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fllloti of Dilly'i lumber enmp dlrccti
n mninuff lo tt camp. W niter fiiinttry
tntroilu.io hltnartf to John Dully, fore-
man, us "Urn DllltnKwortli Lumber Co..
or most nf It." lie in.iki- -

witii the camp nml the work in- - iiiik come
from tin- - Bunt lo HUtHTlnti-ni- l nml make
nuccfBMful. He writes to lil fnthi-- r Unit

In
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the uncut
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He tho young ownor His Jaw tlghtonud

clvm sileu tiermlwilon to rbie ninck Holt. nn,j ho mnrkod tlio man, ono of the
hli iiuIiIIk hunc. In ah emerKency he
proven the that he Join not Millers, for futuro reckoning.
nek SUM telln him of the ow tno tight would llftVO ended

1'renrher. He iIIpcovms thut Slh't I

xiL-- nf itm Hit..(z uihn of iiidiftnit nml Snndry, thinking It over nftorwnrd,
vomlcrn whnt her nurnnme l. In tho

lluih of n tender moment he enlls her
the N'luht Wind In the Pine" nml kluoen

her. Poppy Onlwiiy. fi innKiizlna writer
from New York. ennii Onlly'H to set
material for a romniico of the lumber
ti'Klon Hnmpilcn of the Vellow Pine
Co. wopik H.inilfy keep ofT a trnrt of
KiimtKiKit he rluitrm title nml Samlry
think he linn IhiiikIiI the Kact Kelt

ni'tx uti n enliln on the Knut
Helt ii ml wiirim tretiiinKerii off. Sundry
inn tlml no written evidence of title
the tract. Mm men pull down the cabin.
Handry lumpiu-i'- i Hlletz and Poppy.

CHAPTER X.

The Fight In the Timber.
When Sundry awoko next morning

tho gray dny was alight outsldo his
pane and he could hear tho rumblo of
tho dinkey an It rocked up from tho
lower rollwny. Hy this he knew that
brcnkfaBt was over nnd tho crewH out
In tho hltln. Therefore ho got Into his
clothes In double-quic- time, swung up
to tho cook-shack- , washed In the porch
and presented himself with apologies
to Ma Dally.

Slletz enmo In In the dusk of tho
long room and set tho cup bcsldo him,
quiet, soft-foote- slim nnd straight
tn her plain garments. Sho Boomed
mado for service, the unquestioning
servlco of womun. as sho waited upot
his needs after tho fashion of tho prim
itive mato of man. She placed a last
touch here and there, smiled at him
and crossing to tho west door, snapped
her lingers to tho big mongrel and
stepped out.

Sundry, his hand unconsciously
poised with raised spoon, watched her.
Ho saw her hasten as she neared the
edgu of tho level, and finally, as If sho
could no longer hold herself to tho
decorum of her pace, break Into lllght,
running llko a deer up among the pines
with long bounding leaps. As sho dis-

appeared ho dropped hln hand and be-

came awaro of Ma Dally In tho door
to tho kitchen. Sho. too, was watching
har.

"Mrs. Dally," ho said suddenly, "what
Is S'letz?"

Tho old lady turned on him quickly
the piercing glance of her sharp eyes.

"Just a girl," sho said succinctly.
She turned to her realm and Sundry

rose and went out In tho mist He
climbed steadily with something of
tho loggor's movement. This much he
uad learned along with a thousand
other things of tho free llfo, and yet
ho was a novlcu Eastern
still.

Ho was thinking deeply as ho
climbed, lost In the mnjestlc silence of
'.ho hushed ptuob with tho stilling car
pot of needles ut their feet, and It "mi
Rome time after tho first soundB from
ahead hud romo to him dimly that hu
wakened to tho loud voices of men In
quarrel. As ho broko through tho wall
of dripping watst-sig- fern ho came
full upon a sight Out stirred his blood,
and tired his wruttt, In spite of nls ef-

fort to keep calm. There In thu now
cutting stood Hampden, his faco rod
with fury, his eyes snapping, Ills dou-

bled lists shaking ut Dully front-
ed him Hohtnd the two tho men wero
grouped In menacing bunches. Thuv

huge fellows, evory ono of them,
no If thoy had been picked purposely,
bare-armed- , opon-throate- wet with
thu constantly falling, soft mist.

