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with Champions—the
better spark plug. If every
car owner used Cham-
pions there would be
fewer traffic jams.

TOLEDO, OHIO
k,-m h-t‘c

B T et

MWig H “.I“- l.m* ﬂ h !‘mr.
or full time, Men, Women. No experience
BeCranar Bemd 10«
1n!u¢m. 1. E Gillls, Box 336, ul\l-a
"-‘ I..‘h! oan have their ewn h‘w--.
in eown communily on less than 3 capital
Big prefit. Hig demand. The Direct Co.
'Nl'l I"'rinhl\l H.unuwl.-. Minn

for sample and ln]l|
t‘n i 4

“ t'll.ll' H‘Im four each nf ten |nl'|
ethea, §1; 15 Iris, three each of Ave variell
§1; postpald. W P, Kimball, 344 E 33
S-I-.. Portiand, Ore

SCHOOL FOR MEN |

for BUSINESS, TRADES o
Enroll any time. Send for litersture
OREGON OF TECHNOLOGQY
.M. O A Bidg. Portland, Oregon
Fed by Thirteen Rivers
The city of Jackson, Mich, uses
electricity generated by the fow of |
waler from 13 rivera Memorializing
the service of all these river: to the
citizens of the community, a botlle
contalning water from all of them
was broken over the entrance of a
new headquarters bullding of the elec
tric light and power company recently,
This odd touch In the ceremony by
which the bullding was christened at-
tracted a great deal of attention In
Michigan,

In lts Original State

A primeval forest refers (o the
original forest; that s, a forest that
has stood mnchanged from the earll
est perlod of history,

Don't Trust

Your Butter
To Luck’

Market men and con-
SUMErs are iNSisting on uni-
form color, now-a-days, -and
m real dairyman can afford to
| trust to luck any more Keep
You.r butter always that golden
une shade, which brings top
| prices, by using Dandelion But-
| ter color  All large creamenies
| have used it for years. It meets
all State and National Food
Laws. It's harmiess, tasteless
and will not color Butterrmalk.
Large bottles cost
only 35c at all drug
| and grocery stores

Ifulnllx.hd-uCA.h:.

_ INED
For Yool.:rTS:’i:; :)t\;ercoat

Make $i0 s week In yoor spare time or
100 weeliy and mare | l'u'r tirme el ling
7| our ruarnstesd fine of suits “-n-'.qlﬂ
y and topooats at the smaringty i«

H of IJ. earh. Ko previcus u;-ﬂ—m
¥

|

T num-.nn O gvery
00 en docbis orders. Garments
made i= latest atyies of durable materis
we!l constrorted {~r dree and business
wear.  Write for free sttractive sasgbe
it todey

OUR PRICE s15
{50 2. Waek Spare Tone Werk 100

or Work Full Tima and Make

Keep Stomach and Bowels Right

By giving taby the harmisss, purely
fageirde infants andchildren’s reguiator,

MRS, NWINSLOW'S SYRUP

bricgs astonish.op, gretifying results
Is making baby's mtomach d“i

foud apd |oweis move s
they should & toethi
uUme. Goaranteed f

from narcetics,
at beohol and all
harmful ingre’ L
ents. Safe and
saLalaciory

JAeAn
Liruggiste

o Favorite reme
dy for three

OR. STAFFCLRD'S

.,,. ernen AR

RAI.I. h lurl EL

- FORC‘OID; | |
EYFS HURT?

/I o burning or sealy ll4s,

- i to * inflamme-

L e |

/ - I- " Brive aresrding to dires
J Frartbing, healing

ALL & RUTKEL
"y Innr ¥ Floes Few Tork

Iifx:;ferd's Balsam of Myrrt
Elnce 1646 I'2# Healed Wounds and
Eorrs en Mon ard Reast
Money barl for Cret bottle If sot sufted Al denleve

| cine two sleep back—'all de hunter een

en

Marooned

\)

By GEORGE MARSH

Ceprright by The Peun Publishing Co
WNU Bervice

—_—1d
“"A home . . & home!™ repeat-
ed the other, moody eyes on the pipe
which he rubbed In his broad palm
“It doesn't mean anything to me,
John "
“Yea, 1 know™ and
pitylngly at his chief

Skene looked

Then volces

chalra. A sallor thrust his head
through the door of the cabln

“There's an Injun, here with some |
news ™

“Send him down !"

