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et rid of that
dandruff
beforeit
acslrgn
your hair.
Those tiny
litle scales on your scalp are
a sign of dymess. A dry scalp
cannot nourish the hair.

BARRY'S
TRI-COPH-EROUS
b especially prepared to nourish
and build up dry. thin, starved

scalps. It feeds them and fur-
nishes the hair roots with proper

nourshment, It revives the
hair.  Be sure you get Bany's

Tri-coph-cmm.

Reater’s Soap maken soft, white hands
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It's an casy job for the barber l‘n
part the hair ou & bead like this.

It's just ax easy to vent baldneas
if you only do the right thing.

Baldness is simost always & sare
sipn of naglact; it is the story of neg-
Jocted dandruff,

Dandruff is untidy, unnecessary, lnd
uchealthy.

Auyer’s
Hair Uigor

curos dandraff snd prevents baldness.
Y ou save yuur hair and you are s parad
the anncoyanos of notidy clothing. :
i+ It alsa staps falling of the hair, and
mukes tha hair grow thick and lon MJ
o nat he deceived by chea; lmf
ti~na which will onty disappoint yuj

Ba aure you get AVER'S Jlalr Vigor,

lm"-’ A€ Aper & Ga Lowsll, Mam UK.
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ORERT WALSINGHAM SMITH
paused thoughtfully just inside
the gute. Half-s-doszen important
things called urgently upon him
for attention: the funny gray

buga underncath the flat stone et tha
side of the front ateps; the nice littls
puddle whera the gatden hydrant
dripped; the hydrant iteelf, with the pos-
sibilities it offered of petting yourself
nice and wet and cool all over; tha
broken ontside cellar<door, with its wobb-
ling springiness and the chance it offered
of getting another scar on hia ehin.

None of thesa urgent employments,
however, seemed to fill his immediate
need, becauss there was pothing very
good to eal connected with them . It
had been nearly an hour sinea he had
devoured that big red apple right after
Iuncheon, and he was beginning to feel
the rangs of slarvation. Now, over at
tha Brainerds’, three houses »2way, were
three young ladies and no children, aad
thesy never fuiled io give him all the
delightful things that his own hard-
hearted mother denied him, ranging
frem candy and picklea to pastry, Te
the RBrainerds' he would go.

It took three attempta before, stand-
ioy onm tiptoe. he could make oma pink
forefinger 1ift the gate-latel, but the feat
was finally accomplished, and he toddled
outside, happy and care-free now that the
weight of decision was off his mind. He
felt impelled to sing a3 he atamped down
tha sidewalk, and he did so. His song
bore no resemblince to any melody that
wa3 cver set to nebes, consisting of a
series of tuneleas “la-la’s,” but it was
sweet music to his owa ears, and: also
to those of his mother, who =mat at the
window keeping 4 careful eye on him.

At the gate of the Brainerds’ he
tarned promptly in, apd Mrs. Smeti
seltled down in her chair with a sigh
of yelief. He would be taken care uf
now for the afiernoon, and when he
wen!l to sleep one of tae Brainerd givis
would bring him home, leving his pink,
gound cheeks, and bis Cupid’s-bYow mouth
and his long, brown lashes, and his
chestnut hrown hair, all the way. Ars.
Smith smiled, her heart fuil of confent,
a5 ahe thought of him in that house,
where ha was an ever-welcome lord and
master, and she was thankful that it
wus 80, for it would allow her more
time for the saleable Tancy work that waa
being turncd ont by her deft fingers.

They had need to be deft, those fin-
gers; for since lier husband had heen
squeezed out of his business by & “soul-
less corporation,” which, failing te buy
him out at a ridiculeus price, had calmly
proceeded to break him, there had been
4 very serious serlmble in the cheerful
Smith household to pay rent and to atill
the clamour of the buicher and grocer.

