
TAKES OFF DANDRUFF.
HAIR STOPS FALLINO

Save your Halrl Ost a 23-cent bottle 
of Danderins right now—Also 

stops Itching scalp.

Thin, brittle, colorless and scraggy 
hair Is mute evidence of a neglected 
tcalp; of dandruff—that awful scurf.

There is nothing so destructive to 
the hair aa dandruff. It robs the hair 
»f Its lustre. Its strength and Its very 
life; eventually producing a feverish- 
sees and itching of the scalp, which 
If not remedied causes the hair roots 
to shrink, loosen and die—then the 
hair falls out fast A little Danderine 
tonight—now—any time—will surely 
save your hair.

Get a 25-cent bottle of Knowlton's 
Danderine from any drug store. Yon 
surely can have beautiful hair and 
lots of it if you will just try a little 
Danderine. Save your hair! Try it!

Kept on “Layln’.”
Anthony Comstock, at a luncheon it: 

New York, said of certain taboo«*«! 
books and plays:

“The motive of theee works wns 
perhaps all right But the expression 
the form, was bad. And 
the motive completely.

“Expression form, you 
erything. Consider how the lack of 
tt spoiled the mason's speech.

“A mason at a memorial service sai«! 
uf a bricklayer who had been acci 
tentally killed:

“ 'Yes. gents, I looked out once or 
the beauties of nature, and all w.i> 
sa'm. Our friend, deceased here, wat 
layln' a brick. I looked out one« 
again, and still all was ca m. but our 
friend, deceased, was no more. He 
was layln* a corpse.' ’’—Washington 
Herald.
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Couldn't Miss It. 
at a southern race course 
shall designate no more than

Down 
which I 
to say that it’s a place where you lose 
rour money in the winter time. I took 
s young lady out to the track and she 
Insisted on placing a bet on a horse. 
She wouldn't even let me help her 
do tt

The horse did worse than to come 
In last. He turned around and ran 
the other way. I said:

“Well, you lost your bet The horse 
you had your money on is running 
the wrong way.”

She gurgled with satisfied glee.
“Shows that a woman’s Instinct 

jan't go wrong.” she answered tri
umphantly. "I played him both ways." 
—Cleveland Plain Dealer.

A Pittsburg Episode.
Homeward bound after a night with 

the boys, a Pittsburg man paused to 
investigate the mysteries of a milk 
depot and came to grief in a conglom
eration of milk, milk cans and bottles. 
The outraged milkmen ejected him so 
forcibly that he crashed through the 
window of a one-armed lunchroom.

"What's the trouble here?” asked a 
policeman, attracted by the noise.

“Milk stew to take out!” sang the 
man behind the counter.—Buffalo Ex
press.

Cruelty.
“Supposing I decided to let you 

have the money, how do I know that 
I shall get it back at the time you 
mention?” said Spiffkins.

"I promise it, my boy, on the word 
of a gentleman,” replied Biffkins.

“Ah, in that case I may think better 
of it. Come round this evening and 
bring him with you.”—Princeton Ti
ger.

A number of prominent British la
bor leaders are planning a new policy 
which, eliminating the benevolent fea
ture of the unions, will leave all the 
funds to supply the war chest; In 
other words, will convert the trade 
unions into a fighting machine.

The number of articles handled by 
the Egyptian postoffice department 
during 1912 is estimated at 81,519,593, 
about 16,000 more than in 1911.

Wages distributed to white miners 
in British South Africa during the 
first six months of 1912 totaled 125,- 
000,000.

-|------------------------------------------------
Our Idea of a promoter is 

who buys a gold brick at a 
and unloads it on some other 
a profit

a chap 
bargain 
chap at

Anyway, false hair looks better on 
a woman's head than when scattered 
about on her dresser.

If YOU NEED A MEDICINE,
YOU SHOULD HAVE THE BEST

Although there are hundreds of pre
parations advertised, there is only one 
that really stands out pre-eminent as 
x remedy for diseases of the kidneys, 
liver and bladder.

