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are helping their husbands to prosper—are glad
they encouraged them to go where they could make a home of their
own—save paying rent and reduce cost of living —where Ihe'r X
could reach prosperity and in dence by buying on sasy terms,
Fertile Land at $15 to $30 an Acre
—land similar to that which through man h
to 45 bushels of wheat lelt.l’rn. nf:fi.r:-:b;? l‘r:rw";‘hrm::
| ‘.f;'%'f’c':ﬂ“}'fu’;f’d‘f'ﬂf“ mha single seanon worth mlgdn than the whole
C 4} e ] &N CTOps Come )
bomes, and all the comforta and co.m?mm&"? ie..rt‘: me&?ﬂm;
| A Farm Gardens—Poultry—Dairying
are sourcea of income sscond only t wm'
Good cliroute, Imd :es;hﬂ;‘ur:ﬂciu‘:r‘m l'l g stoh rlhln'.
schoals, rural telephone, otc., give you the -
opportunities of & new land with the cone
3 veniences of old ltnlc.-d (113‘ cta.
For ilostrated " werats dewriptiom of
farm wdmlllntnulmlubc hmuxlu-uun,
br‘uda r'n,uu.:xnd rallway ratea, ete., write
partment of lmsigration, Ottuwa, Cas., of
'M. V. MacINNES
| va") 176 Jofterson llrnua. Dotrolt, Mioh, EP™ 4 }
e * At - Cansdlan Government Agent . )
RAW FURS |
Send or bring your Raw Furs to the Oldest and Largest Far Masufacturer in Michigan |
For more than 30 years we have been buying Raw Furs | |
and manufacturing them into |
COATS, CAPES, SCARFS, MUFFS, CAPS, COLLARS, Ete. | |
We remit at once but hold Furs for your acceplance of eur offer,
Ausk the Dry Goods Merchants or the Postmaster in your city about wa,
Woodward at Clifford (Since 1887) DETROIT, MICH.
Its Present Use, f The Reason,
“What's n menn, put “You look depressed this morntog.™
“It 1= a printed paper with the “Yes; when 1 went to look st my
prices of food to show you what you ! private stock this moming | found |
can't get” I was out of spirits.,"—DBualtimore
> Ameriean,
Impaortant to Mothers | L
Examine carefully every bottle of | RECIPE FOR GRAY HAIR.
CASTOIIA, that famons old remedy To balf pint of water add 1 oz, Bay Rum,
for Infants and children, and see that It | o ‘shall box of Barbo Compound, and %
Bears the oz. of glycerine, Apply to the hair twice »
Sare of m | week until it becomes the desired shade
Signa . Any druggist can put this up or you can
In Use for Over 30 Years, [ mix it at home at very little cost. 1t will
Children ("l'\ for Fletcher's Castoria | sradually darken streaked, faded gmy hair,
and will nu..e harsh hair woft and glossy.
It will not eo'or the sealp, is not sticky or
SOUNDED ALL RIGHT TO HER greasy, and ‘does not rub off.—Adv.
Prisoner's Defense Nlturlil)r Had a | TOWN LOHG &V]THGUT BANK
Lot of Weight With the |
Fair Prosecutor, | Colorade Community. in Existence
=== More Than a Century, Is Now
The cose looked bing rninst the to Have Institution.
prisoner, who was churge i \\I1I| lolter . |
Ing suspleiously ot the rallwny stuth . | The Iittle Spanish town of Sao |
Presently the magistrate sald stern Luls, the eounty sent of Costilla coun-
Iy '.'” ‘ ty., Colo, In the lower end of the val |
“This lwly =ays you tried " speak | |, v, will weleome Its first bank when |
to %er at rhe _"' Iwny =fatlon [ State Bank of Sun Luls opens Its |
“It was a pleaded the man | gunre for business, This little town
In the dock $ J0okinE 107 ¥ g more than one hundred yenrs old, |
wife’s younz nlecs, whom ['ve r:-<\°"‘ and wis one of the furthest outposts
seen, hut who'd been deserilvdd 1o me of Spunish settlement that I'ullmu-lll
ns " """"""""‘;""“-' iy, with golden | oo parthwnrd push of the Spanlsh
hair, “"_’rl-'l! eniures, fine eomplex resldents of Santa Fe nnd vicinity,
lon, perfvet figuie I--.'!:!“ull_\ -‘.!.-_\|'<|I| Tor uearly fifty vears before the
= .“'!'—_ . : | Arst contingent of Amerienns, under
With a charming hiush, the principnl | o000 0nd of Gen. Frank Baldwin, now
witness agninst him  Interrupted his a resident of Denver, srrived over La
““:" of eloguence | Veta pues and established the military
. I don’t wish to prosecute the gen-| o0 o6 ort Garland, San Luls had
[} i . |5
!lrrnlm.".hn. she suld to the mugls heen a flourishing Nttle  spttlement
trate, :_\rl_v_ --l'll-- might hnve madey the surrounded by highly developed farms
same mistnke. In the last few years the progress
| — and development of the town nand
: Mean but True, community has been more rapld until
“That was o nasty thing the cook | now the town Is considersd 1o be lnrge
said _"' me l“'r"‘_" leuving. | enovgh to need a hank, The ma-
What was 117 ) i fority of the resldents of the vicinity
“Just n% she wns leaving the house | mre Spunish-=penking people of the old
alu: tllrn.wl hack in o rnge and sald: | school, polished, courteous, energetic
"Well, I've i-'"l’_ it on your huos """’" | and prosperous, Some of the wenlth.
anyhow. | ""“‘1 IT_"'"" 'I" 2y het | lest men of the valley are to he found
What the "m} 1D tne ﬂ”““r' kind in the town und its close environs,
words are to the henrt. & i
. — T —— The Way It Works.
The surest sign that n mnn has he “These nre gloomy times,™
gun to sneceed 18 when his rivals begio “No wonder, with everybhody ont of
knocking him. spirits.”
.
Hard Work Tires
muscles and nerves,
g -
and then to whip them
.
with coffee, wi its
[
drug caffeine, makes
a bad matter worse.
.

