is ing: to
tage of t.ho old man’s b
fortunes, !

OHAFTIR V—contlnuod.
les?

.+ '“Certainly thc can. But 1 'shall

have to wait until they are éompletely
‘matured and I have become completely
blind; then a specialist will gperform
an operation on my eyes, and in all
probability my sight will be restored’
for a few years. - However, I haven't
glven the matter 'a great deal of ‘¢con-
sideration, - And T am about ready. to’
quit now. I'd like to, In fact; I'm
tired.”

“Oh, but you can’t quit until you've
_seen your redwoods again,” Bryce re-
minded him. *“I suppose it's been a
"Jong time since you've visited the
Valley of the Glants; your long exile
from the wood-goblins has made you a
trifle glpomy. I'm afraid.” '

John Cardigan nodded. “I haven't
seen them in a year and a half, Bryce.
Last time I was up, I slipped between
the “logs on that old skid-road and
like to broke my old fool neck.”

“Pal, It wasn’t fair of you to make
me stay away so0 long. If I had only
known—if I had remotely suspected

”

“You’d "have spoiled evergthing—of
course.  Don’t scold me, son. You're
all I have now, and I couldn’t bear to
send for you until you'd had your
fling.” His trembling old hand crept
over and closed upon his boy’s hand,
so firm but free from signs of toil.
“It was my pleasure, Bryce” he con-
~ tinued, “and you wouldn't deny me
my cholce bf sport, would you?! Re-
‘membér, 1ad, I never had a boyhood;
I never had a college education, and

- the only real.travel I have ever had
was when I worked my way around
Cape Horn as a foremast hand, and
all I saw then was water and hard-
ships; all I've seen since is my lttle
world here In Sequoia and in San
Francisco,” J

“You've sacrlnced enough—too much
—for me, Dad.”

“It pleased me to give you all the
advantages I wanted and couldn't af-
yford until I was too old and too busy
to consider them. Besides, it was
your mother's’ wish. And you have
enjoyed your little run, hgven't you?”
he concluded wistfully.

“I havé, Dad.” Bryce's great hand
closed over the back of his father’s
neck; he shook the old man with
mock ferocity. “Stubborn old lumber-
Jack!” he chided.

John Cardigan shook with .an in-
ward chuckle, for the loving abuse his
boy had formed a habit of heaping on
him never failed to thrill him. , In-
stinctively Bryce had realized that
. tonight obvious sympathy coplously
expressed was not the medicine ‘for
his father's brulsed ‘spirit,; hence he
elected to regard the latter’s blindness
as a mere temporary annoyance, some-
thing to be considered lightly, If al
afll; and it was typlcal of him now
that the subject had been disciised
briefly, to resolve never to refer to
it again.

“Tomorrow morning I'm going to
put_a pair of overalls on you, arm
you with a tin can and a swab, and
set you to greasing the skidways.
Partner, you've deceived me.”

“Oh, nonsense. If I had whimpered.
that would only have spolled every-
thing.”

“Nevertheless, you were forced to
cable me to hurry. home.”

“] ssmmoned you the Instant 1
realized 1 was going to need you.”

*“No, you didn’t, John Cardigan. You
summoned me  because, for the first
time in your life, you were panicky
and let yourself get out of hand.”

His father nodded. _slowly. *“And
you aren’t over It yet,” Bryce con-
ﬂl!.d. his' volce no longer bantering

but lowered . affectionately. “What's

‘| heritage for you.”

.| you're home’; and there

“Tt 18, Bryce, -very real Indeed.

1 remarked before, I've lost r
He sighed. “I
walted till you would be able to come
home and settle down to busjness; now
't any busi-
ness to settle down to.”

Bryce' chuckled, for e was indeed
far from being worried over business
matters, his consideration now being
entirely for his father’s peace of mind.
“All right,”. he retorted, “Father has
lost his money and we'll have to let
the servants go and give  up the old
home, That part of it {s settled; and
weak, anemic, tenderly nurtgred little
Bryce Cardigan must put his turkey
on his back and go into the woods
looking for a job as a lumberjaék. . .
Busted, eh?” Did T or did I not hear
the six o'clock whistle blaw at the
mill? Bet you a dollar I did.”

