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“BAYER ASPIRIN"
PROVED SAFE

Take without Fear as Told

in “Bayer” Package

Does not affect
the Heart

VSON

! WHNU Bervies
HIS FIRST BATTLE

Bynopsis—Jlares In born In a
vast tangle of fallen timber that
shuts out the Hght of day He
is the son of Kazan, the dog, and
of Uray Waolf, the blind wolf. He
makes the soquaintance of his
father and sees sunlight for the
first time MHe getsn the use of
his legs

Chapter |—Continued

In a way Baree

Unless you see the “Bayer Cross®
on package or on tablets you are no
getting the genulre Bayer Aspirin
proved safe by milllons and prescribed
by pliysiclans over twenty-five years foi |

Colds Headache
Neuritia Lumbago
Toothacha IRheumnatism
Neurnlgla Paln, 'aln

Each unbroken “Bayer” packnage con
talns proven directlons. Handy boxe
of twelve tablets cost few cents. Drug
glstn also sell bottles of 24 and 100

7 )Lutlcura

/L Soap and

-
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v Promote Hair Growth
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In Fri 4 new fubrie that prom
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plneapple fiber, It looks ke a n
tur & | 1l I 1'he en by
not « i LY new a8 the natives 1
Al 1 mve long  made thelr fisl
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niot frnte quieicly I8 coltor
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Is very crude, the skilled process
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Fay Lanphier’s Beauty Secrets

LOT of p
fedda to go

me how it
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continent  to Atlantie C§
he chosen Miss America.

is, 1 would like to help every Califor-
make the most of

way yon

FREE,
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most of all on the hats you wear,

I have written a book on hat atyles
is yours,
just ask me -f::'l" it.

if you will
lls how hat
is most be-
it illus-
the hata I

which were ecopied specially for
me from exclusive PParis models by a
large New York nianufacturer. '{ht‘
booklet shows you how to order these
stunning sport felt hata direct from
You may have it FREE
if you will write for it today.
help you

I am

realize your
charms of style and attractiveness.
want you to use the coupon to-
day mo you can be sure of being one
of the first California women to have
If you wish, write uas,
ze measused in inches
and color preferred, and we will n-mf
ed above,

for $4.05

FAY LANPHIER.

without

AMERICAN VENUS HAT COMPANY
777 Broadway, New York, N. Y.
l,nnphlar‘"lm.fru booklet

obligation,
on

el

sensed this, He was
not afrnld of the owls, He was not
nfrald of the strange blood-curdling
cries they made In the black spruce-
tops, But once fear entered Into him,
and he s=curried back to his mother,
I* was when one of the winged hunt
ers of the alr swooped down on a
snowshoe rabhbit, and the squealing
gony of the doomed creature set
heart thumping llke a little hammer
He felt In those crles the nearness of
that one ever-present tragedy of the
\ }—death He felt It agaln that
night wher snuggled close to Gray
Waolf, he ened the flerce outery
f 0 wolf-pack that was close on the
| s of n your bon bull And
meal of It I, nnd the wild
thr of It I, came home to him
In the gray dawn when Kazan
' I, holding between his Jaws
n T bbit thet was still kicking
i 1 ' g with life
" rabhlly, was the climax In the
first chapter of Baree's edueation, It
wius a8 If Gray Wolf and Kazan had
planned It all out, so that he might
recelve his first Introduction In the
art of killing When Kazan had
dropped 1t, Baree approached the hig
hare cautlously The back of Wa
poos, the rabblt, was broken, His
round eyes were glazed, and he had
censed to feel paln.  But to Baree, as

REE-

OF KAZAN

JAMES OLIVER
CURWOOD.

