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Rnllr tut now that the town la
Chemically Pur*, alt lloenaei fuliw
eaoort \l*ltora to varloua p of I. to

\u25a0 how them where thinita need to he

The Silver Bow ilub la the raaort of
the bon-ton native*. and Jfou get a
napkin tllneti) and a «!»»» of water
with nothing In It to kill tha |»rmi
whan vou order luncheon Tl ?*
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Arcordtn* to .Tudfa Frutar. love l«

worth only $11,500. Evidently the
judge h*» it ftgurad out from »oup
to But*. a* the walMraown atatea
man. C Allen Pale, would aar.

At that rat*. the office *tatl«
tlrlan *a»a. kla*** aren't worth

over at* for a nickel
And a hi!*' That'a thrown to

for good measure, wa presume
with ?vary nickel'* worth of o*ou

latlon Come on, Klrla, we've got

a f»w nickel* l«ft till neit par day
a a a

We have th» donkey, tha ala
phant and tha moo** Will tha
animal amblam of tha naw
paaca party b« tha iqulrralf

a ? a

Food prlcaa ara rlalng?but
cfcaar up! Summar'i coming,
and If nacaa**ry wa can alaap
outdoor«

a ? a

*CAPT7ANOERBON'S idea OF*
A SOFT SNAP

? ? ?

WE OROP THAW
They're going to hold \u25a0 presi-

dential preference straw ballot in
SeatUe Saturday. What s the um!
E. D. K. U for C Allen Dale for
president ami Will E. Humphrey
for rice president. That outht to
settle It We were gonna make
Harry Thaw vice president. but
after looking him up. we find h»
Barer built a submarine postofflce
la hi* life. What blizneaa haa he
la politics, eh?

? ? ?

WHAT POLITICS WILL DO
SOMETIMES

Headline In the Morning Grouch
Tbuntday:

"Bone Cause* Woman's Death."
? ? ?

NEW JOKE
Teacher?Who wis the first man

to us* Safety FirstV
tJs?Noah.

? ? ?

CYNIC STUFF (Very Easy to
Write)

Most women marry because
there Isn't much money in working
for wages; most men marry be-
cause '.hey are In love with love.
In either case, It's tough on the
Other Party.

No man was ever bored by a
red-haired wife her leaatest vice
la the Placid Pace. IWe know!)

The quince Is an unpopular fruit
because It Is so little known.
MORAL: Don't try to be a success
without a prWVs agent.

JOYS OF SPRINGTIME
The river shore iwmi a place

of amusement for the young people
of Gllead, tome go down to take
physical culture »iercl*». such a*
jumping. standing on their heads
and wrestling, but look out, boyi,
how you wrestle.?The Washing
ton (N'. C.) Progress.

SOME SENSE TO THIS
NEW YORK. May IS?Ths Ap-

propriate Dress club of Am«rka
will hold it* first annual dance and
card party at Chateau du fare to-
night. There will be an exhibition
dance by 12 young women wearing
gown* not exceeding In coat |<5

Make the Income Tax Thieves Fay
the Preparedness Hill!

To Muzzle the Press

Next Week
"THE UNAFRAID"

By Eleanor Ingram

(Continued From Our Last Issuel

BI*T Edenborough was not lis-
tening to a word; he waa
talking to himself, and he

talked aloud as soon as he waa
given a chance

"Now we know why she was so
keen on my wretched job ? ? ?

on the whole navy. ? ? ? No.
not a lifelong fraud like that- ? ? ?

And she pretended to dislike that
brute as much as I did! I believe
she did. too. bnt for his waltxing
? ? ? No. never Jealous of blm.
and I'm not now ? ? * but so much
the worw. so much the more
damnably coldblooded'"

r>ylng philosopher cou!d not have
displayed a more acute detachment
Hut the last touch was lost upon

Dollar, whose expectant «ar had

caught the ting of an electric bell.
\u25a0 Kdenboroufh." he said, tn the

voice of urgent conciliation, ' the
time baa come for you to show
what's In you. 80 far you have
kept your head snd played th»

man: keep It now, and you will

play the hero' 1 still cant Imag

Ine what Miss Treyeltyn can have

to say for herself ?but I Implore

you to hesr her out. for t believe
she Is being admitted at this mo

men)."
r,ucy?her«?and you expected

her*"
"I told you I had another ap

polntment. But you were here

first, one thing led to another. »n<l

It may be better as It Is You w»re
bound to have this out between you

?and today. If you *lsh me to be

present ?but no human being <an

help!"
"t'nless lt'a yon!" suggested

Edenborough In n panic stricken
whisper. "I can't face her alone ?

