
STAR?WEDNESDAY, JULY 12, 1916. PAGE

MIIBIIH ?# MUnml l4«rM
?4

rtMM EDITORIAL PAGE OF THE SEATTLE STAR
Mr M..11 mmi »f ritr. r««». MMi ?

\u25a0Math*. SI #«l IV r" "P »? ?

Mi.nitifl ftp fllf, »*? * ???til-
IhlMMl ml Prattle, WWk . »irt«frV» ms

»w*»4 rlH* matter

ii

em
COLYUM

A BUSY MAID

"Bh# *l> married today for tho
'SlChth time, 1 b#lleve."

"Who ni the n«>ntleinati?"
"1 don't know. Ah* aald her timid

i always kapt the word of auch de-
tails."?Judge

? ? ?

MET THAT DIDN'T FIT THE

STYLE
"These ahooa are too narrow and

too pointed," complained the »tout
man

"But." explained the salesman,
"you know they are wearing nar-
row. pointed ahoea this season."

"That mar be." aald the atout one
With calm: "but I am wearing my
)a«t seasuus feet. I?ladles' Home
Journal.

? ? ?

RIGHT IN LINE

"I a**." said hla wife, "that theae
baseball playera hare progresalre
Idea* on sanitation."

"How so?"
"The paper atatea that they apent

the afternoon swatting file* "

? ? ?

SOFT SNAPS

? ? ?

FOR HER
Bb* had Just bean vaccinated
"Now, doctor." aha asked, "will

_ the spot show?"
"That, madatn." aniwarad tha

*" feetor, "depends upon you."?l4t-
te* Bona Joarnal

? ? ?

a ? ?

FULLY DISCOUNTED
Tniw Husband?Darling. I hare a

\u25a0 OMfaaalon to mate. My salary la
M par cant leas than I told yoa be

1 ftr« w# were married!

m.- tamrn Wife?Oh. that'* all rlghL
Tim. 1 calculated on 50.?Judge.

? ? ?

\u25a0AO BOTH WAYS
Charles' mother was reproving

? Mat for not being more tidy about
! ma hair, when hla uncle, who was
' Tary bald, thinking to sootha bia

'-(Ming*, said:
i "Charles, don't yoa wish you

..Vara as bald as I? Than you
wouldn't have any hair to comb "

*

Charles heaved a long sigh of
* walgnat; >n

**No. 1 woulln't." he said. "There
weald be that much more faco to
waah." ?Ladles' Horns Joarnal.

? ? ?

NOT MUCH
Ma: "Yoo know, I dont feel that

I am fit to touch the hem of your
farmant."

?ha: "Well, you wouldn't have
4a atoop much to (Jo It."?Puck.

? ? ?

TROUBLE
Mother's got a headache.

Brother's feeling 111.
Slater's got a touch of grip.

And father's got the bill.
New York World.

NUXATED IRON
Increases strength

?&\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0 of ner-
BeFlv IIrM veu s. rundown
SB II| I UiU people 100 per

[111 ESS rent In ten day*
H HAIJM In many Imtancu,

1100 forfeit It
fall*as per full e*.

IJlK^iall p'anetton In largs
MallMflflarticle *»on to ep-

n#«r In this paper
Ask your doctor or drugfflst about It.

uwl Urug Co.. Harteii Drug Co
M 4 Swift's Pharmacy a'ways carry

- ' it In stock.

REAL PAINLESS

L #r**r io Introduce our new
* (whalebone) plate, which la the

' I llghtMt and strongest plate known.
f-j toss not cover the roof of the
r'j Boatk; you can bite corn off the
*

Mk; guaranteed 15 yean.

! Oold crown *3.00
|llMt of teeth (Whalebone)

* 910 aet of teeth *5.00
4, Bridge work, per tooth, gold $3.00

J White crowns ft.1.00
* I Oold fillings 11.00 up
'

Silver fillings ...,50c

J Hatlna fllllnga 750

Z" All work guaranteed for IS yaare

Kva takan la the m^rr,-

r and get teeth awrxi day. Cxtm*
lion And advice frae.