0STUM CEREAL

is a drink for workers
that contains no drug,
but furnishes a finely fla-

vored beverage, full-bodied
and robust, pleasing, to

former coffee dri S.
Two sizes At grocers
Usually sold at 25% &15¢

T™ade by
Postum Cereal Co.,Bettle CredR:iMich,

Cuvyﬂg'hl by Harper & Brothers

TheCowPuncher

CHAPTER Viil.—Continued.
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The outcome wns that Mrs, Hardy
gnsisted upon Irene embarking at once
upon a finishing course. Afterward
they traveled together for a year In
Europe, Then home again, Irene pur-
sued her art, aond her mother sur-
rounided her with the social attractions
which Doctor Hardy's comfortable in-
eome and professionnl standing made
possible, Her purpose was
and but thinly disgulsed. She hoped
that her daughter would outlive her
youthlful lofatuation and wounld st
longth, in @ more suitable match, give
her heart to one of the numerous el
gibles of her circle.

To promote this end Mrs. Hardy
spared no paing, Young Carlton, son
of n banker and one of the leading
men of his set, seemed a particularly
approprinte matceh, Mrs, Huardy
opened her home to him, and Carlton,
whatever his motives, was not slow to
grasp the situution. For years Irene
had not spoken of Dave Elden, and the
mother had grown to hope that the
old attachment had died down and
woulld presently be quite forgotten In
r new and more becoming passion
The fact Is that Irene at that time
would have been quite Incapable of
stnting her relntion townard Elden and
itz Influence upon her attitude to Mfe.
She wus by no means sure that she
loved that sunburnt boy of romantie
memory ;: she was by no means sure
that she should ever marry him, let
his development in life be what it
would ; but she felt that her heart was
locked, at least for the present, to all
other sultors, She had given her
promise, and that settled the matter,