I can't trust myself"
Dollar took no notice of a knock

at the door. "Edenborough. you

must." he said 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 doty, man" Don't flinch from
It. for her sake!"

"But I do flinch from It'" crl»d
Edenborough below his breath "1
flln h from It for her sake as much
as mine. I'm not the one to ahame
her even If Rocchl'a telling?*

The door opened In response to

Dollar's decisive call. It was the
little Barton boy, to say that Miss
Treveilyn was In the waiting room

"Show her In," said Dollar. "I
have more than Rocchl'a bare word,
Edenborough."

The distracted youth looked
about him like a wild creature In *

rage, and saw hi* loophole at the
laat moment.

NEW PANTAGES

"I won't be the one to shame
her, whatever the had done'" he
whimpered thru hit teeth. "If
there* any explanation. Kb" ne»d
never know I knew; If there* not,
goodbye!"

Matinees 2:30 Nights 7 and 9

BEGINNING MONDAY MATINEE

The Great Wild West Show

Arizona Joe 4 Co.
In "Pastimes of the Plains"

CHAPTER X
Her Story

Eden borough slipped thru the
open window, out u|ion the Iron
steps, a* Dollar switched on the
lights that turned the outer dusk
to darknes«. and the door opened
even as the curtain was drawn In
desperation, with a last signal to
Edenborough to atatid his ground
and at least hear all.

"Good evening. Doctor Dollar."
said 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 It anything to do with
George? You're his doctor, aren't
you'" Th-se questions quicker, hut
with a sensible check on any pre-
mature anxiety

"He has consulted me, but the
ms'ter more directly concerns your-
self It's no use beating about the
bush. Miss Tr»ve||yn'" exclaimed
the doctor, with a sudden Irritation
at her straight carriage and
atralghter look "I have to speak
to you about the Mar<hese Rocrht."

"Have you. Indeed'"
Miss Trevellyn had winced st the

name, but already her -jf* lo«>y»d
brighter and bolder, and the firm
face almost serenelv obdurate

The M»rche«e Rocchl." he con-
tinued "fled the country yesterday.
Miss Trevellyn."

"I wondered why he waa not at
Prlnce'a'"

lie f!ed because of a scsndal In
which you are Implicated." said
Dollar very sternly. "He has been
trafficking In naval ae«-rets?this
country's se- rets. Miss Trevellyn?
and he swears you sold them to
him Is It true?"

"One moment." said the girl,
with a first trace of emotion. "Is
all this of your own sccord. or on
behalf of Mr. Edenborough*"

"Of my own accord entirely."
"You've been ferreting things out

for yourself, hive you""
"You are entitled to put It so"
"Detective as well is doctor. It

appears*"
"Miss Trevellyn. I lmpl«re you to

tell me If these things are true'"
"So that you may tell your pa

tlent. I suppose*"

"No I shall not tell him," laid
Dollar, dlslngenuoi.xly enough, hut
with the deeper sorrow.

"Very well! 11l tell you, and
you can shout It from the roof for
all I care nn*. It's perfectly true!"

Dollar started, not at the thing
that had to, come, but at the man-
ner in which It rame. It seemed.
Indeed, the last word In wicked
ness Impenitent, unblushing, even
vainglorious to eye and ear alike
His glance flew to the curtained
window, but no sound or move
ment came from the Iron stair out
side.

"True that you sold those draw
Ings to this man HocchlT" he
heard himself saying at last. In a
tone so childish that he n arcsly
wondered at the smile It drew.

"Perfectly true, said Miss Trev
ellyn.

"Drawing* made by fieorge Eden
borough for the First I/Ord of the
Admiralty, and shown to you be-
cause you were the stronger char
ueter and Insisted on seeing thein,
but only in such confidence as
might almost he Justified between
future man and wife''"

"I didn't sell his driwlngs," said
Miss Troveilvn, impatiently. "I
copied them, more or less from
memory, and sold my own efforts "

"Of course I know that! It was
a slip of the tongue," lie admonish
ed her. while marveling morn and
more. "And you can put the whole
thing plainly without so much as a
blush!"