4 Cell aed nee HamflM mt 0«r Plats
?\u25a0I Brtlf* Wtrk. W# fliatd

tk« Teat mt Tlma.

Most of our present patronage la
feoomiTiended by our easly custom-
ers. work 1* still giving good
satisfaction Auk our cuitom«r* who
have tested our woik When coming
to our office. be fir#, yoti »r* in the
right place Bring this ad with you.

oHio coi?r
MT UWIVKfIMTT »T.

The N. G. Scandal

Beauty, like chiffon, it good to look
at, but it it the good disposition and
common aente that wear like "all wool
and a yard wide."

Next Week

The Little Gray Shoe'
BY

PERCY J BHEBNER

A Novel <
A Week!

(Continued from Our Laat Issue)

NOON was near, whan I heard
a grating undar the platform.
Then above It aro«a L*ure's

head. Aa she climbed up she
nodded tartly. Than, at sight of
Clell. her nparkle rama.

"Ah, M'slau! So. already. you
com# to see ma. It I* food ?you

hare not forgotten."
"I fonMn't forget Ton. I was In-

(?riding to try to lit thru the
swamp thin afternoon to otll at
Papa Prosper'*."

She felt roal alarm. "Don't yoa
eve' try that. A Yankee fel-lo! The
deep swamp, m'sleu" ?she looked

about ?"this Is nothing to It' This
little chfniere on this sld* Isle
Bonne they call John-the Fool."

"Excellently named," 1 murmured,

and she disregarded rae.
"Don't you eve' go no farther than

John tho-Fonl. You can always see
me here. Always I come to see If
AUesjandro feed the baron as he
should."

ess

The end of the following week !

made the second of the reports to
Mary which I had promised. The
week had not made me more «»m-
--ored of John-the-Fool.

I wrote her:
That la tha nema of tha plara, ap-

parantly AlthO thara la no longer

any I am roostln* bat ta«n

threa traas and a lot of poles thrust
into tha water on which it the ceatie
of Be/on JO' r\ Hernal d« \

You ask ma of Clall. My d«-ar. tha
flshaartanlngr altuatlon hatwean Clall
and Ylrytj doea not rhanff They
watch earh other acroaa a eolf of
hata. and tha fact that Clall has
nevar whlmparad whan ha worked

! Virell a lavars with hla hands drlp-
Iplnir blood only mada Wllltema

jwmlla. Ha waa arpactln* tha boy to
braak. and Clall hea mat every da-
niand on him.

The only time Cloll 1a himself ft
wh#n he «om«« over bere to this
ridiculous boarding house of mine-*
then you ought to aee him change.
That Creole g!rl of Isle Bonn* Inter-
ests him ?he's Ilka the old Clall of
five yfari a«o whan hee with us
she comas of a scandaloua Una of
plratee and privateers. and now and
then It shows plain enough. I ran t
understand Vt r«r 11 saying onra ha
loved her I told Clall of It, and tha
way ha smilad was not rood The
two of tham aaam to run to a clash
everywhere It Is e lid mees Vir-
gil's men hav« not h##»n paid for
wMk«, and only loyalty to Mm holds
\u2666hem here ? hei about flven tlie
hopa of eld from tha company to fln-
ish hla ditch, end If anything hap-
pens now hat wiped out. And tha
r>aron chuckle*. end laur« shrugs
and smiles. T do balteve sha Is try-
ing to win Clall away from Virgil's
Job-- -that's why sha coquets with
him so outrageously.

Oh. Mary, f wish this ehomfnabla
thin* had narar happenad'

OLD DICK,
flit 111 loves you.

Our mall goes out by means of a
pirogue runner, usually to catch the
Harataria mall boat, which runs
down to the couth coast every week,
so g"ttliig a letter from Isle Bonne
to New York Is less certain In tlmo
than getting one to Ht. Petersburg
IJtit Mary wrote me at once.

