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WILLING HE SHOULD GO FAR

One Man to Have Kid Transférred,
but He May Have Had
a Grouch.

*“What do you think of this scheme
of having the countries exchange chil-
dren?’ nsked the Sewickley man.

“1 don't think anything about It."
sald the Wilkinsburg mun. “"What is
the Idea?

“An English famlly, for Instance, ex.
ichanges children for & couple of years
with & German family. References are
first exchanged and all that eort of
thing."

"l see.”

“Thus both mets of children get a
chance to learn another language and
get acquainted with another country.
It's quite a scheme.”

“It's an elegant echéme,” declared
the Wilkinsburg man. “My nelghbors
bave a kid that 1 would Jike to ses
exchanged with some famlily in Sk
beria"”

BUT HE WAS WRONG,

L E

*Did you fool anybody?”
“Yep. I fooled myself into thinkin'
1 could fool pal"

Births In the Alr. ]
The International Congress on Ae- |
Legislation, sitting at Geneu,]

Bwitzeriand, s evoking & very de-

talled code of laws, One of its sug: |
gested paragraphs reads: “In the |
event of a birth cceurring in an alr |
craft the pllot ls to enter the event
in his log book and must notify the
fact to the authorities at the first
place at which he descends

Autocratic Assartions.
“Are you & servant of the people?
asked the constituent. |
“Yes,” replled Senator Sorghum. |
“Only it should be observed that a
really first-class servant may come
pretty nearly being a boss.” |

Accounted For.

“How s It so many people seem
able to get the money to buy nutomo-
biles with?"

“If you only notice, they are the eas-
{est things In the world with which to
raise the dust." J

Ideals,
“What {8 your ldea of a perfeot hus
band 7
“One with about a milllon, who
would lose no time In making mo &
merry widow."

Fitting Crime.
He—1 know who egged you on ta
this,
Bhe—Who egged me on?
He—That old hen. |

When a couple is engaged they look
Al eadh othar's virtues with magni-
Tying glasies, which are thrown aside
on thelr wedding day,

Even a homely man iz apt to honst
of how the women run after him,

WELL PEOPLE TOO
Wise Doctor QGlves Postum fo Con-
valescents.

A wise doctor tries to give nature Its
best chance by esving the ltile
strength of the already exhausted pa-
tent,annd bulldlng up wusted energy
with slmple but powerful nourish-
ment,

“Five years ngo,” writes a dootor
“l commenced to use Postum in my
own famlly instead of coffee (It'a
& wellknown fact that tea 1 Just an
injurlous as coffee becauso 1t contalns
caffelne, the same drug found in cofl-
fee.)) “I was 50 well nlﬁuacd with the
results that I had two'grocers place
It in stock, guaranteeing iis sale.

“1 then commenced to recommend it
to my patlents In place of coffee, ns a
nutritious beverage. The consequence
Is, every store In town Is now selling
It, a8 It has becoms a household ne-
cessity In many homes.

“I'm sure I prescribe Postum as oft-
EN 88 any one romedy In the Materin
Medica~~in almost every case of Indl-
gestlon and nervousness I treat, and
with the best results,

“When I once introduce it into a
family, it is quite sure to remaln. I
sball eontinue to use it and prescribe
It in families where 1 practice.

“In eonvulescence from pneumonia,
typhold fever and other cases ! give
It as & Nquid, enslly absorbed dlet.
You may use my letter as a reference
m you see fit.” Name glven by
Co,, Battle Creek, Mich.

