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It wan not Jim Wilson's fault nmt| to any day In the week but Sunday,
be was born with a game Jeg.  But | when they nlways went for a walk on
it was Jim's fault that the ganme leg | the Lake Bhore,

roved hiw undolong, Heared o all the “Why no, Papn, It's the Gth day of
niury of southern afflvence before | Docember iy |||.r““|",<. bon't ;-"“'
the war, ho had squandered fest b in- | pegen e
heritanes, then a competonce  earnml Bhe winted o tarkey dinner, nnd be
by shirewd speculation, and, foally, 0! fore he Wrt the house ghie had platined
pnug  fen  thousand  dollars  wrang | a royal spread, with eranbercies, and
from Its rightful owoers by a secles | colery, mashed potatoes and  gravy,
of tricks that form In  themselven w | andd n pie for dessert, Old Arw. Jins
story of Luman perversity, bul  are | chowskl, the Pollsh widoew, of whour
without Importance In this  gecount | they rented Lhelr two it rooms, bind
These tricks wore the third degroe In| offered to prepare the dinner on lisr
s careser, however, fop they landod | blg stove All Jimy bind tw @O0 wias Lo
him bebdod the bars; ol when “Lim- | bring bome the turkey and the trelm
‘._y" Wilson returned to his old haunts ! mings, He promised solomuly,
s o1l 1o the Jowest plane, He de- | thodgh he hind not g cont in his pock
yviloped Into n Arstclass sneak thi | ets. And Allee Lad bugged bim o de
export In “HC06E™ costly wretps  anoo Hght, saying, “You are my very dear-
furs from uboocupled carrlages, From est bestost papo,”’
thentre boxes nod histel ]l)lflul'l. IHow Jm ""'Pp“i' at a corner and loaked
he necomplinh-d these wlick  abstene | yy nnd down the street  wondering
tlops wus wore than the avertige 0| how he mlght mmise (he prica of that
dividunl conld nnderstand, 1t was b8 | parkey. A soft-footed policoman ap-
beautiful pssurance, his ll"'”ll'”""l"':]|rn|l' hedl, An oaken night stivk prod
.p;m:'wh nnl departure, L suavity ded bim o the ek, “*Move on (et
and grace thot mode him for a_time | 4, sover” sald n ;‘rni’f ok B He
the foremont exsponent of hin arl, Nat | tarted In wudden fenr and slouched
be woent down hill steadily, and whon | into the darkness of a nearby alley, 1t
New York became oo hol, CUIeago, | waw the same old story, For weeks |
wealthy and wide open, woloomied bm | jgek hind boen ngninst Him, It secommed
to the ranks of the plekpoeket nnd though the whole pollee foree of
the purse suateher, thtit great oty hnd snddenly opensd

Jim hnd twa proasfone:  firsl, Hin un Ite eyven o e exivtiopnoe Wherever
contrallabde manin Tor theft; secomd, | he wont theee appeared the bhross but
and dominating mwuch of his Hie, - tons, the badge the club, 1t was get-
tle Allce, daonghter iy his secotid wife , ind he feared to

no

ting o0 lls nerve

who kept for hlm the tiny apartment ' sttempt schemes that a few yedrs ago

JIM LEATED TO HIS FEET WITH BTARING EYHS.
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levted 1t v eatefully from the
whole wtock, The man gnaranteed it
and if It Isn't tender ']l take it back”

Mra, Janschowskl knew litle of
Jim, seclng bim only In the mornings.
But ber motherl oart went out to

Alice, po different from her own dirty-
faced, sturdy-legged brood; and it was
for Allce's sake that she had agreed
to eook the dinner, Allce gave yallant
asuietapes, and promptly at one
o'clock the beautifully-browned bird
wik brought to their little table,

If Jim had any premonitions of his
rapldly-approaching Anish, he wos too
Lnppy to give them wore than o pass
ing thought. He was In his gayest
mood. e told Alice storles of the
sen, amd deseribed royal dioners In
forelgn lands When thoy had (*ntﬂnl
all they could, Alice slipped down from
her ¢halr spd ellmbed up in his lap,
raying, “Now, tell me n renlly falry
story, papa.” And Jim began slowly—
“Onee vpon n time there was o great
blg glant .

