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SYNOPSIS. .

witton ls Sxpecting o it from
Lucy” Medders, 'a Quake
tho country.

Thom he
rshes Into_another machine cenmnlng

et 1n
& beaw man and ‘couni
e Noman's hal ia fulned and. Harey
escapes. His alater, Caroline. arrives at
bls  homo to plny hostess. Socrates Prim-
usin of Lucy's, arrives with

Tt i o prasent Tor Lucy. Harr
Ty Jotrailed to hls homa by the Count
A Dlazes, who demends her
% duplicte of which sho says has

et Gelivered at Harry's hobae:
leat_her_husband hear of
ucy Medders and her

azes In ano
Harey, s forced 1o do some tancy Iying 1
keep Lucy from alnco\cr\ns the presence
of tha woman. miiliner, Daphne Daf-
Bngton, who, proves 1o be an old flame o
TS arafis e (ace the masing o
Dplicate hat and_more complications en-
hne Is hustied into the room oc-
unt. The latter, with

flirted at one tima.
g ho had

given Mrs. Blazes
the ring he becomes some
Daphne leaves the room

ed|

and socka refugs tn the one occupled by

Sivs. “Bihzon | Me. Meader dlscavers the

Count, who 13 fntroduced s Harry's Ger:

man futor. General Blazes arrives and

cuses H of concealing Nls wife.
Daphtie stepd out and the -gencral
dumfounded. | Lucy gives way to tea;

Blazrs
Daphne, an o
k. Mrs. Blazes attempty
the ald of the Count and
mistaken for a burlar. T!

arrives and Harry salves
Lucy overhears o co 8-
Harry and D"phne ik

his innocenc

2Z

tlon between|
satisfles her

CHAPTER, XIV.—(Continued.)
“Give me the hat! Give me the
at!" Mrs Blazes exclaimed.

“GIff me my ring,” the count Te-
plled.

She slipp
and offered!
with ore B
the ladder
the hatbox,’he wes bardly in a posl-
tion to take! It

“How can| 17" he sputtered.
& ring, not der mumps.”

“Pat the hat in the window; then
you car take the ring,” she advised.

“Tnd den| you get der hat und glff
me der langh?" )

“Nousensd!” ske answered. “I nev-
er want m“ see your ring, or you
again!"

“Der same to you, und many off
dem,” he rotorted, swinglog the hat-
box nronnd\ and trylng to shove it

d his ring from her finger
it to him Lastily. But,
nd clutching ‘a round of

“It 185

clalmed. |‘Giff Me My Ring,” the
Count Replled.

- thyough the valndow. She caught hold
of-1t, also, but 1 was too wide to go
through thel opning. 1In the effort
to fdrce’ it throligh the count lost his
‘balance and came perilously near go-
ing down with & crash. He saved him-
gell by clutching the window frame,
however. Mrs. Blazes fretfully said:

“Clumiy! Let me show you."
She untled the string on the box,

. took off the 11d and took out the bat.

“Glve Me th}e Hatl" Mrs, Blazes Ex-

“7fShe Jet tho box drop to the ground,

and iwlth o little scream of delight
stepped back into the room and hur-
ticdly dopnedl the hat.

“It's & perfect duplicate!” ahe sald,
happily.: Then, while' the bount-wes
descending the ladder she started to
climb out ‘of the window," but the
cuun! stopped her.

“\iy ring, Iff you bleage!”. he sald.

"Fm‘ gandnean sake! Tnke 1t and
“Jet me go!”

(Stie Thrust the ring " mo‘m hand, | *
and he ran down the ladder and stead-,

Jed {t st the bottom.  Mrs. Blazes
carefully crept from ‘the widdow, with
,much fnanipulation of her ulunu, and
anxfously let herself dawn s Tung at
| | '
R L

ind the other arm about |

.| the good Jady, -subtly. N

‘s time.: When nhe wam hu.lhwny dowu
sho cried: .
“Oh! I'm Acuradl I'm golng huck"'
She started up the ladder agaln,
Land the count almost fainted. He
shook tho lndder violently and threat-
ened: ‘
“Iff you ga up anudder round, I up-
set
Tlmorously, she came down, and at
lary, stood of the ground.
“Ohl How heavenly it I to ‘be

free!” gie exclafmed.
Up tHp walk okaln stormed the gen:
eral, ant-Mrs. Blazes at sight of him

screamed, ahd would have climbed
the ladder had not the count caught
her arm and restrained her.

