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VERY criminal believes that 
that he la shrewder than the 
police. I f  he saw certain. 

- detection confronting him 
crime wqtild be rare. The 
very cate taken by a mur

derer to conceal his tracks often leads 
to his discovery. Such was the fate 
of Capt. Edward Unger, whose murder 
of August BohleB, and the elaborate 
methods he took to throw the police 
off the track rank as one of the great
est “ trunk mysteries" this country has 
produced. In the following fascin
ating-parallel Capt. Unger tells of his 
crime. Inspector Byrnes then tells 
of his following Btep by step the 
tracks of the murderer, until the 
crime was fastened upon him.

CAPTAIN UNGER'S STORY.

I was a murderer. I had killed my 
best friend. I pressed my hands over 
my eyes and tried to shut out from 
them the horrible truth. Ugh! There 
was blood on my hands. This then 
was the end, the end of Capt. Ed
ward Unger. No it was not the end.

“Never,” I cried In my agony, 
“shall it be said that the honorable 
career of Capt. Edward Unger, the 
medal of honor man of. Wilson’s 
Zouaves, who won his spurs on a 
dozen bloody battle grounds under 
the old flag has ended like that.”

My honorable career. Long since 
the war I had bartered it for the ilfe 
of the low dives along the Bowery, 
for the association of thieves,, for a 
quandam alliance with the police 
who learned that when Information 
was needed of a certain crook or a 
certain crime, Capt. Edward Unger 
was the man to seek. And for this 
reason they did not inquire too close
ly into my own dark actions.

The man I  killed was August 
Bohles, whom I had known Ultimately 
for three months. In October, 1886, 
I was running a little saloon on Eld- 
ridge street. The business was not 
good. I advertised for a partner with 
some money to go into some other 
business. Bohles answered it. He 
was a fine looking fellow, a German, 
who had been in this country several 
years and had made money in the 
butcher business In Chicago. I  liked 
him from the first glance. He seemed 
to reciprocate the feeling. He was at 
that time in the sausage business, and 
offered to.put up the money if I would 
go into a scheme to make sausages of 
horse meat with him. ’ I  agreed, and 
he came to my house to live. I was 
then living in two rooms on the fifth 
floor front of 22 Eldridge street with 
my son Edward, a lad of seventeen.

Bohles and I got along very well 
together, but ,we did not do much in 
the sausage line, and I was trying to 
sell my saloon. He had money in the 
bank, and paid half the household ex
penses. Things ran along smoothly 
with us until the night of Jan. 20, 
1887. Bohles had been drinking a lit
tle that day. So had I, but neither 
of us was under the influence of 
liquor. As we finished supper my son, 
Edward, went out and left us alone. 
1 sat at the table reading. Bohles. 
lay down on the sofa, and slept.

It was a bitter cold night, and the 
fire got low. Bohles woke up shaking 
and growling about the cold. I jumped 
up quickly and began fixing the fire. 
The stove was near the head of the 
sofa. I had to bend on my kneeB to 
stir up the coals with a poker. Bohles 
said that he had a bad dream. He 
seemed to be angry. I  spoke to him 
quietly, but he replied with an oath. 
I rebuked him and kept poking at the 
fire.

He leaned toward me so that his 
face was close to mine and hissed an 
insult in my ear. I pushed his head 
away and he sunk'back on the sofa. I 
thought that would be the end of it, 
hut he. jumped up suddenly and 
caught hold of the poker. He was 
stronger than I, and took; it from me. 
He struck at me with it, and at the 
same time grabbed a carving knife 
that had cut the food for both of us. 
I saw that he was not himself by the 
look on his face, when he came to
ward me I retreated to the rear room.

