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“AN ACCIDENT? 
en 

Gabriel Warden, Seattle capital- 
ist, teljs his butler he is expecting 

a calier, to be admitted without 

question. He informs his wife of 
danger that threatens him if he 

pursues a course he considers the 
only honorable one, Warden leaves 

the house in his car and meets & 

man whom he takes Into the ma- 
chine. When the car returns home, 

Warden is found dead, murdered, 
and alone. The caller, a young 
man, has been at Warden's house, 

but leaves unobserved, Bob Con- 

nery, conductor, receives orders to 
hold train for a party. Five men 

and a girl board the train,” the 
eastern express, The father of the 

girl, Mr. Dornd, is the person for 
whom the train was held, Phillip 

D. Eaton, a young man, also 

boarded the train, Dorne tells his 
daughter and his secretary, Don 

Avery, to find out what they can 

concerning him The two maks 
Eaton's acquaintance, Dorne is 

found nearly dead from a murder. 

ous assault. A surgeon operates. 
Dorne is revealed as Basil San- 

tolne, blind, and a power In the 

financial world as the adviser of 
‘big interests.” Eaton is suspected 

and questioned. He refuses infor- 
mation. about himself and admits 

he was the caller at Warden's 

house Eaton pleads with Harriet 

Santbine to withhold judgment, 
telling her he is In perious danger, 
though Innocent of the crime 

against her father, He feels the 
girl believes him. Santoine recov. 

ers sufficiently to question Iaton, 

whe refuses his identity. The 

financier requires Eaton to accom- 

pany him to the Santoine home as 
a semi-prisoner Eaton meets na 

resident of the house, Vialiace 

Blatchford, and Mildred Davis, a 

stenographer, with whom he is ac. 

quainted, though they the 

fact, Eaton's misslon is to secure 

certaln documents which are vital 
to his interests. 

conceal     
  

| terrorized 
{ years and kept him an exile In Asia 

  
{i have 

{ rect. 

{ upon day duty But 

| see Santolne     
  

CHAPTER Xl|—Continued. 
a he 

further back 

une passed 

into the 

through 

laton drew 

Ricove. as some 

the hall above, 

overhead ; Eaton, assured no one was 

coming down the stairs, spoke swiftly 
to tell her much as he might 
their moment. “He 

taken ill on the train, Edith; 

a tacked.” 

“Attacked I" Her lips barely moved 
“He was almost killed; but they 

concealed it, Edith-—pretended he was 

only fll. I was on the train—you 

kuow, of course; 1 got your wire—and 

they suspected me of the attack.” 

“You? But they didn't find 
about you, Hugh?” 

“No; they are Investigating 

toine would not let them make 

thing public. He brought me 

while he Is trying to find out about 

me. So I'm here, Edith—here! 

here too?” 

Again steps sounded 

above. The girl swiftly 

scif with gloves and hat: Eaton stood 
stark in suspense, The servant above 

~-it was a servant they had heard 
before, he recognized now-—merely 

crossed from room to another 

overhead. Now the girl's lips moved 
again, 

“RT™ She 
noiseieasly, 

“The draft of the new agresment.™ 
“It either has been sent to him, 

or it will be sent to him very soon— 
here” 

“Where will it be when it Is here?” 
“Where? Oh!” The girl's eves 

went to the wall close to where Eaton 
stood; she seemed to measure with 
them a definite distance from the door 
and a point shoulder high, and to 
resist the impulse to come over and 
put her hand upon the spot. As Ea- 
ton followed her look, he heard a 
slight and muffled click as If from the 
study ; but no sound could reach them 
through the study doors and what he 
heard came from the wall itself 

“A safe? he whispered, 
“Yes; Miss Santoine—she's In there. 

isa’'t she?—closed It just now. There 
are two of them hidden bend the 
beoks, one on each side of the door” 

Eaton tapped gently on the wall: 
the wall was brick; the safe undoubt- 

edly was backed with steel 

“The best way Is from inside the 
room,” he concluded, 

She nodded. “Yes, 

“Look out!” 
Someone now was coming down. 

stairs. The girl had time only to 
whisper ‘swiftly, “If we don't get a 
chance to speak agaln, watch that 
¥ase” She pointed to a bronze an- 
thiue which stood on a table near 
them. “When I'm sure the agreement 
is In the house, I'll drop 8 glovebut- 
ton in that--a black one, If 1 think 
it'd be In the safe on the right, white 
on the left. Now go” 

