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 HelpYou
Run the Ball

~=bring home the bacon, collar the blue vase,
carry the message to Garcia, etc.

ITTLE Raisins, full of energy and
iron, will put the pep into you

t!m m.akea winning plays, Use vim
like it in your business, too,

One hundred and forty-five cale,
ories of energizing nutriment in every
little fivecent red box that you see.

Comes from fruit sugar in prace
tignlly_ predigested form—levulose, the
scientists call it—so it goes to work
almost immediately, Rich in foode
iron also.

Try these little raisins when you're

hungry, lazy, tired or faint. See how
:: pick you up and set you oa your

Little Sun-Maids

“ Between - Meal”
Raisins
Sc Everywhere
SEEDLESS |
RAISINS
=C8

Had Your
Iron Today?

MADE HER GRIEVANCE PLAIN

Woman Annoyed When Male Escort
Got the Benefit and S8he
Recelved the Abuse.

A woman had annoyed many people

who were walting In line for tickets
on a Saturday afternoon at a rallway
station. The woman had come up at
the other side of the window, and,
though she had been told to get In
line, she had put down her money for
two tickets and had obtalned them at
once.
“Just llke a woman,” muttered
some of the men In llne. But the
woman turned to the man she had
Just joined and burst forth audibly:
“I don't think it's falr, Jim. You
make me do that horrid trick of try-
Ing to beat the line because you say
men never do such things. And wom-
en get the abuse. But I bet that every
woman who does that has a man
somewhere In the crowd who has In-
slsted that she hurry.”

SHE DYED A SWEATER,
SKIRT AND CHILD’S COAT
WITH “DIAMOND DYES”

Each package of “Diamond Dyes” con
tains directions so simple any womanm car

e or tint her worn, shabby dresses
”i'r ni;u. p::u. h:toqkinp, “u}:{‘"

n| raperies, han, eve

even lf'-:ln has never d;lo?. lol?.n Bnu.)
Di Dyes”—no other het
perfect hwme dyeing is sure because Dia-
mond Dyes are guaranteed not

It requires strength of mind to stop
talklag when seme one doesu't agree
with you,

The man who (tkes te hear himself
talk may be the ealy one who cares to
hear bim.

He whe wauts content car't nnd an

§

It's very unlucky to lose $13 on Fri-

y
by more people
in the wnrld.’

h to dye is
wool or silk, or whether it in li
o Binal poodsAdvestiomens ! e

A Funny ldea.
“Daughter,” sald the anxious moth
er, “what qualitications has this young

him?”

“Well, mother, he dresses well, he
has a rather nice car, he Is a swell
dancer, he tells joliy good stories.
he—"

“But, daughter, has he a job?"
“Oh. I don't know, mother! You do
have the funniest ldeas!"—Hamllton
(Ont.) Spectator,

Alring Her Secret.

One evenlng 1 was to have a youny
man caller  As [ didn't have a new
dress and conldn’'t wear my old one.
1 finally succeeded In borrowing sis-
ter's.

1 was all ready and sitting In the
parior when he arrived, He at once
remarked ahont my new dress. Every:
thing went lovely untll my little sis
ter came I and sald, “Oh, did Eve tel)
you you could wear her dress?'—Ex-
change.
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“FOUND HIMI"”

BYNOPSIS.~The time Is the late
'60s or early 'Ws und the scene &
steamboat on the Misslssippi river.
All the types of the period are
present and the floating palace Is
distinguished by merriment, danc-
ing and gallantry. Thers are the
customary drinking and gambling,
also. Virgll Drace, a young north-
ern man, is on his way south on a
mission of revenge. He meets an
eccentric character In the person
of one Liberty Shottle, who is con-
stantly tempting the goddess of
chance. They agree to a singular
pact. Drace, seeing an opportunity
to use Shottule, confides to him that
his mission is to find a certain ex-
guerrilla, Stepho la Vitte, who had
murdered Drace’s father. It is his
determination to bang La Vitte as
high as Haman. Drace falls In
love with a striking young beauty
on the boat. The steamer reaches
New Orleans, at that time In the
somewhat turbulent throes of car-
petbag government The young
men attend the French ball and
Drace unexpectedly meets the girl,
She Is accompanled by one Boyce,
apparently her flance. Shottle learns
that the name of the girl is Nadine
la Vitte. Drace passes an uneasy
night torn by the suspicion that
Nadine is the daughter of old
Stepho la Vitte, now an admitted
outlaw. Now, more than ever, is
he resolved to find where the girl
lives and to find S8tepho. Drace
and Shottle begin a search of the
city, Drace takes a hand In a
carpetbagger riot. He catches a
glimpse of one he is sure Is Nadine.
Drace and Shottle get into bad
standing with the authorities, and
are given until the next day to
board a steamer bound north. Re-
turning te the house where he
thought he had glimpsed the girl,
Drace finds the place abandoned.