Unfortunately there was a hammer 
on a chair. Mechanically I  picked it 
up. ' I  told Bohles he was making a 
fool of himself, and had better go 
back to the Bofa. He thrust at me 
with the knife, and’ I  hit him in the 
head with the hammer.' ~ “•
~ -Suddenly I  became possessed of a 
desire to MU. I  could think' of noth- 

When I  got, near enoughIphi ing else,■ Pie.— *
,to him again I struck him with all iny 

HI? strength on the head. The hammer 
1 head sank out of sight in his skull. 
. .l/.The,blood, and brain that, flew,only; 
If^ 'added. to- my,' frenzy;. I  Btruck him 
\$f' ’figaihjafter heA'lay dead; on the pofa. 
$|?:-v- & halt hour.
$» - .before"^realized that, he 'wasydead and

often that I decided to follow its coun- 
cU.

It was getting late. My son was 
likely to come in at any moment I 
lifted up the body, put it in the bed
room, and covered it with the cot that 
Bohles had slept on. Then I  set to 
work to destroy all evidences of the 
murder. I had hardly got through 
wiping up the blood When the boy 
came in. I told him Bohles had gone 
to Chicago and would not come back.

How was I to get rid of the body? 
I  thought of burning it up, selling it 
to medical students, throwing it over
board. Then I  hit upon what I thought 
was the best plan, but in my excite
ment I  overlooked the very things 
that would have saved me harmless.

I thought I was cool, but, in fact, 1 
must have been at a white heat. On 
the day following the murder I went 
out and bought a Baw and a large rub
ber cloth. I drank whisky to steady 
my nerves. I pulled out the body and 
laid it on the rubber cloth, which I 
had spread on the Mtchen floor. The 
very carving knife which Bohles had 
intended to stick me with I used to 
cut off his head. It made me sick 
at first, but I had a flask of whisky 
which helped me.

I put the head out of sight, as the 
eyes, which were wide open, made me 
uneasy. Then the work was easier 
for me. I used the, knife and saw to 
cut off the legs and arms. Then I 
took the body and forced it into Boh
les’ trunk. I put the legs and arms 
on top of the body.

The head I  carefully wrapped up 
in old clothes and newspapers, and 
put in a bureau drawer.

I got the room cleaned up late in the 
afternoon, and went out with the trunk 
on my back. It was heavy, but I 
managed to carry it to a liquor store 
in Grand street, where I arranged to 
leave it over night Then I went to 
the room and got the head. I thought 
as I walked along the streets that 
everybody was looking at the head. I 
could hear the voice of Bohles in my 
ears all the time. I got on the Will
iamsburg ferryboat at Grand street, 
and stood in the cold in the rear of 
the boat until the middle of the river 
was reached. Then I dropped the 
head overboard. I thought I heard 
a cry as it sank out of sight. When 
the head was disposed of I felt that 
the crime could never be discovered. 
I slept easy at home that night.

The next day was Saturday. I got 
an Italian to help me carry the trunk 
to Henry Bense’s saloon at 395 Kent 
avenue, Brooklyn. I got a label mark
ed “ John A. Wilson, Baltimore, Md., 
to be called for," and pasted it on the 
trunk. Then I made arrangements to 
ship the trunk. I called upon Mr. 
Siegel in Brooklyn, a friend of Boh
les, and told him Bohles had gone to 
Chicago to live. I had examined ev
erything in the trunk, and did not 
find any thing that would lead to iden
tification, in my opinion. I returned 
to BenBe’s saloon on Sunday, and 
learned that the trunk had been sent 
I felt safe then. In the reaction I 
drank, drank until I could drink no 
more. There did not appear to be 
any way In which I could be con
nected with the headless body that 
would be found some day in the ex
press office in Baltimore, and I actu
ally felt happy. I began to scheme 
how to get $1,600 out of the bank 
that was in Bohles’ name. Then with
out warning the blow fell. I was ar
rested on the charge of murder.

INSPECTO R  BYR NES' STO R Y.

When the attention of the officials 
in the Adams Express office in Balti
more was directed to the trunk 
marked “John A. Wilson, Baltimore, 
Md. To be called for,” by the dis
agreeable odor which emanated from 
it, there was a suspicion that some
thing was wrong. The trunk was put 
in an open room and was kept for 
three days. No one called for it and 
the advice of Chief of Police Frye Was 
asked.