Notwithstanding her Indifference the
girl found herself encouraging Carl-
ton's advances, or at least not meet-
ing them with the rebuffs which
had been her habit toward all other
suftors, and Mrs. Hardy's hopes grew
ns the attachment apparently devel-
oped, But they were soon to be shat-
tered,

Irene had gone with Carlton to the
theanter: afterward to supper.
long past midnight when she renched
home, BShe knocked at her mother's
door and lmmedintely entered. Her
halr was
were flushed, and she walked unstend-
ily aeross the room,

*What's the matter, Irene?
the matter, child? Are you
cried her mother, springing from her
bed,

“No, 'm not sick,” said the girl bra-
tally. “T'm drunk!™

“Oh, don't say that,” sald her mother
soothingly. “Proper people do not be-
rome drunk. You may have had too
much champagne and tomorrow you
will have a headache—""

“Mother! I have had too much
champugne, but not as much as that
precious Carlton of yours had planned
for, I just wanted to see how des-
picable he was, and I flonted down-
stream with him as far as I dared.
But just as the current got too swift
I struck for shore. Oh, we made a
scene, all right, but nobody knew me
there, 8o the family name I8 =afe and
you can rest in peace, I called a taxl,
and when he tried to follow me in I
slapped him and kicked him, Kicked

obvious

What's

him, wother., Dreadfully undignified,
wasn't it? And that's what
you want me to marry, ln place of a
man !"

Mrs. Hardy was chattering with
mortifiention and excltement. Her
pluns had miscarried. Irene had mis-
behaved, Irene was a difficult, head-

strong child. It wns useless 10 argue
with her in her present mood. It was
useless to argue with her in any mood,
No deubt Carlton had been impetuous.
Nevertheless he stood high In his set
and his father was something of a
power in the financial world., As the
wife of such a man Irens might have
a career hefore her—a eareer from
which at least some of the glory wounld
reflect upon the silvering head of the
mother of Mrs, Carlton.

“Go to your room,”  she sald at
length. “You are In no condition to
talk tonight. I must say It Is a shame
that you can't go out for an evening
without drinking too much and muk-
Ing a scene, . + What will Mr.
Carlton think of you?”

“If he remembers all T told him
about himself he'll have enough to
think of,” the girl blaged back. “Yon
know—what I have told you—and still
Mister Curlton stands as high in your
sight as ever, I am the one to hlame,
Very well, I've tried your cholee and
I've tried my own. Now I am In a
position to judge. There will be noth-
Ing to talk about In the morning.
Mention Carlton's name to me again
and 1 will give the whole Incldent to
the papers . , . with photographs

+ . and names. Fancy the feature
hending, ‘Boclety @Girl, Intoxicated,
Kicks Escort Out of Taxl' Good
night.”

But other matters were to demand
the attention of mother and daughter
In the morning. While the scene was
occurring In Mra, Hardy's bedroom
ber husband, clad in white, tolled in
the operating room to save the life of
8 fellow belng. There was a sllp of
sk instrument, but the surgeon tolled
#vj be could pot st that jnneture

It was |

disheveled and her cheeks |

siek ¥ |

praause §
stuke.

the life of the patient was nt
When the operation was fin.
Ished he found hig injury deeper than
he supposed, and Irene was summoned
from her heavy sleep that morning to
uttend his bedside, He talked to her
ns o philosopher; sald his life's work
was done and he was just as giad to
g0 In the harness; the estate should
yvield something, and there was his life
insurance—n third would be for her.
And when Mrs, Huardy was not at hisg
glde he found opportunity to whisper,
“Aand If you really love that boy out
West marry him."