Heavy footsteps sounded In the hall,
The door oepencd suddenly, and o
browd-shonldered man wearing a black
gt mud overcosnt, entered the roowm.
With a ery of alarm, the pleture of
the glant ;l‘l'nh in bier chlidish imagi-
nntion, Alice =ild to toe tloor and took
refuge behlod her fatber. Bot Jim
leaped to his feet, with staring eyes,
aud face ax white ne a sheet. The
visitor looked at him curiously, ‘

“Hello, Lhnpy. It's you, Is 117

Jim had but one thought—thnt Allee |
must pot know. Into this erivis of bis
lite eame his old-time, splendid perve, |
He extended bis hand, sud the color
swept buck into his thin face. “Glad
to see you, Cap. You're just in time
for dinner. Too late for the blessing.
but there's plenty of torkey, Rt
down and have a bite. Thought you
) were still In York." )

There was a mute appeal In Jim's
oyes that went to the detective's
heart, He took off his hat and sat
dowp by the table,

“Oh, I've been beres for a year or
two,” he sald carelessly, smiling at
Alice, “I'm on the foree—plaln-clothes
miun. Didn't expeet tn see  you,
though.” Then, with meaning emphu-
sls, “No monkey business. The JIg's
up, It won't pay, you know,"” for Jim
had weasared with bis eye the dis-
tapee to the door, cnleulating his
chances, “Who's the kidY’ be went
on. “Hemimds me of one [ lost =
couple of years back with dipbtheria.
Pretty near broke my wife's heart, Sit
down, Jlm. I'm in no hurry”

Mm gave a long sigh, Yes, the Jig
This man koew bhim like a

WwWis uj.
ook, This man ran hlm Into Sing
Sing venrs before, Thls man was Lis
Newesks.

They understood each other now,
and for the time restraint wos Gt an
end. The vulpnnn made himself most
agreeable, He hnd a pleasant face,
with deep-set, twinkling eyes, and the
beartiest laugh Allce had ever heard.
She thought him almost as nice as
her papa, He sampled the turkey and
the erauberries, and tipping back his
chalr cruuched a long stick of celery
in his strong, white teeth, talking
briefly to Jim ln words Alliee could
pot understand.

“Pine turk, Jim, but an
pinch. Just happened I wans in  the
store getting one for mysclf. Plped
your lay, and would have landed if 1
bado't slipped  on the  lee. Never
thonght of old Limpy Wilson till I
saw that teail In the snow, Good cov-
er you've got, but the old Iady put me
wike, Unlucky leg, that, Jim."

I'resently the captain rose, “Guesn
we'd better get along, Jim,” he sald
briciy.

Jim put on his cont and hat and
turned to Allee with n wistful smile.
“I'ye got 1o go out for a while, little
gwoetheart.,” His volee trembled, but
Allce did not notice 1L
has come to offer me a  job—a
plice that will fix us uwp allright.

unlucky

fine

on the West Blde, In the very heart of
the PPollshi guarter. Durlog her ten
years of e Allee had never wavered
in  absolite adorntion of her father,
and Jim returned her affection 1w tuie
Hwit of his nature.

