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OF FIGS
i is cruel nauseating,

harsh physic into a
sick child.

Sook back at your childhood days.
Rem•ember the "dose" mother insisted
ea--castor oil, calomel, cathart1du.

SSew rou hated them, how you fought
against taking them.

With our children it's different.
Mothers who cling to the old form of
physic simply don't realize what they
do. The children's revolt is well-found-
ed. Their tender little "insides" are

Injlred by them. t
If your child's stomach, liver and

bowels need cleansing, give only deli-

ele* "Callfornia Syrup of Figs." Its ho
actl is positive, but gentle. Millions con
a mothers keep this harmless "fruit at-

Izldtive" handy; they know children )esr
to take it; that it never fails to u'-i

eij the liver and bowels and sweet- det

ea stomach, and that a teaspoonful pill

glan today saves a sick child tomor- Ing

ask at the store for a 50-cent bottle ert

e•"California Syrup of Figs," which wit

SI full directions for babies, children and

ia l ages and for grown-ups plainly fra

sach bottle. Adv. ae
of

At the Boarding House. flp,
"It's hard," said the sentimental tha

landlady at the dinner table, "to think
t this poor little lamb should be Mn
troyed in its youth just to cater to Fm

(ur appetites." Mr

"Yes," replied 'the smart boarder, hon

trauggiing with his portion, "it is
4ough." hn

ati

;IF HAIR IS TURNING 'n
GRAY, USE SAGE TEA an

BotlI

oDe't Look Oldi Try Grandmothers s
Iteeps to Darken and Beautify Gray, the

Faded, Lifeless Hair. and
fat)

Orandmother kept her hair beauti- she

dlly darkened, glossy and abundant tint
with a brew of Sag3 Tea and Sulphur. F,
Whenever her hair fell out or took on Ore
that dull, faded or streaked appear- ,
emes, this simple mixture was applied reti

With wonderful effect. By asking at r
r drag store for "Wyeth's Sage and :nr

Igphbur Hair Remedy," you will get a en
sirog bottle of this old-time recipe,
seady to use, for about 50 cents. This ke
eaipl mixture can be depended upon ory
I4 restore natural color and beauty ts
to t the hair and is splendid for dan- poi

drat, dry, Itchy scalp and falling hair. *
A well-known druggist says every- rne

body uses Wyeth's Sage and Sulphur, of

beease. it darkens so .naturally and the
evenly that nobody can tell it has been
applied-it's so easy to use, too. You to

aimply dampen a comb or soft brush t'
lad draw it through your hair, taking Fr

_4N strand at a time. By morning trr

gae gray hair disappears; after an- eve
* k.ther appliestion or two, it Is re- H

-ltoed to its natural color and looks

-Mos, soft and abundant.-Adv.

S Prie of Realty in Rome. air
S1I the big cities of the Old World
the highest value seems to belong to
' property in Rome. Here is where
a vs•e of $450 a square foot is found,
'ad the land is not used for an n-He

er acing belldlna but includes he
preperty of the German embassy s

haly. Basineas property in Rome or]
not bring nearly this high price. he

the principal centers of oaoes an be
values do hot mount mu~

{ 00 a sesar* foot. for
Aeeplan Kept as Memento.

AU that is left of the historic Bu
ight blpane with which Calbraith

. edgers flew from the Atlantic to yo
Paole two years agro is to be pre.

to the Carnegie museum at
by the late aviator's moth-

- The machine was badly damaged
Uodgers fell to his death in the

ocean a short time after com. me
his wonderful flight. Subse be

tly it was used by Andrew Drew sb
that aviator also was killed with

The machlne has been restored to mI
eoigi•al condition. Both Rodgers'

Prowler's Wright machines have f"
of but 30-horsepower, yet they 01

aeross the continent In opposite t
seotlons at a time when the aero c
iLe. had not been equipped with the of
0Wbtoreepower motor of today, which5

makes It much more stable, nor had
R developed anywhere near the speed qt
af whlob It has since shown Itaeltf o re
be capable. 11

WONDERED WHY. th
I Poud tie Answemr Was "Colffe."

sasy gale, slekly persons wonder N
-M years why they have to suffer so,
eIA eventually discover that the drug at
"*--Seleae-ln coffee ia the main cause

'of the trouble.
S"I was always very fond of coffee '

amd drank it every day. I never had
m-• flesh and often wondered why 1I tr
Usis always so pale, thin and weak. st

. "About five years ago my health T
-'r,•mpletely broke down and I was con- A

Sad to my bed. My stomach was In tl
Ssauh condition that I could hardly take ,
_ mldent nourishment to sustain life.

