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THE STORY

R e n e w in g  a c h ild h o o d  a t t a c h ­
m en t, E r n e s t in e  B r lc e la n d ,  o f  a 
w e a l th y  fa m i ly ,  is  a t t r a c t e d  b y  
W i l l  T o d d , n e w s p a p e r  a r t is t .  H e r  
s is te r ,  L i l l ia n ,  u r g e s  h e r  to  b r e a k  
o f f  th e  a f fa ir ,  b u t E r n e s t in e  r e ­
fu ses . A  ru n a w a y  m a r r ia g e  f o l ­
lo w s . L o r in g  H a m il t o n  w in s  L i l ­
l ia n ’s c o n s e n t  to  b e c o m e  h is  w i fe .  
W i l l  a n d  E rn e s t in e  b e g in  th e ir  
m a r r ie d  l i f e  In  h u m b le  s u r r o u n d ­
in g s . J oh n  P o o le ,  W i l l ’s b es t 
f r ie n d ,  g i v e s  a  b ir th d a y  p a r t y  f o r  
E r n e s t in e  a t  K u b y  P a s t a n o ’s r e ­
s o r t .

CHAPTER IV— Continued
— 5—

“Hut you have lived In the coun­
try ’/"

"Oh, yes, always. In the summer. 
My Grandmother Langley had a home 
In Indiana where my father'» quar­
ries are. Why do you ask?"

“ Never mind me. Tell me of your­
self. This house In the country, and 
your home on Sheridan road Is a long 
way from here."

Ernestine understood his Idea, but 
she refused to be drawn into such a 
complicated conversation.

“ It Is only a few miles," she replied, 
and he gave an Impatient exclama­
tion.

"It is a thousand miles and a hun­
dred years at least,” he said. “Tell 
me about your mother's house.”

Ernestine thought about It.
“ Do you know anything about Amer­

ican period furniture, Mr. I’astano? 
There is a Duncan l’ hyfe table, and 
pierced brass tire-fender, in the liv­
ing room; four-poster beds upstairs, 
with hooked rugs and woven counter­
panes—all of tlie things have come 
Into the family honestly, through nat­
ural possession, and not from auction 
rooms. But. of course, you know.”

She smiled at him. Iler long hands 
lay together in the Immaculate perfec­
tion of her yellow chiffon lap. Her 
voice was low, only for his ears, and 
though she thought him very strange, 
she gave him her gravest, youngest 
courtesy.

"I know nothing about America, at 
all, It seems.”

“ It's Just the house— I’ll take you to 
see It some day, if you like, although 
niaminn doesn't like people to consider 
It a museum, ns some experts do. 
O f course, I don't live there since my 
marriage. We live in a rooming house 
on Erie stret, and it Just shows that 
furniture and things do not mean so 
much, for I am happier now than I 
was."

“You have le f tlds house of your 
mother, with pierced brass front your 
own ancestors, to live In Erie street?"

Site nodded nnd smiled again, and 
her eyes pleaded for his understand­
ing.

He shook ids hend sadly. He heaved 
a vast sigh.

“No, I do not understand America. 
Continually I am full of new aston­
ishment. Women are somewhat the 
same the world around—but American 
men are outside my coirtprehenslon."

“You have been successful here,” 
she reminded him, hut he brushed her

•But You Have i_lved In tha Country?"

comment aside, pursuing his own 
thought aloud.

“ No, I do not understand. I f my 
•on Is penniless; If he is an artist 
Starving in a garret, and the great, 
the Incredible good fortune come to 
him that he shall marry a girl of no­
ble birth, who has a quiet voice, and 
gentle still hands, and a brow where 
breeding shows Its lovely smile— 
I f  my son have the grace and the 
smile of fortune to marry such a girl, 
and he bring her to a place like 
this—” He looked about him with 
scorn. “ I f lie bring Ids wife to this 
brothel—tills sink—I take a knife in 
my own hand and stab him through 
the heart. You must go away from 
here instantly—now! There is ac­
tivity In tlds room that pollutes the 
very air. You will strangle In It—"

Ernestine's h e a r t  s to tq ie d  heating 
In her a s to n is h m e n t .  Sii* f e l t  th a t

she had been unbearably affronted,
and she rose and stood pale witli 
anger. Mr. l ’astano rose and stood 
before her, and met with approval the 
blaze of her eyes. A waiter appeared 
instantly with her coat, and lie took 
it and wrapped it about her with im­
mense dignity.

