iR it O o
.

i

X

\

Reading forWemen and all the Fmilyt

A |
& ukon Trail|

By

|
]
|
(Continued) |

Paget was superintendent of the
Luck Strike, a mine owned princi-:

pally by Macdonald. The two,

talked business for a few minutes
|
bu: Diane inter-|

over trelr c'wars,

|
to bring them b;cki
|

. Macdonald on the account of a wes-|

rupted gayly

into the circle. Adroitly she started

|
cue of two men lost in a blizzard |

the 3'(~ﬂ1~ before. He had the gift
of dran‘.nti:zin:t'hi.\‘ story, of selecting
only effective details. 'There was
no suggestion of boasting. If h(:
happened to be the hero of any of
his stories the fact was of no im-|
portance to him. It was merely a|
detall of the picture he was skctch-‘
ing. ‘

Q@ordon interrupted with a ques-
tion a st was telling of a
fight he had scen between two bull
moose.

“Did you =
were on the 1
Kamatlah coal
time?"

. The eyes of the young man xere
quick with interest.

l.YPS". o

“Four years ago last spring?

Macdonald looked at him with a
had

e

- that was while vou
v over to inspect th
fields for the mnrst

wary stead Som=2 donbt
found lodgm in his mind. Be-
fore he couid voice it, if, inc :
he had an) uch intention, ot |
broke in sw o

“Don't rer that question. 1
asked it without proper thought. 1
am a special agent of the general
lJand office up to investizate

sent
the Macdonald coal claims and kin-
dred interests."

'Bringing Up Father

=
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4EE! THAY'S
SOME NEwW
MAID -

IF | HAVE
A GLASS
FOR AN

I MUST 4O '\N
THE K\TCHEN -EVEN

19 THE LADY OF
THE HOUSE HARD
TQO PLEASE?

f

TO O
O DRINK T

EXCLUSE

SEE HER HOSBAN

5

OF MILK
¥

By McM_qnus

HA"E_ QL
SEEN THE
NEW ™MAID -
WHAT DO
YOU THINK

v >

b-13

ly eyes.relaxed to a smil
that was ganial and disarming., 7
this news hit him hard he gave n

sign of it. And that it was an un
expected blow there could be n

doubt.

“Glad you've come, Mr. Elliot. Wo |
The men |
of

ask nothing but fair play.
who own the Macdonald group

Slowly the rigor of the big Scot -| the Kamatlah field just before hns’

e
£
o

o

| lieved the situation.

claims have nothing to conceal, 1’11

¥

answer that question. T meant to s
two yveal > 1 pring.”

His voi easy and his
unwaver he made the -
recgion, vet evervbody in the room

except Sheba knew he was deliber
ately lying to cover the slip. I'o

| the admission that he had inspected

432 MARKET STREET

United States Food Administration—License Number G-35395,

Specials Saturday, Dec. 15th

PINBONE STEAK, Ib. ...
SIRLOIN STEAK, Ib. ....
INDIVIDUAL STEAK, lb.

CLUB STEAK, 1b.
STANDING RIB ROAST,

VEAL POT ROAST, ib. ..

BOILING BEEF, Ib. .....
LEAN POT ROAST, Ib. ..
FRESH GROUND MEAT
VEAL STEW, Ib.

LAMB STEW, Mb. ........

PRIME CHUCK ROAST,

LAMB SHOULDER for Roasting, Ib. ...... l 80_‘

ALL-DAY SPECIALS
HOMEMADE MINCEMEAT, Ib.
HOM’EMADE SCRAPPLE, Ib, .....c0..
PORK SHOULDER RIBS,

CHOICE STANDING RIB ROAST, Ib. ... ZOC

MORNING SPECIALS UNTIL NOON

......... ... 18c¢c
................ 18¢c
18¢c
......... 18¢
[ e 18(:

................ 18¢c

|
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dummies had filed upon it would at

14 ause Mary dragged you, are you
i questioned one.

|

1

fcast tend " tod aggravate  suspicion ’ S 9 e Tt Tt Iatbene
lh:lntl the entries ]\\'(‘I‘U not bont del. O o o8 .”“‘« LAnoher | \l.ix'u:‘ i Feant
was rather an awkwarc \ to. s Miss
| fie 4 8 al 5
moment. Sheba unconsciously re- |field T have heard so much about

| woman like that is certainly worth

rultivating.” . . i p P, @ H :

“But what about the big moose, . !“"t.‘}h:‘t's i dear, and she's a won. | Pishness died then and there, a bit- the German colors, candies designed
‘Ll“ Macdonald? What did it do ” n q e M |der,” exclaimed several of the girls {flr(_]\.hl"",')‘ll‘lri‘l:x]:fﬁ_ ;’i';:ll‘t‘_h;wh"‘hl:.“:m]_(r’ﬁrl:: as iron crosses and Prusslan helmets

nen 2" ® spontaneously. “And the funny part| 7% OF . and icing: .

