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CHAPTER VI— Continued
—11—

"W ill you prom ise me—th a t you will 
no t—” He Imrilly knew w hat he 
wished in ask from the girl who so 
tensely listened. T here  had been 
nothing betw een them , l ie  had no 
rig h t—hut in sp ite  of Ida diffidence 
found him self begging: "You will not 
destroy yourself—th at beautiful ta l
ent. th a t aoul, le iu iise  you think to 
save your fa th e r '* ' l ie  waa talking 
reekleaaly now, all reticence gone. 
"No m atte r w hat happens to the post 
—what l.ascelles trie s  to do, prom ise 
me th a t you will not throw  your hap- 
plness, your life, to th e  winds. It Is 
not necessary, as you may think. I 
have am ple m eans, I will gladly 
finance your fa th e r I have Influence; 
I ’ll tak e  It up with headquarter*  In 
M ontreal. We'll heat I-asce lles! Don't

don’t destroy youraelf, madeimd 
se lle l"

As he finished, she was sm iling at 
him through mist b lu rred  eyes, tin t 
rose and went to the window.

“You have not a lready 1” lie faltered, 
thinking of her le tte r to Albany.

From th e  w in d o w  carne the low an 
swer. “ I am the fiancee of M o n sieu r  
l.asce lles .”

"You are  mad—m ad,” he groaned. 
Stunned, unable to accept, now th a t tie 
hsil heard II, w hat he had feared. "1 
had  no right to ask you—what I did 
»tut I could not help It. mndeinolaelle.
I might have known th e  heart of you 
-  was dead. You have killed a beau

tifu l thing."
She suddenly tu rned  a trag ic  face. 

•‘Monsieur, you may wonder why I let 
you say these  things, hut you have 
guessed th e  reason." nnd slip placed 
h e r hands on her b reast, “ the  heart of  
me- Is dead.” And she left the room.

To rem ain longer under the  facto r's  
roof, to sit at d inner with this hope 
Ipss girl, who had barte red  her Imp 
pines» for her fa th e r 's  welfare, and 
th e  man who was b ru te  enough to ac
cept the sacrifice, was unthinkable, so 
Nteele went to  the little  room which 
had been his since his coming, to pack 
his duffle hag. T here  lie found C har
lotte, waiting.

“ You weeah for to  m nree ma'm'- 
eelle?” the  Indian abruptly  demanded. 
T he question \vas startling , hut did 
honor to the  loyalty of th e  grave-faced 
woman who confronted him

"She Is to m arry  M onsieur l.as- 
eellea.” said Steele gently, touched hy 
th e  evident friendliness which prom pt
ed C harlo tte  to acek him out.

“She ha te  M'sleu I-aacellea I" vehe
m ently protested  th e  OJIhway. "She 
e r r  an ' cry w'en ahe aend heetn de let- 
tn lr. You are  de good man. Michel 
»ay. Daveed tell you have heeg house, 
fa r  away tout*. You tak ' m u'tn'selle, 
•he  t'luk  you good man, ahe weel go 
a  hl you for your w om an!”

Steele'a pulse quickened nt th e  
thought. "W ould ahe go with me, 
Would ahe go with me?" he repeated  
to hlmaelf, "If I were tnnn enough to 
lake  her from her fa ther?  She could 
»ever face a fu tu re  with l.ascelles!"  
T hen  his knowledge of Denise St. 
Olige asserted  Itself. "Hut no, she 
h as  given her w o rd ; and she'll keep 
It. She's th a t kind. She would never 
desert her fa ther, und ahe'n to u n d  
herself to l.ascelles I t 's  too la te !"

Searching his face with eager eyes 
C harlo tte  waited for his answer.

" I t 's  too l a te -  C harlotte. M ade 
mnlaelle tins a lready  told the F rench
man th a t alie wilt m arry  him "

The scowl of contem pt which greeted 
hta reply transform ed th e  dMrk face 
o f the  OJIhway Into th a t of a fury 
She had placed her fa ith  In th is Amer
ican, and he had failed  her

“Daveed tell me you are  good man 
to  fight have de strong heart,"  she 
hurled  a t him. "W hy you have de fear 
oy dat leetle F renchm ans—are  you 
tee g  rabb it?  Why you not tak* tier 
away cen de cano'T She weel go!”

