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Secret Adversary
bt̂ ÄgalhaChristieC U X S l

( f 'untlniM il from  ln»( w is’k.'l

TTadln* under th* m i d *  nf IN  
(mine A il<*«ur*r* l.ld. 1 1« that tbo 
Mm ,  Tiii'paftcar*

"IF* all r*rjr wall In taagti, bat I 
feel lh*r* aihttif b* aonvalhlo« la It "  

"llnw ilu ><•« prop«** lo gal In touch 
with >mir wnulil lia atn|ilojrataf*

"A«li rrllaamanr.” replied Tuppvar* 
pemupllf. "Ilava ),iu got a hit of 
paper and a p*o>ll?”

Tommy handed rnrar a ratliaa ahabhy 
graan n»tebn»fc, and Tuppeuo* bngna 
writing l>turily.

"Khali wa hag In ’Young oArar,
Iwlra nmiaded In I ha war—’ " 

"t'artalaljr not "
"tth, ' rrjr watt, my daar hay. Hut 

I nan auara you that that and of
thing might taurti Ilia liaart nf an
aldofly »i-laater. and aha might n M  
JOU. amt Ilian lhara would ha no hand 
for you to ba a young adventurer 
at all."

"I don't want to ha adopted."
"I forgot you had a prejudice

agalnat It. Now llatan—how’a IhU? 
Two young adventurer* for hire. 
Willing to do anything, go anywhere, 
fny in net ba good.’ (Wa might an 
wall make that clear from the atari.> 
Ilian wa might add: ‘No raoaonahla 
•dfar refuaad’—Ilka date and furni­
ture. How would that atrlke you If 
you read I l f

Tommy waa holding lha imper 
i bought fully. Ilia fare liumol a 
deeper rad.

"Khali wa really try I t f  he aald
at laat. "Shall wa. TuiipenreT Juat 
for the fun of the thingr’

"Tommy, you're a a|»,rt t I knew 
you would he| l.rt'a drink to otic 
cana." Sha poured anma mtd dreg» 
of tea Into the two rupa.

"Ilara'a In our Joint renttire. and 
may It proaper!"

"Tha Young Adrrnlurara, Idd. P  re 
•ponded Tommy.

They put down tha ru i« and 
laughed rather uncertainly. Tuppence 
rags,

"I moat return to my palatial aultr 
at the h o s te l."

"I'erhapa It la lima I at rolled rounr 
to tt>a HIU." agreed Tommy whk a 
grla “ Whero ahaII wo meatT And 

j «h e a r
, "Twelro o'clock tomorrow. I’lrea 
dllly Tubo atatlon.”

The two young people went off It 
opposite d.reotlone. Tuppence's It,-In 
waa altualed In what waa charitably 
called Southern Holgravla. Tor ran 
» * a  of economy aha did not lake a 
bun

Hhe waa half-way erroaa Rt Jamrt 
l«ark, whan a man'a rolca behind hat 
made her atari.

"Kggmat mo." It aald. "Hut may I 
«leak to you for a moment?"

Tiip|trnre turned rharply, hut thr 
worda hovering on tha tip nf hci 
tongue remained unapokrn. for lltr 
man'a appearance and manner did rod 
tear out her Oral and moat natural 
aaaumptlnn. .the hesitated Aa If he 
read her thoughla, tha nun aahl 
quickly:

"t ran a w ire you I mean po die 
reap art,"

Tuppence looked him np and down 
It# waa a big man. dean aha van, with 
a haary Jowl. Hla uyea were amall

•
and panning, and shifted their glancn 
under bar direct gaae.

"Well, what la I t f  aha aaked.
The man took n rani from hla 

pocket and handed It to her with n 
how.

Tuppence took It and tcrullnlted It 
carefully. It bora the Inarrtptlon, "Mr. 
Hdward Whittington." Helow the 
name were tha worda "Kathnnla (llaaa- 
iv a re company," and the addreaa nf a 
dty «Ace. Mr. Whittington apoke 
again:

"If you will rail upon me tomorrow 
morning nt eleven o’clock. I will In»

the detail» of my prapnalflon bofnro
you."

"At eleven o'clock f  anld Tuppence
doubtfully.

"At at even o’clock."
Tuppence made up her mind.
“ Very well. I'll he there."
"Thank you. flood evening." 
lie mined hla hat will» a Sonrlah, 

and walked away. Tuppence remained 
for aome minuter KiialnK after him. 
Then »lie gave a cttrlotM movement of 
liar aliouldera. rather aa a terrier 
alinkea hlmnrlf.

