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under him, and fainted as a woman
might when the thing wus done.

CIIAI'TER XXVII.
Mr. Vuncourt Jlenniker was not

greatly surprised when Tom Gordon
asked for a private Interview on the
morning following the final closing
down of all the Industries at Gordonla.

Without being In Gordon's confi-
dence, or In that of American Aque-

duct the banker had been shrewdly
putting two and two loiiothcr and ap- -
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HOW TO CLEAN WHITE SHOES

Comparatively 8lmple Matter to Re
ttors Footwear to Original Per-

fect Whiteness.

Many a girl discards her whlto
shoes when they are "good and dirty,"
without knowing that a llttlo effort
will restore them to their pristine
purlly.

The first requirement for complete
restoration Is not to got the whito
shoes too soiled, for they never look
so well as when they are taken In
hand before the discoloration becomes
too deep. After wearing canvas shoes
they should be given a good brushing
with ft -- tiff brh the solo edecs and
heels freed from mud and washed off
with plain water. Hut do not let tho
water get on the canvas, for this will
only serve to fasten the soil the tight- -

er. For whitening tho canvas there "air on arm put uie uucura uint-ar- e

many bottled liquids in the mar-- ! menton him on bandages, as it was
ket, Chinese white being a favorite impossible to touch him with the bare
and the most efficacious one. A home- - band. There was not one square inch
made whitener which is Just as good Of skin on his whole body that wat
if nut together accordlne to the formu-- ! not affected. He was one mass of
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peacemaking, but as long as he Is loose,
thuse fools will hung to the idea tha
they're lighting his battle against us.1

"It Is already fought," said the older
man, "My luck has gone.
When Hennlker puis us to the wall,
we shall be btsKKiirs."

Tho young mun's rejoinder was
exclamation of contempt

You've lost your nerve. What you
need most Is to go to bed and sleep.
Walt for me till I've mado a round of
the guards, and we'll go home. Better
ring up the surrey rlwlit now."

lie left the porch on the side near
cut the furnace, and Gordon taw an
active figure glide from the shelter of
a flask-she- d and go In pursuit II
followed at a distance. It was needfu
only that he should know where to find
Farley when Klncald should have
squared IiIh account.

Tho leisurely chase led the round of
tho great gates first, and thence
through the deserted and ruined coke
yard to the foot of tho huge slag dump,
cold now from the long shut-dow-

Tom looked to see Farley turn ba
from the toe of the dump. There were
no gates on that side of the yard, and
consequently no guards.

But the short cut to the omce was
up the slope of the dump and along the
railway track over which the drawings
of molten slag wore run out to ba
spilled down tho face of the decllv
lty. There had been no slag-drawi-

since the new "blow-In- " earlier In thi
day; but while he was watching
keep Farley in sight In the Intervals
between the gas-flare- s, Gordon was
conscious of the note of preparation be
hind him: the slackening of the blast,
the rattle and clank of tho dinkey lo
comotlve pushing the dumping ladle
into place under the furnace Hp.

Farley had taken two or thr.je
scrambling steps up the rough-seame- d

declivity when the workmen tapped the
furnace. There was a sputtering roar
and the air was filled with coruscating
sparks.

Then the stream of molten matter
began to pour Into the great ladle,
huge eight-fo- ot pot swung on tilting
trunnions and mounted on a skeleton
flat-ca- r; and for Oordon, standing tt
the corner of the ore shed with his
back to the slag drawers, the red glow
picked out the man scrambling up the
miniature mountain of coooler scoria
this man and another man running
swiftly to overtake him.

lie looKea on coiuiy until ne saw
Klncald head off the retreat and face
his adversary. Instantly there was a
spurt of fire from a pistol In Farley's
right hand, a brief flash with the re
port swallowed up In the roar from the
furnace lip. Then the two men closed
and ronea togetner 10 the bottom of
the slope, and Gordon turned his back.

