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¢ There fell a moment's silence. Woll't b tactiess with Morgan again | dinner, even when G » Amberson | they were unaware of their danger
“AUTOMCBILES ARE A USELESS NUISANCE" | sabel  gazed  ineredulously ot | After this ' just keep our of his | returned. SBunday  evening was the | and did not notice the runabout, wor
e, color slowly heightening upon | way” +explained, for going over the | o elose it eame to th
| er chocks #n® remples, white Fanny | “Dene” she said, *T wish yon'd tel | work with his fuctory man-{ e drove § v M
jre losing watched him with a quick eagerness, | me something: Why don’t you like Eo- st ot
ako ,’\}mr-: her eyes wlert and hri Bur Eugene | gene ¥ o . - " . .
:I,._.;"n- sected merely quizzical, as if not tak- 0l T Hke him well enoneh,” George When Luey eame hone the ot
ing this brusquerie to himself, The | returned, with o short laneh, as e sat far enoueh advines] to sine
Major was serlomsly disturhe [ down and hegan 10 uniace his shoes i leaves, givd for the snnus)
“What did you say, George? he | 1 like him well enough—in his plage” whithe, i the popers, on the pareple
t=kend, though George had spoken Lt | nodear” she sadd hareied) Pve | haze, the gelden branches, the ruaddy
too distinetly, | had a feli from the very fir that | frudt, and thee plessure of long trimg
"I osaid all automoblles  were | xou didnt Iy like him—that you L in the brown forest,  George had oot
A nuisapes” Goorge answered, e I¥ never Hked hime §ean't under- | heard of her arcival, and Be met her,
fun, !a 11- youn A i not only the wonls but the tone in | Stand ir, dear; Tdon’t see what can b | on the ternoon Tullowing that event,
“-bun: and he is To erect a fad "r\ and th build which he bad uttercd them.  And he | - ::-‘ thys Sharon=", where he hind o + in
oy of hls own | tinn Fugene had been an old irer of wadided - --r”“._\-” HEVer amonnt to any- s mntter” L the syt l.--}--- thut he misht Lesr i
lhti'vl“‘"ll"h" I.«.l..lu-u'. d ‘\,_“I;I'" : e el .'_'l!__l_":i;l't:_l"_';';:__‘ <I“r|.-\.- s thing but a nuisance,  They had o deeltrntion  natarull ‘~--!|||'I.||:I|: uhout her.  Jonie thealah. 6 that st Shie e
.mrw,,], of Laucy ntante sloms famou business to be invented.” at weisht, and Isa- ) Lol Just began to tell him thar she never to be snything except hidoons
’r e ; The Major frownel. “Of ccirse yom | her troubled vodes @ Tt Wits expecteld home soon e B
fuiey bocome il forget that Mr, Morgan makes thetn, | Seems o0 que expuet when you | ving “n pwriectly i e T iseerprad Font Al
which re X A B 2 il it _ - In this temper he paersed
‘W:ti: Tice inte unid wlse did hic share In inventi feel as yon do ahont his tiehitor | rmation which ( fhind the house nenrese his ow vl
.,:I.;llttd H almost eng them,  If yon weren't sa thoughtl At this, George stoppusd unlaeing his | ih no responsive enth 1 I_-|.;..|.I.-:;I‘- .'... ': " Irl.- I”._.. his
.w'l"“ to be a ge entle man of felsure he might think you rather offensivs shoes abraptly, and sat up, “How o Lusy eame  demmrely i :
“That would be too bad” sald | T feed about his dawghter? he de- tthe sutwun tigure in green
4 : George coolly, *1 don't think 1 eould | munded; | #
WWER AeI=Gontinied. ”:'H'““' “Heaw  does it happen  yon survive it I Vell, it's seened—as if—a s were flushed snd her
; =l didn't tell us®™  And with hoth hands Azaln there was a silence, while the | Isabel began thmidly,  “Tt did s ek eves were bright indecd s ovi-
hat kind?" . -.”1_"'“:1‘:' as if to express her Innocence | Major stared at his grandson, achast. | AT lenst, yem haven't looksd at any supposad, aof  the
fever appeals to nnl-. he =abd. | of some cons wey, <he exclpimed to | But Eugene began to lauzh cheerfully. | oiher 1 pver sinee they tine T | ek e pefoclty
