
WOMAN'S INTERESTS AND SUGGESTIONS FOR HOMEMAKERS! 
ADVENTURES OF THE TWINS 

llv OI.IVE ROBERTS BARTON 

r-r—i 

Bird Kile’s Story 
The next kite that came before 

the Fairy Queen was a bird kite 
and lie. toe. was in trouble. 

"iVhat can 1 do for you. my good 
fellow?" asked the Fairy Queen, 
kindly. Nancy and Nick wondered at 
her s' od nature. The Twins thought 
of thu.r own impatience when their 
kitc3 got tangled in trees or refused 
to go as high as their little owners 
wished them to ar.d they resolved 
to Jo bettei in the future. The Fairy 
Queen seemed to know this for she 
looked over and gave them an ap- 
proving smile. Then she turned her 
attention to the kite again. 

"Please, your highness, would you 
mind senul.ig wore! to Billy Brown's 
mother that I didn't take her pearls? 
answered the kite “She thinks that 
I stole them, but honest. I didn't 
You see the string broke and the 
pearls were fastened to my tail be- 
cause Billy couldn’t find—" 

“Oh, hold on, hold on!” cried out 
the Fairy Queen. "What's all this? 
I can't make head ot tail of it?” 

"Neither could Killy,” answered 
tho bird kite mournfully. "That is, 
he couldn't find a tail to balance me 
when I was up in the air. A strip 
of old muslin would have done, but 
he rouldn t find a thing. So he hunt- 
er around and all he could llnd was 

a string ot pearl heads on his moth- 
er's bureau which ht tied on to me 
for a tail. 

"Then he took me out and let me 

fly away up into the air above the 
tree tops. But the wind was so strong 
that the siring snapped and the wind 
blew me up here. Now I'm afraid 
they'll think I stole the pearls.” 

The Fairy Queen smiled. "I'll send 
Twinkle Tee back with the pearls," 
she said, 'and Silver Wing will 
show you the way back to Billy’s 
house." 

(To Bo Continued) 

Confusions Of A Movie Star 
CHAPTER 75 

Dick Explains His Hisappcn ranee 
"And you decided not to write to 

me!” So I reproached Jimmy. 
"How could I do otherwise? Mrs. 

Scott, you see that 1 couldn't? 1 had 
no profession—not a dollar of my 
own! Not even a clean name to offer 
her! Moreover, my future belonged 
to my father! It was up to his son 

to pay off his creditors!” 
£1 "I agree with you, Jimmy,” said 
W Motlierdear, “but I guess yours is 

not the business ethics of your time, 
dear boy!” 

“Since I was mortgaged indefinite- 
ly to my father, 1 could not remind 
May of my existence. I caught the 

ship as my father had planned. May 
and my dad contended for first place 
in my mind during my voyage. 

“When .1 reached London, my 
uncle handed me a cablegram. New 
York attorneys informed him that 
my father was bankrupt. A second 
cable, that he was dead. A third, 
that I had disappeared. 

“The news of my father’s suicide 
paralyzed me. For I knew at once 
that he had deliberately driven his 
car over the edge of the quarry. You 
tan seo that I wanted to be alone 
to think things out .for myself. 

“I refused to go to my unclo’s 
house. In a London hotel, I stayed 
awake all night and figured out why 
tny father had tricked me.” 

"Ho sent you away to keep you 
from being connected with his 
mysterious death?” ventured Moth- 
irdcar. , 

“To free me from any responsi- 
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bility for the affair. I usually drove 
the oar—ho loathed being his own 
chauffeur. I knew the town—and so 
did he. People would say that I had 
run oft with what I could lay my 
hands on—and that the car—did not 
go over the cliff—by accident!" 

“The townspeople never would 
guess that your father sent you away 
because he intended to take his own 
life!*’ exclaimed Motherdear. "Why, 
didn't you return, Jimmy, and ex- 

plain ?” 
"Did I care what the gossips 

thought and said? Not 1! And what 
else was there to come back to? The 
business was in the hands of a com- 
mittee of my father's creditors. 
There was May to return to, but I 
had nothing to offer her.” 