When he looked again the trampling
note of the big blast-engin- had
quickened to its normal beat, the blow
hole was plugged with Its stopper of
damp clay, and a red twilight born of
the reflection from the surface of tha
great pot of seething slag had succeed

to the blinding glare. Where there
had been two men locked In struggle
there was now only one, and he was
lying quietly wltn one leg doubled un

him. Gordon set his teeth In an
disappointment Had Klncald

broken his compact?
The exhaust of the

dinkey engine moving the slag kettle
to Its Bpiuing place ripped the si-

lence. Gordon heard and he did not
hear: he was watching the prone fig-
ure at the dump's toe. When It should
rise, he meant to fire from where he
stood under the eaves of the ore-she- d.

The murder-thoug- ht contemplated
nothing picturesque or dramatic. It
was merely the dry thirst for the blood

a mortal enemy.
The puffing locomotive bad pushed

slag-p- ot half-wa- y to the track-en- d

before Farley sat up as one dazed and
seemed to be trying to get on his feet
Twice and once again he assayed it
falling back each time upon the bent

doubled leg. Then he looked up
saw the slag-ca- r coming; saw and

cried out as men scream In the death
agony. The end rails of tho dumping
track were fairly above him.

Gordon heart! the yell of terror and
witnessed the frenzied efforts of the
doomed man to rise and get out of the
path of the Impending torrent. Where-
upon tlie murder demon whispered In

ear again. Farley's foot was caught
one of the many sears or seams In
lava bed. It was omy necessary to

wait, to withhold the merciful bullet
go away and leaves the wretched

to his fate.
Like a bolt from the heavens, into

very midst of the d,

murderous triumph, came a
form of words, writing itself In

flaming letteds In his brain: "Thou
shalt do no murder." And after It an-
other: "But I say unto you, love your
enemies, bless them that curse you, do

to them that hate you."
Something gripped him and before
realized what he was doing he wan

running, gasping, tripping and falling
keadlong, only to spring up and run
again, with all thoughts trampled out

beaten down by one: would he
be In time?

There was something wrong with tho
dumping machinery of the slag-ca- r,

two men were working with it on
side away from the spilling slope.

Gordon had not breath wherewith to
shout; moreover, the sarety-valv- e waa

screeching to gulf all human crlc3.
Farley was lying face down and mo
tionless, with the twisted foot still

fast in a wedge-shape- d crack in
cooled slag. Tom bent and lifted

yelled, tugged, strained, kicked
fiercely at the Imprisoned shoeheel.

the vise-gri- p held, and the great
on the height above was croak-

ing and slowly careening under the
winching of the engine crew. If th?
nolten torrent should plunge down th
lope now, there would be two huma.--,

cinders Instead of one.
Suddenly the frenay, so alien to the

Gordon blood, spent itself, leaving him
and determined. Quite methodi-

cally he found his pocket-knif- e, and
remembered afterward that ha had

collected enough to choose and
the sharper of the two blades.
was a quick, sure slash at the

shoe-laci- and the crippled foot was
With another yell, this time of

triumph, he snatched up his bur-
den and backed away with It in the

half-secon- d when the deluge tt
firing the very air with shriveling
was pouring down the slopa

Then he fell In a heap, with Jariv
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CIIAPTEIt XXVL
The blue autumn nlKht haze hnd al

most the consistency ot a cloud when
Cordon lcuicj the wall and get his fane
toward the Iron-work- s. Or, rather, tt
was like the depths of a translucent
tea In which the distant electric lltfhts
of Mountain View avenue a hone an
blura of phosphorescent life on onw
hand, and the great durlc bulk of

loomud as the massive founds --

tlona of a shadowy Isluncl on the other.
Farther on, the rocurrln flare from

the tail vent of the bliist-furnac- e lltcht- -
ed the hnzo depths weirdly. turnlntf th
mysUrloua si.-- bottom Into fathoinlfrfs
abysses of dull-re- d Incandescence for
the few seconds of lis duration t
low lightning Hash submerged and

half extinguished.
Gordon was passing the country col

ony's church when ono of the torch
like flares reddened on tho night, and
me glow picked out tho gilt cross at
the top of the sham Norman tower.
Jle flung up a hand Involuntarily, as If
to put the emblem, and thut for which
It stood, out of his life. At the same
Instant a whiff of the acrid smoke from
the distant furnace Urea tingled in his
nostrils, and ho nulrki.nnil hla ni
The hour for which all other hours had
been waiting had struck. Love had
called, and religion had made its silent
protest; but the Bmoll In his nostrils
was the smoky breath of Mammon, tho
breath which has maddened a world:
he strode on doggedly, thinking only of
his triumph and how he should pres-
ently compass It

The two great poplar-treo- s, sentinel-
ing what had once been the gate of the
old Gordon homestead, had been spared
through all the Induatrlal changes.
When he would have opened the wicket
to pass on to the log-hou- offices, an
armed man stepped from behind one of
the trees, his gunbutt drawn up to
strike. Before the blow could fall, tha
furnace flare blazed aloft like a mighty
torch, and the man grounded his weap-
on.