Very brief It waa:

What aort of an appearing person
Is this Madarnolsall* Droull-
lot? Ton hava spoken of her very
myaterlously. I'm glad to hear '*lell
Is good. <>t course 1 fl»>r»'t e*-

pe' t him to write to rn»- tha branch
hatwean us wna too claar and Irnpaa-
sabla, wasn't It. <lr»«r Dick? Only ha
might -or Virgil might Worn, how
rny heart l*« with the ».f ~.ti

down there in Hint dreadful pla* e
Romahow life nnd work seem mean
Ingless of I thinking of
tha threa of you and your madness.
Deer Dirk, how good It wax of you
to go MAKY

P H- Tall ma mora about thla
Island ftlrl.

"Exactly! Where Is it?"

CHAPTER IV.
A Ball and * Betrayal

I Intended to wnte beck nt once;
Indeed, I waa at It when mademoi-
selle herself came out of the watery
Jale In har green chno«.

Hhe ceme up, and, finding no one
ctcopt my«#»lf. t>nt opponlte In the
dining hall and looked at my writ*
Insr portfolio.

"Laun*." I said suddenly,
Uld you K''t your education? 0

"Ah, m'stou, I have little *duc*
tlon. I want five warn lo convent
In N'Awlylnn. Then I'apa T'ropper
haaay '('omo home to I*l*Donna.
m&UoiaolselU.' bo 1 come back to

ONLY a little holiday jaunt of the National Guard to the border; a sum-
mer excursion, in tact, and the country reeks with scandal just as it did

during the mobilization period of the Spanish-American war. This time
it's not embalmed beef and pasteboard shoe soles, but shortage of horses
and wagons, of uniforms and equipment, of guns, of food, even. Six hun-
dred Pennsylvania militiamen en route to the bonier reached Kansas City
starv ing, having had no food for 24 hours nor money to buy it. Kansas City
supplied them.

Great spectacle, isn't it? Self-respecting ctttzen soldiers the recipient
of charity; Uncle Sam in the role of beggar!

Besides, there's a little item of <1,352,761 worth of government stuff
supplied the guard missing; disappeared in three years. Some graft; still
more incompetence.

If this country must depend upon its state militia, then that militia
must be brought and kept up to standard, 'Hiere's no two ways about that.
The personnel of the National Guard Is all right, the fault lies In the system
of officering the guard. In serious times like this it is folly to call a spade by
any other name. I et's be square with ourselves.

I he truth is that the officers of the National Guard are, In 90 cases out
of too, grossly incompetent, and principally because of lack of any military
train'ng.

The National Guard should be offt;ered by regularly appointed com-
manders, examined by a military board and paid for their whole time and
services. They should be held responsible for government property and for
the training and equipment of their commands.

The National Guard is a costly and valuable part of the machinery of war
of the United States.

You wouldn't leave the maintenance and operation of an electric power
plant, for instance, to politicians, clerks and lawyers, etc.. no matter what
fine fellows they might be personally. You would hire electricians for the
job. Uncle Sam wants trained officers and he sure wants them badly.

Union labor it building a monument

to Auguttui Pollack, atogie manufac-
turer at Wheeling. Why not a tmoke
consumer for hit stogies?

my Island and «e very happy until 1
M'sleu Williams come to destroy
our forest and make smoke ?Bom ?

such noise and smo*e' M

"Is that ail. mademoiselle, that
Mr Williams did?"

"Oh. he alt and stare at me-~~aml
talk frogs with Papa Prosper""

' Mademoiselle." 1 said severely,
looking at that long slow smile of
hers, ' five fears la the world-
even a convent were quite enough
for you. You know too much now.
The safest thing when about you It
to talk frog*. Mr. William* saw
that?ha won't par «ny attention to
you till he gats his canal built.
Then, I fancy, he'll chuck you and
Papa Prosper off this Island. And
the baron?"

