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ANDREA WITNESSES AN EXCITIN3 ELEPHANT HUNT.

Andrea Pellor. handsome daughter of Lord Pellor, impecunious aristocrat.
is doomed to marry an Illiterate but wealthy middle-aged diamond mine owner.
She disconsolately wanders from her hote: In South Africa, and discovers anaviator about to fly from the beach. Impulsively, or course imagining that thetrip will be merely a ple.asant excursion, she begs to be taken for a flight.
although she does not know him. Hie somewhat unwillingly agrees, and they
start. When she realizes her unknown aviator is not going back Andrea in
desperation tries to choke him with one of her stockings. He thwarts her and
they sall on into the very heart of Africa. Landing in an immense craal, An-
drea finds the natives all bow in worship to her myster!ous companion. While
Man continues deaf to Andrea's pleadings to be restored to ner friends. She
goes on a day's hunting trip with White Man and thoroughly enjoys the excit-
ing experience. White Man by a skillful shot saves her from the attack of a
sable bull and she is fast becoming reconciled to her fate after eight days in
the craal. On another expedition the donkey on which Andrea is mounted
runs away with her and she is for a moment maoe ridiculous. White Man ex-plains the African method of wife purchase, "obolo." She is horrified.,

-I'a
CHAPTER VII.- Continued.

-7-
fbe river was a treacherous-looking

stream, deep, sluggish, bordered for
the most part by flat-topped banks.
Where its shores were broken into
shelving slopes these were covered
with a towering growth of reeds and
matted elephant grass. There was a
sand-spit here and there and on each
were lying what appeated to be logs
cast up by flood.

As the expedition reached the crest
of the bank, thereby coming into full
view of the river, the logs, one by one,
elevated themselves a foot into the
air through all their length and moved
silently, swiftly, horribly into the wa-
ter. Andrea caught her breath. She

Prepelled Laboriously Up-treamm by
Pole. /

had saee crocodiles in captivity, but
never .like this, never free to scurry
a distorted legs, to sink silently into
murky depths and lurk.

"White Man" the whispered, "are
they as awful as they look t

"They -. " e answered. "It is
petty generally accepted that more
natives succumb to cross in Africa an-
nually than to any other one cause.
not excepting famine and smallpox. It
sounds unbelievable until you know
the native mind. A man will be taken
at a certain crossing abd half an hour
later you may see his companions
leisurely wading the stream the same
place. The explanation is that they
eonsider that the victim lost his life
solely by reason of the cheap brand of
'medcine' he carried. Each one Is
convinced that his own bit of stone.
rag or twisted wood is the real thing
and nothing can dissuade him until the
moment when be too is smatched un-
der."

"flow ghastly," said Andrea, "and
how pltiful."

"Yes. it ls," said M'nago, and add-
ed: "Sort of knockout to faith, isn't
It? But ever cross have character.
There are cer.an crossings swarming
with them where they are known to
be friendly and where no one has ever
been attacked."

By the time he finished speaking the
natives had baled out a wide, clumsy
scow and M'sungo nodded to Andgea
to slide down the slippery landling
,abute and climb in. She was worried
qs to how Marguerlte was to be an-
aged when, to her delight, fouar blacks
picked him ap bodilyl and depolted
him in the center of the leaky craft.
Hle did not delgo to more than half

en his eyes. Propelled laboriously
ap-stream by poles and then across by
clumsy paddles, it took them the best
part of half an boar to make the op-
posite landlng. Andrea was sarprised
that M'uungo's impatience seued to
be dying down, and sdid so.

)"Oh" he explained, "there's no great
hurry. We area't after antelope, you
know. Three out of every five ele-

'lhait shot are killed at the-anoo bhour.
If the one we are after is traveling.
We'll Lever, mnever see him, for asil
thlpk nothing of nlnety miles as a
ay's stroll. It bhe's feedaint, and

that's the probabdilty in this eae,
well emIe up with. him at the heat
of the iy nader a e4 tree d•ing and
oiy dIshaUk hoIsel with i ears."

