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HARRIET and ePIPER
By KATHLEEN NORRIS
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And a chance allusion to sny her,

pdltlon, which I thoighlt I ter

.piadisssed her uni•eces- "I

t will, truly, he out of the nest

-for e to travel. as we had lool

The unfortunate specula- of a

--sl frend--"

M - Game you withhold." Rich-

gpDo* the musical voice to ll

of a promlse!" Royal soul
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Harriet. "I shall be ablo to tru

tis buslness. as I as.sure tot

, without any assistance
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lly, "and I do not pro-

Ite her up for any three T
thre weeks!" In
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Ss ashen face. nig
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ga. help me!" fro,
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wit thisI I asked to see at

t, because Mr. Blondin has hil

*e Statement to me, just now, his

Ier heartily In accord with ret

for Nina and that you ap- ent'
te oaffair!" rat

V dyr tIn Harriet's heart did the

-a S h moved her wretched :

M lmdln.
kleved that you and she had salt

a e ether since December," It

- dd him. "I lost no chance mee

ber against the engagement! full

I was all over!" an

Rlc" Sihard said, with a breath cou

jr HBe had been watching her tha

sew he settled back in his she

Smoved his contemptuous of

to Bloodln. 
he
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•bt he was also pale. "You her

at I weald make Nina a good wit
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ad quetly. for
i a as t looking at him. Her

e am Richard Carter. pre

p• Ig you would rain her life!" "I

jM, deliberately. km
Syea," Richard said. "I think sps

all, Mr. Blodlin. I was aware mil
I• pad-.misanderstood Mrs. the

heb you made that state- fal
adj

S~ il aBl" Bloodin persisted. Iml
Yfv that Nina would be wiser wb
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Sk.b he aakei her, en- hI
s elekily: "Harriet, In

e t not one wordof ri

a d was standing
he arved ac chktr tl

nrting upon it sI

tkoL. and the bea- w
Mt her black eve tl
hmdrld asse cee ir

hehas to Interrupt a
w las ing down

with sonmething u
ha the droop a
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cas La thoe a

ry. with the eyes of the man she loved the I
fixed anxiously upon her. lie had tined
trusted, he was beginning to admire that
her, and like his wife and his daugh- core
I ter and his mother, she had failed him. corn

"HarrietT' he said in quick uneas-- drel,
ness. She raised her head now, and drag

I looked at him with weary eyes devoid a ri

of any expression except bewilderment leat
and pain. had

"Yes." she said, simply. "That Is "I1

all-quite true. It sounds-" she ies- hnrb
Itated. and groped for words-"it corn

1 sounds - as if-" she began and Hurl
stpped again. "But it Is all quite mad
true:" she finished, in the troubled her
tone of a child who is misunderstood. It wi

P worn
CHAPTER XIV. but

- love,
e The curtains at the French windows brea

in the library at Crownlands stirred didn
in the breeze of the warm summer mesa
night, the pendulum of the big clock "I

r behind Richard Carter moved to and a fe

fro, but for a long time there was no selff other sound in the library. Richard Bi
n had dropped his eyes, was idly staring atiol
e at the blank sheet of paper before brot

s him. Royal Blondin. who had folded his
his arms, for a moment studied Har- men

h nriet between half-closed lids, but pres- And

-ently his eyes fell, too. and with a "1
rather troubled expression he studied inte

d the pattern of the great oriental rug. refe
a Harriet stood motionless. turned to saw

stone. If there was anything to be softa said in her behalf, she could not say of t

it now. For the first time the full Bloi
e measure of her responsibility and the --a
I full measure of her deceit smote her. ard

and in utter sickness of spirit she whe
h could advance no excuse. It was not

r that she had failed Blondin. or that 3
s she had failed Richard, but the extent bitt,
a of her failure toward herself appalled reat

her. She was not the good, brave, cul- fng
l, tivated woman she had liked to think prey

u herself; she was one more egotist, whi
d with Nina, and Isabelle, and Ida, un- seet

t scrupulously playing her own game The
for her own ends. S

r "I'm extremely sorry," Richard said, only
presently, in a somewhat lifeless tone. lous

