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3 poisons out

Doetorn know that
this medern welentific Inxative
works eficlently in smaller
dones Decause you chew it,
Bafeand mild for old and young.

The Boviel unlen Includes slx con
stituent republion, the Ruosstan repub
e (R, B F, & R), White Russin,
Ukrnlne, Transauuecusin, Turcoman and
Ushek, The I, 8 F, 5 I Inclodes 11
sutonomoun  republics, Bashkir, Tar

lar, Kirghls, Dagestan, Crimes, Ya-
kutak, Karelln, Chuvash, German ro.
public on  Volgn, Buriato Mongolla,
Kuraknkuln, The estlmnte of populs-
ton In 120 wis 4T000000; there
were 182 different matlonnlitles with
140 [angunges. The Tartars are Mou.
golinnm; most of the Afghans wre
Arynns, though some of the tribes of

AMghunistan are of Mongollun origin,
L ==
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SLEEPLESSNESS
by o

e,

The Hard of Hearing
There are 1500000 perscns 1o the
United States who are hard of hear
ng, according to Estelle Hamuedson,
Inutenctor of lp reading st Oolumbia
anlversity. These purtinily deaf indl.
viduale, she says, constitote an enor
mous problem In retarded edocation,
Hmited working abllity and wasted

titisenahip

Dash With Passport
After a girl left Ennlakiilen, Ireland,
m o train for Deery to exnteh o Hner

pound for America  coeently, her
friends discoversd that she had for
golten  her  passport Her brother

mounted & motcreyele and  epeoded
the 00 milem, arriving with the passgrort
two minules before the tender lefl thy
whart

Coant 1o Coast good Grocees sell and
recommend Huss Ball Dige, Dettor
ralue than any siher.—Adr,

To Be Enact

*What do you make a weok T asked
8 ndge of an ltalism organ grinder,

*“Twenly delar, sare™

“What, $20 for grinding an organ?”

“Na, sare; ol for da grind, bat for
Ba whut ap an' go wwny”"—The e
corder,
Willin Evidently Know
Toncher—Willle, mhat is & sheleton?
Willle (After carefully conaklering)
o Mlenwe, wir, n skeleton 18 man with
bis inmides outl and uis outsides off.—
Chlesgo Tribune,

Faw Musk Oxen in Cannda

There I8 bl one hord of miusk oyen
ppon the Conadian maiolend  There
are about 25 anlmals In the herd,
which Is now kept In the Thelon gnroe

suncingry near Greal Blave like
———

neglect a COLD

ISSING cold in chest or
Dlm’;—thn 0 oﬁe: tlud: o

muhu: serious—generally reaponds
to good old Musterole with the At ag-

plication. Should be more effective if

once every hour e hours,
u:\"‘ml.iu like the trained hands of a
mamenr, this famous blend of el of

camphor, menthol and other
:l;:l:lrd‘nnldrmn brings refiel nator
ally. It penstrates and stimulates blood
circulan to deaw out infection
and pain, U by millions for 20 years,
Recommended by doctors and purses,
Keep Musterole handy -;mu:l.:ubr.
Mothers—=Musterole i also
.”T‘ob in milder form for bables
ond :m&n children. Ask for Chil-
dren’s Mustcrole,

llustrations by

& Irwin Myers

STORY FROM THE BTARY

In the maually quist home of
Tlav, Mr. Tolllver of Hed Thrush,
lows, his mothariess dsughters,
Helen, Mirlam and Kllen—"0Gin-
gor Bla"—are busy “grooming'
thelr alster Marjory for patticls
pation In the “beauly pagesnt”
that evening. With Bddy Juck-
BOR, promperous young (armer,
hor wscort, Marjory lesves for
the anticipated triumph  Over.
work hiss seriously affectsd Mr

Tolliver's ayes Marjory wins ihe

besuty prise, 15000 HBhe giver
tha monsy to her father to con.
sult Chleago specinliste (Mager
mesls Alsxander Murdock My
Colliver returne, the doctors giv.
Ing him litle hope, Cinger gets
A e for & "Parsonsgs Home
for the [lind" and solicite tunds
Bhe getn results ot once.  Helen
Is married and leaves the par
sonage,  Mr. Tolliver goss to
Edy Jackson's farm for a rest
Hiram Huckworth Is sngaged as
subatitule pastor.

