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CALLED TO HIS REWARD

MICHAEL CLODI DIED NOV.
29th, 1917

Funeral Services Held at St. Jo-
seph’s Catholic Church, Sat-
urday Morning, Dec. Ist

Michael Clodi died at his home
on North Fulton 'Avenue;, on
November 29th, * after having
suffered several months with
heart trouble. .« His suffering
was great, although through it
all he never complained, always
“enduring his suffering without
even the slightest remark to his
family, or friends.

Mr. Clodi was born in Alsace,
Germany, on-August 18th, 1841,
where he made his home until

. 1869, with his parents. He served
in the French Army for seven
years, receiving his ' honorable
discharge in 1869, after which he
ecame to the United States, ar-
riving here in 1870 and settled at
Hennepin, Ill., where he was
. united in marriage to Salome
Baumgartner, and to this union
there were born eleven’ children.
He attended school in Salace,
Germany, before coming to the
United States, and was a highly
educated man in the' French
language, and = was also a

scholar in the German Language,

and, since coming to the United
States he became a scholar in the
English language, and, at the
time of his death could ‘speak as
well as read either language flu-
ently.

After his marriage Mr. Clodi
made his home in Kankakee
County, mostly oeccupyihg his
tifie oy the farm, with exception
of fourteen years, th_n he lived
in Pulaski County, Indiana, en a

- farm; and, from there he moved
to Bradley four years ago, where
he lived at the time of his death,

. and where the family still resides.

.Besides his wife, Mrs. Salome
Clodi, Mr. Clodi is survived by
the following children: Joseph,
Frank and Albert of Herscher,
I1l., Louis;, of Chatsworth, Ill.,
Michael Jr., of :Union Hill, IlL,
Robert, of Kankakee, Mrs. John
Steyer, of Bonfield, Ill., Mrs.
William King, of Reddick, Ili.,
and Miss Cecelia Clodi, who is
now making her home with her
widowed mother, but who has
been making her home in Union
Hill, Ill., where she has been
employed as stenographer.

The death of Mr. Clodi is the
 second death in the Clodi family
within the last two months, and,
it will be remembered that his
son, George Clodi, was killed
when the auto of P. H. Lambert
was struck by a Big Four Pas-
senger train at Aroma Park, Ill.,
about two months ago.

Funeral services were held
Saturday morning, December 1st,
at St. Joseph’s Catholic chureh,
Father William Granger officiat-
ing. Many out of town friends
and relatives attended the fu-
neral. Interment was made at
Mt. Calvery on East Court Street,
Kankakee.

'The Problem and the Solution
OUR PROBLEM

To feed our Allies this winter
by sending them as much food as
we can of the most concentrated
nutritive value in the least ship-
ping space. . These foods are
wheat, beef, pork, dairy products,
and sugar,

THE' SOLUTION

To eat less of these and more.

of other foods of which we have
an abundance, such as corn, rye,
vegetables, fruit, fish, and poul-
try, and to waste less of all foods.

Home Improvement Meeting

The Kankakee County Home
Improvement Association held a
very interesting meeting at the
town hall in Bourbonnais Wednes-
day afternoon. Mrs. Brongon of
the University of Illinois demon-
strated heliday dinner dishes and
the meeting was a successful one
from every stand point. The
Home Improvement Association
is doing a vast amocunt of good in
the community ‘and should have
the loyal support of all. They
are helping in the Red Cross work
to a great extent and their effort
a{;:ing these lines are commend-
able. :

At The LaSalle

“Oh, Boy” which' is about to
enter its fifth month at the La-
Salle Theatre, Chicago, has brok-
gn all records for a musical come-

y. :

Not in the past twenty-five

years has there been such an ab-

" solute knockout in'a musical way,

and only on a few occasions has
there been a dramatic attraction
‘to remain for that length of time
in the windy city.

The Special Chicago Company
engaged for ‘‘Oh, Boy’ by
Messrs, Comstock & Elliott is
twice as expensive as the Com-
pany appearing now in its second
yvear at the Princess Theatre,
New York.

One of the reasons for this was
to bring - the LaSalle Theatre
back to its own again after two
years of silent drama, and with a
success like ‘‘Oh, Boy,’’ coupled
with a capable cast headed by
Joseph Santley, Ivy Sawyer,
Lawrence Wheat, Dorothy May-
nard, James Bradbury, Hugh
Cameron and fifty others, itis
needless to say that it was a
difficult feat.

“‘Oh, Boy’” willin all probabili-
ty remain at the LaSalle for
months to come, and this paper
can personally guarantee that it
lives up in every way to its title.

It is one of the choicest treats
of the past twenty-five years,
and should not be missed by lov-
ers of the best entertainment in
a theatrical way.

Its success is unprecedented
say the critics of New York,
Chicago, Philadelphia and Bos-
ton.

. Red Cross Meeting i

A meeting of the Bradley Red
Cross Society was held Friday
evening of last week at the High
School Assembly room. The meet-
ing was called to order by Mrs.
Joe Grill, Chairman. The As-
sembly reem was filled to capa-
city. Major Harry Baker opened
the speaking and was followed by
Attorneys W. R. Hunter and Wal-
ter C. Schneider, Mr. Rooney of
the Paramount Knitting Com-
pany, Lieutenant James Dougher-
ty and Lieutenant Gleason, Cap-
tain John MecDonough, J. C.
Bohmker, Manager David Brad-
ley Manufacturing Works 'and
Mr. Judd, who is superintending
the sales of Red Cross Seals in
Kankakee County.

Election of officers took place
with the following result: Mrs.
Joe Grill, Chairman, Mrs. D. C.
Wikoff, Secretary and Miss Nellie
McCoy, Treasurer.

Mr. Bohmker, Manager of the
Bradley Manufacturing Works,
has donated the dining room of
the Factory for the Red Cross
meetings, 'and the members of
the Red Cross will have the priv-
ilege of wusing this room . any
time between 1:30 and 5 p.m. any
afternoon.

The audience all seemed to be
willing to do their bit, and every-
thing points to a well organized
Red Cross Circle in the village in
the near future.

Reward

Many rumors are going the
rounds that sweaters, socks, ete.,
made by citizens and turned into
the Red Cross have been sold by
the Red Cross, or some of its offi-
mcers, to the soldiers. I will pay

will furnish me information suf-
ficient to conviet any person of
selling any such article.
7 W. R. HUNTER.
.Room 404, Cobb Bldg.,
Kankakee, Il1.

B i

Chicken Pie Supper

There will be a chicken pie
supper at the Woodmen Hall this
evening given by the. ladies of
the Methodist Church. They will
start serving supper at 6 P. M.
and everybody will be heartily
welcome and a good feed is as-
sured.

Men’s Meeting

The men’s meeting, which was
held  Sunday afternoon at “the
Methodist Church was largely at-
tended, Dr. McClung, formerly
pastor of the Bradley Chureh de-
livered an address. Rev. Johnson
pastor, and also Rev. (leason,
now Chaplain in the United
States Army, also delivered good
addresses. :

Kankakee, Ill., Nov, 13, 1917.

$25 reward to any person whot

THE LOGAL HAPPENINGS

SMALL PERSONAL NEWS NOTES
AND ITEMS OF INTEREST.

All the News That’s Fit To Print. If
*You Don’t Find It Here Come In
and Tell Us Whit’s lissing,

']

Harry Tighe was a Chicago
caller Monday of this week.

Mr. Frank Hesik spent Sunday
with his family in Oak Park, Ill.

Miss Bessie Brown spent sever-
al days the past week with rela-
tives in Altorf, Ill. ?

Louis Beland of the B. & M.
Pool room is spending a few days
in Benton, Mo. on business.

The Woodmen of the World
held their regular meeting at the
Woodmen Hall Monday evening.

Ed Tucker, Sr. has accepted a
position at the Elmer Perkins
factory.

Miss Marian Hoehn spent sev-
eral days the past week at Man-
Yeno, IlL

Mr. and Mrs. Joseph Koenik
were visiting friends and rela-

|tives in Joliet Saturday and Sun-

day.

The Young Ladies Gymnasium
Class held their regular meeting
at the Woodman Hall. Tuesday
evening. -

Mrs. Everett L. Butts and chil-
dren spent several days the past
Brleel{ with relatives in Oak Park,

Louis Clodi, of Chatsworth, is
in the village visiting at the home
of his mother, Mrs. Michael Clodi,
of the east side. :

Rev. Gleason, now a Chaplain
in the United States Army, gave
a lecture at the Bradley school
Monday. :

Mprs. Bernadette LaMorre has
been appointed assistant Food
‘Administrator in this locality.

HEverett L. Butts, whohas been
employed at Chicago Heights Il1.
with the 'Chicago Interurban
Traetion Co.,has been transferred
to Blue Island Il

The feast of the Immaculate
Conception will be observed at
the St. Joseph Church Saturday
of this week. !

A few of the young people of
the village are preparing to take
civil service examination in the
near future.

Everet Kerger and Chas Bray-
ton of Kankakee, spent Sunday
with  friends on North Center
Avenue. -

Mr. and Mr. . Louis Gauthier
spent several days the past week
in Kentland, Ind., at the bedside
of Mrs. Gauthier father who is
geriously ill.

C. R. Keagle, formerly of this
place, but now living in Harvey,
has been confined to his home for
several weeks on account of sick-
ness.

Mrs. T. B. Switzer moved her
household goods from Bradley to
Aroma Park, Ill., where she will
make her future home.

Mrs. A, J. Gauther, of Aurora,
I1L., is spending several days at
the home of her sister, Mrs.
Herman Worman, of South Cen-
ter Avenue.

‘Walter Heinze has returned to
Rantoul, Ill., after spending
several days at the home of his
parents, Mr. and Mrs. Max Hein-
ze, of North Michigan Avenue.

There was a high mass at the
St. Joseph Church Tuesday for
Arthur Martin, which was in the

{nature of a spiritual bouquet and

was recommended by one of his
friends. :

A. J. Gauthier of Aurora, Ill.,
spent Friday of last week at the
home of his sister, Mrs. Herman
Worman, of South Center Ave.

Mrs. Herbert Anson of Indian-
apolis, Ind., spent several days
the past week in this city with
friends. Mrs. Anson was enroute
to Chicago tojoin Mr. Anson who
has gone into business in Chicago.

Mr. Chas. Ray has moved his
family to the Dolle property North
of town and Mr. Dolle hasmoved
his family in the Hazan, property
on North Grand Ave. ]

, Theodore Lafleur, o6ldestson of
Mr. and Mrs. Lafleur of South
Michigan Ave., has accepted a
position ag clerk in the office of
the New York Central Railroad
at Kankakee. | ! 1)

Loyd Stevens, who has been
working for Fred Holland, in the
Economy; in 'Centralia, Ill., is

parents, Mr. and Mrs. Ivan Stev-
ens of North Prairie Avenue.
Miss Fannie Moroff. who is
‘taking a4 course in telegraphy
at the office of the Western Union
in Chicago, has returned to Chi-
cago after spending a few days
with her parents.
Albert Martin, son of Fred
Martin, has left for Chicago,

twhere he will take treatment at
[ the Sears Roebuck Fresh Air Hos-
pital, and, in a short time will
leave for Florida for his health,

Miss Georgiana Worman has
resigned her position at the New
Savoy Hotelin Kankakee and will
remain at home with her folks un-
til after the holidays, when she
will go to Pittsburgh to visit her
sister Jennette, who has been
spending several meonths with
her cousin Mrs. Ryan.

Miss Helen Galbraith will leave
for Rockford, Ill., tonight to join
her parents, and make her future
home in Rockford. Mrs, Gal-
braith, who is in Rockford now,
will return here during the holi-
days and move the remainder of
their household goods. Werare
sorry to see the Galbraith family
leave us for they have -been
amongst us long enough to be ap-
priciated, 7

To Houston

John Fahey and Jesse McCue
spent several days the past week
in Houston, Texas, visiting with

Co. E. boys.

P ' - A
n “ONLY A VOLUNTEER” ' Y
p v
;:{ " Why didn’t I wait to be drafted, W
P4 And be led to the train by a band, W
" And put in a claim for exemption, W
0 Why didn’t T pose as a slacker, ° W
[\ And wait for a loud lusty cheer, W
n a?ﬁ‘lthel draft?d men1 get all the eredit: - W
p ile I'm only a volunteer, ; it
i:: Nobody gave me a banquet, \ ‘g
'i!i Nobody spoke to me a kind word, W
Py Just a whistle screech and a grind of wheels, \,‘!
{5 Was all the good-bye that I heard, . W
" Then off to the training camp I hustled, W
M To toil for the next seven years, W
n And now in the shuffle forgotten, Y
if\ I’m one of the volunteers. }“.’
j"i . So perhaps some day in the future, ‘;
if'l When my children sit on my knee, W
" And ask what I did in the struggle, W
b While their eager eyes look up at me, | W
mn I’ll have to look sad as I answer, W
0 Into those eyes I love so dear, W
n ) i&nd tell Ithem I! wasn’t drafted, W
- ‘L was only a volunteer. O
\ So friends, we’re not at all worried, W
g} By_yor_lr actions in this term of war, !‘!
pR Just givethe drafted men the credit, ; “‘
N For Columbia called up before, W ;
n And proud of the blood of a Yankee, W
n Which travels through our veins, W
M Just remember when we joined the army, 59
," We didn’t ride in conscript trains. l-é‘-'
it “JACK SHEEHAN" ¥

spending a few days with his

WILL BE IN BRADLEY DEC.
| 24th.

Wants To Hear From Every
Little Boy and Girl In
Bradley

THE ADVOCATE has received a
little letter from Santa Claus and
he says that he is ecoming to
Bradley the night before Christ-
mas to visit all the little boys and
girls that have been good during
the year, He wants a nice letter
from every little boy and girl 'in
Bradley so that he will know
what to bring for them. If all
the little boys and girls will write
us anice letter telling Santa Claus
what they want for Christmas,
we will publish it in the paper
and then Santa Claus will know
what they want. Bring your
letter to our office and we will see
that Santa Claus gets it and
knows what you want him to
bring you. A

Bradley, Ill., Dec. 4th 1917.
DEAR SANTA:—1I let you know
what I want for Christmas. I
want two dolls and a big nice set
of dishes and a pretty doll cart
and a blue silk ribbon five yards
and five handkerchieves and two
rockingchairs and a wash tub all
things together with the wash
tub, and I want two chairs and
another doll with a niple hanging
by her neck. -
From Rosie Smole,
Grand Avenue.
270 corner house, white house.
Bring all things for me.

Bradley, Iil., Dec. 3, 1917.
Dear SANTA:—For Christmas
I wish you would bring me a doll
a doll buggy, three nice ribbons,
|a tea set, blue, a pair of shoes, a
‘nice dress and a carpet sweeper.
Your friend,
Gertrud Laflamme.

Bradley, Ill., Dec. 8, 1917,

DeAR SANTA:—For Christmas

I wish you would bring mea doll,

a go-cart, a china set, a bank,

candy, nuts, a chair, story book
and a carpet sweeper.
: Your friend,

Annie Koenik,

Bradley, IIl., Dec. 3, 1917.
DEsR SANTA: — For Xmas I
wish you would bring a strap so
that I can get 2 whipping with, a
monkey, a pig bank, a fiddle, a
drum, a ball, some candy and
some nuts.
Your friend,
Louis Schultz.
Bradley, IlL, Dec. 3, 1917.
DEAR SANTA:—For Christmas
I want a white dresser for my
doll, 3 good books, 1 box of candy,
a new dress, ribbon, shoes, some
new dresses for my doll and a
blanket or quilt for her. That is
all I want.
Your friend,
Dorothy Mathson.

Bradley, Ill., Deec. 8, 1917;
DEAR SANTA:—For Christmas
I want a sled, new dress, ribbon,
tricyele what you push with and
a box of ecandy. .
From your friend,
Geneive Gillespie.

Bradley, Ill., Dee. 3, 1917,
DEAR SANTA:—1 would like for
you to bring me a nice pair of
silk gloves and a new dress.
Your friend,
Caroline Van Kuren.

Bradley, Ill., Deec. 8, 1917.
DEAR SANTA: — Would you
please bring me a nice Sunday
dress and a pair of kid gloves.
Your friend,
Ethel Hazes.

Bradley, Ill., Dec. 8, 1917. |
, DEAR SANTA:—Please bring me
{a school dress and a ribbon to
[match.

Your friend,
| Bessie Brown.

[ Bradley, Ill., Dec. 3, 1917.
| DEAR SANTA:—Tamsaving the
' sugar supply as you are, I do not!
{ want candy I want some nuts, a
(doll, a ball and a little hatchet.
[ Your friend, !

