WHEN IT LOOKS DARK to any |
wonk, Dervons |
or ailing woman,
e, Plerce's Foe
vorite Preserip-
tion comes to
her ald, Women
In every walk of
e today eay
e, Plereo's Foe
& i vorite Prescrip

¥ (lon 1s a reliable
medicite. It 1s
made from roots and herbs, sold by
druggists, In both fluk! and tablets

M Tieden Simpsm, 571 K &% Aw, Fue
e, Orrg, mid; “When & gitl PROE |
wnffered from fonctiosal diserbances and was
weak and pervots 1 got so thin snd pale that
mr people thampht 1 s going fode o decline,
1 waa oo miserable amd wwk for anvthing
My mother had taken D Pler's Paemita
Prescription when sbe was & ghrl and 1} bene.
fitnd her mo muoch that she gare (0 to o and
after taking this medkime I grew woll and
strong wml dmme-\!. into wemmnhood without
any mware troube

Bond 10¢ for trial pke. tablets to Dr.
Plureo’s Invallds Hotel, Buffalo, N, Y,

Not the Garden Variety

A young Itallan wot long from the
Jand of Mussolinl 1s n walter In a
downtown restourant. Recently a cus-
tomer sat down to dinner and leguired
a8 to the bill of fare.

“Well, Joe, what tontght¥*

“We have dock,” the walter replted.

"Diock! Yon don't mean dock lke
wo used to dig oot of the garden?”

“No, dock — lke n goose — only
dock “=Indlanapolls News,

Not éven the featherweight [lkes to
be called down,

~ How to Avold

INFLUENZA

Nothin can 4o will 0 alecin.
““' alty y!:::tlr- m"&u.. In.
fuenta or Grippe sa keeping your orguns of
digestion an

elimination aetive and

Banana and Wisdom

“Frult of the wise" Linnneus called
the banuna, says the Nature Maga-
gine, bécagse tradition bas It that
when Alexander (he Grest crossed
Into Indin he found the pundiis dls
coursing under the shade of Its glant
fulluge,

Oovetousness 18 a sort of mental
glattony. —Chamfort,

Lots of folks who think they have
“Indigestion” binve only an neld condl
tion which could be corrected In five
or ten minutes. An effective antl-acld
Iike Phillips Milk of Muagnesin soon
restores Qigestion to normal,

Pulitips does nway with all that
pourpess and gas right after meals, It
prevents the distress so apt to occur
two hours sfter eating., What a pleas
unt preparation to take! And how
good It ts for the eystem! Unllke a
burning dose of soda—which 1s but
temporary rellef at best—Phillips
Milk of Mognesia neotralizes many
times Its volume In aeld

Next time a henrty meal, or too rich
a diet has brought on the least dis
cottifort, try—

PHII'.EPS
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FromBabyDaystoManhood
His Mother Guarded Him
“My pon, niow n grown n, AU usee
Gleasca o7 eon } Whea a baly
It overcame & ull theh had hang
w all winter,” wrlu graedmocher from
Muine, L
From baby daya to ol
il n casily le beol

in, timeArle d prow
¥ trathied niirie—a

i1s Ir'fr'.’-
clil propertion, ‘|rl'l it 1N yufit own home and
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Watter

knew hiw gulckly, salely and wurely it acts,
Then keep it nlwiys ot kind for gvery trems
Ler of the family, Coptales no eplstes, Your
druggint or goneral slore Las Glessco,
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CHAPTER 1

What the Goose Hunters Saw

“What's that, Gaspard, off shore
there 1"

The blnck eyes of Gaspard Lecrolx
shifted from the [ncoming Oock of
anowy geese out to the groy water of
James bay, beyond the marshes where
the boys lay In a “hide.”

“Schooner, [ t'iok"” mottered the
balf-breed, watching the distant ob-
Ject for a space through cyes nar
rowed to slits,

"What In thunder's a schooner do-
Ing on uls coust In September? de
manded Brock MeCaln, “Something
Queer here!"