The trunk was broken open. The 
mutilated body of a large-sized man 
was found in it. There was no head. 
The legs and arms, which had been 
cleanly cut off close to the body, were 
lying on top of the remains, with a 
lot of bloody paper and clothing 
around them. The body and frag
ments were carefully examined for 
marks that blight lead to an identifi
cation. A ll that could be found was 
a crooked little finger on the left 
hand. Matters-were at a standstill 
so far as the police investigation was 
.concerned, when the attention of In
spector Byrnes was called to the case.

;“I  was about going homq,” said In
spector Byrnes, “on a Wednesday aft
ernoon. when I  received a telegram 
from. Chief Frye of -Baltimore. A  
headless body! That was certainly a 
novelty, arid-1: .becamegreatly’ inter- 
'eited., ,1 telegraphed for further in
formation;. In-the answer were three 
important, -iteiris. The’ first was the 
adcL-ess of a butcher-named. Siegel, in 
Throop avenue,-^Brooklyn; the sec
ond, a labeLof [Westcott’s Express,, in 
•this-city, .Md£third,:ia label* of The 
London and feMMCh’ester/,Plate GlaBS
Vlnmnorcirr .72'-fill A  VK'iW/irTnf nr' ntrpot.'.Company; and)75'iWooster street.'

iWOuldSappear in the papers .. here on 
^Thursday., morning,' and if it . should 
;meet-;the: eye. of‘the murderer/iif-case 
heihad pot left the city, lie would 'do 
ji^at^ohce. It was a^casdof jump arid- 
;‘get;:there. ‘I  explained^the situation 
{to^Detectiyes1* Yon Gerichten, Titus? 
r’andf McUaughlin, and started them 
separately on the Siegel, the glass 
.company and the Westcott Express 
"clues.

“The Siegel clue fell flat; the glass 
'̂company threw a little light ori the 

-mystery, but the Westcott Express 
-proved to be the turning point in the 
case. It was learned from the Brook
lyn office of the Westcott Express that 
a trunk had been sent to Baltimore 
from Sense’s liquor store, at 395 Kent 
avenue, several days before. Bense 
told Detective McLaughlin that a man, 
a perfect stranger to him, had brought 
the trunk to his place with an Italian. 
Bense remembered the names of Wil
son and Baltimore.

"I made up my mind from the fact 
that the trunk had been taken to 
Brooklyn from this city. That would 
be a guilty man’s natural device to 
hide a crime.

“ I reasoned that the trunk had been 
taken probably from the east side, 
and from some house near the Grand 
street ferry.

“Upon this supposition I sent out a 
lot of men to go through the records 
of express companies to see if any of 
the expressmen remembered a trunk 
like the one Bense had seen. Good 
luck attended this effort, and it so 
happened that at the very first place 
—it was Dodd’s express—at which De
tective McLaughlin called he learned 
that a similar trunk had been taken 
from 546 West 40th street to 22 Ridge 
street.

“At the 40th street house it was 
learned that the trunk belonged to 
August Bohles, a butcher, and the 
receipt for the trunk in Ridge Btreet 
was signed by Edward Unger.

“I put a watch on the house at 22 
Ridge street. It was learned from 
the neighbors that Unger—Capt Un
ger he was called—still lived there, 
but the man named Bohles had gone 
to Chicago. The first real connec
tion of one of the men with the trunk 
was made when the detectives heard 
the description of Capt. Unger. It 
was the same as that given by Bense.

“The men had only a short time to 
wait when Capt Unger came to the 
house. He was arrested, and was 
brought at once to police headquar
ters. He laughed heartily when ac
cused of murdering Bohles. He said 
that Bohles had gone to Chicago, and 
he could bring him to this city with 
a telegram.