T i | s < . ) a P ars that | 8@ gs representing things Teu-

The Alaskan went back to' his |- | ot it is, so few of us realized it until | POINt 1 her ','““ and ”'"‘,""‘l"“ ,‘" At L E5 8 o vk
story He was talking for Sheba llataty more than the shame and embar- | tonie, Federal authorities decided he
alone, for the young girl, with eager y | Ty 2" questioned Sylvia won- | u»:'mr-nt_. After :nll) we all suffer | was spreading German propaganda,
A"x\"'u; ite¢ eves which fi‘n‘hn-d ;\'nh e A . o ) g | some discomfort when anything|and he was arrested and interned on

! sympathv as they devoured selected By JANE McLEAN

stranger is” and “She must be visit- | iuse she doesn’'t look

ghmpses c¢f his wild, turbulent “You can take my word for it, |ing here!” Spoken in a soft girlish |pa sponded one. i
career. She saw him with other she's a wonderful woman.” iln-ll.\ll\-.l i X e _she tall and commanding
> than Elliot's. The government “Have you ever met her " tnow ' she responded, |loohing
v e 3 e " v | “Mary dragged me out to-day | *“Why, no, what made you think
official admired him tre sly “No, I'm ashamed to say I don't| ary ag e o o-day, or y, no, { : b

n tremendously. " much. 1I[] shouldn't have been here. I'm u!sn‘.' She's little and she dresses

go to the meetings very %
| know I ought to, but I don't knit
{ very fast, and it's such a bore lis-
{tening to women talk
awful casualties.” T
| “Then, how do you know she's so
j wonderful 2"
“Why, the girls
s a splendid manager; wny, she !x:n:
even taken our troubles into New
| York, and people are talking of her
there. 1 do admire women who can

| Macdonald was an empire builde
{ He blazed trails for others to fol-
'lo\\' in safety. But Gordon could
| uess how callously his path was
strewn with brutality, with the ef-
fects of an_ ethical color-blindness
largely selfish, though even he did
not know that the man's primitive
jungle code of wolf eat wolf had
played havoc with Sheba's young
life many years before,

all say so.

Diane, satisfied that Macdonald | take executive ]\()Silil)l):élill\d mukc‘

had scored, called upon Sheba. ‘tlm others stand around.
“I want you to sing for us, dear|
if you will,” ;qui'kl,\n She was wanconsciously
Sheba accompanied herself. The|saying just what she Lhoug]:\l g
voice of the "’21'1 had no unusual|MOt Stopping to consider just how
but it Was singularly sw
and full of the poignangtufoel?ng tlf:t' ‘\n,(l although
;-;:gercsses the haunting pathos of her,ES"{j]m liked her winsome girlish-
“hoge i for a great deal of ner
It's well I know ye, Sheve Cross, ii;ln?xi%o:u?f(;tillr shze thought the
| . Ye weary, stony hill attraction on surface qualities JTly.
An' I'm tired, och, I'm tired to be
! looking on ye still,
For here I live the near side
| an’ he is on the far,
An’ all your heights and hollows are
between us, so they are. |
Och anee!
Gordon, as he listened, felt thel
| strange hunger of that homesick
cry steal through his blood. He
saw his own emotions reflected in
the face of the Scotch-Canadian,
| who was watching with a tense in-
, terest the slim, young figure at the
piano, the girl whose eyes were soft
and dewy with the mystecism of her
people, were still luminous with the
of the child in spite of the
that heralded her a woman.

Mary Adams liked

the women of Velmer Falls were
making garments for the soldiers
and saflors.
owned most of thelittle town and
Sylvia had been brought up from
childhood to feel that she was of
the first importance 1 the place.
Just now she felt that she was the
best dressed girl, due to her supe-
rior advantages of college and travel,
the most charming, and by far, the
most influential.

to college with Sylv.a, 1ived in the
less wealthy part of the little town.
In fact, she had taught school, and
was evem now working for a living
and was home only fo

<

lliot intercepted the triumphant| But Sylvia liked Mary; sne liked ‘to
{ sweep of Diane's glance from Mac.|{¢el that she was impressing her,
donald to her husband. In a flash but from that, as 11--””1'. n

said, “Mary really was a de

it lit up for him the words he had
{ heard on the hotel porch. Diane,|

an inveterate mzltrhmuker,.lntendcd'mn firehouse, and asked an insig-
% her cousinto marry Colby Macdonald. | pificant 1{,”)\1’"-; little woman,

rooms, which were situated up over

123c
G R o 12%(:
14c
......... ... 16¢
FOR LOAF, Ib, 1 80
18¢c
S 18e

20c
20c

1b.

