
rnrrn Hoostwites
¦ Send u. your name.nd

lUsSTasannS!
bottle of LIQUIDVENEKR. Wonderful for

your daily duatina. Oeaoa.duata and poliehea
with one sweep ofyour duat doth. Rene-wapi-

anos. furniture,wood work, automobiles. Mateae

everything look like new. Makes dusting e
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Papuan Savagery
In Papua, only 400 miles from Aus-

tralia, and part of the British empire,
cases of cannibalism still occur; the

Papuans have a tradition that no youth

may marry until he has shed human

bIoUL

For your daughter’s sake, use Red

Cross Ball Blue in the laundry. She

willthen have that dainty, well-groomed
appearance that girls admire. —Ad-

vertisement.

Trackleaa Trolleya

Both England and ’ China, having

giving the trackless trolley bssses a

thorough test, declare them to be a

success. They have a capacity equal
to that of single-decked motor coache*

and cheaper operation cost is claimed

for them as against the gasoline-

driven type. Also, they can compete

successfully with surface railway

lines. The trolley busses have a radius

of almost fifteen feet on either side

of the wires, Including extension col-

lector*.

Th* occasional BSC of Roman Eye Balaam

at night will prevent and relieve tired eyee
and aya strain. IT* Pearl St., N. ,Y. Adv.

Both Experienced
Hobbs —I was hypnotised once.

Dobbs —I'm s married man. too. —

Boston Transcript.

For

Colds /y W
and f 1

Couqhs %|7 ‘

pl

I

-Mt wife and I and our children

have been using Father John's Medi-

cine for coughs and colda for over

eight yearn, and tt has al ways given us

quick relief. There is no better medi-

cine.** (Signed) Thomas Manocchlo,Bß

Crawford St., Woonsocket. It. L

Garfield Tea
Was Your

Grandmother's Remedy
f°r every stomach

Mecji
and intestinal HL

V yjkJI This Xo°d old-faab-

wT ioned herb home

Al remedy for constl-

pation, stomach ills

and other derange-

meats of the sys-

tem no prevalent these days Is in even

greater favor as a family medicine

than in your grandmother’s day.

kNOW XOIMSKLF. lUMMI HOOT.
UAIN HK Cfciw*. throwb AMrotosy- Tali
your talent*. Crtenda. reemlx. ate. B«n4

birthdate and tS< tor • eomptet* chart to

M SORO. Box SSI. LOS ANOfcI.SS. CALIF.

-
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sa«wt>y that aaaill otbor jrowbla ts sCn I
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CRITTENDEN MARRIOTT

\ Copyright W. G. Chapman

“MISS DENSLOW”

SYNOPSIS.—Thrown from hia
auto in a New York village, a

man is carried unconscious Into

the home of a Miss Edith Grant.
A doctor discovers he has been

shot, fatally. Consciousness re-

turning. be babbles of “millions.'
He begs that Henry Archman.

millionaire resident of the vicin-

ity, be sent for. declaring he has

important papers for him. Arch-

man cannot be reached by phone,

but word is sent that his secre-

tary is on the way. A man an-

nouncing" himself as Archman s

secretary, Akin, arrives, talks

with Morbach, and leaves with a

package he gives him. Morbach

dies. Archman’s arrival, with his

secretary, reveals that the man

posing as Akin is an Impostor.

Archman denounces Edith Grant

as a girl endeavoring to snare

his son Harry. Archman. it ap-

pears. his millions made in Chi-

cago. has yielded to the impor-

tunities of his family—his wife,

daughters Nellie and Bessie (sev-

enteen years old), and son Harry

—and moved to New York In an

endeavor to gain recognition by

the Four Hundred. They have

not succeeded, Mrs. Archman Is

bitter over her failure, particu-

larly mourning the fact that she

has not been "taken up" by a

Mrs. Van KulL Archman orders

Nellie to get ready for a long

journey with him. He refuses

to reveal their destination to his

wife, declaring It Is “not his se-

cret." Nellie tells Bees she Is in

love with James Carr,-a youth

working on Archman's ship. El

Rio. She gives Bess a message

for him. Archman and Nellie de-

part. Harry tells Bess of his de-

termination to marry Edith Grant.

Mrs. Archman receives a map.
with the explanation that it was

arbong Morbach's papers, and

suggesting she forward it to Mr.

Archman. Lord George Caruthers,

traveling Englishman, arrives at

the Arehman home, by Invitation.

He makes a good impression.

