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Red Hair A»» Blue Sea
"In the lo» Islands," «nid Murk», , he wo« never quit»' the yachtm an on

"the palmtroe*» the moat Im portant 
th ing  they got. C ouldn 't live wlhout 
It a  day."

Ih>re, aside from fish, th e re  was,

an Idle c ru ise : alw ays, In tangibly, a 
«oiueihlng of the construction  engin 
eer on his way to  the Philippine« :»•

By STANLEY P. OSBORN

through every waking hour, une«enp- 
nhle In th e ir dem and upon h e r love 

She had had a suffocating s«n«e 
ihat never, for one Instan t, could »lie 
protect h erse lf from them  and the ir 
problem. And then, a» an Inaplratloii, 
It had come Io her tha t Ponape llurk t 
should be her refuge Until »he was

W HAT HAPPENED BEFORE
P alm yra  T ree and her paren ts, with 

P a lm yra 's  two su ito rs . Van B uren 
R u tg er and John  T hurston  and som e 
o th e r friends, a re  cru is in g  ou the 
Y fch t Rainbow.

P alm yra  s s ta rtled  by seeing a hand 
th ru s t in  th ro u g h . the port of her 
cab 'll,, m akes a  sec re t investigation  
and discovers a  stow aw ay—a m an so 
mild in appearance  th a t she Is d is 
appo in ted— and te lls  him  so. He com 
m ands her to glance a t the door. She

nounced.
"A gen tlem an  to see Miss Tree?" 

inquired Mrs. C raw ford In am used ac
cept once of the play. "W hy. how- u n 
expected.”

"A irp lane or sea ho rse?” questioned 
Van.

At th is  m om ent she caught s igh t of 
the m an him self, s tand ing  In the alley 
betw een the  house and  the rail.

“ Mrs. C raw ford." she Introduced, 
“th is is Mr. Burke, . th e  well konwn

given nam e Is l’alili."

take  charge of governm ent work tho 
often no food except the pum lanu»— ] ttutnbow to put him aboard a tran s  
scorned e lsew here—and the eoeoanut I port a t Honolulu, or. possibly, If tlmo 
The n u ts  w ere ea ten  at every  m eal: ' perm itted , nt flu am. ,
cooked or ruw, green, ripe, g e rn tln -( "Y ou're all probably righ t about . sure about 'th e  tw o oh. so «in* 
ated. FMr all the accesso ries  of life ; Burke," he «aid p re sen tly . "H ut did «he could ulway» tty to him She'd

1 he stowaway sta red , grinned, n  , | |(l pn ,,u made, If need wvre, von ever th ink how thoroughly we'r • , tltutaind tier pirate h »(orb s, and force
peated the name. He tu rned  to his

j p irate. W ill be p leased, yo ho ho, to 
obeys and  sees a  huge, fierce, copper- j em oust r a (e w alking the  plank. Pm 
hued m an —w ith a  ten inch knife held , gure (f you cou,,i see him  scu ttle  a 
betw een grinn ing  lips. Now read  on. , sbip vou-j (ee l w,.'d been greatly  d is 

tinguished."
By day ligh t the p ira te ’s face had 

S till sln-
CHAPTER II.

N ext m orning Mrs, Craw ford and ] („st its  cherubic aspect, 
h e r guests w ere gathered  in lee o f the 
deckhouse, ’bundled iu th e ir rugs.

