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By Arthur Henry Gooden

CHAPTER VIL—(Cont’d.)

“A lot of sillies!” declared Julietta.;
“You don't find flirting interest-
lng!"
“If it would only stop at flirting!”|
‘Mm! The young rascals! Well,

no one can blame 'em for falling in
love with you.”

z Julietta glance
amon

La

Even in the darkness Julietta re-
cognized the tall, gaunt, stooped fig-
ure of Jim Wourrell, and a sudden re-
vulsion waved over her. Helplessly
she sat in the buggy staring at that
forbidding figure. It was somehow
different— S
“Who is it?” Wurrell came out,
d out at Mrs. l)rake;ﬁ““"ed at_her suspiciously under his
the roses. and. “What d'ye want?”
“Why don’t men fall in love with “I'm—I'm Lizzie,” was all she could
the right women?” she exclaimed hatf | %a¥: . For the moment she felt her-
impatiently. “It would save a world self indeed Lizzie once again, cowed,
of bother!” repressed.
Again Morrow stirred upeasily, and| ‘‘Hey!” Wurrell stiffened and his
bit into his cigar. tchm thrust out. “Lizzie? Lizzie
“Yes,” he said quietly. {who?”  In his harsh voice was a
& world of bother.” startled note that surprised her.
Julietta inspected him, a lazy smile|  “Lizzi¢ Dare,” returned Julietta.
playing upon her lips. Her poise swept back as she remem-
“And-what a lot of romance would bered how in reality she was not
®e spoiled!” she said mocklngly.' “Lizzie” at all; she was Julietta, rich,
“After all, I suppose things are for self-reliant, a grown woman. Her
the best. There’d be no struggle, no tones rang out in a buoyant laugh.
effort, no—no self-denial; without “Why, Uncle Jim, I believe you don’t
these life would be tame. That'sjknow me yet!”
why I like business—there are things “Lizzie!” he repeated. There was
to {e overcome.” She paused. “Life, something in his voice that struck her
after all, is real business, isn’t it? 1i unpleasantly—a hint of fright, almost
can’t just play at it. That's why of terror. The steps creaked as he
mere society bores me, Uncle Paul.” came down them. Julietta sprang out
“Then you regard this visit to La and extended her hand, but he only
Vina as business?” Morrow threw stood staring blankly at her.
her an amused look. “Lizzie, bey'!” he repeated again.
“No.” She laughed. “But it's| “Lizaie, is it1¥
obeythg a natural impulse, and I con- “Who else?” she laughed. “How's
gider that as part of the business of Auntie, Uncle Jim? Is she home?”
life.” He nodded sullenly. His lips part-
“I'Il miss you,” he said with a sigh.|ed from long, fang-like teeth in what
He settled back in the depths of his was‘appar.ent]y intgnded for a wel-
chair, and for a space neither spoke.|COMIDE smile.
Suddenly Paul leaned forward, his “Ig’s little Lizzie, ain’t it?”-he said
face whiter than its wont. awkwardly. “All growed into a fine
“Julietta,” he said quietly, lady!” He held out his hand now.
haps you'll despise me for it—perhaps “Well, well, I'm right gad to see ye!
Yes, your aunt’s to home, and I ex-

I'm ridiculous—but I don’t care,” He " T
paused, and under the touch of pre-|pect the sight o’ you will lay her flat
th surprise.” He lifted his volce

monition Julietta felt cold. “No, not WI
ridiculous; it’s not ridiculous to love,|in a sudden bellow. “Hey, you Jake!
and—and I—I love you.” | Come an’ tend to the horse herel!”
Mere words seemed terribly inade-| Another man appeared in the door-
quate. There was nothing Ju]iettﬂl\\'ﬂy and slouched down the steps.
#0 desired in the world as the happi-| “Come right in, Lizzie!” Wurrell
ness of Paul Morrow, but his hap- | turned, took her suitcase, and lumber-
piness, it seemed, depended on some- ed before her.
thing she was powerless to give. She| Mrs. Wurrell was seated in a rock-
bit her lips, but could not check the | ing—chair, nursing one hand in the
other. She had grown quite stout,

tears that crept to her cheeks.

