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On a  p leasure tr ip  Ip asstvrn 
w aters, Ph ilip  A m ory . Encllah 
W orld  w ar veteran , now  a trader 
oa  the Inland o f  Papua. New 
Guinea, p luncee overboard  to 
save the l i fe  o f  a m usical comedy 
a c tre s s  know n as “ U ln -S llng  
A m ory  becom es In terested  In Pla 
Laurler. m em ber o f  a w ea lthy 
New South W a les  fa m ily . He 
te lle  her o f  b is kn cw led ge  o f  a 
w on derfu l vo id  field on the Is­
land. “ G ln -S iln g" te lle  him Pla 
Is en ca sed  to 8 lr R ichard Faa- 
ehaw  Il ls  ho lid ay  ended. Am ­
o ry  a rr iv es  bark  at Daru. He 
m eets an Englishm an . Spicer, 
th ere on deve lopm en t business 
fo r  a synd icate  o f  which Fan- 
ehaw la head. Fanahaw 's name 
reca lls  to A m ory  a lo n g - fo r g o t ­
ten Incident In w hich be w it ­
nessed the escape o f  Fanshaw  
from  a leper co lony He tells  
b is fr ien d  Bassett about It and 
decides to In form  Laurler. He 
goes  to  Thursday Island to  send 
the m essa ge  A m ory  bears Fan- 
shaw  d ic ta te  a m essage which 
Indicates that the secret o f  the 
go ld  field Is known. Am ory 
m eets w ith  an acciden t that lays 
him up fo r  th ree w eeks R e co v ­
ered, he sa ils  a lone fo r  Port 
M oresby A storm  com pels him 
to  put In a t Thursday Island 
w here he finds Panshaw .

Scarcely had I landed, before half 
my acquaintance—It aeemed—were 
about me, vteln* with one another 
for first chance to relate the event of 
the day.

Sir Richard Fanshaw had taken 
out his launch early that morning, 
and had never come hack, and the 
launch had been sighted actually com 
Ing In from Fisherman on Its own. till 
It ran aground on a shoal When 
they got to It. there wasn't a soul on 
hoard, and no trace of the bridegroom 
hut hit gold clgarcaae. Fisherman and 
the surrounding sea had been fruit­
lessly searched, but the bridegroom 
had utterly vanished, and It bad been 
necessary to call In the Anglican par 
son to meet the unlucky bride and 
break the news

In the midst of the clamor, 1 gath­
ered my goods and escaped, thankful 
to have passed the harrier that 1 had

CHAPTER VI—Contiued
— 12—

“ It doesn’t matter,“ 1 thought 
“ Eight miles la only eight miles, and 
rtl be there not much behind him." I 
picked np my little dinghy, slung It 
Into the light-green water, and pulled 
ooL 1 was getting np anchor when It 
occurred to me to lo  k and see what 
Fanshaw might be about What J 
saw punted me. He had got his en­
g in e  g o iD g . but not thrown In the 
dutch. The launch ras drifting a 
little with the tide, bnt no start bad 
been made. 1 hoisted sail and go t 
under way.

When the wind had laid hands on 
jib and mainsail, and we were running 
fairly. I gave the sheet a turn round 
Its cleat and looked back. The lannch 
now nnder way. was beginning to eat 
up space as It was said she ate up 
fuel.

“ Put on as much speed as you like," 
I thought, watching her. “ HI do it— 
with this wind—In forty minutes, and 
that'a good enough." Nevertheless 1 
could not feel quite easy: It seemed 
to me that Fanshaw was just the sort 
of man to keep a card up tils sleeve.

“ What card could be have?" I ar 
gued with myself. “ I can say enough 
—aud 1 will—to put n dozen weddings 
off; and once put off—once let me 
have time—”

I stopped, seized the tiller, and 
snatched the boat over.

“Gosh." 1 said to myself. “ Is that 
your card, my man?“ For be had 
turned the launch, and was heading 
her—thirty miles an hour—atralgbi 
for me.

