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CRAPTER XXIX.—Continued.

. b, Honry,” pleaded Nam, seck-
- g -‘r from the furious bimst
. ﬂﬂin? arm, “Just for 4 momeut,

“Nor mow, I tell you' cried De
Sesia.

“Hn. wen coming, Monry, n't the WAy
_—=ed b is glek—just to say it to you.
“Eat s may it here, yow”

“Na ea!™ cried De Spain r -
L - 1 sughly.

“Ewe mat afrald of you, Do Spainl”
» slmeatad the old man, Lis neck by red to

e Ssimg foe. “Don’t think it! You're

& Letter un thon [ aw, better han 1

o wmas—don't think 1 dont know

St Bzt U'n wot afivid of ser n

max E faced. Po Spang theyl tell
- Sy that when I'm dead, 20 the
“fomavie fhal ever come 'twoen you and

aw= case Dy au accident—eone bhefore
i Mo ey Dori, and eome thronsh Dave
Seasian, 294 hp's held it over e ever
Suews jew come up into this Country.
¥ o o voune fellow. Sassont worked
B aey father. The catile nad sheep
SAa& wams on, uorth of Medlcine Bend,
Eime e rviver <heopiion rilded our
Maev—aaaar Cather was with them, He
mermer<B1 us oo barie biat oy brother,
Bagy Mergan, was shot in than eadd by
e erarr maine of Jepoosgs 1ostarted
4T e @t the man thed <ot him. Sas-
sagm fwmviled Lo to the B M, the old
e Spewa raneh, worling for your fa-
L

Tl waeda ol fast

atel inoa fary,
Wibew czmaie as 1 they ! oeen choked
gt they  siransied. "Si“ﬁui)n]
Tass e aver there,  Toward night we |
e T osight of (e ranchlionse.  We |
S8 & asan down at the corrale “That's |
Frominee Sassoon saos, I never laid |
onem asy bl before—1 never lgld -.'_\‘H.-i!
e yswr fathor bofooe,  Both of us |
tirest.  Next doy wo leard vour f:ll]!»'l'l
wmps RANw, and Jenuvings had left the |
empursy.  Sassaon op I, one of us, killed |
wxe thther, De Spain, I It was L |
I e ip aever bnowlng who he was,
e meaniag 140 toueh him. 1 was
afftrer Hpe mup that kflled my brother.
[edsaee didn’™ eose which i was, never
451, thea oot noever.  Dat e held Qb
to wmalke troghle smmetime

MENT e

|
Taerat e anl e Iwas g young fel.
Wi

thought 1 was revenging my
And it wour father wns
g patehad batlet, ks hlood is
< De Spain, and never was.
avs shot o patehed buallet,
ot vne In omy lHee, And I'd
foblt Fost this of my own self.
2 it was the whoele trath from
cewl, ar her life, She's ns much
is yours. 1 nursed her,
==re of her when there weren't
pr e fiving soul to do it, She got
e mad herself out into this, this,
awemixg. I'd never been ecaught ke
*Nes A had my way., I told her
Fewe @) been ont an hour we'd never
vt endd of It, She sald she'd rather
e In f0 than yon'd think she quit yon.
L' Lew I'd go on with her and do
cvwen o cnll—-that's why we're here,
maw® flnd’s the whole truth, so help me
LT T
“Y am’t afraid of you, Do Spaln. 'l
whoe oy whatever you think's coming
o geas with a rifle or a gun any time,
agewaers—yon're a better mnan than 1
2 wr ever wis, I know that—and that
amgie to satisfy youn. Or, T'll stand |
my tréad, i you say so, and tell Lllt.‘.'|
Arar ™
“The ereladen wind, as De Spain
atond stitl, swept past the little group
~wiffs v ainister roar, lnscosible alike to
“ivs ousotions and its deadly peril
Wirtim the shelter of his arm he feit
“ ¢ gieiding form of the indomitable
. @irf wien. by the power of love, had
-weusz from the outiaw hls reluctant
. sfiwy—the story of the murder that
. bm# wtaised with Its red strauds the
. yeinsseus of each of thelr lives to both
tite otihorn. He felt ogainst his heart
- tiae falmt trembling of her frall body.
- S, whem a boy, be had held In his
fmexd a futtering bird and feit the
- whirrieg beat of Its frightened heart
. sgnvitasdt his strong, cruel fingers,
> A smdden aversion to more blood-
BT wafanf, & sickening of vengéimce, swept
3 <osesr Bimm a8 her heurt mutely beat for
his heart. S8h> had
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wusewey agolust
o .sfsas aaove than any mnan could do.
O Jéewr slhe walted oo him. Both his

