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By Arthur Brisbane 

OKEECHOBEE AND CATFISH. 
WHERE CONONRS GETS RICH. 
FALSE ECONOMY. 
LUCKY JAPANESE BABY. 

OKEECHOBEE CITY is the 
newest Florida city. Two years 
ago men were tnere catching a few 
catfish. Now it is a boom town, 
thanks to S. Davies Warfield, pres- 
ident of the Scabord Air Line, who 
ran his new straight-as-an-arrow 
railroad across Florida to Palm 

Beach with a station at this point. 
Now Lake Okeechobee yields one 

•million dollars worth of catfish a 

.year, most of it shipped to Kansas 
City and St. Louis, where catfish, 
are appreciated as they should b' 
^puiUsts come honking by *'a0J* 

< W ■'owns 
joe Buffalo you- c ^ r0st of the 
land aroum richer 
lean eve?. 

<';* ,, iU be ii..crested in this la- 
.-'l aoom land ever* out of season. 
* 

.so in the poor young Seminole 
Indian wife buried beside the iab- 
road track am. in O. P. Lamcwo:- 
the ferryman leaving riorida w.tn 

his two sons for Columbia, South 

America, because lane r.ere is too 

dear. 
When you come to Florida taKO 

the Seaboard Air Line, save tirne 
and see the western part of Flori- 
da as well as the north and south 
and the ea-t coast. Travel over 

the high backbone of the peninsula, 
which travelers usually miss, with 
i;s wonderful lake region. Also you 
save many miles by the airline 
road and help to justify the opti- 
mistic courage of Mr. Warfield, 
who .a. rendered the greatest pos- 
sible ice to this state. 

M : ants 1 others complain 
that Mr Cooiichre’s preaching and 
r.—<; -if c-nnomy have huve 

" o •. “Tf P 'snlset 
''is 

i,-- ,v- 
* 

j essed oi-ce 

more, Instead of bujdng a new one, 
nobody else will buy a new one.” 

Everybody knows that prosper- 
ity for all classes depends on 

CIRCULATION of money. If na- 

ture decided to save up water and 
keep it all in the ocean, instead of 
scattering it around in rain, crops 
wouldn’t be good. Money spent 
is to business what rain is to 

crops. 

One angry merchant suggests: 
“To set an example in economy 
the best plan is not to have an 

old straw hat reblocked and ad- 
vertise that. It would be better 
to lay up the Mayflower, the ex- 

pensive pleasure boat such as 

neither Washington nor Lincoln 
ever had, and save enough on coal 
to buy 100,000 new straw hats.” 

President Coolidge does not 
recommend foolish economy, but 
wise economy. As for the May- 
flower, the country is rich enough 
to let the President enjoy the 
fresh air, and is glad to give him 
whatever he can wisely use. 

As regards spending, the wise 
man’s plan is to buy what he 
needs when he needs it, remem- 

bering that a good appearance is 
a wise investnjgjri, and that there 
is nothing nipre costly than 
FALSE ’^CONOMXj 

Japan’s Prince Regent, Hiro Hi- 

to, tells the empire that his wife 

expects an heir. The Princess can- 

cels all engagements. She will de- 

vote her time, before and after, to 

that new little “son—-or daughter— 
of Heaven,” and will think herself 
well rewarded for all her care 

when the baby smiles at her. No 

one will persuade her that “in jus- 
tice to your own health, and looks, 
mv dear, you must not THINK of 

nursing the baby.” And she won t 

be smoking cigarettes in bed three 

days after it is bom. 

In Japan if you raise your hand 
to a little child, frowning, and 
threatening, the child will laugh, 
knowing that you pretend. No 
one there ever strikes a child. 
That’s one reason why the Japan- 
ese fight so well, when they do 

fight. The Japanese spirit is not 
broken in childhood. 

The President hopes, and is de- 
termined, to cut SCOO,000.000 more 

off the nation’s tax bill. That 
comforts the “better element.” At 

present, our verv..best element feels 
toward the tax gatherer as the 
faithful dominie!: hen feels toward 
the farmer, gathering her eggs as 

fast as she lays them, and giving 
her a door knob when she wants 
to set. 

poem 
w l?yfc 
Uncle Jcrhn 

If we’d count the lady soloist; 
of which we’re iestly proud, 
there’d be a lot of people that’s 
astonished at the crowd. 0f ; 
course we learn statistics that 
we didn’t us to know, when they ; 
come in bales and baskets on j 
the family radio. 