CHAPTER V_—Continued

-

“Yea, such & nlce man  That's
rour bathroom—you needn't be afraid
o see It, 1t goes with this room We
bave anither one at the hack.  Mar
Jory emptied the closer for gou. and
the burenn drawers are empty, We
have supper st wix o'clock, and—= Oh
| forgot to Introducs (he girle  Bur
they dldn't come down, dld they

Beneath the bed. Marjory writhod
i helpiess fury at the poor womap's
Battering antlety, Pur she went out
At lnst, and closed the door behind
ber, Marjory Iny rMgld beneath the
bed, bating the young preacher. haring
Miss Jenkina desplulng bersel! for
bor childish curlosity. Uer only hope
wan that quick-winted Glnger, mising
bor, would guess her predicament
and devise & scheme to got toe bew
boarder out of the reom for 4 while
Unfortunately, Ginger was In & pre
Heament of her own,

But Himm Buckworth gnew noth
g of these unpleasant complications
fle put bis bag on a echalr, and
ppeoed It lelsurely, Then he went to
the closet, and looked In.  Orossed
o the windows, and looked onl. Breed
before the bookshelves sxamining the
ttles of books bow and then tnking
but a volume for & brief Inspectlon

“Oh, dear hoaven,” prayed Marjory,
Fdont let llm got lospired (o write
3 sermon.”
| Hiram Bockworth left the book
| sholves, and bad a ok at the bath

room. He wan whistliing sofily be

Iweens his testh. No hyma the tune
| that he whistled, something Hght
pomething entchy, with millng en
Bences.  Presently be biroke Into song,
low song, barely more than & hum In
b plessant low volee
| ®"'Now | sk you—very con fden
Hally—Ala"t aho—awest T *

Blowly, bhe removed hls coat, shook

It oul, and hang It uver the hack of

Rt: chalr, and took off his collar and

From bis bag, be drew ol o

Treah lot of tew, and selected one with

Mee diserimination, Ns eyes fashing

uick comparisons In color tones from

it to tle

“Oh, | hope be lan't golng 1o change

his clothen” thougnt Muarjory, and
| What her eyes very thghtly indeed
| Hiram Bockworth west 1o the bath
rootn, and turned bBoth favests tntu
the tub.  Marjory oould hear the
trickin of the water over nis fngers
ks he tested e warmth of It

* Very—con-Ndentinlly <*~

Marjory, beneuth the bed, was
bathed In cold perspieation. e cume
feliberately back Into the room, took
phoss from the bug removed the
shoetress nolslly, shook  out  frean
phirts and placed them In the drawer
Finally, from the muk, he chose a
thick bath towel. Marjory watehing
through the sheltering Ince fringe saw
him returs to the bathroom, The door
wwould he close 1T His hand wns
on the knob. Yes, ha pulled It
slowly, [t wan ajar—a Hitle=jus »
rary Nttle—

The oor slammed shut.

Not one moment did Marjory Tol
liver linger benenth that bed, Hhe
guthorod together all her Hihe young
muscles, and with one vigoroos Jerk
propelled ber slim  body from  he
neath the bed In the directlon of the
door, the hall door. Hhe leaped to
her feet, and Ankhed fnto the hnllway
Himm Buckworth hesring the alight
sound, the ellek of the iateh, openen
the bathroom door,

“YesT be called  “Whn s it

The door to the hall stvod open
He cromsed the roomn, snd looked down
the corridor. A1 the farther end, he
saw, of thought be anw, the fAying
French heol of a white stipper.

