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Too, Too Much

IF UNCLE S\M's financial advisors arc really seriously
considering the proposition of the United States guarantee-

ing a new (,'arranra loan, they might a* well dismiss the
thought forthwith, for the American people will not stand for
it. We do not ordinarily indorse the notes of our enemies,
particularly if wo know them to he absolutely void of sense
of moral obligation in financial matters.

Carran/.i has no warrant, considering his attitude for
the past two years, to ask a favor of Uncle Sam. Mexico
is bankrupt in the worst kind of a way a moral way. The
stocks and bonds of the National Railroad of Mexico guar-
anteed by the government, are worthless, default having been
made in the payment of both principal and interest. Mexico
is flooded with a doien different kinds of fiat money, all
valueless. K.very ruler for a day has issued his own par-
ticular currency and forced it on the public. His successor
has promptly repudiated and outlawed it Just a few days
ago, Carranza promulgated a decree declaring void all cur
rent money issues except his own. Some of this outlawed
money was put out by legally constituted authorities of the
Mexican government and should be a sacred obligation of
the state. But Mexico recognizes no obligation.

The people of the United States would doubtless respond
liberally to an appeal to their charity for funds to feed the
starving people of Mexico. Few men would oppose a govern-

ment appropriation for that purpose. But to guarantee the
paper of an ingrate, to furni«h money to purchase guns to he
turned against our own soldiers; to supply Carranza with
funds to carry out his scheme of self-aggrandizement. No!

A Comparison

ON THE eve of the century, the armies of revo-
lutionary France went out to defend her new-found

"liberty, equality, and fraternity" agamst a world of kings.
But France's war in defense of the 'republic developed into a
War of conquest under Napoleon.

At the beginning of the 20th century, in Pl 4, Germany
start el out on a war tending to spread her "kultur" to other
lands. In reverse order, it seems possible that this war of
conquest may develop into a defense of Germany's socialized
efficiency against a world of individualism

Tho France was defeated, her enemies were compelled
to adopt, to a degree, France's system of popular constitu-
tional government, and. clearing away the jutik of feudalism
and serfdom, to permit a better social order, the modern
capitalist system, to arise in Europe.

Tho Germany may be defeated, already her enemies are
adopting Germany's system of vocational education, universal
military training, government ownership of public utilities,
and social insurance for the workers, which is the basis of
Germany's wonderful achievements.

Sauce for Goose or Gander

SENATE CHAIRMAN STONE of the foreign relations
committee is becoming alarmed over prospects of a fu-

ture industrial war of the nations. He isn't worrying over
the dumping of cheap goods or cheap labor upon us. after the
y», trot fears that the boycott of the entente allies, decided
wpon in respect of Germany, Austria and Turkey, may he ex-
tended to the United State*, which will undoubtedly he a
greater trade competitor than even Germany.

Well, a k<xkl mitny of us are shrieking for higher tariff
walls. If we teach the foreigner that walls are good things,
we shouldn't complain when he goes to building walls of
his own.

War Education

ONE of the moat noteworthy, but little mentioned, con-
trivances in use in the hospitals at the war front in

Europe is the electro-magnet. The«e are so powerful that they
draw a bullet from a wound almost instantly. A rifle ball
in the leg. or arm. which does not fracture a bone is now con-
sidered but a trifle and the wounded man is shortly back in
line. This account for the large number of soldiers reported
as only slightly wounded.

Science is robbing even this awful war of a lot of its
horrors.

THIS GIRL MAY BE BABY OF WHITE HOUSE

£*LIZAWLTH MUQHCS

She Is th« baby girl of the family of Charles E. Hughes, republican
candidate for the presidency, and will be the little mistress of ths White
Houm if her "daddy" is elected The picture shows Miss Hughes with
Mr pat canary In th« Hughes home In Washington.
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CHAPTER I
Peaceful Hart Ranch

IT WAH somewhere In the

»h««n old Peaceful Hart woke
to a realisation that gold hunt

Ing anil lumbago do not take kind
ly to one another

The houae alood cuddled agilnat
a rocky bluff ao high It dwarfed
the whole ranch when one *a»ed
down from the rim. A great aprtng
gurgled out from under n huge

bowlder Just b«hlnd the houae.
where Phoebe, hla *lf«. spent long

hours In cool retirement on churn

In* day.
Peaceful Hurt must have had a

utrcak of poetry aomewhere hid
den away In hta alli-nt Ml lie
built n pond ugalimt the bluff, and

let the big spring fill It full and
aeek an out lot at tha far and,
whera It slid away under a tittle
atone bridge Ha planted tha pond
with rainbow trout, and on th«
margin a rampart of
poplars.

