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ROAD BUILDERS WILL KEEP OUT
CRACKS IN CONCRETE

Wetting, Drying and Other Influens
ces Studied by Specialists of the
Office of Public Roads

Cracks in concrete pavements will
likely be a less baflling problem to
builders as the result of a seven-year
study of their causes recently includ-
ed by specialists in the Ottice of Pub:
lic Roads of the  United States De-
partment,of Agriculture. Observing
particularly the expansion and con-
traction due to alternate wetting and
drying of concrete, records were made
of the values of these moisture and
temperature movements 'under vari-
ous conditions. A walerproof cover-
ing. such as coal tar, it was learned,
prevents a rapid change in moisture
content and greatly retards the ex:
pansion and conbraction.

Other important rvesults = which

" gshould he of value to concrete work
ers, especially highway engineers, are
contained in a recent report of the
investigation, Bullevin 532 of the De-
partment of Agriculture, which will
/be sent free on applicabion.

The report makes no attempt to
apply the results obtained to the
practical side of road coustruction,
although certain general conclusions
drawn, i6 is said, may be capable of
immediate utilization by engineers.
These conclusions follow.

Conclusions Drawn from the Tests

1. Neab cement when allowed to
dry, fitst contracts rapidly, then more
glowly. The amount of contraction
‘geems.to vary with the cement, size
of specimen, and condition of atmos-
phere in which' drying takes place.
The amount at 28 days is about 0.1
per cent and a4t 6 months. about 0.2
per cent. g b

2. Mortar contracts is hardening
inair and expands on hardening in
water. The confiraction in. warm,
Ary air at28 days is about 0.045 per
cent for 1:2 and 1:3 mortar and at 6
months is 0.078 for 1:3 mortar and
0.085 for 1:2 ‘mortar. The expansion
in water is 0,01 per genb for 13 and
#,017 for 112 mortar av 28 days, and at
6 months 1003 for 1:3 and 0.02 per
eent for 1:2 mortar.

3. Both 1:2:4 and 1:3:6 contract on
drying in warm, dry air from 90.02 to
0.04 per cent at 28 days and from 0.04
10 0.07 per cent at 6 months. When
hardening in water an expansion of
about 0.01 per.cent takes place at 28
days and 6 months in 1:2:4 and 1:3:6
concrete.

4. The richness of the mix of con-
orete seems to exert a small influence
on the contraction; the richer the mix
the greater the change in length.

5. The concrete alternately wetted
and dried may be made to expand and
contract owing to these causes. The
expansion due to welting is more rap-
id than the contraction on drying.
The thoroughly dried specimens of
eoncrete do not recover their original
wet length when immersed.

6. Concrete stored in the outer afr

ature contraction exceeds the mois-
ture expansion. However, the difii-
culty of keeping the cracksclear prob-
ably renders joints imperative.

{2 %~ The Cost of War and Clerks
At the last special session of Con-
{ gress there was appropriated a little
over $21,000,000,000. The amount  so
stated has no power to stir the imagi-
{ nation. ‘But Senator Smoot a little
{ while ago made a fipancial compari-
son which 'is not unhelpful. From
L1789 to 1917, through and includipng
[ the last session of the Sixty-fourth
lcongress, appropriations for all put-
| poses, including the Mexican war, the
teivil war and the Spanish war,as well
| as every cent for domesbic improv-
{ ments of every kind, the total appro-
| priations for 128 years of government
| were $26,000,000,000. That is to say,
| the special session in 1917 authorized
| the spending of almost exactly 80 per
{cent as much as all the previous sixty-
{ four Congresses put together,
i A considerable part of these appro-
[ priations has gone for material in-
| tended only to be destroyed. Another
| considerable part has been, and will
| be spent productively. Seven billion
icisllars. or one-third of the 1918 ap-
| propriation, has been orwill be loaned
!t—o our ‘allies and will .be returned.
El_mt. if the present scale of expendi-
| ture continues for another year, as it
| must, two years of appropriations will
come to over $42,000,000,000, or 62 per
cent more than wasspent by the na-
tion, for every purpose whatever, in
the previous century and a-quarter
of its life. y

In the face of these tremendous
figures the stoppage of small leaks
appears a ridiculously futile business.
| Yet a recent outburst. by Congress-
' man Maddeh seems wholly justified,
There was a resolution to present the
committee on the merchant marine
and fisheries with an assistant clerk
ab $6 a day.

“Six dollars a day,”’ said Mr. Mad-
den, ‘‘thirty or thirty-one days a
month: and if by any chance there is
a meeting of the committee, and
there is any business done, they come
in with a bill for extra pay for the
clerk because he has done something.
I protest against the rottenness of
this practice of appointing clerks to
positions where there are no duties to
perform,”! The House grinned at
Mr. Madden and went on appointing
Ec!erks.

|

Doyou get up at night? . Sanol
is surely the best for all kidney
and bladder troubles. Sanolgives
relief in 24 hours from all back-
ache and bladder trouble. Sanol
is a guaranteed remedy. 35c¢c and
gll'go a bottle at the drug store.

Ed Bartha was a visitor at
Friley, Ill., Friday of last week:

Ten Wheat Fields In < Egypt'’ A Story
InFigures

| Only 8 bushels of wheat from the
|land itself, but 204 bushels from soil
enrichment, making a total average
yield of 284 bushels per acre,—this is
the 1917 record of ten wheat fields on
poor land in southern Illinois where
the Illinois system of permanent fer-
tility is practiced. The results given

and exposed to the weather does not|in the accompanying table represent
contract to the same extent as the|the second year of soil enrichment ab
above described specimens exceptl ‘un- | Sparta; the fifth year (that is, the first

der very dry conditions.

7. A waterproof covering such as
coal tar prevents the rapid change in
moisture content and greatiy retards

the expansion and contraction.
.1 8, Reinforcements decreases, bub

does not prevent, the shrinkage and
expansion of concrete due to drying
and has no effect on temperature
ehanges. Reinforcement can Dot
therefore, entirely prevent cracks,
but seems to distribute them and
keep them small.

9. . Concrete roads are effected by
both ' ftemperature  and moisture.
When the drainage 'is (good and the
gub-base not wet, the temperature
effects seem to be most important. A
wet sub-base may add to the temper-
ature expansion by about 0.01 to 002
per cent. The restraining effect of
friction at the base seems to be al
most negligible when figuring tem-
‘perature and moisture expansion and
contraction. In very dry climates
shrinkage due to drying must be add-
ed to contraction due to fall in tem-
perature. A shrinkage of 0.04 per
cent (one quarter ince in 50 feet) is a
safe allowance due to drying.

10. Temperature at time of con-
struction of road should be considered

" in designing joints. Cool-water con-
gtruction requires a full allowance
for temperature expansion and, .on
wet sub-bases, for moisture expansion
also. Hot-water construction theo-
rebvically  requires no joints ab all
even in web sub-bases, as the temper-

!year in the second crop rotation) ab
Enfield, Pana, Toledo, and West Salem;
the sixth at Newton and Oblong; the
iseventh at Unionville; the eighth at
| Raleigh; and the thirteenth at Fair-
field. !

The average increase of 5.2 bushels
of wheat from 500 pounds of rock
phosphate on these ten fields may be
compared with 4.2 bushels from 200
pounds of bone meal onthe Cutler and
QOdin fields, which are also located on
southern Illinois soils. The increase
of 4.2 bushels was obtained in sixby
tests involving duplicate trials which
extended gver arperiod of fifteen years.

W Where Do You Live?

This is a question which cannot
be answred by looking in the city
directory alone. ' Itis not a ques-
tion of geographical boundaries.

meters and pounds of the survey-
or’s rod. Itis a question which
goes to the heart of the moral
universe.

Here are two boys. Both live
in the same house, they eatat the
same table, they may sleep in the
same bed. Theecity directory says
they live at number so and so,
blank street. But one boy loves
the church and what it stands for,
he keeps his appointments with
Christandlovesthe hour of prayer;
the other boy is idle, shiftless,
and of evil habits, He frequents
the saloon, sows his wild oats, and
forgets the house of God. Those
boys may live in one house, eat at
one table, and sleep in one bed
but they occupy entirely different
moral universes, they are as far
apartasthe poles. Where do you
live, is therefore a moral question.

Someone chided Oliver Gold-
smith with livinginagarret. The
oreat Englishman sent back this
answer: Go and tell that man that
‘his soul lives in a a garret.
mind has its palaces and its dun-
geons; it has its prisons and' its
homes of pleasures; it has its val-
leys of humiliation and its peaks
of inspiration and vision.

Belshazzar is sitting in his gor-
geous palace on the banks of the
Kuphrates drinking his wine out
of golden beakers. Wives and
concubines surround him in that
orgy of sensual indulgence; amid
the sparkle of silver lights, he
pours out his ruddy wine to. the
musie of a hundred instruments,
and lifts up his proud and boast-
ful heart in cold indifference to
God and heaven. Suddenly into
that midnight scene there comes
the light from another world. A
hand is written upon the wall.
“Thou art weighed in the balan-
ces and found wanting. The king
looks at the writing with pallid
face, hig knees shake and his con-
fidence fails him. Thatkinglived
in a palace, but his mind lived in
a dungeon.

A boy is lying on_his stomach
before a flickering candle light,
writing with a piece of chalk on
the back of a shovel. The snow
drifts in through the crevices of
the door; the boy knows the mean-
ing of poverty and privation. He
grows to manhood and faces the
dedolation and hardships of pio-
neer life, through it all manifests
the spirit of courage and fearless
honesty. His athletic prowess
is acknowledged; he has acquired
strength of body and mind in
wrestling with the problems of
the world. He wins the confi-
dence of his fellows by his nobil-
ity of character and his unpur-
chasable integrity. He becomes
the standard bearer of his party
and is elected President of the
United States. Abaham Lincoln
lived in a log cabin, but his soul
was too big, too erect to be boxed
up in such small quarters;his mind
lived in palaces of beauty; in cas-
tles of inspiration. His soul was
a very temple of honor.

Do you want toknow where the
Christian lives? Listen: ‘‘He
hath made us tosit down in heav-
enly places in Christ Jesus’’.
‘‘He that dwelleth in the secret
place on the most High shall
abide under the shadow of the
Almighty.”’ *0 Lord, thou art
our dwelling place in all gener-
ations.”’ .

Where do you live?

IVER M. JOHNSON.

Baby Girl
Mr. and Mrs. Frank Damler
are the proud parents of an eight
pound baby girl who arrived at
their home Sunday. :

It cannot be determined by the|

The !

SMALi. PERSONAL NEWS NOTES
AND ITEMS OF INTEREST.

All the News That's Fit To Print. If
You Don’t Find It Here Come In
and Tell Us Whit's [lissing,

Mrs. Harvey MeCleary seriously
scalded herself by spilling a hot
bowl] of milk on herself Saturday.

 Sanol Eczema Prescription is
a famous old remedy for all
forms of HKezema and skin di-
seases. Sanol is a guaranteed
remedy. Get a 385c large trial
bottle at the drug store.. 6 18

Hugo Auson of Chicago spent
Sunday in this city visiting rela-
tives.

Ivan Chauey who has been vis-
iting here for the past week, has
gone to Hammond Ind.

the ten month old son of Mr. and
i Mrs. Herman Worman, died Wed-
nesday morning after an illness
of three weeks duration.

Funeral will be held Friday
afternoon, Jan. 12,

Louis Fries is on the sick list,
suffering with an attack of the
heart.

Womans friends is a Large
Trial Bottle of Sanol Preseription.
Fine for black heads, Kczema
and all rough skin and clear com-

plexion. A real skin Tonic.
Get a 35¢ Trial bottle at the drug
store. ' 618

Miss Anna J. Engle, who has
been spending the holidays with
her parents, Rev. and Mrs. Fred
Engle of this city, has returned
to school at Normal, 1L

Judge W. T. Carey is spending
the week with relatives and
friends in this city. The Judge
has been spending the winter
with relatives in Gary Ind.

Mrs. Obe Magruder spent F'ri-
day and Saturday with friends
in Chicago.

E. S. Rosentrater of the Kroeh-
ler factory was a business visitor
in Chicago Saturday.

Injured His Toe

Charles Keagle had the mis-
fortune to mash his toe while
working at the Mann factory
Monday evening, necessitating
the removal of a nail.

In Philadelphia

Irwin Magruder has located in
Philadelphia, Pa., where he is
engaged in carpenter work for
U. S. Government and he writes
that he likes the place.

of confinement before she is well
and strong again, on account of
her advanced years. The acci-
dent happens at the time that
Mrs. Magruder was packing up
her goods, to be stored before
getting ready to move to Philadel-
phia so Grandma Yando was re-
moved to the home of her daugh-
ter, Mrs. Obediah Lancaster,
where she is being cared for by
Mrs. Magruder and Mrs. Lancas-
ter.

(Bushels per acre, 1917)

Ten Wheat Fields in “‘Egypt’’: A Storyin Figures

¢ West o Union- 3
il Pana | Toledo | Newton | Oblong Enfield | Raleigh : Sparta | Fairfield| Aver-
Rl MoatERan N e P field | “ield | feld | feld | ool | Tseld | field | meg | field | field | age
None (except crop rotation)......... 118 98 0 Th 22 83 63 43 | TS e G e 67
Farm Manure, . .......-esieesasrasins 2 12'8 3 16 9 o8 62 78 87 5.0 b 102
Manure and dimestone.......... ..« 20 8 27D 123 210 10°1 28 2 42 16 4 ot el (e Nl 229
Manure. li ne, and phosphate :

o0 D) SRR R e ] e B R G2 8 83 6 b a1 Ie8 23 2 39 2 12 8 a2 31 4 27 4
None (except crop rotation). 13.0, 76 43 4 112 42 112 4.9 18 B LR 98
Crop residues. . ... .covaviss 207 13 8 2 b 20 4 126 82 15 2 h3 172 9.4 125
Residues and limestone.... 817 a0 2 1L 8 28 2 130 o e 15 6 L T (Rt 23 8
Reeidues, limestone, and, phosphate ) b y

TOBK. .oy R el R st 44 2 33 2 18 6 36 3 21 6 321 4056 170 25 8 28 8 207
Residues, limestone, phosphate, and )

5 2T A R R o draRAE 387 35 8 9 b 31 4 233 313 44 4 196 b R 209
None (except croprotation)......... 122 20 0 R e b0 by B2 U AN PR o T2

The farm manure is applied in propor-
tion o  previous . crop yields.. The
crop residues include ecorn stalks,
straw, clover chaff, and cover crops (as

following spring before planting corn.)
Yearly acre-rates of applications are
1,000 pounds of limestone, 500 of raw
rock phosphate, and 200 of kainit or

Norms,— Tliese experiment fieids are i sweet clover seeded with small gra.i:i | 4,000, 2,000, and 800 pounds, respective:
operated by the University of Illinois. | and plowed under the next fall or the

ly. every four years. - (The initial ap:
plication of limestone is usually 4 tons
per acre. It was6 tonson the Raleigh
field. After four or five crop rotations,
the phosphate application may be re-
duced o 2000 pounds a year.)

THE LOGAL HAPPENINGS

The infant daughter of Mr. and |

Baby John Andrew Worman,

From The Armj Training Places of Our Boys

The following interesting let-| Since America entered the wara lob
{ter has been received from Jack {of new words and 'terms have come.
{Sheehan who is with Co. L. \into every day use, Few'people'are
DEAR FRIENDS—Just a few | familiar with them ' yet. Here are
lines to let you know that all the |some that:all should learn:
'boys of Co. L. are in fine shape, | Selected men forthe National Army
every ene a man in every way.  are getting their training in “*Canton-
We have been on the rifle range | ments,’ although  they are named
for a week, and just got back a Camp Logan, ete.
i few days a,go. T:tlz’\?'e h%\d a splen-| National Guaid regiments of Illinois
did dinner for Christmas, 24 tur-|and tlie other states are getting their
keys for each COmpany 1 tur&cey}prvpa-mtion for foreign service in
to each squad. I was selected as| “Camps.”
{the carve%- of the turkey for our| The level headed young men who
squad, so I raised my sleeves and|are to be the eyes of the Army by -
'went to it. I had the Stufﬁng‘i learning to fly, are getting their
ion the floor and the olives roll-|schooling at “Fields." i
|ing like pool balls on the floor, | The boyswho are going to hunt the
{and the old tom turkey seemed |Huns in shipsdre being broken in ab
'to say to me, ‘‘“Why don’t you go ' permanent ‘‘Stations’’ and' temporary
and carve The Kaiser and leave “Camp.” ; ;
me alone’’. We have received| There are sixteen cantonments in
64 drafted men into our compa-|America for the training of .the Na-
ny making us 250 strong. We | tional Army. They are as follows: :
have all men officers, and the| Arkansas—Camp Pike, near Little
men are drilling nicely. We| Roclk.
have a new captain, who suceeed- || Georgia—Camp | Gordon, Atlanta
ed Captain Burns, his name- is| ' Illinois—Camp Grant, Rockford
Quilleen, and he has the face of | Towa—Camp Dodge. Des Moines
Ireland, and i}:;_ a prince lindi Kentucky —Camp Zachary Taylor,
every man in the company likes | Louisville.
him. He isa gentleman in every | Kansas—Camp Funston, Fort Riley.
way. | Maryland—Camp Meade, Annapolis
We have been having a cold|Juncuion.
wave here, and you can always| Massachiusetts—
know that when you have a cold| Michigan—Camp

Camp Devens, Ayer.
Custer, = Battle

wave up there, we can feel it|Creek.
here. New Jersey—Camp  Dix, Wrights-
I think I have said my  share, |town.

New York-—-Camp Upton, Yaphank.
Ohio—Camp Sherman, Chillicothe.
South Carolina—Camp  Jackson,
Columbia. J
Pexas—Camp Travis, San Antonia.
Virginia—Camp Lee, Petersburg.
Washington—Camp Lewis Ameri-
can Lake,
Likewise there are sixteen camps
| for National Guardsmen, namely: |

and my pencil is nearly worn out
so will elose wishing every body
in Bradley A Happy and Prosper-
ous New Year.
Your Friend
JACK SHEEHAN

Officers Installed

.The 0dd Fellows installed their
officers’at their regular meeting

last Thursday evening. The fol-|' Alabama—Camp McClellan, near
lowing officers were installed. | Annistown. :
Noble Grand, Harvey McCleary | Alabama—Camp Sheridan, ' Mont-.
Vice-Grand, Wm. T. Smiley gomery.
Secretary, A. A. Miner California—Uamp Kearney, Linda
Treasurer, Geo. H, Bell | Vista,.

| Georgia—Camp Wiieeler, Macon.