"Ah-hah. Eetl ces queer™

“Must be free traders! They can't
get throvgh Huodson's straits dow;
thoy've got to winter on the bay, 1
wis' my father knew nbout this" re-
gretted “he white boy, *but 't's too late
to turn back now."

*Fef wa golng to trap de Yellow
Leg beadvater dis long snow we gol
no tam to lose™

“Right you are, old partneér] Bumt
I'd lke to know what these people
are dolng on this const. You don't
suppose we'll run Ioto them on the
Yellow-Leg!"

The swart face of Gaspard Lecrols
went darker. The small eyes glit-
tered us be sald: “My fuder dle on
de Yellow-Leg! I* dese peopl” hunt
dat countree, last spreeng, dey—"

“But that was two bhundred miles
Inland, Gaspard,® objected Drock
“These people would oot leave the
coast”

“Ah-hah, mebbe not,” sighed the
half-bireed, saddened by the thought
of the father be bhad lost

Over the marsh which reached from
the biack spruce guarding the muskeg.
inland, "o the wet Jars where myriad
shore birds fed behind the ebbing tide,
the fock of “snowles”™ which the boys
were watching, drifted luzlly W from
the sea.

Then, 1o quick successlon twa shots
roared beneath them ond befare the
beating pinfons of the bewlldered
geese lifted and swept them out of
range, agalo (wo guns exploded In
the *hide.” Falllng vertienlly, 1wo
birds struck the gruss flats eane dead
two angled down from the retreating
“gpnowles,” wings moving mechanicul
ly, to hit the marsh with n thud »
bundred yards from Lhe alders

“Four more,” sald Brock, rising to
streteh Mla st legs.  “Thut makes
twenty this mornlng, Gospard

*We ent dll we oa ry. | wisn
we had biggalr bo

“Oh, ve'll fnd carlbot on the Yel
low-Leg, and If we muke .Le lnkes
In time, we'll net plenty ot 1 efin
and trogt | don’t seéq why you wor
ey about grub,” demyrred HBrock

Gnspard shook hls besd goud-on

turedly ot the optimism of his friend
*“Dig carlbon ees ! todng 3 tomor
row gone, We musi get feesh or we
have hard tam to feed de Jog In de

e

winter,® he replled. “We got wan
month to de freeze-up, Brock. We
mast hurey.”

Then, esch with a back load of

birds suspended by & leather tump
line passlng over the head, the boys
started for thelr eamp a mile acroas
the marsh,

At the ecamp, a chorus of husky
yelps hafled them.
“Hello, Flash, old pep!™ ealind

Brock, tossing his goese (o the plat
fortn eache hlgh above the reach of
the doge. An hls muster wen! to the
stnke where be was tled, the blg Es
kimo puppy wriggled In ecstaecy. al
ternately growling and yelping bis de
light.

At nelghboring stakes three grown
dogs fretted and yelped, Jealously de
mundlng recognition., Brock left uls
puppy, and with s pat on the head
and pull ot the ears, spoke to each,

“Well Kona, old girl!™ be sald to a
snow-white femanle who greoted him
no less engerly thon the sinte-gray
and white Flash, Hello 8it-Ear, yoo
rasedl 1" be erleéu 1o a black and white
(og with an éar which bad been ripp.d

' by the razor-like elaws of @ lynx The

fourth, & hulkiog syellow and white
husky, the red lower llda of whose
obllque, umber edlored eyes marked a
near stralo of the woll, erouched at

hils stoke,

“Yellow-Eye! You've heen chewlng
at that wire agnin!" And the youth
scleed the goplog lower jaw of the
dog and looked Into lhe rawny eyes
rileed to his, “You're Kingdog of
this team, now, old boy, but dome day
that pup Flub'll moake your old boues
erachk”

By the time they had fOnlahed thelr
dinner of bolled gooss, corn bread

| and wild erunhorries, the returning

tide hod backed up the water In the
stream to a depth sufclent to font
the londed ennoe out throtigh the chnn.
nel. ‘Ther with thelr frelght of
geese, fMour and proviglons; traps and
camp outlt, on top of which was
Inahed & toboggan sled, ‘hey staried
for the mouth of the unknown end

mysterlous Yollow-Leg, forty miles up
the coust.  Following along shore,
talls vp, and in full cry, as they rev-
eled In thelr freedom after days of
tethered  Idleness, the dogs drove
frightened flocks of shorebirds, duck
nnd geeso (nto the alr, ny they travs
eled,

L] L] . . - . .

