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A High Winter Prospect
ACCORDING to statisticians morr or le>s official. Uncle

Jr**1 Sam cats 6JO millions of ,bushels of wheat annually,
his present crop is Ml millions, and 400 millions of this
is already contracted for for export. Bread must rise
in price.

All canned fruits and vegetables will advance 15 to 20
per cent. Many articles of food have already Rone up in
Seattle, including milk. Meat is high.

Woolen and cotton Roods have advanced 25 to .<5 per
cent.

Prices on high grade women's shoes have almost
doubled, and you can bet that men's shoes will follow
women's.

Everything else is up. or looking up, and it is evidently
to be a winter of high cost of living such as has rarely,
if ever, been seen. The primary cause is, undoubtedly, the
high price which our products bring in foreign countries..

There arc two ways in which to meet this situation.
One way is to raise wages correspondingly. The other is

to stop the exportation of necessaries, as war-distressed
foreign nations do. If any reader knows of another way,
will he or she kindlv inform this office?*

Hugh M. Dorsey, prosecutor of Leo M. Frank, was
nominated for governor of Georgia by a sweeping ma-
jority in the democratic primaries. If this is to be ac-
cepted. as is asserted in Georgia, as an endorsement of
the Frank lynching. Georgia is still in need of a moral
disinfectant.

The Bremen

BERLIN is jubilating over an erroneous report that the
Bremen has reached New London, which may be taken

;?* negative proof of the great uneasiness the Germans feel
! about the fate of the merchant submarine, notwith>tanding
their expressions of confidence It is also evident that the
Bremen is on the way and over-due.

There have been all kinds of rumors about the sub-
marine. She has been reported captured several time-. A
half-dozen different dates of her departure from Germany

jhave been given </ut. ranging in time from two months to
two weeks ago, but the dispatch from Berlin stating that the
newspapers there are enthusiastically acclaiming hpr safe
arrival is the first semi-official admission that she had act-

I *»Hy sailed.
If the Bremen doesn't turn up very soon. -die probably

will not turn up at all. and her fate will remain a mystery
after the war. If the British have captured her. follow-

ing their policy of secrecy about >tibmarine operations, they
may not give out the information until then

Shonts, who refuses to arbitrate the New York street
railway trouble, ought to caucus with those steam railway
magnates who have suddenly discovered that arbitration
is the moat blessed boon ever tendered railway manage-
ments.

ITSfie'U Have the Style O. K.
« A LL he styles for the winter are built to suit sliin wom-
A en. but fat women will find some means of accom-

' modating themselves to the *tyle«." said a Pari* fashion
HBthority.

Well, we hope that the fat women will find the means
and we're betting that they will, but just consider the incon-
gruity and lack of judgment of fashion. This coming winter
the styles should be built to suit fat, not slim, women. All
spring, summer and fall the styles have been to suit the
slim ones, and the fat ones have groaned and sweated under
furs and fur trimmings and other duds that slim women carry
easily. Now, in winter, in the very season when fat sets best

s on fat women, the dictum is that she shall be slim.
It isn't fair but. as before remarked, we're wagering that

the fat woman finds means to corral an appearance of slim-
Mess. The horrible thought intrudes that she may do it by
wearing less clothes than under present styles but there's

* tio believing that the fat woman won't get there, somehow
sure show stylish slimness by taking off something?

clothes or something equally as good. She's a preferred

1 delight in winter time and she has simply got to be delighted
" with herself.

A Great Adv.

REAR ADMIRAL M'LEAN, commandant of the Norfolk

navy yard, has ordered an investigation of the complaint

that Herman interned sailors from the cruiser* Prinr F.itel
Frederick and Kronz Prinz \V; :helm. raided the watermelon
patch of a Virginia farmer. That farmer is a chump. Instead
of filing a complaint, he should send the Germans a whole
cartload of melons. If he was alive to his opportunities he
might work up a jim-dandy advertising stunt out of the in-
cident. "Watermelon grower to the Kaiser's Navy." Think
of it! He couldn't begin to supply the hyphenated demand.

Greece is about stripped to make the plunge, but the
water still looks frightfully cold.