Again, a flerce exu lta tion  swept 
him C harlo tte  must know her m is
tress ' secret thoughts to speak so con 
fiijently. W hat he had of late  fe lt— 
sensed In th e  presence of Denise St. 
tin g e ; what he hod put aside as Im
possible. unbelievable — an Illusion, 
based on his own em otions m ight, 
a f te r  all, have been her Instinctive 
call for he lp ; the  unvoiced reaching 
out of her heart to  one who would 
understand  her need Hut he had 
failed  her T he victim  of his own 
lack of vanity, he had gone off up
river and left her to solve her prob 
lem alone, to tdnd herself dettnltelv to 
I ascetics, w hen, had he acted on his 
Instincts, he m ight have saved her 
from  herself l ie  had been blind and 
lost.

“We m ust watt. C harlo tte  W hat 
you tell m e a tem f m a d e m o ise lle — | 
did not -know Hut don't lose heart 
F irs t, Vve work to  «Io I'm go in g  to  
catch  th a t W indlgo Then "

S teele  did not finish, for the  scow ling

sickly gray at th e  m ention of the

As he hastily  threw  his clothes Into 
' ttie canvas bag, the words of Charlotte. 

"She weel go wld you fo r your wom
an," re tu rned  to mock him. Did the 
Indian really know, a f te r  all, or was 
she try ing  to force his hand? T hat 
this exquisite girl whom lie hail found 
In the northern  forests, us one finds a 
Jewel In th e  grass, should have come 
to  care for a man of whom she knew 
so little, seemed unbelievable. And 
yet more than once since th a t day on 
the m ountain he had surprised  a look 
In her eyes which had strangely  sent 
Ills pulses racing. And now th a t lie 
knew he had been loving tier alt those 
precious days which lie m ight have 
made Indelible In m em ory—he faced 
the h itte r conviction th a t Heul.se Nt. 
Onge, mice she had given her word,
would keep it.

lie  carried  his hag to .Michel's shack 
and announced to  the  surprised  owner 
'h a t he would eat and sleep th e re ; 
ilien . while In search of David, lie ran 
Into Nt. tinge.

"M onsieur Steele.” the  old soldier 
gripped his guest's hand and vigorous
ly shook It. "You have m y extrem e 
adm iration - and g ra titu d e  Mon D leu ' 
Hut you were magnificent. To see you 
my friend and guest, Insulted before 
my eves- and how you m ade him 
rid iculousI”

Steele 'a face hardened,
"Hut your daughter—what of her?” 

he demanded, almost fiercely, of the

"You Forget T hat You Have No Right 
to Ask Anything of Me.”

man whose eyes w avered before hla 
cold glance.

"You have seen her?"
"Yea, ahe has told me. She’s ruined 

h e rse lf - th ro w n  aw ay her h ap p in ess— 
her l ife "

“And all fo r me," sighed the  father, 
"all for m e!"

“Hut you knew she would do It—to 
protect your fu tu re  with the  com pany; 
and you allowed her to ," Nteele con
tinued  p itilessly . In a voice, low, but 
carry ing  the  b itte rness of gall In Its 
tones. “Colonel St. Onge. you have 
perm itted a beautifu l aoul to  destroy 
Itself. You—"

"Stop, m onsieur I” St. Onge Inter 
rap ted , In a voice broken with passion 
"Y o n  do not know—and you a re  my 
friend, th ere fo re  I forget what you 
say I have begged her not to do this

ant p repared  to  leave the  company 
I will not allow such a th ing  Why," 
and the fac to r shook hts clenched fists 
in S teele 's face, "1 would kill th a t pig 
(.nacelles before I gave her to him.”

"Hut she lias given herself to him. 
of her own free  will, today. And she 
Is a thoroughbred ; stie will k eep  her  
word."