Genfgia—Camp Hancock, Augusta.
Louisiana--Camp Beauregard, Alex-

Warden, Henry Paus
Conductor, Robt, G. Bell
R. 8. N, G, Lyman E. Topleft

L. S. N. G., Earl Barrone andria.

Chaplain, Thos. Lind | Mississippi—Camp Shelby,  Hatbies-
Right S. 8., Elmer Taylor | burg..

Left S. S., Alech Johnson | North Carolina—Camp = Greene,
I. G., Ray Truitt { Charlotte.

0. G., Claude Skruner
R. S. U. G., A. P. Gellen
L.S.U. G., J. E. Hatterman

New Mexico—Camp Cody, Deming.
New York—Camp Mills, Mineola.
Oklahoma—Camp Doniphan, Fort
Sill.
South Carvlina—CampSevier Green-
ville. - :
South Carolina—Camp Wadsworth,
Spartauburg.
Texas—Camp Logan, Houston.
Texas—Camp McAuthur, Waco.
Texas—Camp Bowie, Fortt Worth.
There are seventeen aviation' fields;
where flving is taught; as follows:
California—Rockwell Field, = near
San Diego. Ay
Florida—Navy Avyiation: Trainin
Camp, Pensacola. :
Illinois—Chanute Field, Rantoul.

]
|
'}
|

Board Proceedings

Regular meeting of the Presi-
dent and Board of Trustees of the
Village of Bradley.

Meeting called to order by Pres-
ident and all members were pres-
ent.

Minutes of the regular meeting
of December 3rd, 1917, were read
and approved as read.

The following bills were read
and referred to the finance com-
mittee for their approval:

Bradley Fire Department. 42 25

After due consideration the
finance committee reported that
they found all bills to be correct.

‘Moved by McCue, seconded by
Bade, that report of finance
committee be accepted and all
bills paid. Carried. .

As there was no further busi-
ness to transact, it was moved by
Bade, and seconded by McCue,
that we adjourn. 'Carried.

E. F. McCoy,

Village Clerk.

i

Farm Lands

Oregon & California Railroad
Company Grant Lands. Legal
fight over land at last ended.
Title revested in United States.
Land, by act of Congress, ordered
to be opened under homestead
laws for settlement and sale.
Two million three hundred thou-
gsand Acres. Containing some of
best Timber and Agricultural
Land left in. United States.
Large Copyrighted Map showing
land by townships and sections,
laws covering same and descrip-
tion of soil, climate, rainfall, ele-
. vations, temperature; ete., Post-
| paid One Dollar. Grant Lands

5Locating‘ Co., Portland, Oregcfm.-
: Lt

m dam Helaons (el o % 890 M. TiitnolsSeots " Rield, Bolleville

Fioh A Sexious Accident &Iﬁ;ﬁﬁggﬁg s e :33 Michigan—Selfridge  Fleld, Mt
Grandma Yando had the mis-|Wm Spivey............... A5l an | Clemens. ;

fortune to fall from the lower| Adolp Boek.................. 50| Nebraska—U. 8. Army Balloon
step, at the home of her daughter, | foe Surprenant,............ 97 0| Schools Omalia,
Mrs. C. S. Magruder, and broke|J T. Fahey................ 37 00| New York—Hazelhurst Field, Mine-
the bones in her left limb, below|Joe Vorport................ 3 30 |0, 5
the ankle. Dr. Goodwin was|John Beland............ " 5 00| Ohio—Wilbur Wright Field, Day-
ocalled and set the injured mem-| Arthur Baldwin ........... 5 00 |ton.
ber, and no further bad results|J D, Kelley.............. 75| Oklahoma—Post Field, Fort Sill.
are looked for tho, Grandma must | Nick Lambert....... ... 7 50| FPennsylvapia—Chandler Field, Ess-
necessarily look for a long siege|Martin & Son............... 3 00| ington.

Tennessee—Park Kield, Memphis.
Texas—Kelly Field, San Antonio.
Texas—Taliaferro  Field, Forb
Worth. :
Texas—Love Field, Dallas.
Texas—Rich Field, Waco.
Texas—Call Field, Wichita Falls.
Virginia—Langley Field, Newport
News:

To make sailors of landsmen, there
are twelve principal stations and
camps, and several smaller ones; the
twelve are:

California—Navy Yard Camp, Mare
Island’ near San Francisco.

Florida—Camp, Key West.

Nlinois—Great Lakes Naval Train-
ing Station, Chicago.

Mississippi —Exposition
Camp, Gulfport.

New Jersey—Cape May Camp. b
New York—City  Park Camp,
Brooklyn. :
New York—Camp, Pelham Park.
Pennsylvania—Philadelphia = Nav

Yard Camp, Philadelphia, -

Rhode Island—Camp Newport.

South Carolina—Navy Yard Camp,
Charleston. i i

Virginia—Trainiog Station at old
Eposition Site, Jamestown.

Washington—Navy Yard Camp,
Puget Sound.

Illin6is’ men in training for the
National Army are divided between |
Camp Grant, Camp Dodge and Camp '
Zachary Taylor. Illinois. National
Guard regiments are ay Camp Logan.

Grounds
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TheHUMBLE BEAN IS
ﬁCLPlNG fo

HE humble bean is helping to
| win the war. So says Prof.

in the department of agri-
culture. But the bean is no
longer cheap. For plant-
they cost the farmer this sea-
The
food price at retail is consider-
ably higher. Therefore, it becomes
no man to refer irreverently to

ing,
son from §10 to $12 a bushel.

the bean, whether it be red, “hite‘l

black or mottled, or whether “it be
baked, boiled or made into soup.

Professor Corbett, although a horti-
culturist by profession, knows more
about beans than anyone else In the
country. We may accept his state-
ment, therefore, that the bean, which
grows practleally everywhere except
at the North pole, is going to play a
large part in helping to bring Ger-
many to terms. He says it was the
bean that put down the Civil war, and
then whipped Spain in 1898. So why
shouldn’t it make as fine a record in
the present conflict?

Previous to 1861, according to Pro-
fessor Corbett, beans were not much
used in this country on the table—bar-
Ting, perhaps, the city of Boston, At
that ftime our railroads were very
erude and they found it almost impos-
sible to keep the federal armies sup-
plied with guns, amunition and cloth-
dng, so in the matter of food bulk was
eliminated as far as possible. Beans,
being light in weight, and, moreover,
wery nourishing, made an ideal food
ander the conditlions prevailing, so the
Northern quartermasters began to buy
them in large quantities and ship them
to the soldiers at the front.

The soldiers waxed strong on beans
likewise their taste for them glew
amazingly, so that when the war was
over and they returned to their homes,
they asked for beans. Thus a market
was created, where no market existed
before, and farmers began to grow
them. The bean industry, therefore,
may be saild to have been created by
the Civil war. While beans made no
millfonaires, they increased the pros-
perity of farmers in the North and in
time became a valuable crop through-
out the South.

For years beans have formed one of
the principal articles of food for the
soldiers in our regular army. During
the Spanish war they ate great quan-
tities of them, down on the Mexican
border they did the same thing, and
qmow in France the story is being re-
peated. It is not only our troops, how-
ever, that are being fed on bheans
Brifish and Frenel soldiers are living

‘on tliein, and the American product, at
t.‘hat When autocracy has been con-
quered and democracy rules the world,
eredit should be given to the bean for
the part it has played in bringing
about such a condition.

Iifty years ago the acreage in beans
in this country was small, but it has
been growing steadily. Last year 950-
000 acres were planted to beans, the
w¥ield being 8,900,000 bushels. The 1915
crop did better, 928,000 acres yielding
something like 10,000,000 bushels. Last
year there were a good many foreign:
buyers in *he market, and this fact,
coupled with the smaller crop, caused
the farm price of beans to jump from
$2.50 a bushel in 1915 to $5.06 a bushel
‘in 1916.

Farm value means the price that
the grower receives. Very few, if any,
consumers bought beans even for $6
a bushel. As the stock disappeared
from the market the price mounted
higher and higher. It might be sup-
posed, then, that the acreage this year
would brealk all previous records. But
with seed selling as high as $12 a
bushel, or 20 c¢ents a pound, and
mighty little at even such unheard-of
prices, farmers preferred to take a
chance on some other crop with which
they were more famillar.

RBeans are planted late in the spring
after the ground gets warm. The crop
is easily cultivated and readily shipped
and stored. Under average conditions,

q yield of ten to fifteen bushels per

acre can he expeeted in most states.
The greatest amount of labor is need-
ed at harvest time. On account of the
4ack of special bean machinery, expe-
rience in handling the crop and the
1abor market, It is probably a desir-
able policy for many to grow small
acreages rather than for a few to at-
tempt large acreages.

The navy or pea bean Is the leading
commercial variety of dry beans. It is
also called the soup bean. The demand
for this variety is well established, a
point which is much in the grower’'s
favor. It is also probably the most
prolific variety under most conditions.
1t is listed under various trade names.

mwmwwmwmww

Just Shucks.

A great deal has been said and writ-
ten regurding the numerous by- -prod-
unets of the Indian corn plant. Some-
thing new in that line, however, has
4ust come to light, says the Christian
Sectence Monitor. = A Western farmer
reports that he 1s getting his corn
shucked for nothing, while the man
swho s deing the work gratuitously is.
nevertheless, making & good thing out
of it.  The latter, that is; i8 shucking
to supply a concern that pays him
awall for perfect and clean shuckings

| ers If possible.

The small- seedod type of navy called
the pea bean is in greatest demand.

An increased acreage of beans will
be an important contribution to the na-
tion’s food supply. But to make this
Increased acreage most prolific, we
must standardize our varieties, Plant
only the navy bean, preferably the
small pea varlety, This will assist the
grower in finding a market for his sur-
plus. Buy seed from reliable seed deal-
Should this supply be
exhausted, the beans sold at stores for
cooking purposes can be drawn upon.
First buy a small amount, or secure a
sample for germination, Test between
blotters, and if the test shows 85 per
cent germination or better they will be
safe.

A sandy loam is best for beans. In
many places the soil may be too fertile,
causing overluxuriant growth of vines
so that the plants bloom but sparingly
and but little seed sets. Bottom lands
are not adapted to bean growing for
this reason, and also because of dis-
eases, some of which are more preva-
lent ‘under conditions where heavy
dews and lack of ailr drainage are
found, as on such lands. For this rea-
son a location is to be preferred where
there Is good air drainage. Newly
turned sod may be used for beans with
good results. Such land is apt to be a
little dry, which fends to check vine
growth, TLand which is somewhat im-
poverished is better than a rich soll.

The Iand should be prepared in the
spring, hecause if this is deferred wun-
til planting time much of the moisture
which should be conserved for the sum-
mer perlod will have heen lost by evap-
oration or used by weeds. The seed
bed should be prepared after plowing
and followed at oceasional intervals
with the harrow. This will kill the
young weeds and conserve the mois-
ture. In this way much of the weed
fighting can be done before the crop is
planted, From 18 to 20 quarts of pea
beans are required per acre. Larger
varieties require more seed, ranging
from the quantities named, to one
bushel per acre, acecording fo slee,

The Bepn is distinetly o warm-season
érop and should not be planted until
the soil becomes thoroughlv warmed.
If planted too early the seed is likely
to rot in a cold soil and will not germi-
nate uniformly, making uneven ripen-
ing. The vine growth is more likely to
be excessive than when planted later
and checked by the hot, dry weather.
Generally speaking, the first half of
June is ample time for planting shell
beans, and in several Instances fair
ylelds have been secured from, plant-
ings made as late as the first of July.
The limitation on late planting {s the
ability of the ecrop to mature before
frost and unsettled weather for har-
vesting.

Unlike most plants, the bean brings
its seed leaves to the surface when
germinating. If planted too deeply,
this Is made difficult. On the other
hand, a crop planted shallow may suf-
fer from moisture. From 114 to 2
inches Is a good average depth. For a
small acreage a hand drill is satisfae-
tory, the rows being commonly spaced
28 to 30 inches apart, with the plants

MARCH OF THE

o

about 2 inches
wpart in the row.
In field planting
a4 corn planter
with bean plates
is the most de-
sirable. A grain
drill with a por-
tion of the open-
ing stopped may
also  be used.
The crop I8
sometimes
planted in hills,
using five to seven seed to the hill, Ex-
periments indicate that the drilled
crops yield the heavier.

A final harrowing may be given just
before the seed comes up. Level cultl-
vation should be practiced after plant-
ing. The bean is a shallow-rooted
plant, hence care should be exercised
to avoid injury by cultivating deep
near the plant. Following the appear-
ance of the blossoms, and after the
vines begin to run, eultivation should
be done at less frequent intervals, ex-
cept in case of severe drought. This
has a tendency to cheek vine growth
and to encourage seed production,
Beans should not be cultivated when
the folinge is wet because: it has a
tendency to encourage anthracnose., A
one-horse cultivator or a two-row truck
crop cultivator are excellent tools for
this work. A surface corn ecultivator |
¢an also be adjusted to this purpose.

The crop should be harvested as
soon as the pods mature and before
they begin to shell. On a field basis a
cutting tool is required. A special bean
harvester can be secured or a surface
corn cultlvator may be adapted for this
work by removing the two inside
blades and the rakes. Set the two out-
side blades to form a “V” with the In-
side point just touching so as to shave
the plants off at the surface of the
ground. Growers report the use of an
ordinary plow with a long shear and
the mold board removed for cutting
the vines, On small patehes the vines |
mauy ba pulled by hand,

The pulled beans, while still damp,
are forked into small plles or they may
ba bunched with a side-delivery rake,
The piles should not be over 274 feet in
diameter, and 4 to 5 feet in height. If |
the shocks get wet, they should be |
opened and turned as one would hay,
As soon as the shocks become fairly
dry, the crop may be stacked under
shelter or threshed. The threshing
should not be done until the beans be-
come bone dry.

The vines, which have gone through
a sweat and are properly cured, have a
tougher seed, and hence there 1s less
damage from split beans in threshing.
A grain separator may be used for
threshing beans. Take out all but one
row of coneave teeth and alternate
rows of the eylinder teeth. The beans
should not pass back over the eylinder
a second time. The machine should be
operated at low speed, from 300 to 400
revolutions per minute. A Ilimited acre-
age can be threshed with a flail or heat
out with a stick. In this way, there
is very little loss and at the present
high prices hand cleaning can be done’
at a profit, as a winter job.

PAPER DOLLAR

In the old days when we didn’t have
much money, but had muscular shoul-
ders and wore stout jeans, we had no
quarrél with the silver dollar, says the
St. Paul Dispateh. When we possess-
ed money it was a comfort to hear it
jingle, to feel it weighing on our gal-
luses. But since we have become pros-
perous we have put away our desire
for the physical, evidence of money.
We want something that does not wear
holes in our modern effete pockets. We
want something which does not make
us round-shouldered to carry about.

And so has. spread the custom of
the one-dollar bill. The cartwheel was
first banished from the East. Now it
is possible to trade almost anywhere
in St. Paul and get your fitve-dollar bill
changed with paper ones. In the small-
er towns, the towns of the frontier and
the West, the ponderous coin, support-
ed by the muscular shoulders, the stout
jeans and the galluses, is still toler-
ated.

But the demand for paper dollars is

to be used as wrappers for hot tama-
les. Trke volunteer shucker, it Issaid,
makes as much as 36 a day. Thus,
“he deesn't amount to shucks,” is an-
other old saying destined for the scrap
heap

Return of the Primitive.

A peculiar instance brought about
by owar conditions is the revival of a
number of old-fashioned manufactur-
ing methods sbroad which hive been
dormant’ for centuries. This is es-

necially tyue of the paper industvy In |

gradually carrying all before it. That
is why the treasury department has
decided to c¢irculate a new Issue of
one-dollar and two-dollar greenbacks
similar to those of Civil war days. And
the day is coming when even the small
boy will look with contempt upon the
money that jingles but doesn’t burn,
the money that weighs on the shonl-
ders and tests the fiber of the galluses;

.. As the Posies Live.
The month

of roses, we ecall it
Why? Because the roses themselves
marry in June, states a botanist.

Every bursting bud i3 a drama of love
and longing. Every brilliant color,
every sweet perfume, is a plea for
mating., This Is not mere poetry or
romance. It is cold scientific faect,

New Fireproof Varnish.

A quick-drying fireproof varnish that
can be applied by machinery as well as
by hand has been invented for textiles
by a New York man,

France. The French press has been
so hard put to it to procure news-
print that several paper mills, some
of which date back to the sixteenth
century, have been agzin put in opera-
tion, The mechanical pulp is simply
made by grinding wood with a mill-
stone, which is set in rotation by wa-
ter power. The mixing and drylng out
process is carried on by hand. Up-to-
date paper mills in France have had
their operations curtalled owing to
lack of raw materiuls and motive pow-
op-

21 BILLION IS VALUE OF

U. S. CROPS THIS YEAR|
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Nearly '1,000,000,000 Bushels

More Grain Was Raised
Than in 1916.

‘GORN LEADS ALL THE REST

Production of Grain and Other Farm
Products Far Exceeds Any Other
Year In History of Country—
Weather Ruins Flax.

Washington. — Farmers contributed
approximately $21,000,000,000 to the
wealth of the nation this year In the
production of grain and other farm
products, far exceeding any other year
In the history of the country. Of this
immense total the corn crop leads with
an' estimated value of $4,053,672,000.
The oats crop Is valued at $1,061,427,-
000; wheat at $848,372,000, and pota-
toes at $543,865,000.

Final report on the crops has just
been issued by the department of ang-
riculture, and it showed that with the
exception of wheat the leading gralns
established records in production. A
big wheat area was planted, but severe
winter killing cut down the erop heav-
ily. Cotton was caught by an early
Irost and suffered a sensational loss
of approximately 1,000,000 bales from
arly estimates. A late season and
narly frosts hurt the corn crop, but
more in point of quality than quantity,
rund there 1s more soft corn in the
country this year than ever before.

1,000,000,000 Bushels In Excess.

Nearly 1,000,000,000 bushels more
grain was raised than in 1916, The
final estimate shows a total production
of 5,666,728,000 bushels of the five
leading grains. This compares with
4,686,253,000 bushels last year, and is
close to the record aggregate produc-
tlon in 1915,

The fotal wheat yield is given as
650,828,000 bushels, compared with
636,318,000 bushels last year, and S06,-
861,000 bushels, the 1911-15 average.

Corn production is estimated at
3,159,494,000 bushels, about 31,000,000
bushels under the preliminary figure
and compared with 2,566,927,000 bush-
els raised in 1916. The five-year aver-
age was 2,754,164,000 bushels and the
previous bumper erop in 1912 was
8,124,746,000 bushels.

The yield of oats was also a record
one and is given as 1,587,286,000 bush-
¢ls, compared with 1,251,837,000 bush-
¢ls last year. The five-year average
‘was 1,230,499,000 bushels.