"Ab. the baron! He say. with his
sword, he will protect me!"

"Williams will pull hit caatle
down under htm."

"Ah. then, M'sleu Clell will pro
tect ma!"

"He," I retorted grimly, "works
for Williams- and, anyhow, you
can't work him!"

"Ah. then?dear Doctor, yon will
protect me' You will help me find
my fortune?"

"I don't know. Messleur le Baron
la much disturbed. He has had
negroes dig In Bayou John-the Fool
?ah, but where?"

"Ha!" I shouted. "That's It?
where?"

There waa a scraping at the plat-
form. L&ure atole out. 1 heard a
wbeeiy Inquiry from Metsleor le
Uaron. Then her toft answer.

"Messleur lo Baron. I have almost
got another one a»ay from Mfl»
sleur Williams' dredge company."

Messleur If Uaron gurgled; "Su-
perb, mademoiselle! And t have a
great plan - we nfTn.lt invite them all
to Papa Protiper's for a ball."

"A pawty! Then I run wear my

lovn attain. Messleur Williams
Shall see ?"

"I was not thinking of the mud
grubber only to discomfort blra'"

I had made my first venture Into
the deep swamp. Lanre took mn
In her creen canoe The deep
svamp of Isle Bonne waa appalling.
I rtaw l,aur* smlllnK at the blank-
nous of my look when I had drunk
It all In

Wrica, and Free Camp, and Bassa
*tas«a and Old Cbentere and John-
Iks-Fool '

"Who*"
"Oh, evervlmly Tha music was

broka at the fast ball at 1<« 'V-
nlero. but now Him. ha flied It
He put two nails In It. Dear Do®-
tor. tha baron Is not so growly at
all you Yankees as formerly. He
says let us have a pawty. and serve
sherbet anisette and gumbo file"

"Vary well." I answered, "we'll
go to your pawty"

1 want down to the dredge at
dusk, when the I*an-fac«d and
weary crew was coming off. Clell
came down from the crane where
ha had doggedly mastered tha
shovel thru the weeks. I got a cur-
lons new tmpresslon of him, hla
>aay slouch and ease and sssertlon.
Silently they had watched him,
Virgil and the big englnear. for the
break that never came. But they
had not bridged the gulf.

Virgil was harsfsed by other
things as well. Tha men ha had
hoped for from tha city for hla
night shift had not come. He
brought down black men for his
fire room and the dynamite crew?
and saw ihcm desert, one after
another.

"June first." he was murmuring

to me, "we'll be thru tha last of the
dead timbeh -thru lo salt water.
I'm go!~g to win. I>octor Dick. I
see It now ?bat last weak! Wall.
I feel like celebratln'."

"Ci>me to the pawty." I said
"Saturday night. You're all In-
vited "

Allofljandm camii to the dredge

the next day with many amlabln

"Ar* you cotnln*, m'Blen,* eh#
\u25a0aid ulrilr, 'to my pewty? M

"Party' 1" I crlcd lnrr^dalotmly.
,rU*here on earth?"

She point"'! * dtipplnir blxle Into
the *iinlo»H depth*. "At Papa
Prosper'* They all coming from

A DAGGERi
IN THE BACK

That'll the womin'i dr*afl
?ha gata up In the morning to atart
the day'a work "Oh' how my hark

hew ? OOIJ> MKDAT. Haarlem Ml
r'kpaula* tnken today eaaea the
l-fka'h* of tomorrow tnkan every
?lay end* the herkarha for all time
1 lon't delay Wtiat'n the tine of Buf-
fering" taking OOI.H Ml HAL
Haarlem Oil Capaula* today and ha
relieved tomorrow Taka three or
four avery d»v rind ha permanently
free from wrenching dlMtreaalng
hn«*k In Hut he nure to i?et MOI,D
MKDAL Sln»e I*M OOLD MEDAL
Haarlem Oil han hern the National
Heni'-dy of Holland. the (lovat nment
of 111?* Netherlands having grunted
n apaclal rhartar ant horlxlng Its
preparation and aale
wlfn of llollHtid would nlmoßt tin

toon he without bread aa aha
would without her "Ileal Hutrh
Dropa" mm ah* quaintly Calla uoi.p
MKr»AI< Haarlam '#11 capaulaa Thla
la tha one reanon why you will find
the women and rhUdran of Holland
go aturdy and robuat

