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The GIRL in the MIRROR

CHAPTER XI—Continued
—1

*Bhe didn' look sk no Iady what
was goln' on oo excu'sion,” he mut-
tered, darkly.

Laurie rushed back te his roomas
with pounding heart and on the way
opened and read at a glance his first
note from Dorls. It was written In
peocil, seemingly on & scrap of pa-
per torn from the pad be had seen on
ber desk.

“Long Island. 1 think. An old house,
on the Sound somewhere Dear Sea
QUIFr. Remember your premise. No
police.”

That was all there was to It. There
was no address, no signature, no date.
the writing. though hurried, was clear,
beautifol, and full of character. In
his rooms, he telephoned the garage
for his car, and read and reread the
little note. Then, still bholding it In
his hand, he thought It over,

Two things were horribly clear.
Ehaw's “plan” had matured. He had
taken Doris away And—this was the
staggering phase of the eplsode—she
seemed to have pgone willingly., At
least she had made no protest, though
a mere word, even a look of appeal
from her, would have enlisted Sam's
help, and no doubt stopped the whole
proceeding. Why hadn't she uttered
that word? The answer to this, too,
seemed fairly clear. Doris had be
come a fatalist. She had ceased to
hide or fight. She was letting things
€° “his way,"” as she bad declared she
wouid do

Down that dark avenne she had
called *his way” Laurie dared not
even glance. His mind was too basy
making Its aglie twists In and out of
the tangle. Granting, then, that she
bad gone dogpedly te meet the ul-
timate lssue of the experience, what-
ever that might be, she had neverthe-
less appealed to him, Laurie, for help.
Why? And why did she kuow approx-
imately where she was to be taken?

Wh~? Why?! Why? Again and
again the quesfion had recurred Lo
him, and this time it dug !tseif In

Despite his love for her (and he
fully realized that this was what It
was), despite his own experience of
the night before, he had hardly been
able to accept the fact that she was,
must be, In actual physical danger.
When, now, the breath of this realiza-
tion blew over him, It checked his
heart-beats and chilled his very soul
In the next instant something in him,
alert, watchful, and suspiclous, ad-
dressed him like an inner volee,

“Bhaw wiil threaten.,” this wolce
said. “He will fight, and he will even
chlorform. But when It
showdown, to the need of definite,
fAnal actiop of any kind, he simply
won't be there. He Is venomous, he'd
like to bite, but he has no fangs, and
be knows L™

The vision of Shaw's face, when he
had choked him during the struggle
of lust night, again recurred to Lau-
rie. He knew now the meaning of
the look In those projecting eyes.
was fear. Though he had carried of
the rest of the interview with entire
assurance, during that fight the crea-
ture had been terror-stricken

“He’'ll have reason for fear the next
time I get bold of him,” Laurie reflect-
od, grimly. But that fear was of
him, not of Doris. What might not
Doris be undergoing, even now?

He went to the little safe In the
wall of his bedroom, and took from it
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te obey: but just as the heavy hand
of the law was about te fall, Ita rep-
resentative recognized young Devon,
and waved him on with a forgiving
grin. This was not the first time Lau-
rie bad “burned up” that stretch of
roadway

Al the Sea QU station he slowed
up: then, on a sudden Impulse,
stopped his car at the platform with
sharp precision and entered the tiny
walting-room. From the ticket win
dow a pretty girl looked out on him
with the expression of sudden Interest
feminine syes usually took on when
this young man was directly In thelr
lee of vision. With uncovered curly
head deferentially bent, he addressed
her. Had she happened *3 notice a
dark llmousine go by an hour or so
before, say around half-past elght or
nine o'clock? The girl shook her head
She had not come on duty until nloe,
and even If such a car had passed
she would hardly have ohserved It,
owing to the frequency of the phe
nomenon and bher own exacting re
sponsibilities.

