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CHAPTER IX— Continued
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Jerro ld  ca re fu lly  assisted Prudence 
and Je rry  Into the cur and sat In the 
corner beside them, bolding Jerry 's  

* bund.
Je rro ld  would have considered It an 

n tfectu tion  to  have a chauffeur drive  
M m  about town, “ able-bodied and In 
my r ig h t lu lnd fo r  ll ie  most pa rt,'’ us 
be always said, but on rare  and slate 
«Micaslons lik e  the present be had one 
o f  the brya from  Ihe fac to ry  take them 
out w h ile  he sat w ith  the others in 
the tonneau o f the limousine, r ig id ly  
erect and a le rt and always prepared 
fo r  the worst.

Je rry  laughed at him. "S e ttle  down, 
fa the r, se ttle  down,”  she urged, snug­
g ling  her fingers closer In to Ills  hand. 
"W e 'll die together, en fam llle , tha t's
one comfort.”

J e rry ’s fingers were lik e  Ice. Hut 
there was nothing o f drooping sadness 
In her pose; ra the r w ith  a strained 
alertness she remained s tiffly  upright, 
her eyes b r illia n t, her slender chin 
tilte d  to an unwontedly high degree.

They knew everyone at Ihe club­
house, and iis they made th e ir way to 
the table reserved fo r  them In u fa r 
corner they were obliged to stop by 
many chairs fo r a laughing word w ith  
one and another. They saw Duane on 
the moment o f th e ir  entrance. He 
was at a ta i le w ith  Irv in  W eatherby 
and Ills w ife  and E d ith , the oldest of 
Ills  three daughters. H appily, tha t 
tab le  was hot d irec tly  on the aisle 
they passed through. They lifte d  the ir 
hands to Je rry  as she went by, nod­
ding, luughing, and Je rry  swept them 
a ll In a quick, b righ t greeting, fo rm ing  
the words, " I ' l l  see you la te r,"  w ith  
her lips as she passed.

Duane was amazed a t the studied 
perfection  o f her manner, the abso­
lu te ly  Impersonal friend liness o f her 
glance.

"E et me get someone to s it w ith  us, 
Je rro ld  suggested, us they reached 
th e ir  table. " I ’m a fra id  we may seem 
du ll. We should have made up 
p a rty .”

Je rry  put a pleading hand on Ills 
arm. “ No, fa ther, p'ease. I'd  so much 
ra th e r he— Just by ourselves.”

“ I don’t wuut him  to  th in k  you— we 
— 1 don't want unyone to th in k —any 
th in g ."

Je rro ld  floundered fo r  words. In  Ills 
partisansh ip  o f Je rry , he would have 
no stranger, not Duane A lle rton  nor 
any other, have a chance to  suspect 
her o f any loneliness o r subject to  any 
s ligh t.

Je rry  smiled g ra te fu lly  fo r  his con 
cern us she slipped p re ttily  In to her 
chair. She shook her head.

"You ce rta in ly  an- a sweet old thing, 
fa ther. Hut I  am not try in g  to Impress 
him . I don’t  cure to make him Jealous.
1 don’t want to  tr y  any ch llillsh  b lu ff 
Ing I Just feel lik e  having you and 
m other. Ko why bother?"

For at least the thousandth tim e  In 
Ms l ife  Jerro ld  to ld  h im self p roud ly 
tha t Je rry  was a l i t t le  brick. She 
looked about the great room w ith  her 
usual a ir  o f fr ien d ly  Interest, nodded 
to  her friends here und there, chatted 
a l i t t le  w ith  those near her, and d is­
cussed the gowns, complexions and 
coiffures o f the o ther women w ith  her 
m other. She even made a brave pre­
tense o f eating her d inner as It was 
placed before her. Hut when once In 
a w hile  her fingers touched her fa ther's  
hand, t l . j  Icy c h ill o f them cut him 
lik e  a flush.

A t firs t. In Ids lo ya lty  to  her, ks 
would not even look across to the 
W e a th e rly  table a fte r that firs t greet 
Ing ss they entered Ihe room. Hut 
fina lly , when he realized th a t Je rry  
had herse lf pe rfec tly  In hand and 
needed no anxie ty o f  his, he turned 
tha t way. Duane's eyes, smoldering, 
somber, were fixed upon her lovely 
profile , the cloudy blackneaa o f her 
dark hair, ihe  creamy whiteness of her 
th roa t and the shoulder h a lf tu rned 
from  hint.

