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Greatest Cane-8ugar Growes, e vy | gecelved DY his volce—in HMmT™ he
Send Your Produce to FRANK L. SMITH || 1 may surprise many to learn that 3| nsked with a whimsical smile, bt
We will follows for praduce of good, || Mdia 18 the greatest canesugar pro- b “Most certalnly not!" she flared.
ﬁﬁrﬂ:‘" Wil out take off ‘com- lucing country In the world, the coun- THE MAN 3| “Stanley—"  She . stopped, fright-
Dotk R .. o cisens . Iy's crop amocunting to 4,000,000 to . C 3| ened, and tried to pass him, He pre
TS SN O BRI - na e e 5,000,000 tons. Notwithstanding this DE IDES 4 | vented ber by catching over her

‘met, fts sugar market has been cap-
‘ured first by the beet sugar and later
9y cane sugar from Mauritius and
Tava,

. market price.
Ship us your ducks, turkeys, geese
toem, cabbage, spplos and ali other k of
fruit and vegetabloa
MEAT CO.

Tty e el sk’

We will sell you ege packers complete with
s for Lic each.

To Brighten Old Gilt,

Q14 glit, such as the gilded frames
of chalrs, or old plcture frames and
mirrors, If tley do mnot require re
silding entirely, may be brighteaedl by
wing an excellent mixture of three
unces of white of egg ard an ounce
of chloride of potash or soda, This

OULD $20 TO $30 WEEKLY [3tzm=s >,

in your spare hours, No canvassing or solie t-

». . K 1add,
_,__“_'_'__"hi'm“ EOWS-E, 45 + -~ m‘“.‘ thould be painted covar the surface
KODA - AND KODAK | with a feather or a watercolor palnt
ll SUPFLIES| brush = M i
Write for entalogues and Niterature.  Develonine Tight oss peruss the chest mesns 8 eold

and printing. Mal ordeors given prompt aitenton

outh lungs, T a's h da eger sipnal

n'r{‘%‘"‘?‘ raeto “,‘:F. l.r‘f P"?D nrE | Cure that eold wirh H mlins Wizar! O

ot — e | betfore it runs into o onsumption or Poeu-
| munin.

BEAUTIFUL POST CARDS FREE

o e r cery beey Cold

Pond .o AR p OF '@ snr

Fuiossad Bir ' lower « od ool | nok Poswel
vode, femutlinl colom aod loselles desaus AP
m Unrd Clube & dmebmon B Opwhs Asn

Few Cay Anything,

The idea that when people maet
is necessary for them to talk has
~ | grown out of helpless self-distrus:

Juvenile Entertainment to Date. | Not over five out of a milllen people

The small daughter of a New York ssy soything when they converse
millionaire who dweils in Westchester | Mothses 'ﬂ.l ﬂln_! ';I;"'t'_'_ B

county asked her frionds to a Jun- | gyrup tisw byst romedv to use 108 thelr cliitren
cheon to celebrute the “closed weason | luring the teething period

for books.” The table was round, and | SRR

in the center stcod & Dutch pine tree | True Education.

with a pond contalning fish. On the | Education is but studying what oth
branches of that tree hung miniature | er men have done In the worid In or-
turkeys and sugar plums and frult,| der that we may waste no time in
and something from it was given to discovering what has already been dis-
euch little guest. And each turkey | covered or In following paths that
and sugar plum contained a dainty lit- | bave been found to lead In no useful
te gift in Jewelry from the hostess. I direction.—Chicage Examiner.

