4
KATHLEEN

noHT
tEv nogﬂili

PETER AND ALIx,

Bynopuin —bovtor Btrickiand,
tired, W lviog in ML Yaliey,
sSan Franciaco, s fambly conmisty

of his daughters, Allx, 7 anid
Cherry. 18, and Anna, hils niece, 2
Their clomont Friend s Heter Jovoe
& lovable mort of reclose, Martin
Ldoyd, n wvimiting mining ensneet
winse Cherry, muoarries her and car-
ried her off o El NKdo, & ming
town. Feiegr realizes that hie jlovVes
Cherry. Justin Lditle woon Anhe
URerys oiviies  Boree tur Aliiin A

Chnrry renlizen her Mg

r. wadding

rlage & fullure. Poter tolle Cher-
ry of his “"Redhd plessiinn wi. hou
naming ! il Murtin conie )
Charry Martin nml Cherry delit
apar Lap. SUOkpand  dgew 1T

returns from a long abavnoe
!il —(— *
CHAPTER X-—Continued.
e

“I can't tell you how surprised 1 am
at Anne,” Peter sald,

SWall, we all were ! AllX confessed,
“But IUs Just Anne's ol Hietde seli
centered wuy,” she added, "It was
pere, and she wunted I, Well—1 Tt
Houg go, nnil ns soon ns 1 enn tent
this hintse, U going to New York"”

“Why New York, wmy denr glel?”

UHevause 1 belleve 1 ein moke a
Hving there, singing and teaching and

gevnernlly struggling with lifel™ she
saswered, chevefully, YOherry  gels

most of the money—they are aiwnys
somewhut in debt, and 1 lmagine that
the renson she s uhle o have n nlee
apartimant and o muld now I8 becanse
ghe knows It is coming—und 1 get the
fiotise, and enough money 1o Keep me
wolng—say, i year, in New York."”

Do you want to go, Alx?" he =sald,
alectionntely,

“Yes, | think 1 do," she answered,
But her eyes waterod, Y1 do—in w
way,” she ndded, That ls, T love my
singiog, and the thought of making o
suceess Is delightful to me. But, of
aourse, I menns that 1 glve up every-
thing else, | ean’t have home Hie, and
~—and the valley—for yeurs, four or
five unyway, I'tl have to give all that
up. And I'm twenty-seven, Perer
And I'd glways rather hoped that my
musle was golng to be u dowestic vi-
riety—" She stopped, smiling, but ho
saw the puln In her eyes.  “George
Bewall most kindly asked me o moth-
or his small son—" she resmned, cos-
ually. “But slthough he s the dear-
ayt—"

YBewnll did 1™ Peter exclalmed, ruth-
er struck, "Great Scott! his father Is
oue of the vichest wen In Baun Fran-
cluco.”

“I know It," Allx agreed, “And he
Ia one of the pleest men she addid,
“But, of course, he'll pever really love
any ong but Ursuln, And I felt—oh,
I felt too tred nod alone pnd de-
preagacd to enter apon congratulptions
and clothes and family dinners with
the SBewnlls,” shie ended, n little drepre-
fy. *I wanted—1 wanted things In
the old wayv—as they were—" gshe
sald, her volee thickening.

T know—I1 kpnow!"
sympnthetienlly, Aud

anid,
while

Peter
for n

there was slience in the little house,
while the rain fell steadily upon the

Bhe Was Now Beside the Old Square
Plane,

nnd  soaked
eaves and
me up to-
He liked

dark forest  without,

Lranches swished about
windows, *“Can you put

nlght? he asked, saddenly.
her frank pleastre,

“Mather! 1 think Cherry's room
was tunde up fresh last Mopday," she
told him,

She had risen, as If for good-nights,
anll wus now beslde the old square
pinti, where she had placed the lawmp,

“I ven®t touehed li—since she
pald, sodly, sliting ou the stool, and
with hor eyes sdll smiling on him,

