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BUSH'S THREATS TO MAKE HAZEL SUFFER FOR HER RE-

JECTION OF HIS PROPOSAL ARE FOUND NOT TO
HAVE BEEN IDLY MADE

Synopsis.—Mls« Thizel Welr |s loyed ns a stepographer (o the

offfce of Haorrlogton & Posh ot Greaoville, Ontaclo,  She 18 engaged to

Inek Barrow, n voung real estate ngent,  Mro Bush, Huzel's employer,

suddenly notices her attppetiveness anil st onee nuikes her his private
stenographer.  After three wonths Bush proposes martlage,  Huozel ||

refuses, and after o storpy seone, in which Bush warns her he will

mnke her sorey of her netion, Hagel leaves the office, never to return.
CHAPTER |l—Continued 'that she eseaped to her own room.
e She did not relish sitting there dis-

Muzel  stared, oehost,  astounded, | cussing Mr. Andrew Bush,
Bhe was not ot all “orry I W [er Nevortholess she kept thinking of
haps a trifte ashamed,  Dut the hinoer W long ofter she went to bhed. She
of the thing appealed to her most Was ot at all vindletlve, and his mis-
steatigly of ol In splte of herself, she | fortune, the fact—If the réport wers
smilled ns she renched opee more for [ true—that he was foacibg his  end,
her Lot And this time Me DBush did | stiveed Her pity.

oot attempt to pestealn her [ 'The report of his Injury waos verlfied
She bregthed g sigh of relief when |10 the morning papers, By evening It

she hod gulned the il she did
not In the lenst eare If her departure
during business hours exelted any ou-
rosity in the mnoin oflic Moreover,
she was doubly glad to e awny from
Bush.

“Me lpoked perfectly
told herself,

devilish,” she

He is dangerous, Muorry him?
fden ™
She knew that she must have cut

him deeply In o man’s tenderest spot—
his self-esteem,.  But just how well she
had gouged the look and possibilities

of Mr. Androw Bush, Hazel scarcely
realized,

“I won't feil Juck she  refllectad,
*He'd probably want to thrash him.

And that wonld st up u lot of horrid
talk, Denr me, that's one experience
1 dow’t want repeatid. I wonder if he
mude conrt to his first wife in that |
high-handed, love-me-or-1'l-bheat-you-to-

denth fashilon?”
Bhe Inughad whoen she enught her-
#olf  serubbing  vigorously with  hee |

handkerchief at the place where his
Hps had tonehed here cheek.  She was
primitive enough in her instinets to
feel o trifle glad of having vetalinted
in what her truining compelled here to
consider a “perfectly hoydenish™ man-
per, But ghe conld oot deny that It
hod proved wonderfully effective.

CHAPTER I, '

“#] Do Give and Bequeath”

When Jack Bareow  colled agaln,
which 'I|:||-1u-umi 1 b 1l very .-n--l
ning. Hazel told him simply that -tu-|

Bad left Harrington & Bush, without |
entering Into any explunation except
the gonernl one that she had found it
impossible to get on with Mr. Bush In
her pew position.  And Jock, belng
more conecerned with her than with her
work, guve the matter scant considern- [
lion,

This was onp a Friday. The next
forenoon Hazel went downtown. When
ghe returned, o Hetle hefore eleven, the
maid of all work was pntting the Inst
touches to her room. The girl pointed
to nn oblong pnekage on 6 ehalr,

“hint eame for you a little while
ago, Miss Welr,” she sald. “Mr. Bush's
curringe brought 1t

“Mr. Bush's enrringe ! Hizel echoed,

“Yosu'm, Regulur swell turnouat, with
n footman In hrown livery, My, you
could see the girls peeking all along |

the squire when It stopped ot onr
door, 1t quite Gustered the missus”
The girl HUngerid o second, euriosity

writ large on her conntenancee. Plainly

she wished to diseover what Miss Il:l-l
el Welr would be getting in 4 package '
that was delly In s0 IIFL‘*THH'V:IHI','
g omanner, But Hugel wos In noe mood |
to geatify anyone's cnrlosity. She was

angry af the presumption of Mr, An-|
drew Bush, It was an excellent \\u)'i
of subjecting her to remark.

