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~ WOMAN HAD
NERVOUS TROUBLE

Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegeta-
ble Compound Helped Her.

West Danby, N. Y.—“T have had
mervous trouble all my life until 1 took
Lydia E. Pinkham's
Vegetable Com-
pound for nerves
and for female trou-
bles and it straight-

all the time, 23 we
live on & farm and 1
have four girls, Ido
all my sewing and

n(her work with
Bl their help, 80 it
shows that I stand it real well. I took
the Compound when my ten year old
daoghter came and it helped me a lot.
1 have also had my oldest girl take it
and it did her lots of good. I keep it in
the bouse all the time end recommend
it."—Mrs, DEwITT SINCEBAUGH, West
Danby, N. Y.

Sleeplessness, nervousness, irritabil-

ened me-out in good |
shape. I work nearly |

SYNOPSIS.
]

Biletz of Dally's lumber eamp dlrects
& stranger to the camp. Walter Bandrv
Introduces himeelf 1o John Dally, fore-
man, an “‘the IHillngsworth Lumber Co,,
i pioat of I He makes acqualntance
with the camp and the work. In an em
wfgvoey he proves to the foraman that he
doen not lack Judgmeont, Bllots tells him
of the Preacher. Ho discovers that Blletz
bears the sign of the Bliels tribe of In-
ulans and wonders what her surname Is
In the tlush of o tender moment he calle

her “the Night Wind In the Pines,” kn
Klsnes ber. JPoppy Ordway, m magazine
writer from New York, comes to Dally's

Lo it materinl for a romance of the lum-
ber region. Hampden of the Yellow Plnes

Co. claine title to the KEast Belt and
sia up a c¢abln on 18 Sandry’s
nen  pull down the esbdin Sandry's

| and Hampden's men fight over the dls-

uted tract, Tha Preacher stops the fight
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ing her face with startled eyes, and
though Misa Ordway was smiling
swoetly at the girl, she knew that his
faca was going gray.

“Yea™ he asked unsteadily. The
tene pierced her heart with a pain
that stung, but she put It resolutely
aside. Sho had determimed to have

tahie man by fair means or foul and

she knew that in the futere she would
repay bim for any paln she might
cause In the process of winning him

“Yea," sho answered quietly, “but
I'm coming back. | want to see my
publishers.”

CHAPTER XX,

sought Intelliggges, Lot oue only and
that of so gigantic snd unvertain »
nature thet she felt as il she were
bandliing dynamite which might ex-
plode any moment.

However, the alr of fnality with
which she folded the notebook and
thereby secmed to dismiss the great
Whitby mysiery decelvad that shreowd
and farsceing man, Farnsworth, him-
selr

He saw po connection betweesn ber
two saots of questions when she, seem-
ing to turn the trend of her own mind
Into an entirely different channel, put
her next query,

“And now, Mr. Farnsworth," she
sald briskly, “what do you know of
the name ‘Sandry'?”

The lawyer waz folding up his pa-
pers and putting thew carefully away
in the drawer,

“Sandry? Why—not very much.
Miss Ordway. Simply that there s a
frm by the name of Sandry & Mussel
dorn which deals in fancy horses and
racing stock. They have magnificent
breeding farms in New Jersey and are
rated as vather more than financlaly
solid. Mr. Wilton Sandry, the senior
partner. I8 an old man, of very fine
presence, an invalid since three years
ago—tied 1o a wheel chalr in his man-
sion on Riverside drive. Musseldorn,
A clever man, extremely capable and
pleasant.”

th lowest gtep, 4> iling. Within three
feet of nim Black Bolt lowered his
bend, set his feor and eame to a aplen
did stoyp.