CHAPTER V
Py B

An hour later Drace and Shottle re-
turned to their hotel after a cere
monious visit with Colonel Josh. The
Colonel  knew of Stephd® had indeed
met him once, and he promised to
make discreet Inquiries that should
without fall disclose the creole's
whereabouts.

Hardly had Drace reached his room,
however, before a visitor was shown
Ip—a visitor who Introduced himself
as an agent of the New Orleans po-
lice department and who had a most
distressing communication to make:
It was known that Mr. Drace and
his friend had taken part in a recent
riot. Mr. Drace was one of the lead-
ers, had severely wounded more than
one man, and without cause, belong
from the North, just arrived, and hav-
Ing no possible Interest in the city.
However, he was to be treated with
more of lenity than would rhyme with
his crime, for Instead of punishment
he was only to be banished, along with
his frlend. A steamboat, the Bum-
blebee, bound morthward, would leave
next morning. The chief of police
would grieve If Mr. Drace and his
friend falled to register among the
passengers,

With scarcely twelve hours left In
which to find Stepho la Vitte, Drace
paced the streets In an agony of anx-
fety, making a hundred plans to find

“Zat |s Ze Private Stock,” He Snarled.

Stepho or to outwit the New Orleans
Wi=z!z and prolong his stay, but all
‘n vain,

Cotonel Josh did not appear, but he
wemed to have embarked vupon the
jdest, for when the distracted Drnce
‘nlled at his quarters bout midnight
he old rellow was still absent, Duwn
sronght Drace back again, for all his
ther enuenvory had been unsuccess-
ul, and hut twe nours remained before
te Bumbniebea's departure.

Routed out of bed, the Colonel kept
Drace walting a full half hour before
he put In an appearance. Then, how-
ever, he offered a falrt ray of hope.
He had discovered that a certaln
Frenchman, a wine dealer, llving at
an address he produced scrawled on
paper, was reported to be an Intimate
of Stepho. Possibly from him Mr.
Drace might—

Drace hurrledly explained the de-
cree which had banished him; then he
“presented” the Colonel with a check
on account, asked him to convey his
respects to Miss Lucy and took hls
departure.

On his way to the Frenchman's he
stopped at the hotel, where he found
Shottle strapping up their baggage—
and a police officlal paying an informal
but suggestive call. An hour's grace
remaired. Drace pald his score at the
desk, sent his baggage to the boat and
then, summoning a cab, drove off with
Shottle to the house of the French-
man, It proved to be a mean ahode,
both wineshop and dwelling. Drace
knocked eagerly. A small man, his
mustache dyed, came to the door,
blinking.

“I beg your pardon, sir, but I am a
friend of Mr, la Vitte, and—"

“Pardon, wmonsieur, but you do not
look Ilke him, ze friend.”

“But I am. And I came with word
that will be Jf advantage to him. The
police are after him—"

“Aw, he know zat. Monsieur would
trouble himse* for nothing. Good
morning.”

“Just a moment, please. You have
no need to look on me with susplclon.
I am his friend—and—"

“If you his friend,” Interrupted the
man, “you know hé gone—to Europe,
on steamer to Frunce.”

Drace was about to abandon the mas
In despalr when Shottle, who had heen
staring at 2 case of wine which stood
by the door ticketed and sealed for
shipment, suddenly Interrupted.

“Ah,”" he cried, “can this be the
famous Chatenu Yquem?' And brush-
ing past the Frenchman, he leaned ov-
er as If to examine the bottle, With a
cry. the wine merchant shoved him
rudely away. “Zat Is ze private stock,”
he snarled. “He is not for sale. I um
not yet open for business, sirs. Good
morning.”

Shottle grasped Drace's arm and
drew him away. A cart had halted
outside, and as they entered thelr cah
they saw the carter sheuldering the
case of wine and bearing toward hia
vehicle.

As they turned the cormer, a deep-
throated blast from the Bumblebee
sounded & warning. Shottle turned
upon the disappointed Drace with a
gleeful countenance. ‘“Madter,” he
sald, “I'll thank you for that money
again, T've found him."

