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RURAL ENTERPRISE

The Valley of Voices ANIMALS PROVE 
REAL HEROES IN

NEW YORK FIRE

CHAPTER XVI

For two day« the  w atchers of the 
tru ll v. sited  In tlie lr am bush, hut no 
hunter« o r aearch party  left th e  poet. 
Then, one m orning, ut daylight, from 
th e  thick scrub of the  shore south 
of Ogoke. two men looked long through 
binoculars a t the  chim neys of the 
«now b lanketed  cabins, and «railed 
Into each o th e rs  wind-burned fuces 
when they saw  th a t from more than 
h a lf  th ere  rose no sm oke of cooking 
tires. O f the  group of tip is of bush 
Indians which had dotted  the  clearing 
In October, but two now remained.

It was the  tu rn  of the old Ojlhway 
and tw o young Indians to s tand  guard 
on the  tra il to the  gam e country. 
Michel and Steel w ere too fa r to the 
south to overtake I.atlam m e’s men. so 
they struck  stra ig h t hack to camp, 
confident o f the  outcom e— for old Wa- 
gosh guarded the  trail.

T hat m orning, as the s ta rs  faded 
and dawn broke blue and b itte r over 
the  easte rn  ridges, an old tnan with 
ha te  In his heart prayed fo r th e  com
ing of one for whom he had waited 
long. W ith hoods pulled over frost- 
blackened faces from which rose the 
steam ing colum ns of th e ir b reath , " ’a- 
gosh and his two com panions shuffled 
back and forth  on tlielr snowshoes, 
heating th e ir shoulders with m ittened 
hands, for the  stinging cold pierced 
tlie lr caribou capotes.

"It may not he th a t he will come 
today.” said the  old Indian In 
Ida native  tongue, "but If a F rench
m an, short, with legs th a t curve like 
a bow. comes with others, they pass 
and we follow, until they sep a ra te  to 
hunt. Then you will tak e  the others,

I follow him alone— for he is 
W agosh, the  fox, will know

w hat to do.”
T he Indians nodded. They had 

heard  bis alory.
But th is m orning the w atchers of 

the trail had not long to wait. As 
the lifting sun tillered through the 
forest, stabbing the blue shadows with 
lances of light, Wagosh suddenly 
stopped the  w hispered conversation 
w ith :

"B lsan! sh lsh !”
Crouched In a thicket of young Hr, 

their guns stripped of tlielr skin cases, 
the  three stiffened, listening. P res
ently to  th e ir strain ltig  ea rs  drifted  
th e  fa in t click of snowshoes. Push
ing aside som e low brunches the  OJib- 
way peered down th e  trull In th e  di
rection of th e  sound. A fter a space 
of b reath less waiting, his com panions 
saw  his arm  trem ble. Then, shivering 
like a man chilled to the  bone, the 
old Indlun turned a face tierce with 
passion, and w h isp ered :

“Let them  pass, lie  bus com eI"
Swinging rapidly up th e  tra il 

moved the  stocky figure of Black 
B nptlste  followed by an Indian whose 
eyes sh ifted  furtively to  right and 
left as he walked. W hen the  two hud 
passed from aight, th ree  shapes, leav
ing the trail, followed like shadows, 
on muffled shoes. Two tulles beyond, 
where the  fresh track s of a moose 
crossed the  path  In the  snow, and the  
hun ters from  Ogoke separa ted . W a
gosh left Ills friends, to pick up the 
webbed Im prints of the  larg e r shoes 
of his man.

Then tw o atlll hun ts s ta r trd  
th e  soundless fo res t—the 
moose, and of man. Over

the  new snow, as sw ift and as noise
less as a wolf a f te r  ptarm igan, the 
hu n ter of Black B aptiste  closed ill. 
Kvldently In doubt of the d irection of 
the  movem ent of the  air, th e  French* 
uiiiii stopped to test It with Ills  hare 
hand. Then lie went on. until the 
sudden lengthening of the s trid e  In 
the  snow Indicated th a t the  moose 
had scented  danger nud s ta rte d  to 
travel.

