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CHAPTER X.

The Fight in the Timber.
Bandry awoke next morning
the gray day was allght outside his
pane and he could hear the rumble of
the dinkey as It rocked up from the
lower rollway. By this he knew that
was over and the craws out
n the hills. Therefore he got into his
clothes In double-quick time. swung up
to the cook-shack, washed in the porch
and presented himself with apologles
to Ma Dally.

Blletz came in In the dusk of the
long room and set the oup beside him,
quiet, soft-footed, slim and stralght
In her plain garments, She seemed
made for service, the unquestioning
sarvice of woman, as she walted upon
his needs attor the fashion of the prim-
itive mate of man. She placed a last
touch here and there, smiled at him
and crossing to the west door, snapped
her fingers to the big mongrel and

stepped out,

Sandry, his hand unconsclously
poised with raised spoon, watched her.
He saw her hasten as she neared the
edge of the level, and finally, as If she
could no longer hold herself to the
aocorum of her pace, break into flight,
running ke & deer up among the pines
with long bounding leaps. As she dis
appeared he dropped his hand and be-
cumea aware of Ma Daily In the door
to the kitchen. 8he, too, was watching
her. -

“Mrsa. Daily,” he sald suddenly, “what
s B'letz?.

The old lady turned on him quickly
the plercing glance of her sharp cyes,
« “Just s girl,” #he sald succinctly.

Bhe turned to Ber realm and Sandry
rose and went out In the mist. He
climbed steadily with something of
ihe Jogger's movement. This much he
had learned along with a thousand
other things of ‘the free life, and yot
he was a povice—Johnny Hastern
still.

He was thinking deeply as he
climbed, lost in the majestic sllence of

soms timo after the first sounds from
ahead had come to him dimly that he
wakened to the loud voices of men in
quarrel. As he broke through the wall
of dripping walst-high fern he came
full upon a sight that stirred his blood,
and fired his wrath, in spite of his ef-
fort to keep calm. There {n the new
cutting stood Hampden, his face red
with fury, his eyes snapping, his dou-
bled fists shaking at Dully who front.
od him. Behind the two the men were
uped In menacing bunches, They
were huge fallows, every one of them,
If they had been picked purposely,
barearmed, open-throated, wet with
the constantly falling, soft mist,
Those of Hampden were armed with
plkes and poavies to a man—and these
are deadly wenpons. Dally's crow car
axes and severnl had cant
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“I told your Johnny Eastern to stay
this here land!" erled the owner

h
‘word in & squeak of
rage, “an’ I'll s8e 't he does! An' you
an' your viver hogs that you pass as
Rotten outfit, ye are! You'll
git off un’ stay off! This lund belongs
me by right of good money paid—
sn’ you tore down O'Connel's home
steader’s cabin! That's ag'in the law!”
He thrust out his heavy face belliger-
ently, inviting insult, a first movement
of violence. It came, not from Dally,
easy-going, tactful foreman, who
had righted many toppling orises, but
from Jim Anworthy, the curly-headed
young who was the worrl-
ment and favorite of Ma Daily, He
flung himeelf forward with a whoop,
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VISIONS SEEN BY SOLDIERS

Men at the Front Firmly Convinced
They Have Been V/itnesses of

supernatural Things.

ot t national streass,
ml:n’.g:‘. .‘l'ﬂ flitles facing &
people call for an effort superhuman,
the mind {s more Prone than in times
less tense to place dependonce upon
divine aid and to belleve that super
patural m are exerting their
might. v

This tendency i8 embodied in & lit-
tie column entitled “The Howmen and
Other Legends of the War” written
by Arthur Machen.

The potent character of those tales
of latter-day miracles I8 well exempll-
fied by the fact that the story of “The
Bowmen,” with its allusion to the sp-
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“"Rotten wre we! ‘Live clean to th'
heart!"

And witn a Hghtning pass he slapped
Hampden square in the face, leaping
buckward like & cat. In a flash the
two groups of men had mingled and
the sllent wopods rang with a confiict
that wus a delight to every heart in
the mixup, with the exeoption, perhaps
of Hampden, who was too small and
mean of nature to love anything for
ite own sake.