+ “Found him!" exclalmed Drace.
“How?"

“That case of wine was addressed to
Stepho la Vitte at Farnum's Landing,
Mississippl. That wine Is going to
Stepho on the Bumblebee. And so
are we!"”

An hour later Drace sat with Shot-
tle on the deck of the Bumb'ebee,
wutching the ever-changing paneraina
of the Mississipp! and musing apon
the sudden shifting of his quest

“Llberty,” asked Drace presetly,
“how far up is this Farnum's Landing?
Do you recall 1t?"

“Yes,"” sald Liberty. “I know this
river. Farnum's Landing 1s—by goi-
Iy!" he exclalmed, breaking off, “Fa~
num's Landing 1s the next stop
be.ow Bethpage's Landing! And Gen-
eral Bethpage Is my uncle! We'll go
there."

“But,” Drace sald dublonsly, “he's |
not my uncle, and I'm afraid it would
be Intruding somewhat on his hospl-
tality to—"

“Nothing of the sort,” averred Lib-
erty. “Any friend of mine would bhe
doubly welcome, You can't know
much about the General. Taming,
now, but he used to be the most re-
mar%able charucter, In a quiet way,
alc g the river. And when I tell gon
abwt him, Virgil, you'll laugh. Before
the war he was professor at Newsome,
a little college up In the scrub-onk
country. He entered the army as u
cuvlonel and came out as a brizadier.”

“I don't see anything to laugh at in
that.”

“No, but wait. Fe had considernble
maney, and at times used to come
down to New Orleans to enjoy him-
self. On one oceasion he lost all his
money at roulette.”

*Still nothing to Iangh at.”

“No? All the property he had with
him was a bodyservant, n Guinen ne-
gro nnmed Dip. So what does he (n?
He =ays to the proprietor of the gam-
bling house: ‘I wish to play this ne
gro sir’ ‘All right: 'l tnke off the

limir and let you play him, How much
is he worth? says the gambler 9

\\

don't want to play his value in money, i

but him, I tell you,' says the General:
‘Say the word. and I'll her him on one
of these numbers’ Fle had been los
ing every het, and the proprietor kunew
that It would be sufe. 5o he says:
‘All right, go ahead.

“The General wasn't soher, so he
calls the darky and savs: *Dip, stand
here with your forefingers on nuinher
twenty, right here.' The darky did so,
and they turned the wheel, everyhmly
laughing. Well, sir, If twenty didn't
win, the world is a puffball! Won, and
the owner of the place turned pulel
He knew that he'd huve to pay or close
up his house. 8o he says: ‘All right,
get at his vanlue, and I'll pay the het'
‘Value!' crles the Gemeral. ‘I didn't
het his value, but him. I want thirty-
five Guinen negroes, Slze them up to
him.' "

“What a farce!” commented Drace,

“Was It? Well, T reckon not. They
had to go out and huy thirty-five
Gulnea negroes. It took quite n while,
but the Gene-nl walted. And when
they Lad all heen sized up, the General
went up the River, with his thirty-five
Guinen negroes trailing after him."

Now Druce could see the plcture of
it, and he lnughed. This was the man
he was going to visit!

The Bumblehee was jointly owned
and operated by Major Pewlitt and a
young fellow named Willlam Hawkins,
It wns & fine stenmer, but while It was
cunningly masked as a public carrler,
Shottle was quick to discover that It
was in truth a nomad gambler, profuse
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The Major Cleared His Throat and
Gently Laid His Hand on Drace’s
Shoulder.

in entertainment that taxed not the
giver. But the entertalnment sought
by this pelican, as the gamesters
termed Shottle, was not of wine from
France, the fishegg from Russia or
venison from America's native woods,
but spades, hearts, diamonds and clubs,
And while the Bee still lay at the
wharf, breathing low and hlubberously
through her nostrils, Shottle had put
in operation a quickly contrived
“touch,” presenting himself to Major
Pewitt hefore he had taken the time
to introduce his friend to that well-
known character.

Now, however, Major Pewitt strolled
up; and Shottle, keen to get to the
gaming table, Introduced Pewitt to
Drace and then & moment later him-
self slipped away.

“We are on our way to visit Shot-
tle's uncle, General Bethpage," ex-
plained Drace.

“What, my old friend and fellow-
soldler, Dethpage! Never a nofiler
man drew sword In defense of what
lLie concelved to be right. If you like a
genlal atmosphere and a company that
never tires, you will remain with him
as long as possible and still too short
a time. 1 earnestly hope that you may
find Inducement to settle among us."