Je rro ld  could not w ithho ld  a friend  
tv, sym pathetic sm ile, and Duane re­
sponded w ith  a g ra te fu l, unsm iling  
nod.

“ Any fool could see what's In his 
m ind," Je rro ld  I bought. "The  whole 
town w ill he buzzing w ith  It now.”

When they went In to  the ballroom  
the orchestra was playing. They 
found a pleasant place fo r Prudence 
to  s it, und Je rry  danced w ith  her 
fa ther. Then she danced w ith  young 
D octor Morse, und (lien w ith  Newton 
M acklin , each tim e re tu rn in g  to her 
place beside her mother. I t  was a fte r  
the  th ird  dance, when Duane had per­
form ed Ida duty us guest to Ills  hostess 
and to E d ith  and hud sat out a s tup id  
dance w ith  old Mr. W eatherby, that 
be excused h im self w ith  s tum bling 
words, and w ith  stubborn determ lna 
tlon, w ith  trep ida tion  In Ills  heart he 
D irtied his steps tow ard  Jerry.

They saw him  coming. Jerro ld 's  
pleasant sm ile  froze upon Ills  features, 
and he toyed ne ivoualy w ith  the nar- 
jowr chain at Isis watch. Prudence 
held her breath. O nly Je rry  kept up 
Ite r lig h t, b rig h t c lta ite r, a lthough her 
lingers shook tk is n e  continued dog 
ge ffy *ns>wr< bar. his eyes upon the 
atviK*/ blarknaa» o f her hair.

Je rro ld  afsiSis q u ick ly  as he drew 
•se r, hold ing oxt his hand. I l ls  voice 
gas very f i l m  Aly

■Oh, hello, Duane. How do you like  I Isn 't it?  And Je rro ld  and I  a lw ays
Ihe M iddle West a t Its very wicked
est ?’ ’

“ Oh very much, s ir, thank you."
Duane clung to his hund lik e  a man 
drow ning, hut Je rro ld  passed him  on, 
perforce, to  Prudence.

''Y ou ’ve met my w ife, I know— "  
"Oh, yes, Mrs. M arnier. Hut I t  seems 

a very long tim e. I t  Is very good to 
see yon again."

Prudence lifte d  her hand, lif te d  both 
bunds, greeted »him w ith  a warm , 
almost foolish effusiveness, but she 
could not postpone the Inevitable. He 
looked tpyond her to  Jerry.

“ 0— good evening." he said lam ely, 
and his eyes were rive ted to the 
haughty l i f t  o f her chin.

Je rry  smiled. M in d fu l o f the eyes 
o f llie .fr ie n d ly , a lways Interested home 
town, she lif te d  a slender. Ice-cold 
hund and dropped I t  fo r  a moment In 
his. She caught her breath at the sud­
den contact. I f  he retained It, I f  lie 
drew It w arm ly  In to  his, caressed It, 
as he had done In the studio th a t un­
forgotten and un forge ttab le  n ight, she 
knew she could not w ithstand  the 
tenderness o f Ids touch. Duane held 
It bare ly a second longpr than is a l­
low e»l by a s tr ic t convention, und re­
leased It slow ly.

” W— w ill you s it ilow n?”  she o f­
fered generously, in g ra titu d e  fo r  his 
relinquishm ent.

The way he dropped In to  a cha ir 
beside tie r gave somehow the Im p r o  
slon o f a ship tossed In a storm y sea, 
suddenly and su rp ris ing ly  find ing  tha t 
its anchor held.

"(>h, m other, lo o k !"  said Je rry  
b righ tly . "There 's  Judge H a rr is  and 
his new l i t t le  w ife  from  C a lifo rn ia ."  
She explained to  D uane: "Judge H a r­
r is  is one o f the c ity  p illa rs , bus been

“Jerry! You Beautiful Thing."

fo r centuries, It  seems. A nd a few  
weeks ago he amazed everybody by 
m arry ing  a aeventoen-year-old g ir l on 
the ('oust. N a tu ra lly  he Is ou r ch ie f 
subject o f gossip. She Is p re tty , Isn 't 
she? Perhaps people w il l  th in k  she 
Is on ly  Idj) daughter."

Duane professed a tremendous In ­
terest In the  w ild  m arriage  o f the old 
Judge, und the fo u r o f them  discussed 
It down to the m inutest de ta il, u n til 
Ihe subject sunk o f Its own w eight und 
died away.

