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FOR SALE

LUMBER
mm runt of Yellow Pine, npnirc. Crnrnt

for as rtit- -
a...iawin i... ."-.- .nil nitv.....mm ....tiniincfl...

On. car nr .i'j"4, "r.m. Inf. V. .T. Ur. t'.rk..
lone

A jjtePlant'a I'. M. I'hmie OUtiUT.ifr am.

Get Your Heme Wired for Xmn
INCLUDING FIXTURESNothing te pay

I
,----, UNTIL AFTER

4Llm.i T inc. new TEAM
Than Wa Give

Yeu Up f.
Wmgb 15 MONTHS

TO PAY
Whalen-Cresb- y

140 N. 11th ST. MM

Jlfrite Era- - and Saturday After-m- i
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teat bruises lj7?l

and possible bruit of the ikln with the dtifiKpfif?

liniment. Removes pains and reduces swellings
lulls germs and prevtntt infection. Only a few
WMnfl reauirea. aitrnt rer cnuaren. i.z ac aiua.

Lpu et postpaid. Liberal trial bottle, postpaid, tee..
W. F. YUUNU, inc.

75 Tempt Street, Springfield, Most. A
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by breaking up congestion
Most aches of rheumatism arise
from congestion. Apply Slean's.
Don't rub. It penetrates te the
sere spot, starting the bleed cir-
culating. This reduces painful
congestion the inflammation
vanishes.

Try Slean's en sprained, bruised mas-ele-

en achinc backs and neuralgia.
Trr it en that "cold in the chrst."

Slean's Uniment-hillspair- t!
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Just rub that sciatic pain away with
generous application of

BAUMEBENGUE
tANALOatStaVC

Its toething warmth is lasting
Atany Drugstore Keep a tube handy
That, Leemtm &. Cc N. V.. Atcer. Agents
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3te &uber (Ernies

I ANTERNS like this hung
m the baronial hall,

leday they hang in the
"alls, en the Perches and
ever the entrances of Amer-
ican homes. The above is a
splendid example sturdy
in appearance yet graceful
and dignified.

Made by Biddlc-Gaum-

m accordance with their
fixed p0ucu of uMaheat
RWlxtv at strictly mode-
rate prices,"

LIGHTING FIXTURES

BIDDLE-QAUME-
R CO.

3846-3- 6 Lancaster Ave.
Phene BARIng 0760

Taike Ne. 10 Car ln Suhw.v
taturday TUI 4 P.

.T. . . . i .
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THEHOUSE OFMOHUN
By GEORGE GIBBS

Auther of "yeuia rrtwmonenr end Other Bueeuif
, Copyright, tan, D. Appltten 4 Ce,

Remance of
Kite and
fall of an
American
Family
Mi Ha
Comeback

WHO'S WHO IN THE STORY
CHERRY MOHUN, te girl.

rich and charming, at once irritated
and attracted by

DAVID SANGREE, young American
ethnologist and war veteran, amated
ey change in manner ana customs
brought out by the tear; but inter-
ested in Cherry. Hit modest fundi
arc invested with her father,

JIM MOHVN, a tetf-ma- financial
leaner. Toe busy te tntnic 0; All
children he leave them te

MRS. MOHVN, who hat successfully
cultivated the social tide of life.

JiOB MOHUN, son, is ajypically reck-
less youngster.

QEORQE LYCETT, elderly Chorus,
philosophizing as the itery develop.

JOHN CHICHESTER, whom Mr.
Mchun tcettld like te call son-in-la-

0N TUB whole, Cherry behaved very

! emler magnificence web very depress

ln' An(1 though no word had been
uttered by her niethcr ns te the motives
which lny behind this liespltnltty.
Cherry was net toe stupid te realize
thnt she was there te be

by the old lady as the
object of Jehn. Chichester's matrimonial
intentions. Her first impulse was te
my semethlnn shocking" which would

break the Ice of this glacial atmosphere
or forever congeal It; but, with n

Kcnereus impulse, she considered the
dilemma in which she might place her

peer mother, whose attitude during the
preliminaries of the conversation filled

her with n bewildered If slightly amused

ndmlratlen.
And se In a moment she became ab-

sorbed in n contemplation of Mrs.
thren chins, and In the net

unkindly glances of her small eyes which

flashed this way and that, line
green midges in the sunshine.

