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OUR OWN TRAVELOGUES
UTTE - -For a long time Senator
RBIll Clarke's red whiskers were one

of the most iInteresting points

Butte, dut now that the town is
Chemically Pure, all lleensed guldes |
aptort visitors to various p of | te|

show them where things used to be |
The Silver Bow club is the resort of
the bon-ton natives, and you get »

in (linen) and a glass of water
with nothing in it to kil the germa
when you order luncheon The
Sooteh ia good too Rutte boasts |
having the crookedest streat car |
in the world, but this applies mere

ne
»

20 the tracks vou understand Wae
oan, right off-hand, name 887 other|
American cities where they have - |
oh. well, why dish up scandal this

merry mormni‘ e
y

PRO RATA
According to Judge Frater, love is
worth only $12.500, Evidently the |
Judge has it figured out from soup
to nuts, as the well.known states
man, C. Allen Dale, would say
At that rate, the office statls
tiolan says, kisses aren't worth
over six for a nickel
And a2 hug? That's thrown in
for good measure, we presume,
with every nickel's worth of oscu
Iation. Come on, girls, we've got |
2 few nickels left till next pay day. |
- E K

We have the donkey, the ele-
phant and the moose. Will the
animal emblem of the new
peace party be the squirrel?

. *

Food prices are rising—but
cheer up! Summer's coming,
and if necessary we can sleep
outdoors.

|

|

&
CAPT. ANDERSON'S IDEA OF
A SOFT SNAP |
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Make the Income Tax Thieves Pay

EDITORIAL PAGE OF THE SEATTLE STAR

STAR-SATURDAY, MAY 13, 1916, PAGE 4,

By madl,

socond clnee

the Preparedness Bill!

Pl\‘H’r\h‘l-‘l)N!f.\‘S Ml
this vear.
e only question

can be raised
honest man.
If Secretary
000 income tax which

more
ANy

without

IST BE PAID FOR,

It is going to cost nearly TWO HUNDRED MILLION DOLLARS

“WHO WILI

1 now is:

resort

McAdoo will collect any substantial part of the $320,000,-

bill can be paid quickly and easily.

I'he nation’s ansy
ness must be: “MAKE
BILL.”

To Muzzle th

RESIDENT R. B. Kleinsmid, of the University of Arizona, has started
something by a speech before a teachers’ convention advocating a law
prohibiting the press from criticising the chief executive of the nation or of a
The kernel of the nut appears to be that the remarks of the eminent
educator were inspired by local political conditions. Gov. Hunt has been under
the steady fire of most of the Arizona papers, of all political persuasions,
for many moons because of his so-called socialistic tendencies, and his sup-

state.

port of the striking mi

Unquestionably there are powerfu! influences—not overly clean influ-
ences in all cases—after the Arizona governor's scalp.
by the press on one side, then turned over and roasted on the other, until he

I)

Basil Manly's investigation of the United States income tax frauds as
published in this newspaper, shows where all of the needed millions and
to new taxation and without burden to

Money-Power

HE balance of the earnings of the United States Steel corporation for the
first quarter of 1916, after making liberal allowance for depreciations,
payments applicable to sinking fund and other outstanding bonds, amounted
to $45,512,872 as against a balance for the same period last year of only
$015,058. It is expected that earnings for the second quarter will total not
less than seventy million dollars, which speaks of a prosperity, at least in
ane line of endeavor, unprecedented in the history of this country or, in
fact, of the world.
But there's a certain menace in that prosperity. A few_years ago, be-
fore the disclosures of the investigation of the big life insurance com-
panies led to remedial legislation, the insurance companies had about

AY THE BILL?"

annually is being evaded, the entire preparedness reached the point where the tremendous aggregation of wealth represented

by their reserves absolutely controlled the financial situation in this coun-
ver to the demand for more revenue for prepared- try. The whole United States was a' the mercy of Wall street, for the
'HE TAX THIEVES PAY THE PREPAREDNESS simple reason that the insurance money was centered there. Great wealth

e Press

ners in the Clifton troubles.

is about cooked to a turn.

