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WALLACE IS STUNNED BY REVELATIONS MADE TO HIM
.+ BY HIS COMMANDING OFFICER

Synopsis~Lieut, Mark
hattle of Sontlage. While
weross a dend bian i a hot
When he {s resened he
his intention of adopting her,

Wallace, U,
wundering
outside of which a little
taker the girl to the hosplial and apnounces

8. A, I8 wounded at the ’
alooe in the jungle he comes
girl Is playing.
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CHAPTER I|—Continued.
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“What are you golng to do about |
her? lngquired the major, standing be |
alde the cinap bed sod looking down
ut Wallnce uneasily.

“Boll some cunned cow and see if It
will digsolve tne cellulose out of an
army biscull"

“It shall be done.
her t1ll morning. But
lnce?”

1 gueas thatNl slay
seriously, Wal-

“l suppose I'll have to agsume the
responsibllity for her. Il take her
down to the base with me tomorrow
und ship her to my people In
charge of one of the stewunrdesses on
some lUner.”

“I'vo got a better scheme” =ald the
major. “Let me have her, Wallace,
My wife will go erngy over her, You
know she's always talking of adopting
a little girl., She's got her ideal type
in mind, and that's it. 1 wag to look
round for ope like that if ever the
c¢hance enme along.”

“Well, you'd better go on looking
round, Major,” sald Wallaes, irritably.

“See¢ here, my boy, you don't reslly
want that kid, do you?" '

“l do. Il think over your proposi-
tion, Major, of course, but my sister
would give her a home and—"

home

“Let me gend her to my wife. Yon
can ¢lnlm her after the war, 17 you
nant to, Suppose you got killed ; we'd

nelther of us have her. If you don't
let me tuke her I'll mnke you pay for
| A

.III'I“.‘:"

“Ill orde:r bor a bath, under the
sanitary code, And you'll have to give
it. And scraped beef—our beef!™

“Get out, Major, and give me a
chance to yell when my wound hurts,
Listen! 1 tell you what I'm ready to
do. T let the regiment adopt her,
with myself as godfather.

CHAPTER IL

He stopped, astonlshed ot the way
the Major took his suggestion. How-
ard began to stutter, paced the Ingide
of the tent for some moments, mutier
ing to himself, aud then swung round
upon his heel, facing the lleutenant.

“Good God, no, Wallace! Whatever
put that Infernal lden Into your head?™
he exploded. “See here, now! You're
not well enough to talk this thing over
tonlght, Some day I'Il tell you why
your proposal is impossible.”

“That’s all very well. Mujor. 1 don't
know what you meann, but if you don't

| she

| the only pluce
| Imagine.

like my proposition youn kKnow what
you can do. I'mm quite well enough to

Isten to what's worrying you. Dig it
out 1" ‘
“T haven't time, Walluce, There's

these stragglera to be gorted out, Not
thnt much ean be done tonight, I sup-
pose. Sometime Ul tell you—" |
He swung rofind on his heel and
mude for the entrance, stopped and re-
turned.

“1 suppose I'd better tell you now,"
he exclnlmed, “I had thought It might
be ag well not to tell you ever, You
don't happen to know who this child's
futher wns—that maon in the tent?”

“What do you mean, Major? Some
settlor eaught by a bullet, Lssuppose”

“Hampton !* sald Mojor Howuard,
grimly,

Lieutennnt Wallnee st bolt upright

on the bed and stared at the other In
srnseiment.

“The mon whe soll onr mobllization
plans o Spain? he whispered, con-
sclons of a sudden terror for the child,

he major nodded. *“It's years
since we worked together in the war |
office,” he answered, “and, frankly, 1
didn't know the face. Yon wouldn't
have, would you, after the work that
the bullet had done? Ooe of those
O——{ dum-dums, But—you didn" |
see this, did you?”

He took a purse from his pocket,
opened 1t and shook ont three gold
ploces 'nto his hand., “That wis on n
bult about the body,” be sald. “And |
there were some papers—not the ones |
we  wanied, but enougzh o Identify
bim. It was Hompton all righg”

Ho went to the tent door and looked
out. “Here, Johnson ! he ealled.

The wegro servont appeared almost
Instantaneonsly within the opening
and stood te atteotion,

“Could you use three gold ploces,
John=on 7" Inquired Major Howarid,

“Well, suh, I don't know as I'd ob-
Jeet,” replied the negro, grinning.

“It's part of n sum that was pald
to an Ameriean soldler for betmaying
his country.”