She drew off her gloves, nnd, layving
mside her hat, pleked ap o newspaper,
und begnn to rend, The girl, with no
excuse for lngering, reluctantly gath-
weed up her broom and dustpan, and
depiarted.  When she was gone, and
not till then, Miss Welr Investigated
the parcel,

Roges—two dozgen long-stemmed Lo

eances—Allad the room with thelr
delicate odor when she removed the
pastebonrd cover.  And =et edgewiso

among the stems she fonnd WS eand,
Miss Welr turned up her sinhl pose,

“I wonder if he sends these ns o
sort of peace offering?" she @nortl.
“1 wonder If n few hours of reflection
has made him roallze just how exceed-
Ingly cnddish he aeted?  Well, Mr,
Bush, Il retugn your unwelcome gift
~though they are beantiful fowers,"

And she did forthwith, squandering
40 cents on o messenger boy to deliver
them to Mr, Bush at his office. She
wished him to lpbor under no misap-
prehension as to her attitude,

The next duy—Sunday—she spent
with Juek Barrow on n visit to his
sousin In 4 nearby town, They parted,
ns was their eustom, ut the door, It
was still early In the evening—elght-
thirty. or therenbouts—and Huzel went
Into the parlor on the fArst floor. Mrs,
Stout and one of her boarders sat
there chatting, and ot Hazel's entrance
the landlady greeted her with a star
tling bit of news:

“Evenln', Miss Welr. 'Ave you 'eard
sbout Mr. Bush, pore gentlemun?”
Mrs. Stout was very English.

“Mr. Bush? No, What about him?"

“E was ‘urt shockin' bad this awft™
noon,” Mrs, Stout related. “Out 'orse-
back ridin’, and 'ls ‘orse ran nway
with "lm, and fell on "im. Fell all of a
‘eap, they say. Terrible—terrible!
The pore man Isn't expected to live.
Is buck's broke, they say. Wit a
pity! Shockin' accident, Indeed,”

' Miss Welr voleed perfunctory sym-
pathy, as was expected of her, seelng
that she was an employee of the firm—

e

o -

had pretty well passed out of Hazel's
mind. 8She had more plensant con-
corng, Jack Barrow dropped in about
six-thirty to ask If she wanted to go
with him to o concert during the week.

They were sitting In the parlor, by |

a front window, chattering to ench

“My, | toathe thut man! | other, but not s0 engrossed that they
The | falled to notiee a earringe drawn by

two splendid grays pull up at the front
gute. The footman, in brown livery,
got down and enme to the door. Hazel
knew the carriage, She had seen Mr,
Andrew Bush abroad In it many a
time,  She wondered If there wns some
further annoyance in store for her, and
frowned nt the prospect.

She heard Mrs, Stout answer the
bell in person. There was n low
mumble of volees. Then the landiandy |
appeared in the parlor doorway, the |
footman bhehind her,

“This 1% the Inds.” Mrs. Stout In-
dieated Hazel, “A messige for vou,
Miss Weir.” T

The liverlod person bowed nnid ex- |
tended an envelope., “I was instructed |
to dellver this to you personnlly,” he
saltl, and lingered s If he looked for
further instruetlons,

Huzol looked ut the envelope, She
could not understand why, under the
any message should |

elrcumstances,

| eome to her through such a medinm.

Pat there wns her name ingeribed. She
glanced up, Mrs, Stout gnzed past the
footmnn with nu alr of frank anticlpa-

Jaek also wos looking, But the

ton,
lnndlndy  cnnght Hazel's glance and

| backed out the door, and Hazel opened

the letter,

The note was brlef and to the polnt:

Missn Welr Mr, Bush, being seriously
Injured and unable to write, bids me say
thut he is vory anxious to ses you, He
sends his carriage to convey you here, His
physlcians fear that he will not suryvive
the night, hence he begs of you to come

Very (ruly,
ETHEL R. WATSON,
Nurse In Waliting,

“The Iden! OF course I won't! 1
wouldn't think of such u thing !" Hazel
excinimed,

“Just o second,” she sald to the foot-

man,

Over on the parlor mantel oy some
gheets of paper and envelopes,
farrow

She

horrowed o pencil from und

| niture-manafacturing

sulted her with threats and an en-
foreed caress, Perhaps he merely
f wanted to beg her pardon; she had
' hegrd of men dolog such things in
their lagt moments, But she could not
conevive of Mr. Andrew Bush belng
sorey for anything he did, And so she
|"l'1lh! not grasp the reason for that
eleventh-hour summons. But she eould
| see that o repetition of such Incldents
;Tlli'.:ht pit her in a queer lght, Other
l fulk might biegin to wonder and inguire
Fawhy Mr, Andrew Bush took such an
1YInterest™ in her—n mere Stenogra-
phier, Well, she told herself, she did
not enre—so long ns Juck Barrow's
eirs wore not assplled by tnlk.  She
Lemiled at that, for she could picture
the reception nny  secandul peddler
wonlil get from hin,

The next day's papers contained the
obltnary of Mr, Andrew Bush, e had
dled shortly after midnight, And de-
spite the fact that she held no grudge,
Huzel felt a sense of relief. Tle was
powerless to annoy or persecute her,
[nnd she could not eseape the convie
tion that he wonld have attempted
both hod he livad,

She hnd now been (dle n matter of
duys., Nearly three months were yet
to elnpse hefore her wedding.

