S —

SCHOOL FOR MEN
T T ey

oF TECHMODLOQY
Portland, Oregos

guIaoH \maTITUTE

Chinese Wrecking Truch

The Chinese, say wcholnrs, hove
contributed much to the ancient and
modern world of art.  Particularly
have thele dragons In gold and green
and warled colors, embellished patnt
lugs and decorative motifs. But I
retmnined  for an  East New York
slreel garnge owner, as far as could
be mucertalned, to place the Chinese
dragon to practien! use Orst. Ho has
pamed bhis  great, green  wreekiog
truck, "the CGroen Dragln®

For Colds, Grip or Influensa

nd as & Preventive, taks Lazative
ilmnl-.l QUININE Tablats, A Safe and
‘roven Hemedy. The box bears the
slguature of B. W, Grove. B0o—Ady,

Early Iron Vessel
The U, & & Wolverine wan the
fArst vensel bulit by the United Stales
pavy, She was lnunehed ot Erle, Pa,,

In 1844 os the Michigan, Her name
was changed o Wolverine on June

17, MW, She was constrocted by
Btackhouse & Tombnson, Pltsburgh,
Pa., between 1842 and 18440 ler

Jetigth (b p) Is 104 fost 11 Inches
beatn, 27 feet; mean deaft, 9 feel;
dlsplocoment, 655 feet,

Maybe He Couldn't

Futher (lndicating statue)—That Is

Bir Thomas Tiptop, my boy, He gave
blg sums 1o the schoos
Bon—8o that's him, s NY Why

Aldu't he work out the baustly things
hlinmelf?Tit 1M tn,

A tender consclence s A wlronger
ebligation than prisen —Thomas Ful

Slowing Up?
You Can’t Feel Well When
Kidneys Act Sluggishly

OVERI'ORK. worry and lack of mst,
put extrs busd the kid: y

When the kidneys slow up, impurities
vemain in the blood and ate apt to
make one Innguid, tired and achy,
with dull headaclies, dizziness and oben
nagging backache. A common wam.
ing is scanty or burning secretions,
Use Doan’s Pills. Doon's, & stimulant
diuretic, increase the secretion of the
kidoeys and aid in the elimination of
waste impurities. Are endorsed by
usrs everywhere. Ask pour nelghdor [

DOAN'S "%

STIMULANT DMURETIC 15, KIONEYS
Roster Milbarn Co. MigChem Dutfado NY.

DR STAFFORD'S

After the first measures for froven feet,
Brgers or sars Onrboll s the Meal teeate
ment. Tte medicinal oils and satieeptio
ehomieals sooth the tiesues, alley sures
nesa and help b oprovent complissiiond,

A Ko-cont box from your druggist is all
hat ls required,

Your money back It {4 fulls to satisfr,
BPURLOCK:-NEAL CO., Naahvilla, Tona.

By
Margaret Turnbull

pyright. 1086, Margaret Turnbull
o 'lttrlunl-

CHAPTER XIIl—Continued
—Pl—

With the pulling together process,
Mary hardened hor heurt, 1f Mother
was going to shut ber out completely,
she could not, of course, confide In
Mother., Ordinarily ahe might huve
told her mother s little, If not quite
all, about Ned Carter, sspecinlly an
she had remembered thua |nte In the
dny Dorothy Belden's warning. Mary
would lke to know now just what It
wus Dorothy bad Ninted. i Polly
Johuston bareed every uvenue of sp
proach, and continued to keep the
bars up during luncheon, So Mary
went to the Aceandewin twenty mlntutes
early, with mutiny In her heart,

Ned stood walting o the doorway,
Hin face wan turned from her ne she
alighted from her gondolu, snd Mary
had time to study It

It was extraordinnry, the effoct this
man had upon her, Hhe did not lke
It Bhe was used Lo men, and to thelr
attentions. Why wshould (his gomd
looking grocer's assistant stir her in
|lllll manner? For one moment she
econtemplated flight. The pnext moment
' shio rejected the thought as cowardly,
| Nod caught sight of her, and the look
‘on bis fuce revealed to Mury the ex.
Ctent to which this young man Wwas
lanatsored.  Along with sll the other
emotlons, she felt o sudden sense of
power,

“Anything wrong? Ned Inguired,
scunining ber face anxlously.

"Kverything! Where can we go and
tulk quietly antll Father comesT*

“We could take a gondola”™

*No! We could not!"

[ “Oh 1 say—" Ned began.
l Mury Interrupled. "1 simply won't!
‘Do e seusible and help me, What

shall 1 say to Fathor? Mother found
oul last nlght. She whs walting for
e when | eame In*™

I thought her far too clever to be
foolgd long"” commented Ned,

Mary continued: "Mother sent for
sgr—telegrapbed to Mr, Hangeley,
Mr. Loren Rangeley, to Joln her here.”