“Oh, Lord, no, Major!™ answered
Johmson.

“Then do what you think best with
these."

_The negro looked at the gold colos

n his l;ml. mwud outside the tent

o o

and swung his arm. ‘The pleces fell
in the Jungle grass far beyond the en-
cnmpment.  Major Howard shied the
purse after them and went baek to
where Wallnee still gnt upright on the
bk, He noticed, with & certaln grim-
ness of apleit, that one of the lleuten-
ant's bauds rested on the child's fulr
hauir,

“Well, Walinee?™

“It's damnabie”

“We can't exnctly make hig child
the regimental pet, can we?”

Wallace wos sllent, and the Major
sit down on the edge of the bed be-
sidde him,

“1 had orders to wateh for him,” he
sauld, “He was to have been hanged

he asked,

ns soon ng we captured Santlngo.
That's why bhe wons making for the
fungle. He wiag detected and allowed

with his life, bat he had
beon working as o Spunish ngent ginee
he was drummed out of Amerlen. His
enreer ended ot the lucklest moment
for him, He to have hud the
one redeeming quality of affection for
the ehild, though if he bad had a par-
tiele of unselfishines= In him he would
hove left her behind him. 1 suppose
wans the only thing he had in hig
wretehed Hfe”

“Of course there’s no pallintion,”
sugzestisd  Wallace, “But the¢ man
may have been born good and—gone
downhllL"

Lo escapwe

Hevlns

“He wns born rotten,” nnswered the
Major. “He sold his country to pay |
his gambling debts, Cuba was about
that would hold him, I
And to think that swine was |
once In oar reglment! Sorry 1 had to
tell you, Walluce 1™

He hesitated a while; Wallace had
pot moved; but the child at his side
stirred and bredthed heavily,. The
major's fists clenched,

“I'm trying to be just to the dead,”
he said. “But 1 feel that a8 thousand
vears of hell wouldn't atone for that
erime, Wallnee™

Mark Wallnce looked up. “T'm not
sure that 1 know all the facts about
the case, Major,” he said,

“*The facts are that it wns no sudden
act of fenr or tempiation, but calculat-
eid. coldblooded dellberation. We
knew at the war office that there was
0 leakage. It had been traced to the
mohilization division, where Kellerman
und I were working. Even we were
under susplcion for n time. Then It
narrowed down to Hampton and an-
other,

“Wallnee, those months
worst time 1T've ever spent.
wns my best friend,
We spled on him—huad to,

“Well, you know what happened,
more or less, There was a woman go-
between, as there generally is—a fine-

wore the
Hompton
and Kellermuan's,

foa

Stared at the Other in Amazement.

looking young woman, little more than
a girl, named Hilds Morsheim. One
of  those FrenchdGerman Alsatians,
Wallace, Kellorman got gome hald on

her, and she confessed. The easi

ngalost  Hlampton  was  sbsolutely
proven.
“There wust't any trial. The tellow

| good denl of feeling,” he

| toehe In agltation,

could hmve been shut up for a good

many years; he had his coun

milllons; he ounght to have

hanged. But he was guletly

and allowed to - Maybe

was a foollsh move, wa felt the
TR e e

shame pretty budly and wanted to for-
get it. Humpton was let go, on the
understunding that he leave the coun-
try forever. Oh, yes, he assumed the
Innecent alr guite dramaticnlly. Some
of the war office people belleved in him
antil the damning documents were lold
before them.

“And he was still somehow In touch
with things. Wallnee, nnd the leakages
went on afterwurd. That's why we
hitd orders to hung him ns soon W8
Suntingo was taken. He did the kind-
est thing he conld have done (o him-
self when he
snlper's bullet,

“I'l tell you who the ehild’s mother
wus, Wallace, becnuse I was unfortu-
pate enough to know her, She was a
Miss Rennie, Miss Marjorie Rennle,

got In the way of that I

of n Baltimore family—fine people,
and, of course, with o teadition ke
thit, she belicved in the scoundrel ab- |

She enme to me twice, The
first time was hefore the Informal trial
held by the depurtment. She begged
me to belleve he was innocent and the
victim of a trap, 1 wouldn't even lis-
ten. Yeu know, when a man has to

solutely,

run down his felend he has w0 hapden |

his heart. i

“She come to me aguin, after Hamp-
ton wus broken, She told me I had
played false to my best friend sand
that I'd sufMer for it to the last day of
my lfe, T've never forgotten that In-
terview, and you cnn guesg how it
miade me mad to hung Hompton when
we lenrped that he was still keeping
up the ganwe from his exile in Cuba.
He must have got quite a number of
confidential papers out of the war of-
fice. Thut’s about all.™

“It's enough.,” =ald Wallace,
girl married him, then?"