“Oh, I have ﬂtle to everythlnc—
yet,”

“How I do bave to dig for good
news! “Then it appears we still have
a business; indeed, we may always
¥ have a business, for the very fact that
it is going but not quite gone implies
a doubt as to its ultimate departure,
and perhaps we may yet scheme a
way to retain it. If we can save
enough out of the wreck to insure
you your customdry home comforts, I
shan't ery, partner, I have a profes-
sion to fall back on. A Yes, sirree. I
own a sheep-skin, and it says I'm an
electrical and civil engineer.” .

“What!”

“I sald it. An electric:} and civil
engineer. Slipped one ovef on you at
college, John Cardigan, when all the
time you thought 1 was havlng a good
time.”

“Bu-bu-but——-~"

sputter at me. I'm an electrical and
civil engineer, I tell you, and my two
years of travel have béén spent study-
ing the installation and construction
of big plants abroad.”

“My dear boy!
your degree?”

“Partner, I have a string of letters
after my name like the tail of a
comet,”

“You comfort me,” the old -man
answered simply.
myself with the thought that I rwed
you with the sole thought of mal
a lumberman  out of you—and when
1 saw your lumber business. slipping
through my fingers—"'

“You were sorry I didn't have a
profession to fall back: on, eh? Or
were you fearful lest you had raised
the usual rich man's son? If the
latter, you dfd not compliment me, pal,
I've néver forgotten how hard you al-
ways strove to lmpress me with a
sense of the exact weight of my
responsibility as your successor.”

“How big are you now?' his father
queried suddenly.

“Well, sir,” Bryce answered, for his
father's pleasure putting aside his
normal modesty, “I'm six feet two
inches tall, and I weigh two hundred
1 pounds In the pink of condition. I

and a half inches chest-expansion, and
a reach as long as a gorilla’s, My
underpinning is godd, too; I'm not one
of these fellows with spidery legs and
a harrel-chest. I can do a hundred
yards In ten seconds; I'm mo slouch
of a swimmer; and at Princeton théy
say I made football history.”

“That is very encouraging, my boy—
very. Ever do any boxing?"

“Quite-a little. I'm fairly up In the
manly art of self-defense.”

The old man wagged his head ap-
provingly, and they had reached the
gate of the Cardigan home bef#re he
spoke again. “There’s a big buck
woogds-bess vp In Pennington's camp,”
he remarked Iirrelevantly. “He's a
French Canadian imported from north-
ern Michigan by Colonel Pennington.
I dare say he’s the only man in this
country who measures up to you phys-
ically. “He can fight with his fists
and: wrestle quite  cleverly, I'm. told.
His name is Jules Rondeau, and he's
top dog among the lumberjacks. They
gay he's ‘the strongest man in the
county.,” He unlatched the gate.
“Folks used to say that about me
once,” he continued wistfully, “Ah,
It I could have my eyes to see you
meet Jules Rondeau!”

The front portal of the guaint old
Cardigan residence opened, and a
silver-haired lady came out on the
porch and hailed Bryce. She was
Mrs. Tully, John Cardigan’s old house-
keeper, and almost a mother to Bryce,
“Oh, here’'s my hoy! she ecried, and
a moment later fpund herself encircled
by Bryce’s arms and saluted with a
hearty kiss,

As he stepped Into the familiar en-
trance-hall, Bryce puused, ralsed his
head and sniffed suspiciously, like a
bird-dog., Mrs. Tully, arms akimbo.
watched him. pleasurably. *I‘smell
something,

-umm.mumm
ball for

And you've got |

“I have reproached [

have a forty-eight-inch chest, with five"

nnd yon’fe still the same dur. ‘thotght-

/| ol soul. How many did yon mkﬂ”

“l”lhlveonelﬂlormm
Nl.v?"

“Indeed you may, my dear.
“Thank you, but T do not want it

wrap one of those wonderful ples In

“| & napkin and the instant George Sea

Otter comes In with the car, tell him
to take the plie over to Colonel Penn-
ington’s house and deliver it to l(lnl
Sumner? There's a girl who doubtlm
thinks she has tasted ple In her day,
and I want to prove to her that she
hasn't” He sélected a card from his
card-case, sat down and wrote:
“Dear Miss Sumner: :
“Here is a priceless hot wild-black-
berry ple, especlally manufactured in
my honor. It is°so good I wanted
you to have some. - In all your life you

‘| have never tasted anything like Iti... .

“Sincerely,
“Bryce Cardigan.”