"The advrnturea hart hegnn," aha 
murmured to heraelf. "What docs he 
want me to do, I wotoler? There’* 
aomethlng about you. Mr. Whitting­
ton, that I don't Ilka at all. Hut, on 
the oilier hand. I’m not the lenat hit 
afreld of you. And aa I've aald lie 
fore, and shall doubtless say again, 
little Tuppence can look after her­
aelf, thank yonI"

And with a abort, »harp nod nf her 
head she walked briskly onward. As 
a result nf further meditations, how- | 
ever, ahe turned arid* from the direct 
route and entered n post office. Tup- ] 
pence wrote rapidly: “Don't put In 
advertisement. Will explain tomor­
row" fthe addressed It to Tommy at 
hla rltth, from which In one short 
month he would hnva to resign, un­
less a kindly fortune permitted him 
to renew hla subscript len.

It wanted aome live mirutee to 
eleven when Tnp|ienre reached the 
block of buildings In which the of­
fice* of thr Fethonla Olassware com­
pany were situated. To arrive before 
the time would look overeagar. 80 
Tuppence decided to walk to the epd (

of the street and baek again She
did ao On the stroke of eleven aha 
plunged Into the receaaao of the build­
ing. The Kattmnla fllaaaware com­
pany was on lit* top Soor. Tuppence 
knocked. In response lo a voice from 
within, ahe turned the handle and 
walked Into ■ small rather dirty outer 
office.

A middle aged clerk got down fro«* 
a high stool at a desk near the win 
dow and rum* toward her Inquiringly.

"I hate an appointment with Mr. • 
W hittington," anld Tupp«nce.

"Will you mine this way. plewaeT" 
He crossed to a partition door with 
"Trivet*" on It. knocked, then t>|>rn*d 
the d»or and stood aald* to lot her 
peso la.

Mr. Whittington waa sealed behind 
a large desk covered with patter*. 
Tuppence felt her previous Judgment 
confirmed There waa something 
wrong about Mr. Whittington. The 
combination of hla »leek proa|ier4ty 
and hla shifty eye waa not attractive.

He looked up and nodded.
"Ko you're turned up. all right? 

Tliat'a good. Kit down, will you?"
TUp|>ence ant meekly w lilt downcast 

eyes whilst Mr. Whittington waved 
and rustled amongst hla paper*, 
finally he pushed them away, and. 
leaned over the desk.

“ Now. my dear young lady, let u* 
come to huBlneos." Ills large face 
broadened Into a smile. "Too went 
work? Well, I have work to o ffe r  
you. What should you any now to 
$.*»*1 d-*wn, and alt i*V|«-na«-» paid?" 
Mr Whittington lea am I hark la hla 
chair, and thrust hla thumbs Into the 
a no holes of hla waist mat.

Tuppence eyod him warily.
"Ami the nature of the work?" she 

demanded.
"Nominal—purely nominal. A plea» 

nr* trip, that la nil."
"Where to r
Mr. Whittington smiled egula
"I’niia"
' " h r  said Tupttence thoughtfully. 

To heroelf ahe said: "O f miira*. If 
father heard that he would have a fit! 
Itnl somehow I don’t ae* Mr. Whit 
tlnaton In the role of the gay d* 
eerier." '

"Ye*." continued Whittington. 
“What could he more delightful? To 
pot the clock hack a few year*—a 
vary fow. I am aure- and re-enter one 
of thuae charming penalonnats de 
Jeuuea lilies wHb which I’arla 
abounds—"

Tuppence Interrupted Idm.
"A penalonnal?"
"Kxartly, Madame t’olomhler’a In 

the Avenue de Neullly."
Tuppence knew the name well. 

Nothing could have been more select. 
She had had aeveral American friends 
there. She was more than ever 
puaaled.

"You Want me to go to Madame Oo- 
lomhler'a? f o r  how long?"

“Thai ih*|>*nd*. I’oaslhly three 
month*.”

“And that la all? There are no 
other mndltlnna?"

"None whatever Hv the way, you 
are Kngllah, are you mu?"

"Yea"
"Yet you apeak with a alight Ameri­

can accent K
"My great |utl In hospital waa a 

little American girl. I dare say I 
picked It up from her. I ran soon get 
out of It again."