“So much we learned, And slso that
she died later. You see,
pretty cloge on the
st
war became @ probability, In faet.
Most of the officers in the regiment
are since that time,
all knew something, and kept It quivt
ke you"

Wallaece nodded,

“The

“I fancy there's a
snid.

“Quite a good deal,” sid the major,
dryly., “And I guess you'll ngree with
me that this mukes It—let's say, a lit-
tle Jdificult to adopt his child offi-
clally

“You menn the remembrance would -

be too bitter?' .

“l mean that that position Is the
one and only position that she is dis-
qualified from holding, by resson of
birth.”

“SUILY urged Wallnee, “it isn't in
the blond. The mother was decent,
Why shonld that baby be tarnished
with her futher's treanchery 1

“It's written In the Good Book—"
began the major,

“Aund there's something else about
conls of fire, too, Major, which came
ns 0 sort of revision of the old law.
It's just what we onght to do, because
it's the only way to adjust the mat-
ter.”

“Adjust it? Adjust what?"
the Maojor, with sudden passion.

“The whole of that hellish business,
Major. The man was once an officer
of the Seventieth, He's dead and his
eritnes have died with him, We want
to forget that such a thing could have
happened, and the ouly way 18 to leave
him to God's Judgment and to cust
out all bitterness from our hearts,
You quoted Seripture to me—well, |
guve you the answer from the same
Book., Let death bring oblivion to the
man's memory. He's left us the child,
Sturt here. Sinrt fresh. I have the
right to the kid, but what you have
told me makes me feel strongly that
there's o Providence in this afalr,
and T jend her to you—murk that
word, Mujor!—on that condition or
none,”

Major Howard pulled at his mus-
You don't really
menn i, Wallace? he asked,

“I do. If you want me to let you
tnke her till the war's over—"
“It means forgiving that

gunrd,”

“It menns forgetting him and letting
the Judge Jodge.”

“It zoes ngniost every instinet, I'd
bring her up away from the reglmental
lite, Besides, there nre the others,”

“Who else knows?"

“Well, of course, nobody else knows
who the dead mon wag, The eolonel
will hnve to know, DBut he pesedn’t
know we've adopted the child. He's
going South nfter the war, However,
P wlrndd Kellerman knows, He ree-
ognized what was left of the face, or
suspected somehow, 1 could tell from
his manner.”

“1 don't see any overwhelming dif-
ficully in that. You can trust Keller-
man ™

The major nodded, and It occurred
to Wallace that he wounld rather trust
uny of the officors than Kellermao., He
had concelved n prejudice agninst him
which he could not Imve exploined,

“And Hampton's pame was erased
from the old mess lat,” Wallace con-
tinued.

The mnjor, whe had been puiling nt
hia  mustache and thinking deeply,
enme to hia decision,

“Woll, I'll' take her on those terms,

cried

black-

we've been |
fellow’s truck the |
couple of years—ever since the |

|

i

| away, had falled to eareh-

Wallw'e, we sald. *The felisw was a
bad lot, but, as you say, there may be
no renson why this little animal should
muffer for his sins. The mother was
decent, aod there may be something in
that ldea of a viearious restitution,
T'll agree, Wallaee, If you'll let me take
over the charge of her tHl the war's
ended. We'll enter her on the mess
book and settle a fietitlons purentage
on her rfterward, snd mny she never
know her futher's history. By the tlue
she's old enough to understand a mas-
cot's duties, flirt with the Heutennnts,
und plead for the drunks, maybe we'll
huve [orgotten [t ourselves. Good-
night, my boy. Tanke care of your
woumd. 'l send in that milk and bis-
cult and a couple of cakes of naphtha
soup, and a porcelaln tub with sllver
trimmings, for yon to make a start on
her In the morning.”

He glunced at the sleeping child,
took Mark's hand and went quickly
out of the tent. Under the sky he
stood still for a few moments.

“The g scoundrel!” he mut-
Lered.

