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All That Glitters
.A I.L that glitters is n«>t gold, because must of it is bead*.
A bugles, sequins or fish scales.

It is the same old glitter that attracted Pocahontas. For
beads the Spaniards bought gold mines of the Astees centuries

ago, the Puritans traded them for broad acres of rich farm
lands, and today American sailors swap them with the Eski-
mo* for rare Arctic furs.

The delight in glitter is a primitive and childish instinct.
It is shine which first catches the infant's eye.

Civilization has iK>t resisted its tawdry claim any better
than it has resisted the war instinct. In a decade of emotional
strain it is inevitable that beads ami bullets should both hold
BUfl't attention.

Today women will pay SIOO for a spangled gown which
they will be able to buy for SlO next year

But save your beads, ladies, for they come into fashion
as often as war. You'll need 'em at long as the optic nerve
responds pleasurably to the vibration of light, an long as the
tuditoiy nerve joys in the beating of drums and the swish
of shrapnel.

Snobbery on Circuit

THE New York Herald, strongly f<>r Hughe* for presi-
dent, has this to say of one of the speakers on the

Hughes woman boosters' train now making the circuit ol
the country:

"In Chicago, in deference to the station of the audience.
Mrs. O'Shaughnessy, who wears large and handsome emerald
and diamond rings, turned the flashing gems inside her fin-

'\u25a0 gers, so that only the slender platinum wires showed."
Do you get that "station of the audienqr"? Sounds un-

American, doesn't it?
Well, can there be anything more un-American than a

train financed and backed by the idle wives and daughters oi
millionaires and billionaires, and captained by woman speak-
ers in rich sables and flashng gems attempting to tell the
plain people why they should vote against Wilson and for
Hughes?

Wonders Are Commonplace

WITH what breathless interest this country, 10 years ago,
would have followed Victor Carlstrom's plan to fly

without stop and by daylight from Chicago to New York!
Newspaper pages would have been filled with his exploits,

with pictures and diagrams of his aeroplane, and predictions
of his success or failure.

In this year of our war. with its wonder upon wonder on
land, in the air, and under the sea. Carlstrom's projected
flight causes hardly a ripple of interest

Oh Joy!
w«« » «\u25a0/ ?

THE leading exponent of the Whitneys, the I.cos, tin- l.puic
Langs, I.afe Hamilton*, and other political adventurers,

the arch champion of "handpicking" and theft of delegates in
1912, the repository of "fake" letters and the guarantor of
"duck pond«," has come out in favor of the referendum
measures.

Joy! Joy! Now the fight against these vicious laws is
bound to win.
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The Conspiracy Against Wilson in
the Interest of Germany

The conspiracy between Candidate Hughes and the professional German-Ameri-
cans to drive President Wilson out of office because he compelled war-mad Ger-
many to conduct its submarine activities in conformity with international law. it the

most un-American thing that ever has occurred in a presidential campaign.
We use the word conspiracy advisedly. What other interpretation can be put

upon the attitude of Hughes, who. knowing of the activities of these professional
German-Americans, that their declared purpose is to discipline the president of the
United States, by his silence and conferences with the Jeremiah O'Learys, conaenta to

be the beneficiary?
The "hundred per cent candidate" may talk about "undiluted Americanism" until

he is black in the face. Such expressions are meaningless.
But his attitude toward the professional German-American anti-Wilson propa-

ganda is full of meaning,.
It is the attitude of a man who is so obseased with the ambition to gain the presi-

dency that he is willing to accept the office at the hands of those who brasenly put

the interests of a foreign nation ahead of the interests of the United States.
What other meaning can be read into the bitter fight which the professional Ger-

man-Americans are' making against the president?
They do not even try to cover up the motives that animate them.
Has one of them said that he is against Wilson because he has betrayed America?
No; the president has betrayed Germany in the interest of America, therefore,

he must be defeated.
This is the president's offense. For this, every voter with the fraction of a drop

of German blood in his veins is called upon to drive Wilson out of the presidency and
to put Hughes in. Thank God. the loyal Americans of German extraction are not im-
pressed with the propaganda of the "agitators" and enemies of thia country.

It was this influence more than any other that defeated Roosevelt for the Re-
publican nomination and made Hughes the candidate.

If Hughes should be elected it will be this influence that will have elected him.
There is no getting away from this fact.
It is the big outstanding fact of the campaign.
The election of Hughes, under the circumstances, would be notice to Germany

that the majority of the American people disapprove of the firm stand taken by Presi-
dent Wilson against submarine murders.