"I beg your pardon, Mr. Gordon; I
I took ye for somebody else," ho stam-
mered; and Tom scanned his face
sharply by the light of the burning
gases.

"Whom? for Instance," he queried.
"Why-e-ye- h I reckon it don't make

any dlffrence my telUn" you; you'd
ought to have It In for him, too. I was
layln' for that houn'-do- g 'at walks on
his hind legs and calls hlsself Vint
Farley."

"Who are you?" Tom demanded.
KIncald's my name, and I'm s'posed

to be one o' the strike guards; least-
wise, that's what I hired out for a lit-
tle spell ago. I couldn't think of nare'
a better way o' gettln' at "

Gordon interrupted bruskly. "Tell
me what you owe Vint Farley. If your
debt Is bigger than mine, you shall
have the first chance."

The gas-flas- h came again. Therd
was black wrath In the man's eyes,

"You can tote It up for yourself,
Tom-Je- ff Gordon. Late yeste-da- y

evmln', when me and Nan Bryerson
drove to town for your Uncle Silas to ed
marry us, she told me what I'd been
mlstrustln' for a month back that
Vint Farley was the daddy o' her chil-ler- n.

He's done might' nigh ever'thlng der
short o' klllln" her to make her swear gry
'em on to you; and I allowed I'd Jest
put off goin' back West till I'd fixed his
lyln' face so at no yuther woman d
ever look at It." out

Gordon staggered and leaned against
the fence palings, the red rage of mur-
der boiling In his veins. Here, at last,
was the key to all the mysteries; the
source of all the cruel gossip; the
foundation of the wall of separation
that had been built up between hi
love and Ardea. When he could trust
himself to speak he asked a Question of

"Who knows this, besides yourself?"
"Tour Uncle Hilas, for one: he al the

lowed he wouldn't marry us less'n she
told him. I might' nigh b'lleve he had
his suspicions, too. lie let on like it
was Farley that told him on you, years
ago, when you was a boy." and

"He did? Then Farley was one of and
the three men who saw us up yonder
at the barrel-sprlng7- "

"Yes; and I wai another one of 'em,
I was right hot at you that mornin'; I
shore was."

"Well, who else knows about It?"
"Brother Bill I.ayne, and Aunt

M'randy, and Japhe Pettlgrass. They
all went In town to stan' up with me Ms
and Nan." In

Then Tom remembered the figure the
coming swiftly across the lawns and
the call of the voice he loved. Had to
Japheth told her, and was she hasten man
ing to make sucn reparation as she
could? No matter, it was too late now. the
The fierce hatred of the wounded sav-
age was astir In his heart and it would
not be denied or silenced.

"Give me that gun, and you shall
have your first chance," he conceded.
"I make but one condition: if you kill
him, I'll kill you." good

"I was only allowln' to sp'lle his face
some, and a rock'll do for that You hecan have what's left o' him atter I get
thoo and it'll be enough to kill, I
reckon."

At the moment of weapon-passin- g and
there came sounds audible above the still
sob and sigh of the blowing-engin- es

a clatter of horses' hoofs and the
grinding of carriage wheels on the andpike. Gordon signed quickly to Kln-cal- d theand drew back carefully behind
the bole of the opposite poplar.