There was an aw kw ard  In te rva l.
"W il l  you dance, Mrs. H arn ie r? "
Prudence stood up at once, " I ’d  

love to ," she declared, qu ite  us I f  she 
meant IL

Then Je rry  laughed. She touched 
her hand to  Duane's arm . “ Let me 
warn you 1 M other cannot dance. She 
a lik e ly  to  do perfec tly  te rr ib le  th ings 
>n the floor. F a the r ami I have been 
caching her to  dance fo r tw enty 
ears, und she can't do It yet I She's 

only try in g  to lie po lite  to  you."
"Oh, J e rry ,"  protested Prudence, 

lushing. “ Sometimes I atu sure I get 
along qu ite  n ice ly ."

I am not a b it n larm ed," Duane 
assured her. And then to  Je rry , very 
p leadingly, "P lease w a it."

Prudence hail a l i t t le  d iff ic u lty  get­
tin g  the step at firs t, “ la —Is It a j
w a ltz? " she asked apo logetica lly. " I  i 
never can te ll the s illy  th ings a p a rt."  !

He laughed at her confusion. "H 's  ' 
a fox  tro t. Never m ind. W e'll get on ( 
llne ly, I know. Just w a lk. W hy, you r | 
daughter was very un just to  you—you 
dance fam ously I And a ll my fears 
were groundless.

speak o f you us Duane— when we are 
alone."

Duane sm iled a l i t t le  ru e fu lly  at 
tha t, “ Your husband Is w onderfu l to  
me," he said. " I  never met anyone 
lik e  him before. He— he is Just tine.

“ Yes, I>n't he? 1 knew you would 
lik e  h im .’

Duane pa tie n tly  hel)>ed her hack 
In to  the rhythm , and when they were 
dancing sm oothly agafn, unable to  re­
sist h is great desire to  ta lk  o f Je rry , 
he s a id :

“ She is so beautifu l. Isn’t  she? She 
seems love lie r every tim e  1 see her.

“ Yes, she Is a beautifu l g ir l. E ve ry­
one gays so.

“ She a lw ays seems so— w ell poised—  
so sophisticated. She Is a lw ays sure 
o f herself, never pertuimed. Sophis­
ticated. th a t Is the word fo r  It. Tha t 
was what deceived me about her at 
f irs t."

“ Yes, she looks sophisticated, but 
rea lly  she Is the most Innocent anil 
a rtless th in g  Im aginable. You’d be 
surprised."

"Yes. I  was."
“ G ir ls  are lik e  th a t now. They get 

th a t H lr o f advanced m a tu r ity  when 
they lire no more than ch ild ren . They 
ta lk  o f the most in tim a te  and— secret 

th ings In the most outspoken m an­
ner. And they don 't rea lly  know 
w lia t they nre ta lk in g  abou t! They 
p ick up a lo t o f superfic ia l expressions 
from  the hooks they read, from  plays, 
from  movies— they th in k  I t  Is qu ite  
clever Io  repeat what they hear— 
clever and ju s t a b it shocking. A t 
heart they are  Just as Innocent as we 
were when we were young. B u t they 
sound—oh, so very much w orse ! I f  
the tw ins  had ta lked the way g ir ls  do
now— w ell, I  should p robab ly have 
spanked them .”

" I  don 't th in k  the others are lik e  
Je rry , though— such an a ir  o f assur­
ance, and such artless Innocence I e- 
neath It ,"

“ Oh, yes, Duane, most young g ir ls  
nre like  th a t In the beginning. And 
men never understand It. They th in k  
g ir ls  rea lly  know and understand the 
th ings they ta lk  about ao free ly . They 
don't a t a ll. And so qu ite  Innocently 
they lead them  on and on—"  v

“ And whose fu u lt, Mrs. H arm er, In 
the end? I t  was mine, I know, In our 
case. H ut I  was sure she was— play­
ing the game. I never dreamed of 
any th ing  else. The  way she looked, 
the wuy she ta lke d —”

“ W hy, Duane, I've  heard those girls, 
Je rry  and her friends, say th ings to 
each other, discuss th ings, tha t hon­
estly I  should not dream o ' saying to 
one o f my sis ters— even to  Je rro ld ! 
They don’t know  w hat they ’re ta lk ing  
about, I te ll you. They th in k  It's  smart 
to appear sophisticated und blase— 
and ut heart they are ch ild ren. Oh, 
a fte r  a w h ile  they lea rn— but they 
haven't yet. Isn 't It  too bad tha t men 
don't understand them — as th e ir  moth 
ers do?"