W ith a curse the  hunter lifted  both 
shoulders In a gestu re  of defeat. The 
shifting  a ir  had betrayed him He 
tu rned  from th e  trail lie had fo l
lowed and struck  out In a new direc
tion. Shortly, as he stopped and 
knelt on it knee Io ligh ten  the  thongs 
of u shoe, a voice stra igh tened  him 
to  Ills  feel with a Jerk, nervously ting 
e r l t ig  the trigger of his gun. Ills 
sh ifting  eyes searched the  Inscrutable 
spruce that walled hltn In. T rapped, 
helpless, lie flinched from the expect
ed flush of the hidden rifle.

“Drop the  gun I”
T he Angers o f the  Frenchm an re

laxed. The gun slipped to the  snow 
at his feet.

“ M arche!" T he command snapped 
en the  frosty a ir  like a whiplash

Slowly the  henchm an of l.aflniniiie 
eheyed th e  o rder of his concealed ene
my, Then a crouching figure, with 
h a lf raised  rifle, stole from  » clump 
of young growth and followed.

A hundred  feet from the gun 
ftste. sliaklug with feur ami
tu rned  desperately  on Ida captor. 
"W hat do you w ant?” lie dem anded In 
Ojlhway

T he black eyes of W agosh biased 
with exu lta tion  T he lean fa- e In 
the  hood was p itiless At last he 
looked Into th e  face of h is man

"Yoh know me Wagosh from 
Woman river?" l ie  bit off the  words 
as a drill b ites steel.

The sw art fea tu res  of Black B ap  
tts te  went yellow at Ihe words l ie  
rem em bered th e  fa th e r of th e  girl at 
his cabin.

Stiff with fear, his s ta rin g  eyes 
w atched the  black mtisxle of the  m ov
ing death  slowly sighted on his heart. 
Then, as his nerves snap|>ed and he 
leaped In de«t>eratt<>l< tow ard  the  
enm ehed flgure. there  was a loud ex- 
ploelon. W ith a groau the  O jlhway 
•fU iupled to the snow.
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2 he dazed Frenchm an, stopped 
short in tils rush, rocked on his feet— 
then stum bled forw ard, grasping his 
knife. As he hurled himself, with a 
dow nw ard slash, on the  lietip In the 
snow, he met an upw ard th ru st 
which burled th e  blade of Wagosh In 
bis body.

Then on the  white floor of th e  for 
est, a mun blinded by flume and pow
der. and one m ortally  h u rt struck  and 
slashed until s treng th  left th e ir arm s 
and they lay together, hun ter and 
hunted, m otionless, on the  crim soned 
snow.

T here  Steele and Michel found 
them.

“ Knife fight!" cried the Iroquois. 
"W hat happen to W agosh gun?" He 
picked up the cheap trade-gun with 
Its burst breech. "A h-hah! He get 
snow een de muzzle an ' she bust w'en 
he «'loot."

"Too had, poor old m an! He could 
have shot B aptiste  a t the  am bush, hut 
he w anted to se ttle  It alone—tell him 
who he was. I suppose.”

"Yes, he m ak' dis feller drop hees 
gun—den he stop heero for to  talk ." 
said Michel, exam ining the tra il of 
B aptiste. "W en  Wagosh shoot an ' de 
gun Lust, de F renchm an Jump on 
beam wld de knife.”

Michel gently tu rned  over the 
frozen body of the  old Indian, expos-

while
mine.

through
sta lk  of

Th« Dazed Frenchman Stopped Short 
in Hie Rush.

Ing th e  face, pow der-burned and lorn, 
beyond recognition.

“ By g a r! He tight lieem wldout 
hees eyes!"

'B rave old W agosh!" Steele looked, 
and tu rned  away, sick ut heart. He 
had liked the sim ple hearted  Itjlbwiiy.

"I tell you d a t eet was all right. 
Old Wagosh watch de tra il."

"Yes, the tru ll was sa fe  with W a
gosh. Now he (MU rest In peace, l ie  
did w hat he cam e to do.”

“I wish heetn much game een de 
Happy H untin ' Grotiti'," added Michel.