Raymond LaMontague.

|

J! Bradley, Ill., Dee. 3, 1917, !
[, DEAR SANTA:—1 want a gun|
Iand some nuts and a few story:
| books. If you will please bringit. |
Your friend, |

|
| Leroy LeMontagiie, |

OLD SANTA  CLAUS)

. Bradley, Ill., Dec. 8, 1917.
DEAR SANTA—For Christmas I
you would bring me a rubber doll,
go-cart, achina set, a wash board,

some apples, some oranges a chair
and a package of gum. -
your friend,
Mollie Koenik.
Bradley, Ill., Dec. 8, 1917.
DEAR SANTA—I wish you would
bring me some toys for Xmas and
these are the things.. I wish you
would bring me a drum, a bank,
some canny, some nuts, a cork
gun, a train, a ball and I think
that’s all. g
your friend,
Edward Koenik.

DeAR SANTA—For Christmas I
wish you would bring me a doll,
dollbuggy, three good story books,
a pair of shoes and a nice dress.
your friend.
Jennie Laflamme.
Bradley, Ill., Dec. 3, 1917.
DEAR SANTA—Mamma said that
you are over in France but if you
come this way and stop at. Bub-
by’s and my house you will find
a note on my stocking. .
Fern Whittington.
Bradley, Ill., Deec. 3, 1917,
DeAR SANTA—I am glad that
Christmas is here and I want a
B. B. gun, sled, rifle and few
games and toys and a hunting
knife and holster.
Your friend
Ieo LaMontagne
DEARSANTA CLAUS—Please bring
me a box of candy, doll, cart,
story book, ribbon, set of dishes
for my doll, high echair, 'table,
rocking chair, I am 7 years old.
I'will have to close.
your friend,
Louretta Dubuque.

Bradley, Ill., Dec. g, 1917.

Christmas bells are ringing and
Iam glad. I want a sled, gun,
story-book, track and engine and
a few octher things. I am going
to be 8 years the 23 of December.
Your friend
Alfred LaMontagne
Letter from Jack Sheehan, Camp
Logan, Texas

' Nov. 26 1917

DEAR FRIENDS:—I am going to
write you a few lines to let'you
lknow that the Bradley boys in
company L. are fine, Well we all
went out and tryed our ik out
on the rifle range there was a-
bout 700 of us soldiers and if we
hit a German soldier as many
time as those targets were hit
we sure win this war. We have
only two drafted men so farin
our company we are looking for
about 190 more of them I saw

were sent to Fort Dodge. Len
Small was, out here to visit us.

is. We have a lotof visitors from
Kankakee out here. Well we look
for a good Thanksgiving but we
dont know yet what we get. It
Is very warm out here to day and
all the boys are washing their
cloths and when they get back
home they ean give their mother

for a furlough of 30 days. But
we dont know if we eat our
Christmas dinner in Camp Logan

ligan and Nelson Delude and

Goat Hirt, Art. Legess these fel-
lows who were not afraid to join
the army, give there regards to
all of the friends of Bradley.
| Well I guess I will close and get
ready for regimental parade.
So give my luck to all my friends
of Bradley wish to hear from
them before we leave Amierica.
Yours truly
JACK SHEEHAN
Co. L 12 9V. S. Inf.
Camp Logan

gissistant Food Administrator

Mrs. Bernadette LaMorre of
Bourbonnais has been appointed
Assistant Food Administrator for

work in connection with the Food
Administrator, Mr. Frederick F.
Marcotte. Mrs. LaMorre’s work
'will be econfined principally to the
Village of Bradley. yMrs. LaMorre
18 well qualified to fill the import-
ant position for which she has

a tub, nuts and a nut pincher, -

three or four of my friends who

Hga took little D. Marcotte back:
with him to hishome in St. Lou-

a relief and take their place. We
have two of our men gone home

Bradley, Ill., Deec. 3, 1917,

DEAR SANTA—How are you, the !

or not yet. Well Joe and Ed Mul- |

Houston Texas

Mat ' Sheehan, Louis Bertrand, - |

"| Bourbonnais Township, and willl

been chosen and we hope that

she will be given the moral sup-
port of all the people of Bradley.

Ed Hom has moved his family

from Wabash Ave. to South

Grand Ave.
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E ood Whlch Will Piovide the
- Most Protem at Smallest Cost

=

(From the United States Department of
Agviculture.)

Becaunse protein is so Important to |!

the health of the bedy, it is not con-
\sidered desirable in diets consisting of
the ordinary combinations of food ma-
terlals to eut down the quantity in the
dally food below 3% ounces per adult
man and proportionate amounts for
women and ¢hildren.

How then ecan the housekeeper re-
duce the cost of food and still provide
enough of this necessary but expensive
material? The best way Is to learn
how much protein is promided by dif-
terent kinds of food and then choose
‘the kinds which will furnish what the
family needs for the lowest cost and
with the least waste. This task will be
easler If the housewife will group In
her mind the foods which are rich in
protein and then consider ways of sub-
stltuting less expensive for more ex-
pensive ones,

The lists given below include some
of the more common foods in which
broteln is abundant and show in a gen-
eral way the amounts and proportion
of proteln in the different kinds as
they are purchased; that is, including
refuse, such as bones and gristle, egg
shells, ete.

Approximate amounts of protein in
rommon food materialg:

I'resh meats:

Beef contains from 2 to 3 ounces of
protein per pound.

Veal contains from 2 to 8 ounces of
protein per pound.

Mutton contains from 2 to 21,4
ounces of protein per pound.

Lamb contains about 21, ounces of
protein per pound.

Pork contains abeut 2 ounces of pro-
tein per pound,

Poultry—chicken, dunck, goose, tur-
¥ey, ete,, contain from 2 to 2% ounces
of protein per pound. .

Game—squirrel, rabbit, wild birds,
etc., contaln from 2 to 214 ounces of
iprotein per pound.

Prepared meats:

Corned beef contalns 2% ounces of
proteln per pound.

Dried beef contains 4 ounces of pro-
tein per pound.

Pork sausage contains 2 ounces of
protein per pound.

Canned chicken contains 4 ounces of
Pprotein per pound.

Fresh fish—cod, haddock, halibut,
mackerel, perch, salmon, shad, ete,
eofitaln from 13 o 23 nunces of pro-
teln per potnd.

Dried fish contnins from 914 to 8
ounces of protein per pound.

Eggs contain 2 ounces of protein per
pound. »

Dairy produets:

“Whole milk contains about 1 ounce
of protein per guart.

Skim milk contains about 1 ounce
of protein per guart

Buttermilk centains about 1 ounce of

" protein per guart.

| bulky and dilute.

Condensed milk containg about 1
.ounce of protein per 12-ounce can.

Whole-milk cheese contains about 4
ounces of protein per pound.

Cottage cheese contains about 3
ounces of protein per pound.

Dried legumes:

Beans contaln 3 ounces of protein
per pound,

Cowpeas contain 3 ounces of protein
per pound.

Peas contain 4 ounces of protein per
pound.

Peanuts contain 3 ounces of protein
per pound,

Nuts:

Almonds contain mearly 2 ounces of
protein per pound,

Walnuts contain a little over 1 ounce
of protein per pound.

Cereal foods: !

Wheat flour contains 2 ounces of
protein per pound.

Cornmeal contains 134 ounces of pro-
tein per pound.

Oatineal contains 2 2-3 ounces of
protein per pound.

Bread cortains 1% ounces of protein
per pound.

In considering the amount of pro-
tein supplied by certain foods, one
must make a distinetion between the
cooked and the uncooked state. Dried
legumes . and cereals, for example,
usually. take wup' considerable water
during cooking, and thus become more
A pound of baked
beans supplies the body with about
one-third as much protein as a pound
of raw beans. | Oatmeal takes up so
much water in cooking that a pound
of boiled oatmeal has only sbuut one-
eighth the food value of #» pound of
raw. A pound of raw beats or oatmeal
would have practleaily the same total
food value afser cooking as before, but
their weight would be greater. In,the
same way, a cupful of raw beans or
oatmeal would make several cupfuls
when cooked.

When eggs are beaten, as in making
amelets and meringues, air Is forced
into them and they become more
bulky. In this way a given number of
eggs can often be made to serve more
persons ¢han if they are prepared with-
out bea#ing; but each person gets less
eggs. If meat is made into stew, it
goes further, because the water adds
to the bulk of the dish; but the finished
dish has much lower protein and fuel
value than the original meat. When
meat Is cooked without water, as In
raasting, broiling or frying, there is not
miieh ghange in 18 eompogition,

A Hhousekeeper In choosing foeds it
market rightly compates them in theit
raw state; but when she is considering
them as they are actually served at
meals, she must remember these differ-
tences in eooking. They should also
be considered in choosing dishes at
restaurants. Changes in cooking
cereals are 'discussed in another bulle-
tin of this series,
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Wise and Otherwise.

When the boss is away the
clerks get gay.

Too many touches will harden
the easy mark.

Better an impediment In the
gpeech than in the brain. \

This world remembers the
man who dies game—for a day.

It's advice when you give it
and a lecture when you receive
it.

A man doesn’t have to wear
good clothes if he can afford
them., !

Too much cannot be said in
favor of the persom who hasn't
much to say.

A woman’s idea of economy is
to bhuy a b-cent loaf of bread in-
stead of a dollar sack of flour.
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Window Boxes, Which May
Be Started at Small Cost,
; Make Home More Cheerful

Window boxes made up of flowering
Dplants, give an added touch of bright-
mness and pleasure to the home life and
may be started at a small outlay, ac-
cording to M. F, Ahearn, professor of
landscape gardening in the Kansas
Stafe Agricultwral college.

“Both indoor und outdoor boxes may
bhe used to good advantage,” said Pro-
Tessor Ahearn, “and the most satis-
factory outdoor window box may be
had by using evergreens such as red
cedar, arbor vitae, and white and blue
spruee, 4

“These plants’ should be from 6 to
18 inehes in beight and may be ar-
ranged effectively by Lkeeping the
taller ones in the center nnd back, and
the smaller ones in the foreground.
Such'a box, after being well started,
will require little nttention and need
not be protected from wintry weather.

“For the imloor window boxes, Bos-
ton fern, Geswman ivy, varlegated peri-
winkle, red geranimus, nasturtiums,
snapdragon, and vinea alba may be
used with good effect. All the flowers
should be removed from the plants as
soon as they begin to fade. In order
to obiain the best results the box
plants should be given an application
of fertilizer ouce or twice a month,
An eanst or south exposure will be
found best for meost window plants.”

Optimistic Thought.
Quiet minds are generally the most

‘happy.
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Cockerels for Breeders.

The ‘specialty of an Eastern back-
yard poultrykeeper is cockerels for
breeding, which he sells for $2.50 each
and up. His flock is small, seldom
numbering more than 75 hens, and
his houses represent a small Invest-
ment, By occupation a brickyard
owner and manager, he started keep-
ing Rhode Island Reds several years
ago, utilizing some Idle land back of
his residence. He had good success
in egg production, and being [nter-
ested in the fanecy side, also, bought
stock from winners at the shows,

In breeding each spring, he uses
eggs from selected hens mated with
good show ecockerels. Beginning In
Inte winter, all the available broody
hens are given eggs. Sometimes as
many as 25 are sittlng at once.

All the eggs he cannot handle with

From too much love of living,
From hope and fear set free,

We think with brief thanksgiving
Whatever gods may be

That no life lives forever;
That dead rise up never;

That even the weariest river
Winds somewhere safe to sea.

—Swinburne,

Roquefort Celery Sticks.

Wash and dry short stalks of celery.
Mix a half pound of Roquefort cheese
with a-tablespoonful of olive oll, six
drops: of Worcestershire sauce, a
fourth of a teaspoonful of  paprika,
and a tablespoonful o¢f butter. When
smooth, fill the stalks and serve with
hot toasted crackers with coffee, for
dessert. .

Oatmeal Macaroons,

Cream one tablespoonful of fat with
half a cupful of sugar, add a beaten
egg and a cupful and a half of rolled
oats, mixed with a teaspoonful each of
salt and baking powder.

Cornmeal Fish Balls.

Mix a cupful of shredded fish with
two cupfuls of cornmeal mush, add a
beaten egg and a teaspoonful of bak-
ing powder, wix well and fry in deep
fat. When using salt fish it will need
to be freshened.
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OTHER’S COOK BOOK

hens himself, he “lets out™ a8 far a4
possible, to farmer friends. They pay
him no cash for these, but the under-
standing is that in the fall he shall
visit the farm and take his pick of the
hateh, one cockerel or pullet for every
egg setting furnished.

He sells as many as 100 cockerels in
a season. Most of them are sold
through mewspaper and farm period-
ical advertising, He shipy on a satis-
faetion guaranteed or money back
basis. The shipping cases are hoxes
2 feet by 2 feet by 1 foot, and are
bought at a store for 15 cents apiece.
One of these eases, which are light but
strong, will carry two cockerels.

Big, good-looking cockerels are the
kind sent away. This man has a good
laying strain, but he does not claim
the cockerels have extraordinary rec
ords back of them. Cockerels which
do not come up to his/standard he sells
as roasters,

AN EXPERT ON POTATOES

Lou D, Sweet.

Farmer in the Crystal river irrigated
district on the western sfope of the
Rocky mountains near Glenwood
Springs, Colo., who is now potato ex:
pert of the United States food admin,
Istration. Mr. Sweet is president of
the Potato Association of America and
the Colorado State Potato Growers' as-
sociation.

Credit for Telescope Given
to Dutch Spectacle Maker
The first telescope has been attriby |

uted to various gcientists and invents
org of the early part of the seven-

teenth century, including Galileo, Jan-
sen, Jacob Adrianz and Zacarias |
Taunsz; but documentary evidencs
points to a Dutch spectacle maker,
Hans Lippershey, as the man who dis-
covered the germ of the ldea.

In the archives of Holland is a pe-
tition, presented October 2, 1608, In
which Lippershey asks for what would
now be called a patent for an Instru-
ment for seeing at a distance. The
senators were given a demonstration
of the contrivance in the turrets of the
prince’s palace, and the committee
was so much Impressed that they gave |
an order for three telescopes. The
price paid was 900 florins, or about
$370 each. A few months later the
senators refused to give Lippershey
the monopoly he desired on the ground
that “it appears that many other per-
sons have a knowledge of this new
invention.”' The lenses of these first
telescopes were made of rock crystal.

War Surgeons Work Wonders.

Maj. J. B. Goldthwalte, a surgeon of
the United States army, has been tour-

ing the war hospitals in KEurope. In a |

London hospital, out of a bateh of 1,-
350 wounded soldiers 'who had been
crushed and fearfully maimed by
shells, he said 1,000 were so skilfully
patched up they were able to return to
duty.—Capper’s Weekly.

~

Curried Chicken.

Take one three-pound, tender chick-
en, six small onlons, one clove of gar-
lle, half'a pound of any good shorten-
Ing, two teaspoonfuls of curry powder,
a teaspoonful of salt, a cupful of
cream or rich milk, either sweet or
sour, and half a cupful of shredded
coconut, Chop the onions and garlic
very fine and mix with them the curry
powder and salt. Fry the chicken in
the hot fat and when half done add
the ctirried onions; let all cook until
the meat is tender. Add the eream
and the coconut and cook slowly.
Serve with boiled rice.

Economrcal Dishes. ‘

Griddle cakes for breakfast may be
prepared by using a:cupful of bits of
bread soaked over night In sour milk,
Add enough white flour to thicken to
a griddle cake batter, soda and salt in
the amount of half a teaspoonful to
cupful of sour milk. A little cornmeal
may be added to give varlety and
when nicely browned on a hot griddle
the cakes are most uppeuzing.

‘down and carted away.

5, INSPECTION (DAY AT SAN DIEGO NAVAL TRAINING CAMP
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Inspection day at the great naval training camp,
merly the Panama-Pacific exposition grounds, These boys are being trained thorvoughly.

San Diego, Cal,,

HOSPITALS MOVED TO ESCAPE FLYERS

Attacks by Germans Cause Clos-
ing of Many Institutions
in France.

2 KILLED IN HARVARD UNIT

Kenneth Gaston Tells of Terror and
Ruin Brought on by the Raiders—
Exciting Experiences Among
Red Cross Workers.

New York.—During the recent fight-
Ing on the western front the Red Cross
has been experiencing considerable
difficulty in carrying on its work im-
mediately behind the lines because of
the attacks by German airmen on the
hospitals, according to a letter from
Kenneth Gaston, son of Mrs. L. P,
Gaston of Somerville, N. J,, who is a
member of the Harvard unit. In the
Immediate neighborhood where they
are working, he said, it was necessary
to close five hospitals within a week
nnd they were finally driven to estab-
lish. themselves in the woods. A lefter
from Mr. Gaston to his mother fol-
lows:

“As you see, we have moved. We
had to. The night after I last wrote
you our hospital was raided fiercely.
For three hours aviators were over us
all the time, shooting or dropping
bombs. Two surgeons were killed and
five more were wounded, two of the
big tents riddled, some small tents
blown up, big holes put in the roads—
nltogether it was a complete job.

“It ended all usefulness of the vil-
lage, for next day orders came  to
evacuate the entire village, hospitals,
depots, barracks; and all. We and the
brancardiers had to stay on two nights
more while the hospital was taken
We didn’t
relish these nights much.

