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POLLY AND PAUL—AND PARIS

CHAPTER I—A GIRL ON MAIN STREET

By Zoe Beckley

POI.LY ltved in & nice town In had been the slim, shy high school
Alberta, where there wers large- | principal who lent her books and
ish department stores, three movies, | togk her to the few good concerts
a “se section” and the proper|that came to Edmonton.
t of banks, factorles and| But when he looked up one sweet
gs. | suramer afternoon from the book he
ands, Polly’s folks, had a | was reading to her in the canoe, and
red lapboard house onl applied in his own behalf the love
of the select section.|words of the poet, Polly failed to
Thers 't much mon Mamma. ! thrill.
Newland had a little income from £ She had known he would soms time
the life insurance but Polly and her | summon courage to propose. And there
gister Bert had gone—and gladly— | Were days when she persuaded herself
straight from high school into a | that Alan Conger would be a good
bustling world of workaday. { husband,

Bertha had always heen called | jut they were mostly days when she
“the pretty ons.” Polly, they u.«:ual!yiw"ﬁ tired of the office, tired of her
hastened to add, "had the brains” | "PIO¥er's thick, cigar-mutfled dicta-
M & "oertdin (harm of b owael tlon, tired of the eternal grind of walk-
that drew you to her 'r-mra‘ s]ow!y’;!:i:;:n;tpa’nght!gmﬂ Lhe‘dumez oxld

1er Y ! 5 ce 1 e ol
than the shining beauty of Bert, but | doing the sauni old things e;v,enen:
held you mors surely in the end. | after evening that Edmonton offered

Bert had married, of course—a |as amusements.
good-looking chap who worked ’“i Always Aunt Sue's eternal remark
the same bank and was as surely | that jt was “just as easy to make a
going to be paying teller, cashier | Prilllant marriage as a stupid one,”
#nd ultimately president, as was the | C2Me echoing. Always she would hear
staring white-marble bank building SR hoes Mt whenever s (RGN
itself to becoms mellowed into e came of marrying Alan. For Aunt Sue
and form thes center of the Bl Laf:i a‘ special sniff ft_::r Alan.

S Daslniss - He's !‘." BPOOPSY, \k}u her'!ome-

Polly's love affalrs had not been Wh&'t O-r‘gma] g f'or"h’lm. . “’ _—
Whet Aunt Sue (whe Bved with ‘; e s«:nm‘)lm'ut.er all his life, He isn't the
- st — : the Hnd that 11 ever he premier of the
~vewlands) called brilliant. There' Dominion. And he'll always have colds

in the head.”

Polly llked Alan and felt a .ttle
sorry for him—perhaps because she be-
lleved in Aunt Sue's dubious prophe-
cies. But she couldn’t marry him. ...

Then there was Charlie Briggs, in the
wholesale grocery business. Charlie
wes awfully decent and what Aunt Sue
regarded as ‘‘a comer” and sure to be
succeszful, But it was no use. Polly
cculdn’'t marry a ochap who saild T
hadn’t ought to have done it,”” and put
pomade on his hair and wore yellow
shoes that squeaked.

Polly was Dbeginning to have that
sickening fear at her heart that the
more thoughtful, less showy type of
girl sometimes feels at 23 when what
Aune Sue called ‘‘Mr. Right seemed
not to be coming along.

Life dulled. Things that formerly
amused her gradually failed to. Polly
began to criticise the architecture of
the library and to wonder if the Bank
of Commerce Building was so marvel-
ous a clvic ornament after all. The
“Golden Days” movie palace palled.
Holland and Bately’s *Boston Store”
seemed cheap and tacky.

Mother Newland looked worried and
Aunt Sue said Polly needed some dande-
llon tonic,

Then one night by the eastsrn train
came—Somebody.

(To Be Continued.)
(Copyright, 1922.)