And th e  two re tu rn ed  to th e ir cunip 
and sent a sled to tiring In the  body 
to  he cached under logs until spring, 
when It could he hurled.

e •  e e e •  e

Bobbed of the  Joy and solace of 
her beloved vio lin ; ton restless to 
read, Denise St. Onge sa t one evening 
w ith her fa ther, her head resting  on 
th e  hack of her chair, he r eyes closed. 
For a h a lf hour the fac to r had brood
ed over his fu tu re, oblivious of her 
presence. Then, suddenly aw are  of 
her silence, he gluttced curiously ut 
the  g lrl’a averted  face.

From  the closed eyes tea rs  traced  
th e ir  way down her cheeks while the 
sensitive m outh quivered  w ith tho 
m isery of her thoughts.

"D enise! You poor ch ild !”
"You m ust not mind foolish tears."  

she said. "I miss my violin s o "
He shiHik Ilia head a t tile su b te r

fuge, then  voiced th e  course o f his 
thoughts. " If  only they win a t i igoke 
and rid the  country  of th a t scoundrel, 
th ia will he a strong  post. I le  will 
not dare  to close It—I will defy him 
to. Steele has told them  In M ontreal.'

"Yes. hut w hat of m e?" she - 
groaned. "I have given liliu my proiu 
ise."

Bap-
rage.

The f«<*e o f a t. tin g e  flushed vlth
passion. “T he day you m arried that
man 1 would «hoot him and then my*
self."

She w ent to  the fac to r and sitting
on the nrui of Ills chair, stroked hlM
Low ed head "No. no ; not th a t. not
that, (leur.** she Mouthed. “ I mid not
worth It."

lie suddenly stra igh tened . and
iinkcri “ You w III show me th a t let*
te r?"

"Yes. If you wish It.”  Denise took 
an envelope from  her desk and hand 
ed It to tier fa th e r, who opened ttie 
le tte r  and re a d ;
"M adem oiselle St. O n g e ;

"You may he In terested  to know 
th a t the  Am erican, M onsieur Steele, 
honored os w ith tils presence on t i l s  

way home to  N'eptgon In O ctober As 
he was drow ned In the  Ja ik fls li rap 
ids, I am s t  lllverty to say th a t I tound 
him Irresistib le  and was preparing  to 
accom pany him to  the  railroad, when 
M onsieur l.aflam nie surprised  us In 
Ilia c a b in . R o s e  Bernard- *

Bluing, the  facto r faced th e  girl, 
i Ihe hand holding the le t te r  shaking 
- from his emotion.

"And you believed th is  wom an— 
took her word against h is?”

"W hy not? He adm itted  th a t I.a- 
flamme surprised  them .” she answ ered 

' In a « trained voice, avoiding her fa- 
! th e r 's  eyes. "W hat does It m a tte r
I now? I have given my word."

“ Will you tel) me th ia?” he de
m anded. “ You loved thia man when 
he left for home In Septem ber? I 
know, fo r you were happy.”

H er black eyes met his bravely. 
"YVhen lie left here I believed in a 
beautifu l th ing—hut that, somehow, 
has died."

" I f  It died,” he answ ered, "why, 
when you thought him dead, did you . 
cry night a f te r  night—I heard  you In I 
your ro o m ; 1 knew from your p laying i 
—why was th e  shock—th e  Joy, so | 
g reat when he re tu rned  to tight fo r 
u « r

She did not answ er.
“I believe you love him still, In 

sp ite  of wha* you say. He ha» loved 
you from the f i r s t ; I could see IL He , 
is sacrificing much for us—proving  
his love for you every duy, and yet 
yon allow th is lie of a low woman to 
poison your mind."

W ith a gestu re  of hopelessness, she  , 
rose to  leave th e  room, avoiding his 
eyes.

"I do not know If they can save the  
post,” said St. Onge. "I may have to | 
leave the  com pany—a ruined man. j 
But I tell you this, th a t the  woman ! 
who th row s aw ay the  love of Mon 
sletir Steele will live to be hauuted  by 
reg re t.”