Bess meets Carr and tells him

her sister'! message. She learns

from him that “Edith Grant" Is

his sister. He says he loves Nel-

lie. Mrs. Archman takes Bess

and Harry and Caruthers and

sails with Captain Bunker on the

El Rio to meet her husband. A

Miss Denslow. engaged a* gov-

erness for Bess, and Akin, sail

with the party. Captain Bunker
orders.

longitude 64. the spot at which Cap-
tain Bunker was to open the envelope

Inclosing his instructions and was pre-

sumably, to ascertain the exact place
where he was to find Mr. Arehman.

Naturally, all on board were agog to

learn what the envelope contained.

Bess was especially and admittedly
excited.-

A little before noon she had a sur-

prise. She had torn herself reluctant-

ly away from the deck and had gone
below to get one of her lesson books.

She found the book, but she also found,

lying on top of It, a folded paper ad-

dressed to herself in a handwriting
that she did not recognise. It ran as

follows;

“Warn Captain Bunker to keep spe-
cial watch over his instructions.' An

effort Is likely to be made to find them

out in advance, probably today.”
The note bore no signature. Bess

read the words again. Then she sat

down and stared at the paper. Was

it a hoax? she asked herself. Why
should any one want to learn the

contents of the instructions in advance

of their formal opening? Who could

want to do such a thing?
“Warn Captain Bunker.” said the

note. But should she do It? Would

she not make herself ridiculous by do-

ing it? Would the writer be watching
to laugh «t her? Such a note seemed

like Harry’s idea of fun.

After a while she decided to go on

deck and see If she could find any

clew In the expressions of her fellow

passengers. As she passed Harry's
stateroom the sound of a man's attd

a woman’s voice within it, engaged ip

earnest though low-pitched discussion,

came to her ears. She paid little at-

Lord George Nodded. **l Fancy You're

Right," He Said Slowly. “I'llThink

About It a Bit Before I Say Any-

thing."

tention to them, supposing that Harry
was giving Instructions to the maid

about sewing on a button or some

such trifle. After a brief pause in

her mother's stateroom, she went on

deck and met Harry. She made some

reference to his visitor. Harry start-

ed and stared at her, half angrily, half

suspiciously. "What are you trying to

start now. Bess?" he asked. ‘Til bite.

What's the joke?"
Bess stared. “No joke," she said.

“ICertainly heard voices In your state-

room and —“

"Not in mine! You're daffy. Bess."

Beas shrugged her shoulders. "Oh.

well I Never mind. Maybe It was

somewhere else." she granted. "It's

of no importance, anyway. Iwonder

what Captain Bunker’s Instructions
will say?"

Harry shrugged his shoulders indif-

ferently. “Search me.” he replied.

In vain Bess made other remarks,

both to (Harry and to the other pas-

sengers. attempting to obtain some an-

swer that would help her suspicions
to settle. None of them disclosed any-

thing, and tt was not until the sun bad

crossed the meridian and Captain

Bunker, with hl* sextant under hl*

arm, passed by on his way to work

out the noon observation and deter-

} mine the position of the ship ghat she

got her chance.

"Are we there, captain?" she de-

manded eagerly.

Captain Bunker shook his head.

“Not yet.” he said; “but we shall be

; MMM. When I've worked out the ob-

servation. ITi be able to tell you just
how SOOD."

' “Oh. Isn't tt thrilling, captain!

When an official of the United

States bureau erf standards was mak

Ing an inspection of Indoor lighting

arrangements as used in Europe he

was surprised to find an old church In

Italy in which the daylight was filtered

through thin Mabe of delicate tinted

marble. The effect was a surprisingly
beautiful one and <_ae hot easily du-

plicated by our makers of ornamental

glassware, as there Is a peculiar charm

about the -natural coloring of some

ot the Italian marbles, writes the

Washington Star.
w*u_'¦ -MMuvadKtA .toft
rxG’wßV’B*, tuts nmiTic uauhl ®v

thin for such a purpose that it could

not form a commercial substitute for

window nance or for use in electric

•I iwii Hr iumml tn rnncii

You’ll let Lord George and me open

the Instructions, won’t you?” Best

glanced at the Englishman as she

spoke. ’
Captain Bunker shook his head.

“Can’t. do that. Miss Bess.” he de-

clared. “I’llhave to do it myself, and

I’llhave to seek the seclusion that my

cabin grants before Ido IL”

Bess turned to the Englishman.

“You hear. Lord George?" she ex-

claimed. “He wants to keep all the

mystery to himself.”

Lord George nodded comfortably.

“He Jolly well better had keep It to

himself,” he declared. “Mr. Archman

would court-martial him if he didn’t.

