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| High Winter Prospect
CCORDING to statisticians more or less official, Uncle
Sam eats 630 millions of bushels of wheat annually,
esent crop i1s 611 millions, and 400 millions of this|
already contracted for for export.
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be a winter of high cost
ever, been seen.
th price which our product

There are two ways in
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‘he Bremen
D ERLIN is jubilating over

® Bremen has reached New London, which may be taken

tive proof of the grea

the fate of the merchant submarine, notwithstanding

expressions of confidenc

imen is on the way and over-due,

There have been all kin
Ane. She has been report
D; different dates of
been “given out, ranging

, weeks ago, but the dispatch from Berlin stating that the
jpapers there are enthusiastically acclaiming her safe
is the first semi-official admission that she had act-

T

ly sailed.

If the Bremen doesnt turn up very soon, she probably
not turn up at all, and her fate will remain a mystery
If the Britich have captured her, follow-
their policy of secrecy about submarine operations, they
iy not give out the information until then,

3

after the war.

Shonts, who refuses to arbitrate the New York street
ail trouble, ought to caucus with those steam railway
nagnates who have suddenly discovered that arbitration

most blessed boon ever tendered railway manage-

Il Have the Style O. K.

A LL the styles for the winter are built to suit slim wom-
en, but fat women will find some means of accom-

ting themselves to the

Well, we hope that the fat women will find the means
we're betting that they will, but just consider the incon-

and lack of judgment o

should be built to suit fat, not slim, women.

summer and fall the

ones, and the fat ones have groaned and sweated under
| and fur trimmings and other duds that slim women carry

ly. Now, in winter, in the

| fat women, the dictum is that she shall be slim.

It isn't fair but, as before

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

i

sure show stylish slimn

clothes or something equally as good.

it in winter time and she

th herself.

EAR ADMIRAL M’LEAN, commandant of the Norfolk
| mavy yard, has ordered an investigation of the complaint

German interned sailors

pederick and Kronz Prinz Wilhelm, raiaed the waterinelon
gtch of a Virginia farmer. That farmer 1s a chump. Instead

ing a complaint, he shou
d of melons.
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! He couldn’t begin to supply the hyphenated demand.

Greece is about stripped

still looks frightfully cold.

canned fruits and vegetables will advance 15 to 20
Many articles of food have already gone up in

The primary cause is, undoubtedly, the

If any reader knows of another way,

d, as is asserted in Georgia, as an endorsement of
Frank lynching, Georgia is still in need of a moral

) believing that the fat woman won't get there, somehow

If he was alive to his opportunities he
work up a jim-dandy advertising stunt out of the in-
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has simply got to be delighted
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Think
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to make the plunge, but the

Caldwell’s Syrup Pepsin

Effective as a Remedy
for Constipation

Among older people, the various

r of the body have a ten-

w to slow up and weaken, and

is usually first manifest in a

punced inactivity of the bowels,

Giood health is dependent on reg-

rity in this important function;

er there Is the slightest in-

on of constipation a mild lax-

should be taken to relieve

congestion and dispose of the

mulated waste, Cathartics or

g es should not be employed,

er;, these are too violent in

p and thelr effect is only tem

mild laxative such as the com-
of simple laxative herbs
ith pepsin, known as Dr. Cald-
ill's Syrup Pepsin, is the ideal
ly. It is gentle in its action,
ping rellef in an easy, natural
, without griping or other
or discomfort, is pleasant to
he taste, and can be obtalned In
4y drug store.
" Mr. Robert Le Forgee, 918 Kirk-
¥00od Boulevard, Davenport, lowa,
} he has always had a bottle of
iwell’'s Syrup Pepsin in the
for the past elghteen years,
by using it occasionally

&

Says Simple Remedy
Prolonged His Life

keeping his health good, it has pro
longed his life, and brought ease
and comfort,

Dr. Caldwell's Syrup l'opuln'l.l
sold by drugglsts everywhere, and
costs only fifty cents a bottle. To