'The sudden bereavemment wrought a
between Mrs, Huardy
und doughter, Mrs, Hardy took
her loss very much to henrt. While
Irene grieved for her father Mrs, Har-

recopcllintion
her

tly grieved for herself, It was nwful
to be left alone like this, And when
the lawyers found that, Instead of a

hundred thousand dollars, the estate
woulid yvield a bare third of that sum,
she spoke openly of her husband's im-
providence. He had enjoyed a hand-
some Income, on which his family had
lived In luxury. That It was unequal
to the strain of providing for them in
that fashion and at the same thne se-
cumulating a reserve for such an
eventonlity as had occurred was a
matter which his widow could scarce
ly overlook,

Her health had saffered a severe
shock, for benenth her ostentation she
felt as deep a regard for her late hus-

band as was possible in one who
messured everything In life by wvari-
ous social formulane, She consulted

s specinlist who had enjoyed a close
professional acqualntanceship  with
Doctor Hardy, The specinlist gave her
a careful, meditative and solemn ex-
amination,

“Your condition is serious,” he told

her, “but not alarming, You must have

a drier ¢llmate and, preferably, a high-
er altitude,

1 am convinced that the

“No, I'm Not Sick,” said the Girl Bru-
tally. “I'm Drunk.”

conditions your health demands are
to be found in ' He named the
former ¢ow town from which Irene's
fateful automobile Journey had had lts
start, and the young woman, who was
present with her mother, felt herself
g0 suddenly pale with the thought of
a great prospect.

“Oh, I could never live there!" Mrs.
Hardy protested. “It I8 2o erude. Cow-
punchers, you know, and all that sort
of thing."

The specinlist smiled. “You will
probably not find it so crude, although
I dare say some of its customs may
iar on you," he remarked, dryly. “And
it Is not a case of not belog able to
live there, It I8 m case of not belng
able to live here. If you take my ad-
vice you should die of old age, as far,
at least, as your present allment is
concerned. If you don't"—and he
dropped his volee to just the correct
note of gravity, which pleased Mrs.
Hardy wery much—"1f yoa don't, 1
enn't promise youn a year."

Confronted with such an alternative,
tha good landy bhad no option. She ac-
cepted the situation with the resigna-
tion which she deemed to be correct
under such circumstances, but the
houndless prairies were to her so much
tesolntion and ugliness. Irene gathe
ered that her mother did not approve
of prairies. They were something new
to her life, and It was greatly to be
suspected that they were improper,

CHAPTER IX.

Very slowly It dawned upon Mrs.
Hardy that this respectable, thriving
city, with Itg welldressed, properly
mannered people, Its public spirit, its
aggressiveness, 118 churches and thea-
ters and schools, its law and order,
and its afternoon teas, after all, was
the real West ; gincere, earnest ; crude,
perhaps; bare, certainly ; the scar of
fts recent battle with the wilderness
atill fresh upon its person ; lacking the
finlsh that only time can give to a
Inndseape or a civillzation; but lack-
Ing also the moldipess, the mustiness,
the Insufferable artificiality of older
communities, Even Mrs. Hanrdy,
steeped for sixty years In a life of
precedent and rule and caste, began
to eantch the enthusiasm of a new land

'Womuhrlh-.l.”ﬂ.-ﬂ.

“We cannot afford to continue
, and we muost have
our own home, You must look up a
responsible dealer whose advice we
can trust in a matter of this kind.”

And was It remarkable that Irene
Hardy should think at once of the firm
of Conward & Elden? It was not. S8he
had, Indeed, been thinking of a mem-
per of that Arm ever gloce the declsion
to move to the West., The fact Is
Irene had not been at all sure that she
wanted to murry Duve Elden. She
wanted very much to meet him again ; |
<he was curlous to know how the years |
had fared with him, and her curiosity
was not unmixed with a finer sentl-
ment ; but she was not at all sure that
she should marry him,

“What, Dave Elden, the million-
alre?™ Bert Morrison had sald, YEvery-
body knows him." And then the news-
paper woman had gone on to tell what
a figure Dave was In the business life
of the city. “Oune of our biggest young
men,” Bert Morrison had sald, “Re |
served, a little ; likes his own company
best: but absolutely white” i

That gave a new turn to the situn-
tion, Irene had alwnys wanted Dave
to be a suecess; suddenly she doubted
whether she hud wanted him to be so |
big a success, She had doubted wheth-
er she should wish to marry Dave;
she had never allowed herself to doubt
that Dave would wish to marry her.
Secretly, she had expected to rather
duzzle him with her ten years' devel |
opment—with the culture and knrl\.\'l-:
odge which study and travel and nre]
had added to the charm of her young
girlhood; and suddenly she realized |
that her luster would shine but dimly |
In the greater glory of his own, .

