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haarlem oil has been a world-
wide remedy for kidney, liver and
bladder disorders, rheumatism,
lumbago and uric acid conditions,

G HAARLEM OIL

correct internal troubles, stimulate vital
organs, Three slees. All druggists. Insist
on the original genuine Goro Mepat.

0dd “Note Book” Used

by Famour Preacher

When Jonuthin Edwards was a min-
Ister ut Northampton, Mass, whero he
was ordalned In 1727 and  presched
nntll 1540, one of his habits was to
cnrry pen, Ink and paper with him
while riding horxebock, Meditating
continuounly, he wounld frequently get
down froun his horse, sit upon n rock
und write for hours.  Frequettly he

set aslde specinl doys for fusting and |
meditation, and at such thmes might |

be gone for days.  If his Ink ran ont
he would pin pleces of paper to his
cont to remind Hlm of partiealar
thoughts, Upon his return he wontd
be wseen thatehed with these paper re
minders, At Stockbridge, where he
went upaon leaving Northampton, his
four-poster bhed, with Ity enclosing enr-
thlus, I8 preserved, as well as the pin
cushlon from which, during the night,
he rewoved plos which he stuck Into
the  curtnina  as  reminders,—Phllly
Nordell, In the Forum,

“DANDELION BUTTER COLOR”

A harmiess vegetahle butter color
used by milllons for 60 years. Drug
stores and genernl stores sell bottles
of “Dandellcn” for 85 cents—Ady,

Cornstalk Paper

Experts In the employment of the
government have demonstrated that «
very fulr quality of puper can be man-
ufactured from the common cornstalk,

Paper sultable for books, magazines,
and for a very falr quulity of writlng
paper has been made and the experts
declare that It would be possible In
any corn-growing community for a
paper mill to secure sufMelent moterinl
of this charncter to keep the mill busy
throughout the entire year.

Comn fodder can be grown purposely
for paper pulp, It should be planted
thickly and cut before It Is old enough
to bear grain.

Success never comes to 1 man who
1s afruid to foce fallure,

HOTEL

CECIL

A POPULAR PRICE HOTEL
OF DISTINCTION
Maln Stresl, bolwoen Sixth and Seventh

Phone Faber 3840

LOS ANGELES
700 ROOMS

800 rooma without bath ... §1.50
200 rooms with private toilet $2.00
200 rooms with private bath $2.60

Good Garage Facilities

—

shing 555

EASES SORE
THROAT

Take alittle *“Vaseline”
Jelly several times a day
lm{ at bedtime. Taste-
less and odorless.
Soothes and heals, Will
not upset you.

CHES!BI}gUG“ L{H'.I CcO.

Btate Street New York

Vaseline

RS U, W, PAT,
FETROLEUM JELLY

(UTSmd SCRATCH ES

‘op the smarting and hasten the
healing by prompt application of

Resinol

SELIG BROS.-,_'San Francisco

Wholesals Tallors
Have our loeal dealer tnke your measure for
'Batlufuction Guonranteed” ALL-WOOL BSUIT
Prices to suit your pumae,
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Into the Wilderness
“No, we will go to Murray's tav-
lern” 1 sald. "1 will usk him If he
thinks he can commit assassination
|h1'ro In the town us he does In the
\ forest."

“Good” rejolned Ta-wnn-ne-ars Im-

| passlvely,  “1
brothier there.”

I remienibered that De Veulle lodged
At Cawston's, nod hesitated.

[ “Let my brother Ormerod be 6t
euse.” ndded the Indian. “Tu-wan-ioe
ars has mustered his hatred.”

"I, too, hate your enemy,” 1 sald

He was silent for as much as ten
Plces,

“My brother means De Veulle?" he
anked.

"Yen; 1 once crossed swords with
hlm."

“And he liven!
brother?"

