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. They's a sale of transformations
down to Madam McDowd's to-morruh,'
she 8ays, 'and 1 gotta get one, sure. This
ber, one 'm wearin' makes my face too
full.

"I'Dear me, ain't it the truth't' says
mqr. Gold Dollar Cohen. 'And 1 gues
1 gotta get me some new pufs. These
here oneg ain't a good match with my
natural hair.'

" iWhy don't you just hang on to> them
and get ome more te sorta cover them
up, ays Plunger's wif e. 'You kmn stand
mjore' you're wearin'.'
1"WMell, now, that's a good idee, come

te think of it,' Mrs. Gold Dollar says,
«and I sure thank you for mentionin' it.
you're a truc friend, Mvrs. Einstein."'

Mrs. Sweeny interpreted the Boarder's
interrogatory glance as one of doubt,
Mud hastened teolnch her argument.

"Take it frum me, 1 ain't stretchin'
it none. Ladies yaps about liair niow-
adays, most of muchi as they ducs of
clothes. It ain't that they're Iost toa al
shame, as v<u inewîspaper guys wotild
put it; it's just that they ain't got no0
sense of humor."

74e ]3oarder prrinned. «Tou are a
traitor to your sex," he declared.

«Huh!" she cried. "lWe're ail natural
traitors, ain't we ? Women ain't got the
habit of stiekin' up for each other; and
maybc that there streak helped some in
lettin' me hand~ it to Louise.

"'You hetter get a bale or two more,'
I says te hlier. And whatchu think?
Next time she hlows around here. there
was a lump of lair on ber that looked
like them hay houses the cannibuls lives

"'Fine, Louise!' I says. 'Keep Up'
the good work, and yolu'Il just breeze
uuuler the wire. You've already took
the money home.'I1 says, 'àlmost.'

. Honuýst!' slîe wants to know,
writhin' in front of nîy parlor lookin'-
glass like a busted trolley wire in a
windstorm. '-onust, Belle''

'For true,' says 1, *and may I ret
overcbarged at the grocery if 1 aini't
handin' you a tip right from the owner,
su to speak.' I says. 'But if von want
a lady's honust dope, I'd suggest that
you get about six phouey eunds for the
Sides',' Isavs.

"Weil, nister, that rîun for the book
with lier. That night she done a stunt
of trystin' witb ber boy wonder, and
they hikes off to a show. 1 seen him
takin' notice of Louise's new hair, wvon-
derin', I guess, if it ail growed eut over-

nighit, or wlether it wvas sonte she had
planted down around her cars for
Derby days. as you miglit say. He
never thouo'l". of lookin' for rio prie
tag--not lu,,1. i seei then that l'd have
to sting linii liard. Hoiust, if he'd been
Columibus, he'd have sailed bis ships
agains' this land of the' freedom-frum-
p'liee-initerfereince-if-you-pull-right, and
wîonderin' why they run 'aground. Hie
didnt't have no battin' eve."

"Any wliat?" asked the Boarder.
",weIl, lie just îvasn't wise-that's ail.

But as for that, lie wasn't much ffléreflt
frum nîost nien, 1I guess, where woffien is
the prize puzzle. I've saw men' that'.
been married ten vears and don't lmow
yet that %vhat their wives call 'Jist a
littie pow-%dcr tû take off t îhe shine' lathe
complexion they think i s o prçtteý/ But
1 guesa men wabn't me~to#ptioto

Once yours, itshould be jealously guarded.
The exquisite Talc Powder that bears

the name Williams improves indifferent
complexions, enhances the good cleêar
ones and preserves those that are most
nearly ideal.
Make its use a regular habit and carry it in a
Vanity Box for the many littie opportunities of
freshening the appearance through the day.

Four Odors-Violet, Carnation, Rose and Karsi.
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ceti harming littie Vanity Box, heavily silver-plated, containing
a French Poxvder Puif and a concentrating mirror. We
xvilgiadiy send this Vanity Box with the sample can of
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tion, on receipt of 20 cents in stamps. Iiddress e
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