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Old Nordic Cattomi?
'American democracy Is derived

from the social and governmental In-

stitutions of the ancient Scandinavi
ans, th original Nordics, declares
Charles J. McOuIrk In sn article In

Liberty. "American Institution ar
Nordic," th writer asserts. "Con-

gress Is sn echo of th Scandinavian
Thing,' an assembly of the people
about the mound of their dead at
which they listened to the sdvlc of
th Old Man of th tribe. Our stats
legislatures follow th Tleraldthlng,'

local assembly.
"Democracy was not born In Amer

ica," th writer continues. "It bad Its
birth !n Norway when Jlatald Fatr-ba- lr

destroyed th power of th Tier- -

sirs' (kings) and placed th leader-

ship of th peopl among th 'Jarts,'
high-bor- local chiefs who hsd won
to leadership of th host and certain
districts by their warllk qualities."

Tho Right Sound
A Utile boy csme to the desk of

th Brlghtwood branch library and
requested thst the librarian glv him
"a book called 'Sllenc Mournful' " for
bis high school brother.

Ar you sure thst you hsv the
nam right?" th librarian asked du
blously.

Well, It's something Ilk thst" th
boy replied. "It's by the same person
who wrot The Mill on the riots."

"Oh, you must mean 811ns Marner,'
th librarian smiled, running to get
th book.

"Well, I bsd th right sound, any
way, didn't IT th boy arked defi

antly as by standers Isughed. Indian
apolis News.

Mado Bot-Kotpi- Pay
A womsn Is th champion "be

king" of South Dakota, She Is Mrs.
Charles O. Blackwell of Rspld City,
who ships 60,000 pounds of honey
from her bee farm annually. As a
child Mrs. Blackwell wss mortsll
afraid of bees. Seeking a business
career after ber mother died, bow- -

ever, she Invested $73 In ber first
bees. Sh now bss 875 colonies.
Some swarms contain as many as
73,000 bees.
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Modern Induriry
Modern Industry ts a gripping

game, not only becsus of th kick
there ts In It but becsus of the satis
faction It affords.

Tb warrior cannot look back on
his victory without seeing th corpses
of thos he hsd don to death, but
the Industrialist csn smsss a fortune
and still claim he has don mor

good thsn barm. New Tork Tele
gram.

Ho Doei
Dsd Bobby, do you ever hsv any

difficulty with "shall and "will" In
school?

Bobby Never. Teacher aays "Ton
shall" and I say "I wllL"

Peitiftrou Imod
"Ft," raid Clsrence, whst ts ah

nam of this pest thst Is sucb a great
enemy of cotton?"

Th l Ik worm, oo," replied his
dsd. Vsncouver Province.

Jast a few bottle
bunt m up la
health and strength
and helped m la

very way. I ass,
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It and I cannot:
praise It too hlshlfl
for th benaflt I re'
oetv4 from It, I
was reliably In
formed that all of
Dr. Pierce s rm

dies sr Ursula sad qaal to all:
that Is claimed for thm." Mrs,!
Laura Nrwmaa, lOllA, Oolden Oat;
Av.

All druggists. Tablets or UirehL
Send lOo to Dr. Pierce's Invalid
Hotel, Buffalo, N. T-- for trial pkg,1
ot tablet, and writ for tra mdloal
sdrlc.

Stop Coughing
The mor yon con ith th worse yon t?jan th more inaamed your tnroat anq
langa become. Give tbam a chano Idht
Boschee's Syrup
has been irlvinc relur foe slxty-o- n

years. Try It too and SSe bottles. Buy
It st your drug store. O. O. Green, la.
Woodbury. N. t.
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CARBUNCLES
Carboil draws out the core

and gives Quick relief
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Not Too Original
A young literary aspirant strod tri-

umphantly Into th office of a well-kno-

dally paper.
"Well, did yon read my poemr h

asked the editor.
"Oh, yea long before yon did," was

th reply.

concent, he said, to leave the boy In

good hands.
When hs had gone, Polly rose.
"Wetter welt- - for the children,"

Claude suggested. ."Why not din

her, Polly? We could all have dln- -

ner together quietly, snd discuss
Mary's plans for the future, and make
our arrangements for her."