It seemed scearcely worth while to
look for another position. She had
enough money saved to do everything
she wanted to do, It was not 20 much
Inck of money, the need to earn, as
the monotony of Idleness that Irked

her, She had acquired the habit of
|\\--rk. and that Is a thing not lightly
| «lnken off. But durlng that day she
gothered together the different Gran-
ville papers, and went carefully over
| the “want” eolumns, Knowing the
town as she did, she wus enabled to
eliminate the unlikely, undesirnble
places, Thus by evening she was
armed with a list of firms and Individ-
wals requiring a stenographer., And
I the morning she sallied forth,

Her quest ended with the first place
she sought, The fact of two yenrs'
service with the biggest firm In Gran-
ville was ample recommendation; In
addition to which the office manager, it
developed In thele conversation, had
known her father in yenrs gone by,
Qo before ten o'clock Miss Hnzel Welr
was entered on the pay roll of n fur
house, It was
not o permanent position; one of their
giris had heen tuken il and was likely

to take up her duties again in Six
weeks or two months, Bot that sulted
Iazel all the better. She could puat

In the tline usefully, und have o breath-
| ing spell before her wedding.
Three duys went by, Huazel attended

the concert with Juck the evening of
the duy Mr. Andrew Bush received os-
tentslous burlnl. At ten the next

morn!ng the telephone girl ealled her.

“Soeone wants you on the phone,
Miss Welr," she sald,

Huzel took up the dangling recelver.

“Hello 1"

“That you, Hnzel?"

She recognized the voice, half guess-
Ing it would be he, since no one bhut
Jack Barrow would be likely to ring

her up.

“Surely. Doesn't it sound lke me?"

“Have you seen the morning pa-
pers?”

“No, What—"

“Look ‘em over, Partleularly the
Gazette,"

The harsh rattle of a recelver

slammed back on Ity hook without
even o “good-by"” from him struck her
Ike n slap in the face. She hung up
slowly, and went back to her work,
Never since thelr first meeting, and
they had not been exenipt from lovers'
quarrels, had Jack Barrow ever spo-
ken to her like that. Even through the

Barrow Glanced Over the Missive and
Frowned.

seribbled a brief refusul. The foot-
man depnrted with her onswer. Hazel
turned to find Jack sturing his puzzle-
ment,

“What did he want? Barrow asked
bluntly, *“That was the Bush turnout,
wasn't 1y

“Yon heard about Mr. Bush getting
hurt, didn't you?" she Inquired.

"Saw It in the paper, Why?"

“Nothing, except that he Is supposed
to be dying—and he wanted to see
me, At least—well, rend the note”
Hazel nnswered,

Barrow glanced
and frowned,

“What do you suppose he wanted
yon for? he nsked,

“How should I Enow ?" Hazel evaded.

“Seems funny.” he remarked slowly,

“Oh, let's forget 10."  Hazel came
nnd sat down on the couch by him, “I
don't know of uny reason why he
should wint to see me, It wus cer
tulnly o peculine request for him to
make, But that's no reason why we
should let it bother us. If he's really
so hadiy hurt, the chances are he's out
of his hend. Don't scowl at that bit
of paper so, Johnnle-boy."

Barrow laughed and kissed her, and
the subject was dropped forthwith,
Later they went out for a short walk.
In an hour or so Barrow left for home,
promising to have the concert tickets
for Thursdany night.

