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“Lime Starvation” Usual Cause of Our Dental Troubles 

I 
MINERALS ESSENTIAL 

FOR PERFECT TEETH 
Lack of a Ceaseless Supply of Bone-Building Foods 

Bound to Result in Defective Teeth—with Proper 
Care They Should Last Throughout Life 

By ROYAL S. COPELAND, fif. D. 
• rutted States Senator from New York. 

Former Commissioner of Health, New York City. 

^kyOT long ago I found myself at the same dinner table with a 

mother and tv.o daughters. The young women had dazzlingly 
^ white teeth. I think 1 never saw more perfect teeth. 

I could not help glancing at the mother’s teeth. She had them 
all. They were the same shape as her daughters, 
but gave evidence of much dental work. 

The mother belonged to a generation that 
I learned late in life how important a member of 

society the dentist is. Of course, too, dentistry 
I was very crude in her childhood. 
I Thank goodness, we have learned that the 
* teeth can be preserved. By proper care they will 
L last U3 throughout life. 
1 In the public schools of the larger communi- 
I ties there are school doctors and school nurses. 
I They are watching the children. Among other 
| good things they insist upon they demand that 
® tiie youngsters shall care for the teeth. The 

"tooth-brush drills’’ are common. The teachers 
< take pride in the physical welfare of the pupils " and count this of great importance. 
• DR COPELAND What the teeth are to be depends on the care 

f given the baby from the day of its birth. The 
Quality of the milk, and its abundance, will determine the quantity 
of lime and phosphorus without which there can be no dependable 
bones and teeth. 

“Lime starvation” is responsible for many of the dental defects 
from which we suffer. Without*-- 
lime there cannot be good teeth. The 
evil of excessive candy eating la not 
the direct effect of the sugar upon 

r the body. It comes from the fact 

Kthat 
the candy eating satisfies the 

appetite and keeps the child from 
taking milk and other mineral car- 
tj lng foods. 

It is not the young child alone 
who gets Kid effects from lime star- 
vatlon. Big boys and girls, young 
men and women, old men and wom- 
an—aJl must have ceaseless supplies 
of minerals or cl-e trouble 1s on the 

f way. Not only bad teeth, but also 
other serious ailments, can be traced 
to the neglect of proper foods. 

I No one should neglect regular 
? trips to the dentist. The earlier they " 

start and the more frequent they 
are the less pain or discomfort will 
be the result, it is easy und pain- 
less to prevent dental defects. The 
way to have beautiful teeth is to 

■ keep them in their original state. 
L Unfortunately. It Is very rare In- 

deed f»r a person in midfile life to 
have te 'll without fillings, or their 
need. Without discussing the rea- 
sons why. we must face the fact 
that teeth will decay. If attention is 
given immediately, a tiny filling will 
he enough. If you neglect a cavity 
for months and months, tt Increases i 
in *h«. The tooth Is doomed unless 
the dentist ts consulted. 

Nobody can be well If the teeth j 
and gums are diseased. The poisons 
will undermine the health. 

In addition, if the teeth are de- 1 

rayed and sore, there will bo neglect 
of proper chewing of the food. This ! 
will result In undernourishment and 
Impaired health. 

Make your dentist your friend. 
Consult him regularly—several times 
a year. 

pAnswers to Health Queries^ 
£ ™ ---— 

M. 8. Q.—What causes "tremors" 
or "chills” In and around the brain? 

7.—What Is the cause of "night- 
mares”? 

1.—Is an enlarged gland caused by 
lack of iodine In the system? 

4.—What will benefit high blood 
pressure? 

A.—This condition Is most likely 
due to poor circulation caused by a 

run-down state of health. Build up 
the entire system by proper exercise 
and dieting. 

2. —Very often this la due to Indi- 
gestion or intestinal disturbances. 
Proper diet and correct exercise 
should alleviate this trouble. For 
further Information send a self-ad- 
dressed. stamped envelope and re- 

peat your question. 
3. —It Is believed now by many au- 

thorities that enlarged thyroid may 
be due to lack of Iodine. 

