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SYNOPSIS.

‘rlw mtury opens during o trip of the

b M thsengh the  Rocky
Ciele BN Dodpe, stnge
X Vincent, n yoang man apd
Phineds Calwall o, Inivoducen,  The

yleld, Always with Gideon present
came the memory of thelr comradshlp,
& comforting sense of his strength, &
desire to lean upon him. If he would
only be content with brotherliness!

!ll:n nlhx:i l|l|- '|r||m|.nr o Iu "":“IM |l-|- “Moppett, wny do you push me
diteron nthony's stution they find the T L . -
fedskine Lave durrled thely destroctive away? It's so long since 1 saw vou,

Work thire uwlso, Stelln Anthony, dnuxh-
ter of Anthony, keeper of station, Is in-
troducel,  Anlhony  has  been Jedd,
Vincent e nasigned his work In lml'ul'lh-
ing plans of envimlon of rallroad Iw hui
it Vineent vislis town whoere rallroud
men are working on the rond and recelves

If 1 were your brother by blood as 1
am by rearing, yon'd take my klgs, and
kiss me back. len't the tle almost as
close? We've been 8o much more to
each other than ordinary brother and

token of esieem from Btelln, The old hod

Loaen Of eaictm from Sielld.  Wle ol slster.” He dropped his arm and
juwn :;. I"h!llr that he may 'i" ahle tn | stepped back; and the consideration,
vep futherly witch over the young | the gentleness and regret (n his tone
\u‘.m:ln 8he | weil tutor for 2

Viola erne m’ll'u‘::.'].[-'r :‘;’; 'I‘ml"I‘qu:l‘ subdued Btella with quick contrition.
Indy., Vincent visite woclety olrcles of -n-

cmien of the Comral Pacifie rallromd u{l
learns thelr secrots, He returns to Stella,
cach sliowlng signs of love for the other,
Phinean Cadwallader, -ushin: a rullroad
opposing Central l'ntl! . renches mining
town. Bhe wirltvn to Alfred Vincent his
hoast. Plying his attentions Cadwallnder
Insulte her anid she s rescued by Gldeon,
her father's servant, Tn turn he proposes
marrinie, I8 rejected, leavens her declarin
he will return the sort of & man she will
Tove,  Hielln  liears  from  her lover,
Hidu-nn and of his phenomenal succoess,
Finds  letter of Iﬂllh“‘tnl}"v Involving
plans of vpporition road.  Plot to destroy
company's slilp Florn Is unearthied and
Ineriminnting evidence against (‘mlwulln-
der on churge of wire tapping Is wiso

found, Impendin &!Imtr to  Central
Paclfie (s averted tecting the Flora,
Phlneas  Cadwidllnd | naces prison on
Q@ lmrazn of wire tapping. A perfect

chnin of evidence connects him with plot
to blow up “Ilorn,’  Btelln and Alfred
show love for ench other vMIpIu- hoxtility
of Gldeon,  Alfred and Stell ledge thelr
troth and former s compell&Y 1o leave on
company busitess, Mrs. Hernard leives
for scoene of Lusband's recent “strike.'
feaving Bielln in charge, Agnln the wirl
tepulses Ghleon's widvances, In showin
Mina Hamilton, a nlece of a pallroud (lf
ticlal, ubout the eamp. Alfeed somewliat
teglecie Bielln, who shows paln at trewt-
ment.  Panguet In vallrond town in #oens
uf mure monopolization of Alfred by Miss
Hamilton, with determination on Iih Ha's
part to changs her temperament, Alfred
writes passionately to Btelln, decrying
the attention which he 'lnu Ulm welled to
kive Mirs Hamilton, "8 " Ber-
nard unnoundes rlrlwn \'!ulll! |‘\n for
Alvine @ telograph operator, I8 revealed,

CHAPTER XX.—Continued,
Sally I gped away to the kitchen.
Stella detnined Unele Billy a second in

“Oh, (ideon, 1 don’'t mean to be
cold, unkind; but I'm afrald of—of
what 1| see In your eyes.”

He looked long Into her face. “Dear
Hitle girl!™ he sald at length; and the
adjective dld not seem unfitting when
he stood near her, “Don’t be afrald
of me, Btella. I love you, and I want
your love in return, not your fear.”

“But 1 can‘t help it, Gideon. You
would compel me, hurt me, Does true
love ever hurt?"