"During this time 'I was drinking L
etee, didn't think 1 could do without

"After awhile I came to the conclu-
sluM that coffee was hurting me, and
dae•ded to give it up and try Postum.
Whe it was made right--dark and
_itb-I soon became very fond of it. C
S"I one week I began to feel better. tl

I could eat more and sleep better. My
oik headaches were less frequent. and b

wi thin are months I looked and felt P
litke a new being, headache spells ean-
tirely gon. * c

"M1y health continued to improve d
e- m today I a well and strong, weigh 14
$43 lbs. I attributoe my present health
t the IIfogivia qualities of Postum." Ii

hNam given by Postum Co., Battle "
Mich. Read "The Road to Well- n

lPa pI s.
- y eome In two forms:

Petum -must wel

steem-h a soauble pow-
diebolvas quiclyr

ot bat water anj, wa era
dF~lele bev

1

d SYNOPSIS.

laughs durir.; the seNPi an is asked t

en leave. Abbott Ashton. suprilnt.emienit of
tO schoolsl esalrts Fran from the tent. lie

tells tlier Gregory is a we;althy man. in
deeply interested In .harity wo

rk,. and a fa jful pillar of the church. .sht',)n fcrormes

greatly Interested itn Fran and whil t.k- OVor ing leave r hler. ,lId.s hter halnd and is

seen by Sapphira 'lintonc sister of It•d"-
ert (linton. ihalrman of the scthool board. q
t Fran tells (;regory she wants a home

Ich with him. Grace Noir. Gregory's private b
secretary, takes a violent dislike to Fran
en and advlises her to go away at once. by
yFran hints at a twenty-year-old secret.
and Gregory In agiltation asks Grace to
leave the room. Fran relates the story
of how Glregrv married a young girl at
Springti.lI whl'le attending college and

then de, rtied her. Fran is the child of as
tal that marriage. Gregory had married his Mi

Ink present wife three years before the death
of Fran's mother. Fran takes a liking to th

be Mrs. Gregory. Gregory explains that he
to Fran is the daughter of a very dear friend

who Is dead. Fran agrees to the story. re
Mrs. Gregory insists on her making her

ler, home with them and takes her to her
arms. Fran declares the secretary must mi
go. Grac.e begins nagging tactlcs in an
effort to drive Fran from the Gregory
home. Abbott. while taking a walk alone th
at midnight, finds Fran on a bridge tell- hi
ing her fortune by cards. She tells Ah-

bott that she is the famous lion tamer. su
Pran Nonpareil. She tired of circus life ch
and sought a home. Grace decides to ask
Bob Clinton to go to Springfield to inves- et
tigate Fran's story. Fran offers her es
services to Gregory as secretary durlhg
the temporary absence of Grace. The lat- Cs
ter. hearing of Fran's purpose. returns
and Interrupts a touching scene between
father and daughter. Grace tells Gregory
she Intends to marry Clinton and quit his .l
service. He declares that he cannot con-

mt tinue his work without her. Carried away
by passion, he takes her in his arms.
SFran walks In on them, and declares that

on Grace must leave the house at once. To
-Gregory's consternation he learns of l
Cllnton's mission to Springfield. Clinton uiled returns from Springfield and. at Fran's tU

at request. Abbott urges him not to discuss th
what he has learned. On Abbott's asur-

ad ance that Grace will leave Gregory at ki
t once. Clinton agrees to keep silent. Driv-

en into a corner by the threat of ex-
p., posure. Gregory is forced to dismiss d(
his Grace. Grace is offered the job of book- i.,

keeper in Clinton's grocery store. Greg-Pon ory s Infatuation leads him to seek Grace fll
at the grocery. He finds her alone and b
tells her the story of his past. Grace

An- points out tha4 as he married the pres- R
air. ent Mrs. Gregory before the death of

Fran's mother, he is not now legally mar-'rl7 red. They decide to flee at once. They 10

attempt to escape during the excitement at
of a street fair and are forced to enter

Ind the lion tent to avoid Clinton. Abbott p1

wanders into the lion tent to pass the w
time. A young woman wearing a maskton is takine the place of the regular trainer. at

sh One of the lions rebels and the trainer re- a
moves her mask revealing the features of

ing Fran. She finally overcomes the brute. w
, Gregory's eves are opened to the real na- i"
ture of Grace as he sees murder In her

an- eves during Fran's contest with the lion. W

e He tells her all is over between them.

