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Help You

R u n  t h e  B a l l
— bring home the bacon, collar the blue vate^ 

carry the message to Garda, etc.

1IT T L E  Raisins, full of energy and 
.4 iron, will put the pep into you 
that makes winning plays. Use vim 

like it in your business, too.
One hundred and fo rty -fiv e  cal* 

ones of energizing nutriment in every 
little five-Cent red box that you see.
> Comes from fruit sugar in prac

tically predigested form— lévulose, the 
scientists call it— « 0  it goes to work 
almost im m ed ia te ly . Rich in food* 
iron also.

T ry  these little raisins when you're 
hungry, lazy, tired or faint. See how 
they pick you up and set you on your 
toes.

Little Sun-M aids
u Between  -  M eal99 

Raisins 
5c Everywhere

Had Your 
Iron Today?

#  k
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SUN MAID 'iip  J 
SKEULBSb I

r a i s i n s  j  ß r
It requires strength of mind to stop 

taiklag when some one doesn't agree 
with yon.

The man who likes to hear himself 
talk may be the only one who cares to 
bear him.

He who wants content car.’t find an
say chair.

tt*a very ualacky to lose $13 on Fri
day.
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MADE HER GRIEVANCE PLAIN

Woman Annoysd When Mats Escort 
Qot tho Benefit and 8he 

Rscslved ths Abusa.

A woman hnd annoyed many people 
who were waiting In line for tickets 
on a Saturday afternoon at a railway 
station. The woman had come up at 
the other aide of the window, and, 
though she hud been told to get in 
line, she hnd put down her money for 
two tickets and had obtained them at 
once.

"Just like a woman,” muttered 
some of ths men In line. But the 
woman turned to the man she had 
Just Joined and burst forth audibly:

“I don't think It's fair, Jim. You 
make me do that horrid trick of try
ing to heat 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
sisted 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 woman car 
dye or tint her worn, shabby dresses 
skirts  ̂ waists, coats, stockings, sweaters 
coverings, draperies, hangings, everything 
even if «he has never djrea before. Bu) 
"Diamond Dye«’’—no other kind—that 
perfect home dyeing is eure because Dia
mond Dyes are guaranteed not to spot, 
fade, streak, or run. Tell your druggist 
whether the materia) you wish to dye is 
wool or silk, or whether it is linen, oottoo 
or mixed goods.—Advertisement.

A Funny Idas.
“Daughter,” said the anxious moth 

er, “what qualifications has this young 
until that you ure so anx.ous to murr) 
hi in?”

“Well, mother, he dresses well, he 
Ims a rutlter nice car, he Is a swell 
dancer, he tells Jolly good stories, 
he—”

“But, daughter, has he a Job?"
"Oh. I don’t know, mother! You do 

have the funniest Ideas 1”—Hamilton 
(Ont.) Spectator.

you use less

m.ms ' »
O yster I c o n  .Nrwe, uuiuaniln«  

irils. p ictu res, poem s, (» v s rm n e s t 
« u o ts t ta n s ;  fu ll In fo rm ation  H O tlm r ra sh  
Incom e from  Invna tlne  flA  m onth ly  M all-1 
(res . w m . Lm  P n p h n m . r.d .. A p s ls rh leo ls . pi«

Airing Her Secret.
One evening I was to have a young 

man caller As I didn't have a new 
dress and couldn’t wear my old one. 
I Anally succeeded In borrowing sla
ter's.

I was all ready and sitting In the 
parlor when he arrived. He at once 
remarked about my new dress. Every
thing wem lovely until my little sis 
ter came In and said, "Oh, did Eve td l 
you yon could wear her dress7”—Ex
change.

____ Fluid Komi» Troo
ip l«$  950 ft jv e o k  Peellte Houih«r»st

The best revenge for a wrong Is to 
forgive It.
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COPYRIOHT, Ü
"FOUND HIM!”

