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PENCIL, ON THE
"/CORN AND AWAY

'GOES ROOT AND
- BRANCH.
DOES NOT BURN
OR SMART.
AFEW RUBS WITH
MooviT Corn: PENCIL
AND'ALL IS OVER
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'For Sale only at
~ THE TWO MACS.
druggists, 149 Great ;George St.

AGENTS WANTED

"Men and women, not to canvass,
but "to travel and appoint local rep-
resentatives, $21 a week and ex-
‘Pénses ' guaranteed, with good
chance to make $50. & week and ex-
penses, Gtate age and = qualifica-
tionas.-Experience unnecessary, Win-
ston Co., Dept. G., Toronto.

T0 MARCIA

By CAROLYN 'BEEGHER :

“I won't stand it!” $
" How many timess John *

2. good-bye to the woman stan:
in‘ the window of the house he

Jagainst his will to th
face, .

pamby sort of a man, el in

uncomfortable existence
found them futile. N

He had almpost ‘come to blieve
that there was no escape; that cir-
cumstan were inexorable, #
One is‘prone to think the female
of the species is the one withathe
imprisoned-soul, the one who kicks
futilely —against the  pricking
‘lhnrns, hunting a modes of es(‘ime
But just ds often it is the male
who, lacking of moral excuse, nath-
er the excuse of immorality, goes
on' and: on until he reaches _ ,the
breaking point.

and |had

Ten years before -John Aldrich,|

a bright' young‘electtical engineer,
met Marcia Vane, Mrs. Brewster,
an aunt of Marcfa’s, 'gave a dance.
The,young engineer was one of’ the
guests, He had met Marcia once be
fore;. but o casually had the intro.
duction been made that he h
remembered her name,
The greeting she gave him was
so impersonal that it piqued him.
It was as if he meant absolutely

Aldrich resented this attitude, And
as he was rather popular with
the girls it roused his interest, It
was the old story of thg attraction
of indifference.

John made no great effort to ob-
trude upon that indifference, but

Gl’i‘tterine
Is Great!

Our  customers

have tried many,

‘i | farniture polishes
but thelr ' enthus-
{asm  for  Glitter-
ine s unbounded.

Kor (t's  mniore

than a polish, it's |

HLLeR a  furniture food,
; restoring the or-
Iginal benuty, re-
moving not m
ly dust and -
coloration but
with steady use,
nll staine as - well.

I
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You . .can get
Glitterine here —
yYou cannot  get
better polish any-
where,

Beer & Weeks

Charlottetown

its most captivating age to mascul-
ine youth of twenty -five, That Mar
cia was rather selfish, a bit gpoiled
by doting parents, did not then ap-
pear to militate against her attrac-
‘tiveness. She was fascinatin
her eves flooded with tears,

type,
compelled peonle; life, to hop il
even then. And it may have' been|ted upen .by the deft maid in her i
sugar-coated|black - dress, ‘white apron and cap,|that he had heard Marcfi express
to/was like heaven to him,

just this - difference,
by her youth, that

John Aldrich.” He was not facile.
And this quality in others had al-|your legs under
ways ‘been to him an attraction,

novel
young men she knew made her feel
they were in love with her without|out John wag glorously happy. He
Ijinvariabhly made it a
have said John Adrich was not fac-/come homg earliy. “to help.” Then

regarded Marcia with a sort of
amusement mixed with admiration,]
for she was very alluring indeed in
her dainty dancing gown, with her
cheeks flushed and her eyes spark:
ling.

At twenty most girls are alluring
—youth, feminine youth is then at

Aldrich
had made that remark it ‘would: be
Impossible to spy. Yet as he reach
ed tha ocrner of the street where
he turned to take the car he wayed
&

ad

jnst left, his eyes lifted as 1 if
e tear-stained

John Aldrich was not a mn‘;‘by-
sthe
fmonths just past he hid canvagsed
again and again'afl' potential meth-
ods of delivering himself from :his

thought,
was ‘amb

rather gse

himdelf,

Margia

she deci
she did
as usual,
took, e
John Al

When 'his

hjmself:

Ieaping at'

Her people-had
nothing to her. Being ‘a man, John|but considered' th

ried their

Wwerg very

it, held in

ment and,

Marcia had flushes of humor, of

Rather tall, slender, an ash

her from other girls of the blond
yvet she was different, She

appealed

John's courtship was like
elf, direct. To Marcia it was
experience. Most of

eclaring themselves, But * as

“There’s

$ |enough, to

and, perhapg
with Marcia, he was very
looking. Tall

one fad, He was
in a small, wa
He loved tg

48:, oppoge
Life_had bee
ed affair ag far,.as
could, goyern. it . for her.