Production of rye is placed at 60,
145,000 bushels, against 48,862,000
bushels last year and five-year aver-
age of 41,399,000 bushels,

The barley crop is flnally estimated
at 208,975,000 bushels, against 182 809,
000 bushels last year.

The bumper potato crop is main-
tained in the final report; in fact the
figure of 4423386,000 bushels Is a little
in excess of the preliminary estimate
and compares with 286,953,000 bushels
last year.

Weather Ruins Flax.

Unfavorable weather conditions ru-
Ined the flax crop and the yleld is esti-
mated at only 8,473,000 bushels; against
14,296,000 bushels last year. Produc-
tion of hay was 79,528,000 tons of tame
and 15,402,000 tons of wild, compared
with 191,192,000 tons and 19,800,000
tons respectively last year. The rice
crop totaled 86,278,000 bushels, against
41,082,000 bushels last year. Buck-
wheat production was 17,460,000 bush-
els, compared with 11,840,000 bushels
In 1916. The kaffir corn crop was 75,-
B66,000 bushels, against 50,340,000
bushels last year.

'Following shows area, yield per acre
and production In bushels of the lead-

ing crops:
Yield
per
Area, acre, Production.
Winter wheat.... 27,430,000 15.2 418,070,000
Spring wheat..... 18,611,000 12.6 232,758,000
N R s = s s+ on v 119,755,000 26.4 3,159,494,000
Dats .. 43,572,000 36.4 1,687 286,000
Rye .. 4,102,000, 14.7 60,145,000
Barley ..ieee 8,835,000 28.7 208,975,000
Kaffir corn ...... 5,153,000 147 75,866,000
Potatoes .......... 4,490,000 100.8 442 336,000
Bweet potatoes... 953,000 91.4 87,141,000
Hay, tame ....... 53,616,000 1.49 79,528,000
Hay, wild ....e... 16,472,000 .84  *15,402,000
Flaxseéed ...... sos 1,809,000 4.7 8,473,000
*Tons.

Cotton production this year is esti-
mated at 10,949,000 equivalent B500-

pound bales. Tobacco yleid is given as
1,196,451,000 pounds;  sugar beets,
6,237,000  tons; beans, 15,701,000
pounds; onlons, 13,544,000 bushels, and
cabbage, 562,700 tons.

The apple crop was 58,203,000 bar-
rels; peaches, 45,066,000 barrels; pears,
13,281,000 bushels; cranberries, 245,000
barrels, and oranges, 12,832,000 boxes.

Midget a Mother.
Sayannah, Ga.—Mrs, Bstis, a midget,
weighing only 30 pounds, is the mother
of a six-pound baby boy. A Cesarian
operation was performed. Both mother
and child will live. The father is six
feet tall and weighs 180 pounds.

TRIED TO SPUR HIS AUTO

Cowpuncher Could Not Get Used to
Kicking Forward to Make
Car Go.

Portland, Ore.—Rawley Meecham,
the buckaroo of Roaring Springs, cam
now make his flivver get up and git
as well as any sagebrush shover in
these parts.

Rawley used to head a jerky course
and stall on every grade. The trouble
was he couldn’t get used to kicking fors
ward to make the critter go, and whens
ever he wanted speed he always kicke
ed back as he did when he rode the
piebald cayuse, He just would try to
dig in his spurs.

The ingenuity of Slim Crowley, who
lately turned the Skullspring Saddlery
into the Palace Garage, solved ' the
problem Slim fixed up an auxiliary
accelerator just under the front seat.
When Rawley kicks back now she sure
goes,
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COMFORT IN NATIONAL ARMY BARRACKS

~
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The National army's “single men In barracks”

don’t find wintry days and

nights unpleasant so long as they h.ne letters from home, newspapers and

musie.

101 GOT HS DESIED RASN GOOKES

Naval Paymaster Helps Out
Grandmother in Distress.

She Stole Away From Home to Take
Boy Goodies and Was Barred
by the Guard.

Great Lakes, Ill.—One morning an
old-fashioned grandmother from Chi-
cago carefully climbed off a train at
Great Lakes. She might have stepped
from the daguerrotype pictorial page
of an old magazine. A black bonnet
crowned her silver hair and was tied
with black ribbons under her chin.
She gripped a large paper bag. The
guard stopped her.

“You ecan't come In today,” he told
her. ‘“Wednesday ls visitors' day.” Her
eyes filled with tears. *But Roy is go-
ing to sea today,” she said. “I came to
give Roy his cookies. I had to run
away from home to get here. My
daughter won’t let me go out of the
house much. She thinks I am too
old.’l

She took a letter from a handbag. It
was from Roy and it read in part:

“Grandmother: I leave for sea on
Friday and all that I lack to make
me happy is some of your ralsin cook-
fes. The food here is good, but I had
to leave without agaln tasting the
cookies that I loved so much.”

“I baked cookies for that boy since
he was big enough to eat them, and
he always had my cookies until he en-
listed,” she resumed, “His mother is
dead. He is In Camp Ross. 1 must
see him before he goes away."”

The guard was lron.

Paymaster J. D. Doyle is a busy
man. But Paymaster Doyle was not
too busy to stop and hear her story.
He is not a young man and his hair is
gray, but he likes raisin cookies and
has a heart as big as the administra-
tion building.

o henrd her story, heard that her
daughter would not let her bake the
cookies, heard how she had waited un-
til the daughter had gone shepping
and then mixed the butter and done
the goodies to a perfect brown. This
morning she had stolen away and
come to the station,

He helped her into his ecar and
whisked her to Camp Ross. He found
Roy for her and saw her weep for jow
on Roy's blue jacketed shoulder. Her
ate one of the cookies, Grandmother
and grandson visited and said good-by.

Mr. Doyle took her back to the de-
pot, helped lier on a Chicago train, and
returned to his neglected work. He
was tickled as a kid.

“Jove, she loved that boy,” he sald
as he smacked his lips.

SAFETY PIN BRINGS IN $775

Auto Hits Man, Causing Him to Swal-
low Fastener—Operation Neces-
sary to Remove It.

New York.—Mrs. Ann Kelly of Elm-
nurst, proprietor of a trucking business.

{in Brooklyn and Long Island City,

must pay Joseph O'Laughlin §775 be-
cause O'Laughlin swallowed a safety
pin. O'Laughlin was struck by an au-
tomobile truck owned by Mrs. Kelly
and operated by John Mackey. He had
just come from a barber shop and was
adjusting the collar of his woolen
shirt. The safety pin was in his mouth
when the automobile struck him, and
the force of the collision caused the
man to swallow the pin. An operation
was necessary for its removal..

Ancient Postcard Returned.

Sioux City, Ia—A postcard held for
more than twenty-seven years at the
Cascade (Mont.) post office has beeny
returned to Sioux City, marked un~
claimed. The company that sent it,
a ploneer packing concern here, has
been out of existence two decades.

ANERIGAN BABIES ARE IN NEED OF MILK

Without It Growth Ceases and
Health Is Impaired.

United States Children’s Bureau Sees
Danger In Situation Caused by
High Prices,

Washington.—The news that many
American bables are now going with-
out millt because of its high price is
g matter of grave alarm to the United
States children’s bureau.

“Milk is one food that all young
children must have if they.are to be
gtrong and healthy,” the bureau warns.
“Whole milk is rich in the elements
without 'which ‘the .child’s growth
ceases and his health is Impaired; in-

! deed, there is no food which ean sup-

ply as well the needs Gi tlie growlng
phild. “%here 1s oo substitute for

milk In the diet of babies and young
children.”

Undernourishment, especially in
childhood, is the basis of many evils.
Sometimes when the brain cells are
starved it resulis In feebleminded-
ness; it 1s conducive to tuberculosis,
to weak muscles and weak character.
It is the leading cause of inefliciency.

Occasionally the absence of milk is
due to lignorance—the family fails to
realize its importance in the infant’s
diet. Usually the family simply can’t
afford It. Wages are higher, but the
price of foodstuffs manage to keep a
little ahead of them. Dew workmen,
even earning a comparatively high
wage, can afford to pay $7 a month
for milk for four children, Yet %9
would buy only a plnt of milk a day
for each of these children.

Under these cireumstances child
welfare workers are hoping that the
govermment itself will step in and see

that American babies and children re-
celve the proper amount of milk, Amer-
ican men are leaving by the thousands
to fight and proteet their women and@
children, but of what avail is it if in
the meantime the children are allowed
to starve at home?

Metal Coffins in Junk.
Grass Valley, Cal—A stack of old
metal coffing that have not seen the
light of day for many years adorn a
vacant lot adjoining the buslness pors
tion of the city that is used as a junk
yard.  These gruesome specters lying
about on the ground have been the
cause of a great deal of interest. One
of these is a bronze affalr that is worth
several times as muech for junk now ag
it cost when new 30 years ago.

Decks German Carp With Flag,

Sioux City, In.—When the patriotism
of Chris Roumecliote, a Greek restau-
rateur here, was questioned because
of his window display of German carp,
Chris, who Is a veteran of Balkan
wars, wrapped a small Americhn flag
around each fish.,  The apparent ndvem
tising yalue of his window display wag
immediately coubled,
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Never Came Bachk

The Gold Seeliers Who Journeyed Into the
Silence and Peace of the Arctic and Who

By JACK LONDON

(Copyright, by Jack London)

HEN a man journeys
into, a far country he
must be prepared to
forget many of the
things he has learned
and to acquire such
customs as are Inher-
ent with existence in
the new land. He must
abandon the old ideals
and the old gods, and
oftentimes he must re-
: | verse the very code by
'which his conduct has' hitherto been
haped. To those who have the
rotean faculty of adaptability the
ovelty of such change may even
‘be a source of pleasure, but to
those who happen to be hardened
the ruts in which they were created
e pressure of the altered environ-
ent is unbearable, and they chafe in
)ody and in spirit under the new re-
trictions which they do not under-
tand. This chaffing is bound to act
d react, producing divers evils and
eading to various misfortunes. It
'‘were better for the man who cannot fit
elf to the new groove to return to
is own country. - If he delay too long
e will surely die.
When the world rang with the tale
E-Df arectic gold and the lure of the north
pped the heartstrings of men Car-
ter Weatherbee threw up his snug
s¢lerkship, turned half of his savings
lover to his wife and with the remain-
‘der bought an outfit. There was no
‘romance in his nature. The bondage
wof commerce had crushed all that. He
mwas simply tired of the ceaseless grind
iand wished to risk great hazards in
iew of corresponding returns. Like
‘many another fool, disdaining the old
ttralls used by the northland pioneers
ifor a score of years, he hurried to Ed-
imonton in the spring of the year, and
#there, unluckily for his soul's welfare,
ihe allied himself with a party, of men.
There was nothing unusual about
‘this party, except its plans. Hven its
lgoal, like that of all other parties, was
the Klondike. But the route it had
mnapped out to attain that goal took
Muway the breath of the hardiest native,
tborn and bred to the vicissitudes of
Ehe'narthwest. Even Jacques Baptiste,

orn of a Chippewa woman and a ren-
gade voyageur (having raised his first
fwhimpers in a deerskin lodge north of
_fthe sixty-fifth parallel and had the
{same hushed by blissful sucks of raw
tallow), was surprised. 'Though he
lgold his services to them and agreed
go travel even to Hie hever opening
pe, N shook lis head ominously when-
ver his advice was asked.

Percy Cuthfert's evil star must have
been in the ascendant, for he, too,
Joined this country of argonauts. He
Mvas an ordinary man, with a bank ac-
swcount as deep as his culture, which is
gaying a good deal. He had no reason
to embark on such a venture—mo rea-
son in the world, save that he suffered
from an abnormal development of sen-
timentality. He mistook this for the
true spirit of romance and adventure.
Jlany another man has done the like
and made as fatal a mistake.

The first breakup of spring found
#he party following the ice run of Elk
wiver. It was an imposing fleet, for
the outfit was large, and they were ac-
gompanied by a disreputable contin-
gent of half breed voyageurs with their
women and children. Day in and day
wout they labored with the bateaux and
«¢anoes, fought mosquitoes and other
Ekindred pests or sweated and swore at
the portages. Severe toil like this lays
-a man naked to the very roots of his
goul, and ere Liake Athabasca was losi
dn the south each member of the party
Jhad hoisted his true colors.

The two shirks and chronic grum-
blers were Carter Weatherbee and Per-
<y Cuthfert. The whole party com-
Plained less of its aches and pains than
«lid either of them. Not once did they
wolunteer for the thousand and one
petty duties of the camp. They thought
nobody mnoticed, but their comrades
swore under their breaths and grew to
thate them, while Jacques Baptiste
sneered openly and damned them from
anorning till night. But Jacques Bap-
itiste was no gentleman.

At the Great Slave Hudson bay dogs
were purchased, and the fleet sank to
the guards with its added burden of
«dried fish and pemmican. Then canoe
and bateau answered to the swift cur-
rent of the Mackenzie, and they plung-
«ed into the Great Barren Ground. Ev-

ery likely looking ‘feeder” was pros-
pected, but the elusive “pay dirt”
«danced ever to the north, At the Great
Bear, overcome by the common dread
-of the unknown lands, their voyageurs
began to desert, and Iort of Good
Hope saw the last and bravest bending
to the tow lines as they bucked the
eurrent down which they had so treach-
erously glided. Jacques Baptiste alone
remained. Had he not sworn to travel
even to the never opening ice?

Abandoning their river craft at the
headwaters of the Little Peel, they
consumed the rest of the summer in
the great portage over the Mackenzie
watershed to the West Rat. This lit-

tle stream fed the Porcupine, wiich in |

turn joined the Yukon where that
mighty highway of the north counter-
marches on the Arctic Circle. But they
had lost in the race with winter, and
wne day they tied their rafts to the

thick eddy ice and hurried their goods
ashore. That night the river jammed
and broke several times. The follow-
ing morning it had fallen asleep for
good.
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“We can’t be more’n 400 miles from
the Yukon,” concluded Sloper, multi-
plying his thumb nails by the scale of
the map. The couneil, in which the
two incapables had whined to excel-
lent disadvantage, was drawing to a
close.

‘“Hudson bay post, long time ago. No
use um now.” Jacques Baptiste’s fa-
ther had made the trip for the Fur
company in the old days, incidentally
marking the trail with a couple of
frozen toes.

“Sufferin’ cracky!” cried another of
the party. “No whites?"

“Nary white,” Sloper sententiously
affirmed. “But it's only 500 more up
the Yukon to Dawson. Call it a rough
thousand from here."”

Weatherbee and Cuthfert groaned in
chorus.

“How long'll that take, Baptiste?”’

The half breed figured for a moment.
“Workum like h——, no man play out,
ten, twenty, forty, fifty days. Um ba-
bies come” (designating the Incapa-
bles), “no can tell. Mebbe when h——
freeze over; mebbe not then.”

The manufacture of snowshoes and
moccasing ceased. Somebody called
the name of an absent member, who
came out of an ancient cabin at the
edge of the campfire and joined them.
The cabin was one of the many mys-
teries which lurk in the vast recesses
of the north. Built when and by
whom no man could tell. Two graves
in the open, piled high with stones,
perhaps contained the secret of those
early wanderers. But whose hand had
piled the stoneg? :

The moment had “come, Jaecques
Baptiste paused in the fitting of a
harness and pinned the struggling dog
in the snow. The cook made mute
protest for delay, threw a handful of
bacon into a noisy pot of beans, then
came to attention. Sloper rose to his
feet.

incapables.
from 'a South American fever hole, he
had not broken hig flight across the
zones and was still able to toil with
men. His weight was probably ninety
pounds with the heavy hunting knife
thrown in, and his grizsled hair told
of a prime which had ceased to be.
The fresh young muscles of either
Weatherbee or Cuthfert were equal to
ten times the endeavor of his, yet he
could walk them into the earth in a
day's journey. And all this day he
had whipped his stronger ecomrades

into venturing a thousand miles of the

stiffest hardship man can conceive. He
was the incarnation of the unrest of
his race, and the old Teutonic stub-
bornness, dashed with the quick grasp
and action of the Yankee, held the
flesh in the bondage of the spirit.

“All those in favor of going on with
the dogs as soon as the ice sets say
aye.n

“Aye!” Tang out eight volces—voices
destined to string a trail of oaths along
many a hundred miles of pain.

‘“Contrary minded?’

“No!” For the first time the incapa-
bles were united without some com-
promise of personal interests.

“And what are you going to do about
it?" Weatherbee added belligerently.

‘“Majority rule! Major'ty rule!” clam-
ored the rest of the party.

“I know the expedition is liable to
fall through if you don’t come,” Sloper
replied sweetly, “but I guess, if we try
real hard, we can manage to do with-
out you. What do you say, boys?"’

The sentiment was cheered to the
echo.

“But I say, you know,"” Cuthfert ven-
tured apprehensively, “what's a chap
like me to do?”

“Ain't you coming with us?”’

“No-0."

‘“Then do as you please. We won't
have nothing to say.”

“Kind ‘0" calkilate yuh might settle
it with that canoodlin’ pardner of
yourn," suggested a heavy going west-
erner from the Dakotas, at the same
time pointing out Weatherbee. “He'll
be shore to ask yuh what yur a-goin’
to do when it comes to cookin’' an’
gatherin’ the wood.” .

“Then we'll consider it all arranged,”
concluded Sloper. “We'll pull out to-
morrow, if we camp within five miles,
just to get everything in running order
and remember if we've forgotten any-
thing.”

* ® * * * * .

The sleds groaned by on their steel
shod runners, and the dogs strained
low iIn' the harnesses In which they
were born to die. Jaecques Baptiste
paused by the side of Sloper to get
a last glimpse of the cabin. The smoke
curled up pathetically from the Yukon
stovepipe. The two incapables were
watching them from the doorway.

. Sloper laid his hand on the other’s
shoulder.

“Jacques Baptiste, did you ever hear
of the Kilkenny cats?"’

The half breed shook his head.

“Well, my friend and good comrade,
the Kilkenny cats fought till neither
hide nor hair nor yowl was left. You
understand—till nothing was left. Very

His body was a iudlcr_ous con- | | '
trast to the healthy physiques of the|.
Yellow and weak, fleeing |-

goed. Now, these two men don't like
work. They won't work. We know
that. They’ll be all alone in that cabin
all winter—a mighty long, dark winter.
Kilkenny cats—well?”

The Frenchman in Baptiste shrugged
his shoulders, but the Indian in him

was silent. Nevertheless it was an
eloquent shrug, pregnant with proph-
ecy.

x L ] [ L » L L

Things prospered in the little cabin
at first. The rough badinage of their
comrades had made Weatherbee and
Cuthfert conscious of the mutual re-
sponsibility which had devolved upon
them. Besides, there was not so much
work, after all, for two healthy men.
And the removal of the cruel whip
hand, or, in other words, the bulldoz-
ing half breed, had brought with it a
joyous reaction. At first each strove
to outdo the other, and they performed
petty tasks with an unction which
would have opened the eyes of their
comrades who were now wearing out
bodies and souls on the long trail.