At that instant his alert ear heard
whitt the seniry, posted some distance

but I giness they | The Major Could Not Distinguish How

the Intruder Was Dressed,

the rustling
of some moving figure In the dense
Jungle

The mojor remulned perfectly ms
tionless, except for his right ¥
whiich was swiftly withdrawiog his ro
volver from its case. Suddenly he was
transformed into actlon, He leaped
between the two last tents of the line,
to see o man confront him for an In-
stant. In the lght of the quarter-
moon the major could not distingulsh
how the Intruder was dressed, It was
evident, however, that he had been
prowling outside the teat which held
Wallaece and the child.

“Halt 1" shouted the mnjor and the
gentry together, and, as the man drop-
ped Into the gross, the rifle and revol-
ver rang out simultaneously.

The sentry, shoutlng to the guard,
came running up. The major and he
searched the spot, but they found no-
body,

“One of those d——--d Cuban snoaks
thievesa!"™ muttered Major Howard as
he replaced his revolver In its cnse.
And he horried away to look after his

R — - —
-~ — — -

Beveral years elapse and then
Wallace, now a captain in the
+ army, visits Eleanor at a young

ladies’ boarding schoel. Eleanor,
now a young lady, gives her
guardian a shock, but'a pleasant
one, as he takes leave of her.
Don't miss the next instaliment,

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Insects That Have Food Value.

Among insects which have heen und
nre considered of gasironomic value
are ecaterplllars, moths, a favorite In
some parts of Africa; the pupae of
the silkworm In Chinn ; ants, alive and
roasted, are appreciated In Burmah, as
well ag by the Indlans of North and
South America, while It Is sald the
lumbermen of Mnine enjoy an ocen-
stonal menl of large wood ants, The
heotle (2 eaten In the Nile valley, In
Turkey, Lombardy, Java, Peru, and is
anid to be nutritious and fottening. In

Central Amerien the eggs of three
aquatic bugs are made Into little
cakes and eaten, Mexieans mnke a

strong drink by infusing a tiger beetle
In alcohol,

Bluff That Failed.

General Plumer, who has recently
been recalled to Fronce from Italy,
enn be very ironienl when he chooses,
ns the following story proves:

Shortly before the war, whem he
hald the Irish eommand, s reglment
waus helng maneuvered before him on

a fleld day, and the colonel in charge
meceeded in getting his men mised up,
pretty thoroughly.

However, he went grimly on, and at
lust, ealling n halt, rode up to Pluomer
with an alr of Importance.

“I flatter myself that wan extremely
well done, sir,” he sald, evidently with
the iden of trying to bluff that noth-

Storm Brought to Mind the Pranks of Halloween

grass ot the edge of the camp. |

|
|

Dominick Simply Could Not Give Up Uniform

T. LOUIS.—If Provost Marshal Crowder had visited the children's court the

other day when Doniniek Guleno was cullid to the bar of Justice to nnswer
to u charge of masguerading In khakl the draft nge might gshortly be dropped
to fifteen.  Dominiek i= fifteen, aud his
age and his long legs, that Jift him Just
6 feet 8 inches above the ground, heve
got him Into trouble,

Dominiek lives at. 407 Harman
gtreet with his parentg and three small
sisters, For g long time he has felt
out of pluce everywhere, His legs
were 8o elongated that he had to fold
them over the top of the desk In

schonl, where he was the butt of ridl-
cule by older apd smaller hovs, "This
gonding became so pronounced that

Dominick’s parents withdrew him from school two yoeinrs ago and placed him
in bhuxiness

When war enme Deminick informed his parents he would enlist, They
wauld oot heur of 1. So Just July, after tnking an active part In the celebri-
thon of the Fourth, Dominick enitisted in the stute guard, He sald he wos eight-
een, and might safely honve salid n-.'--n!_\---.uh:.

For o while he only did duty at the armory, drilling and the routine work
of the rookle, Toward the lntter part of the wonth he was ordered to do gunred

dury upstute, He was given real cartrldges. Two doays passed watching for
German agents; then he was called into the tent of his enptain aml Informed
that he was disehgeged, He went home to lenrn that hig poarents had had him

removidd from the service,

Then Dominick was arrested for parading in the uniform.
Reynolds heard the und held the boy for trial No
proot of the boy's age wus before the court,  Later, at #pecinl sessions, his age
wis determined and the ense was transferred to the children’s court.