The sun, only a t in te rva ls had been 
blinking through, bringing a touch of

s a l in e , spoke anim ated ly , nodded Ills 
head tow ard her The brow n m an 's 
eyes sought the g i n s  face once m ore 
ami she felt sure he hud. Ill som e 1 
obscure way, been moved. T here was 
certa in ly  a som ething new upon th a ’ j 

1 strange  countenance.
As (he savace at upon the hutch, 

a  corner of blanket touched the t. It 
wood. W hen he reached down to res- 

1 cue the fabric h is th ick  righ t « n o  i 
shot out from cover and so rem ained. | 
The girl becam e uw are of a line of ' 

, blue black m ark ings along the inner } 
side of th is arm . She discovered with 

I su rp rise  th a t u iese  tattoo ing«  w ere 1 
le tte rs  her own a lphebe t. At first

botimi down hy thè old convelli loti.il Van and John ulso lo »11 and llstetl, 
nensense In ch a ru c te r rendltig phren no m a ile r how rcbt-lllou« 
ologv and all flin t'’ A htrlpl'.ng dee Htn» had a »udden ciirloslty  »"in.-rii- 
chip» a big «qua re  J«w Presto- w< Ing Ponnpe B urbe In Ile» new dopami- 
lecognlse a determ ilied  eharuc le r. il

to furnish  the m aterial.
And she was nam ed P alm tree!
"But. lady," Burke persisted , " la l lt 

the  Ki ngs I've m entioned not even 
yo r mini - which counts so much a»

-" he paused ealcn lating ly  "as th a t ' hum an bulldog 
h a ir o 'yours .that red h a ir  "

She was again  annoyed, hut decided 
to laugh.

Burke w as silent for an In terval, 
h is oddly undeveloped feature»  r a t lv r  
absu rd  In ,.ie lr  m aturity  of thought.

“ I suppose," he began n t last,

Really, It'» only m 
hone In hi» Jaw Atul If he hat 
broad hb h forehead ."

"Solid Ivory again ," aalit Van.
"P a lm 's p ira te  couldn 't tie fu rth er 

from our fixed Idea of a c u tth ro a t: 
fierce m ousla ih ios. hawk nose, deep 
set, p iercing, evil eyes, Yet In real Ilf'

haven 't no Iden how a Mary like you your cold blood--h m urdering hrn te

g-ularly undeveloped as to  line and 
featu re , th ere  ivas now m ore visibly Iwo (>f ¡ |S sym bols w ere upside down

h its  us Islaudera. kanaka or w h ite?" ' 
"flh ." no added with n sh ru g g in g

gestu re  acquired  from the  native«, 
she did not ca tch  th e  won! because ‘ you'd nev er guess never." lie  hesl

ta ted  in u diffidence stran g e  to his nu

quite as llkeli Io lie some effem inate 
youth selling  soda water w ith a  I' d> ' 

"N ever." said Van. "did I havi i 
w ater with a lisp "

Palmyra had been w ondering ici- 
except

e tu i ' upon him Site was eager to 
.- look a t  him And «he knew he wopld 
u be perched ou the fo rebatcb , hl» 

j brown Ilian aa ever at hla elbow, sll-
i lit, u toflo iilesa , a  p ag an  Jo»».

She whirled around to gtixu, then
cauxbt her b rea th  In dism ay .

I'lK-xpeetedly, « tartllng ly , th e  enr
age, unbeknow n to uny one of them  
all, tiad m sferlaU zed h 'lu sc lf here, Win 

it ng aim -I w lih iu  llic lr c irc le  And 
til« eye» were leveled Upon her In a 
profound unblinking »tar« tha t germ 
ed to  have been going on ft»» hours. 

(TO 3E CONTINUED)

w arm th  to th e  surface of the sea. , $ |pation. hard sh ip  and danger, o r some 
charm ing  the spreading canvas in to  m ore violent tem peram en ta l urge 
life. As. presen tly . P alm yra roused than , a t first view, could have been 
from  her preoccupation to Join the suspected.
o th e rs  in a laugh, the lum inary

upon it a m atu rity  of signiffk-anc-e tha t , "W hy." she cried im pulsively, "w hat lure. "B ut th ink, rn 'ss Hon- we are . I everyone on hoard »veryon
could only have been stam ped by dis- ¡s (hat he has ta ttooed  on h is a rm ?" j n iiv h e  ten, fifteen years  never seeing , C onstance- w anted her to m arry  Van

