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Pola Negri’s Chateau, Scene of Her Honeymoon

Above Is a beautiful view of Pola Negri's picturesque Chateau de Beull, Seralncourt, near Paris, where she was 
married to Prince Serge UdlvanL

Flood Refugees Lined Up for Vaccination

Long line of flood refugees at Greenville awaiting their turn to be Inoculated against typhoid and smallpox. 
The medical directors say half a million w ill have been subjected to vaccination In the flood region before the 
emergency Is over.

Canada Also Suffers From Disastrous Floods

Canada, like the Mississippi valley, has been having floods that in some regions are the worst In a quarter of 
a century. This photograph was taken at Brahdon, Manitoba, which was entirely inundated, 18,000 persona 
being rendered homelesa

V. F. W. Wreath for Wilson’s Tomb

Commander In Chief Theodore S titt of the Veterans of Foreign Wars of 
the United States, standing before the Washington cathedral at Washington, 
D . G , w ith a V. F . W . buddy poppy wreath that was placed on the tomb of 
Woodrow Wilson.

MAY SUCCEED CALLES

Gen. Francisco It. Serrano, former 
Mexican secretary of war, now gov4 
ernor of the federal district, photo­
graphed as he was Inaugurating the 
new long distance phone line from  
Mexico City to Tampico, on the gulf, 
a distance of 000 kilometers. I t  Is said 
Serrano may succeed Callee In 1028 
as President of Mexico.

SUED FOR DIVORCE

Protecting a Bolshevik Consulate

Guards In front of the Soviet Buaslan consulate at Shanghai, protecting It 
against raids by Chinese or other hostile groups.

GNATS OF 
MARRIED 

LIFE
■ — »

(©  by D. J W a ls h  )

E
D IT H  MASON stood back and 
looked at ber luncheon table. 
It  really looked beautiful wltb 
the dainty embroidered dollies 

laid on the polished wood, the silver 
shining and the food properly hot aud 
savory. She had cooked the things 
her husband liked—esculloped pota­
toes, chops, nut cakes, coffee steaming 
fragrantly from the silver percolator. 
Her daffodils happily were out and 
she had placed a cluster of them In 
a slender cut-glass vase In the center 
of the charming board. And now she 
had only to wait for Grant to come In 
from bis garden.

The young Masons had been mar­
ried a year, but they had been oc­
cupying their own home -for about 
a mouth only; up to that point the 
bungalow had been In process of con­
struction and they had boarded. Mean­
time, however. Edith had prepared 
herself carefully In all housewlfelj 
knowledge and she had entered her 
own house feeling able to look after 
It In such a way as should do credit 
to the establishment and to herself.

Now when Grant did not appear at 
once she went to the kitchen door and 
called him. Without raising his head 
as he hoed he called back: “All 
right." She watched him, but he kept 
ou wltb his work.

The thought of the luncheon cool­
ing on the table aroused In Edith 
anger at her husband’s Indifference. 
She called again sharply: “Grunt! 
Hurry up!” This time he laid down 
the Implement and came toward her 
with apparent reluctance.

“Seems like It ’s got to he noon 
awful quick,” he said.

Edith did not answer. She did not. 
Indeed, dare trust herself to speak.

Grant dawdled at the sink and when 
at last he took bis place at the table 
he ate without comment on the food. 
His talk, like his thoughts, apparently, 
were all about the garden and when 
was the best time to plant the pota­
toes.

“Ought to get our first mess by the 
Fourth,” he said. “1 tell you it ’s 
great to have land of your own. l’va 
always wanted It. I 'll get some proper 
exercise now, which I need after sit­
ting at a desk all day.”

A fter lunch he lit his pipe In the 
living room whither he had gone to 
look up some fact In one of the agri­
cultural journals he had subscribed 
for and when a little  later he went 
out of doors he did not stop to kiss 
Edith, although she had put herself In 
his way.

She sighed at the neglect But the 
dishes had to be washed. She loved 
washing dishes. W ith one of the new 
heaters in the cellar she always had 
plenty of hot water and delighted In 
aozzllng In the rich white lather with 
her dish mop.

After the kitchen was spotless she 
went Into the living room for a look 
around. The table was littered with 
agricultural journals, a burned match 
lay on the gleaming whiteness of the 
runner and ashes had bee* sprinkled 
freely upon the delicate rug.

Edith's lipa set tightly. Grant was 
careless; more than that, he was In­
considerate. She laid the Journals 
straight, flung the burned match Into 
the fireplace and brushed up the ashes. 
His lack of thought had made these 
three acts Decessary and he could so 
easily have saved her. She was not 
tired, but what was the use In doing 
things over and over?