“Does a mother love her chlld when
she gives It Into the surgeon's hands?"

Stella would not see his meaning.
“That doesn’t apply to us.”

“It does, Btella.” He went to her
ngain, standing close, and looking
down upon her tenderly. ‘“l've come
for you, dear.” He kissed her sud-
denly. *“I remember what you sald,
flowereyes. 1'1l not kiss you on the
lips till—till I've the right—"

“Gldeon. you can never have that!"™
she Interrupted, springing back.

8till he controlled himeelf to gentle
ness, “Stella, dear, listen. Love like

the hall. her hand on his coat lapel,
She had intended to speak with him!
alont scheols, where to go, how to set |
about the new life; but these ques- |
tions must wait, His teip and 1ts sue- |
ceqd were the only things that mat-
tered now.

“Aren’t vou golng to rest?' she
asked, "There are plenty others 10|
work. Go to bed early, won't )ou.,
Uncle 111y 2" !

He crosed his warm, strong hand
over hers with totd pressure, It was |
sweet 1o have hor womanly solleitude, '
to feel lier near him, her soft hand |
pulsing under his own, “Afteh the|
fieht s time enough to rest, little girl, |
I must see that my wagon and stock
are all right for the first hard drive, |
I'll have to trust to luck afteh that, or
to the hostlehs—that's about the same
thing."

“Well, rest as much as you can,
then, 'l have a luck flower for your
hutton-hoale  when youn  start.,” She
snitied iuto hig eyes, her own shining
with exclitement. “You'll win, Unele
Billy! know 1t'"

she watched him down the street to
the stage barn, where she knew no
ftem of preparation would escape his
vigilant ere, Yer there was time to
spare,  Wonld he take advantage of
ft? Perhaps not. She knew he was
mister of that perfect relaxation that
prepares for stress as well as sleep
ducs,

Alvin had dropped his study, Viola
wis flghting her trouble alone and
Sally B. was In the kitchen, Stella,
left with no pressing duty, wandered
into the dark parlor. Lighting it was
Vicla's task, but she had forgutten to-
night, to Stella’s satisfaction,

She drew a chair to the window that
faced the dim mountain across the
gorge, closed her senses to the little
world about her and was quickly off
with the sprites of the night to keep
her heart’s tryst with Alfred. Not
quite alome did they two meet this
night In fancy's fair halls. Viola, Al-
vin, even Bally B.'s uncompromising
black eyes Interrupted Stella's dreams.

Minutes ticked by unheeded. Hur-
rying {eet came and went; calls, cries,
hasty commands, odors of unusual
cocking floated past inadequate doors;
but Stella was oblivious till a draught
of alr struck her cheek sharply and
Gldeon's volce called her.

She stayted to her feet. “Gldeon!
Where—you sald ‘To-morrow’ in your
megsage! Who told you 1 was here?"

“No one. I ecan always find you,
Btella, Sumething tells me, The in-
stant I opened the door 1 knew you
were here. A kind of fragrance—I
could tell f1="

“Don’t, Gldeon,” she Interrupted.
Bhe was looking for matches, but his
alert sense caught the aversion In tone
and movement.

“Your father once told me that a
Pima princess was my great-grand-
mother. I cannot escape my heritage
from her.” He took the match ghe had
struck and lighted the hanging lamp.
The flame shone full on hils upturned
face, and Stelln gazed at him fas:
clnated, while he adjusted wick and
shade. He seemed to her excited gaze
the concentrated beat and pulse of a
hundred lives controlled by the master
will that spoke through bhis burning
eyes, Often she wondered about his
power over her, wondered why Gid:
eon away, was so small a part of her
life; yet near, so masterful, monopoliz-
fng. In the pause while he attended to
the lamp this question rose again;
and was still unanswered.

He turned to meet her mute scru-
tiny. His eyes were deep and tender,
his volce woolng. “You're glad to
see me, aren't you, sweet Btar?" He
threw his arm about her walst with a
motiop both swift and gemtle, as
might be a panther mother's, and
kissed her on the forehead.