Her»« the p ira te  took up the story  1 any w om an's face expect these  silly She »aw th a t they  all did, and she |
ol his brown com panion 's nam e. brown c r it te rs  or perhups the wife of , M t  •hat th e ir  reason must he good ]

If It had been a pop b o ttle  th a t the som e m issionary  or trader, tiere to .' 1 onstnne». »if course, said It was only |
fa t horizon-buster (w h ite  m an) flung longt—sickly, pule, done for. And then , j •flc*'*tore The T ree fam ily worship-1

|,tIH T Proni front p o n ti durlng wlnd 
Mouduy noon, Ida» k om brella, wllii 
lilii« cord and lira»» tra  ino' R eturn  
t<> 839 - filli S tree t. Howard Mrs. 
Em m a Olson.

glanced down again and p rin ted  oil « significance, h is figure had not. 
th e  deck , black and sharp-edged, th e  M oreover, he now verged on the 
lifting  shadow s of the  sails. , pathetic , shak ing  w ith cold. P alm yra

But If B urke's face had gained in in to  the b ird 's nest fern beside the of a sudden, along yon conies;
spring , th is  lion of a m an would not i vision. . . .”
now be here  F a r aw ay on som e j stam m ered  In his effort to find

ped the fam ily tree. "And. V a n ." , 
C onstance had said com m ercially.

I "has the finest line of nneestor« put 
ulise In A m erica.” H wassom nlent speck of coral he would he WOrde th a t should do Justice  to  hi« ottt by nny

nothing In Van personally , »he had 
added. "John  doss th ings But Van

Such a  shade lay across th e  g ir l's  recollected. with a s tab  of pity, th a t d row sing through the y ea rs ; ignoran t sen tim en t, but not offend 
face. W hen the  Rainbow rose to  a brown c rea tu re  dow n below. ¡ a s  to w hite m en 's ways, safe  fo rev e r] » x il pi„ k an(j wbUe. peaches and
surge, th e  shadow  moved, as a  cu rta in  The g irl s ta rted . Im pulsively, to  rise , ] from t h e , questionable  leadersh ip  of cream ." he wvnt on reck lessly : 
up, and  the sunbeam  caught in tu rn  then  gank back ag a | n s h e  had seen Ponape B urke: never to  touch and ( u vjng being as beautifu l a s  a painted
and illum ined perfect teeth , d im ples. b̂e stew ard  below, a  sho rt tim e past. 1 cross the life course of Miss Palm yra picture. I a in ’t m eaning no d isrespect,
eyes th a t danced w ith fun ; set a-flame 0Terhau ling  b lankets, a  rese rv e  sup- ( T ree of Boston. Bat tt was not a  pop | lut (hat. Miss T ree, as I reckon you'll
th e  crow n of b righ t hair, h e r m ost pjy ^or (be m en forw ard. If she c o u ll bottle th a t the fat horizon-buster fiunv rn d e rtsan d , Just fa ir knocks us, w hite
no ticeab le  endow m ent. ■ m anage to get one o r two of these  into the  b ird 's  nest fern. It was a

B ut soon she was som ber again. She coverings. , . . C om passion urged ] bottle  which had held olives,
the deed. B ut—she w as afraid .

and brow n alike, dead In a  row

had been shaken  by th a t fierce visage 
leap ing  out a t  her from  the dark .

