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“THE LITTLE PEOPLE.”

Synopsis.—Spalding Nelson re-
ceives an invitation to dinner from
his great-uncle, Rufus Gaston. On
the way he meets Barbara Brad-
fcrd and renders her a service. She
lives in the same apartment build-
ing as the Gastons. They go there
together. Gaston and his wife are
going to Maine for a trip and ask
Nelson to live in their apartments.
He accepts. The Gastons tell him
Of mysterious noises about tha
apartmenti—"*whispers” and noises
that have scared them. Going to
the apartment a few days later
Nelson again meets Barbara, his
accidental acquaintance. Nelson
meets the building superintendent,
Wick, and instinctively dislikes
him. In a wall safe he finds a
necklace of magnificent pearls.
Next day Nelson finds the pearis
have disappeared from the wall
safe. His first idea of informing
the police is not acted upon be-
cause of peculiar circumstances.
He has been discharged from his
position without adequate explana-
tion or reason, and feels himself
involved in something of a mys-
tery. He decides to conduct an in-
vestigation himself. That night
Barbara signals from the window
of her apartment, which is opposite
his, and they arrange a meecting
for next day. In the morning he
finds a note in his room, asking
him why he had not informed the
police of the loss of the jewels.
Barbara tells Nelson her sister
Claire had some years before made
a4 run-away marriage with an ad-
venturer, from whom she was
goon paried, and the marriage had
been annulled., Claire is engaged
to be married and someone know-
ing of her escapade has stolen
documents concerning the affair
from the Bradford apartment and
is attempting to blackmail the
Bradfords. Nelson a2nd Barbara
exchange confidences about the
“whispers,” mysterious notes and
other queer doings, which are
much alike in both apartments,

CHAPTER V —Continued.
savliose

- I wondered which had been his bed-
room. It was hardly likely that he
had occupied the rcom in which I
slept. As I debated the matter I
heard someone moving about my room
and went to investigate. It was Mrs.
Burke, making up my bed. She would
know which rcom my great-uncle had
been accustomed to occupy.

As 1 entered the bedroom for the
purpose of cross-questioning her, my
first impression—and philosopers tell
us that the first is most likely to be
the correct one—was of a simple-mind-
ed, kindly old Irish woman of the ut-
most honesty. I was certain just by
looking at her that there wasn’t a

crooked hair in her head, even if she.

had had the intelligence necessary for
crimes beyond the ordinary.

“It’s Mr. Nelson I'm seeingz at last,”
she exclaimed with satisfaction. %I
was wondering when I would be lay-
ing eyes on ye.”

“Yes,” said L” “I am Mr. Nelson,
Mr. Gaston’s great-nephew.”

» Sure and I'd have knowed ye any-

where. It'sas like ye are as two peas,
barring the old gentleman's white
hairs.”

Her statement rather startled me, | .

for while I never had regarded myself
as an Adonis, on the other hand I
never had supposed I looked anything
like old Rufus.

“Was this my great-uncle’s bedroom
when he was here?”’ I asked, trying to
make my inquiry seein casual.

“It was and it wasn't,” Mrs. Burke
replied. “He gets queer notions, the
ould gentleman does. In the last few
weeks he’s slept in every room in the
house.” |

“What made him do that?”

“It's not for me to be saying.” De-
voutly she crossed herself. “Some-

i SN e

g Lo -~ ; .'-.". ‘-ﬂ-J- .‘ [ ‘I'j!‘:‘wid‘

T # l‘;,q..-' .-.' ‘_t"' . o : - B e "_-_ .

i ¢ * I"'* T N ""_'Ii.;_ﬂj ."'"F 77

B et SN
J.. = A . - I‘ﬂ -_-' P &

“Sometimes | Do Be Thinking the
House Is Haunted.”

times I do be thinking the house is
haunted. The old man was all the
time mumbling about—"

She hesitated and looked furtively
about.

“About whispers,” I suggested. In-
stead of replying to my question she
shot another one at me.

“And have ye been hearing them,
too?”

I laughed, trying to put a note of
merriment into my tones.

“I don’t believe in things like that.”

The old woman nodded her head
sagely.

“It ain’t believing in them thines
that makes vou hear them. Either
you hear them or vou don't. The old
man heard them.” '

“How do vou know?”

“Didn’t T hear him
about it? He heard
times.”

“How abont the others—the seory-
ants—did they hear them. too?”