What

Bess drew a long breath. Clearly,

she decided. Lord George was not es-

pecially Interested In the instructions.

“Well, Icall tt mean.” she said. "Be-

ware, captain, or when you come to

open your Instructions you’ll find I’ve

gdt ahead of you and read them first.”

“Not you, miss—unless you wheedle

the combination of my safe out of me,”

laughed the captain, as he vanished

into the chart house.

Bess said nothing more. She had

warned the captain tn away. without

betraying the fact that she had re-

ceived the note, which she more than

ever believed was a hoax. A little

later, when Captain Bunker announced

that he would open the envelope at

five o’clock that afternoon, she decid-

ed that nobody could possibly manage

to steal the instructions out of a

locked safe in less • than four hours,

and that, therefore, she would say

nothing.
The tasks of the day had been fin-

ished and, the weather being good,

there was little for the crew—Except
those in the engine room —to do. Os

all on board, only Lord George was

husy: he had borrowed a light rifle

from Captain Bunker and was sums-

.lng himself by shooting at floating ob-

jects.

Eight bells struck. Bess sat up In

her steamer chair, throwing back the

light rug that covered her feet, and

looked about her. As she did so. I.ord

George raised his rifle and fired at

something directly aft. Bess rose and

stared curiously across the taffratl.

“Gee! That looks exciting," she re-

marked casually.
Lord George looked up at her. "It’s

Jolly good practice, you know." he

said. “It’s the shooting season at

home now, and everybody there is pop-

ping away. It’s lots of fun. ItIs real-

ly. Excuse me.” He turned ano sent

a bullet at a shark’s triangular fin

that cut the water off the starboard

quarter. The fin disappeared and he

turned back to Bess. “I’m not much

of a shot.” he explained. “The best

bag I ever made was sixty brace ”

“Sixty brace! One hundred, and

twenty!”

Lord George did not answer. He

swung his rifle up. Bess had Just

time to see that he was aiming at

something that looked like a bottle

with a small flag stuck Into its neck,
when the piece exploded and the bottle

disappeared. “Good . gracious !’’ she

exclaimed. “Where did that bottle

come from?"

“Bottle?" Lord George looked sur-

prised. “Where is it?”

“It’sat the bottom of the sea. now,"

exclaimed Bess. “You blew It to

pieces. Didn’t you know what you

were aiming at?”

LoiM George’s expression of surprise

was obvious. "Reslly, now, really.

Miss Bess," be mumbled, “are you

sure it was a bottle?"

“Os course. I’m sure. I’ve go; eyes,

haven’t I? It looked like a message,

too. It had a flag in It. Maybe ’» was

a message from some poor ship-

wrecked mariner. And you’ve de-

stroyed It. Good Lord !”

Lord Georj e had fired again, and at

another bottle, which flew ip frag-
ments ihfie the first.

Bess stared at the water. Then she

stared at Lord George. But thnt gen-

tleman kept his eye fixed on the water,

either falling or refusing to meet her

eye* "Ob’” she breathed significantly.
The rudder chains leading alone the

rail began to rattle, and the wake of

the El Rio began to change Its direc-

tion. The spn.whlrb bad been on the

girl’s left, shifted behind her For a

moment Bess did not understand; then

she realized that the El Rio bad

changed its course from sooth to west.

Now, why was Lord George
breaking those bottles? and

what will the captain's sealed

orders say?

<TO BK CONTINUKD.)

Get Beautiful Effects Ftom Lighted Marble

I beautiful effects in illuminating cor-

ridors by the light of tungtten lamps
> concealed behind the marble walls of

> the hallways. The loss of light is

i said to be only about 20 per centsfor

1 no more than with most of the milky

I glassware used in fixtures), and a*

t the whole plate of marble glows the

effect is surprisingly charming and un-

1 usuaL

i
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Atlmstie AirAights
The first Transatlantic flight was

made by the United States naval sea-

• plane N-C-4.Ua charge of Lieut. Com.

I A. C. Read. The other memners of

the crew were Lieuts. E. F. Stone and

> tYalter Hinton, Radio Operator Ensign
H C. Rodd, Fijfeneer Chief MadlinJM**
KflitA IE ft RhouftecL All ippm Annri*

jjie flight tegan on May 8, 1919,

i I minutes. .
i

CHAPTER Vll—Continued

Bess laughed “Tt is best that I

should leave,"' she quoted.
“

Rest

for you and best for me.’ Run along,

Harry. I think I’llm below myself.

It’s getting pretty chilly up here.”