It is not at all unlikely that the final decision by the German government, as to
whether it shall resume unrestricted submarine warfare, has been deferred until after
the presidential election.

When a vote on this proposition w;t» taken in the German reichstag recently,
the result was very closc.

Of course. the determining factor was President Wilson's ultimatum
Let the German-Americans defeat Wilson on this is«ue at they are frankly trying

to do. with the assistance of Hughes, and the vote in the reichstag wilt l>e different.
The whole situation is full of dynamite, and any man who is a party to It, as

Hughes is, is unfit to be president

Duke Calls Marriage
Curse; Asks Pope to
Let Him Call It Off

Claiming his marriage to the
Archduch'" Mario l*>roth«>a of
Austria ha* Iwon the curse of his
life," the Duke of Orl«ans I* ap-
plying to thr court of Kom* for an-
nulment of hla marriage.

Th« <tu<'h»aa won a ault for ?»!>-

aration In January, 1914, charging

the duke with n«'*l»Tt tiecauaft she
was ehlldlena.

Negro (Joes to Bed
With Whites When
lie Drinks Alcohol

PORTLAND. Oet. 21 "Ah Jt*t
couldn't control that alcohol, no
how, vo' honall," explained K. J.
O'Reilly, negro, when haled In
police court to explain why, with-
out Invitation, he filmed thru a
window and Invaded the lied of
two slumbering white men.

"Ah had five t»???»h extracted, an'
put alcohol around niali itumi to
assuage the misery. Hut that alco-
hol Jim' wouldn't behave and kept
aticaklti* down inah throat till Ah
woke up ind found mahae'f behind
balis."

O'Reilly whm released on condi-
tion that he apologize to hln nn
willing bedfellow*.

FIRST SUBMARINE
IS TO BE EXHIBIT

NKW YORK, Oct 25.?The fore-
runner of the modern submarine,
the Fenian rnm, the firm suhmcrsl-
hln boat built by John P. Holland,
the Inventor, In IH7!i, If on the deck
of a lighter, nfter having lain for

yearn In the mud of Mill river,
N. II The egit xhapnd craft, .'!! feet
over all, welihw l!t ton*, and I? h
011-bitmlng engine, much corrodod,
I* ntlll In place.

Pens as large as some marbles,
In pods lit) f ii foot long, have been
developed by I W. Price on his
mountain r nch, at Hhawnee, Colo,
at an altitude of x.I fw I
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"Shea of the Irish
Brigade"

\u25a0 V RANDALL PARRISH

(Continued From Our Laat laaua)

I
IIAl) gone acaroaly all pace*
when I heard tha crackle of
footatepa on dead twlga aotne

where ahead of ma.'and a moment
later a wnunn waa vlallile. I atood
\u25a0till. Hhe did not ace me till ahe
waa eloae up. Then ahe gave a
nltKhl atart and aald. "I beg your
pardon. I truat I am not treapaaa-
lng."

I looked at her. She waa acar< e
mora than a girl. i>ale and unmla-
takably not of th!« country world
I ran riot any how ahn waa dreaaed.
Hut I aaw that ahe had very MtM
?yea on earh aide of ? decidedly

tilted noaa.
"Treapaaalng I* a relative tarm,"

\u25a0aid I.
"You talk tike lllll'* Rhetoric',"

ahe amlled, with a quirk glance at
my rlotbea.

"Naturally." I replied. "It wa«
the tent book I furntarly uaed with
my rlaaaca "

There wai a little Burgle of
laii||ht«r from the girl. "Clear
naaa. forca. and elegance, araan'l
that tha great triumvirate!' abe
Mid.

"Something Ilk* that. I believe,'
?aid I. "I am trying to foraet."

"And ara theaa pine* yoiit* tJ
forget In? It (hould ha ea*y." Hhe
*mlied. and mad* to pa** nn.

And In that moment. fn*n near
at hand, ther* rang out golden
throb of a hermit thrif.li I ,<?

auddenn***. the nearnea*. the * lid
lie** of thl* aong made It indeacrl'.*
?bl) thrilling, and the girl and I
both stood rigid, breathlea*. peering
Into the gloom of the pine*.

Again th* call rang out. but a
little farther away thl* tine. Hh*
took a atep aa If to follow, and In
atlnctlvely I pot out my U
gra*|>lng her arm to reatraia h.-r
Ho w* atooj and waltrd, Imt h<
did not alng again.