“You're a blg, able lad, Drock, for
your age,” Angns MeCwln, factor of
Hungey House, on the Starving river,
bad replled In July to the pleading of
his son to be allowed to wlnter on the
Yellow-Leg with Guepard; *but you're
too youhg to trap strange country.”

Bomewhere far to the north, In the
unexplored Inke country of the In.
terlor, from whileh fowed the great
Wintsk and the Ciorenjou, the Yellow-
Leg wos thought to have Its sources,
But no Indian trading at Huongry
House bad ever ascended the river,
from the bay, und of the hunters who
wintered In the Starving river couns
try but one had the hardiood to cross

the divide and enter the unknown and, |
therefore, mysterious land to the north |

=and ho had oot returned.  That
man was Plerre Lecrolx, futher of
Gaspard.

With his dog team he hud started
on the March crust to explore the
nameless valleys beyond the last blue
hills for signs of fur; and wntll the
tralls went soft In the Aprll thaws,
Gaspard and his brother bad followed

8o Early September Found the Boys
on Their Way to the Yellow-Leg.

hls father's trap-lines, eonfident of his
safe return. DByt when the days of
sled travel hod possed, they knew
that somewhere beyond the grimm hills
to the north, tragedy had overtagen
the best bushmun and hunter on the

Swarving=-that 8 fte, unlmugined,

mysterious, hnd stricken the veleran
who would oo starve where caribon
roamed tha muskeygs

‘Dut Pierre was dlione ohlected
Reoil “Thit wne 1l de | e
lleve He gt ok or n el
(e 1n“t nt

Bur 1 forael n
1ot IWeENI Y (X} . ¥ I
plagye wnil 11 [ t .

ribug & " 81 Aliins
Of the 17 v &
faany meh seld teof | Phila pwest el
next « I 1 - H .
Yoo miluft e ) [

it tran =

YR I T T e
In Dol e | s m his
b TLR . f W liis
father's Jdoghtfyl ok

“Yos, gt s o —snuwed up In
a big blow, ta= from your camp. with
ot grub”™ answered Angus MeCais
Iryly “Maoy 8 good man,  older,
AMionger and wiser than you, my ind
hins sturved out after a Lig snow—
lowe,™

For o spuce Drock frowned down
nt hls  woocnsios, then his  pride
spurred m o answer, "0 course,
I've got plenty to learn from Gos
pard, 1le's part Cree and It's gnean

ny all he knows about the bokh, He'd
be bows on this trlp, and we're like
brothers. [tU's time, too, | mude some
thing for myself, Mather.”

Slowly the grey eyes of the elder
MeCuln softened as bls son begged
for the ehance to risk his life In the
hinterlonds of the Yellow-Leg. At
laat bhe sold, reluctantly: *If you'll
promise to take the dogs and make
for the comst and tome when your
pgrub gets low Instead of Irying o
stick It out I'l conment™

“Good ald dad!” Brock lmpulsively
wrung hin father's hand,

Bo It wes that earl;, September
found the two boys on thelr way te
the wilderness of the Yellow-Leg

(TO BE CONTINUED,)

Fine Art of Living
Is Greatest of All

A Texns woman, Mre. Nellle Miller,
suym wowe loterestiog things about the
Hoest art of all=the art of Uving *To
Hye Duely” she says, “ls o choose
butwoeen things of pasking Interest und
those of lastiog yalue; w0 be glad to
work because It In making o e rother
thinn n living" . . We huve It with
In us to macke Hfe rlch, If whlle focing
pur diicuities wo vun see the beauty
there |8 In the world, 7The Texns
wWomnn exprosses this ldes when she |
sayn, "Whatever of beyuty the heart |
Is feellug, whatever of beuuly the |
mind s thioking, whalever of benuty
the hond is dolng=this (8 art=uand to
lye In cousclous eooperntion with
the musle of u lving aud Joyous uni
virse |s to mike Ife lself the fluos
of all fing arts,"=Capper's Woeeldy.

