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Denver Bov

is a Winner |

Every mother real

izes how lmportant It

Is to teach children

good habits of con

duet but many of

them fail to reallze

the Iimportance of

teaching their chil

en good bowel hab-

its until the polsons from decaying

waste held (oo long In the system

have begun to affect the child's
health.,

Wateh your child and at the first
sign of constip n, give him a little
California Fig Syrup. Children love
Its rich, fruity taste and it quickly
drives away those distressing all

bad breath,

ousness, feverish

ments, such as headaches,
coated tongue, bill
ness, fretfulness, ete, It gives them a
hearty appetite, regulates their stom
ach and bowels and gives tone and
strength to these organs so they con
tinue to act normally, of their own
accord. For over fifty years, lead
Ing physiclans have prescribed it for

half-sick, bilious, constipated chil
dren. More than 4 milllon bottles
used a year shows how mothers de-
pend on it.

Mrs. C. G. Wilecox, 38551 Wolft
8t., Denver, Colorado, says: “My son,
Jackie, is a prize winner for health,
now, but we had a lot of trouble with
him before we found his trouble was
constipation and began ng him

California Fig Syrup,
up quick, gave him a
made hi gleep fine
galning
the fi

To 1 i
California Fig

on

fornia™

the word *“Cal

Plan to Restore Old
English Yarn Market

For some time past the anclent
yarn market at Dunster, West Som
ers¢f, England, has been in an ex-
tremely dilapidated and de ed con
dition. It has now been decided to re
novate the building. Everyth possi
ble will be done to preserve the origi
nal features of the structure. An
expert has already examined the
building and materials in keeping
with the period will be used in the

renovation.

Standing In the middle of Dunster’s
historic main street, and facing the
castle, the home of the Luttrell fami-
ly, the yarn market dates from the
Sixteenth century, and is now the sole
remaining relic of the days when the
village was famous as the mart for
the noted Dunster homespuns and
broadcloths. Here the West Somer
set weavers once flocked to offer thelr
wares to cloth merchants who came
from all parts of Europe to purchase
the finely woven cloths for which the
district was famed.

A study of the quality of fleece
shows that the finest wool on a sheep
grows on the cheek or back of the
ear,

Garfield Tea
Grand m‘z?;er’:uaemedy

For every stomact
and intestinal {ll
This good old-fash-
loned herb home
remedy for consti
pation, stomach ills
and other derange-
ments of the sys
tem so prevalent these days is In even
greater favor as a family medicine
than in your grandmother's day.

Oregon & California Directory
Hotel Roosevelt

One of PORTLAND'S Newer Hotels
All rooms have shower or tub, $2,00 up. FIREPROOF.
221 W. Park St. Coffee Bhop. Garage opposite

HOTEL WILTSHIRE, San Francisco

340 Buockton Bt near Unlon Bquare. Butter ZE0
HARRY BOYLE. Manager
Qutside rooms with bath, .50 single, B8 double
Court rooms with bath, ¥2.00 single. §3.50 double
Breakfasts lr Sbe, B0c; Dinners 8be; Sunday §L00

EARN BIG MONEY
taﬂ ow 25 to 50 per cent paid while
learmng Position secured

Pipe Valves, Fittings
Pump Engines
Farm Tools & Supplies
ALASEKA JUNK CO.

First and Taylor Sts., Portland, Oregon

l H ,umfnrtn'hle and
Hote oyt igmeise
PORTLAND, OREG()N

Absslutely Fireproof. Parcing space ar
Corner 6th and Hoyt Sta., Near Unl«

HOTEL ROOSEVELT

SAN FRANCISCO'S NEW FINE HOTEL
Every room with bath or shower. $2.00 to §3.50.
Jones at Eddy. Garage next door,

T S

| garage.
n Siation.