Says Simple Remedy
Prolonged His Life

Dr. Caldwell's Syrup Pepsin
Effective as a Remedy

for Constipation
\u25a0 ! Among older people, the various
I i organs of the body have a ten-

I j dency to alow up and weaken, and
I 1 thta la usually first manifest In a
I | pronoun red Inactivity of the bowelo.
I Good health la dependent on reg-

I ularlty tn thin Important function;
I ; whenever there la the slightest In-
m . dlcatlon of constipation a mild lax-

should be taken to relieve
jKhe congestion and dispose of the

wastp. Cathartics or
should not be employed,

\u25a0Hjflrhowever, these are too violent In
KJp action and their effect is only tcm-

porary.

\u25a0J A mild laxative such as the com-
\u25a0l binatlon of simple laxative herbs
Kb, with pepsin, known as f>r. Cald-
\u25a0 well's Syrup Pepsin, Is the Ideal
\u25a0i remedy. It 1» gentle In Its action,

bringing relief In an easy, natural

PF manner, without griping or other
vain or discomfort, Is pleasant to

»)? taste, and can be obtained In
\u2756 A I' dn '* 'tore
"1 Mr. Ilobert Le Forgee, 91« Kirk

I v' 1"' Boulevard, Pavenport, lowa.
I f-- Jpajri he has always had a bottle of

Caldwell's Syrup Pepsin In the
r-gjr houae for tho past eighteen years,

IK- *J"' that by using It occasionally
I j--' as the need arises, and In this way

keeping his health good. It lias pro-
longed his life, and brought eatie
and comfort.

Dr. Caldwell'* Syrup Pepsin TJ
sold by druggists everywhere, and
coats only fifty cents a bottle. To
avoid Imitations and Ineffective
substitutes, be sure to gel I>r Cald-
well's Syrup Pepsin. See that a fac-
simile of Or. Caldwell's signature
and his portrait appear on the yel-
low carton In which the bottle Is
packed. A trial bottle free of
charge, can he obtained by writing
to l>r. W. B. Caldwell, 45r> Wash
ington St., Montlcello, Illinois.
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"MR. PRATT"
By

JOSEPH LINCOLN

(Continued Fron\ Our Laat latua)

Th« newspaper *«n*atton and
th« praise that had attended the
discovery and gift warming and
(?salting Judge Itarvey'a very hu
man pride hud been followed by
an antl rllmai of glbea and Jem*
at hi* gullibility.

They glared into, on* another'*
eye*, old friend* now thorol)
aroused agaln*t each other,
Mr*. I>e l'«<>nt.tr It »?> who flrmt

\u25a0 poke. Il««r voice had recovered It*
most formal, frigid ton*

"IMeaao recall .ludgn Harvey,
that you are hare at the present
moment not »? a friend. but an my
man of affair*.'

"You will recall that the money
with which I w*» to buy your let-
ter* of erndjt «aa monee which t
*a* to draw for you. today, a* div-
idend* on the *tock you hold In the
New York & New Kngland rail-
road''

"t'ertalnl) - tbo I do not see the
drift of your remarks."

"And I baidly need remind you
tnat the bulk of your fortune la In-
vested tn this railroad."

"A perfectly good stock, t be
lleve," Mr*. Do I'eyater commented.

"Perfectly good ? perfectly sound,"
Judge Harvey a*reed "Hut you
are doubt lend gwgre that all the
rallroa<U have been complaining
about bad tmstne**, owing to tn
creased wages on the one *lde and
governmental regulation of rates
on the other.

"In fact," the Judge .continued,
"1 have Juat come from the meet-
ing of the director*. They have
voted to pay no dividends,"

Mr*. It* PertUtr sank back In her
chair For u moment she was »o
overwhelmed that she did not even
hear Judtcn Harvey, whose anger
had em this begun to relaY try to
reassure her with remarks about
the company being perfectly not-
vent.

"I tnist you have enough In your
batik for your pre.ent plans. And
If not. your bsnk will readily ad
ranee you what you need "

"Of course," nld »he with m*

rhanlcal roir.|>osure.

"Or If the:* l« any difficulty,"
be continued. dftlrou* of m' klng
l»- ice. "I ahall be rl*d to a' .am:'
a loan for vou."

Hh« wa* too blinded V disas-
ter to tiilnk. to realli* '

«*r need*
And at that moment. Ih person of
all persons In the world .mm whom
It would hare b.-en most humiliat-
ing to her to accept even a finger's
turn of assistance was Judge liar
vey.

