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SAY “ BAYER ASPIRIN’* and INSIST!
Proved safe by millions and prescribed by physicians for 

Colds Headache Neuritis Lumbago
Pain Neuralgia Toothache Rheumatism

DOES NOT AFFECT THE HEART

S a f e ^ ~

Accept only “Bayer’* package 
which contains proven directions.
H u d r “ Rayer" boiri of IS tablet* 
AUo koiOo« of 84 and 100— Druggists. 

Asetrta la the tries Bart ot  Bam  Maoaranai* of M s m a a s U r a r 'o C  Saltrjlirsct«

Science Seeks Origin
of Polynesian Races

Tit# determined search o f scientists 
for the answer to a groat historic puz- 
gto— the origin o f the Polynesian races 
—Is about to try a new channel. Ed­
ward W. Gifford, associate curator at 
the Museum o f Anthopology In the 
Cnlverslty o f California, has been 
added to the staff of the Bishop mu­
seum, Honolulu, for special race re­
search In the Paelflc. He will voyage 
to the FIJI islands In a new effort 
to discover Polynesian traits or rem­
nants o f them. The Bishop museum 
has been collecting a vast amouut of 
material dealing with prehistoric days 
In the Pacific, and has sent a series of 
scientific expeditions Into the South 
seas and to the Aslan coast A friend­
ly working agreement has been 
reached with the government o f Dutch 
East Indies for an Investigation of 
early vestiges In the Dutch posses­
sions A large aud well-equipped bu­
reau o f ethnology has been established 
there.

A New Way to
Make Jellies

Without Staining Finger*—Without
Long Hour* of Boiling— Without 
Depending Upon Berriee or 

Fruit Being In Seaton.

One o f the >nost Interesting and yet 
one o f the simplest new products In 
the food field Is called minute jelly. 
It  Is pure fruit or berry Juice already 
boiled down and concentrated. To 
t i ls  concentrated Juice, fruit pectin 
In the right umount has been added. 
The pectin Is that part o f fruit which 
makes Jelly “ Jell.”  It  Is as pure and 
wholesome ns the fruit Juice.

To make the Jelly tske the little 
bottle o f concentrate^ Juice, poun In 
a sauce pan, add water und sugar ac­
cording to directions on the bottle and 
boll a few minutes. Then pour Into 
Jelly glasses and when It has become 
cold you have the most delicious pure 
fruit Jelly you ever tasted.

A  few bottle* kept on hand, selected 
according to yonr ta*te for Jellies, and 
yon can make np a few glasses Just 
as you want i t  One small bottle makes 
two glasses o f Jelly. I f  you wish to 
try two bottles send us twenty-five 
cents and we will give you your choice 
o f grape, mint, pineapple, orange, 
raspberry, strawberry or blackberrv. 
Or four bottles— all different— for fiffy 
cents. Address Department WC, Gen­
eral Packing Corp, Cranford, New 
Jersey.—Adr.

Cheer Up
A lic e— My great-great grandfather 

■ailed away a hundred years ago and 
his ship was never heard from.

Fred — Never give up hope, dear. It 
might come In y et

Blessing?
______  ia w h at on*

m o th e r  w r i t e s  o f  M rs . 
Winslow*» Syrup. Thousands 
of other mothers have found 
this safe, pleasant effective 
remedy a boon when baby's 
little stomach is upset Forcon- 
stipatkxt flatulency, colic and 
diarrhoea, there ia nothing like

M R S .  W I N S L O W ' S
SYR U P

Tltf M m t»‘ e%4 Onldrem « Regm'efof
It is especially good at teething 
time. Complete formula 
on every label. Guaran­
teed free from narcotics, 
opiates, alcohol and ail 
harmful ingredients.

A t + tl D ru g g ist»
Write for free booklet of 

lettersiroin grateful mothers.
ANGLO“AKXKAJt DKUG CO.

I Xli-UI rdtea St Hot Tart

FRECKLES
ran be removed. For real satisfaction use 
Dr. C. H. Berry Co's Freckle Ointment 
It  d o «  the work. Ask your dealer or by 
mail prepaid. gl.2S and 65c.