All care was banished. The forest,
which shouldered in upon them from
three sides, was an inexhaustible wood
yard. A few yards from their door
slept the porcupine, and a hole through
its winter robe formed a bubbling
spring of water, crystal clear and pain-
fully cold. But they soon grew to find
fault with even that. The hole would
persist in freezing up and thus gave
them many a miserable hour of ice
chopping. The unknown builders of
the cabin had extended the side logs
s0 as to support a cache at the rear.
In this was stored the bulk of the par-
ty’s provisions. Food there was, with-
out stint, for three times the men who
were fated to live upon it. But the
most of it was of the kind which built

ignore wholly each other during these
mute periods. And a great wonder
sprang up in the breast of each as to
how God had ever come to create the
other.

As the sugar pile and other little Tux-
uries dwindled they began to be afraid
they were not getting their proper
shares, and in order that they might
not be robbed they fell to gorging
themselves. The luxuries suffered in
this gluttonous contest; as did also the
men. In the absence of fresh vegeta-
bles and exercise their blood became
impoverished, and a loathsome, pur-
plish rash crept over their bodies. Yet
they refused to heed the warning.
Next their museles and joints began
to swell, the flesh turning black, while
their mouths, gums and lips took on
the color of rich cream. Instead of
being drawn together by their misery,
each gloated over the other's symp-
toms as the scurvy took its course.

They lost all regard for personal ap-
pearance and, for that matter, common
decency. The cabin became a pigpen,
and never once were the beds made or
fresh pine boughs laid underneath.
Yet they could not keep to their blank-
ets, as they would have wished, for
the frost was inexorable, and the fire
box consumed much fuel. The hair of
their heads and faces grew long and
shaggy, while their garments would
have disgusted a ragpicker. But they
did not care. They were sick, and
there was no one to see. Besides, it
was very painful to move about.

To all this was added a new trouble
—the fear of the north. This fear was
the joint child of the great cold and
the great sllence and was born in the
darkness of December, when the sun
dipped below the southern horizon for

good. It affected them according to

Sprang to Their Feet, Shrieking With Terror.

up brain and sinew, but did not tickle
the palate. True, there was sugar in
plenty for two ordinary men, but these
two were little else. than children.
They early discovered the virtues of
hot water judiciously saturated with
sugar, and they prodigally swam their
flapjacks and soaked their crusts in
the rich, white sirup. Then coffee and
tea, and especially the dried fruits,
made disastrous inroads upon it. The
first words they had were over the
sugar question. And it is a really seri-
ous thing when two men wholly de-
pendent upon each other for company
begin to quarrel.

Weatherbee loved to discourse bla-
tantly on politics, while Cuthfert, who
had been prone to clip his coupons and
let the commonwealth jog on as best
it might, either ignored the subject or
delivered himself of startling epigrams.
But the clerk was too obtuse to appre-
ciate the clever shaping of thought,
and this waste of ammunition irritated
Cuthfert. He had been used to blind-
Ing people by his brilllancy, and it
worked him quite a hardship, this
loss of an audience. He felt personal-
ly aggrieved and unconsciously held
his muttonhead companion responsible
for it.

Save existence, they had nothing in
common—came in touch on mo single
point. Weatherbee was a clerk who
had known naught but clerking all his
life; Cuthfert was a master of arts, a
dabbler in oils and had written not a
little. The one was a lower ¢lass man
who considered himself a gentleman,
and the other was a gentleman who
knew himself to be such. From- this
it may be remarked that a man ecan
be a gentleman without possessing the
first instinet of true comradeship. The
very presence of either became a per-
sonal affront to the other, and they
lapsed info sullen silences which in-
creased in length and strength as the
days went by. Oceasionally the flash
of an eye or the curl of a lip got the
better of them, though they strove to

their natures. Weatherbee fell prey
to the grosser superstitions and did
his best to resurrect the spirits which
slept in the forgotten graves. It was
a fascinating thing, and in his dreams
they came to him from out of the cold
and snuggled into his blankefs and
told him of their toils and troubles ere
they died. He shrank away from the
clammy contact as they drew closer
and twined their frozen limbs about
him, and when they whispered in his
ear of things to come the cabin rang
with his frightened shrieks. Cuthfert
did not understand, for they no longer
spoke, and when thus awakened he
invariably grabbed for his revolver.
Then he ywould sit up in bed, shivering
nervously, with the weapon trained on
the unconscious dreamer. Cuthfert
deemed the man going mad and so
came to fear for his life.

‘What with the fear of the north, the
mental strain and the ravages of the
disease, the pair lost all semblance of
humanity, taking on the appearance
of wild beasts hunted and desperate.
Their cheeks and noses, as an after-
math of the freezing, had turned black.
Thelr frozen toes had begun to drop
away at the first and second joints.
Bvery movement brought pain, but the
fire box was insatiable, wringing a
ransom of terture from their miserable
bodies. Day in, day out, it demanded
its food, a veritable pound of flesh,
and they dragged themselves into the
forest to chop wood on their Lknees.
Once, crawling thus in search of dry
sticks; unknewn to each other they
entered a thicket from opposite sides.
Suddenly, without warning, two peer-
ing death’s heads confronted each oth-
er. Suffering had so transformed them
that recognition was impossible. They
sprang to their feet, shrieking with
terror, and dashed away on their man-
gled stumps, and, falling at the cabin
door, they clawed and seratched lke:
demons till they discovered their mis-
take.

Oceasionally they lapsed normal, and

during one of thewe sane intervals the
chief bone of contentior, the sugar, had
been divided equally between them.
They guarded their separate sacks,
stored up in the cache, with jealous
eyes, for there were but a few cupfuls
left, and they were totally devoid of
faith in each other. But one day Cuth-
fert made a mistake. Hardly dble to
move, sick with pain, with his head
swimming and eyes blinded, he crept
into the cache, sugar canister in hand,
and mistook Weatherbee's sack for his
own.

January had been born but a few
days when this occurred. The sun had
some time since passed its lowest
southern declination and at meridian
now threw flaunting streaks of yellow
light upon the northern sky. On the
day following his mistake with the
sugar bag Cuthfert found himself feel-
ing better both in body and in spirit.
As noontime drew near and the day
brightened he dragged himself outside
to feast on the evanescent giow, which
was to him an earnest of the sun’s fu-
ture intentions. Weatherbee was also
feeling somewhat better and crawled
out beside him. They propped them-
selves in the snow beneath the move-
Jess wind vane and wailted.

The stillness of death was about
them. In other climes when nature
falls into such moods there is a sub-
dued air of expectancy, a walting for
some small voice to take up the broken
strain. Not so in the north. The two
men had lived seeming aeons in this
ghostly peace, They could remember
no song of the past; they could conjure
no song of the future. This unearthly
calm had always been—the tranquil
silence of eternity.

Their eyes were fixed wupon the
north. TUnseen, behind their backs, be-
hind the towering mountains to the
south, the sun swept toward the zenith
of another sky than theirs. Sole speec-
tators of the mighty canvas, they
watched the false dawn slowly grow.
A faint flame began to glow and
smoulder. It deepened in intensity,
ringing the changes of reddish yellow,
purple and saffron, So bright did it
become that Cuthfert thought the sun
must surely be behind it—a miracle,
the sun rising in the north! Suddenly,
without warning and without fading,
the canvas was swept clean. There
was no color in the sky. The light
had gone out of the day. They caught
their breaths in half sobs. But, lo,
the air was a-glint with particles of
scintillating frost, and there, to the
north, the wind vane lay In vague
outline on the snow! A shadow! A
shadow! It was exactly midday. They
Jjerked their heads hurriedly fo the
south: A golden rim peeped over the
mountain’s snowy shoulder, smiled
upon them an instant, then dipped
from sight again.

There were tears in their eyes as
they sought each ather. A strange
soffeilig caftie over thiem. They felt
irresistibly drawn toward each other.
The sun was coming back again. It
would be with them tomorrow and the
next day and the next. And it would
stay longer every wvisit, and a time
would come when it would ride their
heaven day and night, never once drop-
ping below the sky line. There would
be no night. The ice locked winter
would be broken; the winds would
blow and the forests answer; the land
would bathe in the blessed sunshine
and life renew. Hand in hand they
would quit this horrid dream and jour-
ney back to the southland. They
lurched blindly forward, and their
hands met—their poor maimed hands,
swollen and distorted beneath their
mittens.

But the promise was destined to re-
main unfulfilled. The northland is the
northland, and men work out their
souls by strange rules, which other
men who have not journeyed into far
countries cannot come to understand.

*x' * * * » * -

An hour later Cuthfert put a pan of
bread into the oven and fell to specu-
lating on what the surgeons could do
with his feet when he got back. Home
did not seem so very far away now.
Weatherbee was rummaging in the
cache. Of a sudden he raised a whirl-
wind of blasphemy, which in turn
ceased with startling abruptness. The
other man had robbed his sugar sack.
Still, things might have happened dif-
ferently had not the two dead men
come out from under the stones and
hushed the hot words in his throat.
They led him quite gently from the
cache, which he forgot to close. That
consummation was reached; that some-
thing they had whispered to bim in
his dreams was about to happen. They
guided him gently, very gently, to the
woodpile, where they put the ax in
his hands. Then they helped him
shove open the cabin door, and he felt
sure they shut it after him—at least
he heard it slam and the latch fall
sharply into place. And he knew they
were walting just without, waiting for
him to do his task.

“Carter! 1 say, Carter!”

Percy Cuthfert was frightened at
the look on the clerk’s face, and he
made haste to put the table between
them.

Carter Weatherbee followed without
haste and without enthusiasm. There
was neither pity nor passion in his
face, but rather the patient, stolid look
of one who has certain work to do and
goes about it methodically.

“I gay, what's the matter?” f
The clerk dodged back, cutting off
his retreat to the door, but never open-
ing his mouth.

“I gay, Carter, I say,
There's a good chap.”

The master of arts was thinking rap-
idly now, shaping a skillful flank
movement on the bed where his Smith
& Wesson lay. Keeping his eyes on
the madman, he rolled backward on
the bunk, at the same time clutching
the pistel.

“Carter!”

The powder flashed full in Weather-

let’s talk.

bee's face, but he swung his weapon
and leaped forward. The ax bit deep-—
ly at the base of the spine, and Percy
Cuthfert felt all consciousness of his
lower limbs leave him. Then the clerk
fell heavily upon him, clutching himx
by the throat with feeble fingers. The
sharp bite of the ax had caused Cuth-
fert to drop the pistol, and as his
lungs panted for relesse he fumbled
aimlessly for it among the blankets.
Then he remembered. He slid a hand
up the clerk’s belt to the sheath knife,
and they drew very close to each other
in that last clinch.

Percy Cuthfert felt his strength leave
him. The lower portion of his body
was useless. The inert weight of
Weatherbee crushed him—crushed hinmy
and pinned bim there like a bear under:
a trap. The cabin became filled withe
a familiar odor, and he knew the bread
to be burning. Yet what did it mat-
ter? He would never need it. And
there were all of six cupfuls of sugar
in the cache. If he had foreseen this
he would not have been so saying the
last several days. Would the wind;
vane ever move? It might even be
veering now. Why not? Had he not
seen the sun today? He would go and
see. No; it was impossible to move.
He had not thought the clerk so heavy
a man, :

How quickly the cabin cooled! The
fire must be out. The cold was fore-
ing in. It must be below zero al«
ready, and the ice creeping up the In-
side of the door. He could not see it
but his past experience enabled himy
to gauge its progress by the cabin’gl
temperature. The lower hinge must
be white ere now., Would the tale of
this ever reach the world? How
would his friends take it? They would.
‘read it over their coffee, most likely,
and talk it over at the clubs. He coul
see them very clearly. *“Poor old Cuth4
fert!” they murmured. “Not such a
bad sort of chap, after all”’ He
smiled at their eulogies and passed on/
In search of a Turkish bath. It was
the same old crowd upon the streets.
Strange they did not notice his moosq
hide moccasing and tattered Germ
socks! He would take a cab. An
after the bath a shave would not be
bad. No; he would eat first. Steak an
potatoes and green things—how fresh
it all was! And what was that?
Sauares of honey, streaming liquid ams
ber! But why did they bring so much®
Ha, ha! He could never eat it all
Shine? Why, certainly. He put hig
foot on the box. The bootblack looked
curiously up at him, and he remems
bered his moose hide moceasinsg an
went away hastily.

Hark! The wind vane must be sure-
ly spinning. No; a mere singing in his
ears; that was all-a mere singing.
The ice must have passed the iateh By
now. Moye likely the Hpper hinge was
£8vered: Between the moss chinked
roof poles little points of frost began,
to appear. How slowly they grewl
No, not g0 slowly. There was a new
one, and there another—two—three—
four—they were coming too fast to
count. There were two growing to-
gether, and there—a third had joined
them. Why, there were no more spotst
They had run together and formed a
sheet. ;

Well, he would have company. If
Gabriel ever broke the silence of the
north they would stand together, hand
in hand, before the great white throne.
And God would judge them, God wounld
judge them! y

Then Percy Cuthfert closed his eyes
and dropped off to sleep.

BELIEVE BRAIN IN STOMACH

Chinese lgnorant of the Anatomy ofi
Human Body—Subject of Mi-
crobes Difficult to Teach.

Ignorance is responsible for the,
guesswork of the Chinese about the
anatomy of the human body, Jeam
Price writes in World Outlook. “Noth-,
ing is known of the nervous systemi
or of the circulation of the blood, and:
every organ except the brain is said;
to have a pulse. The heart Is consid-
ered to be the center of being, and:
therefore it must also be in the cen~
ter of the b,dy.” The Chinese alsol
believe that the brain is in the stom-
ach. Perhaps that is the reason that!
more than half the thought and con-
versation of the common people re~
lates to food!

It is ignorance which makes a moth-
er chew her child’s food, before put-
ting it in the little one’s month. It fs
ignorance which allows a mother to-
wash the clothes in a green, stagnantf
pool while the child at her side eager-
ly drinks the same water. It is ignor-t
ance which our mission doctors havel -
to fight when they suggest that wom-
en should not use poisonous faca:
paint, should bathe the baby at leasgt
once before it is grown, should washi
the dishes once a month in clean wa=
ter. This ignorance makes the sub—
Jject of microbes more difficult to teac]
than the English in which it is taught..
And, though it’s hard to say, it isi
ignorance which” causes a lover tok
take water In which his body is|
washed and secretly mix it in thei
drink of his loved one. But, then, thatt
is romance and we musn’t mentiom}
germs in the same breath.

Correct,
Little Jim, did not know qul
so much about scriptural history as h
ought to have known, but whemn
his sister agked him, “Where was Sol=
omon’s temple?’ he was rather a
that she should think him unable
answer a simple question like that. 3
“Don’t you think I know anything ™
he asked. : '
“Well, where was it, then7" his sis<
ter repeated,
And then he informed her: “On the
side of his forchead. of course, the;
same as other folks'! Do you th.mkt
I am a dunge?”

e
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GAPTAIN TELLS OF

DANGING WHALES

RELATES HOW THEY TANGOED
TO CANNED MUSIC

And How the Big Haul Continued
Until Ship's Supply of Grog
Gave Out.

“Fiver heard of a whale dance?”
queried Captain Ben, “Ever heard of
a whale tail tango? See these white
hairs? Well, I have seen one, and one
will do.

“Our ship. ‘Old Barnstable,’ left
New Bedford two years ago. A few
days before we sailed the Admiral
said: ‘Ben” said he, ‘you're going on
a long trip, and while I'm going to
give you a lot of canned stuff at the
same time I'm going to give you some
canned musie, a good, reliable talking
machine and a tin horn as big as a

| .cannon. I don’t want your men to get

lonesome, Captain Ben, for I'm a be-
liover in the old adage. ‘“All work
and no play makes Jack a dull boy.”

‘““That’s what he did, too, and a bet-
ter crew was never signed up,” con-
tinued Captain Ben. “They were all
Cape Codders except the Portuguese
cook (and he has sailed withr me nigh
on ten years,) and all old whalers.

“We arrived in the southern waters

| along in December and commenced
‘We didn’t find:

looking for whalers.
any.

“Along in January about eight bella
one evening the men wanted somecan-
ned music, so I had the mate get the
box and horn on deck and start the
dance.

“Well, the men danced and hornpip-
ed and were all enjoying themselves,
when of a sudden-like the whole sea
wag alive with sperm whales, and the
way they made the waters foam with
their flukes was a caution. The mate
stopped the musie, and the whales
seemed to disappear.

“We had a long talk and called in
the crew for their ideas about keeping
the whales near us for a few days.
There were enough of them to fill all
the whalers in the States. 0ld man
Crosby piped up that we start the
music again and see what would hap-
pen, and perhaps we could keep the
whales around us for a couple of days
by playing every hour or so.

“We put on a mew pie plate and
started the merry-go-round, and {it
warn't more than ten minutes before
the whales were all around us and
seemed to he enjoying i‘he musie.

“Say, did you ever see a sperm
open his mouth? Well you can drive
a wagon in and turn around, and he
has got the greatest lot of ivory mar-
linspikes you ever gaw for feeth, It
made us kinder shaky fo see those
jaivs; and we didn’t know but they
might get foolish and try to come on
deck.

“But old Portuguese, the cook, said
he had seen ’em do that before, and
the captains had always given them
a ration of grog and they were good-

natured and would lay around the.

ship just as long as they got their
grog regular.

“It only took for a few minutes for
the bo’s'm and a couple of hands to
get a cask or red eye and gome pails
and every blasted sperm was winking
his port eye. Well, we gave each one
a half-bucket of red juice down his
throat. A few coughed, but most of
them just smacked their jaws and
disappeared. No sooner had one
bunch dropped out of sight before
another came up for grog, and at the
end of an hour we were nigh wore
out—and that's when my hair turned
gray.

“We started the orchestra again
with the new stove lid on, a ragtime
tune, and you should have seen that
gea. I guess all the sperms in the
South Sea were there. They dived,
came up and blowed, turned over on
their backs and snapped their jaws.

“Then all of a sudden they all pair-
ed off and seemed to hold each other

with their forward flippers and rolled |

over and over in time with the musie,
and all of a sudden there were all of
500 tails in pairs sticking up in the
air, ond they kept waving and twist
ing in time with the ragtime music.

“It was the greatest sight I ever
seen, They would wave and twist
their tails for about ten minutes and
then would come up to blow and roll
over and over and go over the same
performance with their tails.