" "I imagine that if my daughter had by
known this, she might have been the]

k spared some suffering and some hu- don
e miliation. But we needn't consider her
a. that now." He was silent, frowning one
L- faintly. He put up a fine hand and of t

adjusted his eyeglasses with a little E
L impatient muscular twitching of his and
ar whole face that Harriet knew to be abo

characteristic of his worried moods. suitt. "Mr. Blondin." he said, wearily and wer
d. politely, "I have had a great deal on son,

my mind, lately, and have perhaps pea
UI been hasty in my condemnation of you. and

a. However, this does not particularly and
r- help your cause with my daughter. and
!d There are a great many aspects to the par
a- matter, and I-I must take time to con- T
e, sider them. Nina must be my first the
ie consideration, poor child! Her mother ope
Id failed her-we have all failed her I and
te She has a right to know of this con- Ha.

m versation-" eye

a Harriet stirred, and his eyes moved
I: to her. Without a word, and with a pre
iy stricken look in her beautiful, ashen eye

Sface, she turned, and went slowly Ing
>d toward the door. When she reached tho
if it, she steadied herself a second by

m pressing one fine hand against the slo'

ik dark wood, then she opened it and was I
r gone. va
s "I'm very sorry-" Blondin said betd- her
In tatingly, when the men were alone. she

"Mrs. Carter," Richard said, get- spa
th ting to his feet, and very definitely

windicating an end to the conversation,

"before she consented to the-arrange- the
ment into which we entered, of course I
took me into her confidence in this Der
matter 1"

"She--he did!" Royal stammered. of
"Certainly she did," Richard said,

harshly. And looking at him the other
man saw that his face looked haggard "S1
and colorless. "She did not mention chi
your name, I presume out of a sense
of generodty to you. I could have av
wished," he added, "that you had been the
similarly generouas, and had seen fit he
to leave her, and leave my daughter wo
alone. I think I must ask you to ex-
cuse me," said Richard at the door. n
His tone was one of absolute suffoca- f@1

tion. "I can see no object in your .o

trankness tonight, unless to distress an
and humllliate Mrs. Carter. My daugh-
ter, and not myself, is the onwe entitled o
to your confdence, and you are well
aware of my feeling where she Is con- t

cerned I I would to God," said Rich-

ard, with bltterness, "that I had never e
seen your face I Mrs. Carter has been
a useful-and aindispensable !--member -

of this family for many years; if there
wuas in her past some unpleasant and
painful event, that is her own a-.
fair-I"
dm "Not when she marries a man who

is unaware of it," Blondin suggested,
It, in his pleassnt, soft tone.

mt "That is mine I" Richard smid, stern-
an ly. And he opened the library door.
mer "Good evening!" he maid.

"Good eveningl" Blondin, with hisrP light, loltering step, crossed the threh-
n't old, and Richard closed the door. He

as took his chair again and reached be
lor toward the bell that would have
sn- brought Bottomley to summon Nina tel
let in turn. But halfway to the bell his

of resoluation wavered, disappeared. In- wl
stead, be rested his elbows on the .

Ing table, and his head in his hands, and
air there sounded from his chet a gret a

t sighd that was almost a gron. is
ls Oh, he was tired-he was tired-he th

u- wuas tired I It wuas all a mese-the boy,
v the girl, thsbeir mother, his own ur- wi

Srangements for their protection and Pr
pt safety. All a muess. to

e She had been beautiful, that girl, tolu with her oldebher in the Iamplight,
op and her white urms little raised to t
ea resta her loked heas e the cbhir. he
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( the blue eyes were so honestly fright- ligeuc
d ened and ashamed. And she had been more

e that hounder's wife-in his arms! DI- one ai
t- vorced! Harriet Field? Poor girl, She d
. cornered by this unscrupulous scoun- his ft

I- drel, this bully, with all the ugly past some,
d (ragged up like the muddy bottom of group
d a river, staining and clouding the perplh
t clear waters. And what a look she part

had given hin, there under the lamp! To
I "It's a funny code." he mused. "liar- tons,

harians. that's what we are, when It stultit
it cmes to women. Nina, Ida. Isabelle. der.
d Harriet-all of them pay for the man- not w

e made rule: I shouldn't have forced whlt
1 her hand in this business marriage; whose
. It was taking An advantage of her. No and

woman wants to marry for anything disap]
but love, and if she had married for been
love, she would have made a clean

as breast of this old affair, of course. I
d didn't exact that. We've made a nice
ar mess of it, all around I
'k "I mustn't let her work herself into
id a fever over all thisl" he found him-
to self thinking.
d But Nina must be the first consider-
19 atlon. lie must plan for Nina. He

bre rought his thoughts back resolutely-
d his daughter must break her engage-

r- ment now, there was that much gained.
s- And for the journey to Rio-
a "But why didn't she tell me I" he

d Interrupted himself, suddenly. The
g, reference was not to Nina. Again he
to saw the superb white shoulders in the
) soft flood of lamplight, and the flash
ty of the blue eyes that turned toward
ll Blondin.
e "She could have killed him!" Rich-
'r. ard said. "My God ! how she will love
e when she does love !"
ot * . S * * *

at Meanwhile, to Harriet had come the
nt bitterest hour of her life. She had

reached a crossroads, and with steady
1 fingers and an anguished heart she

prepared for the only step that to her
it, whirling brain and shamed soul

a- seemed possible. She must disappear.
ne There was no alternative.