"Thank you. I *bnll manage very
well."

He u.ade h»r the briefest of bows
and walked out.

At the sound of the rioting d.tor.
Mrs. IV Prjtier unloo*«<) the man
He of dignity, and slumped down
tali her cbalr, a loos*. Inert bundle.

\ little before, during a silence
between Judge Harvey and Mrs. Pn
Peyster, thr study door had slowly
open**! and there bad appearrd the
rwonnoitrrln* fare of ths en-
trapped Mr. Bradford.

With high curiosity he had
studied Judge Harvey \u25a0 moment, and
then the durhese-Hke Mrs. l)e Pey-
rter. Then quickly and soundlessly
the heavy door had cloned.

Now a~aln the heavy, ?mind-
proof door of the atudr began to
open? noiselessly, Inch by Inch.
Again th* fare of Mr. liradford ap-
peared In the crack. Thin time he
watched the how«I figure of the
?olltary Mr*. I*» Peynter for mt.
'rilmnr'nti: considered; meaaured
the distance to the door of Nitpt;
evaluated the silencing quality of
the deep library run: then (lipped
thm the dour, closed It. and with
tread a* noft aa a blrd'a wing
against the air he slipped on out
of the room. closing the door with-
out a sound.

After a time Mrs De Peyster
mounted weakly to the more Inti-
mate asylum of her private sitting
room.

The collapsed Mrs. De Peyster
heard Matilda enter, pause, then
pass Into the bedroom, but did not
look up; nor a moment later when
Ollvntta re-entered from the bed
room, did she at first raise her de-
jected head.

"Why, what's the matter. Cotisln
Caroline cried Ollvetta.

There w»a no occasion for main-
taining an appearance before Oli-
vet ta. so Mrs. r>e Peyster related
her misfortune

Do yon realize what It means.
Ollvettft?" she concluded In a be-
numbed voice "It means that, ex-
cept for less than a thousand which
1 have on hand a mere nothing?

t am i>ennllesa until more dividends
are due ?perhaps months! I can
not go to Kurope!"

"But. Caroline." Ollvefta cried,
"why not borrow the monev from
the bank, aa yon aay Judge Harvey
suggested ?"

"Olivetti*, you should know that
that Is against my principles" She
tried to Instill proud rebuke Into
her voice. Rut Just here was the
pinch?or one of them. To cover
the excess In her eipenses *he had
already borrowed -secretly, for she
would never have had It come to
Judge Harvey's knowledge from
her bank to the very limit of her
personal credit.

"But, Caroline," pursued the sym-
pathetic Ollvetta, "can't you cut
down expenses and remain In town?
What, with your credit, you have
enough for I hat!"

Mrs. De Peyster torned slowly
about and at Ollvetta gazed

at her steadily.
"You have an Idea. Caroline

cried Ollvetta, struck by her look.
Walt. Matilda!"

The housekeeper Instantly ap-
peared

"Matilda, call William and have
him waiting In the hall till t sum
mon him. Come back immedi-
ately."

"Hut, Cousin Caroline, what Is
It?" asked Ollvetta excitedly, as
Matilda went out.

"Walt!" said Mrs. lie Peyster In
a majestic tone.

A minute passed. Mrs. De Pey-
ster standing composedly by the
flrepliu-e, Ollvetta gazing at her In
throbbing suspense. Then Matilda
returned.

Jlut I muat a*k vou not to br«*atha
a word of ahat I tall jrou, and w«at
wa do."

"IT" rrlad Ollvrtta "Na»ar a
ayllabla!"

"Nor 1. ma'am na»ar*" darlnrad
Matilda

"Hut fimt. Manilla. I mux' bp-

quaint rou with a altuatlon that has
Juat artaan." Anil Mra, !'»*? Hiflter
outllnad »urh detail* of her fntka
turn a* aha thought Matilda nwd«-d
to know. "And now. bora ar» my
ordara, Matilda Tha hotiaa. of
coume. la bain* board ad up aa
uaual. All tl>n aarvanta are arnt
away aacapt William. You. Ma-
tilda. ara to rrroaln bar* alona In
chart* of the houra aa haa baan
your ruatoni. Tba raport that 1 am
?alllnc la to ba allunrd to aUnd.
Hut la reality? -

"Yea. In reality?" cried the ex-
cited Ollvetta.