She tu rned  a whltP fnce lit th e  dour, 
as she sa id : “You forget th a t I have 
given M onsieur Luscelles tny prom ise." j

It w as a "poudre  day" a t Ogoke.
In th e  gray daw n a tall flgure had 
left the  scrub of the  shore, miles be
low and out o f sight of th e  post, to 
exam ine the  tru ll on the  lake ice, 
which led south to th e  R ouge and the 
Jaekflsh. Michel hud sm iled w ith 
sa tis fac tio n  to And th a t  a sled had 
passed since th e  fa ll of snow two 
n ights before. T he m ystery  which
ringed the  doomed post, us the  fo rest 1 
rings a clearing, was doing Its work, j 
U nnerved by the  fu te of those  who 
laid gone dow nriver and into th e  h u n t
ing country , never to re tu rn , th e  peo
ple w ere slipping aw ay from  Ogoke 
In the night ns from a spot plague- 
ridden. The day of Latlam m e was 
nearing  Its sunset. T here  could he 
few left, now, to  drink his whisky. l ie  
was finished. T he m om ent fo r walk- , 
ing in on the tra ile r  and Big Antoine 1 
was a t hand.

As he back tracked  to  the  catnp. the 
bold fea tu res  o f the  Iroquois, In his 
fu r  hood, lit w ith Joy ns he gloated J 
over th e  victory they had won—won 
with th e  toll and  sw eat of two m onths' 
ceaseless effort. 11c sm acked his lips j 
a t the  thought o f m eeting Lnflatntne— 
the m an who had m urdered  In cold I 
hlooo—planned  the  r u in .o f  W ailing 
R iver—who hud dared  Insult Denise.
It would he a sw eet m oment, that, 
when he looked Into th e  facts» of the 
p a ir of cu tth ro a ts , Latlam m e und Big 
Antoine.

He sw ung along over Ills back tracks, 
his snow shoes ra is ing  th e  powdery 
snow like dust, engrossed In p lans for 
th e  fu tu re . As he en te red  some tim 
ber. th ick  w ith youuii grow th, u rifle 
flushed oil his flank I T h e  tnan in the 
tra il took a step  fo rw ard —sw ayed, ns 
Ids gun slipiied from  his h ands then 
lunged hendloug to  th e  snow and  lay 
m otionless.

For a space. In th e  w indless morn- ' 
Ing, th e  fo rest was w ithout sound 
Then a chickadee called, and curious, 
sa iled  down to Inspect the  still shape 
In th e  tra il. P resen tly  a moose-bird 
croaked. Again silence shu t In.

A fter an Interval th e re  was a ’ 
m ovem ent In th e  th ick e t o f young 
spruce. B runches w ere p a rted , to 
m ake way fo r a sw art face  from 
which s in is te r eyes g loated  on the 
s tricken  th ing  In th e  snow.

tlu n  th ru s t forw ard . ham m er 
cocked, th e  assass in  cau tiously  left 
his am bush. S tand ing  over th e  still 
body, face down, with a knee curious 
ly bent under, he laughed In trium ph, 
ns lie kicked viciously w ith th e  toe of 
Ills snow shoe nt th e  back of the  hood 
ed head. But a t th e  m ovem ent, the 
lifted  fisit Iti Its snow shoe was gripped 
and held, while the  head and  shoul 
tiers o f th e  m an ut tils feet lunged 
in to  his legs, carry ing  him with a 
cry of su rp rise  backw ard  to th e  snow

H am pered by th e  shoes which 
trapped  and anchored  tlie lr  feet, the 
two fo u g h t; one. d espera te ly  for his 
life ; the  o ther, for th e  se ttlem en t of 
old sco res—and Ihls shot from the 
spruce. But th e  stren g th  and fury of 
the raw dioned Iroquois soon wore 
down th e  man beneath  him who In in  
tlcally  s tra in ed  and tw isted  to  break 
the  g rip  on his th ro a t.