Hazel took the note out of her belt
and read It ugain when she reached
her room, Why should he want to
gee her? She wondered at the man's
persistence. He hnd Insulted her, ae

over the missive

cording to her view of it—doubly in-
j o i .‘. Al

telephone the resentful note In his
|\'|||,r'{' grated on her and mystified her.
| She was chained to her work—which,
despite her agitntion, she mannged to
wnde through without any radical er-
rors—until noon. The twelve-to-one
intermission gave her opportunity to
hurry up the street and buy a Gazette,
Then, Instend of golng home to her
luncheon, she entered the nearest res-
taurant, She winted a chanee to read,
more than food. She did not unfold
the puper until she was seated,

A column heading on the front page
caught her eye. The caption read:
“Andrew Buosh Leaves Money to Ste-
nographer,” And under It the sub-
head : “Wealthy Manufacturer Makes
Pecullar Bequest to Miss Hazel Weir"

The story ran a full column, and had
to do with his Interment, There was
n grent deal of matter anent the prin-
cipal beneficlaries.  But thot which
formed the basis of the heading was o
codiell appended to the will a few
thours before his death, in which he did
“rive und bequeath to Hazel Welr, un-
til lately In my employ, the sum of
five thousand dollars in reparation for
any wrong 1T may have done hep"

Huzel stared nt the sheet, and her
face burned. She could understand
now why Jack Barrow hod hung up
his receiver with a slam. She could
pleture him reading that article and
gritting hig teeth, Her hands clenched
till the knuckles stood white under
the smooth skin, and then quite ab-
ruptly she got up and left the restan-
rant even while a walter hurried to
tuke her order, If she had been a
man, oand versed in profanity, she
could have cursed Andrew Bush (till
his soul shuddesed on Its Journay
through infinite space, Belng a woman,
she wished only o quiet place to cry.

CHAPTER 111,
An Explanation Demanded,

Hazel's pride came to her rescue he-
for she was half-wany home. Instine-
tively she had turned to that refuge,
where she could lock herself in her
own room and cry her protest against
it all. But she had done no wrong,
nothing of which to be ashamed, and
when the first shock of the news ar-
ticle wore off, she threw up her head
‘and refused to consider what the world

at large might think, So she went
back to the office at one o'clock and
took up her work., Long bhefore eve-
ning she gensed that others had read
the Gazette, Not that anyone men-
tloned It, but sundey curions glunees
made hor painfully nwnare of the fact,

She had just reached the fiest land-
Ing of her boarding house when she
heard the telephone bell, and a second
or two luter the landlady called,

“Oh, Miss Welr! Telephone.” ®

Barrow's volce hailed her over the
line,

“I'll he out by =even,” sald he. “We
had better take # walk, We ean't talk
in the parlor; there'll probably be a
lot of old tubbles there out of sheer
curlosity,”

“All right,” Hazel agreed, and hung
up.

She dressed herself, Unconsclously
the truly feminine negerted its domi-
nance—the womnn anxious to please
and propitinte her lover. She put on
0 dalnty summer dress, renrranged her
hair, powdersd away all trace of the
tears that Insisted on comlng as soon
n8 she reached the sanetuary of her

Watched for Jack From a Window
That Commanded the Street.

own room, And then she watched for

|

| elous,

[ately, “T'H let you find that out for m
| yourself,

“Toaek" Hoazel plended, “don't take
thnt tone with me. I ean't stund [t—I
won't. I'm not a little child to be
geolded and browbeaten, This morn-
Ing when you telephoned you were al-
most Insulting, and It hurt me dread-
fully, You're angry now, and suspl-
You seem to think I must have
done some drendful thing. I know
whnt you're thinking. The Goazette
hinted ot some ‘affair’ between me nnd
Mr, Bush; that possibly that was n
sort of left-handed reparation for ru-
Ining me, If that didn't make me nn-
gry, It would amuse me—Iit's so absurd,
Haven't you any falth In me at all? I
haven't done anything to be nshamed
of, T've got nothing to conceal.”

“Don’t concenl It, then,” Barrow
muttered sulkily. “I've got n right to
know whatever there Is to know If
I'm golng to marry you, You don't
seem to have any iden what this sort
of tulk that's golng around means to
1 man." '

Iazel stopped short and faced Klm.
Hor heart pounded stekeningly, and
hurt pride nnd rising nnger cholod her
for an Instont, But she mannged to |
spenk  enlmly, perhaps  with  added
culmness by renson of the strogele
she was compelled to moke for solf-
control, |

“If you are golng to marry me,” she |

repented, “vou have got n right to
know all there s to know, Have 1
refused o expluin? T haven't had
much chanee to explnln yet. Have T
refused to tell you anything? Would
any reagonable explunntion mnke nn
Inpression on - you In your present
frame of mind. 1 don't want to morry
you If you ean't trust me. Why, 1

couldo’t—1 wouldn't—marry - you any
time, or any place, under those con:
ditions, no mnatter how much 1 mny
foollshly eare for you."