B iA t r r r  b o o k l e t  m i x
DR. C. H. BERRY CO.
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Most Wrong
Helen May Avery, the girl evan­

gelist o f Peoria, said In a recent ser­
mon :

•Too many novelists and story- 
writers treat the Old Testament In a 
Joking way. This Is Irreverent and
most wrong.

"A  hoy I know said to his father, a 
popular hoveiist of the Irreverent
school :

“  ‘Father, did Solomon have a fa­
vorite wife T

“ •Well, arm. If he did,* the father 
answered. *she must have been one In 
n thousand.*"

A Climber
“Brownleigh has certainly worked 

himself np. hasn't he?”
“ How's that?”
“ He used to he a chiropodist; now 

he’s a dentist.**—Tit-Bits.

C O R N S

Ends pain a t once f
In one m inute  pain from corns is ended. 
Dr. Scholl's Zmo-pads do this 'aa/e/jr 
by rem oving the cause—pressing and 
robbing o f shoes. T h ey  are thin, medi­
cated. antiseptic* healing. At all drag 
sod shoe stores. Coat but a trifle.

DX Scholls 
X ino -pads
Par one on — the paias it gone!
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STORY FROM THE START

Oarth Guthrie. Canadian w ar
veteran , havtna to liv e  In the 
open on account o f w eakened 
luntza. is fa ctor o f  a Hud eon's 
Bay post at E lkwan. He came 
back from  the conflict w ith  a 
perm anently scarred face, which 
he realise*, cr.zt him the love o f 
hie fiancee, Edith  Falconer. Sir 
Charles Guthrie, his brother. Is a 
m illiona ire  w ar profiteer. W ith  
E tienne Savanne, halfbreed, his 
firm frtend. Garth meets D octor 
Q uarrler. geo log is t, and hts s is ­
ter Joan. T h e ir  schooner has 
d rifted  ashore. Q u arrler com ­
plains he hae been robbed by a 
man known as “ Laugh ing Mc­
Donald "  At E lkw an  an Indian 
g ir l. Ntnda tubercu losis victim , 
whom Garth has befriended, Is 
dying.

W. N. U.. PORTLAND. NO. 32-1927.

Expert Advice
Merchant—Do you believe the husd- 

nesa man ahoulil go Into politics?
Politician—Certainly, provided he 

hni plenty o f money. Is willing tA 
spend II and goes In on my side.— 
U fa .

Tact
Tact Is the knock o f keeping quiet 

at the right time, of being so agree­
able yourself that no one can be dis- 
a green hi# to you, of making Inferiority 
feel like equality.

Silent Notv!
First Steno— We've had to work ter­

ribly hard in our office this week! 
It's simply aw fu l!

Second Steno— What keeps you on
the Jump?

First Steno—The boss has had his
revolving chair greased.

A Piece of Her Mind
Agatha—Did Ell a dare to find fault 

with her young daughter for arriving 
home with the milkman?

Harriet—No. She scolded the milk­
man for coming so late.—Life.

Pa Buzz will get something soon

FLIT spray dears your home of mosquitoes 
and flies. It also kills bed bugs, roaches, ants, 

and their eggs. Fatal to insects but harmless to 
mankind. W ill not (tain. Get Flit today.

Ants Bed Bags Roaches •**#*, i

CH APTER II— Continued

“Because, at present, my duty Is 
here, as you can see."

Then the man, whose Intimate 
knowledge o f the inanimate had 

mil ugly taught him little of men. 
laughed rawly;

Tour duty? Yea, I suppose when 
yon fur people get yourselves Into s 
mess o f this kind." he nodded toward 
the door, “yon feel you have to see It 
through.”  .

Joan Quarrler rose from her chair, 
stunned by the stupid brutality o f 
the remark— fearful o f the retribution 
It deserved. Eyes black with anger, 
Guthrie glared at hts guest, who. sen­
sible o f  his mistake, grinned sheep 
Ishly. then flushed to the roots of his 
stiff hair. The muscles In the face of 
the factor knotted, the veins In the 
brown neck above the flannel shirt 
swelled with blood In his efforts at 
self-control.

