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Traffic Officer
If*g a safe bet that the can  
which tfep-out with the 
*«o" signal are equipped 
w ith  C h a m p io n « —th e  
better «park plug. If every 
car ow ner used  Cham* 
p io n s  th e re  w o u ld  be 
fewer traffic jama.
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Fed by Thirteen Rivera
The city o f Jackson. M ich, use* 

e lectricity  generated by the flow of 
w ater from 13 r iv en . Memorializing 
th e  service of all these r iv e n  to  the 
citizens o f the community, a bottle 
containing w ater from all of them  
waa broken over the  en trance  of a  
new headquarters building of the elec
tr ic  light and power company recently. 
T his odd touch In th e  ceremony by 
which the building was christened a t
trac ted  a great deal of a tten tion  In 
Michigan.

In It* Original State
A prim eval forest re fers to  the 

original fo res t; th a t Is. a  forest that 
h a s  stood unchanged from the  earli
est period of history.

D o n t  T r u s t  
\ b u r  B u t t e r  
T o  L u c k ^

Market men and con
sumers are insisting on uni

form color, now-a-days, and 
no real dairyman can afford to 
trust to luck any more. Keep 
your butter always that golden 
June shade, which brings top 
prices, by using Dandelion But
ter color All large creameries 
have used it for years. It meets 
all State and National Food 
Laws. It's harmless, tasteless 
and will not color Buttermilk. 
Large bottles cost 

j only 35c at ail drug 
and grocery stores.
WcbtltKforiMCA.bc.
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CHAPTER IX—Continued
— i s  —

"A home . . .  a  hom e!" rep ea t
ed the  other, mood) eyea on the pipe 
which he rubhj-d In his broad palm. 
" It doesn't m ean anything to me, 
John."

“Vea, I know," and Skene looked 
pityingly a t hla chief. Then voices 
on deck s tra igh tened  them  In their 
chairs. A sa ilo r th ru st hla bead 
through the  door of the  cabin.

"T here 's  an  Injun, here w ith some 
new*."

"Send him d o w n !"
T he C ree In terp re te r entered  the 

cabin, followed by a  hunter whoee 
face w as alive w ith excitem ent, as 
he ch attered  to  the Oree.

“AVhat'a on hi* mind, Michel T  de
m anded McDonald.

Shu tting  off w ith upraised hand the 
stream  of C ree from the m outh of the 
Indian, the In terp re te r rep lied : “Joe 
Mokoman eea dead!"

"W hat?" McDonald rasped. "Dead? 
How d'yon m ean? Killed?"

‘Found dead on de Cano# Riviere, 
wld heea Croad ripped out."

“Well. H I b e d —d ! Who found him? 
T his bird?"

"No. he see some Cree crossin ' Ice 
a t de Reeg point—dey tell him."

W ith a quick movement, McDonald 
reached and drew  the In terp re ter to 
him. “Ton aay some of the Indians 
a re  crossing to  the  m ainland V

F or a space the  harsh  phonetics of 
the  Cree tongue Ailed the cabin.

“At Reeg point, yesterday, he see 
m any dog-team  from de nord' croas 
de Ice. A Canoe Riviere hunter aay 
he An' Mokoman dead In snow by 
riv ie re  shore."

'B u t w here’s old Souel? D idn't he 
m ake hla medicine on the  Canoe?"

"Yea. he say Souct m ak' beeg medi
cine two sleep back—‘all de huuter een 
nord of lalan’ come."

“G ood! Souci is bringing them down 
the  coast."

But as the  In terp re te r continued to 
In terro g a te  the Indian his eye* widened 
In surprise, which sw iftly  gave way 
to consternation. Turning excitedly, 
he c r ie d : “Souci tell dem Cree dnt de 
devil eea een de sh ip  h e re! He scare  
dem orazee—ta k ‘ dem all ovalr de Ice 
to E lk w au !"

McDonald aud Skene w ere on th e ir 
feet. “ W hat?" roared  th e  free-trader. 
“H e's taken them  — to  E lkw an? 
Stunned, the w hite men sought each 
o ther's  faces.

“Soari, he come here  to  fool us," 
went on Michel. "H e work all tam ' for 
do H udson's Bay."

“W hlpsawed F* And McDonald’s 
bulk slid limply Into b is chair.

"T he old beggar! He fed It to us 
like a  lot o f schoolboys!” spu ttered  
Skene, wagging his grizzled head. “He 
sure  pu t It over In sty le."

“P layed like a  p a ir  o f A sh!" Mc
Donald suddenly stra igh tened . “Skene, 
for tw o cents Fd cross the Ice and 
get th a t  fur. I t’s ours—they  stole It."

