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Look and Feel =
Clean, Sweet and
Fresh Every Day

i

Drink a glass of real hot water
before breakfast to wash
out poisons. I'

I

Life is not merely to live, but to |

Tve well, eat well, digest well, work
well, sieop well, look well. What o
glorious condition to attaln, and yet
how vory easy it is If one will only
adopt the morning Inside bath.

Folks who are pcoustomed to feol
dull and heavy when they arise, split-
ting headache, stuffy from a cold. foul
tongue, nnsty breath, acld stomnce
ean, Instead, fecl as frosh as a dai.:
by opening the sluices of tha systum
ench morning wnd fushing out tha
whole of the internal polsonous stag-
pant matter,

Evervone, whether alling, sick or
well, sbould, each morning, before
breakfast, drink a glass of real hot
water with a teaspoonful of Hmestone
phosphate in it to wash from the
stomach, liver, kidneys and bowels the
previovs day's indigestible waste, sour
blle and polsonous toxins; thus cleans.
ing, sweetening and purifying the en
tire alimentary tract before putting
more food into tho stomach. The ac
tion of hot water and limestone phoa- |
phate on an empty stomach s wonder-
fully invigorating. It cloans out all the
sour fermentations, gases, waste and
‘acidity and gives one a splendid ap-
petite for breakfast. While you are
enjoying your breakfant the water and
Pphosphate is quietly extracting a large
volume of water from the blood and |
getting ready for a thorough flughing
of all the lnside organs.

The millions of people who are both- |
ered with constipation, bilious spells,
stomach trouble, rheumatism; others
who have sallow skins, blood disor
ders and sickly complexions are 1.-r§a‘.-z!
to get a quarter pound of limestons
Phosphate from any store that handles |

g8 which will cost very little, but

pufficiont to make anyone a pro-
smounced crank on the subject of in

ifernal sanitation.—Adv.

i

|
F Nice Enough, But—
;’A twelve year-old l_my_ who hn-l|
reigned supreme over parents and

household all through his dozen years.
was surprised one morning to hear
the ery of a little baby brother

“Isn't it nice, Tommy,” sald the
Jubllant father, “that we have another
baby ™™

“Yes, It (8 nice, iather,” sald Tom-
my, a8 he saw the end of hia reign:
*“but what bothers me is, was it nec-
apgary ¥’

SYRUP OF FIGS FOR
A CHILD'S BOWELS

It is cruel to force nauseating,
harsh physic into a
sick child.

Look bsck at your childhood days
Remember the “dose” mother inslsted
on—castor oll, calomel, cathartica,
How you hated them, how you fought
against taking thoem.

With our children It's different. |
Mothers who cling to the old form of
phyeic simply don't realize what they
do. The ehlldren's revolt Is well-found-
ed, Thelr tender lttle “insides” are
fnjured by them.

If your child's stomach, liver and
Bowels need cleansing, give only deli-
clous "California Syrup of Figs.”
action ia positive, but gentle. Millions
of mothers keep thias harmless “fruit
faxative” handy; they know children
love to take it; that it never faila to
clean the liver and bowels and sweet-
en the stomach, and that a teaspoonful
given today saves a sick child tomor-
Tow.

Aslk at the store for a B0.cent bottle
of “California Syrup of Figs,” which
bas full directiona for bables, childran
of all ages and for grown-ups plainly
on each bottle, Adv.

Desperate Remedy.

Frogen Ferdinand—Dat hot drink
brung me around all right, doc. But
wot's dat you're putting at me feet?

The Ambulance Man—That is n hot
soapstone

Frozen Ferdinand—Take it away an’
W'mme oo

PROVEN SWAMP-ROOT
AIDS WEAK KIDNEYS

* The symptoms of kid and bladder
froubles are often very distressing and
leave the wystem in a run-down mﬁxum.

kidoeys seom to suffer most, as al
most every victim complains of lame back
and urinary troublss which should not be
meglectod, as these danger often
lead Lo dangerous kidney troubles.
hoals “”a“".mfu...." an the i e

5 AL t " is a
aplendid kidney, liver and blndder remedy,

being an herbal oo , bas n "

: offeet om the kidneys, in

. immediately noticed in most cases
By those who ue it.