“There's just one thing, Hazel,” Bar- |
row persisted stubbornly. *There must |
huve been something between you and
Bush. You're ne' helping yourself by
getting, on your dignity and talking |
about my not trusting you, Instend of
expluining these thHings."

“A short thme ago,”" Hazel told him
quietly, "Mr, Bush asked me to marry
him. I refused, of course, He—"

“You refused!" Barrow Interrupted
cynieally.  “Most girls would have
Jumped at the chanee”

“Jack!" she protested,

“Well” Barrow defended, “he was
almost o milllonaire, and I've got noth:
Ing but my hands and my braln, lh|!|
suppose you did refuse him, How does
that account for the flve thousand dol- |
lnrs?" ‘

“I think,” Hazel flung binck pnssion-

You've sald enough pow to

make me hnte you alwost, Your very

| wanner's an Insult,”

|
Juek from & window thut comumnnded

the strect.

Barrow appeared at Inst, She went
down to meet him before he rang the
bell,  Just belind him eame o tall
man In o gray suit,
turned in ot the gate, bestowing a nod
upon Barrow and o Keen glanee at her
s he possed.

“Thut's Grinell, from
Barrow mmttered sourly.
let's get nway from here, 1 suppose
he's after you for an Interview.”

Hazel turned o beside him silently,
Right at the start she found herself
resenting Barrow's tone, his muanner,
She had done nothing to warrant sus-
piclon from him, But she loved him,
and she hoped she could convinee him
that it was no more than o passing un-
pleasantness, for which she was no-
wise to blame,

“Hang it!" Barrow growled, before

they bad traversed the first block.
“Here comes Grinell! 1 suppose that
old ent of n landlady poloted us out.
No dodging him now."
“#here's no earthly reason why 1
ghould dodge him, as you put It." Ha-
zel replied stiffly. “T'm not an escaped
eriminal.”

Barrow shrugged hig shoulders in o
way that mnde Hazel bring her toeth
together and want to shake him,

Grinell by then wns hurrying up
with long steides,  Huat In hand, he
bowed to her. “Miss [lazel Welr, I
belleve® he Interrognted,

“Yes," she conflrmed,

“'m on the Thmes, Miss Welr,"
Grine!ll went strafght to the business in
handl,  "You are awnare, 1 presume,
that Mr., Andrew Bush willed you a
sum of money under rather peculinr
vonditions—that I8, the bequest wos
worded o a pecullar way, Probably
you have seen a reference to It In the
papers, 1t lns caused o great deal of
Interest. The Thmes would be plensed
to have a stutement from you which
will tend to set nt rest the curlosity of
the public. Some of the other pupers
have Indulged in unpleasant Inonuendo,
we wonld be plensed to publish your
side of the matter.”

“] have no statement to make," Ha-
zel gald coolly, “T am not 1o the lenst
concerned with what the papers print
or what the peaple say, 1 absolutely
rofuse to discuss the matter,”

Grinell continued to point out—with
the persistence und persungive logle of
1 good newspuper wan bent on learn-
fng what his paper wants to Know—
the desirabliity of her giving forth a
stntement, And In the midst of his
greument Hazel bade him a curt Ygood
evening” and wulked on. Barrow kept
step with her. Grinell gnve it up for
g bad Job, evidently, for he turned
bnok,

They walked five blocks without a
word, HMuzel glanced at Barrow now
anil then, and obgerved with an uncom-
fortnble sinking of the heart that he

the Times™

wns sullen, openly resentful, suspl-
clons,
“Johunie-boy,” she sald suddenly,

“don't Inok so erost.  Surely you don’t
blame me becnuse Mr, Bugh wills me a
st of money R 0 way thit mokes
poople wonder?

“T ean't understand it at all™ he
said slowly. *“It's very pecullar—and
deucedly unplensant. Why should he
leuve you money at all? And why
shonld he word the will as he did?
What wrong did he ever do you?!

“None,” Hozel nnswered shortly. His
tone wounded her, cut her deep, so
eloquent was It of digtrost, “The only
wrong he has done me lies In willing
me that money as he did.”

“But there's an explanation for
that,” Barrow declared moodily.
“T'here's a Key to the mystery, nnd If

This Individunl |

“Come ong

| golter 18 ascribed,

anybody has It you have. What is it |

|

Hazel seeks refuge in the far
Northwest, where she obtains a
position as schoolteacher and

« immediately after her arrival at

Cariboo Meadows she gets her
first glimpse of “Roaring Bill”
Wagstaff. The introduction was
startling, to say the least. The
incident is a part of the next
installment.