* to ap#e hinade [ seen
rSY ~~iC;'u.r a

totally bare in spots and breaking out I
in others into thorn thickets or oases
of thick brush. Farther upstream was
a foreit of high straight trees, much
higher than the tetmbas, but Inland i
this towering growth suddenly fell to
a low level of bush that cut a gray
line along the horizon. The band of
gray was broken here and there by
the black dome of a tree. t

M'sungo followed the direction of
Andrea's eyes. "That long gray patch,"
he said, "that's elephant bush. but
Lord knows when we'll get there."

The wizened men led them upstream
and soon they were in the deep shade
of the high forest, but not for long.
In ten minutes they traversed it, for
it was nothing but a tongue, a long
screen extending fromt elephant bush q
to river. Scarcely had they left its
shelter when the three hunters paused
and with them M'sungo. Andrea
pressed forward. a

The soggy ground was pock-marked
with great holes of varying sizes; the
smallest a foot in circumference, the
largest, three. "Females and young-
sters," murmured M'sungo in explana-
tion, "all trash." He stood quite still,
his eyes traveling rapidly over a wide
radius, pausing suddenly when the
tracker thoughtfully touched a grass
blade with his toe or another boy sol- uemnnly measured a spoor with his feet
placed one ahead of. the other, looked
up inquiringly and retired in contasion
at the kindly sneer on the faces of the f
hunters.

"Why are you waithing asked An-
drea impatiently.

M'smngo fashed a look at her.
"Walting?" be whispered. "We're not
waiting. Every man here, according
to his lights, is reading. You saw
thgt cheeky gunbearer measure a
spoor and then withdraw with a hang- t
dog look. He thought he had spoted e
a male bull. He has made himself
ridiculous for a year. Tonight you'll
hear the camp telling the Joke on him
over and over again. But the tracker
touches a blade of grass bent one way
with his toe and presently you'll see
him with a twig broken in the oppo-
site direction. There be goes now.
He looks as If he were day-dreaming,
doesn't he?"

Andrea nodded.
"Well, he Isn't," continued M'sungo.

"By now he has read the whole story.
He knows how many females made
this mes of a trail and how many
young. He knows when they came
and when they went. He could fill in
their stay with a dosen incidents, each
one complete in itself, such as where
a youngster slipped, fell, squealed and t
got spanked by his mother. But such
trimmings of details Inmpress them-
selves only on his subconsclous mind.
In reality his whole attention is fixed
on the main chance. By the season of
the year he knows that this herd is not
traveling alone. The track of the
males is nearby. It we didn't have
the three old hdbters we would go up
the bank of the rtver until we struck
it, but we don't have to because they
found it by chance this morning at the
first streak of dawn."

While he talked, the tracker study
led, the three wizened sat aloof, taking

nuff. Now, at a nod from M'sungo,
they arose and proceeded swiftly
along the margin of the big trees.
Presently they swerved to the left and
plunged through undergrowth to a
well-marked path. In the fine dust
of that runway Andrea saw the iden-
tical measter spoor that the old black
had drawn with his finger on the
ground beside her breakfast table.

Another halt was called. The track-
er squatted by one spoor and then an-
other. He held. up three fingers.

CAll males?" said M'snngo.
The tracker nodded.
"Big ones?' said M'sungo, with that

half-smile of exaltation.
The boy grinned.
M'snngo touched the edge of the

mighty poor with his toe. "M'culo?"
"Stalecka 1" murmured the tricker,.

and rolled his eyes up Into the trees.
"He says it's a whboppee," whisperemld

M'*ungo. and promptly went Into ac
tion. He took of his Jacket and Jer-
sey, rolled up his sleeves and tightened
his belt. The tracker stripped to his
breech-clout and took frmm one of the
wisened a slender-shbatted assegal.
The three old hunters laid aside tihe
rifles they had been carrying and the
gunbearers quietly pieked them Up.