A trial will convince anyone who may
be in need of it. Betier got & bottls from
yoor nearest drug store, and start treat
fnent at onee.
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| everlasting green

| eourse you know she's mortgaged to |

Its |

™

SYNOQPEIS
-

Bitetz of Diafly's lumber camp Jdirects
B stranger (o the camp.  Walter Sandry
Introduces litmuelf to Johkn Dally, fore-
man, &s “the DMingworth Liumbsr Co,,
ar most af 10.° He maliea noguaintance
with the cump and the work he has come
from the fagt to guperiniend nand make

pucorseful. He writos 1o hin father that
¥ to el m handful of the wealth
wit tlhmbey of the reglon. He
etz permission 1o ride Hlack Balt,
wrse. In an emergency he
# ta the foreman that he does not
e indgmant Silstz telln tiim of the
Preacher, He dicovers that Silets bears
the sign of the Nilete tribe of Indinns and
wonders what her surpime s,  In the
tender moment Be calls har

THE HEART
NIGHT Wit

By VINGIE E.ROE
ILLUSTRATIONS 6y

CORYRIGHT BY LODL, rTEAL AND COrIPANY

Night Wind in the Ploss' and lcleses
oy Ordway. & magaznine writer
York, comes to Lally's to get

H romance of the lumber |
Hampden af the Yellow Pines
. wants Bundry ta keep aff o traet of |
slumpnre be claims title 1o and Bandry
thinks he hns bought as the Hast Bel I
Hampden asiw up n cabln on the Past |
Belt and wuarne trespissers 2 Sandry |
chn il n writte idence of title to ‘
the traet Hi= mirn pull down the cabln, I
H 1 v ¥ and Foppy HSan.

wn fAght

over ‘the

LU
i for the slumpa

» afterward.

CHAPTER XN,
Glimmerings of the Great Game.
The work went forward swiftiy |

along the new line By the end of the
week the new cutting was In full
Ewing. the long snwe singing the
buckers” broadaxes flashing among the
tks whole inlaced
lotail working together,

masn of

“What do you think of our chanees

now, John?" asked the owner

“Arl, Hain't no reason why we
wont win., Th' Dillingworth.” said
| John Daily whimsically, "she’s ben

furnishin® th
remember.”

“True. But she was in pretty close,
straits for cash. You know she's |
worth, standing timber, land, options |
and equipment, something ke mal-l
lon a hundred and fifty-nine thousand
dollars, at the pinch price 1 paid of |

goods ever sense | ean |

fifty comts a thousand feet on the
stump At anything like ber face|
value she'd easily double it. And of |

hor neck—the East Belt and all the
northesst stumpage—"

shook Wis head. “I'm gettin’
completsly mussed up,” Le said,

"Well, she was., Her mortgages ag-
gregated o half millon—in three dif-
ferent places. About half of them 1|
peid. The rest fa banging fire. Frazer,

who should have besn a mighty rich
man, got out with a quarter of a mil-
lon fiat. 1 don't understand him."

"Neither do 1, but I'd stake my head |
on old man Frazer. Why I've worked
for him ten years! He bought in in |
oighty-nine.”

“Well, there's a lot of mystiery some
where about, and as soon as I'm at |
Uberty | Intend uneartling things.” l

Misn

Ordway was working fever |
Islly these days. WHer rosceleaf choeks |
wore flushed each noon when she

came from the little south room, and |
ber eca-blue eyes were full of an in-
netr excitemelnt.

"dahe’ll make geud,™ Sandry told him
self, “She’s got the dreamor’s look, the
pride, the ?-‘)_\', the mighty, srrogant
egotism. And she's drunk on the at-
mosphere of the wilderness, the lone-
liness, the sanae of world's-end.”

