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FRUIT WEthe lighter, straight on b«|ard. and aft 
on the open deck when the lepers 
huddled by the rail, waiting, now, to

tor Georges, one of the board of health 
physicians whom I had already met at 
Kallhi. The lepers were a woebegone 
lot. But here and there I noticed fair
ly good-looking persons, with no ap
parent signs of the fell disease upon 
them. One, I noticed, a little white 
girl, not more than twelve, with blue 
eyes and golden hair, 
however, showed the sign. On my re
marking upon the sadness of her alien 
situation among the brown-skinned 
afflicted ones. Doctor Georges replied:

“Oh, I don’t know. It's a happy day 
in her life. She comes from Kauai. 
Her father Is a brute. And now that 
she has developed the disease, she is 
going to join her mother at the settle
ment.
there three years ago—a very bad
case.”

"You can't always tell from appear
ances,” Mr. McVeigh explained. "That 
man there, that big chap, who looks 
the pink of condition with nothing the 
matter with him, I happen to know, 
has a mark on his foot and another on 
his shoulder blade, 
others—there, see that girl’s hand, the 
one who is smoking the cigarette. 
See her twisted fingers. That’s the 
anesthetic form, 
nerves. You could cut her Cngers off 
with a dull knife, or rub them off on a 
nutmeg grater and she would not ex
perience the slightest sensation."

"Yes, but that fine-looking woman, 
there,” I persisted; "surely, there 
can’t be anything the matter with her. 
She is too glorious and gorgeous al
together.”

“A sad case,” Mr. McVeigh an
swered over his shoulder, already 
turning away to walk down the wharf 
with Kersdale.

She was a beautiful woman, and she 
was pure Polynesian. Prom my mea
ger knowledge of the race and its 
types I could not but conclude that 
she had descended from old chief 
stock. She could not have been more 
than twenty-three or twenty-four. Her 
lines and proportions were magnifi
cent, and she was Just beginning to 
show the amplitude of the women of 
her race.

“It was a blow to all of us,” Doctor 
Georges volunteered. “She gave her
self up voluntarily, too. No one sus
pected. But somehow she had con
tracted the disease. It broke us all 
up, I assure you. We’ve kept it out of 
the papers, though. Nobody but our
selves and her family knows what has 
become of her. In fact, if you were 
to ask any man in Honolulu, he’d tell 
you it was his impression that she was 
somewhere in Europe. It was at her 
request that we've been so quiet about

conquering a four-year-old brute that 
for two years had defied the pick of 
Von Tempsky’s cowboys. And I must 
tell of one other thing. It was down 
in Kona—or up, rather, for the Kona 
people scorn to live at less than a 
thousand feet elevation. We were on 
the lanai of Doctor Goodhue’s bunga
low. I was talking with Dottle Fair- 
child when it happened. A big centi
pede—It was seven inches, for we 
measured it afterward—fell from the 
rafters overhead squarely into her 
coiffure. I confess, the bldeousness 
of it paralyzed me. I couldn’t move. 
My mind refused to work, 
within two feet of me, the ugly ven
omous thing was writhing in her hair. 
It threatened at any moment to fall 
down upon her exposed shoulders— 
we had juBt come out from dinner.

“What is It?” she asked, starting to 
raise her hand to her head.

“Don’t!” I cried. "Don’t!”
"But what is it?” she insisted, grow

ing frightened by the fright she read 
in my eyes and on my stammering 
lips.

You ought to see those living deaths 
racing horses on the Fourth of July- 
Some of them own boats. One has a 
gasoline launch. They have nothing 
to do but have a good time. Food, 
shelter, clothes, medical attendance, 
everything is theirs. They are wards 
of the territory. They have a much 
finer climate than Honolulu, and the 
scenery is magnificent I shouldn’t 
mind going down there myself for the 
rest of my days. It is a lovely spot.”