She would speak to him about It 
and she went out to the garden for 
that purpose. He saw her coming, 
wiped his face aud greeted her with 
a shout

“Come right along honey; I want 
to show you the prettiest sight you 
ever saw.” He pointed to a long row 
of faintly green things springing from 
the earth. It  was a pretty sight, and 
when he put his arm about her she 
had to smile and tell him so.

In the end she hud forgot to scold 
and skipped back Indoors to Iron ber 
embroidered linen. No easy task to 
Iron, white embroidered linen, but she 
needed the dress for that evening. 
Mrs. Hume was giving a small party 
for her house guest, Miss Merrill, and 
all the young folks of the neighbor­
hood were Invited.

Edith's Iron was electric and smooth 
as glass, the starch did not stick and 
the linen was Just nicely damp. Site 
loved to Iron and she began to sing 
a little.

The dress came out beautifully 
glowing. She arranged it  on a hanger 
and hung the hanger on a hook near 
the open window, where the linen 
could finish drying. Then she ran up­
stairs to bathe and wave her hair. 
She thought, too, she might as well 
have a bit of a nap—It was such a 
lazy day.

In ell she was upstairs about two 
hours When she came down she was

refreshed and happy, eager (o begli- 
dinner. As she entered the kitchen 
her eyes at once sought her white 
gown.

It still hung on the nail where she 
bad left It, but susiwnded from the 
same nail was Grunt's dirty old gar­
den rucky 1

Edltb gave a horrified gasp and 
snatched down the rucky, but the dura 
age was done. Her beautiful shining 
white dress was smirched with soli.

Snatching it from the nail she ran 
wltb It into the small den whither 
certain well outllued footsteps led. 
She knew where to tlud G ran t But 
her angry ou-rusb was stopped by the 
sight of hint lying on the davenport 
relaxed and rosy, sound asleep and 
guileless as a child.

Ordinarily she would hare smiled 
at the sight of him asleep so. but now 
she scowled. For the third time that 
day she had been treated to evidence 
of his thoughtlessness and lnconsldera 
tlon. She had borne all she could.

Leave him? She was almost angry 
enough to, and. Indeed, women had 
left husbands for less. No, she would 
not do that What should she do? 
She went back to the living room to 
ponder, to fight away these gnats of 
mar-led life.

As she sat with her cheek on her 
hand wiping away tears she heard a 
sound, and there was Grant In the 
doorway, looking at her In surprise.

“W hat’s the matter?” He ran to 
her quickly, kneeled down and took 
her In his arms. His cheek pressed 
hers. “What’s up. sweetheart?”

He didn’t know I I f  she told hlui 
could she wake him understand with 
out hurting his feelings, sensitive as 
she knew him to be. She drew a long 
breath and let him kiss her tears 
away. After all it was not his fault 
so much as his train ing; his mother 
should have taught him better. Some 
time, perhaps, when she was more 
sure of herself, she could explain, but 
the thing was too hot for her to handle 
sanely.

“What a boy, what a little  boy you 
are, Grant," she sighed.

“And what a little goose you are to 
cry,” he retorted. “W hat’s It over, 
honey? I f  It’s anything I ’ve done or 
ant doing you'll tell me, won’t you?”

Then, not waiting for her answer 
he sprang up and rushed out of the 
house. I f  he had not whistled as he 
went she might have thought—

In ten minutes he was back. He 
laid a great box of candy In her lap.

“I know,” he suld, gayly, “It's your 
birthday or something and you thought 
I ’d forgotten.”

She laughed weakly. He was too 
absurd and dear; altogether too dear!

That night Edith wore her little  
gray crepe, and she was happier In 
it than she had ever dreamed she 
could be.

All He Knew
At the examination of pupils In a 

school a short time ago the Inspector 
put questions at random to the schol- 
ars. Among the latter was a red­
headed lad, who, on being asked how 
many days there are In a year, an­
swered “Seven.”

When the tittering of the rest ol 
the class subsided, the Inspector re­
marked :

“1 sold a year, not a week. Now try 
again. How many days are there In a 
year?”

The lad appeared nonplussed and 
vexed for a moment and then ejacu­
lated :

“Monday, Tuesday, Wednesday, 
Thursday, Friday, Saturday, Sunday. 
Just seven. I f  there's others 1 have 
never heard of 'em."

