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| BEGIN HOT WATER
| DRINKING IF YOU
| DON'T FEEL RIGET

181)'! glase of hot water with
phosphate before breakfast |
washes out polsons |

If you wake up with a bad taste, bad
breath and tongue {8 coated; If your
hoad 18 dull or aching; if what you eat
gours and forms gas and acid in stom:
ach, or you are billous, constipated,
nervous, sallow and ean't get fecling |
just right, begin drinking phosphated |
hot wuter. Drink before breakfast, o
glase of real hot water with a tea
spoonful of limestone phosphate In it
This will flush the polsons and toxing
from stomach, liver, kidneys and bow-
els and cleanse, sweeten and purily
the entire allmentary tract.# Do your
inside bathing immediately upon aris
ing In the morning to waah out of the
svatem all the previous day's poison
ous waste, gases and sour bile bofora
putting mora food into the stomach

To fecl like young folks feel; llke
you f{alt before your blood, nerves and
muscles became loaded with body im-
purities, get from your druggist or
storckeeper a quarter pound of llme
stone phosphate which is Inexpensive
and almost tastelems, exzcept for o
sourish tinge which is not unpleasant.

Just as soap and hot weter act on
the skin, cleansing, sweetening and
freshoning, so hot water and limo-
stone phosphate act on the stomach,
liver, kidnoys and bowels, Men and
women who are usually constipated,
bilious, headachy or have any stomach
disorder should begin this ingide bath-
ing before breakfast. They are as
sured they will become roal cranks on
the subject shortly.—Advy,

A Stranger.

“Tomorrow will be the first Sunday
of the year, and 1 propose to com-
mence the new year hy going to
churcl,” apnounced Mr. Gibbs, rever
ently.

“You'd better take me with ycu,"
ealraly rejoined Mrs. Gibbs,

“What for?"

“You may need somebody te i'ontity
you."—Judge.

"CASCARETS" ACT
ON LIVER; BOWELS

No sick headache, biliousness.
bad taste or constipation .
by morning.

Get a 10-cont box.

Are you keeping your bowels, liver
and stomach clean, pure and fresh
with Cascarets, or merely forcing a
passagoway every fow days with
Balts, Cathartic Castor Ofl or
Purgative Waters?

Stop having a bowel wash-day. Lot
Cascareta thoroughly cleanse and reg
ulate the stomach, remove the sou
and fermenting food and foul gases |
take the excess bile from the llve
and carry out of the system all the |
constipated waste matter and polsons
in the bowels.

A Capcaret to-night will make you
feel great by morning. . They work

« whila you sleep—nuver gripe, slcken
or cauge any inconvenienoce, and cost
only 10 cents s box from your store,
Millions of men and women take a |
Cascarat mow and then and never
have Headache, Bllousness, Coated
“Tongue, Indigestion, Sour Btomach or |
Coustipation. Adv.

lmng Morals,

" Mr. Jehs ~T'IL teach do young
armint M"ﬁ pidd n fish got

away from bim tn da millpond toduy
dat was as big as do flah dat got awoy
from me down dar last weck,

! prape dat's de

drufe!

Mr. JohnSon—Nonsense! Dar ain't
no sech sige fish as dat o dat will-
pond, an' dar nevah wue!

QUIT MEAT IF KIDNEYS
BOTHER_M‘D USE SALTS
Taks a Glass of Salts Before Break.
fast If Your Back Is Hurting or
Bladder 18 Irritated.
niR lmlﬂ- h.l“ your meat every
day, eat it, but flush your kidneys with
occhsionally, says a noted author-
tolla us that meat tortli‘n :;;tf
mm wol (] °
their efforts to l:lvol ::h tro::
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the blood, MW luggiah and
misery In the kid mmn a“lm
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CORYRICHT BY POLL, MEAD