Watching her intently, Morrow saw Julietta observed; her face was lined,
those tears—and understood. He! her eyes dull. Whurrell .addressed her
came to his feet. with & backward nod at the girl.

“Forgive me,” he said huskily. “I| “Here's Lizzie—come back,” he said
might have known—"' briefly.

“But I—I do love you, Uncle Pau The dull eyes of the woman seem-
she said tremulously. “I do—" ed to waken with the same fearing

“Thank you, dear.” He spoke gent- look that had been his. She made no
ly. “of course you love—your Uricle motion to rise, but Julietta brushed
Paul—" past her uncle and impulsively kneel-

He turned, and walked slowly into ng, threw her arms about her aunt.
the house. ‘Oh, I'm so glad to see you again!

she cried.

“Be careful o’ my arm!” Mrs. Wur-
rell recofled. “It's bad.”

“It'd save

“per-

1»

CHAPTER VIIL

Her Reception At the Old Home.

To Julietta’s eyes La Vina was s
much the same, only dingier—the old “So you're Lizzie.”
hotel, tlee miserly post-office, the! looked her up and
ramshackle livery stable, wed  have thpu¥ht. it—you was t
hitching posts.  Concrete s‘ldewalkgl as a child!” .
and two flagrantly new buildings—} “Was 17" asked Julietta meekly.
the Le Vina ‘i}zmk, and the emporium | “I've got a terrible spell o’ rheu-
of Rosenbaum & Kline—alone flaunt- | matism, else I'd get up and act more
ed prosperity abroad. lad to see you. - Jim,” she added

As the train pulled out, Julictta {rritably, “set a chair for Lizzie, can’t
was still gazing around, when a voice you?”
at her elbow made her awa

“I'm sorry—

Mrs. Wurrell
down. “Who'd
hat homely

re of a| Julietta pulled out her hatpins.
pair of shrewd pale blue eyes ap.] “Don’t bother, Uncle Jim. I
praising_her. | make myself at home. Do you su
“Lookin’ gpecial,| much, Auntie?”
Miss?” “Suffer? O’ course I suffer!” Mrs.
“Not especially,” Wurrell's voice rose ¢ uerulously.
ly. “Were you?” i“ 'Pears to me you might have wrote
The man, who was short and stout|us sometimes. You might ha’ been
and of an age somewhat past forty,| dead an’ buried for all we knew.”
stepped back and lifted his hat. Julietta colored, the voice and tone
“Excuse me!” He smiled with the!bringing back old days again.
words. “Just thought 1 might be of “Married 7" came the question with
service to a stranger.” a snap.
“Oh, I'm not a stranger, Mr. Burt!” ::"_‘7»' )
Burt scrutinized her, frowning.| Where'd you
“No? Well, now, I thought I knew clothes, then? y
“Rarned them, of course.”

all the folks in forty mile- . he ¢ e
finished with an apologetic cough. “Oh! Honest earnin’s, I hope, .and
“You scem progressive, said Juli-| Mrs. V&ur‘rells lips tightened virtu-
etta, nodding toward the bank. “That’s ously. There’s some folks wearin
a fine new building you have!” fine feathers 3-‘_}'““‘ say they come

“Not bad,” and Burt grinned slyly. by them honest. ; 2 I
“You've put one over on me, I guess| “Yes, honest earnings. Julietta
B ) li-uul;ht her aunt’s eye, and under her
said | gaze Mrs. Waurrell flinched visibly.

“Where's Maggie? At Home?”
“Maggie's married,” was the curt
Jim Wurrell, whose face
eddened, broke into the

can
ffer

for  anybody

said Julietta cool-

get all them fine

“Little girls will grow up,”’
Julietta lightly. “I'm Lizzie Dare-
used to live at the Wurrells’ ranch.”