*They may have that. Niggers is

asking meself
them, many
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always hearing things anvhow. It's

“How about the other apartments in
the house?
hear whispers?”

piace in the house that I work.”
"Did Mrs. Gaston ever speak to you

about it?”

“She did and she did not.

er in so many words asked me if I

 heard them.
' ‘Nora, if ever you see or hear anvthing |
 strange or unusual here, vou're to

All she says to me was,

et
me know at once.’ And I says, ‘YVis,
Mrs. Gaston, I will.'”

“Ard have you ever seen or heard
anything?”

The old woman busied herself with
waking up the bed for a moment be-
fore she answered me.

“I‘I]_l n-')t ﬂ:i}'ing I“'t‘ S(‘Pn ﬂn}*thi“ﬁf," i‘ 1‘:11?11 tile ]}{}‘hi“lt'l-.
} T 3 .
she began, “but there’s thiugs I could Powder would

| : . |
‘hen, too, there was my own unex- | myself than to her. “I swonder if it |3
| pected and unwarranted discharge at | could

'my place of business.

- In Some way it was connected with my

——

having come to this place to live. Had
my great-uncle himse!¥* brought it
about for the purpose of discrediting
me? Was it the work of the black-
mailers to get square with me for hav-
ing accidentally bufted in on the

Bradford?

The scar-faced men! Who was he?
I was certain that he was in some way
involved. It might have been he who
had caused me to lose my job. Cer-

 tainly the malevelent glance he had
given me in the restaurant that night |
showed that he would have wrougcht

 he lived.

“N'ever thnt I“'e ]l{"‘:ll‘fl tell ﬂf‘ but rt'h.l:"lII IH_‘FFFGI‘}' would lead to his door.

how should I know? This is the only |
‘all dav,

me harm if he conld.

I felt sure that the trail of

I was positive |

-meeting they had arranged with Miss |

 berly, *I wonder

—

sleep.”

“Y ou
sister?”

“I don’t mean anvone.” 1 hastened
to say. *I was only thinking aloud.
wondering if it could be a possible ex-
planation. I have heard of innocent
persons doing all sorts of things un-
der hypnotic influence.”

“I've read of that, teo,” she said so-

*

mean —sho heﬁ!tﬂtt‘ll'_“ﬂ!}'

she left the sentence unfinished. but

I felt that the same thought had flash-
ed into her mind as into mine. Was it
' possible that the unserunulous French-

nan who had wronged her sister vears

'ago had In some way recently gained

The next time

what the white folk hear that counts.” | I laid eves on him I was determined

' to trail him with bulldoe tenacity un-

'til T ascertained his identity and where

Do the people in them | ‘mind Claire

an interview with her and had gotten
her once mere into his power? Could
it be that under the spell of another’s
sradford herself had tak-

~en away the papers concerning the an-
 nuiment of her marriage and was plac-

I decided not to leave the apartment |

Dly of

was no necessity for my going out.

She nev- | There was plenty of work for me to

do. I must try to devise some way

' of examining the safe door and the

jewel box that remained for evidence
of fingerprints, and I must inspeet the
building both from within and without
to see if I could learn how the notes

' were delivered,

From one of the toilet tables I ob-

tained some f{ino powder and opening |

the wall safe again I teolk out the

| jewel box and carefully dusted it over

I hoped that the

reveal markings of

' be telling if 1 was minded to open my  hands on the box, but either T was too
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lips.”

inexperiencod

or my method was

: 3w or y ueceed Ty ‘1 ‘ ; 1 "
“If you know anything,” I said. “you | Wrong, for I sueceeded in obtaining

must tell me,
to find out what was wrong.”

“There’s no doubt there's wrong
here.”

“What makes vou say that? What
have you seen? What do you know ?”

“It's neither what I've seen nor
what I know.” She nodded
ously. “It's what I've
myself.”

“For heaven's sake,. woman,” I eried. |

losing patience, *what is it

heard 7"

you've

“I've heard them walking,” she an-

nounced with an air of triumph.
“You've heard who walking?”
“The little people, of course.
else would it be doing it?”

YWho

“Oh, bosh!” I exclaimed. I was well

enough acquainted with the supersti-

tions of the Irish to understand who |
It's |
the habit of the old crones from the
Emerald isle to attribute anything

she meant by “the little people.”

they cannot understand to fairies.
“You may laugh,” she retorted indig-

nantly, “but I heard them, I tell ye.”
“Where did you hear them, these

| Tootsteps?”