All I had heard of Sir Richard's 
daring as an airman. In the war, went 
racing through my head. His fierce 
attack—his famous stunts.
Truly he was stunting now. He might, 
probably would, cut roy boat in two. 
and spill me In a shark haunted sea 
seven and a half miles from the main 
land. He might merely wreck him 
self in the attempt. Anyhow, he 
meant to try. That was Fanshaw 
And, 1 swear, even as I saw him drive 
right down on me. I found time, some 
how, to think, “G— d, Richard Fan 
shaw. If you weren't the biggest vll 
llan unhung, what friends we two 
could have been!"

In the same moment, I had reached 
for the sporting rifle that lay loaded 
In its clip beside the deckhouse. Rung 
It to my shoulder, and shot him dead 

He fell from the wheel of the launch 
right down Into blurk blue water, 
sank and was gone.

The launch, released from control, 
went ahead furiously. I stayed a 
minute watching It : wondering whether 
It would get to the mainland without 
hitting anything, and what would be 
thought of Ita arrival, empty. If It did.
I had little thought of mjself, though 
1 was vaguely awure that my own life 
might some day be forfeit, to pay for 
the life I had that minute spilled Into 
the Pacific ocean. It did not seem 
to matter very much, -«thing seemed 
to matter. For now 1 understood that 
killing during the red years of war 
had not been the same as this killing 
now. I felt myself for the first time 
in my days, blood gnilty.

The man had tried to run me down. 
Yes—but i had not even attempted to 
escape, to maneuver out of his way.
I had shot him; not because be was 
trying to ram my cutter, but because 
he was on his way to marry Pla 
Laurler.

With that thought came strange re­
lief; the -h.ll stupidity cleared away 
from my brain Had I not said I 
would glv my life for her? Had I 
not done It, potentially? If anyone 
ever came to know if the business of 
this morning I should hung, as surr­
as God made little apples. Good 
Well and good Thar seemed to wl|ie 
out the stain. I cannot explain; I 
can only say how I felt about It. i 
can only tell you *hat I steered the 
cutter, with a light enough heart 
towards the hack of tie  Island, took a 
great sweep out to sea, and made for 
port again by a round that. I calcu 
lated. would bring me Into town 
towards afternoon.

When I came In, hoisting the yellow 
flag that asi.s for the doctor and 
prat que. I left •« wall sometime 

At last the doctor s launch catne out 
ar-l *r»*d me; the •tivloms iet me go 
with u  K.1 J question ir two.

time and the last—atm* It was fi­
ali time after— what love could mean 
and do- There was tot, between us
the bar of any difference, distrust 
the chill of auyr “ variation or shado­
of change." In tli-i flower-scented
send dusk we met, the who ehouli 
that day, have becu the bride of an 
other man, I who had that mani 
blood n|Hin my hands, and It was a: 
If the long moni ha since we parted o» 
the great liner, at Goode Island, ha-l 
been a minuto only, and as It noth 
ing. no one. had ever come between 

Nothing of all the explanations, al' 
the talk, that should have been he 
tween us two, got itself said. For on« 
moment we stout filling our hungry 
eyes with one another, and I think I 
was. In that moment, at pale as she 
Then «ur arma were round each other 
and the honey of the sweetest kiss Ir

On the 
Funny 
Side

• fc H T C H f»
—

The dishevelled stranger made his 
sray Into the police station.

“Are you the sergeant lu charge?*
all the world was on my llpc at last j asked.

She was sitting on my knee, by and jni,’’ replied the inau In uniform
by I Ion t know where 1 had foutu wh0 wns seated at a desk and writing 
a chair—and we began to talk, but It ln B |Mrge ledger.

“ I'm lost.“ aald the dishevelled man 
“ You are—eh?" replied the »er 

géant. “ Well. If you can prove that 
anybody's missing you, well lake up 
the case.“

AND SO IT GOES

was not the talk I had figured.
“ What are you going to do till wv ! 

are married?" was Hie first thing I 
remember asking her.

Aud she—“Oh, go home and make 
It up with Pad and Mother, I sup 
pose.*'

I did not ask her what she had tc 
make up. I was too busy swallowing 
a largi lump of disappointment. Some 
bow I had thought—but that, of 
course, was impossible!—a girl with 
money (curse her money!) and I with 
out even enough cash to buy atores 
for my trip. . , .