_ Read “The Road to Wellyille," n |

& & reason.”

| rives in Belle Flain.
| Wlaken.

| and lfeeed Betty once more, "l reckon
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Comemswr i Te Somms

SYNOPSIS,

The seens it the apening of the story i
ald 1n the library of an old worn-out
southern plantation, known as the Bar.
ony. The place in to ba sold, and Its
hintory an that of the owners, 1he
Quintards, In the subjeat of discussion by
Jonathan Crenshaw, & business man, a
stranger known ma  Bladen, and Bob
Yancy a farmer, when Huannlbal Wayne
Hasard, & mysterfous child of thes al?
soihiorn family, makes his appearance
Yancy tells how he adopted the boy. Na-
thanial Ferris buys the Barony, but the
Quinturde deny any knowledge of the
boy. Yancy to kesp Hannibal. Cuaptain
Murrell, & friend of tha Quintards, ap-
pears and asks questions about the Par-
ony. Troulile at Beratch Hill, when Han-
nibal is kidnaped by Dave Blount, Cap-
tain Murrell’'s agent Yuncy overtiloes
Blount, gives him & thirnahing nnd secures
the bay. Yancy appears before BSgulre
Dalonm, and In discharged with costs for
\the plaintin.  HBetty Malroy, n friend of
the Ferrines, lins an encounter with Cap-
tain Murrell, who fordes his attentions on
her, and s rescuml by Bruce Carrington
Baotty wets out for her Tennesses home
Carrington tnkes the sume wiage Yunoy
and Hannibal disappear. witn Murrell on
thelr trall, Mannibal arvives ut the home
of Judge Blocum Price. The Judyge rﬂ'.nf
nizens In the boy, the grandson of an old

timme Irdend. Murrell arrives st Judge's
bhome, Cavendish f[agily on raft rescus
Yancy, who s apparently  dead Frice

breaks Jull, Batty and Carrington arrive
nt Belle Plalin., Haonibal's ritfle disciomes
woma startling things to the judge. Han-
nlbal and Betty meet agaln,  Murrell ar
Is playinog for bikg
Yuncy wwakes from long dresm-
lewa wleep on mrd the rafi, Judge Price
muakes sinriling discoveries in looking up
land titles. Charley, Norton, W young
planter, who assists the judge, Ih mys-
teriounly assouited. Norton informs Care
rington that Betty has promised to merry
him. Norton s mysierlously shot, More
light on Murreil's plot. He plans upris
Ing of negroes, Judge Prics, with Hannol-
hl’. vieits Betty, and whe kKesps the boy
AN mmmpnmu’. in o wiroil Detty takas
with Hannibal™ they meet Boas  Hicks,
Anughter of the oversser, who WwWarng
Betlty of danger and counsels  her o
iwave Belle Plaln at once,

CHAPTER XVIII (Continued).

Whatever the promptings that In
spired this warning, they plainly had
nothiug to do with efther Hking or
sympnthy., Her domipating ewmotion
secmed to be a sullen sort of resent-
ment which It up her glance with a
dull fire; yet her feellugs were S0
clearly and se keenly personal that
Hetty understood the motive that had
brought her there, The expilanation,
she found, left ber wondering just
where and how her own [fale Wik
linked with that of this poor white

“You have been walting some tme
w kee me?’ she neked.

“Ever since along about noon”

“You were afrald to come to the
bouse?”

“l didn't want to be seen there.”

“And yet you knew | was alone.”

“Alone—byt how do you know who's
watchiug the placeY”

“Do you think there was reason Lo
be afrald of that?” nsked Betty.

Aguin the girl stamped bher
with angry lmpatience.

“You're just wastin' tme-—just rool.
in' It away—and you ain't got none to
spare!”

“You must teil me what | have to
fear—| must know more or | eball
#tay Just wbere | am!"

“Well, then, stay!”™ The girl turned
AWAY, and then as quickly turned back

oot

be'd kil me If he knew—l reckon
I've earned that already—"
"Of whbom are you speaking?”
“Heo'll have you away (rom here Lo-
night!"”

“He? who A IO = unag
what If 1 refuse to go?”
“IMd they nask Charley Norton

whether he wapted o lHve or dle?
cime the sinister guestion.

A Bhiver passed Lhrough Hetly. She
Wis seelug It all again—Chariey as ne
groped among (he kraves with Lhe
hand of death heavy upon him,

Aoty i €y
Hetty?' ne whispered as they went
from the room.
“1 eonly trust you, denr!”
“What makes you go? Was It some-

thing that woman told you? Are they
coming after us, Miss Detty? s it
Captaln Murrell

“Captaln Murretl? Thers wna |eas
of mystery now, but more of .dLerror,
and her hand stole up to her heart,
and, white and slim, rested against
the biack fabric of her droess.