SY NOPSIS.—T he tim e Is th e  la ta  
'60s or ea rly  '7<Js und the scene a  
steam b o at on the M ississippi rtvsr. 
All the types of the  period a re  
present a n d  the floating palace la 
d istinguished  by m errim ent, d an c 
ing and  g a lla n try . Thera  a re  the  
custom ary  d rink ing  hnd gam bling, 
also. V irgil D race, A young n o r th 
ern m an. Is on Ills way south  on a 
m ission o f revenge. H e m eets an  
eccentric c h a ra c te r  In the person 
of one L iberty  S hottle, who Is con
s ta n tly  tem pting  th e  goddess of 
chance. They a g ree  to a sin g u lar 
p a c t  D race, seeing an  opportunity  
to use Shottle , confldes to him th a t  
his m ission Is to And a  certa in  ex- 
g uerrllla , S tepho la Vitte, who had 
m urdered  D race 'a  fa th er. I t  la his 
d e te rm in a tio n  to ban g  La V itte as 
high as  H ainan . D race falls  In 
love w ith a s tr ik in g  young beauty 
on the b o a t  T he steam er reaches 
New O rleans, a t  th a t  tim e in ths 
som ew hat tu rb u le n t th roes  of c a r 
petbag  g o v e rn m e n t The young 
m en a tte n d  th e  F ren ch  ball and  
D raco unexpectedly  m eets the girl. 
She Is accom panied  by one Boyce, 
ap p a ren tly  h er flancs. Shottle lea rn s  
th a t  the  nam e of the  g irl is N adine 
la Vitte. D race passes an  uneasy  
n ig h t to rn  by the suspicion th a t  
N adine IS th e  d a u g h te r  of old 
S tepho la V itte, now a n  adm itted  
outlaw . Now, m ore th an  ever. Is 
he resolved to  And w here the g irl 
Uvea and  to  And Stepho. D race 
and  S hottle  begin a  search  of the  
city . D race tak e s  a  hand  In a 
c a rp e tb ag g er rio t. H e ca tch es  a  
glim pse of one he Is su re  Is Nadine. 
D race an d  S ho ttle  get Into bad 
stan d in g  w ith  th e  au thorities, and  
a re  given u n til th e  nex t day to 
board a s te a m er  bound north . R e
tu rn in g  to  th e  house w here he 
tho u g h t he h ad  glim psed th e  girl, 
D race finds th e  p lace abandoned.

CHAPTER V

An hour later Drace and Shottle re
turned to their hotel after a cere
monious visit with Colonel Josh. The 
Colonel knew of Stepho? 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, being 
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 friend. A steamboat, the Bum
blebee, bound northward, would leave 
next morning. The chief of police 
would grieve If Mr. Drace and his 
friend failed to register among the 
passengers.

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

‘Zat Is Zs Private Stock,” Hs Snarled. 
Stepho or to outwit the New Orleans 
■tf’-rf.'s and prolong hie stay, but all 
n vain.

Colonel Josh did not appear, but he 
<een>ed to hnve embarked upon the 
piest, for when the distracted Dmce 
-ailed at his quarters about midnight 
he old fellow was still absent. Dawn 
-rmight Drace back again, for all his 
'(her eunenvom had been unsuccess- 
u), and nut two nours remulned before 
he Bumblebee'« departure.

Routed out of bed, the Colonel kepi 
Drace waiting a full half hour before 
he put In an appearance. Then, how
ever, he offered a falrt ray of hope. 
He had discovered thnt a certain 
Frenchman, a wine dealer, living at 
an address he produced scrawled on 
paper, was reported to be an Intlmnte 
of Stepho. Possibly from him Mr. 
Drace might—

Drace hurriedly 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 his 
departure.

On his way to the Frenchman’s he 
stopped at the hotel, where he found 
Shottle strapping up their baggage— 
and a police official paying an Informal 
but suggestive call. An hour’s grace 
remained. Drace paid his score at the 
desk, sent hts 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 abode, 
both wineshop and dwelling. Drace 
knocked eagerly. A small man, his 
mustach« dyed, came to ths door, 
blinking.

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

"Pardon, monsieur, but you do not 
look like hin, ze friend.”

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

“Aw, he know zat. Monsieur would 
trouble hlms«ff for nothing. Good 
morning.”

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

“If you his friend,” Interrupted tho 
man, “you know be gone—to Europe, 
on steamer to France.”

Drace was about to abandon the man 
In despulr when Shottle, who had been 
staring at £ case of wine which stood 
by the door ticketed and sealed for 
shipment, suddenly Interrupted.

“Ah," he cried, "can this be the 
famous Chateau Yquvm?” And brush
ing past the Frenchman, he leaned ov
er as If to examine the bottle. With s 
cry, the wine merchant shoved him 
rudely away. “Zat Is ze private stock.” 
he snarled. "He Is not for sale. I uni 
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 their cab 
they saw the carter shouldering the 
case of wine and bearing toward his 
vehicle.

As they turned the corner, a deep- 
throated blast from the Bumblehee 
sounded a warning. Shottle turned 
upon the disappointed Dr* ce with « 
gleeful countenance. “Master,” he 
said, "I’ll thank you for that money 
again. I’ve found him.”
• “Found him I” exclaimed Drace. 
“How?”

“That case of wine was addressed to 
Stepho la Vitte at Farnura’s landing, 
Mississippi. That wine is going to 
Stepho on the Bumblebee. And so 
are we!”