Polly stood Irresolutely looking
down st the Orsnd csnal, Just as her
daughter had done that afternoon, op-

pressed by the tumult of her thoughts.
"I want you to know, Claude, that

It wasn't the money your money. It
was Msry slone that brought me here
today. You may not bellev that but
It's true."

Why, Jlmlny, I knew It Polly. No
need for you to tell me that"

I csn get slong, she told him, "on
what I've left especially If I live over
here. Do what you like for Mary, but
lesv m out."

"How can IT Claud asked. "Mary
will want you, and I'll want you to
stsy with Mary, whatever her plans
are, until she merries Ned. I'll keep
away ss fsr ss I can. Youll have to

Thanks, Dsd," and for th First Time
In Many Months Ned's Hsnd and
His Father- - Mat

let me play around with Msry a little.
but I won't bother you. Of course,
you csn snd will llv wher you Ilka
Hut I think Msry will want you near
ber."

Polly sank Into the chair at the win-

dow snd plsyed with ber gloves.
"Mary I" sh murmured. "What' my
life going to be like, without Mary."

Claude looked down at her pitying'
ly. "Well, you'r going to have her
lor a llttl while yet Your case lan't
nearly ss bsd ss mine, Polly. Msry
won't wsnt m to help buy her trous-
seau, but ah will want you." II

paused a moment and said, diffidently,
"Tou will help m out with that and
some other things, won't you? You've
no Idea, Polly, how I'v been hoping
you'd take charge of th money and"

"Spend It" Polly snapped.
Claud nodded. Ill face, turned

toward her In the fstnt twilight looked

strsngely pleased. "By Jlmlny I It
would be great to see aom of It go
for things woman Ilk."

Polly stsred out over tb water and
was silent for awhile.

"You're rather wonderful, Clsude
Dsbbs. I dont know that I quite take
It In."

C M. Dabbs moved uneasily. "Oh,
I'v Just gon along," he told her,
"doing what cam uppermost It's you
that ar th wonder, Polly. Look
what you'v mad of yourself and
Mary. Though," h sighed, "I hsven't
hardly forgiven you yet for keeping
Mary to yourself. "

Polly rose. "Don't, Claude, you can't
understand.

Think I do," Clsude told ber, fac-

ing her. "I'v given a lot of tlm to
thinking that out, and It cam over ni
with a flash, Polly, that In your place
1 would have don th same thing.
Whnt did you know about met"

"Or you of me?"
"Well," said a M "It hnpnened

that way, and we acted each according
to our natures; but If I can make

Mnry happy, and buy you both sums

Market men and con- -
umera are insisting: on uni

form color, now-a-dav- e, and
no real dairyman can afford to
truit to luck any more. Keep
your butter always that golden
June (hade, which brings top
prices, by using Dandelion But-
ter color, All large creameric
have used It for yearn. It meets
all State and National Food
Laws, It's harmless, tasteless
and will not color Buttermilk,
Large bottles cost
only 35c at all drug
and grocery stores,

WAallkstrsMCbc.
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Christmas Present? Buy Italian
Accordeon

We Import, maaa, re-

pair, 10
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H light of Happinttt
Dura Art you hniilly married?

. J ii hp Indeed. My husband's srured
to death of ins.

Whsn You Feel a Cold Coming On.
Tak Lasatlv MtOMO gulNINM Tab.
lata to work eft th Cold and In fnrilfr
lha ivalem eaatnat an attack cf Drip

r Influensa. 10c. Air.,

Mora Troatmtnt Noodod
Instructor Now don't jrou think

ber voir,) Improved!
rather Yea, but Us not cured.

The BABY

Why do so many, many bshles of to
day escepe all the lltils fretful ills
and Infant!! ailments that used to
worry mothers through tha day, and
kerp them op half tie night? '

If you don't know the anawer, yon
bsven't discovered pure, harmleaa Caa-torl- a.