"Your uncle—why did he not help 
you ?” 

"My uncle is a very successful man 
who despises failures. 1 and roy 
father were failures, to him. After 
a sleepless night in the London 
hotel I checked out and disappeared. 
I wandered hopelessly, aimlessly, 
like a soldier suffering from shell 
shock. 

“I had not been trained for a pro- 
fession. I was to inherit my father's 
interests. One evening I wandered 
into a cinema palace. I wanted to 
forget, if only for an hour. 

“And there it occurred to me that 
I could support myself in the mo- 
vies. I had made a hit as the vil- 
lain in more than one college play. 
I look the part, you know May.” 

“I can't see that you do!” 
I touched my bandaged lids and 

Kitchen Hints 

Tempting Menus 

The housekeeper who would keep 
within her housekeeping allowance 
must watch her daily lunches. 
Luncheon should use up the left- 

overs. But this does not mean that 

the noon meal should not be as at- 

tractive and appetizing as any 
other. Tlie careful manipulation of 

left-overs is an art and every woman 

must needs study it. 
Left-over Lamb Baked y\lt!i Biee 

Two cups cold chopped lamb, 1 Vi 
cups boiled rice, 1 cup canned to- 

matoes, 1 tablespoon minced onion, 
1 tablespoon minced parsley, salt 

and pepper. 
l’ut a layer of rice in a well but- 

tered baking dish. Add a layer ot 

meat. Continue alternating layers 
until all is used, having the last 

layer of rice. Season tomatoes with 
salt, pepper, onion and parsley and 
pour over meat and rice in dish. 

Let stand ten minutes. Then bake 

in a hot oven for half an hour. Serve 
this with broyvn bread and butter, 
home-made pickles, tea and ginger- 
bread. 

Casserole of Vegetables 
One cup peas, 1 cup diced beets, 1 

cup carrots, V4 cup lima beans, 1 

tablespoon minced onion, 4 or 0 

tlowerets of cauliflower, 2 table- 
spoons butter, 3 tablespoons flour, 
1V4 cups milk, 1 teaspoon salt, Vs 
teaspoon pepper, 2 tablespoons 
grated cheese.| 

Melt, butter, stir in flour nnd add 
milk slowly, stirring constantly. Ar- 

range tlie vegetables in layers in a 

buttered baking dish, sprinkling 
onion through each layer. Pour 
over sauce, cover with cheese and 
bake twenty minutes In a hot oven. 

Spaghetti with uuck™ 
One cup spaghetti, cooked chick- 

en carefully picked from the bones 

and diced. % cup diced celery, 1 

small onion, 6 olives, 4 tablespoons 
grated cheese. 

Boil spaghetti in salted water to 
cover for ten minutes. Cut olives 
from stones. The chicken may bo 
diced or cut in strips. If the chicken 
is cut in strips cut the celery in 

Shreds. Put 1 tablespoon olive oil 
in a frying pan. Add chicken, celery, 
olives and thinly sliced onion. Shake 
over fire till brown. 

Put half the spaghetti in a but- 
tered baking dish, add chicken mix- 
ture, cover with spaghetti, sprinkle 
with grated cheese and brown in a 

hot oven. The spaghetti and filling 
are hot when put in the baking dish 
so the length of time the whole is in 
the oven should be short. If chicken 
is cooked too much when reheated 
it will be ’stringy and tough. 

Old Cake Pudding 
One cup stale cake crumbs, I cup 

hot milk, 1 egg. 5 tablespoons su- 

gar, 1 tablespoon butter, % tea- 

spoon baking powder, % lemon, 1 
cup grated apple. 

Soak crumbs In milk until soft. 
Beat volk of egg till thick and lemon 
colored. Add to crumbs and milk. 
Add sugar and baking powder well 
mixed with % teaspoon salt. Add 
butter and grated rind and juice of 
lemon. Beat white of egg till stiff 
and dry. 

Add the grated apple to this. Fold 
In first mixture. Turn into a but- 
tered baking dish and bake for half 
an hour in a moderate oven. Serve 
warm. 