The Cree Iuterpreter entered the |
cabin, followed by a hunter whose
face was allve with excitement, as
he chattered to the Cree.

“What's on his mind, Michel?™ de |
manded McDonald, |

Shutting off with upralséd hand the |
stream of Cree from the mouth of the |

Indian, the Interpreter replied: “"Joe
Mokoman ees dead ™
“What? McDonald rasped. “Dead?

How d'you mean? Killed?™

“Found dead on de Cunce Riviere,
wid hees t'road ripped out™

“Well, I'll be d—d: Who found him?
This bld?

“No, he see some Cree crossin' lce
at de Beeg polnt—dey tell him"

With a quick movement, McDonald
reached and drew the !nterpreter to
him. “You say some of the Indlans
are crossing to the malnland?

For a space the hars: ph
the Cree tongue filled the ot

“At Beeg polnt, he see
many dog-team from de nord' cross
de lce. A Canoe Riviere hunter say

tles of

vesterday,

he fin' Mokoman dead In snow by
riviere shore.”
“But where's old Souc!? Didn't he
Canoe ™

make his medidine on the
“Yes, he say So

ak’ beeg medl-

nord of Islan’ come.

“Good ! Rouci Is hringing them down
the coast” '

But as the Interpreter continued to
Interrogate the Indian his eves wi
In surprise, which swl
to consternation. Tuming excltedly
he erfed: “Soucl tell dem Cree dat de
devil ees een de ship here! He scare
dem crazee—tak' dem all ovalr de lce
to Elkwan !™

MeDonald and Skene were on thelr
feet. “What? roared the free-trad
“He's taken them — to FElkwan
Stunned, the white men snu,;‘.: each
other's fuces.

e~

guve WwWay

“Sonct, he come here to fool us”
went on Michel. “He work all tam’ for
de Hudson's Bay.”

“Whipsawed ! And MeDonald's
bulk slid llmply Into his chalr

“The old beggar! He fed It to us
like a lot of schoolboys!™ sputtered
Skene, wagging his grizzied head. “He
sure pot It over In style.”

“Played llke a palr of fish!™ Me
Donald suddenly straightened. “Skene,
for two cents I'"d cross the lce and
get that fur. It's ours—they stole It.”

fkene looked hard Into the
eyes of his chlef. “First, we'd have a
handsome row to get It, that man
with the scar, and his half-breed will
fight; second, the police would be up
here hefore we were out of the lce.

Foollsh talk

McDwonald's  twisted features re-
laxed. *“You're right, John, right. It
ran't be done. We've got too much at
stanke ™

Skene looked suggestively at his
chief, as he added : *We have—and you
have.™

The other shifted his gaze as he

4 that's only too true.™
“But Mokoman! What'd you say
huppened to him?" Skene asked Michel
‘He was killed by de dog-

ttered, “Yes

hees

|
|
*Killed | his own dogs—queer' |
Might have heen wolvesa™ |
N ¢ dog follow shoe tracks back |
to de trall. No wolf do dat.” |
“Wel #0 much for Mokoman! |
Small loss—never liked him.* |
Does he know how much fur they |
had—thess nters who crossed?” |
ik e the te |
“Ie have mooch fur—'bout one |
hunder =k
Hal? of ver and black, prob
sbly. A = fortune! H—1!" In his |
chagrin Skene crashed his hard fist |
n the tal
“You're a I of men, John. That
2 X = ked us” MeDonald ad- |
tted roef “Now we've got no
me to lose with the southern hant
rs Michel ®
The rs euned to hear the whis
wered order of the free-trader. “You
£ Py “ 1 ity the bhaat—mAll him
and lock hit forward. If he got