W hen they re tu rned  to Je rro ld  and 
Je rry , who were w a itin g  fo r  them. 
Prudence said b r ig h t ly :

“ Now, you see, Je rry , I  d id  very 
w ell, a fte r  a l l ! I  was only out o f step 
a tim e  or tw o, w usn't I, D ua— Mr. 
A lle rton?  A nd  we ta lked a ll the time, 
nnd you know  usua lly  I can 't ta lk  
when I'm  dHnctng. 1 th in k  I  may learn 
a fte r  a ll— In tim e ."

O thers fam e up, Joined the l i t t le  
group, cha tted  a w h ile  and d rifte d  on. 
When the m usic began again D uan ; 
turned to  Je rry .

“ W — w ill you dance?"
“ Yes,”  she answered b rie fly .
W hen they hud moved away, Je rro ld  

tu rned  to Prudence.
"She can say w hat she likes, and 

you may believe i t  I f  you want to.
Hut J e rry  wanted to  dance w ith  him. 
H a lf  a dozen boys came up and asked 
her to  dance, and she made excuses 
every tim e. She was Just w a iting  fo r 
h im  to come back.”

Prudence sm iled at Ms s tu p id ity  and 
said nothing.

Je rry  and Duane bad danced the fu ll 
length o f the room w ith o u t u word 
between them.

“ J e rry ,"  he said at last, very so ftly .
'T  realize, o f course, tha t you wore 
th is  gown m ostly In defiance, hut I 
hope It was Just a l i t t le  h it fo r  remem­
brance too,"

"M r  A lle rto n , please—"
"D uane ," he In te rrupted . “ You 

called me Duane In New York tha t 
n ig h t."

She lif te d  a slender shoulder, ahaa I 
tloned the use o f the name en tire ly . " I  i 
Would not fo r the w orld  hum ilia te  you 
before o ther people. Hut you musi I 
help me. They know I met you It ’ 
New York they are w atch ing us io  |

Prudence was In a desperate qunn ¡ g e tte r. Make It easy fo r  me, won
dary. She so wanted to he pleasant 
to  the poor lo y , hut when she ta lked 
she a lways lost the step. She danced 
conscientiously h a lfw a y  around the 
room, before ahe spoke.

“ 1 am so glad to  see you again. Mr. 
A llerton . 1 -I wish th ings were a 
l i t t le  d iffe ren t. I know we should be 
very good friend»— I f  we had a 
chance."

"W ould you m ind— I auppnae you 
would ra th e r not ca ll me Duane," he 
said hopefu lly  yet d iffidently .

“ I 'd  love to. I t  Is a nice name.

you? Stay away from  me. T a lk  t< 
o thers—"

"J e rry , how con you ask me to s, 
anyone else when you are here?"

"O h, please d o n 't !"
They danced fo r a w h ile  In sllen> e 
"J e rry  I Waa It a l i t t le  fo r  remem

I rance?"
"M r. A lle rto n , I ask you to hplp 

me. I am try in g  so hard to  let th ings 
go o ff n ice ly -so no one w ill su sp -rt  

anyth ing  Don't make It harder fo r
me than It la already."

"Hut, Jerry, If you would oaiy let

me talk to you—Just once— let me tel' 
you—le t me exp la in— "

“ There Isn 't a th ing  In the w orld  tc 
te ll me, a th in g  in  the w orld  to  ex­
plain. I  understand you pe rfe c tly— 
now. And I am not such a foo l as to 
th ink  you don 't understand me us well. 
I know you do." And then she added 
b itte rly , “ W ith  the experience you ’ve 
bad."

H is eyes contracted sharp ly  at the 
crue lty  o f her words. “ You d id n ’t  need 
to  tu rn  the kn ife , Je rry . The f irs t cut 
was sharp enough.”