’.

gt ing ek the ingedd cover Sl o
minent Inter her hands, with e us
wennes g epse oF e adept, deifred
Into ome of the =ougs of the old days

"o you reapemher the doy we pol
thie rose tree ek, Peiort™ shie asked,
"When Maftin o was gl g strun
pger? And de you remember the day

wit imnde hisculis, over by the ocean ¥

1 remember Wl the duys” De oot
swerml, deeply stirred

W dida't see nl) this, then,” Allx
s, S playing  =oltiy A e
cinhsing evers hing for hive hoshand
vl il I here inlking of Linel's denith,
nd Cherry areied b mighivg

Whe's pot gy ¥ D gquestione)
ipntekiy:

TR nor unhappyt she told him
with o troubled siolle. “108 Just ol
ol thiose e ringes fhiant dom’t ever ger
anywhery, wnd doenn evey -.|||||.' T
wilded,  “Murtin bas faulis, he's une-
rensonible, o) e mkes  snemies,
Bul those aren't fanits for which a
wiornn ean lenve her husbpond,  Oh,

Meter,” shie adddd, tnying o sinooth,

wiite hond on W=, and looklug Into
lis eyes with hor honest eyes, “don’t
Ko away ugain! Siny here o e

vinlley for n week or two, and helpy me

it evervthing wisrked o nnel
thowght  out—0Ive  been s0  miach
o 17

“Denr old Al ! he suld, sitting
down o the benclh beslde hior ond
putting s  arme  about  her She

dropped ber head on his shoulder, and
s Ly sl very still, for a fong wine-
e, AlX's band went to hor
shoulder, and ber tngers tightened on
His, wod she bresthied deep, contented
breaths, like a ohibd,

oW

“Sotmebwdy  ought  to wire Mis
Grundy, collect,”  she  sald,  alter
awhile,

“We will defy Mrs. Grandy, my

deur,” Peter sald, kissing the top of
u suft brown brald, “by trotting off
hand I hand  toiorrow and getting
ourselves wuarried. Why, Alx, he gave
us his consent years ago-—don't you
remember?”

“He dd wish 1! she sald, amd
burst lute tears,

L] - - - - L] L]

“I seem to be doing things in
slightly lrvegular mabner,” she sald

to him the next day, when they had
gotten breakfast together, and were
busking in the sunlight of the upper
deck of the ferrybont, on theie way 1o
the city, *1 spend the night hefore
my wnrringe nlone—in & sl coun-
Iy house hidden n the woods—with
wmy betrothed, and propose (o buy my
roussean lmonediately after the ceres
uony ™

Hur volee fell to n drewmy note, and
shie watched the gulls, wheellng In the
sunshiloe, with  thoughtful,
eyer,  The wuan glaneed ar her
oF twice, o the #lence that followed,
with something ke hesitation, or com
punction, in his look

"Look, here, Allx-—let's
wunt o ask you something
nover bheen nnything—unyihing 1o tell
Jou=—or your father, i he waos here,”
Petor said, fhushied and o trile awk-

sindl g

Ol

tnlk. |
here’s

wird,  “I'm oot that kind of o man.
But there hoas been that one thing
Phinl o Wortint=—"

Flushed, (oo, she was looklng ol
Wi with beight, Intelllgent oyes,

“"Bul 1 thought She npever  even
Khiew

"No, she never dld

AllX looked buck ot the gulls

i, well, thn she =uld, Indif

Ferently
“Allx, would you Hke 1o know ahout
her?' Peter suld bravely
und everything?
“Oh,

