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Mercolized Wax
Keeps Skin Young

Get an ounce and use as dirseted Fine particles of aged
shin peel off until all delects such as pimples, liver
spots. tan and freckles disappear. Bkin is then sofd
A velvety. Your [nee looks years younger. M.
m: b rmn oyt the hidden beauty of your skin. Te
use cae cunce Powdersd (™
‘—ﬂvt.l. in one-hall pint witeh hasel. At drug stores.

Sh-h!! g

“Didn't 1 tell you not to Interrupt |

me when | had something Important
en hand?*
*How was | to know?" asked the

deferential secretary. *“You didn't
have on your golf clothes.,"—Royal |
Arcanum Bulletin,

“ Mentholatum

cools, heals and softens
chapped lips, face and hands. It
is 2n inexpensive and valuable.

aid to a good complexion.

]mu‘dtubu.
t'lgb' |
ep SK

Old Friends

“You have always been one of her
best friends, haven't you?”

“Yes, | was maild of honor at all
four of her weddings.”

RESTFUL SLEEP
for FRETFUL,
FEVERISH CHILD

— With Castoria’s regulation

When your child tosses and cries
sut in his sleep, it means he s not

comfortable, Very often the trouble
s that poisonous waste matter is not
peing carried off as it should be,

Bowels need help—mild, gentle help
—but effective. Just the kind Cas-
toria gives, Castoria is a pure vege-
table preparation made specially for
children’s ailments, It contains no
harsh, harmful drugs, no narcotics
Don’t let your child’'s rest—and your
own—be interrupted. A prompt dose
of Castoria will urge stubborn littla
bowels to act. Then relaxed comfort
and restful sleep! Genuine Castoria
always has the name:

Tt Tl
CASTORIA

CHILDREN  CRY *FOR

Got It Open, Anyway

Taxi Driver—*“Look what happened

to your trunk!"” Traveler—*I"in glad
of it. I had lost the key.”

Dr. Pierce's Favorite Prescription makes
weak women strong. No aleohol. Sold
by druggists in tablets or liquid.—Adv,

Easy to Tell Why
“Does your cigar lighter work?”
“No, | won it at a bridge party.”—
“hicago News.

— —

When Rest Is
Broken

Act Prom lly When Bladder
Irregularities Disturb Sleep

Are you bothered with blad-
der irregularities; burning,
scanty or too frequent passage
and getting up at night? Heed

romptly these symptoms.
g‘hcy may warn of some dis-
ordered kidney or bladder con-
dition. Users everywhere rely
on Doan’s Pills. Recommended
for 50 years. Sold everywhere.

The Vale of Aragon

sy FRED McLAUGHLIN .

Author of **The Blade of Picardy**

Copyright by Bobbs-Merrill Ce,
(WNU Service.)
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“I havent forgoi It, and the general
shall know, jeneral Bolivar shall
hear how he recelved that injury™

I stood aghast, for Pinl, In the pres-

| ence of witnesses, had given me his
promise that nothing of that unfor.,
| tunate affair of Maracay should reach

the ears of the Liberator. Was he
mad, could he hope to ga!n anything
by thus breaking his word; would
Bolivar forgive him for that vital hour
of drunkenness that had cost us

| Maracay? I did not think so, for the
| Liberator was too good a soldier to

i In

| either

| Senorita,

eral :
| ly personal.

pinching my arm,

| the face of his superior offlicer,

overlook so flagrant a blunder, 1
walted.
“If there Is anything,” sald Bollvar

a volce of cold menace, “which
should have been told to me that
of you have refrained from
telling—"

“Tell him,” Pinl cried, *“tell your
general about your arm; explain to
him how you were wounded.”

I Imagined the wily colonel assumed
that I would never mention the
which, Indeed, I had no in-
tention of dolng,

“l am waiting,” sald Bolivar,

“Colonel Pinl shot me, my general”

Francisco, seated next to me, rasped
a bitter curse, and a sigh went around

the table. The Liberator leaped to
his feet. “Coleonel Pini shot you? You
Jest, Senor.”

“Not at all”™

“Was this at Maracay?

“Yes, my general.”

“Pini would doubtless have goond
reason for doing such a thing.” He
turned a judicial eye upon the colonel,
“May I expect an explanation?”

Pinl smiled. “Major Garde, I'm sure,
will make explanation.”

“1 attacked him, my general”

“Mother of G—dAa!™ Pollvar gasped,

“That 18" 1 dissembled, “my attack
upon him and his shooting of me eame
g0 near the same instant that it would
be Impossible to tell which was cause
and which effect.”

“Was this—er—unfortunate affair In
any way related to the loss of Mara-
eay?”™

“No, general,” Colonel Pinl lied: *it
was purely personal, We econld not
have held Maracay with the force at
my command.”