“Don't you be scared, Miss Hetty!™
suld Hannlbal

They went silently from the house
nand again crogsed the lawn to the ter-
race. Under the lealy arch which can-
opled them there was alrendy the
deep purple of twilight

"o you reckon 1 were Captain
Murrell shot Mr. Norton, Misy Het
1y?" asked Hannibal In a8 ehuddering
whisper

“Husbh—Oh, hush, Hannibal! It s
oo awtul to even speak of—" and,
sobbing and hall hysterical, she cov
ered her face with her hands,

‘But where are we going,
Betty 7" nsked the boy

“1 don't know, dear!” Sho bhad an
agonleing wense of the night's ap
proach and of her own utter helpless-
ness

“T'll tell you whnt, Miss Hetty, let's
B0 to the Judge and My, Mabaffy!"
snld Hannibal,

“Judge Price? She had not thought
of him as a possible protector,

“Why, Miss Hetty, ain't | told you
bhe nin‘t afrald of nothing? We could
wallk to Ralelgh dasy It you don’'t want
Your niggers to hook up a team for
you. "

Betty suddenly rewembiered the oar.
riage which bad taken the judge into
town; she was sure It had not yet re-
turned.

“We will go to the judge, Hannibal!
George, who drove bim Into Haleign,
hag not come baek; I we hurry we
may meet him on the road."”

Screened hy the thick shadows,
they passed up the path that edged
the bayou; at the head of the inlet
they entered a clearing, and crossing
this they came to the corn-Held which
Iny between the house and the high-
rond, Followlng one of the shock
rows they hurried to the mouth of the
lane

“Hannibal, | don’t want to teil the
Judge why 1 am leaving Helle Plain
~about the woman, | mean,” sald
Retty,

Mies

" | out of

1 “You reckon
Mins

thay'd K
| Hetty, 11 tha) whnt
{ nbo'd done?”" speculited the boy 14
Il-L‘I“IIHtﬂ o KMwm thot an ndequnte ex:
planation of thelr fight would require
preparation, since the judge wWas AU
all times ginguinrly allve to the slight
vot dincrepancy of statement, They
had issued from the corntleld snag
went along the road toward Ralelgh.
sSuddenly lelty paused

“Hark!"™ she whisperad

“It were nothing, Miss Hetty,” sald
Hannibal renasuringly, and they hur-
red Torward sgain. In the utter stiil-
ners throuklhh which they moved letty
heard the beating of her own heart,

her, don't

you, Mhew

dust of the road. Vague forms that
! resolved themselves Into trees and
hughes seemed to creep toward (hem
the pight's Dlack uicedtalbly

"It were nothing, Miss Hetty,” said
Hannibnl as before, and he returned
to his considernation of the judge. He
seneed something of that intellectual
nimblenees which his patron’s physical
makeup In nowlse suggested, since
his (nce was a mask that usually left
ona in doubt as to just how much o!
what bhe henrd succeeded o making
its Impression on him; but the boy
knew that Slocum Price’'s bliad slde
wir #n shelteriess exposure.

“You don't think the carringe could
have passed us while wo were crogs-
lug the corn-field?” sald Hetty.

“No, I reckon wa couldn’t a-misaed

hearing IL," answered Hannibal. He
had searcely spoken ‘when they
caught the rattle of wheels and the

hest of bools. Thete sOunds swept
nearer and nearer, and the darknesas

disgorged the Belle Plaln team and
carvingne
“George!™ cried Petty, a world of

rellef In her tones.

“Whoa, you!" and George reined in
his horses with a jork “Who's dar?”
he neked, hending torward on the bhox
a8 he sought to plerce the darkness
with his glance.

"George—""

“Oh, 1t you, Miagy?