M'sungo turned to Andre•. "Get on
the doakey," he ordered. When she I
'was mounated her eyes ere on a level a
with Hs wn. "Listen" he said.
"Yu'all ride now, because when wa i
strike the bush yaou can't. Please Ik i
ten, because from now until the ill
nobody is going to spsak to you and I'
if you shelid say a word out lead dy
might get ala etss spear la the '
xtsmt the m• t." -
'Oe hsewt I wq,'t sprak." 1a m

das . .- ,l , ' -bw.

. • • 0•• . ,. • • '/,•

"When you begin to get hot," con-
tinned M'sungo, "Just take off what
you don't 1alnt and drop It. We peo-
ple ahead .naft lose ianlythi'g if we

try. The 'blys' us' 1to pick tip my
dead matches until I st'ilet'd tlhet'ma.

Whten you colie lto the lush. ished your
skirt. get off Mrlirterite anid leaive
hint. Walik lightly and h:llng onll till
you drtop. If you last ltigii enoutll.
you'll see Ine take the big ginu. Thiltt's
the beginning of the end ianid whel It
hapiplens you are to do just Anse thing.

LooItk aroundtl yoiu. Selitnvlewhre near
tyou are Iibound to se, a big tree ltoim-
Ing ,out of the li:shl . (Go to it, hll• it,

istay with it whatever ihil.els till I

call you."
A nollent I;lter. they were off at It

terriic, lpae, the tratck.,r in the le:id.
1't'sungo next, then the gun•learers.

Andrea. and after her the taging r"ist.

For hours they kept lon with-
out a break or Ia pi'ause.
Andrea watcthedl M.silgo long s ride.
fusei'llLated by its ullv-ll.ying It'l(llluli

swiing. The gunllnl 'tire:s tl, shortller
steps. They wailked pivot iig on thei
hall of the foott, just ltbefore each step.
their heels jerked inwaird isii:uridly ftor
the thrust itack. Shie leaneil ftolrwtard;
Marguerite hadl his eyes wiltde open.
He seemed to be hreathing softly, las
thougllh he. titoo, were Ienlit onill playing

the game.
Quite sudtdenll they came out of the'

forest Ilnto a lbrokern Iialngy s:pace. Thet

heat anIl glare was territi. Here and

tllhere ere scraggy group of tllhorn,.

aplpurently burnt up lby the su.:l, but in
reality very niutch aliVte. To oneli side.

an enormlllous avlitll cast its grateful

lilot of shaide. The tracker. Ipausing
at Inst, lookedl straight up, transfixed
in an eloquent pose.
Andrea fllo\\wed his gaze. At an

Incredible height she saw a branch,
freshly broken. Hier reason battled
with incredulity; it told her that only
one thing could have reached the

branch and snapped it-the up-flung

trulllk of the rearing beast they were

following. For the first time in her
life, illelsurinig tIgalin that height, she

felt actual awe. M'sungo cast a glance
over his shou!der. 11ls face was alight;
his eyes shone with a swilnuling bril-
liance.

A few minutes later they came to
the ragged edge of the elephant bush.
The trncker cast left and right with
quclk, jerky steps. Here the three
hulls had separated; joyful sign, for it
showed Intention to feed. The tracker
came to a halt, dropped the tip of his
assegal shaft to a chosen spoor.
M'sungo.looked back at Andrea imlm-
tiently. Sihe threw herself from Mar-
guerite's back apd hastily stripped off
her jersey, unbuttoned her skirt and
let it fall. She stood in helmet, khaki
shirt and breeches, puttees and tight.
ly laced boots-an adorable study in
brown. But M'sungo had no time for
artistic effects; he turned from her
with a nod and plunged into the bush
in the wake of the tracker.

Fortunately for Andrea the going
was now much slower. It was not that
the spoor was harder to follow-in
fact, it was much easier, for through
the jungle of stunted sapling no man
could pass save where an elephant
had plowed a way-but that now every
nladication of the game's progress had'

to be read, studied and accurately val-
ued. Here began the exercise of that
finished science which M'sungo had
placed so high, giving due credit to
those forerunners who had marked its
stages with their life's blood.