“Don't, Oldeon!" Stella eried,
breathless, struggling unavallingly, yet

mine compels love. You think your
heart forever lost to that—to the man
who has deserted you. Yet you surely
will soon wake to the shame of it.
Your womanhood will help me, if not
vour love; that will follow, 1I've n
house and garden for you In Sucra.
mento; your own home, trim and neat,
where the roses on the trellls walt for
your care. There you shall live In
peace, and show the gossips that Al
fred Vincent did not break your heart
—dld not win you to cast you off. To-
morrow we ghatl be married—"

"Gideon! Gideon! Stop, for
heaven's sake! How many times must
1 tell you 1 cannot—1 will not marry
you? 1 love Alfred Vincent. Bome
day he Intends to marry me—"

“Intends 1o marry you! Some day!"
Tenderness fle. The words flashed
forth like the hiss of a snake, He
faced her flercely, the velns In his
forehead swelling quickly, undulating-
I¥. The primordial male was master
now, holding In leash every grace of
refinement, every saint's virtue he had
won, ‘“Listen, Stelln Anthony! «
that woman-dandy cared for you, If he
had been man enough to marry you,
to put you beyond the insult of rail
rond-camp gossip and curlosity, I'd
hide away In the mountains and live
on memories. But he's spolling your
life! And he shall not live to spoil it
longer! ITl—"

“No, no, Gideon!" she broke In ex-
oitedly, "Don't say those words! You
shall not harm him!" 8he stood erect,
her eye biazing back flame for flame.
For herself weak, for him she Joved
she was a lioness at bay, “Do you call
that love?' she asked scornfully, “to
strike & woman through the man she
lovea? | could hate jyou, Gideon
Ingram! Leave me! [ hope never to
see your face again!"

Gideon did not speak. Stella roused
and angry was a new being to him,
He had not realized that her spirit was
as Intrepld as hia own. BStripped
of compassion for his love of ber,

not guite sorry that his arm did mot

wrenched fro from the claim of thelr

past, she flung out her ntn.!nl wordl
like whip-strokes.

“Love! What do you know of that
sacred thing? Hide In your moun-
taina? Yes! And stay, tlil you learn
that Arst of all love Is not for self, but
to serve the loved one. 1 could n.ver
love you. If Alfred were ten tlmes
dead, I'd not marry you!"

Red lights were burning In Gideon's
pasalonate eyes, and he turned to her
with gavage counter threat.

“Whether Vincent lives or not, yvou
shall be my wife, Stelln Anthony!
There's no other woman In the world
but you, and I shall be worthy of you.
You shall see my face agaln—you
shall pray to see it!" He towered over
her, his stormy eves fixed on hers un-
flinchingly, yet he did nov teneh her.
“Good-bye,” he suld In a lower volee,
“f shall find him; and I shell come
agaln!” He stepped backward as he

finished,

8he sprang after him, but he had |
closed the door and «lid Into the night. |
When she looked out he was nelther !

to be seen nor heard, She stood n
moment In the open doorway, striving
to quiet the tumult of goul and body.
The weakness of reactlon came quick.
Iy. The scene rehenrsed grew in por.
tent. No flery courage rose to meet
the memory of his threats; yet they
grew more dreadful; and the com:
pelling power of his presence re.
mained. A dozen uncertaln plans
chased one another through her whirl
ing brain,
fred, But where? What could she
say? Bhe could not send heart trage-
dies over the wires, nccuse Gideon be.
forehand of mirder!

Bhe would write—yet Unele Billy to
deliver her letter In person. She wrote
u feverish letter. destroyed it. and
wrote again; then hastened out to find
Uncle Billy. In the kitchen she came
upon Sally B. superintending the extra
baking.

“Unele Billy? He's snatchin® 40
winks, He didn’t go up till & bit ago;
he aln't to be disturbed.” B8he was
emphatie. “Say! The race begins
0. K.! Train’ll be here at 2:50 instid
o' four o'clock! Unecle Billy ‘lows he'll
git oft In four minutes after,”

“Oh, 1 must speak to him alone,"
Stella pleaded; “just 4 minute. when
he comes down. Tell him when you
call him, won't yvou?”

Another time Sally B would have

“Moppett, Why Do You Push Me Away?”

and questioned her; but she was In-
heeded the distress In Stella's tone,
teat on her work, caught In the hour's
excltement. She gave absent-minded
assent; and Stella crept back to the
parlor, where she lowered the lamp
and again sat down with her fears.
Had Gideon been able to get & seat In
Uncle Billy's coach? 8he would go
and see. She opened the door and
peered out. The street was deserted.
Yet bright, unshaded windows gleam-
ing in all directlons; extra lights In
the saloon across the way; knots of
men at the doors; the rattle of chips,
the clink of ice and glass, and an ve.