fooked at him with .. teved | the others: “He's never sl one waord sure he's wrong about au- | and- certainly  you've  seemied  very | Sorgeons (i neded s thone!
v "But you really don’t menn | to us about Lucy's plunning 1o go | bie said. “With afl thoir| much Silorested o her. Cortainly  Janie and i bidk thanzin
any regular husiness or pro- | awny!™ forward they may he 8 Step | yow've heen vers grent fetsids?” G WeTe Hhe ‘1“” of Ly I,n'.‘ :
jom at all?" "Probably afraid to," the Mujor sug- | I in elvilization—that is, in “Well, what of that? seent Georse's ranabont in front of the
ginly do not!™ re- | pested, “Didn’t know but he mizht U eivilization.  Baot autonobiles wlte only that T Hke your grands | Bouse s she egme in. Geopse
promptly and emp b break down and evy it he tricd” to have come, and they bring a greater | father: T oenn't see how vou eonld be | col hitself, u< he ros
s afrald s0,” she snid inoa low | speak of it!" He clapped his prandson | ohanee our life ‘1h:-|. most of us! =0 wuech interested In oo girl and—and | iodTerently ; and the bot u=lon to
on the shoulder, inguiring joculurly: suspect,  They are going to alter war. [ not feel very pleasantly toward ber | which he | e subjeet e lind its
e continued to breathe deep: | “That i1, Georgie?” | nid they are golng to alter peace, 1) father” ° o to e his neck and ears,
ioughout another protracted in-| - Georgio made no reply, hut he was | think men's Bl wre pothg (6 “Woll, Tl toll you somothing” | Nething could have mmde him much
oof sllence. Then  he _L::{IIL redl enomgh to justify the Mijor's de- | clinnged fn subtle wiays becnuse of 3 i(:“”r“‘ skl stowly, and a frow of | more indi vnt fhan Bls vensal iy
father Is a husiness man—" Jveloping a chuckle  into lnughter: | towobiles; just how, theugh, 1 con COTCPNET : pg | of these symptoms of the fey IndifTer |
g5 2 mechanical gen'n Luey | thongh  Miss Funny, observing her , hardly guess, Perbups, ten or twenty | hrow, as enee which it was his purpuose not only
pred quickly. “Of course he's nephew keenly, got an impression that | years from now, If we can see the in- | self-examination. 1 i ter show bl b feel,
And he was n lawyer once—| Lis fiery hlush was in truth more flery | ward ehange in men by that time, T don't believe I've ever thonght of the Bhe Kissed her eonsins, gave ;
:' all gorts of things.” than tender, | shonld’t be able to defend the gase- | two  together, exnerly—at least, not | her Land, tabd “How dven do.
,-_. well, 1 merely wished to ask After the arrival of collee the Ma- | lipe engine, but would have to agree | until Iately.  I've abways thoenght of | took & ehalr Beside Janlo with n o |
iy bis Influence that makes you | jor was mallying Eugene upon some | with him that autemobiles ‘had no | Luey i b Lucy, and of Morzan just which sugiented George's in- |
" I ought to ‘do’ something?” rival automobile shops lutely | | business 1o be Invented.”™ He lughed | as Morean,  Pre alwavs thousht of I
iy frowned  slightly. “Why, 1|a suburb, and already promisin ;;{-‘l-r1l""!l'|--|:)' md,  deoking at  his | her i person hers not gs any- Po'you de®™ he said, *1 trust
pse almost evervthing T think or | flourish, | watch, apologized for having an en- | body's doughter. 1T T have a friend, 1 trust—T do trust—" |
fmost be owing 1o his influence “I suppose they'll either drive ¥ou | wapement which mide his departure | don't see that iU's inewmbont upon me for it =esmed to him |
ine way or another. We haven't | ount of the business" said the old gen- | 0 ssury when he would much prefer | to like my friend’s relatives.  Now “trast™ sounded B | )
' smybody but each other for so tleman, “or else the two of you'll drive to linger, and left them at the table suppose T have eertain ideas or ide CUFRen, to eover his awkwendness, he -