“Unger lived on the fifth floor, 
front, and in tho room was found 
abundant evidence of butchery of 
some sort The carpet was stained 
with blood, and a hammer, saw and 
knife had particles of blood on them 
near the handles. There was a great 
blood stain on a sofa. Bense was 
brought from Brooklyn, and positive
ly identified Capt. Unger as t]*e man 
who had brought the trunk to his 
place. I learned from Mrs. Siegel the 
important fact that Bohles’ little fin
ger on the left hand was crooked.

“Unger had an iron will and more 
nerve than any man I ever met under 
similar circumstances. *

“ I  placed the saw, knife and ham
mer on my table, and I sent for the 
captain. He gave a careless glance 
at the tools and sat down. I talked 
with him, not about the crime, and 
at the same time kept handling the 
tools. He did not say anything abov't 
them nor did I.

“The trunk with the remains had 
arrived from Baltimore, and I ha*’ 
them and the bloody sofa that waB iu 
Unger’s room brought to police head
quarters. I let the captain stay in the 
dark for awhile, and then I had the 
trunk and sofa placed in the corridor 
near his cell door.

“After a while I went down to the 
cells and stood in front of Unger’s 
door. As I said nothing, thiB made 
him uneasy. After fifteen or twenty 
minutes I said:

“ ‘Come out here, Cap. I  want to 
Bee you a moment.’

“ ‘All right,’ he responded.
"He stepped slowly out of the cell, 

and ap he passed me, I slapped him 
on the hack. He turned quickly, and 
there I Btood, pointing at the open 
trunk, with its horrible contents in 
full view. Unger jumped, put his 
hands over his eyes and staggered 
backward. I helpad him gently to the 
bloody sofa. He sat down without 
looking. I did not jiay anything, nei
ther did he. I cobid see him pull 
himself together to face me. As he 
took his hands from his eyes he saw 
the blood spot on the sofa. He jumped 
to his feet, and I motioned for a de
tective to lead him to the cell. Then 
I  said: ‘Now, Cap, any time that you 
wish to talk to me I  will be in my 
office.’

“He gave me a glance which re
minded me of a beast at bay, but I 
saw that his spirit was broken. It 
was only a little while when Detective 
Hickey came to the office with the in
formation that Unger wanted to see 
me. I  fixed the bloody tools on the 
table, and alongside o f  them a pack
age of labels 'of the glass company in 
Wooster street, which had been found' 
in his room. ‘

“The captain looked defiant when 
he came' in, but it was only the fast 
bluff. " "  .VI'

“  ‘Well, inspector, I. can’t beat this 
game., What do you want to know?’

“  *Who killed Bohles?’ I asked 
quickly. ' - ■

V‘I  did,’ he replied,1 and he acted 
i as i f  a ‘great load had -bhen l̂if tedfftom-, 
his .mind. . ‘Th€^/]he|^id^ihe{8ixn^of:- 
the butchery,:, and :claMedi^al'-:lt^was 
done in/'self-defens^^^  ̂ to.
Sing jS ing|fqrir^
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The beauty of the skin depends to 
a great extent upon the health of the 
sebaceous glands. These are little 
underlying ducts supplying the skin 
with-the grease needed, and if  their 
secretions are suppressed, the pores 
are Btopped up and some complexion 
defect-'or other will result.

One .must keep the pores of the skin 
unhampered of old oil and dead cuti
cle to have a good complexion, and 
when they seem* inactive there Is noth
ing to do but to resort to massage 
and very thorough bathing with hot 
water .and a good soap. Cold water 
is useless against the deep seated dust 
and grease of the skin, even with the 
aid of soap. Moreover, it tends to 
contract the pores, making it still 
harder, for them to yield their 
tents. * So as a preparation for help
ful massage, which is meant further 
to clear the stopped-up pores, the 
face bath must not only be hot but 
very complete.