“Yes, | wish you to drive me Into
Raleigh,” sald Betty, nnd she and Han-
nibal entered the carriage

“All right, Missy. Yo'all ready (o’
me to go along out o' here?”

"Yea—drive fast, George!™ urged
Helty
*lt's right dark fo' fas driving’,

Miaay, with the road jes' almin’ fo' to
bus' yo' seprings with chuckholes!”
He bhad turned bis borses’ heads In
the direction of Halelgh while he Was
Aperking, “It's scandalous blsck in
these heah woods, Missy—I1 ‘clar 1
pever seen it no blacker!”

The carringe swung forward for per.
. haps a hundred years, then suddenly
the horses came to a dead stop.

‘Go along on, dar!” crled George.
and struck them with hils whip, but
the horses only reared and plunged

“"Hold on, nigger!" sald a rough
vulee out of the darkness,

“What yo' doin'? the coachman
gasped. "Don' yo' know dis de Helle
Plain enrringe? Take yo' ban's offen
dem hosgéds’ bits!™

Two men stepped to the side of the
carriage.

“Show your light, Bunker,” sald the
pome rough volee that had spoken be-
tore. Instantly a hooded_lantern was

A moment ater she was alone.
girl had disappeared.

“Come—come quick, Hannibal!'
che gasped out, and selzed bhis band

“What 18 1t, Miss Betty?  What's
the matter?” asked Hannibal as they
fled panting up the terraces.

T dun’l Know-—onty we must
AWAYy Trom Nerc Just 2g ooon a3 Wi
can!" Then, seeclng the look of ainrm
on the chlld's fhee, she ndded more
quistly, "Dan't ba trightened, dear
only we must o awiy from Helle
Pinib at onee” Lut where they weroe |
to go, she bad uot constdered ;

Reaching the bouse, they

The

[

gloie 10

Belty's room Her wolltilled purse |
wits the nportant thing; that weeth |
er with someoe necessury clothing

went into o pmall baod-bag

“You must carry this, Hannibai: o
any ug lenve the bno
Miey'll think It something you ar

ane BOCH

g away,” she expinined Hanniiy
podded understandingly
“Don't you trust your nlggers Al

—

Though Woman Has Mora fdoundabout
Way, Her Conclusions Are Con
ceded to Be Aboutr Right

In the American Magazine, 1da M | bers

Tarbell, wrlting an Interesting wr

tiele on women, has the following Iu!

BiLy
men

About young women and youns

"In the first two or three years alter
entsring college, 4 young womnn will
elmost ionvariably uppear superlor to
the men of Ler nge, nore grown up,
more lnterested, surer of berself, read
ler, Later you will find her on the
whole less Inclined to experiment with
her gifws, to feel her wings, to make
unexpeocted dasbes Into life, 1t beglns
10 look ga If he were the experlimentor
she the conservulive. And by the
tme ghe 18 & seulor, look out! The
chances Are she will have less Inter
est from pow on with wan's busineas
and more with her own! 1 any cus
she will rarely develop as rapldly In

big fleld from tals poiot as be s do {
'

He

Wias Looking Inte the

Compares Giris and Boys

‘ ertive,
viminniing .

confident

the maie taikdng o mwole a
| place  He discovers that bls Intelleot-
ual procedses wre more sclentifie than

herefore he econcludes they
| superion He flinda he ean

ares
out-argue

ber, draw logical cunclusions as she
| cannot. He con do poylhing with hes
I but convinee her, for she Jumps the

process, lnnds on her concluslon, and
thore she sits I'itings are 40 because
they are so. And the chuunces are she
I right In spite of the rregular way
wbhe got there. Something superior to
renson enters Into her operation au
Intultion of truth akin to inspiration
In early nges women unusually en
dowed with this quality of perception

were honored as neers Todoy thes
are recognized os counselors of pro
phetle vwisdom 'If | had taken np

| wife's ndvive!" How often one lLears
| fet*
| . r

France has four colnsses of
They nre respectively 00, 40,

36 feet wide

ronda
33 and

Fice

and the seft and all but inaudibie pul-l
ter of the boy's bare feet on the warm |

ot Slosson, the Tavern-keeper.