My neighbor—right here by ! 
me—is inclined to make mistak- j 
es, for he hates the high sopran- t 

ner like St. Patrick hated snak- ; 
es; He says it cracks his ear- 

drums when he listens at ’em j 

squeal—which in regards to 

song-birds ain’t the proper way 
to feel. 

We hear some fiery language 
at the female opry-scores—why, 
my neighbor jerked his head- 
set off, an’ throwed it out of 
doors! Sometimes I argy with 
him, that a thing which can’t be 
cured, like the fierce sopranner 
solo, soifiehow has to be endur- 
ed. If anything can make me 

grab my sword and want to slay 
—it’s to hear a blubberin’ Bas- 
so strike “The Road to Manda- 

lay.”| 

! 

SINCE THE WIFE BOBBED UER.^ 
HAIR I'M SETTING TO TINKTR 
A LOT ON JOSS THAT USED TO 
BE FI%EO WITH A HAIRPIN \ > 

✓ 

V'Cene of Mississippi River Tragedy j 

|AuTOCA,STCI3.| 

> lit:' brat at the scene of the Mississippi river tragedy near 

v. »he excursion steamer, Norman, sank in fifty feet ox 

tv '.oath toll being 20 lives. Most ot those lost weie members 
■' 

r Mul-South Engineers Ass’n. and their wives. 

“Baby Farm'’ Head 

p \m. ... :• -1 
U VM IAUTOCA,gTKnJ 

Helen Geisen-Volk is under ar- 

rest and N. Y. City authorities are 

investigating the deaths of & 

Dabies in 17 months at her baby 
farm.” It is charged babies left 

there were starved and brutally 
treated. 

Wins $2,000 Prize 

ra i / -i-»i 
;-v; f [AuTOCAgTC^l 

Robert Sessions, 15, of Birming- 
ham, Ala., the youngest and small- 
est of seven in the Washington 
finals, won first prize and $2,000 in 
the National Oratorical Contest- 
Pres. Coolidge was an interested 
spectator. ** 

! 
1 i 

‘•Ideal Girl” Weds j 
I 
j 

1 

Mischa Elman, world famous 
violinist searched 20 years for the 
“ideal girl” and he found her in 

Helen Katten of San Francisco. 
Now they are married. 

Not So Good 

/; $r^K'JrrtOK 5TCx ; I 
— '•-11 
It is a “sun mask” to prever: 

sunburn which the fair lathei. 

along the Atlantic ooast are trying 
to use. This one worn by Rutn 

Ayrts at Long Beach, N. Y. la»fc 

Sunday. 

REGIN HERE TODAY 
The “Nervous Wreck," an ccccn-’ 

•. ic young easterner, is driving Sally 
organ from her father’s ranch to 

0 station when they run out of 
■ isoline. At the point of a gun the 

-eck takes five gallons from a 
; issing car. 

Later Charlie McSween.- foreman 
■ a ranch along the route, makes 

■in captives because he wants 
lly for a cook. It develops that 

.v r. Underwood, the owner of the 
nch, was in the car which they 

! id up. Sheriff Boh Wells. Sally’s 
t- inee, is unwittingly searching the 

•niitryslde for the "bandits” who 
! Id up Underwood. Sally, and the 
Wreck finally escape from the 
■ mch. run into a camp *of real 
bandits, are captured a second time. 
Mul then escape again. Fleeing on 

f..ot from the bandit camp, they dis- 
cover a riderless, bridled horse in 
the woods. 

NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY 
‘There’s another one roaming 

mound here somewhere," she said. 

"Listen again." 
After a short interval both heard 

«i—a faint whinny from off among 

he trees. 
Don’t move," said Sally. “This 

'mo will answer in a minute. They'll 
t together, or else I don’t know 

noses.” 
Presently her prediction was real- 

■d, but it took another call from 
distance before the bridled horse 

1 mwered. 

Stay right here, Henry. The 
•h?r one will come to us. You might 
■vo that rifle ready, just in case— 

,‘here may be somebody riding it, 
y.-u know, looking for this one.” 