Ancient Mural» Found
Pictures that have been hidden for 

many years were revealed recently by 
workmen renovating an ancient build­
ing in Prague, Czechoslovakia.

The walls of the structure were 
decorated with figures producing an 
effect*aimllar to thut on pottery, uni) 
when the coating of dust and paint 
were removed, the art work was clear 
ly shown.

The pictures had been worked In 
plaster, an Imitation of bas-relief be­
ing effected by laying a coat of white 
over one of black and then removing 
enough of the upper coating to expose 
the black in the desired designs and 
patterns. They are being preserved 
as curiosities

Hope of Immortality
We are led to the belief of a future 

state, not only by the weaknesses, by 
the hopes and fears of human nature, 
but by the noblest and best principles 
which belong to It—by the love of vir­
tue, and by the abhorrence of vice and 
Injustice.—Adam Smith.

Bit of Philosophy
Fred— Here's a bit of philosophy; 

Opportunity Is like an oil puintlng—
Jerry— Yeah?
Fred—You can’t appreciate It when 

you stand close to It.

When K ou High-Hat
Don't forget when you feel like 

high-hatting some one that no one can 
high-hat like a third-rate actor.— 
Atchison Globe.

Calcutta Odd Mixture of the Old and New

ALL AROUND THE GLOBE
Rubber la betog used la maklng pro- 

tactiva patata,
Cartas, a dleease o í the teath. la

Urad 90,000,000 yaara ago.
Hlstory la enr maat Im portaat art-

Paper m ilk b o tti«  are asad by a 
London dairy.

The automobile population of thia 
to n a ti, la rras* u l by t/XMMWO s e n
teat year.

-faraa” that tt baut, t e  fea«.

Mrs. Bainbridge Colby, against 
whom her husband, the form er secra- 

i tary of state, bas instituted proceed­
ings for divorce In the Parts courts 
Before her marriage in 1800 she was 
Miss Nathalie Sedgwick v f Stock- 
bridge. Maas.

Dm t Wo m  E y n fro U s
There la a belief common among 

banters and guides in the North woods 
that the eyeballs at a  dear are sat fast 
tn the socket and are Immovable The  
deer bas the M m e control over Its 
ayna as other animals of thia gsnssnl 
type,

Wd« J M s r a

short Is o f greet antiquity. B a ir  w n /  
probably re t an esen a* Implements

In one of these typical street* of 
slx-atory shop« and Indian bazaars 
(Calcntta) I witnessed a strange sight 
that reminded me vividly that 1 was 
In another world. I stood h"lf an hour 
watching goats led op a flight of steps 
Into a small structure open to the 
street and rising a few feet above IL 
where they were thrown on a wooden 
block and beheaded by the slaughter 
man. In plain view of a circle of gap­
ing spectators outside.

I  supposed at first It  was a native 
abattoir, bat was Informed that It was 
the sacrifice place of some backward 
Hindu sect, and that on certain days 
thia ceremony went on from early 
morning until late at night.

A similar Intermingling of two 
worlds occurred on the banka of the 
holy Ganges, where next to modern 
veaaela from Glasgow and Liverpool 
old-faahlooed barges rowed by six or 
eight Indiana, who ran back and forth 
along tbs deck as they plied their long 
oars, era vied sluggishly forward.

Down dosens of broad flights of

steps natives descended to bathe In 
the sacred waters, while Hindu» 
washed their cows In their midst 
Along the green hanks of the Hooghly 
were ranged brightly painted Jnte 
factories and white and yellow Earn 
pean villas Between the factortev 
Hindu templet nestled, half obscured 
In palm groves, and here and there 
the clay hut of a Bengalese peaaant 
peeked forth from the foliage.—Frant 
Josef Fnrtwangler, In Vorwarta, Ber 
lln (Living Age).

Mineral Color in Stucco
In the Orient the colored stucco 

need is of a natural shade— that la  
the color la a part of the material. 
The same result is achieved In this 
country by mixing mineral pigment 
Into the stucco at tha factory. In thia 
way « a c t  proportions of mix are oh 
talned and the product Is to cow 
trolled that all of It la of a apeclflr 
color that does not change or fade 
due to the action of the weather.

A moving picture of the Buzz Family

FL IT  spray dears your home of files and mos­
quitoes. It  also kills bed bugs, roaches, ants, 

and their eggs. Fatal to insects but harmless to 
mankind. W il l  not stain. Get Flit today.