(TO  KB C O M T IM 'B P .I

M y th ic a l C re e k  H ero
In Greek mythology Adonis was « 

l>eautiful young boy, beloved by \'eno« 
and Proserpine. They q u a rre led  abou 
his possession, hut th e  d ispu te  w - 
se ttled  tiv .lupiter, who decreed th < 
Adoni« should annually  «|>end e l.  
m onth«  with Venn« In the nt»|s*r wo 
and four m onths with P roserp ine 
the  lower world. Adonis was fatal! 
wounded hy a wild boar, during ' i t . -  

i base and w as changed by Venus u te  
an anem one She veatly  m ourned dm 
on the ann iversary  of Ills d - i t h  1 
Sloikespeare has m nin iem ora ted  'he  
•eve of Venus for Adonis In a Ini z te- 
w rlp ilv e  i«<em e n tlt 'ed  “ Venus and 
Adonis.'*—-K ansas City Times.

Baboon Rescue* Kitten Pat 
—Monkeys and Canaries 

Perish.
N'ew York.—T ales o f anim al h ero

Ism w ere brought from  a sm oldering 
building In C o rtland t s tre e t by fire 
men who fought flam es th a t caused  i 
the d eaths o f 5.000 canaries. 150 p. r 
rots. 40 m onkeys and several c a ts  and 
dogs.

Several boa co n stric to rs  Inslied 
about, te rro r  stricken , In th e ir ciiges, ' 
monkeys ch a tte red  and p a rro ts  
shrieked, c rea tin g  a bedlam  of noises 
such us a Jungle ex p lo re r m ight h ear 
In a n ightm are. T he Jungle law  of 
the survival o f th e  fittest prevailed, 
and the w eaker o f th e  Im prisoned 
c rea tu re s  perished. So frigh tened  
were the  boa co n stric to rs  and two 
w ildcats th a t  they  w ere  rescued 
w ithout a ttem p tin g  to a tta c k  th e  fire
men.

Outstanding Hero.
The ou tstan d in g  hero of the  Are, as 

reported  by firemen, w as a baboon j 
which took his Inseparab le  com pan
ion. a k itten  in his arras, broke open ’ 
th e  door of his cage und escaped to • 
safety  w ith his charge. In ano th er 
cage firemen said they found a m on
key crouched In her cage, choked by

Took His Inseparable Companion, a 
Kitten, In His Arms and Escaped.

th e  sm oke and he r h a ir  singed hy the 
flames. W hen they rem oved her they 
found she w as lying on four of her 
young, p ro tec tin g  them  w ith he r own 
body. T he m other In ter w as revived.

A loss o f m ore th an  $15.0<M) w as 
caused by th e  Are. M ost o f th is  was 
caused h.v d ea th s o f th e  an im als und 
birds. T he aiiimnl sto re , known as 
B a rte l 's  pet store. Is patron ized  hy 
c ircus men T h ree  a n te a te rs , a  South 
A m erican vu ltu re  and m any rh lcks 
and rabb its, in tended  for th e  E as te r  
season, w ere  am ong th e  casualties.

R ep resen ta tiv es  of th e  Society for 
th e  P reven tion  of C ruelty  to Anim als 
ren d ered  Krst aid  to th e  an im als  
w hich It w as thought would recover. 
Those m ore seriously  In ju red  w ere 
killed.

Dog Saves Boys From
Death by Exposure

Petoskey. Mich.—T he fa ith fu ln ess  
o f a pet dog Is believed to have saved 
th e  IH es of C linton S hearer, six-year- 
old son o f Mr. and Mrs. Gordon S h ear
e r o f Kegotuic. and I.ynn E dw ard  Hop
kins. seven-year-old son of Mr. and 
Mrs. H a rry  H opkins of E dgew ater

T he tw o lads becam e lost and spent 
th e  zero  n ight in a sw am p n ear Ra
m ona park , w here they wore found In 
a serious frozen condition hy th e ir  
fa th e rs  By som e Instinct o f n a tu re  
th e  dog seem ed to realize  the  ch il
d ren 's  p red icam en t and craw led over 
th e  two w eary  bodies in an effort to 
keep them  w arm  through  th e  night.

T he dog show ed no III effects from 
th e  cold except thu t he was ready 
fo r b re ak fa s t and a real b reak fast 
u a tu ra lly  w as his rew ard.