Young and of abundant health, abup
dant vitality, filled with the urge of
ambition, abetted by an unusual cley-
erness, Miss Ordway was (ndeed o the
way of great things and she knew it
Also with her clear vision she was be-
ginning tc see something else that
added to the flush in her choeks, some-
thing as great ns her goal of fame, and
she faced it with her high courage and
confidance,

This was the meaning te her of Wal
ter Bandry.

About this titse she bogan to widen
her range of vigion, to sea all over the
wild, green country, it seemed to her.
and to eatch glimmerings of things
that sent her to S8andry, so full of vital
preaclence that sho was as a charged
wire in her ecagernesy and her delight.

“Mr. Bandry,” she Bald one evening
as they stood together on the foot-log
and waiched the brown tidewater go-
ing down toward the distant sea, "I'm
going to tell you something. | be-
lieve Hampden I8 crooked as hades,
and I'm golng after him.”

“That's funny.” sald Sandry, “do
you know, I've had the same notion?"

Bhe *stretched out her hand.

“Let'a go after him together. What
do you say?™

“W-ell,“—8andry took the hand, an
exquisite thing, and held it in Lis own
A moment, warmly, closelpg—"1 am
pleased and flattered by your offer,
but 1 don’t just faney your knowing
this Hampden man. He's—he's coarse
and bad, Miss Ordway.”

“But fan't It worth a little riak?
What big thing is ever accomplished
without some risk? And think, Mr.

There waa a tingling., suggeative tim
bre in hes low voloe, a subtle, flatter
ng tone that thrilled the young ownér
strangoly.

“Miss Ordway.” he anld admirmgly,
W 8 mane triand you'rs simply

7y WA[T=res

"l may have to mske freguent de-
mands on Blnck Bolt,” she said fur
ther, “for | cannot navigste m your
deluged valleys. I'm a poor mariner.”

"S-wh-h!™ warned Sandry. “you don't
want to speak about this climate that
way. Why, haven't you noticed that
the Oregzon mist doesn't wet through 7

They laughed together after the
fashion of youth and health, though nt
the last vurn of words he felt & vaugue
unensiness. He remembered Siletz’
derk face between her bralds ssd the
tears falling on her cheaks:

“Poor little girl!”™ he snid to him
self. And on Thursday of that week
another horse made its appearance st
the eamp, a wiry, long-limbed bay,
picked up at Toledo

“This 18 for you. Miass Ordway,” be
told the povelist, "so you may eome
and go at will. No one will have him
when you wish to ride. You can al
ways put your hand on a mount st a
moment's notice Biack Boit ia so

frequoently gone when you might need
him."

| So it came ahout that the young
woman from the East "“went nfter

Humpden,” and the sharp, erude man
of the hills was to be no match for
bher. By another week she could net
fare forth wpon the road tasthe Siletz,
ride into Toledo, where she was »
matier of wonder in ber beauty and
her smart clothes, or take the least
canter on the rangy bay but whot
Hampden wmet ber—by the merest
chance, She was a revelation to him
In his erude way he was soon at the |
roint where he would have Inid down
his world for her littie finger, and in

| his loose-fibered soul he swellod with

sell-approval beneath her notice
What delicate flattery she employed
only she hoerselfl knew, [t was saffl
cieotl at Jeast, for he wunwound to bher
his somewhat eventful and picturesgue
life with the simplieity of a child,
They rode and talked, traversing the
lonely ways, plercisg the mist, thoead-

| Ing iralls where Hampden had se ride

close at her side o keep the wet foll
age out of her face, and she saw the
paseion growing im him to (se point
of 1dolatry—which filled her soul with
rloting laughter,

“I'1 get It—1"N get It!™ she 1old her
sell, and there was no place s the unt
vorse so interesting as this rain
souked country, thia land of mysterd

| oua operations

“What aro these little, deserted
hutsa?” she asked him oue day when
they had high on a woodea
ridge and come upon a liny cabin, win
dowless and roofed with shakes, “I've
#cen several of them '

"Homestonder's eabin,” he answered

“Ah—and where's the homestend?
Forgoodness’ sake, did any mon ever
:rm:r.il s woman to live here?”