I recounted briefly the circumstances
of the duel at the Tolgon d4'Ce, He
made no comment untl) L had Bnisied

*I am glud my brother spared him™
he suld then, “For Ta-wan-nenrs has
often proyed to  Hpwenneyu, the
Great Splrit, to glve Wim the lfe of
this wan who lives us though he were
one of the flends of the Ga-go-sn
| (False Fncoes),

At Cawston's we looked In valn for
Murray or uny of his party In the tap

| room and ordinary, so without a word
to the servants we ascended the stalry

| to the upper floor, In the hall 1 halted
momentarily, consldering which door
to knock upon, when the puzzle was
solved by the openlng of the one by
which we stood,

My Lady appenred, and she started
back In amuzement, tinged with fenr,
at sight of me and the stalwart, balf-
noked figure of the Seneca.

| 1 bowed to her.

"Good evenlng, Mistress Murray,” 1
suld, I am come with my friend for
a word with your father.”

‘ “He 1Is enguged,” she
quickly.

‘ “Thnt may be, but I must spenk with
| him on & matter of much Importunce,
| I pm obliged to ask your father for
the spcond time If he condones assas
| sinntlon In the dark.”

| Her eyes widened with horror, then
darkened with stony anger.

‘ “Sir, you are monstrous
Hnent!” she exclaimed,

| you suggest such a thing?™
| “Because it occurred a quartes-Lour
past."”

i “And because you are assalled by
some footpnd In & digreputable part of
the town, I8 that a renson for yoo Lo
chinrge Muaster Murray with assassing-
tlont" she demanded with high con-
tempt.

“Oh, T have proof,” 1 sald,

My anger grew with hers. It mad-
deped me that this girl, who 1 knew
wns honest, should be arrayved agulnst
me, should hold for me the contempt
of n clean woman for a mun  she
deemed a traltor.

‘ The door behind her opened, and
Murriey himself ¢ame out,
| “1 thought I heard volces—  Ah,
Master Juggins—"
“Ormerod,” 1 Interrupted suavely.
L5 eyebrows expressed polite aston-
Ishinent.
‘ “To be sure. Forgive my stupldity.
It hoth gone so fur us thut already,
hath 1t?"

“It hath gone so far as attempted
assassination—for the second time,” 1
retorted,

“Assussination? Tuat, tut," he re-
buked me. “Master Ormerod, you use
strong language. And who In this
lttle town of ours would seek to mur-
der a gentleman pew-landed lke your-
pelf?"

Ta-wan-ne-ars stepped to the front.

“Does Murray know this scalp?”

He permitted an end of the lock of
Bolling's balr to show through his
elinched Hngers.

Marjory shrank back in terror. Mur-
ray’'s face became convulsed with pas-
slop.

*‘'Sdeath " he swore. “If Bolling ls
dead by this savage's hand 1 shall
know the wherefore of It! What? Do
the Irogquols take scalps within the
clty 7"

Ta-wan-ne-ars laughed, and slowly
opened his fist to reveal the single
lock of halr,

“Ta-wan-pe-ars only takes the
sctlps of honorable warrlors,” he sald
In his smooth, low-pitehed volee. “But
the Red Death escaped tonlght by the
width of these halrs. Does Murray
think Ga-en-gwa-ra-go would have been
ungry with Ta-wan-ne-ars if the tomu-
tuwk had struck true?”

Murray wiped bends of persplration
from his fuce.

“So 'twas  Bolling!" he muttered,
“Curse the koave! What bhuth he
done?"

“No more thun attempted to murder
me, sir—uas 1 have attempted to tell
Lo L eedd Tronival by

will sccompnany my

|

Did he wound my

nnswered

Imper-
“"How dure

MorJory  eame  forward, hands
¢lusped In expostulation,

“It Isn't 0! It can't be so! Tell
im he lies, sir!” she pleaded with
Murray.

He put her gently to one slde,

“Peace, peace, my dear,” be suld.
“You do net understund.”

