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SYNOPSIS,
By

Wagstaff, daughter pf Sir
Hritinh admirally, hinte at
a Mpinon tweun ot governoss, Kthel
Willoughhy, andd Henry Strestmian, Ethel
daniles 1L Henry Sirestman calln on Ethal
antd while waniting for her tnlks 1o Hrawe-
ter, Sir CGou gea's butler, who e 8 Gorman
ARy, abint Lis fallure to get al admirnity
pupers in Hip George's pospesslon e
phonem o (lerman wecrel serviea head-
qunrtnre, Btovstman, the German spy, sl

Yor fullaw Mrownster, the butler) are
sink tha pun-ﬂllill.t} af war, When
Ethel nppears he tries 10 foree hare 1o get
from Hir Ceorge knowledge of the salling
ofdera t0 the British fest. Though slhie
bolloves Iim n Fronch instead of a Ger-
man apy, sho refuses until he threate.s
hiwr, o bes hlm to announce thelr sae-
orol miartiage, s Georgy @ suspictous,
but he puts her off. At tea Ceorgy and
her luver, Guy Faloonar, tegse Hir Gsbrye,
and Btrecirann makos an awkward nt-
tempt o ik polition  Strevtman, the
Clerman wpy, Sir George Wigpiiaft, British
naval ofi |l| Fithel Willonghhy, meorst

Ueargy
COwerge of the

wife of Bireetmnan, ad others are having
tea at tho Wogustaff home. The party Is
cdivoussling o play. Charlle Hrown, nawms-

of New York, onterinlts the
with his vinws on tha threat-
i B uronee

paper man
ten party
ent war

If you recall your history les-
sons, you'll remember the hard
time the North had to get
enough soldlers during the Clvil
war, and how finally conscrip.
tion was adopted. You know,
too, that the English have had
to use consaription to get encugh

men In the present conflict. Pa-
triotism |s a queer thing with

most of us. We wave flags and
enjoy Fourth of July oratory,
but many of us are inclined to
shy at real sacrifice. An inter-
esting discussion of the subject
comes up in thll instaliment.

An English tea party at the home of
Sir George Wagestaff of the British ad-

miralty, Includes Charlle Brown,
American newspaper reporter, and
Streetman, a German spy. The group

is discussing a possible European war.

CHAPTER VI—Continued.

“You do talk llke a German,” he
fold Strectman after be had blown out
a cloud of amoke.

*“That Is a wmatter of opinion,” the
aother replied stilly.

“Yes, | think he talks like a Ger-
man, too,” Georgy Wagstaff clilmed
in. “But 48 we know he lan't one,
does it really matter? . . . Go on,
gentlemen! Arguel” Sir George's
danughter was having the time of her
young Iife,

“Here's one thing I'd ke to know,”
Cuy put ln—"where on earth Is all
the blooming money to come from?”

“My dear boy, there's nothing so
olnatie ns natlonnl eredit,' bis friend
from the States replied with a ealm
asaurance that came partly from the
aponker's having, at one time In bis
career, conducted the Honncinl page
for bils pewspaper. *Why, down In that
two-hy-four affalr in Mexlco, one of
thelr week-end presidents ran out of
money: s0 he lssued nn order for tifty
thousand dollars. stuck a gun In the
other gentleman’s chest, and sald,
“That |s worth ifty thousand dollars'—
and It was"

Mrs. Faleoner felt that It was hard-
Iy proper that the men should monopo-
dhze all the conversation,

“1 ean't belleve there will really be
A wnr—n great war,” she announced,
“Think what it would mean—absolute
tirbariam!  And this Is the twentleth
century.”

“It would put us back a bundred
youars," Slr George declared wearlly.
e both realized and dreaded the hor-
rors that he knew must Inevitably at-
tend =och a titanle struggle as seemed
imminent,

“It's too horrible to think of," Ethel
Willonghhy excluimed with something
appronching a shudder. “It doesn’t
aeem renl that we're sitting here guite
cnlmly tnlking over even the possibil-
ity of such a thing.”