It Is sweet to th taste, and
aweet In th llltl stomach. And It

Influence seems felt all through
th liny system. Not even a dlstssta- -

ful do of eaaror ell does to much

good.
Fletcher's Caitorta t purely tege-tabl- e,

so you may give It freely, at
flrat sign of colic; or constipation : or
diarrhea. Or tho many time when
yoo Just don't know what it th mat-

ter. For real sickness, rail th doe-to- r,

always. At other times, a few
drops of Fletcher's Csatoria. -

Th doctor often tells yon to do Juat
that) and always says Fletcher's.
Other preparations may b Just as
pur, Juat as re' from dangerous
drugs, but why experiment? Besides,
th book on car and feeding of bsblea
that comes with Fletcher's Castorla Is
worth Us weight lo gold t

Children Cry for
I &WAk 1

Garfield Tea
Was Your

Grandmother's Remedy
For every stomach
and Intrstlnnt' IIL

This good
herb bomi

remedy for conatl
patlon, stomach Ilia

and other derange-
ments of th sys

tem so prevalent these days Is In even
greater favor as a family medicin
than In your grandmother's day.

Wills
Knocks
COEDS

In ona dav. Hll.t"3
Cascara-Bromld- e Quinine

tablet knock
cold. Leave you feeling
fine. Look for red bos.

ftfe All drank.

CHAPTER XIV Continued

"Mrs. Dabbs has been eepsrsted
Crura-- for soin years." By mutual
sgreement slit 'used her maiden nam,
but w'v . never been divorced,"
Claud txplslned.

Lorcu's brows drew together, but be- -

for h could eieak Claud had slipped
his hand through Marys arm and
brought her forward. "And my daugh-

ter, Mary Dabbs," Claud continued
With pride, "You knew her, of cour,
as Mary Johnston." '

"Juat so," Loren Rangeley's cold
mil look In th whol psrty, as h

aakd: "And th rmaon for this llttl
family party? Tou se, I only ex-

pected to met you, Dabbs, snd talk
business, so I stn a llttl surprised."

"Naturally," Claud agreed, "but as
you wr coming, w thought"

Ned Interrupted. "It's rather up to
m to explain, Father. Too see, I

wsnt to marry Claud Daubs' daugh-
ter."

"I telegraphed yon last night,"
Polly said, quietly, "to come at once.
Tou se, Loren, I had never met your
son, and naturally I wlahed to b as-

sured" .

"Oh Quit." Loren agreed hastily,
bis color coming back gradually. Then
th rd headed beauty bad not given
hlra entirely away. It would have
been awkward, especially In view of
bis relations with Claude. "Th boy's
of age, so my consent ts hardly neces-

sary. I congratulate you, Ned, on

your choice," and he bent over the
shrinking Mary's hand, snd kissed It.

"Thanks, Isd," snd for th first
tlm In msny months Ned's hsud snd
bis fulher's mat in a hearty clssp.
"And now," Ned turned to Interpoa
between Polly snd her daughter,
won't you allow Mary and me to

lesv you? You can dlacuas us so
much mor thoroughly, when w sr
gone," be said, smiling at Polly.

II put his srm about Mary, who
was clinging to Claude's hsnd, snd
swept bar from her father's grssp
and through th door Into Claude's
bedroom, earing, "Your hat's In here,

Mary." He closed th door and took
her hat from th bed. "Put It on.

darling, and not a word until ws'rt
elar."

Mary mechanically put on th bat.
looked at herself In th glass snd was
whisked out Into th hall, hurried to
th elevator, snd found herself being
piloted to4 gondola by a tall young
man who laughed down st her snd
treated all th ret of th world a
moving shadows.

II stooped to look under Mary's
bat and th sinll died oat.

That sort of an engagement will
never bold nis," Mary said quietly,
meeting his eye. "It was very clev- -

srly don, but I can easily break It,
and I will."

