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DURO

TRADE MARK REG.

Sheathing Paper

—a high-grade paper, odorless,
tasteless, free from tar,
T:ﬁmﬂf. exceptionally strong

not tear. A durable
and effective interlining for
walls, floors and ceilings. Let
us show you a sample. 79

Sole Canadian Manuofacturers

THE STANDARD FPAINT CO.
of Canads, Limited, Montreal.

Wm. Black, Durham.
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Pumps, Curbing, Tile ‘

NEEDING | on bhenches
NEEDING | while a few were still peacefully slum-

bering upon the floor. It was a frowsy, |

ANYONE ONE
New Pumps, Pump Re-
pairs, Cement Curbing or

Culvert Tile, see . . . .
JNO. SCHULTZ or myself at the shop

(eorge Whitmore

| door closing behind him with the snap

cam —

BIG 4

SELLS

HE

LACE CURTAINS

WE HAYE THEM

CHEAP

CROP COMPETITION

in the standing field crop com-
petition for South Grey, the erain
chosen competition 1s
The points upon which judgmen:
15 shown in the followin:
score card:

'y .
L] Oats,

- .

< |
153 DASed

1

1. General appearance. consider-
ing:

A.—Stand of erop... ... ... ... 5
B.—Type of plant, vigor and

uniformity of growth...... 10
C.—Method of seeding, ab-

sence of lodging...... : ;

2 Freedom from weeds... ...... 25
3. Freedom from -smut. rust

blight and inseets...... ...c.. ...... 10
Freedom from other varie-

ties and other kinds of grain... 20

5. Yield and quality of grain
considering :

A.—Proportion of well-filled

HOME STUDY!!
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Y vou wish. Thirty Years' }}
Experience. Laregest Lrainers :
11 .‘l.lut:..lli..".. J':.': er aAny :E;:j._ |
Positions cuarantesd, [T vou §i|
wis » =ave board and learn |
while you earn, write for partie- |
J ulars I
: NOVACATION | ]
|
Walkerton E:"lrﬂf‘.‘.-'.ﬁ.ﬁ"-;J]Lt':_[:' |
R
GEO. SPOTTON, President
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| bench.

e T -

heads of plump grain of
oot quality... e ... 20 |
B.--Uniformity of maturity... 35|
ol L2 S e i s 100
The following are the names of

the competitors. with the varieties |

Frown :

Dan Edge, Wm. Weir, Jos .Atkin-
son. Jas. Atkinson., W. J. Davis,
“Siberian”: W. Ritchie. W.
“Abundance”: Thos. Ritchie, A. J.
Greenwood, “Mammoth Cluster”::
Thos. MeGirr, Arch. Park, T. H.
Binnie, W. L. Dixon, “Banner”

Wm. Smith & Sons. R. Barber, T.|

B. Tucker, “Canada Pride”: H. W.
Hunt, W. A. Livingston,

Standard™: J. W. Blyth, “New. Sen-
sation”: Wm. Pavlor
Edwards, unknown.
The judge will be
Smithdale, Nottawasaga.

i

D. Smith.

Buy it now. Chamberlain’s Colic,
Cholera and Diarrhoea Remedy is
almost certain to be needed before
the summer is over. Buy it now
and be prepared for such an em-
ergency. For sale by all dealers.

Scarf, |

“Prince |
Royal”: A. -D. Edge, “ Sheffield|

and R. T.|

| and the

curiosity at the arrival

! abhont.

| through the

room

| condition, of the forces he must war |
| against.
| those two men on the trail had had |
| their

' thing of their foul deed, and had de-

(Copyright, A. C. McClurg

CHAPTER V.
An O'd Acouaintance.

The Carson City lock-up was an im-
provised affair, although a decidedly
popular resort. It was originally a
twe-room cabin with gable to the
front apariment at one
time a low grogzery, the keeper sleep-
ing in the rear room. Whether sud-
den death, or financlal reverses, had
been the cause, the community had in
BOome manner become possessed of the
property, and had at once dedicated
it to the commonweal. For the pur-
pose thus selected it was rather well
adapted, being strongly built, easlly

Lol | r'r.'ruTl _'-':.':

| guarded, and on the outskirts of the

town. With iron gratine over the
windows, the back door heavily apiked,
front secured by iron bars,
any prisoner once locked within conld
probably be found when wanted. On
the oeccasion of Keith's arrival, the
portion abutting upon the street was

occupied by a rather misecellaneous
assembly—the drunk and disorderly
elements consplecuous—who were

awaiting their several ecalls to appear
before a local justice and make an-
swer for various misdeeda., Some were
pacing the floor, others sat moodily
ranged against the wall,

disreputable crowd, evineing but mild |
of a new pris- |
oner. Keith had barely time to g‘!m1rrp|
recoanizing no famillarity of |

1] I=
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orward

thrust into the rear room, the heavy |

of a spring lock.