The second horse was advancing 
•re rapidly now. There was an- 

interchange of calls and Sally 
•v :-)g more tightly to the bridle of 
■>i. ir captive. The Wreck stood 
> 's-e, ready to shoot at anything 

■ vt looked like a man. Sally cau- 

p ted him not to be too quick; she 
.1 not want any blood-leeting unless 
.• was a final alternative. 

Out of the brush and into the dim 
i. it came a second riderless horse. 

•Hold this one.” said Sally, giving 
t‘,.e bridle to the Wreck. 

An instant later she had a second 

>uve. _ 

Hridied and saddled like the first 

«>nc!" she exclaimed. "Did you ever 

hoar of such luck?" 
"What do rojiirjake out of it?" 

„ti «v j« Vs «r 

, "They must belong to Nosey and 
Lefty. I suppose they left them 

; standing somewhere, maybe, while 
i they got out of the storm themselves, 
[ and the poor things got scared and 

ran away. I don’t blame them." 
"Well, what are we going to do 

with ’em?" 
Sally peered ai hi..» 

gloom, as if trying to see whether uc 

was serious. 
“Do with them?" she echoed, in 

amazement. “What do you usually 
do with a horse? Kiss it? You big 
silly, we’re going to ride them 

The Wreck made a grimace. 
"How abouymy car" he demanded. 

"Aren’t we going to look for that?" 
"No, we’re not. Are you crazy? 

So long as we’ve got their horses 
let them keep the car. We don’t 
want to go messing around that 

■amp again tonight. We’re liable to 

get ourselves into trouble again. 
>on't try to push your luck too far, 

llenry Williams. We’re in big luck 
nv—we*ve got their horses, two of 
:om, anyhow. And we've got one 

.le. What more could wcask?" 
He pondered the proposition gloom- 

w He could not treat the idea of 
■andonment so lightly: not that it 
as particularly valuable to him in 

-liars, but there wjis a bond of sen- 

ment to be considered. Yet "he could 
•-> the sound sense at the bottom of 

-r verdict. After all, he was pri- 
nrily responsible for getting Sally 
■rgan either aboard a train or back 
tin Jikir-M. The flivver would 
e to take its chances.. 
'll. all right,” he growled. 

“Why, of course,” said Sally. 
“Then which way do wo go?” 
“We ought to try to hit for' the 

main road, I suppose. That seems 

the most sensible thing to do. We’ll 

probably be able to get our bearings 
then. I'd wait till daylight, only I 
don’t think we ought to. I'm afraid 
we’re too near the camp. They’ll be 
out looking for these horses. They 
can’t afford to lose them.” 

“They’ve got my car,” he reminded 
her. 

“But maybe they can’t run it, 
Henry. It’s one thing to ride a 

horse around this country; but when 
it comes to exploring it in a flivver, 
well, you’ve got to be an expert.” 

He merely grunted at the compli- 
ment. for he suspected that she was 

only joking. 
“You’d better ride the one that you 

caught," she added. “He’s all quieted 
down now Can you jnount him?” 

“Certainly I can.’* snapped the 
Wreck. “But what are you going to 

do? You haven’t any riding skirt.” 

Sally laughed in the darkness. 
The Wreck had scaled the side of 

the first captive and was trying to 
find a comfortable place in the sad- 

“IT'S BOB WELLS' HORSE.” 
SAID SALLY. 

die, when Sally made a flying mount 
of the second. 

“You’d better let me go ahead.” 
she said. “We’ll just walk while 
we’re in the woods. And don’t get 
yourself knocked off by a branch. 
Come on.” 

-<* off at a slow pace, S"” 
°.l its head, r 

wkV*..__ guidance in the direct— 
she thought they ought to follow. 
The Wreck's horse followed, deter- 
mined not to be isolated again, so 

that all that his rider had to do was 

to balance himself in the saddle and 
fend off branches with the rifle. 

Sally had but a vague idea of 
whither they should go to seek the 
main road. The Wreck, having no 

ideas of his own as to their course, 

was content merely to follow. 
One consideration in Sally's mind 

was to avoid the camp at all costs, 
and apparently she was succeeding 
in that, for after half an hour of 

riding in a direction that was gen- 
erally straight* they saw no trace of 
it. With the first faint coming of 
dawn she was pleased to discover 
that the trees were becoming more 

sparse. A few minutes later, as they 
rode out into an open space, the 

light about them was visibly in- 
creased. 