They say that eriminals are born,
pot mwade. It s a true saying, in Jim's
case, at least. As a boy he was In uo
way abpormal, adbering in all re
spects to the proud traditions of his
stiff-necked fatoer, who ow ned broad
acres in Misstgsippl and ruled his hun-
dreds of well-lept slaves with  firm

encrosity. There was no mother, SBhe
:Iul durlng Jim's infancy. But at fif-
teen came o sudiden passlon for money,
His monthly allowance was too slen-
der for Lis expensive instes. He most
have more. Ie thought about it night
and day. And then cropped out a
strain of low cunning that had shown
at funtervals in his paternal abpcestry
for generations uncounted. He formed
his plans elaborately, and one mnight

during his father's absence he entered |

the llbrary, broke open the little iron

a thousnnd dollars in cash,

Ten venrs lnter Jim returned to the | “Mother Isuncs”
Here he found strangers, | was a beautiful broadeloth, sllk lned,

rom the North, to whom hls father | with fur collar and

lantation,

bnd sold the family home, To
eredit be It snld that he wept over the

old man's grave, and again when tho !
| she flung upon the counter.

County Judge turned over to him, in
securities and cash, all his  father's
roperty, for there was no will aond
glm was the only heir. Ile had left

home a boy; he returned a man, ex-

rlenced in the ways of the sea and | able.
But his sud- |

n the paths of erime,

denly-ncquired wealth, his recollec-
tions of his father, and contact with
old nand forgiving friends, seemed to
wipe out the past, IHe throw aslde his
degonernte hablts, He became o gen-
tleman, and took up his abede In the
clty of New York.

It & a far cry from the plantation
to Chicago, and the little room in the
Pollsh quarter. Thirty years lay be-
tween—three decades of md; egra-
datlon. Very bitter were Jim's recol-
lections
Hmped along State street beneath the
glare of tbe electric lights , eyelng

ghurply every carriage walting by the
curb. A raw wind blew in m the
lake. His hands were pumb, His

whole body nched with the cold, His
game leg, which had been doctored
during Lis term In Sing Sing, was be-
ginning to bother him agala. Tt had

this December night, as he

a way of stiffening in the hip Jolnt,
s0 that his toe dragged o little at,
every step.

And ng thongh the sltuation
pot snd enough already, fate threw
another burden on his shoulders. He
had made a promise to lttle Allce,
and It must be kent, regardless q.rl
consequences or effort, She had alip-

into his bed early that morning
and enddled down beslde him, “Pa-

M ghe sald, “do you know what day
rc.b-momw will be?"

“Not Bunday, surely,”" be

wWaorse |

replied.

He could attach no special importance |

[ wrap the bird In a sheet o

wounld bhave been easy of accomplish-

ment,

| e eame out on the next streot, d1

: rectly opposiie n station of ti  Cie-
vatiwl, Without reason, but follow
|!!l'.: the Instinet that bhad s often bl
wim to his quarry, he elimbed the
sinlrs, paesing on tip-toer the  toket-
chopper doging In his warm booth, A
stylishiy-dressed youug man paced the
platform, walting for a traln  south
Cold as it was, he carrled his  over-

| cont on his arm, swinging it carelessly.
| Jim stood direetly ln the man's path,

at the head of the stalrs, and walted
until the coat brushed against him.
Then giving It a4 guick twist with both
hunds Le tossed It lghtly over the
rail,

The man gave a cry of astonlsb-
ment, but of what avall? There were

pone to hear. He was alone on the
, brilllaptly-lighted platform. For in
one bound Jim wans down the fOrst

flight of stalrs, and In another was on
the street. Ten wminutes later, after a

| mile of quick and devious traveling
safe, and decamped with upwards of | he  descended

into a foulsmelling
basement and handed the coat over to
for Inspection. It

cuffs. It was
bis | worth ten dollars, at least. But the
Jowens sneered in his face, and he

was glad to take the gix silver dollars
It was
little enough, but it wounld help. Three
dollars must go for rent, and two
more for coanl and oll. He was deter-
mined that Allee should be comfort-
That left n dollar<hardly
enough for a chicken, much leas a tur-
key. Aud the trimmiogs? He thought
about it for some time. There wan
only one thing to do—swipe the tur
key from a store.

Like all erlminals Jim was supersti-
tlous, aud in the past few weeks he
had encountered many bad omens,
Cautlon was a part of his very fibre,
But bhe could not disappoint the little
girl. For Alice he must run the risk.