Oks CHAPTER XXIII-Continued.

He met her eyes unfalteringly. "It's al
already nine o'clock." he said with sn- c

)rld gular composure. "Don't forget nine-

thirty." i

ere Then he disappeared in the crowd. tl
nd, Then, to her amazement, she beheld

in. Hamilton Gregory stumbling toward
ides her, looking neither to right nor left.

say seeing none but her-Hamilton Greg-
*se ory at a show! Hamilton Gregory d

Ice. here, of all llaces, his eyes wide, his ii
head thrown back as if to bare his k

S face to her startled gaze.
"Fran!" cried Gregory, thrusting

forth his arms to take her hands. a
"mFran! Even now, the bars divide us.

oric But oh. I am so glad, so glad-and n
ait God answered 'my prayer and saved
Styou, Fran-my daughter!" b

at CHAPTER XXIV.
oth' aiged Near the Sky.

the It was half-past nine when Abbott
mm. met Fran, according to appointment, 9

b3. before the Snake Den. From her hands
re she had removed' the color of Italy.

it d from her body, the glittering rai-.

d to ment of La Gonizettt.
Iers' Fran came up to the young man
fave from out the crowded street, all quiv- t

they ering excitement. In contrast with
aite the 'ulsing life that ceaselessly
ero changed her face, as from reflections

the of danc sg light-points, his composure
hicb showed almost grotesque.

had "Here I am." she panted, shooting a
peed qulssical glance at his face, "are you

S ready for me? Come on, then, and

1'll show you the very place for us."
Abbott inquired serenely: "Down

there in the Den?"
, "No," she returned, "not in the Den. I

You're no Daniel, If I am a Charmer. t
ader No dens for as."
so, "Nor lion cages?"' inquired Abbott.,t

Irug still inscrutable; "never again?"
sse "Never again," came her respnae,.

Fran stopped before the Ferris
alee Wheel.

had "'Let's take a ride," she said, a little
by I tremulously. "Won't need tickets. Bill,k. stop the vheel; I want to go right up.

talth This is a friend of mine-Mr. Ashton.

con- And Abbott. this is an older friendas in than you-Mr. Bill Smookins."

take

i'n* LEGEND OF GARDEN OF EDEN
hout

Oriental Christians Believe Banana
nclu Tree Was the Source of Good

and and Evil.

and There exists a legend relative to the
It Christian inhabitants of the east that

tter. they believe the banana to be the tree

My of the source of good and evil, in a
.and bunch of the fruit of which the ser-

felt peat that tempted Eve hid itself, and
* they add that when Adam and Eve be-

came ashamed of their nakedness,
trove they covered themselves with the
reigh leaves of this plant
salth The origin of the banana is given as

um. India, at the foot of the Himalayas,
awttle where it has been cultivated since re-
Well- motest antiquity, says the National

Geographic Magazine. Its origin in
S the new world is as doubtful as the

Sortgin of the American Indian. Na-
tural to Asdi and Africa, where more
than twety distinct species of the

gInes are haown, it is said to have
bms bmreght irst to America from

apgai, eah laI the sigteeath centi,
i 3tIei In the IsIsd et hato

-kn. wk.ss- Iarm ini W re ml_
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;,BOBBS-IE R LL CO.) out; and if this wasn't the last day,
7 : ^jo I don't know whether I'd have prom-

JillI~ 'ised you or not. Samson was
J l I " pretty good, but that mask annoyed

.Mr. Bill Smookins was an exceed- uns

ingly hard.featured man, of no recog- doi
a nizable age. Externally, he was blue bits
overalls and greasy tar. wai