"In reality." continued Mrs. I)e

Peyster calmly, "I shall, during the
entire summer, stay here In my
own houae."

"Htay here'" elaculated Ollvetta.
"Stay her<L Chiefly In my suite.

Becretly. of course No one but you
two will ever know of It. Hy stay-
ing here. I shall be practically at
no expense. But the world will
think I am tn Kurope. and my po-
sition will be saved."

Staggered aa she was. Ollvetta
had remaining a few fragments of
reason.

"Hut?but, Caroline! People will
see tbat you do not sail. How will
you get around that?"

"Very simply, Ollvetta. You shall
tall In ray stead "

"Hnt--<>ut. If yon cannot afford
Kurope for yourself, bow can you
afford It for me?"

"It would take a great man-
! thousand for me to go In the man
j ner that la expected of me I can
not afford Out. For you, Ollvetta
since the pi«»age Is already paid
It would take but a few hundred
and that I can afford."

"You?you mean that I am to
p*ss for you?"

"Yea."
"But J never can' People will

know the difference!"
"People will never see you," re-

turned the 1 aim voice of Mrs. De
Peyster. "The Plulonia sails at

1 one tonight. You will go on board
i with my trunks late this evening.
! heavily veiled. Hlnce no ono muat

see you on :he way over, you must,
! oLcotirse, keep to your cabin. You
| must bo seasick."

"But I am never seasick!" cried
I Ollvetta.
I "Then you must stay In your

i herth anyhow and pretend to lie.
You are to b«» too 111 to receive
any friends who may chance to he
on Iwjard. Y'ottr stewardess will
bring your rpeals to your stateroom.
When the boat arrlvea, you must
wall till every one elae la off. and
when you land you muat 'main be
heavily veiled and lie too sick to
speak to any one. Once you are In
Paris ?"

"Yes, there's the difficulty!"
"Not "o great aa you think. I

sbsli give you full directions what
to do. Once you are in Paris, you
quietly disappear, ft will become
known that Mrs. De Peyster has
gone off on a long motor trip thru
unvlslted portions of Europe. With
Mrs. De Peyster started on tills
trip, you become yourself, ar.rt you
e« Kurope lust as you please."

"Oh!" ejaculated Ollvetta, draw-
ing a deep breath.

"On the v : y back, Ollvet'a, you
ar< to preserve the same precau-
tions as on Ihe way over. And to
avoid any possible difficulty In
getting Into the houao, I shall pro
vide you with a key to the houao
and one to my sitting room."

"But you, ma'am," objected Ma-
tilda, "In the mean time you cannot
stay cooped up all summer in this
room'"

"1 do not Intend to," returned
Mrs. De Peyster. "Matilda, will
vou now please have William come
in?"

Matilda stepped to Hie door and
a moment later followed In the
most clean-ahaven, the most defi r
entlully dignified, the most Irre
pioa'lutbly expressionless of men 1
servants. I

"William, Matilda will acquaint

It was the next day.

"Matilda, you have proved your
loyally to me by twenty years of
service." she began, "and you, Oil-
vetla, I know are completely de-
voted to me. So I know you both
will faithfully execute my request*.
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Outbursts of EverettTrue

you with certain alterations In my
plana," began tfl* mistress. "I de
aire to uld that ahe will remain In
the house alone during my absence,
that you are to keep to your quar-
ter* In the stable an<! not enter the
bouse, and that you are to arrange
to take, at my expense, all your
meals outside.''

William Inclined bla body alight

Ir.
"And In order to give the tynrses

proper exercise, and to relieve Ma
tilda'a monotony. I dealre you to
lake Matilda out driving every
evening."

Again William bowed.
Mra. I)e IVysler dismissed bin.

You don't mean?' began Ma-
li!da. almost breathleei.

"Tit, I nioju tbat I shall r» out
drtrißK niabtlr to your clothe*/' rt
apondad Mr*. r>« Pvratar.

"But?but?" gasped Matilda.
"Ha*# no tar. I shsll, of course,

be veiled, and William la the best-
trained. the moil Incurious of ser-
vants.