Ok STEPon the STAIRS

ISABEL d i I

BEGIN HERE TODAY. [t‘he shot was fired whiech must have
The report of a revolver, followed | @nded her life!”

by burrying footsteps on the stairs, | V.

causes Deotective Barry and ]JES’SERGE;\NT BARRY felt that the

friemd, Professor SBemyonov, to rush moment was too tense and the

from tiLs latter’s rooms on the fifth | possible issne too important to giy

floor of a New York apartment | his colleagus an opportunity to inter-

dfiriam Vane, society portrait paint- | demanded of the almost distraught
iem, has besen murdered in her studio | young artist before him:
épartment on the third floor. Ladd,| “That being the case, Mr., Ladd,
& young artist on the second floor, | tell us the truth or what h e
Griswold, a bachelor on the fourth, | last night! Why did yf)u :(?Dg:l:
end Patricla Shaw, a writer on the way up the flight of stairs leading
sixth, deny having heard the shot, |[to Mrs. Vane's apartment if you
.Grlswo!d states that I.add had been /saw' her in the hall talking to a
Triendly with Mrs. Vane, This, Ladd | neighbor whom you apparently
lanies, | dislike?”
GO ON WITN THE STORY. “Mrs. Vane seemed bantering her
"Well” Gordon YLada mmstened‘depaﬂlng guest in her usual gay
lps and spoke slowly, welghing | anner, and he was glowering at

word with care, “I lst myself Der in & resentful fashion. The mo- |

&t the entrance with my house Ment he had disappeared wup the
Yow, and had reached tha door of Stairs and before Mrs., Vane had had
apartment outside here when |27 Opportunity to turn and re-enter
?M&’ up the stairs I ocaught | her own ?partment, I’ called to her,
glimpse of Mrs. Vane in the hall | and—went up to her.” His tone had
above, Just outsids her own doon been more and more uncertain and
As I had not seen her in several|NOW he hurried on: *“I begged for
iflays I went half-way up the sinirs | five minutes of her time, but sghe
.n;I groated ber,mfh}ho half-formed | Snubbed me Ilaughingly, and I re~
intention of paying her a short call | turned here™
it were not too late, but she said Thers was silence for a moment,

hat she was too busy and must worlk | While Sergeant Cralg made no effort
pon a portrait, or words to that |10 enter the examination, and Barry
ffect, so I bade her ‘good-night’ and | eved the young man before them
=-ing back to my own apartment, | Very gravely, At length the more
HMyself in ard closed the door. experienced official spoke:
t seemed almost the next moment, “Mr. Ladd, yon have not told us
'8 T have stated, that the commotion | &1l the truth! What happened be-
0sa, and a3 no one olso seemed | TWeen those two on the stairs which
sikely to reply to that banging on the |Made you rush up to Mrs. Vane,
entrance door I went down and ad- (O2!y to be repulsed. Were you re-
imitted the policeman., We heard |Pulsed? Were you not with her, in
volces and saw lights coming from |her studio, when the deadly shot was
"Mrs, Vane's apartment and went up | fired?”
togot} t I had heard no shot| At the unexpected accusation the
and of course had no suepicion of the | Young man shrank back, then
truth. That is why {t floored me so ' fprang from his chalr.
when—when I saw the hody.” { ‘"This is what you in your police
It was only at the conclusion of his |8lang ecall a ‘frame-up, isn't it?
long explanation that the young man | You've got to hang the—the murder
faltered and intd his eyes there came | 0N someone, T suppose, and so I am
agein that swift, fleeting look of jt0 be the goat?”
sheer, stark horror which Barry had “By no means.” Barry also had
noted earlier, when he had collapsed |risen. “You must realize the strong
at the dlscove clrcumstantial case agalnst you, but
oMrp, ladd, he recommoencad |1 do not think you are gullty.”
was Mrs, V Barry continued quietly:
ou saw her in “Do you know why? Because ever
same as when |since tkis interrogation was started,
iin spite of the damaging admissions
“Qf course!” The artist starsd, | you made aga t yvourself, you have
#Did you see anyone el in the | deliberately equivocated and evaded
hallways or on the stairs, either!and I think 1 know the reason.”
low 7" | Barry's tone seftened and deepened.
y reply was decisive, | 'l believe vou did care for Mrs. Vane,
ably and sincerely, and it is for
| ry fact that I ask you to tell
| truth now.,”
| an instant the veung wman
| hes tedd, and then sinking onca
! nore into his chair he buried his face
i’m his hands,
|
|
|

r 1
r, D

y of the murder

¥uavely.

dressed when
landing above? 7T
her body was fot

it came was a |

seized |

fraction too long and Barry
upon 1ft,
“Then, Mr,
;estimation was
Vane's presel
lis ball? Did

tion?”