(Copyright, 1922, NEA Service) 

we three laughed gayly as people do. 
over nothing, when their nerves are 

on edge. 
(To Bo Continued) 

(Copyright, 1921, NBA Service) 

Hot Water Beauty's Aid 

BY EDITH KING ) 
Leading Woman in “Thank You” j 
Hot water, inside and out! If 

there’s anything at all that will keep | 
a skin looking all glowy and soft 
and lovely it is plenty of ho*, water 
to drink and plenty of warm water 
to wash it with! 

I’ve watched it with so many girls 
that I’ve followed the trick myself! 

Haven’t a bit of use for this 
greasy cold cream way of cleaning 
skin! Of course, must have cold 
cream to protect the skin and I do 
use it to help in the removal of 
paint after a performance, but when 
it comes to real soil—nothing in all 
the world like soap and warm water! 

Same Regard for Hair 
A skin which doesn’t get its warm 

water bath must surely become thick 
and saggy looking instead of trans- 
parent and exquisite as skin really 
should be. 

I have the same theory in regard 
to hair—wash it as often as it needs 
it—which in most cases, mine in 
particular, is once every two weeks. 

Tea and coffee 1 avoid. They tend 
o make one nervous and jangling 
nerves mean—wrinkles! A disturbed 
condition of the mind will spoil the 
nicest (kind of a skin—beauty isn’t 
uiy matter of magic! Can’t eat too 
many sweets—mean a splotchy skin, 
pimples perhaps! And a shiny nose! 

Fried foods I almost never eat— 
something else that isn’t good for 
the skin or the digestion. Fruits are 
really the thing I eat the most of. 

Two meals a day are quite enough 
for the average person. 

Strong for Walking 
And I don't believe in dawdling! 

Spoil the finest figure ami most 
beautiful skin in the world. Keep 
eternally doing, accomplishing while 
you’re up and about and then when 
you rest, rest every bit of the way. 
Don’t make either the resting or the 
working or the playing half way. 

Walking is the only exercising T 
ilo—that because I have time for 
nothing else. And I think for the 
busy girl who would keep in trim 
nothing Is better than brisk walking 
in the open air. 

Polly and Paul—and Paris 
By Zoe Beckley 

\ Storm 
Chapter 11 

At last, when, despite Crenshaw’s 
comforting presence, Polly’s nerve.1 
were at the snapping point, Paul's 
tall figure came into view—and 
close beside him, Violet. 

“Well—nothing to be alarmed 
about!” sung out Paul. “Perfectly 
simple explanation. We caught a 

1 wireless from a vessel in distress 
far to the north—an S. O. S. If we 
had been the nearest ship, the law 
of the sea would have made it. im- 
perative that we go to her rescue— 
putting us back twenty-four hours 
at lease. The ship hove to, so as to 
ho ready to change her course to- 
ward the Grand Hanks. Hut they 
got word just now that another boat 
was closer by seventy ••miles—and 
she’s gone to the aid of the other. 
So that’s that. Cisten—the engines 
are pounding again. We’re off!” 

Paul and Crenshaw, after a few 
moments’ chat, went off together to 
the smoke-room. Between Polly and 
Violet passed the flash of hostility 
that follows a feminine rivalry— 
over some man. 

“f told you it was nothii.j dan- 
gerous!” said Polly’s eyes. “And 
you’ve got to stop flirting with my 
husband!” 

“I told you It. was nothing seri- 
ous!” said Violet. “And I won in 
tho tug-of-war over your husband!” 

They seemed to read each other’s 
thoughts. 

“You’ll he glad when tho voyage 
is over, 1 take it,” said Violet in a 

tone which added “You poor little 

| mouse/ who thought all a woman 
! had to do was to marry him to make 
j a man hers for life.” 

“Glad—why?” snapped Polly. 
| “I’ve enjoyed every moment of the 
trip. Even this episode of the. ship 
stopping; why, it was almost amus- 

ing to see how excited some people 
got over nothing.” 

”1 suppose you moan me. Well, 
r assure you, Mrs. Dawson, there are 
times when mere serenity is proof 
of inexperience if not—stupidity.” 