Some twenty minutes later his un-
usual votive offering was dellvered by,
Geoigé Sea Otter to Colonel ‘Penning-
ton’s” Swedish maid, who promptly
Fhrought it ,in to the Colonel and
Shirley Sumner, who were even then
at dinner in the Colonel’s fine buri-
redwood-paneled” dining room. Miss
Sumnet’s amazement was so profeund
that for fully a minute she was mute,
contenting herself with scrutinizing al-
ternately the pie and the card that ac-
companied it.  Presently she handed
the card to her uncle, who affixed his
pince-mez and read- the epistie with
deliberation.

“Isn't this young Cardigan a tnuy
remarkable young mau, Shirley?' he
declared. “Why, I have never heard

If_he had sent fou over an armful of
American Beauty roses . from his
father's old-fashioned garden, I could
undertand it, but an infernal black-
berry ple! Good heavens!"

“I told you he was different,”. she
replied. To-the Colgnel's amazement
she did not appear at all amused.

heart and soul of a boy, and I think
it was mighty sweef of him' to share
his ple with me. "If he had sent roses,
I should have suspected him of trying
to ‘rush’ me, but the fact that he sent
2 blackberry pie proves that he's just

} ‘|'a natural, gimple, sane, original citi-
“It drives me wild to have a man | .

“l Told You He Was Different.”

zen—just the kind of person a girl
can have for a dear friend without
Incurring the risk of having to marry
him.”

The Colonel noticed a calm little
smile fringing her generous mouth,
He wished he could tell, by Intuition,
what she was thinking about—and
what effect a hot wild-blackberry ple
was ultimately to have upon the value
of his minority holding in the Laguna
Grande Lumber company,

L * L L » L -

Not untll dinner was finished and
father and son had repaired to the
library for their coffee and cigars did
Bryce Cardigan advert to the subject
of his father's business affairs.

“Well, John Cardigan,” he declared
comfortably. “Suppose you start at
the beginning ‘and tel! me everything
Tight to the end. George Sea Otter
informed me that you've been having
trouble with this Johnny-come-lately,
Colonel Pennington. “Is he the man
who has us where the hair Is short?”

The old man nodded.

“The Squaw creek timber deal, eh?”
Bryce suggested,

Again the old man nodded. “You
wrote me all about that,” Bryce con-
tinued. “You bad him bfocked which.
ever way he turned—so effectually
blocked, ln fact, that the -only plmm

ment since is the Im:m ledge that he
owns two thousand acres of timber
with the exclusive right to pay taxes
on it, walk in It, look at it and admire
ft—in fact, do everything except log
it, mill it; and realize on his !nvest-
ment. It must make him feel Ifke a
bally jackass.”

“On the other band,” his father re-
minded him, “ne. matter what the
Colonel’s feeling ou that score may be,
misery loves company, and not until 1
had pulled out of the Squaw creek

| s

for myself. Mrs, le, will you please .

of anything like his astounding action.

“Bryce Cardigan, is a man with, the

no doub

first season - of logging in the San
Hedrin, when the cleud-burst had
caught, the river filled with Cardigan
logs and. whipled them down to the
bay, to. through the log-boom at
tidewater | continue out to the
open sed. .
The old man nppeared' to dlvlne the
hﬂ d of his son’s. thoughts. “Yea.
Bryce, that was a disastrous year,”
‘he declared. ““The mere loss of the
logs was a severe blow, but in addi-
tion I had to; pay out quite a little
‘money to HR‘ with my customers: I
wasg-londed up with low-prlcod orders
that year, although I didn't expect to
make anysmoney. .The orders were
merely fo keep the men employed.
Ypu understund, Bryce! I had a
good ¢rew, the finest in the country;
and if I had shut down, my men would
Lave gcattered and—well, yon know
how hard it is to get that kind of a
erew together again. Begldes, I had
never fatled my boys before, and I

couldn't bear the thoughtof falling’

them then, Half the mills in the
country were shut down at the time,
and therq was a lot of distress among
the nnomployed I couldn't do It

Bryce

Brfeo nodded. *“And when you lost
the logs, you couldn’t fill those low-
priced orders, Then the market com-
menced to jump and advanced three
dollars In three months—-"

“Exactly, my son. And ‘my cus-
tomers began to crowd me to fill those
old orders. I couldn't expect them to
suffer with me; my failure to perform
my contracts, while unavoldable, never-
theless would have caused them a
serfous loss, and when they were
forced to bny ejsewhere, I paid them
the difference between the price they
pald.my competitors and the price at
which they orginally placed their or-
“ders with me. And the delay caused
them' further loss” «

He smoked meditatively for a min-
ute.. “I've always been land-poor,” he
explained apologetically. “Whenever 1
had idle money, 1 put it into timber
in the San Hedrin watershed, because
I realized that some day the rallroad
would build' in from the south, tap
that timber and double its value. I've
not as yet found reason to doubt the
wisdom of my course; but"—he sighed
-~“the rallroad lt a long time com-
ing!”