“The first night after supper every-
body trailed ont into the fields carry-
Ing their blankets. Some slept under
haystacks, some in trenches, a few
went to a fort nearby and slept in the
ammunition room 80 feet underground.
By the time the big harvest moon rose
there wasn’t a sign of life.

Campalgn Against Hospitals.

“The second night four of us stayed
in the tent. I let my bed down on the
ground and we built a barricade of
timbers to keep off small eclats, then

! went to bed early and got to sleep be-

fore the visitors arrived. That night
they made special visits to the two
hospitals to which we evacuated our
badly wounded of several nights before,
and as a result one of them had to be

SOME CAMOUFLAGE

Th'® Sarg ¢an be all peevish,

Or th' Cap kick up a row,

But we forget them troubles
When the bugle blows for chow.

We got the greatest cookee
In all th' camps I'll vow,
Y'oughta see the way that
He can camouflage th’ chow.

Tho’ beans is beans most anywhere,

You'd never know 'em now,
I'll tell th’ world that prunes taste fine
When th' boys line up for chow.

Sometimes a fellow’s homesick,

‘But it’'s a wonder, how

It smothers all your worries
When th’ cookee hands out chow.

’

closed. They seem to be carrying on a
special campaign against hospitals,
five in this immediate neighborhood
have been closed within a week.

“We drove in convoy to our new
quarters. As a convoy we are quite
imposing, first the staff car, then 20
ambulances, an enormous truck with
a kitchen trailer, a camion, a camio-
nette, and the French staff car., We
drove about 20 miles, almost parallel
to the front, so that we are still about
15 kilometers from the lines, but we
are in a big forest very well concealed.

‘There is no shellfire at that distance

in this sector, and the aviators: have
little chance to' see anything,

“This' aerial raiding business as-
sumes big proportions. We passed
through a town on our way here where
180 bombs had been dropped in one
night,

“If they hit on soft ground they are
comparatively harmless for they pene-
trate ten feet or more and blow out a
hole like a well, straight up into the
air.

“But the eclats of the bombs are
small, rarely more than an inch or
two long, while a big shell will burst
into jagged pleces two and three feet
long that will cut clean through a
house. The dope Is to pick out a spot
in soft ground and get flat on the sur-
face, then only a direet hit can get
you, and there isn’t a chance in a mil-
lion of that.

Was Funny Sight.

“Last night the mechanic, Ed An-
thony, and I were building an abrix
in the woods, for they are ulways nice
to have around, when suddenly throp
bombs went off just below us on the
road. At the first one Ed dropped his
pick and fore through the woods like
4 startled deeér, hurdling trées and div-
ing through bushes like a wild man.

at the Plaza de Panama, Balboa park, for-

There was no place fo run to So 1_
crawled under g ledge and waited.

“A minute later three more went off,
and then I heard a wild rush, and Ed
came tearing back through the woods,
all out of breath, but sprinting bis
hardest. He was so funny that I for-
got all about the bombs—he wears
mutton chop whiskers, loose knee
pants wtih bare legs, and he had his
tin hat crammed way down over his
ears, and the expression on his face
was that of a man who has given upqz
all hope, but intends to fight desper-"
ately to the end.

“] laughed until I was weak., When
he saw me he stopped, struggled for
breath, swallowed a lump in his throat
and said huskily; ‘I think they're de«
parts, don't you? As a matter of fact,
they were neither bombs nor departs,
but some defective hand grenades that
were unsafe for shipment and were
purposely exploded by the munitions
workers.

“Glad theeItalians are proving some-
thing at last, These drives will give
the German people food for thought
during the winter—about all the food
they’ll get.”

WO00D WANTS ARMY MARCH

General Asks Composers of Seven
States to Submit Compositions
in Contest.

Camp Funston. Kan—An Invitation
to composers of music in the seven
states from which members 'of the!
Eighty-ninth dlvision of the Nutional
army was drawn—Missouri, Colorado,
Kansas, Nebraska, New Mexico, Ari-
zona and South Dakota—from which
a march for the division may bé se- |
lected has been Issued by Maj. ‘Gen,
Wood, through his assistant chief of
staff, Capt. H. S. Howland. The invi-
tation states that marches which fail
to Beenre Arst place probably will be
adopted by the varlous reglments In
the division as thelr pegimenial
marches. Composers are asked to send
compositions to C. H. Guthrie, Y. M. ¢,
A. headquarters, Camp Funoston.

KILL MEN AND WOMEN

Massacred in North Sea Battle
by the Germans.

Norwegian Papers Tell of Attacks on
Lifeboats and Firing on
White Flags.

London.—An appalling story of cold-
blooded massacres by Germans of the
crews of British North sea convoys in
a recent battle is told by the Norwe-
gian papers.

The Tidenstegn said the German
cruisers were observed at six o'clock
in the morning and were thought to be
British vessels, but at seven wo'clock,
when there was more light, they sud-
denly began shooting and the convoy
was terrified to see the British de-
stroyer at the stern of the convoy be-
gin to sink, although it fought to the
end.

.The German cruisers, after signaling
the vessels to stop, advanced on each
side of the convoy, which they swept
with all their guns at a range of less
than two hundred yards.

The German destroyers came up and
helped to spread death and destruc-
tion on the defenseless ships, shells
falling thick and fast. The Germans
were not econtent to sinlk the ships, but
shelled the lifeboats, and every living
thing coming their way was merci:
lessly ‘slaughtered. The survivors
owed thelr lives to the high sea which
was running, making the boats a diffi-
cult mark.

In the midst of tlie massacre an-
other British destroyer came up and
immediately atfacked, but was soon
sunlk in the unequal struggle. The Ger-
man flotilla then cruised backward and
forward along the sinking steamers,
pouring a fresh and terrible rain of
shells at a range of 100 yards.

One shell went through the Swedish
ship Wirndar, exploding in the life-
boat on the other side and, killing all
its occupants, fourteen men and three
women.

The other lifeboat rowed back to
rescue the captain and two waltresses
from the wreek. A shell struck the
bhoat and killed five of the occupants,
only the mate escaping by swimming.

The Wirndar was a mass of flames
and the two girls jumped into the sea.
The captain was saved by clinging to
wreckage. As the two young women
were sinking an IEnglish ship hoisted
the white flag

The answer of the Germans was a

i

shot which killed both girls. Tivelve
men of another ship had just got into
the lifeboat when a shell klIl(.d them
all.

HER EVERY-DAY BURDEN

Vuacuuin cleaners; self-starters, und
perambulators have not as yet reach-
ed the Caucasus near the Persian hor-
der; while fireless cookers, gas and
electricity are unknown quantities.

We smile when we think of the In-
dlan squaw carrying her papoose In
the little packet contrivance she sus.
pends from' her back.

If you think this is a punishment for
being an Indian squaw what do you
think of life in the Caucasus where the
mother not only earries her baby i
her arms but is compelled to carry the
baby’s cradle strapped to her' back.

When baby is peeved or tired of
nestling In mother's arms, mother re-
moves the cradle from her back and
gives the baby a rest. Nothing, accord-
ing to the correspondent who' mudt'
this photo is said about what the mouh
er does when she grows tired.

But why worry about mother so long
as baby Is happy.

+ Not Then.
The maxim runs: “Put your best
foot forward”—but suppose you are
beine trastad by g shiropodist?
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CHAPTER XIV—Continued.
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3 "Yon won't even glve me the poor,

pﬁsﬁnctlm of knowing what you're
. doinz® he sald.
I “I'd love to,” she sald, “to be able to
w:itn to you, hear from you every day.
t 1 don't belleve you wand to know.
think it would be too for you,
4 mmuao you'd have to promise not to
b ! try to get me back—not to come and
"~ mpescas me I I got into tropble and
things went badly and I didn't know
avhera to torn. Could you promise
. that, Boddy?”
i Ee gave a groan and buried his face
~ @n bis hands. Then:
“No," he sald furlonsly. “Of course
eouldn’t, See you sufferlng 'and
ad by with my hands in my pockets
d watch!® He sprang up and seized
by the arms in a grip that actually
bruises, and fairly shook her in the
of his entreaty. “Tell me it's a
higlxtmnm. Rose,” he sald. *“Tell me it
$sn’t true. Wake me up out of It.”
But under the indomitable resolution
of her blue eyes he turned away. This
- was the last appeal of that sort that
. he made.
“I'll promise,” she sald presently, “to
be sensible—not to take any risks T
- don’t have to take, Tl regard my life,
'| . and my health and all, as something
*  'm keeping in trust for you. - Pll take
4 enty of warm, sensible clothes when
Elgo lots of shoes and stockings—

. %ﬂgs like that; and, if you'll let me—
borrow a hundred dollars to start
myself off with. It fsn’t a tragedy,
Roddy—not that part of it. You
‘wwouldn’t be afrald for anyone else as

Ejﬂg and strong and healthy as L”
Gradually, ont of a welter of scenes
Bke thdt, the thing got Itself recog-
nized as something that was te happen.
But the parting came at last in a little
~ different way from any they had fore-

] m

Rodney came home from his office
‘early one afternoon, with a telegram
that summoned him to New York to a
lieonference of counsel in a big public-
| utllity case he had been working on
Zis for months. He must leave, {£f he were
going at all, at five o'clock. He ran-
. sacked the house. valoly at first, for
Rose, and fannd her at last {n theé
+  Mrunk room—dusty, disheveled, sobbing
guietly over something she hugged in
hel.‘ arms. But she dried her eyes and
o over to hilm gnid asked him what
,my tHat had brought him home so

He showed her the telegram. *Tll1
have to leave In an hour,” he sald,
“if Pm to go.”

She paled at that, and sat down
gather giddily em the frunk. ' “¥You
imust go,” she said, "of course. And—
[Roddy, T guess that'll be the easiest
way. Il get my telegram tonight—
pretend to get it—from Portla. And
you can glve me the hundred dollars,
and then, when. you come back, I'll be
gone.l!

The thing she had been holding in
bher hands slipped to the flaor. He

 #tooped und picked it up—stared at it
with a sort: of half-wnl:enod recogni-
ion.

“f f-found it," she explained, “among
‘gome old things Poriia sent over when
ghe moved. Do you know what it is?
It's one of the notehooks that got wet—
that first nlght when we were put off
the street car. And—Roddy, look !

She opened It to an almost blank
'page. and with a weak little laugh
pointed to the thing that was written
ﬂlere' “March 15, 19121

“Your birthday, you see, and the day
me met each other.”

And then, down below, the only note.
ghe had made during the whole of that
fecture, he reéad: “Never marry a man
with a passion faor principles.”

“That’s the trouble with us, you see,”
#he said. “If you were just an ordi-
pary man witliout asy big passions or
‘Boything, it wouldn't matter much if
your. life zot spoiled. But with us,
Fyou seq. we've got to try for the big-
gest thing there Is. Oh, Roddy; Roddy
Jdarling! Hold me tight for just a
minute, and then Il ¢ome and help
¥oi pack.

:

CHAPTER XV.
The World Alone.
“Here's the first week’s rent then,”
Bsald Rose, handing the landlady three
dollars, “and I think you'd befter give
. ame a recelpt showing till when it's
paid for.”

 @he lendlady had tight gray hair
and a hard-bitten hatehet face. She
‘had no charms, one would have &aid,
«of ‘person, mind or manner. But it
awas nevertheless tfue that Rose was
‘rentlng this room largely on the
strength of the landiady, She was so
Jmuchgmore humanly possible than any
of the otliers at whose placarded doors
Rose had knocked or rung . . !

The landlady went awsy to write out
\a receipt. Iose closed the door after
her and locked it,

- She didn’t particolarly want to keep
maybody eut. But. In & sense in which
At Liad never been quite triue before,

'ROSE ALDRICH LEAVES HER HUSBAND AND THE TWINS
END GOES FORTH INTC THE UNKNOWN WORLD TO
MAKE A LIVING AND LEARN LIFE'S VALUES

i

B8YNOPSI8.—Rose Stanton, n young woman lving in modest cir-
cumstances, marries wealthy Rodney Aldrich and for more than a
year llves in luxury and laziness. This life dlsgusts her. She plans
to do something useful, but feels that the profession of motherhood
is big enough for any woman, and looks forward eagerly to the birth
of her baby. She has twins, however, and thelr care s taken entire-
ly aut of her hands by a professional nurse.
with the useless life of luxury returns to Rose.
out and earn her lving; to make good on her own hook,
doting hushand have some bitter scenes over the wife’s “whim.” What
ghe goes and does I8 described in this installment.

Intense dissatisfaction
She determines to go
She and her

=k

this was her roond, a room where any-
one lacking her specific invitation to
enter would be an intruder—a condi-
tion which had not obtained either in
her mother’s house or in Rodney’s.

She smiled widely over the absurdity
of indulging in a pleasurable feeling of
possession in a squalld little cubbyhole
like this. The wall paper was stained
and faded; there was an iron bed—the
mattress on the bed was lumpy. There
wag a dingy-looking oak bureau with a
small mirror; a marble-topped black
walnut washstand and a pitcher stand-
ing in a bowl on top of it.

As for the hurrying life she looked
out upon from her grimy window, the
difference between it and that shich
she had been wont to contemplate
through Florence McCrea's exquisitely
leaded casements was simply planet-
ary.

And yet, queerly enough, in terms of
Hteral lineal measurement, the dis-
tance between the windows themselves
was less than a thousand yards. And,
such is the enormous social and spir-
itual distance between North Clark
street and The Drive, she was as safely
hidden here, as completely out of the
orbit of any of her friends, or even of
her friends’ servants, as she could
have been in New York or San Fran-
clsco.

Of course, wherever she went what-
ever she did, there'd always be the risk
that someone who could carry back
news to Rodney's friends would rec-
ognize her. It was a risk that had to
be taken. At the same tlme she'd
protect the secret as well as she could.

There were two people, though, it
couldn’t be kept from—Portia and her
mother. The story given out to Rod-
ney’s friends being that Rose was in

‘left the chance always open for some
contretemps which would lead to her
mother’s discoyering the truth in a sur-
prising and shocking way.

But the fruth itself, confidently stat-
ed, not as a tragic ending, but as the
splendid, hopeful beginning of a life of
truer happiness for Rose and her hus-
‘band, needn’t be a shock. So this was
what Rose had borne down upon her
in her letter to Portia.

+ .+ I have found the big thing couldh’t
be had without a fight,” she wrote, “You
shouldn’t be surpriged, becaugs you've
probably found oul for youraslt thut noth-
thia woirth having eomes very easlly, But
you'ra not to worry about me, nor be
afrald for me, because I'm going to win.
I'm making the fight, somehow, for you
g5 well as for myself. I want you to
know that. I think that realizing I was
living your life as well as mine, - is what
has given me the courage to start, ...

“I"ve got some plans, but I'm not going
to tell you what they are. But I'll write
to you every week and tell you what I've
fdone, and I want you to write to Rodney.
I want’/fo be sure that you understand
thiz: Rodney isn’t to blame for what's
happened. We haven’t quarreled, and I
believe we're farther in love with each
other than 'we've ever been before, I
know I am with him... .. Break this
thing to mother as gently as you like, but
tell her everything before you stop. . .

This letter written and dlspatched,
she had worked out the details of her
departure with a good deal of care.
In her own house, before the servants,
she had tried to act just as she would
lhave done had her pretended telegram
really come from Portia. Her bag was
packed, her trunk was gone, her motor
waiting at the door to'take her to the
station, when the maid Doris brought
the twins home from their airing, This
wasn® chance, but prearrangement.

“@Give them to me,” Rose said, “and
then you may go up and tell Mrs,
Ituston she may have them in a few
minutes.”

She took them into her bedroom and
laid them side by side on heér Dbed.
They had thriven finely—justified, su
far as that went, Harriet's decision
in favor of bottle feeding. Had she
died back there in that bed of pain,
never come out of the ether at all,
they'd still be just like this—plump,
placid, methodical. Rose had thought
of that a hundred times, but it wasn’t
what she was thinking of now.

The thing that caught her as she
was looking down on them, was @&
wave of sudden pity. She saw them
sudenly as persons with the long road
all ahead of them, as a boy and a girl,
a youth and a maid, a man and a
woman,

She’d never thought of them like
that before. The baly she had looked
forward to—the-baby she hadn’t had—
had never beem thought of that way,
elther. It was to be something to pro-
vide her, Rose, with an occupation; to
make an alchemic change in the very
substance of her life. The transmuta-
tion hadn’t taken place, She surmised
now, dimly, that she hadn't deserved
it ghould.

“You've never had a mother at
all, you poor little mites,” she sald.
#But you're going to have one some
day. You're going to be able to come
10 her with your troubles, because
she'll have had troubles herself. She'll
help you bear your hurts, because
she's had huris of her own. And
she’ll be able to teach you to stand
the. gaff, becanuse she's Btood it her-
self”

California with her mother and Portia,:

For the grst time since they were
born, she was thinking of their need
of her rather than of her need of them,
and with that thought came, for the
first time, the surge of passionate ma-
ternal love that she had waited for
s0 long in vain. There was, suddenly,
an intolerable ache in her breast that
could only have been satisfied by crush-
ing them up against her breast; kiss-
ing their hands—their feet.