The Human Heart
The heart is a wonderful double pump, through the
action of which the blood stream is kept sweeping
round end round through the body at the rate of seven
miles an hour. ‘‘ Remember this, that our bodies
will not stand the strain of over-work without good,
pure blood any more than the engine can run smooth-
ly without eil."" After many years of study in the
active practice of medicine, Dr. R. V. Pierce found
that when the stomach was out of order, the blood
impure and there were symptoms of general break-

down, a tonic made of the glyceric extract of certain
roots was the best corrective. This he called

Dr. Pierce’s Golden Medical Discovery

ch; made without alcohol, this ** Medical Discovery " helps the stthmach to
assimilute the food, thereby curing dyspepsia. Itis especially adapted to diseases
attended with excessive tissue waste, notably in convalescence from various
fevers, lor thin-blooded people and those who are always ** catching cold."

Dr. Pierce’s Common Sense Medical Adviser is sent on receipt of 31 one-
cent stamps for the Freanch cloth-bound book of 1008 pages. Address Dr,
IR. V. Pierce, No. 663 Main Street, Buffalo, N. Y.

The straight shooting, hard-hit-
ting, sure-firing 22’s.

The reason why UMC .22 Cartridges are the best is
that they are made with precisely the same care, the
same tested materials and undergo the same rigid safe-
guards, as the heavier calibre, big-
game-shooting UMC ammunition.

UMC .22 are also made with the
heavy hollow point bullets, thereby
increasing their shocking and killi

power over the old solid bullet.

Try Our New *'Lesmok” .22%s

UMC .22 short, ,22 long, .22
long rifle ** Lesmok,” Smokeless
lnlw;h Black Powder—as you

Targets Supplied Free

THE UNION METALLIC CARTRIDGE CO.
Agracy : 299 Broadway, New York City

The Rayo ‘.am? is & high lamp, sold at a low price.
T ¢t are lamns thal eost more. but there s Bo better lamp made at an
Constroeted of solld brass; alcke]l plated—masily kept clean: &
Be to ARy foots Lp any bones, Theee ls poihing krown 1o (he am
kitg Yhat can add to the valne of the RAYO lamnass | ghts
. Every dealer everswhers f ot &t vours, writ fof
o cirenlar o the nenrest ageney of the

STANDARD OIL COMPANY (Incorporated)
F — —_
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Thin srendefnl man has Jer 1, 1911, and ¢ erand
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ropartion of Hoots, My the Large

Transatlantiec 3. 8 cl’iviuu %‘:’ﬂ)
Do Beval $600 o ter—-
Cptional Tours OF 17 DAYS IN INDIA,
1 DAYS IN JAPAN.

Send for [lustrated

HAMBURG-AMERICAN LINE

41-45 EROADWAY, NEW YORK

ferts and Parks, and
i wiving the world the
bunefit of his seryices,

No Mercury, Polvons
or Drugs Used. No
5 Uperaiions or Culling
to cure Outarth, Asthma, Luneg,

Guarantes
Bramach and Kidney teoubles, and all Private
Disensen of M 5 and Women.

A SURE CANCER CURE

Just recwived from Pokin, Cluns —safa, sure

and reliable. U, failing in lts workae
1f you cannot ensl. write for symplom blank
and cireular. Incies § conta in stamps,

COASULTATION FREE

The C. Gee Wo Medicire Co.

1621 Fiest St., cor. Marrison, Portiand, Or. '

By GRACE E. LESTER

et

Martha Bemls clambered off the
traln just as Mrs, Phlllip Metealf
drove up to the prim lttle station
with its inevitable triangle of green
gross and the bed of geraniums at the
side.

“You dear Httle Idiot!" erfed Mrs.
Philllp. “I'm awfully glad to see you.
Give me your hand and I'll help you
up.”

“l call that yanking me up,” pant
ed Martha, as she tumbled In beside
her friend.

“I ean't help It,” lavghed Mrs. Met-
calf, kissing her. “l am so glad to see
you that | even drove over myself to
meet you, in spite of my duties as
hostess.

Martha settled back in the seat and
sniffed the corisp alr.

“(Horlous!” she murmured,

Mrs. Meteall smiled in sympathy.

“You nlways did llve In the super-
lative, dear. It {8 & wonder to me
that with your tempernment you have
not marrled.”