“Coming right out of the wall. here
in this room, and in the kitchen, be-
yond.”

“It was probably somebody in an-

hother apartment you heard.”

“It was not. The floors do be dead-
ened like, and it’s nothing at all yon
can hear. It was somebody walking
soft-like right there in the wall at me
back.”

“Well,” T announced, “if there is
anything like that going on. I am go-
ing to stay here until I hear it. I
want to make sure no one can come
into the apartment but myself, so I
am going to ask you. to give me your
key. I'll be home here all the morn-
ing, so I can let you in when you ring.”

“It's me key you're wanting, is it?” !

She produced it from a pocket of
her gown and handed it over, first
unknotting it from a corner of her
kerchief where she had tied it for safe
keeping. |
“And indeed if it's meself you're not

g trusting with a key after Mrs. Gaston

letting me have it for these ten vears
back, it’s your own bed you can be
making. I'll not be coming near the
place again.”

In fine indignation she flounced out
of the place.
not sorry that she had announced her
decision not to return. While my im-
pression of her was that she was ga
simple-minded old woman of uttermost
honesty, I was just as well satisfied
that no one but myself should have
entry to the apartment until I had
finished my investigations anda had
made further progress in solving the
mysteries that were so rapidly devel-
oping.

Left once more to myself, I sat down
at my great-uncle’s desk and made
out a list of questions that must be
answered :

1. Where was Rufus Gaston? Had
the old gentleman really gone away
or was he in hiding in the building?

2. Who had removed the Gaston
pearls from the wall safe? It must
be someone who knew the combina-
tion.

3. Who had written the note I found
on the floor of my bedroom? How
and when had it been placed on the
floor there?

4. Who were the persons who were
trying to blackmail the family next
door?

o. How had the anonymous notes
been delivered on the floor of Barbara
Bradford’'s room? (Evidently the
writer was the same as in myv case.)

6. Was there anything in the past
relations of Mr. Bradford and my
great-uncle that would cause my
great-uncle to plot against the Brad-
ford family?

7. How were the mysterious sounds
heard both by my great-uncle, by Bar-
bara Bradford, and by myself to be
accounted Tor?

8. How were the mysterious foot-
steps heard by Mrs. Burke to be ex-
plained? Were they merely the im-

The relations between Mr. Bradford
and Rufus Gaston puzzled me.

remark about my great-uncle certainly
indicated that he held no high opinion
of him. My great-unele’'s actions
throughout had been peculiar. His
suddenly sending for me and insistine
on my coming here to live, his insist-

Mr. Gaston put me here |

mysteri- |
been hearing |

» some home-made lampblaclk.

To tell the truth I was |

| Gazed at It Horror-Stricken.

no sort of result, beyond finding out
what my own fingerprints looked like
on a sheet of paper prepared with
After an
hour or two of experimentation I gave
it up as a bad job, and turned to the
study of methods by which the notes
might have been delivered.

The Gaston apartment was on the
sixth floor of the building, which was
surrounded by ordinary three and
four-story dwelling houses. It must
have been someone in the building,
if not in the apartment itself. It would
be quite possible for someone on the
floor above to have projected the notes
through my window and that of Miss

Bradford by attaching them to the |

end of a long stick. I made up my
mind to ascertain who occupied the

- apartiments above.

The mystery of the whispers did not
seem to be of
While I had been inclined at first to
regard my own experience as a dream.

' the coincidence of Miss Bradford and

my great-uncie having had the same
illusion convinced me that it was some
claptrap devised by the plotters for

' preying on the fears of their intended

vietims.

Eagerly I waited for the coming of
evening and from half-past seven on
I sat by my window waiting for Bar-
bara’s signal. It was nearly nine
o'clock before I heard the three taps

that had so startled me the evening |

before. Quickly I thrust my head out
of the window and was rewarded by

seeing hers appear at the same mo- |

ment.
“We must not talk long,” she warned
me. “Someone might see us. Have

' you learned anything new?”

Miss |
Bradford’s recollection of her father's | when there was no one in the aparz-

- ment.
ination.”

ence on leaving his wife's jewels in my |

care, and on entfrusting me with the

combination of the safe, all now toolk |

on a sinister aspect. It certainly was

peculiar that he had gone off withont | there must have been someone in mny |

“Yes,” I whispered. “In my uncle's
diary I found several entries about the
whispers.”

“How strange!” she
“Where is Mr. Gaston?”

“I don’t know.”

“That’s funny.”