"On Ihe contrary. It might be sim­
pler for von to | mi as as an American 
Detail« nlmut your past life In Kng 
land might he more difficult to »uatnln. 
Yea, I think that would he decidedly 
lietter. Then—"

"On* moment, Mr. Whittington I 
Ton aeem to he taking my consent for 
framed."

Whittington looked surprised. »
"Surely you are not thinking of re­

fusing? I can assure you that Ma­
dame Oolombler’i  la a moat high Hast 
and orthodox e»tahll»liment. And the 
terms are inoat llhartl."

"Kgactly," anld Ttip|ience. ’That's 
Juat It. The term* are almost ton 
liberal. Mr. Whittington. I cannot see 
any way In which I can he worth that 
amount of money to you."

“N o f  said Whittington softly. 
"Well. I will tell yon. I could doubt 
leas obtain someone else for very 
much leas. Whet I am willing to pay

far la a young lady with guffirient In­
telligence and preserve* of mind to 
sustain her part well, and also one 
who will hat* aufflrlent discretion not 
te nak too many questions."

Tuppence smiled a little. She felt 
that Whittington had scored.

"There’* another tiring. So far there 
baa been no mention of Mr. Here« 
ford. Where does he come In?"

"Mr. Heresford?"
"My partner," »aid Tuppence with 

dignity. "You saw u» together yester­
day."

“Ah, ye* Rut I’m afraid we shan't 
require hie service*"

■Then It’s off I" Tuppence rose. 
T t'e  both or neither. Sorry—but that'« 
how It 1* Good morning, Mr. Whit­
tington."

"Walt n mlnut* Let tie aee If some­
thing can't be managed. Sit down 
again. Miss—" He puused Interroga­
tively.

Tuppence's conscience gave her n 
passing twinge a* she remembered Ihe 
archdeacon. She seised hurriedly on 
the drat name that came Into her hood.

"Jan* Finn," ahe said hastily; and 
then panted open-mouthed at the 
effWt vl tiro»* two simple word*

•fair* A wild station poeeeeeed hep.
"t,et‘* give Tommy * (orprieer 

murmured Tuppence, and hailed • 
tail.

The cab drew np outside the tub* 
etnllon. Tommy wa* Just within the 
entrance, tile eyes opened to their 
fullest eaten! as he hurried forward 
to aaelst Tup|>*nre to slight. Mh* 
smiled ul lilm affectionately, and re­
marked In a slightly affe- ted voice:

"I'ay the thing, will you. old bean?

"If You Will Call Upon M* Tomorrow 
Morning at Kleverv o'clock, I Will 
Lay the Detail* * f My Proposition 
defer* Veu."

All Ihe geniality had faded out of 
Whltllngtoo’s fare. It was purple 
with rage, and Ihe vehis stood out on 
bis forehead. And behind It all there 
lurked a sort nf Incredulous dismay. 
He leaned forward and hissed sav­
agely I

"Ho that'* your 111 lie game, 1* Ml“ 
Tuppence, though utterly taken 

aback, never! helesa kept her head. 
Nile had not the falntrst comprehen­
sion of hla meaning, liut ahe was natu­
rally quick willed, and felt It Impera­
tive to "keep her end up," as she 
phrased It.

Whittington went on;
“Hera playing with ro e , tin VO you. 

nil the time. Ilk* a rat and mouse? 
Knew all th# time what I wanted you 
for, but kept uj> the comedy Is that 
It. eh?" He wa* canting dow n . The 
m l color was ebbing out of hla fare. 
He eyed here keenly. “ Who's been 
blabbing? lilts?"

Toppence shook her bend Kite waa 
doubtful a* In how long ahe could 
sustain this Illusion, hut oh* realised 
the Importance of not dragging an 
unknown Itltn Into It.

“ No," alie replied with perfect 
truth. "Hlta knows nothing about me."

"flow much do you know Y' he stmt 
out.

“ Very little Indeed," answered Tup- 
pome, and a a* plrosed to nfftc that 
Whlttlnglv*'* uneasiness waa aug­
mented Instead nf allayed.

"Anyway," he snarled, "you knew 
enough to come In her* and plump 
out that name.”

“ It might be my own name," Tup- 
peroe pointed out.