A Novel “MR PRATT" &6 98 - A Novel
A wek e “No.13 Washington Square” i 2 W

VETTI PV Y vy v eer vy v
$eetititsiss

v vy
133522211

RTINS eoense

STAR-—-TUESDAY,

OCT. 3, 1916. PAGE 4

1325823222022
i 2000222282

[333322 30020200000 01
- 2

(Continued From, Our Last lssue) |

The newspaper sensatfon and
[the praise that had attended the
discovery and gift—warming and
exalting Judge Harvey's very hu

I Outbursts of EverettTrue

man pride—had been followed by

an anticlimax of glbes and joors

at his gullibility, ° L
They glared into, one another's - -

oyes. old friends now thoroly “ @

aroused against each other, S—

Mrs. De Peyster it was who first
spoke. Her voice had recovered ita
most formal, frigid tane

“Please recall. Judge Harvey,
that you are here ut the present
moment not as a friend, but as my
man of affairs

‘You will recall that the money
with which I was to buy your let.
ters of credit was money which 1
was to draw for you, today, as div.
Idends on the stock you hold in the
New York & New England rall
road.”

“Certainly-—tho 1 do not see the
drift of your remarks.”

“And 1 hardly need remind you
toat the bulk of your fortune is In-
| vested in this rallroad.”

“A perfectly good stock, I be
lHeve” Mra. Do Peystor commented.

“Perfectly good -~ perfectly sound,”

THERE You
GO AGAIN
— KICKING

Judge Harvey agreed. “But you
are doubtless aware that all the
rallroads have been complaining
about bad business, owing to in-
creased wages on the one side and
governmental regulation of rates
on the other

“In fact,” the Judge  continued,
“I have just come from the meet-
Ing of the directors, They havel
voted to pay no dividends.” i

Mrs. Do Peyster sank back in her|
chair. For a moment she was so!
overwhelmed that she 4id not even |
hear Judge Harvey, whose anger
had ere this begun to relaX, try to!
reassure her with remarks about!

the company being perfectly sol
vent &

[ trust you have enough in your
bank for your present plans. And
if not, your bank will readlly ad
yance you what you need.”

"Of course.” sald she with
chanlieal com posure

"Or If there s any difficuty.’
he continued, desirous of mv king
peace, “l shall be glad to » ange
a loan for you. "

She was too
ter to talnk, to realize
And at that moment
all persons in the world _rom whom
it would have been most humiliat.

Tor needs,

turn of assistance was Judge Har
Yev

“Thank you
well”

and walked oumt
At the sound of the closing door., |
Mrs, De Peyster unloosed the man !

into her chair, a loose, inert bundie
* o .

A little before, during a sllance
between Judge Harvey and Mrs, Do

opened and there had appeared the

reconnoitering face of the en-|
trapped Mr, Bradford,
With high curlosity he had

then the duchesslike Mrs. Da Pey.
ster. Then quickly and soundlessly
the heavy door had closed. !

Now agaln the heavy, sound.!
proof door of the study began to|
open-—nolselessly, inch by lnrb"
Again the face of Mr. Bradford ap
poared in the crack. This time he
watched the bowed figure of the
solitary Mre. Dw Poyster for sev.
eralmoments: considered; measured
the distance to the door of escape;
evaluated the silencing quality of|
the deep library rug: then silpped
thra the door, closed it, and with
tread- as soft as a bird's wing
agalnst the air he slipped on out
of the room, closing the door with.
out a sound.

. . e

After & time Mrs. De Payster
mounted weakly to the more Intl
mate asylum of her private sitting-
roam,
The collapsed Mre. De Poayster
heard Mgatlida enter, pause, then!
pass Into the bedroom, but did not|
look up; nor a moment later when
Olivetta reentered from the bed.
room, did she at first ralse her de.
jected head,
“Why, what's the matter, Consin
Caroline? eried Olivetta,
There waa no occasion for main.
taining an appearance befors 0Olf.
vetta, so Mrs. De Peyster related
her misfortune,
“Do you realize what It means,
Olivetta?”’ she concluded in a be
numbed volce. “It means that, ex.
cept for less than a thousand which |
I have on hand—-a mere nothing-— |
I am penniless until more dividends |
are due—perhaps months!' [ can.|
not go to Europe!” '

