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RURAL ENTERPRISE

Prudence’s Daughter
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CHAPTER VI— Continued
— 13—

Je rro ld  looked u t Prudence for a s 
sistance. Prudence wus patien tly  
counting tl ‘® superfluous heart».

A fter all, w hat w as th ere  to »ay? 
Why couldn’t »he? Obviously, she  hud. 
Ami th a t waa th e  end of It.

T he next m orning Je rro ld  called 
D uune Into the  otflce.

"Do ypu w ant a position?” he asked, 
still hopeful for th e  best.

“Oh, absolutely. I cam e on purpose.”
Je rro ld  sighed. But he told him to 

hang about, and pu t In th e  tim e as 
best he could, to try  not to  get Iti 
people 's way, and If he accidentally  
cam e across anything he could do, to 
feel perfectly  free  to do It. He gave 
him cards to the  best clubs, offered 
him the  use of a car ut any tim e he 
wished It and told him to get us much 
fun out of life ns he could.

“ How much sa lary  do you w ant?”
"H ow m uch can I get?”
"W ell, I fancy I could get men quite  

capable of doing w hat you 're  going to 
do fo r fifteen dollars a week, und glad 
of the  chance,” Je rro ld  said, sm iling 
faintly . "B ut It lends n sort of tone tu 
the  estab lishm ent to have your clo thes 
and your accent In o u r employ, so say 
tw enty  five. Anil you might lounge 
gracefully  about In the  showroom  us 
m uch as you c u n ; you a re  su re  to a t
tra c t a tten tio n  to the  house If not to 
th e  m otor.”

D uane thanked  him, and said he 
would try  to be w orthy of so much 
trust. He said he had o ther clothes, 
fa r  m ore com inenbcreullng than those 
he was wearing, and th a t Ids en tire  
w ardrobe was henceforth nt the  d is
posal of Ihe H arm er Motor.

And tIteii he laid serious and studied  
siege to the stubborn heart of Je rry . 
Every m orning on Ihe stroke of ten. a 
m essenger ap p ea red  a t the  door with 
a box of flowers, violet, orchid and 
rose. Je rry  gave them  to the  maids, 
sent them  to the neighbors, but finally. 
In u b u rst of resentm ent at the per
sistence she was beginning to feel was 
more than  flesh and blood could bear, 
she whirled the unopened box Into the 
street the  m oment th e  m essenger had 
dlsappca red.

The next m orning when the bell 
rang, she  ran furiously down to re
ceive the hated tribu te , hut (topped 
on the s ta irs  in some am azem ent, even 
In anger. H er m other wus opening 
the box.

"M o th e r!"
"They are  fo r me.” P rudence tipped 

th e  box to show her nam e on th e  tag. , 
to banish th a t springing d istru st in 
Je rry 's  m utinous eyes.

“Since when Is fa th e r sp devoted?”
T he clock struck ten —a curious co

incidence. And then, as Prudence took 
the flowers from the box, a soft c luster 
of yellow roses and lilies of the valley, 
Je rry  saw  the  card— D uane Allerton. 
H er eyes Hashed, darkened  with rage. 
She th ru st out angry hands, and caught | 
th e  delicate  flowers roughly, to tea r  
them  from  her m other's arm . Pru- 
iletice gently but with g reat firm ness 
re ta ined  her hold.

" J e r r y ! T hey 're  mine."
T he soft voice w as so fte r than  ever 

before. J e rry 's  hands clung m utinous 
ly for a moment and then dropped 
weakly Io her shies.

“M other, please,” she w hispered 
"I—I can’t s tan d  them  In the  house." 
And then, with a pitiful a ttem p t to 
laugh aw ay her display of emotion, she 
said  w ith a sorry sm ile, "1—1 m ust be 
developing nerves."

Prudence looked Into her eyes, re 
lented quickly. "I'll send them  down 
to Carol. K atie  can lak e  them  to  the 
mall at once. Ju lia  adores flowers'*

T he next m orning, nt ten o'clock. 
Je rry  stood at the window listening for 
the  expected, unwelcom e ring at her 
door It did not come. Ten th irty  
eleven and no (lowers. T here  was 
sail suspicion In her eyes us she 
glanced now and then, furtively, nt her 
m other Would her very own work In 
league against her?