CHAPTKR IV
A Kits In tha Oarfc

Ollvetta bad mailed a few bur
rlfd note* to friends about brr sud-
den departure for a complete rest
In the utter seclusion of an un
named spot In Main*?Jack De
Peyster had moved out?and up In
her sitting room sat Mrs. IV Pey-
atrr reading.

The day passed pleasantly. Her
social season had been a strenuous
r>ne. and )n*t to do nothing b n rest
was a relief to Mm. I>e PtyitM.

80011 she wax being dreased In
on# of Matilda's sober housekeeper

HOW TO BE SUM
If you ara 100 fat and want

to reduce your walght IS or 10
pounda. don't atarva and w»ak-
»n your ayatem. or think you
muat alwaya be laughed at on
account of your fat. but go to
Itartalt Drug Co. or any rood
drugglat and g*t a ho* of Oil
of K'irein Bayulaa, take one
after each m*ai and ona before
retiring at night

Weigh yourn*lf once a week
and note what a pleaaant and
reliable method Ihla In for re.
moving auprrfluoua rat from
any part of the body.

It coata little, la abaolutely
harmieaa. and a week'a trial
\u25a0hoiild mnvlnra anyonr that It
la unnerroary to ba burdened
with even a alngla pound ofunalghtly fat.

MOTHER LOVE AIDS
SON IN TRENCHES

, It Bring* Relief to Boy Stand-
in His Watch Deep in

Mud
l

Once upon a time, only a lew
1 months after thla terrible world

war had begun. Private Bailey, a
* soldier in the ranks, had stood for

1 days in the trenches "somewhere
1 In Prance." The cold rains soaked

* him to the skin, the mud was
1 deep. He had had no rest. Weary
I and aching with rheumatic pains,

lie recalled the f«|th his mother
had In Sloan's Liniment He asked

1 for It In his next letter home A
large bottle was Immediately aont

',hlm and a few applications killed
1 the pain, once more he was able to

atand the severe ex|K>aure. lie
shared this wonderful muscle-
soother with his 1 omrades, and
they all agreed It was the greatest
"reinforcement" thai had ever

1 come to their reacue. At your
druggist, 2r»c, r.Oc, and $1 On a hot
t' f>

I Sloan's I
Mniment
1 H/L LS F>/\/m [I

"No. 13 Washington Square"
! gowns, th« (win of the dress Ma-
illda now wort, for her evening jIde
with William. They were fortu-
nately of nearly the miii' figure

Matilda, Ihn competent, skilled
Mnlllda, wan Inexplicably Incom-
petent at tlila function. An Mia fol-
lowed the fully garbed and thickly
veiled Mr». lie Peyater down the
stairway, her nervousness In
creased.

Mrs. I»e Piyater opened tba door,
unlocked the door In ibe boarding
i.nd locked It behind her, and
"tupped Into her biougham, which
liad been ordered and was walling
nt the orb. "I)p fifth Avenue and

j Into the I'ark, William."ahe aald.
Half an hour later the carriage

turned again Into Waahlngton
Hqunre and drew up before her
house. Hhe stepped quickly out
and hurried up her steps.

Hlie had unlocked the door In the
boaidlng and had stepped Into the
dark entry, when ahe became aware
that William had deserted hi*
home* and waa stepping In Just
behind her. A a tho It were a mat-
ter of long custom, William allpped
an arm about her walat and Im-
printed a klaa upon her veil.

Mra. lie I'eyater let out a little
gasping cry, and atrugglnd to free 1
herself.

' IJoß't be acared. Matilda."
William reassured her. "Nobody
can nee ua In here " And h« patted
her on the shoulder with middle-
aged affection

"It'a all right, dear." William
! sgaln reaaat'red her. with hta staid
I ardor "It'a mighty good to be with
! vou like this. Matilda' ' He heaved
a love laden algh. "We've bad It
mighty hard, haven't we, with only
being able to ileal a minute with
each other now and then ?always

afraid of Mra. De I'eyater. It'a been
mighty hard for me. Ilaan'l It been
hard for you?"

Mr«. I»e I'eyater remained silent.
"Hasn't It been hard for you,

dear?" William Insisted tenderly.
"Ye?yea,' very huskily.
"Why. what'* the matter. Mv

tllda? I know, you're tired, dear:
your nerves are all worn out with
the train of getting Mra. I<e Pey-
ater off.'' And urged by hl» well-
ing love he again embraced her and
.-?gain ptessrd ? loverly klaa upon
Matilda s veil.