Behind them grew a amall Jungle
of trera ?catalpa and locuat anions
them a Jungle which surrounded
the houae. and In aummnr hid It
Ifrom light entirely.

A tight picket tone* "hut In that
trtt>u(« to the aentlmental aide of
IVacaful'a nator« OuUMe the fenr*
dwelt sturdier, wnifrn realltlea.
One# the *ata swing shut upon the
grore, otin blinked In the *»rtah
sunlight of the plain*. Thar* be-
gan the real ranch world, and Mill
farther the deaert.

There la a aaylng that tho only
pood Indian I* a dead Indian In
the very teeth of that, and In aplte
of the fart that he wa* neither very

good, nor an Indian nor In any
aenae "dead' ?men railed Grant
Imern "Wood Indian" to hla face

rtecauae hla paternal anreetry

went back to no ons know* where
among the raea of blua eye* and
fair akin, the Indian* repudiated re-
lationship with htm Becatwe old
Woirbelly hlmaelf would grudgingly
admit under pressure that tha
mother of Grant had been tha half-
ra*te daughter of Wolfbelly'a (later,

white men remembered the taint
when they were angry, and railed
.him !n]un.

Phoebe Hart had mothered him
along with her own five aona. from
the time when hla fathar had
(tokened and died In her hou*e,
leaving Grant there with IS year*
behind him. In hla handa a dirty
ranvaa bag of gold ooln en heavy he
ronld snaroe lift It. which stood for
the mining rlalm the old man had
Juat sold, and the command to Invest
every ona of the gold rolna In
achoollng.

Phoebe had taken htm literally
And Grant had |r*rn<-<l hook* and
other thing* not mentioned In the
rtirrlrnluma of the arhonla ihe aent
htm to and when the baf waa re
ported by Phoebe to be empty, ha
had returned wtth Inward relief to
the donottory life of the Hart ranch
and It* Immediate vicinity.

Me rod*, hot and thirsty and
tired, from Hag" Hill one day and
found Hartley empty of lntere«t
Kven the beer he tried Isft upon
hi* outraged palate the unhappy
memory of tnalpld warmth and
great btttern'aa.

He stared *ourly at Pete Hamil-
ton, owner of the little store. who
wa* apathetically opening hat
boxes for the Inspection of an
Indian In a red blanket 'and frowsy
braids.

There wa* a swish of skirts and
a young woman entered. She wa*

bareheaded, aad carried a door key
suspended from a bit of wood

"Don't get Into a perspiration
making up the mail. Pete." she ad
rlsed calmly, quite Ignoring both
Grant and the Indian ' Fifteen Is
an hour late a* usual."

Hv then she was leaning with
both elbows upon the counter be
side the poatofflce?Pete was post-

master as well aa storekeeper ?

bored beyond words?to Judge from
her tone.

"I wish you weren't *o old, and
hadn't quite so many chins, Pete,"
she complained. "I'd Inveigle yoa
Into a flirtation. You see how des-
perate I am for something to do:"

"I/et me make you acquainted
with my friend. Hood In ar Mr
Imsen " Pete considered that he
was behavlnr with great tact. "This
Is Miss Oeorjrle Howard, the new
operator." He twinkled hla iittle
eyea at her maliciously.

"Hay. he ain't got but one chin,

and he's only 23 years old
" He

felt that the Inference was too plain
to be Ignored.

Good Indian looked straight paat
the girl, and scowled at P«te.