“Aud this won't be a war llke other
wars,” the American polnted out.
“There'll be no personal heroes—no
chfirges up Sun Juan hlll—no bands
playing or flugs fiying. It's golng to
be u cold, deadly thing of mathemnt-
fes and mobilizations, of blg guns and
submarines, of aeroplanes and ammu-
nitlon, of milllons of little mites ealled
men, who will be only little, untmpor-
tunt cogs in the blg machine. It's
going to be brutal, cruel, barbarous
mirder, conducted on the most modern
sclentifie basls."

“Aud anfterwards what'll we do for
men?*  Georgy  Wagstaff  Inquired
thoughtfully, as if the dearth of mules
that threatened the world were a oa-
Inmlty almiost too great to fave. “Not
that 1 venlly care so much about that
personally.' she added, with an Insin.
uating glince st Guy Faleoner, who
always dogged ber footsteps, “for men
bore mo."”

“Thanks! Guy remarked, If Georgy
hed o fault (a possibliity he was sel-
dom willlng to ndmit, even to himself)
he felt that It cousisted of a caustie
tougue. And oceaslonully the thought
of living with her, facing her across
the brenkfast table, for Instance. put

- @ vague feur into him. Up to the pres-

ent time, lowever, he had always sue-
ceeded in ridding himself of such mis-
givings,

“And who do you thiuk Is golng to
win, Mr. Brown?' 8ir George put the
quention abruptly. He, as well as
Btreetman, percelved that thelr some-
whnt bizarre guest from the other slde
of the Atluntle had gathered unto him-
gell ® surprising fund of Information
durlng Lis short stay in their midst.

Before Charlle Brown could reply,
the spy Streetman threw hlmself into
the conversational gap.

“I'm sure from what Mr, Brown has
mld bhe ugreea with me that the Ger-

-mans bave the best chance,” he loter

Mr. Brown himself merely smlled at
the interruption, He may have
thought Strestman a cad—a lobster,
b would probobly have termed him,

it whatever lis feellngs might bave
been, he concenled them admirably.

“Well, 1'11 teil you—" he sald, aa he
turned his back squarely upon Street-
man and faced 8SiF George. “When 1
was deinking Munich beer, I was rath-
er proGermap,  But now that 'm
switched to ten, 1've sort of swung
over to the allles™

A burst of laughter, punctunted
with cries of “Hravo)” grected the an-
AwWepr,

Turning to them all agaln, *“You
see,” he explained, “1 lie the English
a8 Individualy, and 1 Uke o lot of
thelr genernl ways, too, [ ndmire the
eowy-going fashlon In which they do
husiness. 1 commend the foee thot
they won't talk shop over a luncheon,
I Hke their afternoon ter” e suiled
nt Miss Willloughby ss bhe sald that.
uE ke the fact that knlghts and ladles,
clerks and shopgirls toke thelr balf-
hour off for it. 1 llke the way they
respect thelr own laws—when they de-
olde to mnke one they declde at the
same time to keep It, Ilut, collectively,
the English (eritate me, becnuse they're
sn blimed sure thoey're a little bit su-
perior to all the rest of the world.
That's annoying, personally, but I ean
and 1 do admire it as n great raclal
quality that's made 'em win out a
thonsand times. If Foglund goss (o
wir, Il take the Hnpgllsh about a
yvear before they realize they have a
war—they really are slow, you know—
but once they wake up to It they'll
rafee the deuce, nnd 1 think they'll
win.™

Snge noddings of varlous heads and
the exchange of approving glances on
the part of the members of the little
‘party—or of all but Henry Strestman
—set & senl of appreclation upon
Churlle Brown's views.

“Pleage God, you're right!” Sir
George Wagstaff cried fervently, with
a show of emotion that was, for him,
most unusunl,

“Please God, he ! Mra, Falconer

agread.

“l do hope so! The Germans are 80
nggressivel” Bthel Willoughby ob-
served,

“And so rude!” Georgy added. She
could oot forget—much less forglve—
having been u&nuldpml off a sidewnlk
in Berlin by the kalser's haughty ofll-
cers.

“Ah! But I fancy that pride in one's
country 18 a unlversnl trait in every
nation,” her mors moderate father sald.