4. —Prop— diet and general care. 
For further information send a self- 
addressed, stamped envelope and re- 

peat your question. 
• • • 

T. F. Q.—What can I do to re- 
duce? 

A.—Weight reduction Is merely a 
matt— of se.f-control as regards the 
diet. Exercise is. of course, essen- 
tial. For full particulars send a 
self-addressed, stamped envelope and 
repeat your question. 

• ft • 

M. R. M. Q — What should a girl 
weigh who Is 18 years old and 5 ft. 
2 in. tall? 

2.—What Is the cause of blemishes 
on fny legs resembling mosquito 
bites? I am only troubled this way 
in the Summer-time. 

A.—For her age and height she 
should weigh about 117 pounds. 

2 —Perhaps you are troubled with 
urticaria due to some food which 
causes Irritation. For full partlc- 

1 ulars send a self-addressed, stamped 
envelope and repeat your question. 

• • • 

F\ V. F. Q.—What causes small 
pains like needles in the stomach, but 
especially in the lower part of the 
body? 

A.—This condition may he due to 
nervousness. Try to build up your 
general health. I3at nourishing foods 
and Indulge in plenty of outdoor ex- 
ercise. Avoid indigestion and con- 
stipation. For details send a self- 
addressed. stamped envelope and re- 

peat your question. 
Cop>r!*ht. IStl N«*sj>«r#r K»»tur* 8*r*1c«. Xno. 

A Fashion Model’s Diary 
By GRACE THORNCLIFFE 

She Discusses the Importance of Mice I ndies. 

Dear diart: 
The life of a fashion model 

half a century ago must have 
been a panic. I wonder If they modeled 
the undies of that generation. I 
don't suppose they did. For there 

was no variety In lingerie In those 
days. Women didn't discuss such 
things and underwear was worn for 
practical purposes only—in the Win- 
ter It waa heavy and warm and In 
the Summer It waa made of some 

light washable material that laun- 
* dered well and wore well. Chiffons 

and georgettes and crepe do Chines 
and lace combinations had never 

^ been heard of In the fashioning of 
lingerie. 

The shop has been chilly all this 
week. Something's wrong with our 

hgatlng system. And I certainly 
have wished many a day that 1 
were modeline comfortable flannels 
instead gf undies that don't we.gh 
more than half an ounce. Of course, 

they wouldn’t have been nearly as 

flattering, but I wouldn't have been 
Uhivertng all day lone either. 

[ However, Madame has Just received 
L large importation of French 
lingerie, and it's up to Helene and 
line to sell It even If we develon 
■pneumonia during the process. Of 
course It's the simplest thing In the 
world to sell. For the women of 
today are lingerie-mad. Thev sp*nd 
Just aa much time in selecting thetr 
underthinge as they do their gowns 

iand hats. And why not? 1 don't 
(think you can feel well-dressed, no 

,matter how stunning your frock, if 
you don't feel that underneath 
jyou’re Just as stunninar- 
* I spend an awful lot of money 
*©n pretty underthlngs. Much more 

than 1 really should. But I always 
'have a deadly fear at fainting In 
the subway or b»*ing hit by a taxi 
£nd having a newspaper reporter 
Idescribe mv costume something as 

follows: "The young lady wore an j 
jelegant coat of expensive cloth. Her 
shoes and hat bore the labels of ex-1 

Evening Combination of Black 
I-ace and Voile. 

pensive shops. Curiously enough, 
though the lady was outwardly so 
well dressed, her lingerie was of a 
cheap quality and hadly worn 

However, this win never happen 
to me. Madame has been selling me 
lingerie at a reduction and I have 
a goodly supply. 

I showed a stunning evening com- 
bination today—the brassiere of 
black lace, extremely decollete, and 
the panties of black triple voile 
edged with matching lace. 

Autumn’s Recompense By Fanny Darrell. 

THERE 
isn’t a girl in the world but who 

dreads the day she finds her first grey 
hair. It’s a real tragedy in her life, even 

the thought of it. But have you ever stopped 
to think that perhaps that day starts for you 
the most peaceful blessed time of your ex- 
istence? 1*11 bet you haven’t. 