Rose stood there quivering, giddy
with the force of it. “Oh, you dar-
lings!” she said. “But wait—wait un-
til I deserve it!"” .And, without touch-
ing them at all, she went to the door
and opened it. Mrs. Ruston and Doris
were both walting in the hall.

“I must go now,” she said, “Good-by.
Keep them carefully for me.” Her
volce was steady, and, though her eyes
were bright, there was no trace of
tears upon her cheeks. But there was
a kind of glory shining in her face
that was too much for Dorls, who

turned away and sobbed loudly. Even
Mrs. Ruston's eyes were wet.
“Good-by," sald Rose again, and

went down composedly enough'to her
car,

She rode down to the station, shook
hands with Otto, the chauifeur, al-
lowed a porter to carry her bag into
the walting room. There she tipped
the porter, plcked up the bag herself,
and walked out the other door; erossed
over to Clark street and taok a street
car. At Chicago avenue she got off,
and walked north, keeping her eyes
open for placards advertising rooms
to let. It was at the end of about half
a mile that she found the hatchet-
faced landlady, pald her three dollars,
and locked her door, as a symbol, per-
'haps, of the blgger, heavier door that
she had locked upon her past life.

Strongest among all the welter of
emotions bolling up within her, was a
perfectly enormous relief. The thing
which, when she had first faced it as
the only thoroughfare to the real life
she 8o passionately wanted, had
seemed such 'a veritable nightmare,
was an accomplished fact, The week
of acute agony she had lived through
while she was forcing her sudden res-
olution upon Rodney had been all but

He Was Counting Aloud the Bars of
the Music.

unendurable with the enforced con-
templation of the moment of parting
which they brought so relentlessly
nearer. There had been a terror, too,
lest when the moment actually came,
she couldn’t do it. Well, and now it
had come and gone! The surgery of
the thing was over.

Rose dusted the mirror with a towel
—a reckless act, as she saw for her-
self, when she discovered she was go-

Ang to haye to use that towel for a

weelk—and took an appraising look at
herself. Then she nodded confidently—
there was nothing the matter with lier
looks—and resumed her ulster, hew
rubbers, and her umbrella, for it was
the kind of December day which called
for all three. Then, glowingly con-
sclous that she was saving a nickel By
g0 doing, she set off downtown afoot
to get a job. She meant to get it
that very afternoon. And, partly be-
cnuse she meant to so very definitely,
she did. '

On the last Sunday before Rose went
away she had studied the dramatle,
section 'of fhe morning paper with
a good deal of care, and wus rewarded
by finding among the news notes
an item referring to a4 new musleal
comedy which was to be produced
at the Globe theater immediately
after the Christmas holldays. “The

Girl Up-Stairs” was the title of it It

was spoken of as one of the reguiar
@lobe productions, so it was probablie
Jiminy Wallace’s experience with the
production of an earller number o the
gserles would at least give her some-
thing to go by.

Granted that she was golng to be a
chorus girl for a while, she could hard-
ly find a better place than ome of the
Globe productions to be a chorus girl
In. According to Jimmy, It was a de-
cent enough little place, and yet it
possessed the advantage of being,
spiritually, as well as actually, west of
Clark street. Rodney’s friends were
less likely to go there, and so have a
chance of recognizing her, than to any
other theater in the city.

The news item in the paper told her
that the production was in rehearsal,
and it mentioned the name of the direc-
tor, John Galbraith, referring to him
as one of the three most prominent
musical-comedy directors in the coun-
try.

When she asked at the box office at
the Globe theater where they were re-
hearsing “The Girl Up-Stairs” today,
the nicely manicured young man in-
side: answered automatically, “North
Hnd hall.”

“I'm afraid,” said Rose, smiling a
little, “I'll have to ask where North
End hall is.”

“Not at all,” said the young man
idiotically, and he fold her the ad-
dress—only a block or two from Rose's
roonl.

CHAPTER XVL
The First Day.

With her umbrella over her shoul-
der, Rose set sail’ northward again
through the rain, absurdly cheered.
The entrance to the North End hall
was a palr of white painted doors
opening from the street level up-
on the foot of 'a broadish stair
which took you up rather suddenly.
At the head of the stairway, tilted
back in a kitchen chalr beneath a
single gas jet whose light he was try-
ing to make suffice for the perusal of
a green newspaper, sat a2 man, under
orders, no doubt, to keep Intriders
away. The thing to do was to go
by as if, for such as she, watch-
men didn’t exist. The rhythmic pound-
ing of feet and 'the frayed chords
from a worn-out piano, convinced her
she was in the right place.

Her stratagem succeeded. The man
glanced up and, though she felt he
didn’t return to his paper again, he
made no attempt to stop her. She
wallked steadily ahead to another open
door at the far end of the room,
through which sounds and light came
in.

Rose paused for a steadying breath
before she went through that farther

her cheeks, just for the moment, a lit-
tle pale.

The room was hot and not well
lighted. 'In the farther wall of it was
‘s proscenium arch.and a ralsed stage.
On the stage, right and left, were two
irregular groups of girls, with a few
men, awkwardly, Rose thougbt, dis-
posed among them. All wére swaying
a little to mark the rhythm of the mu-
sie industriously pounded out by a
sweaty young man at the piano—a
swarthy, thick young man in hix un-
dershirt. There were a few more
people sprawled in different parts of
the hall.

It was all a little vague to her at
first, because her attention was fo-
cused upon a single figure—a compact,
rather slender, figire, and tall, Rose
thought—of a man In a blue serge
sult, who stood at the exact center of
the stage and the extreme edge of the
footlights. He was counting aloud
the bars of the music—not beating
time at all, nor yielding to the rhythm
in any way; standing, on the contrary,
rather tensely still, That was the
quality about him, indeed, that riveted
Rose’s attention and held her, as still
as he was, In the doorway—an ex-
hilarating sort of intensity that had
communicated itself to the swaying
groups on the stage.

You could tell from the way he
counted that something was gathering
itself up, getting ready to happen.
“Three . . . Four . . Five
L e o e et A Seven—Now [
he shouted on the eighth bar, and with
the word one of the groups trans-
formed itself, One of the men bowed
to one of the girls and began walizing
with her; another couple formed, then
another.

KRose watched breathlessly, hoping

the maneuver wouldn't go wrong—ior
no reason in the world but that the
man there at the footlights was so
tautly determined that it shouldn't.
* Determination triumphed. The num-
ber was eoncluded to John Galbraith's
evident satisfaction. “Very good,” he
said, “If you'll all do exactly what
you did that time from now on, I'll
not complain.’' Without pause he went
on: “Hverybody on the stage—big
girls—all the big girls!” And to the
young man at the piano, “We'll do 'Af-
ternoon Tea.'"

There was a momentary pause then,
filled with subdued chatter, while the
girls and men realigned themselves for
the new number.

Rose looked them over. The girls
weren't, on an average, extravagantly
beautiful, though, with the added
charm of make-up allowed for, there
were, no doubt, many the audiences
would consider so. They were dressed
in pretty much anything that would
allow perfect freedom to their bodies,
espeecially their arms and legs; bath-
ing suits mostly, or middy blouses and
bloomers. Rose noted this with satis-
faction. .Her old university gymna-
slum costume would do persectly. Any-
thing, apparently, would da, because,
as her eye adjusted itself to details,

she discovered romper swits, pina-

door, her eyes starry with resolution,

forew, chemises, uverzils—aill equafly
taken for granted.

Galbraith struck his hands together
for slience, and scrntinized the now
motlonless group on the stage.

“We're one shy,” he sald. “Who's
missing?” And then answered his own
question : “Grant!"  He wheeled
around and his eyes searched the hall.

Rose became aware, for the first
time, that a mutter of conversation had
been golng on incessantly since she

"had ecome in, in one of the recessed

window seats behind her. Now when
Galbraith’s gaze plunged in that di-
rection, she turned and looked too.
A big blonde chorus girl was in there
with a man, a girl who, with twenty
pounds trained off her, and that sulky
look out of her facg, would have been
a beauty. She had roused herself with
a sort of defiant deliberation at the
sound of the director’s voice, but she
still had her back to him and went on
talking to the man.

“Grant!” sald John Galbraith again
and this time his voice had a cutting
edge. “Will you take your place on
the stage, or shall I suspend rehearsal
until you're ready?”

For answer she turned and began
walking slowly across the room. She
started walking slowly, but under Gal-
braith's eye she quickened her pace,
involuntarily, it seemed, until it was a
Iudicrous sort of run. Presently she
emerged upon the stage, looking rath
er artificially unconcerned, and the re-
hearsal went on again.

But just before he gave the signal
to the pianist to go ahead, Galbraith
with a2 nod summoned & young man
from the wings and said something to
him, whereupon, eclearly carrying out
his orders, he vaulted down from the
stage and came walking toward the
doorway where Rose was still stand-
ing.

But he didn't come straight to her:
he brought up before a woman sit-
ting in a folding chair a little farther
along the wall, who drew herself de-
fensively erect when she saw him turn
toward her, assumed a look of ealculat:
ed disdain, tapped a foot—gave, on
the whole, an imitation. of a duchess
being kept waiting.

But the lilmp young man didn't seem
disconcerted, and inguired In so many
words what her business was. The
duchess said in a harsh, high voice
that she wanted to see the director;
a very particnlar friend of his had
begezed her to do so.

“You'll have to wait till he’s through
rehearsing,” said the young man, and
then he came over to Rose.

The vestiges of the smile the duch-
ess had provoked were still wvisible
about her mouth when he came up

“May 1 wait and see Mr. Galbralith |

after the rehearsal?"’ she asked. “I
I won't be in the way?”
“Sure,” said the young man. “He

wou’t be long now, He's been rehears-
ing since two," 'Then, rather exple
sively, "Huve a chaip

He struck Rose as being a little
flustered and uncertain somehow.

It was a long hour that RoSe saf
there in a little folding chair—an hour
that, in spite of all her will could do
took some of the crispness out of hez
courage.

When at last, a little after six
o'clock, Galbraith said: “Quarter ta
eight, everybody,” and dismissed then,
with a nod for a scurry to what wera
evidently dressing rooms at the other
side of the hall,
hopes had utterly gone to pieces. She
had a_plank to keep herself afloat on
It was rhe determination to stay there
until he should tell her in so many
words thal he hadn't any‘use for her

‘he ‘deprecatory young man was
talking fo him now, about her and the
duchess evidently, for he peered oul
into the hall, then vaulted down from
the stage and eame toward them.

The duchess got wup, and, with a
goad deal of manner, went over ta
meet him. Hose dido’t hear what the
duchess sald. DBut when Joln Gal
braith answeéred her, his voice easiy
filled the room; “Youstell Mr. Pike,
if that's his name, we havern’t anj
vacancies in the ehorus at present. I
we find we nced you, we can let you
knoyw,” f

He said it not unkindly, but he exs
ercised some power of making.it evi-
dent that as he finished speaking,
the duchess, for him, slmply ceased to
exist, Then, wilth disconcerting suds
denness, hé looked straight at Rose
and said: “What do you ywang?”

She'd thought him fall, but he
wasn't, He was looking on a perfect
level into Lier eyes.

“T want a Job in the chorus,” sald
Rose. :

“YTou heard what I said fo that oth-
er wolpah, I suppose?”

“¥es," said Rose, “but o .

“But you thought you'd let me say
it to you again.”

“Yes,” she =said. And, aqucerly
enough, sne felt her courage coming
back:

"

Roce Aldrich’s luck in hunting
a iob In the chorus of a musical
comedy and what happens after-
ward is described with thrilling
emphasis In the next install-
ment.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Resistance of the Wind.

Tests on 4 model of the naval collier
Neptune made in the wind tunnel of
the Washington nivy yard by Naval
Counstructor: William DMelintee - show:
that if this vessal were sten_:uéng
against a 30-mile wind at 14 knots an
hour it would requiry about 770 horse
power to overcome rhie resistunce of
the wind. This is about 20 per cent |
of the power necessaly Lu Bropel sor

through the water.

the ship of Rose’s

. Costs Less
and Kills
That Cold

4 8—grip
Hnneth:k ifit fails. Getthe

geonine box with Red and Mr.
Hill's pictuzre on 12.
Cuh Tcu, gives

ﬂ'l'abl-h hrﬂt..
At Aoy Deng Store

Mistaken for Patriotism.

A small youngster has been drilled
by his mother in politeness and cour-
tesy toward the opposite sex until he
is a model for his years, relates the
Indianapolis News. It is quite a®
patural for bim fo rise when a woman
enters the room as it is for the aver-
age boy te sit still. One day he was
playing with a companion of his own
age who ls quite as bright, but hasn’t
acquired all the rules of etiquetie
along with Infantile diseases. This
boy's mother came Into the room sev-
eral times in the course of the morn-
Ing, and each time the polite young-
ster rose to his feet and stood unql
she had gone. After a time the other
youngster noticed this strange proceed-
Ing, and said curicusiy: “Say d' you
think my mother [s thé ‘Star-Spangled
Banner? "

To Drive Ount Malazia

And Build Up The System
Take the Old Staadard GROVE'S
TASTELESS chill TONIC. You know
what you are faluomg., as the formula is
printed on every Iabel, showing it is
Quinine and Iron in a tasteless form. The
Quinine drives ouf malaria, the Irom
builds up the system. 6o cents,

It's Too B4d. '

He was young and handsome.

She was younger and beautiful.

She seemed to hang over every word |
he spoke.

Suddenly his handsome face dark-
ecned with repugnance.

“It's too bad!™ he exclaimed.

The beautiful girl paled.

Nevertheless, her sensitive nostrils
guivered. She knew be was right.

So she took the egg away and
brought him asnother. And she didn’t
charge it on the ¢heck]

IMITATION I8 SINGEREST FLATTERY
but like counterfeit money the imita-
tion has not the worth of the original
Insist on “La Crecgle” Halr Dressing—
It’s the original. Darkens your halr in
the natural way, but contains no dya
Price $1.00.—Adv.

1 Smart Boys.

The schoolmaster was glving the
boys a lecture om thrift, and pointed
out that even animals exercised that
quality, Instaneing fow squirrels al-
ways stored up nuts for the winter.
Then he psked for another fllustra-
tion of thrift in anlmals, and one boy
cried out:

“A dog.” 4

“A dog! T what way does a dog
practice economy?”

“Please, sir, when bhe runs after his
tail he makes bath ends meet.”

FIERY RED PIMPLES

That Itch and Bum Are Usualy
Eczematous—Cuticura Quickly Heals.

It needs but & single hot bath with
Cutleura Soap fellowed by a gentle
application of Cuficura Olntment te
the most distressing, disfiguring
eczemas, Itchings and burnings te
prove their wonderful properties, They
are also ideal for every-day tollet use,

Free sample each by mail with Boolk.
Address postcard, Cuticura, Dept. I
Boston. Sold everywhere.—Adv.

Their Habbies.

A woman wants fo show her friends
the broom ecloset, the lnen c¢hmte and
all the other wvarious little conven-
lences in the new house, but a man's
chief joy is to show eff the swell show-
er in the bathroom.

important to Mothers
Examine carefully every bottle of
CASTORIA, that fasmous old remedy
for infants and chitdres, and see that it

_Bears the ﬂ(’ )W—‘ e

Signature of
In Use for Over iQ ‘tmr‘;
Children Cry fox Fletcher's Castoria

Trouble and Afterthought.
Somehow  or dther we've mnever
known a trouble But what after it was
gone we had been staug with the real-
ization of how much betier we .could

have borne with .—IExchange,

To keep clean amd healthy take Dy
Pierce's Pleasant Pellets. They regn-
late liver, bowels and stomach.—Adw.

The Producer.

“Why eall me the constner?” asked
the man who pays the bills)

YAN'T do 'is prodace

WOMAN'S CROWNING GLORY
Is her hair. If vours {s streaked with
ugly, grizzly, gray bairs, use “La Cre=
lﬁle" Hair Dressing eud change it Im
[
]
I

the natural w"ay. Frive $1.00.—Adwv.

woman, always acts surprised
t\hon a man proposes o wer.

e
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each month-at Woodman’s Hall, Brad-
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Si. Joseph’s dourt No. 150

§t. John the Baptist Society meets
every 'fourth 'Sunday at St. Joseph’s
hall at:11:30 a. m. AL
Roman Catholic Church, Bourbonnais
First. mags, 7:30 4. m. z
Highmass, 10:00 a. m.
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* Faruer CHARLpBO1E, Pastor.

Methodist Episcopal Church.
SUNDAY
‘Sunday school 10 a. m.
Epworth league, 6:45 a. m.
Services, 11 a. m. and 7:30 p. m.
WEDNESDAY
Ladies Aid,-Wednesday afternoon.
Prayer meeting; 7:30 p. m.
Rev. Iver Jonnson, Pastor.