General Blazes had not.found her
at home, aud bad returned to hold
counsel with Harry as to the best
way to locate her. And now he found
her in ‘the company of the count, in
Harry's Jawn, with a ladder leading
to a %indow In Harry's house.

“Aha!" be, shouted.

“Merciful heavens!
she walled.

“Und he only burles nodding of
dem but deir hats!” the count reflect-
ed, keeplng Mrs. Blazes between hlm
sud the general.

“So!" the.general roared, confront-
ing her. “This:has been your plan,
bas jt?* Heé turned on the count vin-
dictively.

My husbanpd!"

“My dear, you are wrnng'" Mrs,
Blazes wept. “Listen a moment, and
I can explain.” : .

“Wrong? Explain? Woman, [ see
it all now! You have planned an
elopement with this—this pretzell”

“Bretzel! Ach Gott! Und I must
stand dis!” the count fumed.

“What?" Mrs. Blazes demanded.
elope with that?”

She polnted a scornful finger at thie
count.

“Don't try to palaver me!" the gen-
eral shouted.

AUl this nofse and shouting of.
course ‘was heard by those In the
house, and first Harry came running
out, followed by Lucy and her fatker.

“What In the world is happening?”
Harry asked, rushing up to the ex-
clited trio.

“I have trapped this wretch!™ Gen~
eral Blazes velled, indicating the
couut with a gesture of bls denched

up

2

Harry, helpless, 1ooked from one to
the other. Mrs. Blazes, desperate,
glanced at him and said:

“Mr. Swifton can explain.
notbing more to say."”

She assumed an air of supreme in-
dlfference to whatever fate might hold
in abeyance for her.

“Well, Harry,” the general said, “it
{t's up to you, tell me how this kap-
pened.”

“Tell you how what

1 bave

o

“That |you were with A

| milliner--Mlle, Daphae.” |

“I? I'infatuated with & milligerr
the genaral asked, with a look of ter
ribly Injured fnnocence. “I? Ridlew;
lous!"

“And T saw her nn!er this hnusn
this aftérnoon,” Mis. Blazes contin:
ued, “and then I heard that you werd
here—and oh, darling, forgive mel—

“came to spy on you!”

"Pertéctly amazlng!” Harry sald to
Bimself.; “I'm In the primary eless,
compared to her."

“Why," the general sald, “My owd
littlo pet!” He took his wife Into his
arms. “1—T forgive you! 1 want you
to torgive me. The idea of my giving
5ou even a-moment's unhappiness of
that king!™

“T-take me ho-home!" pleaded Mrs.
Blazes, trom the shelter of bis shoul-
der.

The twain, reunited, went slow]y
down the walk and {nto the street.

: 3r. Medders observed that Harry
ant Lucy looked as though they had
Bomething to say to each other, and
sald to the count:

:The young man whom they £afl

eot {8 sitting in the summer houes
with Carolyn, and Cousin Socrates ls
again in the attic writlng a sonnet.
Wit thou come la, with me nnd ses
if thes can flid & clgnr""

“1 thank you, from my heart,” the
count replled. . “But I/hafl some writ-
ing to .do—und Iff you excuse me, [
go down to der hotel-now.”

“Then1 wlll say farewell, until wo
‘meet agnin " Medders observed, shak-
ing the count's hand nnd returning to
the house.

Count von Fitz stood before Harty
and Lucy a moment. :

“I vant to <&y choost diss,” he
spoke. I vant to say.‘Bless sou, my

Harry asked, dazedly.

* “How does It bappen that I find
my wife trying to climb Into your
house, assisted by this—noodle.”

“Noodle! Gott in Himmel! 1 for-
get myselluf yet!” the count gritted
between his teeth.

“Oh! What? Trying to climb into
my house?’ Harry repeated, brushing
his hand over his brow. “Why—why—
it must bave been some kind of a
joke, general. Yes—spurely it was
some kind of & joke,

“Joke!” the general blurted out.

“But why should she want to get’
lnto thy house, Harry?" Lucy asked,
with a bit of mischievousness, for
now she knew the whole story.

“Yes!™ the general barked, turning
to his wife. “Why should you want
to get into hils house?”

Mrs; Blazes saw light ahead.

“My-'dear, if you will only ¢alm
“I will tell you -eversthing. 1 know
you will think T am a foolish woman—
but, darling, I have been jéalous of
you, §
“Jealous of me?" sald her llege lord.
“Forgive mel” she pleaded. “But
when I heard thoge reports about you,
1—r X

Reports? What reports?”