There is much contention that soap 
is injurious to the skin, but this is by 
no means true. The influences of 
Boap are tonic, antiseptic and clean
sing, so that a soap must really be 
very bad to hurt the skin—contain, in 
fact, th'e strong alkali which scorches 
and Irritates. A  good face bath with 
very h"ot water and a bland soap 
leaves Sl smooth skin like marble, and 
with repeated and systematic bathing 
the rqttgh one is much improved. 
Work $bick soap suds or a soap jelly 
well ittto the pores, and rinse with 
repeated waters. Dab it partly dry 
with a Boft old towel, and then sit 
down with a pot of good cold cream, 
or a little almond oil, and proceed 
with the massage.

Begin by massaging the muscles of 
the cheek just in front of the upper 
half of the ear, using the three first 
fingers of both hands. Rub outward 
and upward in a circular manner, with 
a firm yet gentle fcuch, covering a 
spot about the size of a silver dollar. 
If the muscles are correctly located, 
the upward motion will pull the skin 
taut about the corners of the mouth, 
rubbing out the drooping line at the 
side of the nose. If the face is heav
ily lined here, massage will in time 
so strengthen the muscles that the 
furrowsliwill be much softer, or disap
pear entirely.

Next massage the temple muscles 
in the same way. These are still 
more easily detected by the even 
greater influence they exert on the 
lines each side of the nose The reg
ular and systematic massage of them 
will prevent the formation of crow’s 
feet, those fine lines at the corners of 
the eyeB which laughing faces with 
thin skin take on so often at an early 
age.

Some ung’uent or other is undoubt
edly required with massage, for oth
erwise the cuticle would be much Ir
ritated, and the benefits of any face 
cream are increased tenfold if it is 
used with massage. For the face con
stantly made-up with dosmetics, rouge 
and a fancy powder o* liquid white, it 
is also necessary to cleanse the skin 
first with the grease before using wa
ter upon it, for otherwise the bath 
will only force the makeup down into 
the pores.

If the face skin is very delicate, 
do not dash cold water upon it after 
the hot bath, as this interferes with 
the circulation and is considered harm
ful by all the beauty people. Where 
tire skin is very inactive two face 
steams could be taken a week, the 
massage immediately following these.

An astringent of a harmless and 
invigorating sort Is often needed after 
massage, especially if the pores are 
inclined to be big, and all authorities 
agree that a first-class cologne is the 
best for this. A  formula for farina 
cologne, which Is much used in this 
way, follows below:
Oil of bergamot ...........................1 ounce
OH of ncroll ............................ ,.6 drams
Oil of ros9mary .........................S drams
OH of lemon .............................. 3 drams
.Oil of cloves ..................................1 dram
Oil of lavender...................................... 1 dram
Rectified spirit ..................   1 gallon

The druggist would put up this for
mula more" perfectly than it could be 
done at home, or else supply a bottle 
of German cologne, which would be 
very nearly as good.
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From Brown Eyes.
Is it proper for me to go with a 

young man who is engaged to another? 
Am going with a young man whom 1 
like very much; how am I to find 
out whether he cares for me? He has 
told me that he loved me, but I don’i 
know whether to believe it or not. 
Haven’t been going with him very 
long. Is it all right to go driving a1 
night? Suggest something for a “gyp 
sy tea;” also something odd to enter 
tain about six girls and boys. How 
should the invitations be written? Am 
going to have a visitor for a week. 
What must I do to entertain her all 
the time. I live in a small place 
where there are 
zrsent.H.
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Point -to' Hidden 
Kidney Trouble.

H a y e  you' a 
lame back, ach
ing d a y  an d  
night?

Do you feel a 
sharp pain after 
bending over?

When the kid
neys seem sore“” 
and the action 
irregular, u s e  
Doan’s Kidneyr  
Pills, which have 
cured thousands.

