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Take tablets without fear, If you see
the safety "Bayer

Cross."

If you want the true, world-famou- s

Aspirin, as prescribed by physicians
for over eighteen years, you must ask
for "Bayer Tablets of Aspirin."

The "Bayer Cross" is stamped on
each tablet and appears on each pack-
age for your protection against imi-
tations.

In each package of "Bayer Tablets
of Aspirin" are safe and proper direc-
tions for Colds, Headache, Neuralgia.
Toothache, Earache, Rheumatism.
Lumbago, Neuritis, nnd for Pain In
general.

Handy tin boxes containing 12 tab-
lets cost but a few cents. Druggists
also sell larger "Bayer" packages. As-

pirin Is the trade mark of Bayer Man-

ufacture of Monoucetlcacidester of
Sallcyllcacid. Adv.

A Bear Defined.
Friend A bull, then, Is an optimist

arid a bear is a pessimist.
Operator Well, not exactly. 1

should call a bear an optimistic pes-

simist. He thinks things are going to
smash and hopes to make money If
they do.
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For more than 30 years we have been buying Raw Furs
and manufacturing them into

COATS, CAPES, SCARFS, MUFFS, CAPS, COLLARS. Etc
We remit at once but hold Furs for your acceptance of our offer
Ask the Dry Goods Merchants or the Postmaster in your city about us.'

pause; the life of the patient was at
stake. When the operation was fin-

ished he found his Injury deeper thun
he supposed, and Irene was summoned
from her heavy sleep thaf morning to
attend his bedside. He talked to her
as a philosopher; said his life's work
was done and he was Just as glad to
go in the harness; the estate should
yield something, and there was his life
Insurance n third would be for her.
And when Mrs. Hardy was not at his
side he found opportunity to whisper,
"And if you really love that boy out
West marry him."

The sudden bereavement wrought a
recoucillatlon between Mrs. Hardy
and her daughter. Mrs. Hardy took
her loss very much to heart. While
Irene grieved for her father Mrs. Har-
dy grieved for herself. It was awful
to be left alone like this. And when
the lawyers found that, instead of a
hundred thousand dollars, the estate
would yield 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 time ac-

cumulating a reserve for such an
eventuality as had occurred was a
matter which his widow could scarce-
ly overlook.

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

band as was possible in one who
measured everything in life by vari-
ous social formulae. She consulted
a specialist who had enjoyed a close
professional acquaintanceship with
Doctor Hardy. The specialist gave her
a careful, meditative and solemn ex-

amination.
"Your condition is serious," he told
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The Reason.
"You look depressed this morning."
"Yes ; when I went to look at my

private stock this morning I found
was out of spirits." Baltimore

American.

RECIPE FOR GRAY HAIR.
To half pint of water add 1 or. Bay Rum,

a small box of Barbo Compound, and M
oz. of glycerine. Apply to the hair twice a
week until it becomes the desired shade.
Any druggist can put this up or you csa
mix it at home at very little cost. It will
gradually darken streaked, faded gray hair,
and will make harsh hair soft and glossy.
It will not co'or the scalp, is not sticky or
greasy, and does not rub off. Adv.

TOWN LONG WITHOUT BANK

Colorado Community, In Existence
More Than a Century, Is Now

to Have Institution.

The little Spanish town of San
Luis, the county seat of Costilla coun-
ty, Colo., In the lower end of the val-
ley, will welcome Its first bank when
th State I'.ank of San Luis opens It
doors for business. This little town
Is more than one hundred years old.
and was one of the furthest outposts
of Spanish settlement that followed
the northward push of the Spanish
residents of Santa Fo and vicinity.

For nearly fifty years before the
first contingent of Americans, under
command of den. Frank Baldwin, now

resident of Denver, arrived over La
Veta pass and established the military
post of Fort Oarland, San Luis had
heen a flourishing little settlement
surrounded by highly developed farms.

In the last few years the progress
and development of the town and
community has been more rapid until
now the town Is considered to be large
enough to need a bank. The ma-

jority of the residents of the vicinity
are Spanish-speakin- g people of the old
school, polished, courteous, energetic
and prosperous. Some of the wealth-
iest men of the valley are to be found
In the town and Its close environs.