iy yegrs, and we :'l!“;:!,"ﬁ think ul[ thie rest of 11*:‘ il the h‘ll_‘""‘-“-" Isabel turned wondering, hurt eves | which T have chosen for "'f" rv-.r_ul."inn ""'_-"T'il' '.!- aml even to I“‘-‘ myn "'_"‘-" | Gave These Signals of Crecting No
m so of ecourse— ‘If we do we'll m‘ln-n things up by | upon her son.  “Geor dear!” she | of my own eonduet in life,  Suppose ears his eough- was ||_-|Iu]||_'||..||1~|_\ n | Sign of Recognition Whatever.
#e!” And George's brow dark- | making the streets five or ten times | sald, “What did you mean | some friend of mine has a relative | false Luecy sat silent and the |
”m resentment. “So that's ., | | “Just what I said,” he returned, | with idenls directly the opposite of | two Sharon girls leaped forward, star- | mother standing with Euzone Morzan
i It's your father's iden that T | lighting one of the Major's cigars, |1||i||._-, amd my friend belleves more in | g at bim with steained eves, their | apon the ectaent puth o Ity the
i o go Into basiness and that | | Isabel's hand, pale and slender, up- | the relative’s ideals than in mine: Do | lips tightly compressed; and both were | front gate,  She was --hr..'.1[-'i.l :||1_-|
e ourhin't to be enguged to me | on the tablecloth, touched one of I]ml_\'uu think 1 ought to give up my own | but oo easily dingnosed as subject m! ugene held his hat and stick in .In-'
gl 1 do.” A fine silver candiesticks aimlessly ; the | Just to please a person who's taken up | 40 agitation which threatened their | evidently he had been enlling
|y gave a start, her denial was finzers were seen to tremble, “Oh, he | ideals that 1 really despise®™” | self-control,  He began agnin, upen her, and she aad cotne from the
. “No! I've never once Spo- was hurt " she murmured. | “No, dear; of ecourse people ean't | “I tr—I hope you have had a—a | house with him, continuing thelr con-
him about it. Never!” “l1 don’'t see why he should be,” | give up their ideals: but I don't g,\,_‘;1-I|-:1.~-':||1l time. I tr—I hope you are | versation aml delaying their parting.
looked at her keenly, and | George sald. “1 didn't say anything | what this has to do with dear little | well. 1 hope you are. extremely—I George stared at them, A hot
,l to a conclusion not far| abeut him, What made you think he | Luey and—" { hope extremely—extremely—" like struck him at the sight of Fu-
the truth. “But you know with- | 3 | was hurt?” “I didn’t sny it had anything to da "_I heg your pardon® Luey salid. gene: am! a vague revulsion, like a
I fing to him that it's the way | } | “I know him!™ was all of her reply, | with them,” be interrupted. “1 was| GeorEe was never more furious; he | strange, unplensant taste in his I||||'I.:llll,
does feel about 117 T see.” | half-whispered. merely putting u case to show how a | f¢ _l‘hnl I"':' wis “making a spectacle | gune over him as he looked at kLis
 nodded grevely, “Yes" The Major stared hard at George person would be justified in being a of himself ” and no young gentleman j mother; her manner was elimpuent of
Ny seew diikas s ] from under his white eyebrows. “You | friend of one member of a family and in the wold was more fonth  than | so mueh thought ahout her companion
think I'd be much of & mon,” didn’t mean ‘him," you say, George? 1| feeling anything but friendly toward | |.:f'l‘!":t-_' Amberson Minafer to look a | ynd of such rellance upon him,
mid slowly, “it I let any other | | suppose if we had a clergyman as a | gpother, 1 don’t say, though, that I|fiEure of ,un.  And white he stood| gy rwo begnn to walk on towand
B dietate to me my own way of | guest here you'd expect him not to be | foel unfriendly to Mr. Morgan. 1 don't | there ””"""'""”-"_I"‘“"h a figure, with | o0 v where they stopped, turning
offended, and to understand that your | say that I feel friendly to him, and I | J4nie and Mary Sharon threatening to {5 00 other, and Isabel’s glance,