Dr. Kilmer’s Swamp-Root stands ths 
highest, for the reason that so many 
people say is has proved to be just 
ths remedy needed in thousands upon 
thousands of even the most distress 
ing eases.

3wam>Root makes friends quickly 
because its m..d and lmm*d.ata effect 
a *oon real.zed in most cases, ft Is
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A ROMANCE Of
SArrtcTigN

ex
SWWOT3 BY THE PLAY BT

BWL ARMSTRONG

IIIÙw'Çctk to 
Be

Cowboy« of th« Flying Heart ranch are 
heartbroken over the lo«» of their much- 
prlie.1 phonograph by the defeat of their 
champion In a f ot race with th» cook of 
the Centipede ranch. A hou»» party 1» 
•n at the Hying Heart J. Wallingion! 
Speed, cheer leader at Yale, and Culver 
Covington. Inter . ollec-.ite champion run
ner. are expected Helen Blake, Bpeed'» 
•weetheart. be ome» Interested In th» loaa 
• f th» phonograph.

CHAPTER II.—Continued.
“The Centipede crowd took their 

defeat badly on Frontier Day, and 
swore to get even."

"And was Humpy Jos defeated?" 
asked Helen.

"Was her Still Bill shook his head 
sadly, and sighed for a third time. "It 
looked like he was running backward, 
ml«».''

"But really he was only beaten a 
foot It was a wonderful race. I saw 
IL" said Jean ' “It made me think of 
the races at college."

Miss Blake puckered her brows try
ing to think.

“Joseph,” she said. "No, I 
thfnk I have seen him."

Stover's lips met grimly. "I i 
reckon you have. miss. Since 
race he has been hard to descry, 
passed from view hurriedly, so 
speak, headed toward the foot-hllla, 
and leaping from crag to crag like the 
hardy shamrock of the Swiss Alps.”

Miss Blake giggled. "What made 
klm hurry so?”

"Us!” Stover gazed at her solemn
ly. "We ain't none of us been the 
lame since that foot-race. You see. 
tt ain't the financial value of that 
Echo Phonograph, nor the 'double
cross’ that hurts: it's the fact that the 
mangiest outfit In the Territory has 
trimmed us out of the 
stands for honor and 
*sclentiflc attainment,’ 
aald when we .won it 
machine meant more to us than you 
Eastern folks can understand, I 
reckon."

"If I were you I would cheer up," 
aald Miss Blako, kindly, and with 
some importance. "Miss Chapin has 
a college friend coming this week, and 
he can win back your trophy."

Stover glanced up at Jean quickly. 
"Is that right. Miss Chapin?" 
"He can if he will,” Jean asserted. 
"Can he run?”
"He is the intercollegiate champion,” 

declared that young lady, with proud 
dignity.

"And do you reckon he'd run for 
as and the Echo Phonograph of New 
York and Paris. If we framed a race? 
It’s an honor!"

But Miss Chapin recalled her 
brother's caution of the day before, 
and hesitated.

"I—I don't think he would. You see. 
ha is an amateur—he might be 
training—”

"The idea!" exclaimed Miss 
Indignantly. "If Culver won't 
know who will!” She closed her lips 
firmly, and turned to the foreman. 
"You tell your friends that we’ll see 
you get your trophy back.”

"Helen. I—"
“I mean it!" declared Miss Blake, 

with spirit
Stover bowed loosely. "Thank you. 

miss The very thought of It will cheer 
up the gang. Life 'round here Is 
blacker 'n a spade flush. I think I'll 
tell Willie." He shambled rapidly off 
around the house.

"Helen dear, I don't want Culver 
to get mixed up in this affair,” ex
plained Miss Chapin, as soon as they 
were alone. "It’s all utterly foolish 
Jack doesn't want him to, either.”