The paln of that hold was excrucias

ing to Baree, and he made a more des
perate effort to get his teeth throagh
his enemy’'s thick armor of feathers
In the struggle they rviled under the
ow balsams to the edge of the ravine
hrough whieh ran the creek Over
he steep edge they plunged, and ae
they rolled and bumped to the bot-
tom, Baree loosed his hold, Papayuchl-
#¢w hung vallantly on, and when they
reached the boitom he still had his
grip on Baree's ear
I Bare nose wns bleeding : his ear
felt as If It were belng pulled from his
head; and In this uneomfortable mo-
ment a newly awakened instinet made
Baby Papayvuchisew digcover Lils
W 8 ns a fghting asset An owl has
ne really begun to fight vntil he
e8| wings, and with a Jovous hlss
g, Pnpayuchisew began beating his
ntagonist so fast and w»so viclously
hat Baree was daged. He was com
} *l to close his eyes, and he snapped
bil 3 For the first time sinece the
battle began he felt a strong inclina-
tion to get away He tried to tear
himself free with his forepaws, but
Papayuchisew-—slow to reason but of

course of Baree's life, just as the
blinding of Gray : Wolf had changed
hers. The creek ran close past the
| ®stub, which had been shriven by light

| ning; and this stub stood in a still,
dark place In the forest, surrounded |
by tall, black spruce and enveloped In
| gloom even In broad day. Muany times
! Baree had gone to the edge of thils
mysterlous bit of forest and had

| lure

his | |,

he dug his tiny teeth Into the heavy
fur under Wapoos' throat, the hare
was very much allve The teeth did
not go through Into the flesh With
puppylish ferceness Baree hung on.
e thought that he was killing. He
could feel the dying convulsions of
Wapoos, He could hear the last gasp
Ing breaths leaving the warm body,
and he snarled and tugged until finaMy
he fell back with a mouthiful of fur.
When he returned to the attack, Wa-
poos was quite dead, and Baree con
tinued to bite and snarl until Gray |

Wolf eame with her sharp fangs and
tore the rabbit to pleces. After that
followed the feast,

2o Baree came to nnderstand that to
ent meant to kill, and as other
and nights passed, there grew In him
swiftly the hunger for flesh, In this
he was the true wolf. From Kazan
| he had taken other and stronger in-
heritances of the dog., He was mag
nificently black, which In later days
| gave him the name of Kusketa Mohe
kun—the hlack wolf, On breast
was a star. His right ear was tipped
with white. His tall, at six weeks,
wns bushy and hung low. It wans a
wolf's tall. IHis ears were Gray Wolf's
sharp, short, pointed, always
nlert. 1is fore-shoulders gave prom-
| 1se of being splendidly ke Kazan's,
and when he stood up he was like the

his

~rs

trace-dog, except that hé always stood |

sldewlse to the point or object he was
wantching. This, agaln, was the wolf,
for n dog faces the directlon In which
| he 18 looking intently,

One brilllant night, when Baree was
two months old, and when the sky was
| filled with stars and a June moon so

bright that It seemed scarce'y higher
| than the tall spruce-tops, Baree set-
| tted back on his haunches and howled
| It was a first effort, But there was no
| mistake in the note of it. It was the
wolf-howl. But a moment later when
| Baree slunk up to Kazan, as If deeply
| nshamed of his effort, he was wag-
|ging his tall In an unmistakably
apologetic manner, And this again
wns the dog. If Tusoo, the dead In-
Man trapper, could have seen him
| then, he would have judged him by
| that wagging of his tall. It revealed

the fact that deep In his heart—and in |

pis soul, If we ean concede that he had
one—PBaree was dog,

In another way Tusoo would have
found judgment of him. At two
months the wolf whelp has forgotten
how to play. He is a slinking part of
the wilderness, already at work prey-
Ing oan creatures smaller and more
helpless than himself. - Baree still
played. In his excursions away from
the windfall he had never gone farther
than the ereek, a hundred yards from
where his mother lay. He had helped
to tear many dead and dying rabbits
Into pleces; he believed, If he thought
upon the matter at all, that he was ex-
| ceedingly flerce and courngeous. But
(It was Lis ninth week before he felt
his spurs and fought his terrible battle
with the young owl In the edge of the
thick forest,