M u st W e a r H ats
P h ilad e lp h ia .— W omen m ust keep 

th e ir  ha ta  on at th e  tr ia l of David 
L. M arshall, ch iro p rac to r, for m ur
dering  Anna M av D eltrlch  W hen one 
sp e c ta to r uncovered  to relieve a head 
ache she was in fo rm ed : “T h is Isn 't 
a m ovie; I l s  a m urder tr ia l .”

10 Years fo r 5  Cents
K ansas City, Mo.— Eor a ftve-cent 

robbery. R obert C lark  and John  Jack- 
son w ere sen tenced  to len years in 
th e  p en iten tia ry  here. T he nickel 
w as tak en  in a holdup

Same Serpent
Prince  R upert, B. C .— T h ere 's  a big 

sea  serp en t loose in th e  Pacific. It 
ra ised  its  head th ir ty  feet out o f th e  
w a te r, tsk e  It from  'ap t C. .1 House 
of the  governm ent fishery b o a t

C at Comes Back
fiast Tem pleton Mass. Billy Sun

day, a cat is back at his old home 
a f te r  trav e lin g  200 m iles from  South 
Jefferson. Maine, in a year.

Dogs C o llide
Columbus. Kan — Two valuable 

heard «  w ere killed when they col 
•Ided while chasing a rabb in

W E L L  W O R T H  I T

A fter m orn ing  serv ice  th e  fam ily 
dined, and chu rch es and th e ir  proce
dure  cam e in fo r critic ism . F a th e r 
critic ized  th e  serm on. M other dis- | 
liked th e  b lu n d ers  of th e  o rguulst. Th« ! 
e ldest d a u g h te r  thought th e  choir'* 
singing w as a troc ious. B ut th e  su b jec t | 
had to  be d ropped when th e  sm all boy j 
of th e  fam ily, w ith  th e  schoolboy’» 
love of fa ir  play, chipped In w ith  th e  I 
rem ark  :

“ l>ad, I th in k  It w as a Jolly good 
•how fo r a penny .”—E p w o rth  H erald . I

M IS U S E  O F  R O P E

Afohasirae
instead of 
Kalsomine 

or Wall Paper
Pound for pound Alabastine 
covers more wall surface than 
any substitute.
So easy to ap ply you can do a 
satisfactory job yourself. Ask 
your dealer for colorcard or 
write Miss Ruby Brandon, the 
Alabastine Company, Grand 
Rapids, Michigan.
Alabastine— «pow der in w h iteand  
tints. Packed in 5-pound packages, 
ready (or use by m ixing w ith  cold 
or warm  water. F u ll directions on 
every package. A p p ly  w ith  an or
dinary w a ll brush. Suitable for a ll 
interior surfaces  — p la s te r, w a ll  
board, brick, cement, or canvas. W ill  
Dot rub off when properly applied.

a ll colors 
fo r a ll rooms

B row n—Give a tnan enough rups 
and lie'll—

Jo n e s  (chuck ing  a s tu m p )—P u t out 
a new brand  of 5-ccnt c igars.

D o g g y  Poem
N in e  l i t t l e  dogfciea  

R izz lin tf on  a  p la te .
In  c a m e  th e  b o a rd e r s ,

A n d  th e n  th e y  w e re  a te .

E ncourag ing  T a le n t
“Jo sh .” sa id  F a rm er C orn tosse l to 

hlR son, "w hy d o n 't you go ah ead  und 
w rite  a p lay?”

"W ho? M e?”
“ Yes. I've  been to  th e n te rs  qu ite  

som e la te ly  T h e  w ay I h ea rd  you 
ta lk in ' to th a t  teum  o’ m ules show s 
m e you’ve got som e p re tty  good Ideas 
fu r d ra m a tic  d ialogue.”— W ashington 
S ta r.

H ig h  Society
Mrs. W aldo (o f B o sto n )— I hnve a 

le t te r  from  y o u r U ncle Jam es. Pene
lope, who w an ts  us to spend  th e  sum 
m er on his farm .

Penelope (d u b io u sly )— Is th e re  any 
society  in th e  neighborhood?