John Cardigan here spoke of a most
Imporunt factor in the situation. The
erying need of the country was a feeder
to some transcontinental raflroad. By

‘| reason of matural barriers, Humboldt

county was not easlly accessible to the
outside world except from the sea,
and even this avenue of Ingregs and
egress would be closed for days at a
stretech . when the harbor bar was on
a rampage. With the exception of a
strip of level, fertile land, perhaps five
miles wide and thirty miles long and
contiguous to the seacoast, the heavily
timbered mountains to the north, east,
and south rendered the bullding of a
rallroad that would connect Humpboldt
county with the outside world a pro-
foundly difficult and expensive task,

“Don’t worry, Dad. It will come”
Bryce assured his father. “It's bound
to.” -

“Yes, but not in my day. And when
4t comes, a stranger may own your
San Hedrin timber and reap the re-
ward of my lifetime of labor.”

Again a silence fell. between them,
broken presently by the old man.
“That was a mistake—logging in the
San Hedrin,” he observed. “I had my
lesson that first year, but I didn't
heed It. If I had abandoned my
camps there, pocketed my pride, paid
Colonel Pennington two dollars for
his Squaw creek timber, and rebullt

‘| my. old logging road, I would have-

been safe to-day. But I was stubborn;
T'd played the game 80 long, you
know—-1I didn't want to fet that man
Pennington outgame me. It's hard to
teach an old dog new tricks, and ‘hé-
sides, I was obsessed with the need
of protecting your heritage from at-
tack In any direction.”

Jobnr Cardigap straightenéd up In
his chair and lald the tip of his right
index finger In the center of the palm
of his left hand. “Here was the sit-
uation, Bryce: The center of - my
palm represents S8equola; the ends of
my fingers represent the San Hedrin
timber twenty miles south., Now, if
the rallroad bullt In from the:south,
you would win. nut if 1t bullt In from
Grant's Pass, Oregon, on the - north
from the base of my hand, the términss
of the line would be Sequola, twenty
miles from your timber in the San
Hedrin watershed ™

Bryce nodded. “In which event,”
he replied, “we would be in much the
same position with our San Hedrin
timber as Colonel Pennington is with
his Squaw creek timber. ~We would
have the comforting knowledge that
we owned it and paid taxes on Jt but
couldn’t do a dad-burned thing with
"

“Right you are! The thing to do,
then, as.I viewed the situationy, Bryce,
was to acquire a body of timber north
of Sequolia and be prepared for elther
eventuality. And this I did.”

Silence again descended upon them ;
and Bryce, gazing into the open fire-
place, recalled an event in that perfod
of his father's activities: Old Bill
Hendérson had came up to their house
to dinner one night, and quite sud-
denly, In the midst of his soup, the
old fox had glared across at his host
and bellowed :

‘#“John, 1 hear you've bought six
thousand acres’ vp In Township nine.

Going to log it or hald it tor lnvest- |

pe / W\)utyoucutoﬂmr'
| nose | '.;lpua ‘your face.” * :
X “harked back to that |

‘in_° Township nine, slam-bagg

timber and put it back Into’ redwood
up
against your holdings, there.  John,
T'd bulld a mill on tidewater if you'd
sell ‘me te, and I'd log my uubu
[

“I'll sell you a mill-site, BNil, and 1
won’t stab you to the heart, either,
Consider that settled.”

“That's bully, John; but stHl, you
only dispose of part ot my troubles,
There’s twelve miles of logging-road
to build to get my logs to the mill; and
I haven't enough ready money to make
the grade. Better throw In with me,
John, and we'll build the road and
operate it for our joint Interest.”

“I'll not throw 1A with you, Bill, at
my time of life. 1 don't want to have,
the worry of bullding, . maintaining,
and operating twelve miles of private
railrond. ‘But I'l loan you—the
money you need to bulld and -equip
the road. In return. you are to
shoulder all the griet and worry of
the road and give me a ten-year com-
tract at a dollar and,a half per thous-
and feet, to haul my logs down te
tidewater with your own. My mini-
mum haul will be twenty-five million
feet annually, and my maximum fAfty
milllop——-"

“Sold!” ecrled Henderson. And it
was even so.