Ned's exclamatlon made her look
up, surprised.  "How cun you know
| what thoet mesns?” she ushed, dston
| Isbid,

“I=1I'm not gulte sure” Ned man-
sged to say.

“It weans that Mother will uy to
divoree my father and marry that
told blooded fAsh—"

“Mury, don't! Loren Raugeley's my
Inihier 1™

Only Ned's strong arm asved Mary
[from slumbling, perflotsls near the
canal, “How cap he b gour fatber?
Why, you're—"

“I'm Ned Carter Rangeley. 1 quare
reled with my father, 1 10ld you il
ahout thut, lopg sgo. That Is, 1 teld
you everything except hils nume. You
| sve, 1 wanted you Lo love —the groder's
clor k™
| "It would be much easlier than to
murry Loren Hangeley's son ™

“Mary! You don't mean that”

“l do, How could that be the rea-
son for calilng yourself Carter'? You
did 1t before you ever saw e,

“I was tired of belug Just my fa

ther's sou. 1 wanted Clawde to ilke
ma for myself, Mary, you wust be
eve me"™

*1 see my father,” Mary Inte rupted
| *1'm gulng to hlm."

“Not untll I-Mary, marcy me now,
‘aml then your motlier won'l marry gy
| tather, and Clagde will have his
| chance.”
| *“Utter and complite nonsctise ™
| "It tsu't nonsense. Yoo know It
Isu't. Mary, look at me Is It such ut
| ter ponsense?™

“Falber!" ecalled Mary, moving
quickly forward, “Ilere we are”

They moved together Into the Ac
eademin, and as Ned stopped 19 pay
the fees, Claude und Muary went up
Malrs together,

“What's wrong,
Cluude.

Mary put her hand on his nrm and
drew him Into & Nitle room ot one
wide, emply of sightseers for the mo
ment, Bhe notlesd, with extreme an-
noyance, that It contalomd two or three
pointlogs by Dellinl.  She feared she
would always forget thelr beauty aund
ouly associate them with (his  most
troublesome day of ber life. “Mother
knows," she sald In a low voles,

“Well, that's all right,” Clande an-
swered eaxlly, "Polly must know,
sooner of Inter, 1 mennt, what's the
trouble between you and Ned 1’

Mary declded that her father would
be Enfe. “Ho wabls e (0 joarry
"

Claude looked at her. “The young
devil! Rut 1 hardly blame him."

“He's Loren Hangeley's son”

“He couldn't help that. Den't you
ke him, Mary? Ned has sudden
wayw, but he's o nlce boy™

“Pather,” announced Mary Irrelevant-
Iy, "It you'll come bebind thut easel
I'll kins you"

“Bure,” sald Claude.

They came from behind the ensel,
presently, Claude studiounly aveldod
o glance at the painting, which he
privately thought too ugly for words,

“Don't ask me to look atl aby more
big, fat women who wonlidn't take any
axarcise, lost thelr fgures, and yel
would have thelr portrails painted,”
be begeed Mary, “Let's Did Ned™

But Mary protested. "He chn wall
You don't know everything yet, Fa-
ther., Maother's sent for Loren Range
lay. Bhe's golng to marry him for his
money."

"Loven's gol quite n plle,” Claude

darling?™  wsked

agreod calmly, "but then, there's me.
Bbe'll bave to get rid of me, Arst. Une

Alabaster Lamps

logn who haa?  He cocked an Ingulr
Ing eye at Mury, Mary shook her
hend,

Ned Joined them, Claude looked nt
him eritienlly,

"Mury told me about you*

Mury gusped. Father wun terribly
direct.

“If there ham to be a husband,
right away,” Clande observed to the
Bellinl In that room, “I'd rother it
wis Ned"

“If you'll eome behind the pleture
of that blg, thiek woman, who's been
roughly handled,” Ned told him, “I'l
kisn you"

"Don’'t be slckening,” Cluude warned
him, as they moved away toward the
entrance,  “Where can we three go
to talk ahout our Mven In general,
and  have w  Iittle  pelvacy, No
churches, no palaces, and no pleture
gullerien” he warned, "My feot acho
at the very thought of them, and (hey
are wll full of gabby ‘guldes”  He
puused near the gondola steps, and
considered n moment. *We ean lake
n gondoln—"

He wis unprepared and a  little
startied by the mirth of his com-
panlons, but coutinued gravely and
without walting for an expinnation,
“uod go to my sitting room.”