Laurie admitted that these respon
sibilitles would clalmm all .he attention
of any mind But was there any one
around who might bave seen the car,
any one, say, who made a specialty of
lounging on the platform and watch
Ing the pulsations of the town's life
ln this Its throbbing center? No, the
girl explained, there were no station
loafers arcund now. The summer
was the time for them

Then perhaps she could tell him If
there were any nice old houses for
real near Sea CUM. nlce old houses,
say, overlooking the Sound, and a lit-
tie out of the town? Laurie's newly
acquired will power was proving Its
strength. With every frantic lmpulse
in him erying for actlon, for knowl-
edge, for rellef from the Intolerable
tension he was under, he presented to
the girl the suave appearance of a

youth at peace with himself and the |

bour.
The abrupt transitions of the gen-
tieman's Interest seemed to surprise

the lady. She looked at him with a
suspicion which perished under the
expression In his brilliant eyea. What

he meant, Laurie soberly explalned,
was the kind of house that might ap-
peal to a casual tourist who was pass
ing through, and who had dropped Into

comes fo a |

It |

all the ready money he found there. |
Oh, If only Rodney were at home! |

But Mr. Bangs had gone out, the hall
man sald He also
Devon that his car was at the door.

The need of it - |
¢ STilNg Reduey o | inspection of the two old bhouses con-

ereased In urgency as the difficulties

informed Mr. |

the station and there had suddenly
realized the extreme beauty of Sea
CH. The girl laughed She was a

nice girl, he decided, and he smiled
back at her; for now she was becom-
Ing helpful

Yes, there was the Varick place, a
mile out and right on the water's edge,
And there was the old Klehl place,
also on the Sound These were close
together and both for rent, she had

heard Also, there was a house In the
opposite direction, and on the water's
edge. She did not know the name of
that house, but she had ohserved a
“To Let” sign om It last Sunday
when she was out driving. Those
wer2 all the houses she knew of. She
gave him explicit Instructions for
reaching all three, and the interview
ended In an atmosphere of mutual
regard and regret Indeed, the lady
even left her ticket office to follow the
gentleman to the door and watch the
departure of his chariot.

Laurie raced In turn to the Varick
place and the Kiehl place.
suspected, had probably rented some

| soch place, just as he had rented the

multiplied. Laurie telephoned to |
Bangs' favorite restaurant, to Ep- |
stein's office, to Sonya's hotel. At the

restaurant he was suavely assured
that Mr. Bangs was not In the place,
At the office the volce of an Injured
office boy Informed him that there
wasn't never nobody there till half-
past nine. Over the hotel wire Sonya's
colorful tones held enough surprise to
remind Laurie that he counld hardly
hope that even Rodney's budding ro-
mance would drive him to the side of
the lady so early In the morning.

He hung up the recelver with a
groan of disgust, and busied himself
packing a small bag and selecting a
greatcoat for his journey. Also, he
went to a drawer and took out the

|

little pistol he had *aken away from |

Doris In the tragic moment of thelr
first meeting.

Holding It la his band, he hesitat.
eod Heretofore, throughoot his short
but varied life, young Devon had de-
pended upon his well-tralned fists to
protect him from the violence of oth-
ers. But when those others were the

kind who went in for echloroform— |
and this time there was Doris to
think of. He dropped the revolver |

Into his pocket, and shot Into the ele
vator and out om the ground foor

with the expedition to which the op- |

erator was now hecoming accustomed,

His car was a two-seated
of alender and beautifv! lines. As he
took his place at the wheel, the ma
chine pulsated Illke a living thing
panting with a passionate desire
be off. Laurie’s wild young heart felt
the same longlng, but his year

East side office. But a very cursory
vinced him that they were tenantless
No smoke came from their chimneys,
no sign of life surrounded them ; also,
he was sure, they were not sufficient-
Iy remote from other houses to sult
the mysterious Shaw.
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started back, He drove every slowly,
forcing the reluctant racer to erawl
along, and sweeping every lnch of the

roadside with a careful scrutiny, but |

be had gone more than a wmile before
he found the second scent. This was
another bhit of the wivid silk, dropped

on a country road that turned off the |

maln road at & sharp angle. With a
heartfeit exclamution of thanksgiving,
he turued into this hypath.