h the bov., He sald:
uhout 1|. uniform I shnll send

for the uniform wand
!‘ uniformn to the state

Magistrate

51 50 at specinl sesslons,

Justice Wilkin seemed Inelined to deal severely wit

“U T fnd that this boy deliberately paraded
him 1o the of refuge. 1 am o stickler for resped
thig boy showed no respect when he refused to return
and contipued to wenr It withoot the right,”

honse

INNEAPOLIS. —Weary from work
by the
they smiled grimly

nnl !Iu- severe menial stroin brought on
forced time and agulp to stop as
frolles of the storm. The sight of chickens
running around without feathers was
common, Rats and micee left thelr hid-
One went throogh a small
blaze and was singed through to the
Trees In the devastated aren
were stripped of hranches two or three
lnches In dinmeter,

The trees that were not uprooted
became Christmas trees.  With more
than 50 sutomoblles blown in here and
there, tires, hoods, seats, robes, wheels
and even steering gears flew high and
Innded In the brupches, One car was
whisked glong the street at a rapld rate and stopped when it swerved Into a
bullding., Luter It was burled in the rulns of the strocture.

Clothing and furniture were driven In every direction. A few telephone
poles just outslde the storm aren collected material like a muagnet.

The entire east wall of the handsome home of M. Glammerstad, cashier
of the First Natlonnl bank, was sliced off, exposing the living room, dining
room und bedroom farmiture and the bathtoom. The occupants escaped Injury
trom flying debris by falling on the floor. From some other home a coal
geuttle cume fiying Into the parlor and dropped on top of the plano,

Mr. Glummerstad’s nutomoblle, standing In the yard, was hurled a block
down the streel and wrecked, A large tree standing two feet from a pump
was snapped off penr the ground and then torn to pieces, while the pump was
unharmed. Clothes from the elosets were pleked up by the gule and exchanged
for sticks of wood and picture frames from the nelghbiors’ homes,

Fritz Surely Picked _p_ut a Good Old Irish Name

tornndo at

Tyler,
at some of the

FESONErS wWere

ing places,

«kin.

HICAGO.—To woar n Germun monuker these days s not likely to help
business. That's why n newsie named Fritg Schultze changed his to Larry
Mulligan, He declared that Schultze wus a hootloo to him, so be declded to

become Irish. *Nao, 1 didn't consult no
courts nhout changing my name” he
sald when nsked nhout the matter. *1
just changed It and tet It got at that.
That's all the courts would have done
and it would have eost me a lot of
money. T'm leery of them legal birds,
I settled the mutter out of court and
now I'm Larry Mulligun. I give the
thing a thought before 1 took the
nuine, though, I talked the matter
over with n couple of pals nand they
handed we o lot of bum adviee, They
anys 1 might as well make a regular job out of it umd tnke n good name while
I'm about It

“One of them says I ought to enll mysell Jack Dalton or Hal Chase, or some-
thing with a punch in t. Well, I figures that it's the good old Irish name that
gets a bloke furthest In this newsboy game, so 1 rook the Irlshest name I could
think of, 1T eonsidered Claney and Murphy and MceGowan, but T figured the
name with o punch was Mulllgnn, And when you introduce the name of Mulll-
gnn with Larry—oh, boy!

“Yer see, | was all out of luck with the Fritz Schultze stuff taggin' around
after me, 1 was doln’ business doewntown untll my sssoclates gave me the gate.
Guess they thought | was 1 Boche or something like that. Anyway, I decided to
change my npme and loeality snd hore [ am uptown to start 8 néw life.”

“Larry Mulligan” is o typleal West side boy of sixteen. He was born fp
that sectlon and so was his father.

Don't Mention Holdup Men to Officer Blackwell

ROOKLYN, —Pollcemun George Blackwell, sauntering along Flathush ave-
nue, beheld a crowd runnlng and heard such shouts ax: “They're holdup
" ¥Ome's got m gun and the other a knife” Pollceman Blackwell, being
blessed with long legs, soon ennght up
with the pursulng throng sand was in-
formed that the “holdup men" had
sought asylum In the cellar of an
ubandoned carpenter shop at Flatbhush
aveuge and Chester street.  The mouth
of a hole under the foundation,
through which the crowd said the fu-
gitives had entered the celine, yawned
ominously,

o “Come out!™ ordered the police-
——-—‘w‘ gﬂ- man D(

Ko answer wus maide,

"\l’nll * goliloquized the officer, “duty 1s duty,” So, unllmbering his gtin,
the officer erawled through.

Shivering nnd guaking in a far corner of the collar were the fugitives, the
holdup men. Bmanvel Hnos, eleven, of 515 Clinton strept: Ray Cadarr, eleven,
of Forty-second street, and Henry Coyle, eleven, of 64 Smith stroet.