Business Training Pays

Last year we placed more than
1000 in good positionss. We
can place you when competent.
When will you be readyl
Send for Success Catalog

Behnke-Walker Business College

11th and Salmon Streets
Portland, Oregon
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The Settling of the Sage

WHAT HAS GONE BEFORE

At the Warren ranch, the
“*Three Bar™ a stranger ap-
plied for work as a rider. Wil-
liamette Ann Warren—"tnown to
all as “"@illle” s the owner of
the ranch The girl's father
Cal Warren, had been the orig'
nal owner. The newcomer s put
te work. Cattle “rustlers™ have

been troubling the ran~h cwnera
The new hand gives hia name as
Cal Harria By his announce-
ment in favor of “squatters" he
incurs the enmity of a rider
known as Morrow. The will made
by Cal Warren stipulated that
half the property should go to
the son of his old friend, Willlam
Harris, under certain conditiona
The new arrival is the man, and
he discloses the fact to Billle
Slade, & ranchman with an un-
savory reputation, visits Billie
Slade, endeavoring to embrace
Billle 1»s interrupted by Harria
While the riders are at their
evening meal, far out on the
range, six outsiders joln them
Billie knows them to be “rust-
lers™ To test Harris’' courage the
Kirl appoints him temporary fore-
man, suggesting that he order
the visitors to leave. Somewhat
to her surprise he does so. The
men depart, making threats Bil-.
ile makes Harris permanent fore

man. Catching Morrow leaving
cattle were they can be stolen
Harris discharges him Riding
with Billle, a man presumably
Morrow, shoots at Harris. Three
8 riders start in pursuit of
Morrow, One of them, Bangs, Is
ambushed 1l Harris out-
lines his pl ringing set-
tlers into the country

CHAPTER V-—Continued

“They say folks get disappolnted
In love and go right on living,” he ob
served. *“1 woonder now., ['ve heard
that men run mostly to form and at
one time or another let {t out to some
little lady that there's no other in the
worldhk That's my own state right
about now, Are you always golng to |

keep on disliking me?

“l don't dislike you,” she sald. She
was still coovinced of his father's
trickery toward bher own; but Ual

Harris' quiet efliciency and his devo
tion to Three Bar Interests had con
vinced her, against her will, that he
had taken mo part in It. “But If you
brought me out here to go Into rthat
I'm going back.™

“1 didn't,” he denied. *“But | drifr.
ed Into It sort of by accident. N«
matter what topic | happen to be con
versing on I'm always thinking how
much [I'd rather be telling you abour
that. Whenever | make some simple
little assertion about things In gen

eral, what I'm really thinking Is somne
thing like this, ‘Billie, right this min
ute I'm loving you more than 1 did
two minutes back. You might keers
that in mind.

“Listen,” tapping his knee with a
forefinger to emphasize his point *Cal
Warren always wanted to put the
Three Bar fats ander cultivation
He's probably told you that a nuon

dred times. This will always be range
country It will only support a cer
taln number of cows  [f the Three
Bar bhad a section in hay to winter
feed your stuff yoo could run double
what you do now on the same range

It's the same with every other small
concern, There's only a few spots
suitable for home-ranch sites and
every one of those has a brand run
ning out of It now—excepting those
gites down In Slade's range It alt
those outfits put In hay It woulan™
cut ap the range any more than It Is
now—except down Slade's way. Every
outfit in the country could ror twice
as many head as they do now—except

The minute farm
be

Slade. He couldn't
ing starts there’ll squatters fling
on every quarter where they can get
water to put it in erop. There's twen
aces Siade have to cover
ing to hold his range where the
others would only have to file on one
to control the amount of range they're
asing now.”

She nodded as she caught this polnt

“Folks have fallen into a set hablt
of mind,” he explained *“Yon think
because every squatter is borned out
that every outfit hut the Three Bar s
against sticking a plow Iin the ground
The rest probably feel the same way
—know they haven't a hand in It but
figure that you have. As a matter of
fact, It's Slade alone I'here's a per
glstent rumor to the efMect that any
man who burns out a squatter cao
drop In at Slade's and get five hun
dred dollars In cash™

“The sheriff has never been able to

pick ap a single one of the men whe
have burned those squutters out.,” she
sald

“And he never will without some
heip,” Harris agreed “Alden's hands
are tied But he Is playing his owi
game single-handed the bhest he ran
One day he'll get his hooks into some
of these torch-bearers so deep they'!
never shake them out I'he home

can’'t be defled Indefinitely
The g vernmeni will take a hand ano
marzhals In here thirker thar
flles. Then the outfits that have
hedged themselves In advance are on
The rest are through.'