"It's likely. Isn't It. that there would 
he two girls with a name like that? 
gulf fooling! How much ,1a yon know? 
And Imw much do you wont?“

The last live word* took Tupitrnce’s 
fancy mightily. especially after g 
mease* breakfast and a sup|M»r of 
buna (he night before. Khe ant up 
and »lulled with the air of one who 
has the situation thoroughly well In 
hand.

"My dear Mr Whittington," ahe 
aald. “let ua by all means lay our 
cards upon the table. And pray do 
pot he so »,., y. You heard no- sny 
yeslerilay Hist I pro|w>«cd to live by 
my wits It serins to me that I have 
now proved I have some ulta to live 
by! I admit I have know ledge of a 
certain name, hul perhaps my knowl­
edge ends there."

“ A* I anld once before." said Whit 
tlngtnn angrily, "quit fooling, and 
come lo the point. You can't play the 
innocent with me. You know n great 
deal more than you're willing to 
admit."

Tuppence paused n moment to ad 
mire her own Ingenuity, and then said 
softly;

"I shouldn't like to contradict you. 
Mr. Whittington."

"So we come to the usual question— 
how inurh?"

Tuppence was In a dilemma. Ho 
far she had fooled Whittington with 
complete success, but to mention a 
palpably Impossible sum might nnakrn 
hla auspicious. An Idea flashed across 
her brain.

"Hnppoae we any a little something 
down, and n fuller discussion nf the 
matter Inter?"

Whittington gave her an ugly glance. 
"Hlarkmall, eh?“
Tuppence smiled sweetly.
"Oh. no! Khntl we any payment of 

service* In advance?"
Whittington grunted.
“You’re about the limit, that’» what 

you nre," he growled, with a sort of 
unwilling admiration. "You took me 
In all right. Thought you were quite 
a meek little khl with Just enough 
brains for my purpose. All the same, 
someone's been talking. You any It 
Isn't Itltn. Wns It— ? Oh. mine In."

The clerk followed hla discreet 
knock Into the room, and laid a paper 
at hla master's elbow.

’Telephone message Just come for 
you, air."

Whittington anntrhrd It up and 
rend It. A frown gathered on hla 
brow.
* "That'll do, Hrown. Yon ran go."

The elerk withdrew. Whittington 
turned to Tuppence.

"Corn* tomorrow nt the same time. 
I'm busy now. Here's fifty to go on 
with."

He rapidly sorted out aome notea. 
and pushed them across the table to
Tuppence.

The girl counted the notes, secured 
tnrm In her handling, and rose.

"Hood morning. Mr Whittington,” 
ahe said politely. "At least, au ro- 
volr. I should say."

"Gxn -tly. Au revolr. my clever 
and rnnrinlng young Indy.”

Tuppence sped lightly down tli*

hss really com* over you?"
“Oh, unbelieving one!" Tupiiene* 

wrenched open her hag. "Ix-ok here, 
and here, and here I"

Tommy groaned.
"I must have been drinking an 

awn/i-al Am I d. canting. Tuppence, 
or do I really behold a large qaantlty 
of Are-pound notes being waved alami 
In a dangerous fashion?“

"Kven a«», O King! Now, will yon 
mine and have Inn'll!“

"I'll rom* anywhere Hut what 
have you I wen ilo'ig? Holding up s 
bank?"

“All In good lime."
( Contiiiiii-il next week.)

**Oo Rats Talk to Eonh Other?*' 
Asks Mr. M. Batty, R. I.

•T ft  »W  “ I s  id lUt-SoM sad there g r n  
i r a J M s w  Oat •hnst WVadaea l w l i M

¡ B f f i T W - “ ----------- T>~
IsM sad (aaraabM kg

IK-uh'm Drug Hi i ire, I le« vertun,
( ? rejet ni.

**l Cot Root Mad whan I Loo* My 
Betting Hen,** writes Mrs- Hanno»

N .J .

Ä ' Ä Ä l l -  Vor l A iu t f  «od Children
B S H S iS æ S a  ■•«••rorOvarJOVoar*

j Dean’ii Dru# HUire, Iteavertnn,
Oregon.

DR. RAMUKL SORENSEN

Or. Samuel Sorenson, D. V. 8.
Hraiitiale and licensed veterinary.