Siletz leanad forward and dropped
her burden in Sandry's lap, showering
bim with the blood of the bleading.
hearts. Bhe did oot look at him. Then
thay trotted away around the corner
to the shed and Bandry’'s lips tight
aned pititully as he gathered up each
smallest gpray of the woods-trensures

Where she stood back against the
wall, one hand at her pulsing throat,
Misa Ordway saw that tightening of
the lips, the droop that came into the
man's whole face., and her eyes nar
rowed and hardened like a cal's,

That night she came to bhim in the
eating room

"Waler,” she said, "I'm ‘stuck’ In
the middla of a chapter. Will you go

over a few pAges with me and give me

the benefit of & man's ideas?™

He smiled

“I'm afraid mine will not be of much
necount, but such as they are you are
welcome to them "

“They will an: wer
WAY, “0 Woman einnot
selt for men—sho
man to man.
out here.”

And turning. she went from Lim to
the sanctuary of the Hitle south room

snfd Miss Ord

rite t:om her
must write from
I'll bring my munuscript

“Unquestionably.*

Bhe dropped her eyes, toying with 8
bane-handled fork lying near.

“Thanks, Walter," she sald at last
gently; “l shall go on with more eonfl-
dence. It Is a daring thing to make
my hero do—but—the waman loves
him in spite of a thousand crimes—
above and beyond them.*

Her heart was beating so fast that
har white throat Huttered spasmod-
leally at the soft” hollow at the bhae
and she knew that she took a chance.
She knew also, as Sandry rosa ab
ruptly and left the room. that he had
felt the stee), Tor his face was gray
again.

In the sllence of the little south
room she stood long, staring Into the
yellow flame of the hand lamp on the
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dead.”
“Anid where Is this son ™
“l1 do not know. He has been In

together,

tween the catchup bottles and sat down

two persons sat talking. ‘
The honest roses In the cheeka of
Miss Poppy Ordway bloomed glorfous-

Instantly with the touch of the shift-

and
ing sheats in her fingers Miss Ordway

for Bandry

in work
Poppy

tham
tn save his contractk

persunden

Received Highest
Awards

{
o P . l'-.ll-: :-"'alnr?ri that she has proof of Hamp- Iy Her raiment whispered silkily Europe, 1 belleve, though it seems | seomed o drift awnay (rom the por |
and invigorator of the female organism. on's flling bogus entries tn odilusion with - ‘ e ilE s tha he ¥ " > L1 | New Cosd Bosk Frae—
W " o Lt g Y | the commission. &he sess Sietz and | when she moved her splendid shoul- | '@ me (hal he returned some time | sopal. She became detached, abaorbed, Boe Blip in Pound
omen everywhere bear willing testi- | Sunary 1atking together and  beeomes ) — i .+ | ago.” S hallcwe i e pidededs
. % A » : doers a bit more comfortably ngainst iwnllowed up in the thrall of WOork | — ———
mony to the wonderful virtue of Lydia {ealous. The big imuer raft ts started on | “I'm.” Miss Ordway wns savi n S " " ; — .
E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound ‘e war, but 1 blown up end Sandry (e | the mahogany chalr-back. Db Y Was saying 1o |and Sandry had a feeling of what such g GuaS '
: : |ll-1:'l"" e d I“i:“-msl' Papry_trgles  on “Aud now, Mr. Farnsworth,” she |BRerself—"a yoar in Europe, after col | a work must mean 1o one, s o o |
AKing cnce of Bandry and says she in hi g 5 - " nE "
The Instrument. pr seld wife, “No.” cries 9-1.—;'.-_ “he | was saying, “ean you give me the full ‘“'F‘_’- . Now see,” ahe sald. half oxcitedly, Miss Ordway Was Talking Slowly.
*3 want to sweep the cobwebs from | qamd mie and Tam his woman.” 1In fan- | particulars of that mysterious rob-| Twenty minutea later the eminent|“here is the point about which | am
my hrain.” his past. On pecovering Diully talls him of | bery ™ lawyer walked down with her to where | g trifle tn doubt. But | will have to ! stand., Then, suddenly, slie eovered
“Why not use a vacuum cleaner?" :-'\».:-"nT-i-:"r‘r‘::fuhf1’l‘s'Ii.l;:wr!”:hl:;mlrt:::m";:!: The cminent lawyer's quiet eyes BOr runabout “'I“’""'! _ sketch the situation for you so you | her flushed face with her hands and
- himself and “gat him  stralght” Ma | Wore taking pleasurable note of the As “'"‘. thrended among the teemivg | can got a grip on it.’ | shuddered, .
Its Place. I "'"“"I'F“"'!."'-’" Poppy‘s notes of his | woman's beauty. the conclse handling traffic, Poppy Ordway was saying to She turned toward him, epreading “If 1 should blunder!” she gasped, |
| ous upp 1 1 mp- ' e - k : i i 5 . . : : 3
“What shall 1 do with this rasping ' des. . Y plays with Hamp- | o 00 dincussion in hand. herself, “Wilton "."""lrf- fnancially | out flat on the paper one exquisite | “my God! If 1 ghould fail to win him
letter?” “As one of the attorueys for the solid. Jamea B. Whithy robbed by a|hond.  Among her other hidden vani- | after alll  Oh, Walter, Walter—heart
“Put it on fle.” CHAPTER XIX—Continued, eatate of James B. Whithy, 1 think | |™8n—a young man just home from & | tjes, Poppy Ordway cherished an inor | of my heart!"
— -— - — — am qualified to do so,” he stated | YOAF N Europe, after college, whose | dipate pride in these hands of hers— (10 BE CONTINTIED)
To keep clean and healthy take Dr. “But they say you're goin' in marry | father “» had found bankrupt by un S s