Fortunately, .leun i;iucnesicr ;.
nt tlilf) moment, luncheon vas an
neunced and tncy weni iniu me w
room with its huge gray fireplace which
1.ml hf.i, tirniiffht from Italy of tnc
Kennlssancc. The feed, Cherry renl-lzc- d,

was net nearly se geed ns that
(he could get nt the IUtz, but te Alicia
Mehun it was nectar and ambrosia.
The fcervice was ns perfect as three men
could make It. two in livery and a
third, the shadow who had placed the
chairs, in black. New definitely de-

termined te be upon her geed behavior,
Cherry talked gnyly enough with her
hostess and host, submitting even te
Mr j n.lnliiwrpr'u ntlcstletlltlK With n
demureness which was very charming.
Jt was in Cherry's head that, Jt nil
the ethers were te play n game, wny
shouldn't she? During thnt luncheon
butter wouldn't have melted in her
mouth. Hut her rewnrd enme across
the epergne in grnteful glances from
her mother, who knew thnt when Cherry
rlmsn te innke them se. her manners
could be quite top-for-

After luncheon they saw the pic-

tures in the ballroom gallery, one of the
first, ns Mrs. Chichester explained, that
hail been built in New Yerk. And then,
the old lady took Cherry back into the
drawing-roo- m and bntle her nits beside
her while she questioned. She whs net
such a terrifying old lady after all when
one get behind the crust of her reserve.
Cherry even felt a little sorry for her,
with her mountains of flesh, her nstn-mnl- le

stateliness and her game leg,
immured for the remainder of her pam-
pered existence In this sumptuous tomb,
which from the moment she had entered
It had gotten en Cherry's nerves.

Altogether it may be snld that Cherry
made nn excellent impression upon the
great lady, though she had suffered
beinetlilng ln the accomplishment. Fer
the Mehun Indies in their machine were
hardly beyond the shadow of the great
perte ceehcre when Cherry threw open
the windows of the cur and fell back in
the cushions.

"Oee whiz! Muzzy. Give me air!"
(he gasped.

"Cherry!"
'I'm suffocated with the odors of

sanctity. Why don't they open the
windows and let some of the royal pur-pi- e

nut into the blue sky?"
"Cherry, you're Incorrigible I"
Her mother's favorite invective, but

new It found her daughter calmly
liKhtiiig a cigarette without even draw-
ing a curtain.

"Say, Muzzy, I'd perish in a place
like that. Don't you feel sorry for the
iinnr old thine:? I wonder if she has

11 cork leg. And the chins get bigger as
tliev an down "

"My dour child, you mustn't be se
critical. Mrs. Chichester wns hospitality
Ituelf, and I think she admired you very
much. I was be afraid you'd ask for
a cigarette."

"I wanted te, Muzzy. But you did
leek ee pathetic I hadn't the heart.
Hut live minutes mere and I'd have
exploded !"

Alicia Mehun Mghed. "I wish you
would leek upon thu larger uspects of
We with mere soberness," she said.

"I will when I have te, darling,"
wild Cherry, letting her mother's
gloved hand playfully. "But I did be-ha-

nicely, didn't 1

"Yes. my dear. Very nicely."
"I tried very hard. But it h used me

nn I'hewl 1 ccl uuu ""' uu lue
loeV "

"Oh"Tu-- t
"driVe with Bruce."