So Kersdale on the joyous leper. He 
was not afraid of leprosy, 
said so himself, and that there wasn’t 
one chance in a million for him or any 
other white man to catch it, though 
he confessed afterward that one of 
his school chums, Alfred Staarter, 
had contracted it, gone to Molokai, and 
there died. ,

"You know, in the old days,” Kers
dale explained, "there was no certain 
test for leprosy. Anything unusual or 
abnormal was sufficient to send a fel
low to Molokai. The result was that 
dozens were sent who were no more 
lepers than you or I. But they don’t 
make that mistake now. The board 
of health tests are infallible. The 
funny thing is that when the test was 
discovered they immediately went 
down té Molokai and applied it, and 
they found a number who were not 
lepers. These were immediately de
ported. Happy to get away? They 
walled harder at leaving the settle
ment than when they left Honolulu to 
go to it. Some refused to leave, and 
really had to be forced out One of 
them even married a leper woman In 
the last stages and then wrote pa
thetic letters to the board of health, 
protesting against his expulsion on 
the ground that no one was so well

Gckx) their dear ones on shore. FOR SICK IWThe lines were Äst off, and the 
Noeau began to move away from the 
wharf. The walling inc 
grief and despair! I wall Just resolv
ing that never again would 1 be a 
witness to the sailing of the Noeau, 
when McVeigh and K 
The latter’s eyes were sparkling, and 
his lips could not quite hide the smile 
of delight that was his. [Evidently the 
politics they had talked had been sat
isfactory. The rope hitd been flung 

ink relatives now 
on either

BuchBu. “California Syrup of Figs” can’t 
harm tender stomach, 

liver and bowels.

Every mother realizes, after giving 
her children ‘California Syrup of 
Figs” that this is their ideal laxative, 
because they love its pleasant taste 
and it thoroughly cleanses the tender 
little stomach, liver and bowels with
out griping.

When cross, irritable, feverish, or 
breath is bad, stomach sour, look at 
the tongue, mother! If coated, give a. 
teaspoonful of this harmless "fruit 
laxative," and in a few hours all the 
foul, constipated waste, sour bile and 
undigested food passes out of the bow
els, and you have a well, playful child 
again. When Its little system Is full 
of cold, throat sore, has stomach-ache, 
diarrhoea, indigestion, colic—remem
ber, a good “inside cleaning” should 
always be the first treatment given.

Millions of mothers keep "California. 
Syrup of Figs” handy; they know a 
teaspoonful today saves a Bick child 
tomorrow. Ask at the store for a 60- 
cent bottle of "California Syrup of 
Figs,” which has directions for bableB. 
children of all ages and grown-up» 
printed on the bottle. Adv.

Reverse Irish.
Mrs. Maloney—Thin yez think thot 

all min are deceiving?”
Mrs. Casey—Oi do. They are a most 

contrary lot. Look at my Moike. Be
fore we were married he was always 
kissin’ me on the bean, an’ since thi* 
he’s been beanln’ me on the kisser. 
—Puck.

No sick headache, biliousness, 
bad taste or constipation 

by morning.

One cheek,

Jack! »* le returned

HeGet a 10-cent box.
Are you keeping your bowels, liver, 

and stomach clean, pure and fresh 
with Cascarets, or merely forcing a 
passageway every few days with 
Salts, Cathartic Pills, Castor Oil or 
Purgative Waters?

Stop having a bowel wash-day. Let 
Cascarets thoroughly cleanse and reg
ulate the stomach, remove the sour 
and fermenting food and foul gases, 
take the excess bile from the liver 
and carry out of the system all the 
constipated waste matter and poisons 
in the bowels.

A Cascaret to-night will make you 
feel great by morning. They work 
while you sleep—never gripe, sicken 
or cause any inconvenience, and cost 
only 10 cents a box from your store. 
Millions of men and women take a 
Cascaret now and then and never 
have Headache, Biliousness, Coated 
Tongue, Indigestion, Sour Stomach or 
Constipation. Adv.

There,
aside, and the lament 
crossed the stringer 
side of us.

