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The well-known pure shoe—a Letter a ft“St*r” en the heel means that it isw

w

ae tor the price you pay. It means just as much e-i does the word “Sterling” on silverware.
You have probably bought shoes that looked good, but found that they had “pap ; "  insoles, heels and counters. These adulterations are cleverly hidden by the outer finish.
But the makers of “Star B-and” shoes have made a consistent fight against adulterated shoes. They are fighting for state and national laws compelling makers of adulterated shoes to stamp them as containing substitutes for leather.
Nothing yet known can taka the place of leather for making shoes that wear long and protect the feet. “Star Brand” shoes are made of good, honest leather. No substitutes for leather are ever used.
This policy of producing only “pure shoes” has made “Star Brand” the largest selling shoes in existence. The sales of “Star Brand” shoes last year amounted to

$13,671,186.19
pNo other concern ever made or shipped as many shoes in one year.

You should be just as careful to buy pure shoes as you are to buy pure foods. Ask for shoes with the “Star” on the heel. You can get them for every age, station and occasion of life.
'Star Brand Shoes Are Better'*
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CLOVERDALE MERCANTILE CO.
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V<¡T ' TEE STORE OF QUALITY

Arnold T ucker. aged n ineteen , met 
and wooed Alice U m iliarti. aged  six 
teen Both being too voting to m arry — 
xo tlielr p aren ts  th ou gh t consen t w as 
given to the  m atch only on condition  
that they part, not to , nee each  o ther 
for tw o years. If they w ere  th en  of 
tin* - im e m ind no ob jection  w ould he 
raised to th e ir  union They w ere not 
to correspond, except du ring  th e  last 
week of tin» tw o years* sep a ra tio n , at 
w hich tim e they would need to  m ake 
a rran g em en ts  for tlie lr m eeting.

One m orning A lbert T u ck er (not a 
re la tive  nor even an  acq u a in tan c e  of 
the  " t id  Arnold Tucker» w as handed  a 
le tte r by a postm an add ressed  In a 
fem inine hand and  asked If It lielong 
tal to  him T he w riting  hum  so Indis
tinct th a t P ark er could not be sure, 
bu t replied by tak in g  It In w ith  o ther 
le tte rs handed  him a t th e  sam e  tim e 
<»n opening It he read th e  sim p le  an 
uouneeinent :

I w ill bo a t  th e  ( t r a r s i  h o te l on  T u e sd a y  
an d  sf <11 ls> pio .«o I to  see  you  t h a t  ev en - 
Ina You "  ill timi m o tn P a r lo r  B . second  
floor, a t  * o 'c lock  A L IC E

A lta r t T uck er knew  u g rea t m any 
girls, a num ber of whom  he had m ade 
love to  for th e  purpose, ns he exp ress 
•il it. i>f passing th e  tim e, and w as not 
const Ions o f any o f them  accep tin g  his 
m in u tions th rough  any  m ore serious

| motive. H e did not rem em b er any 
p a rticu la r  Alice, nor did he recognize 
th e  chlrogruphy. H e sim ply m ade u 
m ental note of the  ap p o in tm en t and  
w hen th e  even in g  cam e a roun d  reach 
ed th e  G rand  hotel a t  H o 'clock and 
w ent to  P a rlo r  B

A young Indy whom  he had  never 
seen before rose from  h er sea t w ith  a 
happy sm ile to  m eet him. hut th e  sm ile 
faded Into a look of perplexity .

“ I never believed.” she  said , “ th a t  
tw o sh o rt y ea rs  could have  so changed 
you.”

If A lbert T uck er w as an y th in g  he
wns gallan t.