Skene looked h a rd  Into the  blue 
eyes of his chief. "F irs t, we'd have a 
handsom e row to  get It. th a t  man 
w ith the scar, and his half-breed will 
Aght; second, the  police would be up 
here before we w ere out of th e  Ice. 
Foolish ta lk !”

McDonald's tw isted  fea tu res  re
laxed. “You’re  righ t, John, right. It 
can’t he done. We’ve got too m uch a t  
stake."

Skene looked suggestively a t  his 
chief, as he ad d ed : "W e have—and you
have."

The other sh ifted  b is g a te  as be
m uttered. "Yes—th a t’s only too true ."

“B ut Mokoman! W hat’d you say 
happened to him?" Skene asked Michel.

"H e was killed by de dog—hees
f r o s t  tore."

"K illed by hla own doga—queer!
Might have been wolves."

“ No. de dog follow shoe track s back 
to de tra il. No w olf do d a t."

"W ell, so much for M okom an! 
Small loss—never liked him ."

“Does he know how much fu r they  
had—these h un ters who crossed T' 
asked the mate.

“Dey have mooch fu r—"bout one
hunder skin."

"H alf of It silver and black, prob
ably. A small fo rtune! H —I!" In his 
chagrin Skene crashed his hard  Ast
on the  table.

"You’re a Judge of men. John. T hat 
fellow sure licked us," McDonald ad 
m itted ruefuly. "Now we’ve got no 
tim e to lose with th e  southern  h u n t
ers. —M ichel!"

The f r e e  leaned to  h ea r th e  whls- 
l>ered order of the free-trader. “ You 
keep th is Indian on th e  boat—All him 
up and lock him In. forw ard. If he got 
loose among the aoutliern cam ps with 
th is devil talk, they 'd  follow the 
others. Ilresiilt ought to know, but 
the D>rd knows w here he Is.”

Rbortly two dog tennis left the  ship 
bound for the camps In the south half 
of the  Island In a mad rush  to save 
the skins yet untraded.

• • • • • •  •
The fh r is tm a s  mall from  Albany 

was approaching on th e  riv er trail be
low Elkwan. From the  up|>er Elkwan 
and the Sbaniattnwa. from the W lnlsk 
and the  Haft, for days the  hunters 
had drifted  In to the  post, dog ham esa 
gny with colored w orsted and jingling 
with la*lls. There old Souci, e la ted  by 
nls stra tagem  and proud o f the  praise  
aldch tln rtb  had given unstin ted ly  In 
lie privacy of his tent, hsd  led the  
Vklmbkl hunters w ith th e ir valusble 
nr-pecks. In the trade-room  G arth  
md ?*-lenne « e re  busy preparing  for 
.-he trade which had not yet begun.

fo r an  Indian m akes a ceremony of 
hla C hristm as visit to  a post aud In 
con trast to th e  speed with which he 
pushes his dogs over the  river tratle  
on the  way In. Is the  deliberation with 
which he proceeds to b a r te r  hla hunt 
when he ha* reached the fu r poet.

i t  waa a happy pa ir th a t were o|>en- 
Ing bundles of b lankets, getting out 
sugar aud Aour, tea ami tobacco, from 
the  store-room —Ailing the shelve# with 
the  tred e  good* of the  company.

“Ah Im h! W a t golu’ on out dere?” 
E tienne looked from a window. “IV  
mail ees cornin’ !" he cried, and slip 
ping on hi* parka, went out followed 
by G arth.

The Albany m ailt G arth  G uthrie’s 
thoughts were a  medley of surmleee,
questions, hopea. T ette rs  from hornet 
T here  would he little  from his family 
—Ethel, th a t would bring cheer to 
an exile 's C hristm as. But the  le tter 
which a girt on the  m oonlit shore of 
the  Albany had prom ised to  semi 
hint—had she remembered ? As he 
passed the tip is on his way to the  
ch atterin g  people on the  shore, h it 
h eart was quick w ith expectation— 
hope. A fter the  d isapproval — re 
proach. o f home letters , the le tte r 
from  Joan  Q u arrie r would come like 
th e  sun breaking through the  cloud 
canopy of the  bay. But If th e  had 
forgotten? As he Joined E tienne and 
Marie, the  possibility o f there  being 
no le tte r  on the sled behind the  four 
I ’n g a ra  huskies galloping In to  Klk- 
wau to the shouts o f the  Crees, made 
him set his Anger nalla In the palm 
of his bands.

I’p a t his quarte rs, the  little  C h ris t
m as spruce w aited on a table—for her 
le tter—hla C hristm as. Should i t  w ait 
In vain?