Je rry  had no slightest doubt o f the 
honor and the  up righ tness of her stu b 
born stuttd. It was really  a tlnal dee 
p e ra te  struggle  In defense of her most 
sacred, girlish principle of purity , that 
Inherent niceties» of thought, reserve 
<f person, th a t ta rn ish es  at best, so 
ju lckly  Je rry  had tllrted, had frlvoled 
joyously from  beau to beau, had 
auglied at tenuttive, tru an tln g  caresses 

In sheer light hearted n ess of sp ir it— 
th a t w as when Ihe real Je rry  hud 
slipped by untouched. But with that 
tender I leal enshrined  In the rom antic 
glam our of her guarded  youth, »he 
would brook no trilling.

tthe w orked with passionate  Intensity, 
heading over the sketches for her 
houses and her colum ns of figure« fa r 
fa r Into th e  night. She did not sleep 
well, she hud no appetite , and unusual 
dark c irc les outlined  th e  lovely m isty 
»yea.

o n  her first a ttem p t nt renovation, 
the  old house on Seventeenth  street 
opiMiallc ihe  park , a f te r  w eeks of work 
and worry and p assionate  devotion, she 
c leared  hut a paltry  th ree  hundred 
dollars, fo r all the  fabu lous tow ering 
of her hopes. Je rry  laughed a t that, 
tam ely.

"I don't care  ! See how m uch fun 
I've had And look w hat a lot o f th ings 
1 learn ed ! I'll m ake It up on th e  next 
M e, you’ll tee!"

Pott not all her Intense concen tra tion  
In her work could account for the pa 
th etic  pallo r of her face. In th e  end. 
Je rro ld  felt th a t nothing would come 
of It. He said  so to  Prudence, many 
times. Prudence said nothing.

She asked  If D uane w as tak ing  an 
In terest in the  business, If he worked 
bard, earned  his salary .

"You het he e a rn s  It, s tay in g  In the  
sam e town with th a t dau g h te r of 
yours," Je rro ld  said re se n tfu lly ; and 
added m ore m o d era te ly : "W ell, no, I 
can 't say th a t he works m uch—If any. 
But he sticks around. And people 
come in to look him over—and Inci
dentally  get a view of th e  c a r while 
they 're  In. And the boys seem to like 
him."

Jerro ld  had Indeed no ground fo r feel
ing th a t Duane, even as a prospective, 
som ew hat poorly prospective, son-in- 
law, had any designs upon th e  u ltim ate  
m anagem ent of the  H arm er Motor. In 
sp ite  of his conscientious a tten d an ce  
In the showroom, his effucem ent from 
the uctlve business o f th e  concern  was 
com plete. But he developed an  Inor
d inate  In terest In th e  rich, prosy little  
Middle W estern city and asked  end
less questions about It, questions of 
In tim ate  Im port, when he und Je rro ld  
were having luncheon together na they 
often  did.

'T in  try ing  to acellm ute m yself to 
the corn belt,” he sa id  lightly, In ex
p lanation  of th is in te res t In things 
about town. But Je rro ld , who w as 
m aking him the sub ject of an  avhl a t
ten tion  and study, knew It was some
thing deeper than  th a t.

"W hy, do you know," D unne asked 
him one day. “you can pick up land 
along the river, and n e a r th e  ra il
roads, fo r a song, absolutely  for a 
song? B uilding s ite s  th a t ought to be 
w orth—well, 1 suppose not qu ite  th e ir 
weight In gold—hut w orth a fortune 
anyhow In ten  to tw enty  years."

Je rro ld  said he supposed so, his 
shrewd, a lw ays kind eyes, llxed on 
D uane's face.

"They haven’t h a lf th e  factories, 
the  m an u factu ring  p lan ts, they  ought 
to have here. T he tow n could support 
a hundred tim es th e  am ount of business 
It’s got. I t’s tow ns like  th is  w here  a 
big business really  pays, Isn 't If? 
W here p roperty  Is cheap, expenses 
low, facilities good? Isn 't th a t the  
way they figure T'

“I t 's  th e  way my fa th e r  figured 
when he s ta r te d  the  factory , 1 should 
Imagine."

“And besides. for a rich fan n in g  
s ta le  like this, they  haven’t got hulf 
Ihe e levator business they  ought to 
have. H ave they? If  th e  middle
men have to get fifty per cent of the  
farm  Income, th e  least they  can do la 
to tu rn  the  business over Io home 
m iddlem en ami keep the  profits In the 
s ta te . Shouldn 't you say so?"