.

hind this dark-age sug
state, quite likely their

A lot of good folks sympathize with Gov. Hunt,
islate free spe

p

gestion to leg
sympathy is misplaced.

in the hands of a corporation is more potent than the same wealth in the
hands of an individual.

The United States Steel corpora'tion, at the present rate of accretion,
bids fair to amass a mountain of gold beside which the insurance reserves
would be a mole hill. This country has a living example of the evils of
enormous concentrated wealth in the person of John D. Rockefeller. The
United States Steel promises to put John D. in the also-ran class before the
European war ends, with the added peril that, whereas Rockefeller plays his
money power straight, the United Steel plays its across the board.

Let's recruit a regiment of New/sessions of the legislature, or that rot-
York and Chicago gunmen, send 'em ten emasculation of the mothers’ pen-

down to exterminate the Villistas, |sion law would not have occurred in

He has been roaste , : |Olympia in 1915,
; otsted and keep ’em there till there's not n[()l_‘mpn - 1:

bandit or gunman left!

The Lady Next Door wants to know

: — why congress doesn't- expel Philly Bus-

Sunday is Mothers’ Day. It's too| ter—if all her husband and the board-
bad it doesn’t come around duringiers say is so.

But if he is really be-
ech out of the Sun-Kist
Y

|
!

///// - ‘
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ING OARS TO COWBONS)

|

WE DROP THAW
going to hold a presl
preference straw ballot in
Saturday. What's the use?
., D. K. is for C. Allen Dale for
esident and Wil E. Humphrey
vice president. That ought to
le it We were gonna make
Thaw vice president, but
looking him up, we find he
r bulit a submarine postoffice
in his life. What blzzness has he
| politics,

14

eh?
e s 0

T POLITICS WILL

DO
; . oou‘:‘rmu
~ Headline in Morning Grouch
Thursday:

~ “Bone Causes Woman's Death.”

e NEW JOKE
Teacher—Who was the first man
1o use Safety First?”

t Deo—

.

> E @
CYNIC STUFF (Very Easy to
Write)
Most women marry because
isn't much money In working
Wages, most men marry be-

they are In love with love,

elther case, it's tough on the |

Other Party.

No man was ever hored by a

red-halred wife; her leastest vice

18 the Placld Pace. (We know!)

. The quince is an unpopular frult
A mse it is so little known,

L: Don't try to be a success
without a press agent.

¥ - . -

JOYS OF SPRINGTIME
The river shore seems a place |
‘of amusement for the young people
of Gllead, some go down to take |
physical culture exercise, such as
£ ping, standing on their heads |

and wrestiing, but look out, boys,
‘how you wrestle.—The Washing-
ton (N. C.) Progress,

. NEW YORK, May 13.—The Ap-
MQ Dress club of America

hold its firat annual dance and
eard party at Chateau du Parc to-
night. There will be an exhibition

dance by 12 young women wearing
gowns not exceeding In cost $6,

 Edenborough below his breath

Next Week
“THE UNAFRAID”

By Eleanor Ingram

|

e

(Continued From Our Last lssue)

‘ |
UT Edenborough was not lis
B tening to a word; he was
talking to himself, and he

talked alond as soon as he Was
given a chance

“Now we know why she was 8o
keen on my wretched job * * *
on the whole navy. * * * No,

not a lifelong fraud like that * * *

And she pretended to dislike that
I belleve |

brute as much as 1 did!
she did, too, but for his waltzing
* * * No, never jealous of him,
and I'm not now ® * * but so much
the worse, s0o much the more
damnably cold-blooded'"”

Dying philosopher could not have
displayed a more acute detachment
But the last touch was lost upon
Dollar, whose expectant ear had
canght the ting of an electric bell

“Edenborough,” he sald, in the
volce of urgeat concillation, “the

time bhas come for you to show

far you have

what's In you. So
- ’ and played the

kept your head
man; keep It '
play the hero! 1 still can't Imag-
ine what Miss Trevellyn can have
to say for herself—but I implore
you to hear her out, for [ belleve
she is belng admitted at this mo
meng.”