In the trade-room  G arth  opened the 
mall bag with nervous Angers. C lara 's 
fam ilia r hand, company mall from  
Cameron, two from Ethel, pale blue— 
He heard  the ham m ering of hla heart 
as he fumbled for. and drew o u t  the 
last envelops In the  bag. One from 
an old arm y friend, ano ther from  his 
colonel, a th ird : Slowly he slid the 
folded paper from the  one beneath— 
the last, ss he doubtfully shook hla 
head, numb w ith disappointm ent.

He looked! A strange hand—a 
wom an's H era! She had kept her 
word to the  exile.

In his Joy G arth  sought the  privacy 
of the  re a r  of the  counter to  read  Joan  
Q u arrle r’s letter. Then he remem 
bered. H e had said  It was to  bang 
from  the  tree, to be read  last, on 
C hristm as day. T ucking It Into the 
sh irt beneath hla coat, he put the  
o thers In a pocket and Joined Etienne 
and the  hungry dog-runner, who w ait
ed for M arie’s dinner.

A fter all. It was to  be a happy 
C hristinas. A trad e  beyond his h o p es; 
trium ph over th e  schooner which lay 
th irty  miles aw ay over the  Ice—and 
word from the  girl who faced so 
dauntlessly  with those unw avering 
dark eyes. A M erry C hristm as for 
G arth  Guthrie, come w hat m ight from 
Charlie and C lara—and E thel. From  
E thel, w hat?

On C hristm as eve he stood In his 
living room w-ith old Anne, before the  
little  spruce, brave w ith w orsted and 
colored paper and b its of lighted can
dle. On the  tree  bung colored bags 
and a t Its foot were sm all t>*reels tied 
with gaudy C hristm as ribbon. On the 
topm ost tw ig was a letter.

“You told them , Anne?" he asked 
the  grinning squaw, proud In he r best 
wool dress, her raven h a ir coquettlsh- 
ly circled by a huge pink ribbon—a gift 
of G arth 's, cherished for ceremonies 
like the  p re sen t

“Ah-hah," chuckled th e  faithfu l 
Cree. “ Dey come soon. now. Marie, 
she rub  dem chll’s face till dey shine
lak de moon."

G arth  and Shot sim ultaneously 
sprang  to the  door to  welcome the 
comely Marie, leading her excited 
brood of six, w ith the grinning Etienne 
as re a r  guard.

“M erry C hristm as. M arie! Jean ! 
Yvonne!” he cried, fairly  dragging the 
giggling and em barrassed  children In
to the  house. "Ah, M onsieur E tienne 
Savanne, friend of McDonald H a ! 
Ha V I” also with us tonight."

W ith his audience seated. G arth 
proceeded to divide the  g ifts  he had 
ordered the previous year from lower 
C anada. For each of th e  children was 
a b ag  of candy, which was opened 
with wide-eyed curiosity  and grins of 
d e lig h t And. as the sweet tooth of 
grown-ups Is also highly developed In 
th e  North. M arie and Anne, who had 
not been forgotten, sw iftly evidenced 
th e ir  appreciation  of good candy by 
Joining th e  children In th e ir munching.

Then the  toya In packages m arked 
with the  ch ild ren 's names were given 
out. T here  rem ained a d ress each for 
M arie and Anne, and a Itosa sporting 
rifle fo r the  delighted Etienne.

In the  heart of the  San ta  Clans of 
Elkw an. the  p leasure  lighting the 
dark  faces of his friends a t his unex
pected g ifts reacted  manyfold. Be
sides. a t the  top of the tree, his own 
C hristm as w aited his eager eyes.

W hen w ith much bustle  and chat
te r  his friends re tu rned  to  their 
cabin and old Anne left him. Garth 
sa t down to  read the  le tte rs  from 
home. The first opened was his 
b ro ther's , which ran  as follow s:

“If I had been told th a t my own 
b ro ther was to  d isgrace him self as 
you have seen fit to  do up there  on 
Jam es bay, I should have knocked 
down th e  lia r  who said It. We under
stand  now your strange  refusal to  re
tu rn  borne, your Indifference to  Ethel 
and the  business. Professor Q uarrier 
has given ine the  whole sham eful 
story. A w hite woman would have 
been bad enough—but a squaw ! 
I’ah r

G uthrie’s lean face se t hard  as h ' 
read  the  first lines.

"A w hite woman would have been 
bad enough—but a squaw I” Reading 
no fu rther, he crushed the  le tte r  In his 
hand and let It fall.