S8YNOPSIS.
P e

EBileiz of Dally's lumber cump directs
A stranger to the eatrp. Walter Bandry
Introduces himeelf to John Daily, fore.
man, as “the Dillingwarth Lumber Co,,
or most of IL" He makes ancqualniance
with the unmp and the work, He glves
Blletz perminglon to ride Bilack HBolt, his

raddle horss, In an emergency he proves
to the foreman that he does not lack
judgment. Biletx tells him of the Preach-

er. Ha discovers that Bilotz bears the
sign _of the Slletx iribe of Indians and
wonders what hor surname s, In the
flush of A& tender moment he calls her
“the Night Wind in the Pines,” and klasan
her. Pappy Ordway, & magagine writer
from New Yori, oomea to Dully's to got

miterinl for o romance of the lumber
reglon. Humpden of tha Yellow Ploes
Vo wants SBandry to koep off a truct of
stumpige he claims title to and Bandry
thiftke he has bought ng the East Helt
Hampden sets up o eabin on the East
Belt and warhs trospasscrs off Handry
ean find no written evidence of title to
the traet His men pull down the oubin.
Bandry caompnres Bilets and Poppy. San.
dry's and Hampden's men fleht over the

disputed troot,  The Preacher stops the
fNight. Bandry finds that the deed to the
Fast Belt hag never bwen recorded. He
decidps to got out his contract first and
fight for the stumpags afterwiard. Foppy
scents trickery amd flirts with Hampden
to guin his eonfidence, She tells Sandry
that Hampden s crooked mnd that she'll
ket Bim, Poppy goes to Salem in search
of evidence agulnst I,l.-|m|n].-n Sandry and
Siletx ride o the seashore and Sllels sevs
the ocean faor tho fest time.

CHAPTER XIll.—=Continued.
Even ns he spoke she lost her footing
and went headlong down the cliff, roll-
ing over and over In the sliding sand;
to bring up fifteen feot below whers
the path turned sidewise on a little
shell. Without heed she gathered her
solf, threw back her bralds and rushed

on, leaping downward like a deer,
When Sandry reached her she was
ankle deog In the surf, gazing with all
her starved nature in her eyes, that
yet shoue with a martial fire. Then,
fuddenly, through some rent in the
sodden sky, a beam of light shot

through the mist, transfiguring It
Sandry saw the look of intoxication
creop into her eyes, the drunkenness
of emotion that dulled them drowsily,
Lines drew in her oval cheeks and
slowly her face broke Into a look of
angulsh. She put up an arm and cov-
ored it, turning toward the beach.
Sandry caught her in his arms and

| held her, weeping hard, against his

breast.

“I cannot beart!” cried Siletz from
this shelter, “oh, 1 hurt! I hurt!”

“8'h! 8h!" whispered Sandry husk-
fly, “it Is too great—too great—for
the Night Wind to behold.”

The ride home was silent, with San-
dry In the lead, his spirit still atirred
and shaken by what he had beheld.
They did not speak again until the
camp lay bofore them at the blg bend.

“B'letz” sald BanAry then, “Black
Bolt is yours. None other shall sver
ride him again.*

Bhe sald nothing, but her fingers
tightened in the gallunt crest tossing
before her.

When they rode up across the small
bridge that spanned the slough below
the footlog the foreman was standing
beside the hammer-block. He reached
up huge, bare arms and swung the
girl lightly down, sending & glance
acrosa her shouldor that arrested the
owner's attontion Instantly,

“Mr. Bandry,” he sald simply,
“Hampden's got us, ‘There hain't a
Jack in the camp but Collins. Ho's
bought the mill at Toledo an’ affered
A two-dollara-day raise to every tim
berjack an' riverhog in the county.
Even Harris,” Daily's big volce drap-
ened with bitterness, “that we was
payin' seven dollars a day—an' he was
worth It for there hain't a Oler like
him this slde o' 'Frisco—has gone—
for nine! Hampden come Lo the very
gate up thore on the road an' gath-
ered "em out for n talk—an' they come
back an' packed llke sheep! Damn
their hides! He had contracks fer
two years at them wages—an' they
signed like fools—acrambled fer the
chanea! Ap' some of ‘em’s ben fight
in' him s couple o' years! He had
wagons waltin' in a string at the bend
0' the rond—ready to move 'em that
had cabins! Burgon an' Glick an’
McMastors—they all loaded thelr
dufMe an’ hiked. An' | don’t know of
another bunch o' loggers this slde o
Portland!"

Sundry, hils face gone white ns sand
under his hat brim, stared at the blayk
windows of the cabins.

"Bat, son,” sald Ma Dally fArmly
when he entered the leng room, “eat
first an' think after. A empty stom-
mick’'s & poor boller for workin'
vteam."

And Bandry, looking into her kindly
old face. saw the sanity of her ad
vice. He took her fat hand—and a
spoon and the end of u digh towsl
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also—holding It tight in his own for a
moment,

"Right you are, ma,” he answered,
and sat him down,

CHAPTER XIV,
The Call of the Wind.