(TO BE CONTINUELR)

FAMILY OF SQUIRREL PETS

Four Half.Grown Red Bunnies in Pos.
session of Maine High School Stu.
dent Are Privileged Characters.

The livellest. pets, perhaps Inoall
Muine, are four half-grown red squir-
rels, the proud possession of Morris
Rich, n student In Hallowell High
gchool, observes the Kennebee Journal,
The squirrel and her bables were eap-
tured when the latter were too young
to know o butternut from a doughnut
~but they nre experts on the question
now, The mother eseaped, but the
voungsters know n good thing when
they see it, and they seem to have no
intention of quitting the place where
food Is plenty nnd a4 warm nest always
Inviting,

They whisk up the furry legs of
“Lady” the  dignified  collle, scurry
neross her hoek, perhaps to leap from
there to the shoulder of some member
of the famlly, They “sa=s" the cnt to
her fuee and she seems to understand
thist  they are privileged charneters,
They are fond of chocolute amd are
nelther difident nor Inek *eheek"™ when
thelr wonderful  little  smellers  tell
them that something good s on the
fumily table. But the fun beging when
there I8 only one piece for two scrappy,
perfect, perfectly healthy and deter-
mined young squirrels.

They are “fighting blood™ from ear
tips to toenalls, and the alr Is full of
squirrels and squeals right away nfter
war 18 declared.  When the klcking
and fancy tumbling ends both contest-
ants are discoversd to be sitting up,
enlmly and serenely nibbling at the
booty gnined or saved—no evidence of
altercation or resentment anywhere.

Sea Fish Oppose Goiter.

Sen fish of all kinds has been found
to oppose golter In communities where
goiter prevalls extensively.  Author-
[tles have attributed the remark-
uble prevalence of golter and cre
tinism or mysoedemn (physienl defeet
due to fallure of normal thyrold gland
funetion) in Switzerlund to the scare
ity of sen food In that Inland coun
try. And there Is some ground for the
{den that n more frequent use of sen
fish in the diet tends to prevent or
cure simple goiter, which Is rather ex-
cesgively prevalent in the grent lnkes
basin. Sea fsh contains lodine In ns
similnble form, and It Is to this ele
ment that the food's value in cases 0'1

Keep After Things.

Do you remember when you learned
to swim, or ride a bleyele? You went
to It for all you were worth, buvt you
couldn’t get the hang of it. Then, a
few days afterward, you tried aguin
and It “eame to you" first thing,

But It wonldn't have “come to yon"
if you hndn't “gone to It" that other
time. The effort which seemed to be
wasted at the time you made It wasn't
wansted after all, You will find It the
same with learnlng how to think, It
you can't keep your mind on the sub-
Ject tomorrow mornlng, keep on trylng
till the hnlf hour Is up. The next
morning you'll do a little better, and
you'll surprise yourself within u few
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BOLGIANO'S “BIG CROP” SEED|

Planted for 100 Years by the Leading and Most Sllcceg.
ful Market Gardeners, Truckers and Farmers '

All Over the

“John Baer” Tomato
The Earliest and Best Tomato on Earth

Shipping Fruit in 30 Days

"John Baer™
Tomato produc-
e perlect, solld,
high-crown, be.
autltul, brilliant
red shipping to-
matoes In
days {rom lange
strong well
matured plants
grown in veneer
bands with roots
undisturbed
“John Baer'
Tamato produces an enormous ¢« rop of tomatoes
fram 50 (o 170 fruit to each plant. Entirely (ree
from core, Ripens :-wnl; !lﬂlll up to the stem,
No misshapen frult. 1l delielous Ravor.
Almest seedless. A perfect shipper, Growers
everywhore marvel at its extreme carliness, won.
derful prolificness and the beaity of Its frull,

Pkt 10 5 On. S0 V4 Oz, $0¢ Oz,
150 2028 $250 K Lh.$15) 15 Lh $9.00
Lb, $1500 We offer Veneer Dands 50c per 100

Ialgianns New “Early Sprirg” Beet

The First Beel in Market
Most perfect Inshape and
beautul deep red «olor
it is carlier In_matur-

ing than Crushy's

Egyptian and lsof a

W Has a very small tap

root also topnot being

Edqvptian,  Even in ma.

turing,  Can be gown under

gllnﬂﬂf sown in the nﬁm field

¥ and will mature much earller

" Early Spring”™ Heel Is the result of years of

re-selecting and improving, resulling In, we be-
Pit. 10c Oz 2c 20msiSe ¥ Lb, Tic

Lb, $L50 Postpaid.

mueh finer graim,
,___-.U o8 large as Crishy's
Tass and trangplanted out-
than Crosby’s, Bolglano's New
leve, the earllest and best beet on the markel,
Speci er
pecial Off

1eie

Prait and Light Sts.