“But what can the Three Bar de
Slade untll those marshals
come?’ ahe asked.

“There's a diference between snick
ing an established outfit with a blg
force of hands and burning out sopw
Isolated squatter roosting In & wug
on,” Harrls said  “T've fled on wyte
out of the Crazy Loop to ecover *he
gection | bought In the fAnte We «an
pleck men and glve them a fob wirt
the Three Bar between apells of doliy
prove-un work We can ot In % eom

stead laws

By HAL G. EVARTS

Copyright by Hal O Evarts
WNU Service
| pany ditebh to cover all the Allugs
pay them for working on It and
charge that pro-rata share of I
provements up against each man's
final settlement. When they've made

| of

fAnal proof we can buy cut those whe

went to sell, Let's put the flats In
hay, girl, and start grading the Three
Bar op. It doesn't take much more

feed to turn out a real beef steer than
those-knife-backed brothers down
in the fiat
straight red brand and the Three Bar
will be rated at thirty
come ns they run on the range, In
stead of round ten or twelve as they'd
fgure us oow We'll have good hay

land that will be worth more by ltself |

than the whole brand Is today Say
the word, girl, and we'll build ap the
old outfit that both of our folks helpad
to found.™

I'he girl had closed her eyes as he
painted this plcture of possibilities
and except for the difference of volee
It might well have been old Cal War
ren speaking; the views and sentl
ments were the san’® she had so often
heard father express. Next to the
longed-for partnership with old BN
Harris the dream of his life had been
te see the Three Bar flats a smooth
of alfalfa.

“I'll put a bunch of terriers In there
that bhard for Slade to uproot,’
Har “What do you say Bliliel
Let's give It a try.”

“I'd like to see M done,” she
‘But s0 much depends on the

I'll have to Judge ol
first. He has my affalrs Ip

meadow

will be

ris said.

sald
ot
come write
ton all
charge.”

Ihey mounted and rode back to the
wagon and the girl went stralght to
Waddles with the proposition Harris
had urged.

-.1‘ I
advised,
ris

hls
had
“He'll put a
terriers on the Three Bar that wil!
cut Slade’s claws. [f they burp ou:
the boys Cal Harrls puts on the place
then there'll be real war staged
at the old Three Bar."

“He's been telling you,” she accused

“He did sort of mention it," Wad
dles confessed,

“Then his |dea Is to Import a bunch
of guo-fighters,” she sald. *] won't
have a bunch of hired killers living at
the Three Bar."

“These boys will just be the sort
that’s handy ar knowing bhow to avold
getting killed themselves,” Waddles
evaded. *“Yoo can't rightly blame uny
man for that. And besides. Slade has

best,” Waddles
outlined Har
bunck ot

him to go
when

scheme.

she

one

to he met on his own ground.”

already
[ reason he left things ted up the |

“Do you think Slade Is at the bot
tom of the Three Bar losses every
year? she asked.

“Every hoot,"”
“Every last head!
oo's layout rustles
and off. But Slade Is the man that's
out to wreck your brand.™ The big
cock heaved a sigh as he reached »
deciglon on a matter which had heen
troubling him for days. “That’s what
Cal Warren was afrald
branching out our way
toward the south

Waddles
Maybe the albi
an odd bunch ot

statea

of—3Slave's
like L. had
And that's
one

way he did.”

He tapped a much-thumbed docuo
ment on his knee and handed It to the
girl.

“You and Young Cal have been sort
ot balf-hostile,” he sald. “Cast abp

| eye over that and maybe It'll help
you two youngsters to get along

I'hiree thiwes the girl read every
word of the paper while Waddles
stoked his pipe in sllence. Then she
sat on the gate of the wagor and
gazed off across the sage; and she
was plceturing again the long trall of

| the Three Bar cows; but this tlme
she was reconsiructing the scene at
the end of It Instead of one man
scheming to trick an old friena ar
the last crossing ot their trails she

now visloned two old men regretting

that the life-long hope of a partner
ship bad never been fulfilled and
planning to cement that arrangement
In the next generation. For old BIl

Harris had left her & full balf-lnter
est in everything he owned on earth
with the single stipulation that she re
taln her half of the Three Bar for
five years after her father's death,
“But why?' she asked presently
“Why did he do that for me? He'd