The night lay thick over the Slletz
country, High above. the pine tops
sang with a roar, soft-voiced but far-
reaching ns thunder. Mystery and
loneliness pressed upon the wilder-
neas llke a finger. It quivered the
sharp eara of Black Bolt, pricked tfor-
ward, listening, it padded the feet of
Coosnah running ahead in the trail,
but upon Siletz its touch was Jost
She, tno, wae of the forest on a night
like this; she, too, was free of its hid.
den pathis Hour after hour they
| threadod the familiar way, and pres-
ently the forest lightened, fell awny
left them at the steep shore of the
Siletz river, gurgling along in the
darkness, swift and shallow.

Fields and pastures lay here upon
right and left und eabins stood squat in
the shadows, This was the headquar-
ters of the reservation. Through the
small gettiement, up a lane and across
a woodslot went the trio, and pres
ently Silletz drew rein where a sorry
shack crouched forlornly beneath o
mammoth fir, The sound brought to
its door a bent figure that came and
stood ot Black Bolt's head lke a
shadow,

Slletz spoke in Jargon, slid down,
tralled the reins on the earth and en-
terced the little house,

An hour later she stood against its
closed door, facing a dusky circle of
squatting figures, her trim form
straight In the lamplight, her shirt
open a bit at the throat. her salim
hands eloquent In qulet gestures,

Noar the pine table that held the
fitful light setood old Kolawmie, =
splendid f{llustration of the white
man’'s ways,

He might have been fifty years of
age, he might have been a hundred.
Pure blood of clhiefs ran In his velns,
and he had memories of the time when
the Oregon country reached from the
northern sound to the valley of the
Bacramento. About him gathered a
silent circle, young men who could
spenk good English and write essays
on the evolution of man, older ones
who accepted the modern modes with
reservations, and a few like himself of
the ancient time.

To them Siletz was speaking.

“Trouble bas fallen upon the Night
Wind.," sha pald sweetly, "and she
comes to her friends for help. Sandry
at the camp is deserted by his men.
The camp fails, the work Is stopped,
the engines are silent at their posts,
and a big contract that means much
is ready to be lost—and Hampden of
the Yellow Pines lanughs in gles, for he
has done this thing.
ot in the country—and to go to Port-
Innd means loss of time on the great
contract, Therefors Sandry sits with
his head In his hands, thus—*

With swift art she bent her dark
head forward upon her palms, drooped
her slim shoulders, and fnstantly De-
spalr loomed before the dusky circle.

“For which the heart of 8'letz slck-
ens, for she s SBandry's woman,"

There wis silence for 4 gpace. The
girl was an artist

"She would help him, Therefore
she comes (o her friends, whoae heartr
are lnrge with friendship, though their
hands are soft with lelsure, The Si-
letz need not work, Wil they give
the free gift of labor for the Night
Wind's man?"

It was a heart-speech, it was In jar
gon and it was successful, for with
the early dawn, bluegray with mist
and sunshot with erimson, Sandry,
who had not slept, standing with fur
rowed brows on the office step, heard
sounds of hoofs at the valloy's head.
He looked and beheld n cavaleade of
horsomen, riding with ease on their
rageed ponies, and led by Silets upon
BHlack Bolt, who still stepped proudly
ufter his  day-and-night's  journey,
while Coosnah rolled with swinging
ears at his side,

“Here,” sald the girl as she rode up,
“they will work for the blg contract.”

And she sild down with a little sigh
of weariness before Sandry could of-
fer his arms.

“Mr, Bandry,” he sald to the owner
when the long tables were filled In
every place with the best of the van

“I'm kickin' myaelf that | dide’t think

Men there are

"(osh!" sald Dally to himself {n the
shadow of the oflice, “the Siwashes!"

lshing tribe that Silets could pick,

of the Indians myself, though Lord

'knnwn if we can whip ‘em Ir ilne, for

It would take the devil hhwpsell tn
moke o Siwash work.”

Hut It did not take hin majoesty, 0t
took only the word of Kolawmle, who
had given & cgmmand which s quist
half-breed who seemed the leader of
the craw artleasly repeated to Sandry

“"We will work till the contract's
saved,"” he sald; “in giving to you we
glve to B'letz, who is your woman.”

And Bandry, astounded beyond meas-
ure, opened his mouth and closed it
without gpeech.