} varwenwrapped round her, In the breath-
\ heas ambeace that drew her closer she
Y wawrnd Ber answer from him, She looked

"Siuke, Cacing us now,"” sald De Bpain
wwwniy, when he turned. “We've got
o et Nan out of this—even If we
«iewt gt out ourselves, Where do you
afiggans we are? he cried.

¢ Sgure we're two miles north of
gava bedn, De Bpaln,” shouted Mor-

bis head In dissent.
whare are we?l' demanded the

may, egainst you,
guess, I say two

=g iets his eyes und walted, “There's
.xmece than what's between you nod me, |

¥

:

day and all night.” Nan leaned
closely over to hear the curt question
and answer. Nelther man spoke ngain
for a moment.

“We'll have to have help,” sald De
Spain ufter a pause,

“Help?" echoed Morgan scornfully.
"Where's help coming from?”

De Spain's answer was not hurried.
“One of us must go after it” Nan
looked at him Intently,

Duke set his burd Jaw against the
hurtling stream of ice that showered
on the forlorn party. “I'll go for it
he snapped.

“No," returned De Spain. “Better
for me to go."

“Go together,” sald Nan.

De Spain shook his head. Duke

Morgun, too, sald that only one should
B0; the other must stuy. De Spain,
while the storm rattled and shook at
the two men, told why he should go
himself, “It's not cluiming you are not
entitled to say who should go, Duke.”
he suid evenly. *“Nor that our men,
anywhere you reach, wouldn't give you
the same attention they would me,
And It Isn’t saying that you're not the
better man for the job—you've trav-
eled the sinks longer than 1 have. But
between you and me, Duke, it's twenty-
elght years nguinst fitty, I onght to
hold out a while the longer, that's all.
Let's work farther to the east”

Quartering azainst the mad hurel-
cane, they drove and rode on until the
team could hardly he urged to further
effort agoinst the infurlated elements
—De Bpnin riding nt Intervals as far
to the right and the left as he dared
in valn quest of a landmark. When
he halted beside the wagon for the
last time he was n mass of snow and
ite: horse and rider wére frozen te
ench other. He got down to the
groud with a visihle offort, and in the
singing wind told Duke his plun and
]l‘lf'ljn‘!!h‘_

e liad chosen on the apen desert a
hollow  falling  somewhat ahruptly
frowm the north, and bencath its shoul-
doer, while Morzan loosened the horses,
he seonped and kicked nway a mass of
snow,  The wagon had been drawn
Just thove the point of refuge, and the
two men, with the aid of the wind,
dumped It over sldewise, making of
the bidy a windbrenk over the hollow,
tosort of roof, around which the snow,
driven by the gale, would heap (tself
it hard waves, Within this shelter the
men stowed Nan, The horses were
driven down behind ir, and from one
of them De Spaln took the eollur, the
tuzs and the whifletrees, He stuck a
hiteling steap in his pocket, and while
Morgan stendied the Lady’s head, De
Spaln bucklerd the collur on  her,
doubiled the tugs around the whiftle-
tree, and fastened the roll at her side
in frout of the saddle.

Nuan eame out and stood beside him
ng e worked, When he had finished
she put her hand on his sleeve. He
held her elose, Duke listening, to tell
Lier whitl he meant to try to do. Each
Knew it well might be the last moment
together,  *“Oue thing and another
huve kept us from marringe vows,
Nan," said De Spaln, beckoning at
leggth to Morgan to 8tep closer that
Lie might clearly hear.  “Nothiog must
keep us longer. Wil you marry me?"”