Baton moved quietly on and into 
the drawing room. Avery's volee Im. 
mediately afterward was heard; he 
was speaking to Miss Davis, whom he 
had found In the hallway. Eaton was 
cectnin there was no suspicion that 
he had talked with her there; indeed, 
Avery seemed to suppose that Eaton 
‘was still In the study with Harriet 
Santoine. It was her lapse, then, 
which had let Wim out and had given 
him that chance; but It was a lapse, 
he discovered, which was not likely 
to favor him again. From that time 
while never held strictly fn restraint, 
he found himself siways In the sight 
of someone; 

ns 

he was 

out 

any- 

in the hall 
husled 

one 

formed the question 

If you" 

| learned 

i hours ; 

{ capacity, 

San- | 

" | these matters 
ere | 

| 8aw or spoke with the girl or thought 
I$ it | of her presence near by. this obsessed 

their | 
: | casual talk upon meeting at meals or 
Her | olsewhere, 

| toward 

i the 

toine’s 

{ him for his walk in the garden before 

  

daton let himself think, ldly, about 

Harrjet-—how strange her life had 

been—that part of it at least which 
was spent, as he had gathered most 4 

of her waking hours of recent years 

had been spent, with her father. 
Strange, almost, as his own life! And 

what a wonderful girl It had made 

of her—clever, sweet lovable, with 

more than a woman's ordinary eca- 

pacity for devotion and sel{-sacrifice 

But, If her service to her father 

was not only on his personal side but 

If also she was Intimate ih his busi- 

ness affairs, must she not therefore 

have shared the cruel code which had 

Eaton for the last four 

at any hour yet, threat. 

ened to take lHfe? A grim set 

came to Eaton's lips; his mind went 

again to his own affairs. 

and which, 

his 

The Man From the Train, 

In the supposition that he was 

liberty, Eaton proved cor- 
Harrlet Santoine, to whose (m- 

due his first privi- 

to 

less 

pulses had been 

| leges, showed toward him a more con 

| strained attitude the foiiowing morn. | 
| ing. 

| Avery 
{ was there any evidence of retrogres- 

| sion in her attitude 

She did not suggest hostility, us 

constantly did; nor, 

she 

the 

toward him: 

seemed merely to be maintaining 

| same position; and since this seemed 

| difficult 

{ she 

{ that Santoine, steadily improving but | 

had | 

taken up his work again, propped up ! 

often 

Eaton 

if they 

avoided him. 
were together, 

understood 

not yet able to leave his bed, 

by of 

the 

had 

only 

not 

he 

the 

other 

Eaton 

and 

Davis 

name 

pillows ; 

heen 

one nurses 

dismissed ; Was 

did 

though 

or anot 

was West, 

at all; 

Miss 

whose 

that 

stenographer, 

| came daily to the house, he never was 
i in a position again 
{ outsider either coming or going. The footsteps ceased i 

to encounter ]auy 

There was no longer room for Ea- 
ton to doubt that Harriet had the con- | 

in fidence of her father to almost a con 
nj 

-Santoine—wasn't | 
plete extent 

{1, 
Now that Rantolne wns 

worked with him dally 

and Eaton learned that 

did the same when he was well. 

she 

she 

But 
| Avery worked with the blind man too: 

ablde by his decision 
ing; for he knows; 

that he knows and 

honest.” 

Eaton was silent for a moment as 

they walked along. “How can he 

come to his decision?’ he asked at 

last, ” 

“How? 

“1 mean, much of the material pre- 

sented "to him must be documentary.” 

“Much of it Is." 

“Then someone 

him." 

“Of course” 

Eaton started 

fralned, 

“What were yon going to say?’ she 

questioned, 

“That the person-—or persons—who 

reads the documents to him must oc- 

cupy an extremely delicate position” 

“He does. In fact, 1 think that po- 

sition Is Father's one nightmare.” 

“Nightmare? 

“The person he 

only be absolutely 
solutely honest” 

“I should think so 
that position wanted 

without fight- 

and they know 

is absolutely 

must read it to 

to speak--then re 

trusts not 

fo 

must 

but discreet 

If anyone In 

to use the   
indeed, | 

| “And 

| Eaton 

i w orn 

£1 « | 
ther | 

for | 

could make himself millions over. 

men.” 

kill Father too” 

quietly, “Yes,” she 

looked at hor “FF 

nothing above his trust. If 
were liot 

the girl 

said 

puts 

trust 

added 

rther 

that 

to blame 

kill him.” 

in any 

I think it 

“No you are the or 

position.” 