A  Colorado Case
John T. Scantling, Trinidad, Colo., 

says: **I was confined to bed so help- 
leas I  had to he fed. Nothing helped 
me until I  used Doan’s Kidney PUls, 
and they did me a world of good. I 
have never missed a day’s work 
since.”
Get Doan's at any Drug Store, 50c. a Box

D o a n ’s Kg?Sr

a
very few amuse- 
BROWN EYES.

Their Feeling.
“Well, old sport, how do you feel? 

I ’ve Just eaten a bowl of ox-tail soup 
and feel bully.”

“I ’ve just eaten a plate of hash and 
feel like everything.”—New Orleans 
TImes-Democrat.

I should not think you would want 
to accept attention from a man who 
was engaged; it does not look right 
and I would not do it. I  would not 
he in haste to believe all a man told 
me if I had known him but & short 
time; better go slow and let time 
settle the question of how much he 
thinks of you. I do not believe in 
girls going driving alone at night with
out a chaperon. I do not know what 
you mean by “gypsy” tea, suppose you 
write and tell me about one for the 
benefit of the other readerk of -the 
column. For six girls and hoys it 
is not necessary to write the invita
tions unless for a formal dinner party. 
Just ask them over the telephone or 
when you see them. Summer enter
taining Is always very informal. Do 
you think your visitor will wish to 
be amused “all the time?” I should 
have my friends meet her at a porch 
party in the afternoon or an evening 
card party or something like that.

A Variety of Questions.
Have read and enjoyed your answers 

in the paper so much, have decided to 
ask you to please answer a few ques
tions for me.

Which color eyes and hair are 
counted the stronger, and which are 
most generally liked by the majority 
of people?

How often Bhould a young man call 
upon a young lady during the week, 
and how late should he remain?

Would it look well for a girl to tell 
her friend of all her former love af
fairs when he seems very anxious to 
hear about them and insists that he 
should know?

Do you think a girl who is seven
teen too young to have young men 
callers?

If r̂ou have not been introduced to 
a young man is it proper to speak to 
him when he always speaks?

Hope you will not mind helping me 
out in this. I thank you very much.

“DD3E GIRLIE."

Scientifically I  do not know whether 
it haB ever been proven which are 
the stronger, light or dark haired 
people. I  think dark hair and eyes 
are greatly admired and I have heard 
much In favor of the golden blond, 
although that type is said to lose its 
youth sooner than the darker haired, 
but I have seen it work both ways. 
It all depends upon how deeply Inter
ested a young man Ib. I should say 
that two or three times a week is 
often enough and ten-thirty late as 
he should stay on ordinary occasions. 
A girl must do as she thinkB wiso 
about her former love affairs. I do 
not think many affairs are to a girl’s 
credit; I mean serious ones. Seven
teen Is plenty young enough for a girl 
to he In society. It all depends upon 
who the young man is whether you 
should speak to him. There is gen
erally a way for a man to meet a girl 
by being properly introduced. I  do 
not mind helping you out in the least.

FACE A SIGHT WITH TETTER

Moberly, Mo.—“My trouble began 
with a small pimple on the left side of 
my face and It spread all over my 
face and to my neck. It would be scar
let red when I  got warm. My face 
was a sight. It looked very unpleas
ant, and it felt uncomfortable. My 
face was something awful; it just kept 
me in agony all the time. Some said 
It was tetter, and some said It was 

‘ that awful eczema, but I rather think 
It Was tetter. I  had been troubled 
with it for about two years and tried 
many remedies, but got no relief until 
r used Outicura Soap and Ointment.

“When I  would wash my face with 
che Cuticura Soap and apply the Cutl- 
oura Ointment it would cool my skin 
and draw great big drops of matter 
out of the skin. You would think I  
was sweating; it would run down my 
face just as though I  had washed it. 
It itched and smarted and I  suffered 
in the day time most I used the Cut!* 
cura Soap and Cuticura Ointment for 
a month and I  was cured of I t ” (Sign
ed) Mrs. J. Brooksher, April 15, 1912.