“"Huooted" he suld o  himeelt
*That's alea®

But when be weot back Into the
room, he B4 only closed the door,
earefully, b turned the key In the
lodk as well

"4 ask yon—very con Nden tially -
~ha wiretied softly a8 be tureed

back into the bathrootn—*‘AM"t—ahe
—awewl 1

Misa Jenkine had gone stealght
frum ber reception of the new min
Ister 1o the rescve of Gloger Ella
for mhe had rightly Interpreted both
the wsudiden crash and the ensulng
allence an indientive of disasier In
that  direetion. Unfortunntely for
that young persom, tha apple barrel
had onlle 1o It, onlls that stock in
ward, Glnger, bleeding on hoth arms
brulsed on both knees, and altogether
furlous, was forther annoyed by the
fuct that ahe was pluned inte (he bar
rel by the Inturning nells At every
slight  motlon to extricnte bersel!
thers wire ominous Uivle sounds of
teairing cloth spelbog ruln for the
summer frock. With Mise Jenkine
bel), howsver, ahe managed at last
slowly, not without paln, to get ber
self out of the barrel with only & few
minor reuts und stnlos of blood upon
the preclous garment

Bome two hours Inter, Hiran Bues
worth, with bis  most  ingratiating
winlle, atepped ont onto the rambler
shaded verandn, where his syes fell
upon A plessunt pleture  Miss Jenkins
sal In & low rocker, curefully mending

Hiram Buckworth Looked Mard at
Marjory.,

A torn pew sumimer frock, while Oln
ger, In & plaln fume-colored amock,
sal on a stool shelling peas.  And In
the hammock, cne s'lin Tt crossed
over the other, hoth white srms over
ber bend, Iny Marjiry, so stlll and
lovely that Hiram Hockworth eaught
his breath at sight of her,

“l beg parden® he sald pleasantly,
‘may | come out? | don’t buve 1o siay
In my room antll supper, do 17

Marjory sat stifty opright 1o the
bammock. Ginger shook the dus of
the garden froin her hands, aod sel
the pan of pean on the Hoor st ber
wide  Miss Jenking SGushed und fim
lered anzlously.

(M course nol,” she stammered
menn, by all means.  Come right over
I was golug to Iniroduee you to the
girls, anyliow.”

Hirum Buckwurth jolned the small
group In the shaduwy curner.

“This 1 Marjory, Marjory Tolllver,”
flutlered Miss Jenkinse “Not the old
eat —Helen In the oldest, hut sbhe's
married=Marjory 18 one of the twina
And this Is Gloger Ella.  Ellen. .
menn. We just eall ber Gloger, She's
the haby."

Marjory Indiented the other rocker
with & gracefnl gestore of a white
hand. “Do st down,” she sald

Hiram Buckworth looked hard al

Marjory.

“T'wins,” be sald. "It doesn't seom
ponasihle,”

Marjory's lovely eyes questioned
nim mutely.

“Noes e, the other twin, look lke
youtr

*Oh, no, no Indead, not a bit,” chat-
tared Miss Jenkina. “Just the oppo
wte, you might say, Mirlam s still
and dark apd="

“Mirinm is very bralvy,” interposed
Ginger guickly,

“l thought thess eouldo't be two,”
he suid, tn & tone of great reliet

They talked together in the eom:
radely fashion of pwrsounnge people
the world over, as a fnwlly, one I
splirit,

“l wizh | could see your father to-
day,” be mald *1 should feel mors
ot home in his pulpit i | knew him
permonully, Don't jon suppose we
could rent 8 cur tenight, and drive
out to see bim? If i is not too far?"

“Kddy Jackson would coma for ua*
sald Gloger.

“Tob Andrews would take oe” sug-
geat2d Marjory.

“Mr. Tolllver would be #0 plensed
~such a uice man"” sald Miss Jen
kins.

“Can't we just res! & ear? | hate
to bother your friends—and It wouldn'
cost moch.”

“But when you take oot ten dollars
for board,” sald Glager warnlogly.

“Or perhaps Miss Jeokine here forgot
to tell you about IL* Marjory added

“I don’t recall that she mentioned
I" be sald pleasantly. *It seems
very reasoonable indeed”

“Bul when you cotnsider that you
only get “Afteen—" Ginger's voles
tralind off to a significant sllence.

“But we decided that if you ob
Jected, we would keep you for eight”
stcouraged Marjory.

“l shouldn®t think of objecting.™ be
mid, “Quite the conirary. | am sure
putting op with me la worth even
more.”

“And 1 will do your lsundry with
the girle’.” added Mim Jenkine *“And
there renlly o't much to spend
money for in fed Thrush.”