An hour later Drace sat with Shot- 
tie on the deck of the Bumblebee, 
wutchlng the ever-changing panorama 
of the Mississippi and musing .ipon 
the sudden shifting of his quest 

“Liberty,” asked Drace presetYly, 
“how far up Is this Farnuiu's Landing? 
Do you recall It?”

“Yes,” said Liberty. “I know this 
river. Farnum’s Landing Is—by gol
ly !” he exclaimed, breaking off, “Fa”- 
nutu's Landing is the next stop 
bt.ow Bethpnge's Landing! And Gen
eral Bethpage Is my uncle! We’ll go 
there.”

“But,” Drace said dubiously, “he’s 
not my uncle, and I’m afraid It would 
he Intruding somewhat on his hospi
tality to—”

“Nothing of the sort,” averred Lib
erty. “Any friend of mine would he 
doubly welcome, You can’t know 
much about the General. Taming, 
now, but he used to be the most re-’ 
marv.uble ehnrueter. In a quiet wny. 
ale ig the river. And when 1 tell 
«b »ut him, Virgil, you’ll laugh. Before 
ths war he was professor at Newsome, 
a little college up In the scrub-oak 
country. Me entered the army ns a 
colonel and came out as a brigadier.” 

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

“No, but wait, n e  hnd considerable 
money, and at times used to come 
down to New Orleans to enjoy him
self. On one oecnslon he lost all his 
money et roulette.”

“Still nothing to litugh at.”
“No? All the property he hnd with 

him was a bodyservant, a Guinea ne
gro named Dip. So what does he do? 
He says to the proprietor of the gam
bling house: ‘I wish to piny Ibis ne
gro sir.’ ‘All right: I’ll take off the 
limit nnd let you piny him. Ilnw much 
Is he worth?’ says the gambler *1

don’t want to play his valus in »ntt#y,( 
but hlm, I tell you.’ says the General.' 
‘Say the word, nnd I’ll bet him oo one 
of these ntimbers.' He hod been to* 
Ing every het. and the proprietor knew 
that It would he safa. So he says: 
’All right, go ahead.’

“Tfu General wasn’t sober, so hs 
calls the darky and snvs: ‘Dip. stnnd 
hers with your forefingers on number 
twenty, right here.’ The darky did so, 
and they turned the wheel, everybody 
Inughlng. Well, sir, If twenty didn't 
win, the world In a puffball ! Won, nnd 
the owner of Hie place turnpd pale I 
He knew that he'd have to pay or close 
up his house. So he says: ‘All right, 
get at his vaine, and I'll pay Hie bet.* 
'Value!' cries the Gt-Seral. ‘1 didn't 
het his value, hut hlm. 1 want thirty- 
live Guinea negroes. Size them up to 
him.’ "

“What a farce 1” commented Drace.
“Was It? Well, I reckon not. They 

hnd to go out nnd buy thirty-five 
Guinea negroes. It took quite a while, 
hut the Gone-nl waited. And when 
they had all bepn sized up, the General 
went up the Hiver, with his thirty-live 
Guinea negroes trailing after him.”

Now Drace could see the picture of 
It, and he laughed. This was the man 
he was going to visit !

The Bumblehee was Jointly owned 
nnd operated by Mn.lor Hewitt and a 
young fellow named William Hawkins, 
It wns tr fine steamer, but while It was 
cunningly mnsked as a public carrier, 
Shottle was quick to discover thnt It 
was In truth a nomad gambler, profus«

Sure Relief
FOR INDIGESTION
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The Major Cleared Hia Throat and
Gently Laid Hit Hand on Drace’a
Shoulder.

In entertainment thnt taxed not ths 
giver. But the entertainment sought 
by this pelican, as the gamesters 
termed Shottle. was not of wine from 
France, the fish egg from Russia or 
venison from America’s nattée woods, 
hut spades, henrts. diamonds mid clubs. 
And while the Bee still lay at ths 
wharf, bresthing low and blubherously 
through her nostrils, Shottle had put 
in operation a quickly contrived 
“touch,” presenting himself to Major 
Pewitt before he hnd taken the time 
to Introduce his friend to that well- 
known character.

Now. however. Major Pewitt strolled 
np; and Shottle, keen to get to the 
gantlng table, introduced Pewitt to 
Drace and then a moment luter him
self slipped away.

“We are on our way to visit Shut
tle's uncle. General Bethpage,” ex
plained Drace.

“What, nt.v old friend and fellow- 
soldier. Bethpnge! Never a nofiler 
man drew sword In defense of whnt 
he conceived to be right. If you like s 
genlnl atmosphere nnd a company that 
never tires, you will rentnln with hint 
as long ns possible and still too short 
a time. I earnestly hope that you may 
find Inducement to settle among us.”