VI l" I»AL nrn the pur«, orl*
I'inl flu*'lam 'Ml Cannula* Imported
dlra« t from the )nhorNtorlAM In
III'lrU-in, IV«lllri*i«i But he Rum to
K#t GOLD MRDAL for the
luima on e\«-ry ho* Hold by rell
tibia flni*::Im( «* In - ? I »\u25a0 d park hr**
n' .'Of find II on Money re-
funded If they dfi not help you
A»aept only tlie r|<»Ll> MFhAL All
Othara urn ImlfMtlorin.

For *«1e mm 4 ffnatantead by U»a
Owl L>rutf Co.

But Why?

"JOHN THE FOOL"
reatlrulatlons to extend a formal
invitation Me aould have the Good
Child at tha end of tha canal to
lake ua around tha laka to Isle
Bonne's front door. There would
be a fatuous breete surely this time
of year; and there waa Mr. W ll-
llama launch. If not so Ah, this
Umn surely, mcsSlaur, every one
would lay aslla these bickerings
and coma to the ball. What waa all
thin squabble in tha court»?car-
lainIy I'apa Prosper did noj care,
and as for the baron wall. Allea
Jandro waved hla hand with stsperb
confidence.

"Tell the old tom-cat," murmured
Virgil, "thitl the mob wltl be th«-re
Mangy, and the new man can hold
down tha dredge Saturday night.

Some one's got to stay.''
The night of the ball we reached

Isle Bonne late. Thare had been
some trouble with the motor, and
«h»n tha launch at leagth drew out
of Virgil's canal Into tha tidal lakes,
the moon was high.

There came the scraping of a
violin soma* here from the shadows
beyond Isle Bonne's shell white
shore*, then a dim light on Papa
ProspfT'a g-Ulerle, and down the
plank wharf th<j guests streamed
to meat ua. On the beach many
pirogues were drawn. In the offing
rode half a dozen luggers, their sails
limp; and aa many tubby little gas
boats were grouped about the
wharf head.

I did not know the lonely cbe-
nlere* hold no many folk. Hut from
?II th» lakes and shrimp ramp* and
swamp bavoua they had come to
I*ure a '>arty Our wood aalnt wan
all galeij In a white (own ?white.

Outbursts of EverettT rue

Some (iood Votes (joint! to Waste ?
U. MM V# w \/ t k V V# » w

»

CONGRESSMEN who supported the Hay army bill because of the Na-

tional Guard vote arc beginning to believe they stepped on their own
feet, so to speak.

The bill gave promise of being politically fruitful. It looked like a rosy-
tinted vote-getter. Congressmen had reason to believe votes for the Hay
army bill meant votes tor them in November.

The bill provided a means to crack open the pork barrel to the tune
of over $50,000,000 a year for equipment and PAY FOR OFFICERS AND
MEN of the militia.

Would the militiamen be grateful? Would the 130,000 National Guards-
men give their votes to the congressmen who voted them from $45 to $500
a year?

Yes, they probably would!
So the national army plan was tossed into the discard and the Hay

army bill, so time-serving and political, was placed on the statute books.
Now these congressmen are wondering if they did not leap before look-

ing. The National Guard of the nation, if administration plans do not go
awry, will be down on the Mexican border until after the November elec-
tions. The guardsmen won't be able to go home to vote for the congress-
men who voted for them.

So, the supporters of the "federalization" bill are asking: "What good
are 130,000 votes if they are to be wasted on the desert air?"

fTHUS paper has told the story of the I ewis machine gun, a United State?
-*? invention. Briefly, the government ordnance board turned it down, be-

frre the European war; after that war had shuwn the gun's superiority, the
United States ordnance board again rejected it; and now, in trouble with
Mexico, Uncle Sam commandccrs the Lewis guns turned out by their tactories.