And it was work Indeed for all. San.
dry himsolf, as he had grimly threat
ened once, “learned how" and tended
hook. Collins took Hastings' place at
the roanding donkey, selecting a slim.,
brown boy as fireman, while the fore-
man proved his worth a dozen times
over, by belng everywhere at once,
by filing things down to the most
rigld system, by planning, executing,
finishing, with the bond and mind of
an artist.

It would have been contrary to hu-
man nature I Sandry bad not felt a
thrlll of triumph when he nest ran
across Hampden at Toledo.

The Yallow Plnes owner grinned

“Biwashes?” he sald insolently., 'S
washoes!"”

“Yes," flamed the younger man, “Si-
wanghes—but I have five million feot
of loge at the mouth of my slough!
I'll float my contract on tima, Mr.
Hampden—and then 1'll look Into the
Hitle matter of my Kast Belt”

That day he got his firet letter from

Poppy Ordway. It was heavy and
gallny and it breathed an insldioun
perfume,

Also it wans brilliant with exeltement
and hinted at great things.

“I'm certaln Hampden's crooked,”
she wrote; “I've found a man who
knows him—and he's In the commis.
sloner's office. He's young and he's
susceptible and he thinks I'm one of
the ‘ring!" Oh, but it's exciting. |
‘passed him a tip'—Iisn’t that the way
you men would say it*—that I had a
‘snap’' in view, but that 1 alreandy bad
a homestead f(n Arizona—and the
thing progresses. The mention of
Hampden and ‘spap’ did for him—and
I'm all but over the brink of a fraudu-
lent entry even now! He's offered—
in"my case, specially—to come down
on the price of my ‘patent’ two hun-
dred dollars—of course clandestinely;

I'm to say nothing about it to the
‘ring!" Ye gods! I'm wild with the
luck. More later.”

February was passing. The days of
fitful sunlight were becoming more
frequent. The camp was hymming
with business. Silent, bent on the
thing in hand, the Indians worked
without need of encouragement.

The slough was bank-full and fts
surface was covered from dawn to
dark with a floor of logs slowly drift-
ing on every tide downward to the
backwater,

At the slough’s mouth a huge cradle
was slowly forming In its braces.
Here the little loading donkey puffed
and tooted, grappling many-ton tim.
bers with its two drag-hooks, placing
them hera and there. The mass of
chains covered the bottom of the
cradle a fow foet apart.

Twelve men worked continually at
the great marine monster, packing the
loga Inglde the ecradle, carrying the

| = slow affection
in 0 sonen

The big room had

hocome home to Sandry
:. find the evenlugs when Ma sat In her
Httle rocker and Siletz bralded her
mate with Coosnah
his tollworn soul with peace.

The Preacher had slipped away as
sllently and mysteriously as he had
come, with a blesging upon all and a
promise to return—"when you shball
need me, my chlldren,”™

CHAPTER XV.

“There Is No Law for a Genlus”

March came In like a lamb with
delicate' weather, erystal clear and
opal bright, and with it came Miss
Ordway. Sandry was glad to see her,
but the eritleal point was at hand and
he scarce took time to eat or sleep
from the great work of the controct.

The mammoth raft was ready, the
largest, according to Dally, that the
camp had ever sent out in all its lle,
and a special boat from the Portland
Mille company would lay. off Yaquinn
to recolve It on the sixteenth,

On the night of the second, Dally
caught a glimmer of white on the lin-
tel. It was a paper, stuck in with a
thumb-tack,

“Wateh your raft,” it sald, "for pow:
der.”

That was all, and It was unsigned

| Dally told Sandry of the incident and

gshowed the warniag.

S0 for the remanining nights the
great raft was lighted from end to
end and four of the Indians patrolled
it in shifts, armed with rifles and un
der orders to shoot at the firet algn of
trouble,

The work went forward rapldly. The
Siwashes. born and ralsed in the tim:
ber country, knew all the work of the
camp and they needed no driving
They woere a godsend to Sandry In
the pressing days and he came to look
upon them with a wide tolerance.

"In serving you we serve Sletz'”
he quoted to himself, * ‘for she's your
woman.,"" And an odd sensation
prickled his skin, tingled at the roota
of his halr, Some way. somchow,
these were Siletz’ people—these silent,
shiftless, well-taught creatures, who
made no use of their talents, yet who
did hard, unnecessary labor at the call
of the blood.