He banded Mary in, and turning to
Ned, surveyed hilm cooly, *On second
thonghts, which ure often best, we'll
leave you to find yuur way there
yourself, and slowly. I've sometlilng
to say to Mary, und” he ndded with
n look that quelled Ned's tendency to
rebel, “there mre times wheh n futher
and daughter actually lke to be

alone together, though you dou't seem
o “hink »0"

A fatherly squeeze of Ned's arm
Interpret

helpsd Ned to these re-

Ned Stood Walting In the Deorway,

markn and to withdraw with betler
grace than Mary expected. |

“What & comfort you are, Father™

“You don't have to marry Ned, you
know, unless you happen to want to.

“Don't worry! Loren Rungeley
will put his foot down., Me knows
Mother's money's gone, o only a
poor grocer's daughter™

“Is your wother's money all goneY”

“Pretty nearly. That's why she's
cotisldering Loren Nangeley.™

Clunde considersd her gravely, *Du |
you mind the grocery busioess, very |
mich ¥

Mary patted bis arm. “Of course |
don't. Ouly, Father, you're foollsh to
spend so  much modey traveling
When | go back we'll need 10 alter
things a litle. [ can save you money |
by walting behind the counter or keep
ing the books, until we see what I'm
best ftted for. [ do hope you'll lel
me ride around In the car with you
when you dellver ordern”

Claude’s arm tightended ahout het
*You're my girl, all right,” he sald
with huosky volee, “Buot that len't
necessary. As a matter of fact, Loren
will Jump ot the chance of getting my
dnughter for his son, Ned, of course,
dotan't know this™ he ndded quickly
“Ned thinks he's asking yon to put
up with what he's gol.  He has some
of NWis mother's motey, and he chu
eurn more, e quarreled with Loren,
you know."™

“Why should Loren Rangeley ‘Jump’
at me?"

Her father looked at her, She was
so pretty, so lovable, awl so unlike
Polly, In thut motey weant so ltte
to her,

“You wsee, daughter, I'm ‘SCOUR.
EEN' the "Dirt Destroyer’,” Then, in
nowwer (o her look of smngement
“You've wseen  the slgns,  surely
They're everywhere, It's & good ar

ticle, too, 1 lnvented It out of Mom's

old kitehen cleaner reclps,  Then )
had an idea for a feney tio can, 1t
entght ow, 1’8 yenrs siuce ['ve heen
i poor grocer, AL first | kept guiet
about ft—=well, because of Polly. )
wiun fool enotigh to fancy she'd come
bk, If | had money. | thought I'd
keep It dark nnd go and fod her my.
welf, wnd worprise Ler. Dut 1 never
did. There wus & time, when | had
no money, when | really wanted to
find her; but after consldering every:
thing—well, I just couldn't. Remetn-
ber, 1 didn't know about you™

“It kept plllng wp” Clande con-
tinued.  "The money, 1 mean. If »
man falled, and 1 as agent, mind
you," and he twinkled at Mary over
thin time-honored joke, “loaned him
moniy, blnmed 1f his business wouldn't
boom, He'd be paying It back to me
in no time und 1'd have all thet spare
cinh on my hands, Money breeds
money, ['ve spent all 1 wanted to, In
a quiet way. I lived behind the gro
cory mostly to keep Aunt Lyddy
happy, but I've had fun bullding and
remodellng hotses to sult me. The
White house you and Polly lived In
was one of them. T own nearly all of
Mover Hollow, But, tl 1T met Ned
hare, 1 never really enjoyed travellng
about and osing money on myself, I'm
n kind of timld man about some
thlnge, With Ned, It's been grand.
And you! When [ knew about you,
I knew what the money was for,
Think of the fun I' get out of just
buying things for you! Now that
Polly knows you know me, can't we
ko and do some shopplng? T want to
buy you all the things I've wanted to
hang on somebody—and dido't koow
you were walting for me

“Futher, we musto't be reckless, 1
ean't take It quite all In. How wany
thovsand have you?*

“It rous nearer to milllons, Mary,”

*“Merey, what will Mather say ™

Clnode, watching ber face, saw It
chunge,

“What are you afrald of 7" he asked
Muntly,

But Mary could not, or would not,
wny. Her father helped her from the
gondola,

When they entered the sitting room,
he sald: “You're not afrald of me?

Mary shook ber head. "1 slmply
love you!"™

“Hm. I'm alwnys afrald of thoss ]
love gotting away from gee” .

He watehed her remiove her hat
whd then move about the room, It
was lovely, she told him, to be 1o his
rooma. St Claude had & feeling she
wnE not Al rest.