She should have suspected a  second ated  ch in  gettled |n to  place and tw o i hip. found It. She had held the em pty  j an J  #n (h a t ,„
presence. One glance a t  B urke 's  : lipg gj.ew  a rb itra ry . She arose, ex- bo ttle  up before the eyes of the naked w#g ask ing
hand, gloved though it  was. should cused herse lf, and m arched  down th e  brown baby th a t he m ight adm ire th e  ( now gIX)k ..... nonsen»..

w ere s till there . She snatched  two. | She had tried  to m ake ou t the Inscrlp- lfl-lrIned
have sufficed. I t w as sm all, pudgy, 
never the  th ick  sinewy paw th a t had 
fastened  upon th e  cabin  port. H er 
w its about her, she should have m is
tru s te d  B urke 's song; no t have w aited

T here, as the olive bo ttle  had fallen. "B ut do you really  believe Palm  i

only 1« thing».**
The g irl got up restlessly  and stood 

a t the rail gazing ou t over the sunset 
sea. As John  T hurston  w ent on to 
am plify his though ts regard ing  llu rke 
she glanced over her shoulder to scoff

"I could chase  your had m an over 
the deck w ith a fea th e r duster."

P resen tly , how ever, a w ell-authenlc | the  Island m other, her bah«. upon her T ree  )1 p |ra te  bag been In gun ba ttle s  ! ‘‘I'm only w lndjnm m lng, of rou rse ,"
. . . . .  . . .  . _J a.___W_l_ «___ la U_.l ’ . . .  ......................

C onstance Craw ford

secured h e r  torch  and  reached  the 
bulkhead door, unchallenged.

She sw itched on the torch, forced
to be told a fte rw ard s  th a t he w as herseIf fo rw an j. Then, a f te r  a mom- 
chan ting : “S ilent, go, stand ag a in -t entg . heg| ta t jr)n; "H ere— you! Are 
th e  door, knife in te e th  and look )QU coJd? i have tw o b lanke ts.” 
terrific ."

tion upon tt—
ONYX BRAND 

The H ubbard Extra-Choice 
QUEEN 
OLIVE

T he p rin t w as oddly fam iliar, yet

T here  was a general assen t.
I "W hen ho says such th ings," she 
j added, " It's  like hearing  a baby sw ear; 
awful, and you ought to  be shocked, 

j hut a t the sam e tim e comic. I delight 
in his efforts to m ake him self out

T hurston  laughed "I don 't doubt our 
stow aw ay 's a little  man, sufficiently 
b lunt as to h is m oral perceptions, but 
qu ite  harm less, m aking hluieelf . the 
hero  of every gory story  he picks up, 
eager to pose a s  a  deep-sea bad m an. 
But still— .”

NOTICE F o il  I 'l 'B L lC A T lflN  
FO REST EXCHANGE 

No. 017888
Department of the Interior, United 

States Land Office. Roseburg, Ore
gon. March 23, 192S.
NOTICE Is hereby given flint John

H. May, of Y achats, O regon, tiled ap 
plication No. 017888. under th e  Act of 
March 20. 1922 (42 S la t 488). to  «X 
change the N tv N W Q N Et«, Nt» 
NBU NWU. SWfc NBfe NW'.. N'v 
NWt» H E '. N W '«. Ntk SW t* N W '«. 
N>4 Stv HW14 N W U . and Htfc SW '« 
SW t» N Jk 'ti. Sec 34. Tp 14 H , R 11 
W est, w ithin the Sluslaw  N ational 
F orest, for tim ber o f an equal value 
to tie cut from approxim ately  th ree  
acres  w ithin the E'v t*'c 1. Etv Ltv, 
Sec. 12. Tp 20 S . R 3 E., He.-» 4 to 
9 inclusive. SW t«. See. 10. N 'i  NW ‘a. 
Sec IS. S.-is 18 to 20 Inclusive. Tp. 
20 8., Range 4 E ast, W. M . w ithin the 
C ascade N ational P urest

T he purpose of th is  notice Is to  a l
low all persons claim ing (lie lands

She stood, w aiting, listen ing . She bafflingly unreadable, as a sen tence  in I som ething brigandish .
A t th is  point the shadow of the cou,d fee i (be d a rk n ess  move w ith 

sail cam e sw ooping down again acro ss  ungeen m enace. But th e  dead silence 
P a lm y ra 's  eyes and she awoke to  fin-1 oj pr igoned space gave no sound 
th a t Mrs. Durley, the stew ardess, w as of life
reg a rd in g  her w ith an  am used and 
curious expression. The girl flushed
guiltily . j t0 rep ea t th e  vision of the n igh t be- < blnatlon  th a t spelled ; every  le tte r  as