CHOICE VEAL ROAST, Ib. .......c0tvun. 22C

LEGS OF LAMB, Ib. .....

CHOICE LAMB CHOPS,

VEAL CHOPS, Ib.
Calf Hearts, Liver, Brains,

1b.

Spare Ribs, Pig Ears, Pig

Tails, Pigs’ Feet, OYSTERS AND FISH.

Everything to

eat in meats.

BUTTERINE

LINCOLN, 1b ....ccv000ee

AR ¢

VIR o 4 | R el A A SRS el 300

SWIFT'S PREMIUM, Ib.

33c

BRICK CREAMERY BUTTER, Ib. ....... 490

EGGS, dozen ....

..45¢

WE HAVE THE GOODS

CHOICE SHOULDER ROAST, 1b.
English or Three-Cornered ROAST, 1b. ..... 220
BONELESS RUMP ROAST, 1b. .......... 220

Markets in 56 Principal Cities of. Fourteen States.

Main Office, Chicago — Packing House, Peoria, 1,

| No doubt she thought she was doing | was going out just as the girls were
| a fine thing for the girl. He was a|going in, where she could find the
| millionaire, the biggest figure in the|crowd of younger girls. Sylvia's tone,
| Northwest. His iron will ran the;colored by the fact that the little
| town and district as though the|Woman was extremely dowdy and
| people were chattels of his. B:u-k!“m)“"‘“‘l-" without influence
| of him were some of the biggest}"“;‘:i"\‘,‘]‘ﬂyg“;:'x"g,
financis S i T e ) 1y, Sylvia,
I\:\;\:(\;ul interests in the United har shocks ﬂnshlng’)r.ed.
But the gorge of Elliot rose. The| Yl 5° rtide fo hert

man, after all, w. Wb “Oh, these women make me
justann, 8 all, was a lawbreaker, a|\eary” the girl exclaimed. “You
| menace to civilization,

; He was a|gaw her, didn't you, a dowdy little

| survivor, by reason of his strength, ! creature and giving herself all kinds

| from the primitive wolf-pack. The!|of airs.”

‘; very look of his hard, gray eyes was | “But she didn't give herself airs;

| dominant and masterful. He would | you're unfair, really you are.”

| win, no matter how. It came toi Sylyia turned to Mary quickly.

| Gordon’s rebel heart that If Mac-| “Well, why should you

| donald wanted this lovely Irish girl|her?”

| —and the young man never doubted

! that the Scotsman would want her

| —he would reach out and gather in
Sheba just as if she were a coal
mine or a placer prospect. T,‘

[ Al this surged through the mind|,gain as soon as she spied the

‘l of the young man while the singer | group of girls among whom she was

| was on the first line of the second |the recognized leader. She was greet-

| stanza, ed with shouts of.

| (To be Continued) l “l wonder who

expostulated Mary,
“Why were

have you speak that way to
one, Sylvia;

what you really are.””

any-

t although she was herself

the stunning

i

1
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}
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Fashions of To-Day - By May Manton

|
|
l
| Every woman who sees it
i will want this useful all-round
1 apron. It is really perfect for
i practical service and this is a
' season when service of all sorts
f is in demand. It is so easy to
slip on and off that it means
the least possible difficulty in
adjusting. The pockets are
both capacious and useful at
the same time that they give a
smart effect. You ¢an button
the band around the neck or
you can close it and slip it on
over the head, in which case
the button and buttonhole in
the belt will be the only closin
required. .Ginghams ‘an
chambries and fabrics of such
sort are the ones in general use.
For the medium size will be
needed, 4 yards of material 27
inches wide, 3 yards 36.
. The pattern No. 9582 is cut
in three sizes, 34 or 36, 38 or
40, 42 or 44 bust. It will be\
mailed to any address by the
Fashion Department of this
paper, on receipt of ten cents.