“Yes: that is. 1 have 

“You mean there Is ar 

that is, of course, Mr 

“Yes: here at this house Mr, Avery 
and I, and Mr. Avery at the 
Before Mr. Avery came, | 
only who helped 

house.” 

“When was 

“When Mr 

way 

would 

wither now: 
" 

Avery? 

office 
1 was [he 

here at the one 

that 7" 

Avery ecame® About 

five years ago Father had an im 

amount of work nat 

conditions 

| mense that time 
i Business Were very macs   

he, too, was certainly In a confidential | 
Was it not 

that Avery, and not Harriet. was en 

matters: 

that this girl, 

as she did, 

that, 

or was it possibie 

could know and be sure 

because her father 

they were right? 
A hundred times a day. as Eaton 

him. A score of times during 

he found himself turned 

some question which would 
aid him in determining what must be 
the fact; but each time he 
himself, until} morning-—it 

fifth after his arrival at 
house—Harriet was 

one 

taking 

the house. She had just told him. 
at’ his inquiry, that her father was 
very much stronger that morning. and 
her manne more than ever evidenced 
her pride in him. 

They walked on slowly. 
you could tell me 

self, Mr. Eaton." 

“1 wish so 100.” he said. 

“Then why can you not? She 
turned to him frankly: he gazed at 
her a moment and then looked away 
and shook his head. Did she know 
all of what was ‘known even under 
her father's roof ; and if she knew all, 
would she then loathe or defend it? 
A motor sped near, halted and then 
speeded on agaln; Eaton, looking up, 
saw It was a runabout with Avery 
alone in it; evidently, seeing them in 
the road, Avery had halted to pro- 
test, then thought better of it and 
gone on. But other motors passed 
now with people who spoke to Har- 
riet and who stopped to Inquire for 
her father and wish him well 

“Your father does not seem to be 
one of the great men withofit honor 
in his own neighborhood,” Eaton sald 
to her after one of these %ad halted 
and gone on. 

“Everyone who knows Father likes 
and admires him!" she rejoiced. 

“I don’t mean exactly that,” Eaton 
went on. "They must trust him too, 
in an extraordinary way. His asso 
ciates must place most complete con- 
fidence in him when they leave to him 
the adjustment of matters such as I 
understand they do. He tells them 
what Is just, and they abide by his 
decision.” | 

Harriet shook her head. 
isn't quite that” she sald. 

“What, then?” 
“You are correct in saying that men 

of the most opposite sorts-—and most 
irreconcilable to each other — con- 
stautly place thelr fate In Father's 
hand; and when he tells them what 
they must do, they abide by his de 
cision. But he doesn't decide for 
them what Is just.” 

“I don't understand. What does he 
tell them, then?” 

“He tells them what would be the 
outcome If they fought, who would 
win and who would lose and by how 

“1 wish 

more about your- 

“No; It 

checked | 

was | 
San- | 

probable then | 

| trusted with the secrets of dangerous | 
{ and ugly 

worshiping her father | 

approved | 

“Every One Who Knows Father Likes 

and Admires Him!” She Rejoiced. 

unsettled. There was trouble at that 

time between some of the big eastern 

and big western men, and at the same 

time the government was prosecuting 

the trusts. Nobody knew what the 

outcome of it all would be; many of 

the biggest men who consuited Father 
were like men groping in the dark. 
I don’t suppose you would remember 

the time by what | say; but you 

would remember It," as nearly every- 

body else does by this: it was the 

time of the murder of Mr. Latron” 

“Yes; I remember that” sald Ea. 
ton; “and Mr. Avery came to you at 
that time?" 

“Yes; Just at that time 1 was 
thrown from my horse, and could not 

do as much as ' had been doing, so 
Mr. Avery wus sent to Father” 

“Then Mr. Avery was reading to 
him at the time you spoke of-—the 
time of the Latron murder?’ ' 

“No; Mr. Avery came just after. 
ward, I was reading to him at that 
time.” : . 

“The papers must have been a good 
deal for a girl of eighteen” 

“At that time, you mean? They 
were; but Father dared trust no one 
else.” 

“Mr. Avery handles those matters 
now for your father?” 

“The continuation of what was go. 
ing on then? Yes; he took them up 
at the time I was hurt and so has 
kept on looking after them; for there 
has been plenty for me to do without 
that; and those things have all been 
more or less settled now. They have 
worked themselves out as things do, 
though they seemed almost unsolvable 
at the time. One thing that helped 
In their solution was that Father was 
able, that time, to urge what was Just, 
as well as what was advisable,” 

“You mean that In the final settle 
ment of them no one suffered?” 