willingly, .the

because he ‘had ne;
ness, for ‘her sake g

In her dainty morning
overseeing the one servant, or pour
ing tea for her intimates in the af-
ternoon, Marcia was in her

Evenings naturally belonged
Jchn—at first. He adored his bride,
and had no idea she was beginning
g whenito fret before they had been mar-
jried many months because he did
not take her out more often. but
wit, She was educated, accomplish- loved his own fireside,
ed.
blonde with

o  Patadt e
A THE

He loved
itious,
most in his  fay,
, dark, athletic, with

rious face lighted with

pair of ‘laughing brown eyes, F

the rest, he pad the features of
44994044 Other men-—a nose, mouth, chin—
! Mngoodt of their kind.
; o € story of his life was a simp-
Chapter 1,” « le one. The son of parents in or(l})-

nary: .circamstances, he had been
glven‘ what they, being educated
Deople, - believed..necessary—a: col-
legg . education. Then, as -their: res-
ponsibility ;ended when ‘he
gr&duateq

¥y 4, collector of chin
own t, to handle t...

Was: yariablg and  subtl

n & properly .restral

her

what she wanted
FMit0 GAes B (R

sh
drich¥ gave

i}

“It will he ditferent, -after  wel thi
are married. Then she 'will be will-
ing to seerless~of-meg and let me at
tend to'husiness.''We shall be' al.|
ways together fiocon.”

. His bloo
the thought, ' |

John was' twenty-six, Marcia twen
ty-ong¢, when they married,

Chapter I,

Mareia had an idea of ‘life that
ad not|had John Aldrich known it might
have brought him dismay. Life for
her was to be what she willed, with
a check hook as an aide-de-camp,
done’ well by her
at when she mar-
ended.
There were other children, and Mr,
Vane was not rich, although they

responsibilities

comfortably off,

At first the dainty apartment to
which, John Aldrich took her as
his bride satistied her. newness of
having a home of her ‘own, the
pride she took in showing it to her
girl friends, the novelty of being
“‘my own boss,” as she expressed

check other tendencies.

ele:

for the time, happy.

nothing

point to

support a wife—so he
his profession,
of a good family,

good-

wis
hohe had since shifted for
And creditably.. He  had
@ connoigsenr -and

« L@ John's; directness;

parents |1
Jast, why
ed she wanted John Ald-
rich.no one but herself knew, ,That
want him was enough, And,

Marcia' Vane
.hOmage she exacted.
onsciente’ would prick
lected his busi-
e, would say to)

gowns,

to

| even though
|it lacked a grate and was repre-
blue eyes. Not much|sented only ‘by a wooden' mantel
in that description to (liffex'entlatefpalnted white.

To come home after a strenuous
day and eat his dinney in the cozy
dining room, Mancia opposite, wait

like putting|ilies, of women :
your own table,’|their good times to care for trou-
the. remarked so often that Marcia [blesome children,
him-| petulantly wished he would find

afsome other mode of expressing his
the|delight. Finally she told him so.
‘On Thurgday when the maid was

ile. Then, too, he was a home-loving
man and longed for a home of his
own. He wanted, as he often said
to himself, to stretch his legs un-
der his own table, 2 U
[He had lived in a boarding house|solled her “hainds by doing it.
since leaving college,
counts for this peculiarity, He was
doing well in his business for
young a man. At least he

which ac-

made

|it 'was Marcia who wore the white
apron and thely put over the dinner
together. The maid always prepar-
ed the vegetables hefore she left.
‘| Marcia wouldn’t for the world have

“I love "you when you look so
domestic,” 'lie said to Marcia, smil-
Ing down at her, as with flushed
cheeks shg bent over the Stove.
“Sometimes I 'wish we could be

50
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alone all. the time, That we didn't
bave to have a malid, but I suppose
that would . be;too hard.for, you,
even if 1 helped.” He: didn’t add
that it ‘would alga.be a help not to
pay the wages servants now ‘de.
manded even. for/a:simple menage
like his. : .. |, 'z !