He was alone, with only the faint-
est murmur of volces coming to him,
thick partition. It was a |
twelve feet

zome Square, open
to the roof, with bare walls, and con- |
talning no furniture except a rude |
Still dazed by the suddenness
of his sank

arrest, he down upon the

seat, leaned his head on his hands. |
and endeavored to think. It was dif-|
t ficult to get the facts marshalled i-:'.ui
any order or to comprehend l';'l;‘_:j_";:'-':
| the situation, vet little byv little E'.i:=*|
brain grasped the main details. and

he awoke to a full realization of his |

The

actual murderere of

susplcions arecised by his ac- |
tions; they belleved he guessed some-

2 vds, long, 27 in. wide, 25¢. pait termined to clear themselves by |

) : : charging the crime directly against |

2 u ) | him. It wae a shrewd trick, and it |

. 7in. = | they only stuck to their story, ought |

. | to succeed. He had no evidence, oth-

: o 1. LG, o || er than his own word, and the marshal

58 i1 .10, | bad a'rcady taken from his pockets |

-, . d | the papers tkelonging to the siain |

L ™ : Lat) | man. Fe had not found the locket |
bidden under his shirt, vet a more |

thorough search would doubtless re-
veal that also.

Even shou'd the case come to trial
how would be possible for him to
itnocence, and—wouid it
come 1o trial? Keith knew the
characier of the frontier, and of Car-
soen City. The ineciination of

establish

.Il1'_'|".!'|

its citi- |

ens 1n srer cases was to act ﬁ!‘h!.l
and reflec iter. The law had but
_": '.;:__I_.l'r } I iy =¥ | L 1 SRR !
s ne.d,  being respected only |
when backe! by the strong hand, and

nrimitive insrinets were always in the

ncy, reauiring merely a leader |

ascende

to break forth in open violence. And |
in this case would there be any lack |
of leadersii? Like a flash his mind |
reverted to “Black Bart.” There was |
the man caypable of ineiting a mob. If

own reason, he had sut
lclent inferest to swear out the war-
and assist in the arrest. he would

Fiav ! ]
nave equai cause to serve those fel-
W0Ws Denind oim In other ways. Nat-|
iral tl would dread a trial, with

of exposure, and eageri ;

Erasp any ciportunity for wiping the |
slata ':'-_l, a1 Thair woasl Lecurity fron

r 1 S el i Flal
3 = 5= T T
AlsSCOvery 1 10T " lay in nis

“Oh, De Good Lawd, Dat Am Massa
Waite an' Johkn Sibley.”

death, and with the “Red Light™
crowd behind them they would ex-

| resting, and there would be

' rush of
| In the little cemetery, the few neigh-

exclaimed,
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=55 Was King Etc.Erc
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pericnce froubiessa Jsotiline a
lowing desperate enough for any pur-

pose,

The lonzer Keith thouzht the
ne doubted t:e resuit. It was nct taen
a probiem of def=nce, but of
for he beiieved no

Iess

L y
|:l:.\_|l ane.

now that Onor-

tunity to def-nd himself would ever
be allowed. The arrest was merel)
part of the pict intended to leave him

helpless in the hands of the mob. In
this Hicks 5 e

he had me

duty, and would still » {f need he,
in defence ' his 'pit H a5
no tool, but only an instrument they
had found means of using.

Relth was essentially a man of ac

tion, a fizhter by instinet, and so long
accustomed to danger that the exeire-
ment of it meraly put new fire into his
veins, NOW that he understood exact
1y what threatened, all nla“fﬁ‘r:'.:zg feel-
Ing of hesitancey and doubt vanished.
and he became instantly alive. He
would not lie there in that hole walit
ing for the formation of a mob: nor
would he trust In the abllity of the
marshal to defend him.