"So, go, princess!" he exclaimed, and 
bowed n little, nnd looked Ht her 
again. Ills own eyes alight. “ You have 
only my good wishes. It is  unfor­
tunate I must confess the title to u 
pluee unlit for you, but th is  place 
was not made for you. The unfit, the 
broken, the abnormal must have their 
haunts, and they are not for others. 
Some tiny, perhaps, it will be my for­
tune Unit we shall he friends."

Every one was staring at them. 
Will had risen and stood beside her, 
smiling uncertainly, not kuowlng at 
all wlnit was going forward.

"I want to go home,” Ernestine said 
to him Icily.

“ Tommy will take you," Will an­
swered easily, "1 have to tuke Mr. 
Poole to his Hat."

Ernestine felt herself beginning to 
tremble with the Indignities heaped 
upon her. She hud been so In love, 
so exposed, that it all hurt her in­
credibly. She looked about her uncer­
tainly, then laughed and answered 
Will with composure.

"I don't believe I'll have to depend 
on Tommy. Here are Lillian nnd Lor- 
ing. They’ll take me home.”

Will swung about in astonishment, 
und there, Indeed, coming through the 
room uneasily, were Lillian and her 
lover. Ernestine stood, smiling malig­
nantly. as they came forward.

“ Ernestine,”  exclaimed Lillian, when 
she was near enough, "I wanted to see 
you. We went to Mrs. Bennelt's, 
hut the maid said you were here, so 
we followed you. Cun you come 
with us?"

“ I was just going," answered Ernes­
tine. "Hut wait and meet our friends. 
This Is my sister. Miss Hrlcelund, Mrs. 
Wistun, and Mr. Boole, Lillian, nnd 
Monsieur Mostane, and Mr. Wiston of 
the Sun, und Mr. Underwood, ami -Mr. 
Heyward—nnd this is Mr. I'astano, 
who owns tills charming place. And 
this Is Mr. Hamilton, Mrs. Wiston—”

The men had risen and were fum­
bling over the acknowledgements of the 
Introductions. Ernestine seemed the 
most composed person present, and no 
one could have guessed that her knees 
were trembling.

“ We wanted to get on, If you and 
Will can come witli us." said I.ortng, 
while Mr. i’astano stood and regarded 
the newcomers evenly.

"I'll come with you, but Will has 
an engagement before he returns 
home. Ooodby, Mr. Poole. Thank 
you for tlie evening."

She gave her hand to her host, and 
he put Ills own hand on tier shoulder 
to steady himself. Loring winced and 
scowled at this contact, but Ernestine 
was now in complete command of her­
self and smiled steadily. Mr. Poole's 
heavy face. Ids confusion, did not dis­
may her. She bade him an affection­
ate good night, then turned to the 
others.

“Good night, all of you. I'm sorry 
to run away, from my own party, but 
somebody must start. If you will ex­
cuse me— Good night. Will. I ’ll see 
you Inter.”

She gave Will a luminous look. He 
did not answer hut stared at her si­
lently, and she turned, sweeping her 
wrap about her, carrying herself like 
a queen of the realm, and went oiT, 
Loring’s black hulk between tlie sis­
ters, ids face dark with forebodings.

Down tlie wooden stairs they passed 
in complete silence. A new sedan 
stood at tlie curb, und lairing in ma­
jestic silence opened the car door for 
the girls who got in the hack seat. 
He closed tlie door and got In tlie 
driver's seat and started the engine. 
Lillian nnd Ernestine sat close to­
gether In tlie warmth und comfort of 
the heated upholstered, glass-enclosed 
interior. Ernestine felt for tlie iirst 
time u poignant homesickness for com 
fort nnd convenience.

“ Why didn't Will come with us?" 
asked Loring from tlie front seat.

Ernestine decided lo he frank.
"You could see that Mr I’oole had 

been drinking too much, couldn't you? 
Well, Will felt that lie ought to take 
him home and see Hint lie got there 
safely, lie often does that. They're 
good friends, you know. And yon 
mustn't think badly of Mr. Poole, lie's 
old, and. reully, he is a wonderful 
man."

"Hut how about you? How would 
you have got home? Our coming 
along was an accident."

“ Tommy Tucker would have takPn 
me." said Ernestine calmly. “Or tlie 
Wistons, or Monsieur Mostane. I'd 
have gone home all right."