Again (hey danced In silence.
"Je rry , 1 love you. Doesn’t tha t 

make any difference?"
"No. I f  you love me— It does not 

make any d iffe rence."
A fte r  a long In te rva l he aald. very 

s o ft ly : "Je rry , te ll me, when you are 
w ith  me— lik e  th is— doesn't It make 
you th ink a l i t t le  b it— o f th a t n ight In 
the studio? You were so sweet, Je rry . ' 
You were the love liest th in g  1 ever 
saw. 1 sha ll never fo rge t the feeling 
I had when you firs t looked up at me— 
the flume-colored gown—you r cloudy 
black ha ir— and, most o f a ll, th a t 
brave, glut. brightness In you r eyes. 
Oh, Jerry , I t  was a w onderfu l n ig h t— 
you can't deny th a t— it  was a beau 
t lfu l n igh t— you can 't— "

"D on 't do th a t ! "  Je rry 's  voice was 
very low, very intense. "D o n ’t ! I  am 
try in g —so ha rd —to  le t th ings go— 
When you ta lk  to  me— lik e  th a t— I ’ve 
Just got to be in su ltin g  to  you to— 
keep—"

' To ke e f from  lov ing  me, J e rry ,”  he 
finished, when her voice fa lte red .

Jerry lif te d  her m isty  blue eyes un­
der the shadowing fr in g e  o f the dark 
lashes, looked at him , d irec tly , ve ry 
fran k ly , und answered s u rp r is in g ly :

"Yes.”
“ Oh, Je rry ,”  lie  pleaded. "Y ou love 

me ulready. You can 't put file  off any 
longer, you— "

A slight, a lm ost Im perceptib le  move­
ment, und Je rry  wus free o f his urm. 
She called so ftly  across to  Newton 
M acklin , standing near them :

'Oh, New ion, we have been looking  
everywhere fo r you ." When he Mid 
Joined them she slipped her fingers in 
his arm She looked at Duane w ith  
Ice-cold eyes, and Slullcd, w ith  Ice- 
cold lips. “ I t  was a w onderfu l dance, 
Mr. A lle rton . W ill you te ll m other 
I am going w ith  Nevlton to  find Itae 
Forsythe, and th a t I  sha ll stay w ith  
the g ir ls  fo r a while? T hunk you so 
much.”

Duane m erely bowed, said nothing, 
nnd tu rned  away.

“ N ewton," J e rry  whispered fa in tly ,
“ I  feel sick. W ill you lake  me home? 
M other is having such a nice tim e  I  
don 't want to  bother her. W ill you 
take me home, and then come back 
und te ll her la te r on?"

CHAPTER X

Jerry’s Plaything
In  the firs t week o f December there  

was a heavy M idd le  W est b lizzard, and 
fo r tw o  days the c ity  cowered under 
s ting ing  w inds nnd cu ttin g  sleet. A fte r  
th a t came a s t ill,  b it in g  cold, th a t 
warmed g ra d u a lly  to  a b lanke ting  
snow fa ll. And on the f if th  day when 
the streets were packed to  a s lick but 
solid to tto m , Je rry , unuhle to  endure 
the brooding loneliness o f her thoughts 
any longer, got out the roadster und 
w ent fo r  a ca re fu l ice-cold rid e  be­
tween fie lds o f dazzling whiteness, 
along roadways flunked w ith  snow- 
bowed trees.

I t  was la te  In the a fternoon when 
she turned hack. As she drove through 
town, at the corner o f S ix th  and Lo­
cust s treets she was held up by the 
tru ffle  officer, stand ing  forem ost o f the 
cars aw a itin g  his signal. J e rry  w a it­
ed. as always, w ith  a le rt eyes on the 
officer's hand, her foo t poised fo r  a 
sharp pressure on the gas th ro tt le  to  
make the qu ick get-away on w hich she 
prided herself, when the tide  o f  the 
tra ffic  was turned.

"J e r r y !  You bea u tifu l th in g !"
The ha lf-tender, ha lf-m ocking  voice 

was d ire c tly  beside her. Je rry  caught 
her breath. She did not tu rn  her head, 
d id  not waver her In tent gaze upon the 
de ta in ing  officer. She knew w ithou t 
looking  tha t he was close to  the car, 
leaning tow ard  her, Ms chin g rim ly  
set, his eyes unsm iling. Je rry  knew 
she could endure no more.