“If It's Ned, you needn't bb anensy,”
he told her, cryptically, DBut Mary ap
parently did not bear

Clande wenut to the baleony and
looked down

"Here's Ned now. Pretty prompt,
you are. | sald half an hoar,”

|
"It yeemed half n century,” Ned told

bim, coming stralght toward Mary
“Well, bave you inlked me over thor
oughly, und comwe to the right conclu
.:III\‘.“

*Funny, len't 11" drawled Clande,
as he saw Mary color, “but we had
other things to talk mbout. When
Mary mentions It, we'll take up your
ease. The questlon to consider Just
now Is, nre you prepared to face your
futher?™

*Futher! Coming hers¥

Claude nodded survering Ned
coolly, but avolding Mary's eves
*You see our advantage. We can de

clile what we're goliig te do—and pull |

the sirings”

Ned, stlll astonished, looked at him
in sllence, He wotdersd, confusedly,
whether this could be the expianation.
Was Clagde Dabbs the agent for Lo
ren Rangeles? There was no time to
follow that train of thought at pres
ent, but he would return to It, =1
see. Take the wind out of Mra. John-
ston's anlle, eh 1™

Mary rose with declelon,
Ing back te Mother.
see that 1 ean't—"

“Cun't Join In with a lot of men to
let & womun down, you mean?

Mary looked at him dublously,
well, something like that, only—*

“Only you woulds't have pot It that
way. That's enlled sex-antagonism,
duughter, Don't you trust me any
more then that? T'm a man, but do
you think I'd hurt you, or let Polly
down for any mant"

“Futher, it's all perfectly horrid
'mt w0 mixed up. 1 love you, and 1
do trast you, but Mother—well, she's
mother.”

“Sure,” agreed Clande, “It wounld
all be guite plain and slinple If Polly
hadn't winddied things up. 1t's the
children who suffer from mixed mo
tives and murrlages. Well, my girl,
we'll mnke it plain and simple ngain.
All 1 nek of you Is to stuy here and
glve Mr. Rangeley, the elder, some
ten, and keep him walting while 1| go
and talk to your mother."”

Mary gasped. “Mother will never
see you!"

“1 think better of Polly than that”
sald Cluude, and was gone,

(TO BE CONTINUED,)

“T'm go
Father, you cun
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Her Banking Account

Really an Economy

Angelica did a MHitle mental arith-
metle with her fngers

“Well, 1 didn't buy anything much—
Just & domen palr of stockings, & pint
bottle of eny de cologne, two Jumpers,
n threeplece sult, some chocolntes
that lttle fur tle I've bech wanting
for so long, one or two—"

“Here, bold up!™ 1 exclalmed. "Tlow
much dld you spend altogether?™ 1
stretchod out my haod, “Let's have o
look wt your check book. You enn tell
from the stubs™

But she hnd neglected to flE them
In, #o they guve no clew to her ex-
penditure.  After an hour's caleuln
tlon, however, we worked It out at

about £125, 825 more than she had
deposited In the bank that morning.

“That's what 1 like ubout n bank.
Ing necount,” my wife sald as we went
upstalrs, “IU's economy, really. How
elye could you make $100 go ns far
a8 $1057

Age of the Oyster
For a young oyster to grow to adult
#lee requlres four years In New Eng
land wuters. and two years In tle
whrm witers of the Gulf of Mexico,

The temperuture of the woon at b
noontime Ix 250 dergees Fnhrenbet, «
ubove the Lolling polat.

Young Divine Had Not
Caught On to Signals

Blabop Dickey sald In o witty after
dinner speoch ln Waco:

*Church coughing » usoally con
demned, but | rather lke It

“Perhinps you know the story of the
theater owner who went to  sleep
while a play was belng read to him,
and when the playwright woke him
up and sald reproachfully that he liad
been reading his play lo the expecin.
ton of some wyaluable eriticlem, the
theater owner yawned and amiled and
snid sleep wan a critielsm,

“By the same token, n young divine
snld irritably one Bunday to Lls wses-
ton:

“*The congregation’s coughing quite
spolled my sermon this morning. Saeh
coughs! Sweh wvolleys of coughs!”

*“Cougha? ¢huckled the old man,
“Them waet't coughe. They was time
slgnal

Left-Handed Problems

The problem of truining a left-
handed person to use the right hand ls
nol & simple problem of trulniog the
hand, declares Dr, Samuel T. Orton In
Hygeln Magnsine.. The normal writ
ing of u left-handed child would not
be to the right with the left hand bt
to the left with the left hand, that is
troe mirror writing.