Many Uses for the Hairpin

thtlc instrument May Be Said te Be
invaluable.

It {8 an excellent substitute for a

paper cutter, It will plerce a clgar or
clean a pipe. As a buttonhook, either
for boots or gloves, it is Invaluable.
In lMeu of its sharper sister, the pin,
seaside trippers have been known to
find it convenlent for extractiag the
winkle from its shell. In extremities
it has served as a toothpick, horrible
as this may seem, while, if a suficlent
number are used, it supplies the place
of a hatpin,

There Is another popular service
also that it performs, says the London
Chronicle, Recently at a smart hotel
in London a young lady took up a
novel, saying to the man who was
carrying it round: “How far hava
you got with this story?™ As she
spoke she opened the book with thar
quick movement which Inevitably be

She would telegraph Al-|

casional volce ralsed above the sub-
dued murmur that came from Bally
B.'s harroom—all told Stella that the
town waited awake for the night's
event.

Bhe stole out, passed the hotel and
peeped gulltlly Into the stage office.
Only the clerk on duty was within,
and he was nodding. Cautiously she
approached and looked over the pas-
senger list that lay open on the wvouns
ter. Gldeon hud not hooked,

Though half stunned by dread and
fear, ghe yet could not faee Bally B,
auuin and the buey kitchen, Bhe paced
restlessly, stopped to rerewd lier letter
and add o panciled word, and went
into the hall to listen for Uncle Billy,
Silence. No one was stirring in the
house outside of the cook’s domain,

Baeck she turned to ney nervous
tread, connting her steps mechanicul
I,  Her mind was painfully alert,
superseneitive  The halfhour strack

“The clock 1&g surcly wrong!” Stella
whispered, Buat the dining-room tlock
qulekly rang a confirming ehime; and
the doomful tick, tiek, went slowly on.

She crept ont agiln to the stage of
filee, where the clerk no longer cos
quetted with duty fn hig chalr. bhut
Iuy full 1ength on the connter, frankly
godueed by Morphens, The passengey
list still lay open, and Stella looked.
Gideon’s name was not thers!

She wondered why, sines his lools
even more than his words told ey
that he would seek Alfred at once.
As she wulked back new fears heset
her. Why was Gldeon not golng on the
stage? Could Alfred be already on his
way to Colfax? Near? Coming now,
and Gldeon had learned 17 A terrify.
ing vision of their mesting shook her;
yer quick eomfort eanie with the recol.
lection of Alfred's promlsed telegram.
He wanld surely keep lis word

Ten minutes of two! Ten munutes
past—~fifteen!

A lght step came down the swalr
and Stella flew into the hall |
“Uncle Billy!"” she called softiy. and
drew him Into the parlor. She pur her |

ietter In his hand, told him of Gldeon, |
breathlessly describing Alfred’s dane
ger, though concenling itz cause. She |
did not dream that Uncle Billy guessed
It well, l
He promised to mount guard over
Alfred, though he scoffed at ler fear, |
and declured that Gldeon, =on of the |
night, was doubtless alone sumewherse |
fishting out his anger, i
“0Oh, Unele Blly, you've s ';1. a lea
good father to me,” she eyled fnipetu.
ously; and, heedlesg, bl no: see¢ the
Hght die In his eves, rechied not of & |
migsed heart-beat. |
Hiz back was toward the lamp, hLis |
face downeast: yer when e lfted it
again, he was calm, his volee steady
though Stella caught a vibran: sad-
nees In it she could not unde:vrand
“Honey, there's something |'ve Leen
wishing to speak to vou abont tor a
month o' Sundays, but [ eouldn't rajse
the pluek.” He stopped, and Btella,
#0 overwrought, grew suddenly ap- |
prehensive, though she did not speak. |
“Yo' Uncle Billy's stake in Mam
mon’s mighty small; but sueh as it is,
it 18 deeded to you, child, 1 haven't !
any Kin of my own, that =, none that's |
as neah ro me as you are, honey. 1
fixed the papehs in Anburn yestehiday.”
For an Instant Stellu did nor come
prehend. She looked questioningly
into his fice and he smiled Lack ut
her, walting for her to speak. Then it
broke suddenly—a will! All a young
heart’s dread of death came Into her

eves. Uncle Billy dead! And she
profiting by it? It eould not e, He
surely would live long years still She

could not spave him!