They were both angry and over- 

wrought. Polly’s claws, usually soft- 
ly sheathed, now flew. 

“There are some experiences T 
prefer not to have. As for stupidity, 

1 r am not so stupid as to fling myself 
at another woman’s husband, to liis 
intense distaste—and boredom.” 

“J hadn’t noticed it,” Miss Hand 
stifled an elaborate yawn. “On the 
contrary, I thought he seemed inter- 
ested.” 

! “Paul is very polite,” scored Polly, 
unwinding herself from her wraps 

I and preparing to flee before she 

j burst into tears. “I suppose in Paris 
I —where life is so free and worth- 
i while, everyone’s feelings are frank- 

ly e: pressed. If you’ll excuse me 
I'll, go down for a nap.” 

Paul came into the dim light of 
their eabin a few moments later. 

“Polly! Polly, dear, I say, what- 
ever have you been doing to Vio 
Hand! She says you had a regular 
cat-fight on Hello—why my own 

darling, what’s tlie matter! Tell me, 
dearest!” 

on her bed. hair in disarray, slim 
shoulders shaking. Now he bent 
over her tenderly. 

Polly answered only with renewed 
sobbing, pushing him away as she 
eaught her breath convulsively, He 
had never seen her cry.... lie had 
never dreamed she could push him 
away.. He knelt in an agony, one 

hand drawing her to him. the other 
groping for his handkerchief to wipe 
her tears. 

“G-go away! Go t-talk to your 
Miss Hand. She—interests you—\ 
don’t.” (A gust of sobs.) “J’m not a 

celebrity like her—a writer—and s- 

singer and ev-rything. I’m only a 

stu pid—in-experienced—” 
Paul shook her gently. “Polly— 

you’re upset, nervous. You know 1 
love every hair of your head—the 
ground you walk on—every breath 
you draw. I love—” 

She twisted from him. 
“Go away! Go back to—her! 1 

want to be alone—alone—or 1 shall 
scream!” 

Paul left the cabin, closing the 
door softly after him. 

(To be continued) 
(Copyright, 19 22. NKA Service) 

TRAVEL MEETING ENJ.TED! 
BY CLUB Mc.Wibc.nS 

Within but two sliort hours ot yea-1 
terday afternoon, the Literature Dr ! 
partment ot* titu iionmi'a chub and 
guests made a liying trip to countries j 
across the sea, baea to South Amer- 
ica and then through all parts ot the 
l lilted States with mciyibers of tip- 
club who have personally visited 
tiiese countries as interesting guides. ! 
ohe trip was indeed a flying, one as I 
each participant on the program 
wan allowed but five minutes to re- 
hue the wonders of each land and 
Pearly every trip was brightly in- 
terspersed with brilliant hits of per- j sonal humor. The meeting wnicn 
was held at the home of Airs. W. W. 
Lamsey in Kearny avenue, was per- 
haps the largest held by the depart- 
ment this year. 

Airs. Sidney Klddlestorffer, chair- 
man of the department presided 
oxer the program amt Introduced 
each speaker xvith a clever rhythym 
t.ils touch adding greatly to the af- 
ternoon. With pictures and inter- 
esting facts, Mrs. Peter C. oisen took 
tile department to Egypt, the home 
of camels and desserts. Mrs. G. vv. 
Tyrrell conducted them through 
the fascinating Orient, emphasizing 
the various types of women and dis- 
playing pictures and curios and Airs. 
Fritz Abegg told of Switzerland and 
the fascinating customs of her hol- 
idays. At this juncturo Airs. Stan- 
ley 1’. Koskoxvski sang t lie "Swiss 
Echo Song, * charming all xvith tile 

v» ii iivoo "i ik * uk u iu.i: biatiuua* 
ly favoring with an encore. Mrs. A. 
J. Forcbard pictured England clcv- 
ti*]j and luimorously ;Miss Hose Mc- 
Cormick took the guests through 
the beautiful green isle of Ireland 
and after singing several of the 
•>!d Scotch songs, Miss Edith Cro- 
vell told of a furlough trip made 
through Scotland while she was do- 
ing service for her country verseas. 