“Now,” He Said, “I'm Ready to Ex-
plain

children!” Und I can't make a pres-
ent off a hat, but Iff you vill haner
me, Mr. Swifton, by allowing Miss
Lucy to accept & liddle token of my
good yighes, I vill gift-her diss.”

He stipped hia fingers into his pock-
et and produced a little case, which
he opened and then took out a Ting—
not such a ring as efther of the ones
he had recovered—but a - beautitul
cluster of dlamonds surrounding &
ruby.

“Diss,” he sald, “Is 8 ring 1 vas
keeping to giff to der most beautlful,
der sweetest, der truest girl I shouldt
find in America. [ haff found her—
und now 1,lose her, because you found
ber, Mr. Swiften.”

He dropped the ring Into Lucy's
,hand, and was gone.

Harry led Lucy to a seat.

“Now," he said, “Im ready to ex-
plain.”

“Nay,” Lucy said, happily. “Thee
need not explain now, Harry, dear. 1
I know all thee would; ell me of that.
Tell me something else:

And be told her.

THE END.

EARD IN A SO

Little Girl Explalns That, Yaung Lady
18 “Her Papa's Now  Step-
wifes

It 13 sald to havo hnppened in a
southern hotel, where those who seck
perpetual sprlng 'spend the, winter. The
usual number of {dta and curlous old
ladies sat upon;the great verands, dis-
cussing everybody-but themselves, and
attention was suddenly attracted by 8
bandsome couple that passed thraugh
the hote! corridor, followed by a little
glrl, who, smail as sho was, appeared
to be:too old to be the daughter of
the lady In the case, The hepdsome
couplo entered a motor car, and, Wav-
ing en affectionate goodby to the litlls
girl, sped out of the hotel grounds
witk 2 loud whirr and d(snpe)eareﬂ up
the distant ropdway, The 'little girl
swatcled thom .untll they were quite
out of sight, afd then turning aroudd
she sought out a chafr not far from
the group of gossips, It was not long
before her loneliness was: noted by
one of the ladles, who ealled out o
pleasant greetiig,

“I don't think I have seen you here
before, my littlo girl,” she sald,” with
a gracious smlle;

*No, tha'am,” sald ﬂm little. girl
“Wa only -got bere last night” |

“And do-you Hke it haref"shu was
asked.

“Very much,” she repiled. "Inlevo~
Iy ‘here. .

“And you d!ﬂnl Bn motoring with
four papa and momma, did you?’ uld

“No, I'don’t Uke motor” carl," md
ibe phlld. "It inakes,me seulck to
ride in th

- “Your mammn 1s a very young look-
Ing 1ady to have 5o big o child as you
u:," sald the 3nod hdy.

R

UTHERN HOTEL

"shu isn't my Teal mamma," sald
the chitd,

*'Oh, fndeed,” szid tha good lady.

"No,” sald the- littlo one, gravely.
“She’s my papa’s new stepwife..—Hor
ace Dodd Gestlt, In Judge.

. 'He Snored Into Safety.

‘Wilkesbarte, Pa., i3in the field with
thts story: Michacl Benter of Plains
owes, bis life to tha fact, that ho canm
snore loud enough to be' beard somo
distaiice sway. Early one moraing Fo-
licempn Schnefder &f North “Wilkeg.
barre heard snores_coming from the
dlracllon of the Lehlgh Valloy: ratl-
raad tracks, and fearing that some
one might be aslecp. on.the tracks,
and knowing that an express traln
was: about due,-he investigated. Guld-
ed by the snoring be: came upon Ben-
ner ssleep, just {n time to pull him
from the track before the train thun-
dered by. Benner can!thenk his-snoro

STATE
HAPPENINGS

SABINET

Ann  Arbor—There " will he an-
other co-ed In the englneerlng depart-
ment of the university when college
opens this fall Miss Hazel Irene
Quick of Gaylord has entered the eu-
gineering school, The courses to be
glven in the futme will have several
changes, among others it will not be
called “S. and R.” Posilbly just be-
cause it's the last time the course will
ever be given as of old, or possibly
tke summer students of 1911 are of B
brighter mentality—at any rate in the
fnal examination in that course 35
per cent. of the class wrote perfect
blue books and only 25 per cent
“flunked,” the best record ever at-
tained In thet course. .

— .