At last Gorden Ladd raised his
and upeon his whits, set face

wCertainly not, and 1 theught|
nothing of it§’ Ladd replised hotly, |
ja a ridiculously trivial notion 1«
euibble over! Thers might have beer
& hundred unimportant reasons,’ i

s#here might have been a hundred
,gwasons, Mr, Ladd,” Again thers
.came that maddening repetitien of
his pame which had se eften helped
,in breaking a stubborn witness under |
the third d«
there was only one, and you know it!
Mrs., Vane was either receiving or
ejecting a guest, and if you saw no
vourself must have

“But in this case

one elss, you
been that gues We have purposely
- tenants of the

interrogated the ot
house betor: r
we have lea
think! The

ears is true alsc

He p"A'l\l |

geant Craig stare
surprise, but th
lL.eapi: to hi
some ]
a par
#So that's what you twe have been

o aeat " it miser .
ving to g I ; _ there was written implacable re-
wretch Griswe has tioted my solve

| TOLD US ALL THE TRUTH."

Mrs. Vane and “You win, Sergeant Barry! 1
would die myself before I would wili-
ingly rake up anything against the
memory of the woman T loved, even
though she Lad played mercilessly
with me, only to turn me down ir-
revo

naintanceship with
erately tried to blacken
ter in your eves! I admit that
n love with her; all our world
s well as here will teil you
g attempt to make her my
they will also tel that
aughed at my love for her,
she has at that of all others. .JI
would have said nothing, but now |
that he has spoken, ask him wlat

that I don't understand, and it may

u! 1lid see someone .
for I lied to you! 1 did see SOIMEON® | ..o 4helescs  she must have had

was he whom I

uyon the stairs! It !some source .of income, for her:

avinge er apartment & mo- | .
saw leaving her apartn . - studio was luxurious—almost pala-

ment before I eatercd my own ‘md]tinl compared to this—and her war

“MR. LADD, YOU HAVE N“Ti

bly in the end, but there's |
some mystery about this whole thing |

in a way have some bearing upon |
: tlemen,  the manner of her death. No breath |
claim he has upon her, gegt of scandal has ever touched her. !

work and fits of idleness which she
indulged in later, were allke unre-
munerative.”

His voice broke and Sergeant
Barry waited a moment before ask-
ing:

“Why did Mrs. Vane return to
Ametica last autumn?”

Gordon IL.add shrugged.

“A whim of hers, we all thought;
we would not have been surprised
had she announced her departure for
China. There was nothing—nothing
definite between us two, you know.
I was simply one of many who were
permitted to adore her at a distance.
The rest forgot, but I didn’t; I fol-
lowed her to New York, and when I
found that success had crowned her
bizarre talents and yet she was liv-
ing in this—this hovel, I was amazed
heyond words! In the artistic colony

{in Paris false conventions are un-

known, and when I discovered that

! this studio here was vacant I took it

I might be near her,
house. They discover that beautiful  rupt. Without a glance at Craig heﬁjusz e b sl i o

even though she still laughed at my
wooing. Then—then I began to no-
tice this man Griswold.”

His voice had hardened perceptibly
on the last words and Barry re-
marked:

“If the report we get on him tallies
with his own account of himself, he
is a highly respectable member of
soclety.”

“Oh, I know all about him?! Al

HEN the household broom is left
standing straw part down in the
corner, the weight on the straw ends
hastens the wearing out of the
broom.

‘When the broom is hung, straw
part up, between two nails, dust has

an opportunity to settle back Iinto
the broom.

The best way, then, Is to put a
ring screw in the end of the broom
handle and hang it up by this.

anybody knows, I mean. I've looked
him up,” Ladd cried defiantly.

“What I want to know is this: why
s he living hidden away in a cheap,
makeshift studio building like this,
a man with all his money? Why
was she, a brilllant artistic succeas,
content even for a day in such sur-
roundings after the luxury which
had always been hers? Why did he
—reputedly a confirmed woman-
hater—call upon her, and why did
she even permit or toltrate his ac-
quaintance, she who was accustomed
abroad to - the society of notable
men?”

“Why did you not ask her?”

“T did, but she alwayvs put me off;
told me he was an American type
that she had almost forgotten and
that he amused her. A week ago 1
couldn't stand it any longer; I pro-
posed to her for the last time, and
when she laughed at me as usual I
must have lost my head and gone a
bit too far, for she told me seriously
at last that she would never be my
wife.”

Gordon TLadd paused, his clenched
hands tightening until the knuckles
showed white.