After an hour's tramp he found the

ace—a market store with a row of

ooks outilde, on which hung a doz-

en turkeys. He came boldly up the
strect, selected the Inst bird In  the
row, and withont a break in his gait

ssed into the darkoess, the bulky

urden thrust under his coat,

It wns a raw winter's night.
The moon shone at intervals through
geurrylng elouds. Epough snow had
fallen to whiten the streets, Jim
limped toward home, chuckling with
delight, In an alley he stopped to
paper,
begged for that purpose, It would di-
vert susplelon, for he had still to get
the trimmings: nnd these he

house. Thus welghted, and with a
light heart, he elimbed the stalrs and
entered the dark room, Alice was
asleep, but when he had made a lght
he wakened her, and with togging'
heart strings watched bher shioln,

oyes as she In ted the lu|ppllu. “It
is a flue bird," he sald glibly. “I se-

pur- | to
r.vlumwl at o small store elose to the

be hack soon,” A desperate hope was
In hig mind, He gave It volee as they
reiclied the street. *Cap,”  he  sald
pleadingly, “walt n few Quys till T can
place the NHitle girl. She's nll nlong, 1

can put her somewhere so  she'll be
tnken care of and won't know. For
God's sake, Cap, belp me out. She
thinks her ddaddy's stralght as a
string."”

The eaptaln's eyes were full of pity.
“No friends? he usked.

“Not one, except old Mrs. Jan, and
ghe's got geven of her own.”

“It's a tough proposition, Jim.," He
was sllent for some time. His hand
was on Jim's shoulder, the slack of
the coat in his firm grip,

“Tell you what I'Il do, Jim. Yon
can take your cholee. I'll glve you a
year to brace up, and you can stay
right here and keep the kid, That's
one slde; here's the other. There's
five thousand dollars for me when I
deliver you over to New York head-
quarters. I'll take the kid and give
her & home, and use the money for
her education. My wife would treat

her llke a davghter. We'll tell her
vou've got & job in New York, and
that she's to stay with us till  yon

send for her. When she's old enough
to bear it we'll tell her you're dead,
| a8 you will ¢ long before you serve
nll your time. Now I'll let you go, as
1 say, and If you turn square it'll be
allright. But 1I'll watch you like a
hawk, and If you trip up agaln, so
help me! you'll take your medleine,
chlild or no child. And you know, as
well as I do ,that you're too old a dog
to learn new tricks. Speak up, now.
I'm wasting good time.”

And Jlm spoke quickly. As much
a8 he loved lberty be loved Alice
more, e could not hope much longer
to keep from her the awful secret of
his life, Better that he should give up
now, and spare her the disgrace.

: “I guess you're right, Cap. I'll give
u‘!l

A week later Jim stood before the
rill In the famillar New York head-
quarters, aond heard hlmself sent
down for trial, ‘There were many
charges agalnst him. He could not ex-
pect less than thirty years. Presently
those massive fron doors would clang
behind him, and the world would for-

*t him forever. Well, Alice would

e hlpgy. Bhe would think kindly of
bim. bhe would not know,

And under the captaln's
care Allce never kuew.

Hirobum! Ito is called the Grand
Old Man of Japan, He is described as
belng to Japan what Peter the Great
was to Russla. In the diplomatic his-
tory of Japan he 15 what Richelleu was
the France of Louls XIIIL,

——

Mrs. Samuel Smartwood who dled
in Pennsylvania recently, at the age
of 47, was the mother of twenty-five
children. Bhe married at 14, and ber
first child was born soon after she
:‘:&:5. Therp were but two sets of

watchful

“The captaln |

I'll
1

~ WOMAN IN POLITICS,

RECENT FIGHT AGAINST BOSSES
DEVELOPS HER A8 A
STRONG FACTOR.

Campalgn of Good Government Calls
t'):t Enthusiastic Ald of Feminine
’.