Well. If anything on earth was sure.
It was sure that 1 should have enough 
to pay for everything I fancied, when 
( came back from that trip.

The more reason—If reason was 
wanted—for getting away at once. For 
leaving her. That hurt.

She went on talking. She sat there 
on my knee as If It had been a chair, j 
her arms supporting her, round roy 
neck; and yet I felt that, for the mo 
ment, she had withdrawn herself a 
little.

. “You see, they thought—at 
least Mother did; Dad waaa l there-- 
that there was too much hurry 
«bout—“  And now she faltered; her 
face turned. In the dusk, a little away
from me—“ About the marriage." w . ask for universal i>»«.-«

dii! not answer. And undisturbed content.

U& 1110. WH(»m rnti'i» i

Oh. E*»t (• K ilt and Wwt la W«M 
nn«l n«vtr th« twftln »hall 
m m I

Tilt Earth and Hhy stand prsssiitir 
al Uod's «rsat Jodgm.nl 
8»al:

Bui th»r» I» n»tth»r Rasi or XVsst. 
lnodar nor tir*»d nor III ri h

Vk.n Ivo alrong man atand facs 
lo fava Uio' Ihay «orna troie 
Ih» alida of Ih» aartht

—  K ip lin g .

A FEW BRAN DISMES

The value of uncooked bran as a 
laxative food Is so well known that 

It need not he men­
tioned her*. Un­
cooked, unsweet­
ened hran may he 
used In combina­
tion with any foods 
to add ronghngv to 
the diet. Dae must 
know of course 

that sll people cannot uae Irritating 
roughage, hut the majority of people 
need all kinds to clennse the alimen­
tary canal, aid digestion and further 
elimination. When one objects to tak- 

! Ing a tahleapoonful or two of bran 
In a glass of water, add It to the 

1 cereal, or make some:
Bran Macaroon*.—Rent one egg. add 

! one fourth of a toiiapoonful of salt,
| one-half cupful of brown sugar, three 
; tatdespoonfula of melted butter, one 
ami one half cupfuls of uncooked limn 
and such flavoring ns liked. Mix well 
and drop by tenspooufut* ou buttered 
baking sheets. Hake In a moderate 
oven until brown. These are small i 
rakes that the children may cut with­
out harm.

Bran Muffins.—Take two cupfuls of
"L ife is a peculiar thing. Isn't It? ! " ‘>ur pn* f..,.rt»,a cupfuls

While one person Is bright the other | pf n,llk' * * °  pu>,fuU of br" " '  pn* 
Ig w j .  beaten egg. three and one half tea-

"Yea. and eomo people want to live ■««ooftil» pf b“ kln«  l>0wi,pr- one-third
and other, (w ide In fhlcago." of * curf,u of “ *? •  onp • " «

_________________  ttMpoonniM or »alt amt thro« tnMi*-
Dl * * »w «.t »noon ful* of tueltet! «hortenlng. PropPlf*aiurri of Agifaftoa

An A iling

CHILD
Are you prepared to render 

first aid and quick comfort the 
moment your youngster has an 
upset of any sort t  Could you do
the right thing— immediately— 
though the emergency came with­
out warning— perhaps tonight f 
Castoria is a mother's standby at 
•uch tunes. There ii nothing like 
it in emergencies, and nothing 
better for everyday use. Tor a 
sudden attack of colic, or the 
gentle relief o f constipation; to 
allay ■ feverish condition, or to 
soothe a fretful baby that can't 
sleep. This pure vegetable prepa­
ration is always ready to ease an 
ailing youngster. It is just as

H srv s  Raw  D og  to  D oa lh
Hare* led a greyhound a death 

chase at the recent Smith of Eng­
land's Coursing club meeting si St. 
Nicholas at-Wade, Mrs. Refer Whit­
burn's dog. wise CYmuaellor. woa Its 
course with Lord Dewar’s IHmIiib by 
bringing down the Imre. Wise Coun­
sellor next followed a second hare, 
counted It. chas.il It to the wood, 
where It frightened out a fourth, snd 
coursed this for some tiros. Joining 
the dogs contesting next course 
wise Counsellor collapsed and died

M

She Was Setting on My Knee By and
By—I Don't Know Where I Had
Found a Chair.

unconsciously feared—the question I 
had been awaiting, with anxiety un 
told—“Did you see anything, hear 
anything, of an accident?"