,,r0WB- -were
pikes and puavieu to u man anil theao
nto deadly weapons, rally's crew car- -

rled axes and several hud cunt
hooks

"1 told your Johnny Eastern to stay
off this hero land!" the owner
of tho Pines, his voice running
up on the last word in a squeak of
ruge, "an' I'll see ho does! An' you
im your river hogs that you pass as
loggers! Itoltcn yo are' You'll
git off nn' stay off! This Innd bolongB
to mo by right of good money puld
an you tore down O'Connel's homo-Blender'- s

cabin' That's ag'ln tho law!"
Ho thrust out his heavy fnco belliger-

ently, Inviting insult, tlrst movement
of violence. It came, not from Dally,
tho easy-going- , taetful foreman, who
had righted many toppling crises, hut
from Jim Anworthy, tho curly-hende- d

young senpegrnco who wns tho worrl-tnon- t

nnd favorite of Mn Dully. Ho
(lung himself forwnrd with u whoop.

"Rotten nro wo! 'Llvo elenn to th"

heart!"
And with n lightning paBS ho nlnppod

Hnmpden squnro In tho faco, leaping
backward llko a cat. In a Hash tho
two groups of men had mingled nnd

taut wan a delight to ovory heart In

tho mlxup, with tho exception, perhaps
of llnmpdon, wan too small and
menu ol nnturo to anything for
Its own ako

Sundry on tho outskirts bohold It
rnusternntlon.

he shouti'd, Jumping up on a
Htimp llumi.donl Mnmpdonl Dally!

Ilumi'deu!"
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A bnro nnn shot forwnrd Into n fnco
which crumpled and mink out of Bight
nml tho ownor of thu arm looked up
at him.

"Como off your porch, Johnny 1" ho
cried tho liiflolcnco of Indlffer
enco. and oven In tho excitement of
tho moment tho thrust went homo to
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could novor decldo. They wero evenly
matched In Intent, tho two factions,
and nearly so In numbers, though
Hampden's forco was a trltto tho
stronger.

Blows mined fast and furious.
Ulood was Mowing freely and tho oaths
nnd laughter had given place to pant-
ing silence.

"You low-dow- n cheat!" ho hoard
Dally say as ho closed with Hampden.
"We'll settle a few things now.'

There was tho scent of heated llosh
and of warm blood In tho closo, moist
ttlr. and tho clump nnd swish and
crunch of heavy boots threshing tho
fern. From under tho trnmpllng feet
ho caught Bight of a limp tlguro. crum-
pled on Its side.

Something In Its ghnBtly stillness
caught nt his heart and set n purposo
In Its horrillcd amaze.

Ho must stop this thing at any cost.
Springing down ho caught up n long
blacksnuko whip lying colled bcsldo a
stump. It hud evidently como with tho
Yellow Pines outtlt, for what purpose
ho know, for was tho Idea that ho s father
such nn nnywhero In enmp nn'

liaising his arm ho whirled It buck
to send the long lush singing In among
tho struggling mass, when n sound,
coming clearly out of tho brooding
stillness of tho great plno woods, d

him.
it was tho high, silvery noto of a

llute. Shrill nnd clear. It cut Into tho
rush of tho tight llko a Mushing blndo,
Tho men honrd It. even through tno
light Hero and tho furious
action halted moment, without voli-

tion, It seemed, and u man drew quick-
ly out on one sldo In tho moment s
hush that followed a whole cascado of
sparkling notes foil from tho rldgo
like a handful of diamonds trickling

and sweet und tender enme tho
strains of "Lead, Kindly Light."

Dally caught his antagonist by the
throat nnd hurled him backward,
opening up a space In the and
punting swelter.