Sandry on the outskirts beheld It
with conaternation.

“Men!" he shouted, jumplng up on a
stump, “Hampden! Hampden! Dally!
Hampden!"”

A bare arm shot forward into a face
which erumpled and sank out of sight
and the owner of the arm looked up
at him.

“Come off your perch, Johnny!" he
cried with the Insolence of Indiffer
ence, and even In the excitement of
the moment the thrust went home to
the young owner. His jaw tightened
and he marked the man, one of thae
fallers, for future reckoning,

How the fight would have ended
Bandry, thinking it over afterward,
could never declde. They wera avenly
matched in intent, the two factions,
and unearly so In sumbers, though
Hampden's force was & trifie ths
Btronger.

Blows ralned fast and furious,
Blood was flowing freely and the oaths
and laughter had given place Lo pant-
ing silence,

“You low-down cheat!” he heard
Daily say as he closed with Hampden,
"We'll—-settle—a fow things—now.”
Thera was the scent of heated flesh
and of warm blood In the closs, molist
alr, and the clump and swish and
crunch of heavy boots threshing the
fern. From under the trampling feot
hie caught sight of a limp figure, crum.
pled on its side,

Something in its ghastly stillneas
catght at his heart and set a purpose
in ite horrified amaze,

He must stop this thing at any cost,
Springing down he caught up a long
blacksnake whip lying colled besgide a
stump. It had evidently come with the
Yellow Pines outflt, for what purpose
he did not know, for there was not
such an article anywhers In camp,
Ralsing his arm he whirled it back
to send the long lash singing in among
the struggling mass, when a sound,
coming clearly out of the brooding
stiliness of the great pine woods, ar-
rested him,

It was the high, silvery note of a
flute. Shrill and elear, it cut Into the
rush of tho fight like a flashing blade,
The ‘men heard it, even through the
fight rage, Here and there the furious
action halted a moment, without voll-
tion, it seemed, and & man drew quick-
ly out on one slde. In the moment's
hush that followed & whole caseade of
sparkling mnotes fell from the ridge
like a handful of diamonds trickling
down, and sweet and tender came the
straing of "Lead, Kindly Light."
Daily caught his antagonist by the
throat and hurled him backward,
oponing up a space In the locked and
panting sawalter.

“The Freacher!” he panted,
Preacher's comin’'!”

With common consent the two fac
tions fell apart, the Yellow Pines own-
er getting to his feet blind with the un-
caring anger of the bully,

80 1t was the Preacher who was com-
Ing thus with the herald of those sil-
ver notes—the Preacher whose worn
ald Bible lay in the little south room
and whose name brought the Mght of
gladness into the somber face of
Siletz,

Sandry, still holding the tralling
whip, walted expectunt. What he be-
hold, when at last the player came out
In & watery bar of the slanting light.
astounded him beyond measure.

The stranger wore & garment of
stme ocoarse brown fiber, bultoncd
down from the throat to the feet and
balted at the walst with hempeon rope.
He carried his flute high with a mar-
tinl air, as if it told of victory aund
conquest, and his thin form walked
lightly and erect, White and fine any
delicatoly lined, the face above shone
radiantly from between heavy bair
which fell in long, loose curls, white
as the winter snow, Blue eyes, under
lovel brows, looked out with the hall-
vacant innocence of the very young.
For him the world had stopped somg
time ago, As he emerged through the
forn, Bandry saw that the brown gar
mont was wet to the knees, the heavy
shoes upon his feet sodden witn
earth

"Ah, John, my son!” he said In a

"The
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position had any basis in fact, to his
Amazement, some of his correspond
ents maintained that he must be mis
taken. In provincial papers hot con-
troversy wone waged regarding the
exact nature of the appearance.
Bishop Weldon, Dean Hensley, Hen
son, Bishop Taylor Smith (the chap-
laln-General), and many other clergy
have ocoupled themselves with the
matter, Doctor Horton preached about
the “Angels" at Manchester; Sir Jo
feph Compton Rickett (president of
the Natlonal Federation of Freo
Chureh Councils), stated that the sol-
dlers at the front had seen vislons and
dreamed droams, and had given testl.
mony of powers and principalities
lighting for them or wgalnst them.
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Dance to the Vibrations.