Grateful Appreciation

m

Ll
For a number of years I
was a horrible sufferer of

Tubercular Bone Disease

I have been completely
curedin aremarkably short
time and this without an
operation of any kind.

[ suffered for years and
now in appreciation and
gratitude want to help my
fellow sufferers.
Q This notice will not ap-
pear again simply because I
cannot afford it.

I have absolutely nothing
] to sell but will gladly tell
m you how I was cured.

|

ADDRESS

G. Henry Wilkens
430 Lorraine Ave.
Baltimore, Md.

==l lc——ri]

|
|
|
|

B I'I!O\!'!’. PIEOOII'DCQE.II:PE PLANTS
~x AN ar [ -
R TR
B0 mt m} 1, s
10,000 mt § 0
Bwont Potato Plants —Xasey Halls snd Perto Ries
|.Wlohal.llllﬁll|£ L0, b, , e
0,050 up at 1% here 108, 12155
[} MLJ\ TO PLANT '!l;]a pﬂmtﬂ :l:llun
! Hii
00, R e AN A rosT 1 AID
1000, 138l foo.b. 100, &
5.000' 8t lw here o
10,000 wt 148
I‘npp;'-ll: P:""{-"f'ih" Rlnmﬂhy 1atdellvery
l:u : ';Ii‘g.“ . ;myrun %"‘gﬂ
v ] el 1,000, §1.58
D. ¥. JAMISON, SUMMERVILLE, 5, U,

SMEN- INAJFF{ AUTO FUEL—one third
Wil i jurionn; B more powers ne caron
tro King eatabilis s repeat soller; 10 your ox
elvsive contraet. INAMKEL FURL CO, Akron, Oblo

BA00 to 81,000 amonthadeartising Indiun Keg-
edlvm, Hlegest money waking proposition aver of-
Pered, Write Atthony Flsbher Coo Salt Lake, Utah

with monntaln avargreen

I)ECORATE shrabbery: 4 for §1 by
parcel post) grows 2 f hlgh, 4. 0 Siders, Ursulie, Idabs

Michignn Hardwood Land; good
50,000 Af"‘ ronds, schouls, ¢ hure b, u.ur{'-;a,
oudy torma Addross W, Abbuts, Boyne City, Mich.

W. N, U, BALTIMORE, NO. 14..1018,

YOU NEED NOT SUFFER WITH
BACKACHE AND RHEUMATISY

Write for Bolgiano's 100th Anniversary Seed Book and Guide to Garden Suceyy,
Gives Lowest Prices on a Complete List of Bolgiano's “Big Crop™ Seeds; Beay,
fully llustrated and Brimful of Valuable Carden News,

Mailed Free to All Interested. :

To those not familiar with the superiority of Bolgiano's
Crop” Seeds, we will send for a trial, one larnge
exch of the above four Bolglano’s Specials for L
will mention this Dll’&-

J. Bolgiano & Son

WE HAVE WON CONFIDENCE FOR 100 YEARS

| Wit vers

United States \

Big Boston Lettuce
Bolglano’s Famous Stock

Is Wonderfu
Lettuce untl
we believe we
now have the
finest stock In
the World, Big
Boston Lettuce
Is the most val-
unmn lettuce In
cultivationn, [ts excellent qualities hoy . myd
It the most popular and mngl extensiv ||::I
lettuce in the world, 1t produces gran !, i,
buttery, yellow heads, filled with swoet, o
tender, beautifully blanched leaves, Holio,
Hig Boston Lettuce stands 1 ng withou!
to seed, has few outer leaves and makes
attractive plant.  Our slock Is especiall
ed to cool, open ground culture.