¢ the southern eamps with
they'd

mhers, DBreault ought to
ere he Is
tenma left the ship

follow the
know, but
the Lord ke ] "
Shortly tw

bound for the cunaps In the south half

on the river trall be

of the i=land In a8 mad rush to save |
the skins yet untraded :
. . . . L L L
The (Christmas mall from Albany |
|
m the upper Elkwan |
nd the Sha ttawu, from the Winlsk
andd the Hafi, for days the honters
d drifted In e post, dog harness |
with colored worsted and Jingling

with bella, The old Konel, eluted by

CHAPTER IX—Continued {
i

|
|
|
on deck straightened them In thelr}
1
|

| which a girl oo the moonlit shore of

| comely

' Yy

| brother

s stratungem nnd proud of the pralse
vhdeh Garth had given unstintedly In |
¢ privacy of his tent. had led the
\kimizkl honters with their valuable |
ropeieka In the itrnde-room Garth |
nd " lenne were husy preparing for |
the trade which hwd not yet begun,

for an Indian makes a ceromony of
his Christmas visit to a post and In
contrast te the speed with which he
pushes his dogs over the river tralls
on the way In, s the deliberation with
which he proceeds to barter his hunt
whett he has reached the fur post.

It was a happy palr that were open-
Ing bundles of blankets, getting out
sugar and flour, tea and tobaces, from
the store- room—{Alling the shelves with
the trade-goods of the company,

“Ab-hah! Wat goln' on out dere?”
Etlenne looked from a window, *De
mall ees comin'!™ he eried, and slip-
plog on his parka, went out followed
by Garth

The Albany mall! Garth Guthrie's
thoughts were a medley of surmises,
questions, hopes, Letters from home !
There would be little from his family
~Ethel, that would bring cheer to
an exile's Christmas. But the letter

the Albany had promised to send
him—had she remembersd? As be
passed the tipls on his way to the
chattering people on the shore, his

heart was quick with expectation—
hope. After the disapproval — re-
proach, of home letters, the letter

from Joan Quarrier would come like
the sun breaking through the coud
canopy of the bay. But If she had
forgotten? As he jolned Etlenne and
Marte, the possibllity of there belng
no letter on the sled behind the four
Ungava huskies galloping In to Elk.
wan to the shouts of the Crees, made
him set his finger nalls in the palm
of his hands,

Up at his quarters, the little Christ-
mas spruce walted on a table—for her
letter—his Christmas Should It walt
in vain?

In the trade-room Garth opened the
bag with nervous fingers. Clara's
familiar hand, company mall from
Cameron, two from Ethel, pale blue—
He heard the hammering of his heart
as he fumbled for, and drew oul, the
last envelops in the bag. One from
an old army friend, another from his

ecolonel, a third! Slowly he siid the
folded paper from the one heneath— |
the last, as he doubtfully shook his
head, numbh with disappointment,

He looked! A strange hand-—a |
woman's Hers! She had kept her
word to the exile i

|
|
|

In his joy Garth sought the privacy
of the rear of the counter to read Joan
Quarrier's letter, Then he remem
He had sald It was to hang
tree, to be read last, on
dany. Tucking It Into the
shirt beneath his coat, he put the
others in a pocket and jolned Etlenne
and the hungry dog-runner, who walt-
ed for Marie's dinner.

After all, It was to be a happy
Christinas. A trade beyond his hopes;
triumph over the schooner which lay
thirty milles away over the lce—and

hered
from the
Christmas

word from the girl who faced so |
dauntlessly with those unwavering :
lark eves A Merry Christmas for
Garth Guthrie, come what might from |
Cha and Clara—and Ethel. From |

Ethel, what?

On Christmas eve he stood In his
living room with old Anne, hefore the
little spruce, brave with worsted and
colered paper and bits of lighted ean
On the tree hung colored bags
t its foot were small parcels tled

gaudy Christmas ribbon. On the
twig was a letter
told them, Anne¥™ he asked

ning squaw, proud In her bhest
wool dress, her raven halr coquettish.
ircied by a huge pink ribbon—a gift
f Garth's, cherished for ceremonies
Ilke the present.
“Ah-hah,” chuckled the falthful
Cree. “Dey come soon, now., Marle,
rub dem chil's face till dey shine

de moon.”

17 8.4

Garth and Shot slmultaneously
sprang to the door to
Murle, leading her
brood of six, with the grinning Etlenne
as rear guard

“Merry Christmas, Marfe! Jean'
* he erled, fairly dragging the
giggling and embarrassed children In-
to the house. “Ah, Monsleur Etlenne
Savanne, friend of McDonald Ha!
Ha y I8 also with us tonight.”