“ I—I went too far,”  Quarrler
mumbled. “ I didn't mean, o f course— “  
But he was cut off short w ith:

“Your bed Is In the trade-house! 
You know the w ay!“

The long arm o f Guthrie pointed to 
the door.

For a spare Quarrler stared Into the 
cold eyes; then, stung by the outrage 
to hts dignity, got to his feet In angry 
protest.

“ What do you mean? Ton dnre In­
sult me— order me out o f your house 
like an Inferior?" But there was 
that In the face o f the man whose arm 
still Indicated the door which wrung 
the bluster from the geologist as wa 
ter Is wrung from a rag.

“ You'll hear from this— this conduct 
of yours. I’ll report this to your su 
perlors," protested Quarrler. as he 
stormed out o f the room.

Guthrie turned to the girl, who was 
visibly swept by shame— stirred by an 
emotion which left her weuk. clouded 
eyes fixed on the man who said In s 
voice still thick with nnger:

“ I'm sorry. Miss Quarrler— so sorry. 
He— went—too far."

"Too  were right—he was Impo* 
slble." she agreed In a voice raw with 
disgust, with a slow nod of the dark 
head. “ He has always blundered— 
always failed to understand."

“1 want to tell yon about her.”
She turned on him almost fiercely. 

"Do you think I, also, do not under- 
stand?" she demanded.

For a space he searched her tense, 
white face; then replied, cryptically. 
“ You have served with the wounded ;
It Is enough.”

He went to the door and whispered 
to old Anne. Then he began:

“ She came here In June with some 
OJIbwas. from far beyond the Elkwan 
headwaters, for this Is a fre e  coun­
try. They were not her own people.
I am convinced, but one o f the men 
claimed to be her father. She was 
not sure, for she had grown op with 
them—didn't even know her age. hut 
she can't be more than eighteen. Old ! 
Anne found her sick In a tipi—half 
fed— neglected. We took her In. and 
for a time the canned milk and the 
broth worked a miracle. She was 
happy—too; that helped.

“When the trade was over and the 
Indians started for their summer 
camps, they demanded her—and ahe 
could hardly walk a hundred yards 
without resting. O f course, they didn't 
really want her; tlielr purpose was 
to hold me np. They asked for every 
thing In the store. They always do 
when such s thing happens— an In­
dian girl stays behind, at the factor's 
quarters.

“You see they thought this was the 
old situation—so did the frees— In 
spite o f  what Anne told them. They 
couldn’t understand. Well. I Anally 
got rid of her people— kicked them 
out. For we«ks she was so happy."

Guthrie tiptoed to the sickroom 
door, looked In, and returned.

"In her last conversation with the 
Indian who called himself her father.
I heard her re|ieatedl/ say *Nln da. 
nln da !* She was so earnest shout It.
I asked Ftlenne what It meant, and he 
told me It was OJ.bwa for ‘I stay 
here.* Pretty. Isn't It? Nln da. I dwell 
here. She has chosen her home. So 
we called her Nlnda. She was one of 
us.

“Miss Quarrler,” went on the man 
whose face had softened—grown boy­
ish. 'I t  fairly tore my heart—the hap­
piness. the gratitude of that sick child. 
Those hlg eyes of hers followed me 
like ■ dog's I had rescued her. no 
doubt, from unspeakable misery.
. . . It was only natural. I suppose.

“ After a few weeks she began to 
fall, and In August, when they called 
roe to Albany. I couldn't throw off I 
the memory o f the d' -pslr in her eyes

»hen 1 left. Ton ae. ,he feared ahe
would not live until I returned— 
wanted me there whin It ram*. Her 
eyea haunted me—ev i-y mil* of th* 
coast.

"This last time wh n I went, she 
hade me food by— w.i* sure that It 
was the end. But we needed the 
geese—w* had to m  . . . IV *  
aeen men die— my Mends; but those 
wistful eye* I . . . It's tragic. 
. . . and she so young."