The Way It Works.
"These are gloomy times."
"No wonder, with everybody out of

spirits."

IHDICZSVOSJI

6 Bell-an- s

Hot wafer
Sure Relief

LL-AEV- 3S

FOR INDIGESTION

E "BLUES"
Causod by

Millions of prop) who worry, ars despoa
dent, have spells of n.entai depression.
blue and are often melancholy, ballev that
these conditions are due to outside lafluanca
over which tbey have little or no control.
Nearly always, however, they can be trace
to an Internal source Nor tm
it to be wondered at. befla-nin- a;

with such well deAned symptoms ae la
digestion, belching, heartburn, bloat, etc,
will. If not checked, in time affect to some
deg-re- or other all the vital erf ana. The
nervous system becomes derang-ed-. Direction
suffers. The blood la Impoverished. Health
and strength are undermined. The victim of

although he may not know
the cause of his ailments, feels hie bope,
courage, ambition and energy slipping. And
trulr life Is dark not worth much t the
man or woman who lias

Get rid or Itt Don't let h holeyou back, wreck your health, make your
days miserable, make you a victim of the
"blues" and gloomy thoughts? Th-r- e la a
marvelous modern remedy called KATONIO
that brings, oh! such quick relief from your
stomach miseries sets your stomach to right

makes it strong, cool, sweet and eomfort-abl- e.
Helps you get back your strength, vigor,

vitality, enthusiasm and good cheer. 8e
many thousands upon thousands of sufferer
have used B ATONIC with such marvelously
helpful results that we are sure you will
feel the same way If you will just give it e
trial, (let a big 60 cent box of EATONIO
the good tasting tablets that you eat like a
bit of csndy from your druggint today. Ha
will return your money if results are ae
even more than you eipect

L"ORYOUR ACSTOMAClO

W. N. U., DETROIT, NO.

His Favorite Place.
"He Is a man of extremes in hla

moods. He Is either up in the garret
or down in the cellar."

"Well, if he was prudent enough to
lay in a private stork 1 bet most of
the time lie's down In the cellar

SHE THOUGHT DYEING

WAS OLD FASHIONED

But "Diamond Dyes" Made Her Faded;
Shabby, Old Garments

Like New.

Don't worry about perfect result
Use "Diamond Dyes," guaranteed t
give a new, rich, fadeless color to any
fabric, whether it be wool. silk. linen,
cotton or mixed goods dresses
Mouses, stockings, skirts, children's
coats, fenthers everything!

Direction Book in package telta bo
to diamond dye over any color. To
match any material, have dealer sho
you "Diamond Dye" Color Card. Adr,

GETS MONEY FROM RUBBISH

Invention of Englishman Has Proved
Its Practical Value In a Num-

ber of Towns. ,

One of the most remarkable ma-

chines in the world has Just been in-

vented by an Englishman, W. P. Uoyle.
It converts dust Into cash or, moro
correctly speaking, it extracts what la
worth saving from rubbish and pre-
pares it for redistribution. Cinders
are washed, dust Is converted into fer-

tilizer, tins are cleaned, and paper
and rags are sorted. Another bit of
machinery ured in this wonderful Re-

fuse recovery plant" deals with clink-
ers, turning them into molded con-

crete blocks for building. It has been
proved that every hundred tons ot
waste produce $1C0, and since a town"
of 75.000 inhabitants discards about
one hundred tons of rubbish dally ono
can easily work out the municipal
revenue that 6uch a plant would pro-
duce. Not a few towns in the United
Kingdom have already Installed a
Hoyle rubbish converting plant Aber-
deen In one day collected $3,000 worth
of discarded bottles, a week's Jam-ja- r

collection In the dy of Sheffield real-
ized $000, while Glasgow estimates
that one year's conversion of Its rub-
bish will brlug in $20,000.

Novel.
"I have a novel Idea for a film play."
What Is it?"

"The husband and wife in the plot
have no serious marital dlfflcnltJes

NEWTON
Woodward at Clifford (Since

Its Present Use.
"What's a menu, pa?"
"It Is a printed paper with the

prices of food to show you what you
can't get." I

Important to Mother
Examine carefully every bottle of

CASTOHIA. that famous old remedy
for Infants and children, and see that it

Bears the
Signature of
In Use for Over 30 Tears.
Children Cry for Fletcher's Castoria

SOUNDED ALL RIGHT TO HER

Prisoner's Defense Naturally Had a
Lot of Weight With the

Fair Prosecutor.