“Her nome

0o, please, P'domueh  rather
not 1" she intercopted libm hastily, and
atier w puuse she pdded, “Our mar
ringe Isn't the vsusl moarrlage, in that
way. D mean U'm oot Jenlous, and 'm
ot golng to ory my
there was unother wonin-—Is
walnnn, eant
hnve! 1w golng
iy eyes open, 'etor
e and 1 love. o,
I b things,

wintles

CYes ot Do se
et e
VamMe, o
into It with
I Knosw you love
wnd we both like

Ao P
later

whio MGre o

Hughn

B

Three
the moment, . wid  sakedd aguin
They were In the valley now,
nud 8 bter storm was whirling over
the mountain,  Perer's  litde  cabln
rocked o the gale, but they wers warin
gid comfortmbile the fire: the
roon wWus seented by
Alix's sweet single white sl
purple,  spilling  themselves from o
glass bowl, and by Peter's pipe, sl
by the good scent of green bay burn
ing. The Joyees had had a happy
diy, had cllmbed 1he hills under n
lowering sky, had come home to dry
clothes and do cooking, for Kow was
uwuy, and had toally shared an epls
curenn meal beside the fire,

Peter was wrapped (o deep content
the  companlonship  of thisx  normal,
pretty woman, her quick words and
quick laugh, her musle, har glancing,
Lilght interest o anything and every-
thing, was the richest experience of
Biw e, She had snld that she would

that's enongh
e remeanbsered
her

hogise

hesdde
Femp-Hghted,

vielegs,

change nothing In his home, but her
elever  white fingers  hadl  changed
everything, There waw order now,

there wus chnrming fussing nnd dust-
ing, there flowers In bowls, sl
hooks set gtralght, and there was Just
the different lirtle angle to plano and
flesk and ohnlrs and tables that made
the cablin n home ut last, She wanted
Bricke for a path; he had laoghed ot

waera

| e fervent, "o give me g whole cat
| load of bricks [or Christimnns,

Pater 1"

She wanted bulbg o pot He had
Inzily suggested that they open the
town  hotse  while enrpenters  am
palniers remnde the eabln, but xhe

had protested hotly, “Oh, do let's keep
It Just as it nlways was!"  Sidling, he
guve her her way.

CHAPTER XI,

Cherry had a Nat now in Red Creek
“Park.” It differed from an upart
beenuse It had no elevaior, nn
Junltor, no stopm heat. These things
were nelther kuown vor needed in the
mining ronn: the fAar allding
considered a rather
wils n wouden
buiiding, three siories high, with hay
Cherry  hind  watched this
bumling golng ap, wnd had thought §i
evervthing desirable, Hked the
clenn kitchen, all fresh white wooud-
work, thes, and nickelplate, and she
Iked the big closets nnd the gas-log
She dind worrled herself wlek
with fonr that she would nit get this

et

e
Itwelf
tanuble innovution, It

Wum qles

windows,

She

nlmost

wonderful  place, and  Hoally  pald
twentyv-five doliars  for the st
month's  rent whh o fasebenting

lienrt., Xhe Bad the center Door,
Fut after the exclitement of moving
Iy died nway, she hated the plaee,

She hand énough money to hire n mald
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Alix Met Her Sister at the Ferry.

now, and she had a succession of slat-
ternly, Independent young women in
her kitcehen, but she found her freedom
strangely flat,

Now and then a play, stealght from
“a triumphant yenr on Broadway"™
come 1o town for one night: then
Martin took his wife, and they bowed
hidf the men and women In the
house, Inmenting as they streamed
out nte the sharp oight air that Red
Creek did not see more such produce
tions,

The
LT

effect of these plays was (o
Cherry long vaguely for the
stage; ghe really did not enjoy them
for themscives. Buat they helped her
o visunlize BEastern citles, [lghted
strecis, restnurants full of lights and
musle, beautiful womnen fitly gowned
After ome of these performances she
would not leave her flat for several
days, hut would sit dreaming over the
thought of heeself In the bheroing's
role,

Une day she had a lettor from AlX;
It guve her a heartache, she huardly
knew why. She began te dream of her
own bhome, of the warm, sweet Hitle
virlley were [lke wile,
of Tumakpils wrenthed 1o fog, and of
the vidges where buttercups and pop-

whose bhreezds

ples powdered o ehild's  shoes  with
old wnd sllver dust. She hegun e
hungvr for home, Nothing that Red

