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JUST A LITTLE ABOUT
JAMES BRANCH CABELL
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AMr, Cabell is to me a very pleas-
ant volce over the telephone. I

S .- -lH-I-i--ﬂtg)

called him up when I reached Rich-
mond. He lives flve miles out of
town. He had already Jjoined the

Star Author Serles of Matrimonial
Ad¥entures through the solicitation
H of Mr. Joseph Hergeshelmer.

I wanted to talk to Mr. Cabell

-about hls story for the serles, buf
the warm sunshine and the spring
flowers that the New Yorker some-
times erroneously associates with
Virginia were visiting elsewhere.
It was snowing when [ arrived and
Richmond btad become a jeweled
city of gleam'ng iclcles when 1 left
the next moming. 1 did not meet
Mr. Cabell, because the roads to
to dild not take kindly to the
wehther and motor traveling was
unsafe.
+ 1f James Branch Cabell had writ-
tan nothing else, as the author of
“Jurgon'” alone he wollld have a
unique place In American letters.
But Mr. Cabell’s other Books are an
additional reason for his high place
In Americap literature. ""The Bright
Bees of Toupan® follows, and I
know of no other writé® who would
have treated the very Intricate sub-
ject of marriage In this per:h.-cl;y
delightful fairl -tale ‘atyle,

After  all, should artists marry?
I leave It to you—and Mr. Cahell

} MARY STEWART CUTTING, JR.
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Miramon Lluagor had very wonder-
fully prospered at magic; he was, as
they say, now blessed with more than
eny reasonable .person would ask for,
end the most clamant of these super-
fulties appeared to him to he his wife.
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They tell how Miramon \wus one of |

the Leshy, born of a people that was
neither human nor fmmortal, telling
how his home was bullded upon the
summit of the mountain culld Vral-
dex. Ilere in the old days dwelt Mira-

mon Lluagor, at a -discreet remove
from the prudishness of men and the
disreputable amours of the Higzh Gods,
retiredly in his Doubtful Palace:
wherein, as they report alsn, thls wiz-
ard desitmed the dreams for sleep.
IHis taste was for the richly romman-
tic. DBut his wife Gisele had quite
other notions, a whole set of notions,
apd her philosophy wus that of bhel-

Hgerent individualism. And the wlz-
ard, to Keep peace. at least In the in-
tervals between his wife's more mor-
dantly loquacicous moments, would de
slgn such dremins ns (Hsele preferred.

But he knew that
not express the

these dreams did
il thoughts and

it

fancies which harbored in the heart
of Miramon Llunsor. and which wauld
perish with the falling of his doom
unless he " wrouzht the fancles into
dreams that, bheinz fleshless, might
evade earnivornus time, And Mira-

mon huneered for the lost freedoin of
his bachelorhiond.

Hlis wife also was dismntent'f be-
cause the ways of the leshy appeared,
to this mortal warman Indecorous. The
doom that was upon the Leshy seemed
not entirely in good taste to her who
bad been born of a race about whom
destiny dild not bother; In fact, it was
& continual Irritation to her that her
lttle boy Demetrios was prerdestinate

to ki)l his father with the charmed |

sword Flamberge. This was a doom
which Madame Gisele found not at all
the sort of thing you cared to have
imminent In your own family: and she
felt that the sooner the gray Norns,
who weave fhie fute of all that live,
were spoken to quite candidly, the bet-
ter It would be for everybody cob-
cerned.

S8he was Irritated by the mere sight
of Flamberge. So her thinking was
not of sllk and honey when, after pol-
Ishing the sword as was her usage
upon Thursday morning, she came into
Miramon's 1vary tower to hang the

weapon In its right place. With Mira- .
mon sat that sleek person whom men-

ealled Ninzian.- It was not known to
all of Ninzlan's friends that he was an
evil spirit who had come out of the
Bottomless Pit to work Iniguity: but
Miramon Lluagor knew this, and there-
fore he made appropriate use of the
demon, and Indeed upon this very
afternoon the two were looking at that
which Niozian had prmred fnr the
Wwizard at a price.

“Good-day to you, Sir Ninzlap,” says
Madame QGisele, politely enoungh. And
- then she spoke, in a different lnue, to
Miramon Lluagor.
are you cluttering up the house now?”