She looked up into his eyes, “I've
promisad you 1 woulil, 1 will promise
every time you gek me. I never could
have but one answer to that, Hénry—
It must always be yes!"

“T'hon take me, Henry,” he sald
slowly. “here and now for your wedded
husband, Will you do thls, Nan?"

Still looking into his eyes, she an-
swered without surprise or fear: “Hen-
ry, I do take you,"

“And I, Henry, take you, Nan, here
und pow for my wedded wife, for bet-
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were at stnke., He did not decelve him-
self with the idea he could do anything
to help the beast find a way to succor;
that instinet rested wholly In the La-
dy's head, not In his. He only knew
that If she could not get back to help,
he could not. His own part In the
effort was quite outside any ald to the
Lady—it was no more than to reach
allve whatever uid she could find, that
he might direct it to where Nan and
her companion would endure a few
hours longer the fury of the storm.

His own struggle for life, he real
ized, was with the wind-—the roaring
wind that hurled its broadsides of fro-
zen snow in monstrous waves ncross
the maddened sky, challenging every
living thing. It drove ley knlves luto
his face and enrs, paralyzed In Its
swift grusp his muscles nnd sinews,
fought the stout flow of blood through
his veins, and senrched his very heart
to still |t

Encouraging the Lady with kind
words, and enressing her in her grop-
ing efforts as she turned head and tall
from the blinding sheots of spow and
ice, De Spain let her drift, hoplog she
might bring them through, what he
confessed in Wis heart to be, the nor
rowest of chances,

He bent low in his snddle under the

“I"l Go for It He Snapped.

ter for worse, for' richer for poorer,
from this day forward, until death us
do part.

They sealed thelr pact with a silent
embrace. De Bpaln turned (o Duke.
“You ure the witness of thiv marringe,
Duke. You will see, If an accldent
happens, that anything, everything |
have-—some personal property—my fn.
ther's old ranch north of Medicine
Bend—some little money in bank at
Bleepy Cat—goes to my wife, Nan Mor-
gan de Bpaln. WIll you see to it?"

I will, And If It comes to me—you,
De Spaln, will see to It that what stock
f Bave in the gap goes to my alece,
Nan, your wife,”

. $he looked from one to the other of
o men. “All that I have,” she

Lunendiog blasts,  He bulleted his legs
and armsato fight off the fatal cold, He
stipped more thin once from his seat,
und with a hand on the pommel
tramped beslde the horse to revive his
falling circulution, there would come
a time, he realized, when he could no
longer climb up ugaln, but he siaved
that issue off to the lust possible mo-
ment of endurance, beenuse the Ludy
made better time when he was on her
hack., When the stroggle to remount
had been repeated until nature could
no longer by any staggeving effort be
mide to respond to his will, until his
legzs were no longer a port of his be-
numbed being—until bhelow his hips he
had no body answernble to his com-
winnds, but only two inseosible masses
of léad that anchored him to the
ground—nhe still forced the frozen feet
to carry him, in a feehle, monstrous
gait beslde the Lady, while he drugged
with his hands on the saddie for her
patient nid,

One by one every thonght, as If cons
gedled In thelr braln cells, deserted his
mind—save the thought that he must
not freeze to death., More than once
he hid haped the insensite fury of the
Wizzard wight abate. The Luady had
long sinee censed to ry to foece lt—
like o stripped vessel before a hurerl-
eane, she was drifting umder It. De
Spain renlized that his helpless legs
would not earry him farther,  HIs
hands, freezing to the pommel, no
longer supported Wim.  They finally
lpped from It and he fell prosteate in
the snow beside his horse, When he
would ery out to her his frozen lps
eonld mumble no worids, It was the
ficht no longer of o man ngalnst na-
ture, 'but only of an indomitable soul
ngninst o eruel, hateful death. e
struggled to his feet only to fall again
more heavily, He pulled hlinself up
this time by the stirrup strap, got his
hands and arms up to the pommel, and
clung to It for a few pnees more, But
he fell at last, and could no longer rise
from the ground. The storm swept un-
censingly on.