Roy Mack's Production of

"School Days"
With a Cast of Nine Youngsters

Chester's Canines De Luxe
The Ten Thousand Dollar Posing Act

Other Big Features?loc and 20c

"I am going to put you to the
blush Instead, Ixictor Dollar," re
tinned the lady, with a lighter
touch. "You are very clever at
finding out what I did, but you
don't. ask why I did It; that'* not
no clever of such a clever man, and
I must Just enlighten you before
I g'>.

"The first drawing was not a
copy; It wan the original they got
hat time, and It was stolen from

PREPAREDNESS MUST RK PAID FOR.
It is going to cost nearly TWO HUNDRED Mill ION DOLLARS

this year.
Ihe only question now is: "WHO WILL PAY THL nil L?"
Basil Manlv's investigation «>t the United States income tax frauds ;is

published in this newspaper, shows where all of the needed millions and
more can be raised without resort to new taxation and without burden to
any honest man.

It Secretar\ McAdoo will collect any substantial part of the 5H20.000,-
000 income tax which annually is being evaded, the entire preparedness
bill can be paid quickly and easily.

The nation's answer to the demand for more revenue for prepared-
ness must be: "MAKE IHE TAX THIEVES PAY THE PREPAREDNESS
BILL."

PRESIDENT R. R. 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 ot a
state. The kernel of the nut appears to be that the remarks of the eminent
educator w ere inspired by local political conditions. Gov. Hunt has been under
the steady fire of most of the Arizona papers, ot all political persuasions,
for many moons because of his so-called socialistic tendencies, and his sup-
port of the striking miners in the Clifton troubles.

Unquestionably there are powerful influences?not overly clean influ-
ences in all cases?after the Arizona governor's scalp. He has been roasted
by the press on one side, then turned over and roasted on the other, until he
is about cooked to a turn.

A lot of k<x\l tolks sympathize with Gov. Hunt. Hut if he is really be-
hind this dark-»c:e suggestion to legislate free speech out of the Sun-Kist
state, quite likely their sympathy is misplaced. v

Mr Edenborough on his way home
from the admiralty. He never
knew exactly where It waa stolen,
but I alwaya thought I knew

"You are a bit of a detective. Doc-
tor Iv>llar Well, so am I In my
way. You have not let me Into the
secret of your auccesa. and I
shouldn't think of boring you with

\u25a0 .Ire 1 thought It happened at
Prince's, and I suspected Rocchl,
that was all It waa laat spring,
and I had all the summer to think
about IL

"Ilut when Prince'e opened I aet
to work, for there waa Rocchl mak-
ing up to ub both as before. He
didn't get much change out of
(ieorge. but perhaps I made amends
when George wasn't there, and
aometlmes even when he was' lie
could walti, you sw, and so can I,"
said l.ucy Trevellyn. with some,

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

"Vet you copied the other two
drawinga. and you even admit you
sold him the copies?**

"I sold them quite well," said
Miss Trevellyn. with sparkling
eyes?-"and you may guess what I
did with the money?but It's not
fair to call them coplea. I made
them as Inaccurate as possible
without spoiling everything, and
Indeed I couldn't have made them
very accurate from memory, and
thev were only rough sketches to
begin with!

"Of course George was wrong to
let me sie thern. but he was assistIng In the best of cauaes Rocchl
waa an expert professional spy. I
soon slied him down as one But
he was not a naval expert- and I'm
that as weir That's my last boast.
lv»ctor Dollar; but It's not unjusti-
fiable, |f you come to think of
George and me between us keeping
a national enemy out of aerlous
mischief, feeling a friendly power
with false plans, and giving the
money to our own dear Navy
league'"

Hollar surveyed the radiant mln*
with eye* that needed rubbing Hl*
6nly norrow »», that Bdenborough
did not bur*t thru the curtain*
without more ado. IU must have
extraordinary ae|f control when li-
nked.