Mr. Burt did not remember her, 8nswer.
that much was quite plain. Asg he‘\ha'l suddenly r
hesitated, Julietta bade him farowclli"""\el‘-“a'«lom -
and started across the road, for the| = “Better have a )tlyfy(’ to eat,
afternoon. was rowing late. La ﬂf“rf’ ye start .bar'k.
Vina’s banker Iunietl after her dubi-| “I'm not going h{\(‘k.
ously . i TI've come for a visit. )

“Hm'! 0Old Wurrell’s nlece, eh?”| “I'met Mr. Burt in town,” she said
he muttered. “Her looking that' after a little. A qmckv, startled look
dressed up—like an actress! I won- passed between the Wurrells.
der, now, if she knows about—" He! “Andy Burt's migh(?' slick,” ohserv-
<hook his head and turned away. ed Wurrell ponderously. “Makin’ a

Julietta had hard work to find a mint of muneiJ too. ~Ain't never been
horse and buggy, for the whirr of the mart ied, Andy  ain t. He favored
automobile was in the land; but m_hlj niece ‘,"“}}'ﬂ wink. =
length she was satisfied, and drove|  “You, J"’.“» snapped his wife pet-
forth gleefully. How well she re-;“-‘h_l.\'- ~ “What_you mehn, puttin
membered that road! With wondering  notions in the girl's head?
pity she recalled how, the last time,| (To be continued.)
her little bare feet had trodden its st —
dust.  She marvelled at the daring
of her innocent ignorance and, mar-|
veling, felt up-surge within her &| Ip these days no one should attempt
gro;;t. \"“”“‘1”%‘9"]‘1"‘{‘;[&“:‘0‘:“ for that'y, .,ltivate plants without preparing
meeting with Paul 1 v.

The L.:nun plunged behind the moun—‘to ﬁght pests.. Spray pumps and ma-
{ains, the heated horizon cooled, a 10p_'t(‘mals‘sh0u1d be purchased in advance
sided moon took outline. Cotton-, and stored where they -can be had
wood Creek was brimming. The ' when needed. The kind of spray out-~
alfalfa fields were under irrigation; a fit needed depends upon the kind and
long-legged curlew .ﬂc\v away with a axtent of work to be done and varies
harsh cry, Standing mo}tgor}xlliss tm(i from the gmall hand atomizer to the
AistantEeves SN hia lsgn‘j:]()o elg‘_lu,rge and powerful gasolene engine

3 T 1eniie on Mg SNOVE 18|
;(;;3 lb";;;t, listonﬁg for the gm‘gae of and pump. !“ U“} small home garden
fior hole. She pﬂss.ithe compresded air knapsack sprayer,
with tank holding abou

water in some gOp :
ed the great cottonwood tree which :
f her dm"g to, half gallong, is fairly satisfactory. In
-

had witnessed the sale o i

the Chinese peddler and her good-by larger gardens and small commercial

to Clay Thorpc. Clay! Her heart goids a small barrel and pump mount-

quickened. The tree was larger| 170 Swheels s to be S onied

now, and she smiled in the whimsical | ~77 - ] 2

wonder whether it recognized in }\m"“'h““ on large plantations a power

the little barefooted Lizzie Dare. And ou

g0 she came at last to Wurrell's rate. the saving o
As she swung around the curve of the work done

the driveway and sighted the twinkl- |

ing lights of the house where she had |

been born, a {,mck of hounds g:m-tud! Scottish Sergeant'—“And noo we'll

her clamorously, and the uproar gave |4 v the richt tur-rn hy numbers, and

warning to those within.

A door opened and a man appeare

th ¢randa, harsh voice upraised

ine  command to the dogs.

Lizzle,

Uncle Jim.

on|

’

Spray as a Preventive.

£ labor and in getting
at the right time.