In  th a t moment she received the s ig­
nal. She flung the car in to  gear, | 
pressed hard upon the th ro tt le , and { 
the "B a b y ”  sprung fo rw a rd  like  a cata­
pu lt, Je rry  heard h w a rn ing  w h is tle  , 
from  the officer to  reprove her fo r  her 
reckless speed, hut she d id  not pause I 
nor look behind. She drove w ith  l -’ Id, ; 
Iron-set muscles up the b eau tifu l, g lis ­
ten ing avenue, and w h ir le d  in to  the j 
garage behind the house. Je rry  had 1 
reached the end o f her resistance. As l 
in her ch ild ish  days she had struggled i 
w ith  the broken toy u n til convinced : 
o f her linpo tc iicy , so now she realized 
the ineffectiveness o f  her strugg le  ! 
against the love o f th is  man. She 
would leave it  to  Prudence and Jer 
Fold.

(T o  ns c o n t in v u d  >

Meerachaum Pi pea
Meerschaum Is the name given to 

-lie o f the s ilica tes of magnesium. It 
s a m inera l o f white, creamy color, 
m d receives Ils  name from  Its appear­
ance and the position  In w hich it  Is 
sometimes found, suggesting th a t It 
was petrified  foam  from  the sea. It  
is ob ls ined from  various places, but 
the best qu a lity  comes from  Asia M i­
nor. I llc h  de|H>slta o f  It exist at a 
place called Sepeldje. about tw enty 
m ites from  FskicheM r. I t  Is soft 
w hen dug. hut becomes hard when dry 
Most o f it  Is sent to  Vienna, n r was 
before the war, where II was made 
in to  tobacco pipes, many o f them 
h igh ly  a rtis tic . S im ila r pipes are 
made In London snd Parts The pipes 
ire  cut in to shape and a fte rw a rd  ool 
¡shed.

L IF E ’S  
L IT T L E  
J E S T S

SH E E X P L A IN S

M abel— You and H a ro ld  seem Insep
arable.

G ertrude— We are together a greal 
deal ; you see, Mabel, I  take  a pecu lia r 
in te rest In  him .

M abel—Oh, you do?
G ertrude— Y'es. I  was engaged to 

h im  a t one tim e, and In love w ith  him 
a t another.

Efficiency
“ E r  . . , Peters— on passing the 

servan ts ’ ha ll today— I am under ths 
Im pression th a t I —er— saw you— a l l -  
em bracing one o f the m a ids."

“ Yes, madam— w hat tim e  w ou ld  that 
be, m adam ?"

“ A bout th ree o’c lock."
"Oh, yes, inadam. T h a t w ou ld  have 

been E llen, madam ! " — Passing Show

H A D  U T IL IZ E D  T H E  F A T

“ W lia t a ttra c tio n  can you find In 
th a t fa thead you go w ith , M aud?”

“ T h a t fa thead has made soap 
enough to  net a m illio n , tny dear.”

Hopeleaa C ru d ity
W e turn to v itam in s so stro n g  

As a n u tr itio u s m eans,
T el In our secret hearts w e lon g  

For plain old pork and beans.

Developm ent
They were having one o f those l i t t le  

spats so common among m arried  cou­
ples.

"A n d  to  th in k ,"  sn iffed  the w ife, 
th a t when you m arried  me you used

to ca ll me a ‘l i t t le  d e a r. '”
'Perhaps I  d id ," hubby g r im ly  re­

p lied, ’bu t since then you 've developed 
In to  a big expense."

Bad Start
“ I  love you w ith  my whole heart," 

averred  the young man.
“ No, you don 't,’ said the g ir l. 
“ H uh? "
“ One does not love w ith  Ms heart, 

bu t w ith  his b ra in ."
“ W ell, do you mean to  im p ly  th a t 1 

have none?”

Honeaty
Mrs. H oyle— You have 

course?
Mrs. D oyle— Yes.
M rs. H oyle— W hat make Is It?  
M rs. Doyle— The same as the others 

on the tro lle y  line.

a car, of

Shopping
’ I t  s so hard to  find w hat you want 

when you ’re shopping."
" Is n 't  It, though? E specln lly, I f  you 

don’t  know  w hat you w a n t."

M O N S T E R

W ide— I have to  do 
s ing le-handed!

Hubble— Have you h u rt oue o f your 
hands, dear?

a ll my w ork

H e lp fu l I
L ives o f great men a ll remind as 

"  e should a ll be great a lio
I f  we only bad behind us

W hat It waa that made them  go.

H opefu l
T e lle r— Sorry, madam, hut I  can 't 

cash th is  check unless you get »„me 
responsible person to ludorse It fo r 
Jon.

Mrs N'ewed—Oh. won't you do that 
please? You look responsible enough 
fo r . >e.