That night, with the raft and even
the two engines under guard and all
the length of track patrolled, he came
in tired, worn to a thin edge with
sleeplessness, tense and taut as a sing:
ing wire, to meet Mizs Ordway.

She slipped her hand into his arm
with a little, famlliar gesture and
turned him about.

“"Come along and relax,” she sald,
“you’'re almost hysterioal.”

“1 believe | am,” sald Sandry wea
rily, though as he stepped out into the
night, soft already with the breath of
spring as i{s the way with the coast
country, where the seasons shoulder
ench other suddenly for place, he
looked uneasily for Silets.

“Let’'s go up to the old rollway. It'a
deserted and 1 have things to tell
you—oh, many things!"

8he Ilaughed. her lttle rippling
laugh that was so soft and rich, and it
poothed the man's strained nerves like
a marcotie,

Miss Ordway sat down, or rather
climbed up, on a log that lay beside
the rolilway and drew her gray broad-
cloth aside.

Sendry settled himaself beside her

l ',1'1 I;' I.
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Mystory and Loneliness Pressed Upon
the Wilderness,

glant chalns up and over as the snug
floor reached the top, lacing the whole
together and at last Hfting the centor
gontly, thus giving to the thing its
likeness Lo a vast clgar.

A timber-acaler, sent down by the
Portland firm, was constantly in at-
tendance,

A shack had been thrown up at the
head of the raft and & watch was kept
by duay and night.

“We can't trust Hampdon & minute,
John," sald Sandry; "I'm learning sus-
picion,” Indecd he was learning many
things. Only John Dally in the sanity
of his just nature-watched this Johnoy
Hastern take his rough knocks and

| #ea and my contract falfilled!

como up with his teeth set

times during the night.
thess irritating acida,
t0 am the kidneys end flush onf
y ! uripous waste got four
-‘. from any phar
macy hore; take a tablespoonful in a
' ’ before breakfast for a
your kidneys will then
: This famous salts ls made
' acids of grapes and lemon

3 combined with lthia, and has

to flush and
uggish kidneys, als> to

acida in urine, so it no
irritates, thus ending bladder

“Amphibious" Motor Boat,
] of Austrian, Beems to Have Been
Proved a Succoas.

A numbaer of peonle have been work
fng of late years to solve the problen
travellng upon both land and water
More than one bas had some degres o

neor named L. Zelner,

TRAVELS ON LAND OR WATER

Invention

of constructing a vehicle capable of

success, but none I8 better. perhaps
than that {nvented by & Vienbese engl

This “land motor boat” resembles an
ordinary touring car in appearance ex-
eept that the body is rather higher
But besides its wheels, it I8 provided

the journey continued without
ado

particularly valuable for military use

y | and muddy country
wheals und propeller may be used s
multancously; this 18 a particular ad
(| vintage when a sand bank is acelden

more, the bank s eastly ellmbed, and
more

The vehicle has made good under
practical tests and s expected to he

It In 80 buflt as to go well in swampy
In shallow water

tally encountered In a stream, since It
removes the danger of “getting stuck.”

The power Is supplied by a 16.horse
power, four-cylinder motor which gives
a speed on land of 46 miles per hour,
This speed ia diminished In water to
about twelve miles per hour.—Literary

and teok off his hat. The soft, changed
breath of the night air was grateful
to him,

“Wheeew! I'Il be thankful when this
strain Is over, that raft headed out to
I never
knew business was 80 strenuous

Miss Ordway looked at him throurh
the dusk with admiring eyes,

“HBut look how you're suceceeding!
Why, It's great!™

“"Yes—but for how much of it can
I thank myself? Hampden hos me in
n bad hole about my great East Beit—
the best timber in the region and the
basae, praetieally, of the Dilllngworth's
future—and but for these Indians |
would be now-—waell, 1 hate to think
where I'd have been”

“Sh!* sald Miss Ordway; “not so
fust about that bad hole, lnstead, My,
Walter Sandry, we've got. your friend
Hampden in the decpest hole he was
aver in in all his life. In fact, when
we say the word, he'll turn over the
1last Belt with both bands.”

Sandry held out a hand and Miss
Ordway took it, not after her usual
manner of hall-fellow, but with =«
gentle, proprietary motion. She tapped
the breast of her princess gown.