Then to cross the ocean again, 
Mrs. John JR. Haywood with pictures 
taken with her own camera, illus- 
trated interesting facts of South 
America; Mrs. William 1$. Pratt told 
ot the delightful golden west; Mrs. 
Marshall Stewart instead of dwell- 
ing on the beauties of tho “Sunny 
South,” read one* of the favorite 
“Hr'r Rabbit Stories” of Uncle Re- 
mus, which in her charming south- 
ern dialect was much enjoyed; the 

I Lew England states were gracious- 
ly brought to the fore by Mrs. A. 
Clayton Clark in place of Mrs. Fred 
Cox, who was unable to be present 
and last but by no means least tho 
Middle West was humorously pic- 
tured by Mrs. Frank Dorsey. 

A most pleasing part of the after- 
noon was the execution of several 
Hungarian dances by six members of 
the Daughters of Ilona, a club meet- 
ing at the Community House in 
Johnstone street, and following the 
fiance a silver collection was taken 
for the beneilt of the house. The 
entire afternoon was enjoyable and 
much credit is due the committee, 
who maneged it. These meetings of 
the Literature Department arc ever 

increasing in their popularity and 
interest. 

TAKES ONE VACATION 
EVERY 100 YEARS 

(By NKA Service) 
KANSAS CITY, Mo.—A vacation 

every 100 years! 
That’s often enough, Airs. Kmma 

McMahon of this city “allows.” 
She is celebrating her one hun- 

dredth birth anniversary by taking 
her first vacation. 

Her last Hit of work was the mak- 
ing of six pairs of trousers at the 
Kansas City Custom Garment fac- 
tory. She drew her pay check of 
$24 and now plans to keep houso 
for her son until spring. 

Then, back to work! 
“A body needs to lay off for a 

breathin’ spell every century or so,” 
viays Mrs. McMahon. 

"Grandma," as folks call her. has 
had an adventurous life. Her father, 
an Kuglish sea captain, fought in 
the Revolutionary War against the 
United States. Then he brought h< r 

to this country when she was eigh- 
teen months old and settled near 
what is now Milwaukee. 

She lived in Chicago when the 
latter was a white outpost and 
Indians and buffaloes prowled 
about. She was captured by the 
Indians at the age of three and a 

half years and kept until she was 
M 
___ 

The world needs a new morality,” 
writes a girl. “I am madly in love 

with a married man. He loves me. 

but unless wo break the laws, we 

must remain perfectly wretched. He 
has no possible cause for divorce. 
Jtut our love has its right—etc,— 
etc.” 

ThQSe who consider the old mor- 

ality still workable for the general 
and individual good will appreciate 
another letter which shows what 
goes on in the mind of a wife when 
a too-romantic husband yields to 
forbidden charms. 

“1 have seen many complaints 
from girls who love married men 

and who swear they can’t live with- 
out another woman’s husband, but 
never have I seen one from a young 
mother who had been cheated. 

“I am such a wife and mother. 
My experience probably is about the 
average. 

“Eighteen months after my mar- 

riage, my husband left me for a girl. 
Sho had fallen in love with him to 
such an extent that she went out 
of her way to meet him daily. She 
was 'young and innocent,’ lie 
thought, and man-like ho was flat- 

“Now the girl knew the stork was 

on his way to our house, but that 
made no difference to her. We be- 
longed to the same social set. and if 
ever she saw me and my husband 
together, she would scheme to make 
him leave me and go to her. Every- 
body noticed. 

“But my husband would not let 
mo refer to her. lie said I was 

jealous. 
“Mine was righteous jealousy, I 

believed then and 1 believe now. I 
would have been a poor creature had 
l endured peaceably what those 
love-sick creatures expected me to 

pass over. 
“As a self-respecting woman. 1 

j could not continue to live with a 

man when I learned how weak he 
was in the face of a vulgar tempta- 
tion. 

“My respect for him went with 
my confab nee in him. His presence 
in the same room became an offense 
to me. And so I went homo to my 
parents. 