It was narrow, shallow-rutted, and
apparently little used. It might stop
anywhere, It might lead nowhere. It

wound through a fleld, a weadow, u |

bit of deep wood, through which he
saw the gleam of water. Then, quite
suddenly, it again widened into a real
road, merging into an avenue of trees
that led ln turn to the entrance of a
big dark-gray house, In a somber sel-
ting of cedars

Laurie stopped his car and thought-
fully nodded to himself. This was the
place. He felt that he would have
recogulzed It even without that guld-
Ing flame of ribbon. It was so ab-
solutely the kind of place Shaw's
melodramatic Instincts would lead
him to choose,

There was the look about it that
clings to houses long untenanted, a
look not wholly due to Iits unkempt
grounds and the heavy boards over
its windows. It had been without life
for a long,
In It, he knew, life was stirring now,
From a side chimney a thin line of
smoke curled upward. On the second
floor, shutters, newly unbolted
creaked rustily In the January wind
And, yes, there It was: outside of one
the unshuttered windows, as
dropped there by a bird, hung a vivid
bit of ribboa.

Rather precipitately Laurie backed

| his car to a point where he could

| maln road

Shaw, he |

The third house on his llst was more |

promising Iln appearance, for It stood
susterely remote from Its neighbora
But on its sogzy lawn two solled chlil-
dren and a dog played In carefree

abandon, and from the side of the |

house came the plercing whistle of an
underling cheerily engaged In sawing
wood and shoutlng cautions to the
children. Quite plainly, the closed-up,
shuttered piace was In charge of a
caretaker, whose offspring were In
temporary possession of Its grounds
Laurie Inspected other houses, dozens
of them. He made his way Into
sirange, new roads. Nowhere was
there the slightest clue leading to the
house he sought,

It was one o'clock In the afternoon
when, with an exclamation of actual
anguish, he swung his car around for
the returm journey to the station.
For the first time the hopelessness of
his mission came hbome to him
There rust he a few hundred houses

on the Bound near Sea ClIf. How
was he to find the right one?
Perhaps that girl had thomght of

| some other places, or could direct him

“racer.,” |

Im |

New York had tauglit him respect for |

its traffic luws and this was no time
to take chances, Carefully, almost
pedately, he made his way to Third
avenue, then up to the Queensboro
bridge, and across that mighty run
way to Long Island. Here his stock
of patience, siender at the hest
exhausted With » l""jr breath he
“let her out” to a singing speed of
alxty miles an hour.

A cloud dad obscured the sun, gquite
appropriately, he subconsclously felt,

was |

and there were flakes of snow In the |

alr. As he sped through the gray st
mosphere, the famitiar littie towns he
knew seemed to come forward to
meet him, like rapldly projected ple-
tures on a screen. Flushing, Bayside,
Little Neck, Manhasset, Roslyn, Glen
head, one by one they floated past. He
made the run of twenty-twe miles In
something under thirty minutes, to the
severe disapproval of several police-
men, who shouted argent invitations
@ him to slow down. One of these
was so persistent that Laurle prepared

to the best local real estate agents
Perhaps he should have gone to them
in the first place. He felt dazed. In-
capable of clesr thought
As the car swerved
caught by something
farther up the road,
from which he had just turned
an Instant he disregarded It < hen,
on wsecond tbhought, he stopped the
machine, jumped out, and ran back
There, at the right, by the wayside,
lay n tiny Jagzed strip of wilk that
to blush as be stared down

his
bright lying

In
For

seened
at It
Slo he bent, picked It up, and,
spreading It across his palm, regard
ed It with eyes that unexpectedly were

wly

wet. It was a two-lnch bit of the Ro-
man scarf, hacked off, evidently by
the same hurrled pclssars that had
severed the end In his pocket He
realized now what that cufting had
mennt. With ber hare-and-hounids
experience In mind, Doris had cut off
other strips, perhapa half a dozen or
more, and had undoubtedly dropped
them as a trall for him to pick up.
Possibly he had already unseeingly
passed several. But that dld not mat
ter. He wus on the right track now
The house was on this road, but far
ther up,

He leaped Into the ear aguin and

eye was |

|

the direction |

and thenm raced back te the
His primitive impulse had
been to drive up to the entrance,
pound the door untll some one re
sponded, and then flercely demand the
privilege of seeing Miss Mayo. But
that, he knew, would never do. He
must get rid of the car, come back on
foot, get Into the house In some man-
oer, and from that point meet events
as they occurred