In the Spring of Life you’re a gay, danc- 
ing sparkling thing searching for the. great 

adventure that will bring you to the calm, 
sunny, tranquility of the golden Summer days. 

And as these pas3 and Autumn slowly draws 

near, there will come to you a peace and hap- 
piness which you have never before ex- 

perienced. Particularly if your life is en- 
riched by the children and grandchildren who 
will cluster lovingly around you. That’s 
Autumn's Recompense! 

Colorful Kitchen Ware Gaining .. Home-Making Helps 
Popularity with Housewives By Wanda Barton 

Kitchen ware is engaging- 
the attention of the house- 

I wife. Not the ©Id-fashloned 
kind, but the gay utensil* that make 

i the kitchen ware departments of 
shops look like flower gardens. Many 
women prefer the one ware kitchen, 
while others like the mixture. We 
prefer the mixture and our reasons 
are due to experience and long ser- 
vice in handling and research. 

We like aluminum of the very 
best grade for many things, the pots 
or saucepans heat and hold the heat 
evenly, they are easy to clean, light 
to handle and do not burn If the 
flames are not extremely high. In 
fact, all wares should have the as- 
bestos pads over the gas holes when 
general cooking Is going on. 

Our experience with the attractive 
glass baking dishes Is that after a 

moderately long usage the dishes 
seem to grow brittle and accidents 
are apt to follow. If a draught strikes 
them after coming from the oven, 

they are apt to crack. Or If the oven 
is too hot, which happens frequently 
If the stove has no regulator, the 
dishes may crack and on occasion 
do so In more than one place. For 
pudding and ramekin cookery they 
aeem to work very well, however. 

With care In regulating the flame, 
and using the asbestos pad. the col- 
ored enamel ware works very nicely. 
But If the gas Is too high It may 
crack and discolor. The frying pans 
heat quickly and hold the heat well. 
Acids may be cooked freely In the 
enamel utensils without harm. Ex- 
tremely acid things. If cooked tn 
aluminum ware blacken It.* 

There Is nothing equal to the old 
-1 

Advice to Girls— 
By Annie Laurie 

Dear ajwib laurie: 
I am 23 years old and hare 

been married almost three years. 
We have not had a cross word yet. 
I have a wonderful husband, be 
does not dance but lets me go be- 
cause I love to. 

He has always told me he does 
not believe In Jealousy. I tell him 
of the many men who admire me. 

But he does not eeem to care. The 
other evening I asked him why. 
And he said. "To be Jealous Is to 
hate and distrust one." Do you 
think so. Annie Laurie. In all 
cates’ JEALOUS WIFE. 

JEALOUS WIFE: My dear, you’re 
the luckiest woman I’ve received 

a letter from in a long time. To 
have a husband who takes the 
sensible Idea regarding Jealousy la 
to possess a Jewel of the rarest. I i 
thoroughly Indorse and agree with 
your husband In his definition of 
Jealousy See that you don’t over- 

step the bounds of his loving con- 

fidence 

n i- 

► Iron three-legged pot for doughnut 
frying and other grease cookery, 
also for sour roasts, corned beef 
cookery and other deep fat frying. 
The pot, through use and careful 
cleaning, acquires a satiny surface 
and inspire one with a feeling of trust. 

The steel frying pan Is another 
utensil wo seem to find necessary 
in our kitchen It also gets the satiny 
surface, and for croquette frying, 
caramel making and fish frying it Is 
better than any of the other wares. 

Many cooks do their cake baking 
in the enameled pans and find them 
successful. In making small cakes 
and fruit muffins almost all cooks 
line the pans with the little crimped 
papers Instead of greasing the pans; 
they are inexpensive and save wash- 
ing the pans. Again for the cereal 
gems the old Iron muffin pans, 
heated and well greased, are fa- 
vored. especially by Southern cooks 
who are past masters in this class 

of cookery. They also use them for 
corn sticks and for cream puff or 

eclair shells. 
Nickel ware Is very heavy, expen- 

sive and rather hard to keep clean; 
it is not satisfactory for the ordinary 
kitchen. Copper ware. If of good 
quality. Is excellent, but expensive. 
The saucepans are the best for 
sauce making and candy making, 
and the chafing dishes are very at- 
tractive. 