Mrs. Durley stepped forward, hes.- fore R ather, she held the b lan k e ts  fam iliar as If it had been the nam e of 
ta ted , held out a  card  tray . A g e n tle - . up ¡nvj(¡ng |y  and, in  silence, tu rn ed  f,e r  own village.
m an to  see yon. Miss Tree, she an- tbe je t o? ¡¡gj,( Upon them . F or al- j "Behold, chiefly son," she had cried 

•: B o tt  a m inute she w aited thus. T hen. | to  the  baby on her h ip ; "here  Is a ] 
suddenly, w ithout w arn ing  prellm in- , so-island word— 'O-l-i-v-e.' W hat to It, 1 
ary  of sound, th e re  appeared  w ith in  th ink  you , is a  m eaning? And set 
the ou ter circle of ligh t th e  ends of fo rth  upon the horizon-buster’s strong- 
four g rea t m assive square fingers. w ater bo ttle  (to her a ll bottle  m eant 

A lm ost, th e  g irl sp ran g  back, cried liquor)."
out in panic. , P resen tly  the m o ther's  face had !

A m om ent the fingers paused. T hen ! lighted w ith Inspiration . H e re ,, un- ■ 
they  cam e th ru s tin g  tow ard h e r  from  ' doubtedly am ong w orrlors, was the ,
the dark. F or a flash it  seem ed th a t g rea t word. And here, upon her hip, 
ft m ust be h erse lf they  m ean t to  seize 
Then they  closed upon the b lankets, 
rested  th ere  an in s tan t, w ithdrew  w ith 
th e ir  prize aznln in to  the 

I w hence they  had come.

R ussian would have been to  Palm yra 
For in the m o ther's  a lphabe t there  
w ere but fourteen le tte rs : eleven of

ES>

So Little to Pay 
for So Much in 

Rug Beauty
WE RE SHOWING THE • 
NEW SPRING DESIGNS

IN ARMSTRONG'S 
QUAKER - FELT RUGS

Here’s a real “special” in 
floors, a feature of Spring 
Linoleum Display—

Beautiful Q u a k e  r-Felt. 
Rugs in popular room 
sizes.

The season’s latest de
signs.

Each Rug finished with 
Accolac, tough, dirt-resist
ing, easily-cleaned laquer.

PRICES
9x12  size $11.25. You

never knew such r u g s  
could cost so little! You 
must come in an see them.

We’ve dozens of other 
floors, too — Armstrong’s 
Linoleum Floors in the new 
spring designs , . color
ful floors for every room in 
your house.

Don’t wait . . . come 
in today!

Wright & Sons
Hardware, Furniture, Paint 
Phone 18 - Vitus Block

selected , o r having bona tide objec-
D uring th is Idle c h a tte r  the girl had tlons to  sucn application , an  epporun- • 

felt, grow ing w ith every m om ent, a i tty  to  tile th e ir p ro test wttli th e  Reg- 
fu ller percepflon of herself aboard th 's  l»lcr of the I 8. latnd Office a t Rose- 

». ... . , , , , burg. Oregon Any such p ro tes ts  o r
yacht. N ever until now had she had ,,b), mugt b„ th is  of-
i. com plete rea liza tion  of the Intim acy ' b,.„ w ithin th irty  days fr.ui» th e  dale  

John  T hu rston  had no t Joined In th e  ' of th is  cru ise  w ith Van and Jo h n ; jf  of the ftrst publication of th is  notice, 
accord. As he stood holding to tho th e  incredible n earness  of these  two ( Mar» h 29, 1928.

to her. She had been, all a t  once.
T hus they would g»> on

m ain shrouds, th e  big niuscl.-s of arm
: c-ur consonants unm ean ing  character. an q shoulder sw elling under his cout, appalled 

She m ight have sw ept the ray  in- B ut as h e r glance fell upon the word ■ — — — — ———  ■ ■ —  ■ - -—
i to a ll the corners, but she h esita ted  I “Olive,” she sm iled. H ere was a com- —

was the g rea te s t m an alive. W hat 
better, then , than  th is for a nam e?