Guthrie stopped hi* pacing to run 
his fingers nervously through hts ilnrk 
hair.

"Gh, the dumb misery, hers In the 
north! Think If she'd stayed with her 
people, th die In a ttpl— neglected! 
Pm thankful If I've eased the loneli­
ness— the pain— for one."

The sound o f coughing, followed by 
Old Anne's frlghtei cd face In the 
doorway, summoned them to the other 
room. The effects o f the opiate had 
worn off. The woman »h o  had “ served 
with the wounded” »tped the crim­
soned lips that moved in vain attempt 
at utterance, aa the lurge eves, bright 
with fever, clung to the fate o f the 
man who sat beside the cot.

“Y'ou go to bed. Anne," said Guthrie 
to the wrinkled Ore, “ I will he here 
the rest o f the night.” With muttered 
protest the old wonmii shuffled from 
the room.

Presently the dry lips o f the sick 
girl again moved. "She wants to say 
something," said the nurse, aud left 
them.

Guthrie bent over the pillow.
“You go— no mor, T  he faintly 

heard.
He smiled Into the questioning eyea. 

as he shook his head. "No more— 
Nlnda.”

The heavy lids slowly drooped.
Through the alow hours of the 

night they sat beside the waif, who, 
out of the wllderm •- had eome to 
Elkwan, and was row— returning. 
And In the Intervals between her min­
istrations to the life which was slip­
ping awny, the guest o f Guthrie 
learned much o f the man with whom 
she shared the night watch.

In the i-undor of Ids explanation o f 
tlfc presence o f the Indian girl at 
Elkwan, he had unconsciously re­
vealed To the curious woman who 
studied him, Intimate glimpse* of 
heart. The emblem of the Distin­
guished Service order which he wore 
in the photograph In his bedroom 
vouched for his caliber os a soldier. 
But why. she mused, did the brother 
of the rich Charles Guthrie linger In 
the wilderness of the west coast when 
a girl of such loveliness as her three 
photographs suggested waited for his 
return? For the nature of their rela­
tions was established beyond doubt 
by the written sentiment on the photo­
graphs. Y'et. hi* health returned, he 
seemed to be deliberately staying on In 
the north. What waa behind It all, 
wondered Jonn Quarrler; not pity for 
this poor child, who. In the manner of 
her kind, bad given him worship for 
the only kindness life had vouchsafed 
her. That, dearly, would have an­
chored Guthrie at Elkwan while 
Nlnda lived, but In face of the fact 
that the girl waa desperately III— 
could not live Into the autnmn. he had 
preiMired to winter on the west coast 
Why?

So. together, they kept their watch, 
where, through the halting hours, the 
spirit o f the waif of the forests hov­
ered. awaiting release. Once, after a 
paroxysm o f roughing, the veil o f de­
lirium lifted and there wa* a mo­
ment o f consciousness. He lenned to 
her and the fear which looked from 
the groping eyes faded as she recog­
nized the scarred cheek. The wraith 
o f a smile touched the drawn mouth.

A* the star* paled above the purple 
tundra o f Aklmtskl. again she recog­
nized the face of Gnthrie. Her lips 
moved. Ilia straining eara caught a 
faint "Bo-Jo,”  the OJIhwa * farewell.
. . . Then a crimsoned froth welled 
from the tortured lunga.

Joan Quarrler left him with bla 
dead.

When ahe returned with Old Anne 
crooning her grief, she touched him 
on the shoulder.

“You must go now. We will care 
for her."

For a space he stood beside the cot, 
then said:

“Good-hy, Nlnda. Aa you wished I t  
you will atay—here, with your 
friends.”  He turned cryptically to the 
nurse. "She was a soldier; she did 
not flinch from wounds." and went 
out. followed by the puzzled eyes of 
the other.

Then, outside. Id the cool dusk of 
the clearing rose a wall, mournful, 
unearthly, followed by another and 
another.

Joan Quarrler'» face appeared In
the doorway o f the living room.

"It's too ghastly." she said with a 
shiver. "How do they know?”

“They always know—always wall 
for the dead.”  And be went out to 
quiet the dog».