“That’s her mother,’ Dr. Georges 
whispered, indicating s.n old woman 
next to me, v ho was rocking 
forth and gazing at the steamer rail 
out of tear-blinded eyes. I noticed also 
that Lucy Mokunui wals also wailing. 
She stopped abruptly and gazed at 
Kersdale. Then she Stretched forth 
her arms in that adi 
way that was her very 
arms outspread, she cijied;

"Good-by, Jack! Good-by!"
He heard the cry, and looked. Never 

was a man overtaken by more crush
ing fear. He reeled on the stringer 
piece, bis face went wbite to the roots 
of his hair, and- he 
and wither inside his clothes. He 
threw up his hands and groaned, “My 
God! My God!” Thin he controlled 
himself by a great effort.

"Good-by, Lucy! Good-by! 
called.

And he stood there on the wharf, 
waving his hands to her till-the Noeau

Her mother was sent down

Bp
back andJack London

Kfflwqpaper(Copyright by McClure Syndicate)

*I Then there are tble, sensuous 
wn. And withMy exclamation attracted Kersdale’s 

attention. He glanced our way care
lessly, but in that glance took in ev
erything. He came over to us, but 
without haste.

"Please don’t move. Dottle,” he said 
quietly.

He never hesitated, nor did he hurry 
and make a bungle of it.

"Allow me,” he said.
And with one hand he caught her 

scarf and drew It tightly around her 
shoulders so that the centipede could 
not fall inside her bodice. With the 
other hand—the right—he reached 
Into her hair, caught the repulsive 
abomination as near as he was able

Hawaii is a queer place. Every
thing socially is what Ij may call topsy
turvy. Not but what things are cor
rect. They are almost too much so. 
But still things are sort of upside 
down.

/

It attacks the

The most ulj.raexclusive 
there is the "Missionary Crowd.” It 
comes with rather a shock to learn 
that in Hawaii the Obscure, 
dom-seeking missionary sits at the 
head of the table of the moneyed aris
tocracy. But it is true. The humble 
New Englanders who came out in the 
third decade of the nineteenth cen
tury, came for the lofty purpose of 
teaching the Kanakas the true relig
ion, the worship of the only one genu
ine and undeniable jjod. So well did 
they succeed in this, and also in civil
izing the Kanaka, that by the second 
or third generation he was practically 
extinct. This being the fruit of the 
seed of the GospelJ the fruit of the 
seed of the missionaries (the sons of 
the grandsons? was the possession of 
the islands themselves, of the land, 
the ports, the town kites, and the sugar 
plantations. The missionary who 
came to give the Bread of Life re
mained to gobble up the whole heath
en feast. . j

But that is not the Hawaiian queer- 
ness I started out to tell. Only one 
cannot speak of things Hawaiian with
out mentioning the missionaries. 
There is Jack Kcfrsdale, the man I 
wanted to tell abo|t; he came of mis
sionary stock. That is, on his grand
father’s side. His grandfather was 
old Isaac Kersdale, a Yankee trader, 
who got his start (or a million in the 
old days by selling cheap whisky and 
square-faced gin. There’s another 
queer thing. The old missionaries and 
old traders were portal enemies. You 
see, their Interests conflicted. But 
their children made It up by inter
marrying and dividing the islands be
tween them.

set

med to shrink
marytr-

WHERE SHE DREW THE LINE he

Colored Lady Would Not 8tand for 
Any Dickering With New-Fangled 

Religion. was clear away and the faces lining 
he' afterrail were Vague and indis
tinct.

"I - thought you knew,” said Mc
Veigh, who had been regarding him 
curiously. "You, of all men, should 
have known. I thought that was why 
you were here.”

“1 know now,” kersdale answered 
with Immense gravity. “Where’s the 
carriage?"

He walked rap’.dlV—half ran—to it. 
I had to Rialf run myself to keep up. 
with him.

“Drive to Doctor Hervey,” he told 
the driver. “Drive as fast as you 
can.”

He sank down Id the seat, panting 
and gasping. The pallor of his face 
had Increased. Hjls lips were com
pressed and the sweat was standing 
out on his forehead and upper lip. He 
seemed in some hcjrrible agony.