Piorce's Pleasmnt Pellets The
liver, bowels and stomach —Ady,
A mean man always attributes his
dislike of his neighbor to envy.
The true secret of feminine beauty
iz to ha horn pretty

Achy Joints Give Warning

A creaky jolut often prediots raln, It
muy also mean that the kidueys are not
filiceing the polsonous urio aeid from the
bloes). Had bucks, rheumatio pains, sore,
sching joluts, bosducles, dizziness and
grinary disorders are all efects of weak
kidnevs and If nothiing Is dono. therv's

Uso
recom.

dangr of more serious trouble.
Doan's Kidnay Pills,
mended Lidoay remedy

A

tha boest

Michigan Case

wns take o ms

bed amd was almost with pain.
Twn doctors falled o was In 8
eritienl eonditlon whan 1 started tak-
ing Doan'sm Kidr Pillp They re-
glored me to good health and [ can't
be too grateful™

Cat Dosn's at Aoy Store, 50c a Box
DOAN’S ®ianer
FPILLS

FOSTER-MILBURN CO., BUFFALO, N. Y.

regulate |

Resolve

to Succeed

Throw off the handicap of
petty ills that make you
grouchy, listless and de-
pressed. Get at the root of
your ailments—clear your
digestive system of impur-
ities, put it in good workin

order—keep it healthy witg

BEECHAM’S
PILLS

They act promptly on the
stomach, liver and els, re-
moving wi.ste mmatters and pu-
rifying the blood. Not habit
forming, never gripe, but leave
the organs strengthencd. To
su in lhife, or work, first
have a healthy ’body This fa-
mous remedy will do much to

Help You

Lavysst Sale of Any Medicine in the World.
Sold everywhere. In banes, 10c., 26e.

that da—beg yer pardon—that Johnny
Eastern. That so! For God's sake,
girl, don't eay it!"™

Hampden's red face was pale, and
she enjoyed seeing this coarse. bull
like man shaken to his foundations

"And what If it ta2"

“IT ki him! So help me heaven.
I'll get him next—I. tell you ! can't
stand for that!'"