The fact that Oohoomisew, the big
snow-owl, had made her nest Im a
broken stub not far from the windfall
wans destined to change the whole

days |

other,
1

peered In euPlously, and with a grow-
ing desire
On this day of his great battle Iits

wns overpowering. Little by little

he entered Into It, his eyes shining
brightly and his ears alert for the
slightest sounds that might come out
of It His heart beat faster. The
om enveloped him more, He forgot
windfall and Kazan and Gray
llere before him lay the thrill

of dventure He heard stranger
sounds, but very soft sounds, as if
mnde by padded feet and downy
ving ind they filled him with a

expectancy. Under his feet
e no grass or weeds or flow
wonderful brown earpet of
They felt
und were so velvetly

but a

ft evergreen needles
feet,

1w could not hear his ®%n move

yards
passed
and Into a thick
And there
crouched the

hundred

three
when

was fully

the windfall

Cohoomisew's stub
balsams,

path

of young
tly In his
monster !
Papayuchisew (Young Owl) was not
more than a third as large as Baree
But he terrifying looking ob
Ject Baree he seemed all head
ind eyes. e could see no body at all,
Kazan had never brought In azything
like this, and for a full half minute
alned very quiet, eyeing It spee
Papayuchisew did not move
But as Baree advanced, a
the bird's eyes

WnHn8s A

he rem
ulatively.
a feather
cautious stéep at a time,

And the Fight Began.

grew bigger and the feathers about his
head ruffled up as If stirred by a bit
of wind. He came of a fighting fam-
ily, this little I'apayuchisew—a sav-
age, ‘fearless, and killing family—and
even Kazan would have taken note of
those ruffling feathers.

With a space of two feet hetween
them, the pup and the owlet eyed each
In the moment, if Gray Wolf
could have seen, she might have sald
to Baree: “Use your legs—and run!™
And Oohoomisew, the old ow!, might
have sald to Papayuchisew: “You
litle fool—use your wings and fly!”

They did neither—and the fight be-
gan,

Papayuchisew started it, and with a
single wila yelp Baree went back in a
heap, the owlet’'s beak fastened like a
red-hot vise In the soft flesh at the
end of his nose, That one yelp of sur-
prise and pain was Baree's first and
last ery In the fight. The wolf surged
In him; rage and the desire to kill
possessed him. As Papayuchisew hung
on, he made a curious hissing sound;
and as Baree rolled and gnashed his
teeth and fought to free himself from
that amazing grip on his nose, flerce
little snarls rose out of his throat.

For fully a minute Baree had no
use of his jaws. Then, by accident, he
wedged Papayuchisew in a croteh of
a low ground-shrub, and & bit of his
nose gave way. He might have run
then, but Instead of that he was back
at the owlet like a flash. Flop went
Papayuchisew on his back, and Baree

buried his needle-like teeth In the
bird's breast, It was like trying to
bite through a plllow, the feathers

were 20 close and thick, Deeper and
deeper Baree sank hls fangs, and just
a8 they were beginning to prick the
owlet's skin, Papayuchisew—jabbing a
little blindly with a beak that snapped
sharply every time It closed—got him
by the ear.

| hide of him

firm convietion—hung to Baree's ear
like grim fate.

At this critical point, when (he un-
derstanding of defeat was forming

Itself swiftly chance
saved him.

of the owlet

in Baree's mind
His fangs closed on one
's tender feet

squenk.
and with

Papayuchi-

kew gave a sudden The ear

vas free at last a snarl of

triumph Baree gave a viclous tug at
Papaynchisew's leg,

In the excitement of battle -he had
not heard the rushing tumult of the
creek elose under them, and over the

lge of a rock Papayuchisew and he
went t wer, the chill water of the

iin-swollen stream muflling a final
narl and a final hiss of the two little
ters.
Chapter 11

To Papayuchisew, after his first

outhful of water, the sfream was al

wt n® safe as the alr, for he went
g down It with the lightness of a
wondering In his ing

g head why he was moving =0 swift-

ind so pleasantly \.|l|1|-|:| any effort

his own

I'o Baree It was a diferent matter.
He went down almest like a stone, A

ghty roaring filled his ears; it was
lark, suffoeating, terrible In the

ft eurrent he was twisted over and
er. For twenty feet he was under
water., -Then he rose to the surface

inl desperately began using his legs

It was of little use. He had only time
to blink onece or twice and eateh a

ngful of alr when he shot into a cur-
ent that was ronning like a millrace
etween the butts of two fallen trees,

ad for another twenty feet the sharp-

est eves could not have hair! or
He came up again at the

edge of a shallow rifMle over which the

seen

he was the most weetched
He was also com-

gravel bar,
pup in the world

pletely turned around. In wain he
looked about him for some familar
mark—something that might gulde
him back to his windfall home. Every-

thing was strange. He Jdid not know
that the water had flung him out on
the wrong shkile of the stream, and that
to reach the windfall he would have
to crosa it agnin. He whined, but that
was as loud as his voice rose. Gray
Wolf could have heard his barking,
for the windfall was not more than
two hundred and fifty yards up the
stream. jut the wolf in Baree held
him sllent. except for his low whining.