Facing this prospect, he experienced
an [ncredible comblnatlon of emotions
—rellef and panic, recklessness and
caution, fear and elation He had
found her. For the time belng, he
fruntically assured his trembling In-
ner self, she was safe. The rest was
up to him, and he felt equal to It. He
was Intensely stimulated ; for now, at
lust, In his ears roared the rushing
tides of life.

tarn it

CHAPTER Xl

The House in the Cedars

Less than half a mile back, along
the maln road, Laurie found a coun-
try garnge, in which he left his car,
It was In charge of a sllent but Intel-

ligent person, a somewhat unkempt
and haggard middle-aged man. who
agreed to keep the machine out of

sight, to have It ready at any moment

of the day or night, and to aceept a
handsome addition to his regular
charge In return for his discretion.

He was only mildly interested in his
new patron, for he had classified him
without effort
boys, this young fella was, and ap to
some lark

Just what form that lark might take
was not a
Heury Burke's sluggish Imagination.
Less than twenty hours before his
seventh bad been born; and his wife
was delicate and milk was seventeen
cents a quart, and the garage business
was not what It had been. To the vie-
tim of these obsessing reflectlons the
appearance of a handsowe youth who

long time, but somewhere |

About Bhuta

A Monastery In Bhutan,

(Prepared by the Natlonal ﬂc.q-r.pm.e '
Sociely, Waskington, Id

HE Mnabarajabh of Bhutan, who
recently died, ruled over one of
the least known states of Asia,
a reglon about bhaif the size of

| Teunessee, set down amoung the Jagged

| bor, Nepal, only the most tenuous re-

| It has many afillations with the latter

| Indis on the south,

| east, Tibet on the porth, and Sikkim
! and the Britlsh distr

| alpine fowers, swrounded by snow
peaks, high pilne furests, rhodoeden
drona, magnollas, chestnuts, and oaks,

One of them college |

problem which stirred |

dropped five-dollar bllls around as If |

they were seed potatoes was In the
nature of a miracle and an overwhelm-
Ing rellef. His mind centered on the
Lve-dollar bills, and his lively Inter-
est in them assured Laurie of Burke's
presence In the garage at any hour
when more bllls might possibly be
lll.'n[up.pd.

While he was lingeringly lightlng a
cigaretie, Laurie asked a few gues
tions, Who owned the big house
back there In the cedar gruve, on the
bluff overlooking the sound? Burke
didn't know. All he knew, and freely
told, was that It had been empty ever
since he himself bhad come to the
neighborhood, ‘'most two years ago.

Laurie strolled out of the garage
with a well-assumed
ence to the perplexities of life, but
his heart was racked by them. As he
hesitated near the entrance, uncertaln

which way to turn, he saw that be. |

hind the garage there was a tool shed,
and following the side path which
led to this, he found In the rear of
the shed a workman's bench, evi
dently little used in these cold Jano-
ary days. Tacltly, it Invited the dlis
coverer to solitude and meditation,
and Laurle gratefully dropped upon
it, glad of the opportunity to escape
Burke's eye and
think things out But the dalsied
path of calm reflectlon was not for
him then

Theoretically, of course, his plan
would be to walt antll night and then
sheitered by the darkness, to ap
proach the house, like a hero of melo.
drama, and Iln some way secure en
trance. But even as this ready-made
eampalgn  presented
oh jections to It reared up In his mind
The first, of course, was the delay
It was not yet two o'clock In the
afternoon, and darkpess would not
full until five, even unwisely assum-

alr of Indiffer- |

uninterruptedly |

ftself, & dozen |

Ing that 1t would be safe to approach |

the place as soon as darkness came
In three hours all sorts of things
might happen; and the prospect of
marking time during that Interval,
while his unbridied Imagination ran
away with him, was one Laurle could

not face
(TO BE CONTINUED )

Word for the Back Seat
The sintisties show that married
men really do live conslderably longer
than single ones, which reems to es-
tablish the fact that the back seat
Is not nearly so fatal as it often seems
as If it would be.—Oklo State Jourual

spurs of the Himalayns on the north- |
ern edge of India. It can hardly be |
considered & part of Indla Great
Britain has with It, as with its nelgh

lations. Rather, Bhutan s a transl-
tion state between lodia and Tibel

country, especially in the felds or re
ligion and architecture.