"'.\'r:!!_" he sald reluctantly, “you sos
—that {s,~no. They don't often come
here to lve, This bere's a snap.”

“Ah—yes"—ihera was o note of
vague puszlement in Poppy's golden
voice—"and what Is that?”

“Why, a feller comes up an' takes
a claim—proves up on it, you know—
gots his patent—an’ then sells out.
Relinquizhes his right to the buyer.”

“Oh—and this 18 only & temporary
errangement.” She waved a hand
around at the dreary clearing among
the lesser growth. “The man who
built this didn't intend to stay at the
beginning. And who was smart enough
enough to buy him off when ho got
tired of staying. 1 wonder?" .

“1 did,” sald Hampden promptly,
flushing at the Imputation of brafus,

‘Easy,” sald Miss Ordway to her
self. Aloud she sald wonderingly:

“Well, what do you know about
that! 1 fancy you made a pretty plle—
or will—out of such a deal, Mr. Hamp-
den? Just think of the perfect oceans
and occans of pretty clothes even a
dozen of these great trees would buy!
Pardon—J think in clothes because |
love them.”

The deference of that “pardon” did
for Hampaen—and the subtle implica
tion pushed the advantage

His face was flushed and ho sat
stralght on his horse, his khakland-
blue-flannel clad figure making a not
ungraceful pleture agalnst the back-
ground of vivid green. e whipped at
his lamced boots, wet from the ferns,
and presently spoke out of a full heart,
“Yes,” he sald carelessly, “it does take
bratns. A man has got to think to
make money—an' it takes money to
buy the thiogs of this life—pretty
¢lothes, a woman's clothes, Miss Ord.
way.

He suddenly leaned over and lald
his rough hand over hers on the pom-
mel,

“Every tree would buy n dozen
trunks full—an' 1 own milllons of
troes.”

Her heart was pounding and the
sparkle was dancing in her eyeas,

climbed

“Milllons? Why, that must cover
8 groat deal of land! Milliona of
troeg?”

“Yes—billlons,” promised Hampden
rashly, He rose in hin saddle and

into the other vallay—is mine. 'm o
rich man. Miss Ordway, an’ } got #—
Just by thia—"

He wapped bis forshoad sigmiicantdy
snd smiled,

"Troly | do sdmire you,” lied Poppy
with the naivete of siateen, “Brains—
braing—why, they are vioetenths of
the batile of suecess and a man with-
out them la beaten at the beginning

"Partuer,” she whispered to Sandry
as she passed himy that wight in the
cating roem, “Fve beed workimg.
Where can we talk a little by ous
aelves ™

Sandry, leoking ar her swiftly, saw
the oxclitement In her oyes, and took
firo Instantly.

“"Alone® Why—let's sece

Are you

afraid to com= out te the forked stick |

by the road?®™

In the darkness Miss Ordway
laughed—a ltWe, low ripple of mirth,
soft and subtle,

“A tryst!” abe said, In that small,
Intimate whisper that suggested infi-
nite mystery. “Are wa out of sarshot
hera?”

“Yoeu," sald
volee to hers

“Do you hnppen to kmow where Fra-
zar got all the baldings of the Dil-
lingworth? How he got them 1"

“Why, no.” said Bandry wonderingly,
“l supposa he bought them. as any
eompany would do:"™

“Yea. So far so good.
that all this land wos government land

that there nre stofit claims lylng fur
Mack in the mountaies open to filing
But all this tine timber close in—all
that han a chance of being got at—has
bean taken—and Nave you noticed that
rll of 1, or nearly all, belongs to el
thar one or the other of these (wo
hember companien™