Creck could offer shook her yearning

tor the remembered sweelness waidd
bonty  of the redwoolds, wsnd the
gront  shade of the mountnin, she

wanted to spend o whole summer with
Alix.,

She was athirst for home, for
seviivs and old feiends and old emno
flons!  She had only ta hint to Alix
a love letter containing a
Fervent nvitation, 5o it was sertléd,
With an sort of feverish brevity Cherry
hee arrangeiments; Muartin
was o g=¢ his own jltll};llit'lll In the
mutter of bonrding or keeping the flat,
Some of thele housichold gods were
stored ;. Cherry told him  that  she
would come down In September and
imannge all the detalls of settling
ufresh, byt she knew that her secret
Lope wus that she might never
Hed Creek agaln,

Allx met her sipter at the ferry In
Sun Francisco on g soft May morning.
She was an oddly developed Allx,
trim and tall, prettily gowned and
velled, laughing and erylng with joy
at seelng Cherry aguin, Peter, she
explaived between kisses, had had to
g0 to Los Angeles three days ago, had
been  expected home Inst alght, and
was npot even aware yet that Cherry
was definitely arviving.

“Of course, he knew that you were
coming, but not exactly when,” Alix
sald, as she gulded the newcomer
plong the familinr ferry place on to
the big bay stenmer for MUl Valley,
Cherry drew buck to exclalm, to mar
vel, to exult, at all the well-remem-
bered sights and sounds aud smells,

nlid

to recelve

completed

Wit
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“Oh, Allx—Market atreel!” she ex-

tnnning, and that smell of bay water

el of coffee! And look-=that's
cablesonr I
"We'll come over o San Franclseo

soon, nnd you'll see the new hotels,™
Alix promised when they were seated
on the apper deck, with the blues wia-
ters  of bay moving softly pase
them, Cherry's happy eyes followed
a wheellug gull; she felt ae if the
world was suddenly sunshiny and slar
ple and glorious agnin,  “But now, 1
thought the best thing was to get yoq
home” Allx went on, “aud get you

the

resteal.”

“Tooan’t get used to the iden of yow
und Peter—muarried ' Cherry smiled

“We're well used to 1L Alix e
clorsdd, siolling, too.  But a Hitle sigh
stabbodd through the smile o secoml
tter,  Cherry's exquisite eyes grow
syvmpnthetie; ahe sospected from the

letter . Adix hod  written that  thery
et noe nursery needed In e
cihin for a while, aud
that buby-loving Allx
would e o bltter cross,
Sausnlito, fragrant
hlone, rose

wortilld
mountnin
Y

‘jl"
4 (1) this
with aeacin ang
steeply  Inte  the
bevond the mprshs
glittering In  Hgh,
eyes missed nothing,
o when they left the traln ar Ml
Valley, nnd the mountain alr envel
aped them In o rush of Its clear sofl-

FirRis
hiright
skirting
Cherey's

stiinshlne
hay

plger

the

She gnve un exclumntlon of delight
when they renched the eabin, It
i pletare of penceful beaury in the
stmmer noen.  There were still butter-
cups and poppies in the Helds, and in
gurden thousands of roses were
growing rviotously, flinging thelr. long
mrme up against the slope of the low
hrown roof, and hanging In festoons
from the low branches of the onhks,
Peyoud the house the mountsin rose;
from the porch Cherry could ook
down upon the familiar valley, and
the rivers winding llke strips of blue
ribbon through the marshes, and the
far bay, and San Francisco beyond.