“Get him next time,” she was saying
swiltly to herself, “oh. Hampden, |
fancy there’ll be a lot of getting—

whether or not Walter Sandry wants |

me 1o quit—now, after all I've gone
through with you to get my line staked
out!™

Aloud she sald st the same time,
“No—it isn't trme™ And Hampden
caught her hand and kissed It

March crawled by and April—May

came in with the feel and look of sur- |
| nations

mer—as It does in the western hills

warm and bright and eternally sunny |

Sandry wondered It it had ever rained
Any exertion tired him cruelly, so he
loafed about the office, =at on the east
porch at the cooksback, and talked
idly with the three women, for FPoppy
Ordway, despite Ma Daily's coldness
and hinte, and SlUetz' silence, still
slayed on dt the camp. Often Sandry
watched her with a puzzled look in his

eyea which all her cleverness bad
failed to fathom.
There was a slight constraint be

tweern them

The work of the eamp went on
well A bunch of lumberjncks from
Sacramento had come In during April,
and Sandry took them on. The Port
land Lumber company received the
second raft, a smaller one, by the
middle of May, and (ollowed its re-
ceipt with another order that would
keep all hands and extra help at work
| ontil August. The pressing mortgage
| had been lifted by that first big check
|nnd the young owner felt his spirit
| surging within him like the growing
])'f»nr, His only worry was the fact
Ithat Hampden was building track and
| & log-trall into the strip batween camp
‘l.nd the East Belt from the south,

He evidently meant to begin opern-
‘ tions under Sandry’'s very eyes.

“Walter.,” asked Miss Ordway, "how
[ long are you going to wait before let-
ting me use my lever to pry Hamp-
den ot ?™

She watched him with narrowed
eyea. The strange reticence, the em-
barrassed reserve that had fallen upon
Sandry of late and for which she could
not account, kept his glance from hers
as he answered:

“Until 1 am able to go to Salem.'

The woman's exquisite cheeks
| iamed a dull erimson under thelr rose

leaf pink—tne heavy hue of anges—
| but she only smiled.
| "And | cannot helpT she asked wist-
| f.!ly

fandry laughed. constrainedly.

"I'l have to get him mysell,” he
reiterated, "and | can't fight alm with
my fists—though, by heaveu, I'd like
to!™
| At that moment Sfletz same around
the corper of the house and SBandry's
eyes went 1o ber as helplesaly as the
needle to the north and in them came
Instantly an expression of wistful sad
ness.

That look sent a cold ebill to the
passionate heart of Poppy Ordway and
in a fiash she mide a decision. The
danger in Siletz was drawing near,
she knew, though faml-y himsell was
unaware of it

“Bo It's goitig to ba & ugni™ she
chought, whila a sick rage hurrted her
breath; “all right! [ guess I'll have
to une all my power.”

“Waiter.” shc sald suddenly. “T'm
going eakl tomorrow,”

fontantls be tarusd UPOR aar, search

RS

gravely. -

“Then.” sald Poppy Ordway, open-
ing a little red morocco notebook at
a page far to the back, “let us pro-
cead.”

Mr,

Farnsworth spread out before

| him a set of papers.

“'First—S8tandard Copper and Zine
company, consolidated,’ " he read with
out preface, “one of the most conserva
tive and entirely solvent coneerns in
the country. Under the control and
in the bands of Whitby, Halstead,
Witherspoon & Haste

“‘Susgpected of crooked methods.
Twico involved in sults at law, charged
with rate and rebate swindles.

“*Becond—On the night of June 18,
18089, President Whitby had In his pos-
seasion, for what reason has
been made known, at his bachelor

|
| apartments at Whitby place, Aredale |

$502,000 in banknotes of high denomi
He had sent away lhils man
for the night and was entirely alone.
“iThird—He was found at nine
o'clock the next morning, in bis library,
gitting before a table, several hours

dead. Under his band lay an unfin.
ished letter. This letter follows, ver
batim;

Arcade Plnce,

New York Qity, New York,
June 1IN, 1669,
1. James B Whithy, president of the

Standard Copper and Zim
polidated, «it down 1o write whiat 1 be-
Heve will be my last word on earth.