“The next morning we didn't have
to pipe them to grog. They were al-
ready there. We decided we would
give them -one more concert that
night, with refreshments, and then
the next day we would commence kill-
ing, slowly and carefully, for fear
they might get mad and butt the ship,
for if they did it would be good-by
Sunday school for us.

*Well, that night we had another
tango dance, only more so and faster
fun, and it lasted until two bellg in

EWWW

Managing Willie

“I was over at Mrs., Xershaw's the
other day,” said the woman with the
Iittle boy who was calling on her next
dnor meighbor, “and I must say that
she uas changed of late years! Why,
wken I knew her as a girl she had
sueh ability and was such a manager
—and you ought to see the way that
house is run and the perfectly dread-
ful way she has with her children!

“I don’t believe in the old-fashioned
way of frightening children to pieces

and making them obey you because |

they are afraid. I never have the

| least trouble with my Willie, because

I treat him like a human being. Dar-

| ling, don’t handle the fern, for Mrs.
| Janes may not like it, Everybody isn’t
| ’ke mother, who understands how in-

| gee!

terested little boys are in nature. Stop
bending the leaf, dearest—oh, now,
You've broken the whole stalk
ofi! Fhere, Willie, you see what hap-
pens when you don’t obey maother!
“Tt's  perfeetly wonderful, Mrs.
Janes, the reagoning power digplayed
by that child! ¥You wouldn’t think it,
but he understands cause and effect
perfectly.  He bent the leaf—and it
broke—an ace and a result, you see.

| Willie, why did you break all those

e

the morning. They must have learn- |

ed some new twists. I think it must
have been the corkscrew twine.

“The next day we commenced kill-
ing, and it was a shame—they were
go tame. After we hal killed two old
cows we noticed that the whole school
were pushing one big old bull whale
toward the ship and we killed him.
After that we had all old bulls—look-
ed like the school wanted to get rid
of the old duffers—and we soor filled
every cask with oil, and with the
teeth, bone and two lucky finds of am-
bergis we had the banner catch of the
past ten years.

“Say, Jake, my hand gefs shako
when I think of those nights.”

other leaves, too? Oh, so the plant
would be even all around! WNow, did
you ever hear anything cleverer than
that, Mrs. Janes? Willie has such an
eve for form. I am sure he is going
to be something wonderful, aren’t
you? I always believe in encourag-
ing a child when he shows any signs
of developing a particular faculty.

“There! Willie is investigating your
cuckoo clock now. He has a perfect
passion for finding out the reason for
things. . Willie, darling, you mustn’t
gewing on the weights of the _clock,
you really mustn’t.

“There! What did mother tell you?
You swung on the weights and new
you’ve pulled the whole clock down off
the wall! You are likely to give people
headaches when you make a big noise
like that. Every one hasn’t the per-
fect control of her nerves that mother
has.

“Ther /'s everything in control, don’t
you think so, Mrs. Janes? I never al-
low any external fact to upset me. Oh,
is the clock broken? Well, I don’t he-
lieve it is a very bad break and a'
clever clock man can easily—oh, you
say you brought it from Switzerland
and it has ccmplicated foreign me-
chanism? Well, it 'does seem to me
that Americans ought to be able to
find enough goods mamifactured in
thig country without encouraging an-
archists and paupers abroad. I've
often heard my hushand talkk about
political affairs, so_I¥suppose I am
better informed than most women,

“The way Mrs. Kershaw lets her
children run over her is perfectly
dreadful. She didn’'t seem to have
the least control of them at all. I—

“Willie, you musin't scratch the
piano with that pin. Mother means
what the says, darling, and I expect
you to obey. Not another scratch
after that one you are making! TI've
no doubt if your furniture polish is
the right kind, Mrs. Janes, it will rub
the scratches out perfectly and, any-
how, they are such delicate ones.
Willie has such a dainty touch with
everything that sometimes I think he
is going to be an artist. )

“Why, Wil—lieee! Didn't you
hear me say not another scratch? And
vou’ve made at least six more! Now,
I simply will not be disobeyed that
way and you may go sit in the green
velvet chair. Climb back and sit
there! You see, Mrs. Janes, I always
punish promptly when Willie doesn’t
mind me. I simply will not tolerate
disobedience the way Mrs. Kershaw
does.

“If you had children yourself you'd
understand how it warms a mother’s
heart to feel the little things depend-
ing on one and taking one's word as
gospel law. Why, Willie would no
sooner think of going contrary to my
wishes than he would think of flying,
would. you, dear?”

“My goodness, where is Willie? He
isn’t in the green velvet chair. You
haven’t a cellar door or anything
open, have you, Mrs. Janes, that he
might fall down? I ean’t understand—
oh, you say he is on the other side
of the piano scratching it with an-
other pin?

“Willie, come here—at once! Don’t
you know you grieve mother terribly
when she finds that she can’t trust
you? Oh, you say you wanted to see
if a black pin would make the same
kind of a scratch as a white one! Did
you ever—that investigating mind
again! It makes me feel terribly re-
sponsible, Mrs. Janes, to think that it
rests with me whether that shall all
be mistakenly crushed out or encour-
aged. I am determined to bring out
the best there is in Willie, at any cost.
That is the reason I keep him with me
s0 much in order that his character
may develop properly.

“T've enjoyed this little visit with
vou—it rests one to get a change from
one’s usual thoughts, you know. Come
over soon—it will brighten you up
and interest wvou to be where there
is a child about, and Willie is such
a lovable little fellow.

“Kiss Mrs., Janes, darling. Why,
what are you sticking out your tongue
for? You say because you hate her?
Oh, Willie, it is wrong to hate any
one! Hasn’t he a cunning, pink little
tongue, Mrs. Janes?

“Some day when I'm going out T'll
let you take him and keep him for a
whole afterncon!”

‘When a man pays his way in he
seldom has to pay his way out

i
B orrnnrom

A Picture of Solid Comfort

A good sweet pipe and an easy chair; a breezy book and a bubbling
bottle of ‘‘Radeke Beer.”

freshing hour before bedtime—an hour that relieves fatigue and as-
sures a good night’s sleep.  Put yourself into such a picture tonight
with'a bottle of pure, wholesome satisfying

Radeke Beer

Made in Kankakee

A teiephone message to us will bring a case promptly to your door.

Then you are booked for a restful, re-

|
,;
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To the Business Men of Kanka-
kee County

The writer has been assigned
to your county for the purpose
of assisting the tax payers in the
preparation of their income tax
returns for the year ending De-
cember 31, 1917. Your assist-
ance is ea.rnestly requested in
advising yeur patrons and your
employees of the importance of
making their income tax returns
immediately. Advise your pa-
trons and employes that they
must bring with them a complete
and detailed statement of their
Total Gross Income and Total
Business Expenses. Thls is
very important.

The Act of October Srd 1917,
provides that:

(1) Every single person whose
net income amounts to $1,000,00
a year, or over, must file a re-
turn with the Collector of Inter-
nal Revenue and pay a tax on
such part of the net income
which exceeds, $1,000,00,—and

(2) Bvery married person, or
head of a family, whose net in-
come amounts to $2,000,00 a year
or more, must file a return with
the Collector of Internal Reven-
ue and pay a tax on such part of
the net income which exceeds
$2,000,00.

ditional tax imposed for failure
to file 'income tax return by
March 1st, 1918.

I will be stationed at the places
named below on the dates speci-
ﬁi‘ikakee Conrt House, Jan. 2-Jan 350
Reddick Post office, Jan. 31-Feb. 2
St, Anne Ist Nat. Bank, Feb, 4-Feb. 6
Momence 1st Nat. Bank, Feb. T-Feb. 9
Manteny Post office, Feb. 11-T'eb. 14
Kankakee Court House, Feb! 15-Mar. 2

CHARLES M. CALLNER
Income Tax Inspector

We are
anxious to
have you
find out
about them

They will
interest
you when
you're in
need of
printing

Heavy penalties, fines and ad-|

ALEX J. POWELL
- Res. Phone 888-1 Res, Phone 1257.

Attorney-at-Law DR. C. R. LOCKWOOD
GENERAL LAW PRACTICE Eye, Ear, Nose and Threat
Room 6 and 7

Room 214, Cobb Bldg., Kankakee . : ] S
Hiikotaii g A City National Bank Building

BELL PHONE 377

At Justice Worman’s Court, Brad
ley, Ill., Saturday mornings.

—

DICK & HERTZ
UNDERTAKERS

DR. E. G. WILSON

Physician and Surgeon

Kankakee, Illinois

380 East Court Street

KANKAKEE, - -  ILLINOIS

- MARTIN & SON

Coal and Transfer

Moving A Specialty

The Eagle Bar

Math. Gerdesich, Prop.
Hot Roast Beef Every Saturday Night

i —THE FIRST CHANCE—
FINE WHISKIES—GOOD SERVICE—CIGARS and TOBACCO
GENE RICHARD, Prop.

The Economy

Bradley’s Handy Shopping Store
Broadway and Grand Ave. Bradley, Il1.
Bell Phone 298 and 1808

Bring your market basket and let us fill it for
you. You will save money.

TRY US
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FOR SUBMARINES ™ " *

. TWO IOWA MEN SAY THEY HAVE

SOLVED MARINE PROBLEM

| £raft Carries Crew to Surface When

Accidents Happens to Diver
TR Under Water.

A lifeboat for submarines has been

~invented by two Iowa men, 1. W. Ap-

pleman of Clermont and Willard Dau-
‘Ppenberger of Postville. They claim
ihbe craft furnishes a certain means of

escape to crews in case of mishaps

wunder the water. Patents are now

.| ®ending in the United States and will

DISCOVER

. their arrows.

' ®e applied for in all countries operat-

iwg or building submarines.
The lifeboat is designed by its in-

. yentors to be carried in an outer cav-

ity in the hull of the submarine and

| add nothing to the weight of the un-

der-sea craft. At times of danger the

| \drew on the submarine, thru a trap

aloor in the bottom, can enter the life-
poat duickly. The ecraft with its
zefugees on board then may be auto-
matically released and my its buoy-
ancy rise like a cork to the surface of
the sea bearing the crew to safety.
As submarines are equipped at

“present their crews are lost when-

ever a serious accident befalls them
while submerged. The tragic fate of
all aboard the United States subma-
rine F-4 in Hawaiian waters is
an  example and demonstrated the
#reat need for some safety |device
‘which will give the crew a chance to
escape destruction when the subma-
rine meets disaster.

Mr,, Appleman and Mr. Daubenber-
ger say the problem of lifeboats for
submarines has engrossed the atten-
tion of inventors for a long time, but
mothing practical has resulted until
mow, the great difficulty having been
to design a eraft not requiring a
¢hange in the general plan of the
@ull of the submarine. The Iowa in-
‘wventors say they have so completely
overcome this obstacle that their life-
Doat easily can be installed on anv

' ' kind of submarine.

NEW METHOD
OF STOPPING PARESIS

Medical Men Inject Salvarsan Into

Brain—Get Good Results,

Salvarsan, administered directly in-
40 the inner cavity of the brain, may
e regarded as one of the most ad-
vanced and hopeful methods of arvest-

~ ing the destructive progress of pare-

#is, officials of the New York Post-
“Graduate Medical School and Hospital
~announce in a formal statement, Their
wonclusion, they say, was based on a
amumber of experiments made at the
Hhospital.

BY (e misthigi fised at the hespltal,
AL Wwas said, an opening is made thry

1 dhe skull and the dura of the brain

and then, with a blunt, hollow needle
ihat is passed directly thru the tissue
of the brain to the main central cay-
Jty, salvarsan is conveyed directly to
the cerebro-spinal fluid in the main

* seayity of the brain.

From there it is carried by the cir-
-culation of the cerebro-spinal fluid
thruout the entire
System. By thus reaching every celi
of the brain with the salvarsan a uni-
form effect is produced.

Out of fourteen patients who have
wndergone the operatiom, four have
Deen able to resume their occupations,
according to the hospital authorities.

HOW ARROWS WERE POISONED

dndian Says They Used to Rob Rattle«
snakes of Their Virus.

. An old Cherokee Indian recently

dold how ‘the Indians of olden times

aised to poison their arrowheads for

. ‘war purposes or for killing bears. Ac-

<cording to the Denver Field and Farm,
they took a fresh deer liver, fastened
it to a long pole, and then went to
wertain places where they knew they
would find rattlesnakes in abundance,

About midday the rattlers are all
wout of their dens, coiled up in the
sunshine. The bucks would poke the
first rattler with the liver on the long
pole. A rattler, unlike common
snakes, always shows fight in prefer-
“£nce to escaping.

The snake would thus repeatedly

- strike at the liver with its fangs until

its poison was all used up, whereupon
it would quit striking and try slowly
4o move on. The bucks would then
hunt up another rattler and repeat

. ithe performance, keeping up the work
- until the liver was well soaked with

:snake poison,

Then the pole was carried home
-and fasiened somewhere in an uprizht
‘position until the liver became as dry
@s a bone. The liver was pounded to
@ fine powd-r and placed in a buck-
skin bag, to be used as needed for
This powder would
stick like glue to any moistened sur-
face.

Wanted Help.
As the motorist turned a corner in &

. -quiet country road he saw a brother

of the wheel just ahead, evidently in
#rouble. Immediately he slowed down..
. “Want any help?” he asked genially.

The other motorist looked grateful-

_ ly at him as he wiped the perspiration
- ©off his brow.

“I do,” he whispered. “See that lady

" in the car? She’s my wife, and I'd be
 tuch obliged if you'd answer K her

‘questions and keep her amused while

X'm seeing to this burst tire”

cerebro-spinal |

*Bunny Kemble’s Aunt Lucy is go-
ing to marry Mr. Errick,” announced
Caroline, ecasually, at the family din-
ner table.

“Goodness me!” shrieked Caroline's
mother. “Why, Mrs. Kemble never
said a word to mc about it when she
was here. Lu¢y only met him ‘a
month ago when she came to visit,
Tell me this minute, Caroline, who
told you?”

“Ch, nobody told me,” Caroline ex-
plained in surprise. “I just know.”

“Uh, huh,” agreed Caroline’s broth: |

er. “They are going to be married!”

“Be calm, darling,” Caroline’s fath-
er advised his wife. “Life is full of
these maddening moments! Now, my
child, if you will be so good, kindly
enlighten us as to your source of in-
formation in regard to this amazing
news!"” :

“Huh?’ questioned Caroline, vague-
Iy. *Oh—about Bunny's Aunt Lucy?
Why, Bunny had the dandiest slide
made from the front steps clear down
to the gate— the wallk slopes, you
know. He——"

“Caroline!” begged her mother. “I
don't care about Bunny's® slide! 1
want to know who told you Liucy was
going to marry——"

“Hush!”  admonished  Caroline’s
mother’s  husband, “You should
realize that Caroline will get there
presently after she has told you what
kind of collar button the Kkhedive of
Egypt wears!™

“Who's he?’ demanded Caroline,
with interest. “Say, you ought to have
slid on Bunny’s slide! Once the gate
was open and he shot clear out under
an automobile. Wasn't it lucky it
wasn’t a horse standing there? The
horse might have kieked Bunny to
death!"” .

“Yes; I should always plek out an
automobile as a safe thing to slide un-
der,” agreed her father.- “Of course
an auto' couchant is calmer than an
auto rampant Rt

“You’re trying to be funny!” sus-
picicusly broke in Caroline’s brother.
“Gee! It was lucky Bunny got there
in time to stop the furnace man from
putting aslhes all down that walk!
Bunny knew, of course that his moth-
er would like to have him happy and
enjoy himself, and so he just told the
furnace man she had said he could
have a sglide there. You see, his
mother wasn’t home to ask. Anyhow,
it saves time to ask afterward. We
had a bully time sliding, except that
people kept coming along the front
walk and getting in the way—-—"

“I expected that was where Mrs.
Kickem got knocked down!” inter-
rupted his mother. “I wondered why
she kept telling me abouf it, and ex-
patiating on the wudeness of the
amall boy who——"

“Aw, I did yell at her!” defended
her son hotly. “Just as loud! If she
didn’t get out of the way it wasn’t my
fault was it? It would 'a’ been easier
for her fo walk on the other side of
the street, anyway! When we got
tired of sliding it was getting dusk,
and we went and sat on  the side
fence, and then Bunny's Aunt Lucy
and Mr. Errick they come along walk-
ing slow and kind of interested like!”

“We heard her just as plain,” broke
in Caroline. “She stopped with one
hand on the gate and looked back
over her shoulder and smiled in that
wav ladies have of smiling and said,
“Till tomorrow, then!’ and started up
the walk. And when she sat down
her feet went way up in the air, So
did Mr. Errick’s. Huh? Why, he was
hanging on to her hand even if ghe
had said good-by and he didn’t let go.
So: when she fell he fell, too. His
eyeglasses shot off and he was feeling
around for 'em and saying, ‘Are you
much hurt?” and she said, ‘Oh, not at
all, David." And then they tried to get
up and they tumbled down again. ‘Be
very careful,” Mr. Errick said, and I
will help you. Those wreiched child-
ren have made a slide!”

“Well, they got as far as the steps
and then she slipped and he slipped
and when they quit going they were
back at the gate. And he swore one
word and she said, '‘Oh, David}l" and
he put his arm around her.

““*When @ that child is really: my
nephew,” he said, awful fierce, ‘I'll pay
him. up for this, the young imp!" And
then she laughed so she fell down
again, and he said kind of shaky, ‘You
will, won’t you, Lucy? and she said
she guessed if she wanted to be re-
venged on Bunny she’d have to, and
he ypicked her up,

“1 don’t know what she meant, but
if Bunny was Mr. Errick’s nephew he
couidn’t be without Mr. Errick was
his uncle, could he? And he couldn’t
be Bunny’s uncle unless he married
Bunrny's aunt, so-—='

“There’s no getting around it
mourned Caroline’s father, gazing
open-mouthed at his fair young
daugkter. “Wo have a female detec-
tive in the family!”

First Steps

“Thump-rattiety-bang!” went the
piano.

“What are you trying to play, Jane?”
called out her father from the next
room.

“It’s an exercise from my new in-
struction book, ‘First Steps in Music,”
she answered. - 3

“Well, I knew you were playing
with your feet,” he said grimly; “but

“don't step so heavily on the keys— it

élsturbs my thoughts.”

Tﬁ@ Homé Is No Cozier

ant

Lecrnrit et r 8

-

Than lis F E@@rs

Bare floors make a home as uninvit-
ing as bare walls or windows. Pleas-

warmth and cheer enter a room

as soon as you install

Made in agreeable color designs specially suit-

able

for bed-rooms, kitchen, sewing-room,

nursery, porch, halls, closets and bath-'roqms.
Many special patterns for every room.

Sanitary, easily washed, waterproof and en-
during. A tough, thick, resilient fabric that
takes the jar and noise out of walking. Lies
flat without tacking and won’t curl. Product
of the century-old manufacturing experience
‘of one of New England’s oldest firms. Come
in and pick your pattern today.