Stranger 10 Avarice

ATUSA ure often very shrowd men
’

bu=iness; 1t is not every painter
who I8 svindled by the ploture dead
¢re  Hut a charming story in Mr

Frederic Harrison's recent hood ghows
Ilhnl Millet enrod Mttle what was pald
bim for his pictures, because he ad
not work for money, but for the joy
of eroating beauty

Millet bad a standing agreement
with n firm of art dealers, who took
all his work In exchange for regular
| payments of §200 p month, Somebody
| polnted out to Millet that they could
aull n vingle pleture of bis for as much
us $10,000

*That is thelr affalr,” he sald, sim:
ply, “As long pe | have all | peed, and
can paint what 1 llke, and as [ like it,

do not mind what they get for my
plctures”—Youth's Companion

To Open a Sealed Jar.

A sale and sure way to open a seal
el glass jar which detlos all efforts
lo relensy the contents without break-

| ing the receptucle, 18 to place the jar
iIn a deep savcepan of cold water;
brivg it gradually wo a boll; but be

! I\l\‘lll
4| reaching out

of terror He whns lotking the
face ol Blosson, the TAvVEry -heepor,

intn

CHAPTER XIX,

iticavared, and Hannibal uiterod & ory |

Prisoners,
In the face of Hetty's indignant pro-
test Slesson and the man named

HBunker climbed into the carringe

“Don’t you bhe neared, ma'am,” enid
the tavern-keeper, who smelt strongly
of whisky. *1 wouldn't It my hand
ag'in no good-looking femnie except
in kindnoss™

“How dare you stop my carriage?™
erled Betty, with a very genuilne an-
ger which for the moment dominated |
all her other emotions, Bhe struggled
to her feet, but Slosson put out &
henyy hand and thrust her back.

“There now." he urged soothingly.
“Why make a We sin't going
to harm you; we wouldn't for no sum
of money. Drive on, Jim—drive like !
hell!™ This last was addressed 10
the man who had taken (eorge's placae
on the box, where a fourth member
of Slosson’s band had foreed the
conchman down Into the narrow spicae
between the seat and dashboard, and
was boiding a pistol to his head while
he sternly enjoined ellence

With & word to the horses Jim
swung about and the carrlage rolled
off through the night at a breakneck
pace, Hetty's shaking hands drew
Hannibal cloger to her side ns she
felt the surge of her terrors rise with-
in her, Who were these men--where
could they be taking ber—and for
what purpose? The events of the past
week linked themselves In tragic se-
quence in her mind

They ewept past the entrance at
Belle Plain, pagt a break In the wall
of the forest where Lhe pale Hght ot
stars showed Betty the corntield she

¥ -
asn’

' and Hannibal had but lately crossed,

and then on Into pitchy darkness
agnln. She clung to the desperate
hope that they might meot some one
on the road, when she could ery out
and give the alarm, She held herself
In readiness for this, but there was
only the steady pounding of the big
bays as Jlm with volce and whip
urged them forward. At last he al-
ruptly checked them, and Bunker and
Slogson eprang from their seats.

"Get down, ma'am!" sald the lat-
ter,

“Where are you taking me?" asked
Betty, In, n volce that shook in splte
of her efforts to coutrol it

“You must hurry, ma'am,”
Blosson fmpatiently '

"I won't move untll I know where
you intend taking me!" sald Hetty.
“If 1 am to die—"

Mr. Slosson laughed loudly and 1in-
dulgently.