Halr brushes shonld be washed s
eold wuter to whieh a Uitle smmonts
hax been added,

inenis  of

L wrection of new temples,
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| Priests of Lampun at the Base of Wat Luang.

(Pregared by *he Natlonal (esgraphie
| Faclety, Washington, In )

| ANY Western 1denn have taken
hold In Slam, but 1o the trave
eler from the West the coune

try I8 still & qualot land of
the East, much of tts Iife colored by
Buddblsm which la the state religlon,
The chlef churtn of Dungkok, the
| enplial, Uow In s wonderful temples,
of which the Royal Wats are the most
gorgeons.  The most luteresting and
hstarle of these waots I8 the king's
own place of worship, Wat 'hirn Keo,
A wull with buttlements snd apelent
gates of queer deslgn surrounds this
ind # number of other watk, Includ-
ng tha old Royal palnce, Only the
roofs of the temples und the graceful
polden pracliedis (vollve splris) aore
visible fraen  without, but thelr goe-
geots colors permit the Dmaglnation
LW conjure a pleture of even  more
gorsvous fnterlors
The full pame of Wat Phra Keo 1s
I'hen Sel Ratatia Sotsadoram 1t was
bheguty by Phrn Putths Yol Fa Chulg-
Ink "as o temnple for the Emerald
Nuddha, the Fallodivm of the capltal,
for the glory of the king and an an
vapecial work of royal plety,” o the
year 1783,
To go Inte detall describing the
glurlis of this wut would take muny

pages; sufflce It to say that s Ule
roaf 18 of Chinese yellow bordered
with Indigo blue; that the columia

and Its beavy doors of

The conter of Inlerest
macred bmeage, the YEwmerald
a green Jnde fgure which
slts enthroned under many golden ym
birelins, surrounded by praying devas,
Tl frsge wis unearthed In 1430, st
Kinng Hal, and brought to Dangkok,
whence It wus once stolen by lnvad
Ig Cattihoe ., but was recoversd
by a victorious Sinmese urmy.

The wmurnl decorations of the tem
ple are eaqulsite. The floor l§ of tes
il lnted] brass, wnd the walls ore ecov-
surroutding the
gilided and earved altur are Innamens
ble offerings which remibd one very
miueh of those found In ofd Christian
repowned for mimsenlous

are mosale
carved woud,
Is lta

Suddbn,’

ered with fresciea

thurches
henlings
Wat Luang at Lampun.

Wit Luang Is the chief glory of the
elty of Lampun, Its votlve splre hns
an oyter caslog of brass and s about
vighty feet In helght. The structure
In surrounded by o bross ralliog and
at the corners gre small temples with
wtote  figures Bafore esch of thess
guntdinn angels there stinds n huge
gt umbirelin,

The rind from Lampun to Chleng
trind lends theough small villages nnd
benutiful groves of Mal Yung Lrees,
which later glve place to planted lain
or Monkvypod trees, as they nre
known In Howall,

Cliletigrond, sitguted on the bunks of
the Mol Plng, "Glver of All Prosper
iy, s a sorl of secotd caplial of
Rinn presided over by s roynl vice
roy,

The vlearox's gorden partles vie
with eourt ettortalnments, Flagn nnd
Inthplons decorate Wie trees, und to
thie soft murmur of the peaceful wi
ters of the river, on ekl
surfuce the moon 18 reflected, ofd Loo
orolstran play welrd  ehiords whilch
burmonles with the fantastic move
sirnngely  costumed
spear wnd sword daneers, These nglle
nid grpeeful  Lao  ladies wield
upears with great dextority,

Chilengmal bousts of wune fourscore
temiplen, of which the most lmportant
I Wat Luing, which was bullt In
1541, on the sume compound with the
pilus of anoenrbler tomple,  In this
elty, s probably elsewhire In Blam,
there la no “merit" In repalring o
prachiedi or wat; bhenee the numerous
rilns and the netlvity displuyed In the
Wat "hra
sing second 1o tmportance, Wik bull
uhout n hundesd yonres pgo, The taaln
Lulkding 18 now In such p dilapidited
staté Lhat enteanee to )t s prolibited