I couldn't have convinced any one 
with a denial of the fncts I should 
have had to deny. But they had de 
reived themselves; assumed, without 
question in their eagerness to tell 
me all about It. tint 1 could have 
nothing, in my part, to tell.

If 1 had doubted my safety. 1 did 
not doubt It now. I climbed op the 
long, steep stony path that led to the 
house where I’ia might he found.

The native In a government tunic, 
who came to the steps, answered my 
inquiry with “ Slnaha'la. she stop."

Would she see me? I soribhied my 
name on an envelope, and sent It In 
by the native.

She would see me. The boy came 
hack to say that, “ Sinaha-la, she talk 
you come.”

It seemed too envy too simple. I 
felt almost afraid. This was 1*1*. 
slowly coming through the curtains 
at the end of the veranda. Graver, 
older, changed. I saw her. I saw too 
that the change was not—as it might 
have been—the work of the last few 
hours. Whatever had altered her 
was less recent than the tragic end 
of her bridegroom. She had. Indeed 
the look of one who has been half 
stunned by an unexpected blow, and 
scarcely yet recovered; but the grief, 
the wild despair of love parted from 
love ln fulfillment's very hour—these 
were not hers.

I had almost feared the meeting, 
been afraid of what I might feel in 
her presence; might, terribly, with 
shut lips remember. I thought my 
love might have been clouded hy the 
shadow of the day, as hers might 
have been dimmed n> lime.

I w a to learn here, for the first

"Richard cabled." she went on. "He 
Id he was starting earlier thun he 

had expected, on his exploring trip 
throngh the unknown parts of Europe. 
And he said one never kuew one would 
come hack. And he asked me to meet 
him here and marry him before he 
left.”

1 was still silent.
I telegraphed." she went on. “ I

And yst tha toy of Ufa would cesa* 
W ithout -orna argument

T ra n s fe r r e d  the A tta c h m en t
Oldfriend—I expected to hear of 

your marriage before this. If I re 
member rightly there wns quite an at 
tachineni between you and Miss Main 
chance.

Lothario—That attachment's broken 
said y--s. Mother didn't like It. She °®' **u, **'** *u'" *  n,e f " r brunch cupfuls of chopped dates, three-fourths

: Into well greased muffin pans after 
j mixing and heating well, linke thirty- 
five minutes In a hot oven. Sour milk 
with the same amount of baking pow­
der and three fourths of n tcn«poonful 
of suis nmy lie used In place of the 
sweet milk.

Bran Dsts Bars.—Take one cupful 
of flour, two tcH*poonfu!a of linking 
powder, one-fourth teuspooufu! of salt, 
one cupful of lirnn, one snd oue half 
cupfuls of sugar, one and nne-lialf

harmless ai the recipe on th* 
wrapper read*. I f  you tee Chas.
H Fletcher's signature, it ia 
genuine Castoria. It is harmless 
to the smallest infant; doctors 
will tell you so.

You can tell from the recipe on 
the wrapper how mild it is, snd 
how good for little systems. Rut 
continue with Castoria until •  
child is grown.

AUGUST FLOWER
— brings almost Instant relief from 
teirible colic psms. Hsnislics heart­
burn, nausea, tick headache, bilious­
ness. sluggish liver, constipation. 
J’mmfiffg rcatorea good appetite and 

.  digestion, snd regular,
C ___# _  thorough elimination.

L u Cm S  G U A R A N T E E D .

DYSPEPSIA/

said he could put off his trip, come 
to Singapore— we were staying at 
Government house— and do the thing 
decently She almost forbade me to 
leave. Rut—well. Mother's pretty 
clever; she knows when to stop. She 
said at last that if 1 was hent on mar­
rying some one. It was better Richard 
than—than—"

"1 know."
“ So she let me go. She couldn't 

come herself; my sister Anne had 
Joined us, and Mother thought his 
excellency was rather taken—he's a 
widower, you know. And Hint made 
her determined to stop. If the heavens 
fell. . . . Well i—So I ?atne. And 
I —1-- Let me go."