“But Bolllng was one of your peo-
ple, sir.  You told me—"

“Tuat, tut, my dear Murjory, You
are new to this new world of ours
The frontler I8 not like Scotland. We
must work with whut tools we find, 1
kny 1t to my sorrow"—nand he sald It
furthermore without even the twitech
of un eyelld—"1 um compelled ocen
slonully to consort with men I might
prefer to do without.™

He gave his attention once more
to me,

“In n word, Master Ormerod, what
hath happened that you approanch me
In so hostile a spieit 3

“In & word, Master Murepy," | re.
plled, “your mun Bolllng, or “The Red
Detieh,' us he seems to be known in
these purts, tried to kill me with knife
and hitehet this evenlng”

“I am constraloed to believe you,™
he suld with an appearance of much
sorrow, “hut | cannot hold myself re-
sponsible, sir. As It happens, Bolling

quarreled with me this afternoon In
the presence of half a dozen well
known eltizens of the town, and I dis-
wissed him from my service”

“Tardon me,"” 1 sald with a lsugh,
“If 1 express some—"

“Ilo you step within,” he responded
with celerlty. "I shall be glad If you
will satisfy yourself by questioning
witnesses of the dispute. Murjory,
will you—"

“I wlll stay," she gald positively.

He shrugged his shoulders and stood
aslde, 1 motioned to Muacjory, and she
re-entered first. 1 walked next, and
the Sencen followed me, one hand rest-
lug on his knife hilt

Murray shut the door behind us, and
1 found myself In a large room, suf-
ficiently lighted by candies, Five or
six men, who had been talking at s
table, looked up with interest as we
came In. One of them was De Veulle,
nnd T felt rather than saw the massive
frame of Tu-wan-ne-ars gather ftsell
together exactly ag does the wildeat
when he sights his quarry.

The others 1 did not know. Later
Ta-wan-ne-ars told me they were re-
spectable merchunts ldentlfied with the
faetion In the province who were hos
tile to Governor Burnet, and all were
for the closest trade relatlons with
LCanndu. ’

Murray turned to me, after recount-
Ing my errand, and sald:

“Your companion 1s evidently a
chlef, Master Ormerod. WII you
{dentify him?"

MONMOUTH, OREGON

Betore [ eonid say angining Fuw
ne-ary responded for himself

*1 am Tow-witi-ne-ars, of the Clan ol
the Wolf, wir chief of the Scuecar

nnd nephew to Donehogoweh, the

Gsnmrdlan of the Western Door of the |

Long Houwe "

He spoke directly to De Yeulle, and
the Frenchmun's eyes shifted from his
level glutice,

“"Must we have nn Indinn present?”
he muttered, “This 1s a white man's
wilalr.™ ’

"An It happens, this Indian saved
my lfe from o white mun's knife,”™ 1
replied quickly. “He Is my brother, |
would rather hove hin here than s
waman-stegler,”

But 1 hud reckoned without
Jory. She took
my hunds

“Bir."” she sald, “you seem to delight
In slundering gentlemen who are oot
disloyal to thelr friends. 1
you, hnve done. ‘Tis n sorry business,
and galns naught for you. Get for
wurd with what brought you here”

I winrked the rellef thut shone in Do
Veulle's eyes. T mnrked, too, the pene.
truting glance which Ta-wan-ne-urs
bent upon her face.
though 1 felt slck at heart, 1 suld noth-
ing. There waus nothing which [ could
nay.

1 turned to Murrny aghin.

"T'his conversntion must be palaful

Mar-
the situstion out of

to us,” I snld. "Let us make an el
ta It Bolng attacked me, a8 you
know, My friend and brother here

suved me and drove himm away. We

hinve a lock of Bolling's hair in proof |
"I'ls In your Interest |

of the nttempt.
to do what you can to clesr yourself
of responsibility for so dastardly a
erime.”

(ue of the merchants at the table, |

n very decent sppeuring man, soberly
dressed and with much good sense In
hin face, caught me up.