So It is Impossible for the expe- 
rienced cook to use satisfactorily a 
one-ware outfit of utensils for all- 
around cooking. The wise cook se- 

| lects only the utensils that are im- 
portant in the best of their kind, 
then they fill in with the needed 
small things In the less expensive 
wares. But do not overcrowd your 
kitchen. Too many utensils are as 
bad as not enough. If you live In a 

city extra things may be quickly 
gotten if needed. Shelf room Is valu- 
able. The experienced cook washes 
utensils as she goes and there is 
never an accumulation In the sink 
and often there is time to use one 

pan or kettle twice if need be. The 
more utensils some cooks are given, 
the more they use and often abuse. 
It Is the abuse and careless cleaning 
that damages utensils more than the 
actual wear. Letting water boil out, 
burning food, and putting them on 
over high flames before they have 
time to warm does a lot of damage. 
Remember gay-colored things look 
bad if cracked and marred. 

Helpful Hints 
A piece of alum added to the vine- 

gar used for pickling will make 
pickles crisp. 

• • • 

To remove a blood sta'n on allk 
material, placo about four Inches of 
white sowing silk in the mouth and 
moisten, noli Into a ball and rub 
the spot gently and the stain will 
disappear as If by magic. 

If I Were J 
A Man— 
- By JILL — 

WOTTL.DN-T 1 • V 

myself get fat. 
The old saw 

about nobody 
loving a fat min 

Is no poet’s Idle 
fancy — It’s sad 
and brutal truth. 

A portly stom- 
ach and Hopping 
jowls are no 

passport to a 
woman’s favor. 

It's ths fit and 
not the fat man 

who walks off with the prize. I'd be 

sparing of my luncheons and ab- 

stemious at the breakfast table, and 
I wouldn't go home from a day spent 
slumping in an office chair to gorge 
myself on mashed potatoes and dum- 
plings and chocolate cake at night. 

I'd take my daily dozen religiously, 
and I'd refuse to say good-bye to my 
toes. I wouldn't tell myself that my 
overweight was muscle and my short- 
ness of breath excitement. I'd know 
what I should weigh and I'd see that 
I weighed it. 

I wouldn't sacrifice my waistline 
to laziness or my sex appeal to ap- 
petite. 

If I Were 
A Girl- 

- By JACK ■— ■■ ■ 

WOULDN’T get 
crushes on mo- 
vie actors. Or. 
if I Just couldn’t 
help it, I’d at 
least save my 
ravings for my 
girl friends’ ears. 
I wouldn’t bore 
the man I was 
with by a fren- 
zied recital of 
my hero’s charms 
and the heart 
palpitations they 

were causing me. 
What fun Is there In taking a girl 

like that to the movies? She pays on 

attention to the picture, she raves 

breathlessly about her idol's eyes, 
the way his hair grows on his fore- 
head. the set of his shoulders, the 
shape of his feet. “Oh. how I’d love 
to meet him!” she gurgles. "Isn’t he 
too thrilling”’ she gasps. And all the 
time there’s a perfectly good speci- 
men of manhood sitting right beside 
her! 

After all. he’s entitled to a little 
consideration. Suppose he should 
start maundering to her about the 
movie queen in the picture, the way 
she raves to him about the fair- 
haired hero? Would she be eore? 

Dunt esk! 
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KNOWYOUR CHILDREN, 
SA YS FAMOUS WRITER 

Batter Down That Wall of Misunderstanding Which 
May Have Risen Between Yourself and Your Child 

—and Perhaps Avert a Tragedy Such as This! 