“Poor N lnda!"
The le tte r  from C lara waa a medley 

of hysteria , reproach, and unm lstnka 
hie evidence of a sincere affection for 
her e rrin g  brother-in-law . I l ls  eyes 
softened ns he followed the misguided 
vnm an'ii effort to appeal to  his senti
m ent—to his old love for Ethel.

"O f course she knows. G arth. T hat 
Q uarrie r man spread It all over town 
But I am sure. In sp ite  of It all. she 
still loves you—would forgive. If you 
asked her. Oh. G arth ! You're the 
only b ro th er I have, and I've always 
doted on you. Won't you, for my sake, 
come hack th is spring -  for your own,

for E the l's sake. I don't know what 
she 's w riting  you. but you m ustn 't 
tak e  It seriously. She's terrib ly  hurt, 
of course  hut I kuow she'll forget It 
all. If you come hack."

“ Ifoor old C laru ," said th e  niau 
aloud. “Poor, sim ple C lara I She 
can 't nee yet th a t It's b ro ther C harlie 
who counts w ith E thel, not l."

Ho «Juarrler had had hla revenge. 
Q uarrier. her brother. It was not 
strange  a f te r  th e  snubbing he got 
But she? W hat did Joan  Q uarrier 
think of the  ta le  her b ro ther had 
brought to  C harles G uthrie?

Then he o|>ened the  two le tte rs  la 
the  blue envelopes. One was dated  a 
m onth ea rlie r th an  the o ther and be 
read th a t Aral.

"I Im agine your life In F rance." ran  
th e  letter, “waa sim ilar to th a t o f the 
last y ear on Jam es hay. I have 
learoed m uch n f w hat went on over 
there. W ae It a French girl or aa  
arm y nurse?"

She had unw ittingly hurt him In the 
only way It waa now imaslbl* for 
E thel Falconer to  reach the m an who 
had once loved her Army n urse! 
W hat had E thel done for C anada to 
qualify  her aa a  critic  of the women 
who had tolled and dared behind the 
tinea, th a t stricken  men m ight live?

l ie  read  o n : “O f course. G arth, th is 
Is your answ er. I was willing to for
get th e  slight, th e  neglect, but when 
we learned how you hud been living, 
n-y love died. To share  your affec
tions w ith an  tguorant. Immoral 
squaw was asking a little  too much. 
G arth ."

T he man who read  laughed outright. 
"Your love died, my poor child, on the 
w h arf a t Quebec, when you saw what 
the H uns had done to your soldier 
boy," he sa id  aloud.

"W ell, why the  postscrip t?" he 
went on. “She throw s me over In the 
Aral le tter, horse, foot and dragoons; 
why continue th e  agony?“

Opening th e  eecnnd enrelop , he 
re a d : “ W hen I w rote you. Garth,
dear. I did not understand  th a t she 
had died, hu t Mr. Q uarrier tells me 
th a t hla sla te r helped nurse her. Of 
course. It w as all a horrible shock, 
but now th a t It la over and you may 
come home, I am  willing to forget the 
p a s t—If you w ant me to."

R ising In disgust. Guthrie paced the 
Aoor. “ M erciful heavens! She’s will
ing to  forget th e  p a s t ! Poor, shallow, 
schem ing E th e l! R ather th an  lose 
brother-in-law  Charles, you cray-Aah. 
eat humble-ple. grovel on your knees. 
■Wae It a  French girl or a nurse?’ " 
he quoted scathingly. “ Heady to 
swallow that, too. are yon, my dear?"

G uthrie  Anlahed the  letter. Ho 
E thel Fa lconer waited wltti open arm s 
fo r the  prodigal lover But. unlike the 
son of the  tale , the  prodigal lover was 
not re tu rn ing .

Picking up and Aulahlng the  orum 
pled le tte r of Charles. G arth  learned 
that. Inasm uch as he had disgraced the 
family nam e ami Ignored the  family 
wishes, the  G uthrie  family would pro
ceed to try  to forget Its black sheep.

W ith a  sm ile of contem pt G arth 
opened the door of the sheet-iron stove 
and tossed In the  letters. C lare 's he 
would answets—go'Hl-hearted. well- 
meaning. old ^ 'lara, who alone hail 
sensed his condition and his unhappl 
ness, on hla re tu rn  home. T hen ra is
ing his a n u s  and expelling a deep 
b reath  of relief, he s a id : “T hank
God, th a t’s over! And now—"

H e took the le tte r o f Joan  Q narrier 
from the tree  and eagerly  opened IL 
"D ear Mr. Exile:

"H ave you kept your prom ise? la 
th is the  last le tter to  be read? I wish 
you a very happy C hristm as, but Just 
how (hat would be possible up there  
on your frozeu west coast la dlfflcult 
to Imagine. However, I hope you will 
not be lonely with thoughts o f home 
and w hat you have so stubbornly 
tu rned  from."