“For God’s sake, Martin, make those 
horses go!" he broke out suddenly. 
“Lay the whip into them! Do you 
hear? Lay the w|ip into them!”

"They'll break, sir,” the driver re
monstrated.

"Let them break,” Kersdale an
swered. "I’ll pay your fine and square 
you with the polite. Put it to them. 
That’s right. Fatter! Faster!

"And I never kiiew, I never knew," 
he muttered, sinking back in the seat 
and with trembling hands wiping the 
sweat away.

The carriage whs bouncing, swaying 
and lurching around corners at such a

“How is your husband?” asked Mrs. 
Wells of her colored washwoman.

“Forely, porely, ma’am. He’s laid 
up with a misery in his back, but he’s 
mighty glad it ain’t no toothache. He 
never could stand toothache.”

“Too bad!” sympathized the lady. 
“Did the clothes fit him that my hus
band sent over?”

“No’m,” was the regretful reply. 
"No’m, they didn't. They was too big. 
'He had to gib them to his brother 
J&ph. He was mighty glad they fit Eph, 
•though.”

"Dear me! I’m sorry the clothes 
did not fit him. Has he worked any 
lately?"

“No'm, he ain’t 'Pears like he can’t 
get work. Says he’s glad, though, tliat 
times is gettln’ better.”

"Well, I declare!” said Mrs. Wells, 
greatly Interested. "Your husband 
must be a regular optimist!"

“No, indeed, he ain’t!" denied Aunt 
Matty, indignantly. “He’s a Method
ist, an’ if he was to jlne one of them 
new-fangled religions I’d get a di
vorce."—Judge.

|T
CARE FOR YOUR HAIRm

By Frequent 8hampoos With Cuticurs 
Soap. Trial Free.

Precede shampoos by touches of 
Cuticura Ointment if needed to spot» 
of dandruff, Itching and irritation of 
the scalp. Nothing better for the com
plexion, hair, hands or skin than these 
fragrant supercreamy emollients. Also 
as preparations for the toilet.

Sample each free by mall with Book. 
Address postcard, Cuticura, DepL XY„ 
Boston. 8old everywhere.—Adv.
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Very Likely He Could.

A man walked into a barber shopr 
and removed his hat and coat He- 
was evidently in a hurry.

"Can you shave me if I do not re
move my collar?" he asked impa
tiently.

“Yes, sir,” said the obliging barber.
The man took his seat in the chair, 

and the barber prepared for business. 
As be surveyed his customer he noted 
that the hair had all gone from the 
top of his head and that his hirsute 
adornment was limited to a fringe of 
hair above the neck. Then the bar
ber spoke, as be drew the cloth around 
his customer's neck and fastened it 
at the back:

“And I think I could cut your hair- 
if you did not remove your hat.”— 
Columbus Dispatch.

»!£ /
it.y/A S I "But who is she?” I asked. “Bertain- 
ly, from the way you talk about her, 
she must be somebody."

"Did you ever hear of Lucy Moku
nui ?”

"Lucy Mokunui?” I repeated, haunt
ed by some familiar association. I 
shook my head. "It seems to me I’ve 
heard the name, but I’ve forgotten it,” 

"Never heard of Lucy Mokunui! The 
Hawaiian nightingale! I beg pardon. 
Of course you are a malahini (new
comer) and could not be expected to 
know. Well, Lucy Mokunui was the 
best beloved of Honolulu—of all Ha
waii, for that matter.”

"You say ’was,’ ” I interrupted.
"And I mean it. She is finished.” 

He shrugged his shoulders pityingly. 
"A dozen haoles—I beg your pardon, 
white men—have lost their hearts to 
her at one time or another. And I’m 
not,counting in the ruck. The dozen 
I refer to were haoles of position and 
prominence.