10582 Work Apron, 34 or 36, 38 or 40,
42 or 44 bust, [Price 10 cents.

about those |

She |

Mrs. Adams looked up at Sylvia |

| selfish and mean-spirited it sounded. |

and her dash and her pretty !

The two girls were on their way |
down to the executive rooms where |

Sylvia Velmer's father !

Little Mary Adams, who had gone

* the holidays, |

Sylvia breezed into the executive !

who |

was

S0

sponsor |
“Oh, I'm not, but I do hate to |
it sounds so foreign to

And Sylvia had the grace to blush |

dreadful slacker, but really girls I (plainly and no one would dream how
{don't see what you see in knitting.” |really clever and fasemnating she is
i Some of the girls shook their |unless she took the trouble to really
{ heads despairingly, some made teas- |tallzx tc Miss Arrowsmith,”
|ing remarks, but most of them felt | ‘“Why, Sylvia,”

the
|

ircluded, to see the dowdy looking

1 le 7 ¢ i g o ,

hitle woman just Vonlexln,, the room, New York, Dec. 14.—Because
the woman Sylvia had taken the

trouble to be rude to. Sylvia bit| Frederick J. Heuser, a Yonkers con-

Mary.
herself,

| her lips and did not dare to look at

‘l‘vully noble in our make-up is born.

SOL) CANDY IRON CROSSES

She was bitterly ashamed of | fectioner, sold cakes decorated with

buta great part of her snob-

Ellis Island as an enemy alien.

piped up some one |

ilhul inasmuch as as Sylvia, she | from the back of the group, “you
really had a right to f s she did | must have passed her coming in; |
{and to express her feeli too. \ook, there she is now.” And the |

whole group turned, Sylvia and Mary |

n’s Gift From

an’s Store

Wi, Strouse

. You're not down here. be-

hamper the prosecution of the war.

We Go to War With Austria

Badges of Courage For Our Men
Why Germany Drove at Italy

Our Economic Weapon

Scouting For U-Boats

Dishwashing and Disease

Bandit Bees and Doped Honey s
“Mob-Singing” In the Army and Out
New Fears of a Holy War

A Bible For Every Soldier and Sailor

You need THE LITERARY DIGEST—and we can
prove it. Stop at a news-stand, invest ten cents in
this week’s number, and you’ll have all the proof
necessary. One glance through a copy will convince
you that it is the only sure way by which you can
intelligently follow the world’s news and keep well
informed on the events of the day. You will value,
first of all, its time-saving conciseness which helps you

"How To Deal With the

Pro-German Lie-Mongers

War Ananias Clubs are advocated for the identification and segregation of circulators of mali-
cious rumors and false reports tending to cast suspicion and distrust upon our Government and thus

We are all familiar with the “treason-factory output” telling of American battleships being
sunk by the German navy and the news supprest; of thousands of American soldiers who have been
killed; of a German army to invade us through Canada; of hundreds of thousands of Germans who are
drilling in this country for a revolt; of Secretary Tumulty being charged with treason; of our troops
in France suffering for food and of their having quarreled with the British, and the hundred-and-one
other rumors that are being industriously whispered from mouth to mouth.

In THE LITERARY DIGEST for December 15th, the details of the subject are taken up and
various suggestions made for the suppression of this most insidious form of propaganda. A gopy of
the “fake” letter which has been going the rounds is reproduced and directiops as to what patriotic
Americans should do to suppress this and other “fakes” are given. :

Other articles of more than ordinary interest in this issue of “The Digest” are:

America’s War Aims: Victory and Justice

How the President’s Message Has Welded More Closely the European Allies and The United States and Heartened
Them Anew in the Unalterable Determination to Win the War

Striking Illustrations, Including the Best Cartoons

Proving “The Digest”

|
|
|
|

December 15th Number on Sale To-day---All News-dealers---10 Cents

Blacklisting German Firms in South America
Lord Lansdowne’s Cry of Déspair
Exasperated Norway

Transportation Evils Cause High Prices
(Prepared by U. S. Food Administration)

Running Motor-Trucks on Railroads
To Fight the Waste of Gasoline

The Theater of ‘“The Old Dove-Cote”’
A Message From Protestant France

To Swell Red Cross Membership

to pick out any subject of interest and get the vital
points in a moment. You will admire its stand for
the whole truth when you see every question pre-
sented from every view-point. You will feel the
appeal of its many intcreftin;: stories bf individual
experience and enjoy the humorous, suggestive
cartoons.  You will follow the example of
2,000,000 others and read THE DIGEST from cover
to cover. Get this week’s number and see if you won'’t.