(b irth  s brow* knotted  In thought. 
“Of course." he surm ised, “she must 
know about Ethel sine* her brother 
had met Charles—had heard  of the 
engagement and his stg ingv  actions. 
But If she thought him stUI engaged, 
why did she write?"

Joan  continued:
"My w inter has been an active  one, 

working In a school fo r hom eless chil
dren. Poor things I They need all 
one can give them. It has not been 
as nnln terrstlng  i s  It sounds. Every 
th ing  Is so new and strange.

“But you. when are  you coming back 
to your kind. Mr. Exile? You muat 
be w onderfullj well a f te r  two years— 
and they are still w aiting  for you.

“Again my leepest g ra titu d e  for 
your hospitality to th e  ahlpw recked.”

G arth Anlshed th e  le tte r  w ith a 
groan of disappointm ent. "She's 
heard a Ane tale from  the  fam ily, and 
her b ro ther's version w ouldn't help It 
any." he m uttered. "D oesn 't speak of 
m eeting them, though. She. In a 
school for homeless ch ild ren—”

It was evident to G uthrie  from  the 
reserved tone of Joan  Q u a rrie r 's  let 
ter th a t she had heard  of his engage 
ment to Ethel, and  It was also quite 
as clear th a t she was Ignorant o f the 
color of the story Q u arrie r had re 
tailed to Charles. To thla, he realized. 
Joan Q uarrier would give In stan t and 
flat denial but she waa not even In 
M ontreal—would never meet the  G uth
ries. And afte r all, w hat did It m at
ter?  He was through w ith them — 
hla smug brother, and the  girl who had 
lost him when she s ta red  In horror 
a t his scarred  cheek th a t day when 
the  Royal M ontreats cam e home.

He replaced Hie le tte r  In the  pocket 
of hla ah lrt to he re read  again  and 
again with Incri-aalng disappointm ent 
—chagrin , l ie  had hoped fo r som e
thing more personal—som ething of 
the Joan  Q uarrier be had known for 
live short days In Septem ber. Rut It 
was evident that she thought the  fac
to r of Elkwan not a  free  man. Well, 
he wua now. Q uarrie r had done hint 
an unintentional kindness In th a t lie 
—had forced E thel's hand. Now he. 
G arth, could accept her release. Then 
w hat?

F a r Into the idght G uthrie  sa t and
Hinc-ked, but when he blew out the 
candle, he was no n ea re r a solution of 
his problem. Joan Q u arrie r had been 
right when she feared th a t a lonely 
C hristm as aw aited the  exile a t E lk
wan. It did—a C hristm as gray be
cause a thousand m iles nf foreat sep
a rated  G arth G uthrie  from  a girl 
whose ha ir the moon once touched 
with sliver du«t on the  cliffs o f the 
Albany.

(TO UC CONTI ML' C D )

Tm  k it c h e n ]
j CABINET j
<* HIT, W »t* ra  Nsssiweev Ualva.1

No man Is w orth  his aalt who la 
not ready at e l l  tim e* to risk hla 
body, to rlak hla w stl-belna. to risk 
hta »n itre  t 'fe  In a g rea t cause.— 
Theodore Roosevelt.

MKAT8 FOR T H I  FAMILY

T he Scotch ke ttle  (a  small kettle 
with au Iron cover) la being used much 

In meat cookery 
again. One who le
not f o r  t u n a I a 
enough to  own one 
of ancient vintage 
can with the price 
buy a good ona. 
T here  Is no o ther 
u t e n s i l  w h i c h  
cooks m eat to aueli 

perfection. Covered tightly and cooked 
long and slowly, the  flavor of the uteut 
la retained aa well as all Its Juices. 
Meat ta s te s  so well and ao different 
thut one th inks he la eatlug  some 
th ing  out o f  the orvllnary.

Lamb H a rico t—T ake th ree  pounds 
of the br-eaat of lamb or m utton— If 
the  le tte r  be su re  to remove all the 
skin. Roll In flour well seasoned. Pul 
a plut of well soaked beaus In the hot 
torn of (he kettle  and ou them  pleee 
the lauib with sliced onions to seaaon. 
Bake th ree  hours carefully  covered, 
adding some fat and a very little  
m oisture to a ta ri the ceoklug.

Oxtail K ettle RoasL—T ake two or 
th ree  oxtails, wash aud parboil them 
for five m inutes, then wipe and roll In 
seasoned flour. Put oue-batf can of 
tom atoes In a kettle, lay-In the oxtails 
and cover with finely chopped carrot, 
tu rn ip  and onion. Cover tightly  and 
cook for four hours In a slow oven. 
Thicken th e  sauce aud aerva with 
m ashed potatoes.