“Well o, all, things, John Ald-
rich!” . Margla | stzaightened . indig-
nantly then -in the age-old words
of ‘women, of. hey; type she added;
“It you iwanted a gervant, why
didn’t you marry, ope?. ;

The . dinner. burned while John
tried to. pacify her, '

With ‘strange najvete John won.
dered why what he had said should
fallse such ;2 storm, He had only
remarkeéd that it would be nice to
De alone, . T
‘He was glad 'he 'had $aid nothing
congernfng thé' mald’s' wages. Or
that the 'work WAS, 80 llght  with
only the two of them, as had been
in his mind. He would ‘work a little
arder hereafter. Marc{d must not
bé mdfle unhappy. %
He did not realizé that self-sacri-
fice, the glory of it would tend to
make ' Marcia less ‘selfish, for the
simplg reason that he did nof then
realize her selfishness. -
John Aldrich had had a share of
the stern experiences of war be-
fore he met Marcia, It had tilled
him with a curious disinclanation
for anything disagreeable in life,
“I've had my fill of unpleasant
ngs,” he onle remraked; “Ip 1

e g

or

a
a
or

A.
6.

n,

e

canvnidke it so I'shall have none
in oup:marriéd life.! He forgot the
w6 give and take. So he gave
all ‘4nd took what Marcia choose
to.&ive. And as a comtinual drop-
ping will wear away a stone, so
his constant capitulation weaken.
ed the moral fibres of his bheing.

e learned soon to _put an inhibi-
tion mot only on his speech, but
on his thoughts—to save Marcle,
who still. pouted prettily. and
whose eyes were irresistible when
flooded with unshed tears.

‘His delightful Thursday nights,
when he helped get the dinner.
were soon things of the past. Mar-
cia had insisted upon meeting him
at some restaurant on these nights
and afterward going to a play or
a motion picture show. ]

“I hate housework, and 1 don't
intend to do it!” she declared, then
repeated the cut and dried remark
that if he had wanted a a house-
keeper he should have married one.
Then she had planned their Thurs-
aavs,

Tt was only a little thing, S0
John Aldrich reasoned, and he
really should be ashamed to care,

d

T
stakes, Marcia. Better pull out if
they do.”

“If 1 choose to use my allowance

for that instead of clothes and
pay my own debts if I lose, |
don’t see that it makes any dif-

ference to you. You ‘always spoil
everything for me. I suppose you
‘Would like to take away my allow-
ance so I couldn’t play.”
% “No, dear. But your allowance
won't go far it you gamble.”
“Who thought or said anything
abont, gambling! Just a social
game of cards for small stakes
isn't gambling.” -
“You like pretty cjothes, and I
also enjoy seeing you well dress-|.
ed, At present I cannot make your
allowance any' larger. If you lose
Yoy will have ' to Wear your old
clotheg, ' ey ) ]
“Always say something = disag-
reeable! It makes me feel so hap-
ny. Suppose I win, then T can have
better clothes.” o
.. John Aldrich  sighed. Onaf’
couldn’t argue with Marcia, 1f' he
tried, she grew. angry and made
him.so uncomfortable. Tlie next
day she began her bridge lessons.
She already played a fairly good
game, She had played in a social
way for years, and so in a montn
her teacher flattered her by sayiny
she didn’t need him:longer.
“Watche me show the rest of
them I can play bridge!” she re-
marked to John before he left in
the morning of the day the club
was to meet, “I'll probably shall
be late getting home, They  play
right up to dinner time.”
At 7.30 Marcia came ip flushed,
excited. John. greeted her pleasani-
ly, although he had bheen home an
hour, and dinner has heen ready
since 7.
“Well, how did you come out*’
John asked, trying 1o show an in-
tesest hecause he knew it was ex-
pected.
“Just as I told you I would! I
showed them I knew how to play
bridge.”:Gleefully she tossed a roll
of bills across = to him. Count
them!"”
“Thirty two dollars.”
“You have forgotten the change.
Thirty two fifty, What™ do you
think of that? 1I'll  soon have
enough to pay for my lessons, the.
I'll be on velvet.”
“I'have a theory ahout cards.
Marecia, "dbout gambling of all
kinds. T don’t believe any one can
afford .to win any more than they |
can afford to lose. How often could
you afford to lose $32.50.

but seme way he did care and felt
hurt. He knew the work was noth-
ing. Della, the little maid, did all
she could and’ he assisted . also.
Marcia always left the dishes for
Della to do in the morning. It did
seem as {f Marcia might liave heen
willing to do the-little that fe]l to
her part phash him. He would do any
thing to give her pleasure. Then as u
ual, after similar communings, he
would excuse Marcia and flay him-
self for being selfish,

...Chapter 111

John' ATd¥ichtBobuld not of course
express it verbally, but the.fact

her opinion of people who had fam-
who gave up a.l

seemed almost
monstrous to him. He had ' sup-
posed all women wanted children
fome time, ko

Many of John's ideas were turn-
ing topsy-turvy. Yet he was''a bit
old-fashioned and clupg tenacious-
ly to some of them, albeit' hy
seldom aired them or contradicted
Marcia. :

Many . times Marcia complaincd
of being lonely.