Abbott grasped Bill's hand, and in- ma
quired about business. tha

e "Awful pore, sense Fran lef the sta
n show," was the answer, accompanied off

by a grfn that threatened to cut the litt
weather-beaten face wide open. sice

y Fran beamed. "Mr. "mookins knew wh

a my mother-didn't you, Bill? He \.as
of awful good to me when I was a kid. to-

h Mr. Smookins was a Human Nymph in cor
.o those days, and he smoked and talked, cril
i he did, right down under the water- sot

remember, Bill? That was sure-enough sqt
'' water-oh, he's a sure-enough Bill, let bot

t me tell you!" the
n Bill intimated, as he slowed down th

te the engine, that the rheumatism he we
had acquired under the water, was dal
r. sure-enough rheumatism-hence his thi
k change of occupation. "I was strong lig

s- enough to be a Human Nymph," he Ab

explained, "but not endurable. Nobody Bil
t- can't last many years as a Human ter
,s Nymph." to

"y Abbott indicated his companion- jul
r' "Here's one that'll last my time."

i The wheel stopped. He and Fran vei
were barred into a seat.

o "And now," Fran exclaimed, "it's all
ups and downs, Just likha moving plc-

'e ture of life. Why don't you say some-
thing, Mr. Ashton? But no, you can

at keep still-I'm excited to death, and

wouldn't hear you anyway. I want to cit
s do all the talking-i always do, after
I've been in the cage. My brain is
filled with air-so this is the time to
dbe soaring up into the sky, isn't it!

e- What is your brain filled with?-but a
of never mind. We'll be just two bal- pry

vr loons-my! aren't you glad we haven't
nt any strings on us-suppose some peo- an
ett ple had hold!-I, for one, would be
he willing never to go down again. Where

r. are the clouds?-Wish we could meet
a few. See how I'm trembling-al-
e, ways do, after the lions. Now, Abbott, ly.

a- I'll leave a small opening for just one

n. word--"
"I'll steady you." said Abbott. brief- mi

ly, and he took her hand. She did not ho
i appear conscious of his protecting wl

n- clanp.
"I never see the moon so big," she

went on, breathlessly, "without think-
ing of that night when it rolled along
id the pasture as if it wanted to knock
us off the foot-bridge for being where
we oughtn't. I never could understand
t. why you should stay on that bridge
with a perfect stranger, when your
'7 duty was to be usher at the camp-meet-
ing! You weren't ushering me, you
know, you were holding my hand-I

mean, I was holding your hand, as
s Miss Sapphira says I shouldn't. Whatis. a poor helpless man-as I'm holding
ys. You now, I presume! But I laughed in

nd meeting. People ought to go outdoors

to smile, and keep their religion In a

house, I guess. I'm going to tell you
why I laughed, for you've never
guessed, and you've always been
afraid to ask-"

"Afraid of you, Fran?"
"Awfully, I'm going to show you-

nt let go, so I can show you. No, I'm in

ds earnest-you can have me, afterwards.
ly. . Remember that evangelist?

There he stood, waving his hands-as
I'm doing now-moving his arms with

an his eyes fastened upon the congrega-
iv- tion-this way-look, Abbott."

th "Fran! As if I were not already
sly looking."

On "Look-just so; not saying a word- g
ire only waving this way and that . . 8

'And it made me thing of our hypno- e
Ia tiser-the man that waves people into

on our biggest tent-he seems to pick 'em it
nd up bodily and carry them in his arms. a

Well! And if the people are to be pwa waved into a church, it won't take ri

much of a breeze to blow them out.en. I don't believe in soul-waving. But tc

er. that doesn't mean that I don't believe sl
in the church-does it?-do you

.tt, think?" a
"You believe in convictions, Fran. y

s. And since you've come into the chorch. e
ris you don't have to say that you believe a

in it" n
tle "Yes-there's nothing on the out- a
111, side, and oh, sometimes there's so h
up. little, so little under the roof-what -
on. do you think of me, Abbott?"

nd "Fran, I think you are the most-" t]

"But do you!" she interposed, still c

EN 'through the surrounding islands and

i the main land. This has never been
ns authentically established, however, s

and some authorities include the ban- c
ana among the articles that formed a
the base of food supply of the Ineas

1

the and the Aztecs before the arrival of
hat the Spaniards.
:ree Certain it is that throughout the
n a whole meridional America there is a i

ser- strong tradition that at least two spe-
and clies of the plantain were cultivated!

be- long before the coming of the Euro- Ias, peans. Furthermore. it is singular I

the that in all the languages Indigen:ous I
to tho region where the banana ap- I

as pears, the plant has a special name,
ras, not proceeding from the conquerors,

re as was the case with the names ofanal many other plants, animals and vari-

ln ous articles introduced into America
the after its discovery.
Na- Grown over the entire extent of the

ore meridian of the earth, the fruit of the

the banana today forms in large pert the
ave princilpal food of a majority of the
rom peoples living under the tropical son.

