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SALESMAN $AM Napoleon Musta Tried It Before BY SWAN

HORIZONTAL.
To tackle.
Yields.
Clironometcr.
Gives in.
Signs.
Start. »
A unit.
One who devours.
Direction.
Ship's deck.
Cord.
Indefinite article.
X u m her.
Point of compass.
X'ote of scale.
Conjunction.
Beetle.
Instructs.
Consecrated portable slabs. 
Sews lightly.
Deficiency of blood. 
Within.
Note of diatonic scale. 
Perform.
Purpose.
Conjunction.
Engrave.
Vnit of type (pi )
Trunk of tree.
Bright.
Noise.
W anderer.
Mistake.
Wait tor.
At liberty.
To permit.
Body of any plant.
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VERTICAL.
Formed In the ocean.
Pointed pieces of wood.
Publish.
A bone.
Pertaining to church methods. 
Thus.
Beloved.
Preposition.
Antisepsis.
A printer's measure.
Ego.
Strikes.
Skill.
Period of time.
Part of a sail (pi.).
Fat.
Essential oil of roses.
Beast of burden.
Track of wheel.
Monkey.
Speed.
Part of verb “to be.’’
Doctrine.
Waits.
Someone else.
To exile.
Breezed.
Help.
Male.
To wax.
Present.
Snake (pi.)»
Tveave out.
Negative.
Point of compass.
Sun g"d.
By.
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s^xr" STUBBSTO It’s Been a Dull Day! BY EDWINA

INSWER TO SATURDAY’S 
WORD PUZZLE.

CROSS- f ANSWER TO SATURDAY’S KIDDIES’ 
PUZZLE.
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IN RABB1TBORO There Are Pins—And Pins BY ALBERT1NE RANDALL]

THE WHITE FLAG
The Great New Novel by the Author of '"Freckles,’’ “Her Father's

Daughter.”

BY GENE STRATTON-PORTER.

The valedictory was hers because she i 
had earned it, and for several other j 
fessons. Her mother had kept her eye j 
Jupon that especial honor for her only 1 

hild from the day of her birth. _ She j 
ad not arisen from the sheets of ac- I 
ouchement without having decided j 
ipon a great many things concerning 
he career of her little daughter, and 
ne of the essential things had been 
he valedictory upon the night of her 
raduation. She and Mahala engaged in 
number of long talks concerning this 
omentous occasion, and in the 

eclusion of their room she and Mahlon 
scussed these things interminably. 

They were both agreed that Mahala 
ust have the valedictory, quite agreed 

hat she must honestly earn it. This 
he girl felt she had done. They were 

reed that she must be exquisitely 
lothed. This was their part. They 

ivere unanimous as to a compelling sub- 
ect; also she must handle it in an in

teresting manner: she must deliver hei 
valedictory without a flaw in composi-. 
tion, delivery or deportment.

Pong before the remainder of the vlass 
had even thought of subjects, in the 
secret conclaves of lmr family, Mahala’s 
subject had been decided upon, out
lined and developed. Many things she 
had wanted to say had been ruled out 
for reasons paramount in the minds of 
Elizabeth and Mahlon. Once or twice 
a week she had been put through her 
paces either by her father or her 
mother, occasionally before both. The 
thing had become so habitual with 
Mahala that she recited her valedictory 
every night before she went to sleep 
and snatches of it were in her mind 
many times during the day. In all this 
intensive study she had dwelt upon 
pronunciations, upon phrasing and 
inflection until she really had an ex- 
trcmely praiseworthy offering at the tip 
of her tongue, one which either Eliza-
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both or Mahlon could have delivered j 
equally as well. All her life she had 
been making her bow and speaking her 

| piece at mite societies and tea meet
ings, ab Sunday school festivals, last 
days of school, and Grand Army cele
brations.

To Mahala, commencement night was 
not a thing of cold shivers, shaking 
knees and throbbing heart. She had 
been trained from birth and was an 
adept at public appearances. She could 
recall no occasion in her life when "-lie 
had come in contact with any of the 
other boys and girls in public in which 
she had not easily made the most at
tractive figure and carried off the 
honors.

At the noon hour lier father had said 
to her: "I'm going to stop at the New
berry House and toll the busman he 
needn’t come for you to-night. I don’t 
propose that you shall risk soiling y our 
shoes and your dress by climbing into 
that dirty omnibus, even though there 
is a supposition that it is to be cleaned 
after the last load of drummers is taken 
to the train.’’