There was r silence of disapproval 
nnd adjustment. The car rolled 
smoothly along the quiet streets

“ Then everything's all right?” asked 
Lillian diffidently.

“ Of course, darling."
"I'm so glad. Will yon come nnd 

have lunch with mamma and me tie 
morrow nnd let me tell you all our 
plans?"

•Til see/ »aid Ernestine. “ Now. 
I'll have to go home. I'm terribly 
tired."

“Of course you are. It's late. I'm

tired, too. But, Ernestine, I'm so 
happy that I wonder if I can he any 
happier." Her voice wus bright nnd 
clear—quick und competent. Ernes­
tine remembered the tears and pas­
sion of her own engagement.

“ You will he happy always. You 
will,”  site said with intensity.

They left her lit tlie stone steps and 
watched until she opened tlie door 
with her latchkey nnd disappeared into 
the dark prison-like house. Then Lor- 
Ing turned tlie ear about anil, with 
Lillian at Ids side, started hack north. 
Lillian ruddied against him.

“Oh, I **— ***id sorrowfully, 
“she isn't happy. You know she Isn’t. 
It wouldn’t lie so laid for tier to he 
poor, If only lie were good to her. Hut 
you can see that he neglects her. If 
lie cannot provide for her decently he 
could at least lie a gentleman to her. 
Hut after all she lias done for him. 
he mistreats her."

“Don’t lie disturbed uliout It, dar­
ling," said Loring in a low voice. 
“There's nothing we can do now. Only 
be good to iler and wait for her to 
waken.”

In Mrs. Bennett’s hoarding house 
Ernestine climbed tlie glairs slowly, 
feeling Herself weak with rage.

• CHAPTER V

The First Quarrel
Ernestine’s anger and resentment 

grew like a bonfire. Tlie small front 
room was cold, hut she was unaware 
of its temperature or of the frost 
gathering thick on tlie window. Every­
thing was fuel to the Haute which 
burned in her. Tlie longer Will de 
luyed tlie more her anger grew. His 
cavalier treatment of her. Tommy 
could lake her home! Mr. Poole 
needed him. More than anything else, 
more, she told herself, titan the hu 
nilliatlon of Mr. Pastuno’s scorn was 
tlds fact, that Mr. I ’oole mattered 
more than she did.

She gave herself up to anger as 
she had given herself to love—witli 
abandon. Will hnd neglected her. lie 
had humiliated her. she knew that 
site would not have cared for any of 
it so much If she had not been forced 
to see It through tlie horrified eyes 
ef her sister and Loring. They were 
pitying her now. She could Imagine 
Lillian's comments, Loring’s sympa­
thy. That was the crux of tlie whole 
matter. And Mr. Poole, tlie vile old 
drunkard! Was tills tlie sort of 
friendsldp tier marriage was to bring 
her? She hnd given up everything for j 
Will—everything! Was lie to sacri­
fice notiiing for her? Could he not 
abandon tills adoration of an obscene 
old man who happened to be a car­
toonist? It was not necessary for 
these gifted people to foregather in 
such a place. She burned nnd trem­
bled as she recalled Pastano's con­
tempt. That strangers should need to 
Instruct her nw to her proper place—

So absorbing were her thoughts, so 
wrapped was she in tlie resmmtlirg 
cadences of her own Inner tumult, that 
she did not hear tlie outer d-.i.r nor 
Will's soft step on the stairs, when at i 
last he came. I

“ Up yet?" he asked In a husky 
whisper. “You should have been in 
bed two hours ago. It’s cold as the 
devil outside. Hut what's (lie matter, 
kitten? Aren't you well?"

"Don't sfieak to tne!" said Ernestino, 
and the fact that, like himself, she 
had to lower her voice In considera­
tion for people sleeping on either side 
only added to her rage.

"Hut Ernestine!”

“Don’t speak to me!" she cried 
again, and tills time her voice was 
clear. “ I never want to go anywhere 
witli you agnin."

"He silent,”  lie commanded In a 
voice low lint stern, and Ids eyes 
leaped hack at her with an auger equal 
to her own. “ Have you lost your 
wits? Shouting in this place in tlie 
middle of the night?'’

Ernestine stood, her mouth open a 
little in amazement at Ids tone. Hot 
words trembled upon her tongue.