“It's more than that. It is decided-
ly odd that he left no word where he
could be reached.”

“I don’t blame him,” she almost
sobbed. “I wish we could all get away
off somewhere, away from it all.”

“Don’t worry. Everything we find
out will help discover the plotters.

Tell me from what part of your room
did the sounds come.”

exclaimed.

“Always from the same place, up |

in the corner, near the ceiling.”

“I thought s0,” I answered. “That's
where they came from in my room.
That shows it is ‘ust some mechanical
trick they are using in the hope of ter-
rifying us. Do youn know who lives
on the floor above?”

“I haven’t the slightest idea.
you suspect them?”

“1 suspect evervbody until this mys-
tery is solved,” I replied almost sav-
agely.

“Not so loud, they may hear you.
Have you learned anything else?”

“No, nothing.

Do

She
although she insisted
that she had often heard footsteps

Of course it is only her imag-

“I'm not so sure,
whispered, “I've heard them, too.
They scemed to come right out of the
wall.”

I questioned old Mrs. |
aginings of a superstitious old woman? | Burke, Mrs. Gaston’s laundress.

- knew nothing.

1 had laid in a pientiful sup- |
food the day before so there
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'and sister all day long.
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7 Miss PBradforqd |

| his sandals,

reaching
-ent removed the sandals from his

ing the notes in the blackmail plot?

“Look here.” I said determinedly,
“we've got to see each other some-
where tomorrow and talk this over.
Where can we meet?”

“I'm afraid I ean’t manage it to-
I'm busy with my mother
Tuesday, per-
But we mustn’t talk here long-
Good night.”

“Good night,” T ealled softly but her
head had been already withdrawn. so
quickly that I hardly knew whether
she heard me. As I was about ready
for bed I recailled that I had spent

haps.

 most of the money I had in my pock-

ets, so I visited the bookease where 1
had secreted my hoard and taking out
a twenty-doilar bill, wrapped it about
the three one-dollar bilis I had left
and put the roll in my trousers pocket.

The next morning, as I was dress-
ing, I happened to draw forth my
money. I gazed at it horror-stricken.

I distinctly recalled having wrapped
the twenty-dollar bill about the three
smaller bills. Now one of the dollar
vilis was on the outside.

There Pefore me was indisputable
evidence that someone had been in my
room while I slept, someone had gone
throuzh my pockets and had examinesd
my money. Someone had put the dol-

iar bill on the outside of the roll.

Who had done it2 How had they
got into the room?

Enter Gorman, the de-
tective.

(TO BE.CONTINUED.)

PATRON SAINT OF HATTERS

Why St. Clement Has Long Been Ac-
corded Recognition by Makers of

Head Coverings.

St. Clement is known as the patron
saint of hatters, because of his dis-
covery for the nﬂ;lng of a compact
fabric out of wool without pressure
or weaving. The story goes that this
devout priest, while on a journey, be-
came footsore and tired, and, removing
sought rest by the road-

was s¥on disturbed by
the bleating ef lambs., Looking up,
he beheld a fox that had just seized
one of the helpless young sheep. He
cleared a hedge just in time to destroy
the fox and rescue the lamb, in the
process of which act he observed loose
wool, which he gathered and exam-
ined.

The priest was struck by the sud-
den inspiration that here was relief
for his lacerated feet. Binding the
vielding wool on his wounds, he was
able to continue his journey. On
his destination' St. Clem-

side.
St.

feet, discovering instead of the fine
soft wool a piece of unfinished cloth,
seemingly so firm and thick that he
couldn’t pull it apart, He called the
matted material “felt.”

This accidental knowledge of the
priest caused the basic principle that
underlies the men’s hat industry.
November has been named St.
Clement’s day and is a red-letter day
for the hat manufacturers of many
countries,
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Rock Cannon.
When the island of Malta was under
the rule of the Knights of Malta they

'defended their sovereignty with can-

non bored in the rock. Each one of
these strange weapons contained an
entire barrel of powder, and as it was
not possible to vary the aim of the
cannon fifty of them were made ready,
facing various directions from which
the enemy might approach.

When the fame of these arms of de-
fense became known to the world the
idea was conceived of transporting
rock to the summits to serve the same

'purpose but the scheme was imprac-

ticable.

Date With a Party.

My partner in business was called
out of town and was not expected to
return for a few days, so when I met
his wife on the street she remarked
that she was lonesome and I asked
her to meet me late and have dinner
with me. It was all arranged and I
went to the office to fix up for the oc-
casion when in came hubby and want-
ed to know why the dolling up, so I
said that I had a date with a party.