Vibrations of the floor caused by
the playing of an orchestra are sald
to be sufficlent for dewf persons to
dance by. This at least {8 the ex-
planation given for & dancing exhibi-
tion by deaf couples held in SBan Fran.
olsco recently, Others, not susceptible
to these vibrations, fall into the

ural host, bas
m in England as
e 4 In serial form,
Upon es publication in serla) form,
iries from editors of occult jour
to the foundation of the story.
the dealed that bis com-

an |

rhythm by walching

'tn!(‘ﬂ as gentle as hin eyes, "It has
bean long since wa meot! I have
wearied on the way for the faces of
frienda!®

Ho held out & hand, slim and shape-
Iy, yot which bore the look of one-time
strangth.
wiping his own swiftly on his cordu-
roys.

"We ben waltin' for you a long
time,"” he asid, “aAn’ we're mighty glad
you've come.”

The stranger nodded and, turning to
the shifting lumberjacks, went round
among them with a word for each and
that same delleate handsbake, Before
he reached Hampden, the owner of the
Yellow Pines, straightening his digshev-
eled clothes, swung out of the group.
As he pussed SBandry he glared into
s Tace.

“I'll wtop you befora another twenty-
four hours,” he sald savagely, "and
don’t you forget It. Your little deed
to the East Belt an’ this strip happens
to have been made by a bogus owner,
who soaked old Frazer for a pile an’
cleared, It'a been filed on as & home-
atead an’ sold to me, an’ I'll ses you
in hall but what I'll get {t—all. 1 was
keopin' the belt as & surprise party for
you, but I guess 1t's due right now!”
The vindiotive triumph In his smal)
eyes was & guaranty of his earnost-
ness and Sandry returned It with a
glance as earnest. “You speak in rid-
dles, Mr. Hampden,” he sald coldly,
“and I'm Inclined to think the pummel-
ing John gave you has injured your
mentality."

The Proacher reached him as the
other turned away, followed by his
men, who shouldersd their tools and
disappeared through the undergrowth
in & shambling file, abandoning the
fight for other means.

“A stranger?” asked the newcomer,
extending that fine white hand, “a
stranger at the camp 1

“The new owner, father,”
teered Dally, “Mr. Sandry.”
“Ah, yes! You are young, sir, in the
ways of the world! But God guides the
feet of the young. It s a labyrinthian
path—the way of youth! There are
butterflies along It and primroses, and
both are so easily trod underfoot!
Ah, so oasily! And a little farther

volun-

along there is regret and shadow. Ah,
me! Ah, me! What is the way out?”
He turned troubled blue eyes to the
strong and

foreman and the latter,

The foreman took fit, nftf_!r]

———

| CHAPTER XI.

An Unrecorded Deod.

The Preacher proved to be
atrangest thing In all
country to Sandry as he watched him
in the days that followed. He spoke
but geldom and then with & quaint pre.
clslon, a benuty of speech and thought
that amazed the man from the Enst
| But they were old thoughts, Sandry
found at last, thoughts formulated in
the fire and enthusiasm of youth, hence
still burning when youth had fed and
age had brought its empty seeming.

“"And It 18 there,” he sald to himuelf,
“that B'letz gets her manner of speech,
though her vislons are her own. born
of her contered soul.”

At the end of the week Sandry went

tha

to Salem. When he returned his face
was drawn as if from loss of sleep,
and he summoniod Dally to the office [

Handry pulled open a drawer In his

desk and took out the deed to the East
Beit,

“This,"” he said tensely, “has never
been recorded. | searched the records
at the land office and our deed (s not
there. Instend there Is a brand new
homestead filing in the name of T. J
O'Connel, Daily, either old Frazer was
c¢rooked or a fool."

There was a stralned note in the
owner's volee, His foreman sat in the
tip-tiited office chair, open-mouthed
and round-eyed.

“Then Hampden's got th' strangle-
holt—damn his soul to hell! He
knowe about the contrack an’ he'll bilk
it If he can. But Frazer wasn't erook-
ed, Mr. Sandry, I'd stake my lifs on
that.”