Pkt. 10e Oz, 15¢ 2025, B¢ % Lb. 1%
W Lb. Goc Lb, §1.00, Pastpaid
Bolgiano’s “Early Fortune"
White Spine Cucumber
The Ideal Cucumber for Home or Marky

o
|

The Earliest and by far the best Rich Dy
Green, White Spine Cucumber, The gn .;l,uk[
producer of all varieties and at all stages of i
growth, It s a model In shape, being the
iandsome and attractive cueumber ever o
The quali'r Is superb, favor delicate, refn
and delightiul, entirely free from bitternes:
gn;lgr&. fNlesh compact, exceedingly cris;
T e,
Pkl 106 Oz 15¢ 20w 25¢ 4 Lb, 15

Yi Lb. 85 Lb. $1.50 Postpaki

L]
Wi
)

e
and

10¢ packags
postpald if yoy

1918

Baltimore, Md,

Prison Camp Just Like Home
comes n8 o distinet surpici
that Lieut, Pat O'Brien of
Royal Flying corps 2 a bachelor, (o
when hie says that the conversaiion
Ll capives In the German wat

It

R

=

irom which he made his esong
[TU R

aronm] “Tomd and esenp

tulks Just HEe o married
When My, Gottn Family
the fold ot nlghefall, after o
ik de=k, his cardingd  copcern
aner and dueking out,

Important to Mothers
Examine curefully every bott
CASTORIA, that famous old
for infants and children, and see

v e

td

Signuture of
In Use for Over S0 Yeurs, _
Children Cry for Flotcher's Castori

Short and to the Point,
The llllilf.‘ll')' censor ot the bis
viery weary of the letters of

who  menndered on forever
written =heets of dirty paper; so Wt
e came upon the following epistle )
mlensuntly surprised
“Dear Mather—I'm all right,  Youd
all eight, Thot's all vight. Love (re
Tom.™

o

Wheneves You Weed a Generul
Strengthening Tonic .
Takn the 014 Standard GROVE'S TASTELESS
TOUNIC 1t contalng Lbe well known tonie pn ¥
f QUININE and TRON und i Very Valushiew
nora | strengthaning Tonle, You can feel L g
effect un the Blood after the tirt fow doses. i

Convinced.
“I assure you, money tnlks,"
“Imm't 1 know 1t? Mine is olwan
siying, By, by to me”
Kicked Him Out.
D von liive to help Mr. S
boy out when he proposed to youl
bess— No: purpn dld,

_i'i--n.i heaith dependn npon good digestis
Wright's Indlan Vegetable Pills pa!
your digestion and your health Tone
well as purgative Adv

Lots of wen arve lenlent with the
of thelr  bellef (b
Charity begins nt home,

selves  hecaunse

For centuries GOLD MEDAL Haarlem
0il has been a standard household remedy
for kidney, liver, bladder and stomach
trouble, and all discases connected with
the urinary organs. The kidoeys and
bladder are the most important organa of
the body. They are the filters, the puri-
fiers of your blood. If the poisons which
enter your system through the blood and
stomach are not entirely thrown out by
the kidoeys and bladder you are doomed.

Weariness, eleeplesiness, nervousness,
despondency, backache, stomach trouble,
hendache, pain in loins, and jower abdo-
men, gall-stonies, gravel, difficulty when
urinating, oloudy and bloody urine, rheu-
matism, sciatica, lumbago, all warn you
to look after your Lidneys and hladder.
GOLD MEDAL Haarlem Oil Capsules are
what you need,

They are not a “patent medicine” nor

8 “new discovery” For 200 years they

CHRONIC CONSTIPATIO

IS A CRIME AGAINST NATURE

Stop it keep well, If you wake with a bad taste in the

Sth, SoARR tai, h:;l: huduche.y your liver is torpid. A torpid livef
roduces dyspepsia, costiveness and

in no better remedy for these disorders than DR. TUTT'S

mouth, coated tongue, per
deranges the whole system, p

Try them just once and be eternally

Dr. Tult’s

Puts a ..
Stop to all

exponod,
hottlen,

Distemper
CURES THE SICH
And preng.u ‘::k'uu m;l:". t‘ll:.: J.I’u&n no matte
-
All good druggists and turf goods

bave been a standard household remed
They are the pure, original import®
Huarlem Oil  your great-grandmotht
used, and are perfectly barmless, 1
healing, soothing o1l soaks into the o
and lining of the kidneys and thros
the bladder, driving out the poiso

germs, New life, fresh strength ol
health will come anm you continue

treatment. When complotely restored
your usual vigor, continue taking a
sule or two each day. They will
you in condition and prevent a retum @
the disease.

Do not delay a minute. Delays #
especinlly dangerous in kidney and b
der trouhle, All relinble druggists
GOLD MEDAL Haarlem Oil Capsld
They will refund the money if not as ™
resented, Tn three mizes, sealed paoksd®
Ask for the original imported GOV
MEDAL. Accept no substitutes.

iles, There

convinced, For sale by all druggists

Liver Pills |

r‘w

10
ods Bouncs.