Bhutan lies between 28 degrees 30
minutes and 28 degrees 30 minutes
north latitude and 58 degrees 40 min
utes and 92 degrees 13 minutes east
lengitude, and Is bounded by British
the native state
of Tawang, subject to Tibet, on the
ict of Darjeeling |
on the west,

The mountaln system may be most
easlly described as a series of parallel
ranges runolpg approximately ln a
southerly direction from the main |
ridge of the Himalayan rapge, where
the peaks attaln aititudes up to 24,

tudes to the damp, powering heat
In the deep valleys; and ln vegetativn
from the magnificent gruzing grounds
In higher regions, covered with

over

G0 and 25,000 feer The principal
rivers are the Am-wo-chy, Wang-chu,
Mo-chu, and Kuru, or | rak-chu ‘
In climate It varles evormously from
the lce and snow of the higher n:::-\

the

to luxuriaot troplcal palms,
bamboos,

ferus, and

Much Game; Fine People.

In eastern Bhutan the hills are
densely clothed with foresta, but with
practically no population, as It is too
fever-atricken to allow of anyone llv
Ing there. They are, however, the
haunt of almost every Kind of wild
snlmals—elephant, rhino, tiger, leop-
ard, bison, mythun, sambur, cheetal,
hog-deer, barking deer, etc. The river

beds are full of runs leading to the
various salt-licks which occur In the
hills. It Is an ideal place for shool-
ing, but not easy to follow game, ow-
Ing to the extreme sieepness of the
sandstone clifs. The elephant In its
wild state can go over or down nearly
anything.

Une of the first places of loterest
on the road after entering Bhutan Is
Dug-gye Joug, a fort bullt to protect
this route from a possible rald by
Tibet. The fort Is magnificently situ-
ated on a projecting spwe In the middle
of a velley, with high snow peaks on
either side and lovely views, looking
down the valley

The DBhutanese are Ooe, tall, well
developed men, with an open, honest
cast of tace, and the women are come-
ly, clean, and well dressed and ex-
cellent housekeepers and Inanagers.
Thelr religion |s Buddblsm and thelr
language a dialect of Tibetan. The
population of Bhutan Is about 400,000,

The people are universally polite,
civil, and clean. Both houses and
temples are clean and tidy. In many
of the houses the floors are washed
and polished, and the refreshments
they hospitably press om visitors are
served In spotiessly clean dishes.

The clothes of the higher officials
are always immaculate, their brocades
and silks fresh and unstalned ln any
way, and even the coolles are a great
contrast to the usual Tibetan or Dar-
Jeellng coolle,

The amount of labor expended on
their Irrigation channels shows that
they are un Industrious and Ingenlous
people. Thelr houses are all large and
substantially bulle,

In the courtyards one flnds retaln-
ers busily occupled In varlous trades,
while the women of the household spin
and weave and make elothes for the
menfolk In addition to thelr ordinary
duties. A great part of the country is
under cultivation, and they ralse suf-
ficlent crops to support the whole pop-
ulation, Including the lamas, who are
u great burden to the state.

Egge Fed to Mules.

A typleal Bhutanese luncheon con-
sists of scrambled eggs and sweet
rice, colored with saffron; murwah
(beer) and chang (spirit), also col-
with saffron ; fresh milk, and a
of walnuts and dried frulls
There I a curlous custom In Bhutan

ored

leanert

of feeding mules with eggn. For each
pack animal on the trall tweo or three
raw eggs are broken into & horn. The
mule's head Is held up, and the con
tents of the horn poured down Its
throat; and, strange to say, they seem
to like the unoatural food The Bhu
tanese always give this to thelr anl
mals when they have any extra hard
work to do, and say It keeps them In
excellent condition

The religion of Rhutan I& an offshoot
of Buddhism, and was Introduced loto
these countries from Tibet by lamas
from different moousteries who trav
eled south and converted the people
Most of the tenets of Boddha have
becn set aside, and those retained are
lost o & mass of ritual; so nothing
remaing of the original reilgion but the
name.