“By Goorge!"™ seid Sandry, “1 hadn't |
thought of that!"™ |

“And have you notieed that none of |
thesn claims seem to have been taken |
In good fatth? That mone of the flers
have complied In spirft with the home
stead law? 1 have seoured these hills
for seven miloes ewery
woRt—and at every Aling there is the |
barest hold of tenure—a “‘tn-ila\\'lcssr
shack—just enough o nall the law by
ita letter., Nowhere have | seen a
cleared fleld, nor ome sign of tillage. |
Mr. Sandry. 1 helieve have stum
bled upon a huge government swindle,
a case of landfrauwd gigantic in its pro-
portions.” |

Sandry wos nghast. “Why, what do |
you mean? Miss Ordway. do you mean |
that the compankes are crooked ™™ |

“Not so fast, 1 believe Hampden

Sandry, lowering hia

WAy —except

Wi

I8 erooked, amd that possibly Frazer|

was, For *he latter—It Is too late |
and not in owr scheme to nall hims |
But Hampden we'll hang high as He-
man—and that before he can fiich the
sast Belt with its store of wealth”

She was |eaning very near as ai.u-l‘
whispered this, and In the burst of |
montal ¥ght which followed hor words |
Sandry pet hle bands on ber shouwl
ders,

“You are positively wonderfuld!” he | '”
|

breatbed. “the most wonderful woman
in the whaole world. How on ensth did

You know |

| aglow

1916.

as If unconsciously, acroas her chesk
bheld it 4 mement and tarned away
towurd the camp,

CHAPTER XiiL
The Red Bar an the Waters

A day later Mise Ordway packed an
expensive bag of real algaser and
wade rendy for a Gepartore,

“I'm going o Selem, partper,” she
Raviet, “If Hampden gets enxious
enough to inquire openly, sell bitm I'in
after—chothes”

sShe smiled to herwsif, tdinking of
those milllons of treem. For ita own
snke, the pursult of Humpden was be-
ginning to enthreall ber professionat
Instinet. but therse wos a Meker of
passion under her lanhes, a sloepy look
of antleipation. as she glanced side.
wise of Sandry on the step beside
har.

"I mar be away a wosk—mayhe a

mouth I'll drop you 2 line ooca
slonallv.” |

A yenrming sense of loss and jonell |
neas gripped Sandry as he 100k her
hand at parting, lending to his clnap |
an unwonted tUghtness. and (# his
volee o senso of huskinesm She u‘us’
home amd tlie things thereof, this
woman who was an orzhid among the |
pines, and with her going want some
thing he Laed scarcely realized. Yot
whiclk he would sorgly miss

The camp secmed more than usoally

dreary to the days that followed: The
fog ridbons twined and twisted con- |
tinually along the hills, the plnes

broughe rhelr marching ranks closer
in upoir the shrinking vallew, and San
dry waoe taken with an acule attack of

the IMuos
"HFlora" he sald abruptly an e met
the girt one noon at the pompy “will

you ride with me tomorrow? s Sun- |
day and we can take a 'uneln What |
do you say?™ |

She dM not meet his eyes her o |

somber snes glancing down the slough

“Yen,” she said quietly.
They wers up betimes the following
morning.  Ma Daily cooked om efrily

breafifast and Sandry sat down for the
first tiose with the girl at nhle
vorsatten lunguished until o
troad the
Prenchesr cams in, his
from the touch
John Dsily, too
anm= moment.

“Sleep well, Mmther™ he ssked

“As always, son. The howering of
(rpd’'s hand is llke the sound of many
wiags—hushing —ah, so hushéing [sn't
it so,—ah—ah—I have forgot—""
The pathetic, childlike eyes soarched
Sapdry’s face ip streiuing laquiry

“What is It | would remember?" he
ssked plaintively.