In five years we'll have » |

dollars a head, |

-

never seen me since 1 was three years
ol ®

“He did 1t for the girl of old Cnl |

Warren, the best friend he had top
slile of ground,” Waddles sald “Your
dad and Bl Harrls had been pals
since they was hatched They koew
there was hurd tlmes and changes
nhead and both hated to think of the
old brand golng under or changing
hands. They was afranid that If both
you and the boy knew your path was
going te be carpeted soft In any event

that you might sell out If things got |

to  breaking wrong, This way 1t
lonked llke you'd be sure to stick.
I'hey was planning the best they
knew. Your dad told me to keep an
eye the general lay. And Judge
Colton sent me that copy to have on
hand to sort of lron things cut when
I thought best. ['m telling you be
cause | know you wouldnit quit the
Three Bar as long as there's two cows
left.”

“Does Cal know?" she asked,

“Not a word,” Waddles asserted
“He's likely considerable puzzied him
self But bhe surmises things wili
break right some day, knowing hls
own dad and bhavin' visited round »
day or two with yours, You drop the
judge a line, girl, and turn Harris
loose to rip up the Three Bar tlat and

on

| seed It dowp to hay.™

She ondded and slipped from the
end-gate of the wagon, taking the pa
per with her, Harrls was soaking a
fannel shirt In the little stream, fat
tening It In a riMe and welghting It
down with rocks She went stralgh
to him and sat on the bank, motioning
him to a seat by her slde. He driec
his hands and took the paper she held
out to him

“What's in the wind? he asked

She nodded to Indlcate the deecn
ment and he sat down to look over It
His quizzieal expression was ernsed
as he saw hig father's name and the
girlt watched his face for some evl
dence of resentment as he read on
Thelr status was now reversed, for
Biil Harrls' holdings bad been enslly
double those of her own paremt She
saw the sun wrinkles deepen at the

corners of his eyes as he grasped the |

text of it and he looked up at her and
langhed,

“Now we're resting easy,”
*‘An even trade.”

“Uneven,” she dissented. “Of course
you know that I'll not take advantuge
of that.”

“Accounts are al)
tween us now,” he sald
cvourse you'll do just what It says”
He held up his hand as she started to
dissent. “Don’t you!" he reproved
‘Let's let that end of #t sllde—rest
for a while, Maybe some day we'll
lump both Inte one and the two of us
hoss the whole joh™

She rested a hand on his arm,

“Of course you know ['m sorry for
a number of things I've sald te you.”
“But | want to thank you
too decent te return them
in kind. You're real folks, Cal”

‘Good girl, Billle,” he thanked her
*As to what you sald, It's remarkable
that you didn't say more. | knew you
weren't crabbing over what you migh
lnse for yourself but over the though!
that your father had been tricked |
tried to put myself in your place and
if I'd been you | know I'd have kicked
me off the place, or told Waddles to
turn loose his wolf™

he sald

squared off be-

she sald.
for being

e switched abruptly away from
the tople in hand and reverted to the
subject they had discussed an how
past

“We've a clear field now with noth
ing on our minds but the job of put

“And of |

out of the

ting the Three Bar on Its feet™ he
sald “The Three Bar s a pretty
small outfit the way things are today
but In a few more yedars the brand |

that runs three thousand head will be
nlmost in the class of cattle kings
The range will be settled with an oot
fit roosting on every avallable slte
The big tellows will #nd thelr range
eut up and then they're through [If
the Three Bar files on all the waoter
out of t‘razy Loop and covers the flar
with hay we'll eontrol all the range
for & oumber of miles each way
I'nere's not another site short of
Brandon's place west
miles or 8o; about the same to the
enst ; stil farther off south of ua
We'll be rlding the erest, You try
and get a letter off to the judge to
f!:l_\-‘."
The girl nodded.
(TO BE CONTINUED.,)
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Colonists Placed Ban on Sumptuous Dress

Nowadays one of the most proml
nent features in the attire of the fals
sex Is the of silkks and sutins
However, such was not the case with
the women In the early days of the
colony of Massachusetts, Thelr mode
of drest was not governed by thelr
own discretion and Ludgets, Rather the
authorities took It upon themselves t
dlietate just what shoald be worn, not
only by the women, but also that the
men folke should dress in accordance
with the jJudgment of those handling
the affnlrs of the community at that
time