Bryce came out of his reverie. “And
now?"_he querled. of his father.

“I mortguged the San Hedrin time
ber in the south to buy the timber In
the north, my son; then after I com-
menced logging Ip my new holdings,
came several long, lean years of faniine,
the market dragged In the doldrums,
and Bill Henderson dled, and his boys
got d!scouraged; and —"

A sudden flash of Inspiration (llumf
nated Bryee Cardigan’s brain.” “And
they sold ovt #e Colonel Pennlnnon.
he cried.

“Exaetly. The¢ Colonel took -ovee
my contract with Henderson's com-
pany, along with the ether assets, and
it w#s Incumbent .upon him, as as
signee, to fulfill the contraect. For the
past two. years the market for redwood
has been most gratlfying, and If 1
could only have gottrn A maximum
supply of logs over Pennington's road.
I'd have worked out of the hol-,
but—-—"

“He manages to hold you to & mld-
mum annual baul of twenty-five miilien
feet, eh?”

John Cardigan nodded. *“He claime
he's short of rolling-stock—that wrecks
and fires have embarrassed the road
He can always find excuses for falling
to spot in logging trucks for Cardigan's
Togs.”

“What does Colonel
want, pard?”

“He wants” said Joehn Cardigan
slowly, “iay Valley of the Giants and
a right of way through my land from
the valley to a log-dump on diep
water,” *

“And you refused him?”

“Naturually. You know my “feas o8
that .big timber.” His oid heal sank
Jow on his breast. “Folks call them
Cardigan's redwoods mow,” he mun
mured. “Cardigan’s mdwoods—~and
Pennington would ecut them! OR
Bryce, the man hasn’t a soai!™

“But 1 fail to see what the loss &
Cardigan’s redwoods has to do with
the impending ruin of the Cardigam
Redwood Lumber company,” his som
reminded him. “We have all the tine
ber we want.”

“My ten-year contract has hut ong
more year to run, and recently I tried
to get Pennington to renew it. He
was very nice and sociable, but—-he
named meé a freight-rate for a renewal
of the contract for five years, of three
dollars per thonsand feet. That rate
s prohibitive and puts us out of bust
ness.”

“Then,” sald Bryce calmly, “we'l
shut the mill down when the log
hauling contract expires, hold our time
ber as an Investment, and live the
simple life until we can sell it or &
transcontinental road builds into Hume
boldt county and enables us to start
up the mill again.”

"Penningtos

“An enemy has done thii
thing—and over her grave!”

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Genius.

The book reviewer of Everybody’s
sagezine drops, somewhat unae
Sountably, Into these % peodical re
floctions on genlus: “It iy -the queen
est thing in the world, the most un
explainable, It burns now In the mind
of a tax-collector's sgn In anclen!
Rome, now In a tent-maker of Persisy
now in a livery keeper's son in Loo
oon, now in a mixer of pills in a
dreary Norwegisn town. Like the
wind, it ‘bloweth whither it listeth,’
It is a fire that may not be quenched,
elither by fallure or success. And
whether we know It or not, Its rays
light the paths of all of us.”

o SO e T ’
Rejecting a Compliment.

A well-known member of the
stock exchange, who Is now giving
up the close of a strenuous life ts
philanthropic efforts, was in his hep
day a tremendous gambler in stocka
and, Incidentally, he and his partnet
were rather expert in the gentle ar
of making enemies. One of these me
costed him with the pleasant remark
“Look here, you are the biggest thie

warehouses and more than that num:’
ber of.redrying plants, stemtheries,’
cooperages and storage houses are
being put in shape here for the op.n-_
ing of the tobacco season,
Newton—-The semains of Russell G.
Boggs, who died in France in the
spring of 1918 of Spanish influenza,
were brought to this ¢ity and aken
to the home of his mother, Mrs, C. U.
Boggs, near Claremont,

Lumberton.—John Henry Betliea,
negro, charged with killing Deputy
Sherift J. A. Kitchen, of Robeson
county, on the night of Jaly 2, gave
himself up to an officer in South Caro
lina and is now in jail here.

Newton.—P. A. Hoyle of Newton,
was elected president of the Farmers
Mutual Fire Insurance association,
Catawba and Burke branch, and M: A.
Abernethy of Ncwum ucrehry and
treasurer at the annual meeting of
the assoclation.

