
SOCIAL ACTIVITIES
Mrs. Harriet Taylor Upton, vice

chairman of the national Republican
committee, will speak at a luncheon
to be given by the Indiana Woman's
Republican Club Wednesday, Oct.. 11.
in the Chateau room of the Claypool
HoteL

All Republican women are invited.
Reservations should be made with
Mrs. Harry D. Tutewiler of Park Ave.
before Oct 7. Mrs. Ovid Butler Jame-
son, president of the club, will pre-
side.

Sirs. Upton, whose home is in War-
rvn, Ohio, has Seen active in suffrage
work for more than a quarter of a
century. She was treasurer of the
National Woman Suffrage Associa-
tion for fifteen s’ears. She is author
of "Our Early Presidents, Their
•Wives and Children.”

Mrs. Upton will tour Indiana Oct.
T-14 in interests of the Republican
campaign.

• • •

The Indianapolis section of the
Council of Jewish Women will cele-
brate President’s Day, Thursday, Oct.
6, with a luncheon at the Indianapolis
Club, followed by a program. Mrs. M.
;H. Kahn, will pronounce grace, which
will be followed by a greeting by Mrs.
Emma Eckliouse. honorary president.
Dr. Morris M. Feuerlicht will deliver
a short address and Mrs. Nathan A.
Kahn, the incoming president will
give her message. Dr. Sokmon B.
Freeh of of the Hebrew Union College
of Cincinnati will be the principal
speaker for the afternoon and Miss
Ruth Sterling will sing several selec-
tions accompanied by Mrs. S. L>.
Kiser. The incoming officers will be
special guests. They are: Mrs. Na-
than Kahn, president: Mrs. David
J-urvey, first vice president; Mrs. Leo
Krause, second vice president; Mrs.
Henry Blatt. recording secretary; Mrs.
Samuel Mantel, secretary-treasurer;
Mrs. Helen Dauby, treasurer; Mrs.
Hert Selig, auditor, and Mrs, Benja-
min Mark, financial secretsI^*"
- Chairmen of committees for the year
Are Mrs. Louis Bornstein, ways and
means; Mrs. David Luryey, program
and music: Mrs. Phil Efrovmson, hos-
pitality; Mrs. Edgar Kiser, member-
ship: Mrs. Julius Fallender, religious

, schools: Miss Frances Mazur, immi-

■ grant aid and Americanization; Mrs. |
i Leon Hecht, press and publicity; Miss
Gertrude Feibleman, peace and arbi- J
tration; Mrs. Isaac Pinkus, memoria .

fund; Mrs. Helen Dauby, resolutions;
Mrs. Samuel Hahn, education; Mrs.
Fred Miere, study circle; Mrs. Max
Hyman, purity of the press: Mrs.

| Joseph Michaels, social hygiene; Mrs. s
jM. L. Goldberg, junior council; Mrs.

I Louis Wolf, personal service and phil-
anthropy; Mrs. Carrie Kahn, hospital
visiting: Mrs. Melville Cohn, anti-tu-
berculosis and blind; Mrs. Albert
Goldstein, “big sister;” Airs. Louis
Efroymson, Juvenile Court; Mrs. Wolf
Sussman, civic, communal and Red
Cross; Mrs. Edward Green, motor
corps; Airs. Isaac Born, legislation.

• *

Mrs. F. C. Millan and Miss Alice
Kudebeck, will entertain with a mis-
cellaneous shower Wednesday eve-
ning in honor of Miss Margaret |
Mamighan, whose marriage to Harold j
C. Braun will take place Oct. 18 at i
Our Lady of Lourdes Church. Miss !
Managhan has chosen as her only at- j

: tendant her sister. Miss Dorothy ;
Managban. The bride-elect, who is a
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. F. F. !
Managban. is a graduate of St. I

: John's and St. Philip Js'erl schools |
in Indianapolis. Mrs. Julius Braun 1
gate a linen shower Wednesday eve-

! ning in her honor.
* *

Mr. .and Mrs. O. C. Forbes will come !
from Chicago Sunday to visit friends 1

! m Indianapolis until Oct. 15, when j
they will motor to Washington, D. j

: C.. and from there to Miami, Fla.
Indianapolis chapter of the Ameri-i

j can Association cf University Women
will hold a reception front 3 to 5,j o'clock Saturday afternoon at the j
Herron Art Institute in honor of the i