St, Onge glared Into S teele 's Ini 
mobile face. "She will never marry 
th a t canaille. M onsieur Steele," he 
said pointedly, " th e  St. Onges have al
ways known how to defend their 
honor."

T he two w ere In terrup ted  by the  np 
pearanee of l.ascelles crossing the 
clearing, and Steele, In no wood to 
meet the subject of the  conversation, 
left the excited facto r aw aiting the 
approach of the  man who was exult 
ing In Ida hard-won victory. As he ! 
tu rned  away, lie sa id : *‘l have move-1 j 
my stuff to Michel's shack. It It need i 
less for me to tell you how much I ' 
apprecia te  your hospitality  and that i 
of your daughter. You understand of 
course th a t I could not s ta r  "

"Yen, monsieur. It would only he 
em barrassing to you and to me, hut I 1 
regret deeply to have you go,"

CHAPTER VII

Then approaching from the factor*! 
house appeared  the figure of Denlan 
St. Onge.

He had seen her for a m oment th a t 
mgrnlng. for his contem plated Journey 
to the  Fea th e r lakes and th e  autum n 
cam ps of the OJIbways. Interrupted  by 
th e ir discovery of th e  day before, 
m ight adm it of no re tu rn  to th e  post 
before s ta rtin g  south. It all depended 
how early  the  w inter broke. So he 
had called a t the  facto r’s to say good- 
by until the sled tra ils  were hard In 
November. For la te  Into the  previous 
night he had sa t with his two awart- 
faced companions planning m any 
things, and the  first of these w as an 
early  re tu rn  to  W alling Itlver with the  
fastest team  of dogs th a t money would 
buy In the Nepigon country. A nother 
was a system atic m im ing down of the  
m ysterious m arauder, on th e  snow, 
where his trail could not escape th em ; 
the  last, and most vital to B rent Steele 
lie touched upon only to the extent of 
assuring  Michel th a t l.ascelles should 
never succeed lu his plan to  force 
Denise St. Onge Into a m arriage to 
protect her fa th e r’s fu tu re  with the  
Itevlllon Freres, no tw ithstanding the  
fa il  th a t she had a lready assented  to 
Ills wishes. Ami the  lean h a lf breed 
had sprung to his feet with an oath, 
and w ringing Steele’s hand, c ried : 
“K ef you do not come hark, m’sleu, 
and he cum to ta k ’ her to Albany, dey 
weel fin' dead man by name of I.ascel- 
les een bees bed a t W ailin' Riviere."

“Never fear," Steele had answ ered, 
"D avid and 1 a re  coming back a fte r  
M essieurs l.ascelles and W indlgo."

Steele was keenly curious of Denise 
St. O n g es m otive In coming to the  
bench when he had already hade her 
good-by th a t morning a t the  house. 
He had sa id ; ‘'M ademoiselle, I am 
sta rte il again with David and may 
not re tu rn  to  W alling Itlver before 
going south. Will you prom ise th is 
one thing?"

"M onsieur Steele,” she had replied, 
so pa ten tly  fearing  w hat the A m eri
can m ight say th a t she lost control o f 
her voice. "You forget that you have 
no right to ask anything of me."

But he had boldly Ignored her pro
test. "I ask you. Denise St. Onge. not 
to throw  away your fu ture—your life 
—If you m ust—until spring. I am 
coming hack on the snow. In Novem
ber, to clear up th is m ystery and—to 
save you from yourself.” And w ith
out waiting for her reply, for he did 
not dare  tru st himself, had left her.

And now for some reason she was 
hurry ing tow ard  them, on a m ission 
seemingly urgent. Hrent Steele 
watched the  approaching girl w ith 
high ho|ie. David and Michel ex
changed curious glances. Then she 
reached them,

“I could not have you go, M-msteur 
Steele,” she said In her low, th ro a ty  
voice, “ without wishing you bon voy- 
Hge." In her haste, a vagran t lock of 
black ha ir had loosed Itself and she 
- aught It up with her left hand, as she 
extended her right to  Steele.

To her em barrassm ent he held the 
hand overlong In his a s  h ts eyes ques
tioned hers.