“Luey—here—and you expected
her?”

“l told you I had another ap
pointment. But you Wwere here
first. one thing led to another, and

{ it may be better as It ia You were |
bound to have this out between you |

—and today. If you wish me to be
present—but no human being can
help!”

“Unless it's you!" suggesteq
Edenborough In a panicstricken
whisper. “I can't face her alone
I can't trust myself'”

Dollar took no notlee of a knock
at the door. “Edenborough, you
must,” he sald gently; “and what.

ever she may have to say—much |

or little, and it may be much-—you

must hear patiently to the end. It's

your duty, man'

it, for her sake!”
“But 1 do flinch from {t!” cried

flinch from It for her aake as much

as mine. I'm not the one to shame |

her even if Rocchi's telling—"

The door opened In response to
Dollar's decisive call, It was the
little Barton boy, to say that Miss
Trevellyn was in the waiting room

“Show her in,” sald Dollar, “I
have more than Rocchl’'s bare word,
Edenborough.”

The distracted youth looked
about him llke a wild creature in n
cage, and saw his loophole at the
last moment.
~ “1 won't be the one to shame
her, whatever she had done!” he
whimpered thru his teeth, “If
there's any explanation, she need
never know I knew; if there's not,
good-bye!”
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The Great Wi

BEGINNING MONDAY MATINEE

Arizona Joe & Co.

In “Pastimes of the Plains”

Roy Mack’s Production of

“School Days”

With a Cast of Nine Youngsters

ld West Show

The Ten Thousand

Chester's Canines De Luxe

Other Big Features—10c and 20c

Dollar Posing Act

now, and you will |

Don't flinch from |

“THE

! CHAPTER X !
| Mer Story
Edenborough slipped thru the
open window, out upon the lron
steps, as  Dollar awitched on the

lights that turned the outer dusk
to darkness. and the door opened
even as the curtaln was drawn in
{desperation, with a last signal to
| Edenborough to stand his ground
{and at least hear all

“Good evening, Doctor Dollar,”
sald Miss Trevellyn, briskly, and
| with that she stopped in her sturdy
|stride. “Is anything the matter?”
‘ Is It possible you don't know
{ what ™

“Is 1t anything to do with
George? You're his doctor, aren't|
{you?™ Those questions quicker, but |
{with a senaible check on any p"\.'
{ mature anxiety

“He has consulted me, but the
matter more directly concerns your
self. It's no use beating about the
[bush, Miss Trevellyn'” axclaimed '
the doctor, with a sndden {rritation
at her straight carriage and
straighter look. “T have to speak |
| to you about the Marchese Rocchl” |
“Have you, Indeed'” !
Miss Trevellyn had winced at the
iname, but already her eves looked
brighter and bolder, and the firm
face almost serenely obdurate |

The Marchese Rocchl” he con- |
| tinued, “fled the country yesterday,
Miss Trevellyn”

“1 wonderad why he was not at
Prince's'”

“He fled becauss of a scandal In |
which you are Implicated,” sald
Daollar very sternly. “He has been
trafficking in naval secrets—this
8§ secrots, Misa Trevellyn
and he swears vou sold them
him Is 1t true?

One moment,” sald the girl, |
with a first trace of emotion, “ls|
all this of your own accord, or on |
behalf of Mr. Edenborough?

“Of my own accord entirely” '

“You've been forreting things out
for vyourself, have vyon?™ !

“You are entitied to put 1t so.”

“Detective as well as doctor,
appears?” |

“Miss Trevellyn, I implore you to |
| tell me If thess things are true'” !
| So that may tell your pa
| tlent, 1 suppose?”