I new teachers of the Indianapolis j• schools. A feature of the entertain-1
f nient will be a series of short lec- I

i tures by Miss Anne Hassleman, cura- )
tor, on various exhibits in the Art j
Institute. In the receiving line will
be Mrs. Frank Streighthoff. Mrs.
Thomas C. Howe, Mrs. Jessie Catn-
meron Moore, Mrs. Robert Hartley

Sherwood. Miss Amelia Warring
Platter, Mrs. N. J. Hassleman, Miss
Florence Morrison. Miss Elsa Hueb
rer, Mrs. Hilton V. Brown. Mrs Grace

A lias the Lone Wolf by Louis J. vance
—Copyright IPSI, Internylonal Magazine Compauy.

"It would seem safe to assume I
am the man gossip says I am.” Dan-
yard said cautiously.

“Then * * * to begin at the begin-
ning," whispered Mussey in the dark-
ness. * * * "I’ve known Whit

-Monk a good long time. Before this,'
,ls anybody had ever told Whit
Monk would do a pal dirt. I'd *ve
punched his head and thought no

■ more about it. But now * * *”

In the darkness that disembodied,
.voice took up its tale anew.
* "I and you are both in the same
boat, in a manner of speaking. We're 1
Doth on the outside—shut out—look-
ing in.”

“You propose, then, an alliance?” j
“That’s the answer. I know you;

‘can get that tin safe of Whit’s open, i
when you feel like it, get the jewels
and all; but what show do you stand
to gel away with them? That is.
unless you've got somebody working
In with you on board the ship. See
here * * •’’

The mutter sank into a husky
whisper.

“Well, go to it; make your plans,
consult with rne, get everything fixed,
lift the loot; I’ll stand by, fix up
everything sn’s your work will go

. through slick, see that you don't
ge* hurt, stow the jewels where they
won’t be found; and when it’s all over.
we'U 6plit fifty-fifty. What d'you
say?”

“Extremely ingenious, monsieur.”
“It’ll have to be pulled off tomor-

- row night or not ut all." the mutter
urged with an eager accent.

“My thought, precisely. Now to do
what I will have to do. I must have

*_ten minutes of absolute darkness. Can
“that be arranged?”
r "Absolute darkness?” the mutter
CTiad a rising inflexion of dubiety.
'"Why, by nightfall we ought to be i
off Block Island, in traffic as heavy :
a-? on Fifth Ave! Isn’t there some
other way?”

“Not with lights to hamper my op- j
erations. But if some temporary ac- 1

-cider.t were to put the dynamos out j
of commission—figure to yourself ;
what would happen.”

“The engines would have to be
slowed down until oil lamps could be
substituted for the binnacle, mast-
head, and side-lights, also for the en-
gine room.”

“And there would be excitement!
and confusion, eh? Everybody would
make for the deck, even the captain j
would leave his cabin unguarded long

.enough • • •”

"I get you”—with a sigh. "It's
wrong, all wrong, but—well, I sup-
pose it's got to be done.”

Lanyard treated himself to a smile
of triumph, there in the darkness.

CHAPTER XXI
The Trap Is Sprung

On their last night, a heavy fog
.settled down to aid the work of Lan-
.yard and his volunteer assistant, Mr.
Mussey. At 10:30 p. m. every light
went out.

Mr. Mussey had not failed to keep
his pact of treachery.

Lanyard was out of his chair be-
fore the first call of excited remon-
strance rang out on deck—to be
.echoed in clamor.

= And in that time of Stygian gloom
.
violence was done swiftly, surely, and
without mercy: with pity, yes, and
with regret. Lanyard was sorry for

Ahe man at the wheel. But what was
Ao be done could not be done in any
■other way.

JT The fellow offered barely a show of
opposition. Swung bodily away from

-the wheel, he went over the rail to the
Lforward deck like a bag of sugar. Im-
mediately Lanyard turned to the bin-
nacle.