"Pete, you're mentally Incapable
of recognizing the line of demarca
Hon between legitimate per*lflage
and objectionable familiarity. An
Ignoramu* of your particular class
ought to confine hli repartee to un-
qualified affirmation or the nega
tlve monoxyllahleWhereupon he
bowed to Mlaa Georgia Howard, and
»talked out.

"I guess that ought to hold yoti

for a while. Ptl»," Ml** Oeorgle

approved under her breath.
" 'You're

mentally Incapable of recognizing
the Hue of demarcation between
legitimate p< tslflnge and objection-

able familiarity.' PI! bet two bit*
you don't know what that mean*,

Pete; but It hit* you off exactly

Who I* Mr Imaen?"
She got no reply to that. Out-

side, thing* were happening
Briefly, flrant h«d Inadvertently

stepped on a sleeping dog'* paw?
a dog of the mongrel breed which
Infests Indian camp*, and which
had attached lt*elf to the blanket-
ed buck Inside The dog awoke
with a yelp, and atralghtway (lis-

tened Its teeth In the leg of Grant'*
trousers, (Jrant kicked It loose,
and when It came af him again, h"
swore vengeance and mounted his
horse In haste.

Hp colled hi* rope, and. while
the do* was circling warily for a l-
other chance at him, dropped the
loop neatly over It* front quart*rs,
and drew It, tight.

Maunder*, a bandylegged indl
vidual, who won officially a gen-
eral chore nmi for I'ete, but who
did little except lie In the shade,
leading novel* or gossiping, awoke
then, i.nd, h:u!ng a reputitlou for
tender-heurtedneas, waved his
arms aid i.lled aloud In the name
of ponce.

Injun
" The Indian atood upon

the porch watching calmly the fun.
"Vlney all time heap mad. you
klllum." he added Indifferently.

"Hure It Im'l old Hagar'aT~
"No b'long urn Hagar b'longutn

Vlney. Vlney heap llkum
"

(?rant healtated. circling errat
Ically with hla victim clo«« to the
atepa "All right, no klllum ?

teachum leaann, tho Vlney hoap

bueno aqua* heap llkum Vlney,"
He turned, touching hla home

with the apura With one leap, It
waa off at a aharp gallop, up o-er
the hill and thru the aage bruab to
where be knew the Indian camp
muat be.

Old Wotfbetly had but that mom
Ing brought hla 10 or 40 followera
to camp In the hollow where waa a
aprlng of clear water the hollow
which had for long been known
locally aa "the Indian t'amp." be-

cauae of Wolfbelly'a predilection
for the apot.

Without warning. Grant < harged

over the br«>w n( the hill and Into
ramn. *catt«rtng do**. paiooa?.

and squaw* alike he rod*.
Orant pulled hi* borae to ?

re*tlve stand before a group of
acreechlng squaw*. and laughed
outrtght at the panic of them.

"Hello. Vlney' I brought back
your dog." he drawled. 'He tried
to bit® me Sleeping Turtle tell
me him Vlnejr dog Me llkum
Vlney. me no kill Vlney do* "

Without waiting to see whether
Vlney approved* of hi* method of
dUrlpllnlng her dog. he wheeled
and started off In the direction of
the trail, whl'-h led down the bluff
to the Hart ranch

CHAPTER 11.
Old Wive*' Tale*

Down the winding trail straggled
a blanketed half dozen of old Wolf-
belly's tribe.

The Hart Iwivs were assembled st
the corfal Wallv caught sight of
'he approaching blotcliof color, and
yelled a wordless greeting, him
had old Hagar carried lovlnglvupon
her broad shoulders with her own
!>apoose when he was no longer
than her arm: and she knew hi*
voice, even at that distance, and
grinned grinned and hid her Joy
In a fold of her dingy red blanket

"Ixioks like old Wolfbelly'* back,"
Clark observed needlessly. "Ponny,
If they don't go to the house right
away, you go and tell mum they're
here. Chances are the whole
buDch'll hang around till supper."

"Say'" Bene giggled with 14-year-
old IrrepresHlblllty. "Does anybody
know where Vudnle Is? If we
could spring 'em on her and make
her believe they're on the war-
path'"

The group of Indians came up.
huddled at the corral, and peered
thru the stout rails.