This story was interesting and important, but what's more important is
the Why? of that board's action.

Was the board's members interested in another machine gun?
Didn't the board know a pood machine gun when shown one?
Hither that board was prejudiced ilier a rascally fashion, or. it was

Incompetent. And cither reason justifies a clean sweeping of that board. A
new secretary of war should use a new broom. That board of ordnance
needs some housework familiarly known as "a thoro cleaning up."

By
Charles Tenny Jackson

mi.
BabU Morrill Ce

Ir.doeil. from her flipper loea to the
wild blackberry bloom In her hair.
Fhe led the proce**|on that eacorted
ua Yankee feMoa.

A Novel
A Week!

about the end of the gallerie whw
now the south was a glow beyond
the forest wall.

Other ruenta were arriving. maJn
ly lean Uipp-ju uuarkc-i burner* from
the deep «»ajnp who beached their
pirogue* and cms* up In their very
tight trouner* and well-washed

?J en mi*. Softly tbey rreetcd ua, and
brißbt-eyed tbey peered within the
bail. To each up ro*e Papa Prosper
and the baron. one on either *lde
of the door, and welcomed them
with their (randeat alra. Neither
would t>« outdone; If Mnatleur le
Karon bowed twice. Papa bowed
thrice, and bring n» lean aa the
worthy baron wa* fat. he could bow
Just twice ai far In half the time.

"Mangy and A) are aaleep in the
quarter boat, too

'"

He turned hi*
quick glanca. taw Ijtur*beyond the
soml-darkness, and came past me
to her. He stopped full before her
and spoka quietly.

"You asked roe hem tonight, you
showed me the iirst real kindness
'n all the years I ha*e been here
And I aee nrw?l see why yon had
me sit there"?be pointed to the
gallerie corner?"my back to the
woodh and tV.e prairie beyond?the
prairie dry as tinder, and mv
dredge In It."

Wondrous waa their moonlight
and the south wind from their sea?
I watched all that gentle youth
within until the dingy hall fell away
In long »titan overarched by dreams
? and then I waa awarn that my
ryes were u|»on Clell and
They were awlnglng slowly In the
roft light; with hla all fair nara.
looking dowa at her upturned face,
and *b« answering him with that
air of distinction. of whimsical ap-
peal and caressing which ah® could
use.

' M'sieu?" ghe was looking
wonderlngly at him.

"You knew. I reckon, that there
are two men sleepin' on It. and four
tons of dynamite and black powder
In the ditch near'em? Did youV

The motor on the launch broke
out to whirring as Hlg Jim got the
boat turned. The Texan was nor-
inx past me. when Laure came.

"M'sieu, you did not think?you
cannot think?"

Virgil waa watching them also. I
saw the dumb wlstfulness of the
man who had given his youth to
fighting years and had. along the
way, forgotten something that
might have made them fairer. He
did not dance, he declined both the
baron's studied Importunities and
La urn's jesting r lances

Presently 1 saw the baron signal

the girl, a shrug that Indicated Wil-
liams, And she seemed to hesitate,
watching axiois her fan. and then.
at a more decided and silent re-
quest from the old man, she slipped
across to Virgil. She tapped hla
sleeve. with a smile He turned,
startled at the mnnlfest Invitation.

"I know." he answered "They
did it?the baron's natives. But
you?did you know?"

She did not answer. The Te*an
looked resolutely at her. "I>ld }on?
Say no?and I'll believe you."

She could not. She fled past him
suddenly to the end of the wharf;
she was reaching her hands tq Hell
in the launch, when Virgil brushed
grimly past her Into It. He did not
look at her again.

"Redfleld. are you goin' In with
me? to dra* that dynamite away
from the machine? There's a
chance?just one chance "

"Yes." Clefl retorted. "I'm grtlng "

The boat shot out and around th*
gleaming shell point of Isle Bonne
to the lake.