Martha brushed the idea away with
her hand.

“Impossible! 1 have trled to recon-
clle myself to some men and 1 can-
not. They put themselves at a dis-
advantage. Most of them propose at
Jome social afalr under the impres-
slon that they look irresistible.” She
paused and made a grimace. “They
look like a lot of erows."

“Martha! Martha!” protested Mrs.
Metealf, laughingly. “The alr has
certainly gone to your head, But
where should a man propose?™

"Out of doors, of course. It is his
natural element and woman's, too,
only a woman appears better in the
artificial iife.”

“Is that why you dida't accept Stan-
ley Metcalf last year?' asked Mrs,
Metealf, gazing off over the roll
ing country. '

Martha flushed and hesitated.

“No-o. 1 just didn't think I wanted
to get married. 1 couldn’t declde so
quickly."

“l don't think you know what yon
want, Martha,” reproved her friend,
ficking a fly from the horse's back
with the whip. “You should have
some one elfe to declde for you, If |
were a man | would bind you hand
and foot and earry you away.” '

“Then 1 wish you were a man,” sald
Martha, half seriously, as they drove
In at the gate.

A few evenings Inter Martha tralled
down the staira in & shimmering, pink
gown which surrounded her like a
soft, billowing cloud, shaded by a
crimson sunset. She was met In the
hall by her hostess.

“1 have been looking for you every-
where, Martha, | need another hand
at whist.”

“Oh, please don't make me,” plead
ed:Martha. "1 am so tired and sleepy
and 1 don't feel a bit Hke whist.”

"No wonder you are tired, the
tramp you took this afternoon. I'll
let you off this time; yon have been
very good about playing,” sald Mrs.
Metealf, pinching Martha's bare arm.
“Better go to bed; It ls after eleven,”
she added, turning back to the parlor

"Guees 1 will," agreed Martha,
starting up the stairs. She stopped
balf way up, attrected by the bright
fire in thé lbrary. “Guess 1 won't,”
she murmured, descending the stairs

Bhe paused @t the deor, admiring |
the effect’ of the fire and the rose |
colored light of the chandeller: then
she moved toward the flre, uncon-
sclous of adding anether shade to the
pink glow of the room. The small
clock on the mantel struck midnight:
she heard the guests going to thelr
rooms and made a half-hearted effort
to arouse herself and follow them,
but she only changed her position and
settled back In the chalr,

The house was very still—so still
that when the little French eclock

struck three Martha opened her eyes
and gazed at it stupidly.

surprise,

She rose half way in her chalr, but
sank bock quickly. A mufMed step
was coming across the hall. 1t stop
ped at the door and eame into the
room. 8he heard a stifled exclama
tion and, lifting her eyes to the mir
ror over the man‘el, she saw a

masked man with a silk hat on his
hend and a furlined cont on his arm.

He returned hier look for a moment,
then removed hix hat and came and
stood In fromt of her,

"1 thought you were a pink ghost,™
he sald In a low tone.

At the sound of his volce she drew
In her breath sharply and leaned for
ward '

*Who—who are you? she stam-
mered, her heart beating suffocating
Iy.

He made a alight bow and replied:
“l1 am a gentleman thief!™

“You are not'” contradicted
tha, flatly. “It Is Impossible.
ring for someone at once.”

She arose, but before she had taken
A step he was In front of her,

“Do not, 1 beg of you,” he entreat-
ed. “1 will go as quietly as | came
it you will tell me why you contra-
dicted me. Why is it Impossible for
me to be a thlef?™

“Because nothivg.  Of course you
are a thief If you wish, even If you
have a volee,” she finished desper
ately.
oA volea? he questioned, puzzled.

“I mean -a volce like someone |
knew once,” she explained, In confu-
alon.

Mar-
I shall

“I went to sleep,” she muttered in | after that confession,
| erled, In a low tone, selzing her in his

“Is It nmot possible that you were

hands and, leaning over her, trembled.