Now Bolivar's eyes questioned me,
It was not In me to explain to the
Liberator how Colonel Pint had wasted
a preciouns hour In drunkenness and
In an unsuccessful attempt to win the
favor of the Senorita Lamartina: an
hour in which he might have made the
necessary preparations for sueccessful
defense of Maraecay,

“Colonel Pinl is entirely right, gen-
that unfortunate affair was pure.
I confess to having heen
Insubordinate, I confess to having at-
tacked the colonel, my superior officer,

and I do not care to offer any de-
fense™
Bolivar's face was a study. He

must have known that, In service to
him and to Venezuela, T had given my
best: he knew that the Apure bat-
talion of three hundred Indians whom
I had commanded was the best of his
native fighting force, for T had trained
them with the greatest eare, *“Why,
then, Garde” he questioned, “did not
Colonel Pinl make report of this on
his return to Tinaquillo?"

“That, my general, is a question for
Colonel Pinl”

Pinl must have realized that his
burst of anger had opened up a dan-
gerous abyss for himself, for he smiled
and, assuming a pose of charity,
gald: *“One must make allowance for
a gallant soldler, General : our Amerl-
eano has been a bit Impetuous and 1
did not report that hapless circum-
gtance because I had no wish to Injure
him in your eyes, Our personal dif-
ferences will douhtless he settled as
time offers us opportunity.”

Drunk, even, the sophist was al-
ways a good liar,

Gieneral Bolivar laughed, relieving
thereby an awkward tension, *“I can-
not expect all my officers to love one
another; it 18 not the way of soldiers,
for most of them are ‘sudden and quick
in quarrel': neither ean I afford to
lose one of them thus on the eve of
our greatest struggle. You will have
to postpone the pleasure of this con-
test between yourself and Colonel
Pini until after we have won the bat-
tle of Carabobo,"

“Aye, my general,”

89 we drank again, and Monahan,
whispered, “Any sol-
dier who ean dash a glass of wine into
and
away with it, must surely have the
for him!"

. . . . » . .

|  Dawn eame slowly a3 we rested on
1

| our arms in the early morning of the
| twenty-fourth of June, a day which
| might be termed the birthday of Vene-
‘ sueln, We occupled the {imbered

get
fairies working

helghts southwest of the fleld of Cara-
bhobo, and waited to ring down the cur-
tain on the last act of the great
Colombian tragedy.

We had waited thus, six years be-
fore, 1 remembered, at Chalmette,
waited In Just such a sllent gloom,
Brilllant victory had been ours, and
I offered up a fervent hope that 1
might find myself again In a victorlous
army. I knew that, upon the success
or fallure of republican arms, rested
my success or fallure in winning the
Senorita Lamartina, If we won this
impending battle, then Venezuela was
open to me, and I could seek her out;
if we lost, 1 knew that I would go
down fighting among those Apure
bravos of mine, for I had taught them
to stand and fight until the last man
could stand no longer. Of my little
command, and of the British, I had no
doubts, but we were only a thousand ;
the bulk of Bolivar's forces was com
posed of llaneroa, sambos, and of other
native troops. Some were good, and
some, I knew from sad experience,
were poor,

The sun glinted on the equipment of
the Spaniards, who were spread out In

battle array, They were possibly
elght thousand strong, which gave
them an advantage over us of two

thonsand men; yet they were hireling
fighters, and our men were fighting
for their homes, for thelr families, for
the right to rule themselves,

General Paez, with fifteen hundred
men, had been sent around to the
right on a flanking movement, Gen
erals Bollvar, Cedeno and Plaza, with
a regiment of English rifles under
Colonel Mackintosh, occupled the cen
ter, while my command and a battalion
of lNaneros were expected to hold the
right wing of the 8panish army, which
looked to me to be composed of over
a thousand men—a task beyond us, |
knew, for we had scarce six hundred
soldlers,

The approach to the fleld was a nar
row way, hardly wide enough to ad
mit a file of menThe Spaniards
opened the battle, The approach of
the maln body of our forces was In
full view of the enemy, and we lost
many men to thelr artillery fire be
fore we reached the plain, where the
various units spread, each to Its task

Under desultory fire of the right
wing of La Torre's forces we advanced
slowly and took our station upon a
low ridge that commanded the plain;
where, according to my orders, 1
placed my three hundred men in a
position which seemed to me hest to
hold the ridge when a general advance
of the Spanish army might be made.
The Tiradores, and Vargas battallons,
and a brigade of I.a Guardia had gone
through the center to attack, with the
British legion under Colonel Mackin-
tosh following up,

The erash of contaet filled the sur-
rounding hills with thunder, for 'nez
and Cedeno struck—right and eenter
—at once. My men lay, their slim
brown bodles close against the ground,
and walted, I heard murmured
prayers and oaths, and saw nervous
movements ; so, while the air was full
of the potent whine of bullets, 1 got
to my feet and walked slowly back
and forth Iin front of the men,

“Yenezuela, my bravos,” I said, “will
be watching you today; when the men
of Spain shall charge upon us—we
will hold.”

