loud talking wins an argument?

Ye Olde Stuff.
“1 think I'll write a song—yeh?"
“What'll it be about? Oh, Some-
thing About Down South in Old Dixle-
land.”

Fable.

Once upon o tyme ye telephone
pealed forth at an early hour after ye
midnight. Ye man arose and apswer-
ed ye phone and it was a call for him
instead of ye ususl “Wrong number.”

On account of the high prices of
shoes. caused by the war, doormat
manufacturers have raised the prices
ol doormats.

A Terra Haute scientist after 18
years of strenuous thinking, finds that
the new stone that comes out of a
etone quarry 18 old long before it is
new,

Crush the taxeating Democralic ring
by clecting the Republican county offi-

cers.

she carries my prospects around in

her bank book we'll have to concoct

|

Charles!"

Charles gave up his hat and stick
and 1it a cigarette. “Poor Jimmy!
Well, I've got a story saved up for

NO better way to satisfy an
enth i

usiastic appetite than

VANCOUVER, B. C., Nov, 3.—Votes
for women carried at the recent pro-
vincial election. The fair sex in Brit-
ish Columbia is jubilant over the vic-
Lory.

The shortage of men. owing to the
war, gave the cause of suffrage a de-
clded boust. Now women are prepar-
ing to wage political campaigns
agalnst the sterner sex for various po-
aitions, once the sole right of men.

At the last meeting of the North
Vancouver Board of Trade Miss Ilose
Peers was elected to membership. She
is the first woman in Cansda to be
honored with such a distinction.

“Women have the same right and
the same ability as men to deal with
important questions,” she declared.
“Feminine opinion will prove valua-

| ,

| This to Banish
| All Rheumatic Pains

People who have been tormented
| for years—yes, even o crippled that
they were unable to help themselves—
have been brought back to robust
health through the mighty power of
Rheuma.

Rheuma acts with speed; it brings
in a few days the relief you have pray-
ed for. It antagonizes the polsons
that cause agony ant pain in the joints
and muscles and quickly the torturnig
goreness completely disappears.

talled

He

plant,

Wholesalers here have notified thelr
trade that the price of a stiple thread
will have to be

from 6 to ¢ cents.

no country~~Voltaire.

WANTS WASTE STOPPED
WHEELING, W. Va., Nov. 3.—Look-
ing toward the ellmination of waste
In the West Virginia apple crop. Dr.
Andrew Wilson of the local commer-
clal body proposes a big bi-product

this year was 12,000,000 barrels, while
the windfalls and seconds were waste.
the proposéd plant, to be located in
Jefferson or Rerkeley countfes, would
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RAISE THREAD PRICE
N, W. Va, Nov. 3.—
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AVE COLOR IN YOUR

I your skin is yello
e Lot had s e
iy, nogood fecling—you. #he

Olive T

advanced at retafl|"
rticu

It formerly re-
for 20 cents a pound.

Dr. Edwards after
with his patients.

Ednrg;‘ Olive Tablets
purely vegetable compound mixed
olive oil. You will know them by §
olive color. 2 s

To have a clear, skin, bright ¢
no pimples, a feeling of buoyans

childhood days you must get at the &
Dr. Edwards’ Olive TIE;. act
liver and bowels like calome!
no dangerous after effects.
They start the bile and 200
stipation. That's why of
are sold annually at 10c and 2% K
box. All druggists. Take one or & e,
nightly and note the pleasing restits

Truth Universal.
who seeks Truth should be of

The apple crop in this state

AN assortment
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of new

White Hats!
Shown here of correct style, made -

up of

White, Panne Velvet, White Erect
Pile Velvet, White Hatters Plush.

- Sailors, Tricorns, Turbans

It is & harmless remedy, but sure
and certain, because it is one discov-
ery that has forced rheumatism and

sclatica to yleld and disappear.

Try a 60-cent bottle of Rheuma, and
if you do not get the joyful relief you
expect. your money will be returned.

Mountain City Drug Store always
bhas a supply of Rheuma and guaran-
tees it to you.

A.NNOUNCE the arrival of-

S Lo

——

New Coats!

Just unpacked. Wonderful velvet ,
velours, wool velours, bolivias and

broadcloths.  All have the new
swagger sweep. Extremelong col- |

her that ought to help some.” Amnd
he told of Efleen and the towel,

—— e

> CONFESSIONS OF A WIFE :-

I had hardly finished reading Mal-
colm Stuart’'s letter when Jim Edie
Wwas announced. For some strange
reason the doctor sald to me as he
left the yacht: “I would see as many
of my old friends ag possible whils I
am at Atlantic City, it I were fou,
Mrs. Waverly, and [ would try to make
R new asquaintance every day."”