K ittled  Chicken.—Cut a t the  Joints 
a large fa t fowl, removing a s  many of 
(ha targe bones as possible. Put two 
tablespoon fu ll of olive oil Into a hot 
k e ttle ; a s  soon a t  It I* hot add the 
chicken, s tirrin g  until well brow ned; 
season well, add a tahlee|>ootiful or 
more of cblckeu oroth m ade from  (lie 
l«*nes, cover and let rook for several 
hours or until w- II done.

Baked Alice ef Ham.—T ake a tw o 
Inch slice from  the  ren te r  of a good 
ham. Place In a bilking Utah and 
rover with four inedlum-aised unions 
sliced, a pint of toinstoea, a sprig  of 
parsley, with a small piece o f hay leaf. 
Bake slowly for two hours. Make a 
gravy from the  liquor and serve with 
baked p o ta to es

Indian Curry.—To m ake th is curry, 
delicate m eat of chicken, rabb it or 
o ther tender game m eat Is required. 
For a chicken curry, cover a chicken 
with boiling w ater. Killing a bouquet 
of herbs and twu large onions sliced. 
Simmer gently until tender, removing 
all the fut th a t tuny arise. T o two 
tablespoonfuts of the fat add two of 
Aour and when well mixed, add broth 
to m ake gravy. Mix th ree  beaten egg 
yolks with a  tenspisinful of curry  pow
der and the Juice of h a lf a lem on ; 
s tir  carefully Into the gravy. Itelieat 
hilt do not Im>II. Pour over the  cooked 
chicken and bonier with boiled rice.

Out of tha Cooky Ja r .
T here  la no sweet cake In the  house

hold more popular w ith young or old 
than  rookies.

O ld-Fashioned Ginger 
Snaps.—Bring to the  boil
ing |H>lnt one cupful of 
molasses, add one-half 
cupful of sugar, and two- 
th irds of a cupful of bu t
ter, one lableepoonfgl of 
ginger, one-half tea 
spiNitiful of salt and one 
teaspoonful of soda. Mix 
well und act on Ice a fte r 

adding flour to roll. When chilled ndl 
out and buke In a m oderate oven.

G randm a's Cookies.—('ream  one f t tp  
fut of augur with th ree  well beaten 
eggs. Dissolve a teaspoonful of soils 
in a tahlesponful of hot w ater, add 
two tuhleapoonfuls o f cream  and mix 
all together. Add one and one half 
tnhle*|>onnfuls nf ginger and flour to 
roll. Place on Ice over night. In the 
m orning, roll very thin, ru t and tinke. 
The secret of a good moist cooky Is to 
make It w ith as little  flour as pos
sible.

Sugar Cockles.—Cream one cupful 
of b u tte r with tlirre  cupfuls of sugar, 
add th ree  unbeaten eggs, one cupful of 
milk In which a tFnspnonful of soda Is 
dissolved, one small nutmeg grated 
and flour to  roll. G rated  lemon peel 
or mwils of various kinds may be used 
with ruislns or nuts for variety.

Corn Flake Macaroons.—T ake one 
cupful euch of sugar, cornflakes, 
ground nu ts o r coconut, two tab le  
spoonfuls of flour aud a few drops of 
vunllla. Beat two egg w hites very 
stiff, add the sugar gradually, then (lie 
Airnflakes and nuta with the flour 
Drop by teaapoonfula on baking alieets 
and bake in a m oderate oven until 
brown.

Rich Cookies.—Cream one-half cup 
ful of blitter, add one-third cupful nf 
sugar gradually, then one egg well 
henten, three  fourths cupful of flour, 
o n e tu ilf teaspoonful of vanlllu, nuts 
raisins and c itron to taste . Drop from 
n spoon on bu ttered  sheet, spread 
thinly with a knife dipped In cold 
w ater. Add four raisins, an a ln o n d  
nr two cut Into strip s  and citron  ru t 
Into small pieces, over each cooky. 
Bake In a m oderate oven.

C u rran ts and raspberries combined 
make a delicious Jelly. Jelly  to be 
c lear should never be squeezed, but 
allowed to d rip  from the bag.

W hat I t Wae
"My goodness!” e jacu la ted  Mrs 

Johnson. In the  inldst of her rending 
"H ere la an Item tellfng about a mas 
over In Izzard county who sold hit 
wife for «7. W nsn’t th a t a sham e? ' 
“A sham e?” yelled Gap Johnwin ol 
ItumpHa Itldge. "It waa plumb rob 
bery !"—Kan-ia* City S tar.