Striking the main shore, Baree he-
gan going downstream. This was away
from the windfall, and each step thnt
he took carried him farther and far-
ther from home. At the end of half
an hour Baree would even have wel-
comed Papayuchisew, And he wonld
not have fought him—he would have

battle and come out alive. Also,
he is lost and homesick. What
next?

|

(TO BE CONTINU F‘l‘)

A Lucky Ltc

John Silver was surrounded by
frlends. And how must friends be en-
tertamed? By some sort of story
surely. Silver thought for some time,

and began:

“l don't know If any of you knew
it, but I am going to Mexico wext
month.”

“You are really going to Mex!eo?

“And why shouldn't I go to Mex-
leo? asked Silver,

In the manner of friends they re-
plied:

“Every other man dles of malaris.”

“It is simply unbearable with poi-
sonous fleas.”

“You have to go to bed with a re-
volver In one hand.”

“What's more, Silver, very few peo-
ple ever come back.”

And then Silver exclaimed. heartily:

“Well, it certalnly Is a locky wiiug
I was lying!"

Sun Dial and Telescope
A small teiescope has been added
to a sun dial intended for residence

grounds,

water ran like the rapids at Niagara
in miniature, and for fifty or sixty
yards he was flung like a hairy ball,
From this he was hurled Into a deep,
cold pool; and then—half dead—he
found himself crawling out on a
gravelly bar

For a long time Baree lay there In
a pool of sunshine without moving.
His ear hurt m; his nose was raw,
and burned as If he had thrust it into
fire. His legs and body were sgre, |
and as he began to wander along the

Inquired, If possible, the way back |
home,
Well, Baree, has had his first

Radio Mcnagel-
to Other Worlds?

tecent discoveries, made known by |
the president of England's Royal As- |
tronomnieal soclety, indicate that the
little dark star on which we live
situnted not far from the center of
the greater universe, something man
In his conceited ignorance has always
believe ) For every sun, or
twinkling star In space, there are
many more dark stars or planets,
which shine, If at all, by reflected
light. This destroys one of primitive
mun's lllusions that the sky and sun
and stars were all created for the
benefit of himself and his fellows
alone In these millions of unseen
worlds there must be others similar
ly situated as our earth, on which
the same forms of life have appeared
and exist One of these davs radio
may be perfected to the point where
the people on, one planet may ex
change messages with those on an-
other. It Is a far-distant probabllity
but not an [mpossibility,—Capper's

Weekly,

Cuticuu Comfor‘h Baby's Skin
When red, rough and itching, by hot
baths of Cutlicura Soap and touches of
Cuticura Ointment. Also make use
now and then of that exqulsitely scent-
ed dusting powder, Cuticura Taleum,
one of the Indispensable Cutlcura
Tollet Trio.—Advertisement,

Take “Picture Brides”
To console the solltary
hacheiors settled In South
the consul of that country
Paulo, Brazil, undertaken
encourage the Immigration of picture
liridés. Aceording to Miyako, 3,000 of
these brides have registered for pas-

Japa-
Amer-
at

vYoung
lut'-w'
lea,

Sao has

sage to Brazil, 3,000 for Argentina,
_‘_un for Mexico, and a similar num-
b r for other destinations on this side
of the Atlantic.—Living Age.

A torpld Hver prevents pr .
L r Wright's n Vegetable

ne W " - Lm
surely. 373 P L r Y Adv,

Natives Get Voice

For the first time natives of We
Africa are now sharing in their gov-
ernim Ihe legislative couneil will
congist of fifteen official and fourteen
unofficial members, besides the gov-
ernor, who is president. The unofli-
cial members w be the natives. The
hiefs of the tribes will in effect name
the rvlnrn--t-]wl'ufin'w'

Cleveland’s FII'G Chief

Oldest active fire chief In
large American ecities George A.
Wallace of Cleveland, ndw in his sev-
enty-eighth year. Mr. Wallace has
been a fireman In Cleveland for
years and chief of the department 2
years,

is

Truth nm't not r» ar the future,

sk Gmndma
~she Rnows
this good .