"Tho Preacher!" ho punted "Tho
Prenchor's comln'!"

With common consent tho two fnc-Hon- s

fell npnrt. tho Yellow Pines own-
er getting to his feet blind with tho un-

caring of tho bully.
So tt wns tho Prenchor who wns com-

ing thus with tho herald of thoso sil-

ver notes tho Prenchor whoso worn
old Hlhlo lay In tho llttlo south room
nnd whoso name brought tho light of
gladness Into thu somber of
SlltZ.

Sundry, still holding tho trailing
whip, wulteil expectant. Whnt ho bo-hel-

when at last tho player came out
In n watery bur of tho slanting light,
nstounded him beyond measure.

Tho stranger wore a garment of
stnno coarso brown tlbor. buttoned
down from tho throat to the feet und
belted nt tho waist with hempen ropo
He carried his Muto high with a mar-
tini air. as If It told of victory and
conquest, and his thin form wnlked
t.Khtly nnd erect Whlto nnd lino and
delicately lined, tho fnco above shono
radiantly from botween heavy hair
which fell In long, loose curls, whlto
as tho winter snow. Hluo eyes, under

Those of Hampden armed with loV8' 100,10,1 ou wllh 1,10 lmlf'

cried
Yellow

outfit,

Men'"

i

down,

locked

vnrant Innocence of tho young.
For htm tho world had stopped some
time ugo. As ho emerged through thu
fern. Sundry saw that tho brown gar-
ment wns wet to tho knees, tho heavy
shoes upon his feet sodden with
eurth.

"Ah, John, my Bon:" ho said In a
voice nn gentle ns his eyes, "It hns
been long slnco wo met! 1 havo
wearied on tho way for tho faces of
friends!"

Ho hold nut n hand, slim and nhapo-l- ,

whtrh huro tho look of one-tlm-

strength. Tho foreman It, aflor
wiping his own Bwlftly on his cordu-
roys.

"Wo ben wnltln' for you a long
time," ho said, "an wo're mighty glad
you'vo como "

The strnngor nodded and. turning to
tho shifting lumberjacks, wont round
among thorn with a word for each and
thnt sumo delicate handshake liofnro
ho reached llnmpdon, tho owner of thu
Yellow Pines, straightening his dlshov
eled clothes, swung out of tho group

As ho passed Sundry ho glared Into
his faco.

"I'll Btiip you before another twenty
tbo allont woods rnng with a conttlct j four hourH," ho said savagoly, "nnd

who
lovo

with

with

took

don't you forgot It. Your llttlo deed
to tho East nn' this happons
to havo boon mndo hy a bogus owner,
who snakod old Fruzor for n pllu an
cleared It's boon (Hod on an n homo- -

Etend an to tno, nn' I'll see you
In hell but what I'll got It all. I was
koepln' tho holt as a surprlso party for
you, but I guess It's duo right now!"

vindictive triumph In his small
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was n gunrnnty of hln earnest-nest- )

and Sundry returned It with n
glanco ns earnest, "You speak In rid-

dles, Mr. Hampden," ho said coldly,
"and I'm Inclined to think tho pummol-In- g

John gave you has Injured your
mentality."

Preacher reached him ns tho
other turned away, followed by his
men, who shouldered their tools nnd
dtsnppeared through tho undergrowth
In a shambling Mo, abandoning tho
light for other

"A strunger?" asked tho nowcomor,
extending lino whlto bund, "a
strunger nt the camp?"

"Tho now owner, fnthor," volun-toure- d

Dnlly. "Mr. Sundry."
"Ah, yes! You nro young, sir, In Iho

wnys of tho world! Hut Ood guides tho
feet of tho young It Is a Inbyrlnthlan
path tho way of youth! Thoro nro
butterflies along It nnd primroses, and
both nro so easily trod underfoot!
Ah, so easily! n llttlo farther
nlong there In regrot and shadow Ah,
mo! Ah. mo! What In th wny out?"