Explosive*
The man who gets hot nnder th« 

■ollar can 't afford to have It celluloid 
—Farm  and Fireside.

Tomriwt FinJ* Half -in
Polith Summit Retort

D ante hsd  nothing on the ordinary  
rttlaen  of Datislg, who can go to 
llell and back every day. If he pleases 
In Hell (or as II le aoinetlmea spelled. 
Ilel or lle la ) Poland hna 11« leading 
sum m er resort.

"Ilow  van I go to llrHT” I asked
the hotel porter one morning.

"T h a t's  easy." he replied. "A boat 
right a t the find of the river will lake 
you across the hay to lle ll."  Bo I 
crossed the Styx Into llell.

lle ll, however, tu rned  out not to be 
all that It's cracked up to be. One 
hears they follow the Russian sty le  >f 
na tura l bathing costume» there, but. 
a t least during my short visit, lle ll 
had reform ed. All I saw were two «>r 
th ree  small beer gardens, a lot of Ash 
Ing huts and an e|wn stre tch  of beach, 
with ballihousri here and there. Not 
even a goldfish or a devilfish In sight I

Aa a place to raise h —I, however. 
Hell cennot quite  -nine up to Zuppot. 
fifteen mllee from Danalg. where they 
have th ree  roulette  tables. etc., e tc .— 
Front a Danzig L etter In the Brooklyn 
Eagle.

Peace Effort* Akin to
Labors of Small B oy?

Secretary Merrill Anderson, of the  
Pan-Am erican I’eece union, said  a t •  
d inner In W ashington:

“T he governm ents of the world keep 
P»C«l»g away at the d isarm am ent 
question, and the  reeult prom isee to 
be—well, like the story.

“A man toqkeil over his garden 
wall the o ther afternoon and saw the 
little  sou of hla neighbor hamm ering 
lustily on a toy wheelbarrow.

" 'W h a t a re  you doing to the  wheel- 
harrow , sonny?" the man naked.

“ 'M endin' her,' said (he boy. 'She 's 
broke.’

"W ell, the  man met the  boy'a fa
ther In the  evening and sa id :

" 'Y o u r son was mighty busy thla 
afternoon.’ •

" ’Yea? W hat waa he o.v to F  
" ' l i e  waa repairing  hla toy wheel- 

harrow .’
" ‘Gee.’ said the fa ther. 'I «ueaa he's 

repaired  It beyond repair now,’ "

Dom Waaknesa Detract 
From Your Good Looks?

San Francisco. Calif —"About two 
fe a rs  ago I waa weak and ru n d .w n
la  health. I suffered so much with 

backache and pain
In my aide, end did 
no t get any relief 
until I took Dr. 
Pierce'» Favorite 
P r e s c r i p t i o n .  A 
few ho (lies of the 
•Pveacriplloa' waa 
a perm anent bene
fit to me an d  I am 
■led to recom mend 
It to o thers for I 
believe It will do 

for them what It did for me."—Mrs. 
E. Webb. 110* la g u n a  Ht 

O btain thla famous “P rescrip tion" 
now. In tab le ts or liquid, from your 
druggist, or w rite Dr P ierre , P resi
dent Invalids' Hotel In Buffalo. N. T , 
for free medical advice.

S p e d  oil* Consolation
Dr. George W»»t Ku»aetl, the  l o t  

Angeles economist, wns condemning 
(be growth of Installm ent haying.

We are  becoming a nation of In- 
atallm cnt buyers," he said. "T his 
means extravagance, recktcsancos and, 
perhnps, u ltim ate  Insolvency.

'In s ta llm e n t dealers offer ua conso
lation ; they point out the higher plane 
of living th a t Installm ent buying al
low s; hut to the  th inker th is consola
tion 1a as specious as the Judge's.

"T he Judge, a fte r  condemning a 
poor duffer to  2tl years’ hard labor, 
said to him consolingly:

*Oh, well, you know, we'va all gut 
to be som ew here .'"

Canada A ttract* Tourist*
T he C anadian departm ent of cus

tom s estim ate» the gross outlay In 
C anada by American to u ris ts  In 1006 
a t *2113,1 U732U, and thla huge sum  la 
growing at a rapid rata. The prov
ince of O ntario, on account of Its fa
vorable location near the densely pop 
ulated area* of northeastern  United 
S tates, profited more than  all the  o th
er provinces combined, having more 
than  one-half o f the total au to  en tries 
and of the  money spent. The prov
ince of Quebec was second, with about 
SI per cent of the  total outlay.