“Ah, wlfe, replies Miramon, “these
are the: ~Toupan, & treasure be-
yond w rd ‘thinking. They are not
fne nther bees, for thelrs is the appear-
ance of shining ice: and they crawl!
fretfully, as they have’ nrlwliul Bince
Toupan's downfall, nbnut thlﬂ crOﬂl of
b!,nclt stone—""_

“'I‘hnt s m rarj Iikalr ttarr l'ar IG‘I:I-

to bé telling me, who can see that the
-disgusting’ mnturq hug. wings to

- fiy.away with wheneyer: they ‘want.tq.

And besldﬂ. wfm in tho world fl
Toilpan?”
- #He 18 nobody - fii “this world, ﬂfa.

lnilltlluinrmtulpukothhu.
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“And wlth ‘what

e

-} obvlous

- lshness did not concerm her,

"thaht really now

power from  Tou -1 - made - all
thlngu as they are. Yet three. of 'Fou-

|'pan's ".servitors ‘endure upon . earth,

where they who were once lords of the
Vendish have now no ﬂnwer remalnjug
save to creep humbly as. insects; the
use of their wings is denleﬂ them, the
charmed stone holds them lmmutuhly
Oho, but wife, thera {is =& . cantrap
which would frce them,. &  cantrap
which nobody has as yet discovered,
and to their releaser will be granted
whbatever his will may desire.” _-

“This Is some more of your stuff and
nonsense, out of old fairy tales, where
everybody gets three wishes, and no
good out of any of them.”

“No, my love, because I shall put
them to quite practicnl uses. For you
must know that when I have found

‘out the cantrap which nill release the

bees of Toupan—"

Gisela. showed pluinly thﬂt his fool-
She
sighed, and hung the sword in its ac-
customed place. “Oh, but I am weary
of this endless wizardry "

“Then, wife,” rays Miramon, “‘then
why are you perpetually, meddiing
with what you do not understand?”

“I think,” sald Ninzlan, at once, for

this demon, too, was mnrrled, “I think {
| that T had best be going.”

But (Glsele’s attention was ﬂsen'ed
for her hushand. *I meddle, as you so
very politely call it, because you have
po sense of what Is right and proper,
and no gsense of morals, and no sense
af expediency, and in fact, no sense
at all.”

Miramon sald, “Now, dearest—!"
Sir Ninzian was hastily plcking up his
hat. But Giselé continued, with that
resistless and devastating onflow which
Is pecullar to tidal waves and the
tongue of her who speaks-for her hus-
band's own good.

“Women everywhere hava a hard
time of [t, but In particular do I pity
the woman that is married to one of
you :moonstruck artists. She has not

-1 half-a husband, she -has but the tend-
-| Ing of a baby with long legs—"

“It Is 80 much later than.1 thought,
—" observed Ninzian,
ineffectively.

“—And I might have hnd an earl
or n"well thought-of-baren, who would
have had the decency to remember our
anniversary and my birthday, and In
any event would never have been in
thei house twenty-four hours a day.
Instead here I am tiked to a muddle-
head who fritters away his time con-
triving dreams that nobody cares about
one way or the other. Yet If only you
would be sensible about your silly bus-
Iness I could put up with the Incﬁnvgn-
lence of having you underfoot every
moment. People need dreams to help
them through the night, and nobody
enjoys a really good dream more thunp
I do when I have time for it, with the
milllon and one t]iIngs that are put
upon me. But dreams ought to be
wholesome, they ought to point an up-
lifting moral, and certainly they ought
not to be ahout incomprehensible thin
nonsense that nobody ean halfway un-
derstand. They ought, in other words,
to make you feel that the world is a
pretdy good sort of place after all—"

“But, wife, I am sure thuat It I8,”
says Miramon, mlildly.

“Then the more shame to you! and
the very legst you can do s to keep
such morbld notlons to yourself, and
not*be upsetting other people's repose
with them.”

“l1 employ my natural gift, I express
myself and none other. The rosebush
does not put forth wheat, nor flax
either,” returned the wizard, with a
tired shrug. “In fine, what would you
have?”

“Oh, a great deal It means to you
what I prefer! But If T had my wish
your silly dream-making would be
taken away from you so that we mlght
live sensibly.”

Now as she spoke Glsele sinppede

viciously at the black cross. And a
thing happened to behold which would
have astonished the magl and the en-
chanters who had given over centuries
to searching for the cantrap which
would release the bees of Toupan, For

now without any exercise of magic

,the scouring rag swept from the stone
one of these Insects. Koshchel, who
made all things as they are, had de-
creed, they report, that these bright
perils could be freed only In the most
way, because he knew this
would be the last method attempted
by :any learned persons.