" It seeem s ho m ore th an  reason
able."

“T h ere 's  a pile of m oney h ere  for 
any one thut goes a f te r  It, Isn 't there?"

“ W hat's the  m atte r  with you? Are 
you try ing  to sell me th e  Middle 
W est?"

"No, I Just w ant to  find out If I mn 
sold on It m yself," D uane explained, 
laughing. "I hav en 't got a whole lot 
of cap ita l left, you know, a f te r  my 
foolish tilers In th e  last th ree  years. I 
w ant to he su re  w hat I'm  doing be
fore 1 go In again. But It seem s to 
me th a t th is town Well, It's  as though 
It w ere asleep. Som ebody's going to 
step  In here  and pick up a few line 
spots for factories, a few choice cor
ners lo r gra in  e levators, and then  a f te r  
a while sit back und tak e  hla exercise 
clipping coupons. And It seem s to me 
1 was Just born for n coupon-clipper."

“ I wish you luck, nty to y . I enn 't 
th ink  of a p lea san te r indoor spo rt.”

And so while D uane wus s itis f led  
to leave the  H arm er M otor company 
to Je rro ld 's  m anipulation . Je rro ld  was 
satisfied th a t It should be so, for be 
knew the young m an w as keeping a 
w ary eye on th ings In general, and 
th a t when the  n p iairtun ity  cam e for 
him to cu t loose for him self, th is  tim e 
a t least he would he su re  of his 
ground, l ie  told I 'rudenee  about It.

"T h a t's  nice," she said, w arm  In her 
approval. " I t 's  Just like fa m ilie s—they 
do so m uch lie tte r in se p a ra te  housea."

"You can hard ly  call hint p a rt of 
the  fam ily," p ro tested  Je rro ld . “The 
way th a t girl nets It's  Insulting  I”

D uane w ro te  to  Je rry . She did not 
troub le  to  re tu rn  th e  le tte r  by post, 
she m erely to re  th e  envelope across 
a couple of tim es, unopened, and hand 
eil It to  her fa th e r.

"T ak e  It down and give It to him. 
will you?"

"Now, Je rry , have a h e a rt,"  ob ject
ed the  badgered  fa th e r. "W hy do you 
Insist on dragging me Into th is  th in g : 
Why, It will m ake Idin (eel tike a 
fool to have me paaa It across to him. 
w ith the  com plim ents o f th e  house, 
and so fo rth . Mutl It 1 S tam ps are  
cheap enough I"

"D au g h ters  are’ a nuisance, a l  e r  all, 
a ren 't  they, fa th e r? ” she agreed, and 
went out a t once lx» he r little  car 
Inspect th e  co ttage  on which she wus 
engaged.

Je rro ld , th u s  left w ith  th e  sc rap s of 
the  fu tile  correspondence. tu rn ed  to 
I'rudenee.

“ W hat ahull I do?" he asked  help 
icsaly.

"I don 't know,” she said gently . 
“W hat do you th ink?”

So Je rro ld  carried  It down to  the  
office and sent for Duane. " I t 's  n o re  
of my business, o f course," he snel. 
"D on 't th ink  I cure how m uch .you 
correspond w ith th e  fam ily—and  don 't 
blam e me— hut 1 don 't know w hat else 
to do with It. She gave It to  me und 
sub! to  bring It to you."

H e passed th e  h its  o f p ap er to 
D uane hastily  a s  though they  tu rn e d  
his fingers. D uane exam ined them  
hopefully, saw  th e  unbroken aeul of 
th e  envelope.

“She didn't read It, did she?” he 
sa id  dejectedly.

“ I don’t know, m aybe she did,” said  
J e r ry 's  fa th e r. “ She took It u p sta irs , 
and It w as qu ite  a  while before  she 
cam e down. Maybe she read  It while 
she w as up, and then  sealed  It, again  
to fool you. 1 w ouldn 't p u t It past 
her."

D uane laughed, and exam ined the  
envelope m ore hopefully, hut th e  aeul 
bore no fu ln t tra c e  of tam pering  
fingers.