“But, Caroline,” Ollvetta eried,
“why not borrow the money from'
the bank, as you say Judge Hnrvey'
suggested?” |
“Olivetta, you should know 'hm,’
that is against my principles She |
tried to instill proud rebuke Into!
her volce. But just here was the|
pinch—or one of them. To cover
the excess in her expenses she 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 Olivetta, “can’t you cut
down expenses and remain in town?
What with your credit, you have
enough for that!”
Mry. De Peyster turned
about and gazed at Olivetta
at her eteadily,
“You have an idea, Carcline?”
cried Olivetta, struck by her look. |
Wait. Matilda!" '
The housckeeper
peared
“Matilda, call Willlam and have
him walting in the hall till [ sum-
mon him. Come back immed|-
ately.”
“But, Cousin Caroline,
It?" asked Ollvetta
Matilda went out,
“Walt!” gaid Mrs. Do Peyster in
a majestic tone,

slowly
gazed

instantly ap

what
excitedly,

Is
as

avold imitations and jneffective |
substitutes, be sure to get Dr. Cald. |
well's 8yrup Pepsin. See that a fac.- |
simile of Dr. Caldwell's signature |
and his portrait appear on the yel. |
low carton in which the hottle I8 |
packed. A trial bottle free of|
charge, can be obtained by writing
to Dr. W, B. Caldwell, 455 Wash

d arises, and in this way

ington 8t, Monticello, Illinois,

A minute passed, Mrs, De Pey.
ster standing composedly by the
fireploce, Olivetta gazing at her in
throbbing suspense, Then Matilda
returned

“"Matilda, you have proved your
loyalty to me by twenty years of
service,” she began, “and you, Oll.
vetta, I know are completely de-
voted to me, Bo I know you bhoth
will faithfully execute my requests,

Bore o

e |

blinded "~ disas !

Ing to her to accept even a finger's !

I shall manage very !

He made her the briefest of bows |

tle of dignity, and slumped down |

Peyster, the study door had slowly |

studied Judge Harvey & moment, and |

{sition will he saved.”

| must be seasiek.”
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| But I must ask you not to bhreathe

th person of |

a word of what 1 tell you, and what

‘ wo do”
i "I eried Olivetta “Never a
| syllable!'"”

“Nor I, ma’'am-—never'” declared
Matilda

“But first, Matilda, 1 must ae
quaint you with & situation that has
just arisen.” And Mra. Do Peyster

ontlined such detalls of her predica
men as she thought Matilda needed
to know, “And now, here are iy
orders, Matilda. The house, of
course, Is being boarded up as
usual. All the servants are sent
away except Willlam. You, Ma-
tilda, are to remain here alone in

charge of the house as has heen |

your custom. The report that | am
salling is to be allowed to stand.
BHut i reality—"

“Yes, In realliy?™ ecried the ex- |

clited Olivetla,

“In reality,” continned Mr, De
Peyster calmly, “I shall, during the
entire summer,
own house™

“Stay here'!”™ elaculated Olivetta.

“Stay here. Chiefly in my sulte,
Secretly, of course. No one but you
two will ever know of {t. By stay-
ing here, | shall be practically at
no expense. But the world will
think I am in Europe, and my po-

Stagrered as she was, Olivetta
had remalning a few fragments of
reason,

“But—but, Caroline!
see that you 4o not sail,
you get around that?

“Very simply, Olivetta. You shall
tall In my stead”™

“But—dut, if von cannot afford
Eurone for yourself, how can you

People will
How will

stay bers In my|

e

)
| you with certain alterations in my
plans,” began Nis mistress. "1 de-
sire 1o add that she will remain In
the house nlone during my absence;
that you are to keep to your quar.
ters In the stable and not enter the
house, and that you are (o arrange
1o take, at my expense, all your
meals outslde
William Inclined his body slight

Iy

“And in order to give the horses
proper exercise, and to relieve Ma
tilda's monotony, | desire you o
take Matilda out driving every
evening.”

Agaln Willlam bowed,

Mra. De Poyster dismissed him.

“You don't mean—" began Ma
tilda, almost breathless,

“Yesu, | mean that I shall go out
driving nightly in your clothes,” ro
sponded Mra, De Perster,
| "But~—but—" gasped Matilda.