"Undress nnd get In lied," said Will. 
“What do you mean, sitting here, with­
out more clothes on, in tills icy room? 
Do you wish to harm yourself?"

She laughed. "You are concerned 
about my welfare, aren't you?" she 
tnunted hint, and for answer he seized 
her shoulders and gave her a quick 
little shake.

“Ernestine," he demanded, "will you 
do ns I say?"

She stood trembling, fighting down 
the stupid well of tears, reaching out 
ufter her departing anger.

“ Will,"—her voice was ns low, ns 
vital as Ills own—“ I'm In such a rage 
that I have got to talk to you. You 
can’t treat me tlds way. You can’t 
leuve tne to the courtesy of strangers. 
You can't take me to such places— 
where there's drunkenness nnd Im­
morality. You have got to he a bet­
ter husband to me than that. I have 
given up everything for you—every­
thing—

“ When you nre In bed, I II talk to 
you," lie answered, as he threw olT his 
coat nnd went to the wardrobe and 
brought her her warm dressing gown, 
nightgown nnd fur-lined moccasins, 
lie undid the fastening of her dress 
and before she could arm herself 
against hint, lie lifted It off over her 
Inad. The satin slip, the silken tin- 
dertldngs—her body was like coil 
marble. In n moment, It seemed, she 
was in nightgown and dressing gown. 
In bed, and he was drawing off her 
gossamer hose and chafing her feet in 
Ills own eohl hands until the mottled 
skin showed red with blood. Then he 
tucked her tinder the covers and 
brought a chair and sat down beside 
her, not touching her. Ernestine 
laughed ttgnln.

“ If you really cared," she said, her 
eyes dark with anger and pain, 
“whether I were warmly In bed you 
might have come with me to see."

lie  was silent, lie was very pale. 
Small heads of perspiration stood upon 
Ids forehead In the cold room.

"I am not likely to be III." she said 
scornfully. “Don't be afraid of that."

SHU he did not speak, hut looked ill 
her as though he were trying to ar­
range some momentous decision In 
Ills mind. He took a cigarette from 
his pocket with hands trembling so 
that when he lighted It he burned lit in 
self, and flung the match away with 
an angry exclamation.

“ Ernestine," lie said, turning to her 
“there is one tiling that I will never 
lake from you. You are hysterical 
now, but no matter how angry, how 
sick or upset yon nre, there Is one 
th'ng that you must never say to me 
Never again. 1 won't take it from 
you "

He drew the smoke Into Ids lungs 
with an effort at self control, while 
she stared up at the blur of him, her 
dark eyes swimming with tears.

“ I didn't know that you gave up 
anything for me," lie said. “ I thought 
this marriage was on both shies the 
satisfying of a strong need. I never 
asked you to make h sacrifice for me.

Norway Wedding Feast One to Be Remembered

A Norwegian hourewlfe will spend 
months in the active preparation of h 
»laughter*» marriage feast. Friends, 
neighbors, acquaintances, kinsmen nnd 
kinswomen come from far ntnl wide. 
All must he welcomed. All must be 
fed and “ refreshed.” and without lim­
it. There must he cheese, sweet soups, 
puddings, fish and game In enormous 
quantities. To have any one of the 
most numerous items of <1 rink or food 
give out or run short would he a dis­
grace which notiiing could wipe out. 
There must, above all. be brandy in 
mad abundance. As h rule, several 
couples are married at the same time. 
Tlds diminishes a waste of time, ami 
concentrates to one »»»•»■sisi«»n what 
would otherwise lie spread over sev­
eral.

The gowns whh*h the Norwegian 
bride wears are often of great value. 
They are frequently tlie property of 
the church, and are hire»! for a noin-

That Frenchman De Tour
Rente eastern tourist» st»»pped at 

Somerset. \VI».. for gas an»l oil. The 
man at Uie filling station win «»f Rnm* 
»11 rut via n persuasion. Tlie tfuirists were 
dlscms'ng tlie rondfl. nn»l the Rtve»le 
homed into tlie conversation with tlie 
following:

“ I>et Svcde Yeflferpon lutes gut *»»in 
fine r»»:i»!s. en »let Kngllsh man Lln»*olti 
hues gat some line r»»a»ls fu. en lloose 
*clt his ant »»» laid, hut del Frenchmen 
I>e Tour hues pit da vorst r«»ud» ay 
aver saw.”—Badger li!ghv«u)fl.

inal sum. Other parts of the costume 
are often tlie church’s, to»».' and the 
bride who cannot affonl to purchase 
an elaborate bridal outfit can always 
hire one.