“Possibly 1 may. 1 like the River, 1
like the study of character, In charac-
ter there Is all history, all philosophy,
all—"

“Just 80, the Major agreed. *“And
we have some remarkable characters
here, sir, and some of the most heann-
tiful women In the world ; to some pen.
ple It may appear a little singular, but
Interesting charncter among men al-
ways develops In an atmosphere pro-

{ duelng henuty amoneg women."

“And naturally, Major, you are an
quainted with  bhoth charneters and
beauty. And hy the way, did you ever
meet an old fellow—let me see, what
1= his name? O, 1 think they eall him
Stepha — something. Oh, yes — La
Vitte?"

The Mnajor cleared his throat and
gently lald his hand on Drace's
shoulder,

“My young friend, they have told
you ahout the most imp'acahle and
despernte of men, sIr, [ know the
man, and while natare did not Intend
—and T heg your pardon for what
might seem a wunt of modesty—thut
I should fear any human bel g, vet ¥
confess to an ocvnsional uneasiness in
the presence of ol Stepho In Vitte
1 have never had any words with him
—that s stroined words: but If T
should, T'd awult no move on his part
but shot him Instantly, Hn, T wich
you to nieet my dear young friend and

much  esteemed partner.  Willinm
Hawking"
= ~—

“Us le. this is Virgll Drace,
my best friend ™ '
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To Make It Easier for Him,

Mr. Dulbore—Gooa evenilg Miss
Philippa. 1 was Just pussing y'ou:
house and thought I'd look In on you.

Fhllippi—Too bud I didn't know
about it in tize. 1'd have ruised the
ghudes sc you could have looked In

without Interrupting your pussing.
———

A womin will forgive 8 man any-
thing except a refusal to ask forgive
pess,

?t_)és this smoker
know what he’s
talking about?

He says the best pipe of the
day is the first one

A smoker from Zanesville, Ohio,
who prefers to conceal his identity
under the initials “A.K.K.,” insista
that the after-breakfast pipeisfar and
away the best pipe of the day.

“Of course,” writes AKK., “it
depends somewhat on the breakfast,
I couldn’t get much joy out of & pipe
alter getting up from burnt oatmeal,
bad coffee, and soggy toast. But after
one of the breakfasts my wife can turn
out, that’s different!

“Then when I step out on the porch
and light up the old pipe, I very nearly
approach the pinnacle of my day. As
I figure it, one puff after breakfast is
worth & dozen pufis after dinner.
> “Somehow the tobacco has a flavoe
early in the momning that it nevee
Quite approaches later in the day.

“It may be that a cool pipe draws
better. I don't know. It may be the
tobacco or the pipe, or just me. I only
know that I like the first pipe of the
day the best,

#Butplease don’t let this preference
of mineforanearly-
morning pipe in
any way injure my
standing as an ine
veterate pipesmok-
er. I smoke from
breckfastuntilbed-
time and get a lot
of pleasure out
of each pipe,

right kind of to-
bacco.”

At this poing
it seems only
fair to admit that A.K.K. is an Edge-
worth smoker. Has been for the last
ten years and expects to be for the
rest of his life.
© Thousands and thousands of smok-
ers all over the country have discove
ered that Edgeworth is just the “right
kind of tobacco” to suit their tastes,
Edgeworth may or may not be th
right kind of tobacco for you. At luu:
we want to give you the opportunity
of finding out just what you do think
about it

Just jot your name and address

:iown on a postal and we will send you
ly free ples, both of

Edgeworth Plug Slice and
Rubbed. If you will also include the
name and address of the dealer from
whom you usually purchase your to-
bacco supplies, we will appreci the
favor.

Edgeworth issold in various
suit the needs and means of m
chasers. Both Edgeworth Plug Slice
and Edgeworth Ready-Rubbed are
packed in small, pocket-size packages,
in handsome tin humidors, and alsoin

tween sizes,

various handy in-be

- l;or t:a lr(e:o samples address
rother Company, 50
Street, Richmond, Va. Sluth 2t
o To Retail Tobacco Merchants: I
your jobber cannot supply you with
Edgswo_rth. Larus & Brother Com.
pany will gladly send you prepaid by
parcel post a one- or two-dozen carton
:{;x&y lli;e :geijt}mwgrth Plug Slice or
y-Rul or the sam
would pay the jobber, fiiiia
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We need thousands m
Wox, Weasel, Skunk~
BUgH prices gurrautoed,

e ——