"I know they say, N ever say  die, 
and try , try  again, and all th a t  non
sense ,” Je rro ld  went on gloomily. “But 
I don 't put much stock in It In th is  
case. J e r ry ’s not a stubborn  girl, n a t 
u ra lly . I f  she m akes a m istake, she 
a lw ays adm its It and rig h ts  about face. 
I don’t think she likes you If you'll 
excuse me fo r saying so. And I don 't 
th in k —”

"You don’t need to .” said D uane 
grim ly. "B ut she does like me. And 
she brought tne out here, and by the  
E te rn a l, I ’ll stick  if  It tak e s  ten 
y e a rs I”

"W ell, I th ink  you’re w asting  your 
tim e, my hoy, hut have It your own 
w ay." Je rro ld  w as sym pathetic . "I 
don 't un d erstan d  g irls  m yself. P ru 
dence Isn 't like th u t—you van ulvvays 
ta lk  he r down."

D uane had been In Des M oines one 
full b itte r  m onth w ithout a w ord from  
Je rry . And then  one m orning th ere  
w as a telephone cull In tin? m achine 
shop, and D uane knew it w as O ppor
tu n ity  culling fo r him by th e  m odern,

"T he  S ta r te r  W on’t  W ork. Will You 
T ake  Me In Quickly, P lease?"

m echanical con trivance, as It seem s 
she often  calls. T he hoy tu rn ed  from 
th e  telephone and  called  out to the  
nmn In charge  of th e  rep a ir  sh o p :

"S end  a tow c a r for Miss H arm er. 
She I roke down out on E leventh , o th 
e r  side of th e  park . She 's In a hurry ."

B efore th e  m an In vliarge could 
m ake a move or give an  order. D uane 
w as on Ids feet.

"H old  up th a t cull a m inute," he 
sa id  w ith Im pressive au th o rity  In his 
tone. " I’ve got to speak to Mr. H a r
m er. I'll he righ t back."

H e broke Into th e  sacred  precinct 
o f th e  p re s id en t's  otflce w ithout cere
mony.

“L isten , Mr. H a rm er,"  he began 
w ith boyish eagerness. "H er ear 
broke down—J e r r y 's —and  she phoned 
fo r a tow. May I go a f te r  her?"

Je rro ld  looked a t him. laughed a 
little , shook hla head. "S ure  you may. 
Anil God help you!"» • • • • • •

Je r ry  sa t p a tien tly  behind th e  wheel 
of her handsom e little  ro adster, be 
n ea th  th e  groaning b ranches of a greal 
m apte, a skeleton  in th e  la te  fall, amt 
v a ile d  fo r th e  tow- ear. H er thoughi- 
vvere fa r  from  th e  qulei Iowa streel 
She was aw ay. In Brooklyn. In a lit 
tie  sm oke-clouded studio , fu r up, loo'< 
Ing out over E ast river to th e  b r a '"  
lig h ts  of New York. She re tu rn ed  •» 
th e  tim e and the  p lace  w ith a vtolei 
stHrt when th e  tow c a r In a cloud o f  
dust sw ept up ab reast o f her. end 
stoptw d w ith a crunching and grind  ng 
of b rakes. She step p ed  out briskly, 
vv Ith her usual cordial sm ile for one 
of he r fa th e r 's  employees,

“I  can't Imagine what's the ninlier,"
«be began brightly . "It *8 ■»nier
than —" T he sm ile froze Upon her
face when she met Dunne All« i«»n’s
eye«» her voice becam e a still cold

thing. " I h e  s ta r te r  w o n t work. W ill 
you tak e  me in quickly, p lease?"

D uane got out and stood beside aer 
“Why, how do you do?” he said. " I  
think I met you once before— in B rook
lyn."

"I don 't recall It.”
"Good! Let'» both fo rget It and 

s ta r t a f re s h ! I t  w ill be so m uch bet
te r  In the  end.”

••Will you h u rry , p lease?  I have a 
I uslness ap p o in tm en t."  She consulted 
the plutinum  und diam ond w rist watch 
with a most professional a le rtness .

"You’ve changed ,” he told her, not 
heeding her words, his eyes on the 
slender con tous of he r face. "You are  
paler. P e rh ap s you use less rouge 
here th an  in th e  c ity .”

“I«don 't use any on my car.” she 
said, and tu rn ed  her hack upon him.

D uane got ou t th e  ch a in s and 
fastened  her cur to his, hut when he 
hud finished he cam e to he r again.

"Y ou're Just a s  b eau tifu l us ever,” 
he said  softly.