To the rikht of this bullding thore
W i losa pretentious structure, where
thee prieats toke thele vows, In 1t Is
o luug, oarrow box In which les »
vl nbout twentydive feet long angd
Witeen fest wide, on which |s [llll]l!t'(l
the fgure of u buge Boddhe on B
lotus flower, 1t In expiained thist I
thines of severe dranght this pletare
s tuken to the top of Mo Bootep, o

wltomn

Lainai

long

il

i R "
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4441 &1 .
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sncred mountaln, where a mngnlfcent
wat wus erecled many yonra ago, and
there, to the wecompaniment of In
cantatlons, It Is held on high by
priests, and luvaclably rain désconds |
o refresh man and beast and save |
the rlew “ropa, |
Libraries of the Temples. |
Very lnteresting are the librarles
In every temple eompound. They are
the repository of Buddhdst seriptures
written by devout hiuod with
Lirsss o leon sillos on the leal seg
monta of the Tallpot palm, Theso
palment  werlpturon are  carefully
wrapped, dsanlly In  yellow
cloth or silk, and placed (n these |
brarles ns o merliorlous act.  They
are read only rdrely and on special
wecanlons  Like the temples, the 1
braries are rurely repalesd,
Chilengmal was founded more than
) yeurs oo, It soon galned In lin
portabee and atiracted the attentlon
of the Burtuese and the Shans, who
alternutely congtered and sacked it
A bundred years ugo seversl princes,
all brothers, came from Lakon, found
ed the last Lao dynasty, and ralsed
Chlengmal to s former lmportance,

Aivie

cotllon

which wos greaty sdvaseed under
the wise ryle and guldanes of e
Blamess government,

A mllway has pecently been com
Meted  conoseting  Chlengmal - with
DBanghkok openlng up the rich Moh
I"ing volley for development. The

foredts of this reglon abound In eak,
the Jogs of which are now  Honted
down the Meh Plog river through
gorges and over ropids which neces
sitnte the employment of eleplinnis
to dislodge them from the rocks i
Lanks of the river

Thwe north of Slam around Chleng
mal s rich and lUfe Muny
cludm that the rliway, while n great
Ilesalng, will dow
and eliarm of the

I Tiny,

the qunintness
It 1s ns yo

ot vielted by wany tourlsts, for thery

are few bLotels or boarding houses,

vty

The chiet palnt of Interest In the
viclnlty of Chiengmal s Dl Bootep.
It Is reoeched by w  splendid romil
which leads throngh old gnies to the

rulped will of the
M mopt Blled witl il
meromy rion flelds covered with tempile

apclent elty, with

lotus fowers

ruing, now the habliat of snakes anid
lizards nod overgrown with trees and
vinea Travelors poss e ofily re
muining gory of an anelept dynisty,
pumeraus  toibs  of  fornwr L
prtees  Thele ushiew nre bhuried un- |

der splendld monuments, of which the
central and Iargoest the wpol
wliere sleeps cruel Kowllarat, the I:;r'
Lao kg,

Trip to Dio Gootep.

The sun's euyh descend erellesk]y
from an uxure sky, and so Lravelers
lineey on to Ile Sootep, where they
nre wonn wmbmoed by the conl shade
of Itw mnjestic forests

The okcent ls ot frst ani)
rocky,  Gorgeous flowering et myr
e trees border the teadl, while high:
er up teeom with mlghty tranks am)
sprendlng crowns glve the latdseapd
n bold aspect. Nature writes 1is story
with n mighty Lonnd, npd orchids nnd
groeeful vines on the wayside are thd
commas Aud exclamation polpts of o
hnrmanious  cotnpord thon, It would
requlre & book of muny paiges 1o I--n'll

murks

sleep

the story of the fora of this wonder
ful sountuin,

o Bootep In really the tome of o
pmall mountaln lop erdwned by o
mngnlfieont wat, which In visible feom
nny place In the Meh Ping valley. Lao
PBuddhista hnve siways boen  great
Jovers of nuture, wd, Hle the grong
Kabo Dulshl of Japun, who bullt hil
retroat and place of worship nmong
thin saered ploes, and Koyamikis of
Koyn San, they have retleed to the
perad foresis and Wille o wur-lup'
the tenclior of thi Inw nnd of the mbd
e way

