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| HORIZONTAL i1 Special et of meat.
1 A corteln on which motlon ple-| 75 g:'?nm;:?ioh::;flegjl:m'
| tores may be shown. 18. A penny. '
& A string of links (pl). 21, Abilities.
ation. 23 I deinki s
I ﬁ Valusble property. 25, Valges,
1 gotl. 27, Ta babble.
| 38 Conducts orchestra. 20, Born
T mllm L gl‘ English money,
. Liable. 4. Four-whueled vehiol ;
2 Weights. h::.l;:' oe vehicles dpawn by
A Early evesing meal. 88, Contraction,
8 Fmit 37. Stag.
o Rondhonse. vile &%, To happen.
%, To placy automobile in & Te-|y,  pioke hont used by Indians.
pered wpot. 42, Long grass.
4 To debask. 4. Remarks.
N Rent. iv.) 46, Ribbon band around the walst.
1% To allot. 7. To rage.
s Garden tool 50. To rent
5L To want 6l "o eut off.
. g g;::u:““- 54, Polut of compars.
bl e et Ty 60, Townard.
| 4% Bea eagle. Answer to Haturday's cross-word |
| 48 Matter in meriform state. piizela:
4L T munt.
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B Beventh musical note. | Silis i .
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Ttola enteripiners; 0-10, program,
Stockwell Mapufacturing  ecompany;
10201, Goorleh Slivertown U rd dunes
orchestrn:  Lilyvan Moy  Oballenger,
contto-contralio; 11-12, Ahe Lyman's
Ceconnut Girove dunce orchestrd from
Abssador hotel.

KI'D, San Froncisco, (el
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0, Gordon Kilbourn and his or-
stra; 10, Post-Intelligencer sto-
din prograni.
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Jerry On the Job

BAREE, SON

By JAMES OLIVER CURWOOD
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| trap-chains away—nnd he grioned on |
|| Bares. |
[l “Hesow tip your unerve, old chap,

| o specourtged.  “No bones broke, |
|| dust m little wtiff, Aebhy we'd bet-
|| tap—gat out.”
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OF KAZAN

"BAREE, SON OF KAZAN" a

Coprright, 1917, by Doubleday, Page & Co.

the War Dop, s an Adaptation of Thian Story

"Come on, Dar," he sald. “Wa've
got to trayvel™ |
1t wne a mutter-of-fact Invitntion,
s though tha two hod been travelling
companions for o long time, Tt was, |

Vitagraph Ploture, With Wolf,

Silont night.

Orchostra Londer
Your everyalay st
1= to stand op in feont,
Dhirecting the mer
Ax jnzz uotes ¢ it
Why, there isn't a doubt
That woi wnott have your andience
R-SwAFing.

~ Collar Made
Of I"]n}\'gfﬁ_

the
ks that sre nunblned w

|| ledl the war.

y are playing |
n

chiffan mbd pesrgette
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ll B ROSE nnd fueed MeTaggnct.

"I hnd to wet n lot of teaps
like that" the Fuactor npologized, hin
faee reddening slightly  under  the
wteady gnze of the steanger’™s blue
nyan.  Suddonly his animus rone. “And
hit's going to die tliere, Inch by inch.
I'm going to let him starve, and rot
in the teape, to pas for all he's done”
He pleked up Wis gun and added, with

hin eyes on the stranger and his finger |

rondy at the trigger, “T'm Bush Me-
Taggart, the Foactor at Lac Bain. Are
you hound that way, M'sien?™

YA fow miles, 1'n bound vp-coon-
try-beyond the Barrons'

MeTagrart felt ngain thes sirange
thrill.

“Government* he asked,

The etennger nodded.

he—olice, perhnps® persistod

MeTnegart.
“Why, yes—of eourse—the Police,"
witld the steanger, looking stroight

into the Faetor's oyos. “And now,
M'sley, ax n very grenl courtesy to
the Lnw I'm golng to ask you to send
n bullet through that bonst's hoad be-
forn we go on,  Will you? Or shall
wih

“1t's the law of the line,” eaid
MoTaggurt, “to let o trap robber rot
I0 the teapi.  And that beast was n
devil.  Listen—"

Hwiftly, and vat leaving ont none
of the fink detnil, he told of the
woeeks sl months of strife hetween
himaolf and Baree; of the maddening
futillty of all hin teicks and schémes
sl the mtill morn maddening  eley-
vrnoes of the beast he had st Inst
necasded In teapping.