She had harmed them all, they could "Why
id, only think of her now as an unscrupu- RI
e. lous and mischievous woman who had III
ad by chance entered their lives when Ity a
en they were all in desperate need of wis- the r

u- dom and guidance, who had played Ing
er her own contemptible game, and added who
ng one more hurt to the hurt reputation sham
ad of the house of Carter.
tie Harriet got out of her evening gown b
is and into a loose wrapper. She went
be about somewhat aimlessly, yet the

i suitcases, spread open on the bed, pack
ad were gradually filled, and her per-
on sonal possessions gradually disap-

Ps peared from tables and walls. Now
u. and then she stopped short, heartsick sger

ly and trembling; once her lips quivered he
er. and her eyes filled, but for the most
he part she did not pause. ng
)n- Nina, at about eleven, had come to she
'at the door between their rooms, and yes!'
ter opened it. The girl was undressed. At
r I and for a few moments she watched agail

xi Harriet scowlingly, with narrowed fatig
eyes, 

that

ed "Are you going away?" she said, to fi

a presently. Harriet brought heavy A
en eyes to meet hers, and stood consider- the i
vly ing a minute, as If bringing her spte
ed thoughts back a long distance. shoy
by "I-going away? Yes," she said, Bar
he slowly. "Yes, I may. den
as Nina stood watching which seemed stun

vaguely to trouble Harriet, who gave ened
. her a restless glance now and then as W

she went to and fro. Presently she con
et- spoke to Nina again. had

ely "Good-ht, Nina!" last
. "Good-aight!" mapped Nina, and in h
the door slammed. so

Harriet continued to move about for Bicl
s perhaps half an hour before Nina's had

odd manner recurred to her, on a wa"e out
ed of memory, and she seemed to heir trot]

Id, again Nina's ungracious tone. g few
"He told her l" she said, suddenly. ede
S"She saw Royal, and he told e Poor F

on child---" nac
- And she went to Nina's room, with She

we a vague idea that she would sit beside wea

, the weeping girl for awhile, one heavy not

t heart close to the other, even if no as tl

er words could pass between them. on
. But Ninhm lay sleeping peacefully, less

, and Harriet, after watching her for a thor
. few minutes. went back to her own her

Sroom. She went to the open window, noc
and stood staring absently out at the 1

dark summer night, the great branches kno
led of the trees moving in the restless fut

eil wind, and the oblong of dull light that coul

on- still fell from the library window. begi
She could not see the horror as Har

Richard saw it: she could not see her- thai
self as only a mistaken woman, a to
woman with youth, beauty, and lntel-

ere

WHY THEY WERE NOT MARRIED
Reasons Given by Sewn UacNelos

for Refusing to Enter the u
h "Bonds of Matrimony." be

1- m
S Seven bachelors, each of whom would

d be considered an excellent "catch" by w

e mothers with marriageable daughters, a
a tell in the Delineator why they have m

Irefused to wed the modern girL As a s
. whole, they think she would be a ail-

e ure as a wife. More speelScally: fr
d No. 1-Age twenty-six, good-looking "t
t and earning $8,000 a year; says she a

Is "too easy." Hence he will con-
e tinue In single blessedness.
, No. 2-Twenty-nine years of age,
r- with a salary of $18,000; thinks the as

4 present-day young woman Is "looking Si
for a good thins"-and doesn't latend ye

Sto be "It." a

S N. S-With an income of $T500,
E this bachelor tlsslts the girl of today
r. has no •sleases and Ues only fe a

, good time. He Is thirty.
It Na. 4--hs esme is Drtyr, with $U-,

m S a year. ",hq . teo se e am ,"

I hse asmwt 'et e6 IeMt 1*

ligence pleading for her, one problem the t
more In his life, It is true. but ,yn.Iy she
one among many, and not the greatest. sen. 1
She did not see him as he saw himself, at st
his family as the sonimwhat trouble- new
some, and yet quite underst:tlandle. en 'u
group of selfish hlnltman beings in whose glitti

perplexities he had always played the quiet
part of arbiter. 11:

To Ilarriet the thing loomed momen- som(t

tons, unforgiving, inelteul:,bl'. It a.- She

sumned to her the prolortins of a Iour- thou

der. Ribchard. In her estimation, wa.s strnl

not what he thought himself, a sine mallllki
what ordinary man in the fortlies in aI

whose life had already held poverty feet
and disillusionment and whi ,iome•• n him.

disappointmenment, whose nature had lIt
been tempered to humor and generos- in hi

ing i
1pWhere,. out B

R ard.