Changed  i Men Outnumber Women
B ill— Red Is back from China, stone The population of South Georgia 

broke and so different you wouldn’t Island, In the Falkland group, consists 
know him. of 1,334 men and 3 women.— New York

Jean— I ’m sure I  won’t. | Herald-Tribune.

SAY “ BAYER ASPIRIN” and INSISTI
Unless you see the “Bayer Cross” on tablets you are 
not getting the genuine Bayer Aspirin proved safe 
by millions and prescribed by physicians for 25 years.

DOES NOT AFFECT THE HEART

Accept only “Bayer” package 
which contains proven directions. 
Handy “Bayer” boxes of 12 tablets 
Also bottle* of 24 and 100—Druggist*.

Âtplrla 1» the tr»d» mark of Btyvr Manufactura of IfoDoacetlcaddester of Sallcyllcacld

H e r  Manuscript
L ittle  Audrey was at work on her 

motion picture act. "The deacon hes­
itated briefly," she wrote, “and then 
calmly climbed over the transom, while 
hts faith fu l dog. Hollo, threw uway his 
cigar, bitched up his pants, and 
walked In through the open doorway." 
(End of Scene 17.) — Kansas City 
Tim es

Ft>r apeedv and affective action. Dr. 
Peery'R ”D«ad Shot” haa no equal. A 
Ringle doae clean« out Worm« or Tapeworm. 
173 Pearl St., N. T. Adv.

Now a M etal Clarinet
Especially mlupted for localities sub­

jected to sharp changes In temperature 
and for traveling orchestras that en­
counter a wide range of weather con­
ditions, a metal clurlnet has been In­
troduced In America from France. It  
la said to have the same. tone quality, 
correct Intonation, evenness and car­
rying power of the wood Instrument, 
and the added advantage of being Im­
mune to cracking and checking.— Pop­
ular Mechanics Magazine.

CHILDREN CRY
FOR “ CASTORIA”
Especially Prepared for Infants 

and Children of All Ages

M other! Fletcher’s Castorla has 
been In use for over 30 years to re­
lieve babies and children of Constipa­
tion, Flatulency, Wind Colic and D ia r­
rhea ; allaying Feverishness arising 
therefrom, and, by regulating the 
Stomach and Bowels, aids the assimi­
lation of Food; giving natural sleep 
without opiates.

The genuine bears signature of

RED,
•  *  l a 11,

Replenishing Mail Bags
More than 8,000,000 yards of surplus ' 

canvas. Intended originally for arin.v 1 
tents and wagon covers, has been 
turned over to post office authorities 
for use as mall hags, says the Dear 
born Independent.

Takes Out

CORNS
D r. Scholl's Zino-pada atop all pain 
quicker than any other known 
method. Takes but a minute to quiet 
the worst corn. Healing atarts at 
once. When the corn is gone it  never 
comet back. I f  new shoes make the 
spot "touchy” again, a Zlno-pad 
stops it  instantly. That’s because 
Zino-pads rem ove the c a u s e -  
pressing and rubbing of shoes.

D r. Scholl’s Zino-pads are medi­
cated, antiseptic, protective. A t all 
druggist’s and shoe dealer’s— 35c.

D£ Scholl's
'Z/ino-pads
Put one on—the pain  fs gone!

font Negli
inflam ed eyelids o r other 
eye irr ita tio n s . You w ill 
And a  soothing and safe 
rem edy In M IT C H E L L  
E Y E  S A L V E .

H ALL A RUCKKL a t an 
New York City drUfffidtK.

H A R O L D  « O M B R I

.ROUGH SKIN
is ugly and annoying—make fo o t
skin soft, white, lovely, hy using

Resinol
W. N. u., PORTLAND, NO. 23-1927.

Says Dangerous Varicose Veins
Can Be Reduced at Home

Rub Gently and UpwardToward 
the Heart as Blood in Veins 

Flows That Way.

I f  you or any relative or friends are 
worried because of varicose veins, or 
bunches, the best advice that anyone 
In this world can give you la to ask 
your druggist for an original two-

ounce bottle of Moone'a Emerald Oil 
(fu ll strength) and apply night and 
morning to the swollen, enlarged 
veins. Soon you w ill notice that they 
are growing smaller and the treat­
ment should be continued until the  
veins are of normnl size. So pene­
trating and powerful Is Emerald OH 
that even Plies are quickly absorbed. 
Your druggist sells lo t* of IL

Cuticura Talcum 
is the Ideal Powder
It» purity, smoothness and fragrance, 
combined with antiseptic and prophy­
lactic properties, which help to over­
come disagreeable odours, make it an 
essential toilet requisite.