The case looked Mark against the
prisoner, who was charted with lolter-Inp- ;

suspiciously at the railway station.
Presently the magistrate said stern-

ly:
"This lady says you tried to speak

to er at the railway station."
"It was a mistake," pleaded the man

!n the dock. "I was looking for my
wife's you nor niece, whom I've never
Keen, hut who'd heen described to me
as a handsome young lady, with golden
hair, well-cu- t features, line complex-
ion, perfect tigure. beautifully dressed,
and"

With a charming Mush, the principal
witness against him Interrupted his a
flow of eloquence.

"I don't wish to prosecute the gen-

tleman, sir," she said to the magis-

trate. "Any one might have made the
same mistake."

Mean but True.
"That was a nasty thing the cook

said to me before leaving."
"What was It?"
"Just as she was leaving the house

she turned hack in a rase and said:
"Well, I've got it on your husband,
anyhow. I don't have to stay here"

What the dew Is to the flower, kind
words are to the heart.'

The surest sign that a man has n

to succeed la when his rivals beyln
knocking him.

i

Irene. "We cannot afford to continue
living at a hotel, and we roust 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. She
had, indeed, been thinking of n mem-

ber of that firm ever since the decision
to move to the West. Tho fact Is
Irene had not been at all sure that she
wanted to marry Dave Elden. She
wanted very much to meet him again ;

she was curious to know how the years
had fared with him, and her curiosity
was not unmixed with a finer senti-
ment ; but she was not at all sure that
she should marry him.

"What, Dave Elden, the million-
aire?" Bert Morrison had said. "Every-
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. "One of our biggest young
men," Bert Morrison had said. "Ke
served, a little; likes his own company
best; but absolutely white."

That gave a new turn to the situa-
tion. Irene had always wanted Dave
to be a success; suddenly she doubted
whether she had 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
dazzle him with her ten years' devel-
opment with the culture and knowl-
edge which study and travel and life
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 of
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 excitement which she coi'Jd
with difficulty conceal. She was, in-

deed, very uncertain about the nexl
development. . . . Her mother had
to be reckoned with.

A young man asked courteously
what could be done for them.

"We want to see the head of the
firm," said Mrs. Hardy. "We want tc
buy a house."

They were shown Into Conward'i
office. Conward gave them the wet
come of a man who expects to make
money out of his visitors. He placed
a very comfortable chair for Mrs
Hardy; he adjusted the blinds to a

nicety; he discarded his cigarette and
beamed upon them with as great a

show of cordiality as his somewhat
beefy appearance would permit. Mrs.
Hardy outlined her life history with
considerable detail and ended with the
confession that the West was not as
bad as she had feared and, anyway, It
was a case of living here or dying else-
where, so she would have to make the
best of It. And here they were. And
might they see a house?

Conward appeared to be reflecting
As a matter of fact, he saw In this in
experienced buyer an opportunity to
reduce his holdings in anticipation of
the impending crash. Ills difficulty
was that he had no key to the finan-
cial resources of his visitors. The
only thing was to throw out a feeler.

"You are wanting a nice home, I
take It, that can be bought at a favor
able price for cash. You would con-
sider an Investment of, say "

He paused, and Mrs. Hardy supplied
the information for which he was
waiting. "About twenty-fiv- e 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 ol
their investments, do they not, Mr.
Conward?" Mrs. Hardy inquired.

"Oh, certainly," Conward agreed,
and he plunged into a mass of inci-
dents to show how profitable Invest?
ments had been to other clients of the
firm. Then his mood of deliberation
gave way to one of briskness ; he sum-
moned a car, and in a few minutes his
clients were looking over the property
which lie had recommended. Mrs.
Hardy was an amateurish buyer, her
tendency being alternately to excess
of caution on one side and reckless-
ness on the other. Conward's manner
pleased her; the house he showed
pleased her, and she was eager to have
it over with. But he was too shrewd
to appear to encourage a hasty deci-
sion. He did not seize upon Mrs.
Hardy'a remark that the house seemed
perfectly satisfactory; on the con-
trary, he Insisted on showing other
houses, which he quoted at such lm
possible figures that presently the old
lady was in a feverish haste to mak?
a deposit lest some other buyer shoull
forestall her.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Observation of Oil Belt Philosopher.
A scientist has Just discovered that

fish are intelligent. We had observed
also that they don't bite on everything
that comes along. Baxter Citizen.