I did not struggle to hold her. by 
so much as a finger or a fold of her 
dres& I knew that, for the moment, 
something other than love, or I, had 
her in its grip. Death. The thought 
of today; of the man who was to 
have held her In It's arms; lying 
“tnese ’ with tangle f.nd with shells" I 
at the bottom of the Coral sea. 1 
understood.

She came back ns I art known she j 
would, in a minute O' two and. shielded 
by the darkness, let me wipe the tears | 
from her fa e.

“There, there, sweetheart.” I found [ 
myse'f saying, as on» consoles a cry 
Ing child, when Its fit of tears Is past. 
"Don't mind about him Ue wasn’t 
worth—“

“ It's not chat. It's because I'm not 
sorry—not really sorry. Almost glad 
I never should have done It. I was 
mad. to promise. Bin you—you—”

As cleurly as If she had spoken 
them. I heard the v.-ords. "You left 
me."

"There wns something." she said 
presently, ‘‘aomethlng I didn't quite 
grasp alsnil It all. If ever you know 
any more about the whole thing— 
Richard's trip, ind the hurry he was 
In, and whatever else I mayn't have 
heard—I know you’ll tell me."

“ If ever I know anything more than 
I do know ihout It, I told her, “ I 
will certainly tell you." And to my 
self I added. “God forbid your know 
Ing half whnt I do, now or ever."

«TO  BE C O N T IN U E D )

of promise and pul an attachment 
my bank arxnunt

Lot's Mm Like That
" l ie  doesn't seem to know his own 

mind."
"Well, I heard she was off visiting 

her mother for h couple of weeks."

No Other Nome for It
Old l.ud> (sympathetically)—And 

don't yon have any profession?
Old Man (dlm:ltig ditch)—Noui, I 

work.—Cupper's Weekly.

A  S tr ik e r
Howell—I Imve to "punch th* 

dock" at my office.
I’owell—Well. Il has-hands and can 

strike bark

cupfuls of nut meats, chopped, four 
tienten egg* nnd three tnldeupooufula 
of milk. Sift and mix the dry logre* 1 
dienta, add angar and lirnn, mixing 
well, Ihcn add the nuts and dales, 
tient the yolks, add to the milk, allr 
this Into (lie ffoiir amt bran, lastly 
fold III the sillily beaten whiles of 
the eggs. Itake In a thin sheet In a 
shallow pan. When risii rut Into 
strips nnd roll In gmnulnled sugar. 
These will keep a long lime. i*ut Into 
squares this innl.ni a delirious dessert. 
Cover with crashed pineapple nod lop 
with whipped cream and a cherry.

R O P E D
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Youthful Lovers Made Victims of Unkind Fate
One of the minor executives In a 

large New York office and one of the 
secretaries had been carrying on a se­
cret romance for some time, although 
no one in the establishment was 
aware of i t

Being an np to-date young mao. the 
executive, who shall be known only 
by his first name. Philip, to suve em 
barrassment, carried on his courtship 
In a modern manner. Instead of writ­
ing her letters In the preliminary 
stage of his campaign he conceived 
the Idea of waiting until the rest ot 
the office had gone home and then 
•peaking a few words Into the dlctu 
phone she used.

The next morning she would put on 
the ear phones ami hear something 
along this line: "This la Hilllp, sweet 
heart. Don't forget I love you."

Rut one day the secretary was III

Talk to Yourself Via Slot
Those who enjoy hearing their 

vtilce» may do ao hy dropping a coin 
In a slot machine which la to appear 
In (dindon streets. It is operated on 
the phonograph principle. The voice 
la registered on a thin disk of re-i 
metal alloy, of secret composition 
which is delivered Ave seconds afler 
Hie Slinking Is finished It can lie 
used on any phonograpli end with any 
Cl-r hoert'e. The record Is guaran 
let J to he permanent

and could not re|w>rt to work. Tic- 
result was that her substitute, start 
Ing to transcribe the tetters on the 
cylinder, heard the love message and 
hurst Inlo laughter.

Philip wns unable to stand up nn 
dei the razzing he received dull) 
thereafter stirl wmti found another p«> 
sltlnn. —New York Sun.