“No. 1 shall not tell him.,” sald
Dollar, disingenuo: enough, but
with the deeper rorrow

“Very well! I'll tell you, and
you can shout it from the roof for
all T eare now. It's perfectly true'”

Dollar started, not at the thing
that had to come, but at the man-
ner in which it came. It seemed,
indeed, the last word In wicked
ness—impenitent, unblushing, even
vainglorious to eve and ear allke
| His glance flew to the curtained
‘wlndow, but no sound or move
ment came from the fron stalr out
sida

True that yon

'

country
to

it}

yon

|

told those draw.

}inx',a to this man Rocchi?’' he
heard himself saying at last, In a |
tone so childish that he scarcely |

I

wondered at the smile it drew
|  "“Perfectly true,” sald Miss Trev
{ellyn,

“Drawings made by George Eden- |
| borough for the First Lord of the
| Admiraity, and shown to you be l
causs you were the stronger char |
| acter and Insisted on seeing them,
but only in such confidence as |
| might almoat be justified between
future man and wife?”

“T didn’t sell his drawings,” nald
Miss Trevellvn, impatiently id
copled them, more or les from

memory, and sold my own efforts”

“Of course 1 know that! It was
a slip of the tongue,” he admonish
ed her, while marveling more and |

|
|
more. “And you can put the \\'lll)lv'
thing plainly without so much as a
blush!'”

| "l am going to put you to the
[blush Instead, Doctor Dollar,” re
turned the lady, with a lighter |
touch “You are very clever at
finding out what 1 did, but you
don’t ask why [ daid It; that's not |
80 claver of such a clever man, and |
I must just enlighten you before |
(T o '
[ “The first drawing was not a|
lcopy; It was the original they got
that time, and it was stolen from

|

-
e ¢
4

,hﬂ"‘ approved of it, he couldn’'t pos- |as vainly (as an anonvmous wed
Ihlvy
| sibly,

| cause he has rung me

CRIME DOCTOR?” %5 Horune

glad when | get him away for a real ! his chalr.

good rest” But the politiclan had not the
Bhe had refused to hear another  temperament to wait for the tele

word from Dollar in explanation, or phone to talk to him: he talked re

f regret, and she made her depart- | peatedly into the telephone, set a

of

Mr. Bdenborough on his way home
from the admiralty He never
knew exactly where It was stolen,
but | always thought | knew

“You are a bit of a detective, Doc-

not' done all night. “I don't want
to hurt your feelings, hut d4id that
boy of yours speak the truth when
he told me he had seen Mr. Eden.
borough out?™

tor Dollar Well, 00 am | In my gre with al! abruptness of a const!  round dozen of myrmidons by the “He did not, sir, and his father
way. You have not let me Into the tutionally decided person. But she  ears, and at last was rightly served thrashed him for 1t!” erled the
socret of your success, and | had blushed once at least in the by being sent off to Hammersmith $00d woman., “And that was very

shouldn’t think of boring you with |ast few minutes. And the doctor  to {dentify the dead body of a de Wrong of Barton, because | was as

mine I thought It happened at ran back Into his den with singing  faulting clerk, just recovered from bYad as the boy, In not telling you
Princa’s, and | suspected Roechl, | heart, resdy to fall upon his pa | the Thames, at the time. 8o we've all done
that was all. Tt was last spring, tlent's neck In deep thanksgiving “I'm not coming with you,” Dollar WTong together, and we don't de-

and I had all the summer to think
about It

“Hut when Prince’'s opened 1 st
to work, for theres waa Rocchl mul-i
ing up to us dboth as dbefore. He|

serve to stay, as I told the both of
them!'"”