I saw Bollvar’s unit reach the plaln
and close in behind the British legion,
which had already made formation in
the famous hollow square, As our
center, under Cedeno, broke before the
superior marksmanship and the great-
er numbers of the Spanish soldiers, as
Paez faltered and falled, I talked to
my men, urging, coaxing: “It is only
the beginning, my bravos of Apure;
we fight today for llberty., To run Is
defeat and slavery; to stand ls vie-
tory and freedom, They will be com-
ing now; do not shoot wildly. Wait,
hold your fire untll you ean pick a
silver button on a Spanish Jacket—
and do not miss, For every silver
button you make your target a Span-
ish soldler will offer up his life.,”

With the ald of a glass I saw our
right wing, with reinforcements from
the rear, forming to offer battle to re-
gain the ground they had lost. 1 saw
fearful native soldiers of the center
retreating through the ranks of the
British legion, which, I knew, would
stand as DPritons have always stood,
I recalled that half of the eight hun-
dred men In the legion were veterans
of Waterloo, and | was sure the center
of the approaching Spanish line would
be strong indeed (f it broke through,

Again the enemy met Paez, while
Cedeno reformed In the rear; and the
main body of the Spanish forces fell
upon the Dritish leglon, broke like
waves against a reef, and came on
again, while the right wing engaged
us, It was beautiful to watch the
grim silent Indians from the Apure
river, They held their fire until the
attackers were less than a hundred
feet way,

I recognized Adolfo, and waved my
sword, and ealled te Lim to come on;

and my volce was drowned In a voar
of musketry, Then the bravos leaped
to thelr feet and, yelling wildly,
charged with the bayonet. They
fought like flends—thrusting, driving,
hacking, shrilling weird wareries, and
moving ever forward until the enemy
broke and fled before us,

We took an advanced position upon
another lateral ridge, and prepared
for the next attack., Behind us the
fleld was covered with dead, but for
every prostrate brave there were two
of the uniformed men of Spaln, Searce
two hundred of our men survived, yet,
resting on thelr arms, they laughed
and Jested among themselves, and told
one another how many Spanlards they
had killed,

| tor full
| ERIES,

1
Then In one concerted movement the |

Spanlards attacked all along the line,
but Paez held, and the British leglon,

though called upon to withstand the [

shock of the bulk of Spain's soldlery,

gave no ground; and the center of the |

onemy line rolled back even as the
right wing struck us again.
The Apure bravos fired almost Into

the faces of the soldiers, after which |

they leaped to thelr feet te meet the
Spanlards In hand-to-hand fighting.
There was a frantie herolsm about
thelr ardor, a wild enthusinsm, a
maniacal lust for killing that must
have terrified the uniformed soldiers,
who outnumbered us twe or three to
one, for they broke In dismay, leaving
us agaln in possession of the tiny sec.
tor that we had been directed to hold
il any cost,
And the cost,
rlevous thing,
my bravos remalned ;

Indeed, had been n
for less than half of
I knew that the
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Unl‘alt Exchange
The Vicomte de Rohan, president
of the French Automoblle club, sald

!'at a dinner In New York:®

“The modern girl I1s a cynle. 1
| pnee heard a modern girl In Parls
condemning marringe.

next charge of our enemlies would find |

us too weak to hold. 1 looked back to
where Colonel Pinl, with more than
dix hundred mounted men, walted for
19 to fall, and hatred for the man
Med my soul,

A body of soldlers disengaged Itself

from the British leglon and, under

command of a eaptain whose head was |

swathed In a erimson bandage,
toward us on a run,

“Monahan,” I erled,
British legion!™

He grinned. *“That's the way we dld
the French at Waterloo, son, They
charged and broke agalnst our squares,
and charged and broke agaln, and old
Bony's heart broke with them, It's
easy when you know how.”

CRmne

“all honor to the

He consldered Pinl's force, a seant
half-mile behind us, and swore softly,
“What's the colonel walting for,
Garde?”

“For the '

break,’ my friend, then he

will gallop forward and win a glorl- |

ons victory. These hundred men are
sent to me?”

“Sure: If you hadn't held thelr right

wing we could not have held the ecen- |

ter, Those bravos of yours have stood
like a rock, an unusual thing for na-
tive troops.”