The Bbhutanese excel In casting
bells. The eomposition used for the
best bells costaines a good deal of
sliver, but they never make them of
any great slze, the largest
probably 24 loches tn diameter and of
about an equal helght.

In lron work they are also
artificers, and many of thelr sword
blades are of excellent manufacture
and finish, and are still made from the
charcoal lron. The polish they put on
them Is wonderful, and the biades al

good

most look us though they had been
sllvered.

Every house of any lmportance has
large workrooms attached o which

weaving s carrled on, and the stufs
produced, consisting of sliks for
chiefs’ dress, woolen and cotton goods,
are excellent | and a good deal of em-
breldery Is also done
Basket Work and Matting.

Another lodustry lu which the Bhu

taness excel ls basket work and flne

matting, made from spilt cane. I'he
baskets are beautifully woven of very
Buely split cane and some of Lhe
lengths are colored to form a pat
tern. They are made in two clrcular
pleces, rounded top and bottom, and
the two pleces Ot so closely and well

that they can be used to carry waler
They are from 6 to 15 Inches in diam
eter, und the Bhotanese use
principally to carry cooked rice and
food. They aiso make much larger
and stronger baskets, very much
the shape of a mulepannier, und these
are used lo a slmilar way for pack
animals,

The mals are also very finely woven
of the same material, with a certaln
nmount of the split cane dyed to form
patterns. They are delightfully fAne
and soft, so fexible they can be rolled
up Into quite a small space and very
durable, and can be got In almost any
size up to about
even larger If they are required.

Possibly the excellence of the work

| or the raluy day

| book Is absolutely powerless to buy,

being |

| feed our heart's eravings as food

the |

| dishea of President Coulldge, Governor

them |

in '

10 feet square, and |

produced In Bhutan owes much to the |

feudal system which still
there. Each penlop and Jongpen has
his own workmen among his retaloers,
men who are not pald by the plece and
are not obliged either to work up to
time or to work If the spirit Is not
in them, and consequently they put
thelr souls Inte what they do, with
the result that some pleces of splendid
individuality and excellent flnlsh are
still made. No two pleces are ever
quite alike, and each workman leaves
his lmpress on his work.

The suspension bridges In Bhutan
are very Interesting and merit descrip
tlon. They consist of four or five
chalns of wrought iron made of welded
links, ench 15 to 18 Inches In length
The three lower chalns are tightened
ap to one level, and on them a bam-
boo or plank roadway ls placed. The
remalolng chalns, hanging higher up
and further apart, act as side sup-
ports, and between them and the road-
way there Is generally a latticework
of bamboo, or sometimes grass, In
order that anlmala crossing may not
put their legs over the slde. The road
wny Is never more than three or four
feet wide,

England Leads in Lenses

England Is agnin taking Its leader
ship In production of optical lenses,
From 1548 to 1880 England led the
world In the manufacture of the eye
#ight alds, but lost this supremuacy to
Germany and France by the time of
the World war. Due to the war, how-
ever, research was agaln Instituted and
toduy England has taken Its place as
o leader In the fNeld agaln, Nine tons
of optleal glass are belng produced
ench month, or enough to supply the
needs for the finest lenses.

Confederate Seal

The seal of the Confederacy, ndopted
by the Confedernte congress in 1862,
had the following deviee: An eques-

trinn Agure of Washingion, after the
statue which surmounts his monument
In the caplitel square at Richmond,
surrounded with a wreath composed
of the principal agricultural products
of the Koutl-—cotton, -tobacen, sugar
enne, corn, wheat and riee, Around

the margin were the words “The Con-

federnte Staten of Ameriea,” with the
motte “Deo Vindies™ (“With (lod we
will eonquer”), and under the feet
of the horse the date of the adoption
of the seal, Febhruary 22, 1802

When Ghn Mdu

The burean of standards says that
the glnes of which an ordinary bottle
Is made hegins to soften at about 800
degrees . and continually becomes
softer as the temperature Is Increased
until at about 1300 degrees €. It Is
very fuld,

prevalis |

B by the el Byudicats

Her Best Friend

"My pocketbook s my best friend”
I heard & woman say the other day. r
“If you have money you can get any- |
thing you want, Friends may prove
false, children may be heartiess, but
your pocketbook pever goes back on
you”

Poor woman, so soured that she does |
not see the delusion and the snare |

Your pocketheok—of course, It Is
useful--and necessary. One should
hope that wore people would reallse |
bow easentlal s providing for the later

Nut how many things your pocket

and without which the things It can
buy are lmpotent teo bring you happl
ness !