She started to rise from her chair and

Lord George leaped to his feet and

helped her up. “Will you come be-

low. Miss -Denslow?" she finished.

But°the governess did not move. “I

think I’llstay up a little longer. If

you don't mind.” she said.

“Oh, not at all!" Bess took a step

toward the companionway. Then she

clutched at Lord George's arm with

a little squeal. “Gracious!" she ex-

claimed. as the Englishman caught

her. “I haven’t gotten my sea legs

yet."
“It’s only a matter of practice."

laughed Ix»rd George. “In a day or

two yon will do It quite well. It's just

like riding a wheel, don't you know."

Still supporting the girl, he moved

toward the companionway and the two

vanished down It.

Miss Denslow sat still In her chair.

Her eyes did not lease the companion-

way after the two had vanished. Her

whole attitude had taken on a curious

tenseness. “HeTI come back." she

muttered. “Oh, he'll come hue...”

A moment later when Lori George's
head appeared outlined against the

glow of light that came up the com-

panionway. she nodded to herself. “1

knew it."

Lord George came aft and stood
above her. "May I sit down?” he
asked.

Mias Denslow laughed. “Oh. of

course.” she said. “You don’t need to

put on any ceremony with me. I luve

been expecting you. I saw that you

recognised me."

Lord Gc4rge sat down. "Yesi" he

said; "I did. 1 fancy we would bet-

ter come to an understanding, what?”

Mint Denslow nodded. *T am Inyour

she said. "It's your move.

Arp von going to exi>ose me?"

seems to call for an explanation."

Just ST

JSI SmfiO
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POOR FIDO I

“Madam,” said the dignified gentle-

man, “your\dog bit me on the ankle.”

“He dld?’’\ried the lady. “Oh, I

must send for a doctor!”

“Oh, I assure you It isn’t as bad

as—-

“You’re the third person he’s bit-

ten today." broke in the lady, “Ijust
know he Isn’t feeling well."—Bursts

and Duds.

-

Helpful Suggestion*
“What are you?"
“A college graduate looking for a

Job.”
“What’s the trouble?"

”1 can’t find any place where they
can use metaphysics, Greek or as-

tronomy.”

“You studied philosophy, didn’t

your
“Yes.”

“Well, apply that *

EXPENSIVE PRESERVES

L

Mrs. Nuvorich—And all that money

go?s for just current expenses, Mrs.

Kratt?

Mr*. Aristah Kratt—Why, yes—lt’s
not excessive.

Mrs. Nuvorich—Seems to be a large

sum for just that one kind of pre-

serves.

Best Seller

Th* author acquires some glory
And gathers in some pence

By telling the old, old story
For a dollar and fifty' cents

Snappy Work

”Who are those men hanging around

tlie harems?” inquired the sultan.

“Iunderstand that one is a former

beau of your latest favorite, and the

other seems to be playing second fiddle

to him,” replied the chief eunuch.

"Huml” mused his majesty; “well,

just see the captain of the guard and

tell him to hang up the fiddle and the

beau."—London Opinion.

Handicapped
Minister—Why do you not get *

wife, Donald?

Donald —I might get a bad one.

Minister—Trust to providence, and

you’U be all right.
Donald—l’m no’ so sure, minister,

for ye ken providence has to dispose
of the bad as well as the gul<k—Lou-

don Humorist.

Extremes Meet

"Isn't a lawsuit involving a patent

right about the dullest thing Imagin-
able T’ asked one court fan of another.,

“Not always," was the reply. “Iat-

tended a case not long ago that was

really funny. A tall lawyer named

Short was reading a 6.000-word docu-

ment he called a brief."

TO KEEP LOVE ALIVE

fry

“And, my dear, he even puts love

before food!"

“Still. if you marry him. take my

advice and put food before love."

Disclosure
Now pIMMAt to tlxsight ttxn find

An ankle and a stocking.
But bn who bar«a an ugly mind

Unto th* world is shocking.

/ ooftrnu* Far AAead
'

"I wish I knew how to move my big
stock of axes,” lamented the hardware

merchant.

“Why don’t you start a tree-plantinj

campaign.” suggested hl* wife—Good

Hardware.

Trcw

“Giris, canoes, saxophones, horse-

racing—a young man has many inter-

ests, so many things that have no

place in the life of the middle-aged

codger."

"Still, the latter is kept busy taking

medicine.”

,
“Otter the HUT

Hub—That car of your* willland me

in the poorhouse.
Wife—Well, it’s a good hili climber,

ts that's what you mean. dear.