“No one, 1 think—except, of course, 
poor Mr. Latron; and that was a pri 
vate matter not connected In any di   much, And they believe him and 

¥ 

rect way with the question at lssue. 

i 

but 

| swerving, the car dashed on and dis- 
{ appeared down the roadway, 

tof him 

| dazed,   
in- | 

formation brought to your father, he | 

i an 
i night, undoubtediy, and ruln other 

us | 

rayed-~whether or not Father ! 

for ite | 

{ hims 

| hardly 

! again denied, 

! all 

ahs 

' and 

| eins up 

i ing 

{ conceal the marks on 

{ father: 

  

HALL, PA. 

Why do you ask all this, Mr. Eaton? 

“I was merely Interested In yoti— 

in what your work has been with your 

Father, pud what it in,” he answered 

quietly. 

They had been following the edge 
of the road, she along a path worn 
in the turf, he on the edge of the road 
Itself and nearer to the tracks of the 

motors. Suddenly she cried out and 

clutched at him, As they had stopped, 

she had heard the sound of a motor 
approaching them rapidly from be 
hind. Except that this car seemed 
speeding faster thzr the others, she 
had pald no attention and had not 
turned. Instantaneously, as she had 

cried and pulled upon him, she had 

reailzed that this car was not pass 

ing; It was directly behind and almost 
upon him. She felt him spring to the 

side as quickly as he could: but her 
ery and pull upon him were almost too | 
late; us he leaped, the car struck, The | 
blow was glancing, not direct, and he | 
was off his feet and In motion when | 
the wheel struck; but the car hurled 
him aside and rolled bim over 
over, 

As she 

men in 

turned 

rushed 

the rear 

their heads 

without 

to Eaton, the 

seat of the 

and looked 

checking its 

two 

car 

gpeod 

She bent over Eaton and took hold 

tottered so that she supports 
ed him. 

ror at the turn in the road where the 
car had disappeared. 

“Why, he tried to run you 
He meant to! He tried to hurt 

cried, - 

Eaton denied. 

think so. It must 

accident, He was—frightened 
when Le saw what he had done.” 

“It wasn't at all like an accident '™ 
persisted. “It 

you. 

she 

“No,” 

don't 
“Oh, 

she couldn't have been 
an accident there and coming up from 
behind the he did! No: 

you see who was in the 

Way 

Did 

was driving™ 

» turned to her 

demanded 
3 

“One of the people who was on 

The morning Father was Ii 

-3 little 

s{rong. & man 

like an : 

shuddered 

elf. “Yes, 

nductor 

and then controlled 
I remember a fellow 

the co tried to seat 12e. oppo 
site.” 
* nr) 

This 

Eaton shook his head 

be: I think 

Was the same man! 
“That 

he 

could 

You must mis 
» uzun 
taxen 

“I am uot mistaken: it that Was 
i "w 
i InRn 

“Still, 1 think you must be 

She stared, studying him 

I waz" she agreed: 

had not been. “1 

it was he didn't 

right, aren't 

“Quite.” he 

“Perhaps 

but she knew she 

am glad, 

injure you. You are 

you®” 
axsured “Please don't 

i trouble about it. Miss Santoine, 

They 
she 

walked back rather 

appreciating how 

had 

he 

silently, 

expressed herself for him 
quiet becanse of this and 

| other thoughts too 

in front 

as they 

They found Donald Avery 

of the house looking for then 

succeeded 

but he 

Eaton in 

Without umping ; 

his clothes 

“Harriet, I've just come from your 

to go to him 

directed “Good 

What's happened?” 
slessness.” Eaton deprecated, 

rather in the way of a motor 
and was knocked over for it” 

Harriet did not correct 
Avery, She went up to 

she was still trembling, 

with horror at wha: she 

he wi 

Avers 

Enton 

ints you 

“Cat 

“Lit 

this te 

her father: 

still 

had seen— 

an nitempt to kill one walking at her | 

side. She stopped outside her fa- 
ther's door to compose herself: then 
she went in 

The blind man was propped up on 

his bed with pillows into almost a 
sitting position; the nurse was with 
him. 

“What did you want, Father?" Har 
riet asked. 

He had recognized her step and 
had been about to speak to her: but 
at the sound of her voles he stopped 
the words on his lips and changed 

them Into a direction for the nurse 
to leave the room. 