Not that Oeorge wan a ronacloua
party to the fraud: he wouldn't
have approved of It, he couldn't po*
slbly, poor Oeorge'" anld C.eorge's
bride. "But I ahull toll htm all
about It now; of courux I always
meant to tell him after tomorrow
? but he haa had quit* enough both-
ers of hla own. and thla waa my
show 1 suppose you don't know
what * been bothering him, Doctor
t>ollar? fie anva It'a overwork, and
I do think Ix>rd Stockton'* an old
alave drlver I)o you know. J haven't
even seen Oeorge since the day be
fore yesterday at I'rlnce'*?"

"Nor I," *aid Dollar, no longer
with the lea*t. compunction, "from
that hour to thin."

"Of course I know he's all right."
concluded Miss Trevellyn, a* they
were parting perfect friend*, "he
cause ho ha* rung me up several
time* to *av bo, and he looked bet
ter on Monday than for ever no
long But I must own I shall h«

Money-Power

glad when I get him away for a real
good rest"

Hhe had refused to hear another
word from Doliar in explanation, or
of regret, and sh« mad* her depart-
ure with all abruptness of a constl
ttillonally decided p«r*<>n. Hut she
had blush«*d once at least 1n the
last f*w minutes And the doctor
ran hack Into his den with singing

; heart, ready to fall upon his pa

tlent's neck In deep thanksgiving
and even more profound congratula-

tion.
CHAPTER XI

No patient there to meet the
doctor hut th« curtain swayed a lit
tie before the open window Dollar
reached It at a bound; but there
was nobody outside on the Iron
step*, and the curtain JM!e<l be-
hind him as the loner door bange l
In the draft.

The horrid little space at the
back of the house, between the high

black walls with the broken bottle
coping, lay empty of all life In the
plentiful light from the hack win
dows hut for an early cat that fled
before Dollar's precipitate deacent
into the basement.

The genlleman'a gone," said
Mrs. Harton at once. "He com*

thru this way aome time ago said
he couldn't wait no longer out

there!"
"How long do yon suppose he had

waited?"
"Not long." aald Mrs Harton

firm!) "Bob here was at his tea
when he had to go tip to ahow the
young lady In; and the young gen-

tleman. It couldn't 've been more
than three or four minutes before
he waa thru 'ere as If something

had 'appencd."
"I didn't hear him

"

"He w as anxious you ahouldn't be
disturbed, sir." -

"Did yon abow him out. Bohby?"
The master had never been so

short with them Mrs. Harton felt
that something waa the matter, but
Hobby quaked:

"Yes, air!"
"Which way did he go?and how

?foot or taxi?"
"I please, air-?I never *topped

to see. *lr!"
f»ollar flew to hla telephone; for-

sook It for a taxlcab; drew Kden
borough'* room* In vain; Inquired
aa vainly (a* an anonvmoua wed-
ding gue*t uncertain of the churchl
at Admiral Trevrllyn'tt; »as at the

House of Common* by half pa*t alt.
and at Scotland Yard (armed with
written Injunction* from the Secre-
tary of State! before seven.

At that hour and place the matter
pa«*ed out of the hand* of Doctor
John Dollar, who could only hasten
home to Welheck St., there to enter
upon the most shatterlnß vigil of

his life?the terrible telephone at
hla elbow and still more terrible
Inquirer* on the telephone as the
night wore on!

Hut never one word of new*

Toward midnight Topharn Vinson
arrived with the elaborate sand-
wiches and even the champagne
that be had found awaiting him at
home It wa* the measure of a
born leader; and in the *mall hour*
he onre dozed for lome minute* in

Investigation Proves
that various disease grrtns have (heir breeding place in the waste
produt t* of the Ixxly Don't, then, let your bowel* dog and throw
the*- harmful germ* ba<k on the blood. I ake 1101 hances with serious
illness. Keep your boweli Iree, and the bile regulated with

BEECKAM'S PILLS
wh jr h promptly and mire Iv relieve constipation. Indigestion, biliousness
nnrl ?ick headache They are compounded from drum of vegetable
origin harmless and not habit forming The experience of threegenerations ahow that Heechsm's Pill* prevent disease and are

A Great Aid to Health
Dirartinns of aparial valu. to women with ovary boa

Sold by druggiata throughout tha world. In bosas, 10c., XSa.