“It isf'deadly dull heére’ alone all
day! If/wé lived further down town
I could go.out more” "' ¢

““We Havé outdoors here just as
generously,” John replied with a;
smile, \ el {

“I didn’t méan just going " out
doors! T meant that"I could go' to
the shops—see things!” :

‘““Chat would mean more ex
pense, Marcia, to say nothing = of
the’ greater temptation you would
have to spend nioney if you were
often in the shops. No, dear, We
will ‘have to be" contented where
we “gre for the present. You have
your -friends and your hometo loagk
after, I don’t see why you should
he lopely.” He did not  add what

(¢

n
b

$ in'his mind—that 18 would
K&Q%&{r the apartment and dismiss
the™ M

'band’ gleefully. “I shall

18id she would ‘not find:stime
hangillg so heavily upon her hands.
e had learned to be discrect in
his suggestions. o
“I Nave joined an afternoon
bridge club,” Marcia told her’ hus-
have to
tike some lessons or I shall lose
my shoes. The women play a won-
derful game.”
“You can’t afford to play for big

~ CORNS
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Doesn’t hurt a bit! Drop a liitle

“Freezone” on an aching corn, In.

stantly that corn stops hurt

then shortly you 1ift it right .o

with fingers. Truly! 1
Your druggist sells a tiny

of “Frreezone” for a few cents, sut-

évery hard

fielent to remove
soft t

would be proud of a wife who did
things 1 believe all you think a wo-
man js good for is to keep
for some man!”

ner was getting cold, so John was
saved, the
But all through the
dinner Marcia talked of the party,
the wonderful spread ‘the hostess
had given them, .etc.

had all those good things,”
said, as he helped. himself

her something with
price it is.”

e
for the food.”

ence. A kitty, too. His wite
really gambling.

. “For throwing cold water on
anything you beat any one I ever
saw, John Aldrich! Most  men

house
Della: just then announced

din-

necessily of replying

unpalatable

Al

two and a half billion:dollars is- sum
would provide for: 350,000 widows and
orphans for twenty years; it would purchase
625,000 homes at $4,000 each, or it would
furnish an education to  over a. million
children. :

-
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T He, péople of Canada ﬁre im;u.?gm

These figures are evidence of the value
placed upon life insurance by the people of
Canada, and of what it is doing for the indi-
vidual and for the nation.

Life Insurance is the. guarantee that your
home can,Be saved for your family and your
children be given a chance in life—whether
death overtakes you or you live to old age.

ERVE THE HOME AND
TABILIZE THE NATION ”
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“No wonder you can't eat it you
John §
to-a
chilly potato. “It. must

“There's a Kkitty, you knuw,"
agerly. “And it must almost pay
John' Aldrich frowned into sii-
wag

...‘.Chapter I\v .. ; al

dear. Please

care a hang!”

“You are getting

not.

John Adrich ‘laughted at
cia’s petulant speech and ione, He
was still too much in
sent what she said, save occasion

ly.

slangy,

“I'd rather have things nov|
than wait until, T am too
care whether I have them or|

Mar-

love to re-

my}gunce. It he did he shuddereed

d(m't' be unhappy be-|think to what it might lead.

have cost! cause I' can’t ‘afford a ear for you.

food at. the’ Perhaps some day I shall be able
{ to give you all you want.”

1ble to such an extent? Helplessly

sidered au fait for women to gam-

he wondered if he could persuadu
Marcia to give it up, knowing he

“We are making another mls-

The incident of the cards linger | take, John!" ) |
ed. in John Aldrich’s mind, causing “You call not being able.to af-|
him.to feel keen anxiety, He knew [ ford a car, a mistake?” |
Bob French, the husband of the Marcia paid no attention. I
day’s -hostess, could not afford to “We are young. Young people
pay his wife’s gambling debts any | make a great mistake when thny‘?
more than he could afford to pay|stay at home instead’ of going
Marcia's—not as well. Was it con-| 2bout and having = good  times.