S h arp
Psychologists claim the late Marshal 

1'iK‘ti as one of their own because he 
did not take tils problems to tied with 
liiin lie dismissed them from Ills mind 
and devoted bedtime hours to sbep 
Ing In the mornings, refreshed he 
had the solutions, which aptmrerdl) 
had worked themselves out In his 
sleep. Furti, however, put a different 
cfin*lruction nn the apparent miracle 
lie said:

“ II seems to me that the mirror lie 
fore which I shave myself gives me 
the answer»."

THIS AND THAT

Place one traspoonful of grated 
orange p»-el or lemon peel In the lea 

p«t when making 
tea It gives a de­
lightful flavor snd 
ma k e s  ordinary 
tea tnale like the 
expensive teas.

Mild Rarsblt.— ! 
Out «me half pound 
of c h e e s e  Into j 

small bits. Sprinkle crumbs over the 
bottom of a buttered linking dish, eov- | 
er with one-third of the cheese snd 
seasonings, using one ami twoHhlrda i 
teaapoonfuls of salt, one third tes- | 
Spoonful of paprika ; when the dish Is 
full add one nnd one-half cupfuls of 
milk and set Into a pan of hot wafer. 
Bake In s mtslerute oven thirty five 
minutes.

Junk»t With Bananas.—Plan1 thinly 
sliced hnnnnaa in sherbet cop«. Pre 
pare one Junket tablet by crushing It ■ 
nnd dissolving In a tnhlenpoonful of 
water. Add to a pint of lukewarm 1 
milk and stir until well mixed. Pour 
over the bnnnnns and l«'t stand In a ' 
warm room until set. Fluvor milk ! 
with lemon ext run.

Kiddie»' Delight.—Beat three i*ggs ! 
very light, mid four tH liles|iion fu ls of 
augar. one-fourth teas[iionful o f salt,

\ , one teaspoonful of vanilla, n grating
1 of nutmeg nnd a plm-h nf cinnamon, 1 

Maxle—How wns Hie new hoy friend tnix well „nd add to three cupfuls of 1 
you .luted with last night? milk. Chill and serve cold.

DfiUjr—Well, he <1 prnhiiMv r>een * a _ • #' , 1 . * , : Apple Souffle.—A<J»1 four nnd one-
grand forty jenrs „go whet, u girl hnlf t n M c « p o o n r n l „  ,splorn n n , ,  „

little salt to one cupful Of scalded ]
. milk. Cook In a double boiler until 
the taphicn la clear, stirring frequent­
ly. Add one-lialf cupful of sugar, cool 
and add the beaten yolks of three 1

the cot....... of the one I love most pne l,Mlf «"Mesp.sinful of lemon I
Mrs. I’ep|ier (sweetly I — I'm surprised B,l'l cupful of grated raw

you don't get tired of being alone a«. " ,’I'|p' fol', 1,1 ,h"  ,‘ " rn>' bPn,in -ux
i whites ami hake In ramekins or eaa-

____ serole set In waiter. Serve hot with
Not Local Color. sweetened whipped creum. flavored

The Old line— Y«*s. this is a sunset *  1 1 * ,n,,n< • 
fitiifitt'fl hy my dmmhfer Hhe studied Chess# 8ouffls.--T«k#» throe tnhle- 
uhroHd honoral yours. ■poooflils of f|iih*lc cooking tnplocn,

The Ymjfig one—Ah. you! I under 
sffind dhw—I runt reniemhpr liMvinu 
■eon a sun not like tiuif in our eountry

"Oh cPromise ¿Me
At mm* tlms
In her Ii (* 
Cupid plrsdi 
to every at­
tractive wom­
an. No mat­
ter what her 
(eatura* arc, a 
wanta who Is 
sickly cannot 
ba attractive 
Sallow ilnn, 
pimples, sunk­
en syes, life­

less lip« — the«* ar« repellent DR. 
PIERCE'S GOLDEN MEDICAL 
DISCOVERY is iust the tonic a run­
down perxin need». It tnrichcs th* 
blood, »».Iface th* nerves and Imparts | 
ton* and vivacity to th* entire system. |

In liquid or tablet», at drug stors.
Send 10c b r trial peckafl* of tab- ! 

lets to Dr. Pierce's Clinic, w Buffalo) i 
N. Y , and writs for fire advice.

