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NEW HANDY PACK

Fits hand ~
pocket and purse

More for your money
and the best Peppermint
Chewing Sweet for any money

Look for Wrigley’s P. K. Handy Pack

on your Dealer’s Counter ¢;
- . L1 .

er, too!

Turning out a Flap-
jack breakfast for a
wintry-appetite
family is no work at
all for mother, All
she does is add a lit-
tle water o milk and
hot gnddl

No bother!

bake on a .

No fuss!
And what a breakfast!

Albers
Flapjack
Flour

Flapjack

* Albers stands for

Better Direak fases”

Main Street
bet. 6th & 7th
700 ROOMS

300 $1%0 8

zm l‘:lll;.:'l' szw
with pri- y

zm vn:e IIuth 52’0

GOOD GARAGE FACIL

I[of el@dl

without
bath

Compulsory Education

An old Alubama cook sald to her |
employer: “Law, missie, what makes |
yo' pay money to send de clille to
echool? 1 got one smabt boy named |
Moses an’ 1 larns him myself.”

“But, Aunt Maria,"” sald her mis-
tress, “how can you teach your child
when you don't know one letter from
another

“How I teach him? 1 jest make him

take de book an' set down on de flo' |
an' den I say, ‘Moses, you take yo'
eye from dat book, much less leggo

"

him, an' 1 skins you alive,

Broken in a day

Hill's act quickly—stop colds in 24 hours.
Fever and headache disappear. Grippe is
conquered in 3 days. Every winter it saves
millions danger and discomfort. Don't take
chances, don't delay an hour. Get the best

help acience knows.
Price 30c

Be Sure lti“
CASCARA 3 QUININE

Get Red Bo

FOR OVER
200 YEARS

haarlem oil has been a world-
wide remedy for kidney, liver and
bladder disorders, rheumatism,
lumbago and uric acid conditions.

-OLD
Q HAARLEM OIL

CAPSULE

correct internal troubles, stimulate vital
organs, Three sizes. All druggists. Insist
on the original genuine GoLo MepaL.

Banish Pimples
By .Unlni
Cuticura

L_Trz our new Shaving Stick. _|
Dickey’'s OLD RELIABLE Eye Water

relleves sun and wind-burned eyes.
Doesn't hurt, Genuine in Red Foldin

Mox. 26c at all drugglsts or by mall.
DICKEY DRUG CO. Bristol, Va-Tenn,

SEORGE BARR McCUTCHEON

COPYRIOHT,BELL SYNDICATE (WNU. SERVICE)

OLIVER AND JANE

BYNOPSIS Ollver October
Baxter, Jr was born on a4 vils
Uctober day His parents were
praminent In the ocommercial,
social and spiritual life of the
town of Humley I'he night that
Ollver October was horn a Kypay
quean reads his father's fortune
and tells him what a wonderful
future his son has befores him,
but adds that his son will naver
reach the age of thirty, that he
will be hanged for a crime of
which he s net gullty

CHAPTER 11
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Of an entirely

the agitation created un
righteous hehavior of Josephine Sage,
who bad finally sueccumbed to the lure

of the stage, leaving her hushand and

| ehlld, In order to gratify her life's am

bitlon. Half the women In town, on
learning that she was going to Chicago
for a brief visit with her folks, went
around to the parsonage to kiss her

good-by. Excorlation and a stream of

| I told you so's” were bestowed upon

the
when

pretty young wife and mother
It became known that she was

| not coming back,

Sage was stunned, bewll-
She wrote him from

Herbert
derea,

| Chicago at the end of the first week

of what was to have been a fortnight's
visit to her mother., She was leaving

| &t once for New York, where she had

been promised a trial by one of the
grentest American producers. A month
lnter eame a telegram from her say-
Ing she was rehearsing a part In a new
plece that was sure to be the “hit of
the season.”

“You will be proud of me, Herby"
she wrote, “because [ will take mighty
good care that you never have any rea-

| son to bhe ashamed of me or for me
to be ashamed of myself. You know
what I mean, I don't suppose 1 will

sany my prayers as often as 1 did when
you were around to remind me of them,
but I will be a good girl just the same.”

That was four years ago. Her confl-
dence In herself had been Justified,
and, for all we know, the same may be
sanld of Herbert Sage's confidence in
her. She had the talent, the voice, the
beauty, and abhove all, the magnetism,
and so there was no holding her back.