“! bave right here coples of fAlings
on sixteen claims, all duly put through
by ‘cash entry’ by as many different
men—and | know that Hampden owns
all these mumbers, that he furnished
the money for bullding the cabins, for
filing fees, for advertising, for fino)
proofs at the land office and for the
government price of the land., In re-
turn for all this these bogus entry-
men—your drifting gentry of thes
spiked boots and the ‘turkey' in most
cases—recelved four hundred dollars
oach for the breaking of thelr falth
with the government. No wonder
Hampden s rich!™

For a long moment Sundry sat In

War Has Wrought an Immente Change
in the Life of the “Gay
Capital.”

“Many of the leading French artists.”
says & writer In Cartoons Maghgine,
“are at the frout, painting war ns it is
Others have remained at home 1o por
tray little Incidents of Paris
the latter is L. Sabattier, for many
years cartoonist of Le Figaro, and who
Is remenmbered for his broad, sweeping
style in crayon.

“Perhaps the most notable of his
recont drawings is ‘Les Matinales'—

Digest the early morning wanderers of the

' ;;lh o Pf’-"“““‘"" !';‘““d at the "‘-"‘b" - Paris streets in war times. In the

8 power o© @ motor can be ; :

ghting | Sitched from the running gear o the|  Queer Lack. i I

fre.” propeller screw and vico versa, It is W ouldn’t you like to visit the great | |\, good angels that guard us against

buflt so as to take quite steep grades | desortY evil. Under the vells that shroud their

tliore | Mith ease. Hence one may ride down | “ludeed § would, but | baven't gt | rycop—gomewhat drawn by the dong

'm a man the sloping bank of a river, plunge into [ the #and."—Exchange, vigll—one percelves the white hair of

; t com- the currept, switch the power to the & mother, or the blonde or brown locks
' propeller and cross the stresm in a An internationnl exposition of elec

practicable motor boat.

Arriving at
the other nide, the engine Is swijched
to put the whoels In commission once

trical appliances and a general Spas

lova In 1917,

Ish exposition will be held in Barce

of & young girl, Some are returning
| from a night's watch at the bedside of
a wounded soldler; others are opn their
way 0 duly u8 nurses io oue of the

Among |

e S U

heside her f”i"dl

! brenthe. Hoe was grasping the magnd
tade of the man's daring —<the glesitle
riak he ran with bis safety In the un
certim hands of sisteen men

And also be was beginning to cam
prehend, wonderingly. the
thia woman, her finessge,
ness and her success,

“Wonderful!™ he sald at lagt; “It e
past bellef! And how, for tha love of
heaven, did you ever wind up tha
commliesioner 1% put his own head o
the noose by giving you those proofa?

Miss Ordway looked away down the
fast darkening slough, and there wae
that in her narrowed, smillng oyes
which, had Sandry seen, would have
shocked him from her.

“"He didn't give," she sald odaly; “1
took."

daring of

her clevaor

Thess two were growing together In a silence so deep that he ceaged tw '

And something In
lenced the man.
"Sometimes,”
woman,

the speech si

went on this clover
“one will take — providing

Under Ordery to Shoot at the First
Sign of Trouble.

there ia a great enough incentive. |
had a great Incentive.”

She censed. walting, and against his
will Bandry supplied the question.

“What 7

“You,” sald Miss Ordway in a whis
per,

With her pretty, Inimitable gesture
of daring she put up a hand, laid it
against his cheek and drew h's face
toward her,

“Boy,” she sald In a curiously
choked tone, us if emotion dominatad
her, "oh, boy! With your youth and
your eagerness, your inherent strength
and your losing battle! Did you nor
know that you were as fire to me?"

She slipped off the log and stood be
fore him. her hands clasped across her
breast and all her magnificent beauty
& lure in the spring dosk.

“Ah!" she laughed recklessly, “you
have sot me flaming, like a line of firy
at night! And | care nothing that |
tell you—there Is mo law for a gen
lus!"™

And, turning swiftly, she went down
the slope, away from him, leaving him
as she had done once before with his
head whirling under the spell of hec
beauty and her daring., But this tim~
she had left far more, for within him
there surged and rioted emotions thas
tofled control—joy and triumph aod
savage desire to even scores with the
mun who had so cruelly pressed him,
relief at the prospect of saving 8o cas
ily his East Delt and his future, ang
bursting through the rest, the tingis
of her words, the smazed compreben
gsion of then.