With his aundlence seated, Garth
proceeded to divide the gifts he had
ordered the previous year from lower |
Canada. For each of the children was |
a bag of candy, which
with wide-eved curlosity and grins of |
delight. And, as the sweet tooth of
grown-ups is also highly developed In |
the North, Marle and Anne, who had
not been forgotten, swiftly evidenced
thelr appreclation of good candy by
joining the children in thelr munching.

Then the toys In packages marked
with the children’s names were given
out. There remunined a dress each for
Marie and Anne, and a Ross sporting
rifle for the delighted Etlenne,

In the heart of the Santa Claus of
Flkwan, the pleasure lighting the |
dark faces of his friends at his unex-
pected gifts reacted manyfold Be|
sides, at the top of the tree, his own |
Christmas walted hils eager eyes

When with much bustle and chat- |
ter his friends returned to their |
cebin and old Anne left him, Garth

welcome the
excited

wns opened

sat down to read the letters from |
home I'he fArst opened was his
brother's, which ran aus follows:

“If I had been told that my mﬂll

disgrace himself as
to do up there on |
Jaumes bay, | should have knocked
down the llar who sald it. We ander- |
stand pow your strunge refusal to re
your Indifference to Kthel
Professor Quarrier
whole shameful
would have
wquaw !

was In
you have seen At

turn home,
and the business
hns glven me the
A white woman
enough—but a

story
been  bad
Pah '™

Giuthrie’s lean face set hard as h°
read the Arst lines,

“A white woman would bave heen |
bad enoagh—but a squaw ! Reaging |
no further, he erushed the letter In his
hand and let It fall

“Poor Ninda!™

The letter from Clara was a mediey
of hysteria, reproach, and unmistaka-
hle evidence of a aincere affection for
her erring hrother-in-law His eyes
softened as he followed the milsgulded
woman's effort to appeal to his sentl
ment—to his old love for Ethel,

| ter that =he ha

“{f course she kpnows, Garth. That
Quarrier man sprend It all over tow
But 1 am sure, In spite of It all,
#till loves you—would forgtve,
asked her., Oh, Garth! You're the
only brothier T have, and 've always
doted on you. Won't you, for my suke,

| come buck this spring—for your own,

| Christmas

" | wnn.
uhe |

If yon |

e ——

for Ethel's sake. 1 don't know what
she's writing you, but you mustn’t
take It serlously, She's terribly hart,
of course~but 1 know she'll forget It
all, If you come back.”

“Poor old Clare,” sald the man
wlowd “Poor, slmple Clara! Khe
can’'t see Yot that It's brother Charlle
who counts with Ethel, not L

So Quarrier had had his revenge,
Quarrier, her brother It was Dot
strange after the snubbing he got
But she?! What did Joun Quarrier
think of the tale her brother had
brought to Charles Guthrie?

Then he opened the two letters In
the blue envelopes. (One was dated a
month earller than the other and he
read that frst,

“1 lmagine your lfe In France,” ran
the letter, “was slmilar to that of the

last year ob Jumes bay., 1 have
learned much of what went on over
there. Was It a I"h wmch girl or an

Army nurse?®

She had unwittingly hurt him In the
only way It was now possible for
Ethel Falconer to reach the man who
had once loved her Army nurse!
What had Ethel done for Canada to
qualifty her as a eritlc of the women
who had tolled and dared behind the
lines, that stricken men might lve?

He read on: “Of course, Garth, this
Is your answer. 1 was willing to for
ket the alight, the neglect, but when
we learned how you had been living,
wy love dled. To share your affec
tons with an lguerant, lmmoral
squaw was asking a little too much,
Garth.”

The man who pead Inughed outright.
“Your love dled, my poor child, on the
wharf at Quebee, when you saw what
the Huns bad done to your soldler
boy.” he sald aloud

"Well, why the postseript?™ he
went on. “She throws me over In the
first letter, horse, foot and dragoons ;
why contlnue the agony ™

Opening the second envelop, he
read: “When I wrote you, Garth,
dear, 1 did not understand that she
had died, but Mr. Quarrier tells me
that his slster helped nurse her. Of
course, It was all a horrible shock,

| but now that It ls over and you may

come home, I am willlng to forget the
past—If you want me to*

Rising In disgust, Guthrie paced the
floor, “Merciful heavens! She's will

ing to forget the past I'vor, shallow,
scheming Ethel! Rather than lose
| brother-in-law Charles, you cray-fish,

eat humble-ple, grovel on your knees
‘Was It a French girl or a nurse? "™
he quoted wseathingy “Heady to
swallow that, too, are you, my dear?™