Weldon.—The street bridge over
the Roanoke river at Roanoke Rapids
has been purchased jointly by North-
ampton and Halifax counties and the
town of Roanoke fRapids and hereafter
will be operated without cost to the
traevling public.

Charlotte—~The town of Myers
Park will not conduct a school dur
Ing. the cominig school year, it Was an-
nounced by Mayor C. H. Gover. fal-
lowing an investigation and report by
the school committee named reconily
by the mayor and commissioners of.
the new town. .

Needles, Calf., is dead gnd Harry D.
Mullins, of Washington, D. C., and
Robert Teague of High Point, arq in
a local hospital seriously injured, the
result of a freight train striking the-
automobile in whicl three men were
riding at a street crossing here.

Henderson—~Work “on repairing
paved streets in Henderson is to be
started. The R: G. Lassiter company
aré’ now, unloading  the necessary
equipment at the railroad freight sta-
tion. This work is to be finished by
September 1st so that ‘it will be in
good shape by time the tobacco mar-
ket opens,

e
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Durham.—Don Roszel, seven year
old son of Mr. and Mrs. R. J. Roszel,
of this city, shot and probably wound
ed William Jones, seven year old son,
of Mr. and Mrs. J. J. Jones, also of
Durbam, in a play \M at the Rosze!
home

Wilson—Two . were inztantly killed
and three others probably fatally !n-
jured at Stantonsburz, 10 miles east
of here, when a Norfo'«x Southern pas-
senger train crashed into an au'cmo-
bile on i grade crossing.

Raleigh.—Governor Bickett has par-
donmed Gus Katsandas, of Forsyth
county, serving 12 months for bribing
an officer, and Alile Taylor, of Lone:r
county, serving a rear for retailing,
The former’'s. padon is unconditional.

Waynesville—Out of twenty odd of
the editors inf attondanc) on ihe press
convention jus! adirurnal hers sele -
ed at random and Interviewal on the
question of woman suffrags, only cne
was found decidedly opposed to it

s g

Greensboro.—Jay Plerce, ot High
Point, was placed in the Guilford
county jafl here to await trial at the
September term of court here on &
charge of bigamy. The city court of
the Furniture City found probable
cause and ordered Plerce bound over
under a bond of $1,500.

Salisbury.— Salisbury’s new fire
truck a La France gear motor hose
truck, bas been accepted by the city
after a public tryout in which the
truck more than madé good. With
140, pound pressuro, about half of its
capacity, the truck threw water over
the city’'s tallest buildings, something
like 140 feet in the air.

Washington, N. C.—That the state
legislatyre will pass an “anti-tick bill”
at its speclal session next month now
seems practically assured according
to advocztes of the measure in this
section, who are preparing to push it
strongly.

Salisbury.—The Kesler Manufactur.
ing company started up its cotton mill
this morning, after an enforced shut-
down of seven weeks, following a dis-
agreement between employer and em-
ployes. The day passed quietly on
the 4ill and trouble is expected,

Raleigh.—After a lapse of a quarter
of a century, Trinity college and Dur-
ham will resume inter-collegiate foot-
ball this season with a schedule of six
games, five of which already arranged
will be played at Trinity.

Wilmington.~2~The chief 6f police of

his department that they should. at-
tend church services on Sunday v;:

Greensboro~—C. A. Bdwards, of

this city issued orders to members of |

“Should Lefthook or
that prize fight?” b

“Lefthook should have *"
the it

only—-look torthom Calif
the package, then you are
child is having the best and
less physi ittle

T the

ealled jn an expert ace
check up the cashier. “ﬂan
covered any evidence of di ¢
asked the expert accountant.
I've moticed that he carries a |\
ent umbrella every time it
plained the head of the firm,

A Lady of Distinction
Is recognized by the delicate fascl
ing Influence of the perfume d. ;
A bath with Cuticura Soap e
water to thoroughly cleanse the
followed by a dusting with C
L Talcum powder usually means l
sweet, healthy skin.—Adv. .

Chickens and chm.

“Do your neighbor's chickens
enyou any?” asked an East side
tleman of his nelghbor, 'holl'q
a large family,

“No,” replied the other,
that reference was made to the n
bor's three comely daughters.
go down town every day, so we
see much of them.™ —Oolm
patch,

One dose of Dr. Peery’ "Dn.‘
r mwhmﬂn‘.

om-uhmnc-chhm
ond dose or after purgative

lehoo! Lunches.
Scientific tests have shown that
hot lunch served in the schools is

very big factor In dﬂm
chlld.

Sure
Relief