“I kept away from her after that
until tonight, when I came in as I
told you and saw her bldding him
‘good-night’” on the landing above.
There's 1o love lost hetween them, I
could swear to that! She was jeer-
ing at him, and if ever hatred looked
out of a man's eyes, it looked out of
his, and yet somewhow the sight
drove me wild!”

(Continued in Our Next Issue.)
(Copyright, 1922.)

Real S’ecrets of Beautiful Women

HE 1ONDON ADVERTISER has

asked &several of the leading

beauties of the Europsan and American
continents liow they keep beautiful.
Following is what Olga Cook guve as
her recipes for beauty, Others will tell
their beauty secrets in stories to follow,

BY OLGA COOK, £
INHALE at an open window fer ten
minutes every meorning bhefore a
single tight garment is put en,

Inhaling should be done glowly,
shoulders thrown slightly back, ochin up,
abdomen down But don’t get tense!
Mustn’t ever inhale with yeour body
and throat rigid,

Bhouldn’'t ever bhe rigid anyhow.
If you would be beautiful relax when
youyre eating, relax when you're rit-
ting'at the theatre, relax when you're
walking, stay relaxed all the time!
This if you would be gracefully beauti-
ful.

Massage faithfully and lightly—but
rot more than once a week, Too much
treatment with cold cream and lotion

! makes a skin flabby and produces an

effect of age,

If you do (your own massags Jat
Your touch be exceedingly light, and
pat mere than rub, Touch must ba
ever so light, a bare whisk of the fin-
ger tips around the eyes where the very
delicate muscles are, and always an

“upward stroke,

Light hair should be washed often
and well—otherwise its chiaf charm,
its lightness, will be lost, and light
hair, if it’s to look its best, should be
#0 combed that the effect is fluffy, Not

so—dark hair,

Can’t afford to have a spoity skin—
80 mustn't eat sauces and fluffy foods,
pastries or sweets, They not only

spoil the skin, but they dull the eves,

and who ever heard of a beautiful wo-

man who didn’t have brilliant eyes?

Eyes are of such tremendous import-
ance! They can be made up a little,

and so helped without being harmful.

But nerves! Those are the wreckers

of pretly faces and beautiful figures!

Mustn't let your nerves get the
r hand. When you see that they're

upp
beginning to trouble you do something
which demands a lot of control,

What to Take for
ISICK HEADACHE

'l‘akza dose of Carter’s Little Liver Pills

T —

BASEMEINT
tetstine miianT PO

FILAT riook
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. 1eim S et et

RE vou geing to build that home of yours in Lon-| submit to your architect so that he can prepare esti-
! mates and make any alterations necessary to meet your
{ individual need without being put to the necessity of
| taking the unprofitable

| design for a small home.
| The plan above is the first of the series of ten, and

don this spring?
Remember vou will be able to build an artistie
gemall home of threes to six rooms more cheaply and
with more refinement and good taste this year than at

any time since the world war! yvou can build this home for
Original plans, specifications and estimates for a | gnd material costs are daily on the down grade.
small house cannot command the price that those for| Below are shown the plans for basement, first and

a larger and more pretentious one does. Yet the co8y | gecond floors. Above is an actual photograph of the

little home often requires more time and study by the
architect than a residence whose cost runs into six

‘1 completed house.
|

ten days will submit for the information of readers| Another set of
plans of individuality and character, which you can | Advertiser Monday.

The house contains six rooms, sunporch and

figures. | sleeping-porch. The exterior is of grey stucco. Dimen-

That's why The London Advertiser for the mnext sions are: 26-11 by 30-3,
plans will appear in

SORES SPREAD |

5}
ALL OVER . 4

FACES AND BODIES

Mrs. Howard Houlette, Waskatenau,

s

Sask., writes: “I wish to tell you of

the benefit we have received by using

your valuable medicine Burdock Blood
Bitters.

“My children started to break out on

their faces in small white pimples which
kept getting larger each day. Pus

would form under the scabs, and they
would come off, and each time the sores
would be larger; some were as large as
a twenty-five cent Dpiece, and would
spread all over their bodles. I was
nearly in despair and sent to the vile
lage for a bottle of good blood medi-
cine. The druggist sent me a bottle of
Burdock Blood Bitters, which I com-
menced giving them at once.

“In about ten days I saw an improve-
ment and they grew steadily better each
day, and In one month the sores had all
disappeared.”

All blood and skin dlseases are caused
by bad blood, and to get {t pure and
keep it pure you must remove every
trace of the impure and morbid matter
from the system by a blo_od-clea,nsing
medicine such as

BURDOCK BLOOD BITTERS,

a remedy that has been on the market
for the past forty-flve years, and one
without an equal for all diseases and
disorders of the blood.