By WINIFRED BLACK 

SIXTEEN years old, unusually bright, rather good-looking, nice 
disposition, well-to-do father, good mother, a pleasant little 
home—and they found him dead in the woods outside his home- 

town the other day! 
Murdered—with a bullet in his heart. 
And nobody knows who killed him or why, 

or how, or how* he happened to go to the woods 
at all, or what he was doing there, or who was 

angry with him or had any reason to want to 
kill him. 

What strange, secret lives they live, these 
children of ours—they go through the miseries 
of a lifetime, right in the same house with us, 
and we never even suspect it. 

I suspect that boy’s mother thought he was 

just a foolish, self-willed little boy, with noth- 
ing more to worry about than his marks at 
school, and who won the football game. 

She didn’t dream that he had his own little 
world and that sometimes it was tragic and 
pitiful to live in. 

How he must have wished that he had some- WINIFRED BLACK 
body who would stand by him, somebody who 
wouldn’t scold him or find fault with him if he told the truth. 

Of course his mother was the very one person in the world who 
was his real friend, the one human being who would have faced any 
disgrace, any disaster to help him. 

< 

The Stars Say— 
For Sunday, Dec. 16. 

By GENEVIEVE KEMBLE 

SUNDAY'S horoscope shows but 
little activity outside the routine 
pre-occupations and avocations 

of the day of rest. There may be 

some stir In the mystical, spiritual 
or occult activities, but In a general 
way it is admonished that a tendency 
to strife, rashness and tumult be 
held in subjugation. 

Those whose birthday It Is may 
expect but a routine or mediocre 
state of affairs during the year. There 
may be some constructive doais with 
large corporations or combines, but 
be careful in affixing the signature 
to any writings. The tongue and 
temper should be well governed. A 
child born on this day may be dls- 
j**sed to contention and strife, with 
an inherent vexation of spirit. Incit- 
ing to Impetuosity and turmoil. It 
may have some diplomatic qualities 
or Incline as well to curious adven- 
tures or research. 

for an one star another far ex* 

ceedt, to toult in heaven are placed 
by their deeds.—Greene. 

For Monday, Dec. 17. 

By GENEVIEVE KEMBLE 

WHILE the general trend of 
events for this day. accord- 
ing to the astral mutations, 

will be favorable, yet it must be her- 
alded as a day of routine progress 
with little of moment arising. Things 
will advance steadily, but this should 
not be negatived by a restless, de- 
pressed or forlorn attitude nor by 
Irascibility. 

Those whose birthday it Is may 
look for a year of steady, but slow, 
progress, with affairs advancing fa- 
vorably in accustomed grooves. The 
Inclination to restlessness, gloom and 
despondency should be subdued, as 

should Irritability of temper. A child 
born on this day may have a fair 
equipment for success and steady 
progress in life and should be well 
placed In employment. Industry or 
business. 

Hope and fear alternate chaae 
our courae through life'a uncertain 
race.—Scot t. 

But somehow he didn t know 
that—he didn’t understand. 

We’re so used to the world 
and its disappointments and its 
disillusion, we older people— 
sometimes it's hard for us to 
realize how bitter these things 
are when you’re young and ten- 
der-minded and soft-hearted and 
want to believe that people are 

good and honest and worth 
trusting. 

What a pity It is ever to let a 

boy feel that he is alone in the 
world, ever to let him imagine 
that his parents do not love him, 
or that they are disappointed 
in him. 

What a shame it is to permit a 

girl to imagine that her mother 
does not understand her and 
would not love her if she did un- 
derstand her. 

Why do we build these walls 
of misunderstanding and dis- 
trust between ourselves and our 

children, the one thing in the 
world that really matters? 

There’s no need of being sen- 
timental and over-emotional, but 
oh, little girl, come back with 
me down the road, don’t you re- 

member when you were little and 
rosy and curly-headed and you 
and I used to take our little 
basket of lunch and go out and 
spend the day in the mountain 
woods together? Just you and 
I and how we used to play house 
and tell fairy stories and talk, 
just you and I, and how the 
mountain stream laughed at our 

feet and how you used to run 

and throw vour arms around me 

and say, “Oh, mother, I love you 
so, I love, and I love you and I 
love you.” 