HOW MRS. WEAVER 
WAS HELPED

By Taking Lydia E. Pinkbam ’a 
Vegetable Compound

Aa Mrs. W eaver herself says, " I  won 
never very strung.'' T h is la •  m ild 

sta tem en t describ
ing he r condition, 
for,according to her 
letter« .she was sub 
jected to no sm all 
am ount of III health . 
Eoi lunately . bar sla
te r  waa fam ilia r 
w ith Lydia B Pink- 
ham 's V e g e t a b l e  
C o m p o u n d  a n d  
begged Mrs. W eaver 
to  try  IL “ After 
t h r e e  or f o u r  

7a. W eaver. " I  felt a  
great difference In myself. I would go 
to  bed and sleep sound, and although I 
could nut do very much work. I seamed 
stranger. I kept on taking It and now 
I am well and strong, do my work a n d  
take car« nf th rea  children. I aura  do 
tall my friends about your wonderful 
tneillciue. and I will answ er any le tters 
from womru ask ing  about th a  Vege
table C om pound" -Mas. 1-Awaaara 
WxAVxa, E ast HmltbAeld Bt.. Mt. P leas
an t, Pa.

If you knew th a t thousands o f 
women suffering front troubles s im ilar 
to those you a ra  enduring  had Improved 
tb e lr  health  by tak in g  Lydia K. Pink, 
ham 's Vegetahto Compound, w oulda 't 
you th in k  It wae w orth a  tria l?

In aonte fam ilies, tbe  fourth  genera
tion la learn ing  tha m erit o f Lydia B. 
I’inkbam 'a Vegetable Compound.

Stop Coughing
Th* m or» you rough  th * w n rN  you f# *L  
«m l Ih«* m or* Ii»f1»nir«t v u r  throat and 
Junira becuni«. O lv «  them a thane* l Q

Boschee’s Syrup
h u  b * *n  v  I v in e  r *M * f fo r  * l « t y « n n «

“  1«. ••€> - -  ..............  “E»ar* T ry  I t  !* r an d  SSe b e lli» «  Huy 
t a t yo u r d ru g  atore. O. O. Q reen, t a a -  
V oodbury. N J.

CARBUNCLES
Carbotl draws out the rore

—  04Hi*OOi » 04 SOM
t e r —

Four-Thoutand-M ilo “Toot"
An A m erliun m anufacturer of mo

to r car horns bad extolled the  m erita 
of a new p ro d u c t— a two-time Inalru- 
m ent—on paper In a D indon custom 
er, but the  Dmdou man still w ished to  
be convinced.

So the  m anufactu rer m ounted one 
of the  horns near the  A tlantic tele
phone and transm itted  a sam ple 
“tool" ai-roae th e  oceeu.

It w s i hoard quite* r lru rly , (,U«J 
miles away. —Dindon Evening New«.

BABIES CRY 
FOR “ CASTORIA”
Prepared Especially for Infanta

and Children of AU Agca

M other! Flv tchcPa C natrrln  haa 
been In use fo r over 9n y ears as a 
pleasant, harm less sab a lltu te  for C as
to r Oil. Paregoric, T eeth ing  Drops and 
Soothing Syrup*, «’»utalna no narco t
ics. Proven direction* a re  on «writ 
parkage. Physician* everyw here rec
ommend I t

T he genuine b ears signatu re  of

W . N . U .. P O R T L A N D , N O . 4 2 - l« 2 7 .

Stayed  Put
“So you lieve stayed out In th e  

ra in?  I told you not to do th a t  It* 
my ea rlie r days o f p ractice  my pe- 
tien te  were m uch m ore obedient." 

"Ilow  was th a t?"
"I waa a prison doctor."— Louisville

C ourier-Journal.

A amali radio  *et ilevlaed for a rla - 
lora by the  L'nltcd State* navy tran s
mita signal* even when (he p lane 's 
m otora a re  dead.

S A Y  “ B A Y E R  A S P I R I N ” -
Unless you see the “Bayer Cross” on tablets, you are no! 
getting the genuine Bayer Aspirin proved safe by mil
lions and prescribed by physicians over 25 y£ars for

Colds Headache Neuritis Lumbago
Pain Neuralgia Toothache Rheumatism

| DOES NOT AFFECT THE HEART |

J / T  <4* ^  Accept only “ nayer’’ package 
J  ( 1 J  which contains proven directions.

[ 'r Ar ‘'Bzyer” boxes of »* tablet*. 
•  A*»» bottle* of 2* and IOO— Dniggiat*.

Afpirla la tb* trade mark of Baytr Manofactur* of UonotctUctcMMUf of •«Hryllcccld