I bave seen no one, and as 1 can
not make new acquaintances as I am
At present, I feel llke a little girll
with no one to play with and so I
am going to tell dear old Jim to come

ap

When Jim arrived he was so full
of jokes and foolishness that I knew
it once he had something serious on
his mind.

“It {8 not necessary to tell me how
[ am looking, Jim,” 1 sald, “neither
ire you & bit Interested in what, I
think of Atlantic City. You know 1
bave always loved it. 1 kmow you
well enough to realize you did not

* come here from Philadelphia to hear
this kind of ‘company talk.

“Out with it, Jim. What did you
tome for? You have soyiething im-
portant to say. What is it

of anawerlng my question
Jim remarked, “I asked Dick to come
down here with me today, Margle,
ind he refused—s=ald he was head over
heels In work. Poor, old chap, I won-
fler if you know how hard he has work-
M to put the business on a stable

since Mr. Selwin's death.”

“Yes, Jim. I think I do. The last
rear with me ill must have been hard-
or for Dick than for me.”

“I think it has been, Margle,” uul‘

Jim gravely.

“But,” 1 began robelliously, “he had
something to du. He cemld fight for
business supremaay. Hs was not oblig-
ld”tyo ko ilulll:. o log.”

Yes, now, Masrgla Tou and
Dick have been nﬂm a whirlpool
:nlonrwhlle end o of you has

own whether the next hour would
ln;lyoo;\;;n the rooks o; not.”

st Jim incredulously. *“Dia
Dick tell you?" I rsked. —

*“No,” he answered simply, “but you
must remomber I bave ssen you snd
Dick togetner In Cho last year when
RO one elze has been With us. Do you
realize, Margie, how little you haye

1;‘)’ say to eaoh other at these
L 3

— ———

with Uneeda Biscuit. A delight-
ful food, as appetizing as it is
nourishing and wholesome, Per-
fect baking, perfect protection,
they come to you with oven-

lars and other wantable features, *
colors are wine, plum, brown, black,
green,andthe pricesare verymodest.

with being out of sorts while 1 was
a log.”

“I'm not, dear Margie, I'm not. You
used to talk to mo. You found plenty
to say then, but you and Dick were sl
lent with each other. He always seem-
ed weary and his voice never brought
& ray of interest to your face as It
did in the old days. Why, Margls,
I used to sit and watch you then
just for the delight of seelng your face
light up when Dick spoke.”

And then, little book, memory, like
the ruthless fiend she is, stretched me
on the rack. As in a flame, I lived
again that hour when my whole soul,
my whole body, erled out, “Let me be-
long.”

I gave myself to him and he threw
me away. How could I, from the dust
heap of all my loyalty and love, al-
low his volce again to lure my soul
from mny body?

“Don't, Jim, I can't bear it,” I cried.

Jim was surprised at my vehem.
ence and tears.

freshness,
NATIONAL BISCUIT COMPAXY

(Guaranteed 10 years)

Teeth extracted 25c.

Crown and bridge
work $5.00.

All work guaranteed.

Your teeth need at-
tention all the time. Why
not come to us now
when they can be put
right, easily quicky and
inexpensively ?

The Union Dentists

Opposite Court House
Over 5 pnd 10¢ Store.

$19.75, $25.00, $29.75.

Bell Phone 921 J

|

Accuracy
Safety

Mountain City Drug Co. ,

Opposite Gourt House

prescriptions.

W AD 7O TAMIC THAY P T ITS PERFECTLY
4ITYI8 8CHOOLMATE 13 Now |GRAND ©OF You

L & STAR N A BI§ MUsjoyL. | HELEN “TO ENTERTAN

Comepy - ME DURING MY
m‘:‘ ST T, SYAY INTHB Iy |

“Well, you need not tauat me, Jim,
7 !

Nou EXPLAN <To TH&

POSS THAT |'LL NOT BR
DOWN “THIS MORNING ~JUST
SAY THAT I'M OERTAINED
AT HoMBR, Se ?

ThovekT YoU WouLD

TO S GOODPYE| REHEA
To STELA—

e

DOINGS OF THE DUFFS—(ALL DRESSED UP AND A LOT OF RUGS TO BEAT.)—BY ALLMAN.

THAVE YO GO TO
RSAL

WeLL ToM, AD LonG AS You'RE
S Nl Nov Jomam-r: Tisomrice
D2l Takw orF THAT CoAT AVD Sem
You CAN Do
Wi 'ﬂ'l!!-