What is it that has come be- 
tween us, why do you fear and 
distrust me? 

That poor boy they found in 
the woods the other day, what 
secret was he hiding in his poor, 
troubled, boyish heart? 

I wonder if his heart-broken 
mother even suspected that he 
had a secret? How alone we all 
are in the midst of the crowd— 
after all, everyone of us. 

Cowrt*ht m* Neotpapw r»*tur» Swrte*, Too. 

Love’s Awakening Steadfast H oman. | 
..-—By Adelc Garrison-—* 

Madge, Acting for Lillian, Flatly Refuses Samuel Rrixton's 

Offer to Return the $20,000. 
S I told Lillian that the "re- 

ceipt” Samuel Brlxton had 

given her to sign was a for* 

mal release for herself and Marlon cf 

all claims against him, the former 
business associate of Marlon's father 

turned upon me with a savage little 
sound In his throat. 

“Well! What of It?" be demanded 
truculently. ''It’s only a matter of 
form, to protect myself. I’m hand- 
ing over twenty thousand dollars. 
It's a funqy thing if I can’t even 

have a receipt for It." 
He had turned to Lillian, but she 

did not look at him. 
"I leave this matter with you,** 

she said to me in a low voice. "You 
know I never wanted to take this 
money from Marion, but I’ll do ex- 

actly as you say." 
"Why bring a third person Into 

this business which concerned only 
Tom and me?" Mr. Brlxton asked 
querulously. 

"Because It now concerns Marlon.” 
Lillian answered quietly, “and I do 
not feel equal to making a decision 
unadvised. If It cencerned only me, 
I should refuse even to discuss the 
matter with you, Sam, for l never 
could touch a single penny coming 
even Indirectly from Tom.” 

He shot a wondering look at her. 
•Y’ou are still so hard on a dead 

man after all these years,” he said. 
Lillian did not change color, but 

her face aged a decade In an Instant. 
"No, only self-respecting.” she 

answered. “You know, better than 
anyone, Flam, that Tom would not 
have wished me to have a cent of 
any money belonging to him. You 
know that he only cleared me at the 
last because of Marlon, because even 
he could not let a haby girl grow 
up with the stigma he unjustly had 
put on her mother. He would have 
died silent If it had not been for 
her. and you know that, too.” 

The reiteration of the belief that 

-1 r 

► he knew intimately the actions and 
motives Of the husband who for 
years had deprived her of her baby 
daughter, flashed a new light upon 
the shuddering aversion to Samuel 
Brlxton which had so puzz'.ed me. I 
knew that neither knowledge nor 

suspicion of Samuel Brixton's past 
financial treachery was enough to 
give Lillian, who cared nothing for 
money, the horror of the man which 
aha repeatedly had betrayed since 
the arrival of his letter. He must 
have been Involved in that abom- 
inable treachery of Tom Morton 
when he took Marion from her 
mother. 

Samuel Brlxton stirred uneasily. 
“For God's sake, Lil." he urged, 
“can’t you let the past alone? 
What’s the use of digg.ng up bones 
burled for years?" 

’’There Is no use.’* 1 Interposed, 
with swift decision. “That Is Just 
the point Mrs. Underwood is making. 
As she has left the final decision to 
me. I shall make It now 

* 

“You surely will see reason then,” 
Mr. Brlxton babbled, but I Interrupt- 
ed him ruthlessly. 

“There Is only one answer to make, 
and that is absolute refusal of your 
offer. Mrs. Underwood will return 
to you the check and the release 
you have drawn—unsigned.” 

There was panic In Samuel Brix- 
ton's eyes now. He took refuge In 
bluster. 

“But you are depriving Tom Mor- 
ton's daughter of a small fortune. 
What right have you?” 

I sprang to my feet confronting 
him. 

“When Tom Morton's daughter Is 
of age.” I said crisply, “she can 
decide for herself whether she wishes 
to sign this release and accept this 
sum of money. Until then her 
mother and I will protect her against 
any possible scheme to defraud her.” 