“This man. Was he anything to
you?' be demanded.

“l am pot In the habit of making »
confident of anyone, least of all a
gentleman thief."”

He pald no heed to the rebuke, but
drew her hands agninst bis breast

“Tell me, tell me! Do you lovs
him?™ he persisted.

‘'You—you—!" she gasped.

“Tell me!" he relterated sharply.

“Yes!™ she sobbed.

The man gave a low, triumphant
ery and caught her In his arms, In
the struggle to free herseifl she threw
up her band and the mask slipped
from his face.

"Stanley Metealf!" She lay In his
arms & moment, stunned by the reve
lation; then tore herself away, white
with rage.

“How dare you!' she ecried , "How
dare you play such a cheap trick on
me ™

“Martha, let me explain,” he begged.

“There I8 nothing to explain,” she
replied. “1 will not listen.”

“Yes. you will,” he dec¢lared. “There
wns no trick about it

“Of course not,” she sneered.

He paid no heed to her words, but
continued speaking rapidly,

‘l had been at a masquerade party
at the Yelvingtons', over at G——
about 30 miles from here. 1 promised
Phil and his wife that | would pay
them a vis!t, so | decided to come
on over in my machine tonight
1 had a slight aceldent, which
accounted for my belng late. 1 left

T,

B8aw a Masked Man.

the car at the gate and entered by
one of the windows, Intending to
arouse some one and announce my ar-
rival. 1 noticed the light in the
library and looking saw, or so [ sup-
posed, my sister-in-law asleep In front
of the fire. Knowing that she was
not easily frightened 1 slipped on my
mask and entered the room, intend-
Ing to play a joke on her.”

“1s that all?” Martha asked, coldly.

“You know the rest,” he went on.
“When | saw your reflection In the
mirror my surprise was as great as
yours. 1 did not know that you were
visiting here.”

“That explains your presence, but It
does not exglain your taking advan-
tage of the unusual situation to force
a confession from me,” she blazed.

“When you spoke of my voice, dear,
I lost my head. 1 was wild to know
the truth. 1If you love me why should
you not say so?" he argued.

“If that & all 1 think 1 will leave
you,” she sald, ignoring his last ques-
tion because she could not answer It.

“No! Youn shall not leave me—not
Martha,” he

arme agaln,
“1 hate you now!™ she panted,
“0, no you don't, You will get usea

to my ways after we are married,”
he assured her, calmly.
* “Married! 1 did not wsay that 1

would marry you, 1 will not.”

“People that love ench other ought
to marry,” he reagoned, quietly step
ping to the long window and opening
it. “We will have just about time to
run over to G and be married and
be back In time for breakfast.”

She stood looking at him in stupid
wonder.

“We haven't any too much time,
It is after four now,” hé Informed
her.

“You must be crazy!”™ she gasped.

“l am just coming (o my senses,”

he replled. “Better put this coat on;
it Is cold riding.” He threw the coat
around her,

She stood facing him, deflantly,
There was a moment's silence as each
stood measuring the will power of
the other. Then with a quick move
ment the man picked her up in his
arms and stepping through the win-
dow leaped lightly to the lawn. He
paused a moment and looked down In
her surprised, Indignant face with a
smile.

“You'll be sorry,”
through closed testh.

He anawered her by bending his
head and kissing her lips; then strode
off across the lawn toward the road.