The poor soul was forgiven and
consoled, with an unconsclous sym-

| and even more profound congratula- | had sald, even when the description
| ton. seemed to tally “Edenborough
CHAPTER XL wouldn't drown himself-—and this is
No patient was there to maet Qho'mr place.” | pathw s
{doctor, but tha curtain swayeda !it-| It was a being ten years older {' 'vh““' lost on Topham Vinson,
didn't get much change out of|tle before the open window., Dollar who opened his own front door,n‘,"m I"m it was extended a mo-
George, but parhaps | made -mnd-3 reached it at a bound; but there again at daybreak. His face was as o k""- ”
when George wasn't there, and was nobody outside on the iron|gray as the wintry dawn, the whole Dnlln.r. '.l drink of your tea, :lM
sometimes even when he was' He steps, and the curtain ®iled be<! man bowed and broken. ‘Topham ..“.h' ¢ t will d°’“’°“ good.
could waltz, you see, and so can L hind him as the taner door banged | Vinson stood aghast on the step. "l'm. ’nbom you? =
sald Lucy Trevellyn, with some- in the draft. ‘ “It {sn't all over, is It?™ Foing upstairs first.
The horrid little space at the! The doctor nodded with com-
back of the house, between the high | pressed lips
black walls with the broken bottle “When and where*™
coping, lay empty of all life In the, *“I don't know. Come in. Thay'n,
plentiful light from the back win- getting up downstalirs; there’ll be

thing like a sigh for her bereave.
ment of the rink.

“Yet you copled the other two
drawings, and you even admit you
sold him the coples?”

| “I have,” replied Dollar
tragic whisper,

in a

my chamber of perpetual peace.”
That sanctuary was on the sec-

‘"'l. m%r:.::\)olzn qu!!’ah well,” sald | dows-—but for an early cat that fled | gome tea in & minute” :"':;’r:':"&.l:‘m:.lzhhﬂ tlr(;p!'a doors so
;“’. s g n, wit J uplri"nl[ before Dollar's precipitate dc-.crnt, “For heaven's sake tell me what |torn before the n'“u wdﬂhu( in
did with n.:, \;"n.):y" l""‘""'.hn( into the basement. & you've heard'™ T e e hl_h o‘mr' :
falr to call ',”:'”I”' A ,:.'t 1 o """ The gentleman's gone™ sald “Haven't 1 told you? They rang uproar, and )’O‘l ave ;O;n in an
them as In .".“”M;"' . ,L":’l" Mrs. Barton at once. “He come up just after you went. He bought entered this rnomm:-l :1 ght have
without spolling annr'vn 'lrm" ”; thru this way some time ago—sald  prussic acid vesterday!” ting the slightest sou d‘h(t”{h e
indeed I couldn't have made them |B® couldn’t wait no longer out| Dollar had dropped into his elab- | & "o, o UHC 5 n'f' t l‘l‘ s (;mr
vary accurate from mon;«..rv lnr::l"l'r“". orate old chalir; the b’n' h”.d hwlhnt “oul.] hl“Q dq d Trdﬂ glass,
they were only rough u‘xrtrhveu to | “How long do you supposs he had [tween his hands drooped over “"mmlnn on lts wsill - t"’n h - M-
begin with!' j | walted?” own reflection ia the monastic writ- | Lo thickly "ldck'-d.gemt d. walls
"Of course George was wrong to|, 0t long” sald Mrs nllﬂﬂnrln.(u'nhla, o Iner paneling of aromatic ,:I'n:n fn-
1ot me seo them, but he was assist firmly Bob here was at his tea Who rang up asked the man 5

| The first sensation on entering
{Was one of [neffable peave and
qQuiet: next came a subtle, soothiug

when he had to go up to show the jon his legs

Ing In the bhest o :
young lady In: and ths young gen- “S8ome of your people

WAS AR ex

{f causes Rocchi

pert professional apy. 1

soon sized him down as one. But| Ueman, it couldn’t ve hnn’l‘r;nr" . ‘\:'..m et &l thay Wk Wt scent, as of all the spices of Arabla
he was not a naval expert—and I'm | than three or four minutes before yon and lastly a surprisi ‘
that as well! That's my last boast, | D® Was thru 'ers as if something| “That was all; we shan't have ; prising sense of

{scientific ventilation, as tho the
four sound-proof walls were vet not
{impervious to the outer air, but as
tho it were the pungent air of pine
clad mountaivs, in miraculous cir-

long to walt for the rest”

“l didn’t hear him." “Where did he buy t?