“You alp't. If yon don't want to
walk, I'm man enough fo’ to tote you.
We ain't far to go, and I've tackied
Jobs I'd a heap less heart fo' in my
time,” he concluded gallantly, From
the opposite side of the carriage
Bunker swore nervously. He desired
to know If they were to stand there
talking all night. “Shut your fithy
mouth, Hunker, and see you Keep tight
hold of that young rip-staver,” saild,
Slosson. “"He's a perfect eel—I've
had deallngs vith him afore!™ |

“"You tried w kill my Uncle Bob—
at the tavern, you and Captain Mur-
rell. 1 heard you, and I seen you drag
him to the river!" cried Hannibal

Slosson gave & start of asfonisb-
ment at this,

“Why, ain't he hateful? bha ex.
claimed nghast. “See here, young
feller, that's no kind of & way to you
to talk to a man who has riz nDig
ten  childrent™

Agaln Bunker swore, while Jim told
Slosson to make haste. This popular
clampr served to reenll the tavern.
Keeper 1o n sense of duty

“Ma'am, llke | should tote you, or
you walk? he Inguired, and
bis band took hold of

urged

Hatry,

“I'l walk,” eald the girl quickly,
shrinking from the contact.

"Keep close at my heels. Hunker,
vyou tuck along after her with Lhay
boy."

“What about this
the fourth man,

“Fetch him along with us’™ sald
Slogson. They turned from the road
while he wnans speakliug and eutered a
narrow path that led off througi the
woods, apparently in the direction of
the river. A moment later Hetty
henrd the carringe drive away. They
went onward in sillence for a little
nme, then BSlosson spoke over hils
shoulder

“Yes, ma'am, I've riz ten chlldren,
but none of '‘em was like him—I|
Lkalned ‘em up to the minute! sr
Slosson scemed o huve paksed colk
plately under the spell of bls domes
tie recollections, for ho continued
with just a touch of reminiscent sad
ness In his tone “There was all told
four Mrs, Slossons: two of ‘em WwWas
South Carolinians, one was from tieor
gin, and the lust was a wildow lady
out of enst Tennessee. Hhe'd bLuriea
three husbands, asnd | Bgured we
conld start periectly evei. e In
irtnsle talrtess Of LUIS siart made ity
atrong Aappenl. Mr, Slosson dwelt up-
on It with satisfaction “Hhe Dad
threa to her eredit, | hid three to
mine: nelther could crow none over
the other."

ITO BE CONTINUED.)

nigger?’ asked

fore thin stage 18 reached It will usu-
ally be found that the jar can be
opened with the usual means and ef
fort—that 18, by B reverse twist on
the metal top, using a damp cloth or
i plece of sand paper, If at hand, (o
prevent the hand from slipping Then
insert a thin knife blade under the
rubber. next the jur. and press agalnst
it Armly. This will usually let In
enough alr to release the pressure en
the top and unseal the Jar

Remarkable Series of Crimes.
onearmed native, according to
Pratoria (Bouth Africa) newsgpn
pers, has surrendered to the polics,
after a seriea of fendish crimea,
Quarrellng with his fellows, he pet
about two dozen buts alight and fled
to the bills, pursued by hundreds of
men from his own district. They
eould not capture him, and he re
turned by stealth to his kraal, selzed
two children of the man with whom
he had fArst quarreled, and dashed
their heads agalnst a rock In the
sight of two other children, whom he
bade return to thelr [ather and relate
what they had seun,

A
the

&

PUT THE SCHOOL YARD FIRST

Some Truth In Writers Criticlsm of
Communities’ Methods In
Amerlca,

If It were not pathetic ona eould |

well lnugh to see how foolishly the
average small town and rural eom-
munity expends its time and money
upon outdoor ornamentation,
quently the only well-cared-for spot
is the cemetery, the abode of the
dead—past all earthly help. The
gchool yard, where character is formed
and lasting impreesions are made, s
as bare as a paved street. From no
standpoint may any tenable argument
be made that the deand are entitled
to greater conslderation or better sur-
roundings than our children, who are
but clay in the hands of the parent
poiter. He who cares properly for
the living is never lacking In respect
for those who have passed away.