The state of a parted vine, or a half-
ma•scated leaf, bore some message
upof the true reading of which hung
the delicate balance of success or fail-
ure. Slower and slower fell the pace
and In measured proportion silence
was born and seemed to grow and
spread and throb till it hung in the
air like some stilling all-permeating
mist. Beneath It the heart beat with
an Irregular rat-tat-tat and breath
came In hurried gasps. In spite of the
mee before her, Andrea telt alone,
adrift on a sea of unseen but hovering
perils. She looked over her shoulder.
Only Bathtub was In sight behind her,
tense, one foot tn air, waiting for bher
to take her next step before he placed
his foot. His naked body, exposed to
the merciless sun, streamed with
sweat.

Andrea's shoulders ached from
holding her arms before her face to
ward off the interminably encroaching
vines and branches that seemed to op-
pose the way. but invariably parted at

iae Smelled t Prey.

her touch. Her tongue was pareied,
all bhA clothing laid hands em her every
motlon with a lammy grip and ber
body gquivered on the fine edge of px-
haustlon, but she hang oa, her eyes
above dark shadows casting ag•sn•led
glances at M'sounlago. It only be would
reach bEr the big galt If olly he
would really stop for even a Seetina
rest.

The st uest* ih heiwa
uuies l the mie seasp to

front. They stood in the sparse shade "i
of a big tree, their eyes sweeping the '1
trournd beneath their feet and rising it
to meett eih othller's :tze with swift 'i
intelli t-llt. e and swiflr understlnd- I,
in;. Iere t as a• i great reading. the 11
:nti-clitirx of tusp•tse. thie lpregtalt I
ionntienI t of filial pIret'iittitnlli. llThe

t!ire'e ele, itiltts hald si•t togetheir. It
tley hall twilil l,.oneath this tree. they g
were even newII il'hllitnhly bIenealth the Ip
next tihey h:al tlenclillterled-for when li
it feedingz eliiephanit w;.lks in at circle f:
fir nt,, lpparnit retaton it is beetause ti
hit tliiiioughts are enitirely tixdl on tak- ti
inn his 1oonl:ty Iu;p promptly. S

T 'i'llt ttru-ker sto. d uItiltelievably "

eir i . hlts oil thei grotiitl. It was Lit t

thuclil by atun t-'folrt of will Ile h:ad sus-
I'.inded liuei.lf in :ir. so still watis he. Ib
so who!ly was his body ln .erlatedl toi I
tht" lict if iist.elilng. Sudtito ly his
%0i(e nos, •'t'il t" (i , ,I w' iih :1 visible

Il hrtterie- :nli t disitendi,,1 till thei.r out-
er rite. -hwedl w hite. A look of
sensual and itneffille content spretad
'over hisi face as he drew 1,ownii into
hIis lhiitws Ithat breatlih .of ttilnltel breeze.

e stmelledl the lrey; the wind was
right.

l'resontly Andiilrei cughlit the odor
andl her whole loli lyr h trembleld ais fro
ian ovetrllm:lstering plhyslicn rntact.
Tills siiell was unlike all others; the
mnind gnve It color and sub•lstanice. It
crept through the forest like a dalrk
cloud, an omiinous warnillng to all frill
creatulllres to get oult ,f thlle way. She
felt suddenly cold nlili( t lan.ed over
her shoulder with it half-formllled notion
of retreat; then her eyes fell on
1'lsungo and she forgot all else in an

absohrptlon that was biluove fear.
lie had become tilled with tin es-

setnce of youth, as tliouglh yeatrs of life
h:ad rushed from past andl future to till
to overflowing the cup of this one
transitcendilent nioluent. Ilis face was
tetise, but alight and his ordinarily
gra"y eyes hail attained to an ullfathoni-

ahle llue that seelted to denoy int•as-
ure to the depth of his emiotion. Illis
thin lips were drawn in the crooked
line of a fixeld sniil -- a smile that
struggled on the verge of an infinite
solemlnity. When he movedl Ie gave
lan indefinite impresslin of diseni-

bodled action as if spirit alone passed
oin. leaving flesh behin-d. Like a black
mnonitor the tracker went before him.