Turning Back Time’» Page»
Tracks which animals left in Ala* 

bnma 2.10.001 UN to year» ago, n petrl 
tied crocodile which succumbed In 
New Mexico 00,000,1NN) years ago, tlin- 
osnnr hones at least 80.000.00G years 
»Id. the petrified skeleton of a man 
who settled in Florida perhaps as 
mu<*h as 20.000 years ago nnd the 
frozen hones »if animals which roamed 
Alaska nt about the same period, were 
among the Important scientific discov­
eries ann#»un»*e»l by tfie American Mu­
seum »if Natural History recently as 
n result »»f the activities of the or­
ganization.

Cantcn Water C’ cck
The water float or clepsy»|rn In 

Canton dates back some »TOO years and 
has been deatmyed a ml rebuilt many 
times. It is comp«»: < »1 of three c«»pper 
vessels placed »»ne above the »»tlier on 
steplike platforms. In the h«»tt«»m ves­
sel Is a float with an In» Her tor tcule 
passing through It, which, as the water 
fills the logrer vessel, rises and shows 
the time.

V/irdom Must Be Employed
P.iM.ks are hut white paper, unless 

men »i*en<l In action the wisdom they 
get from thought,— UaiwtT.

At least, that is not the way 1 though! 
of it, and 1 don’t think you did either
But If you made one, 1 will never ask 
you to continue it. Any time you 
want what you left you have only to 
put on your hat and g»» hack and get 
it. This must he understood between 
us. You are under no compulsion to 
stay with tne. If you gave up othei 
things, It was because this was som& 
thing you wanted more. Either our 
marriage was a gain for both of us, 
or it was a mistake."

“ Why don’t you go ahead and re­
mind me that I proposed to you?” she 
said, too helpless In her own emotions 
to be sensible.

“ Did you?” he asked coldly. “ 1 
thought tlie matter was spontaneous 
I thought it was inevitable. Don’t 
cheapen yourself with *such a thought

“I Didn't Leave You Unprotected.
In Reality You Left Me."

But however It happened. It was not a 
sacrifice. I will not he sacrificed for. 
I don’t want anybo»ly to give up any­
thing for me. Understand?”

There was a moment of silence, and 
he went on swiftly:

“ It may he that before we are 
through with this business of marriage 
it will he really hard f»»r us. I don’t 
know that I'll ever be.what your fam­
ily considers essential In a husband— 
a good provider. I may never make 
more than a small living for us. 
Sometimes, like now, I feel such power 
in me that I co ild go out and take 
life by tlie throat. I feel at times that 
there are big things In me, Ernestine. 
But perhaps all human beings feel 
that way. There tire other moments 
when I’m not ev» r. sure that I can 
hold the Job I have. Wnat then? 
.Maybe there is worse ahead of us, in­
stead of better. What of that? Do 
we love efieri other, »»r don’t vve? Are 
we married, »»r ar«» we simply having 
a lovely time and will go home when 
the party is over? You can do as ycu 
like. I will not interfere with your 
actions, but neither will 1 come li* ie 
and account f»»r my own. If Mr. Poole 
Is drunk and it seems necessary to inc 
to go home with him, you must allow 
me the exercise of my own judgment. 
I didn't leave you unprotected. In 
reality, you left me.’

“ It wasn’t only that." She was 
actually defending herself. “ It was 
everything. Lillian and Loring com­
ing in on us, and Mr. Pastano—"

Half weeping, still partly in tlie hold 
of anger, she told him all that Mr. 
Pastano had said to her. He listened 
attentively, but made nothing of It.

“ What do you care," he exclaimed, 
“what that bully says? It’s only a 
compliment. It » only u denial of Ids 
whole code of morals. Tlie fact that 
you could sit In Ids dirty place and 
still he so clean that even he could 
see it, gives the lie to al) lie says."

“ 1 d»in’t understand anything," 
wailed Ernestine. “Only I wus so 
hurt— I hud to go off alone with 
them. You might have come with 
me. I was so happy, so thrilled, and 
then everything wus sp»»lle»l without 
any warning. I can’t adjust myself 
to things like you «lo— I »lon’t under­
stand. Of course I care what Mr. 
Pastano thinks. I don’t want him to 
think you would take me out to asso­
ciate with p-prostitutes!”

lie sat on tlie edge <»f the bed now 
an»l held, her hand and smoked another 
cigarette and thought about this. But 
they ha«I come back Into a calmer 
place. He began to reason with her 
in his steady voice, («»«»king down at 
her with Ids kind!» d. intelligent eyes.