A London choir of one thousand
voices has been organized tinder the
auspices of the League ol Art to sIf
at public ceremonies.

Pneumonia
often follows

Neglected Cold
KILL THE COLD!

HILL'S

CASCARALQUININI i

V X Standard coll remedy for 20 years
v in tab lorm ate, sure, no

opiates breaks up a cold in 24
y av noura r elieves grip in 3 civs,

a. Money back if it fails. The
f'JWXX A. genuine bos has a Red

with Mr. Mill's
picture.

At All Drat Stmrea

Sampling the Cellar Stock.
"Has Bill changed much since he got

out of the army?"
"Not much. He ttlll spends a great

deal of his time in a dugout." The
Home Sector.

GREEN'S AUGUST FLOWER.

Constipation Invites other troubles
which come speedily unles? quickly
checked and overcome by Green's
August Flower which Is a gentle laxa-
tive, regulates digestion both in
stomach and intestines, cleans ana
sweetens the stomach and alimentary
canal, stimulates the liver to secrete
the bile and Impurities from the blood.
It is a sovereign remedy used in niany
thousands of households all over the
civilized world for more than half a
century by those who have suffered
with Indigestion, nervous dyspepsia,
sluggish liver, coming up of food, pal-
pitation, constipation and other in-

testinal troubles. Sold by druggists
and dealers everywhere. Try a bottle,
take no substitute. Adv.

Mr. Carnegie's Advice.
"In considerable fear," said a bank-

er, "I once consulted Mr. Carnegie
About a new venture. The business
looked as If it ought to be profitable.
There seemed to be a public need of
It, Still there was some risk Involved,
and I was afraid.

"But Mr. Carnegie laughed at my
fears.

'If it is a good thing plunge in he
said. 'Far is old womanish. Fear Is
what keeps untold millions from mak
ing fortunes. When Benjamin Frank
lln thought of starting a newspaper
In Philadelphia his mother, greatly
alarmed, tried to dissuade him. She
pointed out that there were already
two newspapers In America"

Nothing Left.
Ragged little Tom Brown had been

committed to Juvenile hall, where he
was Immediately given a bath, clean
clothes, had his hair washed and cut
fihort. His old clothes were burned.
As his adenoids interfered seriously
with his breathing they were removed.
When he had recovered from the op-

eration the matron noticed that there
was an unusually big and disfiguring
wart at the end of his thumb.

"Tom," he said, "I'll see that this
wart Is removed today."

A, look of absolute disgust spread
over Tom's face. "Gosh I" he ex-

claimed. "Don't you let a fellow keep
anything here 7" Harper's Magazine.

Copyright by Harper A Brothers

CHAPTER VI 11 Continued.
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The outcome was that Mrs. Hardy
(nslsted 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 urt, and her mother sur-

rounded her with the social attractions
which Doctor Hardy's comfortable in-

come and professional standing made
possible. Her purpose was obvious
and but thinly disguised. She hoped
that her daughter would outlive her
youthful Infatuation and would at
length, in a more suitable match, give
her heart to one of the numerous

of her circle.
To promote this end Mrs. Hardy

spared no pains. Young Carlton, son
of a banker and one of the leading
men of hl3 set, seemed a particularly
appropriate match. Mrs. Hardy
opened her home to hlra, and Carlton,
whatever his motives, was not slow to
grasp the situation. For years Irene
had not spoken of Dave Elden, and the
mother had grown to hope that the
old attachment had died down and
would presently be quite forgotten in
a new and more becoming passion.
The fact is that Irene at that time
would have been quite incapable of
stating her relation toward Elden and
its influence upon her attitude to life.
She was by no means sure that she
loved that sunburnt boy of romantic
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 suitors. She had given her
promise, and that settled the matter.