At the gate o f the stockade stood  
the alredale. Joining the hnsklea In 
their threnody under the fading stare. 
At Guthrie's command, the dog 
stopped and trotting op. with a muf­
fled whine thrust hit moist nose Into 
his master's hand.

"Nlnda'a gone, Shot."

CH APTER III

Daylight found man and dog on the 
high river shore. Al times the man 
spoke to the alredale, who. sensing 
bis master’s mood, repeatedly returned

................ " " "  ' '  ' I P '1
from short excursion* to missh 
Guthrie's hand. Again uml again, he 
fore the light came, the whlmperlug 
huskies had taken up their wulllug 
to be checked by the mini on guar,I 
whose thoughts traversed the swlf 
weeks of the snnmier.

Out o f the silent place*, this 
doomed child o f lit* valiant heart hml 
come, ami now Into tile alienee had 
gone. What must have been her tie 
■pair, he thought, to have left her 
iwsiple aud aought sanctuary among 
stranger*. But It had been friend» 
she hatf found.

But what a miracle to have bad 
that schooner driven on Aktudskl with 
the girl who had shared the watch 
with him! What a sola,» and rook 
she had h en  those fine, straight 
gating dark eyes, and cupuhle bunds. 
It was because she had understood— 
had resented lilt thinking It necessary 
to explalh the altuatlon at Elkwan 
that he had been aide to talk so frvely 
of Nlnda. She had proved her mettle 
—she, too. waa a soldier. He plcturvd 
Ethel, with her horror o f the ugly, 
thrown Into the altuatlon which Joan 
Quarrler had calmly met with delicacy 
and akl]|.

That afternoon Etienne ami Guthrie 
erected a spruce cross over the freeh 
grave !u the little poat cemetery and 
on the white wood of the arm. 
Guthrie burned with a hot Iron th* 
Inscription: "In Memory o f Nlnda—A 
Soldier,”  which for years waa to he 
the cause o f much shaking o f puxaletl 
heads a m o n g  the wtdtes aud the frees 
who saw It.

At dawn the fo lio « tag morning. 
Gu lirle'a York host with a I'cterhor» 
canoe In tow. glowly picked Ita way 
through the river rnlat of the Elkwan 
delta, lu the atern, steering with s 
sweep hewn from a spruce sapling, 
stood the wiry Etienne, who knew the 
channels of th# river mouths and the 
depths of the shoal coast from the 
lluft to Albany. To give the craft 
steerage way on the tirst of the ebb 
the sailor* of th* shipwrecked schoon 
o# manned four long oar*, lu th« 
bow. the geologist, still tutsrtlug from 
his humiliation, talked In low tone* to 
hi* w iling master. Beside th* steer* 
man atood Guthrie, holding a coin 
pass, for the shore* were Invisible 
Near him, with forefeet on th* rail 
the altvdule peered Into th* whit* wall 
o f tutot, his hlark nostrils dilating as 
he caught, at Intervals, on the moist 
air. aceuta vague. Illusive, enticing.

"You are losing valuable time from 
your goose hunt by taking us to Al 
batty In your h a t ,"  suggested Joan 
Quarrler to Guthrie, who had found a 
seat beside her.

"A fter what you've done, I could 
not send you off In that ship's boat. 
You might have been days making Al 
buny—had serious trouble getting 
ashore lo make camp If the wind 
changed It's a tricky coast. Y'ou're 
not much like your dlgtilfled brother,” 
he unswered, his face lighting In 
amusement as he glnnred toward the 
•ulklng Quarrler. " l ie  * hardly worry, 
lug about our goose supply for the 
winter.”

The clean-cut mouth of the mnn 1»* 
side her curled In I he smile she had 
come lo associate with the factor of 
Elkwan. Then her eye*, shifting lo 
the dim rihtion of spruce edging the 
marshes, saw the fa , »  of the girl of 
rhe photograph at the post, and ahe 
wondered wliut was behind It all.

lie  studied the profile of Joan Quar­
rler, the musing eyes with the strongly 
marked brows, the half-parted lips, ths 
frame of cuestnut hair shot with gold. 
Fine. It wus, he thought with th# 
beauty o f eipressinn; but above It* 
comeliness of line and skin— the stamp 
of streugth. the essence of character. 
The absent look faded from her eye*.