“ You see. Ernestine, lie's got the oi l 
line on tbines, and we, I believe, want 
the new. Pastnnos morality and vir­
tu«* «are only f»»r women. I've been 
there often, and he’s made me very 
welcome. How unreal It is. Virtue 
a woman's prer«»gatlve, and a stone 
wall about her to Insure It. A harem! 
You don't believe In walled ganiens 
for wives, do you. Erneotlne> After 
nil. n»> man can protect his wife’s 
virtue for her, if she is determined to 
throw it away."

“ Y«u thick th«*n that a In-band h»» 
no responslbllltiea at all?”

(TO r:; CONTINUED.)

Jap Youth Succumbing
to Syncopated Music

Japanese Jazz Is sweeping through 
the Laud of the Rising Sun and (he 
twanging samlsen Is on the decline.

Americans Just returned to Seattle 
report that “ western” musical con ] 
certs, vocal or instrumental, are at- | 
trading large audiences lr. the vari­
ous cities of Japan, particularly 
when the music Is of a jazzy nature.

Shelkish-looking Japanese youths 
do tap dancing nnd patter syncopated 
songs the words of which afe all i 
Japanese. Japanese Jazz songs' such 
as “The Dotonhort March,”  “ The 
Asakusu March,” “The Black I’upll" 
nnd “The Girl of Henlyn” are now 
being published In great quantities.

Students of Japanese schools nnd 
colleges everywhere nre organizing 
bands nml orchestras, nnd almost 
every Japanese citizen goes about 
humming or whistling some popular 
air. “ Yes Sir, She's My Baby" Is 
momentarily the favorite. Curiously 
enough, "Home, Sweet Home" Is 
known to almost all Japunese—In 
the all-English version.

To  Study Humanity
Yale has lately established an Insti­

tute of human relations. The money 
for It was given by the Rockfeller 
foundation, the Commonwealth fund 
nnd the Laura Speltnan Rockefeller 
foundation. The first project under­
taken will he Hip study of the fami­
ly. The sluily will ileal with every 
phase of the family life that Is sub­
ject to scientific study: The rela­
tionship between parents und chil­
dren, community Influences, educa­
tion, Industry, food, habits, climate 
and many other signal aspects of u 
complex living whole.

Plan Hell ’s Hole Road
Lindbergh peak, named in honor of 

Col. Charles A. Lindbergh, rises from 
'.lie center of Hell's hole, n tre­
mendous glacial basin of wild gran 
leur north of the Arapahoe glacier 
ilstrict. Colorado. I’lans are on foot 
for the building of an nutomohilo 
road as far as possible front Arapa­
hoe glacier toward the basin nnd 
then construction of un easy trail lo 
the bottom of Hell's hole.

Resourceful Firemen
Fire broke out in the home of L. F. 

Hither, cheese manufacturer at 
Mlkesvllle, Wis. The summoned fire 
department could find no water avail­
able anil so put out the fire by pump 
lug whey from Huber's vats.—L) 
dlanapolls News.

That’s Easy, Too
First Political Writer—Do you 

ever have any trouble getting to 
sleep after a hard day's work?

Second—Not at all. I Just count 
politicians straddling p fence.

Rheumatism?
Quick relief from rheumatic 

pains without harm:

To relieve the worst rheumatic pnin In 
a very easy matter. Bayer Aspirin will 
do it every time! It’s something you 
can always take. Genuine Aspirin tablets 
are harmless. Look for the Bayer Cross 
on each tablet.

BAYER
A S P IR IN

The Sorrowful Choice
“My wife says If l don't chuck 

golf she'll leave me.”
"Hard luck, old chap.”
“ Yes— I'll miss her.” — London 

Opinion.

Need for Long Trip
Wlflln—Don't you think that trav­

el broadens ones mind?
Hoof—Y'es. You should luke a trip 

aruund the world.

A t  the Fountain
“Got anything tit the soda counter 

to pep you up?”
“Ginger soda and snappy cheese.”

The best way to keep the hoy down 
on the farm is to try to keep, the 
farm for the boy.