“Have no fear, 1 shall, of course,
be velled, and William is the best
trained, the most incurious of ser
vants,

CHAPTER 1V
A Kiss in the Dark

It was the next day,

Olivetta had malled a few hur
ried notes to friends about her sud.
don departure for a complete rest
in the utter seclusion of an un-
named  spot in Malne—Jack De
Peyster had moved out—and up in
her sitting room sat Mrs, De Pey.
ster reading.

The day passed pleasantly, Her
social season had been a strenuous

was & relief to Mrs, Do Perster.

Soon she was belng dressed In
one of Matlida's sober housekeeper

afford it for me?”

“It would take a great many|
thonsand for me to go in the man-
ner that is expected of me. | can
not afford thet. For you, Olivetta,
since the passage is already paid,
it would take but a few hundred-
and that I can afford.”

“You—you mean that I am
pass for you?"

Y ent

“But 1 never can'
know the difference!”

“People will never see you,” re
turned the calm voice of Mrs, De

People will

Peyster. “The Plutonia sails at
one tonight. You will go on board
with my trunks late this evening,

heavily veiled. Since no one must
gee you on the way over, you must,
olwcourse, keop to your cabin, You

“But 1 am never seasick!™ eried
Olivetta,

“Then you must stay in your
berth anyhow und pretend to Dbe,
You are to be too {1l to recelve
any friends who may chance to he
on hoard., Your stewardess will
bring your meals to your stateroom,
When the boat arrives, you must
wait Uil every one else is off, and
when you land you must again be

heavily velled and be too sick to
speak to any one, Once You are in|
Parig—"
“Yes, there's the difficulty!”
“Not so great as you think. 1|

shall glve you full directions what |

to do. Once you are in Parls, you|
quietly disappear, It wil Imvnmof
known that Mre, De Peveter hasg!

gone off on a long motor trip thru
unvisited portions of Europe, With
Mra, De Peyster started on thi.ul
trip, you become yourse!f, and you |
ee Kurope Just as you pleaun™

“Oh!"” ejaculated Olivetta, (lrn\\--i

Iing & deep breath, |

“On the wuy back, Olivetta, you|
are to preserve the same precaun
tions as on the way over. And to
avold any poseible difficulty inl
gotting into the house, | shall pro
vide you with a key to the house
and one to my sitting-room.”

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

“I do not intend to,” returned
Mre, De Peoyster. “Matilda, will
vou now please have Willlam come
in?"

Matilda stepped to the door and
a moment later followed in the
most clean-shaven, the most defer
entially dignified, the most irre
proachably expresslonless of men
servants,

“Willlam, Matilda will acquaint

|

LESRE

| soother with

HOW TO BE SLIM

If you are too fat and want
to reduce your weaight 15 or 20
pounds, don't starve and weak-
en your system, or think you
must always be laughed at on
account of your fat, but go to
Bartell Drug Co. or any good
druggist and get a box of Of)
of Korein caupsules, take one
after each meal and one before
retiring at night

Weigh yourself once a week
and note what a pleasant and
reliable method this is for re-
moving superfluous fat from
any part of the body.

It costs little, In absolutely
harmiess, and a week's trial
should convince anyone that it
is unnecessary to be burdened
with even a single pound of
unsightly fat.
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MOTHER LOVE AIDS
SON IN TRENCHES

It Brings Relief to Boy Stand-
in His Watch Deep in
Mud

Once upon a time, only a few
months after this terrible world
war had begun, Private Bailey, a
soldier in the ranks, had stood for
days In the trenches “somewhere
in France.” The cold rains soaked
him to the skin, the mud was

deep. He had had no rest, Weary
and aching with rheumatic pains,
he recalled the faith his mother
had in Sloan's Liniment. He askod
for it in his next letter home. A

large bottle was immediately sent
him and a few applications killed
the pain, once more he was ahle to
stand the severe exposure. He
shared this  wonderfu!l  muscle-
his comrades, and
they all agreed it was the grentest
“reinforcement” that had ever
come to thelr rescue. At yvour