Let's recruit a regiment of New
York and Chicago gunmen, send 'em
down to exterminate the Villistas,
and keep 'em there till there's not a
bandit or gunman left!

Sunday is Mothers' Day. It's tun

bad it doesn't come around during

"THE CRIME DOCTOR"
hla chair.

Hut the politician had not thi>
temperament to wait for the tele-
phone to talk lo him; be taK»-<i r»
peatedly Into th* telephone, art a
round doien of myrmidon* by th»
eara, and at laat »«» rightly nerve.)

by brine aent off to Mammrramltb
lo Identify the dead body of a d*
faulting clerk, Juat recovered from
the Thamea.

"I'm not coming with you." Dollar
bad aald, aren when th* description
aeenied to tally "Edenborough
wouldn't drown hlingetf? and thla la
ray plac#."

It til a being ten veara older
who opened hla own front door
again at daybreak. Hl» face »ai aa
gray aa the wintry dawn, the whole

man bowed and broken- Topham
Vlnann atood aghaat on the alep.

"It tan't all over, la It?"
The doctor nodded with com-

pressed lips
"When and whereV
"I don't know. Come tn. They're

letting up downatalra, thqre'll be
aome tea In a minute ."

"Tor heaven'* sake tell me what
you've heard'"

"Haven't 1 told you* They ran*
up Just after you went He bought
prusnle actd vesterday!"

Itollar had dropped Into hla elab-
orate old chair: the bent head be-
tween his handa drooped over Ita
own reflection In the monastic writ-
ing table.

"Who rang up?" asked the man
on hla legs

"Some of your people "

"Was that all they had to tell
yon *"

"That was all: we shan't have
long to wait for the rest."

"Where did he buy It?''
"At hla own chetnlst'a ?'to put a

poor old dog out of Its misery" Ills
very words. Vinson, so thev tell me'
I shall hear them all my life."

"And It ha« taken all nlltht to
learn this, ha* It, from the chem-
Ufa where the poor devil dealt'"

Dollar understood thla outburst of
truculent emotion.

"That was my fault." said he. "I
told thorn to confine their attention
to entrle* made In the poison book*
after 5 o'clock ye*'erdny afternoon
Kdenborongh had slKned hi* name
and Kot the stuff earlier In the day."

lt»fore y:ni had told him »nv-
thing?"

"He had his own suspicions, you
must remember I had confirmed
them and her first worda left no
more to be aald. that he could bear
to hear! If only he had waited
another minute! If only I h»d
dragged him back to face It out'"
groaned Dollar, In a bottomless pit
of aelf reproach, "I call myself a
crime doctor, yet I let my patient
creep Into space with a bottle of
prunslc add. and commit the one
cMnie 1 had to prevent!"

"Why prusalr add, I wonder?"
The Idle question waa not united

for Information, but It happened to
he one that Dollar could anawer,
and It brought him to hi* book-
shelve* with a certain alacrity.

"I know," ho aftld, "tho I never
thought of It till till* minnte' I
wa* trying fo write him a pre*crlp-
tion on Sunday night, wlien the
poor clmp suddenly remarked that
Shelley was right, and I found
him dipping into these Letter*, and
had the luc-k to spot the very hit
he'd ?truck. It wn* thl*" and he
read out the pasnage beginning

"Von, of course, enter into so-
ciety at Leghorn; should you meet
with iitiv scientific person, itpahle
of preparing the prusslc acid, or
essential oil of hitter »Unond*. I
Nhould regard It as a great kind
Hess if you could procure mo a
smiill quantity"?down to "It would
ho ti comfort to mo to hold in my
hands th*t golden key to the eham
her of perpetual peace."

Tophurn Vinson's only comment
was to pick up the hook, which had
fallen to the floor with the con-
cluding words Dollar was sway
Ing where he stood, glancing in
horror toward the door; nt that
moment It opened, and Mrs. llar-
ton entered with the tea tray.

"Mrs. Barton," said the doctor,
iu a voice thut failed him a* it had

'TPI1I: balance of the earnings of the United States Steel corporation for the
first quarter of 1916, alter making liberal allowance for depreciations,

payments applicable to sinking fund and other outstanding bonds, amounted
to $4 5, Si 2,872 as against a balance for the same period last year of only
$915,058. 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
<*ne line of endeavor, unprecedented in the history of this country or, in
fact, of the world.