"Very well. If Culver doesn't feel 
that be can beat that cook running, I 
know who will try. Mr Speed will do 
anything I ask It’s a shame the way 
those men have been treated."

"But Mr. Speed Isn’t a sprinter. 
"Indeed!” Miss Blake bridled. " 

haps Culver Covington Isn’t the only 
athlete In Yale College. I happen to 
know what I'm talking about.”

"I don’t think he will consent when 
ha learns the truth "

"I assure you,” said Miss Blake, 
sweetly, "he will be delighted.”
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CHAPTER III.
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cattle-chute. Where does this fellow 
thick he Is?"

"Here's a postcrlpt" added Chapin
** T have a valet who does not eeeui 

to enjoy ths trip. Divide a kiss among 
the girls’"

"Well, well! He's stingy 
kisses." observed Berkeley, 
this humorous party?"

"He was a FYcshmnn at 
year I graduated." explained

“Too bad he never got out of that 
class ” It was evident that Mr. 8peed s 
levity made no impression upon 
Glee Club tenor. "He hates to 
about himself, doesn't he?”

“I think he is very clever," 
Miss Blake, warmly.

"How well do you know him?" 
"Not as well as I'd like
Fresno puffed at his little 

out remarking at this.
"Well, who wants to go 

him?" queried Jack.
“Won't you?” asked his sister.
"1 cant I've just got word from 

the Eleven X that I'm wanted, 
foreman Is hurt.
for some time."

“Nigger Mike 
Fresno, darkly.

"Then Nigger 
laughed the cattleman. 
Carara to hitch up the plntos for me 
I must be going."

"Ill see that you are safely started." 
said the young widow; and leaving the 
trio on the gallery, they entered the 
house.

When they had gone Jean smiled 
wisely at Helen “Roberta's such a 
thoughtful chaperon," she observed 
whereupon Miss Blake giggled.

As for Mrs. Keap. she was Inquiring 
of Jack with genuine solicitude:

“Do you really mean that you may 
be gone for some time?"

“1 do. It may be a week; it may be 
longer; I can't tell until I get over 
there."

'To sorry." Mrs Keap's face show
ed some disappointment

“So am I."
“I shall have to look out for these 

young people all by myself."
"What a queer little way you have 

of talking, as if you were years and 
years old."

"I do feel as If I were. I—I—well. 
I have had an unhappy experience. 
You know unhappiness builds months 
into years "

"When Jean got up this house
party,” young Chapin began, absently. 
"I thought 1 should be bored to death. 
But—I haven’t been. You know, I 
don't want to go over there?" He 
nodded vaguely toward the south.

"I thought perhaps It suited your 
convenience." His companion watched 
him gravely. “Are you quite sure 
that your sister's guests have not— 
had something to do with this sudden 
determination?”

"I am quite sure. I never liked the 
old Flying Heart so much as I do to
day. I never regretted leaving It so

The
I may not be back

met me.“ observed

Mike for Speed ” 
I've told

Roberta—” 
honest ein

*nn not minting of ths other«. I*m 
thinking of myself," declared the 
young man, boldly. "I don't want you 
to go before I return You must notl 
If you go. I I shall follow you." He 
grasped her hand Impulsively.

“Ohl" exclaimed the chaperon 
"Thia makes It even more Impossible. 
Go! Go!” She pushed him away, her 
color surging *'Uo to your old ifleveu 
X Ranch right away."

"But I mean It," he declared, earn
estly. Then, as she retreated farther: 
“It's no use. I shan't go now until " 

“You havs known me
w«ok!"

"That Is long enough 
Mrs. Keap spoke with

barrassment "Listen! Don't you sea 
what a situation thia la? if Jean and 
Helen should ever discover—"

"Jean planned It all; even thia." 
Mrs Keap stared at hltu In horrified 

silence.
"You do love me. Roberta?" Chapin 

undertook to remove the glrl'e hands 
from her face, when a slight cough In 
the hall behind caused him to turn 
suddenly In time to see Berkeley Free 
no passing the open door.