“He was anxious you shouldn’t be “At his own chemist's—"to put a
disturbed, sir” -4 poor old dog out of its misery!" His|
mischief, feeding a friendly “Did you show him out, Bohby? |very words, Vinson, go they tell me! |
with false ,.:.n‘,, and nglx]x‘m:mcrt::‘ The master had never b»nrnln [ shall hnurhn:eanH m\'”]lf:;", ::";’r;‘”‘ n here in the heart of Lon-
money to our own dear N short with them, Mra Barton felt| “And It has taken all night to | a ;
league'" "y that something was the matter, but | learn this, has it, from the rhnm-;\A‘:‘t':‘r':::."d:."r:ld _h'lrc struck the

Dollar surveyed the radiant minx | Bobby quaked: ist's where the poor devil dealt!™ |, "0, ¥ 0 d"l ut to John Dol
with eyes that needed rubbing. His “Yes, air!” Dollar understood this outburst of ?v'n'lh‘d b .rv :" sed and superin.
only sorrow was that Edenborough “Which way 4ld he go—and how | truculent emotion Soms tnq "' etail, it all came
did not burst thru the curtains|-—foot or taxi?" |  “That was my fault,” sald he. *1 sutered !"{:l\ff.ﬂnd afresh as he
without more ado. e mnst have! “1-—please, sir—I never stopped | told them to confine their attention "r\ . "(‘1’ ¥y with the hnmevs(wrw
extraordinary self-control when he [to gee, sir!” [to entries made {n the polson books fn » and a certaln composite ef-
Hked | Dollar flaw to his telephone; for- | after § o'clock yvesterday afternoon "':' l'l;}fnrrsfon in the beginning

“Not that George was a consclons | it for a taxicab; drew Eden-| Edenborough had signed his name ::l\l:.'," s ”“e“,l.m’f".f”‘ upon him
party to fraud: he wouldn't | borough's rooms in vain: inquired land got the stuff earlier in the day.” Mz} nm\.h lnd. with it all the
Before ¥ou had told him any I:\' $1t'nf 1'0 own fatigue: so that

poor George'” sald George's | ding guest, uncertain of the church) | thing?” ':: (‘_“‘""‘A(’l h:" :”"“ M"!"” on hed
bride “But shall tell him all'lat Admiral Trevellyn's; was at the “He had his own suspiclons, you ;h”“ 0 . & n‘ ‘l'”"”'d wretch sinks
about it now; of course I always|House of Commons by half past six, {must remember. 1 had confirmed | |\ = n’: 8now, but for the light in
meant to tell him—after tomorrow |and at Scotland Yard (armed with |them—and her first words left no | lrd m and what the light re-

but he har had quite enough both. | written injunctions from the Secre- | more to be sald, that he conld bear | ;\te . s
ers of his own, and this was my |tary of State) before seven, to hear! If only he had waited| was h‘ t of a warm, strong,
show. 1 suppose you don't know| At that hour and place the matter |another minute! If only T had ‘h:";"‘r»‘ ""‘;"'- that he had found
what's been bothering him, Doector | passed out of the hands of Doctor | dragged him back to face it out!" \".“. |m" ¥ dyeing frosted elec-
Dollar? He says it's overwork, and | John Dollar, who could only hasten | 6roaned Dollar, in a bottomless pit | : .n:m\s. o rh"d."‘n dve Easter
I do think Lord Stockton's an old | home to Welbeck st., there to enter | Of self-reproach. “I call myself a ::lnle “ Was the very softest and
slave-driver. Do you know, I haven't | upon the most shattering vigil nr:(‘rhnu doctor, yet 1 let my patlent *"'m'p a8 ”“’““““‘_""""" that eyes
aven seen George since the day be- | his lite—the terrible telephone at {ereep into space with a bottle of | ‘rﬂhft‘n«(r:‘lad u}lh perfect ease,
fore yesterday at Prince’s? {his elbow—and still more u-rrnula!"r““““' ncld, and .»mp.,x}n the one ‘;m;' S ;:rnn the room into a little