Ha turned troubled bluu eyes to tho
foreman nnd tho latter, strong and
lumbering ns nu ox, Inld a light touch
upon tho sacred Hutu.

troubled eyes dropped thereon.
"Why certainly. How could 1 for-

got!"
And lifting tho Instrument nnd his

sliver bond ho nnswured his wistful
query with tho plaintive sweetness of
"Jesus, Lover of My Soul."

"That." ho smiled. "Is tho wny out.
son, In enso you should loso yourself
In tho shadows tho lonely shadows
of dishonor und sin."

Ho laid his hand on Sundry's arm
and slowly tho young man's grew
darkly crimson. Ills lips twltchod nnd
no turned nway "111 go down to enmp,
sou." said the preacher to Dnlly.
"there arn those thoro nro al-

ways thero7"
There was a quick sliding of some-

thing like fear in his voice.
there" Dnlly kindly ns the

pecullnr nrrlvnl turned nwny.
"Ho Is u bit embarrassing at times.

Mr. Sundry." ho npologlzcd, "but Inn-
ocentand n bit o' tho Hod he preaches.
Says he's the fnthcr of all things fath-
erless It's thu strongest grip of his

did not there uot trouble, a to
nrtlcle everybody everything thnt needs

rage. there
n

nnger
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very

yet

Holt strip

sold

Tho

ojms

Tho

means.

that

And

Tho

faco

who

"All said

rcri VIS , -J- fc? Bf

i i i i i i i i ii. j m mi

Answered Hla Wistful Query With tho
Plaintive Sweetness.

him regular lunatic on tho point.
Pitiful sometimes In his eagerness.
Hut ho's loved from Scnttlo to Snntn
IJnrbnra, und known all over tho
const"

"Let's go down to tho trull, ' said
Sundry, ehonglng tho subject; "we'll
rush tho work on tho doublo quick. Put
on nn oxtru crew. I'm going to tuko
heed to thnt swindler's words. Ho
meant whnt ho said. Thoro'b some-
thing crooked hero "

CHAPTER XI.

An Unrecorded Deed.
Tho Prenchor proved to bo tho

strangest thing In nil this struugo
country to Snndry us ho wntched him
In tho days thnt followed. Ho spoke
hut seldom nnd then with a quaint pro
cialon. n beauty of speech und thought
that amazed thu mun from tho Fast.
Hut thoy wero old thoughts, Sundry
found ut lust, thoughts formulated In
tho ilro nnd enthuslusm of youth, bunco
still burning wher youth hud Med and
ugo hail brought Its empty seeming,

"And it Is thoro," ho suld to himself,
"thnt S'letz gets her manner of speech,
though hur visions are her own, born
of her centered soul."

At tho end of tho week Sundry went
to Salem. When ho returned hln fuco
wus drawn ns If from loss of sleep
and ho summoned Dully to the olllco

Sundry pulled open it drawer In his
desk und took out tho deed to tho Fust
Holt.

"This." ho said tensely, "has novor
been recorded. 1 Bearched tho records
at tho land olllco and our deed Is not
there. Instead there is a brand now
homestead filing In tho name of T.
O'Connul. Dnlly. either old Fruzor was
crooked or n fool."

Thoro wus u strained noto In tno
owner's volco. Ills foromnn sat In tho
tip-tilte- olllco chair, opeu-moutho-

und round-eyed- .

"Then Ilumpdon's got th' strnnglo- -

holt damn his soul to hell! II
known nbout tho enntrnck nn' he'll bilk
It If ho can. Hut Frazor wasn't crook
ed, Mr. Sundry, I'd staku my llfo on
that."

"Thon why did ho soil tno tho Hnst
nelt ntumpngo tho prlzo curd In tho
Dllllngworth pack without a record
od dood? ThU hm't worth Its papor.

Ha waved tho folded bIId.

"And why didn't you verify nil pa-

pers. Mr. Bandry, whon you mndo tho
deal?"

Dally wan ontlroly onrnost nnd un-

conscious of tho offrontory or bin
words. Bnndry'a borlsh fnco (lushed
painfully.