“Well, after my child was born, V 
established a small business and met 
with success. Financially J and the 
child are safe. But here is the point: 
My little son's life is incomplete, he 
has no father. 

“Our tragedy is great. And what 
was it all for? 

“A man's temporary infatuation. 
The girl is now in love with an- 

>tln r married man. And my hu»* 
-and is footlor.su, he has no homep 
nit I well remember how he loVtiCe 
ill the comforts of our first home,, 
iml my cooking, and his snug corneh 
ivith his pipe. 

4 When I read those affected let' 
ers from girls who ‘just can’t UVvi 

a it limit another woman’s husband,? 
L smile. 

“Can't these silly things see tha.; 
he man who will give up his wife. 

bVill give up each and every girl h4 
makes lovo to? 

‘That ye sow, ye shall reap/ i 
“The girl who sows discord in an* 

.tlier woman’s home will surely 
ivap. And she needs have no fear Of 

scanty crop.” 

IF YOU ARE WELL BRED 
You will, it a bride, promptly ack-j 

noub-dftp .11 presents sent you. 

You will imnieduitely remove your 
hat when you reach your seat in qj 
th-uitro "r movie. 

You wib not converse durinsf the. 
performance at a theatre* 
mission Is the time for it. ! 

iHi This out—Ft Is Worth Money 
Cut out this slip, enclose with 5o 

nnd mail it to Foley & Co., 2S3o= 
; heffiehi Avc., Chicago, 111, writing 
ymir name and address clearly. Yo'i 
will receive in return a trial pdck«* 
nt;c containing Foley's Honey and 
Tar Compound for coughs, colds and 
[•roup; Foley Kidney Fills for path# 
in sides and back: rheumatism^ 
backache, kidney and bladder ail- 
ments; and Foley Cathartic Tablet®^ 

wholesome and thoroughly 
ing cathartic for constipation, bill* 
ousness, headaches and sluggish! 
bowels. Sold everywhere.—Adv, | 

WritJn' 2=y; V 

How Much More Joyful is the 
Coming of Christmas 

When we have the wherewithal to buy the things that go with the 

Christmas Season 1 
And it is so easy and such a pleasure to put aside a little every week, 
in anticipation of the happiness it wilroring to others, as well as 

to ourselves. 
The CHRISTMAS CLUB now forming affords every member of 

this community an opportunity to add to the joy of living. DO 

NOT FAIL TO JOIN IT. 

HERE IS THE PLAN 
_ 

J CLASS 25 50 100 200 
_ 

500 

PI,AN Same “Same Same S»« Same 

i OF Amount Amount Amount Amount Amount WJZj,. 
i PAYMENT _Weekly_ Weekly _Weekly_Weekly_ weekly 

► 
Payment_ 25c __50o_*1'00 __<"00_<5-00 
pfy^A 250 _60o_$L00_<2-00_<5.00_ 

°JclfecJca“ <12.60 $25.00_$50.00 $100.00 $250,00 

No Fees—No Fines—No Trouble 
JOIN TODAY 2|| 

AFKIEMNtbU 
A FRIEND INDEED 
Write* Mr*.Hardee Regard- 

ing Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Compound 

Los Angeles, Calif.-“I must tell 
vou that I am a true friend to Lydia *- IE. Pinkham’a 

Vegetable Com- 
pound. I havo 
taken it off and 
on for twenty 
years and it has 
helped me change 
from a delicate 
girl to a stout, 
healthy woman. 
When 1 was mar- 
ried I was sick all 
[the time until I 
Itook Lydia E. 

Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound. 1 
was in bed much of my time with pains 
and had to have the doctor eyery 
month. One day I found a little 
book in my yard in Guthrie, Oklaho- 
ma, and 1 read it through and got the 
medicine—Lydia E. Pmkham s Veg- 
etable Compound—and took eight 
bottles and used the Sanative Wash. 
I atoncobegantogetstronger. I have 
got many women to take it just by 
telling them what it has done for me. 

I have a young sister whom it has 
helped in the same way it helped me. 