Hastings.—Unmoved except ~when
he heard wlitnesses describing the
wanner i which Dbe” had killed
his wife, Henry Hetmansperger, who
murdered his wife and = daughter,
Christine, on August 12, recelved life
sentence to Mnrqllelle pﬂsun. Judge
Clement Smith sentened him for mur-
der in the first degrec. Hotman-
sperger, who had demanded trlal jn
order that he might shaiw the-public
bis stde, suddenly changed his mind,
and entered a plea of gullty. Several
witnesses were sworn to determine
the degree of murder.

Grand Repids.—Blindness in-
sanfty are the alternative con-
tronting Willlam Mapes, a farmer of
Sparta, who 15 now confined In the
detention -hospital here' Mapes tis
blind In one’eye and the' other day a
sliver of steel flew Into the good ome.
The pain has driven him temporarily
insane, Local pbysiclans belleve they
2an save his mind by sacrificing his
zood optic. A consultation was held
and tke above decision reached.

or

Jackson.—Good road enthuslasts
throughout  Jackson county are
bammering ‘away in ‘an effort to
an alr line train, Christopher Klock-
steln, manager of Grinnell Bros. in
this city, died. Kiocksteln went to
Tekonsha and waa taken il on the
return trlp. He recelved medlcal
treatment at Concord and then trled
to reach Jackson, expirlng on the
way. A widow and one child survive.

Grand  Raplds. — The Infantile
paralysis epidemic In this city is
growlng and hes begun to attack
adulte. Mrs. Stewart Green, twenty-
six years old, was stricken with the
disense mnd her condiion fs reported
precarious, Four other cdses were re-
ported and all are under strictest
quarantioe.

Pontiac.—The announcement that
James Cushway is fo be par-
Joned from Marquetts 18 recelved
bere with severe critiolsm. Cushway
escaped from jail while awaiting trial
here, and 15 considered by all the
officers @5 one of the worst criminals
with whom they have had to deal
Cashway and Tommy Nesbitt robbed
a farmer on & Pere Marquette frelght
train while all three were stealiog a
ride. After the robbery they kicked
him off the train.

Hattle Creek—George C. Ster
ling, ome of Battle Creek's fove-
most citizens and business men for
many years, was instantly killed near
the McCally street crossing of the
Mlchigan Central. Mr., Sterilng was
making a short cut to the business
district, via the railroad right of way,
when he was struck by the WolVerine
fiyer. His body, thrown 50 feet, waa
so mutilated that ldentification was
reached only through papers and the
tailor's mark on kls clothing.

St. Ignace.—Nelson * Staley, aged
elghteen, of Pauldlog, O. and
Paul Krelger, aged fourteen, of Pitts
burgh, Pa., were drowned while bath-
ing [n the Straits of Mackinac. The
bodies were recoversd after being In
the water about twenty minutes, but
all efforts at resuscitation were un-
avafling. The bodles were taken
home for Interment by the pareats of
the boys who were remrung here for
the summer.

Grand Rapids;—Normal éotiditlons

were' mnearly remched: In ~al of
the furniture factorles here. The
Manufacturers’ assoclatlon held - a

meeting to discuss the'sltuation pre-
sented by the sudden termination of
the strike. ° Many-of- 'the strike
breakers, who have . been .drawing
three: dollars. & day and board; quit
when they were informed the prevail:
ing wage scale of the future wauld be
but $1.80 a dW ‘:

Jnckson—-Henry R.“Kellcgg, <701

for saving his life, and. W
can congratulate hersel! that she has
a policoman who kmm 8 snore When
he hears it

—_——
Fashlon the Course.

*“T understand Brindle and bis wite
have quarrelled.  What was the
cause?”

“Why, Brindle Iost his wito In mu
crowd, and went, abqut peeking uniter
all"the peach basket hats that looked
like bers—and sho_saw him and got

. " “Mean'Sctigme. © -
. “Yes, T'ia saving for-a housé.”
“I can’t’ save ahy mooey. How do

you manage 17" .

“By getting gy wito to go wuhaux
things. She thinks we aro savh'ls tor
uaulamablle." ool '

{

|
e
|

~

West - Washington - 'street,  well|
koown local e an, com-
mitted sulclde by swallowing mor

phine. The ‘first known of the deed
was whep Attorney. Benjamin Wil
liams, = {neighbor, recefved a' latter
written by Kellogg, in which be told
ot bis {ntentlons of ending his llfe.
P B
Monroe—Mayor Harry C. Orvit
narrowly. - escaped -.drowning  while
attempting - to - .rescie a. dingey
which becamo datm:hed from a yawl
in which he was sailldg. -It-fs saié
that the mayor mistook the depth o
.the water at the poiit.: where .he
jumped overboard -and- swam unti)
practically exhausted, i although . the
water wag only about five feet deép.|
1t occutred at Pointe ;Aux™ Pedux
about, elght miles notheast. of bere
Campers pulled the exhausted man
theehore with tho ald| ot a rapa.