Mahala hesitated a second, then she | 
looked at her father witn speculative i 
eyes. “Don't you think, Papa.” she j 
said, “that it would he better for me I 
to go with the others ?”

There were nerve strains and | 
asperity in Elizabeth Spellman's voice t 
that Mahala recognized. She gave 
Mahlon on chance.

•Mahala." she said, “when papa tells ; 
you that he’s going to do a thing that : 
he has studied out and has decided will , 
be the best thing for you, the proper j 
answer for you to make is: ’Yes, papa. ( 
Thank you very much for your loving 
consideration.’ ”

“I was only thinking.” said Mahala. | 
“that the other boys and girls might ; 
resent it; that it might make them feel j 
that they were unfortunate not to have 
a father who had made such a success 
of life that he could do for them the 
lovely things that papa daily does for 
me."

Mahala looked at her father to see 
what effect this would have, and her 
heart took one surging leap and then 
stopped for an instant and stood still, 
frightened toy the whiteness of Mahlon 
Spellman's face. She noticed his grip 
upon the fork he was handling and that 
his hand was shaking so that he put 
back upon his plate the food he was in
tending to lift to his lips. For one long j 
Instant Mahala surveyed him and a 
little bit of the light went out of her 
eyes, the keenest edge of the color 
washing in her cheeks faded. She saw 
the shaking hand, and in her heart she . 
said : y “Either papa is dreadfully I 
troubled or lie's getting old, and,

)

to think of it, he is nearly 20 years 
older than mamma. He’s been a dar
ling papa, so I've got to begin taking 
extra good care of him.” Her mind re
verted to the variety of care that al
ways had been taken of her, and while 
she rebelled against a great deal of it, 
even as she was now rebelling 
against this distinction lo he made 
between her and her classmates, she 
was placed where all her life she had 
been placed in such a position that she 
would Took heartless and ungracious 
to refuse.

“1 am going," said Elizabeth Spell
man, “to spread a sheet all over the 
back seats of the surrey and on the 
floor. Jemima has wiped the seats 
very carefully and the steps, and swept 
the carpet until ill ere isn’t a particle 
of dust. You cannot crowd into that 
omnibus without crushing your skirts. 
I think we can lift 'them 1n such a 
manner when you enter the surrey, that 
by occupying the hack scat alone, you 
won’t need to sit upon them at all. It
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on before gping to bed gives the 
most amazing relief to tired, ach
ing foot-arches. You’ll be aston
ished to see how it takes out the 
soreness and pain. Try it to
night All druggists—35 cents.
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will enable you to head the procession 
down the church aisle with your frock 
as fresh and immaculate as when it is 
lifted from the form to be put on 
you.”

“Very well, mama," said Mahala. with 
a little sigh. “It's awfully good of you 
and papa to take so much trouble and 
I do appreciate it, but 1 cannot help 
thinking it would be better—’’

"There, there, , Mahala!" said Mrs. 
Spellman.

A queer ugly red with which Mahala 
was very familiar crept into her 
mother's cheeks. So nothing more was 
said on the subject until that night In 
the sweltering heat when the Newberry 
House omnibus had pounded up arid 
down and across Ashwator, picking up 
a red-faced boy here, a perspiring girl 
there, pausing in state before the hum
ble door of Susanna and shortly there
after before the gate of the banker.

The surrey was waiting to take Mr. 
and Mrs. Moreland to the church. Jun
ior's mother came on the veranda with 
him and stood looking him over. Her 
face was very pale and her hands 
were trembling,

"Do you think," she questioned 
eagerly, “that you won't get frightened, 
that you can't remember your speech ?"
“You bet your life I can remember my 

speech!” said Junior boastfully, “When 
did I ever forget a speech, if I wanted 
to make one? Never broke down in my 
life. Why should 1 now ? I'm going to 
try the old bank a little and if 1 don’t 
like it, I'm going to be a lawyer. I think 
it would be a lot of* fun to be a 
lawyer, and you bet a lawyer doesn’t 
forget a speech. You needn't sit and 
shake and worry, or father dither. 
Don't have co-id and hot sweats.”

The driver of the omnibus halooed 
and called to Junior to hurry that he 
was two minutes late. In order to show 
his authority and his position in the 
village. Junior deliberately stepped in
side the door. He could not think of a 
thing on earth to use as an excuse for 
having done so. His handkerchief was in 
his pocket, the notes for his speech 
he had placed in order that he might 
refresh his memory if he felt a bit rat
tled as his turn came to speak. He 
trad no need to look in a mirror to 
see that he was as handsome as a 
boy well could be. His mother hurried 
after him.