(1,min:l that ye
|the final syllable
{ tur-ran.”

on of the wor-rd
in

quirly

Julietta st{’aightened up, alvashcd.l

{ three and 8

tfit may be the most economical in|

don’t move till ye hcarl

The Boats of Slumberland.

When all the West is fold on fold

Of red, and clouds are tipped with
gold, /

And cows come winding o’er the flats,

And like swift shadows flit the bats,

And the winds from the South are
cool,

As they had breathed across a pool

Te bring its cooling touch to you,

And blossoms lift to meet the dew,

{ And children come outdoors to play,

'Then cares of life are put away.

HINTS WHICH HAVE M

In washing shirts and overalls I
rub a little soap paste, which is
bought for the use of the hands, on
the dirty spots, then rub this with a
scrubbing brush, and it will remove
the dirt more easily and quickly than
any other way.

To wash windows put a little kero-
sene in warm water and wash all the
windows in the room. When the win-
dows are dry rub with a soft cloth
and they will be clear with little work.

To make the stove look nice, with-
out blacking it I rub it with a piece of
goap while the stove is hot, then I
rub it with a wet woollen cloth.

To keep the mattress clean I made &
bag from sheeting to slip over the
mattress. I placed strings about
every foot across both edges of the
top of the bag, and when the mat-
tress is slipped in these are tied. This
cover is always in place and the mat-
tress is not torn as when a sheet is
pinned on. It also keeps the springs
from making rust on the mattress.

When putting washable collars on
woollen dresses, if one will sew a
plece of bias tape along the neck of
the dress and sew clasps on the col-
lar and dress it can be fastened and
unfastened in a few seconds and need
not be basted on. Five clasps will
do for most any collar.

| Then cares and griefs are put aside;

“And all the world so big and wide

' Seems just a blossomed romping place
Where little children laugh and race
And blow rose petals in the air.

And twine white clovers in their hair.

And finally, at sleepy time,

{ Come to your side, arms up, to climb

. Into your lap and settle down

.‘For the sweet trip to Slumbertown.
Then when the cows are at the bars,

i And all the sky is blinking stars,

{ And the moonflowers, big and white,
Come out, backgrounded by the night,
That is life’s glad and holy time!
And little folks who came to climb

Into your lap, hear the low notes

"Of mother’s song, and fairy boats
Drift in to an enchanted strand
To carry them to Slumberland.

—_——

OIL CAKE FOR FUEL.

In Egypt Coal is Now Sold at
Per Ton.

The high price of coal and the short-
age of ocean freight space have pro-
\ducul a condition in Egypt under
| which cottonseed oil cake is being used
as a substitute for coal as fuel.

The crushing industry in Egypt! = 3
| produced a maximum of about 85,000 | sor‘ze};,?;ego:::eyggzh ownt papﬁrms:
: 2 ; : e e paste will ge

ons of cottonseed oil cake annually| = .o right side of the paper, spoil-

for which there was no local consump- . .
tion. As the result of a lack of ship- i?li‘sﬂ:led(llo(:{)so:th:;r’:edlI::'fo{;l;o :a‘;ﬁld

i facilities s : |
[2clclﬁnmrlcni:a‘egei; gg:t“mk‘ of cake  ghoons of powdered alum to & quart

s of flour
| The high price of coal coupled with1 y 7 X t
o Gesise fox cconsmy, Intitactse | When putting rosettes of ribbun on

in- b .
i J { bonnets, baby dresses, white aprons
‘duced experiments with local products | ;;. 5ny washable material sew a clasp

| a3 a substitute. The relation of the; .
| calorific value of cake to coal was‘on m?d 1t meed 1o b R
| found to be 1% tons of cake to one 1 ;Y.he ribbons spoiled by repeated wash-
ings.