The preciplent sorrow, the generons
deed, bLroke down Stella’s  defenses,
and twears towed uncontrolled while
she haltingly told her gratitude Uncle
Billy had barely dried her ¢yes when
Sally B.s step sounded in the hall

“I'm In heah, Sally B, he called,
“and all ready.” Before she could turn
back from the stairs and enter he
drew Stella to him and kissed her.
“Don’t forget my luck posy, houey,” he |
whigpered, as Sally B opened the
door. And in that [nstant Stella's eves
were opened.

Ten minutes later the coaches, |
Uncle Billy's leading, lined up beside |
the thronged sidewalk. Some passen-
gers stood near the second coach. |
Only a privileged few coming on the !
train would go with Uncle Billy.

Stella, a rose in her hand,
with others near the stage office
door. “Is Mr. Ingram going with
Uncle Billy or in the other coach?”
she asked the clerk, as he returned to
his post from some errand.

“Ingram? He left town hours ago.
Took Dall's hest horse, Nig. Told Ball
it he broke the nag's wind he'd pay!
any figure Nall—"

stood |

Stella did not wait to hear him
through. “Hook me for Virginla
City!" she erled. “In Uncle Billy's
macl‘l-—"

“You ean't=" he begun.

A whistle shrilled through the dark. |
ness. i

“Yes! ves! Ull make him let me!™ |
she panted, and was gone

(TO BE CONTINUED.)
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What is Castoria.

Cmmm

is & harmless substitute for Oastor Ofl, Paregorio, Drops and

Boothing Byrups. Itis pleasant. It contains neither Opium, Morphine noe

other Narcotioc substance,

Its age is its guarantee, It

destroys Worms and allays

Feverishness, It cures Diarrheea and Wind Colio, It relieves Teething Troubles,
oures Constipation and Flatulency. It assimilates the Food, regulates the Stomach
end Bowels, giving healthy and natural sleep, The children's Panacea—The

Mother's Friend

The Kind You Have Always Bought, and which has been In use for ovee
30 years, has borne the signature of Chas, H, Fletcher, and has been made under
his personal supervision since its infancy, Allow no one to deceive you in this
All Counterfeits, Imitations and * Just-as-good " are but Fxperiments thet trifle with
and endanger the health of Infants and Children—Experience against Experiments

Letters from Prominent Physicians.

L T e
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addressed to Chas. H. Fletcher.

Dr. F. Gereld Blatiner, of Buffalo, N. Y., says: “Your Castoria Is pood
for chl .uon and I frequently prescribe it, alweys obtaining the des!rad

-
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||| | ALCOHOL 3 PER CENT.
AVegetable Preparaitonfor s

] simmammmw

Promotes Digestionheerld
ness and Rest.Contains neither
th: Morphine nor Mincral.

Not VJ\RC OoTIC. |

results.”

Dr. Custave A. Elsengracter, of Bt

Paul, Lina, ears: “1 have nsnd

your Castoria repeatedly In my practize with good results, and enn recgme
mend it as an excellent, mild and barmices remedy for chiliren.”

Dr. E. J. Dennis, of £t. Loule, Mo,
your Cactorin in =y ganitarinm an 1 puts!lde practice for & numtcr of yeurs
and find it to bo o excelliont remedy

Dr. 8. A. Duchanan, of T iladr...Lla. Pa., paye:
toria {a the case cf =y own baby and find it pleasunt to take, uod Loave

gnrs: "I hava used and preceritnd

for children.”
"I have used rour Cas-

obtalned excellent rosulia from s use

Dr. J. E. Elmpooa, ¢f Chlcago, 111, eara: “T have vaed yeur Castoria in
cases of collo la children and bhave found it the Lest medicine of ite kind
on the market."”

Dr. R. E. Eckildzon, ¢f Omaha, Neb, sars: “I find your Castoriato v &
standard family remicdy. It ls the best tling for infanta and chiicren 3
bave ever known aod I recommend it."

Dr. L. R. Robinson, of Kansas Clty, Mo, sare: "Tour Castoria cortainly
Lias merit, Is mot |ts age, its continued uza Ly motlers through all theia
years, nr.d the many attempts to imitate ft, s""‘ inn' recominerdationy

SWhat can a physician add?