"l you ke this, Matilda'"

one, and just to do nothing but rest !

tilda now wore, for her evening ride | tone
with William., ‘They were fortu “Yen" Jack gave a gleeful laugh
nately of nearly the same figure |1 bad an Inspiration how to econo
Matilda, the competont, skilled milze. Says ! to Mary, ‘Mary, since
Matllda, was Inexplicably incom- | mother Is away, and this big house
. petont at this function. Aws she Iol-l Is empty except for Matilda, why
lowed the fully garbed and thickly | pay rent” Bo here we are, and
velled Mrs, De Peyster down the here we're golng to live all sum-
stalrway, her nervousness in-| mer-—on the ‘q v, of course.” He
croaned | slipped an arm about Mary and one

Mrs, De Peyster opened the door,
unlocked the door in the boarding
und locked it behind her, and
stepped into her brougham, which
had been ordered and was wumnx‘
at the curb, “Up Mfth Avenues and
| into the Park, Willlam,” she said. |

Half an hour later the carriage |

turned  again Into Washington
\ »

fN(lnnro and drew up before her L:'?:»Tc;l’::’lmn ':"’"l:’;';::f ':'::::
house, Bhe stepped quickly out her parqueted floor, Her only self
{@and hurried up her steps, | ’ "

She had unlocked the door in the :::::‘r::.l was that she beld bher
| boarding and had stepped into the | " b
| dark entry, when she became aware | M':_'_’::;"':";)’{' h::‘”::ﬂ:l:l: ”-;-',.::,

that Willlam had deserted his
horses and was stepping In just |
behind her. As tho it were a mat.
ter of long custom, Willlam slipped
lan arm about her walst and im-
printed a kiss upon her vell,

Mrs. De Peyster lot out a little
gasping cry, and struggled to free
herself,

“Don‘'t be scared, Matilda”
Willlam reassured her, ““Nobody
| can ses us in here.” And he patted
| her on the shoulder with middle
| aeed affection,
| “It's all right, dear,” Willlam
| ngaln reassured her, with his stald |
fardor. “It's mighty good to he with |
He hnved’
“We've had It

| & loveladen sigh,

| mighty hard, haven't we, with only
being able to steal a minute with
each other now and then—always

| afrald of Mrs. De Peyster. It's been

| mighty hard for me. Hasn't it been

| hard for you?"

| Mra. Do Poyster remained silent.

| “Hasn't it been hard for you, ;:;':wn'.‘;‘ supper down in the
fdear?™ William insisted tenderly, <> o "

| "Ye—yes," very huskily “"‘v"' all three of us, agreed
| “Why, what's the matter, Mun }

[tilda? 1 know, you're tired, dear: Jack picked up his bag. Fran-

your nerves are all worn out with
the strain of getting Mrs., De Pey.
ster off.” And urged by his well
ing love he again embraced her and
pgaln pressed a loverly kiss upon
Matilda's vell

This was too much.
| “let me go'!” Mra. De Peyster
:crled, struggling; and her right
| hand, striking wildly out, fell full
| upon Willlam’s sacred check,
| “Matiida, I'm not the man to
take that!' he declared irefully,
“What do you menn®*”

“Go! Go'' she gasped

He drew back wrathfully, but
with an awful dignity,
“Very well, Miss SBimpson. Dut

I'm not & man that forgives. You'll
| be sorry for this!"™ ——
As he started swiftly away Mrs,
| Do Peyster found the keyhole. She
‘mmod hér key, opened the door,
and closed It quickly behind her,
She was rigld with the horror of
this new development. But hardly
s minute had parsed since she had
entered—when she heard & key
slide into the lock of the front door
and saw & vague figure enter the
unlighted ball
“Oh, there you are, Matilda ™
roftly called a volce, and the vague
figure came toward her.

Mrs., De Peyster's
suddenly a new turn,
she breathed wildly,

Jack threw an arm about Mrs,
De Peyster's shoulders,

“Ho, ho, that's the time 1
caught you, Matilda,” said he, in
teasing reproof. “U'm, | saw those
tender littie love passages between
you and Willlam!'"

