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“Fourteen!” echoed her 

son, "and I remember it a!! 

vividly; the wild faces, the 
whips cracking, the shooting— j 
I remember it aH.“ 

“We wero driven to prison 
like animals to the slaughter.’ 
she continued, “and we ex- ; 

peeted nothin*; else but death, 
for we were guilty of taking 

part in the Deeetnber risings 
in Moscow. Then the examina- | 
tions began; we were called in 
one by one. A fortnight later, 
a miracle happened! We were j 
set at liberty, with no verdict, 
no conditions, no supervision. 
We returned to our comrades, , 

and a terrible and inconceiva- > 

ble experience awaited us: they 1 

cast u* out, accusing us of hav- t 

ing purchased our freedom by 
treachery. We denied it in- i 
dignantly. They reckoned tip 
the names of all who iiad been 
shot, ft!l who had been sent to 
Siberia—we were the only ones 

who had been set. free. It was 

us.dess to protest, to ask for 
explanations, we were eaught 
in a net, nml they shrank from 
us as though we were pariahs, 

We were even subjected 
to attacks from bombs, and it 
was due to one of these that 
Andrei lost, his sight. That 
ended it. We were obliged to 
leave Russia, to escape from 
the vengeance of our former j 
comrade*. For private reasons, 
into which 1 need not enter 
now. I obtained a legal separa- 
tion from Marcus Tassler;— 
perhaps l unconsciously saw 

through him already—Sergius 
remained with me, and as exiles 
we sought sanctuary in Swe- 
den. I haven’t mentioned nay j 
brother'# marriage; during a | 
visit to Sweden in 1S!I8, he j 
had met and married Helena 
Flyc.lit, a young half-Finnish. 
half-Swedish girl, who followed 
him to Husain. She died when 
Sonia was horn, and the child 
whs brought tip by her moth- > 

er’s parents in Finland. Welt, | 
when Andrei, Sergius and I i 
settled in Sweden, my brother 
sent for Sonia, and we were 

quite a little family party 
again. But the circle was soon 

broken. As Sergius grew up, 
the ‘liberty-fever’ developed in 
him, and he returned to Russia 
Under An assumed name to take 
part in the work: for several 
years we heard no more of 
him.” 

“For a very good reason.” 
interposed Sergius: 4‘f was in 
prison the greater part of the 
time!” 

“Then the World War be- 
gan,’’ Lou# Ivanovna went 
on;, “my brother made one at- 
tempt I# offer Jiis services to 
the revolutionaries. They an- I 
swered US: ‘Unless you can 

prove that you did not betray 
us in 190f», we will have noth- ! 
ing to do with you we have for- 
gotten nothing!’ Prove it! 1 

How could we hope to do so 

now, if we had not succeeded 
at the timef We felt that we 

were cscMonuiuicated forever. 
Then Tassler * reappeared. 1 
had not heard a word of him 
for nine years, but now, in the 
spring of I9l,r», he came hack, j 
He undertook to prove our in- • 

noeence of the accusation of 
treachery, upon one condition, 
that we in our turn, should 
help him. Bit by bit, he told 
us of a man called Gabriel Or- 
tiz, who was planning a gigan- 
tic attempt to organize the 
Russian efforts for freedom. It 
sounded genuine, we should, at 
all events, be once more work- 
ing for the cause of liberty, and 
that decided us. In the stun- ! 
mer of 1915, we settled down 
here at the Copper House 
Andrei, Sonia and I.” 

Did Marcus Tassler really 
initiate you into Ortiz’ plan?” 1 

asked Wallion, thoughtfully. 
Ws, into part of it. at any 

rate; that is to say. Baron Fay- 
erling did. Part of the bust- 1 

!y First Farm Srrrrtirr. 
IF*' From Farm and Fireside. 

Jeremiah M Rusk, who was the 
first Secretary of Agriculture to fill 
■a oroplete term, established the 
cabinet post under the heaviest fire. 
RccordliHt to a story of the first of- 
ficial In Farm and Fireside. Rusk 
received hb appointment In 1889 as 
the result of pressure by farm Inter- 
ests in congress, but no duties were 
prescribed for him. As a result he 
was obliged to be both architect and 
builder. 

“The metropolitan press had much 
mirth over the establishment of a 

‘pumpkin seed department’ by the 
government." says the article, and 

ii>'sr was carried ur» here; smug- 1 
gling arms, dispatching propa- j 
gandist literature, and so forth. 
But we soon noticed that our 

parr in it was a very small one; 
we were simply used as decoys, 
and all they wanted was An- 
drei s name on the contract and 
on their papers. .lust at first 
we were satisfied, but we soon 

began to feel suspicions; it was 

too late for ns to withdraw, 
and we found that we were 

practically prisoners here. We 
had no means of discovering 
what was really going on, but 
we had no intention oT allowing 
ourselves to he involved in 
some fresh deed 6f treachery ! 
It was then that we began to i 
realize that Marcus Tasslcr was 

a dangerous character. We de- i 

cided to obtain our own proofs, 
and we planned everything 
with the greatest precaution. In 
the spring of tl* 16, Andrei left 
the Copper House secretly, and 
traveled to Russia with a pass- 
port which I had managed to 
procure, and together with two 
revolutionaries who had still 
continued our friends. Mean- 
time, Sonia and I gave out that 
my brother was lying ill in the 
Copper House, and no one sus- 

pected that he was far away! 
Besides, the baron and Tassler 
left us more and more to onr* j 
selves; it was enough for their 
purposes to have us here as 

figureheads. You ean under- 
stand how anxious I was. when 
you think that. Andrei was 

blind, and what a journey ha 
had undertaken, and for what 
an ohjeet. I had a presentiment 
—but perhaps you don’t be- 
lieve in person ti incuts f” 

“Yes,” answered Wallion, 
“I certainly believe in them; 
a presentiment is often a sub- 
conscious conclusion, and may 
have a definite value.” 