Then In a kind of womlc tha
girl tinned her far* to an!
In a kind of <\u25a0 oniler 1 r*n U
tl'at I *an j>ll hi Idlng her arm
Hh* appeared *a nnronaclmie of It
aa I. till I let my luind fall. Ttivn
aha colored a little. am!l*d a Utile,

and aa:l "What w*» It? I never
heard anything ao beautiful.'*

"A hermit thni*h." I an*w*red
"I hava at*ay* wanted to hear

a hermit." ah« aald wlatfully. "And.
oh. It la lovelier than I dreamed'
I am going now N."orn I get too
)*alou» of <uu for having one all
yiwr own."

"Don't go'" I aald linpulalvely.
"Th* hermit haa n*v*r »ung f"f
me That mini miiat lit-ve U.en in
your honor "

"But I fe*r It la >litt» for tm
aupp*r."' aha aald. »lth a littl* ner-
vou* laugh.

I found myaclf walking by her
alda thru tl-.a maploa, and pointing
out my houa*.

"Oh." *ha cried, "they mad* tha
front door out of a highboy! Mow
>otlr? la K *? nlc* Inalda*"

"It'a going to b* nicer." aald I.
"Coma and n«."

"111 peep thru tha window*." aha
amllad.

I led her to my new «o<ith door,
proudly allowing the new lawn and
the terrace, and telling her where
th* m*e* ? ore to be. and the *un

dial, and dilating on the work my
own handa had done.

Then »« peeped thru t|e gla>*

door* Hard ("Id r had erected
the frame of the hookcaa* and
double aettle One ride of th*
**ttl* faced toward one amoky old
firwplac*. th* other toward the
»econd.

"What luxory!" ahe exclaimed
"Double flrepiacea?twin fireplace*

twin flrea" That a It. Twin Flrc* -

That ought to be the name of your
house."

"You're rlrht'" I cried, delighted
"I've never bran able to think of a
name."

W« walked to the road, but to
my surprise the did not turn to-
ward the village but toward Bert's,
A sudden Debt came

"Are you a broken down board-
er?" I cried.

The blue e)»a twinkled, but »he
made no reply.

Aa we entered the Temple'a yard.
Mra Bert atood in the kitchen door

"Well, you two teem to have not
acquainted." *be remarked In a
matter of fact tone "Ml** ({ool-

wln. this I* Mr. t'pton I told vou
about. Mr I'pton. thl* >* Mia*
Ooodwln I told you about "

"Mr*. Temple," said I. "you ate
another. Vou didn't tell me."

CHAPTKR IV.
Tha Ghost of Roma In Roaaa

"Stella 0»odwln.
"It'* rather a pretty name," I

thought, a* I read It on the flyleaf

YOUR SICK CHILD
IS CONSTIPATED!
LOOK AT TONGUE
If Cross, Feverish or Bilious

Give "California Syrup
of Figs."

No matter what alls your child, n
gentle, thorough laxative should si-
way* be the first treatment given.

If your little one Is outofsorts,
half sick. Isn't noting, eating and
artlng naturally- look. Mother! see
If toniruo Is cont'd Thl* I* a *ure

*lxn that Its little stomich, liver
nnd bowels are clogged with waste
When cross. Irritable. feverl*h.
stomach sour, breath bad or has
stomach ache, diarrhoea, sore throat,
full of cold, give a teaapoonful of
"California Syrup of Figs," and In
n few hours all the constipated
polaon, undigested food snd sour
bll» gently moves out of Its little
bowels without griping, and you
have n well, playful child again.

of a volume ahe had left In Mr*
Hert'a altting room

The volume |(a*lf nmuaod me
Chamberlain'* Koundatlon* of the
Nineteenth t'entim

"

I waa waiting for breakfaat. and
Ml« Ila tioodwin entered with
a ?Ite'.fdl liood morning '

"Me* h*re," nM I. "thl* la no
book for a nervou* wreck to be
reading '

"Who aald I waa a nervou*
wrack?" *ha ana»*r*d. "I'm Juat
tlr*d. that'* all. I aaw a apear of
real graaa In Central I'ark. and ran
a » a

"fIW What?" I aaked
"KVotn the dictionary." *he re-

plied. 'Would yon Ilka ma to *lng

>o'i a *ong of th« thing* that begin

with 'by'?"
Kh* laughed and b*gan to chant

"Hyopotamua. hyoacapular. hyo-
»cln*. hy«»ci>m*e, byoacyatnlne.
hyoncyamua?"