This waa too much.
"I<et me go'" Mra. De Peyater

cried, draggling: and her right

hand, striking wildly ont. fell full
upon William's sacred cheek.

"Matilda, I'm not the m»n to
take that!' he declared Irefully.
"What do you mean*"

"Oo! Oo" i»he gasped
He drew back wrathfully, but 1

with an awful dignity.
"Very well. Miss Himpson. But

I'm not a man that forgive*. You'll
be sorry for this'" ?-

A* he started swiftly away Mrs.
De Peyater found the keyhole. She
turned her key, opened the door,
and closed It quickly behind her.

She was rigid with the horror of
this new dereloptnenl But hardly
a minute ha 1 pined since (he had
entered?when ahe heard a key
elld» Into the lock of the front door
and saw « vague figure enter the
nnllghted ball.

"Oh. there jmo are. Matilda,"
toftiy called a voice, and the vague
figure came toward her.

Mra. De Peyater'a terror took
suddenly a new turn. "J-a-c-k!"
ahe breathed wildlv

Jack threw an arm about Mra.
De Peyater'a ahouldera.

"Ho, ho, that's the time I
caught you. Matilda." said he, in
teaatng reproof. "Cm, 1 saw those
tender little love paaaagea between
you and William'"

Mra. Do Peyster stood, a pillar of
Ice.

"How?how do you eome here*"
ahe aaked.

' With an almlghtv lot of trou-
ble!" grumbled he. "Came around
the corner an hour ago juat In time
to see you drive off with William.
I've got a key to the Inalde door,
but none to the door In the board-
ing. and aa I knew there waa no
hodv In the house 1 could rouae up.

\u25a0 there waa nothing for It but to wait
| till you and William ca>ne back. 80
we've been ilttlng out there on a
park bench ever since."

"We?" ahe ejaculated. "We?"
Then ahe noticed tbat another
ahadowy figure had drmwn nearer
In the dark. "Who- -who's that?"

"Mary." waa Jack'a prompt and
Joyous answer,

"Mary! Not that ?that Mary
Morgan?"

"She uaed to be. She'a Mary De
Peyster now."

"You're not?not married?"
"Today," he cried In exultation.

"We allpped out to Stamford:
everything wag done aecretly there,
and It'a to be kept strictly on the
quiet for a time." He bent down
cloia to Mra. De Pey star's ear
"Don't let Mary know how mother
objected to her; 1 haven't told her
»nd ahe doesn't Rtieaa It." He
turned. "Come here. Mary," he
called softly. "This Is Matilda."

The next instant a slight figure
threw Its arms about Mrs. De Pey-
ster and kissed her warmly.

"I'm so glad to meet you at last.
Matilda'" exclaimed a low, clear
voice "Jack has told me how g»n>d
you have been to him ever since
he was a baby. I know we shall
be th" very, very best of frlenda!"

"And so?you're?you're mar-
ried!" mumbled Mrs. I>n Peyster.

"Yes!" Jack cried. "And
wouldn't It surprise mother If she
knew! But oh, I say, Matilda," he
cried suddenly, "you mustn't write
her!"

"I won't." whispered Mr*. r>e
Pevster.

"It * » bargain. then. But there's
something else that would surprise
tier, too. I'm going to work."

"Hut not at once," put In Mary
Do Peyster. nor Mary Morgan, lit
her soft contralto voice. "Tell Ma-
tilda what you're going to do."

"I've saved a few hundred out of
my allowance. Monday I'm going
to enter the School of Mines at
Columbia am going to study
straight thru the mimmer?night
and day till the money gives out.
By that time I ought to bo able
to Ret a Job that will support us.
\nd then I'll study hard of nights
till 1 become a real mining en-
gineer! "

"But we've got to live close!" e»-
claimed Mary Joyously.

"Yes, we've certainly rot to live
close!" emphasized Jack. "That's
why we're here."