"Ah. If you won't dance with me,
rome try the aherbet anisette
She laughed aa If daring him tn un-
bend. "Won't xpu, now. m'fcleu?
Come ?for tonight, a truce. Come

on the other gallerle, where the
aherbet la. And there'a a little
seat. We will not talk of Isle
Honne?only nom de Dlmi! What
folly to aue us. It has been oura
alnce the day a of the vlceroya of
Spain."

The swampers on Prosper'a ga'
lerle wore listening curiously. In
the spTotrh of light at the door
ctood the baron.

"Ah. my friends." he said, "it Is
not yet twelve?compose your-
selves. The gentlemen have gone,
but the night is young."

Ila want along with her a trlflo
hesitant now at her ardent Intent
to please hlra. I knew he wa* be-
wllderrd by the cloaene** of her.
ler alr«, at once barbaric and
quaintly of an oxqul*lte and van-
ished breeding, touched with the
pertnes* of to4gy. For *hn could
show all of these at time*. 1 wna
mora aKtoniahed as I noted her
evening'* transformation. She wore
her gown?tho simple rich gown of
tha Comu* ball Imported bv that
Now Orlonns aunt ?with an odd and
merry nonchalnnca In that rough

room In an endeavor to make the
other girl* feel at ea*a.

I<aure and myself were left on
the end of the wharf. "See here,"
1 demanded. "That old deyil knew'
I wondered why this affair was got
up?and we were asked. If that
dredge hums. Williams loses his
contract ?and he's done for. You
knew that!"

Site clasped her hands. "Why
did you let them go' They can't
pet In the canal Is filled with fire."

"They will go In?there are a
fireman and a cook there. And the
dredge did you think Williams
would abandon It?"

Within thrt wide hall tho droning
waltr,e* wont on; but out hern In
tha cool dark I was all but a*loep
with the peace of Laure'* isle; one
could Juat make out that she wna
leaning to Virgilfrom tha gallerlc

"The powder boat?they will uot
dnro approach!"

"They will. And look here?yoti
never thought of that, did you! If
they are killed?"

With a cry she turned and ran
from me. And I followed, hating
her as nearly as I had hated any
one. My hoy was there flying Into
that file-filled ditch with death at
the farther end

I found Ih*> girl throwing off the
tine from her cypress canoe.

My eyes wandered sleepily to tho
loft where was tho impenetrable

cypre** Jungle. A pink wa»
ucalnst or behind It. And while I
watched thl*, noma ono came along
tho gßllorla and leaned to ma. It
wa* Clell, and ha motioned to tho
forest.

"The marsh In burning. Rig Jim
says It must ho hoyond tho canal,
and the wind Is right to bring tt lu.
Whore'* William*?"

"Thorn." 1 motioned to thorn
nut ('loll dirt rot go on.

"1 shall ro I run he there before
them!" she cried, "thru the swunip
? will you (to with me, mesMeur?"

I stepped into the ticklish thing.
With a draw of her paddle swiftly

"Toll him," ("101 l muttered, "the
dynamite boat is In tlio main ditHi
no' tliltt\ vntd* from the dredro
ami In I lie flrellne an that win<i
hold*."

Virgil mint have hoard him. He
»u on hl» feat and by ua, (taring

Cynthia Grey's

LETTERS
Q,? Do you r«*lly think II po»

llble that the tun IS a ball of fire,
a* come people suppose? And If K
la, what keepe the (ire going 1

ELftA.
A.?Scientists 4lwor»rtd only

recently to what the aim owe* Its
he*t and light. The aun la ahrlnk
ltiK all of the time. Its i.artl'lea
are, drawing <loeer together, and"
an they hit eacli other, heat and
llKht are produced, Juat aa when a
boy strikes two atone* together.
Once the matter which make* up
the win ftret (bed out to the edge
of thr Kolar bvhu-iw, but that pow-

er which makes every particle of
matter attract every other particle
produced the contraction which
made the planet*. Thla process u
Mill going on In the sun. and whit*
It lam * the aun will burs.