“And have dled,” [ sald sadly, “hold.
Ing.”
“So0 Colonel Mackintosh offers his |

compliments—and this hundred men— |

and he directs me to tell you that you |

have put the white man's dogged hero- |

ism Into the red man’s heart”

This from Mackintosh, grizzed war- |

rlor of many battles, was sweet musie
to my ears,

The veterans of the Britlsh leglon |

had already been
my hl‘l’l\-’ns, 8O,
and spirit,
tack., It eame too slowly to sult us,
0 we went out to meet [t—went
blithely, wildly, white man and Lrowe
—with eager cries upon our lips anc

renewed

the consclousness of Imminent victory |

In our hearts,

After the first volley we met them
standing up, arm to arm, eye to eye,
and the eclatter of confliet filled our
little world with nolse,

“We win, T think,” sald Monahan,

“We could not lose, my friend; yet
they move back slowly, In good order,
What we should have Is a rout-—an
overwhelming victory.”

“In that ease,” sald the Irish sol-
dier, “we need the mounted llaneros™

That must also have been Bolivar's
thought, for a body of horsemen, mov-
ing swiftly through the eenter, passed
the Pritish leglon and hurled [tself
upon the enemy, throwing the line into
confusion, The six hundred mounted
llaneros of Colonel Pinl's eommand
roared by us, and we waved our arms
and cheered them on,

“There he goes,” erled Monahan,
with a short laugh, “on to victory!”

The right wing of the Spanish army
erumpled under the charge of Plni's
horsemen, erumpled and fled In wild
confusion. The desperate battle of
Carabobo, which removed for ever the
rule of Spaln from Venezuela, had be.
come A rout,

The wings of Bolivar's army, racing
across the plain, closed in to complete
the work of destruction, for nothing
less than complete destruction for the
Spanish would appease the Libe utor,
He must have seen, at last, the golden
opportunity for a free Venezuela, and
he took no chance on losing. Few
Spaniards escaped, few prisoners were
taken; the rout had become u slaugh
ter wherein 4he Indians' Inst for bleod
was fully appeased,

Yet Spain had taught them,

(TO BE CONTINUED,)

distributed among |
In strength |
we walted for the next at. |

]

“Alarriage !* she sald, ‘Pah! What
Is marriage but the exchange of the
attentlons of a dozen men for the
Inattentlon of one?""

Drink Away
that heavy,
drowsy feeling!

When constipation signals,
bring back the Mlush of health
to your face by fushing the
bowels thoroughly. A cup or two
olGarfleld Teawlillcleanss away
unhealthy, stagnant waste, fe-
pew the leeling olenergy and pep

adt the nearest druggot

GARFIELD TEA
A Watural Lative Drink

Flexible Railway Ties

Flexible rallway ties recently were
snnounced as the discovery of a Ger
man Inventor. They are nearly oval
In cross section and are open at the
hottom so they glve to the welght of
tralng, Thelr open centers are filled
with ballast. Steel plates keep them
from slipping. says Popular Sclence
Monthly,

Little Girl &
Cried Ou

in her sleep

Was irritablo, restless, cross
and had no appetite. A
neighbor suggested worms
and recommended Dr. Joyne's Yermifuge.
After taking one bottle the little girl was @
naw child, Only too often children, as well
os adults, are subjected to drostic treah
ments for various ailments when their real
rouble is worms. Be alert for the symploms
and treal promptly with Dr. Jayne’s Vermi-
fuge ot the first suggestion thal worms may
be present. Your druggist will tell you that
many _of your neighbors are wsing this
oroved remedy. Ge! a bottle today. DR. D.
IAYNE & SON, Philadelphia,
®VER 30 MILLION BOTTLES SOLD

JavnesVermifuge

Lieutenant on Warpath

Arpad Miroczy of Budapest, former
Hungarian artillery llentenant, has
since the war. filled damage suits
igninst his captain, major, eolonel,
ill his generals, the minister of war,
six Judges, twenty-three detectives
and forty-two lawyers, more thap
five hundred cases In all

Cole's Carbolisnlve Guickly Nellevea

and heals burning, itching and tortur-
Ing skin diseases, It Instantly stops
the pain of burns, Heals without scars,
l0e and 60e, Ank your druggist, or send
t0e to The J. W. Cole Co., m‘kfnrd 1L
for a package. -—Advnrt!umenl.

You searcely reallze the pride ot
he small boy when he sees his big
sister all dressed up for the party
the's going to,

Stiff, Aching,

Sore!

Get quick relief
_tlm simple way

Here's the way to re-
" lieve painful lumbago
without blistering or
burning. Rub on good
old 8t. Jacobs Oil
Quickly it draws out
inflammation and pain,
Wonderful relief comes
% woina minute! 8t Jacobs
Dil is just the remedy for aches and
pains of Rheumatism, Neuritis, Lum-
dago, Backache, Neuralgia and sore,
swollen Joints. Get a small bottle
from your druggi:n.
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