“Then why did he sell me the East
Belt stumpage—the prize card in the
Dillingworth pack-—without a record-
ed deed? Thie isn't worth its paper.”

He waved the folded slip.

“And why didn't you verify all pa-
pers, Mr. Sandry, when you made the
deal?

Dally was entirely earnest and un-
consclous of the effrontery of his
words. Sandry's boyish face flushed
painfully,

“Inexperience,” he sald bluntly;
“lalth In men, though by all the signs
I should have lost that, and lastly no
conception that such a thing could be
done. Our first move now, however,
is to find Frazer."

Daily shook his head

Answered His Wistful Query With the
Plaintive Sweetness.

lumbering as an ox, laid a light tonch
upon the sacred flute,

The troubled eyes dropped thereon.
“"Why-—certainly, How could 1 for-
get!™

And lifting the instrument and his
gllver head he answered his wistful
query with the plaintive sweetness of
“Jesus, Lover of My Soul”

“That," he smiled, “is the way out,
son, in cage you should lose yoursalf
in the shadows—the lonely shadowe
of dishonor and sin."

He lald his hand on Sandry’'s arm
and slowly the young man's face grew
darkly crimson. His lips twitehed and
he turned away. “I'll go down to camp,
son," sald the preacher to Dally,
“there are those there who are al-
ways there?”

There was a quick sliding of some-
thing llke fear in his voice.

“All there,” said Dally kindly as the
peculiar arrival turned away,

“He is a bit embarrassing at times,
Mr, Sandry,” he apologized, “but inno-
cent—and a bit o’ the God he preaches,
Hays he's the father of all things fath-
erloss, It's the strongest grip of his
trouble, the idea that he's a father to
everybody an' everything that needs
him-—regular lunatic on the point,
Pitiful sometimes In his eagerncus.
But he's loved from Seattle to Santa

Barbara, and known all over the
const."”
“Lot's go down to the trail.” sald

Sandry, changing the subject: “we'll
rush the work on the double quick. Put
on &Rn extra crew. I'm going to take
heed to that awindler's words. He
meant what he sald, There's some

“That new bucker we took on ves-
terday in the bunch of new men told
me last night that Frazer was in
'Frisco two weeks ago, and was goin’
south, Safled on the mail boat for
Panama.”

Sandry regarded his foreman grimly
out of sparkling blue eyes,

“Then,"” he sald, after a moment's
thought, “we'll save our contract lirst
and fight for our stumpage later."

He rose and began gathering up the
papers on his desk.

At noon,” said he, thinking rapidly
and with astonishing ease In this, his
first business crisis, “vou will take
every man off the present work. We
will bulld no more trail toward the
East Belt now. Instead we will lay
track as fast as possible into the tim-
ber at the head of the valley there to
the north. You know that contract
calle for six million feet of logs to be
in raft at Yaquina bay by the sixteenth
of March. If it is not there we lose
our big profits and the connection with
this powerful company. Now get busy.”

Speculation and comment were rife
in camp when Daily announced at
noon that all work along present lines
was to be dropped and that all hands
were Lo fall to laying track to the
north.

“Hy jingo,” grumbled Collins openly,
“we're geltin® scairt out by th' Yella
Pines! Ef it ain't plomb disgustin’!™

“Quit?" crled Jim Anworthy, “let a
bunch o' cutthroats call us quitters?
What's eatin' you, John?"

“Orders,” said the foreman warning-
ly, and the men buzzed like a nest of
hornets. Among the old hands at the
camp it was almost a personal affair
and they took it to heart, criticizing
with that freedom which charactarized
their kind and laying the blame upon
the new owner, the tenderfoot from
the East, Feeling at the abrupt giv-
Ing up of operations at Hampden's
threats ran so high that three old-
timers—including Smith the hook-
tender, a jewel in the crown of any
logging camp—rolled down thelr
sleeves and called for their time,

“Can’t stand the atmosphere,” safd
little Smith, settling his round, nar-
row-brimmed fell hat a trifle forward
on his bullet head, “it's gettin® too cul-
tured. We'll be asked to stop swearin’
next, an' eatin' with our spoons. Me
fer th' timber right. | don't Hke civili-
zation."