Ingide were shady rooms, bowls of
flowers. plain Htle white curtalus
stirring In the summer breeze, peoce
and simplidity everywhere, Cherry
smileG et the Immaculately cled Chil-
nese stirring something in a yellow
howl In a spotless kitehen whose win-
tdows showed manszanita and wild llace
and madrone trees; smiled at the hig,
smoked fireplace where sunlight fell
o plled logs down the chimney's
great mouth ; smiled as gshe went to
und fro on Journeys of Investigation,
But the smile quivered into tears when
she came to her own room, Just such
# room as little Charity Strickiand had
had, only n few years ago, with white
hangings and uonpainted wood, fresh
alr streaming through it, and red-
woods outside,

Cherry stumbled into the alry, dark,
sweet little bedroom, and somehow
undresged and crept between the cool
sheets of the bed that stood near
Allx's on the wide sleeplng porch.
Her lust thought was for the heavenly
redwoods 8o close to her; she slept,
lndeed, for almost twelve unbroken
hours.

“Oh, Sis, 1 do feel so deliclously
lazy and hoppy snd rested and—and
everything I'" sald Cherry, ns she set-
tled herself at the poreh table where
service for one was spread,

“Cherry, you're prettier than ever!™
Allx snid, eyeing the white haads so
bhusy with blue ching, and the bright
head dappled with shade and sun-
shine coming through the green rose
vine,

wWins

T

“Am 1" Cherry said, pleased. *I
thought myself that 1 looked njce this
morning,” she added, innocently. “But
it Is really becnuse the alr of this
place agrees with me, It makes my
skin feel plght and wy eyes feel right ;
It makes me feel normal wond smoothied
out somehow ™

“Oh, there's no place in the world

llke It!" Allx agreed, rubbing some
dried mud from the back of her haud
with the trowel. *If Martln contin-
ues to migrate every little while, 1
wish you could have a Hitle house
here, Then for purt of the time, at

least, we could be together.”

*I'he old house," Cherry sald, drenm-
iy,

“Well, why not? Alx echoed, eager-

ly. “It's In pretty bad shape, nfter
belung empty so long, but It would
minke o derling home agaln! Would

Martin object 7"

Cherry filled her coffee cup & sec
ond time, gave Kow an appreciative
suille ns he put a4 hot French loat be-
fore her, and sald, Indiferentiy :

“Muartin has a constitutional objec-
tlon to whatever pleases me, and wonld
find some objection to any plan that
guve pleasure ™ Her tone was
Hght, but there was a bitter twiteh to
her lips as she spoke,

“Oh, Cherry I Allx sald, distressed.

“However, I'm not golng to tnlk
about Martin!" the younger sister de-
creed, gally, “I'm too utterly and ab-
solutely hnppy "

There was a worrled lttle cloud on
Alix's forehead, but It lghted stend-
Hy, as theé happy moronlng wore on,
and half an hour later, when she and
Cherty were salling a frog on a shin-
gle," on the busy lttle stream that
poured down the bill near the ceabin,

me

both were lnughing Wke children
agnin
She was youth incarnate,
palpitating, flushed, unapoiled.

(TO BE CONTINUED,)

Changes Come With Years
A young girl should always remem-
bher to the credit of her mother's Judg-
ment that “father” has changed econ
slderably since he wax a young man
and “mother” married him—Leavon

worth Tiwes,

clnimed,  “And that smell of lenthar E

neds wid purity shie was In ecstosios, |

Cfie
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HOLDS UNIQUE WAR RECORD

Editor of Leglon Publication Left Post
and Marched to the Front
AW, 0 L

Dlepartment dSuppileda oy
Laglon News Barvies, )

Walter T. Neubert, editor of the
Rervieo Star, officlal publication of the
Ameriean Legion
of Montunn, has
whnt 18 belleved
to be the most
unigque war yee-
ord of any man
who served In the
A. E V.