St. Joseph’s Catholie Church.
Low mass, 7:00 a. m.
High mass, 9:00 4. m.
Sunday school, 2:15'p. m.
Vespers and Benediction, 3 p. m.. - |
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Mystic Workers Lodge 1242

Meet the fitst and third Wednesday
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Meets 1st and 3rd Friday niglhit of each
month at 100 F: Hall; Broadwayand
Wabash Ave.

St. Peter and Paul Society.
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Meét at St. Joseph's Hall at 3180,P.

St. Anna Sodality.

M. First Sunday of each month.

Holy Name Socieiy.
Meet at St Joseph's Hall seconid Sun-

day of each month.

Children of Mary Suci?ty. |
‘Mectat St Jo-eph's Hall at 330

M. Phird Sunday of each month.

When a tornado destroys your
property, who will pay for the
loss 'of the property, you or the
insurance company.
believe that the insurance com-
pany is better able to stand the

loss.

Better see us for tornado in-
surance today.

et o —

Tornado Insurance
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CHINESE P
HAS STRENUOUS TASK

She Muét Remember Thot’:sa_nds of

Broadway and Grand Ave.
Bradley, Il

s T

HONE GIRL

Don’t you

Names and Many Dialects.

There is a ‘telephone exchange in
Chinatown, San Francisco, that is un:
like any other in the world.
first place, it is housed in a bit of
richly carved and highly colored archi-
“looks like a picture
press fan,” or like a bit of old Pekin
set down in a modern city.

‘When the yisitor enfers he is re-
ceived by a a man in Tich Chinese
garb, but an up to date business man,
and guite ‘American in everything but
He is an ex-

tecture

that

his race and costume,

pert electrician and he has charge of
the exchange which serves all the
Chinese customers in the city and its
suburbs,
There aré about a thousand tele-
phones in the Chinese quarter, and
calls up to 8,000
handled every day by the dainty little
oriental girls who sit at their work
clad in the costumes of their own
These girls have, in addition
to a perfect knowledge of English, a
command of the: different Chinese
dialeets that are
quarter.

More wonderful than that, however,
is the fact that these “centrals” must
remember the name and number of ail
subscribers, since the Orienfal does
not call by number.
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Misitors to St.Louis are courteously invited
to inspect our plant—covers 142 acres
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Anheuser-Busch Branch
Distributors

1L
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climes where extremes are the exception—
| not the rule. Thus it is with Prohibition—
——1| being an extreme, its advocates seem to
find it utterly impossible to understand that a
mild Barley-Malt and Saazer Hop brew,-such as
BUDWEISER,, is truly the drink of temperance.

For 60 solid years Anheuser-Busch have brewed
BUDWEISER and each day they have worked to make
it better. The common sense use of BUDWEISER
cements the bond of friendship, inspires the flow
of wit and laughter and makes old men forget for
are no longer one and twenty.
' Always-and-ever-the-same Good Old BUDWEISER,,
ANHEUSER=BUSCIH * ST.LOUIS, U.S. A, -
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freshes and revives.

“Radelke Beer” after Winter Spoi‘ts

After exercise in the open, this superb beer satisfies thirst, re-
“Radeke Beer’ is the most wholesome bever-
age after healthful play in the great outdoors. Its supreme quality
insures its welcome from guests and reflects credit to the host.
Every day, more and more people give the prestige of their prefer-

, ence to

Made in Kankakee

i

- A telephone message to us wilt bringa case promptly to your door.

Lt

; He Thought of Her -*

There was trouble in the nursery.
Baby Enid was howling and mother
couldn’t soothe her. Af last she found

turned irately on Johnny.

“You don’t mean to say you ‘greedy
little boy,” she demanded, “that you,
have eaten all those sweets grandma
gave you and never eyen thought of
your little sister?”

Johnny looked hurt. a
in an agerieved voice. “I was thinking
of her all the time and I was fright-
ened that she would see them before

“Oh yes, I did think of her,” he said | =

I ate them all!"?

“Blinks says that when he was
young he was the architect of his own
fortutie.”

. “Didn’t they hayve any building in:|
spectors in those days?” |

.y
People With Keen Eyesight
The best eyesight is possessed by
those peoples whose lands are vast
and barren, a nd where obhstacles
tending to shorten the gight aré few.
Hskimos will detect a white fox in
the snow at a great distance away,
while the Arabs of the deserfs of Afri-
ea have such extreme powers of vis-
iun that on the vast plains of the des-
ext they will pick out obstacles invisi-
bie to the ordinary ieye at ranges trom
une to ten miles distant. Among eciv-
iflized people the Norwegians have bet-
ter eyesight than most, if not all oth-
ers as they more generally fulfill the
recessary conditions.

Are Fishes Mirrors o

A scientist says he always thought
Ilitle fish were protected against the
mouths of the big fish chiefly by thelr
markings looking like the:stones and
reeds in the water, but he now con-
cludes that all shinging, silvery fish
sre mirrors reflecting the dark bottom
cf the pond, and it is only when such
fish come to the surface that ihe light
shines on them, and they become in-
visible to the big fish that prey om
little fish. So long as the little, zilvery
fish stay close te the botiom they look
like mud and stones, only showing
their shining silver when they come
near the top, and so are soon swak
towed down.

The Smallest Island

People who inbabit somsa of the
Thousand Islands in the St. Lawrence
river have believed that they dwelt on
tre smallest islands in the world. But
it has recently been determined that
the site of the Eddystome Lighthouse,
Great Britain Is entitled to the distine-
tion. The dot of rock on which the
hghthouse stands is farely thirty feet

Hard on Blinks |

ALEX J. POWELL
| Attorney-at-Law

GENERAL LAW PRACTICE

Room 214, CObb Bldg.,, Kankakee,
Illinois. ;

AU Justice Worman's Court, Brad
ley, LIl , Saturday mornings.

DICK & HERTZ
UNDERTAKERS

380 East Court Street
I

KANKAKEE, - - ILLINOIS

Res. Phone 888-1 Res. Phone 1257,

DR. C. R. LOCKWOOD

| ‘Eye, Ear, Nose and Throat
Room 6 and 7

City National Bank Building
BELL PHONE 377

DR. E. G. WILSON

Physician and Surgeon

Kankakee, \Illinois

MARTIN & SON

Coal and Transfer

. Moving A Specialty

' The Eagle Bar

Math. Gerdesich, Prop.
. Hot Roast Beef Every Saturday Night

—THE FIRST CHANCE—
FINE WHISKIES—GOOD SERVICE—CIGARS and TO_BACEIO

GENE RICHARD, Prop.

'
 The Economy
B’rgdley’s Handy Shopping Stoi'e
Broadway and Grand Ave. Bradley, I11.

Bell Phone 298 and 1808

Bring your market basket and let ug fill it for
‘you. You will save money:;

(i

TRY US
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' in places where it has not been pro-
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\ | loweslicost, meat food  for their, own

K

| ourselves, but ‘to feed Europe toa

"J | considerably in a year.

WEEKLY FARM LETTER

' jn the towns answer alile to this call.

L eNely person i town do his'part in
"~ producing this increase of pouliry,

| serves of the world are diministed.

' total number of beef animals can not

 sanimal.
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PORK AND BEEF SAVED IN TIME
B'\’ RAISING MORE POULTRY

(]
&hickens, Ducks and Geese on Farms,
in Backyards Will Win
World’s War

Pouivry must be produced next year

duced before, and everywhere: that
poultry has been produced that pros
duoction must be increased. 1b is nee-
essary bhat people in the country and

Farms and backyards niust both dm
their bit, for the doubling of ouq
pouliry production next year isanin- |
. dispensible item in the Nation's food |
‘production | program — a4 program
which must be carried out iff we are
6 win blie war.

The meat supplies available for|
European use are short. Meab must |
be supplied 11 the war is wou—by the

. forces who light for, freedom. The

~war will be won if we fail in food pro-
duction—but not. won' by us. We
.must: understand what will happen
if'we do not  proyide the enormous
quantities of foodstuffs that, the AI
lies can not produge for themselves.

Are we going Lo feed our Army on
cliickens and eggs? Of course not:
Bub by gredtly inereasing our produe-
‘tion of chickeis and eggs, and by eat-
ing phose chickensand eggs ourselves
we will, naturally, eat that 'much less |
beef and pork. In turn, thab beef and
pork can be sent to Europe.

. The United States Department of
Agriculture calls upon the country to
double poultry production next year.
Phat can be done if the farms will
keep an' average of 100°'hens: instead
“of an average of 40 hens, as at present,
and if every family in town will keep
enough hens.in the backy ard  to pro- |

duce all the egas used by that family, |,
| —or two hens to each person.

What City and County can Produce in
: the Form of Poultry and Eggs

If poultry production is doubled
mext year, asis really possible with
this city and countlry cooperation, we
will have 6,500,000,000 pounds of meab
food, in the form of poultry and eggs.
This will reiease almost bhab many
pounds of other meats,—pork and
beef,—for our Armies in. Burope, and
for the Armies and civilian popula-
tions of the Allies. .

1f we do nat produce this amount
of pooltry we may lind" ourselves
short of meat food to just thab extent,

Itis a pattiotle duty of Blie obinoal
Amporaune Lhak syery  Iarmer and

which will help to winthie war. Ibis
also a, profitable proposition for-the
average individual. Both' town and
farm families will produce; ab its

| more meat to win

or want—leaving that much more bor 9 < n -8 @M

~ ASK Y

go to Burope. Thus we do indirectly
the thing we can’t.do direchly.

pouliry

the war, although i
we'can not increase in that time the
number of our roeat animals. |

Get same good heus, You will heip
win the wat.
own cost of liviog,
waste into Eot)(‘

You

-t

Do you get up at night? Sanol [
is surely the best for all kidney |

|

By g 3
production qwe ' get quickly | K

You will retiuce your |
will turn. ¥ ¥
(et .some gootl hiens. |

and bladder troubles.  Sanol gives B

relief in 24 hours from all back- | fs

ache and bladder trouble. Sanol
is 2 guaranteed remedy. 35¢ and
%1.00 a bottle at the drug store.
6-18

- —

One Year Ago

The Harmony girls met at the
home of Mrs. Henry Vallet.

Henry Colstock of Urbana
visited friends in the village.

Justus Nyquist returned from
Montana.

The home of Clarence Windall
was quargntined with diptheria.

ed their officers for the year.

When you have backache the
liver or kidneys are sure to be out
of gear. Try Sanol it does won-

bladders. A trial 85c bottle of,
Sanol will convince you. Get it
at the drug store. 6-18.

e A —

Two Year’s Ago

Merril were united in marriage.

A baby girl was born to Mr.
and Mrs. R. W. McDonald, of
Gary, Ind. Mrs. MeDonald was

sey.

tonsils removed.

A baby girl was born to Mr.
and Mrs. P. Kroehler of North
Wabash Avenug.

A baby girl was born to Mr.
and Mrs. Harvey Cooper:of North
of the v:llage

Sanol Eezema Prescrlptlon is
a famous old remedy for alll
forms of Eeczema and skin di-
seases. Sanol 13 a guaranteed
remedy. Get a 35c large trial
bottle at the drug store. 618

Three Year’s Ago

My, and Mrs. Chester Fletcher
entértained a number of their
friends at ‘their home at a hard
time party

Mr. and Mrs., Ben Vickory en-
tertained & number of their
friends at their home in honor of
their twentieth. wedding anni-
versary.

A baby girl was born to Mr.
and Mrs. Hice.-

A baby girl 'was born to Mr.
and Mrs. Raymond Wl ight of the

use, and, by putting up eggs for win-
ter use witl further I‘gdL-(_.e living ex- |
penses.
The poultry will bebandled as a by-
product of the farm and baclk-yard;
each flock being large enough in num-
‘Bers.bo tilize the seraps and waste

¢rdn the kitchen and the *‘pick-ups”’
around the place, supplemented by
same feed. But no flock should be

“out of proportion to the ground space
‘and kitchen wastage—not so large
| ‘that feed will become, relatively, too
‘¢ostly an item. Theidea is nob only
"'to increase our pcultry production,

but to do it 'economically: to do it.ab
~ yery little cost, by turning the waste
| ‘of kitchens and backyards all over the

United States into chickens and eggs:

. Fowls are the only medium through
| which a/good deal of this waste can

be transformed into a valuable food

product.

Why Backyards and Farms must Raise

more Chickens, Ducks and Geese

| Because of the war the meat re-

The herds of live stock in Europe|
“have been reduced by slaughter made
necessary in order tofeed the Armies.
QOur own meat production in the years
just preceding the war barely suffici-
ent for our own’uses. And yet we
-are now called upon not only to feed

large extent. And we must doit if
we win the’ war.

Where will we get the meat? You
‘can do your part, on your farm and in
your backyard by producing more
poultry—increasing thesupply of eggs
‘and chickens, geese and ducks. Our

be increased withsufficient quickness.
Several years are required to build up
cattle herds, Hogs can be increased
They can be
increased faster than any other meat
But poultry can bedoubled
in a year. It offers the fastest and
_cheapest possible source of meat in-
crease.

- production next year.
' The more poultry and eggs we pro-
duce the more poultry and eggs we
will’eat. | The 'more of that food we

_ That is why it is so import- |
‘ant, that eyeryone help. in poultry

Bast Side.

Letter Fr{}m Camp Logan
Thanksgiving Eve.
DEAR FRIENDS:—Just a few
lines to'let you know that the
boys of Bradley that are in C.
S., are all looking fine and wait-
ing for turkeys that were sent to
us by Governor Lowden it sure
will make us feel right at home
'we all wish you a happy Thanks-
giving but we .are awful sorry
that we are not eating the kaiser
instead of turkey this Poem is
from a friend which I met-and
thought it was pretty good so
sert it home for approval.
A friend always
JOHN SHEEHAN
C-1,:129th N-S-N-9
Camp Logan,

Houston Texas.
. -

Elected Officers

The Irene Rebekah Lodge elec-
ted officers for the ensuing year
at their meeting last Tuesday
evening. The following officers
‘were elected:

Noble Grand, Mrs. Dawkins,

Vice Grand, Mrs. Barroue.

Fin. Secy., A_lta Topliff.

Reé. Secy., Mrs. Schrader.

Treasurer, Mrs. Wikoff.

Deputy, Lila Koon.

Trustees, Mrs, Wilson, Mrs.
Gordon Mrs. Bock, Mrs. Hoehn,
Mrs, Knickerbocker. !

€ard of Thanks \

We wish to thank the many
kind friends who assisted us with
many acts of kindness during the
long illness and death of our loved
husband and father also for the
beatiful floral offering, wish to
thank Dept. 11, of the Bradley
Mfg. Works: May God bless
and reward you all is the prayer
of Mrs. O. Lancaster and son
Donald.

Royal Neighbors Election

The Royal Neighbors will elect
officers at their meeting next
Thursday evening Dec. 13th All
Nelghbors requested to be pres-

" eabthe less beef and pork we will need.
ST AN ) ' y : i, &

ent.

The Irine Rebecea Lodge elect- :.: _

ders for the liver, kidneys and f

/ Miss Clara Ward and Ransom

formerly MISS Margarett' Ram-

Miss Evelyn Beckhelm had her

\|

FOR -

Pure---Pasteurized---Nutritious

Kankakee, Illinois

CREAMER\

For its food value'there'is_ no substitute for Butter

We pay farmers the top price for butter fat and ﬁ'eshk eggs. .

KANKAKEE CREAMERY CO.

BIRD

HE Baxﬁﬁf

PRODUCTS =i

- It's the

with clean, warm, cheerful

good fairy of the floor.

Dry, sanitary, resilient to the step,

easily kept

clean. Lies flat without

tacking, and won’t curl. Makes dull,
dingy rooms look like new. Tough,
long-lived fabric, product of the cen-
tury - old manufacturing experience

of one of New England’s oldest firms.
Made in scores of appropriate de--
signs, specially suitable for nurseries,
pantry, bed-roonis, bath-
rooms, halls, closets and even dining-
room and living-room. Come in and
pick your favorite patterns today.

~ kitchen,

Made by BIRD' & SON (Est. 1795) East Walpole;, Massachusetts

My Nursery

Children love to play in nurseries furnished

The Economy, Bradley, Ill

Ignorance of Law, No Excuse

WasHINGTON, Nov. 26
Ignorance of the new drafu regula-
tions will be no excuse for failure to
comply with their requirements.
Thisruling was made to day by Provost
Marshal General Chowder, placing
the burden of securing his question-
naire and returning it with fulllan-

swers upon: every one of t.he nine
million regiht.ered men

Ifany mah fails to obey the law he
will be 'liable to imprisonment and
certain'to lose valuable rights, such
as his claim for deferred classification.
He will be immediately listed in ¢lass
one, the class subject to first call.

| _ Chicken Pie Supper
‘The men of the Methodist

Church are giving a chicken pie
supper at Woodmen Hall on Fri-
day night of this week. Supper
is served from 6-8 P. M. At '8
o’clock a program will be given.