“Let them go.” said Sandry grimly
“I'I learn how and tend hook myself
If necessary."

Days slipped by so swiftly that San-
dry searce found time to count them,
and they were all too short. e was
out before day had even crept up the
eastern slopes of the great Cascades,
and was still going when it died half
across the Paecific to the west. He
ate llke a logger and siept without a
dream,

The dampness freshened his cheeks
and curled his halr Into a riot under

thing crooked here'

his gray folt hat; and Siletz, glancing

FISH KNOCKS OUT FISHERMAN

Gives Man Black Eye and Breaks Its
Own Nose—WIll Be Kept as
Trophy.

It was a starlight night and “Joa”
Rivers’ good launch Yankee Inzily slid
through a succession of olled waves
BIff! and Skipper Jerry Shively at the
wheel measured his full length of six
feet five upon the deck. Bang! Some-
thing carcened off the spokes of the
wheel and lay fluttering in the scup
pars.

“Who did that,"” bellowed Jerry as
he urose to his feet and glured down
upon the cowering crew

“Something from overboard,” timor-
ously replied Willlam Askerson, able
seaman. “Seen It come aboard.”

A few turns of the whoel! and the
Yankee settled back o its course,
while the crew began to search and
finally came upon the Huttering thing
In the scuppers.,

It was & fiying fish, and not & large
one st that But it had sent & man
who weighed over 260 pounds to the
| mat for the full count of ten sud bad

.

Elven him the blackest of eves in the
bargain.

The fiying fish and the black eye
were brought into port here one day
last week by Mr. Shively, who pro-
poses to keep the first and is making
every effort to rid himself of the lat-

ter. The Nying fsh had its nose
| broken in the encounter and only lived
& few minutos—Los Angeles Times.

Hagd a Right to Be There,

A man arrested for stealing ehick
N8 wWoe brought to triml, The cuse
Was given to the Jury, who brought
him to gullty, and the Judge sentenced
him to three months' mprisonment.
The jaller was a jovial man, fond of
8 smlile, and, feeling particularly good
on that particular duy, consldered him-
self insulted when the prisoner, look-
ing around the cell, told nim it was
dirty and not fit for & bog to be put
in, Ope word brought on another
till Anally the jaller told the prisoner
if he did not hehave bimsell bhe would
put him out. To which the prisoner
replled: “I will give you to under-
gtand, sir, | have as good & right
Lare &s you bave!™

this wstrange |

flushed darkly boneath her dusky skin
at the wonderful man-beauty of him
She conld not forget the day in the
fern glade when he hnd stooped to
her for that passing kiss., She feit a
constant pulling of all her nature to
fall in a little way behind and follow
him. This feellng puzzled her and
sevoral times she caught herself al
most In the act when he passed
through the big room, or paced the
length of the porch

She fad sugar to Black Holt, sat on
the seven-foot fir stump on the ridge
with an arm over the stald shoulders
of Coosnah, watched the wonderful
gold lights in Miss Ordway's halr, and
dreamed more than ever. Upon the
Preacher she waited hand aund foot.
| with a devotion beautiful In Ite un-

| consclovsnees

Ma Daily went about her buginess
In an unusual sllence; and she, too,
took In all the details of the author
from the East, but with a far different
eYye,

“Don’t like her smile,” she solilo-
quized In the steam of her important
realm, " ‘'tain't thick. It's spread on
mighty thin—like a stepma's jam.”

But to Sandry, when he found one
of his rare half-hours of cessation
from the rushing work, that same
smile, brilliant and well.poised and
of the distant world, was a refreshing
wind.

“You're working too hard, Mr. San-
dry.,” Miss Ordway often told him,
“why don't you go after this Hamp-
den man?

“Haven't time. This contract may
mean the slow gain of years. | must
save It first and by all means.”

"H'm. I'm keen for the unusual.
There may be a lot in this. 1 belleve
Il do a little investigating. You
know 1 spoke of it and you said go
ahead—17"

“l wouldn't mix up with that man,
Miss Ordway. He's the coarsest type
I ever met with."”