They told bim of thelr father, of his
patience, his falth, bis sease of bo
mor, They told him of Joplin West:
bury, and the pew church. They told
bim of Eddy Jackson, st Pay Dirt

“And whose boyfriend s Eddy
Jackson? be asked, reflective oyes
on Marjory, sitting siifly evect in the
bammock.

“Nobody's.  Eddy Juckson isn't that
kind,” sald Ginger tndignantiy.

“l may as well expluln Ginger, |
mean Ellen, right st the start,™ sald
Marjory, lsughing *She s agalnst
boy-frienda. Sbe thinks they are sim-
ply disgusting. And she thinks the
rest of ops—even Miss Jenkins—are
Mmply manmad Gioger thioks &
man who ‘paws’ should be shot at
sunrise, If not sosner.”

He amlled snderstandingly.
who, then, i Bddy JacksonT"

“Bddy Jackson," excialmed Olnger,
with obe of ber broad aweeplag ges-
tures, “is Mather's best and demrest
and most Intimate fricod, & geoulne
character, and no base pretender.”

In the early evenlng answering thelr
meek  request over Lthe
Eddy Jackson, busy with his experi
ments, sent one of the eollege wstu-
dents In his car for thetn and they
drove out to the farm. Bddy was still
busy in the lmbomtory, but Mr. Tal
liver walted oo the porch for them,
with Mirtam, and-this te COinger's
speechless fury—Alemander Murdock.
Wiont & word to sny of them, she
marched Inte the laboratory, com
pletely mpoiling s defieate experiment,
*Eddy Jackson, yob double-cromsed
MH

“1 did pot® he denled, guickly fol
lowing ber Mne of thought *1 ddn't
Invite him. He eame oul by himself
this afterncon, and be looked at Ml
riam, and stayed | dont think be'll
ever go bome again.  And  bewides,
you dido’t tell me 1o keep blm away
from anyhody but Marjory™

This Ginger could not deny, so, with
her uwsuni sang frold she disminsed the
entire subject, acd led Bddy om te
weet the pew minister.

Hiram Huckworth shook hasds with
him cordinlly. "1 s glad te meet
you* he sald, “and | am looking for
ward most keenly te knowlng your
father. | have heard pothlmg hot the
recital of his rare virtues winee |
reached Red Thrush®

*“And

“You must be mistaken. | have no
father, iny father In dend—*

“Oh, | bag pardon. | see | am mis
tuken. | Inferred thal I was your
father—they merely spoke of blm wa
Kddy Jackson. Mr. Tolliver's particu
lar friend and crony™

Eddy looked noniterable things. “Oh
gou mean me | e By Jackson
The only one™

“Youl Rut, graclous, they sald—
Well, | onderstand— My mistake, |
Bon, excuse me”

" know.” Kddy Jackson laaghed.
“You mean Olnger Rila. Sore  She
puts me, and her Mihee, and Moses
In the same clasa We're all arch
angels together™

(TO BE CONTINUKD)
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Seam of Burning Coal

T

Kéepl Mountain Warm

A nnlgne Apstrallan phenomenon I8
the "Uurming Mouniuin® a1 Wingen 1o
ourthern New South Wnalea, which
sclentists say hus been on fire 1000
ViERrn.

According to a party of goologlsts,
who huve Just returoed from an ex
ploratlon of the mountaln, sags an
Associnted Vress dieputeh from Syd
ney, there llea below the surface »
purning conl senm. Long before Ko
ropenn setflement In Australln “Burn
ing Mountuln" was known to the
ahorigloen, and to thew It owes (is
anwe. Wiogen, slgnifying “fire.”