Je r ry  did not tu rn  her head.
"I'm  a fra id  you will have to sit In 

your own e a r to s te e r  It." he said re
gretfully . ' 'I ’m sorry, I'd so m uch 
ra th e r have you ride with me, b u t—"

“I don 't mind. I ’d ra lh e r .” She 
slipped quickly Into her p lace beside 
the wheel.

l ie  stood beside th e  cur, very close 
to It, leaning upon th e  door. She did 
not m eet hla eyea.

“Je rry ,"  he said  very softly , “don 't 
you th ink  you’re  trea tin g  me very 
badly?”

She h esita ted  a moment. T he ap 
peal o f his voice w as a  positive  pain 
to her. but Je rry  hud listened  to th a t 
appeal before, to  her sorrow . H er 
tone was low, her accen ts Incisively 
cold as she a n sw ered :

“Yes. W hy no t?”
He could not bu t sm ile a t th e  d irec t 

concluslveneas o f he r re to rt. He 
turned about and s ta r te d  fo r th e  tow 
car ahead. Suddenly she leaned fo r
ward, ami i-ulled a f te r  him.

"Mr. A llerton,” she said, and he 
came back io her w ith hopeful eag er
ness. ‘T vv ish you would go aw ay 
again. I wus very foolish to send for 
you. I d idn 't realize  how it would 
be. I will pay your way hack to New 
lu rk  and give you money enough to— 
to tak e  care  of you— until you get 
s ta rte d  again— "

“ No, thanks, M iss H arm er, I am 
staying right oil in Des M oines.” he 
said quietly , w ithout smiling.

“I—I wish you would go,” she said 
pleadingly. “ I t—It m akes me very un
happy— having you here.”

He shook his head. " I am sorry . 1 
have n nice position w ith your fa th e r. 
I shouldn 't th ink  of leaving.”

J e r ry ’s chin lifted  defiantly . "I 
shall tell my fa th e r  to  d ischarge  you,” 
she th rea tened .

"T hen  when I come begging to your 
buck door, will your m aid re fuse  me 
a c ru st of bread to stHy my hunger?” 
he asked  lightly.

“ If my fa th e r  dism isses you and 
offers you a ticket home, you will le  
glad enough to go.”

" I f  your fa th e r  dism issed me and 
gave me u ticke t to  H eaven itself, J e r 
ry. I w ould n o t ' go w ithout you. I 
shall never leave Des M oines until 1 
tak e  you w ith me.”

“ I’ll go aw ay m yself then ,” slip cried 
furiously . "I don 't have to s tay  here— 
to be Insulted  — und hum illu ted— 
und—”

“ I shall w ait un til you come back, 
J e r ry .” he said soberly.

" I ’ll never come h a ck I”
“ Oh, yes, you will come back," he 

said softly . “As long us your P ru 
dence Is here, you will come buck."

I . (TO UK C O N T IN U E D .)

Her Affliction
L ittle  M illie had achieved g reat sne- 

cess a t tier school, and w as being 
moved to  a h igher grade. N eedless to 
say. h e r p a ren ts  w ere pleased with 
he r and anx ious to  h ear how she 
would get pu In th e  new class.

W hen she re tu rn ed  home a t Inneh 
tim e the  first question  her m other 
asked  w as th is :

"W ell, d a rlin g .'' she  said, “how did 
you like your new  teach er?”

“She seem s very nice." replied Mil 
lie. “hu t I c an 't un d erstan d  all she 
says.”

“ How Is th a t? ” asked her m other. 
"D oes she ta lk  too qu ietly?"

"<>h, no. m um m y," re tu rn ed  Millie 
'b u t ''—with Ihe a ir  of one who knows 

—“ I th ink  she 's got a predicam ent In 
he r speech."

MERE INTRODUCTION

Old M an (fiercely )— You've stepped  
righ t on my coni.

M an (Joyfully) -T h e n  you have a 
com , s ir?  1 th ough t so from  th e  ap
p earan ce  of your hoot, bu t w asn 't 
qu ite  certa in , so I su b jec ted  your foot 
to  a  sligh t p ressu re , for w hich I hum 
bly beg your pardon , and feel su re  
you will g ran t It when I tell you th a t 
you can save y o u rse lf from  all fu tu re  
suffering  by p u rch asin g  a box of my 
w onderfu l c o rn -p la s te rs !