Mrs. W aldo— I have h eard  him 
speak  of the  H o lste ln s nnd G uernseys. 
I p resum e they  a re  p lea su n t people.— 
C h ristian  E ndeavor.

G ra n d m a  Saves the  S urface
"W illie, I th o u g h t I to ld  you you’d 

have to  s tay  In th e  house all day."
"Y essum , you did, but g randm a sent 

me down to th »  d rug  s to re  to get her 
lip stick  refilled."

N E W  B A R B E R  S H O P

"Going to have It trim m ed?"
"No. Ju s t a shave  on th e  back of

toy neck. W on't he long. H e re ’s the 
la test num ber o f 'My L ady 's G azette .’ 
T h a t b a rb er on the  end does the best 
hobs.”

P ra c tic a l A p p lic a tio n
A fa c i le  b r u s h  th e  a r t i s t  w ie ld s .

W ith  purpose g ra v e  o r com ic.
I t  Is the w h ite w a s h  brush th a t y ields  

R esu lts  m ost econom ic.

E x a c tly
“ W omen «¡>end h a lf  th e ir  tim e say

ing th a t they  have no th ing  to  put on 
tlie lr backs.'

“ And the o th e r  h a lf  p rov ing  It."

D o u b tfu l D iscip line
“ H ow 's the  new  Jail?"
"M ighty hundsom e an ' com m odious."

answ ered  C actu s Joe. "T he  fact Is. 
I t 's  so com fortab le  w e 're  th in k ln ’ of 
o fferin ’ a w eek 's board  iu It as a pre
mium for good behavior."

N ot a t A ll
M istress— I h ear yo u 're  ra th e r 

friendly  w ith th e  m ilkm an. Emiua. la 
tie serious?

E m m a—Serious? Oh. no. m a'am !
E 's one of th e  Joky sort I

N o t R elatives
To speeding m otorist who 

sp lashed  mud on h im ;
"Hey. who th e  Sam  H ill do you 

th ink  you a re?"
“«»liver Twist, why?"
"W ell, I'tu O liver M ud."—Hogan ■ 

Alley.

J m t

On H e r H ands
Hlady*— May » flanc» is supposed to 

he a dreadfully bad egg.
G ertru d e— I w ondered why ah« 

Udu t like to d rop  him.

sensible
spring and summer

S m allest A irp la n e
An a irp lan e  In troduced  In G erm any 

w eighs only 125 pounds, mid Is so 
sm all th a t  th e  d riv e r h as to  lie  Jotvn 
In It w hile  Hying.

“BAYER ASPIRIN” 
PROVED SAFE

Take without Fear as Told 

In “Bayer” Package
■ ©

AB A Y E R

fyoM.not o f f a  
the f a

U nless you see th e  “B ayer Cl 
on package o r on tab le ts  you are 
g e ttin g  th e  genuine B ayer As; 
proved safe  by m illions and preset 
by physic ians over twenty-five y e a r

Colds H eadache
N euritis  I.timbHgo
T oothache R hetim ntls
N euralg ia p a |n , P a k

E ach unbroken “B ay er"  package 
ta in s proven directions. H andy  b 
of tw elve tab le ts  cost few cents, r  
gists also sell bo ttles o f 24 and

ClearThePores
Of Impurities With

Cuficura Soap
>oep. CHnta gVjTjjcqrw  »old gTorrw Ii»

»iso " K  W ORK I K R  W K .K K  Sell to ,  
° *  ‘"'’ ‘ '- iJ u x ls  K ip s r ltn e a  unite-raaary  
P«- a r  rn e  for cr»>w m sn g g sri Se- ur« 
rlto rv . Bos s is . R trhm on,!. V tra tn lx

DWS
MITCHELL EVE SALVE

h e a l s  tn f ls tn e d  e y e s , g r a n u la te d  l id s  
s ty e . ,  a te  S u re  S a fa  S p e e d ,.  J 5 e a t  
a ll d ru g g is ts  H s  d | , k,i. s .  T.q

' '  i  1MO a t w x g .

........................

W N U . San Francuco, No. IS 192(