"She could have married the son of 
the chief justice if she’d wanted to. 
You think she’s beautiful, eh? But 
you should hear her sing. Finest na
tive woman singer in Hawaii Nei. Her 
throat is pure silver and melted sun
shine. We adored her. She toured 
America first with the Royal Hawaiian 

able as he to take care of his poor band. After that she made two more 
wlte-’’ trips on her own account—concert

"What is this Infallible test?” I de- work." 
manded. "Oh!” I cried. “I remember now.

“The bacteriological test. There is I heard her two years ago at the Bos- 
no getting away from it. Dr. Hervey ton Symphony. 8o that is she. I rec- 
—he’s our expert, you know—was the ognize her now.” 
first man to apply it here. He is a I was oppressed by a heavy sadness, 
wizard. He knows more about lep- Life was a futile thing at best. A 
rosy than any living man, and if a short two years and this magnificent 
cure is ever discovered, he’ll be that creature at the summit of her magnifl- 
discoverer. As for the test, it Is very cent success was one of the leper 
simple. They have succeeded in iso- squad awaiting deportation to Molokai 
lating the bacillus leprae and study- I recoiled from my own future. If 
ing it They know it now when they this awful fate fell to Lucy Mokunui 
see it. All they do is to snip a bit what might not my lot be—or any- 
of skin from the suspect and subject body’s lot? I was thoroughly aware 
it to the bacteriological test. A man that in life we are in the midst of 
without any visible symptoms may be death—but to be in the midst of a 
full of the leprosy bacilli.” living death, to die and not be dead,

“Then you or I, for all we know,” I to be one of that draft of creatures 
suggested, "may be full of it now.” that once were men, aye, and women, 

Kersdale shrugged his shoulders like Lucy Mokunui, the epitome of all 
and laughed. Polynesian charms, an artist as well,

“Who can say? It takes seven years and well beloved of men— 
for it to incubate. If you have any I am afraid I must have betrayed 
doubts go and see Doctor Hervey. my perturbation, for Dr. Georges has- 
He’U just snip out a piece of your tened to assure me that they were 
skin and let you know in a jiffy." very happy down in the settlement 

Later on he introduced me to Doctor It was all too Inconceivably moa- 
Hervey, who loaded me down with strous. I could not bear to look at 
board of health reports and pamphlets her. A short distance away, behind a 
on the subject, and took me out to stretched rope guarded by a police 
Kalihi. the Honolulu receiving station, man. were the lepers' relatives ajd 
where suspects were examined and friends. They were not allowed to 
confirmed lepers were held for de come near. There were no last em- 
portatlon to Molokai. These deporta- braces, no kiaaee of farewell. They 
tions occurred about once a month, called back and forth to one another 
when, the last good-bys said, the —iest messages, last words of love, 
lepers were marched on board the lip Iasi reiterated instructions. And those 
tie steamer, the Noeau, and carried! behind the rope looked with terrible 
down to the settlement Intensity. It was the last time they

One afternoon, writing letters at the would behold the faces of their loved 
club. Jack Kersdale dropped in on me. ones, for they were the living dead, 

"Just the man I want to see," was being carted away In the funeral ship 
his greeting. 'Til show you the saddest to the graveyard of Molokai, 
aspect of the whole situation—the Doctor Georges gave the command, 
lepers wailing as they iepart for and the unhappy wretches dragged 

The Noeau will be taking themselves to their feet and under 
them on board in a few minutes. But their burdens of luggage began to 
let me warn you not to let ycur feel- stagger across the lighter and aboard 
inGs be harrowed. Real as their grief the steamer. It was the funeral pro
ie, they’d wail a whole sight harder a cession. At once tfcj wailing started 
year hence if the board of health tried from those behind the rope. It was 
to take them from Molokai. We’ve blood curdling; it was heartrending. 1 
Just time for a whisky and soda. I’ve never heard such woe, and I hope 
a carriage outside. It Won’t take up never to again. Kersdale and Me- 
flve minutes to get down to the wharf.” Velgh were still at -the other end of 