“*Tls not strunge that you should
Muster Murray after
such an attempt as you mentlon, sir.’
he begun ln conelllatory fashilon. “Bu
fortunately we were present this nfter
noon when Master Murray dismissed
the wman from his employ, In conse
gquence of his dishonesty and misdeal:
Ing during Muster Murray's absence,”

“Aye,” spoke up a second merchant,
“and sure, the knave must have at-
tucked you hoping twould be brought
sguinst Master Murray.”

htve oome o

“Not to speak of the fact he was In |

greut need of funds, Muaster Murray
having refused to grant certain de
wands he made,” suggested a third,

I howed.

“Geutlemen,” 1 sald, “I am satisfied
~that Master Murray hath a stout
case, There I8 no wore need be sald”

“Ah, but there is more to be said,”
flared Marjory. “Think shame of your
self, kir, (o be forever believing against
otliers motives which you know your-
self to be laden with. You were once
an honorable man,
mend your wiys and regale the self
respect of your kind?”

“Giod =end there be an honorable
man to hund when your need comes,
mistress,'” | said. “Good evening, gen
tlemen,"

Murray escorted us to the door.

Tu-wun-pe-urs walked beslde
without speaking until we had left tha
tavern.

“1 understand your
brother,” he sald suddenly.
upoen the same quest.”

“Quest?” | repeated. “What quest "

“We ench seek a soul which is lost,
4 slek soul”

1 remembered his rage against De
VYeulle, and enught his meaning.

“Yes, that Is true of you, Ta-wan-
ne-ars. But there is no soul which 1
have the right to seek”

“Nevertheless, my brother would
find the soul of the malden and guard
it," he insisted. "1 have seen”

1 suw the grove smile, with a hint
of pleading, on Nis fuce; and 1 reached
out and caught his hiaud,

“Whatever be the end of my seuarch,
brother,” 1 said, “1 will go to the set
ting sun, and beyond If ueed be, to ald
you to find the soul which you seek

“The sume words are In wmy heart,
brother,” he replied siply.

L ] L ] L - L] - L

“Bolling hath disappeared,” sald
Governor Burnet. *1 have given or-

thoughts, my
“We go

| ders to all otlicers and troops und town

officlals that he Is to be detalned if he
ventures to appeir, but the knuye—or,
1 should say hls master—Is oo wise,
By the way, an express arrived from
Fort Orange (Albany) last night and
reported having spoken Murray's party
In the Tappan zee. He will be a good
three duys ahead of you, ‘twould
seem.”

*“1 am not sorry,"” 1 answered, “Have
you uny further instructions for me,
sir?”

The governor unfolded the map of
the wilderness country which he had
exhibited to me during my #irst visit,

(TO BE CONTINUED.)
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Library’s Great Value Not Fully Realized

Our librarles can be made one of
the most potent (nstruments of a crea-
tive eltizenship, which alms at human-
lzing that grim Industriallsm, the grip
of which tightens every day. Our
polley must be to teach the community
to find In the library a centrdl lubora-
tory of sweetness and lght—a radint-
Ing power house of the spirituul and
intellectual antldotes to the mechan-
Istic materinlism with which life to-
day Is saturated und by which It Is
degraded. We must insist thut the
[ibrary represents the literature of
power, us distinet from the literutura
of knowledge und of informution
Just as wost wen and woen cuaniot
understund maps without cirelul in-
struction, so most readers do  not
know reully how to resd.  We linve
taught our peuple to declipher vt

we have not yet tanght them how to
read. The universities tried to do
that—but even if our Ideanls are real
Ized the percentage of our congested
democracy that will pass through a
university must always be compura-
tively smull. The library can do what
the university cannot. Let us con
vince the public that It pays to read
the Hterature of power, and it will pay
to huve that literature In abundunce.
—Prinelpul Grant Robertson in a re
cent nddress,

Manila Harbor

Before the Americun occupation
large ships were toreed to lie two or
three miles off shore at Munila.  As
inclosed hurbor s been built by eop
structhig o long  bredkwal e
dredgiug

1Al

beseech !