The Wreck's horse ranged along- 
side Sally’s mount without urging 
and nipped gently at the shoulder of 
his companion. 

“G’long there,” said Sally, good 
naturedly. "Mind your—” 

She broke oft into a litty cry and 
reined her horse sharply. 

"HmftWtniMMr ane criea. I 
"Wtutnomr*”*? 
-She wm$ startng at the Wrec! 

horM. 
“Look—kipk what you’re ridinr, 
•’Huh?" He squinted down throus 

his spectacles at the top of the ani- 

mal’s -head, aa though expecting to 

discover, perhaps, that it was an ele- 

phant or a camel, rather than a 

regulation Montana mount. 
“It’s Bob Wells’ horse!” said Sally, 

in a voice of awe. 

And indeed It was. as the Wreck 
could now see, with a fair amount 
of early morning light coming over 

the hills. It was the big black ani- 
mal that even he, to whom most 
horses looked alike, had come to as- 

sociate with the sheriff. 
"I’ll be doggoned!’’ he muttered. 

Sally sat rigid in her saddle, as 

though the sight had petrified her. 
It was Bob’s horse, Bob’s saddle, 
Bob’s bridle—the whole outfit was 

there. No wonder she had been able 
to soothe the frightened animal, back 
in the darkness. He knew her. 

“We’ve stolen the sheriff's horses!” 
she gasped. 

“Found 'em,” corrected the Wreck. 
“Oh, Henry!” 
“Well, what of it?” 
“But— What in the world does it 

mean? I’m all mixed up.” 
The Wreck did not have any very 

clear idea of what it meant, but the 

discovery was rather pleasing to him. 
Unconsciously, he assumed a more 

jaunty pose in the saddle. 
“One horse is the same as another 

to me.” he remarked. “You thought 
they were good enough when we 

found 'em in the woods. What's 
the matter with ’em now?’’ 

“But Bob—his horse—and— Why 
he must have been right close to 

us!” \ 
“Well, he didn t hnd us, dia ne: 

remarked the Wreck, triumphantly. 
He even risked his seat by leaning 
forward and stroking the neck of the 

black horse. 

Sally glanced at her own mount 

She could not remember ever having 
seen the animal before. It was a 

medium-sized bay, rather easily 
gaited. but evidently not built for 
speed. j 

“We must have all been pretty 
close together in the woods,” mused ( 
Sally. "Think of that. Of course, 

* 

Bob didn't know about us; he « 

couldn't have. But he must have j 
been pretty hot on the trail of that 

gang. I suppose that's what Nosey 
was worried about last night, when j 
he and Lefty went down to watch 
the main road. What I don’t under- 
stand is Bob losing his horse. He 
must have been doing some scouting 

on foot and didn’t figure on any 
storm messing things up. This one 

I'm riding, of course, must belong to 

somebody in the posse.” 

Thn Wreck grinned dewr. at his 
mount. In some measure the black ^ 
horse compensated for the loss c' 

the flivver. 
“I'll bet Bob’s just crazy,” 

Sally,. j 
"Sure.” 

if anything hapi> j 
* 

his horse.” $ 
"Well, he can have it back v 

I’m through with it.” said the Wrc : 

with an airy tone. ’Til exchange 
for a flivver any time.” 

“And the humiliation of it,” on- ^ 
tinued Sally, talking half to h. 
self. “Think or ». sheriff going c 

to catch some! and having se: 

body else run oft with his ho: 
Can’t you see it, Henry?” 

”1 can see it nne.” 
’’And there lie is, back in the woo 

there somewhere, with nothing 
ride, and ]>rob..bly the gang laugh'- 
at him.” 

“Well, it’s a good laugh,” agr. 
the Wreck. 

“Why, it's awful!” 
“Is it?" He looked at her sharp'. 

"What's tlic idea? Do you want ’. 

.go back and hand him his plug ai 

say, 'Here we are. Take us to t 

hoosegow'?" 
Sally shook her head impatient: 
"Of course net. We can’t. 

I’m just trying to make you u 

stand what a frightful fix It 
sheriff to lie in. Oh. ha 
simply wild! Just inns 
in his place.” 