TONIC
PE-RU-NA

Soid. Everywhere,

Green’s
August Flower

Relieves that feeling
of having eaten unwisely. 30c and
90c¢ bottles. AT ALL DRUGGISTS.

America’s Bus Routes

There are now meore than 7,800
motor bus routes In America, being !
sperated by 5,500 motor bus com-

panies. The greatest bus-using reglon
Is the section north of the Ohio river

and east of the Mississippi, where
3,700 bus companles operate 3,000
routes,

Is |

any of the |

' Builds up
weak bodies

**Eighteen months I
suffered from stom-
ach troubls, dizzi-
WELS, NETVONINESD
and intense pain.
Tanlac stopped ail
that, I am 73. Ap-
petite is pood, I sle,
welland feel like

Klias
Johnson, 595 Case

From Mother Nature's storehouse
We have gathered the roots, barks
and herbs which are compounded,
under the famous Tanlac formula,
to make Tanlae.

It your body is weak and under-
nourished, if you can’t sleep or eat,
have stomach trouble or burning
rheumatism, just you see how
quickly Tanlaec can help you back
to health and strength,
trI)on‘i delay taking 'I'I.:!llm an-
other day. BStop at your rugm.sts
now and get a bottle ofyrhm the
est of all tonies, Take Tmlao
tabls Pdl.n fur wnaup-nuun
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Keep your horses working with

“SPOHN'S.” Standard rem-

ely for 32 years for Distemm:! HD‘-‘\L'

Strangles, Influenra, Coughs an
Colds. Give to sick nn? those ex-

.Glu “SPOH
ur d.ruslul’.

DT
~ Resinol
Coughs-Colds'
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TS ~O Qtisrtk
Better than & Mastard Plaster
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That Hannah's Tabiets wi

ligestion, dyspepsia, sick, =
acha. Te prove it, ")l send
Dom't suffer any nger "
-uhl) P. J. Hannah, Box gl

l’\l’l’-"l"" WANTED FOR CASH Hl EF.R"!
Will deal with owners only J. A. Whyte,
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WHAT CAUSES BOH.S

Doile ard carbuncles are the result of Im-
proper diet or infection of theskin. It's scme-
times hard to determine the exsct cause but
CARBOIL will give quick relief, No expensive
operation is necessary as one applicatien of
CARBOIL promptly stops the pain and eohitin.
uved use draws out the core. Get a Sbe box
from your druggist. Your money back if you
are not satisfied.

SPURLOCK-NEAL CO., -+ HASHVILLE, TENN.

n,

AT
Mitchell 2
Eve

mrn dropping
strong drugs In
eyes sore from Alkall
or other Irritstion
The old simple remedy
that briagy comforting melief

| born
| appears at casting offices looking for

| to play

SV e S T
For SORE EVYES

PARKER’'S

Removes Dandruff-Stops Hair Palling
Calor

Restores

louses, etc., stops all pain, omum comfort to Lh
feet, makes w king eas l5c by mall or at DM
#isis.  Hiscox Ubemical bogue, N.

oml"ﬂ.:

W. N. U, San Francisco, No. 15—-1926.

Elderly Picture Actress
Hollywood's most ambitious *“ex-
tra” Is ninety, She is Mary Holden,
in Rutland, Vt. Every day she

“odd bits” in motien picture and more

often than mot she obtains employ-
ment. *“I never thought about acting
until I was eighty,” she declared.

“Now I think it is wonderful. 1 want
in 100 pictures before 1 dle.
I will never be too old to get parts,
In my case, the older I am, the bet-
ter.”
Diphenylaminechlorarasine, which
causes sneezing, Is one of the most
important war gases adopted by the

| U nitt‘d ‘*tntos army,

MOTHER - Petcers

Castoria is especially pre-
pared to relieve Infants in

arms and Children all ages of
Constipation, Flatulency, Wind
Colic and Diarrhea; allaying

Feverishness arising therefrom,

and, by regu!atmg the Stomach

and Bowels, aids the assimilation of Food; giving natural sleep.

To avoid imitations,
Absolutely Ha rmless - 1 2o Oplates,

look for the signature of

Physicians everywhere recommend it