GEORGE WAS WISE

"G eorge Isn 't engaged. Is he?"
"1 don 't th in k  so. l ie  sa id  he wa>

Dobody’s fool.”

Safety First
D octo r (b an d ag in g  th e  urtn of n beg 

g a r who has been run  o v e r)—I t’s a 
w onder you don’t use soap and  w ater 
now and then.

B eggar—I have  th o u g h t of It, a ir, bnt 
th e re 's  so m any k inds o f soap about 
now, and I t 's  so h a rd  to tell which Is 
and which Is not In ju rio u s to th e  skin, 
th a t I don’t like  to  tak e  any risks I

B r o u g h t  U p  o n  a  F a r m
As a young uian Dr. P ierce pr»e- 

tlced m edicine In a  ru ra l d istric t und 
w as know a f a i 
a n d  wide ( Of 
h la  g reat aucceag 
In alleviu.iag 
d i s e a s e  11« 
early  moved to 
Buffalo and put 
up  In ready-to- 
use  form, hi» 
Golden Medical 
Discovery, t h « 
well-known ton- 
le  fo r th e  blood, 
w hich la an ex.

tra c t o f n a tiv e  roots. Thia "DUcoV. 
e ry ” o f  D r. P ie rce ’s c lears away 
pim ples and  annoying  eruption«, 
ten d s to_ keep th e  complexion fresh 
und d e a r .  I t  co rrec ts  th e  disordered 
conditions In a sick stom ach, aids di
gestion, u e ts  a s  a tonic  and enriches 
the  blood. Vlin Is su re  to follow it» 
use. All deulers. T ab le ts  o r liquid.

Robust Mother of Five 
Healthy, Happy Chil
dren Keeps Fit with 
Beecham’s Pills

"When I feel a dizzy headache 
coming on, 1 take one or two 
Beecham'a Pills.
“ I am 33 — a healthy, robu« 
mother with five happy children, 
thanks to Beecham’s. I do all my 
own housework, besides sewing, 
washing. Ironing and caring for 
the children."

Mrs. ALBERT ORMEROD 
Fall River, Mass

For FREE SAM PLE-write 
B. F. Allen Co., 417 Canal Street. New York 
Buy from your J r u ||i , l  in 1« and s e e  holes 
For conjtipation, hiliournru, sick head

aches, ana other digestive ailments take

B e e c h a m ’s P i l l s

Quick
Safe

Relief
C O R N S

Knew All About Them
Old Sailo r— Yes, mum, tb u t 's  a 

m an-o'-w ar.
L ady— How In te re s tin g ! And w hat 

is th a t l ittle  one Ju s t In fro n t?
“Dh. th a t 's  Ju s t a  tu g .”
“Oh, yes, of course, tug-of-w ar, I’ve !

h eard  of th em .”—B ucknell Belle Hop.

TAKING A LONG CHANCE

Wlfle— You’re tak in g  a big chance 
of being held up  by not coming homo 
uniII a f te r  m idnight.

H ubby—1 suppose I am —a so rt of 
tw elve to one chance, so to  speak.

Why Court in Dark
That love is b lin d 'w h o  can denyT 

And so perm it me to remark
That d ou b tless ia the reason why  

We do our cou rtin g  in the dark.

fn one m in u te —or le«»—th e  pain end«. Dr. 
Scholl's Z ino-pad ia the safe, sure, healing 
treatm en t for corns A t drug and shoe stures.

D £ Scholls
Z in o -p a d s
P u t  o n e  c o  '  t h e  / s a in  i t  gone

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

CESE
correct internal troubles, stimulate vital 
organs. Three sizes. All druggists. Insist 
on the original genuine Gold Medal.

Good Fall 
LAYERS

rETALUMA HATCHED 
Accredited by Sonem« 
County Firm Bureau. 
W hite Leghorn < hick» 
only. If you want good 
fall layers and broilers 
that bring a good price 
— raise chicks in the

fall. Write for FREE 1926Catak>g.
L  W. CLARK. B»> ISO. F.talum.. Calif.

NORTON
H O S P IT A L
I REASONABLE —HOMELIKE

IM S  PINC ST- SAM RAMQSCO

Beat Everything in Sight
H ere Is a gom, »no about a little  

lad who w as given Ills first watch the 
o th e r day ns a gift on Ids n in th  b ir th 
day. I lls  aun t tells th e  story.