ton of north country large coal l . .
| The present price of coal in Egypt | 4, “,dp (']oo.r HAGe du w-cellar WY
is about $80 a ton. The price of il convenient, as there can be
| cake has been ﬂx.ed by the Gow-ern-":h?lhes rga]di al;mi the skle. The
¥ 2 v { boiler and lots o things can be hung
{nvf;\tyi;r:a;‘:;s Urr::sr::r;:z tb}:ﬁ ast | there out of the way and dry, but one
| $32.60 & hton arilu the rgegt v e must be careful to have .it always
‘$1F>- Eloe R be_l’ e]S n lpnce-:d‘ open, then there will not be so much
ol R now being largely used!  hance of running in and falling down

| in place of coal in boiler plants, hotels, | gtairs. It is impossible to reach
!\'ery high in most cellarways which

$80

|

| restaurants and private houses.

Boilers and stoves, it appears, aré gre high.
| not detrimentally affected through the |
burning of cake. One large concern |
saves two men per boller in burning
| cake instead of coal. Cake ash has &

| value as fertilizer of about $26 a ton.
|

1
l }

| System of Regulating Settlers Clear- |
| ing Fires Works Admirably.

| The permit system of regulating
| settlers’ clearing fires is now in ef-,
' fect throughout nearly all the forest
regions of Canada. Last year, legis- | p
';luti(m to bring it into force was ad-|’ Dock.- f'l‘h“ leaves of the curled’ or
’opted in Ontario, Manitoba and Sas-| sour variety are one of the common
| katchewan. This year, the new Fire | early greens.
{ Act in New Brunswick makes the plan | Purslanc.——The fleshly stems are
| effective throughout that province, In used for greens. They are also some-
Scotia, Quebec and British Col- | times pickled. The roots of one

Nova
| umbia, the system has been in effect | variety are boiled gnd eaten. These
plants are very popular in France as

for years. Alberta is now the only
| forest province without it. greens.
Wherever the setting out of set- Wild Mustard
 tlers’ clearing fires has been regulat- | Jarge oval, succulent
{ ed under the permit system, with an | good greens when cooked and the
adequate staff for its enforcement, it young, tenger ones make delicious
has worked wonders in reducing the salad, for their flavor is more mild.
| forest fire losses, with no real setback Mustard is often used to give flavor
to agricultural development. | to mild greens as beets and lettuce.
| The disposal of logging slash by Pokeberry.—The young shoots are
fire, under control, is a problem close- gimilar in appearance to asparagus.
ly related to that of slash resulting | These are usually boiled and served
from settlers’ clearing operations. In’ with young, tender leaves as _greens.
various parts of Canada, the safe dis- | The root is said to cause serious ill-
posal of logging slash is receiving in- | ness- ; ;
' creased attention, due to the rapidly Pigweed —The plant is called wild
increasing stumpage value of timber | beet, or careless weed, and' is com-
! and to the realization that our forest | monly used for greens.
wild Lettuce.—The leave

| resources are by no means {nex- | s may be
i haustible. | cooked as greens or served raw as a

| | salad.

t Some Common Greens.

| Dandelion.—The leaves of the plant
| are very popular for greens. The bit-
| ter principal they contain is a stimu-
FIRES ON CLEARINGS. | lant to the appetite. The most deli-
with its unfolded foliage and buds.
When well balanced this portion
| makes a good salad. The plants are
often covered to

This not only blanches the
makes them more tender and extracts
some of the bitter principal.