It was easy to locate the office otl
Conward & Elden; It stood on a prin- |
cipal corner of a principal street
Thence she led her mother, and found
herself treading on the marble floors
of the richly appointed waiting room
in a secret excltement which she conld

Irene,
living at a hotel

with difficulty conceal. She was, in
deed, very uncertain about the next
development. Her mother hac
| to be reckoned with,

A young man nsked courteounsl)
what could be done for them,

“We want to see the head of the
firm,"” sald Mrs. Hardy. “We want te
buy a house.”

They shown Into Conwnard'
| oMee. Conward guve them the wel
come of a man who expects to make
money out of his visitors. He ]‘rT'.I-'Pl"I
n very comfortuble chalr for Mrs |
Hardy: he adjusted the blinds to »
nicety ; he disearded his cigarette and
beamed upon them with ns great o
show of cordinlity as his somewhat
beefly appearance would permit. Mra
Hardy outfned her life history with
congiderable detall and ended with the
confession that the West was not as
bnd ns she had feared and, anyway, it
wns a case of living here or dying else
where, so she would have to make the
hest of it. And here they were. And
might they see a house?

Conward sppeared to be reflecting
As a1 muarter of fact, he saw In this in.
experienced buyer an opportunity te
reduce his holdings In anticlpation of
the Impending crash. His difficulty
was that he had no key to the finam
¢inl resources of his visitors. The
only thing wag to throw out a feeler

“You are wanting a nice home, 1
take {1, that can be bought at a favor.
able price for cash. Yon would con
sider an Investment of, say—"

He paunsed, and Mrs. Hardy supplied
the Information for which he was
walting. “About twenty-five thousand
dollars,” she said.

“We can hardly invest that much,”
Irene interrupted, In a whisper, “We
must have something to live on™

“People here live on the profits of
their Investments, do they not, Mr
Coonward?' Mrs, Hardy inquired,

“Oh, certalnly,” Conward agreed,
and he plunged Into a mass of incl
dents to show how profitable Invest
ments had been to other cllents of the
firm. Then his mood of deliberation
geve way to one of briskness : he sum-
moned o ear, and in a few minutes hin
cllents were looking over the property
whieh he had recommended. Mra
Hardy was an amateurish buyer, her
tendency belng siternately to excess
of eautlon on one side and reckless-
ness on the other. Conward's manner
pleased her; the house he showed
plensed her, and she was eager to have
It over with. But he was too shrewd
to appenr to encourage n hasty declk
slon, He did not selze upon M
Hardy's remark that the house seemed
perfectly satizfactory; on the con-
trary, he Insisted on showlng other
houses, which he guoted at such Im-
possaible figures that presently the old
Indy was In a feverish haste to make
i deposit lest some other buyer should
forestall her,

{(TO BRE CONTINUED.)
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Observation of Oil Belt Philosophern
A sclentist has just discovered that
fish are intelligent. We had observed
nlso that they don't bite on everything
that comes along —Baxter Cltigen,

A London cholr of one thousand
volees has been organized under the
ausplces of the League of Arts to sing
at publie ceremonies

| Take tablets without fear, If you see

NAME “BAYER" IS ON
GENUINE ASPIRIN

the safety “Bayer
Cross.”