Thrusting a hand into the opening.
: Lanyard groped for the adjustable
magnets in their racks, and one by
one removed and dropped them to tne
grating at the foot of the binnacle.

The compass ought now to be just
as constant to the magnetic pole as
a humming bird to especial rose.

Guiding himself a ha 1!!?! that
lightly touched the rail. Lanyard re-
gained his chair, carefully composing
himself in the position in which he
had been resting when the lights went
out.

The instant, however, he was
on his feet again. A beam of light
bad swept across the saloon skylight,
'coming from below, the beam of a
portable electric torch.

the first piercing scream of Liane-

Delorme. A pistol shot with a vicious
accent cut short the scream. After
a brief pause several more shots i

j rippled in the saloon.
I Then the torch-light found ,and ,

1 steadied upon the mouth of the com-,
' panionway. Against that glare, a j

; burly figure was instantaneously re-j
lieved, running up to the deck. As:
,it gained the topmost step a final re.
port sounded in tie saloon, and the

; figure checked, revolved slowly on a,
heel, tottered, and plunged headfore-
most down the steps again.

A moment later tue lights came on, i
and Lanyard went below.

His bewildered gave discovered first
jLiane Delorme. Her fingers were'
inlawing her cheeks, her eyes widely j

j dilate with horror and fright, her ,
mouth was agape, and from it issued. 1
as by some mechanical impulse, shriek
upon hollow shriek.

On th" opposite s—ide of the saloon
Monk lay with purple face and pro-
truding eyeballs, far gone toward
death through strangulation. Phinuit,
on his knees, was removing a silk
handkerchief that had been twisted
about that scrawny throat.

At the foot of the companionway
steps, Popinot, no phantom but the

f veritable Apache himself, was writh-
ing and having convulsively, and even
as Lanyard looked, the huge body of
the creature lifted from the floor 'n
one last, heroic spasm, then collapsed,
and moved no more.

Viewing this hideous tableau, ap-
preciating what it meant—that Pop-
inot, forearmed with advice from a!
trusted quarter, had stationed him ‘

! self outs.de the door to Monk's state- j
. room, to waylay and garotte the man i
whom lie expected to emerge there- j
from laden with the plunder of j

j Monk’s safe—Lanyard appreciate! fur- j
I ther that he had done Mr. Mussey

i a great wrong.
For he had all the time believed that

i the chief engineer was laying a trap
| for him on behalf of his ancient ship-
mate, Capt. Whitaker Monk.

Lanyard stepped across the dead
bulk of the Apache and planted him-
self squarely in front of the woman,

j Seizing her forearms with his two
hands, he used force to drag them
down to the level of her wa.st, and
purposely made his grasp so strong
that his fingers sank deep into the

‘ soft flesh.
“There!" he said—“that's over,

Liane. The beast is done for. Now
forget him—and realize the debt you
owe good Monsieur Phinuit.”

With a grin, that gentleman looked
up from his efforts to revive Captain

-Monk.
“I'm a shy, retiring violeV he

stated somewhat superfluously, “but
if the world will kindly lend its ear.i,
I'll inform it coyly that was some
shootin'. Have a look, will you, Lan-
yard, like a good fellow, and make
sure our little friend over there isn’t
playing 'possum on us."

Lanyard adopted the sensible sug-
gestion of Phinuit. To his complete
satisfaction no flutter of life was to
be detected in that barrel-like chest.

So this was the source of Mr. Mus-
ury's exa :t understanding of the
business!

As to the question of how the
i Apache had been smuggled aboard,
and when, Lanyard never learned the
truth.

Lanyard entertained for a moment
a vivid imaginary picture of the

I H
| Dye Old Skirt j
| Coat, Dress in j

| Diamond Dyes I
Each package of "Diamond Dyes"

contains directions so simple any
woman can dye or tint her worn,
shabby dresses, skirts, waists, coats,
stoekings, sweaters, coverings, dra
I cries, hangings, everything, even if
she has ric-v t r dyed before. Buy
' Diamond Dyes”—no other kind—-
then perfect home dyeing is sure be
cause Diamond Dyes are guaranteed
aot to spot, fade, streak, or run. Tell
your druggist whether the material
you wish to dye is wool or silk, or
whether it is linen, cotton or mixed
goods.—Advertisement.

scene in the saloon when Phinuit had
surprised the Apache in the act of

| strangling Monk.
One saw tho garroter creeping from

j bis hiding place in the cabin of the
| chief engineer; stationing himself at
I the door to Monk's quarters, with

| that deadly handkerchief of his trade,
ready for the throat of the Lone Wolf
when he should emerge with the spoils
of the captain's safe in his hands.