ary,
to The dead are mn ft ttmed

a s sg aset ol u who re ahv

unsteadily. "In the superlative? I ed

don't see how you can. after that exhi- of
bition oehind the bars. Anyway, I hl
want you to talk about yourself. What ho
made you go away from town? But
that's not the worst; what made you ha
stay away? And what were you doing the
off there wherever it was. while poor
little girls were wondering themselves
sick about you? But wait!-the Gr
wheel's going down-down-down.

. Good thing I have you to hold go
to-poor Miss Sapphira. she can't he
come now! Listen at all the street no
criers, getting closer, and the whistle wi
sounds-I wi'i we had whistles; the so
squawky kind See my element. Ab- Bt
bott, the air I've breathed all my life- tei
the carnival. Here we are, just above ch
the clouds of confetti. .... Now

we're riding through .. . pretty ".
damp, these clouds are, don't you
think! Those ribbons of electric ov
lights have been the real world to me. ci1
Abbott-they were home. . . No,
Bill, we don't want to get out. We in- "r
tend to ride until you take this wheel
to pieces. And oh, by the way, Bill- mi
just stop this wheel, every once in a es
while, will you?-when we're up at the w,
very tiptop. All right-good-by." 'di

And Abbott called gaily, "Good-by, p1
Mr. Smookins!" of

"I'm glad you did that, Abbott. You de
think you're somebody, when some- hi
body else thinks so, too. Now we're f,
rising in the world." Fran was so ex- bc
cited that she could not keep her body
from quivering. In spite of this, she
fastened her eyes upon Abbott to b
ask, suddenly: "'Most'-what?"

"Most adorable," Abbott answered, m
as it he had been waiting for the m
prompting. "Most precious. Most be-o
witchingly sweet. Most unanswerably of
and eternally-Fran!" he

"And you-" she whispered. et
"And I," he told her, "am nothing c

but most wanting-to-be-loved." el
"It's so queer," Fran said, plaintive-

ly. "You know, " Abbott, how long bi
you've fought against me. You know
it, and I don't blame you, not in the M
least. There's nothing about me to hi
make people. . . . But even now,
how -can you think you understand me,
when I don't understand myself?"

'I don't," he said. promptly. "I've
e w

w

Cl ----------;---,-* --l

81e then Ive t loved. hats
s - u

intendent of public schools caring for

show-irl, even it she is Fran Non-
parel. How would it affect your ca-

A "But y have promised never again
tto engage in a show, so you are not .
Sshowyirl."S "What about my mother who livedr

and died as a lion-tamer? What will f
1. you do about my life-histor? 'and No-

" speak to a man who could feel
e ashamed of my mother. What about

my father who has never publiclyet- acknowledged me? I'd noaffect yourwant to C
Shave anything to erdo with a man whoIt -who could be promised ofnever again I

"Asit to thengage in a show, soFran, I have only a
this to say: Whatever hardships itw-girl."

n "Wcontained, whatever wrongs or wretch-d Iand died as a li Lesson-tamer? What will IEfficiency.

. A woma m who has b een studying the
r, science of household eelrciency com-
- ments that the obvious things thatI every woman ought to know about con-

s serving time and energy in the doing

ones that seem to make no impression
"e upon the average household For in-

i stance, she saysW always have the
Sdraining pan when washing dishes
rd upon the left, of the dishpan. You

- naturally wash the dishes with the I
a right and hold them in the left. Then

as sert them down on the left without
o sing energy to reach across the right
,ounds sensible, doesn't it?

oe u Out of tha e oDictograph.F in

Fl To think before you speak will helpn some, but it's better yet to haetle
aroundi and verity your facts. i

nulThe man with a hand fun of trumps
Sever developed a suspicion that w the
edeal isn't squarn eS Birdlte Friles feels terrpbly dis-

t- gracoed bcaue her mother, a a girl,
had to learn to play "Mona tery Bells"
ar und anwd Wve •" y atour f act.