“Trust me,"” said Miss Ordway brief-
ly, and the next moment could have
shaken herself for the salf-slangy,
half-boastful expression.

And upon the word she put her In-
tention into action, for with her usual
farsightedness she saw an almost un-
canny opening and dovetailing of
plans,

The next day but one a fitful, blowy.
tearful day, she ventured forth, clad
in a smart sult of corduroy that had
done service on many a hridle path in
the far metropolis—and she sat Black
Bolt like a soldier! Sandry watched
her go with an unconscious pride in
her wurban appearance. She rode
nstride In his saddle, but though he ad-
mired every line 3f the splendid pair,
he was consclowr of a comparison
which left someth™mg to be desired.
Black Bolt with Siletz swinging drunk-
enly to the dip and I3 of his running
stride, had been one. They had been
the West. This was the East—and it
was artificlal

While Sandry stood at the block
watching Miss Ordway cantering down
the valley, he heard a light step be-
hind and Siletz came around the filing
shed. He turned to her, smiiing into
her eycs, which lighted slowly as they
rosted on him.

“Where have
Squaw?" he asked,

“Over the hog-back."

sou been, Little

“Eight miles! You shouldn't go off
like that, child, Don't you know you
might lose yourself in this wilder
ness?"

Sandry moved slightly and Siletz
glanced across his shoulder down the
valley. A gasp, as of Ilndrawn breath
made him look up.

Her lips were open and Intense as-
tonishment sat upon her face. For a
moment she stared at the distant
rider. Then she whirled, so swifily
that one of her long braids whippéd
across Sandry's face like a lash, and
dashed into the lean-to,

When she emerged the dark color
had drawn out of her cheeks and lips,
leaving them ashen, Her face worked
and SBandry fell back a step at sight
of her eyes. They were all savage,
flaming with a rage which astounded
him.

“Why — why — 8loes!"”  he cried
catching her by the wrist as she
pasged him, “I didn't know you felt
like this about the horse!"

But she flung his grasp loose In a
perfect fury and dashed up the steps
to the kitchen, the gobs coming wildly

With an indescribable sensation
sending shivers down his spine, the
young owner went to his office.

When Miss Ordway returned late in
the day her smart habit was stalned
with mud, her little cap was charm-
ingly awry, and she bore all the ear
marks of adventure,

“But 1 know Hampden of the Yel
low Pines,” she whispered intimately
as Sandry asslsted her to dismount,
“if 1 did have to manage a rather
gpectacular fall and ruln my coat in
yvour unspeskable mud. 1 think he'll
furnish admirable data.”

“What?' ecried BSandry, “you did
that? Waell, for the love of heaven!
No wonder you ecan portray other
folks' emotions! You simply go out
and make your situations!"™

iTO BE CONTINUED.)

So a Bolt Cun’t Siip.

A method of locking & nut upon a
bolt in such A way that It cannot work
lpose |18 the object of & patent granted
to Willlam Johnson of Pittsfield, Mass
The bolt is the ordinary screw bolt.
put bas a Nat edge down one side
Upon this a washer, made of spring

stoel, Is placed. The stralght edge of
the bole tn the washer fits that of the
bolt, thus making it Immovable.

Fhe surface of the washer W
punched with round bosses. The un
der surface of the nut is bored with
the same number of holes as there
are bogses and of equal size,

When the put is screwed down the
posses yield under pressure until the
put is driven home, when they fit into

the bholes. The nut cannot work loose,
but can be removed easily with &
wrench

More Trouble.
“Why do you never tuke your fam-
fly out in your car?”
"Got seven In my family '
“Well, you have n seven passenger
CAr.
“Yes, and when it's full people think

| I'm opersting & jitney bus.”

sldewine from under her level brows, |
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G00D APARTMENTS, LOW RENT

Experiment Undertaken  at
Moines, Ian., Asserted to Be a
Complete Success,

A practical demonstration to prove
that individual apartments with mod-
efn plumbing, maniiary conveniences,
and absolute privacy for each family,
can be built to rent for from $8 to
$12.60 per month and yet yleld a rea-
sonable profit to the bullder, was made
A short time ago at Des Molnes, la.
The Octavin Hill association, which
bhas already won renown In solving
housing problema, has worked out the
plan to the smallest detail and Is
bullding the model houses, Forty-five
families were provided for In the first
block now under donstruction.