Tha telephone wires have been cut,
man s sway for the night, and | am
tirely alone In the grip of one of my
current attacks of Yeart troubles, but
braln s sbnormally clear. [ brought out
lamt  evening from business 5OL000, for
reasons known to myself—all of It in Lille
of High denomination

At one o'clock this night 1 looked up to
face 4 pistol held by 4 man,
wha wns unmashed. “You may as well
be patient,” heo sald quietly, *‘for 1 Intend
having a talk with you.*

Then followed what sumiced to heat me
into the greatest rage of my life—an ac-
cusation of myself, my methods and my
firm, the statisticnl coldness of which
was Lthe acme of studied Insolenice He
was n young man, aimost a bey, Just
homa from a year In Europe afler col-
lege

e hnd, It appears, found his father &
bankrupt, through unwise speculations of
n pariner, and tracing some transactions
to me, Inld it all at my door He de-
manded the money I had In my possss-
slon—af the point of the plstol!

Bhaking with rage 1 abeyed, and threat-
ened to eaxpose him by daylighit. He eool.
Iy told me I would not dare becauns of
proofs, In his hande, which would states.
prison rge. and which proofs 1 powitively
know d0 not exisl

The affalr, 1 bellave at this writing wil!
cost me my e, so vitally Jid It stir my
anper, and hers and now before my
strength falle, let me commend him to
the fullast limit of the law for punish-
ment. He s as truly my murderer as I
he had fred his gun, to this 1 swear, and
his aume Is—

eompany, Cone

my
ort-
re-
my

“Thera.” finished the attorney. “the
letter ended, signed only by the hand
of death, leaving the greatest mystery
of the times. Thers was no trace of
the young man with the pistol.

“Thers has been found no trace of
the immense bundle of banknotes, as
there could ba found no record of their
numbers nor any word of where Mr
Whithy got them. There bas been
found nothing, as all the world knows,
The estate has omployed the best de
tective tmlent of the country 1o no
avall. There are no true clues, opin
fons or theories. All ard false when
applied.”

With lightning rapidity Miss Org-
way had been following the attorney’s
reading itn sborthaod o the red note
book.

“Ah!” she sald with a breath of
satisfsetion, “that is excellont! Exoel
lent—and it closes the first matter of
which 1 apoke. Now for the second.”

She smiled into Mr Farnsworth's
eyes In her vwn bewitching manner a»

|#be toid the smail e, for there wers

w0 two matters uwoon which she baa

never |

A Young man |

wiso speculation of a partner and the
sald James B. Whitby. And Waller
Sandry In the Oregon hills mutters
of ‘Ruined! Ruined! And he does

not know!" “Legitimate! It is dons
legitimately!' and 1 am the law this
night, James B. Whitby!" Ah mae!

Walter—Walter—heart of my heart,
fire of my blood—you're the man with
the pistol!™

CHAPTER XXI.
The Right Law,

Once again Poppy Ordway was back
at Dally’'s. Seemingly pothing had
happened in her absence. Sandry was
a little stronger, & bit more Impatient
to be at the work, able to go about the
camp and the tilted meadow. He was
pale still, and to her passionate eyes
more to be desired than ever. She
| noticed guickly how wistfully tender
was the face of Bilets, and how the
girl stayed apart from Sandry In a
certain dilidence. This wos balm to
her fears and her anxiety.

She went back to her work with re
newed vigor She was happler here {n
this wild country than she had ever
been (o her life, filled with the exclte
ment of Fame that lured and Love
that beckoned, and, so she belleved,
able to capture bhoth,

Then one day an (neldent took
place that caused her to see that she
must et him fee] the steel beneath the
velvet

As usual, she sat In the golden after-
noon on the east porch., her work for
the day belng over, and Sandry
lounged on the lowest step, his elbow

“There,” Finished the Attorney. “th
Letter Ended.” ¥

on the floor and his hat pulled low
over hia eyes, gazing down the valley

Presently there came a sound., &
rhythmic sound. at first far off, then
coming nearer, the rolling thunder of
a big horse in full fight, and up from
the lower rollway came Hlack Bolt

gleaming, dark, splendid. As f she
were a part of him, Siletz rode, sway

ing with her loose motion that always
suggested (the very drunkenness of
speed. In her arm sbe held a great
bunch of wild bleeding-hearts. thelr
brilllant crimson splashing gorgeounly
along her olive throat, where the blue
sliirt lay open & bit.