Q?l have been going with a
young man for over two yeara. We
were engaged, but he got Into a
quarrel and broke the engagement.

We have made up again now. It
seem* he doean't want me to speak
to any other boya. I gave up many
boy fr.enda before we became en-
gaged, but I like to apeak to tham
once In a while. What (hall I do?
Do you think It worth while to
quarrel all of the time?

GERTIE.
A. -Quarrel* are a poor prepare

tlon for marriage. If you two hare
not the same Ideaa about what la
right under the
i-ii'h of you obould modify hla or
her vlewa until you do agree. If
you are not willing to do this, you
xhould not think of marriage, for
your after life will be filled wit*
quarrels and bitterness.

Q.?My husband hat lost lota of
money lately and la greater dl»
couraged over business. He Is a*
cross as a bear around home and
doesnt sleep at njght. I cant
stand It any longer. It makea me
aick to have a grouch areund the
house and to be kept from regular
sleep. Don't you think he ought ta
be more conalderatef Would yen
advise me to go homi to my moth-
er for a time?

AGGRAVATED WIFE.
A.?Tou have strange Idea* of ?

wife'a duty at a time like this. In-
-'pad of deserting blm, you should
uo your utmost to help and cheer
him. His burdens are your bur-
dens ?the grrat big business bur-

dena ?not the little imaginary

onea you are troubling yoursalt
about.

When yon know that yonr h#
band * mood U the result of trou-
ble and anxlety, why dont rot lg-
norn It completely and talk to bint
In such an encouraging way that
be will sleep at nlpht and b« ready

to mpft the problems of the eom-
ine day? I>U him If ha losea all
hp ha*, you are ready to stand by
htm and begin all over again if
necessary.

A man who Ik struggling inliit
any kind of adverse circumstances
needs sympathy at home, not com-
plaint and tear*.

Q-?My father has corns to live
with me. He Is good to me, but
does not l!k« my husband. My
husband pays all the expenses and
Is as good aa can be to both of tie.
My father la not childish, but he
goes about the neighborhood and
talka against my husband. Som*.
thing must be done about K. Shall
I sacrifice my husband for my fa-
ther, who wouldn't realize It was a
sacrifice? Or ehall I leave ? lone-
ly old man to finish his life with-
out his only child?

WORRIED DAUGHTER AND
WIFE.

A?Your first duty Is to voiiP
husband. Do not think of making
a sacrifice of or for either of them.
Speak to your father about what h«
is doing. He probably doee not
realise what he says. Show hint
how unjust It Is. Then do not mag-
nify his talk. You must realize
that the neighbors trill regard
what your father saya as the va-
garies of an old man.

down among the cypress spikes she
shot the pirogue on.

I watched the play of her Nth*
arms as she swept the needle of
wood onward on the unfathomable
trail.

"You know the way, mademoi-
selle?'*

She laughed hardly. "Isle Bonne
?my Island? There la no leaf In
Its bis woods ia not my little
friend!"

(Continued In Our Next Issue)

WAR'S WOMEN
A CRY

Cooks Wanted
WILLING. SOBER AND RE-

LIABLE MEN; TEN
HOURS PER DAY;
WAGES EIGHTEEN DOL-
LARS PER WEEK AND
UP; MUST BE NON-
UNION MEN; WILL RE-
FUND FARE AT END OF
MONTH'S WORK. AP
PLY ROOM 212 PACIFIC
BLOCK. SAN FRANCIS-
CO, AT ONCE.

NATIONAL MARKET
Always has hip money saving specials. Butter, F.ggs,
Olive Oil, Macaroni, Delicatessen and Fancy
Groceries.

W hipped Cream Chocolates, 50<* lb.

NATIONAL MARKET
405 PIKE ST.. NEAR FOURTH