“Junior, what is it?” she cried in 
panic.

(To Be Continued).

Adventures of the Twins
By Olive Roberts Barton.
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“They do look familiar so mehow," she said over and over.

MAN OF 70 SUICIDES.
WINNIPEG, Feb. 28.—George T. 

Faukhurst, aged 70, whose wife died 
last Monday, committed suicide at his 

1 home here yesterda^by hanging.

We wonder,” said the wax ladies in1 
the store window, “how she is taking 
it. We just wonder!"

I'll tell you what they meant.
They were really not wax ladles at 

all. They were baby dolls — Sally 
Wigigleton’s dolls that she got for 
Christmas.

One she had spanked, and one she had 
soaked, and one she had almost scalped, 
so they begged the Fairy Queen to take 
them away.

That she did, toy changing them into 
wax figures that wear pretty clothes 
in store windows.

So when they said, "We wonder how 
she is taking it!” they meant "We 
wonder how Sally Wiggleton feels about 
us bel nig made into wax ladies, and 
being left without a single doll to com
fort her in her old age.”

But Sally didn't know they were wax 
ladies.

All she did know was that they were 
gone. The Fairy Queen had left "a note 
for lier saying that they had gone back 
to the store they came front.

“Oh, dear mo!” sobbed Sally, throw
ing herself on the bed. "l did love them 
so! 1 didn’t mean to spank Belinda, or

soak Mary Bickford, or pull the hair off 
Mrs. Jiggs. I'm so sorry.”

She got up and put on her hat and 
coat and went but.

"I'm going to the store and see how 
they look," she said.

Sally had to pass the window that the 
wax ladies were in, but in her anxiety 
to get into the store1 she hardly saw 
them.

“There she goes." they said, staring 
at her with their distant eyes.

Suddenly the wax lady, who had been 
Mrs. Jiggs fainted1. Fell clear over in 
the window—she did.

"I knew that fur coat was too heavy 
for that figure!” cried the store keeper, 
rushing out.

He didn't know that' it was a -faint 
and that the little girl beside him had 
caused it.

He set Mrs. Jiggs—I mean the wax 
lady ill the fur coat—up again. She had 
quite recovered.

The store keeper went back Into the 
store, but Sally stood still and looked 
and looked into the window.

"They do look familiar somehow," 
she said over and over.

| The wax Indies were talking together 
quite silently.

“r like her,” said Mary Bickford sud
denly. "I don't care if she did soak 
me. I like her and I'd rather be a. doll 
than a wax lady any day. It's nothing 
to stand here like a dummy from morn
ing till night and get nothing but stares. 
J have a feeling that it’s only my 
clothes people admire anyway.”

“Me too!" said Boldina. “A spank
ing does one good now and then. I hate 
being a pink wax lady. That room at 
Sally's house had a good smell. It 
smelled like home and this doesn't.”

“Oh, dear.” said Mrs. Jiggs. who had 
recovered, completely. "I do wish I was 
back. What if she did pull iqy hair out! 
It wasn't worth much to begin with.”

Sally just stood staring.
(To Be Continued) 

(Copyright. J!)25. NEA Service, Ina.)

CLOSE LUNENBURG SCHOOLS
LUNENBURG, N. S., March L—The 

public schools here have been closed 
until further notice as a result of an 
influenza epidemic which has been 
prevalent for the past week.

CUTICURA HEALS 
ITCHYJWLES

On Face, Neck and Chest 
Were Hard, Large and 

Red. Lasted Six Months.
“ My trouble began with pimples 

on my face, neck and cheat. The 
pimples were hard, large and red 
and festered and itched very badly, 
especially at night. The Irritation 
caused me to scratch and the 
scratching caused eruptions. The 
trouble lasted about six months.

“ I began using Cuticura Soap 
and Ointment and they afforded 
relief.andafter using one cake of Cu
ticura Soap and one box of Cuticura 
Ointment I was healed.” (Signed) 
Miss Harriet Gusdorf, 617 S. Elm 
St., Spokane, Wash., June 4, 1923.

Cuticura Soap daily, with Cuticura 
Ointment occasionally, prevents 
pimples or other eruptions. They 
are pleasing to use, as le also Cuti
cura Talcum, an excellent deodorant.
tempi. Each Fre. by lull. Address Ceoedten 
Depot : " Cuticura, F. 0. Box Ml., lleeWceL" 
Frire. Soap 26c. Ointments rod 60c. Talcum He.
Sy Try our new Shaving Stick.