Made by BIRD & SON (Est, 1795) East Walpole, Mass,

Ose ECONOMY

Installed Officers

The Bradley Encampment in-
stalled their officers for the ensu-
ing term at their meeting last
Friday evening. The following
officers were installed:

Chief Patriach Adolph Bock.

High Priest D. C. Wikoff.

Senior Warden R, G. Bell.

Junior Warden A, A. Muier,

First Wateh C. A. Voorhees.

Second Watch Alonzo Gordon.

Third Wateh A, R. Wibb.

Fourth Watch J. Hattermann.

Guards of Tent John Nelson.

Guards of Tent Lyman Topleff.

Trustees D. C. Wikoff, Henri
Vallat. A. Bock, J. W. Nelson.

Deputy Robt Erskine.

Scribe C. F. Skinner.

Treasurer Max Heinze.

-

Obituary

Mzr. John J. Evans was born in
Elliott Co:. Kentueky June 20
1865, died Jan. 4th. 1918. Aged
52 years 6 months and 14 days.

Mr. Evans leaves a wife and
three daughters. Mrs. Crayle.
Mrs. Craig and Miss ' Virgie
Evans and two sons Frank and
Wesley Evans all of Bradley Ill.

Methodist Church News

Dr. John H. Ryan, District Su-
perintendent of the Xankakee
District, will preach Suniay night
in the Methodist Church. Dr.
Ryan is an eloquent and  very
forceful speaker, and should be
given alarge hearing.

IVER M. JOHNSON,
Pastor.

Flints To Farmers

The  partial open-front  poultry
house is conceded Lo be the best type
for most sections.

Feed the. cull
Cook the potatoes thoroly and mix
with' corn meal, shorts, or brand.
Skim milk is a good addition.

The mixing of warm, frésh cream
with cold ¢ream is never advisable, as
the whele muass is warmed thereby,
and souring will follow more quicklv,

Pantry shelves shovld be washed
clean and: then dried. The undue
use of water should be avoided, as
moisture encourages molding,

The colony plan of housing poultry

potatoes to hogs.|

may be adopted to good advantage on
many farms. This'system does away
with the danser of tainted soil.

Gend chicken roosts may be made

of 2 by 2 inch material with upper
edges rounded.  They shoald be built
on the same level, about 2 or (3 feet

from the floor. If 2 dropping board
is used it should be placed about &
inches below them.

Some food mway become dangerous
even before it shows outwird signs of
deqomposititan. Always keep food in
clean utensils and use it without un-
necessary delay.

White Grubs Coming In 1918.

Large flights of May beetles, weil
known as the parents of the white
grubs, desbructive cereal and forage in-
insects, occured inJune, 1917, through-
outIllinois. Wisconsin, Michigan, Ohio,
Pennsylvania. New Yorg, New Jersey,
and partsof other States. Theseflights
mean, says a report of the Bureau of
Entomology, United States Depart-
ment of Agricaiture, that throughout
the area affected the while grubs will
be destructively abundant in 1918,
which will be the second year in-the
life of the resultant progeny.

Among First Who Will Go

Washingbon, D. C., Jan. 3.—The
bulk of the national guard will be
hurried to France at once or as soon
|2sit can be shipped, and the Prairie
division, inciuding the Illinois regi-
ments now at Houston, will be one of
the first three divisions sent forward.

The administration is endeavoring
| to speed up the dispateh of troops to
France; as urgently recommended in
[Cal, ./ M. House’s report on the
jachievements of the American war
| ' missions, which was made public yes-
terday.
i The

Germans, 'who are
|sia, are cevtain to attempt another
(greab drive toward Paris in the
\spring.

[RRERNI I thrm -
1

I Gave mame to All

| “The ®Bridge of the Seas” {8 the
| siriking name which Pindar gives to
| the narrow isthmus which separates
!{he Gulf of Corinth from the Aegean
| Bea. It i3 one of the moat interesting
| Btrips of soil on the five continents.
| It 13 the Isthmus of all the world; for
i-rrom its Greek name Isthmia, every

sther Isthmus has been named.

greably |
| strengthened by the collapse of Rus- |

Promptness
- By Co-Operation

We are under government regula-
lation and we must co-operate with
one another. Our prices are set
by the government in many arti-
cles. Jobbers are limiting their
credits and we are in duty bound
to do the same. All bills MUST
be paid in full each pay day. Co-
‘operating with one another in this
way we can succeed, otherwise not.
Co-Operation is Our By-Word

Turkeys, Geese, Ducks, Chickens, Cran-
berries. Prices Right at all times.

Wishing You A Merry Christmas
~ and A Happy New Year

A. C. BEARDSLEY & SONS|

If you intend

Sﬁi@ to have a sale

i

‘The Advertise

BEEE @ get our prices
: el

e T e

Ariicle

is one in which ths merchant
himself bhas implicit faith—
else he would not advertise it.
Youare safe in patroniziag the
merchants whose ads appear

ihis paper becamse thefr
¢oods are up:to<iate and never
shopwoin.

Weare fixed fcilf turnin
out work of this kms

in double-quick time.
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CHAPTER XXIL
—T 5
Jimmy Wallace Throws a Bomb.

It was about eleven months after
Rose had watched Rodney walking de-
Jectedly away into the rain that Jimmy
Wallace threw his bomb,

Every year he made two profes-
slonal visits to New York; one in au-
tumn, one in the spring, in order that
he might have interesting matters to
write about when the local theatrieal
doings had been exhausted. From
his first spring pilgrimage after
Rose’s disappearance he came back
wearing a deep-lying and contented
smile, and a few days later, after a
talk over the telephone with Rod-
@ey, he headed a column of gossip
about the theater with the following
paragraph ;

“Come On In,"” as the latest of the New
Work revues Iz called, is much like all the
others. It contains the same procession
of speclalty mongers, the same cacophony
ef rag-time, the same gangway out into
the aundience which refreshes tired busi-
ness men with a thrilling worm's-eye view
of dancing girls’ knees au naturel, And
up and down thig straight and narrow
pathway of the chorus there is the custo-
anary parade of the same haughty beau-
ties of Broadway. Only in one item i3
‘there a deviation from the usual formula:
the costumes. For several years past the
revues at the theater (the Columbian)
have been caparisoned with the decadent
wolors and bizarre deslgns of the exotic
Mr. Grenville Melton, I knew there had
‘been a change for the better as soon as I
@#aw the first number, for these dresses
‘have the stimulating quality of a healthy
and vigorous imagination, as well as a
vivid decorative value. They are exceed-
fngly smart, of course, or else they would
mever do for a Broadway revue, but they
are also alive, while those of Mr. Melton
were Invariably sickly. Curiously enough:
the name of the new costume designer has
e speclal Interest for Chicago. She is
Dorls ‘Dane, who participated in “The
Girl Upstairs” at the Globe. Miss Dane's

you'll get your punishment. There's
dinner! But you won’t be allowed to
eat. You'll have to begin at the begin-
ning and tell us all about her.”

Jimmy, his effect produced, his long-
meditated vengeance completed by the
flare of color he'd seen come up in
Violet's cheeks, settled down seriously
to the telling of his tale, stopping oe-
casionally to boit a little food just be-
fore his plate was snatched away from
him, but otherwise without intermis-
sion,

He'd suspected nothing about the
costumes on that opening night of
“Come On In,” until a realization of
how amazingly good they were made
him search his program. The line
“Costumes by Dane” had lighted up in
his mind a wild surmise of the truth,
though he admitted it had seemed al-
most too good to be true. Because the
costumes were really wonderful.

He cast about, he said, for some way
of finding out who Dane really was.
And, having learned that Galbraith
was putting on the show at the Casino
he looked him up.

‘Galbraith proved a mine of infor-
mation—no, he was more like one of
those oil wells technically known as a
gusher. He simply spouted facts about
Rose, and couldn’t be stopped. She
was his own discovery. He'd seen her
possibilities when she designed and
executed those twelve costumes for the
sextette in “The Girl Upstairs.” He'd
brought her down to New York to act
as his assistant. She worked for Gal-
braith the greater part of last season.
Jimmy had never known of anybody
having just that sort of job before.
Galbraith, busy with two or three pro-
ductions at once, had put over a lot
of the work of conducting rehearsals

e experience here was brief, but nev-
ﬁ?ﬁsm }1 I strildng success in her new
Beofeasion Wil BIORGHT, cte (e forme:
tion of & large and enthusSiastic “Lbhen:
her-when' club,

Jimmy expected to produce an effect
with it. But what he did produce ex-
ceeded his wildest anticipations. The
thing came out in the three o’clock
edition, and before he left the office
that affernoon he had Treceived over
the telephone six invitations to din-
mer; three of them for that night.
He declined the first two on the ground
of an enormous press of work inci-
dent to his fresh return from a fort-
night In New York.: But when Violet
Williamson called up and said, with a
reference to a previous engagement that
was shamefully fictitous: “Jimmy, you
haven't forgotten you're dining with us
tonight, have you? It's just us, so you
needn't dress,” he answerad:

“Oh, no, I've got it down on my cal-
endar all right. Seven-thirty?"

Violet snickered and said: *“You
walt—Or rather, don't walt. Make it
seven.”

Jimmy was glad to be let off that

half hour of waiting. He was
patient for the encounter with Vio-
FBet—a state of mind most rare with
him. He meant to wring all the pleas-
are out of it he could by way of re-
wenge for Violet's attitude toward
Hose after her presence in the Globe
chorus had become known—for that
biting contempt which was the typical
-attitude of her class.

Violet said, the moment he ap-
speared In the drawing room doorway:
“John made me swear not to let you
tell me a word until he came in, He's
«simply burbling. But there's one
thing he won’t mind your telling me,
+and that's her address. I'm simply per-
‘Ishing to write her a note and tell her
+how glad we were.”

Jimmy made a little gesture of re-
.gret. He'd have spoken ftoo, but she
«didn't give him time.

“You don't mean,” she cried, “that
you didn’t find out where she lived
while you were right there In New
York !

John came in just then, and Violet,
‘turning to him tragically, repeated, “He
doeesn’t even know where ghe lives!(”

“Oh, I'm a boob, I know,” sald Jim-
tny. “But, as I told the other five .. .”

Violet frowned as she echoed, “The
other five—what?”

Jimmy turned to John Williamson
svith a perfectly electric grin.

“The other five of Rose Aldrich’s
Ariends—and yours,” he sald, “who

«called me up this afternoon and invited |

e to dinner, and asked for her ad-
dress so that they could write her
notes and tell her how glad they
~were.” !

John said “Whoogh !"—all but upset
na chair, and slammed it out of the way
“n order to jubilate properly.

Yielet stood 1looking at them
thoughtfully. A little flush of color
*was coming up into her face.

“You two men,” she sald, “are try-
dng to act as if I weren't in this: as if
¥ weren't just as glad as you are, and
shadm’'t as goed a right te be, John
‘here™ this was to Jimmy, “has been
gloating ever since Be cgme home with
the paper. And you . . . Did you mean
e by that snippy liitle thing you said

on her shoulders. He'd get a number
started, having figured out the maneu-
yers the chorus were fo go through,
thE steps they'd mse, and so on, and
Rosé woild attuatly thke Ri§ place;
would be in complete charge 6f the £é-
hearsal as the director’s representa-
tive.

The costuming last season had been
a side issue, at the beginning at least,
but she'd done part of the costumes
for one of his productions, and they
were so strikingly successful that Abe
Shuman had snatched her away from
him,

“The funny thing is the way she
does them,” Jimmy said. “Everybody
else who designs costumes just draws
them : dinky little water colored plates,
and the plates are sent out to a com-
pany like the Star Costume company
and they execute them. But Rose can’t
draw a bit. She got a mannequin—not
an ordinary dressmaker’'s form, but a
regular painter’s mannequin—with legs
and made her costumes on the thing;
or at least cut out a sort of pattern of
them in cloth. But somehow or other,
the designing of them and the execu-
tion are more mixed up together by
Rose’s method than by the orthodox
one. She wanted to get some women
in to sew for her, and see the whole
job through herself; deliver the cos-
tumes complete, and get paid for them,
But it seems that the Shumans, on the
side, owned the Star company and
raked off a big profit on the costumes
that way. I don’t know all the detalls,
I don’t know that Galbraith did. But
anyhow, the first thing anybody knew,
Rose had financed herself, She got
one of those rich young bachelor wom-
en in New York to go into the thing
with her, and organized a company,
and made Abe Shuman an offer on all
the costumes for ‘Come On In.' Gal-
braith thinks that Abe Shuman
thought she was sure to lose a lot of
money on it and go broke, and that
then he could put her to work at a
salary, so he gave her the job, But
she didn't lose. She evidently made
a chunk out of if, and her reputation
at the same time.”

Violet was immensely thrilled by

this recital. “Won't she be perfectly
wonderful,” she exelaimed, “for the
‘Junior league show, when she comes
back[” _
* Jimmy found an enormous satisfac-
tion in saying: *Oh, she'll be too ex-
pensive for you. She's a regular rob-
ber, she says.,”

“She saysl]” cried Violet. “Do you
mean you've talked with her?”

Do you think I'd have come back
from New York without?” said Jimmy.
"Galbraith told me to drop in at the
Oasino that same afternoon, Some of
the costumes were to be tried on, and
‘Miss Dane’ would be there.

“Well, and she came. I almost fell
over her out there in the dark, because
of course the auditorium wasn't light-
ed at all. TIll admit she rather took
my breath, just glancing up at me,
and then ‘peering to make out who I
was, and then her face going all alight
with that smile of hers. I didn't know
what to ecall her, and was stammering
over a mixture of Miss Dane and Mrs.
Aldrich, when she laughed and held

l.out a hand to me and sald she didn’t

+Gowt the T-knew-her-when club? Well, ; remember whether I'd ever called her

Rose or not, but she'd like to hear
someone call her that, and wouldn’t
I begin?”

Jimmy explained there hadn't been
any chance to talk much. “The cos-
tumes began coming up on the stage

Jjust then (on chorus girls, of course),

and she was up over the runway in a
minute, talking them over with Gal-
braith. When she'd finished, she came
down to me again for a minute, but it

.was hardly longer than that really.

She said she wished she might see me
again, but that she couldn’t ask me

| to come to the studlo, because it was

a perfect bedlam, and that there was
no use asking me to come to her apart-
ment, because ‘she was never there
herself these days, except for about
seven hours a night of the hardest
kind of sleep. If I could stay around
till her rush was over .. . But then,
of course, she knew I couldn’t.”

“And you never thought of asking
her,” Violet wailed, “where the apart-
ment was, so that the rest of us, if
we were in New York, could look her
up, or write to her from here?”

“No,” Jimmy said. “I'never thought
of asking for her address. But it’s the
easlest thing in the world to get. Call
up Rodpey. He knows.”

“What makes you think he knows?”
Violet demanded.

“Well, for one thing,” said Jimmy,
“when Rose was asking for news of
all of you, she said: ‘I hear from Rod-
ney regularly. Only he doesn’t tell
me much gossip,”"

“Hears from him!” gasped Violet.
“Regularly!” She was staring at Jim-
my in a dazed sort of way. *“Well,
does she write to him? Has she made
it up with him? Is she coming back?”

“I suppose you can just hear me
asking her all those questions? Casu-
ally, in the aisle of a theater, while
she was getting ready for a running
jump into a taxi?”

The color came up into Violet's face
again, There was a maddening sort of
Jubilant jocularity about these men,

‘the: looks and almost winks they ex-

changed, the distinctly saucy quality
of the things they said to her.

“Of course,” she said coolly, “if Rose
had told me that she heard from Rod-
ney regularly, although he didn’t send
her much of the gossip, I shouldn’t
have had to ask her those questions.
I'd have known from the way she
looked and the way her voice sounded,

“You Two Men . . . Are Trying
to Act as If | Weren’t in on This.”

whether she was writing to Rodney or
not, and whether she meant to come
back to him or not; whether.she was
ready to make it up if he was—all
that, Any woman who knew her at
all would. Only a man, perfectly in-
fatuated, grinning . . . See If you can't
tell what she looked like and how she
sald it.”

Jimmy, meek again, attempted the
task.

“Well,” he said, “she didn’t look me
in the eye and register deep mean-
Ings or anything like that. I don’t
know where she looked. As far as the
inflection of her voice went, it was
just as casual as if she'd been telling
me what she’d had for lunch. But the
quality of her woice just richened up
a bit, as if the words tasted good to
her. And she smiled, just barely, as
if she Enew I'd be staggered and didn’t
care. There you are!  Now interpret
unto me this dream, oh, Joseph.”

Violet’s eyes were shining. “Why,
it’s as plain,” she said. “Can’t you see
that she's’ just walting for him; that
she'll come like a shot the minute he
says the word? And there he is eat-
ing his heart out for her, and in his
rage charging poor John perfectly ter-
rific prices for his legal services, when
all he's got to do is to say ‘please,’ in
order to be happy.”

CHAPTER XXIIL.

Rodney Gets a Clear View of Himseif.

It was Rose hergelf who began this
correspondence with Rodney, within a
month. of her arrival in New York.

If Rodney had done an unthinkable
thing; if he had kept copies of his let-
ters to Rose, along with her answers,

in a chronological file, he would have

made the discovery that the stiffness
of those letters had gradually worn
away and that they were now a good
deal more than mere pro forma bulle-
tins. - There had crept into them, so
subtly and so gently that between one
of them and the next no striking dif-
ierence was to be observed. a friend-

pi:overed a'more normal manner.

]
liness, quite cool, but wonderfully firm,

She was frankly jubilant over the suc-
cess of her costumes in “Come On In,”
and she inclosed with her letter a com-
plete set of newspaper reviews of the
piece.

It was a week later that she wrote:
“I met James Randolph coming up
Broadway yesterday afternoon, about
five o’clock. He's changed, somehow,
since I saw him last; as brilliant as
ever, but rather—lurid. Do you sup-
pose things are going badly between
him and Eleanor? He told me he hadn’t
seen you forever. Why don’t you drop
in on him?”

It was quite true that Rodney had
seen very little of the Randolphs
since Rose wen. away. When it came
to confronting his friends, in the
knowledge that they knew that Rose
had left him for the Globe chorus, he
found that James Randolph was one
he didn't care to face, He knew too
much. He'd be too infernally curious,
too full of surmises, eager for experi-
ments.

But Rose’s letter put a different face
on the matter. The fact that she’'d
put him, partly at least, in possession
of what she had observed and what
she guessed, gave him a sort of shield
against the doctor. So one evening
about nine o’clock he slipped out and
walked around to the new house which
Bertie Willis had built for Eleanor.

Rodney reflected, as he stood at the
door ' after ringing the bell, that his
own house was quite meek and conven-
tional alongside this. Bertle had gone
his limit,.