Another fact has often puzzled the |

writer: to eee a community making
efforts to ralse a fund to purchass
and ornament a publle square when
their district school yard, of equal
dimengions, waes entirely bare of trees
or plants, Is it not strange that the
anly plat in a district in which all
have common ownership should be the
barest and most unsightly yard In
the community? No plavsible exocuse
ean be given for such a condition—it
costs but little to get started right.
Almost every one In the district can
gpare a plant or eastly-grown cuttings
of the hardler planta. Get started on
the right plan and do not leave too
much (o the teacher, who 18 apt to
pa changed every year; the work
must be carrled out under the super-
vizion of permanent residents. Have
plenty of room in the school yards
and put it to a beneficial use,. We do-
plare the fact that the Unlted States
18 absolutely behind every other clv-
Ilzed country In the embellishment of
gchool grounds.—Los Angeles Times.

POINTS ABOUT THE FOUNTAIN

Excellent Rules to Be Observed by
Those Thinking About Setting Up
One of These Ornaments.

A fountain should be a garden orna-
ment; a statement that needs to he
kept in mind, for almost every one
knows of fountalns that are neither
garden ornaments nor ornamental in
themselves. A very excellent rule is
rever to set up a fountain unless it s
good and beautiful in itself, and filla a
definite place in the garden scheme,
Do not, in any event, use it simply
because it happens to be handy. Fall-
ing water I8 always benutiful, and the
function of a fountain Is to introduce
falling water Into the garden—a result
that is not
must first be projected upward before
it can come down, Everything in thia
device should look toward beauty, The
fountain [tself should be good to look
upon, whether it be a slmple vase, a
fiah, bird or human figure. The more
complicated the device the more diffl.
cult the artistic problems Involved;

Fre- |

the less true because it

for the human figure is of all subjects, |

the most difficult for the artist.
men figures are used, they must be
well done, or it would be better to
break up the fountzin and discard it
nltogether. The water part must alsc
be well arranged, and adapted In vol
ume and in form to the structure of
the fountnin, Finallv, it must be sC
placed as to harmonize with the gar
den scheme.

The Madonna Lily.
Remember to gtart this August bulbe

If hu- |

of the Madonnn Hly, a beautiful plant |

which should adorn every garden.
is not generally grown, perhaps, be-

cause of the necessity of starting the |

bulbs In the late summer.

The soil should be falrly good, ln- |
cllned to dampness, but well drained.
The ground should be worked over o |
foot deep, and If it I8 poor manure

should be worked In below where the
bulbs are to be placed. The bulba
should mnot come in coutact with the
manure.

The bulba should be planted at lepst
four inches deep and the bed may
ihien hie covered with a light layer of
manure. Conslderable growth will be
made in the fall and the following
spring or early summer will produce
beautiful fragrant white flowers om
stalks three or four feet In height.

Aflter the plant dies to
the ground and remains dormant un-
til beginning its new growth late In
the summer An established clump
should not be disturbed 1.{11"_1 the
plants begin to show signs of weak
This condition may
not develop for many vears, and when
It does another clump ghould be start-
sd In a new location.

Nowering

neas or dlsense

Weeds In Lawns.,

Aglde from dandelions, plantain and
nosions prasses, the greater number
of common weeds may be kept out of
lawna by frequent mowings. In new
inwns nothing more encouriges grags
or dlscournges weeds than close clip-

ping a8 often as there Is sufficlent
growth for the machine blades to
ecateh, To ba sure, thera are weeds

thay ghrive splendidly under the treat-
ment outlined, and we must get down
on our knoees und pull them out by
the painful process known as “hand
weedlng” DBut then a good lawn s
worth all it costs

Art of Ventrilogulsm,

It has been pretly generally acgept
od &8 a fact that the ventriloguist 1s
“bhorn, not mada.” But even those per
sons who know that the art of throw-
ing one's volce may be cultivated suc-
cessfully &re not fully aware how slm.
ple the process is. It Is nothing more
or less than the old problem of decely.
ing the sense of hearing. All the ven.
triloquist has know 18 how to
speak as loudly as he desires without
woving bils lips export
disersoting the attentlon of hils hoan
ers.— Hrr[n: s Weekly,

and to Us

It |
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HARD FOR THE]
HOUSEWIFE