' When I met my friend's wife I told

her hubby had returned and she said:
“Why I know it; I told him you and
I were going out to dine.”—Exchange.

Find Value of Various Woods.

Investigations by the agricultural
cepartment show
cord of well-seasoned hickory, oak,
beech, birch, hard maple, ash, elm.
locust or cherry wood is approximate-
ly equal to one ton of anthracite coal.
A cord and a half of soft maple or
two cords of cedar, poplar or bass
wood are required to give the same
amount of heat. One cord of well-

- seasoned mixed wood equals at least

“Why,” T exclaimed in amazement, |

“that’s just how she deseribed them.” |

“Often, too, when I get up in the
morning I have a sirange feeling that

leaving me any address where he could 'room while I was asleep.”

be reached.

l

“How strange!” I muttered, more to

one ton of average grade bituminous
coal,

Quite True.

“That fellow got money out of me
by telling me he was in the trenches
and he never went to war at all.”

“But he told you the truth. He is
employed laying gas pipes.”

be anyone walking in llwir[

that one standard |

—

IX THE engrossing business of se-
lecting clothes for spring, women
concern themselves first with their
cuter apparel; hats, wraps, suits,
dresses lead off in the procession of
new things made ready for the advent
of summer. Negligees can afford to
come last. It is their mission to be
beautiful and comfortable within the
four walls of home and their fascina-
tions are never overlooked. Some of
their designers pay little attention to
the seasons; it is always summer-
time with them—but others remember
there is such a thing as chilly weath-
er coccasionally, even indoors. The
new negligees include many lovely
things made of sheer materials and
there is a good representation of heav-
ier goods. They are all made up into
araceful garments in which clever
draping is the dominant style note.

|

!

.

For the most beautiful neglizees de-

| SALTS IF BACKACHY

AND KIDNEYS HURT

8top Eating Meat for a While #if
Your Bladder Is Troubling
You.

When you wake up with backacne
and dull misery in the kidney region it
generally means you have been eating
too much meat, says a well-known au-
thority. Meat forms uric acid which
overworks the kidneys in their effort
to filter it from the blood and they be-
come sort of paralyzed and loggy.
When your kidneys get sluggish and
clog you must relieve tnem, like you
relieve your howels; removing all the
body’s urinous waste_ else you have
backache, sick headache, dizzy spells:
your stomach sours, tongue is coated,
and when the weather is bad you have
rheumatic twinges. The urine i
clondy, full of sediment, channels
ot‘en gel sore, water scalds and yon
are obliged to seek relief twe or three
times during the night.

Either consult a good, reliabl’ phyai-
cian at once or get from your pharma-
cist about four ounces of Jad Salts:
take a tablespoonful in a glass of
water before breakfast for a few
days and your kidneys will then act
fine, This famous salts is made from
the acid of grapes and lemon juice,
combined with lithia, and has been
used for generations to clean and
stimulate sluggish kidneys, also to
neutralize acids in the urine so it no
longer irritates, thus ending bladder
weakness.

Jad Salts is a life saver for regular
meat eaters. It is inexpensive, cannot
injure and makes a delightful, effer-
vescent iithia-water drink.—Adv.

The Bigger Share.
China and India contain one-half the
people of the world. The annual pil-
grimage to Benares inciudes over a

signers begin with georgette crepe, or million persons.

crepe de chine and lace. The handsome
negligee pictured takes advantage of a
beautiful color in georgette, lays the
material in plaits and drapes it in
long lines. A sash of very wide soft

1ribbmm is brought across the front of

it ending in a loop under the sleeve
drapery at the left side. The trans-
parent goods make opportunities for
posing one color over another, and
negligees may be as colorful and fan-
citul as butterflies.

Now that oriental modes have so
great an influence in fashions, many
of the new models in negligees are
made of georgette or crepe de chine,
with coats and trousers. Many of

ll'hem are in vivid colors, as peacock

and turquoise blue, rose, jade or em-
erald green.

Suits With Vestees

CCASIONALLY a new feature in !

the styles carries a season by
storm and sweeps over the entire coun-
try in no time. This was the case last
year when suits having coats open at
the front, revealing vests in contrast-

tive suits that are shown above. In
one of them the vest is made of bro-
caded silk with a wide band of velvet
ribbon across the top. The designer
arrived at widened hip lines and un-
even length at the bottom of the coat,

ing material, were introduced at the | by means of very large pockets and
beginning of the season and were soon ' takes pains to c¢enter attention on

in universal demand.