I ednoss-it evolved you, you, the Fran him
of '-lay-the Fran of this living bott

I houx. And it's the Fran of this living a w

t hour that I want to marry?"
t Fran covered her face with her Fr

t hands. For a while there was silence, to

1 then she said:
r "Father was there, tonight." can

"At the lion-show? Impossible! Mr. T

Gregory go to a-a-to-a-" T

"Yes, it is possible for him even to real
I go to a show. But to do him justice, stol

t he was forced under the tent, he had 8
t no intention of doing anything so thU

wicked as that, he only meant to do fam
p some little thing like running away- dra

But no,*I can't speak of him with bit- ass

terness, now. Abbott, he seems all
e changed."

r Abbott murmured, as if stupefied: hac
y "Mr. Gregory at a show!" fans

u "Yes, and a lion-show. When it was
c over he came to me-he was so ex-

cited-"
"So was I," spoke up the other- her

"rather!" her
I "You didn't show it. I thought bin

maybe you wouldn't care if I had been bit
s eaten up. . No, no, listen. He she

e wanted to claim me-he called me .s

'daughter' right there before the peo- on
, ple, but they thought it was just t sort tol
of-of church name. But he was won-
derfully moved. I left the tent with yot
him. and we had a long talk-I came

e from him to you. I never saw any-

t' body so changed." bot
y "But why?" bu

e "You see, he thought I was going to thao be killed right there before his eyes, col

and seeing it with his very own eyes ide
made him feel responsible. He told

e me, afterwards, that when he found

out who it was in the cage, he thought b
Sof mother in a different way-he saw ha]

how his desertion had driven her to urt
earning her living with showmen, so I at

g could be supported. All in all, he is a old
changed man." ol

"Then will he acknowledge you?- I ,
but no, no .. " ce

"You see? He can't, on account of wit
Mrs. Gregory. There's no future for but
him, or for her, except to go on living .
as man and wife-without the secre-
e, tary. He imagines it would be a sort "H

of reparation to present me to the ah
world as his daughter, he thinks it Do
would give him happiness-but it can't yo1
be. Grace Noir has found it all out-" En

"Then she will tell!" Abbott ex-
claimed,. in dismay. loc

"She would have told but for one tel
thing. She doesn't dare, and it's on the
her own account-of course. Sie has er
been terribly-well, indiscreet. You thi
can't think of what lengths she was
willing to go-not from coldly making en
up her mind, but because she lost grip it
on herself, from always thinking she stn
couldn't. So she went away with Bob fr
Clinton-she'll marry him, and they'll Ut
go to Chicago, out of Littleburg his- ye
tory-poor Bob! Remember the night co
he was trying to get religion? I'm to
afraid hell conclude that religion an
isn't what he thought it was, living so
close to it from now on." pit

"All this interests me greatly, dear, I
because it interests you. Still, it li1
doesn't bear upon the main question." ex

"Abbott, you don't know why I went cl
to that show to act. You thought I
was caring for a sick friend. What do m
you think of such deceptions?" w

"I think I understand. Simon Jef-
ferson told me of a girl falling from a
trapeze; it was possibly La Gonizetti's as
daughter. Mrs. Jefferson told me that ec

o. Mrs. Gregory is nursing some one. ht
t' The same one, I imagine. And La Gon- D

izetti was a friend of yours, and you m
or- took her place, so the mother could
'or stay with the injured daughter." "

n.I "You're a wonder, yourself!" Fran h

Eto declared, dropping her hands to stare sc

at him. "Yes, that's it. All these
tin show-people are friends of mine. g,

a When the mayor was trying to decide la
what carnital company they'd have he

ed for the street fair, I told him about
rill this show, and that's why it's here. ut
ev- Poor La Goninetti needs the money

•el dreadfully-for they spend it as fast si

ut as it's paid in. The little darling will c
ly I have to go to a hospital, and there's tl

to i nothing laid by. The boys all threw
ho in, but they didn't have much, them-

selves. Nobody has. Everybody's poor
ly in this old world-except you and me.b

it I've taken La Gonizetti's place in theg
ch- cage all day to keep her from losing

VALUE QUEER RELICS HIGHLY
Ihe _

m- Large Sums Have Frequently Been
t Paid for Articles That Many

on- Would Call Grewsome. I
Ing It is not every man, not'every hero t
the worshiper, who would esteem the t

ion tooth of his hero of more value than '

in- diamonds. There is a ring belonging jthe to an English nobleman, in which the

es place of honor, formerly occupied by f

iou a diamond, Is given to a tooth that I
the once did duty in a human Jaw.