For two successive seasons she ap-
peared In a Chicago theater, following
long New York runs of the pleces In
which she was playing,

Finally, in one of her letters an-
nouncing a prospective engagement In
London, she put the question to him:
“Do you want to get a divorce from
me, Herby?" HIs reply was terse and
brought from her the following un-

dlgnified but manifestly sincere tele-

gram: “Neither do I, so we'll stick
till the cows come home, Salling Fri-
day. WII eable. Much love”

She made a “hit" in London In the
big musical success of that season,
They llked her so well over there that
they wouldn't let her go back to the
States.

- . - - - L] L]

She was greatly missed by little Oll-
ver October. For some reason--pers
haps she did not explain it herself—at
any rate, she did not go to the trouble
of specuiating—she had taken a tre-
mendous fancy to the child. This small
boy of five or six was the only belng In
town with whom she could play to
her heart's content, and she made the

most of him., Her own tiny baby,
Jane, interested but did not amuse
her.

Ollver was always to have a warm
eorner in her heart for the gay Aunt
Josephine, but new diverting games re-
duced hig passionate longing for her to
a mild but pleasant memory. Perhaps,
too, her own daughter had something
to do with Josephine's fading from Oll-
ver's mind.

For Janle Sage, at the age of six,
was by far the prettiest and the most
pought after young lady In Rumley.
Oliver was her chosen swain, and

| lttle

years of change |

| ver, having passed the age of twenty
| one, packed his bag and trunk, shook
the dust of Rumley from his feet,
wccepted a position In the construction
of a
ind lovestment concern
Early In
by his company on a mission that kept

| department Chiecago

many were the battles he fought In he:
defense
The time came when Oliver October |

Baxter, age ten, had to be told wha

wus In store for him If he did not | hJm In the Orlent for nearly a year and |
mend his ways, For, be it here re 1 half. A week before Christmas, 1914, |
Sndie b Hljn-lr not only possessed the Rumley Dispatch came out with
quick temper, but a surprisingly san the announcement—under a double |

1end—that Ollver October Baxter was

guinary way of making It felt,

He was a  rugged, freckle-faced
youngster with curly halr, a
palr of stont legs, and a couple of hard
with which made his | "¥

returning from the Far East, where he
In
ever

had been engaged the most

brown

pendous enterprise sundertaken
American capltal,

When he arrived, he was met at the

lepot by a delegation.

fistx he
temper felt

It was after witnessing a particalar

ly ferocious battle between Oliver and “1 ean't belleve my eves—-no, sir, 1
Sammy Parr, that Joseph Sikes and an't,” eried old Oliver, quaveringly as
Sllas Link declded that the boy must | N® Wring his son's hand + hack

be warned of the fate that awalted galn, alive and sound.”
him If his awful temper was not You bet I'm alive,” answered Oliver
curbed October, laying his armn over the old
And so It eame to pass that young | " an's shoulder and patting his back
(OMliver October learned what waa in | ‘It's mighty good to see yon, and it's
| store for him If his “fortune” ecame | Wonderful to be back In the old town
In the presence of his r;|r1.'-|-':-:..'.un Hello, Unele Joe! Well, vou

good friend, Mr. S8age, who had op- | %€ they haven't hung me yet."

| posed telling the boy, and the Messrs “And they ain't going to if I ean help
Link and Slkes, he was made to realize | It,” roared Mr. Sikes, pumping Oliver's
the vastness of the dark and terrifylug | urmn vigorously “Not, on your life!
shadow that hung over him., it's all fix (Miver We've got yon
When they had finished, he cleared | the appointment of city civil engineer
his throat, *“I wish my ma wus here” f Rumley."
he sald, his lip trembling “You needn't

looked severely at |

worry about that, fa-

“Amen to that,” sald Mr. Sage, fer | ther I'll not accept the position
vently Mr. Baxter brightened. “You won't?
“Amen!” repeated Mr, Link In his | qood for vou! That'll show Joe Sikes
| most professional volce ind Silad Link they can't run every
Mr, Sage lald a hand on the boy's | (hine ™

Presently they drew

| the Baxter residence, and as they did

| 50 an uncommonly pretty girl opened
| the front door
“Hello, Oliver!™ she cried.