“Exactly! And as Mr. Brown has
polnted out, we English have a tenden-
ey to be somewhat superior also” As
hie spoke, Streetmun rose. e was be-
coming restless under the galling of
that one-glded dlscusalon of the merits
of the oatlons,

“Well, 1 hope there Isn't any war!™
Guy Falconer sald fervently. “If there
{#, you ean bet your boots ['m not
golng near It'

“Guy!" Sir George turned vpon him
with inecredulity writ large upon hls
fine face,

“Oh, I mean It, Blr George,” Guy
insisted shamelessly, “If It comes to
war, this will be a war of millions.
If there ure a thovasand men kided In
n battle or only nine hundred and
ninety-nine, what difference does It
make except to the thousandth man?

. Noue! But It I happenad to
hn he, It'd represent a deuce of a Int
to me, and, with my luck, I'd be the
first man shot anyhow. . . . No,
sir!l  Military service ls not compul-
sory In England, thank heaven! And
it there is a war, I'm golng to it
home at my club and discusas very
harshly the mistakes of the waroffice.”

Guy's mother regarded him with no
less amazement than did Sir George.

“My son—you're not serious?” she
exclalmed, searcely belleving what ahe
heard.

“Of course he Is!" anld Georgy. I
never saw a man who thonght us
much of his own preclons hide—so
much more than anyone else thinks of
e

“If you'me quite In earnest, Guy, |
am positively ashamed of you' Bir
George Wagstaff told him., As & man
who was high In the counclls of his
country, 8ir George did Indesd hear
the young man's declaration with
somethlog bordering upon alarm, ns
well ns mere dlsapproval. If other
Hoglish youths should take the same
attitude as Guy's, he foresaw endless
trouble for the reerulting stations.

“It 1 were shot,” Guy retorted, *I
suppose the fact that I could say,
‘Now, Bir George 18 not nshamed of
e, wonld ease the paln a bit? |
No, thank you! [ tell you, if worse
domes 1o worst, 1 shall sull for Coba."

At that his mother approgachad him
much #s she must have when as a
small boy bie had been gullty of nangh-
tiness. She thought It high thne to
afzert her anthority.

*Guy,"” she suld,
talk ke that."

“Ob, now.
strated.

“l think he's spoofing,” Charlle
Brown told them, as quick to adopt a
new word a8 he was to detect slgns of
shamming on Guoy's part. "If war
comes, 1 bet he'll go to the front. He's
llke the rest of you English—hnlf
ashamed to say what he really feols."

The embarrassed Guy faced him
sheeplshly.

“Oh, 1 say—that’s all swank!" be re-
monstrated.

“‘Swank!" That's & good word!”
Charlie Brown exclaimed. “I'm golug
to take that back to Amerlea, too."
And then, returning fo the subjeet of
thelr conversation, who was manifest-
Iy il at ease, Mr. Brown contiaued,
“Once you do touch Guy on the raw
of hiz patriotism he'd go through snd
go through big."

“I think Mr, Brown Is right,” Street-
man declared, VIt wns only two months
ago at the Rits in Parls that I met a
young Haglish officer. We got to chat-
ting. 'Hé seemed very down In the
month-—some trouble over a girl; he'd

“l forbld you to

mother—" ha remon-

propose, or she'd married someone el
—usun) sort of thing, so 1 puld no at
tention to the incfdent. Hut one nlght
walking nlong the Chitmps Hiysees.
turned

man nbend of me suddenly
aslde behlud one of the trees, Slihouef-
ted ngoinut the moonlight T saw lLils

hand go to his pocket, as if to draw a
revolver, {1 ron up to bim, and selzed
the pintal, It wina my young
English felend. 1 dare say the moon
had gone to Wis head., e was quite
desperite—roilly started to struggle
with me ot frat, We stood there for
nn hoor talking. 1'd taken quite o
fapey to him, It seemed such o waste
of good materinl for him to kil him-
self; bhut he was gquite firm. Filaally
I nppealed to him os an English oMeer
In bls majoesty's service, Home duy hig
conutry might need bhim—1 told hlm—
and he wouldn't he there, hecanse he
was 1 eownrd—a traltor That
hit him. 1 prossed t(he point. And
eventually be gave me his world."

They had all Hstened ecagerly to
Biroeiman's vivld recital

“pid e keep Lis word ¥ Ethel asked.

“I don't koow! ['ve never seen hlm
eince;: but he's the sort of man who
wonld. 1 merely mention the Incldent
to sliow that when nothiing elie count-
ed, his country did. And most men
are ke that” Streetman added, an bhe
patted Guy Faleoner on the back.