mrge!  Who's dictating your—"
[®eme to me it amounts to thar !
0! Lonly know how papa thinks |
bthings, He's never, never spo- |
indly or “dictatingly’ of you."
was =0 touching in its dis-
for the moment George for |

banger. He seized (hat small,
B,
B® he sald huskily, *“Den't
that T love you?"
do."
you lowve me?

what does it matter what
thinks about my doing
or not doing anyvthing? He
I way, and I have mine. Why,
M‘ father's best friend, my
Amberson—he's never
ng in his life, and—"
be has" she interrupted.
B8 In polities.”
Pm glad he's out,” George
iitles is a dirty business for
and Uncle George would
that himself. Lucy, let's not
) more about it. Let me tell
‘When I get home that we're
. Won't you, dear?”
her head. *“No,” she
Bave him n sudden HMrtle
Eayety. “Let's let it

Your father—"
it's better ™™
# volce shook., “Isn’t it your

i@enls I'm thinking of—

Mped her hand ahruptly
T Barrowed his oves, I know
mean," he said. 1 dare say
2 for your father's ideals
thn he does for mine!™
ed the reins, Pendennis
lngt-rlv to the trof; and
Jmmped out of the runa- |
Luey's gate, and assisted
the silence in which
Was the sume that had bhe-
'l‘mlzlmlu began 1o trot.

AP'I‘ER Xi,

|
|
|
o] |
went driving the next after- |
and, encountering, Luey
i on the rowd, in one of
B, lifted his hat, but no-
forinal eountenance
Eugene waved a cor- |
!llckl) returned to  the
i but Luey only nodded
fuiled no more  than
Nor gia she accompany
Major's for dinner the
¥ evening, though
B to attend that feast,
reduced in pum-
by the absence of
Engene explained
Lucy had gone away
“Oriead,
ton. delivered in the
* old Sam's appear-
ce dinner, set Miss
a flutter.

| Sharons, have sold their house nnd are

“George, Dear!” She Said, “What Did
You Mean?”

as long as they are now,” Eugene re-
turned.

“How do you propose to do that?

“It isn't the distance from the con-
ter of a town that counts” said Eu-
gene; “it’s the time it tnkes to get
there. This town's alrendy spreading ;
bicyeles and frolleys have been doing
their share, but the automobile is
going to earry elty streets clear out to
the county line.”

The Major was skeptical. “Dream
on, fair son!" he sald. “It's lucky for
us that you're only dreaming ; because
if people go to moving that far, real
estate values in the old residence part
of town are going to be stretched pret-
ty thin."”

“I'm afraid =0." Eugene assented,
“Unless yim keep things so bright and
clean that the old section will stay
more attractive than the new ones.”

“Not very likely! How are things
going to be kept ‘bright and eclean’
with soft ceal and our Kind of ecity
government

“They aren't,” Engene replied quick-
I¥. “There’s no hope of it, and al-
ready the boarding house is marching
up National avenue. My relatives, the

| building in the country—at least, they
call it ‘the country.’ Il will be clty
in two or three years.”

“Gomd  gracious!™ the Major ex-
clalmed, affecting dismay, “So your
little shops are going to ruin all your
old friends, Fugene!”

“Unless my old friends take warn-
ing in time, or ¢holish smoke and get
1 new Kind of elty government.”

“Well, well™  the Major laughed.

“You have enough faith in miracles,
Fugene—granting that trolleys and bi-
eyeles and automobiles are miracles.
Se you think they're to change the
face of the land, do you?"

“They're already doing it, Major;
and it can't be stopped. Automo-
biles—"

At this point he was interrupted.
George was the interrupter. He had
said nothing since entering the dining
roum, but now be spoke in a lond and
peremptory voice, ysing the tone of
one in authirity who cheeks idle prat-
tle and settles a matter forever.