Now for an instant the walls of the
fvory tower were a-quiver like blown
vells. And the bee passed glitteringly
to the window, and through the-clear
glass of the closed window, leaving =
smwall round hole there as the creature
went to join its seven fellows In the
Plelades.

Toupan, afloat in the vold, unclosed
bis anclent unappeasable eyes: and
Jacy returned to his aforetime estate
in the moon, and all plants and trees
everywhere were withered, and the
sea also lost Its greenness, and there
were no more emeralds. And the High
Gods were appalled to see their doom
so near at hand, and they cried out tn

Knﬂhchel who devised them. %
- Koshchel - answered: “Have pa-
{lence! When Toupan Is released ']

fall with ynu, Mennwhlle I have mnda
all things as they are.”

And in that instant Miramon Lloa-,
gor, as he stood blinking In his {vory:
tower, was aware @f a touch upon his
forehead, as If. @ damp sponge were
‘pasging over i, and he-percelved thlr
he had forgotten the secret of his wiz-
ardry. Something he could yet recall;
they say, of 'the magic of the Purin
and the cast stnnei. of the Horse and.
.the Bull, of ‘the' Water, and mosf ot
-the . lote; of ' the -Apsarases .and the,
¥Faldhin rg{le rnm?lned to 'jhi‘:!:f Ilt
could still make stilft, he knew, {o con:
trol -the bitfer Duergar. -to- bulld "the.

| Infernal erudition.
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eI e e
j T

Let it nu‘ﬂcu that he madg ull thlngl to contriu the dnncﬁ nf t:hu Kon'gd.- cdn llre thmugh no halt—hum mtn

as the;r were, Then Kﬂahchej took tha-

He kept his mutery of the Shedeem
who devastate, of the Shehjreem who
terrify, and: of the Mazikeen who' de.
stroy. But such ﬂcnunﬁpuahmentﬂ A8
he . despnirlngly knew, were the ﬂtuﬂk
in, trade of any fairly competent sor-
cerer anywhere; and that supreme se-
cret which had made Miramon Lluagor

Jml
meddling* whilre they dn not unde
atnhd.“ o 1

“Now Mlmmun Eept silence, Hn wau -

ﬂngering the magle: colors with, srhich-
“he hlazoned. the ﬂm ‘sketches -or hiy
‘drea .Here “was hils white, which -
was tha foam of ocean. mud& solld,. and
the" black he- had . wrung from . the.

the minsfer of all drenms was gone.] burned bones of nine emperors, - Here

g i g e

awhy' from him completely,

Il¢ was very angry. “Accursed wom-

an!" he crled out, “now indced: has
your common sense completed what
your nagging began. Tbis is the doom
of all artists tHat Ilme to do with
well-conducted woinen,

grave of art. Well, I have put up
uith much from you, but "this scttles,
, and 1 wish you were in the mlddlﬂ
uf next week.” '
With that he eaught the uutled

sceuring rag from the hand of Gisele,|
and he slapped at one of the remaln-

ing bees, and brushed it from.the black
cross. And thls bee departed as. thn
other had done,

Toupan now moved his Wlngﬂ. emlt-_

Ing, and by his toving the worlds in’
that part of the universe were dis-

lodged and ran melting down the sky:
Gauracy swent the fragments together
and formed a sun immeasurably great-
er than that which he had lost.
the High Gods were frightened now
with reamson, for in this Intolerable
glare they _showed as flimsy and In-
credible inventions, and they knew
that If ever the last vremalnlng bee

‘were freed from the cross, the dizain

of the Pleindes would be completed,
and their day would be over,. and the
power would return to Toupan.

Yet Koshchel, 'lifting never a finger,
sald only: *“Eh, sirs, have patiencel
For I made all things as they are, and
[ know now it is my safeguard that I
have made them in two ways.” - '

But. Miramon, In his ‘lvory tower
upon Vraidex, knew only that his wish
had been granted, for Gisele had gome
Just as a bubble breaks.

“And a good riddance, too,” says
Miramon. He turned;to Ninziaf, tha{_
smiling fiend. “W’hy.fdid you ever m
the like of such putrageousness!™..

"*“Oh, very oftén,” replied this Nin-
zlan, who too was married. Then Nin-
zian asked, “But what will yon do
next?”