When we get old we may have the
rheumatism, or lumbago and
can’t, I don't mean to settle down
like an old woman.”

-
“|~ould not- overlook some extrava-

For instance, her taxicab bil.

|
!

'morm Marcia, if you dislike the

street cars and subways so much.

old to[I can’t atford such cab bills.” €
“‘I have only had a taxi when it!how lapped over. Now. this taxi b.

|was necessary.” Marcia’s voice was,
cold as ice. {
| “what you consi§er mnecessary
|1s not the question. I-can’t pay such
J‘cnb bills.” Perhaps John spoke
more geverly than he intended.
;Mnrcm burst into a flood of tears,
|anusual in her. Up to this time she
had really cried but little. The suf-
fusion of her eyes, the appeai of
unshed tears had been sufficient
to bring her husband to her feet.
But she realized something in his
voice she had not heard before.
So the t ears were not restrained, i
neither were the recriminations.

“I always said you should have
married some common woman who

cold, and John alsp continued

ouid not.

Marcia continued
ers ‘on those days
e eaten when they

to play. Din-
continued to
had become
to

appearing

“Did you think I wanted you to?”
John Aidrich saw . visions

evenings ke spent at home
in the distance.
evenings he loved with

of the
diy-
The
Marcia,

eat practically alone of the chilled
food, because Marcia’s appetite
had been satisfied ~ with the rien
food provided by the ubiquitous
kitty- ! i
Marcia had developed nervous-
ness. When John spoke of it, blam-
ing her devotion to cards, her
strain to win, her fear of losing
she pooh-poohed the idea.

“If you would earn more money
80 L-eould have another maid and «
car like other women, I wouldn't
be so nervous., The cards have
nothing to do with it!" Then in .
different tone; “You are just as
smart, smarter than most men,
John, why don’t you earn more?
I believe it is because you, don't
assert yourself and demand higher
prices for what you .- do. Nell
Erench told me the other day that
told his firm he

when they read ‘aloud, or she
piano he had given her at the cost
of several things he needed, O:-
casionally their friends would
drop in, or they would go to some
movie in the vicinity. But moslly
except on Thursdays, they remain:
éd at home. John perfectly cou-
tent, Marveia,appaxently so—neary
always.

But the rift in the lute was there
and it was gradually becominyg
wider.

“No—and if you did, 1 wouldn'i!
Then: “It is fine that you have
that extra work.. If we do things
.as others do them it will ml‘unl
additional expense.” She  smiled
with satisfaction.

That very day John had takeu
on extra work. He really had done |
all he should before, But Marcia |

!

played for him on the baby grand ‘would have tickled John's sense of

cared only to ride in dirty street
cars or the crowded subways!" she
declared, sobbing -pitifully, As she
never had said any such thing,
never given this version of her oft-
reapted remark about the sort of
wife he should have married, it

humor had the occasion not heen
so serious.

“I suppose I shall have to pay
this, but remember, Marcia, I can-
not afford to pay cab bills to any
amount.” Whiie he spoke J
been critically examining the i
“It seems that most of the charg-
es arg on the days when you play
bridge.”

“You can’t expect me to he the
only who goes to the club . in a
street car!” Marcia: sobbed.

“Then you will have to pay
yvour cabs out of your winnings.”
John said, and folding up the bill
trust it into his pocket.. An hour
later, when he was about to leave,
Marcia for the first time since
their marriage refused to kiss him

far

would deave

spunj to ask what you are worth,

{‘He is a salesman, perhaps
always be one.
to be more than I am at preseni.
My profession gives me opportun-
means nothing as far as my future
ig concerned.

capital and labor might be cutting
off my nose—not only my nose, buy
my /prospects for the future.”
highly enough.”

Marcia, I am glad

businesg relations.” |

[ poge,” her tone changing 3
now sarcastic, “how mortifying it

one's friends have care of
own.”

; have to use them a bit longer, oy
, without #ore. | waje.10 . hem.

er husband
if he didn't get an

will
I have ambitions

ies. A few dollars more or lesw
It I demanded a
igher price for my services now|
hen I know the conditions

‘“‘Nonsense! You don’t value

“Yon are very nice to say so,

éven remotely contribute to

he knew the women he
No man.aver knows his wife until
the honey-moon is & thing
past—isn't it so?