“Hello, Jane!" he shouted back, as
he ran up the steps. “Gee! It's great
o gee yoOu
big girl you are™

He was holding her warm, strong
hands in his own; they were looking
straight into each other's eyes,

“You haven't grown much,” she sald

slowly. *“Except that you are a man
and not a boy.”"
“That’s it,” he eried. *“The differ-

and not a girl.”
“Come In," she said, with a queer

he found the “company” already as
sembled. As might have bheen ex-
pected, the guests included Rev. Mr.
Sage, Mr. Sikes and Mr. Link, and
one outsider, the mayor of Rumley,
Mr, Samuel Belding

“What's this 1 hear? demanded the
latter sternly, as he shook hamds with
the young man. “Your father's just
been telllng us youn won't accept the
distinguished honor the city of Rum-
ley has conferred upon What's
the matter with t?"

“The truth of the matter is,” Oliver
answered seriously, “l1 have

you.

“Yes, Sir,” Said Oliver, “I Do.” plans, I'm going Over There In Feb
ruary with the Canadians, 1It's all
shoulder. “Do you say your prayers | settled. I'm to have my old job back'!

when the war Is over.,”

“But it's not
Sikes,

“It's everybody's war,” spoke young
Ollver out of the very depths of his

every night, Oliver?”

“Yes, sir—I do.”

“Well—er—Iif Brother Baxter doesn't
mind, and If you gentlemen will ex-
cuse me, I think I will go upstairs with

e

our war!"™ cried Mr

Oliver and—and listen to his prayer.” | soul. “We will be In it some day.
A little later on, the tall, spare pas- | Oh, I'll come back, never fear. You
tor sat on the side of young Ollver's | see, Uncle Joe, I've just got to pull

trundle bed and talked In a confiden-
tial whisper.

“T am going to tell you something,
Ollver, and 1 want you to belleve It.
Nobody on this earth can foretell the
future. All that talk about your be-
Ing hung some day is poppycock—pure
poppycock. Don't you belleve a word
of It. 1 came upstairs with you Jjust
for the purpose of telling you this—
not really to hear your prayers. Now

through alive and well, so that I can
be hung whep mv time comes."

Off to the war! Well, he's
safe, He'll have to come back
to be hanged.

(TO BE CONTINUED,)

don't you feel better?" What Am I?
“Yes, sir,” sald Oliver. “T do.” I have scattered breadcrusts, tin
“What I want you to do, Ollver, I8 to | sans, Sunday supplements, paper

go on—leading a—er—regular boy's | plates, paper bags, chicken bones and
life. Do the things that are right and | fruit skins from the wilds of Maine
square, be honest and fearless—and | to the tip of Florida.

no harm will ever come to youn. Now,
turn over and go to sleep, there's a
good boy." ’

And the kind-hearted minister went
downstairs feeling that he had given

1 have hacked forest trees and left
campftires burning from the California
coast to the Atlantle seaboard,

1 have hooked apples from New
England orchards, walnuts from the

the poor lad something besides the | willamette valley and oranges from
gallows to think about. our southern states,
L] - - L] . - -

I have rolled rocks Into the sap-
phire depths of Crater lake and thrown
tin eans Into gurgling brooks in every
state [n the Union,

I have seen all, heard all, know all

It is not the purpose of the narrator
of this story to deal at length with the
deeda, exploits, mishaps and sensations
of Ollver October ag a child. He was
seventeen when he left Rumley high | and In my weak way have destroyed
school and hecame a freshman at the | much.
state university. The last of tha three I am the Ameriean tourist who
decades allotted to him by the gypsy | through careless and thoughtless acts
wns shorn of Its first twelve months | brings dishonor to responsible, respect-
when he recelved his degree. As Mr. | able and careful fellow travelers—Old
Sikes announced to Reverend Sage at | Colony Memorial.
the conclusion of the commencement
exercises, he had less than nine more
years to llve at the very outside—a

Most advice ls good, but you are
glven no will power with It

and |
sngineering |

1913 he was sent to China |

stu- |

" |
up in front of |

And, my goodness, what a |

ence In you I1s that you're a woman |

dignity-that she herself did not under- |

stand.