If you want the true, world-famous
Aspirin, as preseribed by physicians
for over eighteen yeurs, you must ask
for “Bayer Tablets of Aspirin”

The “Bayer Cross™ Is stamped on
each tablet and appears on each pack-
nge for your protection against lmi-
tntions,

In ench package of “Bayer T!ﬂlh!k
of Aspirin™ are sufe and proper diree-
tlons for Colds, Headache, Neouralgin |
Toothache, Earnche, Rheumntism, |

Lumbago, Neuritls, and for Pain In
general,

Handy tin boxes containing 12 tab-
lets cost but a few cents, Drug ;.nt-

nlso sell larger “Baver" pnokages
pirin is the trade mork of Boayer \hn
ufacture of Monoucetlicacidester
Salicylicacid.—Ady.

A Bear Defined.
Friend—A bull, then, Is
ind a bear Is a pessimist,
Operntor — Well, not

an optimist

exactly.

| Nearly aiwayn,

| digestior

-\ p‘ 6 B}tu.-uns
w Hot water

Sure Relief
BELL-ANS

INDIGESTION

THE “BLUES”

Caused by

‘Acid-Stomach

Millions of prapls whe wo"y are despom.

dent, have apeiln of nenta: depression, fesl
blus snd are uften melan n.,:r, bulleve that
thess conditions are dug to outsbds Infuences

ovar which they have litile or ne contrel
they can be traced
ol - llnlnlqh MNor (s
bogin-
ar in-
st

“l,
time aﬂar‘l to some

hawever

il mouros
)

l( an Inter
te be

i nnl checks in

will

shounld enll a bear an optimistie pes- | degree or other u.: the vital srgans. The
o L Inra o 1

simist. He thinks things are going to | JEEEoun AEsem heoomen durangel. (D ifsetion
smash and hopes to make money 11' mﬂ strangth are undermined. The victtm of
Bough he may not Enow
they do. the In aliments, feels his heps,
| cournge mbitlon and nu»nry slipuing. And
| trulr life ia dark—not worth mueh te the

Pneumonia

often follows a

Neglected Cold

KILL THE COLD!
giLl'S

CASCARAR: » QUININ

BroMIDE

Standard cold remedy for 20 yesrs
=it tablet form—aafe, aure, no
opintes—breaks up & cold in 24
hours—relieves fhp in 3 days

| man or woman who |

| witality,

| will peturn your

Money back if it fails
genvine box has a R:d
tep with Mr. Hill's
pleture.

At All Drag Staves

Sampling the Cellar Stock.
“Has Eill changed much since he got
ont of the army ™
“Neot much. He crill spends a great
deal of his time In & dugout."—The
Home Sector,

GREEN'S AUGUST FLOWER.

Invites other troubles
which come speedily unless qguickly
checked and overcome by Green's
August Flower which Is n gentle laxa-
tive, regulates digestlon both In
stomnach and Intestines, cleans nna
sweetens the stomach and alimentary
eanal, stimulates the liver to secrote
the blle and lmpurities from the blood,
It I8 a sovereign remedy used In miany
thonsands of households all over the
elvilized world for more half o
century by those who have suffered
with Indigestion, nervous dyspepsia,
sluggish liver, coming up of food, pal-
pitation, «constipation and other in-
testioal troubles. Sold by druggists |
and dealers everywhere, Try a bottle,
take no substltute.—Adv.

Constipation

than

Mr. Carnegie’'s Advice.

“In consideralle fenr,” sald n hank-
er, Yl once econsalted Mr.
shout a new veniure,. The business
looked as If It ought to be profitable.
There seemed to be a publle need of
i, Still there was some risk involved,
and 1 wus afrald,

“Bot Mr. Carnegle
fears,

WAL I Ik o good thing plunge in' he
sald. ‘Fear is old womanish. Fear is
what keeps untold milllons from muik-
Ing fortunes. When Benjamin Frunk-
lin thought of sturting n newspaper
In Philadelphla his mother, greatly
nlarmed, tried to dissunde him. She
pointedd out that thers were nlready
two newspuapers In Amerlen ™

Carnegle

lnaughed at my

Nothing Left,

Ragged little Tom Brown had been
committed to Juvenlle hall, where he
wis humedintely given n bath, clean
clothen, hnd his hair washed and cnt
short. His old clothes were burned
Aa hin adenolds Interfered serlonsly
with his breathing they were removed,
When he had recovered from the op-
eration the matron noticed that there
wne an unnsndally big and dsfigaring
wart ut the end of hig thumb,

“Tom,"” she sald, “TN see that this
wart s removed today.'