"There! You see!" Mrs. Keap’s fsce 
was tragic. "You see!" Rhe turned 
and fled, leaving the master of the 
ranch In the middle of the floor, be
wildered. but a bit Inclined to be 
happy A moment later the plump 
face of Berkeley Fresno appeared cau 
tlously around the door jamb. He 
coughed again gravely

“I happened to b« passing." said he 
"You’ll pardon me?"

"This Is the most thickly settled 
•pot In New Mexico!" Chapin declared 
with an artlflclal laugh, choking bls 
Indignation.

Fresno slowly brought his round 
body out from concealment.

“I came in to get a match."
"Why don't you carry matches?" 
Fresno puffed complacently upon his 

pipe. “Thia.'' he mused, as hla host 
departed, "eliminates the chaperon 
and that helps some."

e e e e e
Still Bill Stover lost no time 

breaking the news to the boys
"There's something comln* off." 

advised Willie.
foot runner'”

If he had hoped for an outburst of 
rapture on the part of the little gun 
man he was disappointed, for Willie 
«hlftcd hla holster, smiled evilly 
through hts glasses, and Inquired, with 
ominous restraint:

"Where Is he?"
Being the one man on the Flying 

Heart who had occasion to wear a 
gun. Willie seldom smiled from a 
sense of humor. Here It may be »aid 
that, deceived at flrst by hla scholarly 
appearance, his fellow-laborers had 
jibed at Willie's affectation of a awing 
Ing holster, but the custom had lan
guished abruptly. When It became 
known who be was, the other ranch
hands had volubly declared that this 
was a free country, where a man 
might exercise a wide discretion tn 
the choice of personal adornment; 
and as for them, they avowed unani
mously that the practice of packing a 
Colts was one which met with tbetr 
most cordial approbation In time 
Willie’s six-shooter had become ac
cepted as a part of the local scenery, 
and. like the scenery, no on« thought 
of rcmsrklng upon It, least of all thoae 
who best knew hts lack of humor. He 
had come to them out of the Nowhere, 
some four years previously, and while 
he never spoke of himself, and dis 
couraged reminiscence 
became known through 
uncharted channels by 
travels on the frontier,
the Texas Panhandle there

In

he
We're got another

FROM KITCHENS OF GERMANY
———

Idea« Her« That May Be Something 
New to ths Housewives of 

Amsrlo«.

with 
cup 

Stir 
milk

one-elghth 
of butler, 

until sugar 
baa cooled

Beat down the first thing in 
down 

lot
MO 
for 
ap-

to use.
Mlxture- One-elghth of -a 
granulated sugar, one- 

pound of flour, oneelgbth

Sagawana—Scald one cup milk, pul 
Into mixing bowl 
pound or one-fourth 
onohalf cup sugar 
Is dissolved. When
add on« large egg (beaten). Now sift 
two and one-half level cupa of flour, 
oue teaspoon of salt three times, dis
solve one half yeast cake in one ta
blespoon of cold water, add yeast to 
mixture, then gradually mix In sifted 
flour and stir well. But Into a warm 
place to raise over ntghL well cov
ered
the morning, let raise, beat 
again, then put lu baking pan. 
raise again Bake with Indicator 
degrees. This Is a flne foundation 
any raised cake. You can make
pie cake, ralaln cake, cinnamon cake, 
doughnuts (by adding a little more 
flour).

Streusel Cake.—But mixture In shal
low pan. just spread It on bottom of 
pan same as you would apple cake 
and always butter on top of cake just 
before you put In oven. Whatever 
you put on top ot cake put It on Just 
before putting In oven.

