SAGE AND SULPHUR
- DARKENS GRAY HAIR

It's Grandmother’s Recipe to
Restore Color, Gloss and
Altractiveness,

THE DESTROYING ANGEL

By LOUIS JOSEPH VANCE
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BEST TONE FROM GUL-D FLUTE
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The much greater softness and density
of gold adds still to the soft
massiveness of the walls, glving an ef-
fect like the organ plpe surrounded by
water. Elaborate nnanlyses of the tones
from flutes of wood, glass, slilver and
gold prove that the tone from the gold
Hute s Hower richer, having
a longer nnd louder seriea of partials
than flutes of other materials.”
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Unforeseen.

Helen was attending her first party.
When refreshments were served she
refused a second helping to lee cream
with a polite “No, thank you,” al-
though her look was wistful,

“Oh, do have some more lce eream,|the simple advice of this

dear,” the hostess urged,

“Mother told me I must say, ‘No,
thank you,'"
“but 1 don't belleve knew
dishes were golng to be so small,”

the

she

Excess of Speed.

The motor car shot down the hill at! the surrounding skin.

the speed of an express traln, and

then overturned, pinnlng the driver be- |

explained the lttle girl, |

for Ita Ingredients are printed on the
wrapper, It's a temperance medicine, a
| Elyceric axtract from roots —Advy
The Usual One.
Manager—}ias this play of yours
any plot?
Aspliring Author—Oh, yes. It's a

scheme of mine to make money quick.”
THE BEST BEAUTY DOCTOR

Is Cuticura for Purifying and Beautl.
fying the Skin—Trial Free.

For cleansing, purifying and beautl

fylng the complexion, hands and halr,

Cuticura Soap with touches of Cutl
cura Ointment now and then afford
the most effective preparations at the
minimum of cost No massaging,
steaming, creaming, or waste of time,

Freo sample each by mall with
Book. Address posteard, Cutlcura,
Dept. L, Boston. Sold everywhere.
~Adv,

The Advantages.
“"Smith told me he had just installed
n dumb walter in his house.'

“That's a good [dea Now he can
eat at table without having all his
family affairs and quarrels repeated
to the nelghbors’ servants.” Louls-
ville Courler-Journal.

A postal card to Garfleld Tea Co,,
Brooklyn, N. Y., asking for a sample
wlill repay you.—Adyv.

A Sad Case,
“l was always unfortunate in love.”

“"How so?"

“Whenever 1 wanted to marry for
love the girl turned out to be too
|nnllr_”

loston Transcript,

Laugh When People
Step On Your Feet

Try this yourself then pass
It along to others.
It works!

Ouch ! 7! 7! ! This kind of rough
talk will be heard less hera In town If
people troubled with corns will follow
Cineinnati
authority, who claims that a few drops
of a drug called freezone when applied
to a tender, aching corn or hardened
callous stops sorenegs at once, and

{soon the corn or callous dries up and

lifts right off without pain.

He says freezone dries immediately
and never Inflames or even irritates
A small bottle
of freezone will cost very little at any
drug store, but will positively remove

neath It. The village policeman ap-|“very hard or soft corn or callous

proached pompously. *“It's no uee
your hiding under there,” he sald stern-
ly, to the half-smothered driver. “You
were exceeding the speed llmit, and |
wust have your name and addresa”

from one’s feat. Milllons of America's

women will welcome this announce-
ment since the Inauguration of the
high heels. If your druggist doesn't

have freezons tell him to order a small
bottle for you.—Ady.