Andrei was sullddenly aware that 1
MI'sungo carried the big gun. Its dead
weight of eleven pounds lay in his
hands lightly as though it also were a
sustained by a spiritual force. She had a
not seen him take it and there was u
something ghostly in the mere fact of I
his possession of It. Her mind was in I
a turmoil; she knew that upon the t
taking over of the big gun had hung a
some vital Instruction to herself but in I
that primal moment of suspense mem- a
ory was an agonizing blank and noth- t
Ing more. She followed blindly in the 1

cautiously pausing footsteps of the I
single gunbearer that crept before her.
close on the heels of his master. a

t Infinity seemed to come and go be-
t fore they had advanced twenty paces.
SShe came to the bare trunk of a big t

k tree whose top had been felled by It lightning and at that moment M'sungo
r looked back, a terrible frown on his I
l face. Without taking her eyes from

-his she leaned against the stump of I
t the tree and put her arms around it.
I Memory came to her. She remembered

what he had told her to do. She I

ahugged the tree in a great relief while t

her eyes still followed the white man I
and the two black shadows that he I
a seemed to throw, one before, one be-

hind. I

Suddenly the tracker paused with an I
a unmistakable finality. His hands went I
ue p in an even, swift gesture of warn-

I ing. His body sank gradually lower I
Sand lower till it stretched flat and still 1

5 as a log at the side of the narrow I
i trail. With long-studled, cautlos

Smovements the white man passed over
Shim and stood erect, at once steady 1
,and qulvering, as heat waves quilver I
r steadily in the air arlsing fromn

parched soll.
Not forty paces from where Andrea

r hugged her protecting trunk and a
1I searcely twenty in advance of lM'sdango. I
Sthe domes of two trees topped the 4

Seven mass of the saplings about them.

Into the shadows beneath these trees
She was peering with an lIntenalty that
communlcated itself to Andrea. 8be a
Stoo stared desperately as though by

-an effort she might send light into
Sdarkness with her gaze.

Presently she was rewarded; three I
shadows within the shadow slowly
took form. Once seen, they advaideed
in distinction until they stood out to
vision as does the Coal Pit on a strry,
moonless night. They were three

clouds, ominous, dusky, thunderous.
SSnddenly from one of them came a

WHERE THEY FOUND THE HAT

Joe's Use of Brother Agents Head.

gear, t say the L4ast, ad
Not Improved it.

Attorney General Palmer instructed I
the New York branch of tihe depart-I
meat of Justice recently to gather all
the German propaganda evidence It
had accumulated to prosecute enemy
aliens during the war and forward It
to Washington, where it could be
stored in the state department vaults I
The books, papers and documents were
placed In a wooden case five feet high,
four feet wide and two feet deep.
which was put in a special baggage
car accompanied by two special agents
of the department.

One of the agents became tired of i
sitting watching the case and said be 1
would take a nap on it. He turned
the case over on its side and laid down
on it, using his handbng as a pillow,
while the other laid on the floor of
the car alongside the big boa. In the

morning Special Agent Joe. who slept
on the box, awoke and found Agent
Bill searching all through the car for I
something. He asked what he had1, lost and Bill said that he certainly had
Sa hat when he entered the car but It I
r was missing. They could not fIlnd the

*hat and finally trrn&d the case right I
5 eud up and- there lay Agent Bil's new
Sfall derby under it mashed perfectly
Sflat. Tableau.