Tha Outing
Tommy — Goml morning, Mr*. 1 

Brown. Did you enjoy your holiday?
Mrs. Brown Holiday? What hoi 

Way? I haven't been away.
Tommy—Oh. I thought you had. 1 

heard mother sny that you and Mr. 
Brown hnd town at loggerhead«.

Many people talk tbewaelve» Into 
positions, hut frequently they are 
awkward positions.

Solti al all 
good

drag Mores. Quickly!

ne Soap
» twkf
of bU
cl—».

UmU 1 
yo- n*0«l

Kh i  y out eoa»|4«iii>« 
ft*# of to***
•t>n cl#«#. >.H MB-ch 
•ftJtliM *. to«# k«4# « U tBath • nJ |ili;tRlff. Vfhl

for

Toilet

Shampoo
■ luionins»

• hosJt t«ft#*K«cl.

Lae

Glenn's 
SulphurSonp
k

omm. JJH*v fw kkk. k tmmm J
BaMaa » '«  M jp O t  CaSlao. IS *

’QNSTIPATED?fr (
' m Taka N? NATUM SSIMIDT
M  — ton igh t. Y o u ra llm ln a livo
I  A  organs w ill bo functioning prop- 

arly by m orning nnd your roo - 
^  «Upsilon w ill end with a  txnv»l 
3  action na fr » a  and • tu tj as ne­
ro turo a ) b*r best -  p os itive ly  no 
I  pala, no griping. T ry  if.
I MiU. m /i . pm i, w i .-ihU»—

■I iiiH ||oli oni> - I t
FEEL LICS' A H I U  JIM . TAKM

T O -N IC H T
TOMORROW ALRIGHT

WELL OR MONEY BACK
ar tea raSsaSa* Islha

tLN A S S l’k A N H  w* p m  In s tia 
_  In» Ita  la  C )  Ursa I

“ Mary roped Tom." 
"I.uiuwi-d him. eh?“
“ Yen. lass sued him.’

Thrift
A tolling frleod or yore I met.

H« was no Id!« sleeper 
He worki-d himself most out of debt 

And thm got In still deeper.

spent the evt-nlng Milling on n sofa 
beside her bean, looking through tlK 
family album

O uch 1
Choily Clitippn— Yesferdny I was In

cook in one cupful nf milk until the 
I tapioca Is clear. Add one cupful of 
[ grated cheese, stir until melted, c«miI, 
■<ld thr«-e beaten egg yolks, one f«*n- 

Enjoying •  Joke ■ spoonful of sail and fold In the stiffly
Matteoaslnn - I tell you. you cant ! beaten egg whites. Piare In a pan set

1 find a ninn anywhere who enjoy» i In water »nd hake until the souffle la
good Joke heller than I <1<i, firm. Serve at once. This serves four

kiitelievelhr—Guess I hat's so. I have ]
' bearli you iell the same Joke 40 times j  
aud laugh ni 1« every lla.e.

Daughter Is 
Healthy Now

•'M y thirteen-year-old daugh­
ter M axine was troubled with 
backache and pain when she 
came into womanhood. 1 knew 
Lydia E. Plnkham’»  Vegetable 
Compound would help her be­
cause I  used to  take it myself 
at her age. N o w  »he does not 
have to  stay home from school 
and her color is good, she eats 
well and does not complain o f  
being tired. W e are recom­
mending the Vegetable C om ­
pound to other school girls 
who need it. You  may publish 
thl# letter.” — Mrs. Floyd But­
cher, R. §2 , Gridley, Kansas.

Lyilia E, Pmkliam's 
Vegetatile Compound

I ».In P PmUnm M*d i n 1 »nn, Mam

Now. Hobby I
“Everybody In I be town knows 

about It. H«ime are taking her purt 
and some his.”