Streusel mixture for putting on top 
of cake:

This should be made after you put 
the cake In pan for the last raising, 
and when made pul It In a cool place 
until ready

Streusel 
pound of 
eighth of a
of a pound of butter, on« teaspoon cin
namon. one ounce of almonds cut up 
small. Stir sugar, flour and cinnamon 
together; add butter cut into dry In
gredients with a knife so It will be 
crumbly, then add nut« Mix up well. 
(The butter should be loft In the 
kitchen so It Is not hard when ready 
to use ) When th« cake Is well risen 
spread thickly on cake and bake at 
once. This Is very flne If made right. 
Please try this and lot me know what 
you think of It. Measure with meaa 
urlng cup and sp<x>n» 1 am very ex 
act In measuring You can make jelly 
doughnuts by cutting two forms as 
thin as cookies, wetting the edge of 
one, putting a little jelly In center 
and putting the other on top, preealng 
edges down firmly.

er
To test a cake to see If It 

oughly baked, use a skewer.

French chalk will clean a 
soiled white chip bat.

la tbor-

sllghtiy

A teaspoonful of extract will flavor 
quart of any mlxtura

Potatoes should boll slowly to pre
vent the skins from curling oS.

To kill burdock, cut off close to the 
ground and pour a little gasoline on 
the roots.

If ahoo polish has become dry from 
standing too long, moisten It with a 
little turpentine.

Blotting paper saturated with tur
pentine may bo placed In drawers to 
keep away moths.

Feel Comfortable
after eating a hearty 
mealT—or is there u sense 
of fullneas—of bloating— 
or Nauxea. This indicates 
a weukened condition of 
the Stomach which can 
be materially benefited 
by a Bhort course of

HOTTETTER’S
STOMACH
BITTERS

U Ml?Haeta, lo « m u> • p «.
w by o|i|»vbilm«m

DR. JOSEPH ROANE
(’hiro praetor
SPIN Al. ADJUSTMENTS

ScleatlAr trea'meni ot «II Aral» and Ckml» 
I Icenaxl l*rwllUuaw, Hull» 4S*-A 1

IF YOUR CHILD IS CROSS.
FEVERISH. CONSTIPATED

Look Mothsrl If tongue Is costsd. 
clean«» llttla bowels with "Cali

fornia Syrup of Figs."

Mothers can rest easy after giving 
“California Syrup of Figs.'* because In 
a few hours all the clogged up waste, 
sour bile and fermenting food gently 
move« out of the bowels, and you have 
a well, playful child again.

Hick children needn't be coaxed to 
take thia harmless "fruit laxative." 
Millions of mothers keep It handy be
cause they know Its action on the 
stomach, liver and bowels Is prompt 
and sura.

Ask your druggist for a iOcent bot
tle of "California Syrup of Figs," 
which contalrs directions for babies, 
children of all ages aud for grown ups.

The American Automobile.
New York Commercial: According 

to American and European statistics 
there are In use In th« lnlt«-d State« 
I I Ott motor earn lit nine of the 
leading countries of Europe there are 
about 544,000. Th« Oltlxang of the 
United State«, In other words, operate 
mor« than twice aa many nutomoblles 
as do England. France, Germany, Rus
sia, Italy, Austria Hungary, Spain, 
Norway and Sweden combined.

Putnam Fadeless Dyes do not 
stain the kettle.

Hie Disposition.
a concert tour of the lata 
Thomas and his celebrated 
one of the musicians died.

“We’ve Got Another Foot-Runner."

I
T was still early In the after

noon when Jack Chapin and 
the youthful chaperon found 
the other young people to
gether on the gallery.

"Here'« a telegram from 
- Speed.” began Jack.

"It’s terribly funny,” aald 
"That Mexican 
at the spring-

bored exprès- 
hammock, 

read the owner 
" 'Dear

Mrs Keap 
brought It to us down 
bouse "

Miss Blake lost her 
■Ion, and sat up In the

"*Mr. Jack Chapin,’"
•f the Flying Heart Ranch.
Jack I couldn’t wait for Covington, 
so sseet. with brass band and flreworks 
this afternoon. Have flowers In bloom 
tn the little park beside the depoL and 
IM« that the daisies nod to me.—J. 
Wallingford Speed.’"