“Possibly I tuny. I like the River, I 
like the study of character. In charac
ter there Is all history, all philosophy, 
all—”

“Just so,” the Major agreed. “And 
we have some remarkable diameters 
here. sir. nnd some of the most beau
tiful women In the world: to some pen- 
pie It may appear a little singular, luit 
Interesting character among men al
ways develops In an atmosphere pro
ducing beauty among women.”

“Ami naittrally. Major, you are ne» 
quulnretl with both characters and 
beauty. And by the way, did you ever 
meet an old fellow—let me see. what 
Is his name? Oh. 1 think they cnll him 
Stepho — something. Oh, yes — Ijt 
Vitte?”

The Mnlor cleared his throat nnd 
gently laid his hand on Drace'* 
shoulder.

“My young friend, they hnve told 
you about the most Intphionble nnd 
desperate of men. sir. 1 know the 
mnn. anil while nature did not Intend 
—nntl I beg your pardon for what 
might seem a want of modes»)-—that 
I should fear nny human bel* e. yet ? 
confess to an occasional unenslness In 
the presence of old Stepho la Vitte 
I hnve never hnd nny words with him 
—thnt Is. strained words: but If I 
should. I’d nwtilt no move on Ills part 
but shod him Instantly. lia. I wish 
you to meet my dear young friend and 
much esteemed partner, William 
Hawkins.”

“Ut Is. ibis is Virgil Drace. 
my beat friend."

6  B ell-a n s  
Hot water 
Su r* Relief

_ ell-a n s
-yc* and 754 Packages Everywhere

T o ^ a k e  It Ea.ier for Him.
Mr. Dulbore—Good Ortung, MISS 

Philippa. I was Ja* 
house and thought I’d look

Philippa—Too bad I «Ildi» t know
about it ln t l « .  r«l h“' e
shades sr: you could have looked In
without interrupting your passing.

A woman will forgive u man any
thing except u refusal to ask forght«-
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Does this smoker 
know what he’s 

talking about?

He »ays 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.,” insists 
th a t the after-breakfast pipe is far and 
sway the best pipe of the day.

“ Of course," writes A.K.K., " I t  
depends somewhat on the breakfast.
I  couldn't get much joy out of a pips 
after getting up from burnt oatmeal, 
bad coffee, and soggy toast. But after 
one of the breakfasts my wife can turn 
out, th a t’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 a dozen puffs after dinner. •
'  “ Somehow the tobacco has a flavor 

early in the morning that it  never 
quite approaches later in the day.

“ I t  may be tha t a cool pipe draws 
better. I don't know. I t  may be ths 
tobacco or the pipe, or just me. I only 
know th a t I like the first pipe ct ths 
day the best.

f ‘ But please don't let this preference 
of mine for an early- 
morning pipe is  
any way injure my 
standing as an in
veterate pipe smok
er. I smoke from 
breckfast until bed
time and get a lot 

of pleasure out 
of each pipe, 
provided always 
tha t I use ths 
right kind of to
bacco."

At this point 
It seems only 

fair to  admit tha t A.K.K. is an Edge- 
worth smoker. Has been for the last 
ten years and expects to be lor ths 
rest of his life.
* Thousands and thousands of smok

ers all over the country have discovw 
ered th a t Edgeworth is just the “right 
kind of tobacco” to  suit their tastes.

Edgeworth may or msy not be ths 
right kind of tobacco for you. At least 
we want to  give you the opportunity 
of finding out just what you do think 
about it.

Ju st jo t your name and addrew 
down on a postal and we will send you 
Immediately free samplee, both of 
Edgeworth Plug Slice and Ready- 
Rubbed. If you will also include tho 
name and address of the dealer from 
whom you usually purchase your to- 
bacco supplies, we will appreciate the 
favor.

Edgeworth Is sold in various «■?«« to  
suit the needs and means of all pur
chasers. Both Edgeworth Plug Slicw 
and Edgeworth Ready-Rubbed aro 
packed in small, pocket-size packages 
in handsome tin  humidors, and also ia 
various handy in-between sizes.

For tho free samples address Larus 
& Brother Company, SO South 2l«t 
Street, Richmond, Va.

•  To 'Retail Tobacco Merchants: If 
your jobber cannot supply you with 
Edgeworth, Larus A Brother Com
pany will gladly send you prepaid by 
parcel post a one- or two-dozen carton 
of any size of Edgeworth Plug Slice or 
Ready-Rubbed for the same price von 
would pay the jobber.
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