Tbe snce of bell easting has be
I psctld si .me anItsh iern de)

0a |ss a r

ult.ilte that ro!led ponderouslly away
through the silentl world. A..ihuren.
igni'rant if the miuajeity of th' it- m e

Iili.'l r lo r nn ation I 'a of the m ini steit o:

th:t solert here beqt jt lt the thearmlactr er, d t 'o the fart ltla to til s three1
;i'te. 1 liel \ras waiti t \,:in i. tin a de -

lierattly or \1as it :1 i le. \niwo stands
fatally f<-einahted :Itl tlral;..zitd on

tilt, thresholid of tli':t<."r': lier heart
wits hlnt lg \\'ith a dh:afnin tlhiroil.

t-lt was sure the nl:tiv't abolut her
-*uil hear the equal tumult i, their I

Then her ey.'*, tclned to !t1"' three

black '11ouds, saw onil of the ." a i r of i

hIllth l move. rlise va•t ilnket,s of ear"

fr
I

-(

The White Man Still Stood Tense but
immovable.

and flIp them, starting a anudihle gl•t
I of winid. A great trunk wound and
unwoun

d
, rose lazily to incredihle

heights, reached a limb and tore I
with n scream of rending fibers from
the parent tree. The beaust turned
slightly to avoid the 'avalanche of I
boughs. Instantly the white man's I

arms swept into nlotion. He leveled
the big gun at an upward slant upon I
the still immovable central cloud and I
fired.

All the silence In the world was rent I
asunder by that shot. With a rending
crash as of a thousand gatling guns,
one, two, twenty elephants swept
through the sea of saplings and away.
It was as though an angry god had
snatched up the forest like a sheet and
ripped it apart. In the terrific whirl*
wind of sound gone mad, the second
bark of the rifle was quite lost to the
ear.

M'sungo turned and automatically
e seized his supporting gun. His eyes
swept the back trail, looking for Am-
Sdrea. She was gone. "Bathtub!" be
roared.

The boy ran to him, his face work-
ing with every emotion known to the
black breast-joy, triumph, greed.

t cupidity and fear. The last was pre-
d-omunant and with reason, for M'sungo

r dropped his gun, shot out both hands

I to the black's throat and lifted him

r strangling into the air. "Damn you."
a he growled. "where's your mislis?
r Where Is she?" The boy's eyehalls
Sprotruded farther and farther from
Shis contorted face.

"Here I am." panted Andrea.
"t'sungo relaxed his grip; jlathtub

Sdropped to the groun lilke a nerveless
I sacek but bounced up again, all his
emotions except fear once more in full
Scry acreos his grinning face.

SAndrea laid both bands on M'sungo's I
Sarm. "It wasn't his fault," she gasped.
t "I started to do just what you told
rme. White Man. You know you saw
Sme hugging the tree. But when I heard
Sthe Day of Judgment right on top of
me I--I Just had to give it a run for
its won.y !"

Andrea becomes despond-
ent.

(TO BE CONTINTIED.)

S The Kaisers Kitchen.
In what is destined to :e the last

stage of its travels, the field kitchen
of William Hohensollern. which had
followed the former Kaiser in all his
wanderings about Europe during the
war, sla on its way to the UnIted
SStates. As if to give the changing of

hands a more signtlfcant aspect, (ktr-
Iman prisoners of war were requisi-
t tioned to load th feld kitchen-with
Vall its elaborate'icessories--aboard
tthe westbound transport at St. Na-

zaire. The portable "k,henhaus'"
Lashows no sitn of the wear and tear of
war, Indlinting a cer!ain rerroteness

, to the battle front of all connected
.with the once Ilmnperial c:ite. Tihe
Strophy, it is intended. sha!l le added
a to a notable collectnr. of w.r relies
at the American capltil; .'athter It is
f to be utilized In the ways approved
e by the forn.er kaiser is, o. course, amn
I other matter.