The Lady, checked by the llnes
wrapped on his arm, stopped. De
Spain lny o moment, then bucked her
up a step, pulled her head down by
the bridle, clasped his wooden arins
around her neck, gpoke to her, nnd,
lifting her head, the mare dragged him
to his feet, Clumslly and helplessly
he loosened the tugs and the whiffle-
tree, beat his hands together with ldi-
otle effort, hooked the middle polnt
of the whiffletree into the elbow of his
left arm, brought the forearm and
hand against his shoulder, nnd with
the hitching strap lashed his forearm
and upper arm tightly together around
the whifletree, ™

He drew the tugs stiffly over the
Lady's bnek, unloosed the cinches of
the snddle, pushed 1t oft the horse and,
sinking Into the snow behind her,
struck with his free arm nt her feet.
Relleved of the saddle, the Lady once
more started, drogging slowly behind
her through the snow a still breathing
humnn belng. Less than an hour be-
fore it had been o man, It was hardly
more now, us the Lady plodded on,
than an Insensate log. But not even
death could part it ngain from the
horse to which De Spain, allve, had
fustened It.

The fearful pain from the tortured
arm, torn nt times almost from Its
socket, the gradual snapping of strain-
ing ligaments, the constant rupture of
enplilaries and velns sustained his
consciousness for a while. Then the
torturing pain abated, the rough drag-
ging ahattered the brulsed body less,
It was us if the Lady and the storm
together were making ensier for tho
slowly dying man his last trnil across
the desert. He still struggled to keep
flive, by sheer will power, filckering
sparks of consclousness, aud to do so
concentrated evory thought on Nan, It
was & polgoant happiness to summon
her picture to his fainting senses; he
knew he should hold to life as long
os he could think of her. Love,

than death, welled In his
heart. ‘The bitter cold and the merci-
leas wind wero kinder nx he called her
Image from out of the storm. Bhe
seemed to speak—to lift him on her

L Medicine Bend rallrond surgeons came

in the office to wanlk moodily to the
window, brought the men tumbling
over one another as he ran from his
Companions to throw open the outer
door and pull the drooping horse into
the burn,

It was the Imndian, Scott, who, read-
Ing first of all the men everything In
the dread story, sprang forward with
a stified exclamation, as the horse
drogged In  the snow-covered log,
whipped a knife from his pocket, cut
the incumbered arm and white hand
free from the whiffietree, and, carry-
ing the stiffened body Into the ofice,
began with Insane haste to cut away
the clothing,

Lefever, perceiving It was De Spain
thus drawn to thelr feet, shouted,
while he tore from the blade of Scott's
knife the frozen garments, the orders
for the soow, the heated water, the
warm blankets, the dleohol and bran-

dy, and, stripped to his walst, chafed
the marble feet, The Indinn, better
than a staff of doctors, used (he cun-
ning of n sorcerer to revive the spark

of Inunimate life not yet extinguished |

by the storm. A fearful Ihterval of
suspense  followed the silence Into
which the work settled, a silenee bro-
ken ouly by the footsteps of men run-
ning to and from the couch over which
Seott, Lefever and  MeAlpin, half-
nnked, worked in mind concert.

De Spain opened his eyes to wander
from one to the otlier of the faces. He
Lalf rose up, struggling in o frenzy
with the hands that vestralned him,
While lls eompanions plendod to quict
Limy, he fought them until, regtored

|
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tn its seat of reason, his wind reassert- |

ol itself, and, Iying exhausted, Lie told
ther in hls exquisite torture of whom
he had left, and what must be done
to find and bring them in.

While the relief wagons, equipped
with straining teams and fQanked by
veteran horsemen, were dasbing out
of tho barn, he lapsed Into uncon:
s¢lonisnesy,  But he had been able to
hold Seott’s hund long enough to tell
him he must find Nan and bring her
in, or never come back.