Says Miramon, “I shall wish to have
hack the secret and the solace of my
art.” ~

But to Ninzlan this seemed less ob-
vinus.
Ing the third bee. Yes, Miramon,. you
can get huck your art, but you will be
left defengeless against the doom
which 18 appointed. No, friend, by
my advice you will employ the can-
trap as you at first Intended, and will
secure for yourself eternal Jdife by
wishing that Flamberge may vanish
from this world of men.” And Ninzlan
waved toward the sword with which
the Norns had foreordalned that Mira-
mon Liuagor must be killed by his
own son,

The fallen w 1zxrtl answered: *“Of
what worth is life if it breed no more
dreams?” And Miramon said also, I
wonder, Ninziun, just where 18 the
middle of next week?”

Sleek Ninzian spoke, secure In his
“It will fall upon
2 Wednesday, but nobody knows
whence. Olybrius stutes that it 1s
now in Aratu, where all that enter
are clothed like a bird with wings, and
have oply dust and clay to eat in the
unchanging twilight—"

“"She would not like that.
always a dellicate digestion.”

“—A\hereas Aslnius Polllo sugpgests,
not unplausibly, that it walts bevond
Slid and Gjold, In the blue house of
Nostraud, where Sereda herds the un-
born Wednesdays, under a roof of
plalted serpents—"

“Dear me, now that would
sult a woman who had an almost mor-
bid aversion 1o reptiles!”

“—Bul Soslcles declares it Is In
Nibalba, where Zipacna and Cabra-
kan play at handball, and the eurth-
quakes are at nurse—"

“She would be none the happler
there. She does not care for bubhies,

She had

with a fractious young euarthquuke,
and would make things most unpleos-
ant for everybody. Ninzlan"—and
Miramon coughed—*"Ninztan, T begip
to fear 1 bave been a little hasty.”

“It Is the franilty of all you artlsts”
the fiend repljed. “In uny event you
hiitve one wish remalning, and no
more. You can at wlll desire to have
back aguin the control of your Jost
magics, or you can have back your
wife to control you.”

“Yes,"” suys Miramon, forlornly.

“And indeed,” the demon went on
with that giib optimism reserved for
the dllemmas of one's friends, *in-
deed It 18 In many ways a splendid
thing for you to have the cholce clear
cut., Nobody can succeed alike at be-
ing an artist and a husband. ‘I hold
no brief for elther career, because [
think that art 1s &n unreasonable mis-
tress, and | think also that 8 wife |s
amenable to the same description. But

Miramon sighed. “That js true.
There I8 no marriage for the maker of
dreams, because he Is perpetually cre-
ating finer women than earth provides.
The touch of flesh cannot content him
.who has arranged the shining halr of
angels and modeled the breasts of the
sphinx. The woman that shares his
bed Is lhem of course, much as the
blankét or the plllow (s there, and
dach I an ald to comfort. But what
has the maker nf drenms, what has
that ‘troubled heirg who lves Inalde
the cresture which 2 nmirror revenis to
hlm to do with women? At best, l‘heﬁ
animals afford him médels to be idesl).
ized beyond the Insignificant truth, |
somewhat as I have made a ‘soul-con--
tentln; portent -with only a lzard (o

'1‘17'!115r hns it.
been suid that the warrlage bed ls the

And

‘Whiat

.Ninzian,

“You may do that by releas-

in thelr former places,

never |

she would not for one moment put up |

I am certaln no man can serve both.”

‘portions  of thelr granaries ‘fnto th¢'|
,nsghulde. that it might. by unxur

*llng were due to the Provineial:
of Irefand by ove house erigaged dn:
*lmmrtltinn of. cn!‘l'l "which ‘was. bought:

¥ the eargo at llh per ton, mevsly- iy

| was the yellow slime of Scyros, and

‘erimson clnunbnrlu__cumpoaed _ui’ the
mingled ~blood of behemoths and

dragons, nnd here .was ‘the polsonous |.

blue sand of Putegll,. And Miramon,
who was no longeér a -potent -wizard,
considered that lnvellness and horror
which a ‘moment ago he had kmdwn
how to evoke with these pigments, he .