The grin which his reflection afford-
ed him was still on Rodney’s lips when,
a servant having opened the door, he
found himself face to face with the
architect. Bertie, top-coated and hat
in hand, was waiting for Eleanor, who
was coming down the stairs followed
by a maid with her carriage-coat. He
returned Rodney’s nod pretty stiffly, as
was natural enough, since Rodney’s
grin had distinetly brightened up at
sight of him.

Eleanor said, rather negligéntly:
“Hello, Rod." We're just dashing off to
the Palace to see a perfectly exquisite
little dancer Bertle's discovered down
there. She comes on at half past nine,
so we've got to fly. Want to come?”

“No,” Rodney said. “I came over to
see Jim. Is he at home?”

The maid was holding out the coat
for Hleanor’s arms. But Hleanor, at
Rodney’s question, just stood for a
second quite still. She wasn’t looking
at anybody, but the expression in her
eyes was sullen. “Yes, he's at home,”
she said at last,

“Busy, I suppose,” said Rodney.
Her inflection had dictated this reply.

“Yes, he's busy,” she repeated ab-
sently and in a tone still more coldly
hostile, though Rodney perceived that
the hostility was not meant for him.
She looked around at Bertie.

“Wait two minutes,” she said, “if
yoii don't mind” 'Then, to Rodney,
“Come dilonig” And she led the way
up the [lustrous, velvety teakwood
stair. L

He followed her. But, arrived at
the drawing room floor, he stopped.
“Look here,” he said, *“If Jim's busy

"

“Oh, don’'t be too dense, Rodney!”
she said. “A man has to be ‘busy’
when he's known to be in the house
and won't entertain his wife's guests.
Go up, sing out who you are, and go
right in.,” She gave him a nod and
a hard little smile, and went down-
stairs again to Bertle.

Rodney found the door Eleanor had
indicated, knocked smartly on it, and
sang out at the same time, “This is
Rodney Aldrich. May X come in?”

“Come in, of course,” Randolph
called. “I'm glad to see you,” he add-
ed, coming to meet his guest, “but do
you mind telling me how you got in
here? Some poor wretch will lose
his job, you know, if Hleanor finds
out about this, When I'm in this
room, sacred to reflection and re-
search, it's a first-class crime to let
me be disturbed.” It didn’t need his
sardonic grin to point the satire of his
words.

Rodney said curtly: “Eleanor sent
me up herself, I didn't much want to
come, to tell the truth, when I heard
you were busy.” :

“Eleanor!” her husband repeated, “I
thought she'd gone out—with her poo-
dle.”

Rodney said, with unconcealed dis-
taste: “They were on the point of go-
ing out when I came in. That's how
Eleanor happened to see me.”

With a visible effort Randolph re-
‘T'm
glad it happened that way,” he sald.
“Get yourself a drink. You'll find any-
thing you want over there, I guess, and
something to smoke; then we'll sit
down and have an old-fashioned talk.”

The source of drinks he indicated
was a well-stocked cellarette at the
other side of the room. But Rodney’s
eye fell first'on a decanter and siphon
on the table, within reach of the chair
Randolph had been sitting in.

“I don’t believe I want anything more
to drink just now,” Rodney said. And,
a8 he followed Rodney’s glance, Ran-
dolph allowed himself another sardonic
grin.

The preliminaries were gone through
rather elaborately; chairs drawn up
and adjusted, ash-trays put within
reach; clgars got going satisfactorily.
But the talk they were supposed to
prepare the way for, didn’t at once be-
gin,

Randolph took another stiffish drink
and settled back into a dull, sullen ab-
straction. Finally, for the sake of say-
Ing something, Rodney remarked:
“This is a-wonderful room, isn’t it?”

Randolph roused himself. “Never
been in here before?” ke asked. “Well
then, here's two more rooms you must
Se&.”

The first one, opening from the study,

ezplained its purpose at a glance, with

a desk and typewriter, and filtig caDk
nets around the walls, “Rubber floor,”
Randolph pointed out, “felt ceiling ; ab-
solutely sound-proof. Here's where
my stenographer sits all day, ready—
like a fireman. And this,” he conclud-
ed, leading the way to the other room,
“ig the holy of holies.”

It had a rubber floor, too, and, Rod:
ney supposed, a felt ceiling. But it
only furniture was one chair and a
canvas cot.

“Sound-proof too,” said Randolph.
“But sounding boards or something in
all the walls. I press this button, start
a dictaphone, and talk in any direc-
tion, anywhere. It's all taken down.
Here’s where I'm supposed to think,
make discoveries and things. I tried it
for a while,”

They went back into the study.

“Clever beasts, though—poodles,” he
remarked, as he nodded Rodney to his
chair and poured himself another
drink., “Learn their tricks very nicely.
But, good heavens, Aldrich, think of
him'as a man! Think what our Amer:
fcan married women are up against,
when they want somebody to play off
against their husbands and have to fall
back on tired little beasts like that.
Eleanor doesn’t mean anything. She's
trying to make me jealous. That's her
newest experiment. But it's downright
pitiful, I say.”

Rodney got up out of his chair. It
wasn't a possible conversation. “I'll
be running along, I think,” he gaid.
“I've a lot of proof to correct tonight,
and you've got work of your own, 1
expect."

“Sit down again,” said Randolph
sharply. “I'm just getting drunk. Bul
that can wait, I'm going to talk. I've
got to talk. And if you go, I swear
T'll call up Hleanor's butler and talk
to him. You'll keep it to yourself,
anyway.” He added, as Rodney hesi-
tated, “I want to tell you about Rose.
I saw her in New York, you know.”

Rodney sat down again. “Yes,” he
sald, “so she wrote., Tell me how she
looked. She's been working tremen-
dously hard, and I'm a little afraid
she’s overdoing it.”

“She looks,” Randolph said very de-
liberately, “a thousand years old.” He
langhed at the sharp contraction of
Rodney’s brows. “Oh, not like that!
She's as beautiful as ever. Her skin's
still got that bloom on it, and she still
flushes up when she smiles. She's lost
five pounds, perhaps, but that’s just
condition. And vitality! But a thou-
sand’ years old, just the same.”

“I'd like to know what you mean by
that,” said Rodney.

“Why, look here,” Randolph said,
“You know what a kid she was when
you married her. Schoolgirl! I used
to tell her things and she'd listen, all
eyes—holding her breath! Until I felt
almost as wise as she thought I was.
She was always game, even then. If
she started a thing, she saw it through,
If she sald, ‘Tell it to me straight
why, she took it, whatever it might
be, standing up. She wasn't afraid of
anything, Courage of innocence. Be-
cause she didn’t know. Well, she's
courageous now, because she knows,
She understands—I tell you—every-
thing,

“Why, look herel We all but ran
into each other on the corner, there,
of Broadway and Forty-second streef:
shook hands, said howdy-do. If I had
a spare half-hour, would I come and
have tea with her here at the Knicker-
bocker? She'd nodded at two or three
passing people while we stood there,
And then somebody sald, ‘Hello, Dane,'
and stopped. A miserable, shabby,
shivering little painted thing. Rose
said ‘Hello’ and asked how she was
getting along. Was she working now?
She said no; did Rose know of any-
thing? Rose said, ‘Give me your ad-
dress, and if I can find anything I'll
let you know.’ The horrible little beast
told her where she lived and went
away. Rose didn't say anything to me,
except that she was somebody who’d
been out in a road company with her,
But there was a look in her eyes ... |
Oh, she knew—everything. Knew
what the kid was headed for. Knew
there was nothing to be done about it,
She had no flutters about it, didn"
pull a long face, didn’t, as I told you,
say a word. But there was & look in
her eyes, somehow, that wunderstood
and faced—everything. And then we
went in and had our tea.

“I had a thousand curlosities about
her. Td bhave found out anything 1
could. But it was she who did the find:
ing ont. Beyond inquiring about you,
how lately I'd seen you, and so on, she
hardly asked a question; but pretty
soon I saw that she understood me,
She knew what was the matter with
me; knew what I'd made of myself.
And she didn't even despise me!

“I came back here to kick this
thing to pleces, give myself a fresh
start. And when I got here, I hadn’t
the sand. I got drunk instead.” He
poured himself another long drink and
sipped slowly.

“Bverybody knows,” he said at last,
“that down-and-outs almost invariably
take to drugs or drink. But I know
why they do.”

That remark stung Rodney out of his
long sllence. During the whole of Ran-
dolph’s recital of his encounter with
Rose he'd never once lifted his eyes
from the gray ash of his cigar. He
didn’t want to look at Randalph, nor
think about him. Just wanted to re-
member every word he sald, so that he
could carry the picture away Intact.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

_ Pay Her to Walt.

Shoe Salesman—But, my 'dear
Madam, you had better purchase a
palr while they are only twelve dol-
lars. The price will soon go to twenty-
five dollars. :

Complacent Customer—Oh, then I
won't take any just now. If they go
that high Tl just ‘wait for my see
ond childhood and then I can go bargs

foot.

Kill That
Cold and

Save Health
Q“'l:’ i

CASCARA & QUININE
* &
@ S
T ,
The old family remedy—in tablet
ferm—safe, sure, casy to take. No
) ?hth*-no unpleasant after effects.
ures colds in 24 hours—Grip in 8
days. Money backifitfails. the
genuine box with
Red Top and Mr.
Hill's picture on it
24 Tablets for 25¢c.

At Any Drug Store

b — a4
Cuticura Heals
Skin Troubles

Soap 25¢, Ointment 25 and 50c,

Didn’t Matter.
Passenger (loudly)—Man overboard.
Cholly Piffle (who Is seasick)—Oh,
splash.

SOAP I8 STRONGLY ALKALINE
and constant use will burn out the
scalp. Cleanse the scalp by shampoo-
ing with “La Creole” Hair Dressing,
and darken, in the natural way, those
ugly, griszly hairs. Price, $1.00.—Adv.

His Intention.

“Rastus,” = inquired the colonel,
“aren’t you ready to die for your coun-
r.ry?" L

“No, sah, Ah ain't studyin’ to die foh
mah country. Ah’s studyln’ to make
some German die foh his eountry.”

Dangeérous Remedy.
Policeman (holding down a tramp
on the sidewalk)—No danger, ma'am,
he’s merely having a fit.
Kind Lady—Gracious! Shall I get
some water to throw in his face?
Policeman—Do you want to kill him?

Question of Shape.
Brazen Co-ed—What shape
kiss?
Unsopnisticated Fresh—Why—uh—I
never noticed.
B. C.—Well, give me one and we'll
call it square.

is =

Not the Same.

A fledgling author at the Century
club in New York drew forth a manu-
sceript and volunteered .to read it to
Robert W. Chambers.

“You know how Poe,” the young.
man said, “read his stories to an old
colored maminy, don’t you? He be-
lieved that what pleased the old mam-
my . would please the publie, and ha
killed the scenes the old girl didn’t
like, and built up those she did. Well,
Bob, I want—ha, ha, ha!—I want to

use you in the same way. Have a

drink and a ecigar, and then—"
“Hxeuso me, my boy,” said Mr.

Chambers, and he rose pud ook Wie

hat and stick.

“You don’t happen to be Poe, and
therefore I don't feel called on to be
your old ecolored mammy.”

Bringing Home the Germs.,

When our soldier boys mingle with
the soldiers of all nationalities and
fight over strange and disease-soaked
soil they may acquire many strange
disease germs and, returning to Ameri-
ca, bring them along, warns World
Outlook. Pestilence has generally
been a camp follower of war. But sci-
ence 18 dealing with this problem with
unprecedented vigor. Sir William Os-
ler said: “Never before in history has
so great a host been assembled; never
before in war time have armies been
‘50 healthy.”

Yet we are warned as to the danger
of indiscriminate immigration after
the war and of the great need of care-
ful medical and sanitary preparation
to combat the unfamiliar diseases that
Sammies will bring home.

When Coffee
Disagrees

quick results for

the better follow

a change to

Instant
Postum

A delicious, drug-
free drink, tasting
much like high-
grade coffee, com-
forting and satisfy-
ing to the former
coffee user.

Ideal for children,

“There’s a Reason’
for POSTUM

Sold by Grocers.
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COLIC IN HORSES
da ds PROMPT lon, Keep
one or two bottles of

Dr, David Roberts’

Colic Drench Flce

n your medicine chestall the time,
t relieves in the shortest possible
time. Read the Practioal Home
Veterinarian. froe book-
let on ABORTION IN COWS., Ifno

® dealerin your town, write
Roberts' ¥et, Co,, 105 Grand Avenve, Waukesha, Wis.

end for

O, David

Off on Hash.

Jack’s mother had made hash for
gupper. His father asked him if he
cared for a second helping, and Jack
replied: “No, thanks; my stomach
- don't appreciate that hash.”

For years Trachoma tortured him. He
tried everything, but no use—relief seemed
impossible. 'ﬁzen dawned a new day—
new ho nfidence; confidence in the
Haley irentment for

Trachoma
Granulated Lids SoreEyes
Certainly shese pictures, showing this man
after treatment and before, will make you
| lecl confident that this worthy indtitution
can cure your eyes. Learn now how you
7/| can come and try the Haley Treatment
Z.;yi 10 days free. Just write.
1 HALEY EYE INFIRMARY
Centralia Illinois

[LIONS CHANGE IN CAPTIVITY

King of the Jungle Grows Darker In
Color, Skull Broader, Shorter
and More Masslive.

Captivity proves to have a marked
effect on both the external appearfince
and the head-shape of lions. Observa-
tions have been made on: five specimens
of Felis leo massaica that had died
after several years of life in the Zoo-
logical ‘park in Washington, states a
correspondent, and 54 specimens of the
same species that were killed in the

wild state In East Africa.

The chief external differences noted

1918

are much darker color, more luxuriant
| mane, and longer tufts of hair on the
| elbows In the park animals as com-
| pared with wild ones of the same age,
| Confinement in a damp atmosphere has
been shown to increase pigmentation
in'birds, and It is assumed that at at-
mospheric humidity greater in Wash-
ington than in Africa has produced the
same effect in llons. The bones were
even more strikingly affected.

The skulls of the captive llons are
broader and shorter, more massive and
bulky, and indicate that the powerful
muscles of the jaws and neck that are
so much exercised by the prey-seizing
of wild lions have had little effect on
bone-shaping in the confined animals.

| Catarrhal Deafness Cannot Be Cured

| by local applications as they cannot reach
| the diseased portion of the ear. There is
| only one way to cure Catarrhal Deafness,
| and that is by a constitutional remedy.

HALL'S CATARRH DIC acts
| through the Blood on the Mucous Surfaces

of the System. Catarrhal Deafness s

caused by an inflamed condition of the
mucous lining of the Eustachian Tube,
‘When this tube {as Inflamed you have a
rumbling sound or imperfect hearing, and
when It ia entirely closed, Deafness is tha

7 | result, Unless the Inflammation can be re-

| duced and thls tube restored to its nor-
| mal condition, hearing may be destroyed
forever. Many cases of Deafness are
caused by Catarrh, which Is an inflamed
condition of the Mucous Surfaces.
HUNDRED DOLLARS for any

case of Catarrhal Deafness that cannot
be cured by HALL'S CATARRH
MEDICINE,

All Drugglats T5¢.. Cireulars free,

F. J. Cheney & Co., Toledo, Ohlo.

A Difference.
“T understand your daughter is tak-
ing music lessons.”
“Not at all. She's just learning to
play the ukulele.”

o gop Q0IY One “BROMO QUININE”
]

Br8Mo I ok for signnture of H: W,

GEOVE. Curess Cold.a One Daye 508 "

Glass and Wire. A
Much more efficient than metal mir-
rors and almost as durable Is a new
English- one for military purposes

f?i]ﬂ\?ﬁ: call for ru]lQnmnu LAXATIVE

PEDIGREED.

Bushrod was establishing a pigeon
coop of his own, emulating his neigh-
for, Bill Hite. In arranging the finan-
cial promotion of this venture he went
to his mother.

“Mother,” he said, “I want a dol-
lar to buy a pigeon.”

Mother thought a dollar a rather
high price for a pigeon, with common-
birds averaging ten cents.

“But, mother,” Bushrod said, earn-
estly, "you don't understand. This is
a pedigreed pigeon. With its pedi-
gree It's cheap at a dollar.”

Bushrod finally wheedled his moth-
er out of the dollar and left to buy his
blooded bird. He returned with the

pigeon and a scerap of erumpled paper

in his pocket.

“Mother,” he said, “this is the pedi-
gree” !

“On the erumpled scrap of paper
was written:

“Grandfather unknown. Grandmoth-
er, unknown. Father, unknown. Moth-
er, Bill Hite's pigeon.”

THE LOSER

CATTENTION! /»
7 Sick Women

To do your duty durin
ti;:les yoflr health should %
These two women

5 consideration.

these trying
e your first

tell how they found health.

Hellam, Pa.—“T took Lydia E. Pinkham’s Veg.

etable Compound for female troubles and a dis-
placement. Ifelt all rundown and wasvery weak.
I bhad been treated by a physician without results,
' go decided to give Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound
a trial, and felt better right away, I am keeping house
gince last April and doing all my housework, where before
I was unable o do any work. Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vege-
fable Compound is certainly the best medicine a woman can
take whenin thiscondition. I give you permissionto publish
this letter.”’—Mrs. E. R. CRuMriNG, R. No. 1, Hellam, Pa,
Lowell, Mich.—*I suffered from cramps and dragging
down pains, was irregular and had female weakness and )
displacement. I began fo take Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vege-
fable Compound which gave me relief at once and restored

"

e
‘\n' ;?:4'
-
/
N (5]
O

‘2’4

my health. I should like torecommend Lydia E. Pinkham’s
remedies to all suffering women who are troubled in a simi.

Iar way.”’=—Mrs. Erise Heim, R.No. 6, Box 88,Lowell, Mich,

Why Not Try

VEGETABLE

—

\

LYDIA E. PINKHAM

COMPOUND

LYDIA E.PINKHAM MEDICINE CO. LYNN.MASS.

SOAP AND POSSIBLE FAMINE

Youngsters Have No Worry Over Im-
pending Danger—Conservation
of the Present Supply.

Probably all the youngsters, particu-
larly the boys, believe that while
there's life there's soap. The millen-
fal dream of their childhood years
would come could they but escape the
daily inquisition of soap and water.

Apparently there will never be a wa-
ter shortage. But, according to ad-
vices from Washington, indicating pos-
sible failure of the soap supply unless
everyone conserves carefully, there is
a faint hope for the youngsters of re-
llef from a part of the daily sanitary

Scenes of Prosperit

Are Common in Western Canada

The thousands of U. S. farmers who have accepted
Canada's generous offer to settle on homesteads or buy
farm land in her provinces have been well repaid by
bountiful crops of wheat and other grains,

Where you can buy good farm land at $15 to $30
per acre—get $2 a bushel for wheat and raise 20 to
45 bushels to the acre you are bound to make money
—that's what you can do in Western Canada.