“The man ean do it but will not;
the woman would do it but may not
We are bound hand and foot, but for-
tunntely our tongues are pot thed,”
sald Mre. (3. A. Knollenberg, of Rleh-
mond, Indiapa. A bitter fight was on
for the election of Mayor of that eity, |
The present ineumwbent, whose private |
and publie life s olmoxious to the
better element of the town, was op for
re-election. For elght years the poll-
tieal muchine had backed the Mayor, |
a mere tool In the hands of unscerupu- |
lous lenders, The forces of good gov- |
ernment secmed on the very verge of
defeat, whon the women arose in their
might, twelve hundred strong, demand-
ing that their little city be controlled
by men of clean character—that good
lnstend of evil, honesty Instead of

ft, decency Instead of indecency,

# the walehwords, |

FREE!'

LADIES THIS

Handsome Fur Scarf

GIVEN AWAY

Send us your name snd address and we will rou
l-“n;‘on-u-wd.‘z pleces of our jewelry . "
;ﬂ“l" you, g:ou n:l.,nﬁu't.:c “-49..‘-'““’(

onee send you this

Handsome Fur Scarf

It Ia mesrly 48 inches lomg,
fur, bas six Tull, bushy tabs, very lutesy sty
koow you wil] be more than pleased with it
recelve [t wo know

thoroughl
o this m“n

fil of sarl wear, It . nh,
wiil give years dae:-n ’.:'-l'.ﬂl

black
made from “‘I.r:

you
you will sy it I8 the most elegant and

fur

1 %0 the woarer
we can offer them s we had o large number them meds
u 'I’erni‘u‘tr-n "lqmgbl! zl'ﬂ.l d-ﬂll't?::m?:
w ¢ wan quiet; rhis only
uo&tminumm.mc ou will
teke advaniage of our offer withowt delay. This Is sn

extraordinnry offer and canmot be duplicared by any other
rellable comcern.
sold. 11 costs you nothing 0o get tnis fur.

COLUMBIA NOVELTY CO.,

We trust you with our lewelry until
Address,

Dept. 655, East Beoston, Mass.

They held a great mass meeting and
made stirring speeches. It was npot o
question of polities; it was the moral
pentiment of the community speaking
through fts wives and mothers, And
It -wons effective. The Mayors went
down 1o defeat. Bald a leading papeor: |

“The womén of Richmwond made the
resnlt possible, The tide began to
turn when the women et and In be
half of womanhood and the sanctity

' of the home protested agalnst the con- -
| tinuance of tllw present r-‘gtu’n-. t and eplisted men present will stand

was Dot untll then that the real fm. a4t attention, and if not In ranks will
t of the 1) TR render the prescribed salute, the posi-
_nd ¢ fght was felt tion of 1the salute being gou-
Hot Stuffin w York. tinned pnti] the Jast note of “The Star
. fpangled Banner.! The same respect

Not only in this Indiana town, but|
in larger copters, the women were a¢-

will be observed toward the national

alr of any other conntry when It is
tive iu the campalgns.  In New York  played as a compliment to officlal rep-
thelr earnest work on hehalf of Je- |resentatives of such country. When-
rome, reform eandidote for re-election  ever *The Star Spangled Banner' 18
a8 District Attorney, has ealled out played as contemplated by this para-
the admirmtion of even that opponent graph, the air will be Plﬂfﬂd through
of womnn's netivity in munieipal af- once without the repetition of anoy
fairs, the Hoston Herald, which says part, except such repetition as is
editorially: called for by the musical score.
l Liesa the women! How they are work. “At every military post or station

The Nulional Aathem.
Army regulations have been amend-

so as 1o preseribe bonor for the
United Btatea colors as follows:

“Whenever *“The Star Spangled
Banner’ s played by the band on a
formal ocensiom at a military station,
or at any plice where persons belong-
ing to the military service are present
in their official eapacity, all offlcers

had discovered. The negro died in

ng for Jerome nod wgelpst the bosses, | the flag will be holsted at the sound-
ing bushels of erome  lterature;  thelr
march be played before the revellle.
tkvom durlug the rushh hours; thelr night
while the flug is being lowered the
ta teach the masses how to vee It thelr
wilxation Roatete: Biibes the women | €8t, the field music will sound ‘To
folks very practical lessons In  election- | flag iz being lowered the same respect
willtiral work which muost rejolee Justlce
band. The national flag shall be dis-
But the women of Philadelphia were Ing a battie in which the fort may be
of reform, to secure for the citizens A medleal pote states that a negro In
well they did their work.
and listened to addresses from promi- | ahont 8 minute before the operation

[with thelr automobiles following wn pulr | jnpo of the first note of the revellle, or
e meot kD 1 T treet 1huat - .
1o MUCTiDES And mreet BT atrihot lof the first note of the march, if &
arwled of pleked newsboys dealing out
hot wtuff gt the subway and elevated sta- | The flag will be lowered at the sound- |
processiuns  of autos with  stereopticons Ing of the last note of the retreat, and
throwing upen big sbectr the split ticket
band will play “The Star Spangled
volunteer Lands of watchers upon lodging | Bunner,! or, if there be no band pres-
uouscs mod tenements to preveot the ool L
municipnl letguers and elubbers pod sweet | the Color' When “T2 the Color' is
italny Pmisies! They are givin- the men |sounded by the field musie while the
veriang, apd demonstruting thelr capacit
umlﬁfvulun for systematic and n-ﬂ-n'll\'{ \?'lll be observed as when ‘The Star
Spangled Banner' is played by the
rewer and confound Grover Clevelaud,
played at a sea coast or lake fort at the
In Graft-Ridden Phitadeiphla. commencement of an action and dur-
equally active, Their aid was solicit- cngaged, "hzther__‘:_’j day or at night.
od by the city party In the great work
an honest, decent adminlstration, and | @ hospital, on the promise of free
n physieally clean clty. And right
every one of the forty-two war-lnl
they assembled in enthusiastic erowds,
| nent women speakers, Including Mrs.
Itudolf Blankenburg, Mrs, Owen Wis-

After a consultation, the physiclans In

ter (wife of the author of “The Vir-|grongance unanimously agreed that

| ginlan®), and Miss Jennings, sister-in-

law of Mavor Weaver, In the Toledo
Morning Times appeared the following
trenchant comment on  this  feature
of the Quaker City campaign:

In gnict, stald, precedentdoving Plhlladel
phity, the wowen are o polities up to thelr
DUWE,

* are so nmased In the battle agalnst
jeal ecorraption and  eraft that they

| the patient wonld have dled under the
fnfluence of any other anaesthetle,
to say nothing of the cutting up; all of
which would doubtless be a comfort 1o

veyed to bim.

Prentice sald the poetry which a

shounlder

trentment and attendance, readily sub- |
In nearly | mitted to the application of a new|
aunesthetic which a local physician

began, which was then discontinued, !

the vletlm If the pews could be con-|

PaTentud Jask. 19, 1gog

appropriate tovel

e B A Preghs

be inserted. b j
AN INEXPENBIVE '
QIFT,COSTINC ONLY
ONE DOLLAR EACH.

¥
are willlng to stand shoulder to
with the mwen and fglt

Precedent ma wng!

It Is a grai jord  thing to gse them
eotie out of thelr moss-grown  “aheltered’
fe, aod put thelr shoulders to the wheel

di ceomplishment of the
» publle evils that bave
n o apparent In their elty
It required oerve for the first woman to
act. P‘r-rr:.--:'lyqj-:‘»|-lo didn’t admire nerve
In & woman, Ley do nhow,

The old manner of sitting back and walt-
Ing to be *“protected’™ Is gradually disap-
pearing—possibly because there were Dot
enough protectors to gv around; possibly
because they didn't want the job.