(Continued Monday.) 
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GOOD-NIGHT 
STORIES 

-By Max .Trell — 

The Shadow-Children Go Lion 
Hunting—in the Garden. 

□FT'S go to Africa and hunt 
lions,” said Knarf. 

Tam—the other shadow-children 
with the odd, turned-about name#-— 

uttered an exclamation of surprise. 
“Hunt lions!" they cried. "What 

good are lions?" 
"They make nice pete,” replied 

Knarf. 
"But how can we get to AilrcaT*1 

demanded Fior. 
“It takes a month by boat," de- 

clared Hanid. 
“And we’ve got to be back In half 

an hour,” added Tam. 
"Well,” Knarf put in, “If we oan't 

go to Africa, we ll hunt Ilona In the 
garden:” 

“Humph.” said Hanid. “the only 
lions you'll find In the garden aura 
dandelions.” 

But Knarf led them through the 
tall grasses behind the house until 
they came to a sunny clearing. 
“Just wait." he told them, “the lion 
will be here in a minute." 

They all crouched down under a 
little rock which formed a natural 
cave about as big as a matchbox. 
Shadow-children, you must know, 
can make themselves es small as the 
head of a match so it was no trou- 
ble at all for them to lie in the cnve. 

By and by there was a rustling in 
the grasses. 

“It's a Hon!" ahouted Knarf Jubi- 
lantly. They looked up and to their 
dismay saw a vaat. furry head in 
which were two enormous green cyan 
and a mouth sparkling with sharp 
white teeth. So terrified were they 
that they squeezed back aa far as 

possible Into the cave. 
“It’s a terribly fierce Uon,*# 

gasped Tam. 
“It means to set us all!” cried 

Mij. 
“I warned you not to go lion hunt- 

ing.” exclaimed Hanid. 
Flor peeked out at their enemy. 

r /a I/nyft^r<\ *9 *** 1 

They Saw a Vast Furry Head. 

whose tall was swinging distrustfully 
right In front of the cave. “How U 
will we ever get home aliveT’ he 
tsked. 

‘‘Shucks," said Knarf bravely, 
T*m not afraid of a little lion." 
With this ho crept a little ways out 
of the cave and with a sudden spring 
era sped its tall. “Take THAT!" he 
cried, yanking it. “and THAT, 
and-" 

Suddenly the tail was whisked 
sharply and the imprudent Master 
Knarf sprawled on hls face, while 
to add to hls distress the huge anl* 
mal. noticing him for the first timet 
sprang towards him. The shadow, 
children In the oave closed their 
eyes In fright. 

At this moment someone from the 
house called. “Here, pus-pues-puss." 
and the “lion" dashed off to drink 
Its saucer of m!lk. 

“A-hem!“ said Knarf. bravely, ris- 
ing to hls feet again, "you can ail 
come out now. I'vs scared the lion 
away!” 
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Words of the Wise 
A man of wit would often be 

very much at a lots without the 
company of fools. 

La Rochefoucauld. 

The only way to regenerate 
the world is to do the thing 
which lies nearest us, and not 
hunt after grand, far-fetched 
ones for ourselves. 

—Kingsley. 
The passion* of the mind should b« 

neither over elated nor abjectly de- 
pressed. —Cicero. 

Men would be great crim- 
inals if they need as many laws 
as they make. 

—Darling. 
Money—money, like everything else 

—is n deception and e disapop'ntment. 
— Wells. 

Silence and modesty are very 
valuable qualities in conversa- 
tion. Montaigne. 

Truth has never been, can 
never be, contained in any one 
creed or system. —Ward. 

He who seizes on the moment, he is I 
the right men. —Goethe. 

Ths accent of ons’g country 
dwells in the mind and in the 
heart as much as in the lan- 
guage. 

—La Rochefoucauld. 

“To Mm that lives well" an- 
swered the hermit, “er-ery form 
of life is good." —Johnson. 

Men ere valued aet for whet they I 
ere, but for whet they seem to be. 

—Lytton 