He was ser
Jeant lnstructor
in  France, but
his desire to get
it the front-line
. fighting chused
Biig oo vy wesert the army, He
left his post and marched yo the
front A. W. O, L. He weoent through
the St. Mihiel drive and was in the
thick of the Argonne fghting when
n order wns Issoed for his arrest,
Nenbert didn't mind the arrest but
he hated to quit fighting. A court-
wiartlal followed and he was reduced
to a private. Later, following the
armistice, he was sent to Coblenz a=
lintotype operntor on  the Amaroe
News,
Neubert Is president of the Great
Falls (Mont.) Typographieal union,

aud 15 ndjutant of the Great Falls post
of the American Legion,

LEGION HERO WITH ONE LEG
Detroit Membu-r :f ;;g.anlutlon Dis-
plays Makeup of True Soldier
During Flre.

Once a hero, always a hero, s what
Detrolt Is sayving of Leo Fuhrman,
World war veteran, who lost a leg In
France, but who nevertheless savéd
the life of a stranger In a burning
bullding recently, while able-bodied
spectators stood about wringing thelr
hands,

Fuhrman, & member of the Charles
A, Learned post of the American Le-
glon, lost his left leg at the thigh
while serving as a machine gunner
with the Thirty-second division of the
A. E. F. Early one morning he was
awakened by shouts and soon learned
that o nenr-by house was on fire,

Garbed In a dressing gown he made
his way to the burning house nand
found a crowd of spectators anwalting
the fire department. Fears were ex-
pressed for the safety of accupants in
the house, and ns no one volunteered
to enter, the Legionnaire broke open
a window and went in. He returned
dragging Aaron Prultt, whom he found
overcome on a bed,

“Any soldier would have done the
same thing,” declared the hero.

IN MIDST OF SHELL SHOWER

Husky Seattie Legion Member Was
Wounded Twelve Times Within
Half Minute.

The weatherlng of three years rough
and tumble ns n Walter Camp All
Amerlean  tackle
on the Yale foot-
ball tenm condl:
tioned Charles H.
Paul, Seattle
Wash,, for one of
the World war's
most unusunl ex-

periences,

Paul, then a
frst lleutenant in
the Three Hun-
dred and Sixty-
fourth {ufantry, >
Ninety-Orst division, wus wounded o
12 different spots in half a minute
durlng the Argonne struggle, One
high explosive shell burst near him,
hurling him about 156 feet distant. He
bad just landed when a second shell
exploded almost under him, tossing
himn back to where he started from,
He thought It over for severul months
In army hogpltals,

Also a gradusate of Harvard law
school, Puul 18 junlor partuer in one of

sSeattle's legal corporntions, He In
commander of Raluler-Noble post of
the Amerlcean Legion, Seattle,
Legion Man Sects the Pace.

Ageratum, architruve, chamfer,
clelstogamous, elohim, gumbit,
gulmpe, intagllo, mewearpal, mltosls,
nada, pomology, rococo, Slmony, How
mony of the above wonds can you
define? AMichael Nolan, <4d-year-old

mentnl wizard, who has been classed
with the world's "best minds” deflned
all of them in less than one mlnute,
Nolan Is a charter member of Hanler
Noble post of the American Leglon ol
Bealtle. Nolan, who has been a
lumberjack and a sallor, Is a student
In the engineering depurtment of the
ftedernl bourd of vocational tralning
at the Unlversity of Washington, He
was shellshocked in Frunce. He broke
Into fame when he established a new
record o the arny “aipha” test with
a perfect score of 212 points in thir
teen minutes, The best previous score
imthe psychology test was 207 polnts
In seventeen minutes, made by u Yole
professor,

THIS YOUNG

MOTHER

Tells Childless Women What
Lydia E.Pinkham's Vegetable
Compound Did for Her

Millﬁtm}. w“‘:"“‘.‘ want towgi:ge:;ﬁ
word of praise for your wo

& . g orTY mt‘d{fi'ﬁ!‘:. We are
M very fond of children

Ml and for a consider-

Il able time after w
married I feared
would not have an
owing to my wea
eondition,
taking Lydia E.
i Pink ham's Vege-