"I wish you weuldn t.
"I've 'iremiscd."
"I can't tee hew you can go te a

luncheon In a house like that and then
go out with a poison Hku this Mr.
Cowan 0 nobody a

Sli Muzzy. Yeu mustn t call Bruce

"""Cherry! When will you lenrn rea-

son?" she gasped.
Cherry looked at her, frown- -

"
"I've made a martyr of myself te

nlcnse you. New you mustn't object
in my doing something te please my.
...IS

Alicia Mehun did net reply. Already
they had hud one disagreement upon
the subject of Mr. Cowan und the
mother hail emergwl from the conflict
second best. Cherry had picked a page
f 1 0111 AIM11 Meliun'b own book. Fer
It was Cherry who had rounded out
I he discussion by first going te the doer.
Mrs Mehun knew that coercion was
I,.,. '.I,,, mi.ntis te be used successfully
with her daughter, 10 slie said nothing

Th'ev reuched the house in silence
and Cherry flew before her up the stnlrs
mid In u moment, irem nor own room,
she heard Cherry phoning te the odleuH

With a Alicia Mehun took off
her gloves and ht. iJ niiu er coat,
mid sank Inte a chair by the fireplace.
ns she reflected upon this latest and
greatest social triumph of her career.

Of course the purpose of the luncheon
hed been perfectly unuerstoeu, eicept
perhaps by Cherry herself who bad
merely accepted the invitation because
her mother mid insisted upon her doing
u.i Ami there whs net the Sllrhrn.t,
doubt that Mrs. Chichester had flree
her approval et uncrry. eas aaa wewrff
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'Why don't thev enen tha win
dews and let some of the royal
purple out into the blue sky?"

jeweled hand and the gracious smile
that she had bestowed upon Alicia, a
confiding smile, almost familiar, as
though te say, "Cherry Is lovely, I am
sure thnt she will grace my name, we
understand each ether. Let us keep this
secret."

Gene, the cennenunntlal ntr with
which she had greeted them. Alicia felt
her fortunes under the majestic shadow
of the great lady's patrenuge and pre
tcctien. The match was already a thing
accomplished. All that remained was te
bring Cherry te the point of agreeing
mm uer.

The smile faded at Alicia Mehun's
lips and a tiny shadow appeared at her
brews, fled before the recurrence of the
smile and then definitely remained.
Cherry would have te be reckoned with
and at once. Of course she was almost
toe young te understand what a mar
rlage with' Jehn Chichester would ineair
tp her. Child of nature, she gave
thought only te the instincts of youth
for joy and pleasure. Mrs. Chichester
meant nothing of this to her. It wns
perhaps going te be mere difficult than
her mother had supKscd, to educate
Cherry te the point of appreciating all
the benefits that a future such ns Alicia
planned could have in store. But the
time had come for a definite clinnse ln
Cherry's point of view with regard te
the great Issues of life. She would have
te learn about her nresnects nnd of her
obligations te her family.

The frown en Alicia Mehun's brews
deepened, though she rubbed it away
sgnin and again, with her fingers. She
didn't like Cherry's friendship with this
Bruce Cowan, who was, as far as she

Gnat Stories in
McCalVs Magazine

Hendrik
von Loen

author of "The Story
of Mankind." begins
In December McCalTs
his master work,

"Ths Story
efThmBibU"

Rafael
SaJbatkii

acclaimed the Modern
Dumas, contributes
"Fortune's Foel," a
charming romance of
long age.

Leuis eJeseph.
&nce
master of mysteries,
writes the thrillina
novel "Deuble Deom."

Ethel MDell
tells a story of a great
friendship and a great
love in romantic Ori-
ental atmosphere.

R0W6W
Chambers

weaver of amazing
plots, spins a Yuletide
drama wherein struggle
desperately Leve,Death
and Evil ter the here.

Get it today
at Your Newsdealer's

fTrffr l;llBJlsrnT7rrvr "WrKMmVSWa$aan IllsaJtll
.

,

1$. n ( fi 'P. i Mf

Arm flmfptn
aa B

PalntiYr
Art m

All Limb
of Satant

could learn, a. person of no importance.
But Cherry could be obstinate when
she chose. Hew dull of her! And nt
surh a time I It was a part of the de-
mocratizing Influence of the war, which
had worked nnd wns still working In-

calculable harm. Cherry had even got-
ten 'Genie and some of the ether girts
te take Cowan up "Just because he
had looked se well in uniform." The
friendship was rather maddening in n
way, especially as it could have no real
Importance.

But new that Cherry's plsns for the
afternoon were made, her mother dared
net bring the matter te an Issue.
Anether day would be better for t hat-tom- orrow

perhaps. And se dissembling,
her pretty voice called softly te Cherry

sargTO:
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as she went low tha tUIra tot Mr
drlte. '...