And Martha, catching sight of the
new moon over his shoulder looked
up and smiled in hapvy resignation

she cautioned,

ONDON, ENG. ~— Fashlon,
ever llke Robert Brown-
ing's poem, Is prepared to
show you & story made—
ready-made—to your hand.
There are no garments for
wer or under-wear which you cannot
oday purchase inexpensively and of
Jeasing detall fit to put on. And this
nay be welcomed undoubtedly as a de-
ightful state of affalrs in a world

+|vhere business ls more or less a pop-

tlar necessity, and It would be a trag-
«wdy If to buy In haste were to repent
it lelsure. | have been realizing our
nost excellent comme clal conditions
n many parts of the metropolis this
veek, and In my wanderings 1 bhave
liscovered that you can purchase a
:omplete velveleen dress, fit for house
wear, with ,a slightly gathered bod-
ce, and skirt sufficiently narrow and
ret not absolutely limited, some slight
lecoration of bralding—not too much,
it just enough—and a turn-down lace
tllar. This sounds amssing, bt 1t
lollars. ‘This sounds amszing. but It
# true, and the wise will substitute
‘or the provided Ilace collar one of
rish lace, which no doubt they pos-
iess In the recesses of thelr wardrobes,
wnd will further embellish the long,
Aght-fitting velveteen sleeves with
rish lace cuffs to match. Then In-
leed “nothing could be better,” as a
amous actor sald when he courteous-
¥y changed his methods. But that is
inother story; reminiscences of ex-
onents of the dramn nre amongst my
yeaknesses. ¢

I musgt return to the ready-made gar-
nents, and having duly advised my
nany readera to supply
with a velveteen dress—purple, black
yr bronze-green for cholce, not forget-
dng the addition of a real lace co'-
ar and cuffs—I would point out to
hem the excellence of ready-made sat-
n petticoats, which mre best In a

themselves |

numerous as pobbles on the beach,
made elther of Molleton flannel, Vi-
yella or cashmere, and mostly orna-
mented with some galon of orlental
coloring. The extravagant rea'lze
JAhe perennial charm of the wadded silk
Japanese gown, now happlly reduced
In price and looking almost as well
plain as when decorated with embrol-
deries. And again | would urge the
luxurious fascivations of zenana lned
with pongee. Gowns of this are now
further embellished by gealloped edges
worked by hand, a narrow f(rill of
valenciennes lace being placed beneath
the scallops. The kimono has attrac.
tlons always, and those who find It
somewhat chilly ubout the neck can
eastly add an loner vest formed of
(he sash, which is Invariably included.
I have known the sash serve this pur-
pose most admirably, the odd pleces
left over belng induced to cover three
large buttons, with cord buttonholes
added. Thus the kimono I he'd snug-
ly over the left hip, and the only
fault one has to find with this delec-
table garment I8 that it s definitely
eandld and disinelined without the
ald of the sash to do its enwrapping
duty, Then again it leaves the low-
er portlon of the arms exposed, and
plain pongee undersleeves may be re-
quired by the "echillful” mortal, An
excellent method of wearing the ki-
mono and persuading It to serve as a
morning gown I8 to supply It with a
complete underdress of pongee and
shirt sleevee of the same to the wrist.
Then It needs no fastenings, and will
hang with consplecuous grace. | would
note a capltal example treated thus,
the kimono being of purple sllk with
golden birds flying upon its surface,
nnd the facings of gold pongee, while
benéath this was a pale cream-color-
| ed, soft silk gown. This formed a most
pleturesque morning attire, belng espe-
.It-lnlh' sultable to the few who eschew

| corsets and apend thelr early hours

The Smartnect of Striped Velveteen.

shade of mulberry or. dark gray.
Yhese bear broad kilts at thke base,
with three tiny machine-mnade tucks to
lecarate the hem of thils kilt. Some
petticonts which have the satin kilts
wre supplied with tops of alpacas, defi-
uitely more durable tfan those of
atin,  The ultra-fastidious will  im-
prove the quality of the buttons and
the tape which serve ns fastenings, In
cthanging these Httle detalls, such as
the eollar on the ve'voteen dress and
the buttons and tapes on the ready-
made petticoat, one indulges one's
sense of luxury It Is more pleasant
to tie a petticont with an Inch-wide
plece of =atln ribton than with Prus-
tlan binding, and embroldered button
or buttons of smoked pearl may also
be looked upon as eclreumstances sat-
Isfactory both to slght and touch.
The sensitive will sympathize with
these prejudices at once

Ready-Made Millinery.