Chapter V.

John Aldrich often feit a heart
of | sinking when the bills came in, but
as far as possible he avoided men-
tioning this or saying
about them to Marcia. They must
be paid. But he wouldn’t worry her
about them. Yet occasionally

wanted, so' many things, he ]onge”gnnd-by, for the first time failed

advance. He got it right off the so to see her happy--the gay‘.\
reel. Nell is going to have a little| light-hearted Marcia he had. mar-|
car, I'm so envious I don't . know| ried—that he nou]dAnl bhear 19
what to do. If you had enough| leave undone anything that might

hes

married.

of thy

anything

he

you think me
ever. But I must be the judge of)
hat is proper for me to do in my.

i
I sup-
agaln,

“You can’t understand,

®i:
therr

to ride in street cars wnen

m sorry Mareia, but you'll

“You're not sorry. You dom’t

Smoke .

. |cheek to his kiss and made no of-

‘|allow her to believe

ey, that it would simply extra ex-

at the window and wave
{him a farewell before he

|to stand
turned
| the corner.

The thought of the omission was
with John Aldrich all day. It hin-
dered him in his work. °

‘might have one also.. I do so happiness, “I might have better, said noth-
want a car,” i He had the same "ﬁs“‘k"'" i‘l??;ing. 1 could make the amount of
rench,” John answered patlently.| Most men, entertain, He thought|yyq' i While T am fretting  over)

Marcia,” he declared as he threw
aside his papers. Then: “Poor girl!
I hate to deny her anything. But
taxicabs are beyond me, If she only
used them occasionally, but it's
almost every day.'” He had taken
the obnoxious bit of paper from
his pocket and once more had glan.
ced over its contents. “Highway
robbery! It would be cheaper to get
her a car, if I had to pay bills like
thig often.’

When he reached home Marcia’s
eyes were still red from weeping
She still had the air of a much
abused person. She turned her

fer to return it. But before dinner
was finished she was chatting
about her plans for entertaining.
John hesitateq to cast another sha-
dow over her content, but could not
that be-
cause he had taken on more work
and was making a little extra mon-

penditures. He would need it ail

and morg for the cutrent bills.
“Donbt plan on too much enter-
taining, dear, until we get a bit

 plexio

further out of the* woods: Gur ex

to|penses have been much . heavier'.

than - expected. I wilk
owe ag fast as I can, th

“You wlli ‘have to use the stage|breathe more freely.”

“Owe! Why, we owe not.
our regular monthly bills.” ¥
“I know, but they have . S0«
for forty dollars will make it har
to square things this month—eve!

with the extra I have earned.

“That’s right!”"Lay it to me! It's,
always the woman who does every-
thing wrong.”

“I expect Eve tried to make thin,
easy for you by eating the applef
She established a precedent fo
wrong-doing.”

“Don’t try tc be facetious! It is |

in bhad taste.”
“I was only trying not to have

you feel too serious, gear. We wil !

do all we can. 1 can promise ' n¢

more,"”

“If you really loved me yor
would assert yourself, as I havl
told you a hundred times, Men ng
half as clever as you are makin
enough money so their wives cal
have socme pleasures. I'd rather b
dead than live half way.”

“We are a long time dead,
member, Mancia,” jocularly replie
John. but with no feeling of gayet
in his heart or in his sombre eye
For Marcia ‘had burst into teal
and run from the room. The slar
ming of her hedroom door caus¢
John to follow her. His dread
making her unhappy was too gre
to allow him to ignore her ou
burst.,

T

Before she ceased weeping s

'hml his promise that he would n

interfere in  her entertainir
While she had promised to be e«
nomical.

——— . ——

TwoO Countries’ Wheat Producti

The average of wheat prodt
ion in the United States is so1
thing like 13 1-2 bushels to 1
acre, and Great Britain is ab
the same, .

GIRLS! LEMONS
WHITEN SKIN AND,
BLEACH FRECKLES

Squeeze the juice of two lemc
into a bottle containing  th
ounces of Orchard  White, wh
any drug store will supply fo
few eents, shake = well, and
have a quarter ° pint of harml
and delightful lemon bleach. ™M
sage this sweetly fragrant lot
into the face, neck, arms i
hands each day, then shi
note the beauty and whltenls,
your skin. ;

Famous stage beauties
lemon lotion to bleach
that soft, clear, rosy-whit
i, also as a freckle, sun
and tan bleach because it
irritate. &

&