“He wis n devil—that elevsr”™ he

ied finceely when he had  findaled

Al now—waotld you sloot him, or
lot him lle the wpd die by iuches,

y the dovil shoull®”

The steanger wos lookiog at Baree
s face wau turted away from Me-
Unxgart. e oaniid

| guess youoare right

Let the

Bevil yot, IL you'te heading for Lie
Baln, M'sisu. T'I1 tenvel o short dine
tanee with you now. It will take a

eptple of miles to stralghten but the
lsg of my compass,”

He picked up his gun
At the ond
.

MeTaggart

. amd point-

Loy the stranger stopp
ed north

“Stralght op -n good flve

sndred  nsiles)” mild, wmpen 3
lghtly as theoeh he would reach hojus
that might Il feava yi hees™

11e mude nn offer Lo whake hands
Nut In going, he said

“Yor wight repert that John Madi
son has passed this wav.”

thare

Lie

After that he travelled straighs
grthwnrd for half a inls througl
It denp forest Then ha wwung
wostward for two miles, tarned at
sharp angle the =il rd A

kour after he d left MeTaggar
lic wan opee mors equatted on hie
heels nlmost within artss’ reach of
Hares

And he was waying, as though

wpenking to a human camphnion:
y that's what son've hess,
A tenp robber, #hY A otitlaw®

HH

by

tha! And for thar, becasss yon're
ar benst than ke B8, Le wauts

ot vt e hepr an slow as you ean

L)

{weamed to moke the geay day hright- | DAl 0 eommand,

of Half An e

And ¥or beat hitn ar the gama for two

Hin voice broks into n

pechinps, not only an invitation but
It puzelivd Tlares,
For n full half-minute he ntood mo-
tonleas In liw teacks gaxing nt Curvol |
o hi sirods Into the north. A swlden'|
eomvulsive twitehing whaot theongh Da- |
rees he swung his head townel Lac
Iain; L looked again ot Corvel, sl

[ or, that seemed to warm, the chill nir
|—-n ptrange momething that radinted
cheer and bopo and eomeadeship just
a8 n hot stove wends out the glow
of hent. Baree folt it. For the hr'_'l n whive that was senroely more than
time sifice the two men had come bis |y hggnth eame put of hin throne, T'h
trap-tarn body lost [tn tenneness; his | mon was Just ‘about to disappene Inth
back wagged: his teoth clicked nx Li | the thick spruce. He paused, and
whivered in his ngony. ‘To this man | looked back,
e betrayed hin weakness, In “Coming, Boy?"
Llpadeliot eyen thero was o hungeriug (To be enntinged)
loak as he watehod Carveal-—the self-
eonfedsed outliw,  And Jim Cnrvel ® . 5
dgain held out hin hand—much nenroe | C\.’nth[;[ (1
thia Hme. r—
“You pooe devil,” he pnid, the nmllai
| going out of hin face. “Nou poor
devil!™
The words were lke n enrees to Bo-
roc-—the first e had Enown wineo | her miine.
the loss of Nepeewe and Pierrot. e T.ows than a yenr ago, JI married
dreopped hls head untll his Jaw lay| Jnok
| fidt in the snow, Carvel could seo There naver wir n prattler Jupe
| the Wood dripping slowly from it, bride than JU with Wer satiny Yate,
Thers was no fear In the winy Melyer pink choekn, and the powder
put forth hin hand. Tt 'wan the cone | lyfted on her face ks eonfectionne’s
fidenee of o grenf wincerity and o) e
great compassfon, Ie touched Bacee's | ™ 4n cvan toduy If son should hap
hend and pitted it in o brotharly fas- : | .

o

[

']".\I{F: the ease of a young wife
whom I happen to knmow, And
Tet's enll her “JiLY beeange that fs not

rey Says:

- . ; pan to meat her at & matines pr 4
| bion, nnd then—slowly and with n hit parly, yoite first thagght woulf te
more enution—It want to the teap | Gy’ W wretey ginl"

fastened to Paros's forepsw. [o hin 2 g

For Jill, deessad for the public oye,
in on vors different giel from Jille
sround-the- oy

Tl wrotind:the<house  snys  fintly
that home is the vers place to wear
out her old clothen, She havn't hoight
Niepielf more than one s dress
Nince wive was marpied.