It was the Warwick Lodge surrey, stilland It stopped at the gate. Two men
got out and went up the path, and an
instant later, Klncald followed stealth-
ily. held

the
Gordon waited for the next gas-flar- e, him;

and by the light of It he threw the
breech-loc- k of the repeating rifle ,to Still
make sure the cartridge was In place. kettle
Then he, too, passed through the wick-
et and went to stand In the shadow of
the slab-floor- ed porch, redolent nf
memories. He had forgotten tha les-
ser vengeance In the thirst for the
greater that he had come to fling
their misfortune Into the faces of the
father and the son, and to tell them coolthat the work was hla He heard only
the voice of the savage In his heart, heand that was whispering, "Kill! kill!" been

open
It was close on midnight when the There

door giving on the porch opened and
the two men stood on tho threshold. freed.
The younger of the two was speaking. glad

"It's quieter than usual ht

That was good move getting Lud-
low

tilting
and the two Helgeraons Jailed. I slag,

was la hopes we could snaffle old Ca-

leb
heat,

with the others. He cretsrvd to b:-

sir 'A rC t--i.

mh cm
"Where yer gmu ;"
"To Jaytown."
"Well, you'd better hurry if you

wanter Bleep Indoors tonight. I)e Jail
in lat tiurg closes at nine o'clock."

The Silver Question.
When you see silverware scratched

and tarnished with black stains and
streaks in tho interstices of the orna-
mental patterns, that is dirt, left therl
by common, cheap rosin soaps. It Is
better to use a soap that Is antiseptlo
as well as a perfect cleansing agent.
"Easy Task Soap,'' the hard, white
laundry soap, will clean jour silver-
ware surely and quickly. It will get
out the dirt the other soaps have left.
Tour grocer will sell you two cakes for
ten cents, and If it doesn't satisfy you
the makers will give back your dime.

Puzzled by Wireless.
"Mlslah Jenkins," asked an old ne-

gro of Atlanta of his employer,
"would yo' bo so good, sah, as to ex-

plain to me 'bout this wireless tele-
graph business I hears
'bout?"

"Why, certainly, Henry," responded
the employer, "though I can do so only
in a general way, as I myself know
little of tho Bubject. The thing con-
sists In sending messages through the
sir Instead of over wires."

"Yassah," said Henry, "I knows
'bout dat; but, sah, what beats me is
how dey fasten the air to the poles!"

Unhappy Thought.
Just suppose the man who finally

obeys the latest demand of fashion
and goes on his knees to propose,
finds he has had a moving picture
machine making material of him for
new comic film!

Nothing enlarges the life like letting
the heart go out to others.
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Vanishes Forever
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W. L. DOUGLAS
HAND-SEWE-

PHUttSS SHOES
HE1TS $2.00, J2.60, $3.00, $3.50, $4.00, $5.(K

BOYS' $2.00, $2.50
THE STANDARD
FOR 30 YEARS

They are absolutely the
most popular and bestshoes
for the pries in America.
They are the leaders every- - .

where because they hold
tneir snape, nt Detter,
look better and wear lon- -

than other makes.fer are positively the
most economical shoes for vou to buv. W. L.
Dourlas name and the retail price are stamped

n tne bottom value guaranteed.
TAKB NO SUBSTITUTE I If your dealer

npmy you write ior Mail order CaUlof .
W. U DOUGLAS, Brockton. Mua.

is! Hafe
what Liver or Bowel medicine yon
are using, stop it now. Get lOo
box week's treatment of CAS-CARE-

today from your druggist
and learn how easily, naturally and
delightfully your liver can be made
to work, and your boumlt move every
day. There's ncu) life in every box.
CA3CARBTS are nature's helper.
You will tea the difference gjj

CASCARETS toc a box for a week's
treatment, nil druffyists. Biggest aeller
in the world. Million boxes a month.

STOCKERS & FEEDERS
Choice quality; rfi!s and roans,
white faces or aligns bought on
orders. Tens of Thousands to
Belot frum. Satisfaction Uuar-ttute- l.

t'urrespyinittnce Invited.
Come and bee for youraelf.

National Live Stock Com. Co.
At either

Kansas Cilv.Mo.. St. Jo.euh.Mo.. S. Omaha. Neb.

try mm& eye m:im
For Red, Weak, Weary, Watery Eye. ana M

1 GRANULATED EYELIDS i
Murine Doesn't Smart Soothes Eye Pain
Dranutt Sell Marls Era Rmfdr. Lttroii, 2 St, He, $i.aj
Murine Eye Salre. in Aseptle Tubea, 29c, $1.00
EYli,BOOKS AND ADVICE FREE BY MAIL
Murine Eye RemedyCo.,ChicBHjo

DEFUSE sTnns:3iounces
paulcatn

It

othnr srarch-- s only li otitic sme price atul
"DEFIANCE'1 IS VUPEHIOR QUALITY.