Mrs, Do Peyster stood, a pillar of
ice,

“How-—how do yon come here®™
she asked,

“With an almighty lot of trou.
ble!™ grumbled he, “Came around
the corner an hour ago just in time
to see you drive off with Willlam.
I've got & key to the inside door,
but none to the door in the board.
ing. and as [ knew there was no
body in the house | could rouse up,
there was nothing for it but to walt
till you and Willlam camne back. 8o
we've been uitting out there on &
park bench ever since.”

“We?' she ejaculated, “We?
Then #he noticed that another
shadowy figure had drawn nearer
in the dark. “Who--who's that?"

“Mary,” was Jack's prompt and
Joyous answer,

“Mary! Not
Morgan ™

“She used to be., She's Mary De
Peyster now.”

“You're not—not married?

“Today,” he cried in exultation.
“We slipped out to Stamford:
everything was done secretly there,
and it's to be kept strictly on the
quiet for a time.” He bent down
close to Mrs. De Peyster's ear.
“Don’'t let Mary know how mother
objected to her; I haven't told her
and she doesn't guess 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 meot you at last,
Matilda!" exclalmed a low, clear
volea. “Jack has told me how good
vou have been to him ever since
he was a baby, I know we shall
be the very, very best of friends!'™!

“And ‘

“Jaok!™

that—that Mary

so-——you're—you're mar-
ried!” mumbled Mre, Do Payster,
“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,”
Peyster

“It's a bargain, then. But there's
something else that would surprise
her, too. I'm going to work.”
“But not at once,” put in Mary
De Peyster, nee Mary Morgan, in
her soft contralte 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
Columbla—am going to study
straight thru the summer-—night
and day till the money gives out.

whispered Mre, De

druggist, 26c, 60, and $1.00 a bot.
ta

Sloans’s |

Liniment

H/ILLS PAIIY '

By that time I ought to be able
to get a job that will support us,
And then I'!l study bhard of nights
il 1 become & real mining en-
gineer!"”

“Thut we've got to live close!” ex.
claimed Mary jovously,

“Yes, we've certainly got to live
close!” emphasized Jack. “That's
why wa're here.”

| gowns, the twin of the dress Ma- | Mrs

| dear,” commanded Mary, “and un-

terror took ||
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Do Peyster, In a low, dazed

about Mrs. De Peyster, and agaln
Inughed his gleeful laugh., “Just
youn, and Mary, and me-—-and, oh,

say, Matilda, won't it be a lark!'”

CHAPTER V,
The Honeymooners
Only the embrace of Jack’'s good

bride and groom chattered on and
Mrs, De Peyster began to regain
some slight steadiness—enough to
consider spasmodically how she was
to escape undiscovered from the
pair, when suddenly her wits were
sent spinning by a new fear.

The real Matilda! Mrs, De Pey.
#ster's ears, at that moment frantic-
ally acute, registered dim move
ments of Matllda overhead,

The couple chattered on about
their household arrangements, and
Mrs. De Peyster, the prisoner of
Jack's affectionate arm, stood gulp-
ing, ## tho her soul were trying to
swallow itself,

“Jack, you run along, there's a

pack your things, Matilda and I
wint to havo a little chat.”
“Married six hours, and bossed
already,” grumbled Jack happlly.
“All right, But I'm starved, I'll
be back In flve minutes and then

tically Mrs. De Peyster tried to
{think of some way of holding him
back from a possible encounter
with Matilda upon the stairway.
But she could think of nothing.
Jack went out.

“I'll go to the kitchen—and get
you something to eat,” Mrs, De
Peyster 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 chalr,

An instant later she heard Jack
{ returning, and, pushing the pantry
{door open & crack, saw him sweep
| kis bride into his arms.
| “Mary!”

His volce was tremulous. Slowly
thelr lips came together: they em.
braced. thea drew apart, and hold-
ing hands, stood gazing at each
other,

(Continued in Our Next Issue)

PLANS MEMORIAL TO
AUTHOR OF “STAR
SPANGLED BANNER”

Lnunu without an introduction.

put on the scarecrow,” said Farm-
er Corntassel.

fancy duds our boy Josh brought
home,” suggested his wife,

I'm not tryin’ to make ‘em laugh.”
TENDER HEARTS AND CASB
the loss of her cabbage

caused by water—The Biytheville
(Ark.) Courijer.