He had some friends
many, for he was but an occaslonal
visitor at Carson—who wou!d raliv to
Hick’'s assistance, but there would not
be enough con the side of law and or-
der to overcome the “"Red Light" out-
fit, if once they scented blood. If he

withont-

] not

was to be saved from their eclutehes,
ha must save himself: if his inno-
ocence was ever established it would

. : - ¥ hls own exortions—an & ool
face amid the mass peering at him_ as | be by his own ex 'Im 15 d .][ eould
| - | accomplish this only out vonder, free

under the arch of sky.

He lifted his head, every nerve tin-
gling with desperate
The low growl of volees
through the partition, but
no other sound.

determination.
was audible
there
Carson City was still
no crowed
nor excitement until much Not
until nlghtfall would anyv attzek he at-
tempted: he had six or eight hours vet
in which to i
ran his eves about the room searchinz
for some spot of wealkness, It w
dark back of the benrh, and he tur

later
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periect his

in that direction. Leanine ovs i
locked down on the firure of
urled up, sound as’een on the

The fellow's limbs tvitehed a= if in a
dream, otherwise he n

{ '} 1
1ight have d-em

ed him dead, as his face was LHurie
In his arms. A moment el'h hesl-
tated; then he reached down and
shook the sleeper, unti o arciced
sufficlently to look un., It was the
face of a coal-black A in
stant the fellow siared at the man
towering over him, his thick Hps nzret-
ed, his eyes full of sudden terror
Then he sat up, with hamdz held be
fore him as though wardinz off a

blow.

“Fo' de Lawd's sake,” bhe menreoad
to articulate finally, “am di=
Massa Jack?®™

Kelth, to whom all colcred
were much allke, langhed at the
nression on the negro's face.

“T reckon yer guessed 1he name, a)
right, boy. Were vou th
the Diamond L.7" -

“No, sah, I nebber cookad no di'onds

cook of

| I'se ol’ Neb, sah.”

“What?"

“Yes, sah, I'se de boy dat
wid ol' Missus Caton durin’ de
ain't seen yo', Massa Jack,
day we burled vo' daddyv, ol
Keith. But I knowed yo' de berry
minute T woke up. Sho' yo' 'members
Neb, sah?”

It came tc Keith now In sudden
memory—the drizzling rain

{ibh
wah, 1
sence de

Masea

bors standing about, a narrow fringe
of slaves back of them, the lowering
of the coffin, and the hollow sound of
earth falling on the box; and Neb, his
Aunt Caton's house servant, a black

' dmp of good humor, who begged 80

hard to be taken back with him to the
war. Why, the boy had held his stir-
rup the next morning when he rode
away. The sudden rush of recollec-
tion seemed to bridge the years, and
that black face became familiar, a
memory cf home.

“Of course, I remember, Neb,” he
eagerly, “but that's all
yearas ago and I never expected to see
you again. What brought you Waest
and got you into this hole?”

The negro hitched up onto the
bench, the whites of his eyes conspic-
uous as he stared uneasily about—he
had a short, squatty figure, with ex-
cessively broad shoulders, and a face
of intense good humor.

“l reck’'n dat am consider'ble ob a
story, Massa Jack, de circumlocution
ob which would take a heap ob time
tellin’,” he began soberly. “But It
bappened ‘bout dis way. When de
Yankees come snoopin’ long de East
Sho’—I reck'n maybe It des a yeah aft-
er dat time when we done buried dg
ol’ Co'nel—dey burned Missus Caton’s
house clah to de groun’; de ol’ Missus
was in Richmond den, an’' de few nig-
gers left jest npatchally took to de
woods. I went into Richmond huntin’
de ol’ Missus, but, Lawd, Massa Jack,
I nebber foun' nuthin’ ob her In dat
crowd. Den an' officer man done got
‘ms an’ put me diggin’ in de trenches.
Ef dat’'s what wah mm, I sho’ donm’
want no mo' wah. Den after dat 1 fest
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drifted. I reckon I JibGed