It was Scott who found her, In thelr
aropings through the blizgard the three
hiad wandered nearer Cnlubasas than
any one of them drepmed. And-on the
open desert, fur south and cast of the
upper lava beds, it was Scott’s horse
that put a foot through the bottom of
the overturned wagon box. The sus.
peeted wound of snow, with the burled
Lopses sorpmbling to their foet, rose
upright at the erash, Duke crouched,
hulf-conscious, under the rude shelter,
Lying where he had pluced her, snugly
between the horses, Scott found Nap.
He spoke to her when she opened her
starivg eyes, pleked her up in his
urms, ealled to bls compantons for the
coverad wagon, and began to restore
her, without o moment of deluy, to
Hee.  He even promised if she woold
drink the hateful draft he put to her
Hps amed ler Liim cut away her shoes
nnil legeings and the blg cont frozen
on her, that in less thao an hour she
should see Henry de Spaln alive and
well,

CHAPTER

At Sleepy Cat.

Nothing in nature, not even the
storm itself, o so cruel as the beauty
of the ufter culm, In the rudiance of
the sunshine next day De Spain, dell-
rlous nnd mnttering, was taken to the
hospital at Sleepy Cat. In nn odjoin-
ing room lny Nun, moaning reproaches
ut those who were torturing her relue-
tantly back to life. Duy and nlght the
doctors worked over the three. The
town, the division, the stagemen and
the mountaln men watched the out-
come of the struggle. Frow as fur as

XXX,

to aid In the fight,

De Spain cost the most acute anxi-
ety. The crux of the battle, after the
three lives were held safe, centeréd on
the effort to save De Spaln's arm—the
one he had chosen to lose, {f he must
lose one, when he strapped It to the
whifletree. The ddy the surgeons
ngreed that If his life were to be saved
the arm must come off nt the shoulder
1 gloom fell on the community.:

In n lifetime of years there can come
to the greater part of us but a few
dnys, a few hours, sometimes no more
than a single moment, to show of what
stuff we nre really made. Buch n erisis
came that day to Nan, Alregdy she
had been wheeled more than once Into
De Bpain's room, to sit whkere she
could help woo him back to life. The
chiet surgeon, In the morning, told
Nan of the decislon. In her hospitnl
bed she rose bolt upright. “No!" she
declared ~."You shan't toke
his arm off* i

The surgeon met her robellion tact-
fully. But he told Nan, at lust, that
De Bpain must lose either his arm or
his life. “No,” she repeated without
hesitation and without blanching, "you
shan't take off his arm, He shan't lose
his life,"”

The -blood surged Into her cheekn—
hetter blood and redder than the doc-
tors had been able to bring there—such
blood os De Spaln alone could call into
them. Nan, with her nurse's help,
dressed, joined De Hpuin, and tnlked
long and earnestly, The doctors, tno,
Inld the situation before him, When
they asked him for his decision, he
nodded toward Nan. “She will tell
you, gentlemen, what we'll do"

And Nan did tell them what the two
who had most at stake In the decisl
would do, Any man could have
as much as that, - Bot Nan did
Bhe set herself out to sa
and patient both, and, les
tact

3
HE

gE:
H

i

appeared  vastly  uncomfortable to-
| gether,
+ s e « + - .
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men, for once at least, fraternized.
Wurrants were plgeonholed, susplelon
suspended, sidearms neglected in thelr
scnbbards. The fighting men of both
camps, In the presence of a ceremony
that united De Spain and Nan Morgan,
could not but feel a generous elation.
Ench party considered that it was con-
tributing to the festivity in the bride
and groom and the very best each
could honst, and we folse note dis-
:I:rhu.l the harmony of the notable
¥.