“Automobiles are a useless puis-
ance,” he said.

reianrks were neither personal nor un-
tactful if you said the church was a
nuisunce and ought never to have bheen
invented. We seem to have a new
kiml of young people these days. It's
u new style of courting a pretty girl,
certainly, for a young fellow to go de-

| liberately out of his way to try anmd

make an enemy of her father by at-
tucking his business! By Jove! That's
a4 new way to win a woman !

George flushed angrily and seemed
about te offer a retort, but held his
breath for a moment; and then held
his peace. It was Isabel who respopil-
ed to the Major, *Oh, no!" she said.
“Eugene would never be anybody's

enemy—he conldn’t!—and last aof all
Georgie's. I'm afraid he was hurt, but

I don't fear his not having understood
that George spoke without thinking of

what he was saying—I mean, without !

realizing it bearing on Eugene.”

“Well, well,” said his grandfather,
rising, “It wasn't a very successful lit-
tle dinner !

Thereupon he offered his arm to his
daughter, who took it fondly, and they
left the room, Isabel assuring him that
ull his little dinners were pleasant,
and that this one was no exception.

George did not move, and Fanny,
following the other two, eame round
the table and paused close beside his
chair; but George remained posed In
great Imperturbability, cigar between
teeth, eyes upon ceiling, and paid no
attention to her. Fanny waited unotil
the sound of Izabel’'s and the Major's
volices became Innudible In the hall.
Then she =aid quickly, and in a low
voice so enger that it was unsteady :

“Gieorge, you've struck just the
treatment to adopt; you're doing the
right thing!”

She hurried out, scurrying after the
others with a faint rustling of her
black skirts, leaving George mystified
but incurious,

In truth, however, he was neither so
comfortable nor so imperturbable ns
he appeared.
tion; he had done a little to put the
man in his place—thnt man whose in-

fluence upon his danghter was precise- |

Iy the same thing as a contemptuons
eriticism of George Amberson Mina-
fer. and of George Amberson Mina-
fer's “ideals of life.,” Lucy's going
away without a word was Inrended,
he supposed, as a bit of punishment,

Well, he wasn't the sort of man that
people were allowed to punish; he |
eonld demonstrate  that o them—

since they started it!

Isabel came to George's door thnr
night and, when she had kisesd him
good-night, she remained in the open

doorway with her hand upon his
shoulder and her eyes thoughtfully

lowered. so that her wish to say some-
thing more than good-night was evi-
dent. Not lesg obvious was her per-
plexity about the manner of saying
It; and George, divining her thought,
amiably made an opening for her.
“Well, old lady,” he said, indulgent-
1y, “you meedn't look so worried, I

don’t say that I feel unfriendly; but | burst at any moment, if lnughter were
If you really think that I was rude t |v| longer denied them, Luey sat looking
him tomight—" | at him with her eyebrows delieately

“Just thoughtless, dear. You didn't | lifted in easunl, polite inquiry. Her

He felt some gratifies- |

see that what you sald tenight—" own complete composure was  what

“Well, 'l not say anything of that
gort nenin where he can  hear it
There, isn't that enough®"

“But, George” she said earnestly,
“yom would like him, if you'd just ler
yourself. You say you don't dislike
him. Why don’t you like hirr? 1 can't
| understand at all, What is it that you
don't—""

“There, there!” he said.
right, and you toddle along”

“But, George—"

“Now, now ! I really do want to get
into bed. Good-night, old lady.”

“But, George, dear—"

“I'm going to bed, old lady ; =0 good-
night.”

Thus the interview: elosed perforee,
Bhe kissed him agoin before going
slowly to her own room, her perplex-
ity evidently not dispersed; but the
subject was mnot renewed  between
them the next day or subsequently.
Nardid Fanny make any allusion to the

“It's all

]
1
|

George Was Never More Furious.

ll‘\-'[lfll' approhation she had bestowed
ppon her aephew after the Major's
' “not very successful little dinoer.”
though she annoyed George by looking
aut him oftener and lmger than he
cared to be leoked at by an aunt.