As enrly as 16061, the gen=rul court
was enncting leglslation which provided

1Hnse

that if a man was not worth 200
pounds. he was not eliglble to wenr
gold lace or sliver lace, buttons or
points at the knees They were not
permitted to wear hools owing o
the scarcity of leather then

As for the women. It their property
wine ool valued to the extent of 20

pounds, thelr attire was not to Include
sllk, tifany hoods or searfs.  Thus, It
wus possible, by glancing at the dress
of nelghbors to  tell approximately
how much of this world's goods they
The distinetlon of dress
was an accepted distinetion both of
soclal rank and of h{‘t‘ll[lﬂ”l’lﬂ.

prissesged

Solomon’s Grand Song

The Song ol Solomon wus Incor
porate  Ip the earllest Jewlsh serip
tures. Selectlons were sung at certaln
festivals In the temple at Jerusalemn
prior to its destruction by Titus. It
was first declared cononleal by the
Synod of Jamnia B0 A. D,

Morc Ophmum
We haven't given up hope that one
of these days some real s'nart sclen
tiet ig going to discover valuable vita
mines in o food that we really enjoy
vullng. — Rushville Republican,

| by

WDaddys Evening
| exgﬂ ry-lale

E)V\ARYG BONNER
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SNOWBALLS

“Oh, look,"” sald Yeter Gunome,
arrived at the Brownles'
thelr party,. “here are great enormous
snowballs all ready for some sort of
a gnme."

“They're ecertalnly too big
snowball fight,” sald the Elves,

“Yes, laughed all the Gnomes, “it
would take about ten of us to lift one
of them."

for a

“Let's see Just how heavy one of
the Mlln-\\lwilq 18," sald the Elves,

“All right,” sald the Gnomes,

They started to move the snowball,
It was very, very heavy.

“It seems to ma,"” sald Peter

Gnome,

in this snowball, and I hear a queer

| sound.

burst,*™
And what
of It but

“Look! It's golng to

The snowball did buarst,
should come rolling out
Billle Rrownle!

“Well, of all things,” sald DPPeter
Gnome, “To think that I should take
hold of the snowball in which you are
hiding."

“Are

other sn

In the
nsked the guests,

why the
e meel

there other Nrownles
owballs
had heen
hadn't
them before
“Look
laughing
“It sed

had made so many

wondering
forth

They

Rrownles Come

sald Blllle

and see,”

wed strange

to see that
of these

you
great blg

They Started to Move the Snewball, |

snowballs, but now ]| see that every
one of the Brownles Is hiding that
way.

“Dd you hear us talking?™

And Peter Gnome went on ehatting
abont thelr surprise In not fAnding the
Brownles around, and then the still
greater surprise when RBillle Browunle
fell out of one of the snowhalls,

Of course Billle Brownle was de
lghted to hear that their Joke had
been such a good one and that they

“that 1 feel something moving |
| prevents the distress so apt te occur

Brownle, |

had really surprised the Elves and the |

much,
different

snowhalls,

Gnomes so

Then the

“We have to put the snowhalls back

Brownles eame |

again,” sald Billle Brownle, “ns we're
going to use these as our picnle

|
tables.”

They put them back agaln, eovering
up the places where the
hidden, and they
snowhalls for thelr pienie

Well, the

Iill"‘l'
tables,

nsed

Gnomes and the Elves had

rownies had |
huge

a great deal to say about the surprise |

the Brownies had given them,

In faect the snowballs and the great
surprise were talked shout In Brownle-
land and Falryland for days and days
and

It was such a huge,
prise

The
It was

senson.

dayvs

unexpected sur

too, and
of the

fun,

one

such
last

party wnas

almost the

Dog Saves Child

of the garden suburbs of
Pudapest, Hungary, n motor lorry was
going along at a brisk pace. A man
coming from the opposite end of the
roand saw It from afar and told his
dog to beware of It. The dog walked
master's side till the danger
have passed. But  before
something oeccurred which

In one

his
should
that time

changed the whole situation,

of wa—twelve

unaware

Through an open garden gate n
child's ball shot out, and the child, all
of the approaching lorry,
came running after Iit. For a horrible
second It seemed that the wehlcle
must pass over It, but one sharp word
of command sent the dog dnshing to
the rescue, Catching the child's frock
in his teeth, he hurled it with all his
force out of the motor's way; but un
fortunately he was unable to save
liimself,

Got Eggs When Milking
Little vislt
her grandparents, who live on a farm.
She arrived early in the afternoon
and that evening she hurried out with
a little pail “to help Uncle Dan milk."”