Notwithstanding her indifference the
firl 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
suitors, and Mrs. Hardy's hopes grew
as the attachment apparently devel-
oped. But they were soon to be shat-
tered.

Irene had gone with Carlton to the
theater; afterward to supper. It was
long past midnight when she reached
home. She knocked at her mother's
door and immediately entered. Her
hair was disheveled and her cheeks
were flushed, and she walked unstead-
ily across the room.

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

"No, I'm not sick." said the girl bru-
tally. "I'm drunk !"

"Oh, don't say that," raid her mother
soothingly. "Proper people do not be-

come drunk. You may have had too
much champagne and tomorrow you
will have a headache "

"Mother I I have had too much
champagne, 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 floated 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, so the family name is safe and
you can rest in peace. I called a tail,
and when he tried to follow me in I
slapped him and kicked him. Kicked
him, mother. Dreadfully undignified,
wasn't it? ... And that's what
you want me to marry, in place of a
man I"

Mrs. Hardy was chattering with
mortification and excitement. Her
plans had miscarried. Irene had mis-
behaved. Irene was a difficult, head-
strong child. It was useless to argue
with her in her present mood. It was
useless to argue with her in any mood.
No doubt 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 Irene might have
n career before her a career from
which at least some of the glory would
reflect upon the silvering head of the
mother of Mrs. Carlton.

"Go to your room," she said 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 mak-
ing a scene. . . . What will Mr.
Carlton think of you?"

"If he remembers all I told him
about himself he'll have enough to
think of," the girl blazed back. "You
know what I have told you and still
MIfiter Carlton stands as high in your
sight as ever. I am the one to blame.
Very well. I've tried your choice 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 I will give the whole Incident to
the papers . . . with photographs
. . . and names. Fancy the feature
heading, 'Society Girl, Intoxicated,
Kicks Escort Out of Taxi Good
night- -

But other matter were to demand
the attention of mother and daughter
In the morning. While the scene was
occurring In Mrs. Hardy's bedroom
her husband, clad in white, tolled In
the operating room to save the life of

fellow being. There was a slip of
aft Instrument, but the surgeon tolled
tv be could not at that Juncture

her, "but not alarming. You must have
a drier climate and, preferably, a high-

er altitude. I am convinced that the

MM

"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 cow town from which Irene's
fateful automobile Journey had had its
start, and the young woman, who was
present with her mother, felt herself
go suddenly pale with the thought of
a great prospect.

"Oh, I could never live there !" Mrs.
Hardy protested. "It is so crude. Cow
punchers, you know, and all that sort
of thing."

The specialist smiled. "You will
probably not find It so crude, although
I dare say some of its customs may
Jar on you," he remarked, dryly. "And
it is not a case of not being able to
live there. It is a case of not being
able to live here. If you take my ad
vice you should die of old age, as far,
at least, as your present ailment is
concerned. If you don't" and he
dropped his voice to Just the correct
note of gravity, which pleased Mrs.
Hardy very much "if you don't, I
can't promise you a year."

Confronted with such an alternative,
the good lady had no option. She ac-

cepted the situation with the resigna-
tion which she deemed to be correct
under such circumstances, but the
boundless prairies were to her 60 much
desolation and ugliness. Irene gath-
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 its well-dresse- properly
mannered people, its public spirit, its
aggressiveness, its churches and thea-
ters and schools, its law and order,
and its afternoon teas, after all, was
the real West; sincere, earnest; crude,
perhaps; bare, certainly; the scar of
Its recent battle with the wilderness
till fresh upon Its person ; lacking the

finish that only time can give to a
landscape or a civilization; but lack-
ing also the ruddiness, the mustlness,
the Insufferable artificiality of older
communities. Even Mrs. Hardy,
steeped for sixty years In a life of
precedent and rule and caste, began
to catch the enthusiasm of a new land
where precedent and rale and caste
are something of a handicap.

"We roust bay a home,- - she said to

HaraWorlcTires
muscles and nerves
and then to whip them
with coffee, 'with, its
dru& caffeine makes
a bad matter worse
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The Sweet Cereal Flavor of

(GrapeNut
lis not produced hy adding

is a drink for workers
that contains no dru.
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vored beverage, full-bodie-d

and robust, pleasing to
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Wo sizes
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