Bowehow, Guy resented the familiar-
Ity. Hut he merely moved away. BSo
far ns bhe knew, Strestman was a de-
cent enough chap, But he did not rel-
Ish being patronized by bhim.

All at once 8ir George Wagstaff no-
ticed for the first time that the after-
noon lght was fast fadlog. Looking
ut bis wateh, he rose hastlly.

“By Jove!" he sald, “I'd no ldea It
was 80 late. T sghall have to be getiing
back to the admiralty."

“I must be leaving, too,”
announced,

“So most 1,” sald Charlle Brown.
“Good-by, Mlssa Willonghby!"

“Oh, don't you hurry off, too!" Ethel
protested. “Stay and have one more
cup of teal” In some Inexplicable way
she feit drown toward the outspoken
Americnn. And sbe could not aveld
the lmpression that they were destined
to know each other hetter.

“I can't reslst you,"” he sald, ylelding
at once to her cordinl urging. And he
necepted another cup of tea,

8ir George and Streetman were al
ready at the doer when Charlle Brown
called after the older man:

“If there's any news of your feet for
publieation, 8ir George, you'll let me
know ¥’

“Rurely, surgly!” came the good-nn
tared answer, And with that Sir
George left them, accompauied by
Strestman, to whom be ofered o Mt
In hls car.

Strestman

CHAPTER VIL
Redmond of the Irish Guards.

Charlie Brown had thanked his friend
of the Britlsh admirnlty. And now he
snid to those who still lingered there In
Miss Willoughby's sitting room-—

“You know, 1 think there is golng to
be news—and mighty soon. You listen
to me™

“We have been llstening with great
pleasure,” Mrz, Falconer informed him,
“Rot now we must go."”

He sprang to his feet

“That is a bit of a hint"” be ex-
clalmed, albelt with entire good humor.
“Hut don't forget I told you I loved to
talkl” -

“You'll come agaln?' Ethel asked
him.

“Often, I hope!" he sald heartlly, as
he took the hand ghe held out to him.

“Good-by, Charlle!” Guy Falconer
sald with a wink that the others did
not eateh. “If I don't see you before 1

“} 8hall Have to Be Getting Back to
the Admiralty."”

snll, drop me a postal. My address
will be In care of the General Post Of-
fice, Havana, Cuba."

Charlle Brown smiled at him indul-
gently, He knew just how serlous Guy
wns o regard to shirking his duty, But
Mra., Falconer was still troubled by
her son's apparent disaffection.

“Please, Guy!” sbe plended. She
could not bear to hear her own chlld
brand himself os unpatriotic, If not au
actual cownrd.

“I mnever knew till now that you
were a Spartan roother,” Guy told her.
“Besides, I didn't think you'd want to
mwymnwgwmmt to
They were on the point of leaving

h’njuud.arudn'tmmmh

when Sir George's butler brought the

pews o Miss Willonghby that Captas
Hedmond wus calling,

“Captaln Redmond!™ whe reposted,
an I the news wereg nlmost too strange
for bellef, “Ask him (o come wup,
Brewstets,"

At the name, Guy Faleonor turned
to Ethel Joyfully.

“Larky baek nfter a whole year?'
he erbisl, “lan't that ripplog!™

“Oh, we must wait to seo Larry!™
his mother sald

), indeed we
ﬁmvri:)'.

It aunother moment Captain Red
mond stond before them I'hiere was
cortainly no question ns to hls greet-
tng. Guy Faleoner all but fell npon
his peck,

“Hello, good 1||'-|]|h‘:“ the neweolmer
snld with an all.embradog smile. He
was 1rish, The hint of the brogue even
In those few words showod that moeh,
boad bhis doneing blue eyes |eft nur‘
chance of doubt sa to Ljs race, Ad
mirntlon, ns well as nfMectlon, ghone In
the faces of his friends as they fensted |
thelr own eyes upon him, for the oxp-
taln was unguestionubly o fine Ogure
of & man, o his sprouce uniform of the
Irish Guards, Ethel Willonghy was
the Inst to greet Wim. But when the !
rest hod relensed bim she held oot her
bhand to him,

“Larty,
gald from the bottom of hor heart

He stopped short In hls acknowl |
edgments of the others' greetings. And
turning abruptly to Ethel as if he had
eyes for her alone, he excinlmed:

“Sure, not ns much as 1 am to see
you!™ And he filrly beamed his de
light at deelng ber once more,

“When 11d yon get back, old mun?”
Guy asked, when they had Introduced
Larry and Charlie Brown.