The houses, which are of red briok,
are simply finlshed with sufficie
irimming to keep them from being se-§
verely plain. One important feature
of the property is the provision for
the children. About 8,000 square feet
of ground in the center of the block
will be used for a playground. The
rent collectors are trained soclety
workers and will volunteer to start
the playground activities.

The investment will reach nearly

$60,000, which is represented by cap
ital stock and & mortgage which pays
4.4 per cent a year. The Investment
will yield a gross Income of 10.9 per
cent per year, after deducting taxes,
Insurance, water rents, cost of collec
tion of rents, social work, deprecia
tion, ete, of 6.7 per cent
The Des Moines venture is a test
casa Lo prove that the unsanitary and
bad housing conditions which prevall
for the low-salaried workingmen are
criminally unnecessary. It ia vole
Ing an unanswerable protest against
the crowded tenement, the dilapidated
and unsanitary house which Is virte
ally the only kind offered to the man
who must pay less than $156 a month
rental,
The association now owns or man
ages 363 dwellings, housing 2,500 peo
ple, and has never failed to pay four
per cent a year to its stockholders,

HAS MANY POINTS OF VALUE

Tower in California City That Might
Well Be Copied in Other
Communities.

Des

In the center of the principal streel
of Bakersfleld, Cal.,, is n stone tower
80 feet high and
20 feet aquare
says a writer In
Popular Mechan
ics, The towe
has varled uses
In the top I8 the
city clock; in the
middle is a large
alarm bell, and
around the base
is a corridor with
entrances on all
four sides, Stone
benches are pro
vided for tired pe-
destrians. An ad.
ditional feature
of the interior Ia a rest room, The
tower {8 just one block from the city
hall, the library, and the county court-
house. Because of this, the structure
Is & convenient meeting place for ac-
guaintances from all parts of the city
and county.

SELECT TREES WITH CARE

Matter Worth Great Consideration by
the One Who Is Planning a
Real Home.

Now that the process of tree mov-
Ing s so successful, it {8 a simple
matter to annex and preserve as one's
own specimens of the numerous beau-
tiful trees which the countryside
dweller {8 apt to run across in his

woodland rambles.

Do not make the mistake, however,
of thinking that any kind of a tree
can be planted in any place; selec-
tions need to be made with intelli-
gence and due regard to drainage and
soll,

The over-changing beauty of the
mountain maple makes it an unusu-
ally satisfactory tree for ornamental
planting. The branches in winter are
peautiful in coloring, as in spring are
the buds and blossoms, followed in
summer by the developing fruits,

The wild plum tree, too, has possi-
bilities which too many people fail to
recognize. The blossoms of this tree
are the nearest we get to the cherry
blossom display of the Japanese, and
although their beauty endures for only
a brief season, the trees are especially
desirable when planted along rooker-
lea or along walls.

For the Flower Grower.

Sow mignonette in pots for early
spring flowering.

To keep geraniums in bloom give &
temperature of 60 degrees during the
day and 50 degrees at night. Keep
them in the dryest situation possible,
avolding too much water at the roots
and too much artificial manure.

A florists' paper says that on low
land pussy willows can be grown io
sdvantage. If you want to grow them
and have no low land set them out on
bigh ground, where they will do quite
as well,

One of the Mysteries.
“Bliggins says he never reads the
newspapers becauss they always make
him angry.”
“But if he doesn't read ‘em how
does he know what (o get angry
about ™

When the Slip Comes.
“The wicked stand in slippery
places."”
“That's true,” replied Senator Sor
ghum, “and yet it looks to me as Iif
some mighty good peoplc got the

! —— — ]

Get the Habit of
Drinking Hot Water
I Before Breakfast

Says we can't look or feel right
with the system full
of poisons.

Milllons of folks bathe internally
now Instead of loading their system
with drugs. "“What's an inside bath?"
you say. Well, it Is guaranteed to per
form miracles {f you could believe
these hot water enthusiasts.