"Inoxporlcncn," ho Bnld bluntly;
"faith In men, though by nil tho signs
I should have lost that, nnd Inntly no
conception thnt ouch n thing could bo
done. Our llrst movo tiow, howovor.
is to find Fruzor."

Dnlly shook hln bond
"""'tut now huckor wo took on yon

terdny In tho bunch of now men told
tno InBt night that Fritzor wnn In

"Frisco two weeks ugo, nnd wnn gotn
south. Sailed on thu mull bout (or
Panama."

Snndry rcgnrded his foromnn grimly
nut of sparkling blue "yes,

"Thon," ho Bitld, nfter n moment's
thought, "we'll snvo our contract llrst
nnd light for our stumpago Inter."

Ho rose nnd begun gathering up tho
papers on his desk.

"At noon," .said ho, thinking rapidly
nnd with astonishing mso In thin, tits
first business crisis, "you will tnko
every man off tho present work. Wo
will build no tnoro trail toward tho
Fnst Helt now. Instead wo will lay
track us fast ns possible Into tho tim-

ber at tho head of tho vnlley thoro to
tho north. You know thnt contrnct
calls for six million feet of logs to bo
In raft ut Yaqulttu bay by tho sixteenth
of March If It Is not there wo loso
our big protlts and tho connection wllh
this powerful company Now get busy."

Speculation nnd comment woro rlfo
In enmp whon Dully nnnounced ut
noon thnt nil work along present lines
was to be dropped and thnt nil hands
wero to full to laying track to tho
north.

"Hy Jingo." grumbled Colllnn openly,
"wo'ro gettln' scnlrt out by th' Yolln
Pines! Kf It ain't plumb dlsgustlif!"

"Quit?" cried Jim Anworthy. "lot a
bunch o' cutthronlB call us quitters1
Whnt's entln' you. John?"

"Orders." snld tho I remnn wnrnlng-ly- .

nnd the men buzzed llko a nest of
hornets. Among tho old hands nt tho
enmp It wns nlmost n personnl uffnlr
and they took It to heart, criticizing
with thnt freedom which chnrncterlzed
their kind nnd laying tho blamo upon

the new owner, tho tenderfoot from
the East. Feeling ut tho nbrupt giv-

ing up of operations nt Ilumpdon's
thrents rnn so high thnt threo

Smith tho hook-tende- r,

a Jewel In tho crown of nny
logging enmp rolled down their
sleeves and cnlled for their time

"Cnn't stnnd tho ntmosphero," Bnld

llttlo Smith, Bottling his round,
felt hat a trltlo forwnrd

on his bullet hend. "It's gettln' too cul-

tured. We'll bo usked to stop swenrln'
next, nn' entln with our spoons. Mo

for th' timber right. 1 don't llko civili
zation."

"Lot them go." Bald Snndry grimly.
I'll lenrn how and tond hook myself

tf iiiiinumil'V "
Duys slipped by so swiftly thnt Snn- -

Iry senrce found tlmo to count them.
nnd they wero ull too short. Ho wns
out bofore dny hnd oven crept up tho
enstcrn slopes of tno grent Cnscudes,

nd wns still going when it died half
across tho Pncltlc to the west. Ho

nto llko a logger und slept without a
ream.
Tho dnmpnoss freshened his cheeks

nnd curled hln hair Into n riot under
his gray felt hut; nnd Slletz, glancing
Idewlse from under her lovel brows,

flushed darkly beneath her dusky skin
nt tho wonderful muu-benut- y of him.
Sho could not forgot tho dny In tho
fern glndo when ho hnd stooped to
her for thnt passing kiss. Sho felt a
constant pulling of nil her nature to
fnll In a llttlo wny behind nnd follow
htm. This feol.ng puzzled her und
several times sho cuught herself al
most In tho act when ho passed
through tho big room, or paced the
length of thu porch.