The ready-made Is r:1(: A proml-
nent occurrence in the millinery de-
partment. You.have oniy to buy a
really good shape, ncthing very cheap,
and | advise it made elther of beaver,
or velvet and satin. This will cost you,
maybe, some three dollars, or even five
dollars; but having duly selected a
trimming. you will have easily secured
a trlumph fit to grace the head of
faghion. 1 would quote one ready made
trimming a band and ready tled flat
bow of tapestry ribben, and as another
8 large double gold-corded cabochon
held together with two rows of gold
beads of different slzea,

Ready-made dre:s!ng gowns are as

In ealm, domestle conditions. The serib-
bler, or the worker who Indulges har-
self In the privilege of sewing for the
baby or the household, will find this
a comfortable coatume in which to
work her Industrious way,

Blouses must not be forgotten on the

list of ready-made triumphs. As
1 casually mentioned recently a
popular model s of dark nlnon

oversewn with porcelain beads, and 1
reiterate this Information, having sev-
eral blouses of the type which
seemed to be particularly desirable.
| The trimming of porcelain beads also
| appears on net, when It may be easily
used to decorate the well-merited
tunle,

Vogue of the Tunle.

And the tunlc may once more be
written down amongst ready-mnade ar-
ticles of dress eminently desirable.
Indeed, on thinking it over, there are
80 many ready-made things admirably
contrived and fit to plense the most
exacting, that I am wondering whether
under present conditions the little
dressmaker may not flnd herself, ke
Othello, with her occupation gone,
Thera is, however, some comfort for
her in the thought that, however ad-
mirable the ready-to-wear tunles may
appear, they must needs be carefully
adjusted on to rome unde-dress be-
fore they are fit to put In thelr appear-
atice in the best eircles. A capital spe-
¢lmen I have seen was of fine grena-
dine c'osely over-run and bordered
with tiny rainbow beads; this most sue-
cesafully covered an old black satin
princesa dreas, which was cut to the
shortness regulated by fashion, and
draped with cerize chiffon, which, In
Its turn, was overlald with black chif-
fon and hemmed with black satin;
upon this was placed the tunle with
the ralnbow beaded border, while the
walst was encircled with a few folds
of black satin, and tucked Iin on the
left glde were two cerise satin roses,
with o little spray of gold leaves,

The effect was excellent and orig-

Innl, too. 1 have met gladly, also, a
tunic of pale blue chiffon, bought
ready-made and overrun with pale

blue bugles, which had lts cppesrance
conslderably enhanced by u border of
skunk and a lining of pale pink. ‘This
wns mounted over an old pink satin
dress, and It Was recognized as a con-
gpicnous suecess. Such success has
also attended the renovation of many
white satin dresses with lace tunles
bordered with bugle fringes, bugles he-
Ing ceed to outline the top of the bhed-
fce and to form the belt, while the colf-
fure of thelr best accompaniment was
banded with bugle-run net fastened at
one side with a small round bunch of
yink roses.

In Striped Velveteen.

Undoubtedly, striped velveteen Is a
fabric with which you ean obtaln some
ndmirable effects by means of just the
contrasted working of the siripes, in
proof of which I Invite your close
study of the special deslgn which our
artist has prepared for your bSenefit
and for the guldamce of your Joeal
tallor. Only I do trust taat he Is
really skiliful, or otherwise the resylt
will be disastrous Instead of decora-
itl\m. However, 1 shall hope for the
best for you. Oh, by the way, for the
facing of the eollar and revers yoyu
ean use respectively old blue velvet
and gray satln, with just a touch of
oxidized silver brasding, and let there
be just a’discreet touch of blue, too,
in the pipings of the cuffs. The con-
trast of gray and blue Is always
| charming.