Their success themn by covering them with embroid-

was extraordinary and for this very | ery.

reason many people thought it would
be short lived.

Embroidery is introduced on a suit

But this same fea-!of dark blue cloth having a vest of

ture reappears in many suits this sea-  heavy ecrepey material with an em-

son, to find an enthusiastic welcome. | broidered band at the top.

It has

Embroidery of silk in the color ofl crescent-shaped pockets with rows of
the suit and often with a contrasting | Small buttons on them.

color introduced with the self color, |
Is even more popular this vear than |

last, and small bone buttons are used
with it for helping out in the decora-

tion of this spring’s models. There is
no very great change in the styles, |

but a great deal of ingenuity in the
cut of coats and the management of
details, as pockets and sleeves, malkes
the new models very interesting.
Coats and skirts have grown shorter.

Two examples of the use of vests ! to conform with the
and embroidery appear in the attrac-  sleeves or

|

|

|

l
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Fur Wraps.
Fur wraps, short and

with

America designs these wraps so that
the sleeves may be turned up or down
desire for short’
the need for long ones.

New Separate Skirts Are Favcred.

London, the home of the strictly s'de inset of plain material; this inset |

garment, is showing

tailored many

dexful sport silks which characterize

they are of tweeds, jersey, serge and
heather mixtures, and are for practi-

‘model of blue serge is fastened with a

_——

——

—

— e —

—_—

lapers to a point at the skirt bottom.
pleasant models in separate spirts. In- |
stead of being developed in the won-

| those of American or French design, |

cal wear. Stripes are used, and a loose
weave somewhat resembling the hLer-

ringbone pattern. These skirts
made on simple lines, often
snort sash girdle. One

with g
attractive

Are

. able.”
| fashiionable notica,

Fancy Linger.e.

It is the day of faney lingcerie and
it must be admitted thet eceentricity
ofton the arena in this con-
nection. Many ars of the opinion
that underwear should alwayvs he pure
white., very fine and washable: it is
not cnough that It should be “clean-
But this is rather an old

Cnters

|
short
- sleeves are the ediet of Paris, but

LIFT OFF CORNS
WITH FINGERS

Doesn’t hurt a bit and costs only
few cents

Magic! Just drop a little Freezone
on that touchy corn, instantly it stops
aching, then you lift the corn off with
the fingers! Truly! No humbug!

Try Freezone! Your druggist sells
a tiny bottle for a few cents, sufficient
to rid your feet of every hard corn,
8C(ft corn, or corn between the toes,
and calluses, without one particle of
pain, soreness or irritation. Freezone
Is the discovery of a noted Cindimnati
genius.—Adyv, — !‘

Hard necessity makes most people
work ; and it Is risky to remove It.

Backache

The intense pain from -a lame
back is quickly alleviated by a
prompt application of Yager’s Lini-
ment.
Sufferers from rheumatism, sciatica,
neuralgia, etc.should always
keep a of “Yager's” handy as
its penetrative qualities quickly
bri lief £ pain,

At all dealers. Price 35 cents.

The large bottle of Yager’s Liniment con.
tains twice as much as as the usual 50c

YAGER'S
LINIMENT

s, RELIEVES PAIN "

he safe easy way before
worse troubles follow. Tzke

HALE'S HONEY

OF HOREHOUND AND TAR
The tried home remedy for breaking
up oolda.a;';lmhg throat troubles;
for coughing and hoarseness. :

30c at all draggiets

CHEWING TOBACCO

— — — e ——— — e a2
- - THEY SPREAD
Kill All Flies] sz

iis all . lean, tal, convenient and
kills lhu eat, clean, ornamen ; A

8 by EXPRESS, nrepaid,
HAROLD SOMERS, 150 De b Ave., Brooklyn, N. Y.

Famous

Frederick County Lime

A Mine of Waalth to the Farmer

M. J. GROVE LIME COMPANY
Lime Kiin, Frederick County, Maryiand

| FREL FLORKIDA FARMS—20c acre monthiy

| Blves farwm in

our HOME COLONY. Yoar
money g.iven back from profit of cur SUGAR
AND STOCK FARMS. Free booklet., IDEAL
AMERICAN CORPORATION, Johnston, Fia
S8hort Time Special Offer Dept. A.