In th alienee that followed this re
mark, she could hear Ned's heart beat-

Ins-- hard and fait "Then tbs idle ap--

fprentlc' hasn't won. th master's
daughter?"

"No."
. Th llttl word seemed to echo about

them, although sh said It so low.
"That settles everything," Ned

took slowly. "Ill go, tomorrow. Tou
needn't be afraid," be added, "so stop
Shaking."

"Tou cant go. Father's fond of
you."

"Tea, I'm fond of Claude Dabbs, too,
but bell bav to get along without
ma, n baa you. H won't care,"

Ned reached In his pocket niechsn
teally for a cigarette. Mary wlahed
sh could keep from looklug st his
mouth. What was there about It?

Tie was sctuslly turning to sneak to
th gondolier, when Mary stopped hltn.

Tbey were nesrlng th fatal bridge
and h knew now why sh couldn't
help looking st his mouth. It was

warm, curving snd generous, ss
It wss now, It was shnped Ilk Loren
Kangeley'o. If Ned were thwarted and
dleappolnted, and denied, It might be-

come In time the asm straight, hard,
lean llu that his futhvr's mouth bad
become. The thoughts were unbear
able.

"Ned," whlapered Mary, "we might
try It until Father and Mother make
UP their lunula,"

Nad looked at Mnry with poaltlr
dislike. "That's Mrs. Johnston s dnugh
ter speaking," he said coldly. "I'm In
love with Claude's,"

"It's Mary Dsbbs who Is giving yoo
a chance," aha told him with spirit
"Mary Johnston would throw you over
like thall" "She snapped her lingers
In an airy gesture. "So make up your
mind, Loren 'Itungeley's son, for th
offer will b withdrawn In a moment
Why should L" sh aaked of blue sea
and sky, "Jump for Joy at the chanc
of marrying Ned Itsugeley, when It
comes to thstr

Neither ses nor sky snswered, but
Ned did. "Don I" and his hsnd
pressed hers.

Loren llangeley, after gravely dis-

cussing his business with Claude,
though uneasily conscious of Polly
sitting nearby, took his depurture. e

b left, Claud had told him that
Ned was to be his partner snd per
sonal representative, snd Loren had
expressed the hope that Ned, who as

' be said, "hud fallen on his feet" would

pretty thing now, that's something."
Polly looked st him In slow smsz- -

ment Before her his ltf seemed to

spread out. lie bad tolled and grown
rich, unspoiled. Claud was neither
meek nor humble. He was wholly
master of himself. Eien while she
determined never to ask the Inevitable
question, shs besrd It coming from ber
own lips.

'In sll these year, there must bavs
been some women"

'Tou spoiled my last for Just wom
en," Clsude snswered, biwjuely, "and
I hadn't much time then, though I
own I missed 'em. I bad a whole
lot to look after. Tell you about It
Some day, Polly, If you car to hear."

Polly nodded. Bli became aware
that Claude wss regarding ber humor-
ously.

"Youll notice," he said, as she
looked up at bliu Inquiringly, "1

haven't asked how many men?"
Polly laughed. Tbey didn't count

I bad Mary."
Claude laughed, too. "Well, yoo

won't have her all to yourself, Polly,
now that Ned's come Into the story.
You'd better try to like him. He's a
nice boy, though bis ways ar end
den."

"I don't Ilk bis sudden wsys," com
plained Polly. "How dura b say he's
engaged to Mary!"

Claude's slow smile stopped ber. 1
guess Msry knows."

Polly looked at him, lf angrily.
"Were you playing for thla?"

"Oh, Jlmlny, nor Claud gav a
quick look at her. "I wanted the girl
to myself a little while, but I know
better than to Interfere with young
peopl when their mind ar mad
up."

Then suddenly Polly realized. "lias
has ah said snythlng to you about
when?"

"No, but If I know Ned. It will b
soon. Will you go bsck with her to
th Whit house, Polly, snd stand by?
W can talk everything over later.