" I  can understand on a day Ilk« 
this," she said, “what you mean b) 
this gray coast holding you. It's so 
untouched—so primeval. It seems al­
most as If we were the first to see IL” 

"It's like this for a thousand mile*— 
the west coast,”  he replied, “ with a 
few fur posts at the mouths of the 
rivers.”

•'A thousand miles of silence—ex­
cept the call of the geese.”

"You won't be here for the Black 
Brant and the Grand gpese. They are 
the last to rearh the west coast— 
they and the swans."

“ Swans T"
He nodded. "Y'ou haven't heard the 

voice of the raw solitude* If yiui've 
missed the trumpeting of the swans, 
high against the October stars.”

“ Man, you're growing poetic.”
“The swans and the gray geese.”  he 

went on. “ typifying It all—the silence, 
the loneliness, the beauty.”

For a space she sat, chin In hand, 
heavy brows contracted. Then she 
looked up with: "Like so many, the
dlu and excitement nf the war— the 
disillusion of Its sftermsth. has left 
you with shnormal nerves. This lone­
liness which attracts you now will 
mak« s hermit o f you—a brooding ec: 
centric. Go hack to Montreal before 
It's loo late.”

'N o t until I '»e  had It out with 
Laughing Mclmnnld.” he laughed.

“But whatever do you do In winter 
here? You'll admit It's forlorn enough 
then. Is It hard to keep warm In this 
terrible cold?”

“Cold? Why. It’s colder on the 
north shore of Superior, and there's 
not ns much snow. O f course when 
the wind blows It's cold on the sea 
Ice. It*a cold anywhere then."

“And s<, you're actually not lonely,*' 
ahe persisted, “ I ve beard of men going 
mad."

“tih o f course, there are time*— " 
Ills wind burned face darkened aa he 
avoided her look. "But there are com 
pensatlona, you know. Shot!”  The 
alredale left the rail and puahlng be 
<ween Guthrie’s knees, lifted his whl* 
kered muzzle with a throaty rumble. 
Ida eyes searching hla master's face.

“ Here la one. I couldn't be lonely 
with Shot, could I, old man?"

Hla tall heating the air, the none of 
the alredale wrinkled In a display of 
formidable face smiling down at him 
‘ "H e worship* you, doesn't he?” aald 
the girl.

"W e went through the last month* 
together—comrades. You see he
found two of ua— gassed—aud brought 
help.”

The brown hands nf Guthrie rubbed 
the alredale'* small ears. Charing hi 
eyes. Shot granted In ecstaey.

"No, hot we lire of pork, so whet 
the goose Is gone, go after caribou.”

(T O  BB C O N TIN U E D .)
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SICK 
SOON RECOVERS

By Taking Lydia E. Pinkham’l  
Vagolatile ~

'A neighbor advised me to try Lydia
I. rinkham's__Vegetable Compound.

which she said had 
help«,,I her so much. 
So 1 bought a few 
bottle* an,) tii.yl It 
out. It eure helped 
me wonderfully. 1 
felt much better. 
My work waa no 
longer a dread to 
me. I f  I hear c ' any 
one who Is troubled 
the way I waa, I 
will gladly recom­
mend ths Vegetable 

inouml to them and I will answer 
any letter* In regard to the same.“—  
Mas. B u rn t Mc>< in s . 1114 N. IVan. 
Avo , Lansing. Mtch.

• " I  had been sickly ever since I waa 
fifteen years old. After taking l«ydla 
B. 1'lnkhaui'a Vegetable OaopouM I 
got so I could do nil tny housework and 
1 am In good health."—-Mas. M abib K. 
W i u j a v i h . Ketchikan. Alaska.

From Michigan to Alaska, from Maine 
to Oregon aud from Connecticut to 
California letter* are continually being 
written by grateful women recom­
mending Lydia K. I'lnkham'e Vegetable 
Compound.