One wants to ask the woman whe
cynleally declares It ts her best friend,
who seems to hold 1t all-lmportant :

Can her pockethook buy her help
and cheer In sliknesa? It can bring
her medical attentlon, nuarses, dainty |
food, but can It give her something to
get well for, the something or some
bhady that makes It worth while to fight
for life? |

In sorrow and bereavement, ean her
pockethook buy her aympathy and con-
solation, can it give her comfort like
the soothing of a friend?

In doubt and tribulation ean her |
pocketbook buy her falth, that reas-
suring lUght that will brighten the |

darkest day?

In later yoars, when the world's ex
cltements wane, will her pockethook |
buy her the ties that make life worth |
while Wil 1t supply open doors to |
hearths that welcome her, will it bring
loviug hearts to give life to her own
freside, no matter how drab and cheer.
leas the day outside?

Wil money buy bher clinging arms
and baby kisses, love, sollcitude or de-
votlon? Can money make her “bhe
long.”

No. There are things that money
cannot buy that are as nscessary (o
to
nourish our heart's Mlood, Money can-
not buy them —neither can they be got
ten for nothing We must earn them
In the heart's coln

While the fire will not burn without
fuel, while we are all happlest provid
Ing for and dependent upon ourselves

there are things that money cannot
buy and which are In truth our best
friends—{for they bLring us happilness

Doughnuts, Liver and Bacon
The League of Mothers' Clubs pub
Hahed, the other day, the Mvorite

Sulth of New York and New York elty's
Mavor Walker

The favorite food of the mayor of |
New York city is bread pondding. The
governor of the Emplire state prefers
above any gastronomieal delight the
well-known and humble corned beef
and cabbage And the President's
greatest treat? Is It Alet mignon, pate
de fol gras? No Indeed: It s Just
plain doughnuts!  His favorite lunch-
eon dish we all know-—llver and bacon

but beyond and ahove even that he
likes to ent doughnuts!

What does this prove—that Joha
O'Grady and the colonel's boss are
brothers under the skin? Oh no; we
knew that long ago. The point that
secma to us to merit comment Is that
three leaders In the country's affalrs,
men who can afford to indulge any
eraving of the palate, who can com-
mand all the delights of the eplcure,
enjoy most the simple foods that are
within the reach of a day laborer,

The mayor of a great city fnds
bread pudding a treat; the governor
of the richest state In the Unlon gets
his greatest Joy of the table out of
despised corned beef and cabbage ; and
with a retinue of people provided to
supply his every want, with chefs
tralned to the fAnest Intricacles of the
eulloary art, the President of the
United States desires not exotie dell
eacles, but just plain doughnuts!

This is merely a new lllustration of
the well-known fact that those who
enn have anything they desire want
very Iittle. The tastes of the mighty
are notorfously simple. Many people
commiserate with themselves for lack
of worldly goods and envy others with
more materinl possessions, thinking
that those possessions would bring
them happiness. If all those people
eonuld only be glvem carte blanche for
a short time In the position of one
who can command the material en-
joyments which loom so lmportant to
them, they would soon be satiated
and be glad to return, In other re
spects as In the matter of food, to
their own simple fare. And they
would then have sequired the perspec-
tive and the true sense of values
which mean content,

Hardly Cheerful Greeting

A large ntifiber of travelers never
actually see the beauntiful scenery and
monuments whose plctures they send
home on post cards. One card show
ing a photograph of a vista in Pere
In Chalse cemetery read: “Having a
lovely time., Wish you were here!”

A Difference

The difference between a fallurs
and a svccessful man s rather aptly
Mustrated by the fact that while the
fallure i& doubting whether a thing
enn be done, the successful man s
going ahead doing It.—Philadelphin
Inguirer,

Would Alter Temperature

The wenather burean says that 1If
the Carlbbenn wsea were connected
with the Pacific oeean by a wide
channel, deep and properly located,
much of the warm water that now
forma the Gulf stream would flow
through this channel Into the Pacific
ocenn, Legs heat, therefore, would
be carrled to the north Atlantle, lea
would come farther sonth between
feeland and Norway, and the tempern
tare of western Furope wounld be eor

respondingly lowered.