Then one saw Monk, alarmed by
the sudden failure of the lights, hur-

: rying out to return to the bridge, th*
i pantherisli spring upon the victim's

j back, the swift, dextrous noosing of
the handkerchief about his windpipe,

i the merciless tightening of it—all ab-
ruptly illuminated by the white glare
of Phinuit's electric torch

Monk, stretched out upon a leather
| couch in his sitting room, leveled eye-,I brows of suspicion at Lanyard.

From the saloon came sounds of
shuffling feet and mumbling voices !
as seamen carried away all that was,
mortal of Monsieur Popinot.

Between roars of the fog signal, :
six bells vibrated on the air. Phinuit j
looked brightly to Lanyard.

"Ar-harl" ho murmured—“the fatal j
hour!"

Lanyard gave him a gracious smile.
In attenuated accents Captain Monk

inquired:
'“What say, Thin?”
“The dear man promised to turn

in his answer to our unselfish little
proposition at six bells tonight and
not later.”

Lanyard slowly inclined his head:,
I “I regret I must big to be excused.”!

A look of fury convulsed Liane’s j
face. Phinuit. too, was glaring, no j
longer a humorist. Monk's mouth
was working, and his eyebrows had!
got out of hand altogether.

“It is my considered judgment that
I would be a fool to associate myself

with people of a low* grade of Intelli-
gence, wanting even enough to hold
fast that which they have thieved!"

“Come through," Phinu.t advised In
a dangerosu voice. “Just what do
you mean?"

"I mean that you, knowing I have |
but one object, to wit: the recovery ofI
the jewels of Madame la Montalais,
have not had sufficient wit to pre-
vent my securing those jewels under
your very noses.”

“You mean to say you’ve stolen
tIM-m?"

Lanyard nodded. “They are at pres- j
ent in my possession—if that con-1
feases an act of theft.”

Monk laughed discordantly. “Then
I say you’re a liar. Monsieur the
Lone Wolf, as well as a fool!” His
fist smote th edesk again. “The Mon- j
talais jewesl are here."

Liane Delorme said abruptly, in a
choking voice: "Open the safe, please,
Captain Monk.”

Monk swung open the safe door,
seized the metal dispatch box by the
handle and set it upon the desk with
a bang.

Lanyard gave no sign, but his heart
sank. He had exhausted his last re-
source to gain time, he was now at
his wit's end. Only his star could
save him now. * * *

(To Be Concluded)
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MRS. WILLIAM EARL BOURNJJ
Mia. William Earl Bourne, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. James Me-

i Dermott, was Miss Anno McDermott before her marriage, which took
\ place Sept. 26. Mr. Bourne is well known in amateur uthletic circles of

the city and is the son of W. A. Bourne of X. Capitol Ave.

Martha Lee

HER
COLUMN

■

Martha Lee arili be glad to answer
questions of Times’ readers regarding
problems of love, eJotheß and etiquette.
For personal reply, send stamped, self-
addressed envelope Questions will be
withheld from publication at the
writers’ request.

The art of imitation is badly over-
worked especially by susceptible young
girls.

Actresses, both of the stage and of
the screen, usually are the idols of
the imitators.

A few years ago girls throughout
the country stood in front of mirrors
for hours trying to coax their straight
locks into curls like those flaunted
>y Mary Pickford.
Later, as Theda Bara flashed upon

the horizon of fame, slick hair and
arched eyebrows marked her school-
girl imitators.

Marguerite Clark, Bebe Daniels, El-
sie Ferguson—each was followed by
admiring disciples of her particular
brand of charm.

But the imitators, of course, were
not effective to any notable extent.

Imitators never are.
Answer to Admirer: Don’t be an

imitation; be real. If your descrip-
tion of yourself is a true one, you do
not at all resemble the actress whom
you admire. Perhaps in your own
way you are quite as charming us j
she.