Bhe gete  hreakfont and
dishen in the ol réd ol that was
hor best aftertoon dresn Inst fall, 1t
inn't worth n trip to the dry-tleaner,

hnlf-crazed brain Harse was fighting
to utderstund things, and the truth
| cne finnlly when he felt the ates]
Juwn of the trap opnn, nrd D deaw |
| forth his maktiod foot.  Ha did then
whnt he had done to no uibep orens |
tirh hit Nepenns,  Just onee his kot
| tongue shot out and lickid Carvel's
Uhand, The man Ingghed  With lis
| powerful bamds Lo opened the othor
traps, and Baree wan fron

For a few maomenis he lay without

wislies

moviog, Kin eves fized on the man | J sy S lhlu' wenen It weell afier
Careel had eontod himael! on the | week Just ns it Is—covared with
wrowoovured ot of 8 birok log and | griase rpots aod sininsd

And Jill no longer takes the tren-

wan filling hin pipe.  Bares watehnd ;
uliin

Bl light it he noted with ndw Inter-
ent the fipnt purplish cloud of mmoke
| thnt left Capvel's mouth, The wman
wis not morn that the longth of two

ble to brush hee hnle vueil At
or to powder her fhce every morni
whon she gets up. She hasn't thoe
roally=—nnd w0 Jaok cirries swny with

She's Chosen as the Queen of Appleland
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JACK DAW'S ADVENTURES

Story by Hal Cochiran— Drawings by L. W. Redner
MYSTERY 15LAND-—CHAPTER 18

|
l ..\\Fl‘:l-]a. il in taek,™ whouted Jnek, ns be pesrsd wlils an opsning in
the troe teopk,  “'Vye fr 1o Biog mmas of hopes, and it looky Just
ae clesty um can be™ Uonhouted Pratty, 21 welgh we ind somie beead
or ernekery to ent with it “Well,” replicd Jack, “1'm goiug to run hiek

and get Ftip aod our tood basket"
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Soma glrls won't lond & hand with-
| out petting & Kiss for ascurity,

vinlon of

him to his offies the dinle
o frowsy, sloppy wife in n dirty deess
The Giel of His Dregmi lins o |
eogrie p slattern with o deess  that |
gapes o thoe beel, pod slipshod oot
Hut it never acces to J1 that alie

Isn't the girl Juck thonght he wan
mirryitig, Har defense, 0o donbt, |
would be that “it's too moch troghioe

to Leep didled vp arotmd thie hiuye,
There's pno ona byt Jadk th wes me,
nnywar.”

Noooos bute Jack! Jack, who
of Lim

rught
wile's

b b the fest adiniree
nod

.\H JACK started away, Dotly guthepsd some tall grass  togather

bebnty] For n wobsen's  looks don't . A

comnt holl wn mabel with her frivods b Boriell o nies gent on the gronml. “T'in golug te judt loaf hera
" : : b (14 ‘it e it . o ~

Wil the outalds world as with ler pol while you're gone," whe shoated to hee enunin pn e waveld, nnd

thin went ant of sight,  Dotty squotted down anld startnl pleking Hitls wild

hashnid, if “"l:'l. 'l'.“ h_“"w e | Mowies that griw all around hep.

Penr Misw Greer: 1 bod o fine _1.1’..'
While I had dt 1 spent mioney franly
LTI A T | I becawe