“Nor L" sald Dollar, no longer |inquirers on the telephone as the |0Y'1.m‘¢‘- I had to prevent ....v m’”| ’rnnln-.. > {
with the least compunction, “from | nlght wore on! .\‘h" prussic acid, 1 wonder? fact lﬂ'ﬁ‘l;lp e u‘lrtnxs.n might .hl\'e
that hour to this * But never one word of news { The idle questton was not asked | been golden lace, richly tarnished

“Or course I know he's all right,” Toward midnight Top

| orm {with age; i o
e \.“”‘“nlfnr Information, but it happened to | age: the furniture solid cop-

Doctor Dollar: but 1t's not unjusti. had ‘appened.”
flable, If you come to think of |
George and me between us keeping

& national enemy out of serfous

|

sO0k
the

o » tha wllar . {per; the be caste
concluded Miss Trevellyn, as they |arrived with the elaborate sand I:‘):dmllt. l'u«'.n'mllxlu ;-.lm ; ('"':ldm:ll;::!"‘l\: ‘:lh- form :I‘L])(:l" llh.Ml:ortll‘ L
wera parting perfect friends, “be.|wiches and even the champagne | g i i a sleeping

ghelves with a certaln alacrity
“T know™
thought of

| Arab
“tho 1 never |
minute! 1

that he had found awaiting him at
It was the measure of a
than for ever so|born leader; and in the small hours

up several
timen to say so, and he looked bet- | home.
ter on Monday

he sald,
it till this
| was trying to write him a preserip-

It was George Edenborough Iying
{there in all his clothes,'a girl's pho-
tograph beside on the coverlet, and

months, 81 #; 8¢ per month ap s
monthe. Ny onrvier, oity, 3o o menih,
Entorsd st Fenttle, Wash., posteffice s

“You've thought of something!"”

“I've thought of

of dity, one yeer, Ouo:

maller

Cynthia Grey’s

LETTERS

Q.1 am a heart-broken mother
| and | come to you In the hopes that
you can advise me about my son
| who is 15 years old. He strikes me
when | attempt to whip him and
calls me terrible names. We have
a fine home and he has every ad
| vantage. His father Is dead o
would not have this trouble. | h
!tried every way to get along wit
[ him, A MOTHER.
| P, 8—He Is an only child.
|  A.-=The fact that the boy’'s father
is dead and he has no brothers and
| sisters accounts for his behavior,
Since you have lost control of himg
the only thing you can do now is tg
get the co-operation of some outslde
organization—the juvenile court, fop
instance—which will take him ume
| der survelllance and assist you with
| his reformation. This task is worth
your whole time and attention Do
not whip your son, but get him ine
|varr~nml in manly sports. Whatever
| line he likes best may be turned to ;
| his good with the co-operation of 8
his teachers and all the good peo-
ple who are interested in boys

|

| Q. —Would It be considered good
taste to wear white shoes with a
| green taffeta suit, or would dark
'shoes be betteg? Also, are buttoned
lor laced shoes best style?
| BETTY.
to be the =
#5 to be

A ~White promise
most popular color for
worn with all kinds of suits’
shoes are more stylish than
toned ones this season.

Q.——What are the birth stones for
| April and August? L.LH
| A-~April claims the diamond;

| sardonyx for August,

i

| Q~WIIl white fox furs be worn
| this spring? MISS B.

A.—Not only white fox but all va-
rieties of fux furs will be very pop-
ular this spring and summer,

Q-~~Every time a certain young
man comes to call on me, my sister
and her girl friend make things
very unpleasant. They stay In the
living room and giggle and make
themseives a perfect nuisance, It
seems that mother has no control
over them, and anything | say has
no welight at all. | don't like to
meet my friend on the street, but |
can't endure the way things go at
home any longer., Can you think ef
anything | might do?