"You asked me to m ake you a prom 
ise. m onsieur," she said In a vole« 
barely audible, looking from  him to 
the  hills to the  south. “ Well, I’ve 
come to say, au  revolr. Y’ou have—my 
prom ise." And she sw iftly  disengaged 
her hand and had reached the  clearing 
before Steele sensed to the  fu ll what 
her words had m eant.

T hen to S teele 's brain , dazed with 
surp rise  and Joy, re tu rn ed  the  words 
of C h a rlo tte : “ She t ’lnk you good 
man, she  weel go wld you fo r your 
woman." And he lifted  his chest high 
with a deep breath , fo r he now be
lieved C h arlo tte  had known.

St. Onge and l.ascelles left th e  
trade-house and approached th e  w ait
ing canoes.

“Good morning, gentlem en, you a r t  
la te ,” greeted  the  m an still In the 
«louds with the thought and picture 
o f the  girl who had bu t th a t moment 
entered  her house.

“Good m orning, m onsieur," re tu rned  
St. Onge. "M onsieur l.ascelles has de
cided th a t  he will not have tim e to go 
upriver."

Steele smiled sarcastically  a t h it 
rival. T he tem ptation  to tu rn  the  
tables w as overpowering

"Possibly M onsieur l.ascelles has 
too tender a h eart to  desire to look 
at a deail m an—or is It hts noae?"

l.ascelles ' face went purple. He 
choked, mnde an Impulsive movement 
tow ard Steele who stood grinning, 
then gulped down hla anger as David 
laughed ou trigh t In hla face, while 
Michel tu rned  hla hack. Too clever to 
m ake a scene In which he was hound 
to  appear a t a disadvantage, the  in
spector, now in control of himself, 
proceeded to  tak e  hla revenge by say 
In g :

"No, monsieur, but s soldier and 
gentleman alw ays gives precedence 
to the  lailles. I have hut a few days 
to stay  here and I have decided to 
spend them all In the  company of a 
»ery lovely lady, my fiancee. Made
moiselle St on g e
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J E S U S  A N D  T H E  SA M A R IT A N  

W O M AN

"Hobbs Hooble. from  down there  In 
Booger Holler, h as been away for 
quite a spell," sa id  Gap Johnson of 
Rum pus Ridge. “I reckon lie wits 
dodging th e  reveuuers, o r som ething 
that-a-way.”

"Did he tell you ao?” Inquired Gabo 
Giggery.

“No, but when I so rte r asked him 
If he hadn’t  been he said  It w asn 't 
none of my business."—K uusaa City 
Star.

Striving for the Touch
The pro fesso r had asked tim e and 

tim e again fo r the  stu d en ts  to pu t 
more [lersonal touch lu th e ir  them es, 
so one of th e  papers which he re 
ceive«! elided th u s:

“ Well, professor, how a re  the  w ife 
and k idd les; and. hy the  way, before 
I forget It, could you lend me five 
dollars?"—Penn Punch Bowl.

PAINTS, DOESN’T DRAW

"P retty  and accom plished, eh? Does 
she paint und d raw ?”

"Yes, she paints, d e a r ; bu t doesn't 
seem to a ttra c t the men a t all."

Melancholy Day»
Th» m e la n c h o ly  d a y s  a re  h ere  

T he sa d d e st o f  th e  year.
W hen - hronlc Irr ita tio n  s m ite s  

T he e y e  and noae and  ear.

Avoiding Argument
T eacher (to  sm all boy)—Is 

world round  or flat?
Sm all boy— Round.
T eacher— W hy ia It round?
Sm all Boy—Aw, It's  flat, then, 

w on't a rg u e  w ith girls.

the

the
Hearing Not Good

" la  your herring  good?" asked 
wom an of th e  fish dealer.

“M am ?’’
“Y our herring—tg It good?"
"No, m a'am ," he replied, " I’m very 

deaf.

Show-Off
W ifey—W hy do policemen awing 

th e ir  "b illies '' round and round like 
a windm ill, I w onder?

H ubby—I suppose they  w ant to 
show th a t they  can m anage a ro tary  
club.