“Only thls morning.” Captaln Red-
mond oopswered, “but [ thought I'd
have to conie here directly to pay my
reapects to nn old friend—and | meet
three old friends."

Georgy Wagstaff ponted at that. Bhe
was extremely foud of the dnabing of-
ficer and she dearly loved to bauoter
with him.

“I'm not so terribly old," she olbiject-
ed—"or do you think I've apel mueh?’

“In & year, sure, you've grown
younger. You've vaoly a slip of a girl
now; and you were getting to he quite
a young woman when I left,” he told
ber.

“It's a whole year since you went
awny,” Ethel Willoughby half whis-
pered to Redmond as he came nearer
her, )

“And It seems a hondred!"
clared. Charlle Brown, eatehing his
reply to her, knew of n certainty that
he was [rish,  But underneath the enpe
tnln's fulsome remarks there ofton lay
A &ineerity thut was more desply root
ed than s casual bystander might sup-
pose.

Mr, Brown felt thut he must really
tear himself away frowm that interest-
ing party,

“Good-hy, Mlss

must!™

ndded

he de

Willoughbs ! he
anid. *“Good:by, eaptain! | bhate to
bust ap a reunlon ke this, bhut ['ve
got to get back and write a plece for
the paper." |

Still Mra. Falconer would not let her
son's friend eseape quite yet.

“Mr. Brown,'" sle said, “for some
reuson 1 [ike you. ! fancy It's becanse |
you amuse me. Why don't you dine|
with us? Perhaps If 1 ask Captain |5
Redmond, Bthel will come.™”

“Lal's dlbe early,” Guy sald. “Don’t
bother to dress, We'll go to the Savoy
grill and meanwhile I'll get tickets for
the Palnce., There's an awfully clever
American girl there now."

“We'll plek you up here, Ethel," his
mother added—"say io balf an hour.
We might be able to motor to Itich-
mond for dinner and etill see the
show.”

“Wiil you plck me up here, too?
Captaln Redmond asked.

“In half an hour!” she agreed.

In the doorway Georgy Wagstnff
ecast n rogulsh glance back at ber
pretty governess.

What do you think will come
out of this meeting between
Redmond and his old sweetneart
Is It likely

Ethel Willoughby?
that the girl will tell him the
truth at once?

(TO BE CONTINUKLD.

What's Keeping 'Em Out.

A Philadelphia editor says chat
Charles Frohman, before eetting off
on the Lusitania’s last voyage, joked
a good deal nbout London’s theators
in war time.

“The London revues,” he sald one
day, “have funny names—'Come Over
Here' and ‘Stop Your Fooling,’ and
‘Oh, Be Careful' A good title for one
of these thinly attended revoes
wonld be “What's Keeping ‘Em Qut?

“The Iast rovue | visited the audk
ence hardly numbered a bhundred. I
sald to the manager consolingly: i

“ "What's keeping them out? |
guess it's the war, ¢h?'

" iNo,' he growled, with an oath and
a slde glance at the author. ‘No, it's
the price.""”

Woelf Chummed With Dog.

A timber wolf recently ran about
the streets of this city in company
with a Rusalan wolf hound. No one
recognized the wolf as an apimal not
commonly found in clvilized commun-
ities, mithough the animal appeared
on the princlipal streets for several
days.

‘It was taken for a dog until the
local papers reported the escape of
the animsl from a cage at the home
of Willlam Seagel at Durand. The
wolf wae coaxed back to its cage by
catching the dog and leading it inte
the inclosure,~Owasso Correapond-

I am glad to #ee you," she | |

ent Detrot Free Press.

A Driveway Made Beautiful With a Fine Effect of Massed Planting.

EFFECTS IN MASSING

By L. M. BENNINGTON.