In the provinces of Manitoba, Saskatchewan or
Alberta you can get a

HOMESTEAD OF 160 ACRES

and other land at very low prices.

During many years Canadian
wheat fieldsh- e averaged 20 bushels

‘Double Your Crops

All.agricultural authorities agree that to
get the greatest good out of manure and
fertilizers you must also have or put LIME
IN THE SOIL. :

Your land needs LIME. You most likely
have limestone on or near your farm.  Use
it." Reduce it to dust and not only will you
have aland tonic that will double your crops

ordeal. Oh, joy!

If all the fathers of the country will
carelessly leave the soap in their bath
water enough times, and all the moth-
ers will earefully wrap their wet wash-
rags around the cakes, and all the kids
will blow a sufficient number of -soap
bubbles, observes a writer in the Mil-

to the acre—many yields as high as
45 bushels to the acre. Wonderful
crops also of @ats, Barley, and Flax.

arming is as profitable an
industry as grain raising, Geed
schools, churches; markets ponveniei,
climate exeellent, Wfitéfﬁi‘?!_temfu'reami
particulars a8 to reduced railway rates to
Supt. of Immigration, Ottawa, Can,,orto

which is made of glass in which wire
netting is imbedded.

Whenever You Need a General Tonic
Take Grove's

The Old Standard Grove's Tasteless

chill Tonic is equally valuable as a Gen-

eral Tonic because it contains the wall

T

to your neighbors.

Ghe Jeffrey IFEPTER

Acompletelime grinding plant on four wheels.

Oan be moved as easily asafarm wagon. Simply

belt it to your engine and feed the rock. Will
handlerock weighing from 80 to 80 poninds.
nlgo cruph rock for rond or contERks HE
By
y ‘ dalox
M special "ro"
- psition — Cas
or Easy Terms—
~on how to turn
' your rocks into
- dollars. Be sure
to give h. p. of
) your engine,
TIE JEFFREY
MFP&. €0,
. 909 M. Fourth 8%,
Columbus, Chio

: Live Dealer Agents
S Wit )

I.M]IES WE WILL M You

Pleasant, Pleasing Home Work. Write today.
_NATIONAL SUPPLY CO., 324 Chestnut, St. Louis

T

| ALGOHOL-3 PER GENT. §

| AVegetablePreparationfirAs-§

similating theFood by Regula- §
NI ting the Stomachs and Bowels of
FANTS - CHILDREN:

Remedy
| AhelpfulRemedylof
Gonstipation and Diarrhoea
and Feverishness a b
Loss OF SLEEP _ 1
il mﬂﬁngﬂleref.r_cm-mlﬂfm}! i

but you can also sell it at attractive profit

)

 for Big 36-3age Color-Iius-

for Your Spare Time

| i ] Watson E.Coleman, Wash-
N ington, D.C. Books free. Highe
TH. ast Best

| known tonic properties of QUININE and
[ IRON. It acts on the Liver, Drives out
| Malaria, Enriches the Blood and Builds
up the Whole System. 60 cents

Has Faith, Toe,
Henny—=8le's got religion all of &
sudden.
Jenny—Yes, all the flattory the
young men heap on her she takes as
gospel truth.—Town Topies.

COVETED BY ALL
but possessed by few—a beautiful
head of hair. If yours is streaked with
gray, or is harsh and stiff, you ean re-
store it to its former beauty and lus-
‘ter by using “La Creole” Halr' Dress-
ing. Price $1.00.—Adv.

On Which Side?
“Is he a credit to his family, then?”
“No,” said the other; “I fancy he is
a debit.”

Dipping in a strong solution of alum
will give new life to old hair brushes.

Reason Is the key of knowledge.

) CASTORIA

For Infants and Children,

Mothers Know That
Genuine Castoria
Always

Bears the

Signature

For Over
hiiy‘Years

THE GENTAUR QSMPANY, NEW VOR

"Ho you went to Reno?"
*Yeu: to got n separation.”
YFrom your wife?”

“No; from my money.”

The Plotter.
The ostrich covered up his head
In a conspicuous spot.
“Do mnot disturb me, please,” he sald;
“I'm hatching out a plot.”

An Interesting Tople.

“Junior” is an only child and natur-
ally appreciates the attention bestowed
upon him. But his mother had hoped
he was innocently unconscious of his
popularity until one evening when a
neighbor had happened in for a chat,
“Junior” had.gone to bed, but present-
1y his shrill little pipe broke into their
conversation :

“Mother I”

“Yes, Junior.”

“Talking 'hout me?”

One Resemblance.

“Here you have scattered bullets all
over the range. Thought you said you
were like lightning with a rifle.”

“Well, I never hit twice in the same
place.”

Unattended.
“There’s one good thing about neigh
borhood picture shows.”
“What's that?”
“The women folks will pick up and
go to them, themselves.”

All Off.
Flance—Yes, dearest, T have loved
before, but let's not talk of the past.
She—Oh, all right, then; if you
don’t want to talk of the past, we
won’t talk of the future, either,

The ldea.
Mrs. A—I want you to keep your
dog out of my house. It's full of fleas,
Mrs. B—Your house is? Merey! I
won't let Fido go in there again,

Charged.
“The world owes me a living.”
“The world 1s conserving its food
supply nowadays and you’d better get
out and hustle for your meals,”

Put His Foot.in It.
He told her that she was a brick.
She left him standing there—
And then there flashed upon his mind
The color of her hair.

Hubby Loses,

Mrs. Dobbs—My husband lost his
umbrella the other day, but it gave
him an idea for a joke which he wrote
and sent off.

Mrs. “Wobbs—Then he came out
fhout even?

Mrs. Dobbs—Hardly; the joke carme
back, but the nmbrella didn’t.

Hls Business.

“The man I met with yon has a
wery leaden style of conversation.”

“Why shouldn’t he have? He's a
plumber.”

waukee Journal, there will not be any
more of the hateful stuff that the Ger-
mans first introduced for -cleansing
purposes and to the discomfort of bil-
lons of happy boys and girls. Folks
did not use soap in Biblical days. They
had only ashes and grease to scrub
with, The early Greeks and Romans
got along without it. Why should it
be a necessity today?

The old folks may look forward with
fear to a soap famine. They may de-
precate the lessened production of fats
and the Inability to transport vegetable
oils from over the seas. They may call
those who waste soap citizen slackers,
nonpatriots and all that. But the
youngsters have their own opinion. On
with the soap. Let it all be bathed up
quickly. Then a long, long rest from
the daiy soap annoyance.

THIS I8 THE AGE OF YOUTH.

You will look ten years younger if you
darken your ugly, grizzly, gray hairs by
using “La Creole"” Hair Dressing.—Adv.

The Proper Place,

The other morning Willie's mother
came in the room to find Willie sitting
on a4 high stool beside the bed, with
hig feet on the pillow tenderly cov-
ered with his bedeclothes,

“Willie,” sald mamma,
crazy

“Oh, no,” replied Willie; “my feet
have gone to sleep.”

“are you

Cuticura Is ' So Soothing

To itching, burning skins. It not only
soothes but heals. Bathe with Cuti-
cura Soap and hot water, dry gently
and apply Cuticura Ointment. For
free samples address, “Cuticura, Dept.
X, Boston.” At druggists and by mail,
Soap 25, Ointment 25 and 50.—Adv.

At the Fireside.

Blizzard comin’ nigher—chimney's
rumblin’' sound ; but thank the Lord for
fire, and room to stand around! Trou-
bles seem to leave us—from the light
they race; Joy'is all the sweeter "round
the old-time fireplace. That's where
winter's sunny, though lost to skies o'
blue, (Here's your chair, my honey,
and here's your kinltting, too!)—Frank
L. Stanton in the Atlantic Constitution.

Colds Cause Headache and Gri
LAXATIVEH BROMO QUININK removes T.i)% canse.
There s only one “Bromo Quinine,” . W, GROVE'S
signature is on box. &le.

Fatal Chagrin, ;
“What did the old miser die of?”
“I guess he died when he found he
had to spend his breath.”
Canton (0.) workhouse inmates are
knitting for soldiers.

Patlence is a virtue found very often
in lazy people. ‘

After the
Red Ey:28 — Sore Eyes—

Movies
Eemmeencn Grannlated Hyellds, Resta—
efreshes — Restores, Mu ru!;o i a Favorlte
reatment for Hyea that feel dry and smart.
Giveyour Byes as much of your loving care
88 your Testh and with the same regularit

CARE FOR THER.  YOU CAMNOT BUY MEW EYES) :
£ Bold at Urug and Optical Btores or by Malil, &
£ Ask Miurine Eye Remedy. Co,, Chicags, fa¢ Froo Baok 3
OURIHMTERG RS L DI R RS AL AR A M A SR T

Murine is for Tired Eyes,
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0. A, Cook, 2012 Main St., Eansas

Mo,; C. J.
112 W. Adame St., Chi
Canadlan Government Agents

Broughton, Room
cago, IIL

The Versatile Barber.

Some years ago there was a boom
town, Blessing, on the gulf coast of
Texas, relates the New York Evening
Sun. A newcomer built a shack there
near the railway station. On one side
he had a barber chair and necessary
equipment, and on the other a forge
and anvil. Between the two trades he
managed to make a living.

One day a traveling salesman went
into the shack, threw himself into the
barber chair and asked that he be
shaved so he could catch a train that
wag due in fifteen minutes.

The proprietor looked across the
shack and shook his head.

“Sorry, mister,” he said, “but there’s
a plowshare ahead of you.”

GREEN’S AUGUST FLOWER

Has been used for all ailments that
are. caused by a disordered stomach
and inactive liver, such as sick head-
ache, constipation, sour stomach,
nervous indigestion, fermentation of
food, palpitation of the heart caused by
gases.in the stomach. August Flower
is a gentle laxative, regulates digestion
both In stomach and intestines, cleans
and sweetens the stomach and alimen-
tary canal, stimulates the liver to se-
crete the bile and Impurities from the
blood. Sold in all eivilized countries,
30 and 90 cent bottles.—Ady.

Dream of Future Belgium.

Belgium is‘a desert, and of all its
cities where has accumulated so much
that is historical and beautiful there
remain  infaet ‘only four—Antwerp,
Brussels, Ghent and Bruges, But it is
possible that a change it at hand, that
Bruges may once more become—not
the Venice of the North for that time
is past—but an important town in a
regenerated Belgium, for already its
citizens have begun to dream of deliv-
erance and a new existence, with some
portion of their former prosperity.

IMITATION 1S SINCEREST FLATTERY
but like counterfeit money the imita-
tion has not the worth of the original.
Insist on “La Creole” Hair Dressing—
it's the original, Darkens your hair in
the natural way, but contains no dye.
Price $1.00.—Adv.

His Handicap.

“My goodness, little boy !” exelaimed
the kind old lady. “You should not
swear so!”

“Aw, I know it!” replied Warts Me-
Nutt. “But I ean!t help myself. Tve
lost two of my front teeth and the
swears slip out before I can stop ‘em.”
—RKansas City Star. 3

Some men are under the impression
that 'lungs are brains. r

Kansas City, Mo.,
population.

claims 891,000
Directory estimate,

1

& Hungry or Thirsty?
I heard George Tully, the welld
known actor, tell a good story of 4
chance meeting with a breakdown pend
former, observes a writer in the Chid
cago American.

While feeling in his pocket for
customary coin, it oceurred to him
ask the derelict: “Have you had br
fast yet?” |

A hungry—or was it a thirsty®—
look came into the latter’s eyes. ;

“Not a drop,” he replied earnestlys
“Not a drop, George, on my honor”

|
Proving It.
“I noticed that when he was at thg
punchbowl last night.” !
“Jaggs boasts he is a man who
ways goes to the bottom of things.”
Good Reason. i
“Pop, why do' people call jollying;
soft soap?”
“Because there is so much lie abouf
it, son.” i

|

WOMAN’S CROWNING GLORY 1
Is her hair. If yours Is streaked witl§
ugly, grizzly, gray halrs, use “La COrés
ole” Halr Dressing and change it i
the natural way. Price $1.00.—Ady.

Cunning is not sufficlent protectio ;
Hyen the fox often is shot at his habits
ual “‘erossing.” i

Anyway, some thrifty men lay up
store of canned righteousness.

b

'PNEUMON'IA

Firstcall aghyaician.
egin hot
applications of—

SHIP YOUR CATTLE,
HOGS and SHEEP
to CARR SMITH & SONS

Live Stock Commission Agents

National Stock Yards, Il

‘Write, wire or ph for

P

wilem-

NDS

THICK, SWOLLEN GL

that make a horse Wheeze,
Roar, have Thick Wind
or. Choke-down, can be
reduced with

fed \\

also other Bunches or Swellings. Noblisten,.
no hair gone, and horse kept at work. Ecpe-
nomical—only afew drops required atan appli-
cation.. $2.50 per bottle delivered. Book 38 free.
ABSDRBINE, JR., the antiseptic liniment for mane
kind, reduces Cysts, Wens, Painful, Swollen
Veins and Ulcers. $1.25 and $2.50a bottle at
dealers or delivered. Book ““Evidence®® free.

W.F.YOUNG, P. D, F.,310Templa 51, Springfeld, Mass.

"W. N. U, ST. LOUIS, NO. 1-1918.
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“Speaking of trials,” said Mrs. Phil- Many a man, and many 8 woman, “I've had an urgent letter from my
win in a conversational tone. “Albert | for that matter, is pining in the | married daughier out West asking me OFFICERS OF THE
has gone on the stagel!” snades of single blessedness who | to go there and visit the family for CITY NATIONAL BANK »

OFFICERS OF THE ' t“

“Not really?” the other woman | Might have emerged into the sunshine | two or three weeks at the Christmas SAVINGS BANK

shrieked after they had caught their | of matrimony long ago if they had | season,” said the retired merchant,
breaths. been quickwitted to see their chance, | “and I guess I'll go. They have three
*No,” said Mrs. Philbin, “not really | OF bold enough to take the advantage | or four children and I've mever seeh LAWRENCE Bapst, Vice-Pres
—just on the amateur stage. But it's when they saw it. Tho matrimony is | some of them. I hope to make a great i i
fots worse than real acting, I don't| 2 cerious step in life, it has often been | hit as a grandfather.” H. H, Trovp, Vice-Pres,,
¥now anything better calculated to brought about by a joke; altho, if one “Well, of course it’s a good thing to .
make a staid, grownup man kick up of the parties had not been sufficiently | visit your daughter at Christmas Gro. EHRICH, Cashier,
his heels, buy new neckties and gen- witty to perpetrate it, or the other had time,” remarked the hotelkeeper, “put o) : :
erally conduct himself in a kittenish | B0t been suficiently smart to see and | if you take my advice you won't stay s M LoCKWooD; Ass't Cashier.
way than a request that he lend his take advantage of it, the happy union | more than twenty-four hours. If you =
presence to an amateur production. It | would never have taken place. just blow in on her family and shake e
bolsters him up in his secret -conyic- For instance, a doctor who had been hands all around, and give the kids
tion that he is a perfect mine of un- | attending a lady was, on her recovery, some candy and picture books, and

, =
i
3 B
discovered genius. | asked what his charge would be. He | then blow out again, those young ones \ :
wQOh no!» he said at first. ‘You don’t | Teplied that he seldom or never made ey ISR MO YO o8 RS o ' l a '
: a definite charge fairy godfather, and will speak your . - J

H. M. StoNE, President,

e P o

H. M. Sroxms, President,
IJ. A. MAcRrRUDER, Vice-FPres.,

W. S. VANDERWATER, Vice-FPres.

A. M. SnHovex, Ass't Cashier,

o e

want me! I never acted in anything in ‘to his patients- ¥
my life and I can’t do it! I'd ruin the friends, being well content to leave | 720° re\lrerently, bui.. l.f yor jjleas
piece! Get some one elsel’ Afterward | the matter, not only to their own time around there two or three weeks

he told me that he hated to disoblige | Put to their own sense of what whe | eyl slze-yonupas a stuffed prophet ONLY NATIONAL BANK IN KAN KAKEE

e

them but he really couldw’t do it. 1| due. Eadnakgiiic. & D eR G
he had caught me trying to . poison’ lady. o Arears B
5 £ “ B i EL " ant years ago she insisted that I
him, He said he regreited to see how ‘ 1 may say that I never am,” said | .4 ;019 go to her place and make a :
told the committee that just to oblige concealed a check for a handsome | go¢ there they looked upon me With o -
{heth tnd help them out of a hole heid | 2mount in her other hand. (“HOW | gywe, They listened to every word of Not all of us can go and fight, or serve in hospital and ambulance corps.
i 3 speaking, and I thought I had never
family. He passed three whole even: doctor’s face and showing him the | seen such nice kids. Had I gone away

2 K a A i 3 4] have a married daughter of my - =
congratulated him on his good sense, But are you mot often very disap-| ‘o .5 i ; ' o
i 7 fistmi . and, by a singular coincidence, t t S B k

whereupon he looked at me as tho pointed with the result?” asked the | ..y, several children, and three or an a ee Oun y rus an aVIHgS an
little confidence I had in his ability | the dogtor. v vie IS
and was pained at my exhibition of | “As you are so easily pleased, here, fr?a‘.)sdtligrf ‘;;if'(ia?:;h[te‘:ebn:da;dﬁggil
jealousy. 1 | then,” said the lady, giving the doctor | her children in the belief that I was

wphen he, raced to the phone and | her empty right hand, while she kept | , oreat and good man, and when I first L
take the part. | easily I could have taken you in,” she | mine as tho a doggone oracle was : e

ey YAt AIbert, was: 10ALto tbei said a moment later, laughing in the B But, every American can do his bit and
ings running his bhands thru his hair | "'h(:"'k' after staying one day all would have A f
and memorizing his part. If 1 spoke | “On ”“f contrary,” said the doctor, | been well, but I stayed on, and pretty ' :
40 him he would stare at me wildly as | vou only succeeded in drawing me | sgon those children began to, lose .

tho he belonged to another sphere. | out. Don’t insult me with a check. | their respect for me. They saw that i 1 1 i

“After lie went to the first rehearsal | ! '”;d m?’f;' g*’m’i“f)‘m]? rewa’x:ded, and | 1 was merely human. It beats all how even it PIS BayHIgSare of Sma’“ amounts.

e s s hara a0 b e 200 T SO R | v st Every dollar saved is a “Silver Bullet? that will help to win the war,
cause Albert took to going over What| p. p.q refused to relinquish. Such a| “I always lie down after the midday In this Bank is a gOOd place to save. We pay 4 per cent. interest.
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