The days that followeca weie Rars
ones for the young owner of the DI
lingworth. He did not see that ha hao
taken the silent 1tle girl of the hills
and that the dominant, clever womar
of the world had taken him, Yet sucl
were the factg In the vagus, halt
formed shape shat afairs had as
sumed.

With a splendid tmet Miss Ordway
kept away from him. presenting ai
such times as they chanced to mes
a serene polse that was as charming
as her abapdon bad been that nigle
by the reolbway. On the other hand
Siletz watched him with troubled eyes
There was that in features and voles
that frightmed her, as a loving womar.
is ever frightened when trouble rides
the shoulder of the beloved.

Therefore one night soon after San
dry's talk with Miss Ordway, Sllets
followed bhim as he went to the oflics
alter supper. It was a black night
nnd Sandry was not aware of her pres
ence until a touch fell on his shoul
der, almost as light and soft as thos
of the mist upon his faco.

“Sandry,” sald Siletx,

He turned swiftly and all the vex
ationg ache of his heart seemed to cul
minate suddenly In a desire to take
her In his arma,

“Yes? he sald, yielding to the in
fluence of the misty darkicess and the
nearness of this girl who typitled the
wild so alluringly. “the Night Wind
breathes upon my heart. Why is b

Little 8'letz?"
(TO BE CONTINUED.)
R ™, ~~ e

PARIS'ANS |~ SOBER MO[}D | many hotols and clinies now converted

into Red Cross hogpitals. All traverse
Paris at the hour when not so long ago
they used to return from the ball or
the theatsr. No more of tha gay nlght
faneurs in evening dress, who hatled
& tax] while they finished & cigar. The
morning wanderera pars In silence

nlone with thelr thoughts, theirs the

l-;mul’at'tlnn of duty sccomplished.”

Shot Squirrel With §10 B,

Ground squirrels were damaging
grain left in & fleld by Wintleld Scotr,
manager of the San Fernando hotel
in the Lown of that name, says the Los
Angeles Timea, A guest had left &
loaded shotgun at the house a few days
before

Manager Scott decided to put an
end to the squirrels and started on o
still bunt, finally drawing & bead on
one of the marauders. He shot it, and,
having scared the others away, re
wurned home.

The guest arrived and asked for the
gun. When be discovered it had been
discharged he willad,

“] stuck a §10 bill in the barrel for

sale keeping,” be sald. _ .. ..

American Meat Products in China

The Chinese people vory raroly eat
beef, and its use Is practically con
fined to the foreign resldents of the
empire

The Chinese are extremely fond of
pork, but it would be impossible for
Amearican firms to ship barreled pork
to China and mest the competition af
the native-grown srticle. Good
nege pork sells at retafl at a far cheap
er rate than It can possibly be put on
the market in she United Stares, to
say nothing of the freight cost bulf
way around the world, The new trade
in Chinese pork which bas sprung up
between southern China ports and
England Is & profitableé one, owing to
the cheap price of the hog, Pork grown
in South China is sald to be a very
good article, comparing fuvorably with
American pork.—Consul General Sam
uel 8. Knabeushue,

How Geese Are Fattened.

some parts of Burope by conlining
them in dark rooms, to which light
Is ndmitted at lotervals, causing them

to eal seven or elght meals o day,

WONOERFUL PROGRESS
IN CANADA

It Is Over the Hill—Splendid
Bank Clearings, and the Crop
Returns Reveal Vast Possi-
bilities for the Future!

“There are opportunities for invest.
ment in Canands now that may prova
atiractive to American capital. Land
prices in the west are low and wagen
leas than on this side of the line, and
whatever the outcome of the war, the
future of the Dominlon 18 assured as
one of prosperity in the development
of Its vast resources.” Chicago Tribune

A short time ago the Canadian gov-
ernment asked for private subscrip
tions to a loan of fifty millien dollars,
Less than a month was given for com-
pletion of the subscription. On No-
vomber Jith, the day upon which sub-
seriptions wore to cease, it was found
that 110 million of dollars had been
subgeribed or €0 million dollars mora
than the amount asked. If there wero
any so pessimistic as to imagine that
Canada was passing through a perlod
of hard times the wonderful showing
of this subseription should put aside
all doubts of Canada’s rapldly inerens-
ing proeparity,