Tho Compound Is made from root* 
and herb* and for more than fifty year* 
has been helping to restore ruudu I  
overworked women to health. I

A re  yot on the tiuullt Itoad to Deb 
tor Health?

awn.

D O N ’T
INFLAMED LIDS

W lIl UMiMto
lr . .v ï ,T:

(ho im uk » 
ITI'Il M. I.

Ml«
«II ilnuiiiit.*4,»OT»«*G..

Hanford’ s Balsam of Myrrh
Slac* IH4« Baa Healed We

(tores M  Man and Heasl

Just a Suggestion
It was Just a wayside shanty depot 

along the I*. D. Q. It. It. out West. 
The troupe of wandering actor* sol 
their luggage down on the platform to 
wait until train tTiuo.

The villain o f the outfit, having 
nothing else to do, strode over to 
where Ih* antique model of a station 
agent was parked.

“ I say. stranger," he began, "do the 
express train* ever stop here?"

“ Wa al," wits the reply, "they did 
once for Jesse James."

Art Walls for Schooti
Believlng thst 0"thlng la of more 

Insilng Indurne« nn etinrnctrr Ginn 
Impressione retrivi-.! durlng clillff- 
hood, thè schnol authorttlrs In Oslo 
hnve Invite.) Norway's best pnlnter* 
to decorate all thè cluasroom* In thè 
city'* elrmrutary scliool* wlth thelr 
art. The work o f benutlfylng tlie 
■ehoolrootnt for thè inorai develop- 
ment of fhe pupll* Is 1«  begln as *oon 
as thè contrari Is luride.

BABIES CRY 
FOR “ CASTORIA”
Prepared Especially for Infants 

and Children of All Ages

Mother I Fletcher’s Cnstnria ha* 
been In use for over 30 year* as a 
pleasant, harmless substitute for Cas­
tor OH. I ’nregorlc, Teething Drops and 
(toothing Syrups. Contains no narcot­
ics. Proven directions are on each 
package. Physicians everywhere rec­
ommend It.

The genuine bears signature of

Ocean Currents
The great current of the Pacific 

oceun la the Kura (thlo or Jnpan cur­
rent, having Its source In the north 
equatorial current. It diva not send 
off a branch Into the Bering sea aa la 
commonly sup|>o*rd. The northerly 
current o f the Bering sen Is due to 
local condition*

Amsterdam Jews Hold
High Municipal Posts

Holland I* I I I  gl>eltu of »e itern  
Europe. Latest ligure* show Ilf.IMS 
Jews living there—ft4.N>I men anil ■».- 
Krj women. Amsterdam was Hie finit 
Dutch town In Which Hie Jew* settled 
and It* Jewish community today to 
famous Hie world over. Ito)tentano, 
The Hague. Utrecht and other place* 
aleo hnve biqiortant Jewish quarters. 
Ill Amsterdam, lim y ver, III* Jew* 
hold an extraordinarily prominent pm 
sillon. Three of th* six sheriff* are 
Jewish, a* I* a heavy repreeentallon 
In Hie mul^elpal council. Parll'iment 
tin* many o f them. Including Henri 
Polak, lender o f Ihe Socialist party 
mid president -of the Diamond Work- 
ora' federation- State Councilors Vie­
ser mid l.liiihurg, who formed an ex­
tra parliamentary cabinet In I Kill, are 
both Jews. A portimi o f Hie Jew* are 
of Npatilalt uml Portuguese origin. 
I heir alirealora having como when Hi# 
Dutoh republic freed ll*elf from Upan- 
tali tyranny In Ihe glxleenth country. 
—Chicago Dally Newa.

How Silly Grownup»
Puzzle Small Boy»

"Children are Inclined lo take thing* 
very literally," remarked Ann* Wheel­
er. the settlement worker, ‘"rake for 
liutiinc* the case of little Billy. Hla 
fattier had brought homo a big bog 
o f randy hut the child had been told 
hy Ida mother that he must never eat 
candy without ho» permission.