=]

KE‘

presence | of &
amqunt of cellulose In food en-
ables us often to ¥ the appetita

without infury| trom omr-emng. b

RELISHES SIERVED WITH MEATS.

The cld tashioned chuumy. whlgn
one always finds in every English
household, {a & relish whlch 1s unusua!
with us, but fs very good.

To: make chutuey, take ove and &
balt pounds of apples, peeled aud quar-
tered, one poynd of -rips tomatoes,
one. pound ¢f Taisins; stoned,  one
pound of brown sugar, two ounces of
mustard, one|ounce of pepper, one
quart of clderjvinegar and a.teagpoon-
ful of salt. Slmmer gently. for two
bours and bottle. Another recipe calla
tor onfon and |chill peppers.

For Virginia Mixed Pickle, choose
small cucumbbrs, string: beaus, button
ontons, cautifiower and any vegetable
obe's fancy suggests. Pack in a stono

layer with salt and put over & plate
with a welghit. Leave In tnis brine
for a month, stirring to the bottom
each day. ‘When ‘ready to put them
up, look over each pickle carefully,
discarding any which seems soft. Cov-
er the plckles with cold fresk water
and change Lhn next day, letting them
stand nnolher twenty-four hours. Line
z lv~o-gullon‘ preserve kettle with
grape leaves and pack in the pickles,
strewlng powdered alum tetween the
layers, using | a tablespoor rounding
full.. Fill wllh cold water and cover
with three layers of grape lenves.
Cover closely and cook very slowiy
6!x haurs, novor allowlng the water
to boll. The plckies wiil then be g fine
green. Lay them in cold water to
ebill. Toa gallon of cider vinegar add
three dozen black peppercorns and as
many cloves,, elghteen allspice and a
dozen blades of mace. - Stir Into the
spiced vinegar a cup of sugar and botl,
covered, to keep in the aroma. Drain
and wipe the pickies and pack In a
jar, then pour the scaldiog- vinegar
over them. Cover tightly; two days
later scald the viegar agaln and -pour
over. Repeat In three days and again
In a'week from that time. Fit ¥ tight
lid and cover with a waxed cloth.
Keep in a cool place, and In° two
wonths they will be ready. They will
keep for your grandchildren's .wed-
ding if a tablespoonful of sugar 18

m‘lded once every mobth. This keeps
the ‘2cid of the vinegar from soften-
ing the plckles.

HAVE o other than & wom-
I think him so-becauso T think him so.
-Shukespeare.

MELONS, MUSK AND WATER.

To the true melon Jover nothing
euded in thn way of flavor to a ripe,
.rich. meloti improves it A melon,
efther musk or. water melon, should be
thorough! hilled before serving.
Water mi scooped (rom the plnk
deliclousness with an Ice cream scoop
and served on well-washed grape
leaves makes a delightful dessert.

When wanted to take the Dlace of
2 preserve [or tee, mysk melon may
be cut in dice and s%‘\nkled with a
grating of nutmeg an
tew drops of Jemen jui
will not go begging.

Water Melon Sherb: t—Scrape the
ripo pulp (ram the mé} saviug all
the - juice; to two q ) of the mix-
ture add a cyp of su ‘and a cup of
finely chopped nut me: {reeze, and
when partly frozen stif] }a the beaten
whites of two eggs and linisk freezing.
A little lemon juice added before
treezing Improves the flavor.

A most deliclous dessert whez one
has company, snd wants an extra at-
tractive dessert 1s pripared as fol-
lows: Cut ripe musk melons in halves
crosswise, remove the seeds and Bl
with vanilla ice cream; decorate with
slmonds dipped in chocolate to resem-
ble seeds and serve on plates covered
with grape lgaves. i

Water Melon Pickles—Peel and cuL
the.melon rifd inte smell pleces and
put them ioto a stone jar; sprinkie
with, salt odd let- them stand over
night. To every pound. of melon al-
low, a halt pound of stgar, a pint of
vinegar and\stjck of cinnamon, and
cioves to taste. Cook the ingredients
together, then add the melon. which
has been pafboiled until tendér’ in
clear water,| Add to the sirup and
geald, Thén! put away in a far cov-
ered with a cloth.