With a slight pressure of knee and
heal the girl sent the great bleck horae
directly st the steps of the porch. As
e came on Miss Urdway spreng up

with a (Htle scream, overturuing ber
shatr Hut fandrv ast unflionhing om.

e h' A k?_:‘

N : i -
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and shie knew their value and their po-
feney to the last atom

With unconscious appreciation
Sandry now looked down at it where
it spread the page Uncon.
gciously, too, his mind caught a shad-
owy comparison—the memory of the
olive-colored, slim hands of
Siletz  But she was speaking and he
looked again.

“Now suppose my hero is confronts
¢d with a man—his friend, It bap
pens—who, In the plausible and un-
impeachable methods of modern busi.

an

ACTOBS

ness, has calmly become possessed of |

my bero's wealth, There I no pos
gible way of touching the swindler, for
it has been done In a manner
gives It the seeming of legality Yet
the victim knows in his heurt that the

pthher Is a thief. Now here (s my
point—"*'

Miss Ordwany was talking slowly as
if thinking ea ully and no one lsten
ing would bave suspested that the
words she utiersd were purely mo

chanical, having been written out and

meémorizid that afternonn and that
hor mind was busy with-a different set
of ldeas. In faet, this was whot she |

was thinking
of items.
"Widening eves—aroused Interest
abnormal. Fingers tnpping the table—
startled norves. No suspicion, but as

tebulating rapidly o set

tonishment ot so0 unique a coincl
dence.”
Aloud ghe was going on: "Suppose

my hero to be o modern man of aver
age good principles. conld NWe bring
himself to steal back deliberately an
amount equal to, or compensating for,
the amount stolen from him, and not
cousider bimgelf a eriminal? Could he

| go out among men with his head up,

not deeming himself a thief? And
would the modern man of average
honor do such a thing?

Miss Ordway was leaning forward,
seemingly absorbed in her problem,

Il | her eves on Sandry's face, where con
| fleting expressions were struggling

for the mastery.

“In a moment!™ she was saylng to
hersell, eager na a hound; ™o n mo-
ment he will commit himself! " for the
bright, blue glance of the young owner
wavered 4 bit, he opaged his lips, ghut
his hand upon the oficloth and his jaw
hardened with tautened muscles.

“No! He wouldn't be a thief—that
would be the right law."

Every norve in Migs Ordway's body
jumped, though there was no outward
gign, as the temsion that bad been
growing betweon them snapped with
the voice of Siletz

The girl had stepped on the far side
of the room. unnoticed by elther, and
now she stood leaning forward with
her hands upon the table, her bralds
banging beaide them. Tho shadow of
her parted halr was over her eyes.

Miss Ordway's fingers crawled into
hee paim. rigid with a desire to inflict
bodily pain upon this uninvited blun
derer. Hut Siletz was of the wilder
noss and she did oot know she had
commitied & faux pas She knew
only that she had be#ome abworbed In
the exigencies of (his ‘mythical man
confronted by so grave a problem and
she spoke as unconaciounly as & child.

With a deep breath exhaled slowly
as if a swimmer drew In aweoct air,
Sandry lfted his oyes to her,

“The right law!” he wsald. “Yes
Stz Is right. And & mac woald do
it i he had an Incantive great encugh
~—qvon & sano man of woday —with the
average honor.

do the Wwg 8t all”
For & moment Miss Ordway sat =i
lent, ragarding him Intently

| HISTORY ONE OF

the girl|

that |
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And he would hold up
nis bhead I be was of the utrength to

BLOODSHED |

Record of Scrbla Has Been a Continu.
ous Tale of Atrocity and Wrongs
It Was Powcrless to Avenge.