As for Robert Walsingham, however,
worty never came his way. Even now
he waa merely nonplussed when, on ar-
riving at the door of the Brainerds’,
he found it closed and ail the house still.
He reached oa tiptoe eo the door-bell
2] gave it a whirl. He waited patienlly
for a!most an entire ercond; then le
whirled it again, again, and again. 1le
pouniied on the door; he invited in Lurn,
anid in very insistent Lones, Doeczha and
Mnah'get mnd Caff'rin to open and let
him in.

There are. prrhapn, two-and-a-half-
yrar-olda whoe would Lave ended wp
wilhk scrrams sed kicks and final aoba,
but not thin one, Diogenes himself was
no mors profound philesopher than the
hope and pride of the house of Smith.
Finding that the doar weuld not open,
hs turned to emulale iha perforomnce
of that famows general who marched
his army up the hill and marched it down
again. He atarted tiack home with great
equanimity. Ji wasa harvely possihla that
his mother might forget and give him

mors thn.n one occasion whnn she was
eepecially busy, '

. But oufside the Brainerd gate a new
and wonderful diversion offered itself,
A white dog, young emough to ba play-
ful and old encugh to be a confirmed
tramp, bounced up and poked his eold
muzzle into young Mr. Bmith'a hand.
Young Mr. Smith jerked bis hand away
and stumbled back two steps, where he
stood at rigid attention, his stomach
drawn back as far from danger as pos-
sible. .

His ‘acquaintance with white dogs was
very limited, and had alwaye been con-
ducted at n distance prescribed by decent
eantion. In the present exciting junciure
he opened his mouth very wide and
round. e had not yet decided what
was coming out of his mouth. By way
of compromise, he emiited n peries of
“ha-ha-ha’s” that strained his face and
made it quite red, holding his middle,
meanwhile, with both hands. He be-
lieved that he was laughiog, but it was
o very, very nerveus glee, and could be
thrown inte either channel by the merest
trifle. The junior Smith could cry, if
neceszaty, understand —guite [ustily, too.

The dog, with wise understanding,
helped him out. It erouched on the
ground before him, its muzzle between
ita front paws, ils beady eyes upturned
to him, and wagged its tails most in-
vitingly. 8till the andience leaned for-
ward, his mouth wida open, his face
red, ond his hands on his stomach, mak-
ing ‘sounds of wyery dubious classifiea-
tion. The dog sprang up and torned
a funny little half-somersault on the side
of his head and one shoulder. The sole
speciator felt relieved.. The dog rolled
over on his back and let hiz four paws
wave. The gtrain was over. Robert
Walsingham Smith laughed, a shade
too tboisterously, it J9 true, but atill
a veal laugh.  The dog rolled to his
feet and capered. He gave two short,
mitd barks, carefully repressed so saa not
to frighten aoyone, but calculated, on
the other hand. fe inspire grenf. confi-
dence.

“Bow-wow!” replied ~ Bir Robert
promptly. “Nice doggie. Doggie won't
bita  Wobbit; doggie like Wobbit.
Ya-a-8-s"

Gratified by the sound of the voice,
ihe dog licked young Mr. Bmith on the
hand, and young Mr. Smilth patied tha
dog on the head. Emboldened, the dog
licked the youngster’s face. Resenting
the familiarity and feeling his confidence

wholly restored, the youngster “biffed™ -

the deg on the ear. That settled i,
They were (riends, and had no furiher
suspicions of cach other. .

1.
He was a fine dog, that felow, He
was hetter than a doil, because you

diin’t have to move his legs and arms for
him, or pinch him to make him squeak.
He was belter than a two-snd-a-hall-
year-old human playmate, beeanse he did
not always want to akriek for the iden-
tiral thing that you wanted.