Guthrie fAnlshed the letter 8o
Ethel Falconer walted with open arms
for the prodigal lover Rut, unlike the
son of the tale, the prodigal lover was
not returning,

Pleking up and finlshing the crum

| kettle; as soon as It Is hot add the

| ham,
| cover with foyr medium-siged onlons

pled letter of Charles, Garth learned |

that, Inasmach as he had disgraced the
family name amd Ignored the family
wishes, the Guthrie furuily would pro
ceed to try to forget s black sheep
With a smile of ntempt Garth
opened the door of the sheet-lron stove
und tossed In the letters. Clare's he
would nnswWer—goon - hearted, well-
meaning, old Clara,

who alone had

sensed his condition and his unhappl

ness, on his return home. Then rals-
Ing his arms and expelling a deep
breath of rellef, he sald: *“Thank

God, that's ove

And now

He took the tter of Joan Qunrrier
from the tree and eagerly opened It
“Dear Mr, | "

“Have y« vpt your promise? Is

this the last letter to be read? 1 wish
you B very py Christmas, but just
how that would be possible up there
on your frozen west coast s difficul

to lmagine wever, 1 hope you will

pnot be lonely with thoughts of home
and what i bave so stubbornly
turned fro:

Guarth's brows knotted In thought
‘U course surmised, “she must
know ahout hel since her brother
had met Churles—had heard of the
engng 1 his strange actions

But if s
why did she wr
Joan continued ;
“My winter has been an active one,
working In n
dren Poor things!

one oan give (hem.,

ight him stll engaged,

Tia

They need all
It has not been

as uninteresting as It sounds. Every
thing Is so new and strange.

“But you, when are you coming back
to your kind, Mr., Exlle? You must

be wonderfu well after two years—

and they ure stlll walting for you,

“Agaln my Jdeepest gratitude for
your hospltality to the shipwrecked.”
Garth finlshed the letter with a

groan of dlsuppointment, “She's
heard a fine tule from the family, and
her brother's version wonldn't help It

any,” he muttered. *“Doesn’t speak of
meeting them, thoggh. She, In =
| school for howeless children—"

It was ey
reserved tone

Ident to Guthrie from the
of Joan Quarrier's let-
| heard of his engage
und It was also quite
she was Ignornnt of the
tory Quarrier had re
tulled to Churles. To this, he realized,
Tonn Quarrier would glve Instant and
filat denlul Lut she was not even In
Montrenl—would never meet the Guth-
rles. And after all, what did It mat-
ter? He wus through with them-—
hin smug brother, and the girl who had
lost hilm when she stared In hofror
at hls scarred cheek that day when
the Royal Maontreals came home,

He replaced the letter In the pocket
of his shirt to be reread agaln and
ngnin with lnereasing disappolntment
~—chagrin. e had hoped for some
thing pereonal—something  of

ment to Eths
us clear that
color of the

more

| the Joan Quarrier he had known for

five short duys In September. Buat it
was evident that she thought the faec
tor of Elkwan not a free man, Well,
e wos now. Quarrler had done him
un unintentlona! kindness In that lle

bad forced Ethel's hand. Now he,
Garth, could nccept her release. Then
what?

Far Into the night Guthrie sat and
simeked, but when he blew out the
candle, he was no nearer a solution of
hils problem, Joan Quarrier had been
right when she feared thet a lonely
awalted the exile at Elk-
It did—a Christmas gray be
cause a thousand miles of forest sep-
arnted Garth Gothrle from a  girl
whowe hale the moon once touched
with sliver dust on the cliffs of the
Albany.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

| of herbs

| ail the fat

| der and the
| stlr enrefully

| ndding flour (o roll,
| out and buke in a moderate oven,

| eEEN.

hool for homeless chil- |

baked potatoes

other tender gume meat

TreKITCHEN |

CABINET ]

G aean, \\-u-u anwwt Unboa )

No man is worth his salt who is
not ready at oll times to risk his
body, to riak his well-belng, to risk
hin entire 1'fe In A greal cause—
Theodore Rousevelt,

MEATS FOR THE FAMILY

—

The Scoteh kettle (n small kettle
with an lron cover) Is belng used much
In  meat cookery
agaln. One who Is
not fortunate
enough to own obe
of anclent vintage
can with the price
bay a good obe
There I8 no other
nitensil which
cooks meat to such
perfection, Covered tightly and cooked
long and slowly, the Navor of the meat
Is retalped as well as all lts Julcos
Meat tastes so well and so different
that one thinks he Is eatlng sowme
thing out of the ordinary.