Presorved | Melon Rlnd.—Peol and
chop the rind, then cook together with
lemons sliced | with séeds removed.
Add threefourthis ot'a pound of sugal
to-a pound of! fruft aud cook in the
‘sirup until clear: 'Fill*the jars with
the preserve; pour. over the hot. slnm
and seal when couL

sugar and @
Such a dish

Mun'u[Ever H

Muste s {hi necéesi
most orderly, the mos!
tho most pertéct of all
.ures; - it 1s g0 tho b
is - equally bpl;
man;
her: infant—i
others,” whic|
 quently, hau
-and’ Jonocent’

elpful.
at hand, tze
delicate  ond
bodlly pleas-|’
1y~ one which
| the ages of
nurse's song to
oithe music, unbeard of
h orten if not mest fre-
thbed of pure
:plrﬂn.—f uskin. ‘v,

jar In layers' of salt; cover the top |

- GOOD IDEA,

*@-

Reggy—I wish I knew what cher
acter to assume at the masquerade
party tomorrow night.:

Cholly—Put a display head on your
#elf and go as & soclegy‘éolumn.

e
CHILD'S HEAD |
A MASS OF HUMOR

"1 think the Cuticurn remedles ara
the best remedies for eczema!l have
ever heard of. My motber had a child
'who had a rash on its head when it
was real young. Doctor called it baby
rash. He gave us medicine, but it did
10 good. lzm few days the head was
6 solld mass, a runping sore. ' It was’
awful; the child crled continually. We
had to hold bim and watch him to
keep him from scratching the sare.
His suffering was dreadful. At last
we remembered Cuticura Remedles.
We got a dollar bottle of Cuticura Re-
solvent, a box of Cuticura Olntment,
and a bar of Cutlcura Soap, e gave
the Resolvent us directed, washed the’
head with the Cuticora Secap, and ap-
plled the Cuticurz Ointment. We had
not used half before the child's bead
was clear and free {rom eczéma, and
it bas never come back again. Hls
head was bealthy and he had & beau-
tiful head of» bair. 1 think the Cutl-
cura Ofntment very good for the hair.
It makes the halr grow'and prevents
falileg hair” (Signed) Mrs. Fraaocls
Lund, Plain City, Utah, Sept. 19, 1910.

Although Cuticure Soap and Olnt-
ment are sold everywhere, a sample
ot each, with 32-page book, will:be
malled tree on application 3 “Cutle
cura,” Dept. 12 L, Baston.

Naughty, but Nice.

Edith, who Is elght years old, was
invited to a children’a party. Her
blonde hair was perfectly stralght, but
becomingly arranged, and she started
off in bigh feather,

But on her return she was rather
sllent, and, on being questione® as to
her expericnce, safd:

“X Bed a nico time, but it weuld
“have been nicer if my halr was kidky.
All the otber girls’ balr was kinky,
and I shan't go to another party um-
less my bair'is fixed {n kinks."

So the next week, when another fn-
vitation came for the littie girl, her
bair was curled and fiuffed out in the
most approved style.

Then her mother led her to a.mir-
ror, and sald: “There, Edith, what do
you think of 1t?"

Edith regarded herself soberly for
a moment, and then, turning slow-
Iy around, she sald: “It's valp, but I
ke ft.”

As Walsts Used to Be,

A London paper prints an article
from the ladles’ treasury of 1866, In
which a prize is offered for the woman
with the smailest waist in proportion
to her size. A silk dress was the first
prize and a gold watch' second prize.
In the school in which the prize was
offered by the principal the pupils
were required to sleep in corsets,
which could, how ever, be loosened
when retiring

Many & man who claims to be an
honest ms the day is long wouldn't
want the searchlight turned on his
night-record.

The only way In which a man. can’
have the Jast word with a woman is
to say It over the phone, and theu
barg up.

Hurry Ends _
in Indigestion

Use your teetl cm}our food oryqur
. stomach will suffer’: Quick lunches,
hurried eating, bolting food, are sure
to end, sooner or later; in some
form of indigestion, more or less,
troublesome.

. quickly felfeve the distress caused
. by hurried ‘eating. + They act direct-
i 1y on the stomach nerves and ac! .
i ally help Lhe food to dxgest and

They . are
. good for nervous rlyspepsm, Dbloat-.
. ng, hiccoughs, bitter ‘taste 'in the
. mouth, znd ﬁsrulenee. ‘With rea-
gonablé care in eating, quchams

#llels will soon

Put an End to
-Stomach Ills .

i 8old Everywhere. In bozes I, end 2S¢,