"When a guest tried lo mak* Ihe 
little fellow lake aome, lie aald, 'Ms 
must ask my imiddte.' aud started off 
ftir where ahe was, over half a mil* 
away.

"'But.' »aid the guest. *why not ask 
your father? lie's right out here on
the porch.'

To which Billy replied with Indig­
nation ;

"  'Don't you know aie fuddle Isn't
me muddle?’ "

Tender, Aching, 
Perspiring Feel

A ass lag Hslisl to S Miaate* or
Money lleek.

Get a bottle o f Mnone'a Emerald 
Oil with Hie understanding that II 
It does not pat an end to the pain 
and wfencaa agid do away with all 
offensive mice, your money will be 
promptly returned.

IioU't worry about how long you're 
hero troubled or how many odist 
preparation* yea have tried. This 
powerful penetrating oil to non prep­
aration Hmt will h, l|i to make your 
paltifn! aching feet an healthy and 
free from corn and callous trouble« 
that you'll be side to go anywhere 
and do anything la absolute fool 
comfort.

do marvelously powerful to Moone'« 
Emerald till that thousand* have 
found It gtvra wonderful results In 
the treatment o f dangerous awolIeB 
or varlcoae veins.

The New Science
Parker Moon wua discussing th* 

enormous campaign expenditures of 
certain candidate*.

"These chap*,” lie »«Id. "don't seen» 
to understand isillttcal economy."

Then lie toughed and went on!
"A  hoy »aid to Ids father;
"  Tup. w lint's |Mi|ltlcal economy, 

anyhow V
“ 'Political economyT said tho fa­

ther. ‘Why, any find ought to know 
that political economy Is Ihe eclenc* 
o f not buying any more votes nor 
paying no hlghrr for item then what 
you actually need ." — Pittsburgh 
Chronicle-Telegraph.

Electricity on the Farm
While old fnsldonrd nil Inmpa are 

still used In about half Hie farm lumie* 
o f Hila country, the General Federa­
tion of Women'* Club* linda. In a sur­
vey recently completed, that 2H 
In every Its» of tho farm* hav* 
electric service. I »  o f these be­
ing served by electric light companies 
and the remainder generating tlielr 
own power. Eighteen out o f each 100 
farinera' wlvea have electric Irena.

Too Proficient
Penalty wheif a girl performs a 

notable deed she receive* a number o f 
marriage proposals; hut the Marlon 
Record soya It didn't work that way 
for the Wlaronnln girl who killed a 
be nr with a rolling pin.—I'apper'f 
Weekly.

The Last 
Survivor

Flyosan has k illed  
a ll his m illion s  o f  
friends and relatives

N " .
wosnra bo’s blue. lie  knows 

he's next.

Flyosan boa killed every single 
fly and mosquito in thousands o f 
homes Ibis summer. Flyosan to the 
modern lira« way o f  fighting flying 
prata. It kills them hy the whole­
sale—not one at a time.

Flyosan to the original liquid 
Insert spray (non-pnlmmou*). 1 ’so 
Flyosan Itself, not one o f Ita iml- 
tations. Fly,taan not only killa all 
the flies and mosquitoes in your 
home but also rid» It o f the mil­
lions o f  deadly, dlaraae-hearing 
germs which each one carries.

"Swatting" only tcattert these 
grrma Into the air whirh yon and 
yonr family breathe.

J im  It th» right intertlHJ» 
for oach ii—orlt

ei.TOSA-t, ttfsiJL timy-un, SU. aaJ
MnW]tl||«»M.

rrrrKMAYS ant m n n - ■

rmawAN-s i ip < nvrjiv. n ^ u —
M isâ t«» b «.l » «a * .

esriravivN's goacn roti»-*

rrm vtv t n o t h  moo — ses»

experience. H e k

As» M« .1*4« f  »

£5 = JtW im atú i

Yott must have a apertile Inserti« 
ride for eorh insert. Nt» single In­
sert ir |<|«. «n i  exterminate them 
all. W e have had nearly SO 5 

Anote that II to true.

too rimi A-s, N. r. c.