PHONEM
Office I lea verton 551— 15 
•’’mill Ile*. IlilinÎMiro .'{R 25

Whittington Snatched It end Read IL

I’ve got nothing smaller than a live-
pound Hotel"

CHAPTER II 

A Setback.
The moment wsa not quits so tri­

umphant aa It ought to have been. To 
begin with, the resources of Tommy’s 
pockets wore somewhat limited. In 
the end thr fare waa managed.

"Well," said Mr. Hereford, si 
length able to relieve hla feelings 
"what the— dtekena did you wont to 
take a taxi for?"

"I was afraid I might be late and 
keep you waiting.” sold Tuppence 
gently. "And really and truly, I 
haven’t got anything smaller than a 
five pound note. Now let’s go to 
lunch. How about the Havoyf

Tommy grinned.
“ Ilow shout the Hit*?“
“(in second thoughts, I prefer the 

licradllly. It’* nearer. We »han't 
have to take soother tsxl. Come 
along."

"I* this s new brand of hnmor? 
Or Is ynor brain unhinged?" Inquired 
Tommy. "Tuiqience, old girl, what

----------------------------*-------------- '

E. E. Swenson
Beaverton Realtor

Is writing (ire inaurance in lour of 
the bent insurance companies do­
ing bust ns* in our State.

Loan Money, Sell Real 
Estate

Free reliable information on all 
matters pertaining to my business

E. E. Swenson, Beaverton

Why Mr. N. Windsor (R. I.) Put Up
with RaU for Y ear a

" V a n  ago I r *  tom» r»t r -vm . «kick arwty 
kitld  nur Sa» « » i r k  tkg W> put ap wkh r»tt 
asta 1 IOrad to ll m» »haut R,t-Sa»p. It »urrtv 
hall» rat, though kuuM pet» »  ou'l tourfc k ." R »t» 
A y  ap sad I » » « *  B» «rarll. Pnc«* Me. »Je. t l  1*.

Suid sod «aeran tc*d by

IhnnV Drug Htmv, Itatvort'Hi,
( itvgoti.

W. E. Pegg
Undertaker and Embalmer

Grange Building

BEAVERTON. OREGON

PUT CREAM IN NOSE
AND STOP CATARRH

Tells How To Ope» Clogged Nos­
trils and Lad Head-Cold*.

You feel fin» in a few moment* You 
cold in head or catarrh will be goat 
Your dogged nostrils will open. Tfc 
sir patutaces nf your head will clear an 
you ran breathe frteiy. No more dul 
■rut. bcadarbe; no haarking, antifflir. 
mucous diflohargra or drynna; no stn 
glmg for breath at night.

Tell votir druggist you wont s wne 
bottle of Ely’s Cream Balm Apply 
little of this fragrant, antiseptic ereot 
in your nostril* let it penetrate throne 
.-very sir passage of the head; soothe «r 
heal the swollen, inflamed mucous Bur 
hrane, and relief romes instantly.

It ia juat »h o t  everv com and cater 
sufferer need* Don't stay atuffcd-i 
and mist rahle.

Home-Made Pies
Pastries to Order 

W H IT E H A L L  C A FE
Opposite Post Office Beaverton, Oregon

S a v e  $  1 . 0 9
on your W eek-End Trip 
lo Portland by buying a

Round Trip Ticket
Week-End Ticket» are on salo 
Friday», Saturdays and Sun­
day.«, return limit following 
Tuesday.
15-1 >ny Tickets are on .«ale 
daily to stations in Oregon.

'Calte the 'Crain

M.ipos A Son 
RILLIARD PARLOR«

Oigarn
Tobaoooo

Oonfactlona
Soft Dr Ink* 

Ondy Rulldlng WVatoon Atraat

Regardless of weather, il ia 
safe, comforlahle and depend- 
airie.

— Ask agent for farts and 
other information or »rite

JOHN M. SCOTT
Ass't Passenger Trnlllc Manager,

Your Carpenter
will td l you that we always have the kind of 
Lumber you want— dependable grades and 
sizes. That is why he has passed judgement 
on the products of the

J. Haulenbeck Lbr. Co.
Opposite S. P. Depot BEAVERTON. OREGON

YOUR

HOME BAKERY
DAVIDSON BREAD

BRADLEY’S PASTRY 

CANDIES 

LUNCH GOODS
TOBACCO

I. B. KAMBERGER, PROPR

' ___ __3 Beaverton-Portland
Freight Service— 2 Daily Trips 

Allert Transfer &  Storage Co.
REAL SERVICE

• P ^ / W  » f w .  P U m  iJeaeeftoo o f  its
209 Ook Slrtel B Juy 0401 frm erH on R n i n  Vtmno M 4

Build A Home-Not a House!
SEE ME BEFORE Y O U  BUILD A  HOME

W. A. SMITH 
Builder of Good Homes

Berthold Building. Beaverton. Oregon.