Lamb Haricot.—Take three pounds
of the breast of lamb or mutton—If
the latier be sure to remove all the
skin. Iell ln flour well seasoned. Put
a plot of well soaked beans In the bot
tom of the kettle and on them place
the lamb with sliced onlons to season,
Bake three hours carefully covered,
adding some fat amd a very little
molsture to start the ccoking.

Oxtall Kettie Roast.—Tuke two or
three oxtalls, wash and parboll them
for five minutes, then wipe and roll In
seasoned flour, "ut one-balf ean of
tomatoes ln a kettle, lay-In the oxtalls
and cover with finely chopped currot,
turnip and onlon. Cover tightly and
cook for four hours In a slow oven,
Thicken the sauce and serve with
mashed potatoes

Kettied Chicken.—Cut at the jolnts
a large fat fowl, removing as many of
the large bones as possible. Put two
tablespoonfuls of ollve oll lato a hot

chicken, stirving untll well browned ; |
season well, mdd a tablespoonful or
more of chicken oroth made from the
bones, cover and let cook for several
hours or antll we |l done

Baked Siice of Ham.—Take a two
Inch sllce frem the center of A good
PMace In a bhaking dish and

sliced, a pint of tomatoes, a sprig of
parsiey, with a small plece of bay loaf,
Bake slowly for two hours. Muke

Tourist Finde Hell in
Polish Summer Resort

Dante had nothing on the ordinary
eltlsen of Dapalg, who oan go o
Hell and back every day, If he pleases
In Hell (or as it Is sometimes spelled,
Hel or Heln) Poland bas Its leading
summer resort

“How «an 1 go to Hell? I nsked
the Kotel porter one morning,

“That's easy,” he replied. “A boat
right at the fool of the river will tnke
you mcross the bay to Hell” Bo |
crossed the Styx Into Ilell,

Hell, however, turned out not to be
all that it's eracked up to be. One
hears they follow the Russian style f
natural bathing costumes there, but,
at least during my short visit, Hell
had reformed. All | saw were (wo or
three small beer gardens, & lot of fsh
Ing buts and an eopen streteh of beach,
with bathhouses here and thers, Not
oven a goldfish or a devilfsh In sight |

As a place to ralse h=I1, however,
Hell cannmt quite some up to Zoppot,
fAfteen miles from Danzlg, where (hey
have three roulette tables, ele, ole.—
From a Dancig Letter In the Brooklyn
Engle,

Peace Eﬂortt Akm to
Labors of Small Boy?

Becretary Merrlll Anderson, of the
Pan-American Peace ynlon, sald at &
dinner In Washington :

*The governments of the world keep
pegging away at the disarmament
question, and the resull promises to
be—well, llke the story,

“A man logked over his garden
wall the other afternoon and saw the
little son of his nelghbor hammering
lustily on a toy wheelbarrow,

*“What are you doing to the wheel.
barrow, sonny T the man asked,

“‘Mendin' her,” sald the boy, ‘She's
broke.'

“Well, the man met the boy's fa-
ther In the evening nnd sald;

““Your son was mi.lalj busy this
afternoon.'

“Yes? What was he u) to?

*‘He was repalring his toy wheel-
barrow.'

* ‘Gee,’ sald the father, ‘1 gueas he's
repalred It beyond repalr now,’™

Does \\-’nknou Detract
From Your Good Looks?

San Franclsco, Calif —“About two
years ago | was weak and rundewn
in health.