Manufactured only by The T. Milburn
Company, Limited, Toronto, ont.—Advt.
think them a splendid medicine for little

RENEWING DRESSING.

If the mayonnalse has stood for &
period and separates, In order to
bring it back to its original fresh
state, beat into it a mixture of 1 cup
of water and 2 tablespoons of corn-
starch which has been boiled until
thick.

WHIPPING CREAM,
Beat rather slowly for the first two
minutes when you are whipping cream.
Then beat rapidly.

WHITE SPOTS. :
A cloth moistened with camphor
will remove white &pots from furni-
ture.

ADVENTURES OF THE TWINS.

SISTER MARY’S KITCHEN

“THE FAT OLD PILLOW”

CEREAL DISHES

[By Oliva Roberts Barton.]

EFT-over cereal may

kiddies get on holidays.

| swelled up s
| tion, probably, until he was in a fair

always be used up
in a made dish.

large amount
left it may be mold-

fried for luncheon or

has much food value
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} 7 and specially attractive.
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|

PILLO“’S of all sizes and shapes
were pinned to a clothesline be-

tween the maple trees in the yard. It
was housecleaning time and the |The Twins looked around in the |
whole family of them was getting a’gmss with their sharp eyes to see if
sunning.
the pillows, a big fat bolster, ws
doubled over the line right on his
stomach, as though he had a tre-
mendous pain from overstuffing, like

branches.
“We'll have to climb,” said Nancy.
“No wishing shoes today!"”
“Shucks,”
won't move, I just know, when we'v
P shoes on. But let's

‘Jt seemed to add to his misery,
when the maid came out, and start-
ed to beat him with a stout cane. He
11 more, with indigna- |

only

| try,
way to burst. In fact, he was burst- | K‘I' e : bled
they scrambled. e
ing. A tiny rip appeared in one ¢ Pt ot - sertspoon
S o PR To Be Continued.) sugar,
his sides which grew to quite a size | (Copsright. 197
and in a twinkling several fluffy fea- | RDDFEIE, 1

thers had crowded out and fluttered CELER—Y

away over the tree-tops up into the | : :

skv. Roll the celery in brown paper,
“Oh, look,” cried Nanecy. “They're |

sailing straight into the sun!”

But as soon as she had said it | Celery thus treated can be |[Cover with meringue made with the
she remembered—and Nick remem- | it is a week old. |
bered, too—what Buskins had said | ——— e t
on their return from their last ad-| CLEANING FURNITURE. | beat
venture, Buskins had mentioned a If the white furniture is mnot |and

country in the sky which he called
“The Land of Runaway Feathers!”

“Let's go over to the orchard,
said Nick. used. KEach spot, as it is wushm!,l
“Come on,” said Nancy should be thoroughly dried.

| and should follow a light meal. Learn
to let the dessert count as S0 many

Luncheon Loaf.

grits, 3 cup finely chopped peanuts,
14 cup coarse stale bread crumbs, 1

Away they ran to the apple-tree |tablespoon
which had the funny little old wood- ;minced onion,
en house tucked away in its boughs. {cc]ex;\'. 1 egg, 14 teaspoon salt.

Beat egg, add bread crumbs, nuts,
catsup and onion and salt.
The grand-daddy of all|the Magical Mushroom had left the |cereal and when very hot stir in the
s i Green Shoes for them. But nary a |first mixture.
thing did they find but a few |baking dish, and bake half an hour
browny-white petals blown down by |in a
the wind from the blossom-laden |sauce.

tablespoons minced

Pour into a buttered
Serve with tomato

Wheat Pudding.

wheat cereal,
more slightly parched
delicate pud-

although the
said Nick, “the house | brands make
1ding.
Three-quarter cup left-over boiled
cereal, 1 egg, 1 des-
1, teaspoon cinnamon, 15 tea-
i spoon
'_iuiv“r'.
fectly smooth. Add yvelk of egg well
then wrap a towel around it and put 'beaten,
it in a dark place. Put it in a basia | Pour
{of cold water for an hour before |and bake 45 minutes in a slow oven.

buttered baking dish

| white of egg beaten till stiff, and dry
—— with 1 tablespoon cold water.
tablespoons sugar, vanilla
enameleq it should be washed a little [oven. meringue brown
at a time with sandsoap and if it is |[ten
enameled a neutral soap should be |warm or

Hominy Pudding.
cooked hominy,

WARNING!