He succes=fully avelded contact
with Lucy's father, though Eugene
came frequently to the house, and
spent several evenlngs with Isabel nnd
Fanny ; and scmetimes persuaded them
and the Major to go for an afternoon's
motoring. He did not, however, come
aguin to the Major's Sunday evening

| hippopotami

| eredulity.
|along the rivers,

| the forests is nonsense,

most galled Lim,
vothing of the slightest
dance!” he mamiged to say. “l was
Just leavine,  Good-afternoon!™  And
with long strides he reached the door
amd  hasteaea through the hally; bat
beforé he closed the door he leard
fror. sanie and Mary Sharon the ont-
burst of wild, irrepressible emotion
which his performance had inspired.
He drove home in g tumultuous
mond, # 1 almost ran down two ldies |
who were engaged In absorbing con- |
ver-ation at a crossing. They were
his Aunt Fanny and Mrs. Johnson; a
jerk of the reins at the last instant
saved them by n few inches; but their
conversation was =0 Interesting that

impor-

passing Eugene, fell upon George,  In-
stantly  she smiled and waved her
hand to him, while Eagene turned and
nodded 1 but standing as in
some righd trance, and staring stealght
at them, gave these siznnls of groeting
no sign of recognition wintever, Upon
this, Isabwel called to him, waving her
hand ngain

“Gieorgie!”  she
“Wake up, dear!

George turned awa; If he hal
neither seen nor heard, and stalked
into the house by the side daor,

George,

ealled,
Georgie,

Inughing.
hello ™

n=

George has a rude awak-
ening and starts lots of

trouble.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

BROUGHT BACK PYGMY HIPPO

Hunter Spent Weary Months in Jun. |
gles to Prove That the Species
Really Existed.

It seems incresible, but there exist
*hat do not exceed 0
inciwes in height. For a long while no
body believed that there were any
pygmy hippes In Liberin. The natives
Insisted that the Hippopotamus Lib-
eriensis lived deep in the forests; bat
that was another reason why explorers
and hunters shook their heads in in-
The hippopotamus  lives
they =aid, und this
talk about pygmies of thix species in

Nevertheless a pygmy hippo  was
enught as far back as 1873, and

hronght from Africa to the zoological
gardens in Dublin, It might have con-
vineed the world, anly It nrrived In a
dying condition. ant perished hefore
it eould he exhibited. After that, peo-
ple took to doubting it again, and
econsidered the ope recorded specimen
as a freak. But Carl Hagenback, the
famaus animal man, made up his mind.
at last, that the pygmy hippo could
he, and should be, ntroduead to man.
He sent an iotrepid hunter, Schom-
burgk, after it, and Schomburgk, after
spending a year and a half in the jun-
gle, reappeared  with three pyzny
heasts, two of which were at onee
brought to the New York zoo and
placed on exhibition.—New York Her
ald. I

The Making of a Match,

Thorpe gives the following prnpor-l
tions for matech head and for striking |
surface:  Head composition: Potys-
silum echlorat, five parts; potassiom
bichromat, twe parts; glass powder,
three parts; gum, two parts, Rubbing
surface: Antimony trisulfid, five parts;
red phosphorus, three parts; mangan-
ese¢ dioxid, one and one-half parts;
glue, four parts.—Electrical Expe-i-
meoter.

.

Perhaps They're Still Digging.

There is a legend among the negroes
of Bouth Carolinn that back in the ald
pirate days Captain Kidd and Cap
tain Morgan snd the pthers used to
sail up the Savannih river and buory
their stolen doubloons and pleces of
eight In the sands of the eypress
swamps. A fortune teller once ecume
through and for o consideration of 225
each agreed to tell the negroes just
where the gold was buried. He col-
lected  several hundred dollars, and
then with a great deal of ceremony
staked out ns many locations in the
sand as he had customers. He then
told them very solemnly to come to
that spot in the light of the moon,
stand directly over the stake and dig
at the end of their shadow. Then he
piled sway on o river steamer. And
he never enme hack.