Gale Morgan, having giventup the
fight, lind left the country. Satterlee
Morgan danced till all the platforms In
town guve way, John Lefever dttend-
ed the groom, and Doke Morgan stern-
Iy but without compunction, guve the
bride. From Medicine Bend, Farrell
Kennedy brought a notuble company
of De Bpain's early assoclates for the
event. It included Whispering Smith,
whose visit to Sleepy Cat on this oes

l

7

S

by

NN
VAN
N

AN

In Her Hospital Bed She Rose Boll
Upright.
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ension was the first in years; Goeorge
MeCloud, who had eome all the \\':1)’1
from Omiaha to Joln his early comrades

in arins; Wickwire, who had lost none

of his tneiturn bluntness—und so wany

train dispatehers that the service nnl
the division wus crippled for the entire

tay,

A great company of self-appointed |
retainers gathered together from over |
all the country, rode beliind the gayly |
decorated beidal eonch in procession |
feom the chureh to Jeffries' house,
where the fensts had been prepared,
During the reception o modest man,
drageed from an obseure corner wnong
the guests, was made to thke s place
nest Lefever on the receiving lne. 1t
was Bob Seott, and he looked most un-
comfortuble until he found a chonee
to slip unobserved buck to the shia
of the room where the distingulshed
Madiclne Bend  esotlnzent, together
with McAlpin, Pardaloe, Lipnse and
Bull Page, slightly unstendy but ex-
tremely serlous for the grave oeenslon,

The rallrond has not yet heen bullt
across the sinks to Thief River. BPut
only those who lived In Sleepy Cat (o
its really wild stage days are entitled
to enll themselves 1-nr15' settlers, or to
tell stories more or less nuthentle
about what then happetied, The great-
er number of the Old Guard of that
dny, ns cankering pence gradually re-
neserted Iisell along the sluks, turned
from the stage coach to the raliroad
conch; some of them may yet be met
an the tralns In the mountaln eountry,
Wherever you happen to find such a
one, he will tell you of the days when
Superintendent de Spaln of the West-
ern division wore n gun {n the moun-
tains and used it, when necessary, on
his wife's relations,

Whether it was thls stern sense of
digcipline or not that endenred him to
the men, these old-timers are, to a
mnn,svery loynl to the young couple
who united In their marringe the two
hostlle mountaln elements. One In
especinl, a white-halred old man, de-
seribed by the fanciful ns a retired
outlaw, llving yet on Nan's ranch In
the gap, nlways spends his tlme In
town at the De Spain home, where
he tnkes great Interest In an aectlve
little hoy, .\lnﬂ.'.t_m de Spain, who
wnlts for his Uncle Duke's coming, and
digs Into his pockets for rattles cape
tured along the trall from recent huge
rattlesnakes. When his uncle happens
to kill n big one—one with twelve or
thirteen rings and a button—Morgan
uses It to scnre his younger sister,
Nnn, And Duke, secrotly rejoleing nt
his bravado but scolding shiarply, helps
him ndjust the old ammunition belt
drogged from the nttle, and cuts fresh
‘gashes in It to make it At the childish
walst, Ilis mother doesn’t llke to wee
her son In warllke equipment, ambush-
ing little Nan in the way Hob Bcott
says the Indians used to do. Bhe
threatens periodieally to hurn the helt
up and throw the old rifles out of the
house: But when she sees her uncle
and her husband watching the boy
and laughing at the parade together,
she relents, It Is only children, after
all, that keep the world young.

(THE END.)

Making Haste Slowly.

The grandparents of little Virginia
were recently visiting ber and one day
her grandfather, whom she called
“bampa,” happened to be upstalrw
when the mald called dioner, The
grandmother, accompanied by Virgl
went to the foot of the stalrs and call
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UNGLE SAM TAKES
NEEN INTEREST I
1317 APPLE GROP

Our Big Fruit Harvest Must Be
Used to Help Save Wheat
and Meat for Allies.