. 'beut eberywhar wye' ebber heard ob,
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fo' dar want no use ob
to de East Sho'. Somebody said dat
de West am de right place fo' a nig-
ger, an’ 0 1 dcne headed west.”
his face in his black
was siient for some min-
He'th sald pothing, and fin-
k ‘ck voice continued:
“I tell wou’, Massa Jack, it was
. ely. fo' Neb dem davs. - 1
aidn’t know whar any ob yo' all was,
an’ it wan't ne fun fo' dis nigzer bein’
free dat away. 1 got out ter Indepen-
dence, Missovri, an™ was roustaboutin’
¢n de ribber, when a couple ob men
alocng wkhat cook to

tcok de job, an'

goin® back

e dropn d

i "o Rk

wanted a
irabbel wid ‘am. [
cat's what f tehed me here ter Carson

.':l:f -...-.-_ & I_:_.i,.__h_:,j

your arrest?"
cb circumstances,

sah, a conjunction

es. I got plavin® pokah

'tion
JACE: Yes,
ob ¢lrenmestone
1 dat ‘Red Light.'
fine. I reckon I'd ecleaned up mo'n
a hundred dollars when I got sleepy,
camp. I'd most got
dar w'en a bunech ob low white trash
jumped me. It made me mad. it dijd
fo' a fact, an’ I reckon I carved some
cb 'em up befo' I got away. Enny-
how, de marshal come down. took me
out ob de tent, an' fetched me here,
an' I ben here ebber sence. I wan't
goin' ter let no low down white trash
git all dat money.”

“What became of the men you were
working for?”

“I reckon dey went on, =ah,
had ‘'portent business. an’ wouldn't
likely wait ‘round here jest ter help
a nigger. Ain't ennybody ben here ter
gee me, nohow, an' [ 'spects I'se eradi-
cated from dey mem'ry—I ’‘spects I
’I'I'I'

an started o

CHAPTER V.

The One Way.
Keith =ald nothing for some mo-

ments, staring up at the light stealing
in through the window grating, his
mind once agaln active. The eyes of
the black man had the patient look
of a dog as they watched: evidently
he had cast aside all respoznsibility,
now that this other had come. Final-
ly Keith spoke slowly:

“We are in much the same position,
Neb, and the fate of one is ltahle to
be the fate of both. This is my story”
—and briefly as possible, he ran over
the circumstances which had brought
him there, putting the situation clear
enough for the negro’s understand-
ing, without wasting any time upon
detall. Neb followed his recital with
bulging eves, and an occasional excla-
mation. At the end he burst forth:

“Yo' say dar was two ob dem white
men murdered—one an ol' man wid a
gray beard, an’ de odder 'hout thirty?
Am dat it, Massa Jack, an® dey had fo’
span ob mules, an’ a runnin’ hoss?’

“Yes"

“An' how far out was {t7™

“About sixty miles.”

*0Oh, de good Lawd!” and the negro
threw up his hands dramatically. “Dat
sutt'nly am my outfit!
Walite an’ John Sibley.”

“You mean the same men with
whom you came here from Indepen-

! dence?™

Neb nodded, overcomea by the dis-
COVErY.

“But what caused them to run such
a riskT Kelth insisted. “Didn’t they
know the Indians were on the war
path ™

“Bho’: I heard 'em talkin’ "bout dat, ;
but Massa Walte was jest boun’ foh |

to git movin'. He didn't 'pear to be
rald ob no Injuns:
nebber stop him, dat he knowed eb-
bery chief on de plains. I reck'n dat
e did, too.”

"But what was he so anxious to get
away for?”

“l dunno, Massa, [ done heerd ‘em
+alk some ‘bout dey plans, an' "bout
some gal dey wanted ter fin’, but I
didn"t git po right sense to it De
Gin'ral. he was a might still man.”

“The General? Whom do you mean?
Not Watte?”

“John Sibley done called him dat.”

Then KXetth remembered—ijust a

an’ | was doin’

Dey |

Dat am Massa |

reck'ned dev'd
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Wool Wanted ouantiry

For which we will pay the highest price in
JASH or GOODS.
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Prints, Flannellettes, 1 rockery and Groceries always in stock.
See our Lisl2 Thread Gloves, full length at 25e.
Silk Gloves, double tippes, full length a1t 50e.

Call soon or you mayv not be able to be supplied.
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Goods, Ready-made Clothing,

Garafraxa St.
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E. H. VICKERS,

JOHN KINNEE'S HARNESS SHOP.

Gen. Sales Agent.

|

WORLD'S
GREATEST
SEPARATOR

—THE—
:St_aqdard_“_

‘** Buili to Last.”

DN'T hlij. aCream Hi'}l-.'!'l.li-

without seeing the Stand-
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gard tined in vour own house,

wWoIl b cost voul
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anything to try
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The “STANDARD’S *

Low supply can, high ecrank, easy turning, self-oiling deviece, (which «
quires five minntes’ attention every four to six months) and close skim v
device, (which will skim milk cold or warm) closer than ki
:Hl‘li':il':l'l I, are features which make the Standard the favorite, Call | =

OLD MACHINES REPAIRED,

ED. HOPKINS,

Agent‘ I‘u‘l H , |

agdident ol meeling, no Meor?
monplace robhery, would account
the deed, or for the desperat
now beinz made to econeeal it.