"How! How'" chorused the boys,
while they shook hands ceremo-
niously with the three bucks.

Tho three bucks, grunting mono-
syllable greetings, climbed. In all
the dignity of their blankets, to the
top rail of the corral, and roosted
there.

Then Hagar-she of much flesh
and more temper grunted a word
or two. and the three squaws plod-
ded on to the house. Old Hagar
led the way soft-footedly around
the house to where certain faint
sounds betrayed the presence of
Phoebe Hart In her stone milk
house.

At the top of the abort flight of
wide atonn atepa they huddled si
lently, until the black ahadowa of
them warned Phoebe of their prea-
ence.

"Ilow! , Hagar? How, Vlney? How,
Lucy? Heap glad to aee you.
Huerio buttermilk mebby-ao you
drlnkum?"

Howover diffident they might bn
when It (Hine to announcing their
arrival, their baubfulneaa did not
extend to accepting offer* of food
or drink. Three brown hnndx were
eagerly outMtretched lind after-
ward drew a fold of blanket acrnaa
their milk white llpa and they
grinned In pure animal nat Mart lon"Turn him loose, I tell yuh! A

hc||>le*M critter lllte that you
oughtH hf ashamed abusln' dumb
animals that can't fight back!"

Oh, ran t he?" Oram laughed
grimly.

"That dog, Vlney dog Vlnny
heap llkum. You no klllum, Oood

Then Hngar went on to the newn
which had brought her no noon to
the ranch.

"Good Injun, him all time heap
kay huerio," Hhe atated emphatic-
ally "(Jood Injun come Hartley,
all time drunk llkum pig. Ketchum
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dog Vlney dog heap drarum thru
aage bruah ?dog all time cry, no
can get away -me tbinkum kill
that dog Squawa cry?Vlney cry

-Good lojon" -Hagar pauaed here
for greater effect Good Injun, hee-
eap kay bueno'" At the laat her
voice waa high and tremuloua with
anger

"Good Indian mebbjao all aame
my boy Wally." I'hoebe gave the
butter a vtclotia alap "Me heap
love Good Indian. No drunk \u25a0"

\u25a0he healtated. knowing well the
poaalbllltlee of her foater aon?
"mebbyao catchum dog. Grant all
aame my boy."

"Wally boy, heap bueno," Hagar
aald; and her mallcloua old face
?oftened aa aha apoke of him.
"Jack bueno. mebbyao Gene bueno.
mebbran Clark, mebbyao Itonny all
time bueno. Good ln)un Grant all
time debbll!"

There wss a sudden rb«ck to
Hagar'* shrewUh clamor The
rquaws stiffened to Immobility and
listened stolidly. Off somewhere
a voice was singing

"That my girl," Phoebe e*

plained.
"Where ketrhnm vo" girl?" Hagar

forgot her petulance, and became
curious.

Me ketchum 'way off. where sun
some up My mother * *l*ter's boy
have one girl, 'way off where son
conie up. My mother's sister'* boy
die hi* wife all tame dte. that girl
mebbyso heap sad; no got father,
no got mother Me send one let-
ter. tell that girl come, be all time
my girl."

Ilagar's lip was out thrust again

"To" ketchum one girl, mebbyso
yo' no more llkum my boy Wally.
Kay bueno."

"Heap like all my boys ju*'
same," Phoebe hastened to assure
her.

"Huh!" Hagar chose to remain
antagonistic.

"What name yo' girl?" Vlney In-
terposed hastily.

"Name Kvadna Ramsey." In
spite of heri'lf. Phoebe felt a trifle

11 hilled by th»lr lack of enthusiasm.
; She went bark to her butter mak-
ing In dignified *llenre.

Then Lucy, she who longed al-
ways for children and had been de-
nied by fate, stirred slightly.

"Mebbyso bueno yo' girl," she
yielded, speaking softly. "Mebbyso
see yo' girl."