Lieut. Gleason, of the U. S. Army|

will speak on army life. Come
‘and enjoy the supper and pro-
gram. Tickets 35¢

L

Elected Officers
The Mystic Workers elected
their officers for the ensuing year
at their meet.mg Wednesday even-
ing.

Electing Officers -
The Odd Fel]ows elect.ed their
officers for the ensuing term at
their meeting last night and the
Modern Woodmen will elect their
officers tonight.
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i Bonded Pris

Penrod and Sam’s Thrilling Exploits in the
Neighborhood War Game

By BOOTH TARKINGTON

Puring the daylight hours of several
antomn Saturdays there had been se-
were outbreaks of cavalry in the Scho-
fleld neighborhood. The sabers were
&€ wood; the steeds were imaginary,
@nd both were employed in a game
“bonded pris'ner” by its in-
Eﬁn Masters Penrod Schofield and
Bamuel Willlamg., The pastime was
@ot intricate. When two enemies met,
fenced spectacularly until the
n of one or the other was touched
the opposing weapon; then, when
ensuing claims of foul play had
; disallowed and the subsequent
@rgument gettled, the combatant
ched was considered to be a pris-
until such time as he might be
ed by the hilt of a sword belong-
ng to ane of his own party, which af-
bis release and restored to him
ge full enjoyment of hostile activity.
'ending such rescue, however, he was
mged to'accompany the forces of his
'or whithersoever their strategical
ities led them, which included
strange places. For the game
exciting, and, at its highest
tch, would sweep out of an alley
nto a stable, out of that stable and
gito a yard, out of that yard and into

house, and through that house with
e sound (and effect upon furniture)
trampling herds. In fact, this very
flarity must have been in the mind
the (istressed colored woman in

Willlams' Ekitchen, when she de-
red that she might *“jes’ as well try
cook right spang in the middle o’

stock yards,”

Al up and down the nelghborhood
the campalgns were waged, accom-

by the martlal clashing of

and by many clamorous argu-

“You're a pris’ner, Roddy Bitts!”

“I am notl"

“¥ou are, too! I touched you.”

“Where, I'd like to Enow!”

*“On the sleeve)”

“You did not! I mever felt it. I
guess 'd ’a’ felt it, wouldn’t 17"

“What If you didn’t? I touched you,

vou're bonded. I leave it to Sam
«van! Coutss you Wotld! HER 68

jgour side! I leave it to Herman.”

| “No, you won't! If you can't show '

@ense about(it, we'll do it over,
I guess you'll see whether you
it or not! Therel Now, I guess.

“Aw, squash 1™
* Strangely enough, the undoubted
faampion proved to be the youngest
. darkest of all the combatants,
a Verman, colored, brother to Her-
{man, and substantially under the size
s which his nine years entitled him.
- Werman wag unfortunately tongue-
ied. but he was vallant beyond all
and, in spite of every handi-
. he became at once the chief sup-
=t of his own party and the despair

#f the opposition.
On the third Saturday this opposi-
ffon had been worn down by the suc-
wve captures of Maurice Levy and
§corgle Bassett until it consisted of
; ‘Sam Willlams' and Penrod.
it behooved these two to be
grary, lest they be wiped out altogeth-
or= and Sam was dismayed, indeed,
n cautiously scouting round a cor-
of his own stable, to find himself
to face with the wvalorous and
Ifal Verman, who was acting as
outpost, or picket, of the enemy.
Verman immediately fell upon Sam,
rze and foot, and Sam would hayve

led but dared not, for fear he might
s touched from the rear. Therefore,
e defended himself as best he could,
ind there followed a lusty whacking,
b2 the course of which Verman'’s hat,
relle and. too large, fell from his

ad, touching Sam’s weapon in fall-

“There]” panted Sam, desisting im-
tely.  “That counts! You're
Verman,”

“gA{m meewer!” Verman protested.
Tnterpreting this as “Ain’t neither,”
§am fovented a law to suit the occa-
@fon. “Yes, you are; that's the rule,
Yerman. I touched your hat with my
gword, and your hat's just the same

as you.”
“fmm mop|” Verman insisted.
«Yes, it is” sald Sam, already

warmly convinced (by his own state-
asent) that he was in the right. “Lis-
@en here! If I hit you on the shoe,
@t would be the same as hitting 'you,
‘wouldn’t 1t? I guess it'd count if I
#it you on the shoe, wouldn’t it? Well,
& hat's just the same as shoes. Hon-
@st, that's the rule, Verman, and you're
& pris’ner.”
New, in the arguing part of the
Verman's impediment co-operat-
od. with a native amiability to render
far less effective than in the
@ctual combat. He chuckled, and
oeded the point.

“Aw wi,” he said, and ' cheerfully
fallowed his captor to a hidden: place
among some bushes in the front yard,
wwiere Penrod lurked.

“FLooky what I got!” Sam said -im-

, pushing his captive into this
petreat. “Now, I guess you won't say
Fm not so much use any more! Squat
&@own, Verman, so’s they can’t see you
§f they're huntin’ for us. That's one
@' the rules—honest. You got tosquat
when we tell you to”

Verman was agreeable. He squat-

(Copyright, 1917, Wheeler Syndicate, Inc.)

ted, and then began to laugh uproar-
iously.

“Stop that noise!” Penrod com-
manded. “You want to betray us?
What you laughin’® at?’

“Ep mack im mimmup,” Verman
giggled.

“What's he mean?” asked Sam,

Penrod was more familiar with
Verman’s utterance, and he inter-
preted.

minute.”

“No, they won't. I'd just like to
see—"

“Yes, they will, too,” said Penrod.
“They'll ‘get him back for the main
and simple reason we can't stay here
all day, can‘we? And they'd find us
anyhow, if we tried to. There's so
many of 'em against just us two, they
can run in and touch him soon as
they get up to us—and then he’ll be
after us again and—"

“Listen here!” Sam interrupted.
“Why can’t we put_some real bonds
on him? We could put bonds on his
wrists and around his legs—we could
put ’em all over him, easy as nothin’.
Then we could gag him—"

¥No, we can't,” said Penrod. “We
can’t, for the main and simple reason
we haven't: got any rope or anything
to make the bonds with, have we? I
wish we had some o' that stuff they
give sick people. Then, I bet they
wouldn’t get him back so soon!”

“Sick people?” Sam repeated, not
comprehending.

“It makes 'em go to sleep, no matter
what you do to ‘'em,” Penrod ex-
plained. “That’s the main and simple
reason they can’'t wake up, and you
can cut off their whole legs—or their
arms, of anything you want to.”

“Hoy!” exclaimed Verman, in a
serious tone. His laughter ceased in-

test sufficiently intelligible.

“You needn’'t worry,” Penrod said
gloomily., “We haven’t got any o' that
stuff; so we can’t do it.”

“Well, we got to do sumpthing”
said Sam.
His comrade agreed, and there was
g thoughtful silence, but presently
GRFOA'S equmieRance brightened.
“T know (" He exclaimed: "I know

what we'll do with him. Wiy
thought of it just as easy! I can
most always think of things like that,
for the main and simple reason—well,
I thought of it just as soon—" :

“Well, what is 1t?” Sam demanded
crossly.  Penrod's reiteratien of his
new-found phrase, “for the main and
simple reason,” had been growing
more; and more irksome to his friend
all day, though Sam was not definite-
1y aware that the phrase was the
cause of his annoyance. ‘‘What are
we goin’ to do with him, you know so
much?"!

Penrod -rose and peered over the
tops of the bushes, shading his eyes
with his hand, a gesture which was
unnecessary but had a good appear-
ance. He looked all round about him
in this manner, finally vouchsafing a
report to the impatient Sam.,

“No enemies in sight—just for the
main and simple reason’ I expeect
they’re all in the alley and in Georgie
Bassett’s back yard.”

“I bet they're not!” Sam said scorn-
fully, his irritation much increased.
“How do you know so much about
eI

“Just for the main and simple rea-
gon,” Penrod replied, with dignified
finality.

And at that, Sam felt a powerful
impulse to do violence upon the per-
son of his comrade-in-arms: The emo-
tion which prompted this impulse was
so primitive and straightforward that
it almogt resulted in action, but Sam
had a vague sense that he must con-
trol it as long as he could.

“Bugs!” he said.

Penrod was sensitive, and this cold
word hurt him. However, he was un-
der the domlination of his strategic
idea, and he subordinated private
grievance to the common weal. “Get
up!” he commanded. “You get up,
too, Verman. ¥Youm got to—it's the
rule. Now here—T'll show you what
we're goin' to do. Stoop over, and
both o’ you do just exackly like I do.
You watch ‘me, because this biz'nuss
has got to be done right!” -

Sam muttered something; he was
becoming more insurgent every Imo-
ment, but he obeyed. Likewise, Ver-
man rose to his feet, ducked his head
between his shoulders, and trotted out
to the sidewalk at Sam’s heels, both
following Penrod and assuming a
stooping position in imitation of him.
Verman was delighted with this
phase ¢f the game, and, also, he was
profoundly amused by Penrod's pom-
posity. Something dim and deep with-
in him perceived it to be cause for
such merriment that he had ado to
master himself, and was forced to bot-
tle and cork his laughter with both
hands. They proved insufficient;
sputterings burst forth between his
fingers.

“You stop that!” said Penrod, look-
ing back darkly upon the prisoner.

Verman -endeavored to oblige,
though giggles continued to leak from
him at intervals, and the three boys
stole along the fence in single file,
proceeding in this fashion until they

“He says they'll get him back in a’

stantly, and he began to utter a pro-

the leader ascertained, by a recon-
naissance as far \as the corner, that
the hostile forces were still looking for
them in another direction. He re-
turned in a stealthy but important
manner to his disgruntled follower
and the hilarious captive.

“Well,” said Sam impatiently, “I
guess I'm "not goin’ to stand around
here all day, I guess! You got any-
thing yon want to do, why'n't you go
on and do it?"”

Penrod's brow was already contort-
ed to present the appearance of de-
tached and lofty eoncentration—a his-
trionic fallure, since it did not deceive
the audience. He raised a hushing
hand.

(Ish I"
think.”

“Bugs!" said the impolite Mr, Wil-
liams again.

Verman bent double, squealing and
sputtering; indeed, he was ultimately
forced to sit upon the ground, so ex-
hausting was the mirth to which he
now gave way. Penrod’s composure
was somewhat affected, and he showed
annoyance.

“Oh, I guess you won’t langh quite
so much about a minute from now, ole
Mister Verman!” he =aid severely.
“You get up from there and do like
I tell you.” .

“Well, why'n’t you tell him' why he
won't laugh so much, then?” Sam de-
manded, as Verman rose. “Why'n't
you do something and quit talkin’ so
much about it?”

Penrod haughtily led the way into
the yard.

“You follow me,” he said, “and I
guess you'll learn a litfle sensel!”

he murmured. “I got to

an air of mystery equally irritating to
Sam, he stole up the steps of the
porch, and, after a moment’s manipu-
lation of the knob of the big front
door, contrived to operate the fasten-
ings, and pushed the door open.
“Come on,” he whispered, beckon-
ing. And the three boys mounted the
gtairg' to the floor above in silence—
save for a belated giggle on the part
of Verman, which was restrained upon

Then, abandoning his hauteur for|

darkz. And even if he made a lot o'
noige, it’s kind of hard to hear any-
thing from in there, anyway, when the
door’s shut. Besides, he's got to keep
quiet—that’s the rule,  Verman.
You're a prisner, and it's the rule
you can’t holier or nothin'. ¥ou un-
nerstand that, Yerman?”

““Aw wi,”’ sald Verman.

“Then go on in there. Hurry!”

The obedient Verman marched into
the closet and sat down among the
shoes and slippers, where he presented
an interesting effect of contrast. He
was' still subjeet to hilarity—though
endeavoring to suppress it by means
of a patent-leather slipper—when
Penrod closed the door.

“There!” said Penrod, leading the
way from the room. *“I guess now
you see!”

Sam said nothing, and they came
out to the open air, and reached their
retreat in the Williams® yard again,
without his having acknowledged Pen-
rod’s service to their mutual cause.

“I thought of that just as easy!”
Penrod remarked, probably prompted
to this odious bit: of complacency by
Sam’s withholding the praise which
might naturally have been expeected.
And he was moved 'to add, “I guess
it'd of been a pretty long while if
we'd had to wait for you to think of
sumpthing as good as that, Sam.”

“Why -would it?” Sam asked. “Why
would it of been such a long while?”

“Oh,” responded Penrod,  airily,
“just for the main and simple rea-
son I

Sam ecould bear it no longer.

“Oh, hush up!” he shouted.

Penrod was stung.

“Do you mean me?’ he demanded.
“Yes, I do!” replied the goaded
Sam. !
“Did you tell me to hush

“Yes, I did!”

“T guess you don’t know who you're
talkin’ to,” Penrod said ominously. “I
guess I just better show you who
you're talkin’ to like that. I guess you
need a little sumpthing, for the main
and simple—"

Sam uttered an uncontrollablé howl

up?”
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& terrible gesture from Penrod. Ver-
man buried his/mouth as deeply as
possible in a ragged sleeve, and con-
fined his demonstrations to a heaving
of the stomach and diaphragm.

Penrod led the way into the dainty
room of his nineteen-year-old sister,
Margaret, and closed the door.

“Phere,”’ he said, #n a low and
husky voice, “I expect you'll see what
T'm goin’ to do now!"”

“Well, 'what?” asked the skeptical
Sam. “If we stay here very long your
mother'll come and send us down-
stalrs. What's the good of—"

“Wait, can’t you?' Penrod wailed,
in a whisper. *“My goodness!” And
going to an inper door, he threw it
open, disclosing a clothes-closet hung
with pretty garments of many kinds,
while upon its floor were two rows of
shoes and slippers of great variety
and charm. i el

A significant thing is to be re-
marked concerning the door of this
somewhat Intimate treasury; there
was no knob or latch upon the inner
side, so that, when the door was
closed, it could be opened only from
the outside.

“There!" said Penrod. “You get in
there, Verman, and I'll bet they won't
get to touch you back out o’ bein’ our

pris'ner very soon, now! Obh, I guess
not!”

“Pshaw!" said Sam. *“Is that all
you were goin’ to de? @ Why, your

mother’ll come and make him get ou
the first—" /
“No, she won’t. She and Margaret
have gone to my aunt’s in the coun-
try, and aren’t goin' to be back till

“You Get in There, Verman.”

and sprang upon Penrod, catching him
round the walst, Simultaneously with
this impact, the wooden swords spun
through the air, and ‘were presently
trodden underfoot as the two boys
wrestled to and fro.

Penrod was not altogether surprised
by the onset of his friend. He had
been aware of Sam’s increasing irrita-
tion (though neither boy could have
clearly stated its cause), and that very
frritation produced a corresponding
emotion in the bosom:of the irritator.
Mentally, Penrod was quite ready for
the conflict—nay, he welcomed Iit—
though, for the first few moments,
Sam had the physical advantage.

However, it is proper that a neat
distinction be drawn here. This was
a conflict, but neither technically nor
in the intention of the contestants was
it @ fight. Penrod and Sam were both
in a state of high exasperation, and
there was great bitterness; but mo
blows fell and no tears. They
strained, they wrenched, they twisted,
and they panted, and muttered: “Oh,
no, you don’t!” “Oh, I guess I do!”
“Oh, you will, will you?” “You'll see
what you get in about a minute!” *“I
guess you'll learn some sense this
time 1"

Streaks and blotches began to ap-
pear upon the two faces, where color
had been heightened by the ardent ap-
plication of a cloth sleeve or shoulder,
while ankles and insteps were scraped
and toes were trampled. Turf and
shrubberies suffered, also, as the strug-
gle went on, until finally the ‘wrestlers
pitched headlong into a young lilac

bush, and came to earth together,

among  its crushed and sprawling

branches.

“Ooch !’ and “Wuf!” were the two

exclamations which marked this epi-
sode, and then, with no further com-
ment, the. struggle was energetically
continued wupon a horizontal plane,
Now Penrod was on top, now Sam;
they rolled, they squirmed, they suf-
fered. And this contest endured. It
went on and on, and it was impossible
to imagine its coming to a definite
termination. It went on so long that,
to both the participants, it seemed to
be a permanent thing, a condition
which had always existed and which
must always exist perpetually.

And thus they were discovered by a
foray of the hostile party, headed by
Roddy Bitts and Herman (older broth-
er to Verman) and followed by the
bonded prisoners, Maurice Levy and
Georgle Bassett. These and others
caught sight of the writhing figures,
and charged down upon them' with
loud cries of triumph.