Two recent photogrophs showing
handsome Callfornla homes, one at
Jorkeley, and the other the Smith
bome ut Oaklnnd, Mostrate oleely ons
of the principles of art that the muker
of & garden will do well to study. It
Ig the general scheme produclng an ef-
fect with masses of plants, and with
foliange thrown dariogly Into back-
ground or foreground with little ap-

parent thought for the Individual
plant,
It follows the idea of the little

darky who came home one day with
i crude deawing made [n school, The
little boy held up proudly the product
wod sald:

“See, mammy,
deawed todny."

“What dut? Inguired the mother,

“Hits er cow,” sald the little Tel-
low.

“Yas, hits er cow, nll rlght.” said
the mother, “but whar am da tall?”

HDe tencher she dope tole me," re-
spnded the child, “duat so loug ns de

here nm what T done

general effect am good, neber nind de- |

tall.”

Thut I8 the theory shown striking-
Iy by these two CullYornia plotures. In
one I8 found a heavy mussing of green
affects In the background, with the
snme generil scheme of mass helng ap-
plied to the plants and grasses border-
Ing the deivewny. Not a sthgle one of
the trees or plants stunds oot Individ-
anlly, but they all blend lnto u gen-
erul purpose,

In the second pleture the mass (s
transferred from background to fore-
ground, legving the house [tself to
stand boldly forth ngninst the skyline,
In directly opposite ways the pletires
ghow effects of mags arrangement, It
belongs to its school of art, and tn
art as applled to the garden, as clearly
14 the same theory has place ln paint-
Ing In olls,

And It must be ruuemb-‘rm] thot It
tukes more real work to get effect
from a seemingly disordered masy
than It does to care for striking, lo-
dividual and {solated elements,

AMONG THE FLOWERS

Cut flowers of puounls that seed
freely and prolopg the season of
bloom. If allowed to mature seeds,

they cease to bloom,

Don’t negloct the potted plants; wWas
ter well, and shade from the after
noon sunshine,

When shude 18 recommended, darks
ness or densg shade are not mesut
All pinnts require o good light,

Many plants will bear strong sky
Hght thnt would be badly darmged if
set in strosi sunshine,

For potied plaots that muost have
sunshine, set the pots in a jardiniers,
or set in a box with a packing of moss
around them to encournge molsture,

Root gernnium slips now, if yoa
want winter bloomers, Keop growing
Cthriftdly, pinching off all buds untt)
late September.

To root hardwood, shrubbery plants,
cut just Lulow the Jolnt, as all slips

send out roots from the Joint, whether
soft or hardwoold.

Do not make the mistake of rooting
for winter bloomers plunts that bloom
only In the summer, Some geraniuns
bloom more freely than others,

Evaporation I8 rapld ; If showers are
few, the plants will become stunted
from thirst; if too much rain, weeds
st not be dllowed to choke the
plints.

All shrubby pot plants should be set
In a sheltered pluce, out of doors, with
gootl lght, bot some shade during the
hot senson, where strong winds cunnot
ruck them,

Prune older, wenker hranches from
shrubs and roses that are done bloom-
Ing, and muleh roots,

Cut and plle sod for pot compost
| later,

Weather seldom nffects weods ad-
versely.

Heavy shade s often worse than
strong sunlight,

Sow seeds for basket plants and win-
dow garden now,

Prune out the branches of the dahlia
to promote development of flowers;

Malsies and Palmg Massed Together
Heome

Form a Foreground of Beauty for the
Setting.

Bweden's Incoma Increased.

A statement of the national Income
of Sweden for 1915, recelved from
American Minister Ira N, Morris, at
Stockholm, gives a total of $40,312,818,
an {ncrease over the 1914 figures,
which were $39,040,640. During the
month of December, however, the 18156
figurgs of $3,206,021 showed a de
crease from §$4,012,180 in Decémber,
1914. The estimate of Income which
wua made for 1014 was slightly less
thas the wnctunl mmount received,
whi' the ostimate for 19'5 was $43.-

705,800, so that the Income for the
latter year wis more than $2,000,000
lower than was sstimated,