The geologisls report that the sam
inlt  presents the appesrunce of the
debwls of & wast bloek of bolldings
votisiiued by fre with an explosive ot

iwo thrown Io. Bmoke and steam
continpously sre laaning from difer
ent polnts, and there are oumerogs
depesits of ulum and suiphur,

The hurning seam probably 1a 80
feot or more b thickuess, say the
geolngiate. and I8 heing ennsumed at
the rate of from 1% to 180 pards ench
century. The warmth of the moun
tmin In winter tme attracts enttla
horses, and wild animals

“Debentures”

The word “debenture” means » vus
tomhouse certificate given to un Im
porter—of an exporter—of goods te
tha effect that he In entitied to »
drawbark on the duly noesssed

“My father? Eddy was nonplused. |

“Lucile is the
Happiest Girl"’

Bo many mothers
nowadays talk sbout
glving their children
fruit Julees, as If this
were & new  discoy.
ery, As a matter of
foct, for over Afty
years, mothers have
been accomplishing :
renults far surpussing anything you
a0 secure from home prepared frult
julees, by using pure, wholesome Call-
fornla Flg Syrup, which ia prepared
under the most exacting laborstory
supervision from ripe Callfornia Figs,
richest of il frults in laxative sod
pourishing properties,

It's marvelous to ses how billous,
weak, feverish, sallow, constipated,
under-nourished children respond to
its gentle Influence; how thelr breath
clears up, color flumes In thelr cheeks,
and they become sturdy, playful, en-
ergetic agnin. A Western mother,
Mm, H. J. Btoll, Valley P, 0, Ne
braska, says: “My litle deughter,
Roma Luclle, was coostipated from
babyhood, 1 became worrled about
her and declded to glve her mome
Callfornin Fig Syrup. It stopped her
constipation quick; and the way It
improved her color and made her plek
up made me reallze how run-down she
hod been. She ls so sturdy and well
now, and always it such good humor
that neighbors say she's the happlest
glrl In the West."

Like all good things, Cullfornia Fig
Byrup Is imitated, but you can always
get the genuine by looking for the
name “Californin™ on the carton.
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Mending Fishing Nets
Not for Modern Wives
The modern wife s handleapping
fishing In the Fife district of Scot-
| Innd. An unprecedented situntion is
| developing In several fishing towns
due to a shortage of women eapable
| of mending the herring nets. The
:lhnmse became acute during the
preparations for the fshing pow In
progress at Yarmouth, whea great dif
ficulty was experienced lo obtalning
the necessary nsslstance to repair the
nets. When a well-known Cellardyke
fsherman was ssked to give a reason
for the shortuge, his reply was given
In three words, “The modern wife!™
The young fsher girls have never
leurned to mend the nets, and conse
quently the services of the older wom-
| en, whose numbers are steadily dimin
| Ishing, are In great demand Appar
eutly there Is po desire among the
young wives to learn this duly.
! Dalnty white dresses for baby or
daughter made beautiful by Russ Ball
Blee. Your Grocer has it.—Adv,

A Siga
| Judge Thomus F. Grabam, San

Franclsco's “great reconéller”—he las
reconclled bundreds of parted couples
| —sald In an argument about mar
ringe:
| "The young are too eynlenl about
marringe. A girl of sevenieen or so
wsked a grass widow of twenty-seven :
| *'When n good man makes love to
you, Is It nlways a sign that he wants
to marry you?"

*Yeu, darling, lnughed the grass
widew, ‘and when he stops making
love to you It Is niwnys & sign that
the marringe has taken place,' ™

Tough!

Ohlcken was served In the senslde
bonrding house, bai—well, it might
| have been more tetder,

“I don't know much about these
things" one man was heard to say,
“but 1 feel sure that bird enme from
& bard-bolled ege”—Lirdon TH-Bits,

Garfield Tea

Was Your
Grandmother's Remedy

For every stomach
and  lotestinal L
This good old-fashe
foned hert home
fne  remedy for constls
% pation, stomach Llis
and other derange-
wents of the sys
tem so provaleat these days Is In even
greater favor as a family medicine
than In your grandmother's day.

sooth-

m iu:lhai&'-l:edlut for

no
oplates, Successfully
used for 65 years, 53¢
sod 60c slses

Life im & Cirele
New York state has just planted its

Largest Railroad Station
The Pennsylvania rermingl In Xew
York clty Is the largest under one
roof, but the Grand Central terminald
in the same city has two levels and
twice us much floor space.—New York
Telegram,

Interested
*What Is your book about?”
*“Marce Polo™
*And how does that differ from the

|
Lt e N

Helped at
Change of Lite

ter."—Mrs.» Anna - Weaver,
R F. D. No. 3, Rose Hill, louu.

Lydia -E, Pinkham's
Yeoetable Compound