.C ir-a tion,
sAnd

o she
well
lates

her
S . her

War

/u o here

on t
thoh
towe
had

rlnet,
that

she
ashi

Rid

"Where Have You Been?" Said pat-
Richard, Sharply, Then, "You Look you
Ill!" (lidi

nigt

ity and philosophy; to Harriet. he was mor
the richest, the finest, the most deserv- ringa
Ing of men, and she the adventuress own
who had brought his name down to T
shame and dishonor. "

Until two o'clock she was wretched- quit
ly busy in soul and body. When the
last of her personal possessions was zled

packed, and when she was aching from "w
head to foot, she took a hot bath, and I sa

crept into bed. "I'b
But not to sleep. The feverish tryi

agonies of shame and reproach held ing.
her. She was pleading with Richard, T
she was talking to Nina-she was mak- able
ing little of it-making much of it- slee
she was saying a reluctant "yes--ye- littl

yes " to their questioning.
At four o'clock she dressed herself We

again, half-mad with headache and for

fatigue, and went out into a world "

that was just beginning to brighten in- her

to faint shapes and colors. wrl
A steamer moved majestically up the,

the river, the smoothly widening wake you
spread from shore to shore; pink light and
showed at one cabin window; and into ard
Harriet's somber thoughts came unbid- the
den the picture of a yawning cook, hal
stumbling about amid his soot-black- trot
ened pots and pans. In 1

With the morning, the peace of a ure

conquered spirit fell upon her. She sup
had thought it all to an ending at the
last. It seemed to Harriet that never "

in her life had she thought so clearly, er-
so truly, so bravely. Her duty to her
Richard, to his children, to Linda; she
had faced them withrut fear and with- mii
out deception, tasting the humillating wa
truth to its bitter dregs, planning the it
few short interviews that must pre- fee

cede her leaving them all forever. mo
For Harriet emerged from the fur- the

nace the mistress of her own soul.
She had been wrong; sbe had been Ha
weak; she had been contemptible, but sot
not so wrong or weak or contemptible wo
as they would think her. She would go ed.
on her way now, the braver for the hbu
lesson and the shame. And what they fat
thought of her must never shake again for
her own knowledge of her own ln- old
nocence. "O

Go on her way to what? She did not onl
I know. But she neither feared what the fat
future might hold nor doubted it, She poc
could make her own way from a new liv
beginning. "But before I go," said sha
Harriet, resolutely, "I must tell him an
that rm sorry. And I must ask Nine alm
to forgive me." Inp

She turned, and buried her face in the

No. 5-They are selfish, superfical JU
and conceited." Is the opinion of this be
bachelor, who is an advertising sales- HI
man, well able to support a wife. l0

No. 6-This one accuses the flapper, hi
and even her older sister, of "nsatf- cle
able romanticism." and walls that a ad
man to meet her demands must pose- of
sees every virtue. mU

No. 7--He is thirty and has kept It-
from the marriage altar because
"there it something a little ridiculous
about any woman."

Therefore Avoid MptS Aetiona. w1
One great trouble In doing a mean AL

action is that you are compelled to hi
assoclate with yourself afterward. I
yea could only have nothing to do with bi
a man who was guilty of such mean-
nere, It weald be a rnllef

A Barnem at pFhanes,
LThey tell me that every minute o

there is a fool born nlate the weorld,"
said the oId bu l. "Andu" he add-
as dmeuy, -* Gbed a, e of 'a!m

ni the thick, soft sleeve of her coat. But

y she did not cry long, :.un when Jeln-
t. sel.n, the Ibtmnllli. caine out oill the doc'k

t, at se\ en, the lady he knew to be. his
t ilew istress was sitting colrplloselily

.en ugh on her bench, stllllyng tie now

e glittering and lsparkling river with
e quiet eyes.

Hiarriet nohleld to him, and rose
- or ewhlat stiffly, to go up to the house.