If afflloNxl with) Thompson's Wsfsraura eyua. use ) Eyi

W. N. U. FT. WAYNE. NO. 40-12- 10.

plying the result as a healing plaster
to the stock he had taken as security
fur the final loan to Colonel Dubbury.

"I thought perhaps, you might wish
to buy this stock, .Mr. Gordon," he said,
when Tom hud stated his business. "Of
course, tt can bu arranged, with Mr.
Farley's consent to our anticipating the
maturity of his notes. But" with a
genial smile and a glance over his eye-
glasses "I'm not sure that we care to
part with it I'erhaps some of us would
like to hold It and bid It In."

"I reckon you don't want It, Mr. Hon-nlke- r.

You'll understand that It Isn't
worth the paper it Is printed on when
I tell you thut I have sold my plpo-p- lt

patents to American Aqueduct."
"Then tho plant doesn't carry the

patents? You've kept this mighty
quiet, among you:"

"Haven't we!" said Tom, fatuously.
ly. "I know Just how you feel like a
man who has been looking over the
edge of tho bottomless pit without
knowing It. You ll let me have tha
stock for the face of the loan, won't
you ?"

But the president was alr idy press-

ing the button of the electric bell that
summoned the cashier. There was no
tlmo Ilko the present when the fate of
a considerable bank asset hung on the
notion of a smiling young man whose
mind might change In the winking of
an eye.

With tho Farley stock In his pocket
Tom took a room at the Marlboro and
spent the remainder of that day, and
all the days of the fortnight following,
wrestling mightily with the lawyers In
winding up the tangled skein of Chla- -

wassee affairs. Propped In his bed at
Warwick Lodge, the bed 6e had not
left since the night of violence. Dux-bur- y

Farley signed everything that
was offered to him, and tho obstacles
to a settlement were vanquished, one
by one.

When it was all over, Tom began to
draw checks on the small fortune real-
ized from the sale of the patents. One
was to Major Uabney, redeeming his
two hundred shares of Chlawassee
Limited at par. Another was to the
order of Ardea Dabney, covering the
Farley shares at a valuation based on
the prosperout period before the crash
of '93. With this check in his pocket
he went home for the first time in
two weeks.

(To be continued.)

BRANDED WITHOUT A PAIN

In April the coats of cattle become

dull and dead, and will rub off easily,
disclosing the close new coat under-

neath. In "Farming It," Judge Henry
A. Shute describes how do aiscovereu
this fact. One morning, In rubbing
down his Jersey cow, he found that
with his fingers he could pull the old
coat off In tufts, and that she appar-

ently enjoyed having It pulled.
Without really thinking or what I

was doing, I wrote my initials, H. A,

S., on her back by pulling out the dead
hair. Seeing how easily I could ao
this, I drew, or rather pulled, on her
side near the curve of the belly, a gro-

tesque figure of a small boy, then a
circular brand on her shoulder, and
three X's on her flank. Then I quietly
led her to the hitching post at the side
of the house and awaited develop-
ments.

In a moment my wife came to the
door with wide-ope- n eyes. "For gra
cious sake, what have you been doing
to that cow?" she demanded.

'Oh, nothing," I replied. "Tnat'B the
way range cattle are branded. This
cow had a good many owners, and evi
dently each one branded her.'

"It's no such thing! she retorted
hotly. "You did it yourself. That ex
plains why she bellowed so this win
ter."

She had bellowed a good deal when
I took away her calf, but I did not
say so, for I always like to get a rise
out of my wife.

"I think It Is Just horrid in you, and
about the cruelest thing I ever heard
of, and you have Just spoiled her
looks."

Now out of the corner of my eye I
could see old Cyrus, the neighborhood
nuisance, peering over the fenca and
listening to the conversation. After
giving him time to satisfy himself
horoughly, I led the cow back to the

barn, followed by my wife, and titers'
Illustrated the matter by drawing on

the oft side of the animal a serpent
and a circular brand, while the delight-

ed animal stood with eyes half-close- d

In ecstasy.
Much relieved and amused, my wife

went back to the house, laughing over
the ridiculously decorated animal

But the affair did not end there. Old
Cyrus brought a charge for "Cruelty
in burning, cutting, branding and oth
erwise torturing a certain Jersey cow,

and I was arrested and brought to
trial.