For inatance, he would grab up & stick
and 1un a few steps with it, then lay it
dewn. When you weni to pick it op,
he weuld grab it and ™in & bit farther
and lay il down again; bul mayba that
tim= he would let you get it and let you
ran on ahead, and would try to gmb it
out of vour hands, and hy-and-by yom
woulil et him have it. because it wam
only a stick, anyhow, and you didnt
want it-—that is, till the dog got il; then
you wanied it. Moreover, if you tugged
and tngged mnd tugged, wod pulied him
eara and his tail and the soruff of bhis
neck, and pounded him fn the wys, and
finslly took the stick away from him, he
nevey erfd-mof ha. He aimp!, wagred
his tail and barked, and waa ready to
do it ell over agsin.

That wae & fine game, and it fook
them several blocks away from the houss
where Mre. Smith sat calmly content
in hor work, secure in the knowledge
ihat the Brainerd girls were petting and
ooddling the youngster and spoiling him,
and getting his atomach out of whack,
and tesching him bita of choice new
slang for them to laugh at when he
repeated it, and loving him half to death.

The grab-the-stick-and-run game lost
its oovelty after a while, but no inquir-
ing person of two and a half years of
ape 8 ever at a real losa for entertain-
ment. Young Mr Smith, the white dog
barking eagerly sffectionate circlea
around him, was enjoying to the full
his first independent trip inio the
workd.

And such a pleasant world this was!
There were cool little side-streets and
broad, shady avenues to wander down,
and at [ast, after nearly two hours of
irudging, there opened up before iha
iwo travellers a most delightful big
park, where birds were singing in the
waving branches of the trees and whera
the black shadows of the leaves wove
in and out_ on green patches of sunny

=3, .

An they turned into the park a sguir-
rel seampered away and sprang from
the groupd, half-way up & tree trumk,
with ihe dog barking like mad below
it. A butterfly flitted jusy ahead of
ihem, and there were othera farther om,
while the drone of bees filled ihe sleepy.
air. There were beds of bright Howersy
there were inviling beoches, there were:
playing fountaind and a wcool, sweet
breeze that made Robert Walsinghawm,
Smith suddenly conscious that he wasa
very iired, an annoying condition, he-
cause ke knew that now in a short time
he would have to begin Lo fight ofl sleep
—hateful sleep that made one misa any
number of things that might be going
on.

In one of tha smboth, whits drive-
ways stood a quiet automobile, and a
man wearing & leather cap and & very
black face was doing something or other
with delightfully diriy-locking tools.
The junior Smith would have liked very,
much to play with some of those tools,
buf the oullook did net seem prumis-
ing. Though he stood gulte close, ihe
man paid no atiention to him, execrpt
once when he scowled, He seemnd
angry, and the explorer had litile use
for angry people,

A little way off, up near the foun-
tain, another man sai om & bench. He,
too, bad on a leather cap, but his face
waa clean and his clothes were clean,

and, what was more fascinating. tham
all, he was feeding peanuts to ths
eguirrels. Robert cowld smell those

peanuts from afer. - The squirtels wera
wery tame, mnd came quite close, but
when they eaught sight of young Mr
Bmilh’s travelling companion they dis-
appeared as if by magic The man
turned to see what had whisked Lhem
into thin air, and his eyes fell upon wee,
wmall Robert Walsiigham Smith.
"“Hello, Tykel” gaid the man,
“Iiello, man!” replied young Mr
Bmilh with equally hearty ecordiality.
Notwithslanding his  prompt  re-
sponse, yonng Mr Bmith stond off and
jmade & thorough inspection of the
stranger. He was a very lafge mma
with twinkles in and around hin eyes,
and his heart wra in the rizht place.
Robert, could see clenr to his heart wish-
ont the least bit of trouble, and thers
was nothing whatever the matter with
it. After ons gels a little way past
two and a-hall years old, obs losew
that wonderful faculty, but the junior
Bmith had it in = marked degres. He
Inmediately liked and trusted the 'b:g
man very much.
Morsover. the big mas had pnan‘!!,
and the pangs of atarvation that suds