. She noirunted the trick st'eps with a

thoughtfully dropped hei:l - the
a straight shafts of the sunlight were

p. making it il.iissible to face the house,

, in allly eCsiv-:IInd so was. within three

y feet of Rtichard Carter before site saw +
e him.
di lie looked fresh, hard, even young, +
,- In his white flannels. They sto•,d let k- 4

ing at each other for a moment with-
out speaking.

"Where have you been?" said Rich-
ard. sharply, then. "You look ill!"

Tears, despite her desperate resolu-
+'tion, sudhdenly stung Harriet's eyes. +

And yet her heart leaped with hope.
"I wanted to see you, Mr. Carter," +

she faltered. "I couldn't sleep very
well. I've been down at the shore. But 
later-any time will do!"

"You couldn't sleep.!" he exclaimed
with quick sympathy. lie looked from
her about him, as itf for a shelter for
her emotion. "Here," he said, "come
down the steps a bit. I was going
down to the court for a little tennis;
Ward nify follow me, but he won't be
dressed for half an hour yet. Sit down
here; we can talk."

They had come to the marble fench
on the terrace, where Isabelle and An-
thony Pope, sheltPged by these same """,
towering trees an.i low brick walls, *
had had their talk a year ago. liar- 0

rlet, to her own consternation, felt *

that she was in danger of tears.
"I-I hardly know how to say It," S

she began. "But-but you know how "
ashamed I am !"

"I know-I know how you feel!" "
Richard said with a sort of brief sym- "

id pathy. "I'm sorry! But you know *
you mustn't take this all too hard. I :
didn't-I was thinking of this last 0
night; I didn't ask you for-well, any "

Ra more than you gave me, in this mar- *
v- riage of ours. Your divorce was your a
'ss own affair-"

to The girl's tired eyes flashed.
"There was no divorce!" she said,

'd- quickly. *
he "No divorce?" he echoed with a puin

as zled frown. *
)m "I want to tell you about It I" she *

nd said. But the tears would come again. *
"I'm tired!" Harriet s.d, childishly, .

lah trying to smile. "I've been up-walk- *

?Id ing. I couldn't sleep !" *
rd, The consciousness that he had been 9

ik- able to forget the whole tangle, and *
t- sleep soundly, gave Richard's voice a
f- little compunction as he said: :

"You don't have to tell me now. "
elf We'll find a way out oa It that Is easy *

nd for every one-" *rid "No, but let me talk!" Harriet, in

in- her eagerness, laid her fingers on his *
wrist, and he was shocked to feel that 0

up they were icy cold. "I want to tell 0
ike you the whole thing-I want you to *s.
;ht understand !" she said, eagerly. Rich-
ito ard looked at her in some anxiety:

id- there was no acting here. The rich
ok, hair was pushed carelessly from the
ek- troubled forehead. She was huddled

in the enveloping coat, a different fig-
Sa ure indeed from his memory of the

She superb and angry girl of last night In

at the library lamplight.rer "Mr. Carter, I never knew my moth-
ly, er-" she began. But he interrupted

to her.
she "My dear," he said, in a tone he

ith- might have used to Nina. He laid his
ing warm, fine hand on hers, and patted
the It soothingly. "My dear girl, if you

Ire- feel that you would like to go to that
motherly sister of yours-if you feel

ur- that It would be wiser-"
)ul. "Oh, I am going to Linda at once I"

ten Harriet said, feverishly, hurt to the
hut soul. "I had planned that I But-but

ble won't you let me tell you?" she plead -

go ed. She had framed the sentences a
the hundred times in the long night: they

hey failed her utterly now, and she groped
sin for words. "I was only three years

in- old when my mother died." she said.
"Of course I don't remember her-I

not only remember Llnda. I was shy, my

the father was a professor, we were too
She poor to have very much social Ilife. I

ew lived In books, lived In my father's
aid shabby little study really; I never had
him an intimate girl friend! Linda was
ins always good--angelically good-talk- ,

ing of the Armenian sufferers, and of
In the outrages in the Congo, and of the

poor In New York's lower East side-
she never cared that we were poor,
and that we hadn't clothes!"

"I know-I know !" Rlchard's eyes
were smiling, as if he knew the pie-

iD tue and Iked it.

"Well, Linda married when I wins
- ten, and Josephine came, and then

dcla Julla aesme. I ~itll lived for books and
this bables. But. unlike Linda, I cared."