AGGRAVATED SISTER.

A ~—~Nothing but absolutely ignor
ing her pranks will have any ef-
fect. Try not to lose your patienc
or get angry. After a little you
your mother may be able to show
her that she is doing a very unkind
thing.

beside the photograph a tiny phial
that caught the light,

“Stay where you are!” whispered
Dollar, in a volce that thrilled his
companion to the core. And he
stole to the bed, stooped over it for
a little lifetimue, and so came steal-
ipg back.

“How long has he been dead?”
asked Topham Vinson, harshly; but
in reality his blood was freezing at
an unearthly smile in that unearth-
ly light,

“Dead?” was thd doctor's husky
echo. “Don't you know the smell of
| bitter almonds, and have you smelt
it yet? Here's the golden bhottle he
hadn't openied when he lay down—
perhaps for the first time since he
was here on Sunday night—and
this i{s his wedding moming, and
he's only—only fast asleep!™

THE END

Didn’t Sleep Wel

Stomach feel uneasy, night
was hot and close, and you were
nervous? No wonder. Your food
didn't dlre-ﬁ It fermented, a
the poisons It gave off disturbe¥
Your whole system, If you could
see it, you'd find your stomach
and bowels inflamed. Perhaps it's
got chronic by now-——real catarrh,

Peruna Will
Help You

First place, it's a rellable invig-
oratin onic; second place, it has
specia reference to Inflamed
membranes. Let them alone, and
they will get worse. Indigestion,
dyspepsia, bowel trouble—all fol-
low the weakened system in sum-
mer. Peruna restores strength,
aids digestion, cleans up catarrh
~in fact, #0 invigorates your run-
down body that Nature restores
the balance; you sleep well, digest
Your food, resist hot weather, and
~=why, you are well,
For forty-four years Peruna has
@one this for many thousands,
l.ar(yo numbers of them testify t
it. ou can't fool the people al
the time——they learn what helps,
and their verdict established lzc
runa long ago.

Tablet form for your conveni-
ence.

THE PERUNA COMPANY
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h..nlz 7an I must own '_'hj‘" be | he on('e.dom-il for some minutes In|tjon on Sunday night, when the
R T |poor chap suddenly remarked that
Shelley was right, and 1 found
him dipping into these Letters, and b4
- - had the luck to spot the very bit ,
Investigation Proves | i n" e ere’s one best
read out the passage heginning
that various disease germs have their breedingplace in the waste You, of course, enter into so- .
products of the body. Don't, then, let your bowels clog and throw ciety at Leghorn; should yon meet | @
these harmful germa back on the blood. Take no chances with serious With any scientific person, capable | " ‘3
lliness. Keep your bowels free, and the bile regulated with |of preparing the prussic acid, “rie r ’ lng
essential oll of bitter nimonds, 1
( #hould regard it as a great kind

|ness if you could procure me a
small quantity”—down to “It would
| be a comfort to me to hold in my
| hands that golden key to the cham
ber of perpetual peace.”

In coffee it's:

FOLGER'’S

BEECHAM'S PILLS

which promptly and surely relleve constipation, Imﬂrmon. biliousness
r

and sick headache. They are compounded from drugs of vegetable [ Topham Vinson's only comment

origin— harmless and not habit-forming. The experience of three | was to plek up the book, which had

generations show that Beecham's Pills prevent disease and are fallen to the floor with the con
leluding words Dollar was sway GOLDEN GATE

A - Ing where he stood, glancing

reat ld to Hea'th horror toward the door; at that |

| moment it opened, and Mrs. Bar |

Directions of special value to wome ton entered with the tea tray
Sold by druggists rhrmloul the vorld.ﬂ I:"I:'o:::rl'%b:;ﬁo. “Mrs. Barton," sald the doctor,

llu a volce that falled him as it had