He waited until the nurse had left 
and closed the door behind her. Har 
riet saw that, In his familiarity with 
her tones and every inflection of her 

voice, he had sensed already that 
something unusual had occurred: she 
repeated, however, her question as 

to what he wanted. 

“That does not matter now, Hare 
riet. Where have you been?" 

“I have been walking with Mr. 
Eaton.” ! 

“What happened 7 

She hesitated. “Mr. Eaton was al 
most run down by a motorcar.” 

“Ab! An accident?” . 
She hesitated again. “Mr. Baton 

sald It was an accident,” she an 
swered. 

“Bat you? 
“It did not look like an accident. 

Father. [It--it showed intention.” 
“You mean It was an attack?” 
“Yes; It was an attack. The man 

in the car meant to run Mr. Eaton 
down; he meant to kill him or to 
hurt him terribly. Mr. Eaton wasn't 
hurt. 1 called to him and pulled 
him-~he Jumped ‘away io time” 

“The attack made on me was 
meant for you" ‘ 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 
A CNA 5 ARAN. 

One fountain of perpetual youth. fs 
to refuse to wear old folks’ clothes, 

  

  

“The KITCHEN 
CABINET 

Lf. A0is, Wentern Newspaper Union.) 

  

  

Don't think people judge your gen 
erosity by the amount of advice you 
Eive away, 

ORANGE WAYS 

One or more oranges a day will keep 

the average individual In good health, 

Strained orange 

juice Is an invalu- 

able toule, and   
and | 

back, | 

or 

He struggled to his feet and, | 

As she realized that he was | 
f not greatly hurt, she stared with hor | 

down! | 

no, 1 
have heen —— i 

he meant | 

“Who?” | 

whoeveg 

passionately | 

sick | 

may be given a 

three - months-old 

baly, If given bhe- 

tween feedings, 

Orange Juice Is 

rich In vitamines, 

{ the growth-producing food principle. 

{ & baked shell with oranges cut in small 
and mixed with sugar: cover 

| with & meringue and brown quickly in 
1 hot oven. Serve cold 

As a simple salad there Is no more 
| ippetizing one than sliced oranges 
{with a French dressing. Cover the 
| fruit with boiling water and let stand 
| ten minutes, then drain and cover with 

| told water ten minutes, 
hen come off easily, leaving the fruit 

free from the” white Inner peel, 
{tn rounds : in 

pleces 

arrange 

Use three tablespoonfuls of oll 

the Ingredients; chill and serve. 
Nobody will refuse a dish of plain | 

liced oranges, sprinkled lightly with | 
{ SURAr  secompany with cake or cookies 

i 

| 48 a dessert, 
Ambrosia, an old-fashioned dish, Is 

sliced oranges, sprinkled in layers with 
! sugar Served in 
| & glass dish, it is both attractive apd 
‘asty, In serving oranges In any 

mixture, like custard or fruit 

fruit is become 

overheating. The 

served very lightly heat- 

tly fresh 

and grated coconut 

{ naked 

puddings, the 

because 
apt to 

jitter 

rult 

«i or perfe 

of 

is best 

Orange tenke Is a great favorite 

rich dough, bake in Prepare a rich biscuit 

ayers or but 

another before baking, then split, 
ter and heap up 

mixed to sweeten with 

allowing the Jjulce to somk 

at once 

but- 
: well 

anges 

into 

| ake. Serve 
| cake Is hot 

and sauces: the julce used with pow- 

dainty icing dered sugar a8 most 

pudding 

A small glass of 

freshing and quite ag valuable for the 

aged as for the small baby. 

ange julce acts the 

keeps them In healthy activity, 
on 

Cease to lament 
not help, 

And study help for that that 
lamentest. Shakespeare 

for that thou canst 

thou 

MORE GOOD THINGS 
walk- | 

could not | 
When a roast or leftover cold meat 

with : 

Curry Sauce, 

two tablespoonfuls 

til brown, 

one of curry powder 

Mix well, let cook until | 

add three | 
qinrters of a pint of any clear soup. | 
Bring to the boiling point, add a sliced | 

smooth and 

tomato, season well; simmer for twen 

{ iy minutes, then strain and serve hot 
| Cinnamon Apples.—These 

{eat.-Corg and pare greening apples 
{and boll In the following sirup until 

soft: One cupful of sugar, one cup- 

ful of water bolled together five min- 
utes, add .a half cupful of cinnamon 

candies (called in some places “red 
bote”}, let stand In the sirup until the 
apples are a good color. These are 

especially good for a dinner, serving 

one with a slice of baked ham on the 

dinner plate. 