“Tw o long years , you tnonn.”
“ H ave they  been tong to you?" som e

th ing  o f th e  sm ile re tu rn in g  w ith  n 
fa in t blush

“ E ach has been tin e te rn ity .”
T he lady looked up tenderly  ou t of 

a p a ir  o f  heaven 's  blue eyes. Bert 
did no t m istak e; it would have been 
bru tal for him to m istak e—a t  least so 
he considered It l ie  ben t fo rw ard  and 
kissed her lips

M eanw hile he w as rack ing  his brain 
to place th e  glr! am ong those  to  whom  
he had on som e previously  forgotten  
occasion m ade love H e oonld rem em 
ber a' B etty , a I.oulse. a n  E thel, bu t no 
Alice. As fo r th e  last patronym ic he 
could rem em ber only tw o o f them . Miss 
R ralnnrd resem bled  a girl he had m et 
at a house p arty  at th e  hom e o f his 
friend C harles IVnle a couple o f years 
before and  had becom e “spoons" w ith  
He sip •>(• t th a t she  w as th is  girl, 

(b u t  huh not su re  H e determ ined  to  
take som e risk  to  find out

“ I would n<>t suppose." he said , “th a t 
so m uch w ould hupiam  slrire th a t de- 

i ligh tfu l period we spen t a t  C h arlie ’s."
"C harlie! W hat C harlie?"

It pays to advertise in the Cloverdale Courier

" T h v  yog ¡v not w ith us nt 
C harlie  IVM e's Two years is a long 
.while, especially w hen parted  from  one 
we love E ven ts  h c ’om e con fused .”

“ ! hope persons have n o t become 
• •onfused hi yo u r case  W as th e re  som e 
girl w ith v horn you n  m em ber to  b a re  
had a 'd e lig h tfu l period?’ ’*

•Wot a t a ll Now I rem em ber, it wu* 
a s ta g  p a r ty  "

"A st. g p arty ! Do m en have d e lig h t
ful rem em b ran ces of s tag  p a rtie s?  
But th is  |s  not p e rtin en t to  o u r  m eet
ing T he  question  w ith  us is. n a v ln g  
been p a rted  for tw o years, hav ing 
grow n older, do  we w ish to accep t the  
prom ise m ade us w hen w e sep a ra ted ?"

B ert would have given w orlds to 
know  w h at th a t prom ise w as; Indeed, 
he m ust know  w hat it w as or give up 
th is  s tru g g le  a t p re tense  

“ I h a te  fo rg o tten ."  he stam m ered , 
•jusr w hat th a t  prom ise w as."

H ad an  Ice l*>lt been shot betw een 
the tw o It could not have effected a 
g re a te r  change. T he girl s ta rted , then 
recoiled from  him 

"W h at have I do ne?" he gasi»ed. 
"W h a t have you done? You have 

s tab b ed  m e to  th e  h e a r t  W hile 1 have 
counted  th e  m onths, th e  w eeks, the 
d ay s  till we m ight tak e  ad v an tag e  of 
th a t prom ise, you have fo rgo tten  w hat

It w as Oh. heavens! W hat shall 1
do?"

She th rew  h erse lf on a  sofa und  b u r
led her face in th e  cushions.

"T h ere  Is som eth ing  w rong here," 
said I’c r t in desperation . “ Aye you
su re  I a m " —

She s ta r te d  up "You a re  A rnold?" 
"1 am  not I am  T ucker.”
"A rnold T ucker. And you have fo r

g o tte n " -
" I 'm  AH»ert T u ck er.”
"A lbert?"
"C om m only called B e r t  And now. 

for heav en 's  sake, do tell m e w ho you 
a re : I m ust ad m it I c a n ’t  place you." 

T uck er n ev er forgot th a t  w ithering
look

It w as som e tim e before Miss Brain 
ard deigned to  Inform  him w ho she 
was. and  th ere  w as an  exp lan atio n  
T ucker w as a cool chap. H e apolo
gized fo r his sh are  of th e  m istake, 
adding:

"I can only offer to  re tu rn  th e  one 
th in g  you have given m e.”

"W h at 1« th a t? "  asked Miss Braln-
ard

"The k is s "
A sm ile broke Into a laugh. T he  real 

T ucker never appeared , nnd th e  sp u 
rious T uck er ev en tu a lly  m arried  th e  
girl.