Sure Rellef

- EI.I.-ANS

FOR _INDIGESTION

25¢ and 754 Pkds.Sold Everywhere _

__Lel Cuticura Soa
Keep Your Skin
Fresh and You

==
Aviators Lmnd l‘o
Avoid Decoy Balloon

Life was full of surprises, mostly
unpleasant, for the aviation forces
during the World war, as related In
the war diary of a young American
fiyer In Liberty. For Instance, he

! wrote, “There's & Hun balloon that's

rather close to the lines. They al
ways pull down the others when they
soe Us coming, but they leave this obe
up. It looked like eany pickings and
we asked the commander If we couldn’t
drup down and get it some time when
the wind was with us strong. e sald
he'd Investigate and that we'd better
leave balloons alone until we were
sent after them, because they were
very dangerous toys

“He got word from the brigade that
this balloon s a dummy,” the diarist
further recorded, “and s there a8 a
decoy. About four batteries have It
rabged,” he explained, “and Instead of
having a passenger basket, IU's loaded
with amonal, and as soon a8 BOme
sucker dives on It, the Huns will ex:
piode It and that will be the lust heard
of him This Is certainly »
nice triendly little war ™

Filla eervect

Wright's I-ﬂn- Vegelable

indigestion, onstipation, ver nm.ulol.
Pl rwaness Cesln you ’“M.'Y“ wend
trial boa 1o 3T Pearl B Adv
Drown Them?
The small tewn of Wallassay, s
Cheshire, England, |8 concerned oves

the problem of Its 2000 surplus wom
en. China has a very effectiva, ab
though rather ruthless, method o
dealing with thia problem, bul, o
course, we are too gallant to sugges
Its adoption by Wallassay —Trentos
Btate Garelts

Narmil Shin Disrsses
wlekly rellaved and healed by Cols
:’\.rlmlllnhc Leaves no soars. No mad)
cine chestl complete without It Bée amy
t0e at druggista or J. W, Cola Co_ 1V
B Euclid Ave, Oak FPark, III—A"

But He Meant Well
He-~Why don't you wear your lony
earringn?
She—-Oh, 1 feel
with tham on
MNe— They
you —Outiook

CATAI

find grateful relief in the
exclusive menthol blend
in Luden's Menthel

Cough
-DNO-SO
_LupEeN

Radmd Rmr‘?
Willlam Pepler, a Southern rallros
englpeer, of Dermondsey, England
bas retired, after B0 yoars' servie
His father, also an engineer, had 8
years' service,

“DANDELION BUTTER COLOR

A harmless vegetable butter colo
weed by milllons for (0 years. Drw
wtores and general stores sell bottle
of “Dandellon™ for 85 cents.—Adv,

He Might Be Right

He—8he's an angel In disgulse,
Bhe—Youn may be right—its
complete diaguise.

Sto;a_cll o'l-"_l.i;er Trouble?

Bakersfield, Calif —"1 have used Dr
Plerce's Golden Medical Discovery fo
sor blood, torpid
iver and stomach
disorder and ther
is nothing In the
world Like it to
the human raach
:l:‘u of the poisoni
o get every
organ of the body
{eeling strong and
healthy. 1 lmow
what | am talking
*> about for 1 wm
hardly able at times to get to my work
lnlin‘.r mean, sick and rundown all the
time. | have never had a return of this
eondition."—H, H. Cross, 2416 Emidk
St. Al dealers. Tablets or Mquid
You cun get a trial pkg. of tablets
by sending 10c to Doctor Pierce's
Clinic,

ltke such a foo

are very becoming ®

uffalo, N. Y.

WALL & RUOKTL. Mew York

ASTHMA

'PASTOR KOENIGS
NERVINE

‘/‘" Epilepsy

Nervousness &
Sleeplessness.

| PRICESIS0D AT YOUR DRUG STORE

fred .;.!;'J.‘

miNlr, MrDu INE Cd. i
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