Insteud of trying to imitate this
actress, bring out the good points in
-your appearance a id manners.

DEAR MISS MARTHA I.EE: I am IS j
years old and am in love with a girl about j
IH. I have been hanging around her house [
for about two years. I have never proposed j
to her. but she has gotten mad at me. Ahe >
Just started to high school. I should like ;
to know whether or not she cares for me.
Her name is Florence. E. V. W,
j Answer: Ido not attempt to read
minds, E. V. W. 1 cannot tell whether
jor not this girl cares for you. How-

! ever, it she does, t hope it is as a i
a friend, and not as a lover, as you j
seem to wish.

If I were you I should not think ;
of proposing for several years. Bo |
good friends with the girl now. and

I by the time you are old enough to
| marry perhaps she will care for you.

i Answer to AGNES: 1 should sug-
gest a steak fry or a wiener roast

I as entertainment for your club at this
j season. These cool autumn evenings
jare just right for big bonfires. Have
j steaks or weiners, buns, coffee, pick

I 1c: and olives, and marshmallows. You
i can add potato chips, cakes and any
j other extras you may like. But the
main object Is not to run out of steaks.

| weiners or buns.
! Answer to JACK: It is not at all
jnecessary for you to shower the girl

I with gifts, even though other men do
I Perhaps the others can afford to. If
i she is the sort of girl who can be

j won through boxes of candy, flowers.
theater tickets and motor rides she

i Is hardly worth the money you might
j waste on gifts.

I Answer to FOURTEEN: Sweaters
are being worn a great deal lure this
year. A dark blue one would bo good

for school wear.

DEFENDS ADMINISTRATION
Senator Watson Makes Third Speech

of Campaign at Marlon.
Ry Timm Special

MARION, lnd., Sept. 29. —Senator;
James E. Watson in a speech at Civic
Hall here last night, opening the |
Grant County campaign, defended !
the tecord of the present Administra i
tlon. For the most, part his address j
was taken up with a discussion of i

1 the emergency tariff and the Ford-
[ ney-McCumber tariff, both of which j
he defended.

Marriage ala Mode
The Eskimo bride has probably

the least effort connected with her
marrlago of any bride in the
world.

Her trousseau is furnished en-
tirely by thebridegroom, who uses
his own Judgment in the selection.

Her house is completely fur-
nished by her relatives and
friends, who provide • everything
she will need for a year.

| GIRLS! LEMONS

I BLEACH FRECKLES

AND WHITEN SKIN

Squeeze the juice of two lemons
into a bottle containing three ounces
of Orchard White, which any drug
store will supply for a few cents,
shake well, and you have a quarter-
Dlnt of the best freckle and tan
.'•leach, and complexion whitener.

Massage this sweetly fragrant
lemon lotion into the face, neck,
arms and hands each day and see
how freckles and blemishes bleach
out and how clear, soft and rosy-
ivhite the skin becomes.—Advertise
rnent.

! _

Julian Clarke and Mrs. Frank D.
; Hatfield. Mrs. Streighthoff will out-1
; line the plans for the association's i

! work in the coming year. The fol-1
j lowing committees for the 1922-1923

| season have been announced: Pro-
i gram. Mrs. T. C. Howe, Mrs. Frank

j Streighthoff. Mrs. J. C. Moore. Mrs.
Frank D. Hatfield. Hospitality. Mrs.
J. C. Moore, Mrs. Robert H. Sherwood,
Mrs. Fred Terry, Miss Mabel God-
dard. Miss Anne Hassleman and Miss
Fredonia Allen. Membership HJins
Olga Shellschrnidt, Miss Evelyn But-

, !er. .Miss Madeline Ilixon. State and
j national memberships. Mrs. C. C.
H ustis. Greencastlo; Miss Adelaide S.
Bailer, Washington, l>. C.; Miss Jo-
sephine Cox, Huntington: Miss Mar-

i tiia Doan, Richmond: Miss Florence
! Johnson. Franklin; Miss Evelyn

j Kletzing. Wilmette, 111., and Miss
Eleanor I*. Smith, Muncie. Rural edu-
cation, Mrs. James M. Bawdin, Miss
Martha Doan. Mrs. Carl Fletcher, Miss j
Helen Tiehenor. Mrs. Meredith Nlchol- [
son. Mrs. Bella Turk. |

* ‘ •

| The department of drama of the 1
i Woman's Department Club will open!