FOOD ADMINISTRATION PLANS

“Consumer Campaign” Throughout the
Land to Aid in Home Consumption
During Autumn, Winter and
Spring of Next Year,

Uncle Sam takex the keenest inter-
est In this year's apple crop. For the
fruit must be used to help suve wheat
and meats for our ullles,

The food administration s planning
& consumer compaign of publicity
throughout the country,

This year's apple crop calls for In-
telligent handling. The Inutest govern-
ment reports indleate & erop of ubout
100,000,000 hushels,  That is a litle

{ below normal. Good prices ure nssured

for all honestly packed, first quality
upples, and also for honestly packed,
solected second grades, which govern-
ment experts sny can be put iuto stor-
age.  When the crop I8 blg it does not

pay to store second grades, but this |
yenr, despite the fact that we eniinot |
| ship our usual 2000000 bareels of ap- |
Foples abromd, beciase shipping space Is

precious, we should be ghle o get fole
prices for ull good apjiles at home,
Cireless  pucking of poor  qadtity
frult hus ulwuys been one of the ehief
cguses of mnrket instability nod une
satisfactory  prlevs to the growers,
This year the whole anple industry is
co-operating to remova this mnrket
handicenp,

1 apple year such as this one is golng to | [

be,  Growers lave never beon ahle to
get together mind engnge and Buonnes
& nationdl  educational  eampuizn
AmMong  cousumers o inerease  apple
consumption, This year the situntion
nitkes it necessiry for the United

| Stutes government, through the I'un-li I

admyinistration, to conduct # consum-
er's catupaign of publicity on bhehalf of
the apples This campaign will begin
while the ¢rop (s heing sent to market,
and will probably continue untit the
last apple is eaton up late nest spring,
So the grower has three great Incon-
tives for greading, piueking and storing
this erop with especial eare,

1. It 18 a gowl crop amd eulls for
CUre,

2, The government
apple eatlng and ppple stornge and
will diseournge speculution that ralses
the price nbnormally,

$. We must oat up at home more
thun two wiltllon bareds of  apples,
which would ordinarily e exported.

To get the best of the erop to the
market in prime condition it must he
pleked enrelully ot the thme of mu-
turlty and  prowptly eoaleld In tem-
pornry =ornge, and  then skillfelly
erdilel  nned packed. Second-grade
fruit showld not go Into hnreels
boxes, If It eanuot he marketed in
bulls in nearhy  consuming  contoms,
ther it should be worked up into by-
products along with the eulls, _

There has been no gratifving im-
provement in apple marketing the past
two or three years, Western apples
are hoxod to strietly honest stnndards,
Ly the great eo-operntive growers' or-
ganizations In Washington, Oregon,
Californin, Iduho and Colusado, The
ecustern barrel apple has also been
wonderfully fmproved In New York
and other states, Decause apples are
honestly packed and glve the best pos-
sible value for the money, there Is un
Increase In the consumer demand, Re-
tall merchants who were formerly al-
most ufrald to buy apples In barrels,
becnuse they were not sure of getting
marketuble values for thelr money,
nre now buying freely and In confi-
dence, This good work makes It pos-
sible for the, government to go further
und encourage the use of apples as a
war-time food measure.

Because the bulk of the erop will he
picked hy volunteer workers this year,
nnd put into common storage untll the
grower con find thowe to grade and
pnek, there will be an opportunity to
glve closer personnl attention to the
“grading nnd pneking than might be'the
cnse If the crop were handled as In
peace times. For the grower who de-
sires Instructlons In upple packing, 1he
department of agriculture at Wash-
fngton hns Information In  bylletin
form. These bulleting ean be secured
free by wrlting to the department,
Growers will do well to obtain n few
coples for thelr plekers and packers.

Find a Use for Rats,

The ecity nuthorities of Htockholm
huve begun a campnlgn nguinst rats
by offering a rewnrd of 2% cents for
every tead one. While 1t 18 hoped thus
to reduce the rat plngue conslderably,
the chief end Is to get an Importnnt
nddition to the stocka of fats nvalinhle
for the making of wsoups and Iubri-
cante, The rats nre preated In a
“eorpse  utllization  establishment,"
where, after the fat has been holled
out, whnt remains le comvorted Into
n poultey food,  Bouth Nweden lins
for some time been willizing ewlivors
of anlmals, Considerable fat ls wiswo
obtuined by skimming large contaln-
ers placed In the sewers lending from
hotels, restaurants and other places
where there is nn unuvoldable waste of
{at.