'Stop'" I cried. "Tou will hav*
m* hypuotUed See. I'm on th*
hy a' my*elf! Pleaae explain? not

ring,''

"Well." ah* laughed, "von **? It'*
thl* way. I am working on a n*»
dictionary. I'm *ort of teamed. In
a hartnieaa. *nH militant VI) I

hav* a <leg,e* of philology!

"I it nod the dictionary pretty

wall down lo the hy'e." and then
ono day somtthing *nap| «<1 Inside
of iw, and I hogsn to cry. The
doctor tell* me I rauat live out of
door* and *aw wood."

' Madam." I cried. "Heaven ha*
sent you' I »hall get my orchard
cleaned up >1 last'"

' Hrea'fast'" called Mr* Her!
She refuted lo com* down to

USERADIAX
Body Polish

f)
The wonder celluloid finish
for cars. "The Shine That
Won't Conic Off.'
Two cans?one is a cleaner
that really cleans surface
deposits and removes rain
spots with little labor. The
other, a celluloid finish that
stays put. Will make the
old car look like new.
Your car does not need a
SlO paint job; all it needs is
RADIAX. Price SI an out-
fit. Buy an outfit today?
try it out. See your dealer;
accept no substitute. If it
is not better than anything
you ever used, money
cheerfully refunded.
We can't improve the pol-
ish, but?

WE OFFER $50.00 FOR
A BETTER NAME

Mail tlii* Ad with your nearest
dealer'* n-itne and address, nnd tell
ua a short, expressive name for
thl* wonderful poliah,

H. S. Jeffery Machinery Co.
I 546 First Ave. S., Seattle

Mothers can rest easy after giv-
ing thl* hnrtnle** "fruit laxative."
because It never falls to cleanse the
little one's liver and bowels and
sweeten the stomach nnd they
denrly love It* pleasant ta*te. Full
directions for liable*, children of all
ages nnd for grown-ups printed on
each bottle.

Ileware of counterfeit fig syrups.
Ask your druggist for a .Vl cent
bottlo of "California Syrup of
Klga"; then see that It's made by
the "California Klg Hyrup Com-
pany."

"The Idyl of Twin Fires"

Outbursts of EverettTrue

Twin Urea with me that morning,

»o I tolled ulon*. rouiiik out more
of the brueh from the orchard. In
the illfrnoon *tte ronwntMl lo
romr An I looVd ai her hand*

and (»«\u25a0» at mine. I realiie ' how
lialo ah* ***.

' It'* wrong for *nvl>od«° lob« ki
pale a» lhat,** I thought

I waa beginning lo pity her
Wlinn we r*ach*d the farm I

ihowed h«r »h»r» the grape arbor
was to b*, at th* we*t*rn aid* of
th* lawn, and how a lan* of holly-
borka would lead to It from tb«
pergola end.

"Now." aald I. "I'm going to
build a rambler roe* trelli* along

the aouth. Hut how ahall the trelli*
he diwlgned. and wh*r* shall the
«undi*l be, and where the flower
bed a?"

The girl clapped her handa. "Oh.
the fnn of plirning It all out from
the beginning." ahe cried. "My.
but I envy you."

' l>a«» don't roty; all Viae."
aald I.

"I'd have the aundlal right In
?he middle, * here It geta all the
aim." ah* aald. "Than I'd ring It
with flowora, *11 bright color*
Then, rtght In lln* with th* door
I'd have an arch In th* trellla ao
you rouM aee thru Into th* farm
Oh, I know' I'd ha** th* tr*llla
alt arch**, with a bigger on* In
th* center. *nd It would look like
a Roman aqueduct of ro**a!"

"A Hnmatl aqueduct of roses," I
repeateJ. mv Imagination fired by
the picture "Ml** Ooodwln. you
err a wonder! Rut ran you build
itr

"No." ahe sighed "I cgn only
give you the derivation of 'aque
duct' and 'rose ' "

A DISTINCTION!

"Come," aald I. "we will conault
Hard Cider."

"Heaven*"' *he laughed, "la
that anything like Dutch courage?"

Hard grunted and came with u*

to the line of staVc* where the ro*e

trelll* wa* to be I Rketched rough-
ly the idea I wanted.

Hard explained the conatructlon
In fact, brought lumber he took

from the *hed and helped me to
construct fie flrat arch before he
went back to hi* work.

"And now." I added to the girl at
my aide. ' shall we see if we can
build the next arch?"