Argum ent for D ivorce
" W h e t  m akes  you say your husbaad 

!• d«»ni Inhering?"
"Y o u r honor, he wants me to  ba it 

my own book when Ashing."

AU O ther  
Rem edies Fa iled

The Teat e l 
T im  P r e v e a  

the Vaine

PERUNA

Lnder the date of March 6 190* 
Mrs. Maggie Durbin, 139 Riverside 
Ave,, Little Rock, Arkansas, has 
this to say about her experience: 
I was troubled for five years with 

a chronic disease. I tried every­
thing I heard of. but nothing did 
me any good. Some doctors said 
my trouble was catarrh of the 
bowels, others consumption of the 
bowels. The medicine I took did 
no good. A friend advised me to 
try PE-RU-NA. I did. After tak­
ing two bottles I found it was help­
ing me and continued. Am now 
sound and well.”

A letter from Mrs. Durbin, dated 
December 12, 1923, shows that, even 
after twenty-two years, she is in 
the best of health: “I still recom­
mend PE-RU-NA to my friends 
who need a good medicine and 
everybody is pleased. I thank you 
many times for what PE-RU-NA 
has done for me.”

There is nothing strange in this 
experience of Mrs. Durbin. It has 
been repeated thousands of times 
by sufferers from catarrh and ca­
tarrhal diseases.

F o r sale everywhere in tablet 
or liquid form

Send 4  cen ts  p o s ta g e  to  th e  P E .  
H L '-N A  C O M P A N Y , C o lum bus, Ohio, 
( o r  b o o k le t  o n  c a ta r rh .

PASTOR
KOENIG'S

T OR NERVOUS AILMENTS j
PR IC E  St.SO

Write (or FREE BOOKLET!
I I  O r-tr ia t  < •« — I m p p I,- Fee. - ( • >

K O E N IG  M S O IC IN E  C O . 
W 4 «  N .  W I L L »  S T -  C H IC A G O , IL L - ,

N ew  Idea  in N ig h t Club»
In  the la rge  c itie s  w here they have 

n ig h t clubs,”  w h ich nre In rea lity  
o n lj exc lus ive  o r sem l-exclusive cafes 
fo r  dancing nnd en terta inm ent, a tiny  
buhy grand piano hns been pluced on 
ro lle rs  and the p laye r ro lls  It  around 
the floor, p lay ing  p a rt ic u la r  pieces of 
m usic fo r  the guests as they may re­
quest, The piano Is sm all enough to 
he ro lled  In between the  tuhles and 
Its  tones nre  em inen tly  sa tis fac to ry , It
Is said.

Build Up Your Health With 
D R . PIER C E’S

GOLDEN MEDICAL
DISCOVERY

If You 
Would 
Avoid

COUGHS,
COLDS,
GRIPPE-

A Tonic which Dr. Pierce prescribed when 
in active practice 60 years age.

In L iquid or Tablet», a t your Dealer».
Send 10c. to Dr. Pierce’« Invalids’ Hotel, 

Buffalo. N. Y., for trial pkg. Tablets.

The M aater M in d
Peck— W here are  you golug, 

dear?
Mrs. Peck— W here I  please.
Peck— H ut when w il l  you be back? 
M rs. Peck— W hen I  choose.
Peck— Ah, yes! O f course ! B u t not

a m oment la te r ;  I  fo rb id  I t ! — BostoD 
T ra n sc rip t.

my

t l n m l n z  S k in  D ls e n s r s
quick ly  relieved  and healed by Cole's 
< .irhnttsalve. Ie-aves no scars. No m edi­
cine ch est com plete w ithout It. 30c ami 
60c at d ru ggists, or J. W. Cole Co.. 127 
S. E uclid  Ave., Oak Park. III.— Adv.

Subm arine Cablea
The subm arine cables th a t supply 

Penang, S tra its  Settlem ents, w ith  cur­
rent from  the new pow er s ta tion  at 
l ’ra l, are the longest ever m anufac­
tu red  In one length, each being fou r 
and one-ha lf m iles long.

Sure Relief
6  Bell-ans 
H ot w a te r  
S u r e  R elief

ELL-ANS
FOR INDIGESTION
25« and 75« Pkgs.Sotd Everywhere

Clear ThePores
O f  I m p u r i t i e s  W ith

Cuticura Soap
S—», Ointment,