' the 1922-1923 season with a luncheon !

lat tho clubhouse at 12:30 o'clock j
j Wednesday noon. Reservations are
limited to 125, and should be made!

! with Mrs. W. H. Shell. The hospital- j
' ity committee will have charge of the

j luncheon and tho program.

At tho weekly luncheon of the Al-
I trusa Club Saturday noon In Ayres'

j tearoom. Mrs. Pearl Clarke will bo j
I tho speaker.

p

AMATEURS DANCE WELL
>lnic. Gano Presents Pupils in Solos

and Playlet.

Mine. Leontino Gano presented her
pupils in an excellent amateur dancing
performance last night at English's

1 I by I
her son, Kenneth Gano, formerly of*
the Chicago Opera Company, who did

i several solo dances, and the Orlqff

Trio, who presented a short program

as well as accompanying the dancers.
Little Martha Doris Michaelis was

tho favorite of the evening, partic-
ularly in her two costume dances,
Spanish and Hungarian, and os the
doll bride in “Smilin’ Through.”

In the last scene an Oriental play-
let, Kenneth Gano, Consuelo Smith,
Margaret Greenburg and Mary Rogers
appeared in several solo dances to en-
tertain the small, hut regal princess,
Martha. Doris Michaelis. Mme. Gano
also took part in this act.

FASHIONS ARE CHANGED
Burial Clothes Alter Every Six Months

Say Funeral Directors.
[ By United Pra>

DENVER, Colo., Sept. 29.—Fash-
ions in burial clothes change every six

j months and shrouds are decidedly
; passe, according to delegates to the
National Funeral Directors' Associa-
tion, which is holding its annual con-
vention here. v

Living models in different styles
of casket raiment, paraded before the
convention. For women, skirts are
longer. Not a shroud was shown.

Heat
Yes, the motto in many a family

I this winter will be: “Keep the home
oil stoves burning!”—Don Marquis.

Our liberal payment plan
\ on Apex "Washers is
\ mighty interesting.
\ Ask about it.

W’S&SSisA APEX
|( \ ELECTRIC
l//\ \ \ WASHERS:
I/AMMSf l T*TT HARDWARE CO.i 120-124E. Washington St.

RAGGEDY ANN AND ANDY
By JOHNNY GRUELLE fFinally Raggedy Andy, RjLggedy

Ann and Effie Elf and Eddie Rif and
Wood-)n Wil.ie came to a very nar-
row place in a hill. Here it was so
narrow between the rocks our friends
had to walk one behind the other
in order to get through. The path
led up and up to the op of a high
hill, and when our friends reached the
top Wooden Willie looked back and
cried: Look! Look! Here they come!”
and sure enough, there across the
valley came 150 wooden soldiers and
they were coming very fast, too, for
they were riding upon wooden horses.

“They will catch us before we go
another mile,” said Raggedy Ann.

P 1
J.(IBM Grv.ll. ; |

“HERE THEY COMET IIUED
WOODEN WILLIE. j

“Maybe we can find some p|ace to
; hide,” suggested Eddie Elf. But when
I they looked around there was< not ajj single place where they eouljl hide j
I without being found in a very short j
j time.

“Here they come!” cried Wooden |
j Willie.

“They will never be able l*o ride;
j their Wooden Horses between the,

i rock walls through which vl- just

fame!” said Raggedy Andy, j for it
was a tight squeeze for us anjl their
horses all have round stummlesj: They
will have to leave the wooden horses
behind and run after is!”

I ‘‘Thoughtful Mothers!’' | jj Are You One of Them ? ]

JAIImothers- bless

;
them are loving :
and devoted. How j
often ive are led to j
respect and admire j
tea. the“th>ughfc j
R \\ ful mother” Ifad who provides ;

sv. j i & for emergen- >

c’e3 anr * -avea
' \ her loved ones !
' i v -fn >m hours of

suffering and ;
? herself from |

lj,j TV-. \\\ needless anx-

VV 'v! * \IN iet.vanduleep-
‘ i l‘\ N iess vigil.