.wlio had now no power to lend life to.| '\

‘his dealgns. and kept juat skill enough,
Ittmlght be.to plage the -atrlplngu oD &
barber'sepole,

And Miramon Liuagor snld' “It
would be a sad bappening If I were
never again to sway the sleeping of
‘men, and grant them yet more dreams
of distinction and c¢larity, of béauty
and symmetry, of tenderness and
truth and’ urbanity, For whether they

like it or not, 1 know that It lu good | e

for them, and It -affords to thelr
starved living that which they lnck
ghd ought to have.”

And Miramon said also: “Yet It
would be another sad happening were
my poor wife permitted eternally to
scold the shivering earthquakes In the
middle of next week. What does It
matter that I do not especlally like
her? There i8 a great deal about my-
self that T do not like, such as my
body's flabbiness, and the small nose
which makes ludicrous the face I

‘wear; but do I hanker to be trans-

formed Into a sturdy man-at-arms? Do

+ view-—-the snout of an elephant with

covetousness? Why, but, Ninzlan, I
am astonished at your foolish talking!
need have [ of perfection?
What would I have in common with
anybady who was patlent with me and
thought highly of my dolngs? No.
it s In vain that you peater
me With your continuous talking, for 1
210’ as d to her, shortcamings as |
am to my\ owm npurtenmlngu. I-Te-
gard her tpnirumis with’ the resigna-
tion I exténd to Inclement weather: It
is unpléasant.” All tempests are un-
pleasant. Ah, yes, but if life should
become an - endless clear BMay after-
noon we could not endure it; we who
have once been Ilashed by storms
would cross land and sea to look for
snow and pelting hall. Just so, to
have Gisele about keeps me perpetual-
ly fretted, but now that she 1s gone I
am miserable. No, Ninzian, you may
spare your talking, you need say no
more, for I slmply could not put up
with being left to live in comfort.”

Sir Ninzlan had heard him through,
with that patience which 1s requisite
to frends. And Ninzlap, shrugging,
gnld, *"'Then do you choose Afiramon
for your wife and no more dreams, or
for your art and loneliness?”

“Such wishing would be overwaste-
ful,” Miramon replled, as he dusted
away the third bee. “Since I can bear

to glve up neither my wife nor my art, |

no matter how destroylngly they work
against each other, I wish for every-
thing to be put back just where it was
an hour ageo”

The last hee'flew In a wide circle,.
and returned to the cross. Life re- .
awoke Iin all which haa perished In
that bour, and Gauracy's baleful sun
was gone, and the dislodged worlds
agp santellites were revolving trimly
And the High
Gods rejoiced; for there were only
seven Plelades, and Toupan, afloat in
the vold, again seemed harmless
enough, because the eyes were closed
wherein I8 tireless and unappeasable
mallgnity, and a foreknowledge which
is perturbing to the Gods.

Koshchel sald only: “What need
was there to worry? Did I not make
my creatures male and female? And
did 1T not make the tie which 18 be-
tween them, that cord which I wove
equally of love and of disliking? -Eh,

'sirs, but that is a strong corl, and

though all things that are depena ur.mu
it, my weaviag holds.”

But Miramon ir his ivory fower
knew nothing of how he had played
havoc with the universe; he only knew
that upon the black stone cross thre
bees were crawling fretfully, and that-
his wife Gluete had come bnck tu hlm
enraged.

“A pretty trick that was to play on
me!” she says. “Oh, but 1 pity the
woman that Is married to an artist!"

~:“But why do you perpetually uw?d-

dle without understanding  he. re-

plied, ‘as fretful as the accursed heelv

as angry as the intolerable woman, -{

‘And they went on very much n! bb-
fore. S
lreland's Famlrln of 1!47. R

In 1847, famine'in Irelanpd nhockm
the sensibilities of .the people of thp
United States, who devised ‘means’ te
relieve some portion of the’ dlltrm
concerning which mang.. pnlnful AC-
counts“were printed In the papers:si

|

thing of - all4 wag that though
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THE HOSPITAL PETS

--l-Il—ll

rahb!ta who were sent tu join another
el rabbit who .was &
hospital pet.

-re_r.u, ‘live rabbits,

playlng withr them
and . seelng them
In .their big house
and llftle. yard
. which- had been
. fixed for them at
‘the. end “of the
hospital ward. But

bhad come and the
“Not for. Me.” ruhhltn waru ‘te
he ﬂlnwed to go out-of-doors,

Now the- -hosplital was.in a city, but
there was a yard attached to the hos-
pital and there e blg yard was made

for the rabbitse. A - little hnuu wu- ‘

_-..,

made for them, too.
The yard had a wire fence about .it

and there were constantly good things.
to eat about, for the matron of the.

hospital loved™ these hospital pets. | ~—

There was always plenty. of cabbage |

and lettuce and they were very happy.