Dio Chom Cheng Is the sl of
thin monttaln  rangs  crowned  with
ploen, ohks and chostnuts,  The eliest
nuts reach n helght of 70 feut and
thelr frull I8 excollent.  Apparently
e trees lave oot been attpeked by
the  chestnot  Wight,  whieh  hoa
wrotight so minch busoe In the foresis
of the eastern United Staiox
ol wpecles of edible onks and oo
wunide of chastnot trees feom this pe
glon bave beon Introduced Wnto 1he
United States,

Yovor

OLD FOLKS SAY
DR. CALDWELL
WAS RIGHT

The hasls of treating sleknes han not
changed sine e, Caldwall left Medical
Collogro In 1875, nor wines e placed on
the warket the Insative presgription he
bl vmedd i his practioe,

Mo trowted contipation, billowsnoss,
hoadnchen, mental dopression, Indige
sour stomach and other indisponitions
entiroly by womnw of slmple vegetabile
Inxatives, berlw and roots, Thess Are
still the basin of Dr, Caldwell's Syr
Pepsin, o combluntion of scons an
other mild horls, with popain,

The shimpler the remedy for constipa
tlon, the safur for the child and for youn,
And as you ean got results in o mild
And wafo way by using Dr. Caldwell's
Byrup Fepain, why take chanowe with
slrong drugs?

A bottle will last several monthe, and
Al ean tse it 10 is pleasant to the
taste, geutle In aetlon, and free from
nareotios, Elderly people find it Lisal,
All drug stores have the generous bottles,
or write "Syrup Tepsin Tept BR,
Monticello, Iilinoia, for free trial botthe,

To Cool a Burn

Use HANFORD'S

Balsam of Myrrh

AD daalury are wathor ind v enluad pons momey bt ihe
Font batide | nat vwibond

VI~ IV AL B AR TS
WANTS YOUR FURS

g o for you

tews (s WD yoars.
;ﬂ-llulnrl'w

Braking Time

Pearl White, the former movie star,
wan about to sall for her Parle homae
after a visik to Amerien, and In nn-
swer to a reporler’s questions she
nithid ;

“It's safety firt with the movle
stars powndays, Why, Uf they bave to
skip o rope they Llee a double, It
wasn't so o my time,

"“Yeu," Miss White ended, “our movie
Wtars uren't what they were ten or A
teen years ago. Bome of them, s fact,
are qulte two yonrs older”™

Pigeon Made Time
A plgeon best n telegrum  from
Hinsdale to Sanford, Muine, in o 100+
tille roce of the Sanford, Malne, llae-
Ing elih A telegram from
Hinsdnle stating that the plgeons had

M gean

staried was  dellvered In Banford
twelve minates after the fiest bird
bhad arrived

Ehould Sunday elothes make you

feol more eeliglous, by all means wenr
thoem

It May Be

4

When your
Children Cry

for It

Ciastorln In a comfort when Baby 1s
fretfil. No gootier tnken than the Httle
onie In ot wase, If rentioss, n fow drops
soon lirlng comtontment, No hrm doge
for Castorla In n buby remedy, mennt
for hablen. Perfoctly aufo to give the
youngest Infunt | you have the doctors
word for thatl It s n vegetnhile pro
duct and you eould use It evory day
But I8 1 on emeérgoney (hat Costoris
meins most, Some nlght whien constl
piatlon must bo rolleved—or colle pulns

of other wulfering, Nover be without
ik mome mothers kissp on exten botile,
nnopened, 1o make s thore will nl
woys e Castorln In the house, It I
effective for olde ehildron, toog rend
e book that comes with It

VO TN

CASTORIA