Raisin and Buttermilk Bread.— Take 
four cupfuls of flour, three tablespoon. 
fuls of sugar, one teaspoonful of salt, 
one teaspoonful of soda, five table 
spoonfuls of shortening, two eggs, two 
teaspoonfuls of cream of tartar, one 
cupful of seediess raising and butter. 
milk to make a soft batter. Mix, roll 
out and bake in four pleces In greased 
pans in a hot oven for twenty-five min- 
utes, 

Raisin Macaroons.—Take two cup 
fuls of toasted cornflakes, one cuplhul 
of sugar, one teaspoonful of vanilla, 
two egg whites and one cupful of seed. 
less raisins. Beat the egg whites until 

stiff, add the sugar gradually, then 

the flakes, vanilla and raising A dash 
of salt and a few chopped nuts Im 

prove them. Bake on greased sheets, 
dropping from a teaspoon. This recipe 
makes thirty macaroons, 

Cheese With Olives.—Put one-quar 
ter of a pound of Rogaefort and one 
quarter of a pdund of cottage cheese 
into a bowl, moisten with cream of 
condensed milk and mix well, Chop 
one small bottle of stuffed olives, add 
enlt, pepper and a few drops of onlon 

Mix well and use as a cheese 
dish or as filling for sandwiches, 

Stale cake, cookies or lady fingers 
may be used to» line the molds for gel- 
atin pudding.   

A ————————— 

A delicious pie is prepared by filling | 

  The peel will | 

Silce i 

overlapping | 
| slices on lettuce with French dressing. { 

with | 
| "ne of lemon juice, salt and cavenne i 

i ind a teaspoonful of powdered sugar. i 
leat well with an egg-beater to blend | 

ter one idyer and lay on | 

with cut-up or- | 

sugar, | 
the | 

while the short- | iy 

Grated orange rind makes | 
delicious flavoring for cakes, frostings | " - m— 

| CERTIFIED SEED POTATOES 
for | 

‘akes, and the juice and rind a delight- | 
ful pudding sauce for a dainty cottage 

unstrained orange | 
fuice is a good drink for the aged, re | 

The or ’ 

bowels and | 

apples | 
are very pretty to look at and good to | 

  

and give your 
stomach a Mit 

Provides “the bit of 

sweet” ia beneficial 

form. 

Helps to cleanse 

the teeth and keep 

them healthy. 

Livy: 
Baby Carriages & Furniture 

  

Ask Your Local Dealer 
  

Write Now for 32-Page 
Illustrated Booklet   

The Lloyd Manufacturing Company 
(Hegwood- Wakefield Co.) 

Dept. E 
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SALESMEN! fiers loze 
for energetic men to make good mohey selling 
our celebrated nursery siock. Some of our 
men make $100 per week. Profitable for pert 
or whole time. FPleasati outdoor work. Coss 
mission paid on receipt of orders. Write 

W. T. HOOD & COMPANY 

Richmond, Virginia for full particulars. 

SWEET ORANGES AND 
GRAPEFRUIT 

f i tree fo your home pped f box 

ue rantesd perfect or money refunded 
VAUGHN FRUIT OO. TAMPA, FLA. 

Sh 48.10 

Guaranteed Northern Grown 
IMustrated Catalog Mailed on Request 

AG ALDRIDGE BONS 
Established 188% Fishers, N. ¥ 

LOOK BEFORE YOU LEAF! 
report on stocks and bonds $1.00 

save hundreds CLAY & CLAY, 3% 
13rd Street, NEW YORK CITY 

Expert 
"ay 
East 

  

Work of Difficulty. 

It is an easy and wulgar thing to 

please the mob, and not a very ardu 

| ous task to astonish them: but essen 

| tially to benefit and to improve them 

{ is a work fraught with difficulty, and 

| teeming with danger.—Colton. 

nt to Mothers 
Examine carefully every bottle of J 

| CTARTORIA, that famous old remedy 
i | for Infants and children, and see that it Is to be served for another meal, serve | 

Bears the 
Ro : 

Mel | Signature of 

of | 

butter and drop Into it a | 

sliced onion; let fry un- 

then stir in a | 
tablespoonful of flour and | 

| has poetry In his sgonl, 

In Use for Over 30 Years. 

Children Cry for Fletcher's Castoria 

If a man speaks of auburn locks 

when a girl has red hair she knows he 
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Mrs. Clara B. Redmond 
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confidence v 
t Invalides’ Hotel 
No charge for 

| i N. X.  