Bernice dearly loves to

| On her way she saw her grandmother

| feeding the chickens, Changing her
mind, Bernlee went over to the hen
house,

Soon she eame running to the house,
greatly exclted. *0, look, Aunt Em-
ma,"” she ealled, *1 went milking an'
got three eggs.”

Uncle Jack Knew

Jane lives with her uncle and aunt,
“1 am going to get a palr ot rolier
ekates,” ghe told her nearest neighbor,

“Oh,” Mrs. W. sald, "has your Aunt
Nan sald you could have skates?"

“Well, no,” Jane replied, “Aunt Nan
sanld | was too little, but Uncle Jock
sald, ‘Oh, 1 guess she's big enough,'”

a8 he |

place for |

Lots of folks who think they have
“Indigestion” have only an neld eondl-
tlon which ecould be corrected In five
or ten minutes, An effective anti-acld
like Philllps Milk of Magnesia soon
restorea digestion to normal,

Phillips does away with all that
sourness and gas right after meals It

two hours after eating. What a pleas-
ant preparation to take! And how
good It Is for the system! Unllke &

burning dose of soda—which Is but
temporary rellef at best—Phillips
Milk of Magnesin neutralizes many

times 1ts volume In acld
Next thiwe a hearty meal, or too rich
a diet has brought on the least dis

HILLIPS
Milk
of Magnesia

For Wounds and Sores

Try HANFORD'S

Balsam of Myrrh

All dealers are suthorized to relund your money bor the
firet bettle if sot suited

Clgnrs Direet From Factory te (nt\'l”u"
hand madse, Nox 80, 100 sise, §3.75 100 for
$7.36 postpald with m. o alia. guar, W, M
Hecktonwald, 1423 Clybourn Ave, Chicago.

PISO'S

/orcoughs

Mlﬂ-ﬂ A pleasant, effective
k-‘:l\&:lhu. And ex-

use PI1SO’S Throat and
Salve, ¥%c.

A Perpetual Motion Clock
Since 1014 a elock In Dayton, Ohle,
has been running without belng
wound, It Is equipped with a thermal
motor, consisting of a gallon tank
fMled with alcohol, a one-half-lnch
eylinder and piston with a ten-lnch
stroke, A rise in the tempernture ex-
pands the aleohol, pushing the plston
ap with & series of welghts welghing
sixty pounds. A fall In temperature
nllows the welghts to descend, wind-
Ing the springs In the clock movement.,
—Popular Mechanles Magnzine.

HAD TO WORK
T00 HARD

Lydia E. PMVegehble
Compound Gave Her Strength

Mt. Carmel, Pa.—"“After my second
baby was born I had to work too hard
and be on my feet
too soon because
my husband was
11, After his death
I was In such &
weakened and run-
down condition
that nmothing
sccmed to help me,
I am starting the
fourthh bottle of
Lydia B, Pinkham's
Vegotable Com-

-.- pound and feel a
great dell better. 1 am much stronger
and don’t get so tired out when 1 wash
or work hard. I do housekeeping and
dressmaking and I highly recommend
the Vegetable Compound as a tonle, I
am wllling to answer any letters 1 re-
celve asking about it."—Mp". GeaTrRUDR
Burts, 414 8. Market, Mt.  rmel, Pa.

Great Power Aggregation

The total capacity of primme movers,
that 18, water wheels, steam engines
and turbines and internal combustion

engines In publie utility plants, fac-
torles, mines and quarries In the
United States on January 1 of this
year was 560,500,000 horsepower. This
total does not Include rallroad loco-
motives, motor velilcles or water
craft,

LON
CIALIRTS

WELL OR HOHEY BACI(

our Piles foe retunded -1s
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