en This tooth cost no less than three
out thousand six hundred and fifty dol- I

ht lars; but it was the tooth of Sir Isaac
Newton. A relic collector sold it at
auction in 1846, and the nobleman
who bought it gave it the place of a

elp diamond in his favorite ring.
ite Another tooth, which so far excites

the veneration of hero worshipers as
ap to be able to hold a court of its own I

the and to draw from long distance a
small host of followers, is one that

di- was originally hidden behind the lips
rl, .t Victor Hugo. It is kept at his
lIe" former residence in a glass case bear-
ma lg the lascriptikn, "Tooth drawn from

the Jaw d VlethSm hw ther mt

out; and if this wasn't the last day,
I don't know whether I'd have prom-
ised you or not. . ... Samson was
pretty good, but that mask annoyed
him. So you see-but honestly. Ab-
bott. doesn't all this make you feel just
a wee bit different about me?"

"It makes me want to kiss you.
Fran." da

"It makes you"-she gasped-"want be
to do-that? Why, Abbott! Nothing st.
can save you." CO

"I'm afraid not," he agreed. In
The car was swinging at the highest

reach of the wheel. The engine fri
stopped. Ie

She opened her eyes very wide. "I'd re
think you'd be afraid of such a world- of
famous lion-trainer." she declared.
drawing back. "Some have been. I p1
assure you."

"I'm not afraid," Abbott declared. 1

drawing her toward him. He would
have kissed her, but she covered her
face with her hands and bent her head e
instinctively. Is

"Up!" cried Abbott. "Up, Samson. As
up!"

Fran laughed hilariously, and lifted
her head. She looked at him through
her fingers. Her face was a garden of
blush-roses. She pretended to roar wl
but the result was not terrifying; then Pe
she obediently held up her mouth. fri

"After all," said Fran, speaking ru
somewhat indistinctly, "you haven't fal
told why you ran away to leave poor erg
Fran guessing where you'd gone. Do um
you know how I love you. Abbott?" ra

'"I think I know."
It was a good while later that Ab-

bott said: "As to why I left Little-
burg: Bob knew of a private school he
that has Just been incorporated as a
college. A teacher's needed, one with all
ideas of the new education-the edu- w(
cation that teaches us how to make
books useful to lif, and not life to

t books-the education that teaches 1
r happiness as well as words and fig- pu

ures; just the kind that you didn't find
at my school, little rebel! Bob was an
old chum of the man who owns the

property so he recommended me, and ca
I went. It's a great chance, a magnifl-
cent opening. The man was so pleased

Of with the way I talked-he's new to the I
r business, so that must be his excuse I
g -that I am to be the president."

Fran's voice came rather faintly-
t "Hurrah! But you are to be far, far
e above my reach, just as I prophesied se
It Don't you remember what I said to

t you during our drive through Sure-

Enough Country?"
"And that isn't all," said Abbott.

looking straight before him, and pre-
e tending that he had not heard. "[a

n that town-Tahlelah, Okla.,-I discov-
u ered, out in the suburbs, a cottage-

u the dearest little thing-as dear as
a . . . as Mr. Smookins; Just big

g enough for a girl like Fran. I rented I
P it at once-of course, it oughn't to be
e standing there idle-there's such a
b fragrant flower garden-I spent some
U time arranging the grounds as I think
- you'll like them. I didn't furnish the
It cottage, though. Women always like
m to select their own carpets and things,
n and-"
1o Fran's face was a dimpled sea of

pink and crimson waves, with starry
r, lights in her black eyes for signal
it lights. "Oh, you king of hearts!" she

exclaimed. "And shall we have a
mt church wedding, and just kill 'em?"

I Abbott laughed boyishly. "No-you
lo must remember that your connection

with show-life is at an end."
t- "But-and then--and so." cried

a Fran rapturously, "I'm to have a home
's after all, with flower gardens and
at carpets and things-a sure-enough
he. home--Abbott, a home with you!
In- Don't you know, it's been the dream of E
su my life to-to--"

Ld Abbott was inexpressibly touched. A

"Yes, I was Just thinking of what I -
an heard you say, once-to belong to
,re somebody."
se Fran slipped her sr .s about his

ne. eck. "And what a somebody! To be-
de long to you. And to know that my
ye home is our home...."
ut Abbott, with a soberssense of his
re. unworthiness, embraced her silently.
ey From far below came a sudden
wt sound, making Its way through the
i continuity of the street-uproar. It was
a's the chugging of the engine.