Man Bound to Bucceed,

It is the man who carefully pegs his
way up step by step, with his mind be-
coming wider and wider, and progres-

sively better ablp to grasp any theme

knows to be practical and conoentrat-
fng his thought upon i, who Is bound
to succeed In the groatest degree —
Alsxander Graham Bell

or situation, persevering In what he |-

HUSBAND OBJECTS
T0 OPERATION

Wife Cured ‘by Lydia E.
Pinkham's Vegetable
Compound

Des Molnes, Iows. —** Four years
I wan very sick and my life was nearly
doctors

o

spent
stated that 1 would
never get well with-
out mn operstiom
and that without It
I would not live one
year. My husband
objected w any
operation and got
| me someof Lydia K
| Pinltham's Vegetas
| ble Compound. I tosle
it and commenced
to get better and am now well, am
stout and nble to do my own housework,
A can recammend the Vegetable Com-
pound to any woman who s sick and
run down as & wonderful strength and
health restorer. My husband says I
would have been in my grave ere this
if it had not been for your Vegetable
Compound.”’—Mras, BLANCHE JEFFER-
80N, 708 Lyon Bt., Dea Moines, Iowa.
Before submitting to a surgical opera-
tion it is wise to try to baild up the
fomale systsm and cure its derange-
ments with Lydia E. Pinkham's Vege-
tabla Compound ; it has saved maay
women from surgical operations.
Write tothe Lydin E. Pinkhsm
Medicine Co,, Lynn, Mass., for
ldvlna—-lt will be confidential

'!"mm’ POPHAM' S|

 ASTHMA MEDICINE

leu Prompt and Poultive Eelief in Every |
Casg. Bold by Druggiste Pﬂ.ﬂ 81 L0,
Trinl Package by Mall ) I

'ILLI.IISIFI.GO..M ﬁnllllll.

i

m wum ran becoime an ¢fperi Aressmaler of
taliorese. Onn reprodogs any Seal

with our aystem. Iswﬁ-m.w N Naconnk T, uts

Bossoll Drossmaking &'Talloring school, Lanon, O

APPENDICITIS

l 1o have been threatased or h.-‘nha
K’Illualn JON. llAq OF paina b the rn!
nide write for valuable Houk of In formation

b A BOWNRY DEFT. 7.0 Ls A BEARBORN AT, CHILLGS
SEEK PRESERVATION OF ELK

Nation |s Waking to the Danger of the
Extinction of Animal In This
Country.

There ure, necording to estimates
made by the Natlonnl Bportsmen,
about 100000 elk in this country, of
which 2,200 are In eaptivity in 125 difs
ferent places, The lurgest herd, nums-
bering, necording to the government
census, betwoen HOO00 and SS000, 1s
In the Yellowstone region., In the
summer these sl ropge i the vicinity
of the continental divide in the park,
Sinee the settlement of the valleys the
elk which are foreed to descend from
the mountains o the winter o order
to obtain food have starved o large
nuwbers, Sloce 1009, winter feeding
bus been provided by the state of
Wyoming and the fedural government,
and recently npipropriuted
830,000 for the purchose of 2,000 ucres
pear Juckson, Wyo,, where sufficient
huy cnn bé ralsed ench your to feed
the herds during the winter. During
late yoeurs the government bas experd-
mented with small herds oumbering
about 100, whiclh have been trunsferred
to 18 differeat states for the purposs
of restocking reservations. In this
wiy it 1s hoped that wild elk ean be
| retalned In this country permanently.

The Adirondack herd was rapldly ap-

| pronching extinetion when the govern-

ment and the state of New York took

a hund, It 18 belleved that after the

fate of the buffulo many states will at-

tempt (o encournge the propagation of
| elk in country which I8 unfit for farme
| Ing.

CODETiKss

The Expense,

water well and He to stakes, | *I am In fayor of pesce at any
price.”
4Yes," replled the pessimist; “buot

suppose you wiake up some morning
and find you haven't got the price?

Nenr Drente, Holland, the petrified
body of a woman burled L700 years
ago has been exeavated,

[

Some people become sp busy that
| they have no time to do anything.
| —

Brightens
One Up

|

! There is something about
Grape-Nuts food that bright-

' ens one up, infant or adult,

| both physically and mentally.

| What is it?

Just its delightful flavor,
|| and the nutriment of whole
wheat and barley, includin

‘] their wonderful body ang
nerve building mineral ele-
ments|

A crisp, ready-to-eat food,
with a mild sweetness all its

1 distinctive, delicious,
satisfyi

Grape-Nuts
“There’s a Reason”

|