The season for coide, conjrhi,, pneumonia, in*ftuenzaand catarrhal minim tis drawing near
wh-n the "thoutihtfulmother’ malteeup a full
oint of pure, quickly effective cold and cough
yrup:madeat home by usingaura concentrat-
ed Essence Mcntho-Laxene (2H ozs.) mixed
with simple sugar eyrop or strained honey,
A pintof sugarand a half pin - of water makes
the eyrup in three minutes. The essen-ceand
and the eyrup are then poured in toa pin t bot-
tle and is readv to use toprevent bad eoljds and
coughsgetting wrne. The Very first dockgives
wonderful relief and ina few days all trace o!
the congestion and catorrhal svnu'totiis areusually gone. The joy of seeing free-
dom from colds.c.'ugns and dangerous compli-
cations thefreon, ,m fromanxuty and elitethesenights tosay nothing of the real economy cf
thishotneremedy s 'worth itr weightitj gold”

The drug store supplies thet ssencr Mientho-
l.axene 'Rest ever sold for cough or'cold”.

‘tend f> ts in stamps for trial bottle to
'he Blockbum Products Cos., Dayton/, Ohio

The Hair-Destroying
Curling Iron Passes

I The leittctl iron makes the lujiir dry
and parched looking, burns off tii[e ends,
giving t most untidy appearances You ;
tvlio hate learned this fiom •'H’rerirnce j
will he glml to hear of it verj / simple

! method which is open tc none jof the j
object ions referred t" and whb'i. gives;
better results than the ctriing iron for
either short or long hair.

Just get a few ounces of plala liquid
Silmerine at your druggist s arid ftpplv a i
little with a clean tooth brush before I
doing up the luiir, drawing thi brush !
down oio strand at a time from root!
to tip. In three hours your ha lr will 1
boas beautifully wary and ci rly as
though Mother Nature did It. and it
will be quite manageable, no I matter
what style of coiffure you adopt). The i
effect will be much prettier than! if you :
used a waving Iron, will last] much
longer, and the health of voiir h*iir will

(not suff-r Silmerine is net sticky or
greasy, but is quite piesant tol uac.— j
Advertisement.

H,l" .... ' WOIIH. ]
HO.VKuT FBUIB.

A BRIDGE or TEETH W 'ITH-
OUT PLATES placed ii the
spaces where teeth nave been
lost will eliminate ihe neces-
sity oi wearing a phi to.

Let Us Examine
Your Mouth

Without Charge
We will tell you how much it
will cost, shov you nartplos as to
how it will be done and tell you
how you can lay for it.

M-Floor Cfty 3<ank Bldd
108 E.Vu *h. St.] Call Lincoln 62^1

Hours, to 6.
Evening, by appointment only,
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So Raggedy Andy ran down the
hill and waited at the end of the nar-
row place between the rocks. When
the Wooden Soldiers rode up to the
narrow place, the Captain cried, “We
can never get our horses through

there! We must £et off and walk.”
“I knew it!” laughed Raggedy Andy

to himself as he picked up a long
pole which happened to be lying near.

When all the Wooden Soldiers got
off their Wooden Horses, the Wooden
Captain lined them up, one behind
the other, “Forward march!” he cried
and into the narrow place between
the rocks came the long row of
Wooden Soldiers, “Hep!” “Hep!”
"Hep!”

Raggedy Andy waited until the
Captain of the Wooden Soldiers was
only a short distance away, then he
took the long pole and pushed the
Captain backwards so that in failing,
the Wooden Captain fell against the
Wooden Soldier in the back of him
and that one fell against the soldier
in back of him.

“Wheel” Raggedy Andy cried as

one soldier after another clicked
against the one in back and toppled
him over. "Just like a long row of
dominoes!” And there, one upon an-
other, the Wooden Soldiers were; and
the one in back could not get up un-
til the one in front of him got up.
Raggedy Andy knew that this would
be so, and as the Wooden Captain
was the one who had to get up first
in order to let the next and the next
and the next Wooden Soldier up.
Raggedy Andy rolled a large Btone
right on top of the Wooden Captain.