Polly hesitated and was conscious
that Claude waited anxiously. "I must
talk to Mary, first" sh said, and saw
th keen blue eyes regard her with a
curious look of disappointment

CHAPTER XV

Msry snd Claud Dabba were climb-

ing Winding Willow road on their way
to Clover Hollow. Venlc waa barely
three weeks behind them, but as
Msry confided to ber father, It seemed
mor Ilk thre yesrs, or as though
Venice hsd never been.

Claude gsv ber an odd little look,
and Immediately Mary put ber bead
on his shoulder and told him that of
course sh dldnt mean exactly that
Clsude s greed that be thought sh
couldn't possibly.

Directly behind them wss Peace
Valley snd the grocery. In front of
th grocery Polly bsd climbed out of
Mary's csr and Into Ned's. Sh sat
there waiting for him.

Tbst wss the sor spot In Mary's
heart. Mother bad com back rebel
llously to th Whit bouse, though
outwardly quiet and acquiescent

During all the Jonrney bom sh hsd
remslned secluded In her ststsroos
whll Mary, Claud and Ned bad
paced the deck together and tried to

arrange their live and hers. She still
celled herself Mrs. Johnston. While
she scknowledged Mary's engagement
to Ned, and spoke to Claud whan
necessary, she stesdfaatly refused to
enter Claude's store or bom. H

might and did, lavish all that monsy
could buy on Msry, yet Mary's mother
continued to llv on her own slender
Income.

"While I refuse to enter the gro
cer's shop," she told Msry with final

ity, "I cannot accept the grocer's
money."

When Mary demanded that th
whol world, snd especially Teace Vsl

ley, be told that thl wa her own

father, Polly told her calmly, but de
terminedly, that that day would see
ber depart from Peac Valley, Clover
Hollow and Mary. Mary must be con
tent that Loren llangeley knew and
that there would b no divorce. That
wus ss far ss Polly Johnston wss pre
pared to go, at present

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Bird Love It Linnet

wings until bis mat returns. But
when at last the young ar able to
fly they are led from th nest snd
they never return to It sgaln. The
beautifully made horn la deserted,
and thre week later th parents pre
pare to rear another family In a new
nest

Souiona of Congroit
The Constitution provided that the

congress should assemble March 4.

1780, snd thereafter convene "In every
year" on the first Monday In Decem
ber unless they shell by law appoint
different day. Up to and Including
May 20, ' 18 acts were passed
naming dates other tlmn Decern!-Sinc-

t lies, with, few exceptions, e
gress has convened In December.
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SAY "BAYER ASPIRIN- "- $0tutni
Unless you see the "Bayer Cross" on tablets, you are not
getting the genuine Dayer Aspirin prescribed by phxst,
clans and proved safe by millions over 25 years for

Colds Headache Neuritis Lumbago
Pain Neuralgia Toothache Rheumatism

Perfect, Exponent of

Thtr ar not two mor devoted llt-

tl lovers to b found thsn a pair of

linnets. "I hsv often looked upon
act of devotion In th birds' world,
but If you want to ses bird lov at It

best you must wstch the home life

of the linnet" says Oliver Q. Pike,
th ornithologist Almost

very sctlon thst they perform at the
nest speaks of happiness, and you
could not find any birds more attached
to their young. If enemies approach,
and they are surrounded, the hen will
full to the ground, showing the great-
est bravery, and by feigning a broken
wing or leg will drag herself along,

keeping dungerpualy near the cnt or

weasel, until she has attracted It fur

from th nest While she Is brsvety
doing her duty th mule will stand by
th young, covering them with his

DOES NOT AFFECT THE HEART

.i--C"V?3 s.t 2li "Bavfr" Packard
w iMjfK whictl contain proven directions.

j tyy ntnd. B,y,r. to,,, cf ia ubllt(w
" Also bottle of 24 and 100 Druggist.

Asplrt B tk tnds aurk 9t Bar atatuf jatw t UofMactUcsrloailaf af lalkfUescld

appreciate his good luck.' Hs was
''1 :m
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