"Why you're here?" repeated

By
Leroy Scott
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Mr*. fM I'eyater, In a low. da*ed
too*

"Ye*." Jack r*'.<? m gleeful laugh
"I had iin Inspiration how to econo-
mise Hay* Ito Mary, 'Mary, alnce
mother In away. and tlila l<lg house
I* empty except for Matilda why
pay rent?' Ho here we are, and
here ware going to live all atira-

iner on the 'q t,' of courae." II"
ullpped an arm about Mary and one
about Mr*. I).. p«yit«r, and again
laughed hi* »-l»>»»fill laugh. "Juat
you, ;ind Mary, and m« and. oh,
*ay, Matilda, won't It be a lark!"

CHAPTER V.
The Honcymooniri

Only the embrace of Jack'a good
left arm kept Mr*. !>e F'eyater from
auhaldlng Into a Jellied heap upon
her parqueted floor. Iler only aelf-
control «I 4 that the held her
tongue.

Fortunately, there wa» llttla
ne< ???ally for har awaking The
bride ntid groom chattered on and
Mr*. I»e Peviter began to regain

aom* alight «t*»dlne«a? enough to

consider *pa*modlcally how abe wa*
to eacape undlacovered from the
pair, whan auddenly her wlta were
aent iplnnlng by a new fear

The real Matilda! Mr*. D* Pay-
ntfr'a ear», at lhat moment frantic-
ally acute, registered dim move-
ment* of Matilda overhead.

The couple chattered on about
their household arrangements, and
Mrs l)e I'eyster, the prisoner of
Jack's affectionate arm. stood gulp-
ing. as tho her soul were trying to
swsllow Itself.

"Jack, you run along, there's a
dear." commanded Mary, "and un-
pack your things. Matilda and I
wsnt to havo a little chat."

"Married six hours, and bossed
already," crumbled Jack happily.
"All right. But I'm starved. I'll
be back In five minutes and then
we'll get supper down In the
kitchen."

"Yes. all three of us," agreed
Msry.

Jack plrkpd up his bag. Fran-
tically Mrs. I»e I'eyster tried to

think of some way of holding him
back from a possible encounter
with Matilda upon the stairway.

Hut sbe could think of nothing.

Jack went out
"111 go to the kitchen?and get

you something to est." Mrs. lie
I'eyster gulped. Mary followed her
Into the dining room, but the sup-
posed Matilda hurried on Into the
dark butler's pantry, where she|
sank Into a chair.

An Instant later she beard Jack
returning, and. pushing the pantry
door open a crack, saw him sweep
hi* bride into his arms.

"Mary!"
Hl* voire was tremulous. Hlowlv

their lips came together: they em
braced; then drew apart, an! hold-
Ins hand*, stood Hazing at each
other.

(Continued In Our Neat Issue)

PLANS MEMORIAL TO
AUTHOR OF "STAR
SPANGLED BANNER"

In compstltlon with notsd
sculptors, Nlshaus of Cincinnsti
hss won ths commission to dsslgn
snd srect a monument to Francis
Scott Key, composer of "Ths 8tar-
Spangled Banner."

Ths monument will cost $75,-
000 and atand In Baltimore.

Niehsus Is famous for his
bronts doors of Trinity church. In
New York, snd portrait ststuss In
ths capltel at Washington.

SANTA FE TO FMHT
THE ADAMSON LAW
CHICAGO. Ort. 2. ? Piatt* to en-

llat all stockholders In the Santa
Fo R. R. In a fl)tht on ronßreim to
enact measure* ohuiiclnc provis-
ions In the Adamson bill were re-
vealed todnv In a statement aent
to stockholders by E. P. Ripley,
president

&M
COLVUM

In Concord, N. H., they tall of Ml
old chap who triad* hla wlfa keap a
f-aah a" ount. K»' h w «-ek ha would
go over It growling and grumbling.
On one aurh occasion he delivered
hlmaelf of the following:

"l<aok hfr«, Sarah. Mua'ard
planter*, M renin; threa teeth ex-
tracted, t- 00. There'* 12 GO In on*
wmli *petit for your own private
pl«a*ur<-. l*o you think 1 am tr ad*

of money?"
aaa

tnk i>o*n*fi no*
Mr < hirlM li. llrlMialt

A ladr hnf Maid la bar **gl
" "Tie lima, Bar aaa. far >ou la 4l|

111 aal n#|mi taa tkla-a-aar
la Ullaaaaa mmmlkmr 4m t.
Tea'** Irv«a4 la Haxl a*4 kick Mi

«raal i .