"And a few eccentric Individuals 
nr» minding (heir own business, I 
suppose.”—Vancouver Province.

mm
■toff t u r a s i  M t#(t .o !  iM » » « A i ­
ment it »-«J hy «•  «irltMltralyl 
N#mAjk*M# i iH .a i  •!►« »*»h

SfU c tK c .  Ia I A H .lt  ..Issn A i lm «» i l* -
#nd TODAY kd H U  K lOO-

l'Aáüg »w.-.W i f f i f . t t f  tft#lAila * 1*1 
h u  .wit F ils  O Í lc H IU R K .U I » . _________

( c o lo n  CLINI?
I m M i f i j k H ilft
L— — B— Twij #TTf « Vs $ m ««inw r«  « «  f  »t? a»

Marvel Electric Brooder Heater
<'*n be ue«4 In any bo i or  broo*1«r. Will cere 
for I lo IV» Otlrka. Tb#miial#ri)iin«|pel nnd 
rmrm tr— .!#rlo#«1 Prtr#» ft to po*«p«i«l,
0. O. D. A ftu te  Wenled.

M A ftV t l M P * . CO.
M 1 larU i I t  • tan f rane Is««. C «I.

k J A  • for Poultry Profits
R I. Rc.ls, H. I. W h liss , 
W hits Hocks, Bairsd Rocks, 

Black Minorca«, Black Olama,Whlta 
Laghorna — all from carsfully aupsr- 
vlssd flock*. Also W . L. Fullsta, ysar* 
ling hsna and day old turkeys. Order 
now to Inaura delivery when wanted.

W / it » /or S p re m i O itoou n r.
100* Uva delivery guaranteed. 20 
yaara’ reputation your safeguard.

(M Y  TOOT) q u e e n  h a t c h e r y
2420 l » t  Avenue Seattle

W. N. U., PORTLAND, NO. 1#-1*30.

Nat So Far, at That
First Huhiirlrniilte—How fur do you 

live from town?
Second Suburbanite- Fax city ten 

gas stations, twelve Imt dog stands, 
eight sandwich shucks and two hun­
dred and thirty-nine billboards

III "I. i^ t  » n r «VI*«*-. allies VS»-1 » t-rs llilfr

Teacher’s High Im p o rta n ce
f-ct the soldier lor abroad If he «  e 

he ran do nothing In «Ms age. Ther 
la another personage—a personage 
loss Imposing In the eye» rtf w.ne 
p. rh -ps Insignificant The si-hrsdinas 
ter Is abroad, nnd I irust In him armed 
will) Ills prla-er nc.-iliwl the soldier Ir 
fad military array -  l.ord liroughsa 
(177:ilRfiS). .«precli 1828.

Lucky Dog Juries Not Universal
James —I've ulwii>* m.il great luck T,,orp “ re , ‘ 'v*‘rHl do

In love affli 1rs. 1 n" t hr,ve Jury tríala after the manner
I.m ille—Why, whnf do you mean?

Aren't yon unmarried?
Jarnos- Yes. that's lust where the

lur k cornos ia

empire. France has abolished the 
Jury system In nil civil cases and Ger­
many revised Its Judiciary In eliminate 
the Jury In practically all cusoa.

Making It Useful
Mr Newiffll- lloW'll >«|| have vonr Tedious Quest

I now fa-nrls; In n neokJar-e or a 'log Captains of industry are forever 
| ,-o||nr? talking of looking for f.'iO,«sai a year

Ills XVIfe— I think a il«g cntlar» lh<- men. liar they never *ny where Hie?
I host li e so handy to nick u uupkln »re looking probably In prevent s
III when uero dining «ut traille Jam. —American Magazine.

family doctor’s laxative ^  
instead of harsh purges; 

trial bottle free
Old Dr. Caldwell’»  prescription cannot form the 

cathartic habit. It can be given to the child whose 
tongue it coated, or whose breath is fetid, or has a 
little fever. Or to older people whose bowels are 
clogged. Its ingredients stimulate muscular action 
and thus aid the bowels to more normal functioning. 
The pure senna and laxative herbs in Dr. Caldwell's 
Syrup Pepsin are good for the system. So do not 
hesitate to use it when there’s biliousness, headaches, 
or any sign o f constipation. Your druggist has this 
world-famous prescription in big bottles. Or, ttrile 
Dr, Caldntll's Syrup Fepiin, Monticcllo, III., and a 
fret Inal bo I lit will bt tent la you, postpaid.