(To Bo Conti... 
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HAS ENJOYED SUCH UNEX- 
PECTED SUCCESS IN THE 
PAST YEAR THAT WE HAVE 
DECIDED TO ADD A FEW 
MORE BEAUTIFYING PREP- 
ARATIONS TO OUR LIMIT- 
ED BUT EFFECTIVE LINE 

The following ie out 
complete list 

• 

Stralt-Tex Hair Refining Tonic 
51.00 Refines kinky, frixry, coarse heir to 
pnbsttis medium; medium hair to good. 

Strait-Tex Hair Grower 
25c Not only promotes growth of tbs 
prcu hair, but makes it sort, pliable and 

luxuriant. An excellent pressing oil. 

Gloss-Tex Brilliantlne 
Me Makes the hair soft and glossy and 
pnbsttk keeps it In good condition without 

leaving it oily or gummy. 

Stralt-Tex Herbs 
$1.00 Is a vegetable preparation tty* sc* 
•sress tually straightens and restores the 

original color to gray or faded hair. 
Color permanent—positively will not 
rub on, no matter how often the hair 

■ is shampooed. Three shades: Black. 
Brown and Chestnut-Brown. 

Kokomo Shampoo 
40c Is made from pure cocoanut oil; 
fsrbstda cleans the scalp and roots of the hair 

in a natural, healthy manner. 
r 

Bronze Beauty Vanishing Cream 
50c Is a soothing, greaseless vanishing 
tajar luce cream that will not grow hair. 

Bronze Beauty Lemon Cream 
50c la nourishing, softening and stimu- 
per jar latingto the skin; is filled with a 

triple strength of oil of lemon—mak- 
ing it a mild, bleaching cream. 

Bronze Beauty Face Powders 
50c Are suited to all complexions. Can 
perbet be successfully used on dry or oily 

skins. The shades: Hi&h Brown 
and B*r>nzo Glow are favorites. 

Mollyglosco 
11.00 Is a special hair straightener for men; 
per jar positively guaranteed to straighten 

the most stubborn hair in from 10 to 
20 minutes without the use of hot 
irons. Will not injure ths scalp or 

turn the hair red. 

AGENTS WANTED EVERYWHERE 

Strait-Tex 
Chemical Company 

609 FIFTH AVENUE 

PITTSBURGH, PA., U. S. A. 
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1 Fragrance. 
6 Puff of air. 

12 Flat-fishes. 
13 Greek letter. 
15 N. E. State (abb?.) 
17 Learn. 1 

19 Mother. \ 
^ 

i 
21 Formerly. 
22 Finish. 
2 3 Flesh of vertebrate animals used 

as meat. 
24 Right annex (abbr.) 
25 Born. 
26 Southeastern State (bbr.) 
27 To be In abundance. 
31 Agreeable flavor. 

35 For. 
36 A common dye. 
37 Removes faults from. 
4 0 Plumes. 
43 Negative. 
44 Close friend. 

,46 New England State (abbr.) 
47 Captured.. .. 

149 Before. 

| 50 Animal of goat family. 
,' 51 Half an em. 

j 52 Contraction meaning always. 
53 And (French). 
54 Soft, heavy metal. 

,56 A mental image. 
59 Resembling salt. 
60 Seashore. 

VERTICAL. 
2 Railroad, (abbr.) 

3 A kiln to dry hops. 
4 Possessive adjective. .. .. 

1 5 Rise. 
6 Instrument for winding. 
7 Interjection. 
8 To make note of. 
9 Musical note. 

11 Musical form of drama 
14 Trap-door. 
16 One of the Arabian race . 
15 Sfingle. 
19 Lump. 
2S Open (poet) 
29 Vessel. 
2.0 Slight bow. 
:i2 To wander from the truth 
33 To utter that which is false. 

34 Possessive pronoun (neut.) 
37 To pass from without to the in- 
... .terior of. 
38 Heavenly body. 
3D Nimble. 
40 Clergyman. 
4J. A woody plant with a supporting 

trunk. 
42 Number. ^ 
45 Part of verb “to be’'. .......... 

4S Capsize. 
50 A thought. .. .... 

54 Definite article (French) 
53 Present. 
57 Execute. 
55 Like. 
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