Unless you see name ‘‘Bayer” on tablets, you are not getting

Aspirin at all. Why take chances?

Accept only an unbroken ‘“Bayer’’ package which contains directions and dose
worked out by physicians during 22 years and proved safe by millions for

Colds Headache
Toothache Neuritis

Neuralgia
Lumbago

will be stamped with thelr general trade mark, the “Bayer Cross.”
»

"NEW LAMP BURNS

Always say “‘Bayer’”” when you buy Aspirin.

Rheumatism
Pain! Pain
Handy “Bayer” boxes of 12 tablets—Also bottles of 24 and 100—All druggists.

Aspirin is the trade mark (registered in Canada) of Bayer Manufacture of Monoaceticacidester of Salicylicacid. While it 18

well known that Aspirin means Bayer manufacture, to assist the public against imitations, the Tablets of Bayer Company

spoon butter, 2 cups milk, 2 eggs, 1
lemon, 15 cup maple syrup, ¥ cup
sugar, 1z teaspoon salt, 32 cup of
chopped dates.

Heat milk and hominy and beat
smooth. Beat yolks of eggs till
thick and lemon colored, and beat in
sugar and syrup. Add sait and
grated lemon rind and butter. Add
to first mixture and mix well. Add
dates. Yold in whites of eggs beaten
till stiff and dry. Turn into a but-
tered mold and bake 40 minutes in
a moderate oven. Serve with or
without hard sauce.

Cornmeal Crisps.
Two cups cornmeal mush, 1 egg,
dessertspoons butter 314 cup grat-
ed cheese, paprika and more grated
cheese for sprinkling to bake.

Reheat mush and add egg well
beaten, butter and the one-quarter
cup of cheese. Pour into a shallow,
pan. The mush should not be more
than half an.inch thick. When cold
cut in narrow strips or cut with a
cookie cutter. Remove from pan and
put on a slightly buttered baking
sheet, sprinkle with grated cheese
and paprika, and put in a hot oven
to melt the cheese and heat the little
cakes through., Serve at once very
hot.

9

(Copyright, 1922.)
COLORED STITCHING.

Bright colors are making their ap-
bearance with the nearing of spring.
White gloves are being stitched in
rose and purple and have gay li:tle
cuffs lined with brightly colorei
silks.

— e
REMOVING ACID,

Use spirits of ammonia to neutraliza

7 acid stain on clothing, then wash

and if nece apply

Free to Asthma and
Hay Fever Sufferers

Free Trial of a Method That Anyone
Can Use Without Discomfort
or Loss of Time.

We have a method for
Asthma, and we want Vo
* expense. No m €
e is of lon
\‘(-m,nnwm, Wi
Chronic Asthma
should send for a
method. No matter
live, no mat w

he control ot
to try it at
whether your
nt de-
nt as
J ver, you
trial of our
1

1 age or occu-
1 I with Asthma
r method should re-

on

to send it
cases, w

to thosa
ere all
douches, opium pre-
“patent smokes,” ete.,
1t to show evervons
our method is de-
cult breathing, all
hose terrible par-

at our expense t

v z
OXysms,
This free offer is tco important tao
neglect a single day. Write now and
begin tha method at once, Send no
money, S8imply mail coupon below. Do
it Today—you do not even pay postage,

FREE TRIAL COUPON,
PRONTIER ASTHMA CO., Room
43G., Niagara and IHHudson Sts.,
Buffalo, N, Y.:

Send free trial of your method to:

Beats Electric or Gas.
A new oil ‘l:x;m"lrnt gives an

amazingly brilliant, soft, white light,
even hetter than s or electricity,
has been tested by the U, 8. Gov=
ernment and 35 leading universities
and found to be superior to 10 cor-
dinary oil lamps, It burns without
odor, smoke or noise—no pumping
up, is simple, clean safe. Burns 94
per cent air and 6 per cent common
Kerosene (coal oil.) =
The inventor, S. E. Johnson, 246
Craig 8t. W., Montreal, is offering to
send a lamp on 10 days’ FREE trial,
or even to give one FREE to the first
user in each locality whe will help
him introduce it. Write him today
for full particulars. Also ask him to
explain how you can get the agency,
and without experience or monsy
make $250 to $500 per month,—-.\dvt.‘
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