I want you to know that I am a 

‘friend indeed,’ for you were a‘friend 
in need.’’’-Mrs. GEORGE Hardee, 
1043 Byram St., Los Angeles, Cali- 
fornia. 

J. M. SORENSEN 
Hardware and Pnlnto 

I.IMREK AND MASON MAI'KRIALP 
'Vail I'oarda. Iloonng Hewer Pipes 

601 SAYRE AVE. 
PHONIC I Ml9 

SICK WATCHES 
PROMPTLY CURED 

at tho 
RELIABLE JEWELRY SHOP 

"All That’s In thi> Name" 
IttOA <MI in ST TVI. MS H 

GEORGE H. THOMPSON 
CARPENTER AND BUILDER 
Jobbing Promptly Attended to 

[Z~4 LEWIS ST. PHONE 1409-W 

WIRE ME AND I’l.L DIKE YOU 
1997 

■RUIN MARTIN 
^vVF.RAr. rr.FC THICAf. CONTRACTOR 

HRUll’Tnv *VF PERTH \>nto\ 

LOCKSMITH 
Locksmith mid General Repair Shop 

Ice Skates Resharpened 
Baby CirriaK*** Repaired and Retired 

D. DEKOFF SO* HIGH ST. 
Cornet Smith. 

'’hone 2222 Penh Amboy N. .1 

A. G ~SPRAGUE 
Authorized agents for K. G. Weld- 

ing and Cutting Equipment. Aeity- 
lene and all welding supptle". 842 

High street. PhoDe “283 P rtb 
Am hi tv. N. .1 

A. H. KOYEN 
—Dealer In All Kinds of— 

Mason Materials. Rcwer Cine*. Cement 
Stone All Shapes. 

I. Filler CO AI 

581-87 SAYRE AVE.. 
rllOfiE USB BJtS. 63B-V 

r235 Mrs. Roosevelt 

Mrs. Theodore Roosevelt greets Oscar Straus, one of an Immens# 
throng of pilgrims that visited th ♦ Roosevelt grave at Oyster Bay am! ■ 
then went to Sagamore Hill to pay t heir respects to his widow. This ■ 
was on the third anniversary of Roosevelt's death. H 

MILADYSBEAUTY PARLOR 
A. SILL. PROP. j 

HOURS—9 A. M. to 6 P. M. 
1 

TUESDAY, UR I DA Y AND SATURDAY 
UNTIL 9 P. M. 

10 SMITH STREET j 
PHONE 802 

PERTH AMBOY. N. J. \ 

HO UK AY & RESKO 
:»'8 SMITH STREET PHON. | 

NOTARY PUBLIC 
Foreign Exchange anil Steamship jj Agents 
Branch Agency American Express 

I foment ic ami Foreign Money Orders 
To All Parts of the World 

A Charming Woman is Healthy 
Health gives the only true and lasting 

Good beauty to the complexion. Perfect di- 
gestion and assimilation of food are 

looks necessary to ensure perfect health. For 

mean relieving ailments of the digestive mean 
powers — such as biliousness, con- 

good stipation, sick headaches, flatulence— 

U liU ^ecc‘lliim’s Pills have proven their worth 
Health countless thousands of women for 

many years past. They are convenient, 
i gentle in action and positive in their ex- 

I ake cellent results. 

Beecnams 
Sold 10c—12 pills 

everywhere 25c—40 pills 
in boxes 50c—90 pills 

CHAS. SEEL & SONS i 
IsI Market St. &st. ix.vl Plmne 13U1J 

Roofing and Metal Work, 
Portable Garages 

Roofing In Slate. Slag. Asbestos. Piasttc, r'n. Iton. Zinc and Copper. 

Slate and Asbestos Laid Over Shingle Roofs 
Metal Celling and Side Walla. 

Steel lockers. Mud Guards: Pulley and Machine Guards. 

Metal Cornices. Skylights and Ventilators. 

Fireproof lloors and Windows. 

If it’s made of metai. wo can make It. 

He pairing Done Right. 
17 years experience back of this statement. We know now. As : 

any one who knows us. 