ot of frieals
engaged th n Bionew |1

aaticul girl
win ot of work,

+ ol
{1 And wmil my
leave e alone, o0, Jaa't
thin unusnsak?® - Che does il always g
pen w0 prople who ate pot of luckt
athli
: ot alwiiya You hive
boreny unforanate o pleking “faies
wenlhine' Ieivnds Ihnteld  of dhe
real waplety, 'Ite glad that you
foumd Uiin oot You will be oiors
wing the oext Abme oo pick & |
groug of frivnds, Dhwages of this
upplehdant oxperikped.  Thd't st
it make you bttee N TIHE meantigin Jnek mmls vory good tims on Bls trip bagk to whers
- o \ g they b Befe Plpoamd the food hanket Wheti hw reacliod the river,
Home Hinls [ | e ont niw Bards up to da mouth wid whistied loutly.  Maybe $ip will
| 5 = S—— L wil e uorhnnlng, and save e polng sl the way haek, hn
3 7 d 2 Pladsugedat Al the whintle wos ooswerdd by oo baek. (Cantioged,)
\ sponn il of vinegar tooench guare
= of fiedahipe woter will wften o - Ea—
Viva fudail loks  Vhint by Yailwil Wide Haortha Collars Chiffan Popular
chroagh vhie une of wieomg soiaps, tertha oullnra ot har Fhiffon je w0 vory popular now (@
ot tinke w dalnty i to B pEpmeted that it woold ins
SANDPAPER NEEDLE [ [ gowe T vlithina In wonie snans
Whkn 4 sowing et teedin b k. Walsteonts ainl overhinusds of
i, #tite T, shiffon arm airy trfles that make
shpotie { "o Crossword  pusxls  fonxn m 13 P tahe more Hiterest in sporis
birred froml uklne this Earoous 1) -
50 1T WON'T GURDLE ; N T T
I\,.I.“ll oh il sesda rt.. ary UL the Dritlsh Misuum, Lon CotaPpilinrs usunlly have 10 logs
r b tom Lo 1R oyen

~ Teddy B,

An oative ™
pleasant inngh, the sort of l“‘:?Tl”.
warths ofie, Fven o beast That's W ' 3
fusny, We onght 1o -r..k; Ll Eugene ll"." Wins AW e on vmite w bitt Thees, that's the Gue, when you winile,
Bar, by George, we had! (T " Ae . 4 N yum e, yom Jowt bobbls with Joy i ooyou g 't - mieent e
atie, lie says. ‘Well %o e 1. Tolt Honors at Academy/| _ sou muiie. sou ot bbbl with Jor. Firkls: you s whant 1o
him my tars was John Madison, 1t Nir, Utthe DonesBuiieh, wihiemoe e tie bod, that rleht ou dHe ek it
wn't. I'm Jim Carval, Aud, oh Lani FORTLAND, Owy My el Bpe rone chogkbones is e v ool (e things that mey
i i wis Polive Abd that Sl e e ion  Hinnet Fagrnn pid. o t nl you on tn Jour hoard
It win't & He. 1 wanted M Al woml Waoe BiE of bale that | reen thiat aplekls on pess
holt corparatisse 1”' ."r,:-} has " " il ng wome ik Vigzien 1) towell  Teapn?  Well)
pollcenian  hetwerr u L F- f . ol they ¥ W[TrAT Y 0
the Marketimie ftiver. SBunke .d vy . . 1l i ko T o irw a4, ) Bapprr we ard (hronek
We're he smmne boat, En vl 1] i “ " I sl hldl beve your all over dgiln, thobgh you
R g e T I'e . K A e LU s i : :
e i nut b The Ehilr - . i (L folks nfe wiy that HBitle things couuty In
b .l.\l -l-'_'rul SR \(ats B aed | ’ t 1 ae want happiness, heine  foll of glie, o
\ 4 nae to like feot 1 ) w an f Ceilily 3
ITe stmnd thiwre, looking in the dlrse - & 10 et £ o I e
o faken by Bash MeTagenrt, wod muhlitn 1 %
" wod In-om ¢ Flivtte crulitant aart e, LHaring
4 wn There wan frivmiliness even i prbled - T,
that rhoeklp T wan friendli- wiee griest n L OILETY Wil
cens in hin sres and 16 the shige of | Hilma Erickssn of Wenachee, Wash., will reign as "Quaen of Apple dny. May U3 woil wo mnotber dat
bin Septh &% he Jenked sgiin &t Hares | land” st the Apple Bisasom Festival in ceienration of tha world's v give & pmrpde [nor He, CYippies
Al him thers wa mething that recard for apple production far one community, 12 millien bushels drenk of 1) Misrime Mosplial |