Sho fed sugar to ninck Holt, sut on
tho sovon-foo- t fir stump on tho rldgo
with an arm over tho staid shoulders
of Coosnah, watched tho wonderful
gold lights In Miss Ordwny's hair, nnd
drenmed moro than over. Upon tho
Preacher alio waited hand and foot
with n devotion beautiful In Its un
consciousness.

Mn Dnlly went nbout her business
In nn unusual silence; and sho, too,
took In nil tho details of tho author
from tho East, but with a fur different
eye.

"Don't like her smile." sho nolllo
quired In tho steam of her Important
realm, " 'taln't thick. It's spread on
mighty thin llko u step-ma'- s Jam.

Hut to Snndry, when ho found ono
nf his ruro hnlf-hour- s of cessation
from tho rushing work, thnt snme
smllo, brilliant nnd woll-polse- d nnd
of tho distant world, wns n refreshing
wind.

"You're working too hnrd, Mr. San
dry," MIbs Ordwny often told him,
"why don't you go uftor this Hnmp
don man?"

"Haven't tlmo. This contrnct mny
menn tho slow gain of yearn. I must
snvo It llrst nnd by nil monns."

"H'm. I'm keen for tho unusunl.
Thero mny bo a lot In thlB. 1 bullovo
I'll do n llttlo Investigating. You
know I spoko of It and you said go
ahead 7"

"I wouldn't mix up with that man.
Mlsn Ordway. Ho's tho coarsest typo
I over met with."

"Trust mo," suld Mlsn Ordway brlor
ly, nnd tho noxt moment could hnvo
nhnkon herself for tho snlf-Blnng-

hulMiountful expression.
And upon tho word sho put her In

tontlon Into nctlon, for with her ubuuI
sho saw nn almost tin

ennny opening and dovotnlllng of
plnns.

Tho noxt dny but ono a fitful, blowy,
tearful dny, oho vonturod forth, clnd
In a smart suit of corduroy that had

dono servlco on tunny h ttrime (.
tho fnr metropolis nnn she sut Mlin'k

Holt llko n soldier! Handry wntrhed
hor go with nn uncousctcun pride In

hor ttrbnn nppenrnnco. Sho rode
astride In his saddle, but though ho nd
mired every lino nf tho splendid pair,
ho was conscious of n comparison
which loft something to bo desired,
ninck nolt with Slletz swinging drunk
only to tho dtp nnd lltt of his running
strldo, hnd been ono. Thoy hnd boon
tho West. This wus tho Eust nnd It

"nn artificial.
Whllo Sundry ntood nt tho block

watching Miss Ordwny cnntorlng down
thu vnlley, ho heard n light stop bo-hin-d

nnd Slletz enmo around tho filing
shed. lie turned to her, smiling Into
her eyes, which lighted slowly ns thoy
rested on him.

"Whero hnvo you been, Llttlo
Squnw?" ho nskod,

"Over tho hog-bnek.- "

"Eight miles! You shouldn't go off
llko thnt. child. Don't you know you
might loso yourself lu this wilder
ness?"

Snndry moved slightly nnd Slletz
glnnced ncross his shoulder down thu
vnlley. A gasp, as of Indrnwn breath
mndo him look up.

Hor lips woro open and intense
sut upon her fnco. For n

...... ... . .1 I 1 - .
moment ni lhreo or four woll;

Then sho whirled, so swiftly work after
that one of her long braids whipped
across Sandry'H fnco llko n Insh, aud
dnshed Into the lenn-to- .

When sho emerged tho dark color
hnd drawn out of her cheeks nnd lips,
lonvlng them nshen. Her fnco worked
nnd Snndry fell back n step nt Bight
of her eyes. They wero nil savage,
llamlng with n rage which astounded
him,

"Why why S'letz!" cried
catching her by tho wrist ns sho
passed him. "I didn't know you folt
llko this about thu horse!

Hu sho flung his grusp looso In n
perfect fury and dashed tho steps
to the kitchen, the sobs coming wildly

With an Indescribable sensation
sending shivers down his spine, tho
young owner went to his ofllco.