COLYUM

In Concord, N, H., they tsll of an
old ehap who made his wife keep &
cash account, Each week he wonld
g0 over it growling and grumbling.
On one such occasion he dellversd
himself of the following:

“Look here, Sarah, Mustard
plasters, 50 cents; three teeth ex-
tracted, $200. There's $2.00 In one
week spent for your own private
pleasure, Do you think | am made

of money?”

THE LOAFING MON
By Charies B. Drisesil

A lady-hog ssid to her pig:
““Tis time, my son, for you ie dig

:

BOME
WEALTH OF THOUGHT, AND
ALL. HAVE A THOUGHT OF
WEALTH.

e o

Dora-—And so you quarreled?

Lallie-—~Yes, and I returned all
his presents, and what you think
he did?

Dora—Something horrid, I'm
sure,

Lallie—He sent me half a dozen
boxes of face powder, with a note,
explaining that he thought he had
taken as much as that home on his
coat since he first met me.

- . .

$ NUTTY KNOWLEDGE T
| “When Greek meets Greek™
! they open a restaurant or ice
cream parlor,
1 - E »
When bolling soup, be sure
' to butter the insides of the ket-
tie. It is' better to butter the
fosides before puiting the soup
! in. You'll find the soup comes
| out easler,
- . L ]

Small rooms can be made
larger by having the carpets
lay flat on the floor.

- . .

The book of etiguette uu},l
anything in it about :
cats or dogs by their first

.
® L ] ®
“l ean't find any old clothes to

“You might use some of the

“I'm tryin’ to scare the crows;
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BAGES
Mrs. Allison has our sympathy in
patch,

competition with noted
sculptors, Niehaus of Cincinnati
has won the commission to design
and erect a monument to Francis
Scott Key, composer of “The Star
Spangled Banner.”

The monument will cost $75,
000 and stand in Baltimore.

say ?

oﬁtnitﬁm'timo.
to heal your skin —

““Oh it will get well anyhow!"" you
Perhaps it will, and perhaps it

Niehaus is famous for his
bronze doors of Trinity church, in
New York, and portrait statues in
the capitol at Washington.

SANTA FE TO FIGHT
THE ADAMSON LAW

CHICAGO, Oct. 2—Plans to en-
list all stockholders in the Santa
Fe R. R, in a fight on congress to
enact measures changing provis- |
fons in the Adamson bill were re-
vealed today in a statement sent

|

president,

won't,
And think of the discomfort and embar-
rassment it causes you even now.

by using Resinol Ointment and Resinol
| Soap ?
Resinol treatment for over 20 years, so
you need not hesitate to use it.
wsually stops itching instantly.

Soap. Forafree sample of cach, write to Dept. 43R,
| Resinel, Baltimore, Md. Yow'd better

to stockholders by E. P. Ripley, f“ﬂm.kint'u&
!

Mayhe it will get cvorse instead,

Isn't it better to get rid of the trouble
Doctors have prescribed the
Resimol

All druggists sell Resinol Ointment and Resine!
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((T"E 600D UUDGE SEES A MAN GO TO THE NEXT STORE )

IF YOU MAVEN'T W8
CUT YOU CAN'T HAVE

MY DIME YOU USED TO

(M SORRY I'M OUT OF
IT.HERE'S THE KIND

ATIP TO YOU, MR DEALER.
DON'T RUN OUT OF THE
KIND YOUR CUSTOMERS

USE.

H

on his side of the counter.

believes in the
he’s a success. lg:

“Why vyou'ro here?”

repeated |

ERE and there you run across a store keeper who's
got the idea that all the common sense in town

Chewing nor any of the new and better things. Some-
how he can't increase his trade. ¢

ople. He keeps all the good thi
finds men changi x
right slong. Comeson Gease id B by St cUT

to the rich little chew that lasts and sa

WANT AND YOU WON'T
RUN OUT OF CUSTOMERS,

He don’t keep W-B C
Nearby is a man who

t::z“wouldow
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