Phoebes fsce cleared, and she
called, In mellow crescendo: "Oh.
Va-ad-nlee'" Immediately the sine
Ins stopped.

"Coming. Aunt Phoebe." an-
swered the voice

The squaws settled their braids
nnon their bosoms with true femi-
nine Instinct, and waited. They
heard a faint scream when she
caught sight of them silting there,
and their faces settled Into more
stolid Indifference, adding a hint
of antagonism even to the soft
eyes of Lucy.

"Vadnle, here are some neigh

bora I want you to get acquainted
with

" Phoebe's eves baenught the
girl to he calm. "They're all old
fr|end«t of mlm and don't look so
horrified, honey!"

Tho*n Incorrigible*, her cousins,
would have whooped with Jo.v nt
her unmistakable terror when she
held out a trembling hand and
fcusped lalntly, 'H-how do you?do""

"firing some of that cake you
baked today, honey?and do brace
up'" Phoebe patted her upon the
shoulder

llngnr forestalled the hospitable
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intent t»y Kettlnr "lowly upon her
rut leit*, mul KM'iillriK a command
(o the otbara. With vlalble rulurt
ari'n l.ucy unci Vlney roae alao,
hltrhad I hflr hlanketa Into place,
nnd vanlahed, aoft footed an they
had rome.

"00-oo 1 " Kvidoi atared at the
place *tinr» they warn not. "Wild
Indiana I .bought the l>ova wi-re

Juat t)-aaln« when they aald an
and It'a rrally true. Aunt Phoebe T"

"They're no wilder than you
are," I'horhe retortad Irnnatlently.

Out by the gate roan a clamor
which awept nearer and nearer In
a tumult of red hlanketa, flying
blark hair, the agualllnK of a f<-
Mala voire. I.ml the harah lauchter
of the man »ho carried (ha dla
(urbane*, kl> klinc and clawing, In
hla arma

Fighting Ma way to the milk-
house, he dragged the aquaw along,
lotlowed by tha Indlar.a and all the
llart boy», a veiling. Jeering audi
i nc».

ranting. Itnet) Inn, ha forced her
to the top of tha atepa. backed
larklraaly down them, and rame to
a atop In the rornar by the door
Kvadna had talen refugo there;
and ha preaaed her hard agalnat
the rough wall without Id the leaat
realizing that anything wai behln<!
him.

"Now, you nine your little aong.
anil bo quirk about It"* h« com
mandrti hu laptlve atarnly. "You
tell Mother Hart you lied I hear
»he'a been telling you I'm dnmk.
Motbar Hart You aay voti heap
aorry you all time tellum lie.
Uulrk, or 111 land you headfore-
moat In that pono, you infernal old
bag*"

Phoebe rai Thl him hy Ihe arm
"Now, Grai l, you let Hagar go."

aha coaied. "I know you aren't
drunk--of couraa, 1 knew it all the
11 ina."

"All right Mother Hart «he
tellum mabbyao let you no But
get out plkeway tx'fo'e 1 forget

you're a lady!"
Hhe acuttled away, muttering

maledlrtlona under her breath
The watching croup turned and
tollo«e<] her, aiut In a few aeconda
the Kate *aa liVard to alam ahut
behind them.

Grant atood «here be wna. lean-
IB( airalaal the rallk home wall;
and whrn t*ey were gone, he gave

a abort. apologetic laugh.
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"No need to le.ture, Mother Hart
t know It wai a fool thing to do;
but when !R/nny told me what tba
old devil aald, 1 waa ao rr.ad for a
minute ?"

I'hoebe raurtit blm again by the

arm and pulled blm forward
"Grant' You're aqueetlng Vadnle
to death. Ju»t about! Gr«.H grief,
1 forgot all about the poor child
being here!"

"Bquee*lng who?" Grant whirled,
and caught a brief gllmpae of a
crumpled figure behind him

FVir an Initant ahe atared Into

hi* fan*. and th#fi« Hk* *

rni#ai«<l from lt» p»r»ly*U
dart*<l past blm anrt f)*'l

up U)* niofi'i vtD|Mi Into th# bona*
lie heard the kitchen door ehut.
and the «l|rk of the lock He hc*rd
other doom alara \u25a0u«K«-»tlvely, and

be laughed In *plte of hie a*tonl*h-
mant

"And who th# deuce might that
be?" he a*k»»d, feeling In bla

pocket for amokln* material.
Phoebe eeem'd undecided be-

tween teara and laughter. Then
aha told him.