To the wharf we drove. Some forty the wharf, talking earnestly; politics, 
sad wretches, amid their mats, blank- of course, for both were head over 
ets and luggage of various Borts, were heels in that particular game. When 
squatting on the stringer piece. The Lucy Mokunui passed me, I stole a 
Noeau had Just arrived, and was mak- look at her. She was beautiful. She 
ing fast to a lighter that lay between was beautiful by our standards, as 
her and the wharf, a Mr. McVeigh, well—one of those rare blossoms that 
the superintendent of the settlement, occur but once in generations. And 
was overseeing the embarkation, and she. of all women, was doomed to Mo
to hlm 1 was Introduced, also to Doc- lokal She walked like a queen, across
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STOP EATING MEAT IF

KIDNEYS OR BACK HURT
E

\T Ti
aLife in Hawaii is a song, 

the way 8toddard puts it in his “Ha
waii Nei:”

That’s

{Take a Glass of 8alts to Cloan Kld- 
neya If Bladder Bothera You— 

Meat Forma Uric Acid. /Thy life is music—the notes prolong! 
Ekeh isle a stanza, and the whole a song. {©toOIEating meat regularly eventually 

produces kidney trouble in some form 
or other, says a well-known authority, 
because the uric acid in meat excites - 
the kidneys, they become overworked; 
get sluggish; clog up and cause all 
sorts of distress, particularly backache 
and misery in the kidney region; rheu
matic twinges, severe headaches, acid 
stomach, constipation, torpid liver, 
sleeplessness, bladder and urinary ir
ritation.

The moment your back hurts or kid
neys aren't acting right, or It bladder 
bothers you, get about four ounces of 
Jad Salts from any good pharmacy; 
take a tablespoonful in a glass of 
water before breakfast for a few days 
and your kidneys will then act fine. 
This famous salts is made from the 
acid of grapes and lemon juice, com
bined with lithla, and has been used 
for generations to flush clogged kid
neys and stimulate them to normal 
activity; also to neutralize tbe acids in 
the urine so it no longer irritates, thus 
ending bladder disorders.

Jad Salts cannot Injure anyone; 
makes a delightful effervescent llthla- 
water drink which millions of men and 
women take now and then to keep the 
kidneys and urinary organs clean, thus 
avoiding serious kidney disease.—Adv.

And he was rikht. Flesh is golden 
there. The native women are sun- 
ripe Junos, the native men bronzed 
Apollos. They aing, and dance, and 
all are flower licjeweled and flower 
crowned. And, clutslde the rigid "Mis
sionary Crown," J the white men yield 
to the climate jand the sun, and no 
matter how bui|iy they may be, are 
prone to dancel and sing and wear 
flowers behind (heir ears and in their 
hair. Jack Kertidale was one of these 
fellows. He wjis one of the busiest 
men I ever diet. He was several 
times a millionaire. He was a sugar 
king, a coffee planter, a rubber pi
oneer, a cattle rancher, and a pro
moter of three out of every four new 
enterprises launched in the islands.
He was a society man, a clubman, a
yachtsman, a bachelor and withal as by the nape of the neck, and held it 
handsome a man as was ever doted tightly ^between thumb and forefinger 
upon by mammas with marriageable as he drew it from her hair. It was 
daughters. Incidentally, he bad fin- as horrible and heroic a sight as man 
Ished his education at Yale, and his could wish to see. It made my flesh 
head was crammed fuller with vital crawl. The centipede, seven inches 
statistics and scholarly information of squirming legs, writhed and twisted 
concerning Hawaii Nei than any other and dashed itself about his hand, the 
islander 1 ever encountered. He body turning around the fingers and 
turned off an immense amount of the legs digging into the skin and

scratching as the beast endeavored 
to free itself. It bit him twice—I saw 
it—though he assured the ladies that 
he was not harmed, as he dropped 
it upon the walk and stamped it into 
the gravel. But 1 saw him in the 
surgery five minutes afterward, with 
Doctor Goodhue scarifying the wounds 
and injecting permaganate of potash. 
The next morning Kersdale’s arm was 
as big as a barrel, and it was three 
weeks before the swelling went down.