].—The comparatively
leaves make

|

Something Toward It.
for the

Lamb's quarter. Lamb's quarter,
| often called pig-weed, is much used
inach and

b for greens. It is related to spi

It was the last car
urbs that night.
2 d ts.
i bu.rldenly there came the tinkle of| beeSm'ro}. —This plant is related to the
a coin dropped on the floor of the car, | lock. It finds uge as favoring with
and the benevolent old gentleman who “)l(l‘ " i nge dide v ’1 able in l: lads
was sitting in the corner seat leaned ™ \"\' %“Lns o T‘E-?‘-lqu.d y\.Lh 8{,]{ ;a‘]'
over and picked up something. | aferoxcos = ThI 1B WAL BLS S
“Anyone lost a $5 gold plece?” fdipianL:
asked. |
Nine passengers searched through
| their pockets and announced that they |
'had.
| “It is dated 1896,” said the finder.
| The ranks of the losers were thin-
ning. Four averred that thelr lost
coin bore that date.
| “And it is worn on one side,”
the old man.
“Yes,” glibly lied one passenger. \
“Then, here you are,” beamed the |
old gentleman. “Here's a nickel to-|
cward it.” |
| the spring.
greens and prepare mi
old | paragus.
| Kale.—

|

he Cultivated Greens

Spinach.—This is a standard crop
for spring and fall greens. For home
use it may be had during the summer
ing in rather cool

| by successful sow
| and molst ground.
' Beet Tops.—Seedling
{make a very tender, delicious green.
1| The plants can be used until roots are

{ an inch or more across, cooking leaves

I and roots together.

Swlss Chard.—This garden
table makes excellent greens, coming
in at the end of the spinach season in
Use the foliage part for
dribs like as-

sald

vege-

- L
He Feels the War, Too.
“Any old clothes?” said
clothes man, casually met.
| “No, I'm wearing my old clothes deliclous of the cabbag:
myself now,” said the man interrogat- | valuable for greens t
“ed; and then he questioned the old | summer. .
clothes man: “How's business ?” Turnlp Tops.—Turnip tops are used
the old clothes man threw out a for greens when very young.
mildly with a deprecating liule{ Kohlrabi.—Kohlrabi is a member of
| the cabbage family and is grown for
'ﬂw fleshly stems.
said Mustard.—The cultivated variely is
| yeferred to; it is very much like the
wild. which has already been mention

|
an
Kale is the most tender and
e family and is

hroughout the

|
hand
| wave.
“T guess everybody's wearing their
{old clothes now, aren’t they?"”
'.the other, and then he summed up the
old clothes situation:
“All ‘he young fellows have ;,:wnu'll"’-
to war,” he said; “that's the worst of | Horze 2
anything.” 11\1;\11! make

leaves of

Radish.—The

excellent greens,

W

cious parg of tke plant is the crown|

exclude the light.| custol
leaves buff vice d

beet- plants|

ADE MY HOUSEWORK EASIER.

alone or in combination with milder
ones.

Baked Potato Dont’s.

The Irishman claims that the only
thing better than a good baked potato
is two baked potatoes. Here are
some baked potato dont’s:

Don’t have your oven too hot.

Don’t have different sized potatoes.

Don't delay in getting thet into the
oven—they will not hurry when the
time is short.

Don't fail to allow from forty-five
minutes to an hour for & medium-sized
(six ounce) potato.

Don't select potatoes that are too
big.

Don’t put them into your oven drip-
ping with cold water.

Don't forget to use them with the
first course in a lunch or supper.

———————
WHO PAYS DELIVERY CHARGE?

Needless Waste of Money and Labor
in Retail Merchandising.

The cost of delivering parcels is
approximately four per cent. of the
total sales, and about one-half of
these sales are delivered. Sales of,
say, $356,000 per annum would, there-
fore, have a delifery cost of $1,400,
the delivery customers paying $700,
though receiving no service therefor.

The carry customers, however, are
doing more than this. Had all the
parcels been delivered, the delivery
cost would have been doubled and the
delivery customers would have had @
delivery charge of eight per cent. add-
ed to the original cost of the goods.

Under the delivery system, the ser-
vice rendered and paid for is as fol-
lows:

The carry customer receives $1
worth of goods and pays $1.04.

The delivery customer receives $1
worth of goods and eight cents worth
of delivery service—$1.08, for which
he pays only $1.04.