"A lthough he seem ed pleased." she 
sa id , "w hen he first opened the  hox 
Ids en thusiasm  was quite  restra in ed  
But he dashed Into th e  house on his 
re tu rn  from  school th a t day, and ex 
claim ed Jubilantly

" 'M y . hut I've got a dandy w atch !'
"  'I 'm  glad y ou like It,’ »aid his 

m other, duly pleased »t his p leasure
" 'Yes.' I e said. 'I t s half an hour 

ahead of J I iii’i w atch , and It s a who'e 
hour ahead  of th e  clock In th e  drug 
- to re !  Gee. it beat» them  a l l ! ' ’’—St 
Paul D ispatch.

Monk Man of Learning
T he ep ithet **£dmlrnhle D octor” was 

bestow ed U|»»n linger Bacon (12H- 
1 2 1 0 . an English monk of the  Fran  
clscan order, lie  w as w ithout doqht 
the  g reatest philosopher of his time. 
Hi» great work, the  Opus Majus, was 
w ritten  about 1385. and .first p rin ted  In 
173.1. It t re a ts  o f nearly all the 
sciences. He was accused of p ractic
ing hlack m agic; and In I'JTS a council ' 
o f th e  F ranciscans. Jealous of his su 
perlorlty . condem ned his w ritings and 
com m itted Idm to prison In Paris 
w here he rem ained fo r ten  re a rs  He 
filed at Oxford about 12&2.—Xanaw. 
City Times.

Probably
l ie  sau n te re d  into u ruilrond off,» 

vlth m uch se lf-assu ran ce  and an  a ir  of 
fam ilia rity , th rew  down Ids business 
card  and In q u ired :

“ W ho's th e  m ain squeeze around 
nere'.'”

"W ell,” suld th e  good-looking slenog. 
" they 'd  all tak e  me for It If I'd  let 
’em."

Out of Bounds
"H ello, th ere ,"  hailed Ihe m otorist. 

"I'm  lost.”
"H aw , haw. thasg  a good one," guf

fawed the  native. "T o th ink  one of 
you city  fe lle rs  would get lost here 
In C ross T im bers."—A m erican Legion 
W eekly.

Dickey’s O LD  R E L IA B L E  Eye Water
relieves aun and Triad-burned ey«R 
Doesn't hurt. G enuine In Red KoldluR 
l lo i .  25c a t  a ll dru^R lsts or by malt 
DICKEY DRUG CO.. B r isto l. Va,-T» nn.

Boschee’s Syrup
/or

Coughs ind 
Lung Trouble!
Successful for 69 >''«* 

30c and 90c bottle,-
A L L  D K U G C lb I S

Round the Earth
T he rad io  voice h as  now re hrd 

ha lf way round th e  e a r th . When d*  
o th er h a lf  I» gained  It will he pi» 
alble, no doubt, fo r a  m an In London 
or New York to  ta lk  w ith  himself 
c lear a round  th e  world.

He Knew Better
T h e  son of a law yer a t M orhlhan 

caine to  P a ris  for his studies. Asked 
how he liked It. he sa id :

"T he  s tre e ts  a re  go dangerous a t 
night I”

“ W hy don 't you c a rry  a revolver?"
"W h a t!  And have it s to len?”— 

Sans Gene, Paris.

Don’t  Forget Cutlcura Talcum 
When adding to your toilet requisites. 
An exquisite face, skin, baby and dust
ing powder and perfume, rendering 
other perfumes superfluous. You may 
rely on It because one o f the Cudcura 
Trio (Soap, Ointment and Talcum), 
25c each everywhere.—Advertise icnt.

T he Navy d ep artm en t ia c o l  crat
ing w ith th e  w eath e r bu reau  In i*1* 
use o f a irp lan e s  for ob tain ing  wc thrf 
data.

- I te r

Diplomacy
“So I^ u d d le r  has given up smok

in g  r
"Yes. o n  th e  advice o f his doctor, 

nt th e  req u est of his wife, and by 
cnm tnand of Ida m other-in-law  
lin Schm utzlge Waache.

Caught
"I have been a rre s ted  Ihr d riv ing too 

a low ly !"
“Too fast, you m ean!"
"No. too alowly. |  sto le , h -  car 5u , 

-•otllda't get aw ay w ith  i t "