At the close of the trial I assured
the court that the cow was then and
there in transitu, and that I should
call her as my first witness, and asked
the court to adjourn to the square.

I stripped off the blanket, and ther
In ilain sight were the various marks
on the cow's hide. At my request the
court and the attorney ran their hand!
over her and found no scars.

"Now to show your honor how thess
marks were made "

"It Is unnecessary," said the court.
"I have owned cows myself, and per-

haps I can illustrate as well as yon;"
and stepping forward, with rapid
hands he fashioned upon her side ths
word "Stung," at which there was a
roar of delight from the crowd.

"Respondent discharged," he contin-
ued, "and court is adjourned."

Bud Time to Smre.
Passenger I say, conductor, does

your bus ever go faster than this?
Conductor If yer ain't satisfied you

can git aht and walk.
Passenger (with a sweet smile)

Oh, I'm not In such a terrible hurry as
that, you knowj Exchange.

Thirty-eig- ht in every thousaV En-

glishmen who marry are over 6u ai

of age.

Papa That was the supreme court
of tho United States wo Just came
out of.

Tommy (aged seven) Gee, pop!
dere wasn't anybody dere but a lot of
bearded old women dressed in black.

NO HEALTHY SKIN LEFT

"My llttlo son, a boy of five, broke
out with an itching rash. Three doc-

tors prescribed for him, but he kept
pttlng worse until we could not dres.
Mm any more. They finally advised
me to try a certain medical college,
but its treatment did no good. At
the time I was Induced to try Cutl-cur- a

be was so bad that I kad to cut

tores. The bandages used to stick to
his skin and in removing them it used
to take the skin off with them, and
the screams from the poor child were
heartbreaking. I began to think that
he would never get well, but after the
second application of Cutlcura Oint-
ment I began to see signs of improve-
ment, and with the third and fourth
applications the sores commenced to
dry up. His skin peeled oft twenty
times, but it finally yielded to the
treatment. Now I can say that he is
entirely cured, and a stronger and
healthier boy you never saw than he
is to-da- twelve years or more since
the cure was effected. Robert Wattam,
1148 Forty-eight- h St, Chicago, 111.,

Oct. 9, 1909."

Tuberculosis In the West Indies.
Associations for the Prevention of

Tuberculosis have been formed in
Cuba, Porto Rico and Trinidad. In
Cuba there are over 40,000 deaths from
tuberculosis every year, and the death
rate from this disease is nearly three
times as high In the United States.
In Porto Rico there are over 6,000
deaths every year out of 1,000,000 in-

habitants. In Trinidad, the death rate
from tuberculosis In the
only place where figures are available,
was 4.75 in 1909, nearly three times
the rate in New York city. Condi-

tions in the other islands of the West
Indies, where no active campaign
against tuberculosis has been under-
taken is even worse. The chief rea-
son for this high mortality is found
in the unsanitary, dark, and poorly
ventilated houses of the natives of the
islands.

The Explanation.
Old Podklns lay back in his chair

in calm content, and though his wife
was quite near him he was happy, for
she had not broken the silence for
nearly five minutes.

He had been married for
long years, and Mrs. Podklns,

almost dally during 24 of them, had
disturbed the domestic peace by a too
full exercise of her tongue.

"My dear," broke in Mrs. P ,

thinking it time she said something to
Interrupt the quiet, "I see by the pa--

pers that a petrified Jaw two yards
long has been found In Cornwall."

"What!" cried Podklns, starting up.
"Now I know your secret. But you
never told mo your ancestors came
from that part of the world!"

Which Do You Like Worst?
This Is the greatest known way for

undecided people to make up their
minds.

None but a strong-minded- , woman
can ever decide which of two or three
hats she likes "the best," particularly
if they are all comely.

Popular belles have been known to
have similar troubles with their
sweethearts. Which do I like best is
often a momentous question.

Why not try the other way?
Decide which, of men, or hats, or

attractive "dates" you like the worst,
and then proceed to eliminate.