The Fair Coed 
"F o r my n ex t lesson." sa id  the fa ir 

coed. “ I have to  describe a parabola." 
"W ell?"
“ W here can I see a pa ir?”

Convenient for Them
M rs K aw ler— It Is a g reat th ing  th a t 

you have th e  telephone In your house.
Mrs. K een—So the  neighbors tell 

me.

WENT DEEP

Uhl Salt (telling  tu r n ) —I'm a deep 
•ea sailor, frlenil, a n ’ a in 't  used to 
traveling  In deep woods, but a t last 
we got into the  p ira te  <-ave Goah. the 
gold was all over th e  floor th ree  feet 
d e e p !

A uditor—Say. pardner, w hatever 
yer git Into yer git into p re tty  deep, 
l o o t  yer?

Talcum v». Tear» 
Todsy s l r l s  se ld o m  w eep . 

And th is  la w hy:
T h« p retty  dear« m u st 

T h eir  p ow der dry.
k eep

No Suh
"Bus, I hesh  yon Is gone Into hnsl- 

ness," said  Miss Amy Brown "Yas. 
dasso ." answ ered  R astua  I’lnkley. 
“I s e  ra is in ' ch ickens an selltn ' 'em."

“ W h at's  de m atte r?  H as you lug  
yo' ap p e tite ?”

And W orte
A pplicant fo r Loons—W hat a re  your 

term s fo r stm Jents?
L andlady (In college tow n) —B u m s ' 

> loafers, dead h eats srvl wnu lerfu i | 
i promise™ .—Colby W hite H u 's

LESSO N T E X T — Joh n  4:4-42.
GOLDEN T E X T — W ith Joy «halt ya 

d raw  w a te r  o u t o f  th e  w e lls  o f  s a lv a 
tio n .— Iaa. 12:3.

PR IM AR Y  TO PIC — J eeu s by th e  W elL ]
JUNIO R TOPIC— J e su s  by Jacob 's  

W ell.
IN T E R M E D IA T E  AND SE N IO R  T O P

IC— A S in fu l W om an F in d s th e  S av ior, j
YOUNG P E O P L E  AND A D U LT  T O P- ; 

IC— H ow  J e su s  D e a ls  W ith  S tnners.

I. Jesus Must Needs Go Through - 
Sam aria  (vv. 4-6).

T he grow ing popularity  o f Je su s  
aroused the  envious opposition of the  ; 
Pharisees, which obliged Him to  leave 
Ju d ea  and go Into Sam aria. T h ere  was 
ano th er way to  reach  Galilee, one used ( 
hy m any Jew s to avoid con tact with 
th e  despised Sam aritans, on th e  e a s t
ern side of th e  Jo rdan . H e m ust , 
“needs go through S am aria ’’ In o rder 
to  find th is  poor sinful woman and j 
th e  needy c itizens of S.vchar. The 
g rea t necessity  which w as upon Him 
w as to seek and to save  th a t  Which 
was lost (L uke 19:26).

II. Je su s’ Testim ony to th e  W oman 
(v v . 7-26).

T his Is a  fine exam ple of personal 
evangelism .

1. A Favor Asked (vv. 7-9).
Je su s  tac tfu lly  mnde a request which

appealed to the wom an's sym pathy. Not 
only did the  th irs t  of th e  w eary trav - j 
e le r appeal to her, but th e  fac t th a t  j 
H e being a Jew  asked a favor o f her, 
show ed H is sym pathy for her. In In
troducing  the  conversation , H e re 
fe rred  to th a t which was upperm ost In ; 
he r mind, nam ely, w ater. T h is  wns 
th e  teach e r’s point of con tact. H e  soon 
passed from  ea rth ly  w a te r  to th e  w a
te r  of ev erlas tin g  life which wns In 
H im self. Every  hum an m ind has a 
handle. O ur success a s  C h ristian  
w orkers depends upon our ab ility  to 
g rasp  and use It.