“Pris'ner! Pris'ner!” Bonded pris-
ner!” shrieked Roddy PRitts, and
touched Penrod and Sam, each in turn,
with his saber. Then, seeing fhat
they paid no attention and that they
were at his mercy, he recalled the
faet that several times, during earlier
stages of the game, both of them had
been unnecessarily vigorous in “touch-
ing” his own rather plump person.
Therefore, the opportunity being ex-
cellent, he raised his weapon again,
and, repeating the words “borded
pris'ner” as ample explanation of his
deed, brought into play the full
strength of his good right arm. He
used the flat of the saber,

Whack! Whack! Roddy was per-
fectly impartial. It was a cqld-blood-
ed performance and ‘even more effec-
tive than he anticipated. For one
thing, it ended the civil war instantly.
Sam and Penrod leaped to their feet,
shrieking and ‘bloodthirsty, ‘while
Maurice Levy capered with joy, Her-
man was so overcome that he rolled
upon the ground, and Georgie Bassett
remarked virtuously:

“It serves them right for fighting.”

But Roddy Bitts foresaw that some-
thing not within the rules of the game
was about to happen,

“Here! You keep away from me!”
he quavered, retreating. “I was just
takin' you pris'mers. I guess I had a
right to touch you, didn’t I?”

Alas! Neither S8am nor Penrod was
able to see the matter in that light,
They had retrieved their own weap-
ons, and-they advanced upon’Roddy,
with a purposefulness that seemed
horrible to him. f

“Here! You keep away from me!”
he sald, In great alarm. “I'm goin’

fo give up this ole game and go home.

He did go home—but only subse-
quently. What took place before his
departure had the singular solidity
and completeness of systematic vio-
lence; also, it bore the moral beauty
of all actions which lead to peace and
friendship, for, when it was over, and
the final .voecalizations of Roderick
Magsworth Bitts, Jr, were growing
faint with Increasing distance, Sam
and Penrod had forgotten their dif-
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“Oh, You Will, Will You?”
ferences and felt well disposed toward

each other once more. All their ani
mosity was exhausted, and they were
in a glow of good feeling, though prob-
ably they were not consc¢ious of any
direet gratitude to Roddy, whose
thoughtful opportunism was really the
cause of this happy result.

{

OLD EDITOR HAS DAY DREAM

Longs to View Happy Scenes of Years
Ago, but His Rest Is Rudely
Interrupted.

The edltor of the old home paper
had nothing to do fo¢ a little Wiile,
and the novel sensation made him a
trifie maudlin. “I want to get out and
stretch the kinks from my back,” he
sald to the fire sale handbill on the
wall, *“I want to wander down the
lane that leads back to the long ago.
I want to sniff the sweet odors of the
ripening apples and list to the hum of
the cider mill. I want to see the old
hackberry tree by the spout spring
and find if the initials that I carved
on its trunk forty years ago are still
there. I want to be the boy again who
used to sit on top of the gate post
and watch down the lane for Dad to
return from the field. I want to see
the darkness creep up out of the east
—up and up and across, until it chases
the lavender light from the western
sky, and the stars shine forth and the
moon. rises 1ike a ruby ball over the
Willer creek timber. I want to hear,
while the secents of oven-browned cof-
fee and frying ham come on the night
breeze, mother calllng:

“Irl-er—Mrs, Pifilegilder! Take a
chair, please. Yes, we shall be glad
to print this original poem on the
death by choking of your second
cousin, Hon. Pursley Pouch, over at
Squantum. ©Oh, no trouble at all, Mrs.
Pifflegilder, we assure you. Call
again!”"—Kansas City Star.

Chinese Tablet on Broadway.

A bronze tablet with gqueer letters
inseribed on it is displayed in a con-
spicuous place on the iron fence of
St. Paul's chapel, at Broadway and
Fulton street. It is about six feet
from the ground and about ten feet
north of Fulton street.

Thousands of persons daily pass the
corner. Those who have seen the
tablet stopped and stared at it. The
only letters discernible to them were
29 Vesey street, which were on the
bottom of the tablet. The explanation
of its presence is that St. Paul’s chapel
maintains a Sunday school for Chinese
at 29 Vesey street.

The selection of that particular place
for the tablet was due to the fact that
many Chinamen on their way to Jer-
sey City on Sunday pass the Broad-
way side of the church and turn at
Fulton street to the Hudson tubes,

Poetry by the Foot.

The following letter was received
by the principal of a continuation
school “somewhere in Canada’” from
an indignant mother who felt that her
boy had been overworked: :

“My son writes me that he has to
study too hard. He says that you
give him 50 hexameters of Latin a
day. I logked up hexameters and
found that it is' a poetic verse of six
feet, Now that means 300 feet or 100
yards of poetry that my son has to
translate each day. I think about half

f hexameter, that is, 36 inches, is

enough for a boy of his age to trans-
late, :

W x

| ltaly Home of Pergola.

The ldea of the pergola was bor
rowed from Italy, and many of the
best planned pergolas follow an Ital-
fan model. They may be solidly built,
with brick or stone pillars, either
square or round, or sometimes with
these alternating; in this case the
ARaFiaE 18 ’th::m!ly of brick or ran-
dom jointed stoue Wokk: Phess solid
pillars form a good foundatipn IQK
rambler roses of all kinds, or festoons
of clematis; honeysuckle and wistaria,
Very generally, however, the pergola
is' of lighter construction, and, in this
case, larch poles are often used. Care
should be taken to choose strong poles
and to see that the prevaillng slopa
of the cross bars is up rather than
down; as otherwise they sag in the
center in an unsightly way. These
pergolas are not such enduring posses-
sion as the more solid ones, but the
cost is much smaller, and they soon
become beautiful, since ‘most rambler
roses are so free-growing as to hide
the framework in & short time. Much
depends upon the type of house and
garden, the simpler pergolas being bet-
ter suited to the cottage, while flagged
walks, with piers of brick or stone
seem more in keeping with the larger
and more stately dwellings.

' Doctrines of Niétzsche.

The two doetrines most often asso-
ciated with Nietzsche’s name, though
they are not essential to his ethies,
are those of the superman and the
eternal recurrence. The first is the
end and justification of human strug-
gle, and In the earlier books is repre-
sented as a ‘mythieal product of the
individual will, while later it is de-
seribed as a higher species with the
relationship to man that man has to
the ape.  The eternal recurrence Is
the theory, by no means new, that
present events but form a part of an
infinite cycle and thus will be end-
lessly repeated in every detail. (His
theories have been much discussed
and have exercised an unlooked for
influence, especially among men ' in-
terested primarily in art or in soclal
reform'; and:many considgr them- the
logical outcome and application of Dare
winism, o

‘A “Tramp” Vessel.

A “tramp” is a vessel operating over
no regular route and having ne reg-
ular schedule of sailings. A chartered
vessel operating a regular route, but
with firregular sailings is not a
“tramp.” Aside from its function as
‘a trade scout it is the “potential,”
rather than the real or actual composi-
tion of the “tramp,” that keeps freight
and passenger rates low. It is as
(though any motor car might use the
right-of-way of any railroad at any
time and offer cheap service shonld
the regular service of the railroad
prove to be unsatisfactory or ultra
expensive., Always the “tramp™ is
present in the sub-consciousness of a
“regular route” steamship man, as a
sort of noxlous weed of competition
‘that is certain to sprout the moment
he fails to keep his service up and
his prices down.—Navy 'and Merchant
1 Marine. "




THE BRADLEY ADVOCATE. BRADLEY, ILLINOIS.

Solutions of
The Christmas ||
Gift Problem

' Christmas giving were regulated
by common sense and affectlon
there would not be so many per-

sons in the shops these days sighing to
themselves; “Ten more presents and
only $5! How will I do 1f?"

Begin with the baby. Crochet in §in-
gle open stitch a cirele of bright wor-
sted, cord, silk or coarse thread, just
big enough to cover a rubber bounecing
ball, Run a drawstring through the
pdges, tie the cirele to fit well over the

ball and then atta.,h a long, bright
string.,

Or make him this adorable jacket |

and cap of white cashmere, the other
yariations being creamy silk and white
linen. On the folded back front em-
broider tiny forget-me-nots to match
those down the front of the jacket.
Hemstiteh the eap strings and scallop
all other edges.

For mother make several skirt hang-
ers. Purchase a five-cent skirt hanger,
next a five-cent pan of gold water-
color paint. Carefully gild the two
wooden ends of the hanger. Then wrap
the wire portion of the hanger with
narrow pale blue ribbon, This wiil
cost five cents a yard, and two yards
will be necessary and provide for bows.

Grandma will like a knitting bag
erocheted in fine macrame cord, which

is lined with cherry-colored silk so her
Enitting needles won’t poke through,
The fringe is a big addition, as the cut
proves.

We have always known of hand em-
broidered and initialed kerchiefs as
gifts’ for all male members of our so-
cial eircles. But the idea of prowviding
men with plenty of big, gay sports
kerchiefs 1s new. You may buy by the
yard fine linen in sports colors and
hemstitch them yourself, or you majy

buy two-tone kerchiefs and then make
red, blue, yelrow and green monograms
in the corners. just like those in the
pictures. Men fove to flaunt these gay
mementos

Just «apy his signature, transfer it
to the corner of a handkerchief and
embroider with the “over-and-over'
Btitch. This makes an individnal gifs
swhich wiil nlosse moy man

Flaast of the
Giver in the
Christmas Gift

HINK a little while before setting

out about the line in which the

tastes of your friend run. You

will save yourself a vast deal of tramp-
Ing through crowded shops.

Sleeveless sweaters are all the go

for girls, Lay in a supply of becoming

wool and, beiween knitting for the
marineg, make sister a beautiful slip-
on, with a tasseled belt. The picture

gives a good model.
Aprons, “like the poor, are always

with us,” and many women like noth«
ing-better. Attractive designs in chaf-
ing-dish aprons, with perky little pock-
ets, can be quickly and successfully
made by even the girl who is not es-

peclally clever with her needle,
If you are clever handling tools you

can make an elegant hand carved tab-
oret for clgars or a couch-side reading

lamp as hubby's best Christmas gift,
Use sweet gum wood and select a good
design. Get a carpenter to put it to-
gether for you and give it a coat of
stain or shellae for finish.

Little handmade handkerchiefs of
colored linen are a novelty and very
simple to make. Either a wide or a
narrow hem Is pretty, anditshould be
hemstitched. They should be twelve
inches square, In light pink, pale yel-
low or gray the linen comes in a fine
quality at about 85 cents a yard.

All sorts of cases are so convenient
to keep tidy a top bureau drawer or
to tuck in a week-end trunk. Raf-

fia or the Chinese straw that comes
around tea boxes makes good materia)
to fashion them out of. The one pie
tured has a ribbon bow strapped by
three gfisiint ribbon roses.

A boudoir cap with a frill or rufile is
easy to make. It consists of a big cir
¢le and the ruffle section.
cirele can be used and shirred three o
four inches from the edge to form fhe
frill. This eirele should mousnure about
wenty-five inches sacross, and this
neasurement allows for & half-inet

aem oaronnd the e

Or a bigger.

QUICK WORK REQUIRED.

A certain Irish sergeant In one of
the home regiments was exceedingly
wroth when he discovered fthat one
of his men had pald a visit to the
regimental barber and was minus his
mustache, He immediately went up to
him.

“Private Jones,” he rdared “who on
earth gave you permission to get that
mustache off?”

“Nobody,” answered Jones uncon-
cernedly, “only I thought it would im-
prove my appearance.”

“Improve your appearance wid a
face like yours!” bawled the enraged
sergeant. “If yez don’t hly it on
again at the afternoon pa.rade today

there’ll be trouble!”

A Stickler for Form.

The near-sighted humorist happened
to bump Into a pedestrian who had a
grouch., The pedestrian grew pugna-
cious. “Take off them glasses and
I'll punch your face for you,” he cried.

“But, my dear sir,” sald the humor-
ist calmly, “it is quite agalnst the cus-
tom, you know. Who ever heard of
ordering off the glasses before the
punch was served?”

The Brighter Side.
She—This s the third time you've
come home drunk this week.
He—Don't be so0o p-pessimistic,
m'dear. You should think of the four
nights I came home sober.

PACED TOO RAPIDLY,

“Waiter, ask the orchestra to play
something different.”

“Any particular selection, sir?”

“Something slower: I can’t chew my
food properly in waltz time.”

Another Game.
At playing cards I feel compelled
To say I've earned no glory.
But, oh, the lovely hands I've held
In a conservatory.

He Did.

“You remember Jimmy Jimson, the
bad boy everybody said would surely
come to a bad end?”

“Yes, what of him?”

“Nothing, except that in his case
for once everybody was right.,”

One Way to Get Along.

“They seem very devoted to each
other,”

“Yes, indeed.. She doesn’t try to tell
him how to play golf and he admits
that she knows more about bridge
whist than he does.”

Not Guilty.
Judge—What is the charge?
Cop—Suspicious  character, your

honor.
Accused (indignantly)—It’'s him

that's suspicious, judge. I aln’t sus.

picious of nobody.

Reversed. r
“When we were first married I gave
my wife a regular allowance.”
G(And nOw?H
“Now, she takes all my salary and
let's me have the allowance.”

Couldn’t Find It.
The Kid—This map is not correct.
The Teacher—Why not?
The Kid—You told me the generadl
was going to Reconnoiter, but I can't
find the place on the map.

A Reduction.

“Do you find your expenses lessening
in any way?”

“Well ?” replies the man who tries to
be cheerful, “since I took up this food
control idea I don't have to buy nearly
so many dyspepsia tablets.” .

Possibly.

Fido—I don't object so much to my
mistress kissing me, but I'd prefer for
her to kiss me before her ﬂ.mce. not
sfter.

Rayer—NMuybe he has his preference,

.

BOSCHEE’S GERMAN SYRUP]

Why use ordinary cough remedies,
when - Boschee’s German Syrup has
been used so successfully for fifty-one
years in all parts of the United
States for coughs, bronchitls, colds
gettled in the throat, especially lung
troubles. It gives the patient a good
night’s rest, free from coughing, with
easy expectoration In the morning,
gives nature a chance tao soothe the
inflamed parts, throw off the disease,
helping the patient to regain his
health. Sold in all civilized countries.
80 and 90 cent bottles—Adv.

Bully Incident.

In these times, when our men are de-
parting for the front and there are
flag presentatlons and sword-givings
galore, and speech-makings in like pro-
portlons, some simple form of address
and response might come in very
handy for those who must act as par-
tles of the first part In such
functions, suggests an exchange. It
may be that the words spoken at the
presenation of a sword to Col. Wil-
llam: Sirwell ,of the Seventy-eighth
Pennsylvania regiment, as he was
starting off to the :Civil war, with a
few modifying toucheg, be made to
serve in the present emergencies. Cap-
tain Gillespie, who made the presenm-
tlon speech, said:

“Here WE are, and here IT {s. This
{s a bully sword, and comes from
bully boys; take {it, and use it in a
bully manner,"

Colonel Sirwell replied:

“Captain, that was a bully speech.
Let’s have a bully drink.”

Time was when Colonel Roosevelt
would have said that was a bully inci-
dent,

Btate of Ohlo, City of Taledo. Lucas
County—ss.

Frank J, Cheney makes gath that he s
senlor partner of the firm of F, J. Cheney
& Co., doing business in the City of To-
ledo, County and State aforesaid, and that
sald firm will pay the sum of ONE HUN-
DRED DOLLARS for any case of Catarrh
that cannot be cured by the: use of
HALL'S CATARRH MEDICINE,

FRANK J. CHENEY,

Bworn to before me and subscribed in

gy presence, this 6th day of December,

oL,

(Baaﬂ}l A, W, Gl&ason. Notary Publle,

HALL'S CATARRH MEDICIND {s tak-
en internally und acts through the Blood
on the Mucous Surfaces of the Bystem.

Druggists, T6c. Testimonials free,

F. J. Cheney & Co., Toledo, Ohio,

Murder In Sight.
The Kid—Say, officer, you'd better
lock me up! Jimmie Jones has cut
me out wit" me girl an’ I sees red!

THIS IS THE AGE OF YOUTH.

¥You will look ten years younger if youn
darken your ugly, grizzly, gray ‘hairs by
using “La Creole" Hair Dressing.—Adv.

No need of worrying till it's neces-
sary—and then worrying won't help
you.

An American Bridge.

A representative of an American
company recently arrived in Colombia
to inspect the site for a bridge over
the river Coello at Chicoral, Depart-
ment of Toilma, which is to be ereect-
ed in tonnection with Toilma railroad,
now under construction.

SOAP IS STRONGLY ALKALINE
and constant use will burn out the
scalp. Cleanse the scalp by shampoo-
ing with “La Creole” Hair Dressing,
and darken, in the natural way, those
ugly, grizzly hairs. Price, $1.00.—Adv.

Likely.
The man who does what he likes
when he likes in the way others will
like Is likely to.be liked by all.

When man was given dominion over
the heasts it Implied self-control.

Relieve Féverishne con.m
i tion,Colds and mrm::' disord
jt.l}a :‘b:mm and bowels. aed B>
: R Mothsrs s
Ml S mlles WREES Al
= mm dress Mother Bur 00.. LeRoy, I-J.