From there you can factor out in
the grade of desirability, until yon
actually find yourself at a decision,
because it, whatever it is, ia the only
one left.

The process Is delightfully simple.

D. MARTEL'S FEMALE PILLS.

Seventeen Years the Standard.
Prescribed and recommended for

Women's Ailments. A scientifically pre-

pared remedy of proven worth. The
result from their use is quick and per-

manent For sale at all Drug Stores.

The Guilty Party.
Cook (to her young man) Here,

take the rest of the roast duck. (Sigh-
ing) Poor pussy!

Young Man What haB the cat got
to do with it?

Cook Well, she's be blamed for it
tomorrow. Fliegende Blatter.

Important to Mothers
Examine carefully every bottle of

CASTOHIA, a safe and sure remedy for
Infants and children, and see that it

Signature CAff&ZCfa
In Use For Over 3 Years.

The Kind You Ilavo Always Bought.

His Finish.
She They say hor husband waa

driven to his grave.
lie Well, he couldn't very well

walk.

If you wish beautiful, rloar, white clothes
sse Red Cross Ball Blue. Large 3 oz.
rackage, 5 cgnts.

Many reformers would so out tM

boot RPl'b;'si with a brass band.

There is nothing prettier In a room
than a bowl of gold fish. Tho bright
colored, lively llttlo creatures darting
In and out of the green vegetation In
the bowl makes a picture that one
never tires of studying. But gold fish
are delicate things and It Is depress-
ing, when ono has left them full of life
and energy tho previous night, to dls-cov-

thorn dead In tho morning. I
find that many novices have trouble in
the same direction and In some in-

stances have given up tho attempt to
keep fish In the bowl. So I decided to
get export information on the subject
for the benefit of the readers of this
column.

"In the first place," snld the expert,
"don't mnke the mistake that one
woman did who came complaining to
me today. I questioned her concern-
ing the food sho had given the flsh
and found that she bad fed them noth
ing but bread. That Is a sure way
to kill the fish, for the bread contains
yeast and this sours the water and H
would be necessary to change it etery
half hour or bo to keep the fish alive.

"If you will watch a fish that Is fed
with bread you will see him eat it
for a little time, but as the bread gets
sour from the action of the water he
will take It In bis mouth and cough it
out very quickly. Common Bense
ought to teach ono that when the fish
spits out the bread It Is not the right
food for him. Oatmeal makes good
fish food, but the prepared food make
especially for the purpose Is the best
thing to feed them with.

"Don't overfeed the fish. They don't
require a lot of food. Give them
enough to have a good bite or two all
around, but don't keep the fish food,
floating all the time on the surface of
the water. It fouls the water and the
flsh will overfeed themselves and
probably die. '

"When you see the flsh seeking the
top it is a sure sign that the water Is
getting stale and should be changed.
The flsh will naturally stay near the
bottom and as long as the water has
sufficient oxygen for their needs they
will swim around in any part of the
bowl. But when the oxygen is getting
low and the water used up you will
see the fish crowd to the top and be-
gin to gasp. When they do this, thrust-
ing their heads half out of the water
and gulping in the air you will know
that they need fresh water, and If you
do not give It to them quickly you will
find your flsh floating at the top, dead.

"Don't keep the flsh bowl In a dark
corner. The flsh require sunlight, and
If they are given plenty of light and
air, the water will not need to be
changed so frequently. Remember that
the flsh are accustomed in their na-

tive habitat to sunlight and air all
around them. From this, they are
taken omd confined In a small bowl,
and this bowl is kept In a close room,
Into which the sun seldom or never
penetrates, and the consequence Is the
oxygen in the water Is used up rap-Idl-y

and the fish dlo for want of air."
Chicago Inter Ocean.

New Ornamentation.
If something new be your aim In

matter of the ornamentation of a
blouse, drawn work Is suggested by
some of tho most successful makers
as an effective relief from the peren-
nial Insertion or embroidery. The
coarse meshes so much In use this sea-
son offer stability and an unusual
coolness to which characteristics Is
added the easy "drawing" quality.
When marquisette or voile is drawn
and worked with coarse linen thread
in some of the simpler drawn-wor- k

patterns the decorative value is won-
derfully Increased. Squares, lines and
pointed plastrons are attainable, and
when the whole blouse Is built over a
contrasting color to bring it into har-
mony with the skirt the result Is de-

cidedly successful.