PhoetiVa had honed grent thing*

from h'-r niece'* Influence among

her \u25baI* big boy*. Hut the boya did
not aeam to take kindly to Influ-
encing Itather they found tbelr
coutln a fair bait for unlimited
teaelng Kven (Jrant, who upon

occa*lon could »**nme the mo*t

charming of mannen, robbed the

Eastern *»ri tba wrong way.

dubbed her the Chrletmee Angel

became of her blonde rood looke

and It made her furloua.

Taken ell In all, Vadnle put In

several uncomfortable wea-ke at the

ran> h before ehe and the boya

to an understanding. Moat of all

aha mleeed her girl frlenda bark

Kaat ao ehe rather looked forward

to meeting Mlaa t.eorgle Howard.
In eplte of the fact that In her
secret aoul Vadnle wondered Juat
what aort of a Klrl thla new tele-
graph operator might be.

But I'mellneea la a great cure for

anobblahnaaa, ao when her aunt
pent her to the elation for a monev
order. Vadnle proceeded to call
upon Mine Howard.

The girl* chatted platitude* for
an hour or a> and devoured a bo*

of i hocolate* Then auddenly a

shadow tall upon the platform out

aide the door, and Haunder* ap-

peared. sidling deprecatlngly Into
the room, and over to the telegraph
table,

"Here's a m«-eaage." h» aald It) a

limp tone "If you ain't too buey,

and could send it right off "

i "Certainly, Mr Baundere." Miaa
C.eorglc rose. the criap, biielneaellke
operator, and went to the table.

She laid her flngera on the key

end eent the mee*age. waited a mo-
ment for the repeated rnenaage,

and wrote It down upon It* form
"There -If It'e correct, that'e all."

ehe told him In a tone of dlamleeal,
and waited openly for him to go.

He wae no aooner over the

threshold than ehe the
door ahut. In aplte of the h«at

"Whenever that man cornea In
here." ehe obaerved. Impatiently,
"I always feel aa If I ought to cUan
house after him And what doea
he mean aendlng 10-word message*

that don't make sen*e when yoti

read them over? There'e acme
naety buelne«i brewing, and 1 fi*el
guilty, almoet. every time I send

: one of thoae cipher measastee,"

iLzftettv To Grerttiirs. Grev
Q.?Can you pi****tall me ho*

to dutingulah between can* and
beet sugar, and If there I* any dif-
ference In the uee? I am told beet
*ugar I, not good for making jelly!
that It will not j*ll If th* beet sugar

la uted. We hav* euger from two

different atoraa. On* I* finer and
look* more powdery, while the

other I* coater and more crystal.
There I* aleo a difference In color,

the latter ha* aort of a blue cast.

A When highly refined, no one
can distinguish between cane and
beet sugtr. a* they are one and the
same thing Between the crude or
raw beet and cane sugars there I*
a great difference, the latter being

edible, while the former I* not. a*

It possesses a very dlsagi eeable
odor and ta*te. fane incur mo-
lasses I* rood for culinary purposes,
beet augar molasses I* not. Cane
Juloe contain* "glucoae" (reducing

ingam, but beet Juice doe* not, tho
the latter contain* rafflnose and
the former does not

It I* probable that the coarse
?ugar you have I* beet and It doe*
not Jell a* well a* the cane.

(Continued In Our Neat laaua)

*hort and watt for HghL" I think
Uila advice applies to your rase
very well. There ts really nothing
you can (Jo. Time only ran solve
such problems.

o.?Slnca I washed my red sweat-
er It fades and rube off on my
hands, neck and d>-e*a every time
I wear it. I paid $6 50 for It. ao do
not think it ahould do that, but can-
not wear It that way and ruin my
clothes. Will you kindly print di-
rections for setting red dye?