And so it w as the brow n baby, to  : 
n ish t |)e known forever to all w hite men as 

! "Olive," and to h is South  Sea kins- !
, B u t b rief as th e  In terval, It had men, accord ing  to  th e ir  read ing  of Its ’ 
| been enough. H ere a t  la s t wa;. th e  le tte rs , a s  “O-Iee-vay.”
j hand th a t had been sen t th rough  the  j B urke 's glance took In the silen t j
] port: square, sinew y, brow n; adorned m otionless m ass of m an on the ha tch
| even to  th e  grea t-g randm other m itts . • with p rideful ow nership. T hen  he |

And only now did she bela ted ly  ’ broke again  into his oddly u nadu lt !
realize  th a t these  m itts  w ere no t -)f 

j silk, b u t of ta tto o e r 's  Ink.
W hen the  g irl cam e on deck nex t 

j m orn ing  th e re  the savage sa t, cross-
legged op the fore-hatch, huddled un
d e r h is b lanke ts  In th e  sun.

As P alm yra  and h e r p aren ts  ap p ea r
ed, Ponape B urke was explain ing th a t 
the rem ote  In telligence a t h is feet 
knew  no word of any  w hite m an 's 
language.

If the savage recognized h e r she

m irth . " Look a t him. now ,” he cried. 
"Look a t him. Mad c lea r th rough ."

T hey  tu rned  th e ir  sm iling eyes up
on the brow nm an.

"M ad c lear th rough .” repeated  his 
m aster. “S ince Miss T ree pointed to 
h is arm  we all been laughing a  lot. 
And he th inks It’s a t  h im .”

L a te r  in the day P alm yra found h e r 
p ira te s  alone.

T hey sa t side by side, gripping 
was unable to  note any  change In h is sto lid ly  the khaki fabric  th a t  strug- 
countenance. Indeed, she Raw th a t i gled, flapping to the wind behind th e ir 
th is  copper m ask would seldom , if : backs.
ever, yield to  the civilized eye any  use- ! "S peak ing  of th is  big bru te , Burke 
ful indication  of the mood w ithin.. ¡began, ind ica ting  O live; he don t  do

Ponape B urke, show m an, had selze.l j no th ing  now but ask  questions about 
a double handfu l of th e  hush of h a ir  i you.”
on the  n a tiv e 's  head, and was say ing ; I The g irl did no t know w hether to 

‘"T isn 't so much th a t  h e ’s go t h a ir ,” I like th a t o r not.
B urke was saying, "a s  th a t h is  h a ir  | To begin w ith, said Burke, It w as
a in ’t  black, as you’d expect, bu t a 
p re tty  gay species o’ tan . W hich, la- 
idles and gents, is South  S ea beauty- 
parlor stuff.”

*"Tis dee-lightfully  san ita ry , ¡a- 
allies,” th e  show m an added, "and

h er courage. She h ad n 't squaw ked 
a t  the  hand In the port no r the face 
under the spotlight. And she 'd  come 
down w ith b lankets w hen a brown 
being was in m isery w ith cold. As re 
garded the hand: The stow aw ays,

colors the h a ir  up any shade o’ blond , precariously  hidden on deck In a boat, 
y’llke. B ut— ” he ti tte re d  and glanced had taken  the first chance to  sneak 
audlclously a t Miss T ree ’s own head— below. Burke had got to  cover, hut 
" the  very foxiest and m ost envied hue a  seam an, unexpectedly s ta r tin g  th a t 
some of ’em succeeds in g e ttin g  up s way, Would have caught Olive. The 
a rea l orangy near-red. * is lander ,iad slipped overside a t th it

Van laughed. "Oh, adm irab le ,” tie point, dangling  from a stanch ion , only 
cried. "An adm irab le  effect. And nev» r his hands visible. He had pu t one
till the m om ent did I suspect. . . .
Why, Palm  Tree. . . .”