Another phase of delivery cost is
the number of small orders delivered
to one customer. If the cost of each
delivery, which averages six to ten
cents, were added to each small order,
the customer would object. Conse-
| quently,
| basis, and thus the customer who
| groups his wants and places an order
| of larger amount is mulcted in the de-
livery cost of the service supplied to
| the less considerate customer.
| Thus, under the present delivery
system, a sur-tax is placed upon the
| customer who carries his parcels and
!is considerate in ordering, while the
mer who requires delivery ser-
joes not pay for the service re-
| ceived.
| Canada is suffering from a shortage
| of man-power; all available hetp s
! required for production. Deliveries
| should be restricted to one per da{;
all parcels of reasonable weight
should be carried home, and, so far as
possible, co-operative deliveries should
be established.

\

SR I,
Airmen Who Are Wanted.

Only youngsters of perfect phy-
sique, of matchless bravery, and of
extraordinary quickness of brain can
| have any chance of distinguishing
themselves in aerial warfare in 1918,
| says the British Air Minister. Elder
Iui!‘(nen say the same. One, no longer
| in the first flush of youth, did a six
i weeks’ spel] of flying over the enemy
| front. Then, one day, as he flew over
a railway embankment at 500 feet,
| he felt the bump badly, and grew
!weal'y. They marked his papers
| “good, steady pilot,” and sent him
home for rest. But he knew he was
| not going back. “They need better
than good, steady pilots out there,”
sald the veteran.

|
|

|
|

|
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The Child in the House.

8
When from the tower, like some big
flower,
The bell drops petals of the hour
That says “It's getting late,”
For nothing else on earth 1 care,
But wash my face and comb my hair,
And hurry out to meet him there—
My father at the gate.

It’s—oh, how slow the hours go!
How hard it is to wait!

Till, drawing near, his steps 1 hear,

And up he grabs me, lifts me clear
Above the garden gate.

1.
When, curved and white,
bright,
The moon makes magic of the night.
A fairy trumpet blowing;
To me this seems the very best—
To kiss good-night and be undressed,
And held against my mother's breast,
Like snow outside that's blowing.

s

a bugle

It’s—oh, how fast the time goes past!
How quick the moments leaP!
Till mother lays me down and sings
A song, and, dreaming many things,
She leaves me fast asleep.
_—

Handling a “Tight-Wad.”

A lady who was soliciting contribu=
tions for a useful community worlk,
|called on 2 prosperous but over=
[thrifty jeweler in & western town.
| She presented her case with all her
| eloquence, but the jeweler was unre-
| sponsive.
| " “I believe it's a good thing, Mrs.
{B———," he said. “It deserves to suc=
|ceed, but T can’t afford to give youl
anything for it. However, you have
my good will.”

“Very well, Mr. Bhine," said the so-
licitor, “if that’s all you feel able to
| give, just sign your nmame here and
iwrite ‘good will’ after it, and then the,
ladies will kriow what your gift is.”

’ The jeweler signed the paper, but hal
' put something besides “good will'}
| against his name. :
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| Ingrams
Milkwéea Créam

Many women look olderthan theiryears
largely because they do not take proper
card of thelr complexions. Ingram’s
Milkweed Cream will keep you looking
younger than you are, It keeps the com=
plx(lan clear and colorful. It keeps the skin
r‘o and in a healthy conditlon because it

a8 a distinotive therapeutic effect. Ittones

up the delicate skin tissues,
For ahlulvn of the nose and forehead try
lnfrnm'- veola Bouveraine Face Powder.
It s 80 ine and delicate in texture that you
can geagoely deteot it yet It stays on and
eﬁ‘vnlu-}ly conoeals the minor imperfections
of complexfon and hides perapiration A full
gno of Ingram's tollet products including
odenta for the teeth, is at your drugstore.

Milkweed Cream
Velveola Souve:
Rouge (3 shades
odenta B e |
ilkweed Cream Soap
ated Talcam
Complexion Tablets

FRED'K F. INGRAM CO., Wi

. . 50c and $1.00
ine Face Powder . 50¢
. . ,

.

% 25¢
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