It's hard enough to keep house if
in perfect health, but n woman who
is wenk, tired and suffering all of
the time with an aching back las a
heavy burden to carry. Any woman
in this condition has good cause to
suspect kidney trouble, especially If
the kidney notion seems disordered
at all. Doan's Kidney Pllla have
cured thougands of women suffering
in thisway Itis the best-recom-
mended special kidney remedy.

| A North I:lnkou' c---'rﬂ

| Y Bwery Pictire 12} &r,
Btory" Cando, N Dak.,

! LS paync VMY faat

and limbe wern
awollen and I
eould notaleep
on account of
the kidney
weakneas, My
back wazinme
snd sore and 1
felt miserahie,

an' ldnay

iis froed mo
tha tronble

ha

e aisperer
Get Doan's at any Drug Store, 50¢c. a Box

L
Doan’s Hidne~

REPORTED BY THE GROUCH

| Here ths Original Hiram J. Tells of
His Attendance at Country
“Functlon.”

“Having nothing else to do,"” re-
marked the old codger, "1 attended
a function while 1 was over at Tor-
picville the other day. The affair
was held in a dispirited grove at the
end of a road in whieh every time
& horse popped down his foot the dust
shot up In the amir Nke a skyrocket.
A band was playlng without the
slightest remorse. A statesman, with
a neck as wrinkled as a pickle, dron-
ed forth redundant nonenitles with-
out end. A sad and rickety merry-
gowabble wonnd ‘round and 'round
to the sound of its own plaintive pee-
dledeedle. In a tipsy pavillon &
hearse person was endeavoring to sell,
in brazen deflance of the pure food
and drug act, what looked alarmingly
_ like horned toads fried in axle-grease.
| A gentleman In a striped tent near-

by hoarsely stated that he preferred

to eat snakes at ten cents per ser-
pent. There was the wusual balloon
which seemed perfectly willing to do
aaything but go up. Scattered around
through the festal scene were a few
old soldiers, grumbling; a smattering
of farmers, also grumbling; sundry
honest voters, Hkewise grumbling;
and various other folks, nothing about

"

whom s worth mentionlng except
that they, too, were grumbling. It
may have been a reunion, a falr, =

rally, a plente, or what-not; but what-
ever they chanced to call it, "twas an
excellent example of one of our most
cherished Institutions."—Kansas City
Star.

Mother's Lingual Attainment.

The nfother of a Iittla boy In Kan-
| sas CIty, Kan., recltes negro dlalect
slories charmingly. Her small son s
quite proud of her accomplishment
and frequently boasts of {t. One day
recently, when some of his playmates
were vaunting the achlevements of
their several mothers, the little boy
. braggingly remarked:

“My mother Is smarter than any of

yours; she can talk two languiges."

“What are they?" demanded hig
companions,

“White and colored.”

Case of Mistaken ldentity.
President Taft was out for his afi
ernoon walk In Washlngton one day
when a flaxen-halred lttle girl ran out,
in front of him, held up her finger,
and exclalmed, in a shrill volee:

“1 know who you are!"

The presldent, thinking it not at all
unustnl thit she should possess this
information, but willing to gratify her,
asked:

"Well, who am 7"

“Aw,” she said teasingly, ‘you're
Humpty Dumpty."—Popular Maga-
elne.

Job Not Satisfactory.

“I'm a self-made man,”| sald  the
proud Individual *

“Well, you are all right except as to
your head,” commented the listener,

“How's that?"”

“The part you talk with is too big
for the part you think with.”

A woman can't feed a man so much
taffy that it will spoil his appetite for
it.

=
“That’s
Good”

Is often said of

Post
Toasties

when eaten with cream or
rich milk and a sprinkle of
sugar if desired.

That's the cue for house-
keepers who want to please
the whole family,

Post Toasties are ready

to serve direct from the
package—
Convenient
Economical
Delicious

“The Memoiy Lingers”’

SoMd by Crocers. I
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