Ir. N.B
patent

8izer, of Drookly

: 1
i
e
: pmm
g ¢ ﬁ‘on sour Smma:h Dtarr‘m
a Worms Comvulsions Feverish
*§ || nessandLoOSS OF 3 SLEEP.
TFat Simile scgmmre of
L ]
a NEW YORK.
DEY
Ezact Copy of Wrapper,

The Kind You flave Al

Leave it to tte mo

Dr. Edwin F. Pardee, of New York Clty, says.
recommended vour Castoria and elall alweys continue to do #o, &8 it Laa
fovariably produced beneficlal results”
a8, N T
medicines, where maker alone knowa what ingredie
them, but 1 koow the formula of Four Castoria and advise ite use.*

CARTLOR

# ."ur e.f..:r-ﬂ veare 1 Love

“T clloct 4 =hat are cauiied

n's are yut iny

£aFs:

ALWAYS

Ways B6ught

In Use For Over 30 Years,

THE CENTAUR COMPARY, TV MUMARLAY BTRETLT,

'« NEW YORR QTY.

THE "LESS" AGE.

f’l’{flllht\u\u'll'
Cholly—It's wonderful b Jove!
Riding without I sg, telegraphing
without wires, and a '!:-~ th
Maude—Yes and thinking without
brains.

BABY CRIED AND SCRATCHED

, All the Time==Covered with Tortum
ing Eczema—Doctor Said Sores
Would Last for Yeara—Per-
fect Cure by Cuticura.

“My baby niece was suffering from
that terrible torture, eczema. It was
all over her body but the worst was
on her face and hands, She cried and
scratched all the time and could not
gleep night or day from the seratche
fng. I bad her under the doctor's
and he
geemed to do her no good. 1 tock her
to the best doctor in the clty and he

sald that she would have the rores
until she was gix vears oll. Dur if 1
|bnd depended on the doctor my Laby
| would have logt her mind and died
from the want of aid, But 1 used
Cutieura Soap and Cuticura Ointment
and she was cured in three months,

Alice L. Dowell, 47008 Easton Ave, Bt
Louis, Mo., May 2 and 20, 1803,

None for Him,

“Well, what does the hat bl enma
| to this summer?’ inquired Mr. Juge |
! gins.

“Let me gee.” sald Mrs. Juezins pro-

ducing the long paper My Maorry |

trays the book marker, then putting
it down with a laugh added: *Oh, 1
was looking for the bhairpin which
marked the place you had reached,
but, of course, you don't use halrpins,"

Cutspoken,

A French warquise whose country
house ia crowded with guests during
the hunting season hit upon the orig-
inal idea of placing & register at the
disposal of her visitors, In which to
record their desires and criticiams.
The pages of the richly-bound book
soon began to be covered with notes
such as:

“Count de R— still owes 25 louis;
he kpnows to whom."

“The green peas Yyesterday
burned."

“Baroness M— flirts;: unfortunate
Iy, not with me."

The marquise has withdrawn the
register.—Crl de Paris.

Widow, Lottie's pink Meryy Whlow,
Ella's green and Mamile's mauve Menry
Widow—total §80.90"

“Gee!" sald Mr. Jugeins. “Nearly
& hundred! Well, with the ten cents
remaining, 1 guess 1'd better have wmy
old straw done up again,”

The extraordinary popularity of fine
white goods this summer makes the
choice of Btarch a matter of grea® im-
portunce. Deflance Starch, Leing free
from all injurlous chemicals, {2 the
only one which is safe to use on fine
fabrics. Its great strength as a stiffen.
er makee hall the upual quantity of
Btarch necessary, with the result of
perfect finish, equal to that when the
goods were new.

Cruel Kindness.

Aged Belle—You know, Mr, BSey-
mour, I have always had the greatest
borror of growing old. |

Green Youth—Put 1 hope, dear lady, |
that you have not found it as bad as |
you anticipated, |

|

preciate the quality value of
lx\n- hinﬁp Binver cigur. Your deuler l
ur Lewis' Fuutory, Iwrul. 1

The Contented Man. !
The man who is thoroughly comtent:

Oll.lll.olrl-ubollﬂmunl'll.l'mn,u.l

An Unentl-u-ar ¢ 'P"'":lt

w
]

With & smooth
Starch, you
waist Just 2 well at Lome
£team laundry alt, It wili have the
proper stiffness and finlsh, thers
be legs wear nnd tear of tha g
and {t will be a positive pleasire 1<
use a Starch that d
tron

tep w nd Thfigt

&% Not stick to the

Weman Owns Heouseho u.
The w.fa in \ vesifiin

the house ar
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