Some way, these guestions, thi
surging upoen him. becam e a call to
live, to fight, to unravel their myvster
The memory of that sweei-faced wor

an who had bent above him when t?

n-ldle
‘eJover line when h

.1 If mutton chops si o1 :
,I:! little water on thi :
:5‘:Ii"|.‘| el i B EF L 1L i
,f[if'fz Lhe 'L'-] LY ]: R EL
||I::m':- chons

.I'-I.'E."-ti n a Wil i TO i -

of a gt T

-------

anging

fever begzn its mastery, anpealed to|and push along before vou. thus
nim now with the eppertunity of serv- | Saving much time.

ice. He 1mi-ht be able to clear this,| To thicken gravies for pot roasts
bring to hi the trnth, save her from | O sStews. put a piece of brown
despair, and hand over to Justice .I].f.,.:‘:]'t.'t:i in with lliu- meat. When vou
murderers of her hushand. It was up| =0 1;'- make the gravy, rub it up
to him alons to 'r"f""f'.‘]'?‘jiﬂ‘l} this :_I“.-EH 1 LIcCKening,

one else knew what he knew, susnact- Lf Vour {:k'”"“' is damp. as it 1<
ed what he suspectad. And there vas I.IT.I .I.:: ml-l," in 'lgw .-_-;-."]I'L: spring put
h':ﬂ One wWan '.:"i"l"'!"h esSCanse T'Z' e :1' 'E”{F" ”I 1]”!“1“_1’2"41 slme an .I'.I' 1

= - o ADSOTNsS The moisture .'1:4'-:] Lkeeps

main there in wesk surrender to fate |the place sweet.

could have but one ending, and that| Seratches in polished wood. if
swift and sudden. He had no doubt | not too deep. can be removed
as to “Black BEart's” purpose, or of hiz |rukbing gently with ine s =
ability to use the “Ned Lizht™ outfit| Paper. and then with a mix e of
| as desired. The whole plan was clear-| CiIVe oil and vinegar.,

Iy evident, and thers would be no de-| 10 simmer is to boil slow 1
Iﬂj' In execution—all thevy were 1,1-_'-.51'1_.1}_1‘-..‘ Ei_lil'.,'t'l}" throws 1Ip  bubbles
Ing for was nizht. and a lax zuard. He ﬂ_i‘]“‘h ]t.h -‘*]1”'_5_:.“;“._5? _J:-‘_* boiling at a
glanced about st ihe walls of FEI1I:|1”J1|-: ::::ka?ﬁl:;,I.':.:iralh.:.
room, his eves grown hard. his teet S S8l cEme iy

Slanotie If it seems difficult to clean

“Neb,” he said shortly, “T =ness th-
was your o
wera not killed
were run Jown )
town—the same fellows wh

- . »
y m S - =t v by | [
1Lt al Fiz L1 Ml

by Indi

dim, misty thread at first, changing :ﬂ;"l r-!‘L"Ir':? me In here Tr .
i e : S E DA : :

slowly Into a clear recollection. He I‘"m:.:ni St Toter i e e o

was riding with despatches from Long- | up at the B e gl

street to Stonewall Jackson, and h;;.;1i e e

been shot through the side. The | patlos ¥ il

first of Jackson's troops he reached B S e e .

was a brigade of North Carolinians, | 45 the Cinmyrarn SR e

General Waite—Gen

commandad by

eral Willis Waite~ He had fallen from |
his horse at the outposts, was brought |
helpless to the General's tent, and an- |

And |

clther sent on with the papers.
Mrs. Waite had dressed and 1:::‘.:1{‘]:1_1;1-11;
nis wound. That was where he had |
seen that woman's face before, wi13*.|
itz haunting familiarity. He drew the |
locket from beneath his shirt, and
gazed at the ccuntenance revealed,
with new inielligence. There could be
no doubt—it was the face of her who
had cared for him so tenderly in thal
tent at Manassas before toe '[r_=-1.;-.':':
came and he had lost cu:m:,-;':;uzam-:z;-:.j
And that, then, was Willils Walite Iy-
ing in that shallow grave near the|
Cimmaron Crossing, and for whose
death he had been arrested. "Twas a