She clapped her hand* delight-
edly and ran with nie around the
hotiae for the tools and lumber

I let her dig the flrat po*t hole,
tho it wa* evident that the effort
tlrod her nnd then I took the spade
away, while ahe marked off the
trelll* *trlp* Into the proper
length*, and *awed them up. plac-
ing each atrip across the wheel-1
barrow and holding It In place with
her foot.

She laughed a* she put foot
on the wheelbarrow, hitching her
al:irt up where It bound her Knee.

"The new skirts weren't made
for carpenter*," she aald. na she
Jabbed away with tho *aw.

I dartei a glance at the display
of trim ankle* and resumed my
digging In the post holes. Thla
wa* a new :in<! disturbing distrac-
tion In agilcuilural toll!

The next morning at breakfast a
hurned nose confronted me across
the table, and the possessor rue
fully regarded her sore palms.

"No work for you today." said I.
"You will just have to pick out \
colors for inc. The painters are
coming."

Ten minutes later we went down
the road together nnd found the

l>alnler* already unloading their
wagon.

We entered, with the boss
painter, and went Into the south
room.

"Now," said I. "I'm not going to
paper any rooms If 1 can belli it.
I want the wnlls calclmlned. They
look preltv sound to me. barring

some place* where you'll have to
patch the plaster. Can II be done?"

The painter walked about the
room carefully, then examined the
hall, the north room, and the din-
ing-toom, while the girl and I fol-
lowed him.

"Sure," he said
' "All tight; I want thla south room
done first, as I'm anxloua to set my

By
Walter Pritchard Eaton

CopyfllM I*l4,
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bonks unpacked and my deak act

up Now, what or/lor ihall It be?"
I turned toward Mlaa (Joodwio aa
I ai>oke.

Hhe shook her head. "I'm not
going to aay a word." ahe answered
"Thla I* your room "

"I aupiioae yon want th» wood
work white?" ihe painter auggeated
"Those old manlela, for Instance '

"<!ream white, not dead white."
said I. "Th'« walls have got to aet
off both pictures and Imoks
They're goi to be neutral. I want

a greenish, brownish, yellowish
olive, with the old besm In the
center of the relllng In the Kmc
key. only a bit darker."
, Tha girl and the painter both
laughed.

"I'll get my colors." he sal<l.
After several trials he mixed

something that looked right to me

We went Into the norlheaat room
and the dining room behind It,

' Hume color here?" asked the
painter

I waa abo it to answer yes, when
Miss Ooodwln spoke: "1 should
think you'd want these rooms
lighter In color," ahe aald, "aa they

face the north."
"The lady's right." said the

IMilnter.
"They always are." I nailed

"You t*o fl* up tlw color for thts
room, then We can decide on the

other rooms after theae downstair"
are done."

' No." cried the girl. "I won't do
anything of the kind* You might
not like what I plcliel."

\u25a0 Incredible!" aald I. "I've really
got to get <o work outside now."
And 1 ran off. leaving her looking
a little angrily. 1 thought, after me.

I was so Impatient to see how
my lawn was going to look that
i went to the shed to hunt up a
dummy sundial imst which I could

set up and msrk off my beds around
It. At first 1 could find nothing,

but looking up presently Into a loft

und< r th" caves. I saw the duaty

end of what looked like a Doric
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pillar poking out.

I acrambled up m*! pulled 'nrtfc,
Co my Joy, a wooden pillar »u»iit
nine feet long, In eicellent freaer-
ration Ho* It not there, I hart no
lit'-H I dragged the heavy column
down, and ran to get Hard ''Ider.

lie grunted. "All yer side i>orcfc
plllari wu* ihern kind when I >>n
a boy," he said. "Old man Noble'a
foal wife didn't like the por'-to?
(bought It kept light otjt o' tt»»
kitchen. an' hed It took down ilia
second wife hed It put back, but
aome o' the column* lied got lost. or
burnt up. I reckon. ao'a they put It
back with them square posts yar

h<-r now, I reckon that
nigh on a century old."

I Hawed off the upper four feetV
carefully, and iitowed the remainder |j
back In the loft. Then I mada a
squire bane of planking. a tempor-
al y one till I could build a rick
foundation, and took my pedestal

around to the lawn. Then I took !
out wy knife, and thruat the bla4«
tightly In at an angle, to Urnulau |
the dial marker, and turned to call
Mini Ooodwln.

Hut ahe wu already "UndlD* It
the door.

"Oh"' she cried, running lightly
across the ground, "a aundial al-
ready, and a real pedestal! <"oaM
away from It a little, and see how
It »\u25a0 etra to focus all the \u25a0untight"

We stood off near the house, and
100 .<1 at Hi#' ? hlt« column In mid-
lawn. It did Indeed a'-em to dm*
In the sunlight to this leve: ipot
before the dwelling.