2. Je su s ’ T en d er D ealing W ith T his 
W oman (vv. 10-15).

He first appealed  to h e r curiosity  
by declaring , “ If thou knew est the  
g ift of God" (v. 10). He knew  the 
deep u n re s t of th e  soul o f th e  sin- i 
ful wom an a s  she went on h e r way. I 
He knew  If she  really  knew Him 
she would believe on Him and be 
saved from  her sins, th ere fo re  the  first 
th in g  w as to  get a tten tio n . W hen we 
ra n  get one to  give a tten tio n  to  th e  
rln lm s of C hrist, th ere  Is good chance 
of w inning him. He followed th is ap
peal to  he r curiosity  by a prom ise 
w hich d irected  he r a tten tion  to  her 
deepest needs. T here  Is a conscious
ness of deep need In every soul. The 
deepest need of a  soul Jesu s only can 5 
satisfy.

8. T he W oman Convicted of H er 
S in t (vv. 15-19).

Jesu s succeeded In arousing her In
te rest, bu t she did not really  under- J 
s tan d  Him. B efore she could under- i 
s tand  w hat the  W ater of Life Is, she 
m ust be convicted of her sin. She I 
did not agree w ith Him, but becam e a ; 
hum ble Inquirer. T he soul m ust h« 
convicted of sin before It can be con- ! 
verted.

4. The Problem  of W orship Subm it 
ted to C hrist (vv. 29-24).

T his she did as soon as she perceived ! 
Him to he a prophet. Jesu s knowing the 
Inner life of th is woman, told her of the 
glad tim e even then present when tru e  
w orshipers could hold In tercourse  with 
God anyw here. H e showed her th a t 
th e  place of w orship  Is un im portan t, 
th a t the a ll-im portan t th ing  Is to  have 
th e  tru e  conception of God as brought 
through the  Jew s. Since w orship is 
sp iritua l, only those  who have been 
regenerated  can w orship God In Rplrlt.

5. The W oman of Sam aria W itness
ing for C hrist (vv. 27-39).

T he woman left her w ater pot and re
tu rn ing  to the  city  said, "Come, see a 
man which told me all things th a t ever 
I dhl. Is not th is th e  C hrist?” As soon 
as she was converted  she becam e an 
en th u siastic  m issionary . T his is as It 
ought to he and alw ays will he. T he 
soul th a t realizes Je su s  canno t he 
silen t (John  1 :+l-45). T he re su lt of 
he r testim ony w as th a t m any believed 
on Jesu s

III. J e su t T estify ing  to th a  C itizens 
of Sychar (vv. 40. 41).

T he wom an's testim ony brought th e  
request from  th e  S am aritan s th a t 
Je su s  ta rry  w ith them . H e abode w ith 
them  tw o days. Though they heard  
th e  w om an's testim ony, they  believed 
because o f C h ris t 's  own word (v. 41).

IV. T h t  S am aritan s W itn e ttin g  for 
C h rist (v. 42).

T hey declared . “W e know th a t  th is 
It Indeed the  C hrist, th e  Savior o f the  
w orld .’’ They confessed  to  th e  wom
an th a t th e ir  belief was not due to her 
testim ony  but to  having heard  Him 
them selves th a t th ey  w ere su re  th a t 
He was th e  M essiah.

S afe F rom  O thers
H e th a t respec ts him self is safe 

from »the™ -, he w ears a coat o f mall 
th a t none can pierce.—Longfellow.

God G o xr.-m  the W o rld  
God governs the  world, and we have

only to do our du ty  wisely and fa ith 
fully, and leave the  Issue to  Him.

God Gives T im e
God never lm|«oses a du ty  w ithout 

giving the  tim e tv «io iL—Ruskin.

MOTHERHOOD
Los Angeles, Calif. — “I found Dr. 

Pierce’! Favorite Pretcriptlon a splendid 
tonic and nervine 
t  h r  ough m other
hood. I have used 
it r e p e a t e d l y  
through expectancy 
and it hat never 
failed in giving 
strength and pro
ducing restfulnes* 

i to the nerves. It is 
a pleasurable duty 
to recommend it to 
mothers and expec
tant mothers as my

recommendation is based on a lengthened 
experience in which the Favorite Pre
scription’ never failed to . help me 
through these trying times."— Mrs. D. 
D Bowlin. 1418 G irard St.