“Nolhing. father, It l» all well" |

Siletz had pushed back the bench for |
him. Now she laid her slim band lov-
ingly upon ‘his and looked in his face.
a smile curving up the iips above the
brokoen sIgn As the two handa lay
upon the ollclioth Sandry notlced them
one white and tine velned and Ape- 1

with the sleader, pointad fingers ot
& dreamer—1the other oHve and shape :

Con-
gentle
floor and the
iellonte race
ol la» water
lumbered in at the |

strinded on |

¥ |y and with he snme slbn-pointed it
vou fad these things out? | ara
“Hampden,” sald Poppy witha shrug | AllKe.” he muscd. “how vary muo
of !{er ﬁhuu[r.l:-f's undor Sandry’'s hands; alike Wiy, they are oounterparts
“he’s furuishing data with & ven | oo 40 10d Binek Bolt to the hanmee
BOAncS.” biock for Silete w0 mount he heard |

“But why? For the love of heaven,
why are you doing all this? 1 cnn'tl
just understand.”

With a lttle, soft motien, charming
in the niry acceptance of i1s own dar
Ing, the woman of the world put up
her hand and lald it with a caress over
the one on her shoulder.

Heér face, tilted upward In the dark-
ness, shone like a Nower and he could
just barely see the curving line in her
lipa. dark agafost its lght

In the mist and the chill the subtle
perfumne, that always seemed to strike

one's senses only after she had passed, {

il

“The Man Who Bullt This Didn't In-
tend to Stay.”

suddenly thickened and Sandry bebeld
on the instant lights and flowerw, gay
gowns and evening dress of men—the
thousand intimate things and sounds
of home flashed before him.

Under the toueh of her valvet palm
his own grip tightened and Poppy Ord-
wiy, quick to feel her first real en-
trance Into his inner,consclousness,
pushed the sudden advantage.

“Why " she sald softly, “whky? For—
you. Do you think I, who aes erained
in Investigation”—she halted with a
little oatch of volve and breath—"who

have to dig Inte promising eito-
atlon because my—work-—could sit
by and see t man down you without
plunging Into Lhe breach? Indeed no.

And we'll win, iy —friend—we'll win.”
With an Inim¥able gesture, at once
daring and besuant, she lfted his

MMWW.MK

Enatelies of song from the bunkhouwse.
Collins was outside, stretching a fresh |
deerhide agninst the planks

The owner turned in his saddle and
looked back ol the camp—hls camp—
a8 they trotted away down Lhe green
{ valley. It lay snuggled tight against |
| the pine-clad bills, a primitive foree in

& primitive ecountry, and he thrilled to
fts suggestion. As they passcd tho
l‘.nm-r rollway he stopped and sur-
voayed the brown slough, a salid foor
of logs as far as he could see, even un-
til 1t loat itsell between Jts low, tule-
edgnl banks,

At a natural clearing they reined in
[to breathe the horses, and Sandry
turned to the girl,

“8'etz,” he said, “tell me how 1t 15

that you have lived all your lifa so
! near the ocean and have never seen i,
| when you have wantad to so much?”

| The rare smile lighted her face and
she turned to him,

{ *1 was afrnid,” she sald.

| “What? Afraid! Afraid of what?"

“Of how it might look in truth. |
know how It looks in my own pictures.
ft—it might not—look the sama.”

For a moment the man was silent
before the subtle flineness of the
thought, amazed to find It In this sim-
ple child of the logging country.

“And why now?" he asked curfously.
“Why do you go pnow?”

‘“You go.” sald Siletz as simply as
| Kolawmie would speak In his govern.
ment cabin at the reservation to the
north,

“You're a great dreamer, S'etz”
sald Sandry,

Bho nodded.

The horses, having taken their re
quired rest, started forward of their
own will after the manner of hill-bred
horses, and silence prevalled, save for
the swish and slip of the iron-shod
hoofs, It took an hqur to reach the
crast of the range.