I suffered so much with
backache and pain
in my side, and did
not got any rellef
until 1 took Dr
Flarce's Favorite
Prescription. A
faw bottles of the

gravy from the liquor and serve with

Indian Curry.~To make this curry,
deliente meat of chicken, rabbit or
Is required
For a chicken curry, cover a chicken
nidding u bougquet

with bolling water,

and two large onlons slieed,
until tender,
arise. To two |
1

Slmmer gently removing
that mny
tablespoonfuls of the fat add two of
nnd when well mixed, add bhroth
Mix three benten egg
yolks with a teaspoonful of curry pows
julce of hall a lemon ;
into the |
but do not boll
chleken and border with bolled rice,
Out of the Cooky Jar.

There |s no sweetl cake o the house

hold more popular with young or old

flour

to make gravy

gravy. Hebeat

Pour over the cooked

than cookles
Old.-Fashioned Ginger
Snaps.—Iiring to the boll
ing polnt one cupful of
molasses, add one-half |
cupful of sugar, and (wo
thirds of a capful of but-
ter, one tablespoonful of
ginger, oue-half ten
spoohful of salt and one |
teaspoouful of soda. Mix |
well and set on lce after
When chilled roll

Grandma's Cockies.—4 'ream one cup- |
ful of sugar with three well ln-atrn|
Dissolve n teaspoouful of soda
In a tablesponful of hot water, add
two tablespoonfuls of cream and mix
nll together. Add one and one half
tablespoonfuls of gloger and flour to
roll. Place on lee over night. In the
morniog, roll very thin, cut and bake,
The secret of n good molst cooky Is to
make It with as litile flour as pos-
sible,

Sugar Cockies.—Cream one cupful
of butter with three cupfuls of sugar,
add three unbenten eggs, one cupful of
whik In which a thaspoonful of soda Is
dissolved, one small nutmeg grated
wnd flour to roll, Grated lemon peel
or seeds of varlous kinds may be used
with ralsine or nuts for varlety.

Corn Flake Macarcons—Tnke one
copful each of sugar, cornflakes,
ground nuts or coconut, two table
spounfuls of flour and a few drops of
vanlila. Beat two egg whites very
etiff, add the sugur grodually, then the
dornlakes ond nuots with the four
[wop by teaspoonfuls on baking sheets
and bake in a modernte oven untll
hrown,

Rich Cookies.~CUream one-half cup
ful of butter, mld one-third cupful of
sugnr grafually, then one egg well
heaten, three-fourths cupful of four,
une-halt teaspoonful of vanllla, nuts
ralsins and citron to taste. Drop from
n spoon on bultered sheet, spread
thinly with a knife dipped In ecold
water. Add four raising, an alviond
ar two cut Into strips and eltron eut
Into small pleces, over ench cooky,
Bake In a moderate oven

Currants and raspberries comhbined
make a delicious Jelly. Jelly to be
clear should never be squeezed, but
nllowed to drip from the bag,

M‘.‘M‘pmﬂ

Wﬁc! h Wal
“My goodness!" elaculated Mrs
Johnson, In the midst of her rending
“Here is an ltem tellfng about a mar
over in lzzard county who wsold his
wife for 87. Wasn't that a shame?
“A sbame? yelled Gap Johnson ol
Mompus Ridge, “It was plumb rob

bery !"—Knnzas City Star.

Exploowu
The man who gets hot oander the

ollar ean't aford to have It cellalold
—Farm gnd Flreslde

»

‘Prescription’ waa
& permanent bene-
fit to mo and 1 am
giad to recommend
it to others for |
: belleve It I-fill do
for them 'Mt it 4id for me."—Mre
E. Wobb, 1108 Laguna St
Obtain this famous “Prescription”
now, In tablets or liquld, from your
druggist, or write I'r. Plarce, Presi-
dent Invalids’ Hote! in Duffalo, N. Y,
for free medical advice.

Specious Cmoofa-lim

Dr. George West Russell, the Los
Angeles economist, was condemning
Ibe growth of Installment buying.