The bank clearings of Winnipeg for
1815 wore a billlon and a half of dol-
lars, Think of {t. Then, In addition,
| there wero the bhank clearings of the
other eities throughout Western Can-
ada. Reginn, Saskatoon and Moosa
Jaw also show big Increase in clear
ings. Thoe Winnlpeg statistics show
that the city has done the biggest
| financial, commercial and industria!
business fn Its history in 1816, A
! billlon and a half are big clearings,
repregsenting business on a per caps
ita basis of over $£7.000 per head for
every man, woman and child in the
oity, and has gone ahead of big man-
ufacturing citles like Buffale, and
runs a close second to Detrojt. It
haos shown bigger bank clearings than
the middle west cities of Minneapolis
and Duluth, and has exceeded Los
Angeles, Seattle and other noted ship-
ping centers. It is now side hy side
with the ten biggest cities in North
America in amount of bank clearings.
But because the war helped Canada
recover quickly from a natural eco-
nomic depresslion it does not follow
that, at the end of the war, the coun-
try must guffer a relapse, and straight
WAY return to a state of inactivity and
hard timea,

A Winnipeg paper, with a wall-
known reputation for conservatism in
economic matters says:

Canada’'s undeveloped fields should
prove n mighty factor after the war in
adjusting the country’s business from
one period to another. The staggering
figures of this year's crop, showing in-
ereases In production of 60 per cent
over last year, give a slight idea of the
future wealth stored in vast stretches
of prairle plain yet untouehed by the
plow., The Northwest GralisDealers’ As-
goclation on September 1 estimated
that the wheat crop of the three Prairie
Provinces would amount to 260,800,000

bushels. On November 10 that esti-
mate was increased te 307,230,600
bushels, The Dominlon government

on September 13 estimated the West-
ern wheat crop at 276,772,200 bushels,
but on October 156 those figures were
changed to 304,200,000 bushels,
Monetary Reéturne for the Waestern
Crop.

And the amount of meney which the

weit {8 receiving for its grain has not

yet been wholly appreeiated. Up to
the 10th of Decembor the Canadian
west had received some 170 million
dollars for 182 million bushels of its
grain erop, of which 149 million bush-
els was wheat, The average price of
No. 1 Northern wheat for September
was 937% cents; for October 8%
cents, and for the first three weeks of
November $1.00%. On the 10th of
Decembgr thers was fully 120 million
bushels of wheat to be marketed, This
would leave about 30 million bushels
for local consumption in the Prairie
Provinces.

Bradstreot says:

“Confidencs seems to have returned
in Canada; grain crops are exception-
ully large, prices pay the farmer, and
the war-order lines provide work and
aid in elrculating moch money. Credit
{s more freely pranted, and interior
merchants are disposed to buy rather
liberally."—Advertisement.

Naturally.
Noah (just before the storm)—All
the animals on hoard?
Shem—All but the leopards, but 11l
soon spot them.

OLD PRESCRIPTION
FOR WEAK KIDNEYS

A medicinal preparation like Dr. Kil
mer’s Swamp-Root, that has real curative
value almost sells itself. Like an endless
ehain system the remedy is recommended

¢
Il |

Geess are fattened for markotl (u |

by those who have heen benefited to those
who are in need of it.

Dr. Kilmer's Swamp-Root is a physi-
cinn's prescription. It lias been tested
| for years and has brought results to count-

less numbera who have suffered.

The success of Dr, Kilmer's Swamp-Root
| is due to the fact that it fufills almost ev-
ery wish in overcoming kidney, liver and
bladder diseases. corrects urinary troubles
and neutmlizes the wric acid which causes
rheumatism,
| Do not suffer,
Root from any druggist now,
ment today,

However, if yon wish first to test this
great preparation send ten cents to Dr.
Kilmer & Co., Binghamton, N. Y., for a
sample bottle, When writing be sure and
wention this paper.—Adv.

Get & bottle of Ewamp-
Mtart treat.

i This Is the glad season of the year
| when the plumber gets square with
the lce man,

PREPAREDNESS|1
To Fortify The System Agalnst Qrip
when Grip 18 prevalest LAXATIVE BROMO
QUININE should be tukan, #» this combination
of Quinine with other Ingredients, destrors
germy, acts as & Tonie and Lasutive and thus
kseps the wratem in coodition o withstand
Colds, Grip and Influrnsa. Thers is only one
“BROMO QUININE" R W. GROVE'S g
nalure oo box 850,

A winister says the right path !s
often left,

\