There are vast numbers of men and
women who, immediately upon arising
in the morning, drink a glazs of real
hot water with a teaspoonful of lime.
stone phosphate in it, This Is a very
excelleant health measure. It s in-
tended to flush the stomach, liver, kid-
neys and the thirty feet of Intestines
of the previous day's wasto, sour bile
and indigestible material left over in
the body which, If not eliminated avery
day, become food for the millions of
bacteria which infest the bowels, the
quick result is polsons and toxins

lch are then absorbed into the

causing headache, billous at-
tacks, foul breath, bad tasts, ocolds,
stomach trouble, kidney misery, slecp
lessnoss, impure blood and all sorte
of allments,

People who feel good one day and
badly the next, but who simply can
not get fesling right are urged to ob
taln a quarter pound of limeston
phosphate from any druggist or store-
keeper. This will cost very little but
is sufficlent to make anyone a real
crank on the subject of internal sani
tation,

Just as soap and hot water mct on
the skin, cleansing, sweetening and
freshening, so limestone phosphate
and hot water act on the stomach,
liver, kidneys and bowels. It is vast

side than on the outside, because the'
gkin pores do not absorb impurities in-
to the blood, while the bowel pores do.
—Adv.

Can't Stop 'Em.

“The custom of making New Year's
calls has gone completely out of fash-
fon, hasn't t?"

“Yes, and it's a mighty good thing it
has. I only wish the bill collectors
would abandon their custom of making
calls on the second of January."

BIG EATERS HAVE BAD
KIDNEYS AND BACKACHE

Take a Glass of Salts at Once If Your
Back Is Hurting or Kldneys and
Bladder Trouble You.

The American men and women must
guard constantly against Kidney trou.
ble, because we eat too much and all
our food is rich. Our blood is filled
with urlc acld which the kidneys
strive to filter out, they weaken from
overwork, become sluggish; the elimi-
native tissues clog and the result is
kidney trouble, bladder weakness an&'
a general decline in health,

When your kidneys feel like lumps
of lead; your back hurts or the urine
ia cloudy, full of sediment or you are
obliged to seek rellef two or three
timea during the night; if you suffer
with sick headache eor dlzzy, nervous
spells, acid stomach, or you have rheu-
matism when the weather is bad, get
from your pharmacist about four
ounces of Jad Salts; take a table
spoonful In a glass of water before
breakfast for a few days and your kid
neys will then act fine, This famous
salts Is made from the acid of grapes
and lemon julce, combined with lithia,
and has been used for generafions to
flush and stimulate clegged kidneys;
to neutralize the aclds In the urine so
it no longer is a source of irritation,
thus ending bladder disorders.

Jad Balts is inexpensive; eannot in-
jure, makes a delightful effervescent
lithia-water beverage, and belongs in
every home, because nobody can make
& mistake by having a good kidney
flushing any time.—Advy,

Preparednesa.
“Well, Johnny, did you make any
good resolutions for the New Year?™
“Yes, mother. 1 resolved to take
boxing lessons so I can learn to lick
that boy next door.”

Love is a disease that most girls
eatch as often as they are exposed.
e

WOMAN AVOIDS
OPERATION

Medicine Which Made Sur-
geon’s Work Unnecessary.

—_—

«=""For two years I
and took all
fea, I was get-
worse every day,

Eldehilll,mfhud
was

mwnlg'm Icould

Astoris, N.
was feeling

doctor and he said 1

must under an
operation, but | did
not go. I read in

the paper about
Pinkham's Vegetable Com-
d told my husband sbout it. I
#aid ‘I know nothing will help me but [

try this." I found myself improv.
ing from the very first bottle, and in two
woeks time 1 was able to sit down and

:Inr? breakfast with my hus-
Fﬂ.‘ had notdone for twoy ears,
an

m:.in%:hut(gohed uund

not n’' —
- '; 802 Flushing Avenue,
m one dreads the surgeon’s knife
table. Sometimes
o Bl paaay e
to aﬂh-& mhﬁ how
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q Vegetabl

worst of a landalide.”

ly more important to bathe on the !.n»l
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