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The Âdventure of the Lame and the Halt. 13y Ellis.Parker Butler.

RAD not seen 'Per-
j. ine for over two

years, when one
day be opened, my
offie door and etUck
his, hodi. I did
not u« hie face at

oh first, but 1 recog-
nized' the hat. 'It

-- as the samie bat he haed orn two
years before, when ho put the cele-
brated Perkins Patent Porous Plaater
on the markét.

"Pratt's Rate Air the Hair." You
ivili remomber the advertisement. It
was on ail the biilboards. It vas Per-
kins of Portland, Perkins the Great,
who conceived the rhymo that sold mil-
lions of the bats, and Perkins was a
believer in advertising and things ad-
vertised. So he wore a.Pratt bat. That
vas one of Perkins' foibles. He be-
Iieved in the things ho advertised.

"Get next to a tbing,» ho vould say,
"cInudy it, learu to love it, use it-then
you wiii know bow tb boom it. Take
Murdock's Soap. Who boomed Mur-
dock's Soap? Perkins cf Portland
boomed it. Ho bought a cake. Used
it. Used it on hie ba"d, un bis face,

He turned and beckoned into the halL
and a -amanl boy appeltred carrying a
very large* glas' demijohn. * Perkins
placed -tho demijobu on a chair, and
stood back gazing at it- admniringly.

1"Great, -isn't t he aisked. "Biggest
demijohu madie. Heavy an leadi -Fine
shape, fine size! But, say-read-that!"I

.I bent dowu and rend. The label said:
"Onotowatishika Water. Bottled at
the Spring. Perkins & Co. Glaubus,
Iowa."

I began spelling ont the name by syl-
lables, "0-no-to-at-" wben Perkine
clapped me on the back.

"Great; bey Can' pronounce it? NO-
body can. GrAît idea. Got old Hun-
yadi Janos water knocked into a cock-
ed hat. Hardest minerai vwater name
on earth. Who invonted it? I did.
Perkine of Portland. There's mon ey in
that name. Dead loade of money.
Everybody that can'tpronounce it wrnl
want it, and nobody ean pronounco it-
everybody'll want it. Muet have it.
Will weep for il. But* that isn't th«
bestl"

"No"I I inquired.
'"No!" shouted Perkins. «I shoiilc

"ay 'nol' Look at that bottie. Look at

IhmligtS Soap.
'Rh. ldet offered with common

sopscaumot make up for the purity
of Sulightsoap. It cSts US more to
make, pure soap; but it coste YOU les
to use it, for Sunlight pays for itself in
the clothes, as it does not wear àad rub
the fabries like common soapa do.

5c. a bar at ail Groomr.
23

dressy always. The correct dul
finish and texture of the best linea.
If your dealer hasnt 'Cliaifre" Brand
write Us efltwsng snoney. 25C. for coilar%
50c, Wer-pair for cunEs. We wiU uspIy
70U. Send for new style book.
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An Ooeen Iàner.

on hie feet. Bought another cake-
washed bis cotton socks, washed bis
slk tie, washed hie voolen underwear.
Bought another cake--shaved with it,
shampooed with it, ate it. Yes, sir, ate
it! Pure soap-no adulteration. No
taste of rosin, cotton seed- o aste of
anything but soap, and lis8 of that.
Spit out lather for a month!» Every
time I sneezed 1 blew a big soap bubble
-petspired little eoap bubbles. Tasted
soap for a year! Resuit? Greateet
'Ad.' of the nineteentb century., 'Mur-
dock's Soap is Pure Soap; if you don't
believe il, bite it.' Picture of a nigger
biting a cake of soap on every biliboard
in U.S.A. Live niggers in all the grocery
windows biting cakes of Murdock's
Soap. Resuit? Five bud red thousand
tous of Murdock's sold the first year. I
use no other."

And so, from hie "Go Lighitly" shoe
to hie Pratt's bat, Perkius vas a relie
of bygone favorites in dress. The re-
suit was comical, but it 'vas Perkins,
anid 1 sprang fromin y chair and
grasped hie band.

"Peirkins!" I cried.
Hie raised hie free baud with a re-

straining motion, and I noticed his
fingers protruded fropn the tips of the
glove.

"Sai'," hie said. stili standing on my
thresihold, '-bave voit n littie tme ?"'

I glauced nt niy wateh. I1 dt-w'nty
mnuites hefore 1Ii mo4 catch mv train.

'il give yoti ten mo 1tc "Isaidj.

a Year. Bii 'ltake ten i iii -. On i

tbe size of il. Look at the weight of
it. Awful, isn't il? Staggers tbe brain
of man to think of carrying tbat acrose
the continent! Nature recoile, the
muscles ache. It is vast, it je immov-
able, it is mighty. Say!

Perkins grasped me hy tbe coat sleevo
and drew me toward him. Re whis-
pered excitedly.

"Great idea! -no-towhat-you-may-
cail-it water. Big jug full. Jug too
blained big. Yes? Freigbt too much.
Yes Listen-'-Perkins Pays The
Freight! "

Hie sat down suddenly, and beamed
upon me joyfully.

The advertising possibi lities of the
thing impressed me immediately. Who
could reejet the temptation of getting
sucb a monstrous package of glasswsre
by freight free of charge? 1 saw the
effeet of a life-size reproductioj 0 of the
bottle on the billboards with 'Perkins
Pays the Freight" beneath il in red,
and the long name in a semi-circle of
yellow letters above il. I saw il re-
diiced in the magazine pages, in street
cars-everywhere.

"Great?" queried Perkins.
"Yes," I adinitted tboughtfully, "it is

great."
He iras at my sid 'e in an instant.
"Wonderful effect of difficulty over-

corne on the haman mind!" he bubbled.
"Take a precipice. People look over,
shudder. tam aîvway. Put in a shoot-
the-chmtce. People fight to gel the next
tirn Io sliile dlown. Saine idea.. People
doin't %vatit-iio-o-to-hing-um-bob ivaler.
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