Blletz had fallen a-droaming, away-
tny unconscliously to every motion of
Black Bolt, one hand swinging out-
ward as encouragement to the dog
whose anxious eyes were raised from
time to time toward IL

They traveled steadlly, and present-
ly the long roll of the surf began to
sound insidlously through the thick-
ots of vine mapie, to war with the high
song of the dominant pines

“Ho!” sald Sflotz at Iast, softly,
“hear it! Hear it! Hear It singing with

| make it o thing

rinning to glow with a bidden fira He
knew that sumewhere In IDe recessss
of he* neture a great tide of eimorIen
was banking i, Tull flow,

They did not strike Yaguiss bay, for
Zhve tral) lod straignt west froos Datly's
and he Bnew they would come vat om

e grent clifs below the [Igdthouse |
Here the land |

ow Cape Foulwesther
remred Itsedt—ny one who shislds bim-
soX, palms outward—against e in-
sispent thumder of the sen They

moanted the iiting rine of the ciifls, |

and stood st the edge of a thin (riuge
of smunted firy whose Sandry tied the
horsss. Siletz: had slipped down st
once, and he noticed that she was
tremiding In every |insh,

She plunged ahead strongly and
Sandr» followed, bis ¢yes on ber face
lewt he lose one axpression, oneé small
peene of the unfolding of this Nower
soul Without waming It burgt upots

her around a Iummoek-—-the great,

4 |
Sandry Sat Down for the First Time
With the Girl av the Table,

heaving. ocean under a dull aky—and
gray as ber own mist indeed,
wide und mysterious and ferever mov-
ing In s place, fringsd with the roll-
ing suef that hroke white upon Ita |
gands o bundrod fost balow

“lirny!" she cried sbrilly, “1 koew 1t}
A floor under tho foet of God!™

To the left & steap path, cut by staps
in the sandy oarth, led ita perilous
way down to the beach, Turning |
swiltty she dropped Into It between |
its walis and bagan leaping down.

"Bletz! " eried, Sandry sharply,
caraful!™

ITO R CONTINTDED)

It was

“bs

CATS AS DOMESTIC PETS
e —— |
Many Famous Men Have Been Fand |
of the Animals and Made Them
Their Companions.
From an asthetic point of view the

Persian cat 8 a perfect belng. e
Bne, long, silcy halr might, I woeen.
Arve to robe Quedy Mab, The neck-
rufl. the feailhorad ears g feeq,
the fulling whiskers and the squirrel
HKe tal of & milk-white Porsiun tabby

hing of ideal besuty The
Lhand longs (o stroke it down. As W
& creatuse of rondy sympd@hics, aod
not suspicious, it s glnd to be wa
rensed. Perbaps It 18 nst so inteld
gent aa the tigoratriped cat, but it s
quicker o lend itself te the ways of
4 Kind master or mistreas

Freseh men are evea grealer ama-
leurs of cats than Freuch women, who
resemble them in so many things. A
cil was uuffered by Fichellow to nurse
its kitteos in hin cardinal's hat,
Mazarin (but he was an Iltalian) used |

his arms when dictating to his diplo-
matic secretaries

The only domestic animal Victos |
Hugo would allow in his house woas a
cut, because “damesticity did not cur
tall its liberty.” Heo bed at Guernsey
4 slate-colored Maliese, with a hisck
muzzle and & black end to Its tall,

which (the cat, and not the tall)
used to sit on his desk when he was
writing.

The black cat 18 the lehdt apt to
scratch., It got a bad name when old
women were burned for witcheraft,
and sometimes, because suspected
of being evil spirits In feline muise,
shared thelr flery fate.

The Succesaful Wife.

It Is becoming more or less rare to
hear of an ideally bhappy marriage,
and this state of things “glvea one fu-
riously to think.,” as ‘hey szay in
Franpce. It may be due to the fact
that, although love Is easy to galo, it
requires tact and care on a woman's
part Lo retain i,

S0 many girls thk that, directly
the wedding ring is actually their ow
they need fho longer trouble the
selves to be as charming to their hus
bands ns they were in courting time.