"Park, eh?' said Fresno, dryly. 
*^«larraub office, water-tank, aad a

much as I do at
"We may be 

turn."
Young Chapin 

mean that, really?'
Mrs. Keep nodded her dark 

“It was all very well for me to 
eron Helen on the way out from the 
east, but—it Isn't exactly regular for 
me to play that part here with other 
young people to look after.”

“But you understand, of course— 
Jean must have explained to you. 
Mother was called away suddenly, and 
she can't get back now. You surely 
won’t leave—you can't” Chapin add
ed, hopefully: "Why, you would break 
up Jean’s party. You see, there’s no
body around here to take your place.”

"But—"
"Nonsense! This Is an unconven

tional country. What’s wrong with 
you as a chaperon, anyway? Nobody 
out here even knows what a chaperon 
Is. And I'll be back as soon as I can."

"Do you really thfnk that would 
help?" Roberta's eyes laughed humor
ously.

this moment." 
gone before you re-

started. "You 
)»»

don't

head 
chap-

In othera. It 
those vagu« 
which news 
that back In 

win a
limping marshal who felt regrets at 
mention of his name, and that farther 
north were other men who had a su
perstitious dread of undersized cow- 
men with spectacles.

"This here is a real foot-runner," 
said Stover.

“Exactly." agreed the other. "Where 
IB he?"

“He’ll be here this afternoon. Nig
ger Mlke’a bringln’ him over from the 
railroad. He’s a guest."

Oh’"
Yep! He’s Intercollcglt chsmpeen 

of Yale."
"Yale?" repeated the nearsighted 

man. "Don’t know’s I ever been 
there. Much of a town7”

"I ain’t never traveled east myself, 
but Miss Jean and the little yaller- 
haired girl say he’s the fastest man In 
the world I flggered we might rib 
up something with the Contlpede." 
Still Bill winked sagely.

“See here, do you reckon he’d run?" 
"Sure! He’s a friend of the boss 

And he’ll run on the level too. He 
can’t be nothin’ like Humpy.”

"If he Is, I’ll git him,” «aid the cow. | 
boy. "Oh, I’ll git him sure, guest or 
no guest. But how about the phono
graph?"

"The Centipede will put ft up quick 
enough; there ain’t no sentiment In 
that outfit.”

"Then ft sound« good.”
’’An’ It ’ll work. Gallngher’s anxious 

to trim us again. Some folks can’t 
stand prosperity."

Willie apat unerringly at a grass 
hopper. ’Tx>rd!” said he, "ft’s 
good! It don’t sound possible."

“Well, It Is, and our man will be 
here this evenin’ Watch out for Nig 
ger Mike, and when he drives up let’s 
give this party a welcome that *11 
warm hie heart on the jump. There’s 
nothin’ like a good Impression.”

"1’11 be on the job,” assured Willie. 
"But I state right here and now, If w« 
do get a race there ain’t a-gofn’ to be 
no chance of our Iosin* for a second 
time.”

And 
spread

Allow two teaapoonfula of baking 
powder to each cup of flour when no 
eggs are used.

During 
Theodore 
orchestra 
and the following telegram was Imme
diately dispatched to the parents of 
the deceased:

“John Blank died suddenly today. 
Advise

In a 
celved,

"We

by wire as to disposition.” 
few hours the answer was re
reading aa follows: 
are heartbroken; his disposi

tion was a roving one.“—Washington 
Herald.

too

Stover went on his way 
the tidings.
(TO BK CONTINUED.)

to

man who flatters himself that

A table of weights and measures, 
typewritten and framed under glass, 
should hang In every kitchen.