"Come," abe aald. "and aee If the
paint aulta you. Then I muat go
home and write aotne letter*."

The paint and calcimine tint
suited me, of course They wer» ?
a warm, golden cream and a
delicate buff, which made the roottN
term lighter I thanked her aa
heartily aa I could, and watched
her depart up the road.

The place seemed curiously de-
serted after ahe had gone

(Continued in Our Nest leeut)
,

IN THE EDITOR'S MAIL

Editor The Star The $10,000,000
project to acquire the lighting
plant of the l*uget Hound Traction,

l.ight t Power Co is simply a
scheme of the company s to unload
a tio longer pajlriu enterprise on

the city at a fabulous figure.
It *\u25a0« conceived by the master

mind of James B. Howe, the com-
pany s chief oounsel. whom James
Hamilton l>-« is once referred to as
the man with a big head and little
body.

month. In reference to No. 18, the
Hotel tllll, you elated that It would
permit the sale of liquor* in hotel
apartments. The proposed law
does not make such provisions,
and In Justice to the rcnjmlttee of
100 Seittle citizens who drew the
measure, I think It Is only fair that
you should correct the wrong im-
pression 50U inadvertently con-
veyed to your readers.

Kamuel 11. Piles is engineering

the political end. handling It thru
the eminently respectable Council-
men William Hickman Moore and
Heginald 11. Tflomson. the latter
names presumed to be a sufficient
guarantee that the project Is a
meritorious one?one In the In-
terest of the people of Beat tie.

A* \u25a0 matter of fart, now that
[irohli.lt inn ha* driven the saloons
out of huslneas. thus cutting off
the Puget Hound Traction. lJght A
Power Co.'s big lighting revenue,
the cori»>:«tion want* to stand from
under and shift the burden onto the
?boulders of Seattle.

No. 18 provide* only that liquor
?hail he served |o the dining roea
or cafe of any hotel having 80 or
more room*, and that those 10
whom It la served are bona Ma
occuplera of sleeping room* la tk
hotel. Under no rircumitaaoat J
ran liquor be served in
der the proposed law.

e. r. sweensy. 1

COMPLIMENTS STAR
Editor The Star: I want to con-

gratulate you for the masterly way
you expressed "why you were for
Woodrow Wilson." and the gem of
an editorial on "Roosevelt, Taft
and Hughfcc."

Ito not let thrm put over this
public plundering scheme.

T. W. STEPHENS.

Kditor The Bur: Some daya
ago. you published a resume of In-
itiative measures that are to be
voted tii»on at the election next

I am a traveling man, and would
like to have The Star reach every
American voter, for I am aure your
argument would bring many into
the light of truth, even tho they
are blindly trying to follow the
elusive statements of Mr. Hughes.

W. H. TROUPE.
ISZI Greenwood Ave.,

Wllmette. 111.

?Yonr Goat!? Have High Prices A
Got It? Then Why Not Make Mr. /

? Goat Buck the H. C. L. for Yoo ?

W » ®
? JBm

G \ i i f
7m S / \ i'M t

Don't let nnvhody get your goat' The chart shows the various sec
nowuda>s unless they pay at least t,o n» of "Hilly" and how to caaw
16 cents a pound for it! ! h | ln:

Tl
A~^* ,or

.
Bte* Ji"* 'S

_

. .
.

,
Pie. B?Shoulder for boUing,

Goat meat is being oate*. is , d .ji,,,,.,, an(J roa(lU o_Backj|
rated ns good as lamb and Is a lot chops, rib chops and stews. 1*
cheaper. Kreast for «itc.w only. E?l/oin

Goat meat Is said to lie good for beat end for roasts and chops. F
stows, meat pies, boiling, rousting Hump for stews. G?Legs foi
and chops. chops, roasts and boiling.

THE WONDER GMgf
MILLINERY CO. W

216 Pike Si.
Wt li»vr madp an .dv.nt.moa. pur- /\u25a0 1 (

rliHßp of Untrlmmad Shape*. We will 1 J
*eOI them to you at extremely low fig V
lire*. They are the beat style and V
quality to be obtained. f J) \

Our Trimmed Hats Reduced \/y
We believe they ure the best \alucs in the city.
A fine line of Gold Ornaments.

KvwythiiiK In Millinery at

The Wonder 216 Pike St.