Why not get this Prescription today 
at your neighborh«xid store, or write 
Dr. Pierce, President of the Invalids 
Hotel at Buffalo. N. Y . for free advice.

Influenza. L a i ynq  
Cataarhal Fever. Epizootic 

f  Coughs op Colds.
H orses .

M ules & Dogs
Spohn MedicalCo.G, OS. *4 km , 4MO. .

DISTEMPER
COMPOUND

Green’s
August Flower

I for Constipation, 
Indigestion and 
Torpid Liver

Relieves th a t feeling
of having e a te n  unw ise ly . 30c and 
90c bottles. A T  ALL DRUGGISTS.

KEEP EYES WELL!
BATHE TIRED EYES!
with Dr. Thompson’s Byewator.

IN F L A M E D  EYES
Use Dr. Thompson's Bye waver.

RUB YOUR EYES?
Use Dr. Thompson's Bye water.

BATHE YOUR EYES |
Use Dr. Thompson’s  Byewater.

SAVE YOUR EYES! 
eyewater ,

HELPFUL EYE WASH
U»u Hirer. Troy, N T. Booklet.

D r. Isaac  Thom pson's E yew ater

CuticuraTalcum
Is S o o th in g

For Baby’s Skin
Seap. O intm ent, Talcum  sol J everywhere.

Los Angeles’Newest

M ain  S treet  
b et. 6 th  & 7th  

'  7 0 0  R O O M S

3oo
200 $2» 
2 o o ; /X h$2w
GOOD G A R A G E F A C IL I T I E S l

Hi» Qualification
"I h ea r your h ired  m an h as gone

Into th e  m ovies."
“Yep, got a  good offer.”
"W hat on e a rth  kin he do In th a

movies?”
"H e's a  s ta r  a t  slow m otion.”

Indlgeetton produces d lserr eesb le  sn d  
som etim e« »tarm im i eym ptom e W rtth t'e  
Indian V egetab le P ille  rem ove eym ptom e and  
restore d lxeetlon . ITI Pearl St.. N. Y. Adv.

Did Seem Sutpiciou»
“Y our celeb ra ted  p riso n e r got

aw ay?”
“ Yes,” sa id  th e  ru ra l Ja iler. “ W hen 

he borrow ed my keys and to ld  me 
som ebody w anted  to  see me In th e  
alley ou Im p o rtan t business, confound 
him. I knew  he wuz up to  som eth in ’."

Colds -£WGrippe 
Be Q u ic k -B e  Stare/

Get the right remedy—the best men know. 
So quick, to sure that millione now employ it. 
The utmost in a laxative. Bromide -Quinine 
in ideal form. Coi l« stop in 14 hours. La 
Grippe in j  days. The system ia cleaned and 
tooed. Nothing compares with Hill's,
Be Sure Its Price 3Oc

cascara' ^ quinine
Cel Red Box with portrait

P A R K E R ’S  
H A I R  B A L S A M

Remo»« « Dandruff Stops Hair Falling 
R estore« C o lo r and  

B e au ty  to  G ra y  a n d  F a d ed  H a ir
• e  and t l  »■ at Druggist» 

ID fc o i Lhcm Witt .Patchogue.W-T,

H IN D E R C O R N S  Remove« Ooraa. Og
U'tise». e t c ,  stops «11 pain, eoaurwa oomfort to tl 
f e e t ,  m ? kes walking ea»y. 16c by mall or a t Dru

. Osl
fiMt, mnkea w a’king ea»».’ 15c by mall or at Drug- 
g i i ia .  H im»«  L bemloal Wort«, ratobogtia. M. T.

MORTON 
j REASONAgtf| HOSPITAL

O ur expert doctors snd  surgeons, 
excellent food, and quiet surrounding! 

bring you real health.
1055 PINE ST.. SAN FRANCISCO, CALIF.

MUDDY.OILY SKIN
I • quickly improved and usually 
cleared entirely if  properl, treated with

Resinol

Heul.se