A look of ahsolute disgust spread
over Tom's face. “Gosh!" he ox-
clnlmed. “Don't you let n fellow keep
anything here? —Hnurper's Magazine,

| to Mamond

an achl-atomaeh’
Don't tet acid-stomach hold
wreck your health, make yoor

Get rid of 11!
you back

days miserable, make you a victim of the
“hlusy’” and glaamy ‘||[U‘h|.' Thera ta &
mavvelsus modarn : alled BATONIO
Lthat brin oh! such q ek relief from yeuwr
stoanach ries—metls aeh o righte
—fakss It strong. coal t and samfort-
ahle. Halps you get back your strength, vigor,

snthusiarm and good chear Be
0 thoussnds of suferers
T with snch marvelomaly
at we are sure you will
feal the same way If you will just glve N &
trisl, (et & big 60 cent box of EATONIO=—
the good tasting tablets that you sat ithe »
bit of randy—from your druggint todsy ﬂt
monsy If resulis are
even more than you expect.

EATONIC

(TOR YOUR Amsm

many thoosands o
have used EATON
helpful resulte th
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W. N. U,

His
a

Favorite Place.
mun of extremes in his
He is ¢ither up In the garret
ur down In the cellar.™

“Well, If be was prudent enough to
lay private stock 1 bet most of
the he's down in the cellar”

“He

oo,

Is

in n
time

| SHE THOUGHT DYEING

WAS OLD FASHIONED

But “Diamond Dyes” Made Her Faded,
Shabby, Old Garments
Like New.

nhont perfect reshita
Dse “Diamond Dvea” guaranteed te
rive n new, rich, fadeless eolnr to ANY
fahbrie, whether It be wonl, silk, linen,
cotton or mixed gonds — dresses
hleomers, stockine=, =kirts children’s
conts. feathers—evervthing!

Direction Book In package tells hoaw
dve aver anv eolor. Te
mnateh any materinl, have denler show
you "[lmrunml Y'Hu" Color Card.—Adw,

|GETS MONEY FROM RUBBISH

| Invention of Englishman Has Proved
Its Practical Value in a Num.
ber of Towns,

——

Don't worry

One of the most remarkable ma-
chines in the world has just been In-
vented by np Englishman, W, P. Hoyle,
It converts dust Into cash—or, more
correctly speaking, It extracts what s
worth saving from rohblsh and pre-
pares It for redistribotion, Cinders
are washed, dust I8 converted into fer-
Jilizer, tine are cleaned, and paper
and rags are sorted,  Another bit of
machinery used in this wonderful “re-
fuse recovery plant” deals with elink-

ers, turning them Into woided con-
crete Dlocks for bullding. Tt has been
proved that every bhundred tons ot

waste produce $100, nnd since a town
of 76,000 inhabltants disearmis about
one hundred tons of rubbish dally one
ean easlly work out the munieipal
revenne that such & plant wonld pro-
duee, Not a few towns In the United
Kingdom have already Installed a
floyle robbish converting plant, Aber-
deen In one day collected §3,000 worth
of discarded bottles, a week's jamn-jar
collection lu the city of Sheflleld real-
fzeq] 2000, while Glasgow estimates
that one year's converslon of its rub-
bish will briug in £20.000.

Novel,
“I have a novel ldea for a flm play.”
“What s 1™
“The husband and wife In the plet
have no serious marital diMenltiea”
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The Sweet Cereal Flavor of
Grape:-Nuts

Es not produced i
ugar o this hlexﬂf m
and malted barley:

The metnﬂl !s due to ac#

"Therées a Reason”fx Grape Nuts _

i

ﬂ-dcvelq o8
and
this foocl

——