-

strange world, and a small cne. Wi 1
a miserabla ending to a life like his—
a divislon commander of the Army of
Worthern Virginia, a Lieutenant-Gov-
ernor of his state. What strange
combination of circumstances could
ever have brought such a man to this
place, and sent him forth across those
Indian-scout =4 plains? BSurely nothing
ordinary. And why should those bor-
der desprradoes  have followed,
through siztv miles of desolation, to
strike him down? It was not robbervy,
‘&t least In t*e ordinary sense. What
then? And how was “Black Bart” in-
volved? "Why should he be sufficient-
Iy interested to swear out a warrant.
‘and then as:ist in his arrest? There
must be something to all this not ap-
parent upon the surface—some object.
80me purpose shrouded In mystery.

No mere quarrel, no ordinary feud, nc

1 faarine tha
1 -2 W s il

got on their track, an
F:.“]t-. T._I"l'“'_'.."".'
thev'll get rid of

landed me a:s0 lsh
us both as be=t
won't want a

can. These fellows
trial—that would be
whole trick away—Dbut they
to put us where we won't tall
is an easy way to do this, and that is
by a lynching bee. Do you
drift, Neb?"”
The whites

Hable to give

of the negzro’s eves were |

| vary much in evidence, his hands grip-

ping at the bench on which he sat.

“Fo' de Lawd., ves, Massa Jack, [|
sho’ does. 1 corrohorates de whole,
thing.” 5

“Then you are wiliing to take =
chance with me?™ |

“Willin'! Massa Jack, I'se|
overjoved; I ain't zwine leave ver no|
mo’. TI'se sho’ gwine ter be yvo' nigger. |
What vo' gwine ter do?" |

Kelth ran his eves over the walls, |
carefully notinz every peenliarity.

“We'll remaln here quietly just as
long as it is daylight, Neb,” he replied
fnelly, “but we’ll try every board and
every log to discover some way out.
Just the moment it grows dark enough
to slip away without belng seen we've
got to hit the prairie. Once south of
the Arkansas we're safe, but not until
then. Have you made any effort to
get ont?™

The negro came over to Mm, and
bent down.
~ "1 was layin’ on a board what I'd
worked loose at one end,” he whis
‘pered hoarsely, “back ob de bench,
but I couldn't jerk It out wid'out
‘something, ter pry it up wid.”

Continued on page 7.
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| from clothing, mix a

seams or stitehing on white gloves

II1:}' ]'t|':-|_ih;:1 with a  soit nrus
dipped in the gasoline.: this usu-
ally works like a charm.

Paint stains that are drv
old may be removed from cott
or woollen gFoods with chls forn
It 1s Tood

plan to first cover

the spot with olive oil or butte:

One woman w ho has A repuita-
tion for her cooking alwavs adds
just a inch of baking powder t
the r':':-]-fn-:' —niof .:'.’".I.-".I.'I\'.T r.-l:'i;'.r'.-i:- in
which she rolls the ovsters before
[rvingr,

One of the low stools. substan-
tially made and costing a hou
twenty-five cents is a great i}
in the kitechen or closet

. TE."=r:f- are high shelves just out
iarm’s reach.

Make two incisions on the top of

111 meat _:|:4-= to allow the steam
to escape. Pies treated in
manner will keep good for several
days, and so avoid ptomaine pois-
oning,

- To prevent potatoes becoming
black when cooked. put them into
eold water, and when brought to
the boil squeeze lemon and juice
in. They will then keep a good

color and be of E:"}Hfi {lavor.

The zinc top to the kitchen table
or the piece under the kitchen
stove will always be bright if it

- - ]"
18 wiped off frequently ‘with A

| cloth dampened with kerosene, and

then rubbed dry with another soft
cloth. .

To remove grease or oqil spots
‘ littie fuller’s
earth into a paste, spread it over
the affected part and allow same
to dry thoroughly. In doing so it
draws and absorbs the grease.
Then take a stiff brush. which will
quickly remove the dried earth,
and the result will be pleasing and
far more satisfactory than most
other methods.

=T
During the summer months
mothers of young children should
watch for any unnatiral looseness
of the bowels. When given prompt
attention at this time, serious
trouble may be avoided. Cham-

‘berlain’s Colie, Cholera and Diarr-

hoea Remedy can always be de-
pended upon. For sale by all
dealers ‘ ANYEY
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