In every elty a halt has been called on
the ancient way wherein the woman's bead
grew frantle over its dull routlne, her braln
rusted from suse, and her mentality
shrunk from the compresalon of the “shel-
R . Seaath fvel

ow, she athes comparatively un-
trammeled, the astmosphere of the whole
world, and vejolces in the use of mil that
is in _ her. Her pent-up aetivitles bave
leaped the barrier, nod she Is, first of all,
?,..:’,2"‘“‘ with humapity's Ioterests at

The women ma rove a power for good
In w:ﬂtbr!ddrn Pulladelphin,

Whether or not this activity of wo-
man in municipal affairs is welcomed,
the practical efficlency of her efforts
in the recent fight agalnst the bosses
cannot be denied.

been

Massachuse (Is MillinersWarneo

The crusade against the killing of
song birds for millinery purposes has
been waged for years, yet the vanity
of women in this natter of personal
| adornment has proven invulnerabls
ngainst diatribes of reformers, ridicule
of men, and the pleadings of the hu-
manpitarian. Each fall the hats of the
fominine *sex have been adorned by
the plumage of some of our most
beautifyl songsters. In Massachu-
setts, moral suasion having failed,
the leglsiature has enacted a law pro-
viding & penalty for “the use of plum-
nge of song or insectivorous birds in
the making of plcture bats or other
head adornments of women.” Notlea
has been sent to the mfiiliners of Bos-
ton and throughout the common-
wealth by the State Game Commis-
ston, It 18 announced that the State
laws covering “possession or wearing
for purpose of dress or blandishment
the body, skin, feathers, or parts
thereof of Insectivorcus and wild
birds whether faken In this ecommon.
wealth or elsewhere, whi be vigorous.
ly enforced. Persons having prohibit.
ed birds and feathers in their posses-
slon, whether wearers or dealers, are
liable to arrest.”

-
We Adre the Greatest Letter
Writers.

The United States sent out in 1904,
four thousand one bhundred and nine
milllon letters, about as many as all
from Great Britain and Germany com-:
bined, France sent 844 millon and
no other country reached 500 million.

The CGermans lead In postal eards,
1,161 millions agalost 770 millions for
the Unlted States,

e T e Bl 2 o e e

| handsome girl apprectates best ls writ-

ten with a moustache on her lips.

PHOTOGRAPHERS
Throw Your Bottles and Scales Away

O YOU KNOW that dirty bottles and scales cause you trouble?
Obviate this by using our Developers, put up READY TO USE.
Simply empty our tubes into the developing tray and add the water—
we don’t charge you for the latter. Large quantities of developer
made up at one time oxydize and spoil. With our developers you only make
up enough for immediate use.

Send 25 cents for balf a dozen tubes sufficient for 24 ounces of devel-
oper for Velox, Azo, Cyko, Rotox, or other papers, or 60 ounces of Plate and
Film Developer—a Developer which will not stain the fingers or nails, and
is non-poisonous. We have a Sepia Toner for gaslight papers, 6 tubes, 25¢.

NATIONAL PHOTOGRAPHIC CHEMICAL COMPANY
11th St, and Penn Ave., & Washington, D. C.

Every reader of this paper should have this book.
Cut off the coupon and mail to us with $1.50.)
- By
Eugene P. Lyle, Jr.'
Published August 1st

Haskell ... 258
ALREADY
Th e F: - $1.50 *

Missourian

The romantic adventures of John Dinwiddle Driscoll (nicknamed ““The Storm Centre
at the Court of Maximilian in Mexico, where his secret mission comes lnto conflict
with that of the beautiful Jacqueline, The best romantic American novel of rer
cent years.,

“Has what so fow of (ts class possess, the elomenta of realily; wrought

by infinite paing of detadl, verisimilitude, suggestion.” sl
—8t. Louis Republic,
“d remarkable first book, of epic breadth, carried tArough un-
swervingly. A brilliont story.”"—N, Y. Tunes Saturday Roview,
“There da no more dramatic period in Adslory, and the
slory bears every evidence of careful and painstaking
study."=N. Y, Globe.

DOUBLEDAY, PAGE & CO.
233-137 East 16th St., New York.