It s becoming well known that the
attempt to force n naturally left-
hosded person to use the right hand
niny result In stottering. In some less
revere cases oo stuttering may result,
but it is probuble that greater Auency
wnd greater accurncy, both of writing
nisd spelling, might follow the use of
the band which s naturally dominant

Nowadays

The lnte Fruncls Grierson, the dis
tinguished wrimr who died destitute
In Los Angeles, disapproved of post
wir moruls,

“Morals are turned quite upside
down oowndays” be sald ot s Los
Angeles reception. “lu a conversa-
tion with a beautiful movie star the
other day 1 nodded towards an qld
man and sald:

“'He's as ugly an sln, tsn't he?

*'No,’ mid the beautiful young
star; Be's on ugly an virfue *

Is It Your Nerves?
Bakersflgld, Calif.—"1 had a nerv
pus breakdown, usable to leave my
bed. I was under the care of & doo
Y tor, but was Dol
getting along s
wall as 1 thought
1 should, so 1 start:
od taking Dr
Plerce's  Favorite
Presgription and It
is the tonle and
nervine that re
stored me to health,
Its soothing efect
upon my nerves
was wonderlful
while taking the first bettle, but 1
continued fts use until I had taken
five bottles and waa then completely
restored to health. 1 have never had
& physieal or a nervous hreakdown
sinee, whick proves the thoroughnoss
of the "Prescription’ 1o reaching the
source of the trouble and then over
coming 1L"—Mrs, Gertrude Higley.

1284 Truxton Ave. All dealers.

Municipal Economy

A bobhaired. scantily clad flap
per was makieg ber applieation st
the pearly gates, and St Peter was
potting her through her category,

“What was your occupation?”
Inquired.

“Men called me a gold-digger” she
tittered

“I'm sorry=—but on pccount of the
paving we can't et sou o here™—
American Legion Menthily,

hie

Nature Is the Art of God —Rrowne

WOMEN OF
MIDDLE AGE

Praise Lydia E. Pinkham's
Vegetable Compound

Mre. Annle Kwinskl of 620 1st Ave
nue, Milwaukee, Wis,, writes that she
became so weak and
run-down that she

much bettor,

. Mattle Adams, who lives In
Downing Btreet, Brewton, Ala,, writes
us follows: “A friend recommended
Lydia E. Pinkbam's Vegstable Com-
pound and since taking It I feel like
a difforent woman.”

With her children grown up, the mid-
dle-aged woman finds tims to do the
things she never had time to do before
—read the new books, see the nDew
plays, enjoy her grandchildren, take
an active part in chorch and elvie
affairs. Far from belng pushed aslde
by the younger set, she finds a full,
rich life of her own, That is, If her
Lealth is good.

Thousands of women past fifty, say
they owe thelr vigor and health to
Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetabls Com-
pound, snd are recommendiog It to
their triends

snd nelghbora.

Coughs and Colds

are not only annoying, but dangerous’
If not attended to ai once they
develop Inte setious allmen

' t
Boschee’s Syrup'
is soothing and healing in such canes,
and has been used for sixty-one years
e and e bottles Buy It at‘tow drug
;‘l'n;r. G. G CGreen, ‘lw. Yoodbury,

Garfield Tea

Was Your
Grandmother's Remedy

Far every stomach
and [testionl 1L
This good old-fashe
loned herb  howe
retsedy for consti-
pation, stomach Lle
and other deranges
ments of the syse
tem so prévalent these days Is In even
greater favor af a family medicine
than In your grandmother's day,

WLAHED,

I Bt
atand
TR, New YorkCy |
= - = —— ]
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Making Safes Safer

A new sufe that hus an slmost ho
min puwer of giving warning should
uny sttewpt be mode to rob It taw
been Invented Ruould burgiors st-
tespt 1o break It open by the usual
methods of asing heat, the materisl
of which the safe is tmilt gives off a
serlen of lond reperts,

The vew mnaterial s [o the form of
ates, one Inch thick. applied inside
the safe. Up (o the present, no meths
o has been found of melimge, break-
lug or Jestroying the material.

It takes frow S5 to 150 days foe
snlmen 2Ty to hoteh, the time dee
pending upen 1he temperature of the
water in which they are deposited.

SAY “BAYER ASPIRIN” = Gonuine

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

Colds  Headache
Pain Neuralgia

Neuritis
Toothache

Lumbago
Rheumatism

DOES NOT AFFECT THE HEART

Accept

“Bayer” package

oan
which contains proven directions.
IImdL;'an" boxes of 12 tablets
Also bottles of

24 and 100—Druggists.

Asplria W the rade mark of Bayer Manufaciurs of Mosescvticscidontor of Sailegiionshh

mayy