Nichrome Most Resistant of Metals,

Nichrome, o metal that Is being used
extensively for wires in electric hent-
ers, Is an alloy of nickel and ¢hromi-
um. It 1s now known that it cun he
east, so crucibles and other utensils
that must resist very high tempern-
turés are being made of it, Its fusion
point is 1,500 degrees Centigrade,

With a wire of nichrome heated hy
an electric current it 1s possible to ent
the heaviest and most resistant of
chemicnl glasses as if they were of
SO,

Indians Fond of Corn,

The early Indinns grew Hint corn
for hominy and four corn for Bbread
and  soups, They invented “syceo
tush” composed of maize and beans
with butter and salt added. We owe
to them all of our best recipes fur the
preparation of corn, not excepting
“hoeenke” and eornbreads,

Corn remains today what It was he
fore Columbus landed, the great Amer
fean food crop. One year's erop of
maize, loaded on wagons in single file
and allowing 20 feet to each wagon,
would make u line long enough to en-
circle the globe nine and a half thmes.

| freve

You Do More Work,

You are more ambitious and you get more

enjoyment out of e
blood is in good eon Impurities in
the blowd have & very depressing «ffect on
the system, ceusing wveakness, laziness,

| :lc by P urlhmg
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ing

WS strengt

3 simply
oil in Syrup.

it. The
and IRON
e prop-
ipurities in

ber of their
eded a body-l
tonic. The furr
day, and you can
atore,  €0c per buottle,

“That’s Dr. King’s New Dise

covery for fifty years a
cold-breaker”
V ..-‘.,,, quality
ootiveness ean
\l'nh'

iharn u'u‘rl

enrs old amd oy

Regulur Bowels Is health

towels
LT

-qu 1k ] I

Iy and ]-mu.lmu,, the proper tlow of
bile,

Mild, enn fortalble, yet ahways relia-
ble, Dr. King's New Life Pills work
| with precision without the constipation
| results of vielent purgatives, 25¢ as

| vsunl at all droaggists,

Business First.
rtunnte—Tleip! .

Just a o friend,

S. 0.8

If Constipated, Bilious
or Headachy, take
*“‘Cascarets’”

Siek headache, billousness, ccated
tongue, or sour, gassy stomach—always
trace this to torpld liver; delayed, fer-
menting food in the bowels,

Poisonous matter elogged in the In-
testines, Instead of being cast out of the
system is re-ubsorbed Into the blood.
When this poison reaches the delicate
brain tissues it causes congestion and
that dull, throbblng, sickening head-
ache,

Cascarets Immedlately cleanse the
stomach, remove the sour, undigested
food and foul gases, take the excess
bile from the liver and earry out all
the constipnted waste matterrand pol-
sons in the bowels,

A Cascaret tonight will surely

stralghten you out by mornlng. They
work while yon sleep—Ady,
Co-operation is hased upon eonfi-

dence ad where confidence is lacking
co-operution must fail

T00 SHORT TO DO UP
AND STILL FALLING

A little “Danderine” stops your hair
coming out and doubles
its beauty.

%S

To stop falling hair at once and rid
the scalp of every particle of dandrufl,
get a small bottle of delightful “Dun-
derine” at any drug or tollet counter
for a few cents, pour a little in your
hand and rub it Into the sealp. After
several applications the hair usually
stofls coming out and you can't find
any dandruff, Help your hair to grow
strong, thick snd long and hecome soft,
glossy and twice as beautiful and abun-
dant.—Adv,

Abusing a wan tells one Hittle about
the man abus=ed, hut it reveals a lot
eoneerning the nhuser,

For true blue, use Red Cross Ball
Blue, Spowy-white clothes will be
sure to result,. Try it and you will ale
ways use it.  All good grocers have It

Just Wait a Bit.
Mre—TI'm out for a tramp.
Mr—It won't he necessary; one ia
gure to eall for something to ent,
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lea and H ]
:b. CI.&- ealth