Hut there's a certain menace in that prosperity. A few years ago, be-
tore the disclosures of the investigation of the big life insurance com-
panies led to remedial legislation, the insurance companies had about
reached the point where the tremendous aggregation of wealth represented
by their reserves absolutely controlled the financial situation in this coun-
try. The whole United States was a' the mercy of Wall street, for the
simple reason that the insurance money was centered there. Great wealth
in the hands of a corporation is more potent than the same wealth in the
hands ot an individual.

The United States Steel corpora'tion, at the present rate of accretion,
Inch 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 I), 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.

sessions of the legislature, or that rot-
ten emasculation of the mothers' pen-
sion law would not have occurred in
Olympia in 191 S.

The I ady Next Door wants to know
why congress doesn't expel Philly Bus-
ter ?if all her husband and the board-
ers say is so.

ByE.W.Hornung
COPYRIGHT, 1914
The Bobbs-Merrill Co.

nor done sll night "1 don't want
to hurt your f»eilng« hut did that
boy of your* speak the truth when
he told me he had s«*«n Mr Kd'n
borough out?"

lie did not. sir. and his father
thrathod him for It?" cried the
good woman "And that was verv
*roug of Barton, because I was as
bad as the boy. In not telling yoti
at the time 80 we've all done
wrong togrthor, and we don't de-
xerve to stay, as I told the both of
them!"

The poor soul waa forgiven and
consoled. with an unconscious sym-
pathy not lost on Topharo Vinson,
to whom It was eitended a mo-
ment later.

Take a drink of jrour tes," said
Dollar. 'It win do yon good."

What about you?"*
going upstairs flrat."

"You've thought of something'"
?1 have." replied Dollar In a

tragic whisper "l'v» thought ofmv chamber of perpetual peace."
That sanctuary waa on the nee-

ond floor, and ft had triple doors soapaced that each could be shut In
turn before the next opened.

"I he bouse might have been In anuproar, and yet one' might hav«
entered this room without admit-
ting the slightest sound by the door.
The window was of triple glass,
that would have deadened an ex-
plosion on Ita alii, and the walla
were thickly wadded behind an In-
ner paneling of aromatic pine

i he flrat aenaatlon on entering
wa* one of Ineffable pea. e and
quiet next came a subtle, soothlug
scent, ns of all the spices of Arabia,
and lastly a surprising sense of
scientific ventilation, as tho the
four sound-prtiof walls were vet not
Impervious to the outer air. but as
tho It were the pungent air of plne-
cln.l mountains. In miraculoua cir-
culation here in the heart of I.on
don.

All this would have struck the
visitor by degrees; but to John l>ol
lar*. who had devised and superin-
tended <;very detail. It all came
home together and afresh as he
entered softly with the home secre-
tary, and a certain composite ef
feet, unforeseen In the beginning
and still unexplained, fell upon him
even now, and with It all the
weight of hla own fatigue: so that
he could have flung himself on bedor couch as a doomed wretch alnks
Into the snow, but for the light In
the room and what the light re-
vealed.

It was light of a warm, strong
coppery shade, that he hnd found
for himself by dyeing frosted elec-
tric lamps as children d*» Kaater
eggs; It was the very softest and
yet leuat sensuous shade that eves
ever penetrated with perfect ease,
and it turned the room into a little
hall of bronze.

The simple curtains might have
been golden lace, richly tarnished
with hkc: the furniture solid cop-
per; the bed an Eastern divan, and
the form upon the bed a sleeping
Arab.

It was Oporne Kdrnborough lvln*
t! or« In all his cloth**. a gliTa pho-
tograph healdp on th« coverlet, and

P. 8 ?He la an only child

THE END

Cynthia Grey's

LETTERS
q. |am a heart-broken mother

and I come to you In the hopra that

you can advlae me about my eon

who >? 15 year. old. He atnkee me

when I attempt to whip him and

call* me terrible name*. We have

a fine home and he ha» every ad

vantage. Hie father le dead
would not have thla trouble. I
tried every way to get along wlti

him. * MOTHER.