All of which has nothing to do with 
my story, but which I could not avoid 
giving In order to show that Jack 
Kersdale was anything but a coward. 
It was the cleanest exhibition of grit 
I have ever seen. He never turned a 
hair. The amlle never left his lips. 

yß And be dived with thumb and fore- 
"jy finger into Dottle Fairchild's hair as 
Iml gayly as If it had been a box of salted 
(W*1 almonds. Yet that was the man I 

was destined to see stricken with fear 
a thousand times more hideous even 
than the fear that was mine when I 
saw the writhing abomination in 
Dottle Fairchild's hair, dangling over 
ber eyes and tbe trap of her bodice.

I was Interested in leprosy, and 
upon that, as upon every other Island 
object, Kersdale had encyclopedic 
knowledge. In fact, leprosy was one 
of his hobbles. He was an ardent 
defender of the settlement at Molo
kai, where all the Island lepers were 
segregated. There was much talk and 
feeling among the natives, fanned by 
the demagogues, concerning the cruel
ties of Molokai, where men and wom
en, not alone banished from friends 
and family, were compelled to live in 
perpetual imprisonment until they 
died. There were no reprieves, no 
commutations of sentences. “Aban
don hope" was written over the portal 
of Molokai.

•■I’ll tell you they are happy there,” 
Kersdale Insisted. "And they are in
finitely better off than their friends 
and relatives who have nothing the 

The horrors of 
Molokai are ail poppycock. I can take 

at tbe time. 1 am point- you through any hospital or any slum 
ing out tliat he was no coward In or- in any of the great cities of the world 
der that| you may appreciate what hap- and show you a thousand times worse 
pens later on. I’ve seen hiss In the horrors. The living death! The crea- 
breakink yard at tbe Haieakala ranch, tures that once were men! Bosh!
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Cause of the Chill.
"But Captain Hawley," said the- 

handsome Miss Piute coquettlshly. 
"will you love me when I grow old 
and ugly?”

"My dear Miss Piute,” answered the 
captain gallantly, “you may grow old
er, but you will never grow nglier."

“And he wondered why their friend
ship ceased so suddenly.
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wm Precaution.
“Is she going to marry the yhung 

man who saved her from drowning?”'
"I think so."
“But Is she sure that he is able to> 

support her in tbe style to which she 
has been accustomed?”

"Yes, ihe looked him up la Brad- 
sii-eet’s before she fell in.”

It Was the Funeral Procession.
••to

z

t
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No new dances have been intro
duced this winter, and we hope the 
world is getting better.

Speech 1b brittle, 
make a break, but mighty few can 
mend it.

Any man ca»

Soldiers in Silk.
There is a serious proposal to clothe 

the British army in Bilk, and an order 
has been given for cloth for a bat
talion of the Yorkshire regiment.
I It is a homely-looking material, 
made from tussah yarn, wool and wor
sted, which the silk trade wants the 
army authorities to accept.

It is said to have the great advan
tages of lightness and durability, the 
strain it will bear being nearly double 
that of the material now used.

/
>All the world may love a lever, but 

when he gets ready to furnish the fiat 
he has to pay all the freight Ustseif.

*
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The beat man at a wedding is gen

erally the minister.

“Good-by, Jack I Good-by I”

wild pace as to make conversation im
possible. Brides, there was nothing 
to say. Bot I could hear him mutter
ing over and over:

“And I never knew!

8TICK TO IT 
Until Coffee Hits You Hard.

f It is about as well to advise people- 
to stick to coffee until they get Ht 
hard enough so that they win never 
forget their experience.

A woman writes and her letter is 
condensed to give the facts in a short 
space:

"I waa a coffee slave and stuck to it 
like a toper to his ‘cups,’ notwithstand
ing 1 frequently had severs attacks of 
sich headache; then I used more cof
fee to relieve the headache, and «Ma 
was well enough until the eoffee of
fset wore off.