Free Frem Any Such Taint
Parson—*This  eccentricity you
spenk of In your danghter, isn't It,
after all, A matter of heredityY" Girl's
Mother—"No, slr. I'd have you know
that there was never nny heredity In

our family."—DBoston Transcript,

There has never hoen an |

will eneourigr I

DON'T let Trachoma
stand between you and |,
the m:;?l big chance to g y'
our dut i !
the “Stars. and Strpes-
in France.

“Burgeon general advises tlat in of
or to prevent the ternbls ravaged
hich result from the Introduction Integl |
the army of thit dread discase of thal(ll.

of§l, |

W aboence of this disease, anld that any
bordes line or suspiclous cases bo i
ferted to an ophthnimic BUrgecn epos

Read the above clip-
pings from the St. Louis | |
Globe-Democrat of Aug. 9,

If vou arc afflicted with
Trachoma decide now to have
| it cured, in order to do your 1
| duty for your country.
People of all ages suffering with
Trachoma, granulated lids and
chronic sare eyes, coma from al
parts of the country to take the
remarkable, incxpensive |

Haley Treatment |

utt write a letter today and ask
or complete information and sl
learn how you can be treated
10 days before paying a penny.

Write now—today!

HALEY EYE INFIRMARY

CENTRALIA, ILL,

|

Remember

"
EBlind Man

The Reason,

“Let that man down easy”
“Why should 1%
“Decpuse Le's s laed ap”

Natural Feeling.
LLiow Is that stiteh In your shlod?
fOh, It Iz only sewesay - bt
e Aanierien,

WOMAN'S CROWNING GLORY
s ilmr hale, If yours Is strenfed with
»ugly, grizzly, gruy halrs, use “La Cro-
ole” Halr Dressing and chionge It o
the natural way. Price $1LO0—A(lv.

Slight Mistake.

P nmst say this Khakl camipins
| gkirt {s n leose fit,”
" MYou're in wrong, autie,  That s

the boy's tent you have on.”
Alert for the Future,

“You've got n lot of weeds In gour
gurden.”

“Protty fine woeeds, ton, don’t you
think?" rejoined Mr, Crosslots.

“Surely you are not nursing them
along?”

"Yes, eir. I've been finding out that
80 muny new things nre cdible tha
I'm holding out to see whether svi-
ence won't discover some way of fry
ing the jimpson or stewing the L
doek.”

Idleness Makes a Fortune.

It you sit Idly you will lose money
every minute,” is n Hberal paraphruse
of a well-known Japanese proverh nni
forves a8 o protest agalnst Idleness
but the Tokyo Hochl cites the ease of
the great Buddha st Nam, which,
despite Inactlon, Is reaping a, fortune.
During the yenr ending June 25 the
Buddha recelved 351,000 visitors, \\'!lu
pald admission fees nggregating 80350
The exnotion of a fee to visit the big
Buddhn began In 1011, since which,
time $127,0 gate money hos been re
celved.

The Potato Blessing.

Riding outslde the city, one will not
fall to see the wide expanse of potato
plants growing luxuriously, nnid forth:
with he Indulges In- antleipations of
the golden plenty that 8 soon to be the
good fortune of our people, But cloutk
{ng these anticipations in a dark fear
that the kpeculator will invade these
premises and get nearly all these potd®
toea Into hls own hands nnid hy souw
gort of restriction or Ilmlitations A0
work the prospects that he will be
nhle to keep up the price nnd gather
in the profits, says the Ohlo Btute Jour-
nal. 1t would be n decided ndvanthge
tn the publie welfure {f it could be wo
decroed that no producer xhould sell
to n mere speculator. There (8 no o
pression In that. Of course, It might
stave off a little Inconvenlence, but it
will pay In the end. Let us hope that
| the benutiful potato prospect will turn
ot a publle blessing.