When Miss Ordwny returned Into In

tho dny hur smurt habit wns stniucd
with mud, her llttlo cap was charm-
ingly awry, and sho boro till tho ear
markB of adventure

"Hut I Hnmpden of tho Yel

low Pines." she whispered Intlmntelv
ns Snndry assisted her to dismount,
'If 1 did have to manage u rather
spectacular fall and ruin coat In
your unspeakable mud. I think II

furnish admlruhlo data."
"What?" cried Sundry, "yon did

thnt? Well, for tho lovo of heaven!
No wonder you enn portrny othor
folks' emotions! You simply out
nnd make your situations!"

tTO Hi: CONTINUKD.)

KNEW USE OF ANESTHETICS

Conclusive Evidence That Ancient
Surgeons Familiar With

Methods of Alleviating Pain.

Thoso who Imuglno that surgtcr"
knowledge began with lutor genera-
tions, und thnt tho discover) of
chloroform, revolutionized thu science,
should rend uu urtlcle recently pub
lished by Dr. J. Fenton Ih tho South
African Journal of Science

Various anesthetizing media and
methods wero well known both In
uutlqulty and during thu Middle Ages.
Homer mentions tho unesthetlc ef
fects of nepeutho; Herodotus stales
tjat tho Scythians ohtutnod almllur
effects from tho vapors of hemp, pro-

duced by throwing hemp seed on hot
stones. A Chinese physician of tho
third century H. 0. guvo his patients
u preparation of hemp to make them
Insensible during surgicnl operations.

Tho most Important anesthetic v.

undent nnd medieval times wus, how
ever, wine of muudrugorn, tho uso of
which mentioned by u grout number
of curly writers, aud Is referred to

Shakespeare. Moro recently, In
thu year 1700, tho Uermuu aurgoou
Weiss, bettor known ns Alblnus.
putated tho toot of Augustus 111, king
of Poland, while under thu Inllucuco
of muudragoru.

Two othor anesthetizing agencies
wero employed In vury eurly times,
viz., urturlul compression and hyp
notism.

It Is said that tho undent Assyr
ians produced u lethurglc statu
compression of the carotid artery be-

fore perlormlug thu operutlon of

Curious Siberian Tribe.
Tho lust members of tho Siberian

expedition promoted by tho Oxford
university h school of anthropology
und tho Phllude'phln museum hnvo
returned to London with it rich col
lection of material und now luloriim-Uo-

nbout a strange region.
Thu strangest tribe mot In their

travels wuh tho Tuiigiui, u primitive
nomad people of tho Mongolian type,
who llvo to themselfeii, hnvo only
vague notions aliout tho Huiislumi nnd
tho cznr nnd no system of writing.
Thoy llvo lu wigwams und Iiiivj no oc
cupation other than tho breeding of
reindeer und tho hunting of whlto

In
good und evil spirits.

A largo collection of costumes, won- -

pons, Implements und copper nnd Iron
ornaments wus brought homo by thu
expedition.

Stopping Hlrr.
"I ahull never usk you to promise

to como homo early again," sho suld
sorrowfully when lot In
ut '1 n, m.

"Why not, my donr?" Inquired
quietly.

"It bnd enough to ho married to
nlghthuwk nnd loafer without mnk
Ing liar or you, too," sho replied,
aud bad no comeback.

HAD AWFUL
WEAKSPELLS

Suffered So Much Felt She Had to

Have Relief. Sayi Cardui

Made Her Well.

Elbn, Aln. Mm. M. Mny, of thin
plnco. writes: "I wub not especially
strong whon mnrrlcd..., but after
tny marriage, I soomod to got very
much worse. About two nftcr
I wnn mnrrlcd, 1 bognn to have nwful
wenk spells. Would hnvo bad spells
of headache, simply folt bnd nil tho
tlmo, could hardly do n thing...
du fie red bo much pain In my left sldo
nnd had tho nwlmtnlng of tho hend nnd
congestion nnd heartburn very bad.
fact I suffered so much thought
would die I kept gutting worao and
felt I must have some relief. bad
somo pain and difficulty In walking...