Whyßehu l ed

Roommate—So your father refused

to send you money? I suppose he’s

forgotten that be spent money when

he west to college? /

Blinks, Jr.—Not a bit of it And he

hasn’t forgotten what he spent tt tor,

1
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Aspirin
SAY “BAYER ASPIRIN” and INSIST!

Unless you see the “Bayer Cross” on tablets you are

not getting the genuine Bayer Aspirin proved safe

by millions and prescribed by physicians 24 years for

Colds Headache Neuralgia Lumbago

Pain Toothache Neuritis Rheumatism

Acce P* only “Bayer” package
which contains proven directions. .

Handy “Bayer” boxes of 12 tablets
r Also bottles of 24 and 100—Druggists.

Aspirin to' the tzsde mark et Bayer Manuta:curs of Uonoacedcacldeater of SaUeyUcacld

Efficiency in Electricity
The electrically operated paper mill,

at Vancouver, Wash., have been found
to be the most efficient mills of thell

kind on the Pacific coast.

, Don't Forget Cuticura Talcum
When adding to your toilet requisites.
An exquisite face, skin, baby and dust-

ing powder and perfume, rendering

other perfumes superfluous. You may

rely on it because one of the Cuticura
Trio (Soap. Ointment and Talcum),

25c each everywhere.—Advertisement

Both the miser and the spendthrift
think each other foolish —and they aret

A woman’s patience often make*

.home, sweet borne.

New Wheat for World

A new British wheat that is to be

on the market for sowing next year

promises to revolutionize the flour In-

dustry of Britain.

Red Cross Ball Blue should be used

In every home. Itmakes clothes white

as snow and never Injures the fabric.

Allgood grocers.—Advertisement

It is a rare soul who loves solitude

and communion witfl nature; and as

a rule, he lives in town.

Hozale'a Croup Remedy for croup, couxha.
and colds. No opium. No nausea. 60 cts. Drug-

gists. Kelts Co.. Newburgh. N. Y.. Mtrs.—Adv.

Bachelors nilss a lot of happiness
and escape a lot of misery.

¦ . — - .... — —— . ¦

Children CryJsL

(<l^(l]'|[if zpjT 1
MOTHER:- Fletcher’s /
Castor ia is especially pre- J
pared to relieve Infants in \ J / f
arms and Children all ages of

Jr
Constipation, Flatulency, Wind ‘ I
Colic and Diarrhea; allaying
Feverishness arising therefrom, and, by regulating the Stomach -

and Bowels, aids the assimilation of Food; giving natural sleep.

To avoid imitations, always look for the signature of

Absolutely Harmless -No Opiates. Physicians everywhere recommend it

There’s a bit of romance in every

life, if it’s only a nightmare In one’s

sleep.

DEMAND “BAYER”ASPIRIN

Take Tabl«t» Without Fear If You

Beo the Bafoty “Bayer Croce.”

Warning! Unless you see the name

“Bayer” on [tackage or on tablets you

are not getting the genuine Bayer

Aspirin proved safe by millions and

prescribed by physicians for 23 years.

Say “Bayer" when you buy Aspirin.
Imitations may prove dangerous.—Adv.

Million-DollarPoliciea
One hundred and twenty Americans

carry life insurance policies for sl.-

000.000 or more, the Insurance Press

has announced.

Ftor apMOy and •Sectlv* action. Dr.
Paery*a "Dead Shot** has no equal. A
etnffie dose cleans out Worms or Tapeworm.
S»Z Pearl St.. N T. Adv

It is almost as difficult to tell the

age of an egg as it is that ot a

woman.

Promiscuous
Hl» Steno — George’s mustacb*

makes me laugh. l

My Steno—lt tickled me, too.

j
Green'd August Flower '

The remedy with a record of fifty*
eight years of surpassing excellence.
All who suffer with nervous dyspep-

sia, sour stomach, constipation, indi-

gestion, torpid liver, dizziness, head-

aches, comlng-up of food, wind on.

stomach, palpitation and Other indica-

tions of digestive disorder, will find
GREEN’S AUGUST FLOWER an ef-

fective and efficient remedy. For

fifty-eight years this medicine ha»

been successfully used In millions of

households all
‘

over the civilized

world. Because of its merit and pop-

ularity GREEN’S AUGUST FLOWER

1* found today wherever medicines ar*

sold. 30 and 90 cent bottles.—Adv.

The women of the Lake Tchad re-

gion of central Africa vie with one

another as to who can possess tba

longest lip*. ,

PAY LESS
- and get higher purity
- and get better baking
- and get bigger value,
- dud save money!

Bake it

BEST with

DAVIS
BAKING t

POWDER