“Finally attacks of rhenmattsm be
gan to afttoar, and ultimately the 
whole nervous system began to break 
down and 1 was fast becoming a

IF HAIR IS TURNING
GRAY, USE SAGE TEA

never knew!”

Peculiar Marking of Eggs,
It has bden noticed that there is 

great difference in the 
eggs of the same kind of

Don’t Look Old! Try Grandmother's 
Recipe to Darken and Beautify 

Gray, Faded, Lifeless Hair.

Grandmother kept her hair beauti
fully darkened, glossy and abundant 
with a brew of Sage Tea and Sulphur. 
Whenever her hair fell out or took on 
that dull, faded or streaked appear
ance, this simple mixture waa applied 
with wonderful effect By asking at 
any drag Stare for “Wyeth’s Sage and 
8ulphur Hair Remedy," you win get a 
large bottle of this old-time recipe, 
ready to use, for about 60 cents. This 
simple mixture can be depended upon 
to reetore natural color - and beauty 
to the hair and is splendid for dan
druff, dry, itchy scalp and falling hair.

A well-known druggist says every
body uses Wyeth’s Sage and Sulphur, 
because it darkens so naturally and 
evenly that nobody can tell it has been 
applied—it * so easy to use, too. You 
simply dampen a court) cv soft brush 
and draw it through your hair, taking 
one strapd at a time. By morning 
the gray hair disappears; after an
other application or two, it is re
stored to its natural color and looks 
iriossy. soft and abundant Adv.

often a ve 
markings c 
bird, and «|ven in eggs laid by the 
game Individual. The clutch of a 
house
least one long, infertile egg besides 
several that are of a darker or itdhfrF 
shade than each other, and one maty 
find'a hundred clutches that contain 

tape quite different from the 
rest The [tree sparrow also lays one 
always differing from the others is 
the clutch. Some birds always lay an 
uncolored egg, snch ns the golden 
eagle, osprey and others.

8ome birds’ eggs vary much more 
than others in color and markings. 
Experience shows that the following 
common birds lay eggs that vary con
siderably, namely: Robin, whltethront, 
hedge 
backed
catcher, linnet, buntings generally, 
carrion 
hawk.
lapwing, oyster catcher, snipe, curlew, 
common tern, little tern, raior-blll. 
common [guillemot.
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w usually includes at
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wreck.
"After a time I was Induced to quit 

coffee and take up Postum. This

>
'V

.J
halt a year ago. The result has been

11 most satisfactory.
"The rheumatism is gone entirely, 

nerves practically well and steady, di
gestion almost perfect, never have any 
more sick headaches and am gaining 
steadily In weight and strength.”

Name given by Postum Co., Battle 
Creek, Mich. Read “The Road to Well- 
rille,” in pkge.

Postum comes In two forms:
Po,tum — must be well 

boiled. 16c and 25c packages.
Instant Postum — is a soluble pow

der. A teaspoonful dissolves quickly 
In a cup of hot water and, with cream 
and sugar, makes a delicious bever 
age instantly. 30c and 50c tins.

The cost per cup of both kinds is 
shout the

"There’s a Reason” for Postais.
~*old bp Grocer«

Molokai.
4

>“It Bit Him Twice—I Saw It."

work, and he sang and danced and 
put tlow«jra in his hair as Immensely 
as any o' the idlers.

He had grit, and had fought two 
duels—b<|)th political—when he was no 

a raw youth essaying his

irbier, meadow pipit, red 
rike. tree pipit, spotted fly-

row, rook, skylark, cuckoo, 
etrel, great ringed plover.

more t
first adventures in politics. In fact, 
he played a most creditable and cour
ageous part in the Jast revolution, 
when the ritive dynasty was over-1 matter with them, 
thrown ; | anu he could not have been 
over si

Easy.
like to go on the stump 

gn.” said the candidate, "1 
Id acquire a flow of tan-

“I
this camL
wish I 
guage.”

"Why don’t you try stepping on a 
tack?” advised the friend.

VBgle’s hair natural?”
it is; wo natural yor 

en the real thing.”
ih à
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