For myself, al- |

Why de you not |

me |

[
4Evening,

- Fairy Tale

8Y MARY GRAHAM BONNER

s (AP Lm | 1 1R TR |
—

, MRS. COW’S SHOP

“Moo, moo,” suld Mrs. Cow, “] think
I have au Iden”

“Why, Mrs. Cow, why, Mra. Cow, "
pald Miss Brown Cow, “don’t be saying
such things unless you're sure you're
right.”

“Moo,” sald Mra, Cow, *1 don't know
| whether the idea 1s & good one or not,
but at least, L have an Idea”

“Well, well, moo, moo,” sald Miss
Brown Cow, “that's pretty good.

“When did you think It up? It has
seemed to me that all this time I've
been witting liere and day-dreaming
and having a comfortable, restful
chew, you have beex asleep.”

“l wus asleep a good deal of the
time, but I've been having this lden
a lttle at a time for several days now.
In that way one does not get tired out
with too much thioking, and at the
same time, one gets ldeas slowly.

idea. It burdly amounts to anything.
Well, Instead of getting all tired out

and to work over It, I Just stop and
say to myself:

“*Mrs, Cow, rest my dear, It will
come to you In time. Don't worry,
my dear.

“And then I take my own advice
After all, that Is always such good ad-
vice to take.

“Then I am sure 1 will be pleased.

If I took the advice of others, I might |

please them, or agaln I might Just

“} Could Open a Shop.”

make them feel that thelr opinlon was
the only thing anyway and that it was
the only thing for me to take.

“When I take my own advice I think
to myself what good advice It is to
take,

of getting an Idea.

milking time. Morning milking time.

*1 wae coming slowly down toward
the pasture, stopping to nod at A
flower here, and smile at a long blade
of grass there.

“I'he rest of you were all around.
| The dog was nearby. The farmer's
son was, too. But I pald little atten-
tion to anything in particular,

“1 eame along and I thought to my-
self a little bit of the fowers that
were In the flelds, the pretty wild
flowers,

“Well, that was about as much of an
idea as I had at that time.

“Then another time, a little later, 1
was thinking, and 1 got as far as
thinking that the flowers In the flelds
were prettier than any of the tlow-
ers 1 saw on hats.

“That was as much as I thought of
at that time.

“Then a little later 1 thought to my-
self that a wild-flower Lat shop would
be wonderful,
|  “There could be mushroom-shape

hats und all sorts of different shapes
| we could copy that we see around.
|  "“Then we could gather the flowers
| with our ever-moving mouths, and we
could fix up the hats as we lie about
| under the trees in the mornings and
| the afternoons.
| *"We could meet at different parts
| of the meadow and pasture and have

hat-making clubs.

| *“Then I could open a shop with all
the hats around. I thought that part
of the pasture where there are the
| trees with the low branches would be
A good place,

“We could hang the hats on the
branches and show them off that way.

“And T'd be the shop keeper, and
nfter the business got started 1 would
just bow and smlle and moo at my
customers while the others—the ones
who would be my assistants—would
do the work.

“Then maybe I could afford to have
electric lights In the barn just as the
cows down the road have In their
barn."

*Goodness,” sald Miss Cow, “don’t
think of putting yourself to all that
trouble—and with us Included In the
work, too!

“Walt for the farmer to put In the
electrie lights. I believe he will, be-
fore long.”

“And in the meantime,” agreed Mrs,
Cow quickly, *“the evenings are so
lovely aud the weather so0 ldeal, I
don't believe I'll bother after alL"

Democracy
A blg ear drove up to the football
field of the private school, nnd A very
important-lovking woman called out
to o ilttle fellow In uniform  “WHI
gou pleagse call my son, Master Al
worpon ¥
In Just n moment thera was a shout:
Hey, Skinny, yomr ma's here|"—
hidstinn Scicnce Monltor.