"Air. , who ran a storo la
, rocommondod that 1 tako 'Car- -

dul,' and my husband bought mo a bo-
ttle which did so much good thnt
ho bought mo another, and after tho

suo sinro.j w.u v
U80 of bottlcn I wns

rldor tho of

ho

"

up

know

my
ho

go

Were

do

by

am

by

Find

hu himself

bo

ho

T.

mouths

In

mo

wan tip doing my uso
tho first bottle It's tho finest tonic
know of. I got Into bottor health thnn

hnd boon slnco my marriage I nd-vls- o

nil women... who havo weak
BpailB..., to tako It."

Tho thousands of letters, which
como to us ovory year, llko tho abovo.
certainly nro proof of tho merit of
Cardul, tho woman's tonic.

For salo by nil druggists.

Careful.
"Will tho vaci inutlon mnrk show

doctor'"
"Thnt depends entirely on you,

niudttm'" Puck.

GRANDMA USED SAG E

TEA TOJARKEN til
She mixed Sulphur with it to

Restore Color, Gloss,
Youthfulness.

Common garden sago browed Into
heavy ten wltk sulphur ndded, will
turn grny, streaked und faded hair
bcputlfully dark and luxuriant. Just
n few applications will provo a rovola
tlon If your hair la fading, streaked
or grny. Mixing thu Sngo Ten nnd Sul-

phur rorlpo at homo, though, Is
troublesome. An easier wny Is to got
a bottln of Wyoth's Sago and
Sulphur Compound nt any drug storo
all ready for uso. This is the old tlmo
recipe Improved by tho nddltlon of
other Ingredients.

Whllo wispy, gray, faded hair is not
sinful, wo nil deslro to retain our
youthful nppenrnnco nnd nttrnctlvo-nen- s.

Hy darkening your hair with
Wycth's Sngo nnd Sulphur Compound,
no ono can tell, because It does It

so evenly. You Just dampen
n sponge or soft brush with It nnd
draw tills through your hair, taking
ono Btnull strand ut a tlmo; by morn
Ing nil gray hairs havo disappeared,
nnd, nftcr another application or two,
your hair becomes beautifully dark,
glossy, soft nnd luxurlnrtt.

This prupnrntlon Is n delightful toi-

let requisite nnd In not Intended for
tho euro, mitigation or prevention of
disease. Adv.

He Got 'Em.
Customer Ulvo mo ti pair of spi-

ders.
Clerk Kr bog pnrdon?
Customer A pnlr ol wob

'WETS" FOR

LiyOIILS
For sick headache, bad breath,

Sour Stomach and
constipation.

Oet a t box now.
No odds how bnd your liver, stomach

or bowels; how much your head
aches, how miserable nnd uncomfort-
able you are from constipation, Indiges-
tion, biliousness unit sluggish bowels

you always gut tho desired results
with CiiHcurelH.

Don't let your ntomnch, liver and
bowels mnlco you mlsorubln. Take
Cuscurots ; put an end to tho
headache, biliousness, dizziness, nerv-
ousness, sick, sour, giiHB.v utomnch,
fmckui-h- und ull othor distress;
cleanse your lutildo organs of nil tho

foxes. Tholr rollglo.' lu u belief ml,! K' ' constlpnted matter

s a
n

n

1

I

1 1

I

I

I

a

wtilch Ih producing tho misery.
A lOcent box ineuiiH health, happi-

ness und u clear hmu' for months.
No more doys of gloom und distress
If you will tako n CiiBcnrut now nnd
then. All stores sell Cuscurots. Don't
forgot tho children tholr llttlo

need u demising, tno. Adv.

Keeping It Wnrm.
"You'vo hoard of bottled wrnth?"
"You bet. My wife uses n thormoa

bottlo." Loulsvlllo Courier-Journal- .

Unkind.
'Dooh your wlfo wenr Bpntn7"
"Wour 'orn? Sho starts 'urn."