Cuticura Soap and Ointment sold 
throughout the world. Sample of each 
free, with 32-p. Skin Book. AddresB 
post-card "Cuticura, Dept I*  Boston.**

A Year Hence.
Miss Dlnnlngham—Mamma, do you 

think papa knows Harold is going to 
call for me in his aeroplane?

Mamma—O, I think so, dear. He’s 
been hanging around the skylight with 
a club all the afternoon.

Important to Mothers
Examine carefully every bottle of 

CASTORIA, a safe and sure remedy for 
infants and children, and see that It

Bears the 
Signature of i
In Use For Over SO'Years.
Children Cry for Fletcher’s Caatoria

Too 8leepy
Physician—What can I do for you? 
Patient—My foot gets asleep often 

and I want something to give it in
somnia.

Paxtine Antiseptic sprayed Into the 
nasal passages 1b a surprisingly suc
cessful remedy for catarrh. At drug
gists, 25c a box or sent postpaid on re
ceipt of price by The Paxton Toilet 
Co., Boston, Mass.

A Puzzle.
“Birds of a feather flock together.” 
"How about a rooster and a crow7”

C ole ’s C orbolisn lve
Relleres and cures itching, torturing die- 

oases o f the Bkln and mucous membrane. 
A  superior P ile Cure. 25 and 50 cents, by 
druggists. For free sample write to J. W. 
Cole <fc Co., Black Elver Falls, Wls.

A  smooth man is liable to be slip
pery.

Arranging the Veranda.
Do not" crowd the veranda to over

flowing with oddB and ends, or all 
Its comforts and charm will be dis
pelled. Arrangements should always 
he perfected tQ make it desirable as 
an outdoor -vliving-room, well lighted^ 
at night.nnd suitable for breakfast, 
luncheon,_tea. and even dinner. And 
.if’ in a vicinity where mosquitoes and 
flies awarm$screens must completely 
inclose the v porch space.

/i^JD*>k..8!Ippers.
At the^prese^tjinoment slippers .of 

'the palen^te^arqjiot considered good 
BtyIes,lh^|£^5amd;rfo.otwear In richer 
Bhades blue and violet
comhinedtwithl-fgold ̂  and silver are

“  ■’-*■'*----------  those
...... ^  can

■ ittie^ ^ p p ^ '^ ito jth e  rich Ori- 
’.e,ffe^f)ritroauc'ed by the eve-
; n. -tom TjL-*'•■•!'' ‘ ‘

Questions From Gladys.
I  read your department every Sun

day and would like to ask some ques
tions. First, do you think it is all 
right for a girl fourteen to have boys 
at her party? Second, please give two 
or three games or contests to have 
when the boys and girls first come to 
keep It from being "stiff.”  Third, does 
the hair grow quicker plaited or hang
ing loose (at night)? Thank you for 
the help I  have gotten from your de
partment. I  like it so much.

GLADYS S. B.

It is perfectly right to ask boy3 
to your party, and they like to be 
asked. I put all the contests I can 
lay my hands on right into the de
partment; perhaps the "Nautical” one 
In today’s paper will help you. It 
Js best to braid the hair very looBely 
at night after a thorough brushing to 
remove the dust of the day. Thank 
you for your kind words regarding the 
department.

■JWTEAL time— Eager chOdrenl 
-LVJ’ Hungry grown-ups—Keen 
appetites to be appeased — And

* ̂ Sliced 
Dried Beef

Creamed or plain it makes a dandy. di*h. It** eaiy to prepare—ttipreme in quality, and costs no more than ordinary kind*.
In Gia*» Jar» or Tina 

A t  Every Grocers,

D b b y ,  M s N e in  &  L ib b y
C h ic a g o
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Reply to “ G. H.”  and "R. L ."
I  am very sorry. I'cannot , answer; 

your questions.because I  do not icnowfr 
the bestiway'totflnd out’ Is to wrVta'; 
direct in care of the stock company.;

’.advertised^
7 insist upon bavingwhat they ask for,1;.