“You see | have a |ittle bit of an |

trying to make It amount to something |

“But to get back to the way I have

“Several days ago, It was around |

4,000 prizes
1,055 PRIZES IN ALL

Entar the great Liquld Venear Cone
test. All you have to do la write us
in lesa thas 150 words what you coen-
sider the nuuuudluﬁ charnoteristia of
Liguid Venser, or tell us of sa o
uss fur Liguid Veneer,

You may win the first prise of #5080
or one of the 1,084 other prises. Thres
rominent business men will met ae
udges, Contest closes Decembar 1lst,
1924, But don't delay. OGat necessary
Eotry Blank and full particulars from
your dealer. If he can’t supply you
writs us. Don't miss this big eppor-
tunity,

Liquid Venear ia sold by hardw

furniture, drug, paint grocery
Kenersl stores,

BUFFALO SPECTALTY COMPANY
Bldy.
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Little Pollyanna
Saw Bright Side

| 8 G. writes In great  dejection:
| “There 18 nothing In life for me now
since the shattering of my Hrm be
llef that movle serials never end. [
have just witnessed the tenth snd last
Instellment of a thriller, and the de-
nopernent is, I think, worthy of note
The sister of the villain, who eompil-
catey the plot dreadfully by belng the
finest little woman In the world, rides
up on her galloping steed to the scens
of u bloody combat between the hero
and the shameless rascal, but only our
hero 18 visible, his head bloody but
unhowed.

“‘Where," pants she, ‘where ls my
brother?
| *“Our hero walks with bowed head
to the edge of the cliff, and polnts te
the ledge below where the villain les
| crushed to a puip.

“'0Oh, well, says our little Polly-
annf, ‘he was only my half-brother,
anyway.' "—Kansas City Times,

Culticura for Pimply Faces.
To remove plmples and blackheads
smear them with Cutlcura Ointment.
Wash off In five minutes with Cutl-
| cura Soap and hot water, Once clear
keep your skin clear by using them for
dally tollet purposes. Don't fall to In-
| elude Cuticura Talcum, Advertisement,

Bologna Discovers Art

' Bologna, Italy, kept quiet as long as
It could while other cities discovered
| works by old masters, Now It an-
nounces that It has uncovered a panel
|b:r Michelangelo that represents St.
Anthony whipping himself Ia the
| midst of hellish monstere. Experts
| pronounce it suthentle.

Dr. Peery's "Dead Shot" mot enly sxpals
Worms or Tapeworm but cleans out the
| mucus in which they breed and tones up the
digeftion. One dose does M.  Adv.

\ The Cat’s Out
Sister—Peter, what do you mean by
| coming In here like that?
| Peter—I heard mother say you had
| been fishing for Mr. Waverly a long
time, and T just wanted to see If that
was a fishing smack I heard.—Passing
Show, London.

It Is not always the head of the fam-
{ly that foots the bllls,

Waltor—""What's the matter, Mister, you
ook as though you weren't enjoying your
tood."

Diner—"T'm snjoying It well enough, on
I'm thinking how I must suffer with In
gestlon afterwards, Wish I could eat sverys
thing 1 want as other folks do.*

Walter—"May I suggest the use of

GREEN'S AUGUST FLOWERT™

A blessing te those with wenk stom
eonstipation, nervous Indigestion and
disorders. n the stomach nnd

wels
are in good working erder good bealth uwsu-
ally presnils. When not In working o
nse A Flower, 800 and 80c bottles,
all druggisis, If you cannot get I, write
to G. G. Green, Ine., Woodbury, N. J

ON'T NEGL

Inflamed eyellds or other
eye irritations, You will
find a soothing and safe
remedy In MITCHELL
EYE SALVE.

Déﬂbeﬁcs
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Sigtng and onie. Ced e
HALL & RUCKEL, New York

W. N. U, 8an Francisco, No. 511826,