Then Raggedy Andy wiped the dust
; off his rag hands and walked up the

; hill to where his friends waited.
! “They will be all right!” he said.
| “After awhile the Wooden Horses will

j get tired waiting for the Wooden
: Soldiers and they will wander back
;io the Wooden Town. Then the

j Wooden People will know that some-
th’ng litis happened to the Wooden
Soldiers and theyNwlll come and help
them up again!” 1922.

uThat eyes might find relief”
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$4
We examine your
eyes, write your
prescription, grind
the glasses and de-
liver same to you

The right
lenses
for your eyes
If you wear glasses at all,
the only right lenses for
them are the very best
lenses you can possibly
get. High price does not
necessarily spell quality.

$?
You can not buy
any better quality
or receive better
service, no matter

complete. what you pay.

OVER 100 STYLE FRAMES TO SELECT FROM

Kryptok
Invisible Bifocal Lenses

Highly recommended for those past 40 years of age. If you are
younger there is no need for this kind of lens. Kryptok Lenses
have distance and reading glasses ground in one piece of glass
—not cfcmaptcd. Does away with two pairs.

s8 an<i s 12
With choice of any style frame or
mounting, including eye examination.

We Guarantee Satisfaction.

Lenses Changed Within Six Months Free of Charge.

Hoosier Optical Cos.
148 North Illinois Street

•■- ■ y 2 Square North of Traction Terminal

INDIANA.STORE
306 EAST WASHINGTON STREET

The Economy Spot of Indianapolis

Extra Special Sale Ladies’ $ * aq
Shoes ±J9o

Womon’g smart patent leather strap pumps
3n ‘* brown walking oxfords. These have
low and military heels and hare robber
neels attached. A number of neat styles
to choose from at our underselling price

- of $1.98.

Children’s Shoe Special
Pretty little children's shoes in brown, A A %<J \

black, patent and some two-tone es- T| 1111 IS*gl A
foots. These have wedge heels; all sizes, H "w w

iwsy JR
3 to 8. It will pay you to come early. WmS -j

Misses’and Children’s Shoes dfcr
Strong wearinp soles; orthopedic A
lasts; low rubber heels; also some IL 7
beautiful two-tone shoes with chain- y H V \J • !

! pagne tops; a value in dependable H
j footwear that will delight every par- 1 * J I
ent. Sizes S 1 to 2. 8. J I

GROWING GIRLS’ SHOES II Jk
Dressy black shoes for the .ft AA Af// 4>''
growing girls. These have vk **o |X // ,v- VMI
good wearing leather soles H aww
and rubber heels. All sizes; Rj
as long as they last at this \

sensationally low price, HHH
$1.98. b!*es 2 to 8.

Boys’ School Shoes Men's Work Shoes
Very strong construe-(b aa A comfortable, extra (b
tiou. comfortable InATg UX durable work shoe; MjC
lit, broad toes, guar- B aWW goft pliable elkskin I ■w’U
nnteed to wear, a g - uppers; solid leather B i -1--wonderful value In soles and heels. Sizesdependable school 6tou. a great value. ■■footwear for boys.

SEPT. 29, 1922
ROOMER ARRESTED

Mrs. Curry Baker Misses $35 From
Her Trunk.

Mrs. Curry Baker, 632 Blake St.
had slll in a trunk at her home,

Last night she told the police $35 was
missing.

Ben Higgins, a roomer, was ar
rested on a charge of vagrancy.

Eat Again Like
A Hungry Child

The work of the stomach is
to extract the life-giving prop-
erties from the food you eat,
and these properties are dis-
tributed through the body by
the blood. If the stomach does
not perform this work, as
Nature intended, the blood
suffers and the entire system
becomes affected.

Tne eight different ingredi-
ents in TANLAC, the wonder-
ful stomach medicine and sys-
tem purifier, are so blended
that they readily assist the
stomach in performing its
natural function. Its correc-
tive action will make you eat
again like a hungry child.

TANLAC is highly recom-
mended by all leading drug-
gists.

TANLAC
Over 30 Million Bottles Sold
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