A great poseur In a little town Is 
the drummer who swings aboard aft­
er the train starts.

CHILDREN 
CRY FOR IT—

C 'JH ILD REN hate to take medicine 
as a rule, but every child loves 

the taste of Castoria. And this purs 
vegetable preparation is just as good 
as it tastes; just as bland and just as 
harmless as the reeipe reads.

When Baby’s cry warns of colic, 
a few drops of Castoria has him 
soothed, asleep again in a jiffy. Noth­
ing is more valuable in diarrhea. 
When coated tongue or bad breath 
tell of constipation, invoke its gentle 
aid to cleanse and regulate a child’s 
bowels. In colds or children’s diseases, 
you should use it to keep the system 
from clogging.

Castoria is sold in every drug store; 
the genuine always bears Cbas. H. 
Fletcher’s signature.

Mak<* $.M) W eek ly  Beilin* our exclu sive m en '»
n eck ties ; buy d irec t; try  a dozen at 12.25 
aiu l see how easy you double your m oney; 
sa tis faction  guaranteed or m oney hack. Y a le  
K n it t in g  Co.. 27 York  St.. N ew  Haven.Conn.

Wonderful »nd Bure. Make« your skin 
beautiful, also cures eczema. Price$1.26, 
Freckle Ointment removes freckles. Used 
over forty years. $1.26 and 65c. Beauty 
booklet, sent fr-je. Ask your dealer or writ»

Polytechnic College of Engineering
13th and Madison St«., Oakland, California

Th e  Great Engineering School 
o f  the W est

Eitabh bed in 1894— 0\er $200,000 Plant. 
Chartered to grant degrees in 19 11 

All non-essentia l subjects om itted . In ­
tensive— practica l— thorough  course» 
In E lec tr ica l, M cchan icn l, C iv il, t- i i i-  
in g , A rch itec tu ra l & S tructural I n -  
gi ncrring. N ew  coarsen in  Aeronaut le ­
a l and A irp lan e  E ngin eerin g . Special 
OPurfOH In A irph tne M eehm iirs, Auto 
M echanics, M achine Shop, E lec tr ic  
Shop, Ign ition , B a tte ry , etc. 
C om p lete E le c tr ica l H yd rau lic , Steam  

und Tes tin g  Lnuorutorles.
Saves about two yean time 

S tudents assisted In financing th e ir  
courses. W r ite  fo r  free  cata log. 

W . E. O IB S O N  W . T. W O O D
Pres iden t R eg is tra r

v î B  6? R E B B s'
ÿffrrrTmrriTrmM s. n~ ____1

¡ ¡ bb^ î

PROOF RESTS WITH PATIENTS
Letters and names and addresses o f hundreds o# 
grateful patients contained In our FREE BOOK 

on Rectal and Colon ailments: 
also details o f  Dr. C  J. Dean 
non-surglcal method o f  treat- 

\  nient, which we use exclusively. 
~  “ Send for It today and Learn o f

W R IT T E N  A S S U R A N C E  
E L IM IN A T E  P IL E S  OR

FEB R E FU N D E D

RECTAL^ COLON CLIN id

U S E
GLENN’S 

S ulphur S o a p
Bkln eruptions, excessive 

Contains perspiration. Insect bites. 
3 3 n % P u N  rnliewd ntonce t-y this ro- 

Sulphur freshing, bcin tify lng toilet 
and bath soap. Best for

Soft, Clear Skin
Rohland's Ptyptlc Cotton, 26e 

W. N. U., Portland. No. 31-1930.

“ Flies are Highly Dangerous
Says The United States 
Public Health Service

»

TTTH E N  children come down sick 
* '  with typhoid or summer com­

plaint, which kills more than 1/5 of 
the children who die under five, what 
is the cause? Often the disease has 
been brought into the home by flies.

Be comfortable and safe. Keep 
your home insect-free. Spray Flit, 
which is guaranteed (or money back)

to be quick-death to flies, mow- 
quitoe*, moths, roaches, bedbug! 
snd other household insects. Yet 
its dean-smelling vapor ia harmless 
to humans.

Flit kills quicker If you use tha 
special Inexpensive Flit Sprayer. In­
sist on Flit and don’t accept a sub­
stitute. Get yours this very day!
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I T h e  W o r l d ’ s  L a r g e s t  S e l l i n g  I n s e c t  K i l l e v