{ table Compound and
now I have a nice
atrong healthy baby
girl. I can honestly
t suffer much more
when my baby was born than 1 used to
suffer with my periods before I took
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com-
pound years ago. I give all the creditto
your medicine and shall always recom-
mend it ver high{i:.”f Mrs. H. H.
JansseN, Millston, Wisconsin,

How can women who are weak and
sickly expect or hope to become mothers
of healthy childeen? Their first duty is
to themeelves, They should overcome
the derangement or debility that is
dragging them down, and strengthen
the entire system, as did Mrs. Janasen,
by taking iydia E. Pinkhamn's Ve,
table Compound and then they will
in a position to give their children the
blessing of a good constitution.

Ladies Let Cuticura
Keep Your Skin
Fresh and Young

Soap 25¢, Ointment 25 and 50¢, Tulcum 25¢.

KREMOLA 3755 R s
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In Boston,

Lady Visitor (ro boy's mother)
—Can't little James reclte some of the
verse he learns ot school?

Baston Jiimle—Nup, Poetry ne-
cording 10wy woy of thinking, 1s
withour logieal coherence and there-
for devold of Interest, but I shall. If
you desire, state some of the for-
mulas of higher mathematies,

A FeanE;f H_S;curity

You naturally feel secure when you
know that the medicine you are about to
take is absolutely pure and contains no
harmful or habit producing drugs.

Such & medicine is Dr. Kilmer's Swamp-
Root, kidney, liver and bladder remedy.

The same standard of purity, strength
and excellence is maintained in every
bottle of Swamp-Root,

it is scientifically ecompounded
vegetable herbs,

It is not a stimulant and is taken in
teaspoonful doses,

It iz not recommended for everything,

It is nature's great helper in relieving
and overcoming kidney, liver and blad-
der troubles.

A sworn statement

from

of purity is with

every bottle of Dr. Kilmer's Swamp.
Root.
If yon need a medicine, you should

have the best, On eale at all drug stores
in bottles of two sizes, medium and large.

However, if you wish first to try this
great preparation asnd ten centx to Dr.
Rilmer & Co., Binghamton, N. Y., for a
sample bottle. When writing be sure and
mention this paper —Advertisement.

Might Prejudice Her Case.

“Just a word,” sald the lawyer to
his fair client,

“Yeos?"

“If your husband asks for the cus-
tody of the poodle don't try to win
the symparhy of the court hy weeplug
und calling the—er—little anfmnl your
‘precious darting.' "

“Why not*"

“The Judege |s the father of ten chil-
dren, nnd he's proud of "

Red Cross Ball Blue should be used
In every home. It makes clothes white
ns snow and never injures the fabric.
All good grocers, Oe.—Advertisement,

Motorists are lkely think they
get “exercise” enough tinkering with
thelr machines,

(1]

In & country town everybody knows
f Joke on everybody else, snd uvever
forgets it

e —————————————
W, N, U, OMAHA, NO, 381921,

8o far no storles have been written
ahout fhe insurnnee on the Afghanistan
princess’s nose, which containsg n fa-
mous Jjewel,

If Mexico has enough money to
pay off its obligations to forelgners
incurred by revolutions, Villa must
practicing quite a bit of self.
restraint,

Neurly everyvthing has Its draw-
backs. If there 18 no breeze there s
suffering fromw the heat, aod if there
18 o good breeze it blows everyihing
off the desk

Four yveurs in prigon for two Gers
man officers who fired on a hospital
ship Is almost us sévere (rediment
as If they had stolen a tire,

Those who ean't allord to visit Marls

this snmmer can console themselyves
with the recollection that s hotter
over there than It 18 here,

Now that Japan has neews assured
no one will piace a bomb under ber
chnirs 8t the dissrmoment conferenes,
gi0 f5 willing to bring in the
foot and sit dewn,

wlher