Hope for Poets
SThe world's literary .r*.trets are eal-.

alsiderably ,wr-ugaht up st p:eznt meq
ta Chinese poet who wr.. to his ,egrgI
t 8,000 years ato and who. iberefore, bs
r now a long time dead.
1 This sho:lld encmulige all livila
I poets. In order to be p•ers they must
t be poor and suffer the rcnffs at e•de.
Sheartless editors, bet thint et the
t happlness ,it mnu:s be to know thst

r one wl:l be renlaeneered 3,000 years
I after one is denL

Have Some Pickled Ki.
An addition tou the delleateaen line

is pickled keip, p'. up lt glass bottles,
It Is not cetly otuM4 but 1 dali-
clss

AFRAID TO
EAT MEALS

"Pape's Diipepsin" is the best

Antacid and Stomach

Regulator known

When your meals don't fit and you
feel uncomfortable, when you Ihelb
gases, acids or raise sour, undigc',ed
'ood. When you feel lumpsn of intli-
gestion pain, heartburn or 1 t:la'1.il.he
from nridity. just eat a tablet of harm-
less and reliable l'ape's Diiaplpshi and
the stiomzaclh distress is gone.

Millions of people know the magic
of Pape's Diapepsein as n at ul';id.
They know that most indigestion and
disordered stomach are from acidity.
The relief comes quickly, no disap-
pointment I Pape's Dlapepsin helps reg-
ulate your stomach so you can eat
favorite foods without fear and a h.ix
of these world-famous stomach thblets
costs so little at drug steres.-Adv

Good Advice.
"I fteel I ain gaini all Ito l'ie" .

"" Ihi, 1'o colle't yoturmtelf."-- talti-
el Ir'e Amnerictn.

KEEP IT HANDY

If you paid a specialist $25.00 for $
prescription, you would not get any-'
thing that would give quicker relief
for Croup, Catarrh, Colds, or Sore
Throat, than VACIIHER BALM, which
only costs 30c in jars, or tubes.

Write for Samples and Agent's
Prices. Beware of imitations. H. W.
Vacher, Inc.. New Orleans, La.-Adv.

Natural Result.
"A poor mnan is not in giood odor In

Ssoietly." "No wotnder, n hln his iN a
cent-less life."

SEE SHABBY, FADED
GARMENTS TURN NEW

D'amoend Dyes" Make Old Apparel
Fresh and Stylish.

Don't worry about perfect reslts.
Use "Diamond Dyes," guaranteed to
give a new, rich, fadeless color to any
fabric, whether it be wool, silk, liUne,
cotton or mixed goods,-dresses,
blouses, stockings, skirts, children's
costs, feathers, draperies, coverings-
everything I

The Direction Book with each pack-
age tells how to diamond ye over any
color.

To match any material, have dealer
show you "Diamond Dye" olor Card

The man who knows enough to at.
tend to his own business knows about
all that is worth knowing.

hm ertant to M thers
amale caretplly every bottle et

CASTORIA, that famous old rerald
for Ifatnts .ad children, and seem that

Bears the
Mgatre of

Sse o, r o ver WaII) ears.
Child.. Cry for Pletc• r's Casuis

A miss is far better than a mile, hn-
asmuch as she does not have to por-
chasue silk hose for 5.280 feet.

DUxU I m sL n lRI
DOest.t ad sire that woed heelS ass
the fu mg r almost harmless. lome bloed

ed sh air will kep you out et dsmsr.
your sa t to umrto . et to the

"Am." Tales B3on' Livr LIad oan-
stipatio, bhliousness sad are
removed sad your health is proed
Poisbo is el minated. These etorou
liver Pios a smold by al drggts
Us, Ge a bottle today sad hsephssitby.

No, Hael, a man selde proposes to
a woman nless she has made up her
mind to make him do ~.

DON7T
DESPAIR

I .e ar btmled wrkh p Imdbs-cs fe ti *d; haew head~en
laig-- -I a i -- emi paflpe

6o ew hro, 7 wil find riull i

Yhd wedi• steadd m.I iyw embull
leasl udl y of all aemi- sne SM-

3.sh ha.d -OddSa asuwmal .

Cuticura Soap
SHAVES I

Without Mug

KING PIN
CHEWING TOBACCO

HIRs thato

BURN
reera r ss es e

HUNTlB~