S The wheel began to revolve.
Down they came-down-down-

or Fran looked up at the moon. "Good-
ne. by," she called, gally. "The world Is
he good enough for me!"

g (THE END.)

LY on Wednesday, August 11, 1871, in the

gardens attached to the house of I
'e Madame Koch. at three o'clock in the

afternoon."
The wig of a literary man appears

r to have been even more sought after

he than his teeth. That which Sterne
an wore while writing "Tristram Shandy"
ng was sold soon after the writer's death
he for ten thousand dollars; and the

by favorite chair of Alexander Pope
at brought five thousand dolars

The most extravagant instance of
ee literary hero worship is that of a well-
lol- knwn Englishman, who constantly
mc wears a small locket attached to a

at chain round his neck a part of the
an charred skull of Shelley.-The Sunday
i Magazine.

te5 The Gallant.
as Judge-The lady from whom you

wa stole a kiss declares herself ready to
a wative her demand for punishment if
at you will ask her pardon and express
ips your regret for what has happened.

his Gentlemen (to the offended lady)-
r- Yes, I am willing to beg your pardon
em But to regret that I gave you the kiss
S dear mdsa~ that I eaafotl

THE MAYOR SAYS
In His Home No Other Rep

So Effective for Colds au •i
runa.

MAYOR B. S. IRVIN.

Washington. Geor
"I herewith reiterate my cosin,

dation of Peruna. It certainly tio
benefited our daughter in ever7y

stance when she was suffering ai
cold. I have frequently used Pew
In my family and have found it r
excllent remedy for colds and aling
a tonic. I often recommend at to l
friends. Peruna seems to be =
pensable in my family, at no o
remedy has been so effective i
of cold." !

EVERY FAMILY wishing it L
protected from cold should have l)
runa in the house constantly. A),a
copy of the latest edition of the l
of Life," sent free by the Peruna$
Columbus, Ohio.

r Those who prefer tablets to IU
I medicines can now procure
In tablet forea -h

Ask Your Drugglst for Free
Lucky Day Almsaac for 1914,

Beware the Gray Eye.
f Among the gray eyed there are

r who retain any spiritual e
s People with gray eyes are su

frivolous, given to embrace false
I running down blind alleys, fol
t false prophets, thoughtless, i
r erato, wanting in sympathy, a
a unstable, not firm and deliberate,

rash and impetuous.

Modern Ostentation.
Thornton-Fannie Flashley

her bankroll in her stocking.
Rosemary-I'm not surprise4.

h always seemed fond of flaunting
wealth.-Judge.

RPed Cron Ball Blue will wash doob Ml
many clothes as any other blue.
put your money into any other. Adr.

n Effect of Rubber Tires.
e "How ,did you feel after the
d car had gone over you?"

1- "I was almost completely erase.l

t 'se Roman Eye Balsam for sealdi•a
sati,n in eyes and inflammation O"
eyelids. Adv.

They Generally Do.
r "Rinks put up a strong fight

I seasickness."
S "Yes. but he finally had to give>

WHY BOND'S Pi
AIR TIE iEST

I They are honestr made d
Ig agents, and are small, gentle bt
d v Bond's Pills relieve the
e efcts of over - esating or

a HeadacheS, Bllousness,
Ssour-tsomach, yield redoy 0

U1 takeat bedtime. Try the.
S t wi ill convinceKo o. Ay

S sample on request. Mention ti

' OIt'SPAIMASiYOS..LIRh

Wh Scratch
anteed to sp

r /terr•ible itchinr
compoundad If

nd if Hunt's Con bl
ih fach, EcaemnaT
! Worm or any ats

of DIhease. cs at your druglst'sUW
diect ifb hen't it. Manuletmed

4. A.I I3, M MElA E C.. -a

D-- -
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slefor Il

od- . miBhP ASk.

BEAT THIS
o. Reminth Pe

Lhe lem aod t r@

an advDnce. O

tndrrwoods, 3. Sold over • -•0 .

e.Everyone Should NmEThis

the

ae'

FOH OLD AND YOViJ
Tett's Lver I a act as klsedly .6

the the delicate •t, ,Ice ric M"

_ vlorou s ral n i d
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