If ra* -??!<« hut mm |n*. (? kl*ir
thai pit Maftt Im4 Ukra rata mm 4 t«f| 4
lla |rn la b* a aaMa b*ff 1

A bnua tea I kaaw atwi 1
llaa pt**l*a tub mm 4 Im(|Wi \u25a0\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0«. I
Hut aIM bl> a»l>» a*r>. tear, I
AHtio )« are mj pride aad Ja», \u25a0
I ka<> a titiark yea Miki (a I
Am 4 nn . mil* bit «f d»u«h," \u25a0
lla mm. "How, mm. lar off ihml Haiti

"

II»ina» la at Ufa* bard «*uurh!"

it nlr tlia* paar. pillwi mm
WaaM Iw4 ? pur la oa ?aaale't Jaw.
(IT nnufa up*f«i hi* ll<«< ? plale
Hbn b# Mralla la lata.
Ma mt|tal |M mm 4 u4 rara a <laa,
Ab4 Mark* b» a km ?»>". Haw
fna mfT pif-«lr *? may kan

Tfcts laaaaa, "Ha -fco nb mat an'

BOMK WRITERS HAVE A

WEALTH OK THOUGHT. AND
AU, HAVK A THOUGHT OF
WEALTH.

? ? ?

Dora?And so you quarreledT
I.k)lie?Yet. and I returned all

his preeenu. end whet you think
he did?

l>orm Something horrid. !*\u25a0
sure.

I^aJlie ?He sent me half a doses
boxes of face powder, with a note,

explaining thai he thought he had
taken a* much as that borne on hie
coot since he first met me.

a a ?

NUTTY KNOWLEDGE
"When Oreek meets Qreek."

they open a restaurant or Ice
? ream parlor.

? ? ?

When boiling soup. Ite sure
to butter the inside* of the ket-
tle It is' better to batter tb«
Insldes before putting the soap
In. You'll find tbe soup corns*
out easier.

? ? *

Small room* can be mads
larger by having the csrpsts
lay flat on the floor.

? ? ?

The book of etiquette hasn't
snythlng In It about calling
cats or dogs by their first
names without an Introduction.

? ? ?

"I can't find any old clothes to
pot on tiis scarecrow," said Fann-
er Corntaaael.

"You might mm some of the
fancy duds our boy Josh brought
home," suggested his wife.

"I'm tryln' to scare the crows;
I'm not tryln" to make 'em laugh."

? ? ? ?

TENDER HEARTS AND CAB.
BAQES

Mm. Allison bu our iTopttkr In
the loss of her cabbage patch,
caused by water.?The Blythevtlle
(Ark.) Courier.

DoriX wait for time
to heal your skiiv?

"Oh h will yet well anyhow!" you
say ? Perhaps it will, and perhaps it
won't. MavSr it will get nw instead.
And think of the discomfort and embar-
rassment it causes you even now.

Isn't it better to get rid of the trouble
by using Kesinol Ointment and Resino,
Soap ? Doctors have prescribed the
Resinol treatment for over 20 years, ss
you need not hesitate to use it. Jtrstnei
usuai.'v slept Hiking instantly.

AH dru«»i,t« Mil Rniaol (lutani and Kckml
S««». F»r ? lrt« uniflKlnth. wrtt* to
Rmiml. Malnawrt. M 4 Yt*'ditatr try~

Resinqfi
for tiut skin trouble

(THK POOP QUPot SKK» A MAN OO TO THE NK*T STOW!J
f iryouMAvtKT w-a (f» »o**y mour of 1 fATie to you. m* maiir

CUT you CW7 H*Vt f IT. HKRt'S KINO! lOOH'T RUN OUT OFTMI
IwvOlM*f r'lyo" U«tT>TO USE |fKind -yOUW CUSTOWHS

] WANT AND you WONT
OUT or cmfomut,

HERE and there you run across a store keeper who'*
_

|ot the idea that all the common sense in town ia
on his side of the counter. He don't keep W-B CUT
Chewing nor any of the new and better things. Some*how he can't increase his trade. Nearby is a man whobelieves in the people. He keeps all the good things-
he s a success. He finds men changing over to W-B CUTright along. Common sense told him they would
to the rich little chew that lasts and satisfies.
Ihfc Vf WirMAM-MHrroit COMfAKT. W Urfaa Spm. few T«fc Cftr