CARE IN STRINGING BEADS

8lmpte Precaution That May Result In

the Saving of Valuable
Ornaments.

Tho owner of any beads valuable
for their own worth or their associa-
tions might well take a lesson from
the penrl-stringer- Their cardinal
principal is to tie a firm knot be-

tween each two pearls. Then if the
'ring breaks no more than one pearl
in bo lost. This applies Just as well,

of course, to other beads. I know of
one girl who lost nearly all of a val-

uable string of coral by not taking this
precaution. The string broke in the
street and most of the beads rolled in-

to the gutter and down the sewor be-

fore the owner or the bystanders
could get them again.

Neither wire nor catgut Is good for
the stringing of any Jewels where a
stiff appearance Is out of place.

either surgeon's silk whloh is
wtc-ft- i like braid, Instead of twisted,

eoiuesi In several numbered thick-nobses- -

er fiiu-i- and floxihly wrven
goU mt )Mlnuui chains are used

la is made of half an ounce of gum
arable dissolved In 40 ounces of water;
to this add an ounce of white vinegar
and 20 ounces of powdered chalk.
Shake the bottle well before using,
and put the white on with a brush,
going over the shoes with a second
coat after the first one has dried in,
if they seem to need tt.

Where it Is desired to match a shoe
to the dress tint, old white canvas ties
or tatln slippers may easily oe
changed to any color wanted by add-

ing a little dye to the gum arable wa-

ter and vinegar instead of the chalk.
With any of the bottled Hqu!d3 they
may also bo made tan or black.

AND NOW COMES THE JIBBAH

If You Don't Know What It Is, Read
the Following Description of

Garment.

My friends admire my JIbbah. It ia

much prettier and more graceful than
an ordinary kimono, and it takes only
half a day to make one. The material,
should be at least 44 inches wide.
There is absolutely no waste In cut
ting, except the circle or square at

A!othe neck. The length of the sleeve
must be determined according to tha
figure. When that Is done the dls-- ,

tance from underarm to bottom, b, d,
Is bisected at c, and the triangular
portion, a, b, c, which Is cut out, la
turned right around to form the gore,
d, c. e. If the gown Is made of fig-- 1

ured material, a yoke of plain goods
would be pretty. If the JIbbah is of
plain cloth the yoke may be beauti-
fully embroidered, making a pretty,
and becoming house gown. Qood
Housekeeping Magazine.

To the Needleworker.
It is said that hemstitching Is goin).

to be used extensively as a finish for
waists and gowns. This will be wel- -

come news to the woman who likes
the olever effect made by a row of
even, open stitches. The hemstitched
edge will be used chiefly on chiffon
garments.

Save every scrap of trimming, for
even a tiny piece may be exactly tho
finish for some garment when you are
In sore need. Save all pieces of linen
and silk, for most of them may ba
used in some way, either as fancy
work or trimming. Have a scrap box
always ready for them.

Crib Cover.
A pretty crib cover may be mado

from a yard each of white and pale
blue or pink flannel. On the colored
flannel embroider a flower and bow.
knot design; on the white a conven-
tional border and a large central mon-
ogram. Bind the two together by
means of wide satin ribbon and put a
bow or rosette In one corner, with tho
colored side considered as the top.

Really the silk is the more desirable
of the two.

In stringing any precious beads, and
pearls especially, never use a needle.
Simply wax the ends of the silk and
pass it through the hole. The knot-
ting is also an Important point. It
must be largo enough to hold th6
bead, but not large enough to show..
Pearl-stringer- s use an Intricate knot
of their own, and that is why it is,
on the whole, better to have very ex-
pensive Jewels strung by a profes-
sional. When there is a collarette or
something of the sort to be made, this
Is absolutely necessary.

Short Pleated Frill.
Many of the new fall waists display

tho short knife-pleate- d frill down the
closing. The shorter length from
neck to bust Is more generally be-
coming, especially when the width
graduates to nothing at all at the low-
er end. It will be noticed that the
short frill is more graceful looking
when trimming a waist that closes a
little to the left aide rather than
down ctiitor frcut