MHF

Before Buying Come in and See 
OUR USED CARS

Prices Reasonable and Terms

SLipe’s Garage

C A T A R R H A L  DEAFNESi
a often caused by an inflamed coodil»- 

o( the mucous Itnlnc of the Eualachla: 
Tub* When this tube Is Inflamed yo. 
h ive a rumbling sound or I roper re­
hearing. Unless the Inflammation ca. 
be reduced, your bearing may be de 
strayed forever.

H A L L S  CATARRH  M ED IC IIfK  wil 
uo »That are claim for It—rid your aysten 
o f Catarrh or Deafness caused b 
Catarrh. H A L L ’S CATARRH  MEDIClhs 
haa been successful in the treatment c 
Catarrh for orer Forty T ear*

Sold by all druggists.
F. J. Cheney A  CO.. Toledo. O.

Beaverton Review
Big Subscription Offer

You GetMLïm ofThese 
Maga3ines and"' 

OUR NEWSPAPER

w ,  g  .  AM w M mm
i l ' f * l  |

THIS E X C E P T IO N A L  O F F E R  IS GOOD FO R  A S H O R T  TIME ONLY

M  •KfmMmM «W i----- - -
gr— m* gmf ## •Mglrmtfm

By special arrangements with the various publishers wear.’ 
able to offer our readers this exceptional opportunity to save 
money on their reading matter for the coming year. Each 
publication is a leader in its class and the entire combination 
fits the needs of the average family at a price you can afferd 
to pay. Remember, even though your subscription to this 
newspaper hasn’t expired, it’s economy to Renew Now as all 
Renewal subscriptions will be extended from date of present 
expiration. Don’t pass up this opportunity— Send your order 
today.

Portland, Orngon

SOUTHERN PACIFIC LINES

T H E  HOUSEHOLD i* juat what
ils name iniplie.«—a folksy home 
ungazinp chuck full of good 
■heer, entertaining stories, pal- 
« ms, beauty hints, recipes and 

household hints of general in- 
'crest. Senator Clapper’s Wash­
ington Letter is a feature of 
human interest written by a 
man who practices what he 
preaches. Around Ihe Family 
Table is another department 
where folks may swap- experi­
ences, enjoy poetry, and discuss 

c problems of life as they 
me up from time to time. Just 
magazine of real human in- 

lores* and a good periodical lo 
have around Ihe house for Ihe 
voung folks.

T H E  FARM JOURNAL, the
great national farm paper, is 
unlike any other paper. It is 
practical, always honest clean, 
faithful; full of sunshine and 
umpFon. Relieves in fair play 

lo all. is full of good, solid in- 
f( rmation, attractive pictures, 
worth-while articles, and special 
features, worth ten times its 
subscription price. Every issue, 
o f over a hundred pages, are 
crammed full of good things for 
nil. Slock, household, ponlirv. 
and a young folks’ dcnarfmenl
second to nank, ntnkw tirò Firm i stufili t

Journal the best value for every 
reader of this paper. Establish­
ed over forty yeafs ago, Ih:« 
grand old paper goes lo over onff 
million homes each month car» 
rying a message of hope ami 
sunshine to each subscriber.

GOOD STORIES. This famoils 
old magazine has been noted fol­
ds interesting stories for many 
years, in most families it hns 
been on the reading table for 
years, handed down from mother 
to daughter who believed in good, 
clean literature, with pleniy of 
action. Those who enjoy poetry, 
dd and new, will find this de­
partment both inspiring and in­
structive. All in all Good Stories 
belongs on your family reading 
fable.

PEOPLE'S POPULAR M O R TH -
ly has long been known and 
recognized as the magazine of 
home and rommiinlly service.

rial and short stories with 
beautiful colored illistrations ace 
a derided feature of this maga­
zine. Recipes form an important 
feature. Each month house plans, 
community entertainments, need­
lework, gardens, patterns, alt 
nicelv Illustrated msken it pos­
sible to render a sendee fo those? 
liviqg In *h'e mml dlstrfcfs Effd

*Ta