"Are you quite warm, darliagT., xeu
knew, there' the Carringtenr dlucr
nonce tenignt, xne dinners at rini.
Be sure te be home in 'time te dreai.

"All Vight, Mutiy geed-by-- ." Cher-
ry was down the stain, skipping gayly,
and out at the doer.

Dear child 1 Ne real harm In her of
course nor in this curious friendship
which had assumed nn unpleasant if
only momentary significance in the light
of the greater glory of her oppertunitfes.
Alicia Mehun closed and locked the
outer doers of her room and, slipping
f a pink silk peignoir, sat before her She

three-angl- e mirror and, taking several
round boxes of salve, from a drawer of
her dressing table, began that intricate
process of facial regeneration te which had
she turned whenever she had a doubt net
or n difficulty.

But the tiny wrinkle which had made
its appearance between her eyebrows
refused te be diminished. She smiled
at it, pleaded with it, grimaced gently, the
but all te no effect. The wrinkle re
mained. Its impervleusness te blandish-
ment annoyed and then startled her. hour

One

. '' F. r.fr' . LJ

She didn't want a
husband!

He didn't want a wife.
Yet they married.
Did they live "hdppy ever after"?

Read Berta Ruck'a new serial,
' "The Subconscious

Courtship"
BEGINS TODAY

would have te atop taking the littte
difficulties of life se seriously. The
Pert of Dreams was net se far distant
new. She would succeed. She always

succeeded In every ambition, why
In this, the greatest ambition of

them all?
She was smiling again at her image

which was still, as she was forced te
admit even te herself, very lovely. And

little democrat of a wrinkle sud
denly flattered' her by its absence.

The ritual before the mirror lasted an
and then she bathed and slept.

tee tie
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It wis' dark when she aweke. Through

the partly open window she was aware
of street sounds, (he rattle of a tnxl,
its loose chains .playing n sort of rag-
time down the street; the rear of the
distant L, newsboys calling. Hastily
she tried te make out what It wns that
they railed, but the gibberish was unin-
telligible nnd she off te steep
again, te be awakened by the knock of
her maid en the doer telling her that
It was time te dress for dinner. The
maid entered, switching en the lights
and Mrs. Mehun arose from her couch,
blinking sleepily at the pink enameled
clock. ,

"Has Miss Cherry cemo In?" she
asked.

"Ne, Madam."
"It's getting late. There is hardly

time te dress even new."
Mrs. Mehun dressed slowly she had

no for the evening with
anxious glances nt the clock. It was
already nearly half-pa- st seven und the
Cnrringtens' dinner was at eight.
Cherry came home late and
dressed in rush, but had never com-
mitted the sin of cutting

" "" "
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Alicia, gazing In her chettl
the tiny wrinkle at.herbrfappear, deeper, mere neftM
ever. Cherry wns with Br
nnd finite, oblivious of the
tltsin. IVfliaiM

"One moment, Llllle," she's
uenly te her ma id, "I must

In succession she set the
Cherry's intimates, the Macklt
nie Armitnsc. the Townes. hut.
them had seen Cherry or. htfi
Mr. ,,

Slowly Mrs. Mehun turned
trying te cnncenl her nnxiety, '
the hnnds of the clock indies
minutes te eight, became. veryi
1aa.1 f'Untmm ! u fltJMlaa1taaua ""'ii iui j r n'Mf! in ; u l

leiiM, gay, but stie had always' i
a sense of obligation in her. secM
eneements. As clsht ve'cmck'M
Mrs. Mehun began te fear that 'an
rident had happened always a
bllity when one considered the
which Cherry drove. But surely v I
one would nave pnenca

Te Be Continued
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Supplee Plum Pudding Cream is popular, appro-
priate Thanksgiving Dessert. A delightful blending of

choicest raisins currants GOLD
MEDAL CREAM. A wholesome, convenient, econom-
ical delightful dessert of sterling quality abso-
lute purity.

At Supplee Dealers
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ICE CREAM
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