A -The fact that the boy'a fa'h»r
la dead and h* haa no brother* a rut
Muter* ircounta for hl» behavior, |
Hln<* you have loat control of him, j
the only thing you ran do now let»
eft the co-operation of ? oiije outaldt
(irKannation -tho Juvenile court, fof
ln*iane« ?which will take him un>

4

der aurvelllano* and aaxlat >ou witfc
lila reformation Thla tank la worth
your whole time and attention. I>o |
not whip your aon, but K»t him in* |
tereated In manly aporta. Whatever J
Una ha llkea beat may l>e turned to

hi* Rood with the co-op*ration of !
hi* teachera and all the K«od peo. j
pie who ar* lntereated in boya.

q?Would It be considered good
taste to wear white shoes with \u25a0
green taffeta suit, or would dark

? hoea be better? Alao, are buttoned

or laced shoe* *k£ beat style?
BETTY.

A.?White promises to be the
moat popular color to be i
worn with *11 kind* of «ul(Pj|lM4j

I "hoes are more stvlisfi thantiul®
toned on"a thla season.

Q ? What are the birth atonea for
April and August? L. L.. H.

A. ?April claim* the diamond;
?anion yx for August,

Q.?Will white fox fur* be worn
thla spring? MISS B

A Not ontr whlK> foi but all t»-
rlet.es of fux fura will be verj' pop-
ular thla spring and iumn»r.

Q.?Every time a certain young
man cornea to call on mo, my alotor
and her girl friend mako thlngo
very unpleasant. They atay In th#
living room and B'Sfl 1* \u25a0"<' make
themselves a perfect nulaance. It
aooma that mother has no control
over them, and anything I aay haa

no weight at all. I don't like to
meet my friend on the street, but I
can't enduro the way things go at
homo any longer. Can you think of
anything I might do?

AGGRAVATED SI6TER.
A.?Nothing but absolutely (snor-

ing her i ranks will have any ef-
fect. Try not to loao your .
or get angry. After a little you a®P*l
your mother may be able to show
her that she la doing ? very unkind
thing.

beside the photograph a tiny phial
that caught the light.

"Stay where you are'" whispered
Dollar, In a voire that thrtlled hla
companion to the core. And be
atole to the lied, stooped over it for
a little lifetime, and so came steal-
log back.

"How long has be been dead?"
asked Tophsm Vinson. harshly; bat
In reality hla blood was freezing at
an unearthly smile In that unearth-
ly liKhu

"Dead?" vii the doctor'* husky
echo. "Don't you know the smell of
bitter almonds, and have you smelt
It yet? Here's the golden bottle he
hadn't opened when he lay down?
perhaps far the first time since he
was her* on Sunday night?and
this Is hla wedding morning, and
he's only?only fast asleep!"

Didn't Sleep Weli
W Stomach fwl uneasy. nlsht 1

was hot and doe*. and you wrrt
nervous? No wonder. Your food
didn't direst. It fermented, anjf
the poisons It *a\« t»iT dlsturtV9
your whole syetern. If you could
see It. you'd And your stomach
and Inflamed. Perhaps it's
*ut chronic by now?real catarrh.

Peruna Will
Help You

First plur#. It'a a reliable Invlc-
nratinr tonic; second plate. It has
spaclsl mftrtiict to Inflamed
membranes. L.et them alone, and
they will get worse Indigestion,
dyspepsia. bowel trouble?all fol-
low the weakened nyatem In sum-,
mer. I'eruna restorea strength. 1
aula digestion, cleans up catarrh
?In fact, so Invigorate your run-'
down body that Nature restores |
the balance; you *)«>cp well, digest
your food, re-.at hot weather, and
? why, you are wall.

Tor forty-four years rerun a haacrone this for many thousands,
l.arie numbers of thera testify to
It You can t fool the people alfthe time? thev learn what helps
and their verdict established I'e-runa long ago.

Tablet form for your conveni-ence.
THE PER UNA COMPANY

cunooi, ohio.

,t?pef%g§^\
HtSEPixaaaasS'??

'I% (mwsiM
\u25a0 l frw Jy la (tUalbiMU A

There's one best in
everything

FOLGER'S jKHai
GOLDEN GATE

IAFolger&Co. San Francisco 45c Coffee ? 45c QualityI