GRATEFUL.
A If the sweater was purchased

recently, you cannot rely upon the
color, as all dye stuffs used at the
present time are inferior. In ihe
past we received practically alPof
our stKxf dyes from Germany, and
because of the war It Is impossible
to aupply our demand. Soak the
sweater for several hours In salt
or borax water, either of which Is
excellent to set colors. '

Q?l read The Star every day
and see where you give so many
unhappy girls good advice, and I
wonder If you couldn't help me. I'm
very unhappy.

About alx month* ago I married

a man Juit becauae he loved me
and had longed for me for a couple
of year*. I thought I could learn

to love him. knowing he would al
way* be good to me. I wanted a
home.

But I've never learned to love
him and I know now that I never
can. So about two month, ago we
parted. Once In awhile I hear from
him, and he itlll loves me with all
hi* heart and wants me more than

ever. What can I do to help him?

I don't hate him, but I could never

care for him as ha doss me. I

guess LOVE Just comes to a per-

son without waiting for it.

I am working every day now and

am getting along nicely, but Is

there nothing I can do to help him
forget me? I am only 19 years old
and feel like a helpless child.

Please answer this letter and tell

me what to do. I will wait every

day. UNHAPPY.

A.?Lord Chesterfield said In one
of hi* maxim*: "When n nun of
sense happens to he In the dis-
agreeable situation in which ho Is
obliged to ask himself morn than
once. 'What shall I do?' he will
answer himself, 'Nothing' When
tils reason points out to him no
good way. or at least no one wav
li'sh bad thnn another, he will stop

0-?? have read in sevaral papers
that Great Britain cut off Ruasia'a
credit in thia country laat year be-
cause Russia did not play fair in
the Dardanelles campaign, when it
Invaded Persia Instead of helping
the allies. What l t the truth about
this statement, and what are the re-
latione between Rusala and Eng-
land in Persia? HAROLD.

A.?This statement does not ap-
pear to he true What more Russia
could have done In the l>ardiinellcb
It is difficult to aee. Yea s a«o
Russia and England agreed to
spheres of influence In Persia. "In-
fluence" Is the other way of saylnK
domination, and an both have kept
to their own sphere, reaaouably
there appears to be no reason why
there should be feeling.

Q.?l am a aalf-supporting girl of
24, realding with my parents. 1
have married sisters and brothers,
all of whom have children. I carry
life Insurance In my mother'e name.
I have a small home (which I rent),
and a few hundred dollars. All of
the above has been saved out of
the money I have earned since I
have been working. I should like
to know. In case of death, provided

I leave no will, to whom these
things will go, as I am anxious that
all I have should go to my mother
and father.

Thanking you very kindly In ad-
vance for an answer, I am

BETTY.
A.?If you leave no will, provided

you should Hp. your money and
property would revert to your par-
ent* If they were living, if not. your
brother* and sinter* would Inherit
It In equal shnres.

Q-?We are a young couple 18
find 23 years old who are intending
to be married In a few months, and
would like to know If It would be
proper to be married in a fire sta-
tion where there ar« many of the
firemen to be Invited who will not
be able to come unless we can ar-
range It this wayT

Would It be better to Invite the
people In couples, and should we
send one Invitation to each couple,
or separately? MISS EIGHTEEN.

A A wedtllnK in h fire station,
nil ho quite novel, would be proper
under tti ? rlrrumstane> h.

Invitations should be extended to
each guest, unless the family is in-
vited. and then one Invitation I*
sufficient, provided the envelope Is
so addressed.

? ? ?

? ? ?

ma
COLYUM

HOW ABOUT THIS7
l.<et the doctora decide

On thin troubleaorne question

If yoti ewallow your prld<
WUI yon K«t Indlgeatlon?

a ? ?