The characteristics of no peaple in
Europe are probably so little known
to the world at large as those of Ser- |
bia. The Sorblans are a primitive |
people with strong passions and in-
spired as are all primitive people by
tha ¢lan spirit. The vendetta and
blood feud prevall smong them. Of |
the seven Serbian princes who have |

| ruled the land sines the beginning of

the nineteenth century the first. Kara- |
georgevitech, was murdered; the sec |
Prince Milosh, was expelled; the

third, Prince Michael, was murdered;

the fourth, Alezander Karageorge-
viteh, had to abdieate: the fifth, King
Milun Obrenoviteh, was exflolled; tho
ixth, King Alexander |, was mur
dered: the seventh. King Peter. the
present ruler, has spent much of his
lite In exile Ferhin 2 a peasamt state

with a Uberal and progressive constl
tution I'be national parliament 18
glected by univeranl muale eullrage and
a large proportion of the members be
longs to the peasant clasa It 18 & ho-
mogencous nation  of independent
farmers. It has been called “the poor
man's paradise,” as thore are Inex-
haustible minera) resources in  the
mouttaing, byt Serbia has been lees
expltored than the most remote parts
of the United States.

Painting With Airbrushes,

Pointing and wvarnishing of large
gurfnces i1s now being succesafully ao
complished by means of airbrushes,
which send the ligquid paint in a huge
gpray all over the object

At a big furniture factory in New
York they place a chair upon a revolv-
ing platform under a galvanized irom
hood, in the back of which iz an elec
trie fan drawing the air out into an ex-
haust flue, and in the top of which are
plectrie lamps In front of reflectors.
The painter stands with an object that
looks like » pistol In his hard This in
the airbrush, which 18 attached to a
tube leading from a tank in which the
paint is under 70 pounds of pressure
furoished by & dynamo and Is kept con-
stantly stirred. On pressing the trig-
gor the paint ‘s projected like n show-
er bath &ll over the chalr

Have Something to Say.

Robert W, Chambers gave this ad-
yvieo to the beginner some years ago.
suys the Strand, and it holde good to-
day!

“Have something to say and learn
py experienceé how to say IL The 1m-
portant thing, to be su s something

Choap and big canBakingPowdersdonot
save you money. Calumetdoes—it"sPure
and far superior to sour milk and soda.

Calling a Blutt,
sound organ.’

be, bt | kpow o bolle

Right is so slow in pssorting ilselt

FREE
Color Plans
RourSpri
Decorati

| finally provail.

™ Alabastine

staff of interior decorators is at
your disposal—to assist you with

These experts offer dependa
free advice on how to’tor:lt mrw#
to udvantage your

want to tell you about the
ive wall and criling

in wall decoration.

to eay. The trouble with most peopl
who try to writo stories is that they
wave nothing to rrite about. Next,
don't talk about it, 30 1t. A writer can
make his own market

“it is the only way to do. Write
what appeals to you, and Hod & pub-
lsher who will take it. Dan’t go to
a publisher and nsk him ‘Wit he
wants, Make him wan: wbat you bave
o offer If It is the real thing you
won't tave much Jifficulty. You will
‘break into print’ with wour Uret ef-

furt”

Unecte Eben,

“patience I8 fne,” sald Uncle Eban,
~of It keops & man workin'. Bat It
ain't much good ef it keeps him stick-
in' W0 & crap game.”

Dails Thougm
He thet wiil Dot "eason ™ & Digwt.

“jpod!" she said sl last, “thon you | e (hel cannol remson i3 a fool. wod
think | may go on without deuger of | pe (LAt dares DOL Feason s & alsve -

averirawsng mv ohhrscter®

Tty W, Drummong

Alabmstine in l&;;ﬂ;ﬂ'm.hhﬂ

paint, hardware, drog

Alabastine Co.,
WS GrasdvileRd.  Gesodl Ragids, Mich.