"THE NEW METHOD

(By L. W. Bower, M. D.)

Backache of any kind is often caused
by kidney disorder, which means that the
kidneys are not working properly. Poison-
pus matter and urle acid accumulate
within the body in great abundance,
overworking the sick kidneys; hence the
congestion of blood causes backache in
the same manner a8 a simllar congestion
in the head causes headache. You be-
come nervous, despondent, sick, feverish,

eyes, bags under the lids, and lack ambl-
tion to do things.

The latest and most effective means
of overcoming this trouble, is to eat spar-
ingly of meat, drink plenty of water be-
tween meals and take a single An-u-ric
tablet before each meal for a while.

Simply ask your favorite druggist for
Anurie, double strength. If you haye
lumbago, rheumatism, gout, dropsy, be-

£in Immediately with this newest discov-
ery of Dr. Pierce, who'ls Chlef Medical
Director of Invalids’ Hotel and Surgleal
Institute in Buffalo, N. Y. Send 10 cents

irritable, have spots appearing before the 1

PROMINENT MISSOURI Wom
Splendid Physical Condition

St. Louis, M6.—"Several years ago ¥
B had woman’®

weakness vew
bad., I snﬂerv;
so much that .

could scarcely
stand with o
fort. One bott
of Dr. Pierce's
Fayorite Prescripe
tion gave me such

{ & ° wonderful relle
that I just gave myself a course
of freatment with/ both the ‘Goldénm
Medical Discovery’ and the ‘Favo
Prescription’ until I was absolutel
cured. Ten years have elapsed sin
that time and I have been in perfé
health all the while. I feel safe '
saying that I owe my present nplega
did physleal condition to the use
these remedies)—Mrs. HLIZ

for ma.l ‘pkg‘

Large package 60 cents.

constipated, DR. TUTT'S
successfully all over this countrly
to have your liver and 'bowels

for 72

resum

Dr. Tuit’s

WhatConstip

It means a miserable condition of ill health that leads to all sorta of epecial
ailments such as headache, backache, dyspepsia, dizziness, mdlga-tmn. pains of
various kinds, piles and numerous other disordera—CONSTIPATION is a crime
against nature, and no human being can be well for any length of time while
LIVER PILLS is the remedy and has

For sale at all druggists and dealers everywhere,

WILKIE 912 Chambers St.—Adv.

ationMeans

been used
years, Geta box and see how it feels
e t}:elr health-giving natural functions.

Liver Pills

mest destructive,

Wil do both——cure
having the disease,
gozon

‘Or Distemper in stallfons, brood mares, colis and all others In
The germ causing the dlseass must bs

moved from the body of the animal To prevent the trophbias
the same must be done.

SPOHN'S COMPOUND

Liod

the sick and prevent those “‘exposed’
50 cents and 31 a bottle; $5 and §10 the

u.l__;n.

All drugglsts harness houses, or manufactursra
OHN MEDICAL CO.,, Manufacturcrs, Goshen,

Ind,

How this Woman Suffered
and Was Relieved.

Fort « Fairfield, Maine.

months I suffered from

—“For many
backache caused

by female troubles so I was unable to do
my house work, I took treatments for it

but received no help whatever.

some of my friends asked

Then
why I did not

try Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com-
pound. I did so and my backache soon
disappeared and I felt like a different
woman, and now have a healthy little
baby girl and do all my house work. I

will always praise Lydia

E. Pinkham’s

Vegetable Compound to women who suf-

fer as I did."—
FYort Fairfield, Maine,

Mrs. ArroN D. OAxes,

The Best Remedy is

LYDIA E. HNKHAH Mzmcmrtmﬁ"iuss.

Made Garden by Electric Light.

Gardeners who had only evenings in
which to ‘care for their vegetable
patches, were handicapped by the lit-
tle daylight allowed them. With this
difficulty in view, a New Orleans elec-
trical company has put on the market
a light which readlly lights a falr-sized
garden. This light 1s mounted on a
pole, and its glow intensified by a re-
flector. The lower end of the pole s
pointed, and set firmly in the soft soil.
The plug may be attached to a socket

avithin the house.

Venice Was Prepared.

In each of the 30 or more afir raids
made by Austria on Venice, that city
was prepared. The electrical micro-
phones at the Venice observation sta-

tlon are said to have been able to de-

teet the sound made by the planes as
they left Trieste, 60 miles away.

If you ean’t afford the best, then
et the best you ¢an afford.

When Your Eves Need Care
Try Murine Eve Remedy

o Bmarting — Jist Hyo Comfort. 0 cents as
uglsts or mail. Write for Fres Hye Bo
HURINDG EYE EEMEDY 00., CHIOAG

Up Against It.

“Have you anything that you can
recommend to cure a cold?” rasped
‘the would-be customer.

“No, sir!” wheezingly replied the
honest druggist. “Last night I had
in stock nearly forty infallible rem-
edies, but this morning, as yon ob-
serve, I have a cold myself.”

COVETED BY ALL

Don't ery over gpllled milk. Stop
spilling it.

BLAC
LEG::

1D-dnunl !Inm PIII
504, L. ¥ Pllis,

LOSSES SURELY I’!HEI;

by CUTTER'S ll.lﬁlﬂ.!ﬁ Fills

anrl:a

Pu lcrreé br

but possessed by  few—a beautiful |
head of hair. If yours is streaked with
gray, or is harsh and stiff, you can re- |
store it to its former beauty and lus-
ter by using “La Creole’” Hair Dress-
ing. Price $1.00.—Adyv,

Continue Winter Fishing.

Owing to the establishment of addi-
tional cold storage plants in New-
foundland, It Is probable that the win:
ter fishery will be continued in Pla-
centia, Trinity and Bonavista bays, as
well as on the southwest coast, until
the ice obstructs operations. [t is sald
that this is an opporfune time further
t6 develop turbot fishing in the deep
wvaters of Trinity bay.

When a girl gives a man a kiss it 1s
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CHILDREN’S COUGHS

may be checked, and mere serious
tions of the throat will be often avoids
by pmmptlv gavint the child a dose 8"

beenuse she hopes for reprisals,




THE BRADLEY ADVOCATE, BRADLEY, ILLINOIS. )

DR. W. E. REID DR. J. C. KAUFFMAN

High Class Dentistry

' Popular Prices and Modern Methods

of doing business have built for us
the largest Dentist Practice in Kan-
kakee, We guarantee satisfaction.
Examination free.

Logated over

| . Court Theatre

241 E. Court St., Kankakee, Illinois

7

OFFICE HOURS:
Daily 8:30 A. M. to 9 P. M. Sunday 10 to 1

BOTH PHONES: Bell 567; Ind. 184

End Your
q) Wash-day Misery
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No need of back-breaking, hand-
bruising, head-aching efforts. Everything is
easy, the washing is out early, the clothes /o
better and last longer, when you use the

MOTOR &5 WASHER

i

i

g _-It m}zf easter Zogzded than others do enply. _It§
spiral ‘cut gears give eai¢ @i sheed.

/

y Nothing
{8 cateh SF tear the clothes or injure the hands; |
ball-bearings, no dripping oil. A metal faucet,
automatic cover lift, 4-wing wooden dolly, and
highly finished tub. Your money
refunded in 30 days if you're not

satisfied. A 5-year-guarantee with
each washer. Used in over 150,000 homes.

See this great time and labor
saver demonstrated TODAY!

312.75
THE ECONOMY
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“The Best Floor Covering
| Ever Had”

It is entirely waterproof. Water docs

vt decey cven the edges.  And water
in underneath does mo lLarm

vonthe fabne, s

Neponset Floor Covering is 10054 water-

proct. Its well to remember this' when a

*Jong-wearing, ecnomical floor  covering s
wanted for Kitchen, pantry or hail

Costs i ‘more than linoleum.  Many @i

‘teactive  patterns.
et us show ithis uew waterproof ‘ﬁpor
covering,

THE ECONOMY

| servance, and that a wholesome state

Centennial Banquet
: pride will be aroused by recalling the

The Illinois Centennial Commission
helt a banguet: at the Leland Hotel
in  Spingtield on December 3td at
7.p./m. in honor of the nineby-ninth
anniversary of the admission of Lili-
nois into the Union, Governor Frank
B. Lowden presided as toastmaster
and four living ex-povernors were
speakers. i

The Centennial Celebration will nob
be a show or fete, nor a commercial
enterprise in any respect. bub a great
historic.observance in which all the
state will participate, ‘Che people
are also ¢oming to realize that there
is & particular significance, in thisob-

part Illinois hasthad in building and
preserving of our nation.

-——

i Womans friends is a Large
Trial Bottle of Sanol Prescription.
Fine for black heads, Eczema
and all rough skin and clear com-
plexion. A real skin Tonie.
Get a 35¢ Trial bottle at the drug
gtore, ' 618

WANTED:— Thoroughly competent
woman or girl for general housework.
Must know how to cook. Mrs. George
Luehrs, 240 Southi Dearborn Ave.,
Kankakee, 111

hate to read
hero is thrown into prison,” said An-
gelica. .

“You should never worry about
that;” replied Unclé& Digby. ‘“The quick
witted hero will invariably get out. 1
never worry when my heroes get into
prison, but I do not care to have them
gick 'or wounded. Under such circum-
stances they are never able {o accom-
plish much, Sick people are pretty
‘helpless?’ 5

“Yes,” said Angelica, “but once I
got ahead of a whole hospital full of
nurses and doctors. I never said any-
thing about it before, but I'll tell you.

“You know they boil the water that
you drink in a hospital, which gives it
a horrible taste. Boiled water should
bLe as good for you as mineral waler,
for it tastes just as bad. How I did
hate that boiled water! And it never
seemed to be quite cool either.

“The nurse didn’t seem to care
whether it had been thoroughly chill-
ed or not. I think she enjoyed giving
it to me warm.

“One day I was awfully thirsty. 1
asked for water. KEven boiled water
was better than nothing, But ine water
geemed a little warmer than usual and
I could not drink it, Then I set my
wits to work. I had to have cold water
and I first contemplated getting out
of bed and hunting up a faucet. But 1
gave up that idea, for I was pretty
weak.

“And at last I hit upon a scheme. 1
rang the bell and when the nurse ap-
peared I told her I wanted to wash my
teeth. Pretty soon she returned with
gome real water—real, honest, germ
laden, unboiled cold water—in a brigkt
attractive beaded tumbler. The instant
the nurse left the room I drank it
down with one big gulp and then I
poured the boiled water over the tooth
brush.

“Day after day I worked that trick,
The nurse and the doctor when they
fizured out how much boiled watex
they were getting down me, were very
proud and happy. It was a record. Otk
er doctors had a lot of trouble getting
boiled water down  ‘their patients
throats, but I was a model.

“] could hear my doctor bragging
to his doctor friends about his water
consuming patient and exciting their
envy. iovery nurse and doclor.you see
js ambitious to see how much hoiled
water they can get into a patient.

“Once the doctor and nurse wanted
to see me drink it. Nothing' could give
them more pleasure than witnessing
their precious boiled ‘water disappear
down my throat, but I refused to per-

Wform with any one leoking, altho 1

trembled for fear my refugal would ex:
pile stispieion ’

“iphat was a slick scheme,” said Un-
cle Dighy. “The mnext time T'm sick
and they bring me medicine I'm going
to call for some shoe polish, saying
T've been seized with a sudden notion
to shine my shoes. Then I'll Jrink the
chage pelish and shine my shoes with
the doctor’s dope.”

Wrong House.

Hard luck had siruck Johnson a
fearful’ blow. In desperation he took
on a job to sell books from door to
door. A

All down one street he went withoul
making a single sale. Then turning
the corner he determined to try a n&w
method. The first house he came Lo
was large and shabby, and ,a frowsy
female answered his knock.

“Have you a Charles Dickens
vour home?? he asked politely.

“No,” snapped the female.

“Or a Robert Louis Stevenson?”

“NOE” ."

“Or Walter Scott?” asked Johnscn,
hope dancing momentarily in nis eyes.

“No, we aint!” said the woman
gharply. YAnd what's more this dint
2 boarding house. If youre looking tor
them fellers you miglt try next door:
they take lodgers!”

in

Working by the Day. .
A’ certain Chicago business man has
had a great deal of trouble with his
workmen, & number of whom have
from time 'to time evinked a disposi-
tion to “soldier.’ On one occasion,
when this gentleman in company with
his brother was visiting the farm of a
friend in southern Illinois, the two ol
served an uncouth figure standing in a
_distant field.
“Since it isn't moving” observed
the brother, “it must be a scarecrow.”
“That isn’t a scarecrow,” said the
Chicago man, after a long gaze al the
figure. “That’s a man working by the
day.”

Sir Arthur Pinero, the famous dra-
matist, who as chairman of the Unit-
ed Arts Corps, is doing a great deal
of hard work just now, tells an amus-
ing story of a conversation he onca

heard while watching one of his own.

plays in the stall at a west end thea-
ter.

< A lady and her little boy were sit:

ting near him, and, as the 'curtain
went down on the second act, the
fond mother turned to her son and
said: “Well, dear, are you enioying
it?” '
~*Qh, yes, mamma,” replied the
youngster, gleefully; “do you know,
there are sixty-nine men in this thear
ter who have bald spots on the top
of their heads! I have counted Lhem
five times.” !

After that the lady enjoyed the.rest
of the play without asking her young
hopeful any more questions,
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Every dollar saved

FOUR P

SERVE BY SAVING

Not all of us can go and fight, or serve in hospital and ambulance. corps.
But, every American can do his bit and

SERVE BY SAVING

even if his savings are of small amounts.

In this Bank is a good place to save. We pay 4 per cent, interest.

5

is a “Silver Bullet” that will help to win the war.

ER CENT'ON SAVINGS

F A FIRE SHOULD
BREAK OUT IN YOUR
HOME TONIGHT

are you prepared to stand the
loss? You ecan not afford to
carry the risk when good strong
old line fire insurance compan-
ies will carry ‘it for you very
cheaply. Keep your home, or
your household goods'fully in-
sured. :

Herﬁla_n;Wurman, Agent

RBell Phone 1808 and 1477.

Broadway and iﬂd Ave. Bradley.

Farm Lands.

Oregon & California Railroad
Company Grant Lands. Legal
fight over land at last ended.
Title revested in United States.
Land, by act of Congress, ordered
to be opened under homestead
laws for settlement and sale. .
Two million three hundred thou-
sand Acres. Containing seme of |
best Timber and Agricultural
Land left in United States.
Large Copyrighted Map showing |

- Promptness
Is Our By-Word

Retail price regulation starts.
Long time credit is a thing of the
past. It will soon be the question |
of getting the goods instead of}
price, therefore promptness means
everything to us as well as you.
Our motto is Service and Depend-
able goods at right prices.

.-h--.

Big Jo Dor’t Forget It

A C. BEARDSLEY & SONS

land by townships and sections, |

laws covering same and deserip- |

tion of soil, climate, rainfall, ele-‘

vations, temperature, etc., Post-

paid One Dollar. Grant Lands

Locating Co., Portland, Oreggn.
t

A Job for Cupid.

Penurious Papa—'‘Where ls May-
belle?”

Designing Mamma—"She took some
photos a little while ago and she and
young Muchecash are in the dark
room."”

Penurious Papa—“Developing nega-
tives?” :

Designing Mamma—*No; an affir-
mative, I hope.”

{
[
1
|
|

French Veal Souffle
Mix two tablespoons of butter with '
two tablespoons of flour to a smoolh
paste; allow one cup of milk to heat,
then thicken it with the paste, season
it and add to it one cup of minced
veal, a, teaspoon of chopped parsley
and the beaten yolks of two eggs. Mix
thoroughly, then remove from the fire
and let the mixture cool. When cold,
add the stiffly 1caten whites of twa
sggs and fill weil buttered ramekins
with the mixture. Bake 15 to 20 min-
uten,

The Name of It:
!An elderly bachelor and an equally
elderly spinister sat in a concert hall
The selections were apparently entire-
ly unfamiliar to ‘the gentleman, but
when the “Wedding March of Mendels-
sobn” was begun he pricked up his
ears. X
“That sounds familiar,” he ex-
claimed. “But I'm not strong on those
classical pieces. That is a good 'um,
What is it?” The spinster cast down
her eyes.
“That,” she told him demurely,

! “is
the ‘Maiden’s Prayer'"”

.

To My Customers

I have discontinued business at my old
stand and have moved my stock of gro-
ceries and meats to

The Economy

Bradley’s Handy Shopping Store
Bradley, Ill.

Broadway and Grand Ave.

whereBl will conduct a cash grocery and
market in 'connection with the furniture,
hardware and notion business, now be-
ing conducted there, and would be pleased
to meet all my old friends and many new
ones at my new location.
My old accounts have been turned over
to Mr. Herman Worman at The Economy
for collection and would thank any one
indebted to me to make prompt settle- .‘
ment.

/

/

F. W. HOEHN
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