“We are becoming a natlon of In-
stallment boyers,™ he wsald. *This
means extravagunee, recklessness and,
perhaps, ultimate Insolvency

“Installment denlers offer us conso
Intlon ; they polnt out the higher plane
of living that Instaliment buylng al-
lows: but to the thinker this consola-
thon Is as speclous ns the Judge's,

“The Judge, after condemnlng »
poor duffer to 2 years' hard labor,
sald to him consolingly :

**Oh, well, you know, we've all got
to be somewhere, ™

Canada Attracts Tourists

The Canadian department of cus
toms estimates the gross owtlay In
Cunnda by American tourists In 1826
at $208,107.820, and this huge som Is
growing at a rapld rate. The prov-
Ince of Ontario, on wecount of Its fa
vorable location near the densely pop
nlated areas of northeastern United
States, profited more thun all the oth
er provinces combined, having more
than one-half of the total auto entries
and of the money spent. The prov-
Inee of Quebec was second, with about
N per cent of the total outlay,

HOW MRS, WEAVER
WAS: HELPED

By Taking Lydia E. Pinkham's
. Vegetable Compound

As Mra. Woaver huuolf says, "1 was
pnever very strong” This s & mild
statement describe
Ing her condition,
for, according toher
letters, she was sub-
Jected to mo small
amount of 11l health,
Fortungtely, hersis-
ter  was  famlliar
with Lydia B Plok-

ham's Vegetable
Compound and
begged Mra, Weaver
to try It, “After

three or four

o Mra, Weaver, I felt &
great dlﬂnrmu In myself, | would go
to bed and sleep sound, and although 1
could pot do very much work, | seemed
stronger, | kept on taking It and now
1 am well and nlmuﬂ. do my work and
take eare of three children. 1 sure do
tell my friends about your wonderful
medigine, and 1 will answer any lelters
from women asking about the Vege
table Compound “—Mus, Lawnescn
Weaven, East Smithfeld 8St., Mt Pleas.
ant, Pa.

It you %wnew that thousands of
women suffering from troubles slmllar
to those you are enduring had tmproved
thelir health by taking Lydia K. Pink
bham's Vegetable Compound, woulda't
you think It was worth a trial?

In some families, the fourth genor
tion Is learning the merit of Lydia B
Pinkham's Vegetable Compound

Stop Coughing

The more you cough the worss you fes
m‘l the more Inflamed yuour throal an
TI become. Ulve them a chance Lg

Boschee’s Syrup

hap been miving rellef for siniy-ons
{ s Try It 30¢ and %0e hottles Muy
] your dru. store. O, (. Oreen, Ine,
Woodbury, N

CARBUNCLES

Carboil draws out the core
vm euu:k relief -

CARBOIL

A 20 Bruaniats - Money beck Guarenten

Four-Thousand-Mile “Toot”

An American manufacturer of mo-
tor ¢ar horns had extolled the merits
of a pew product—a two-tone Instre-
ment—on paper to 8 London custom-
er, but the Londoen man still wished to
be convineed

S0 the manufacturer mounted one
of the horne near the Atlantie tele-

phone and transmitied & sample
“toot" across the ocean

It was heard quite clearly, 4,000
wlles away —London Evening Newa

-

BABIES CRY
FOR “CASTORIA”

Prepared Especially for Infants
and Children of All Ages

Mother Fletcher's Casteria has
beenn In use for over B0 years a8 &
pleasant, harmiess substitute for Cas-
tor OMl, Paregoric, Teething Drops and
Seothing Syrupa. Contains ne narcot-
fre Proven directions are on each
package. Physiclans everywhere ree-
ommend It

The genulne bears signature of

W. N. U, PORTLAND, NO, 42-1027.

Stayed Put

“So yon have stayed oul 'n the
raln? 1 told you nt to do that. In
my earller days of practice wmy pa-
tlents were much more obedient,™

“How was that ¥

1 wan a prison doctor.”— Loulsvilie
Courler-Journal,

A small radio set devised for avia-
tors by the Unlted Stutes navy trans-
mits signals even when the plane's
motors are dead,

SAY “BAYER ASPIRIN" = Gonuin

Unless you see the “Bayer Cross” on tablets, you are not
getting the genuine Bayer Aspirin proved safe by mil-
lions and prescribed by physicians over 25 yéars for

Colds
Pain

Headache
Neuralgia

Neuritis
Toothache

Lumbago
Rheumatism

DOES NOT AFFECT THE HEART |

Accept only “Bayer” package

which contains proven directions,

Hand
Also

Aspiria lo the trade mark of Bayer Manuf

“Bayer” boxes of 12 tablets,
ttles of 24 and 100—Drugginta.
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