The girl who wants to become &
thoroughly happy wife, loving and be-
loved, must tax her strength and pa-
tleme to atiract and please her hus
band, regardless of the worries ol
everyday life, to show a smiling face
In trouble, to be & real “pal,” and to
boar and dorbear. These efforts mosg

What Boys Are Like.
In the Americun Magazine Frances

“Just Boys contributed the follow-
ing paragraph: “If a boy is gulet, ev-
ervone wonders what he is up to
now, and it he is nolsy everyone
known and disapproves, When a buy
A room 'n #dich there are
the membars of the family and
dog, bo always spoaks to e dog

her voleo—an allen note, beyona his
understanding. She had reined up
and was asitting eroct. her ap
bigh. ber Ups fallen part. bar :l'

.
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to stroke down a cst that he kept in |

“Ewery /me mother gets out Calu-
met I know there's going to h.g good
things to eat 0 our house, Delicious,
tender, tempting doughnuts, biscuits,
cakesand pies! ['ve never seen a bake-

| day failure with Calumet. Mother

mys it's the ondy Baking Powder that
insures umform results.

Recalved Highest Awarde
New Cod Dusd Froe—800 ’

dlip tm Prund
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pand big eanBaking Powderado not
wve you money. Calumetdoss—it'sPure
and far superior to sour milk and soda

EAGER FOR A SETTLEMENT

| Man on Triat Charged With Consum-

ing Moomshine Whisky Got
Tired of Law's Delay.

The case had been dragging on for
nearly am wur, which was twice o
long as it should have lasted in thie
court A sunbrowned “cracker” (rom
Decatur hhad heen arrested on a triviai
charge, but the two officars on the

could not agree as b whether
defendunt had been camght drink
ing moonshine or not.

Suddeoly prisoner ralsod
hand, nund motioned to Judge Hroyios.

"Wirat have you to sam, PPeter (Ccop-
er?’ the Judze inquired

“1 wers just thinkin', it sho' wounid
he'p mutters, jodge, eff yo' all wounld
make up yo' mind one way er ‘tother
Ef kit'a ‘gullty. then ! wanter begin
aarein’'; ef hit's ‘funercent, 1d like o
gno out and finish that spree 1 done
started."—Case and Comment.
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| & GLASS OF SALTS WILL

END KIDNEY-BACKACHE

Says Drugs Execite Kidneys and Ree-
ommends Only Salts, Particularly
If Biadder Bothers Yau.

VWhen your kidneys hurt and your
back feels sore, don't get scared and
proceed to Joad your stomach with a
lot of drugs that excite the kidneys
and irritate the entire wrinary tract
Keep your kidneys clean ke you keep
your bowels clean, by Hushing them
with & mild, harmless salts which re-
moves the body's urinous waste and
stimulates them to their normal activ-
ity. The lunotion of the kidneya ia to
filtar the blood. In 24 hours they
straln from it 600 grains of acld and
waste, so we can readily understan?d
the vital importance of keeping ths
kidneys active.

Drink lots of water—you can’t drink
too much; also get from any pharma.
cist about four ounces of Jad Balts;
take a tablespoonful In a glass of
water before breakfagt esach morning
for a few days and your kidneys will
act fine. This famous salts is made
from the acid of grapes and lemon
julce, combined with lithia, and has
been used for generations to clean and
stimulate clogged kidneys; also to
neutralize the acida in urine so it no
longer is a source of irrHation, thus
ending bladder weakness,

Jad Salts is inexponsive; canmot in-
jure; makes a delightful effervescent
lithin-water drink which everyone
should take now and then to keep
thelr kidneys clean and active. Try
this, also keep up the water drinking,
and no doubt you will wonder what
became of your kidney trouble and
backache—Ady.

Proof.

“Are you sure the world is happler
and better?”

“Absolutely. Look at the peopls
who used to make themselves miwer
able on bleycles and who are now
riding in motorcara!”

Wise Is the girl who fears a man
more than she does 8 mouse,

An obese man may lose Jegh by try-
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