A gentleman wlinnf beautiful
ground* w«-r»' often vlelted by tb# j
publli had an old gardener who >u a
In the habit of ehowlng lur'le* |
round the bed*. At auch time# h* 1
would. In a hurried. gabbling ?tic*, i
'»1 lain the name* to the v|eltora. \u25a0

When nearlng th" exit cat* h«
would, however, suddenly paw*

and draw ar e< lal attention to a
pretty clnater of mndeat poalea. and
then, In a »lgnlflc*nt tone of vole*,
exclaim:

"Theae, ladle* and gentl'-rnen, ara
forget me not*

"

AiNT ktatc mm woinram.f
I anainral HlmUtrr hf <»«? Ahfta

TMB IMMgUjI

Lia'a. I«a. r«a ksaw fhai <M sag,
"ttliil t»r»ai« af all tba ptaa?" Il'fl
wraaa: II alMald be, "What Wraaxa tt
all Ika Mbnllaat" .

Well, mm.l Mmn. tfaai'a a four wa«l
la <n« a pfcltra at aa umbrella. liailaj
\u25a0I Maallaf wHliaal »\u25a0 ?oaaert

fa. II ala't, i llui. rtshL Ta(
try II aa«Ba Una. Take m ambaHla aaa4
al*aa4 H aa Ita lip aad aae'll be« mm
aeaa araaaa | to a »htn« thai It aaa't
a rhaaare la tall. h>i»Mi aalll nab 14
e»a» barfar* ymn I'l all rear haada mtf H.

I nbrallaa (a fialrkar Ibaa aioaaf,
Tbere'a >aal one raw kaaava atiira a
WUa Mill baa Iha flrai ambralla la
ho««ai. aad Ibal a < alahaaha. Ih. :H
rciptlaa primr- af Maaaila Weeale ||
dlrd Iaad ;aan ana, aad bad Iba aaa-
brella hurled aa «tlh blm alarm ha mm
bajadaaed tela a maaaaaj

>aw h»n i m i»i > kM at tmrMe« war ibasa rrawrrb |ajl m
and taaaellas v»ud la IfWf

a ? ?

NO »ENCE AT ALLY
It coete 3 centa to ride on a Pitta-

burg car and 4 centa when yoa
have a bundle. How much wnaM
they charge If a feilow got on wttt
a "load*"

a a ?

A MINOR DETAIL
I-awyer'a Wife?So your c!l«at

wa* acquitted of tnordar. On what
grounde*

Lawyer?lnsanity. We prored
that hU father one* ipmt two
year* In an a«ylon». i

lawyer'! Wife?But be didn'
did he?

Uwrw?Th. H« tu doctor
there, bot w had not time to brllf
that tact oat

? ? ?
'

ROW AND YE SHALL WIE*
In May I worked wtthout ? (top;

I planted many seeds.
And now I have a goodly crop

Of weed*.

TWO ARE COMPANY; THREE
A HOUSE PARTY.

Cops Salute I. W. W.
TOPKKA. Has. July 24?all-

iens of Iberia. Has. have asked
(jjr removal of their chief of police.

alleging he -e<;uires patrolmen t<y
remove their hats every time theii
pass the harvest time office of the'
I W. W. on Main st

IT COPTS A LOT OF MONEY
TO KEEP THE SCHOOL OF EX-
PERIENCE GOING.

BUT THEY GET THE BUSINESS
"Very few American business

men speak any language but their
own. tho thev understand English ''

The Consultant. 1-ondon.

The Thin I.ady: "I s'pose John
is still takln' life easy?"

The Fat l,*dy: "Yes; John haa
only two regrets In life. One is
that he has to wake up to eat, an"
the other Is that he has to stop eat-
ing to sleep!"

If you have a houss to rent,
a Star Want Ad will find you

| a tanant.

COMING
CIVIUZMION

mm umamKmmmma Audi*

AS GOOD
AS IT LOOKS!

Quality"
/

Crmm
t» "" M
pro.lr.-t / *?

of lh" x. 2>iiperfect »?

(iißnt? \ r
Ih» , \
mris'««t \J>Xon

>«v\
4 \u25a0*.

otir
-'

r*>» th.
In un-

l?
Purity,
none Ib more TVllclous. and surely
none mor» Wholesome.

Trtaphonr your nrarpat drsler
for your liom» aupply.