Jie. Harriet's whole face glowed; she

looked off into space, and her voice
per, had a longing note. "I cared for
sti- clothes and good times!" she said. "I

t adored the children, but I dreamed
pe. of carriages--malds-g•ory--chlee-

mentals I knew that other women did
lept it-"

use ('O0 BE CONTINUED.)

Animals Have Sixth Sense.
Animals have a weird sixth senas

which few human beings possess.
SAnts, for illustration. will desert their

Ito hills, taking their babies and eggs

I with them, 24 hours before the out
ith break of a forest fire, while rabbits

will leave burrows made in low-lyinl
land long before a flood occurs. They
have some welrd prumanltlon whlch
forces them to seek higher ground be.

*t fore the danger is upon them.

STse m4, If It wer a oflsw shrup
Swedi heM 1SMU0 sbss Iuse
as m Ia
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+ "The Home of Flowers"'
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URIAH J. VIRGIN
"The Flower King"

Phone Main 567

914 Canal Street

NEW ORLEANS. LA. +
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Country Orders Attended to

Advertising
in this paper will bring
good returns on the
money investedd J

***.....................s.
* *

: ENJOY HARRIS'

i JERSEY ICE :

CREAM :
* 0
* 0
* *
* 0* 0

* MADE FROM THE FINEST *
* 0

* PRODUCTS MONEY

* CAN BUY
* 0
* 0
* 0
* 0

* 0

* Delivered from Your Drug- .

* gist or Direct _
* 0
* 0

* *
* 0

1300 Dryades St.
* Phone Jackson 10801081 *
* 0
* 0

: We Make and Deliver the :
- Finest Cakes and Pastries 0

: for All Occasions.

.0000******************000,oooooooee oeeoooooo ooooooe i ,

JOHN P. VEZIEN, President

CARSTENS & VEZIEN CO., Ltd.
Ship Chandlers and Grocers

Special Attention to Railroad Orders Prompt Delivery

314316 Morgan Street Phone Algiers 211

Hay, Corn, Oats, Bran, Hardware, Groceries, Wines, Liquors, Etc.

-U-

FRANK BRAAI, President WILLIAM BRAAI, Vioe.President
DOUGLAS BRAAI, Secretary-Treasurer

BRAAI SHEET METAL WORKS, Inc.
Repair Work, Gutter Spouting, Steam and Gas Fittiig, Sheet

Metal Work of All Descriptions. Gas Stove
Repairing Our Specialty

Phone Algiers 377 319 Newton Street

S de~iciouws thin

IN TINS IN LOAVES
' .•S YOUR. GapcAI,..

THE JOHNSON IRON WORKS, Ltd.
NEW ORLEANS, LA.

Builders of Tugs, Barges, River Steamboats
Construction Yard, Bayou St. John

Marine Repair Plant With Wharf and Derrick PFaIlitles
Situated on the MisMlasippi River at Algiers, La.

P. O. Driwer S4 Tee*Phon Algiers 101

. 2-l-mm~

I K

The Circlet is more thea a Brassiere. It's
Self-Adjusting, and simply slips over
the head, clasps at the waist and under-
arm, and smooths out ug! limes.
If your dealer can't lerit, send actual
bust measure, name. addre.s and
$1. 00. We'll send the Csrcert pre-
paid. Sizea34 to 48.

Nemo Hygienic-Fashion Institute
S 120 East 16th St.. New York, IDept M.

SAVE MONEY
. 11 all have to sp, r:d to *eat. Iut
y you : plntd leas ad cat better by
trading with us Our prxes are
+ low and the quality Is high.

ABASCAL MARKET
Pelican Avenue and Verret St

Full Line of Choice

Meats--Vegetables
Fruit-Fish

Sanitary in Every Respect

Courtesy-Quality-Servlce

Couget & Fabares

Has Your Come in and
* renew R next

Subscription tlme you a
Expired? in t•on

ARE YOU
" GUILTY

A FARMER an

express package from
a big mail-order house was

S accosted by a local dealer.
S Why ddn'l you ba the Nil

* rf goods from s I Wld ha,
" svoed you tS ,, and Assda

I o arld Ihwrb p•rordtS a
* omre sd, hich Aep p•ay t
" ta and badds up 1s locaft. "

The faomer looed t S am e
* chant a _mom( and then add:

"Wai don't yo pamnt yetiar
S Ae opaper andadrrtfr I taed it
S anddidn 'It•noeatohatpohedtedqfIhae AE."

S MORAL-ADVERTISE
j abigmi-odrhos a