When he came downstairs, after
having unpacked his bags and scat- |
tered the contents all ever the room,

other |

L]
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|..'|-.n|n\. statement that drew (roin the | ]
| proud and bhappy minister an unusus | Bulld b
harsh rejolnder | our 0
You ought to be kicked all the way | s
home for =aying such a thing as that :
Joe Sikes.” Turning to the slim, pretty |
| girl who walked beside him across the ' ac to ea t
| June-warmed campus, he sald com :
| fortingly “Don't mind this old cronk i
| er, June dear.” - Tanlae Is a great natural bulld-
] A word In passing about Jane Sage. | er. It revitalizes the blood, stimu-
| Nlender, graceful, slightly above lates the digestive organs, rejuve
E.'m-llmm helght, Just turning Inte youn? :Iﬁlt::‘tlrh. liver and peps you wp
1.,'-‘n::r|ll\m:.rl' " T | From the four corners of the
: Bhe adored Oliver October. There earth we Ka.th"- the r‘-’“{.' barks
| and herbs that go into Tanlac. We
| had been a time when she was his compound them after the famous
| sweetheurt, but that was ages ago Tanlae formula that has brought
| oy | when both of them were young! Now bhealth to millions.
| | he was supposed to be enguged to a Our flles are crammed with tes-
| girl In the graduating class—and Jane timonials from men and women
| OCTOBE was golng to be an old mald—so the | in every walk of life, who state
; y; | childish romance was over, gratefully that Tanlae has brought
Late in the fall of 1011, young Oll- them back to vigorous strength.

If you suffer from Iindigestion,
loss of appetite, can't sleep or rest;
if rheumatism |8 making life =
torture; If your liver is out of
sorts and your body has run down
to skin and bones, get a bottle of
Tanlac at your druggist’s and
start taking it right away.

You'll be amazed to note the
fmprovement that comes at once.
For the first time in months you'll
feel llke eating some good solid
food. You'll wake up in the morn-
ing rested and refreshed, ready
for a good day's work. First thing
you know you'll have some color
in your cheeks and the sparkle of

health back in your eyes. Take Tanlac Vegetable Pills for
Don't delay taking Tanlac. Begin  constipation.

Noth_ing So Plebeian o -_;F'nilet-i to Get A“way

Are your little ones playing |
|
|
|
1

now if you want to build your
body back to health and vigor.

Caller “What are you in for, my good fel-
store? low ?'asked the prison visitor.
Mrs., Newrich (haughtily)—Store? “For being found out,” sighed the

former bank cashier, who had kept up
his peculations for years before the
| officials got wise.—Cincinnati Enquirer.

I should say.not. My children never
play anything but bank.—Boston Tran-
script.

One ean't rear children properly it| Fortunate the man whose hobby is
one |s seifish. They soon discover it. | his job.

| SAY “BAYER ASPIRIN"— “pnuine

| Unless you see the “Bayer Cross” on tablets, you are not
getting the genuine Bayer Aspirin proved safe by mile
lions and prescribed by physicians over 25 years for
Colds Headache  Neuritis Lumbago
Pain  Neuralgia  Toothache  Rheumatism

DOES NOT AFFECT THE HEART

Accept only ‘“‘Bayer” package
which contains proven directions.
boxes of 12 tablets.

“Bayer”
tles of 24 and 100—Druggista.
of Salleylicacid

Also
" of M .

Complete Wish
“Knee-length skirts have reduced

Aspiria is the trade mark of Bayer M

' Settling Grudge in China |
In full view of shopkeepers and |
| passing pedestrians in the Interna- street car accidents 50 per cent.”

| tional settlement in Shanghal a L‘hl-" “Wounldn't it be fine if accidents
| nese tmember of a criminal gang was could be prevented entirely?"—Buffalo
| hacked to death with meat cleavers by | Bison.
| two other Chinese. It is believed he |

lwns the vietim of a rival gang's VeNge | <o nt's Indlan Vegetable Pills contaln
ance. Despite the fact that many per- | only vegetable ingredients, which act gently
sons witneséed the incident no one at- | &,&400 Iezative, by stimeiation—aot irri-
| tempted to help the victim or to call

the police. !

The Reason
Blake—What makes that police-

| If one has no other faults, a de- |

| sire to boss others is bad enough. Ar- | man so fat?
i rogance can become a sin,

Drake—Too much traffic jam,

A

Cﬁ| Al

. -
MOTHER :~ Fletcher’s Cas-
toria is a pleasant, harmless
Substitute for Castor Oil, Pare-
goric, Teething Drops and Soothing Syrups, especially prepared
for Infants in arms and Children all ages,

To avoid imitations, always look for the signature of W

Proven directions on each package. Physicians everywhere recommend

e .

-

- -