"E xcuse me, m iss,” Ponape B urke 
said, "bu t d idn 't I h ea r th is  g en t a- 
calllng  you ‘Palm -tree’?”

She assented.
,f eb a  sp.flah fe tec tttld t

“But w hat, w hat kind of a Joke. .
" I t isn ’t  a Joke,” she affirmed “My

down ’to  th e  port, in tend ing  to  hang  | 
tra ilin g  from tha t If the sailor cam e 
near. A roll of the yach t th ru s t his 
fo rearm  through. Then the s»a-man 
had turned  aw ay and Olive lifted h im 
self hack to  deck.

But fa r m ore Im portan t than  P a l
m yra  T ree 's  courage and k indness 
w as he nam e. To tho w hite m an It

fam ily nam e Is T ree  and—’’ s h e , had seem ed In teresting , to  the brow n, 
glanced am usedly a t  C onstance— “m y astonishing.

Noticoal
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3 Busy Stores: POR TLAND SALEM SPRINGFIELD

05-
a t o T . . . . . . . . . .
Cl Successors to

THE FARMERS EXCHANGE
w  n - ,  SPRINGFIELD. OREGON

End of Month Sale
SOX SEAMLESS

M en's w ork Sox, w hite 

toes and heels.

End of Month Sale

5  POR $ 1 .0 0

SHIRTS
Blue C ham bray S h irts  
very line quality , full 
cu t with two pockets

End of Month Sale

OVERALLS
Men's high back over
all, heavy weight, full 
cut, any  size.

End of Month Sale

HOSE
Jotdlea' Rayon und Silk 
H ose In all th e  new 
shades.

End of Month Sale

À

6 9 c $ 1 .2 9 5 5 c 2 FOR $ 1 .0 0

UNDERWEAR
Men’s A th letic  U nion Suits, fine 
checks and sa tin  stripes .

End of Month Sale

7 9 c

HATS
New sh ipm en t Just arrived, 
guaran teed  to stand the Ore 
gon ra in s o r a new hat.

End of Month Sale

$ 4 .9 5

SUITS
Men's High G rade C lothing regular 
146.00.

End of Month Sale

$ 2 9 .7 5

TOWELS
Fancy T urk ish  Towel 
double loop. W ill sell o r
d inarily  for 50c.

End of Month Sale

3  FOR $ 1 .0 0

CAPS PANTS DRESSES
Men’s D ress Caps In all AU Wool P an ts, blue Ladles' S ilk D resses. See
the w anted s p r i n g Serge, brow ns anil light Ing Is believing nn as
shades. colors, A largo assort- tounillng value.

End of Month Sale
m nnt to choose from.

End of Month 8ale

$ 2 .0 0
End of Month Sale

$ 3 .9 5 $ 5 .0 0

SILKS

One group of S ilks conslsitlng  of 
Crepe de Chine, O eorgettn , Char- 
rniK.-se, S atins and Radium s.

End of Month Sale

$ 1 .0 0

BLOOMERS

A fine w eave Bloomer 

pink, peach and green.

End of Month Sale

$ 1 .0 0

in

DRESSES

An afternoon  Frock nenlly  tr im 
med w ith lace and sheer organdee. 
A bsolutely guaran teed  fast colors.

End of Month 8ale

-KAFÔUBŸ S ftôS— kaFoury BROSÏ^RÀPÔUPîÿ  Bkô57

$ 1 .9 8

TAFÖURV BRÖS.-
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