Allow from four to six eggs to each 
quart of milk In making custard 
be turned from the mold.

to

Lylllan’s Kidney Stew.
CarMully wash th« kidneys and 

until tender, set aside to cool. When 
quite cool cut lo tiny square«, remov
ing all fat; place In stew pan with one 
tablespoon butter, a little salt, dash of 
pepper and large cup of milk, 
mer gently for half an hour, 
thicken 
with a 
platter 
toast.

boll

Sim- 
then 

with a spoonful of flour wet 
little cold milk. Serve on a 
with small squares of dry

Stuffed Spanish Onions.
I the onions and scoop out 
Parboil five minute« and drain.

Peel 
ters. 1
Make a stuffing of the chopped onion 
taken from the centers, bread crumbs, 
salt and pepper and butter. Fill the 
onions heaping full and sprinkle the 
tops with buttered crumbs. Cover and 
cook in a pan containing a llttlo water, 
brown slightly before taking from the 
oven.T _________________

cen-

Baked Squash.
I always have baked squash and this 

is the way I do It. Just cut. or chop 
rather, squash In halves and put In 
oven. Do not peel It. When soft take 
u spoon and scoop the Inside out, 
which you will And Is very easy, then 

i add piece of butter, pepper and salt, 
and your squash Is ready for table at 
short notice.—Boston Globe.

Lima Bean 8alad.
Drain the juice from a can of lima 

beans, pour a cup of boiling water 
over them and drain again. Chill, 
dress with French dre««lng, place on 
tender leaves of lettuce and aprlnkle 
lightly with grated boraeradlah.

Baked Apples.
Select apples of uniform stse, wash, 

core, «range In baking dish sad fill 
I the caTitles with sugar, butter andThs___

ha leaves little to be desired should sptoes. or with plain sugar, as prw- 
remember that a burglar does ths ferred. Baks and serve with whipped

ARE YOU CONSTIPATED?
Wright'« Indian Vegrtabl» 1*111« 

pmvMtbelr worth for 75 year«. Ts«t 
yourself now. Bend for «euiid« to 87'2 
in.. N«w York. Adv.

have 
th etn 
l'Mri

The Diplomatic "Lobby."
In Mr. Thorold's "Life of Henry I-a- 

bouohere" thl« story Is quoted: The 
grand duchess of Tuscany had a ven
erable tnnhl of honor about 70 years 
of age. She had piercing black eye« 
and looked like an old poatchalae, 
painted up. nnd with new lamps. "How 
old do you think I am?" »he once nak
ed me. with n simpering smile that 
caused my blood to run cold. I hesi
tated nnd then said: "Twenty."

"Flatterer,’' she replied, tapping me 
with her fan, "I nm 25.”—London 
Standard.

10 CENT "CA8CARET8"
FOR LIVER AND BOWELS

Cure Sick Headache, Constipation, 
Biliousness, Sour Stomach, Bad 

Breath—Candy Cathartic.

No odds how bnd your liver, stom
ach or bowele; how much your head 
aches, how miserable you nre from 
constipation, Indigestion, biliousness 
nnd sluggish bowels—you nlwnys get 
relief with Cascarets. They Imme
diately cleanse and regulate the stom
ach, remove the sour, fermenting food 
nnd foul gnat's; take the cxcesa bile 
from the liver and carry off the con
stipated waste matter and poison 
from the Intostlnes and bowels. A 
10-csnt box from your druggist will 
keep your liver nnd bowels clean; 
etotnach sweet nnd head clear for 
months. They work while you sleep.

Anomalous.
"This Is a queer role you have In 

this new production.”
“How queer?”
"It Is a crooked role In a straight 

drama."

Sugar cane In Argentina this season 
Is expected to yield 200,000 
sugar, the largest crop the 
has had.

tons of 
country

AustriaA famous optical works In______
Is using ultra violet rays produced by 
arc lights, the carbons of which are 
Impregnated with the salts of Iron, for 
examining the purity of materials with 
which It deals.