Afier the cars began to run again on Flathush avenue the poliosman
learned that with the aid of a potuto koife and a cap plstol the three boys hnd
held up Henry Engvaldsen, nlue, of 215 East Forty-wecoml street, on Churek
avenus, near Fortleth street. and taken a quarter from + Then, re-enforced
by friends, the vietim of the hold-up chased them sil the ‘way to the hole into
which the boys ran like cotton-tails pursued by houn'

Justice Wilkin, suceessiuily malntaining his gravity, |
children’s court and paroled the “holdup men™ for sentench,

fLL NOT STAND FER
NO SUcH MONAKER
|AS SCHULTZE
b FROM oW o MY
NAME 15 LARRY
L MULLIGAN—

men

the story In the

WOMAN WORKS
{5 HOURS A DAY

Marvelous Story of Woman's
Change from Weakness

Strength by Taking
hDruuut’slzdm

Pern, Ind.— "I suffered from a dls-
placement with backache and dragging
down pains 8o

badly that st times
1 could mot be on
my feet and it did
notseem as though
‘lconhlutand it 1
tried different
medicines without
any beneflt and
severnl doctors
told me mothing
but an operation
would do me any

y drug-
st told me ot
ydian E, Pink-
ham 8 Vegetable
{,ompunm!. 1 took
it with the result
that | mnow wall
and oci
ap in the morning at fouro’cl do m
housework, then go toa factory and worl
all day, come home and get supper and
{feel good. 1 don't know bow many of
| my friends I have told what Lydis E.
| Pinkham's Vegetable Compound has
done for me.” rs. ANNA METERIANO,
| 86 West 10th St., Peru, Ind.
Women who suffer from uny such ail-
ments shonld not fail to try this famous
root and herb remedy, Lydia E. Pink-
bham’s Vegetable Compound.

When

the success or failure
of any day depends up-

on whether the bowels
functionate or not

YOU NEED

BEECHAM'S
PILLS

The digestion of food
entails the production
of poisons that must
be eliminated regularly
and thoroughly.

Largest Sale of Aay Modicine in the Werld
Scld everywhers. In bozes, 10c., 25¢,

-

A BSORBINE

TRADE MARK R(L.U.5 PAT, OF

Reduces Strained, Puffy Ankles,
Lymphangitis, Poll Evil, Fistula,
Boils, Swellings: Stops Lameness
and allays pain. Heals Sores, Cuts,
Bruises, Boot Chafes. It is a

SAFE ANTISEPTIC AND GERMICIDE

Does not blister or remove the
buir and horee can be worked. Pleasant to use.
$2.50a botile, delivered, Describe your case
for special instructions and Dook 5 R free.
ABSORBINE, JR., siuiseptic ltniment for miankind, ree
doces Soaine, Pelntul Koetsed, Swollen Veine. Concenss
prated=——only & few drope required atas spglication.  Pries
BL1§ per battle st dealerns or delivered.

W.F.YOUNG, P.D. F,, 10 Temple 81, l'ﬂogﬂaid.

Cuticura Soapl

IS IDEAL

For the Hands1

Boap e, Olatment 2 & Me., Taloum Be ll-sb
wach mlH free by “Ont n. Dopl. K

After the War,

“Mr. Brown, there's a man U'd like
to have you mect—Mr. Passbuck.”™

“H'm—Mr. Pnssbuck, gind t' know
ral Let's sec—Passhuck. Passtiock?
Name's awlully familine. Weren't yoy
down at Jenesusipas In the epeivg
1918

“Yes"

“And weren't you third nssistan
deputy quurtermnaster down thera?™

“Yes; why? Were you there, too?”

“For n while, And I nlso remem-
ber some conversation with a young
Beutenant who was trying to palm off
u ton of condemned hardtuck on my
poor averworked and eatless outfie™

“He didn't know It was condemned
at thé time, slr, honestly, he dida't !

“1 remember 1 told that young squirt
ta go to hell”

“You did, sir, and with all the varia+
Honx, Rot he hasn't gope yet!™

“So 1 see. Well, let’s forget It

~Btars and Stripes,

Important to Mothera

house fly known and classified,

What 15 it you want to sell me nowP”

Exatning carefully every botﬂo of
CASTORIA, that famous old remedy
for infants and children, and see that it

Bears the

Slgnature of

In Use for Over .

Children Cry for Fletcher's Castoria
There nre 48 different kinds of

Home foolish people play with fire
M 16 men whaﬂlaruwllibnmm