The children were out upon the hos-
pital veranda, seme in cots, others
who could walk about were allowed
to. go dewn to the yard In which were
the rabbits. And the others watched
the rabbits from the veranda. <
- The rabbits had heen given excel-
sfor and fhey had made nice beds for
themselves. But the most wnndarfgal
tabbits had pever been out of doors
before. in thelr. lives, and though they
had ne*ret been with other rabbits who
had been' ‘able ‘to show them In any,
way ‘what they would do if they were

out of doors, still thm rnbblts at |

once began to dlg. .-
No one had ever told them anything

about burrowing boles in the ground;:
no one had ever told them or shown.

them any of the things they should do
as soon as they were out of doors. But

right away they began making back

entrances to their house, digging in the
hard city earth.

It wad the Instinct whl::.c had come
down to them thrﬂugh generations and
generations of rabblts who -had done
this, and as soon as they were out
of doors they too tullnwed the fﬂmlly
ways.

One day someone came to the hos-
pital and brought chocolate bunnies
for the children, and the faces of the
children were covered with chocolate,

But one little girl showed the rab-
bits a chocolate bunny anql the rabbit

wigzled his little noge and took a bité |
of enbbage ns though to say: “Choco-

late? Not for me!
gund old cabbage.”

In the hospital one little boy was
quite sick. He félt wretched and his
pet was a pussy cat. The cat was al-
lowed to have the other bed in a room

I'll stick to the

off the blg ward where the boy's bed

had-heen put.
g When the little boy would speak to

Im -
hardly eat anything and he would not-
go off and play and he wounld not leave
while the little boy was so sick..

It was not until the little boy was
better that the cat began to take an
Interest in his food agaln, for the
little boy was his especlal -frlend and
a devoted cat could not bear to have
his mpecial frlend sick. It took away
a devoted cat's appetite.

Tramp, the hospltal

. was around

everywhere, friendly and good-natured
There was nuthlng

Sl

as he could be.
snobbish about
Tramp. He had
always been with-
out foollsh pride.
Of course he
came of plain,
every-day dog par-
ents, but still he .
had heard of -
creatures who put
on airs when they
had no right to J}
do so. In fact, It
was Tramp's opin-
‘ion that ‘'no one -
-could put on alrs
and amount to
“much, It took up,
“all one's time put-.:
ting on alrs 80

that there wunotlmtlmuﬂtm |
which to amount to something and lll |

wh!ch to be friendly and ‘sensible.
- Oh, yes, the holpltll

‘THIS lITTlE :
o BABY I}Iﬂl:‘f

Wu Bmﬁta! tlnGood Her

fnu have henrd perhnpu nt tha two

warm weather'
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. P
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These were|

. too, and the chil-}
“drén” of - the hos- |
pital loved watch-|
ing them and|
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One- the regular doss.. Made
of same ingredients, then candy
coated. For children and adults,
SOLD BY YOUR DRUGQIST
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II.I.EN’S FOOT-EASE
- FOR THE FEET

8prinkle one or two Allen’s Foot-Ease pow«

‘ﬂﬂl‘l in the Foot-Bath and soak apd rab thl

feot.: It takey the sting out of Corns
Banions end Smarting, Aching feet. Then nr
Iasting comfort, shake Allnn'u Foot.Eass into
-your shoes. It takes the friotion from the
.shoe, rests the fpet and makes walking a de-
‘light. Always use It for dancing. es and
‘to break In new ahoes. Over. One Milllon
Five Hundred Thousand pounds of Powder fo2
l.hu Feal were used hy our Army and Navy
ngvtha war. Trial package lnd a Foot
alking Doll sent post Free. Addrems

| _Allm'l Foot-Ease, Le Roy, N. Y,

Wins in Jig-Time.

In Jackson, O., n widow married just
before her first husband’s funeral, She
wing the loving cup.—~Watertown
Standard. @ .

Freshen a Heavy Skin

With the antlseptic, fascinating Cutl-
cura Talcum Powder, an e:uulgltely
scented, economical face, skin, baby
and dustlng powder and perfume.
Renders ' other perfumes superfluous
One of the Cuticura Tollet Trio (Soap,
Dl.ntment, Talcum) —Advarttnemant.
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