“In January of this year, 1 
received indirect information 
that my brother was dead. He 
had died quite suddenly of 
heart disease, unknown and 
alone in an infirmary at Mos- 
cow. Those were sad days for 
Sonia and me." 

She stopped, for her voice 
wi4 quivering suspiciously, 
and sat gazing before her, with 
her grimmest and most unap- 
proachable expression; but 
Sonia understoood, and nestled 
up more closely to her. 

The night is darkest before 
the dawn,” began the old lady 
again. “Sergius sent us a let- 
ter, bidding iim be of good cour- 
age; be bad arrived too late to 
see bis uncle alive, but had 
taken possession of bis papers, 
and seen to the funeral. He 
wrote that he had made import- 
ant discoveries. .” 

lift me go on from there,” 
said Sergius, turning towar d 
the join miIist. ”| was staying 
in Moscow under the name of 
f)r. Zero. The March revolu- 
tion has changed everything, 
»nd my revolutionary friends 
were triumphant. I suspected 
that their rejoicings were rath 
er premature, for I saw be- 
neath the surface very definite 
symptoms of reactionary cur- 
rents; J found proofs of the ex 
istence of a conspiracy, and 
Prince Tarrasehin's death set 
me wondering.. .Finally, after 
a scries of researches, I heard 
of larrasehius memorandum, 
!ls contents, and the struggle 
that was being secretly carried 
on for its possession; in the 
long run, F also discovered its 
whereabouts: then I acted.” 
He thought for a little while. 

“^oii must remember that 
my motive all along lias been 
the vindication of my own and 
my family’s honor, also that F 
knew nothing of Ortiz, or of 
what was going on here; and 
lastly, that I dared not ap- 
proach the new Kussian gov- 
ernment under my own name, 
as Kerensky had been one of 
those who Jiad driven out An- 
drei and his belongings, brand 

"Uueta Reuben in the President's 
Cabinet" was the favorite vaudeville 
skit of 40 years ago. The hilarity was 
great and the supporters few when 
Jerry Rusk became the first agri- 
cultural advisor to the president of 
the United States. 

"The new secretary found that his 
department was the first branch of 
he government designed to increase 
he national wealth. The plans that 

he laid have not been changed ma- 
terially to this day.” 

Rusk waged a single handed bat- 
tle with Great Britain over the 
quarantine against American cattle, 
which was the outcome of a dif- 
ftrenoe over the America^ tariff or. 

ed ns t^altorw. Ail this you 
mast bear in mind. 

“Well, 1 took Tarraschin'■» 
rriP'norrndum, not from is 
rightful owners, but from 
thieves. Of course, 1 know 
now, that it was from one of 
Orfir.’ spies that 1 took it. But 
what was I to do with it ? I 
had found inv relatives’ new 

address amongst my uncle's 
papers, and I determined to 
travel home and ask by moth- 
er’s advice. On tbe way back 
1 fell in with H.22 and was very | 
nearly caught in a trap.. 

” 

“I suppose your plan was to 
come here, and by tbe aid of 
the document, open negotia- , 

lions with Kerensky?” asked 
Wall ion. 

“Yes, it was the only way L 
could think of to regain the 
esteem of the revolutionaries." 

“Doesn’t it look a little bit 
like—bribery ?r 

Sergius Tassler was silent, 
and tbe journalist changed bis 
tactics. 

“Ah, well, of course you 
were justified in taking such 
a step We know what hap 
pened afterwards, so. ..." 

“Let me say one thing,” said 
Sergius. “It is not fair to call 
it a bribe. I am prepared to 
surrender the naner um-muli- 

tionally, but, by giving it up at 
the right moment, I want to 
add weight to llie proofs I ob 
tained in Moscow; I allude lo 
the proofs of our innocense of 
the accusation brought against 
us in 190').” 

“Really! You found them, 
then f ” 

“Yes, after the Revolution 
the police-archives became at 
last accessible, and there T 
found the name of the traitor; 
then everything became emar 
to me; mv own father had 
played the part of .Judas’’’ 

“Marcus Tassler?” 
“Yes, he was an infamous 

spy, and only a Mowed liimsrlf 
lo be arresteu for the sake of 
appearances, to escape a.iv re- 

prisals. lie vas, 1 suppose, 
driven by his uneasy conscience 
to bring about our liberation. 
Mut through him, hundred# of 
brave young students had gone 
to their death, or to Siberia; 
and that was my father 
mine. 

“That's enough, my boy, 
don’t let ns talk of the nvin 
any more. You can understand 
now, Mr. Walliou, how, after 
Sergius’ return yesterday, Tas- 
sler s double-dealing became 
perfectly clear to me. In 1905 
he had made us accomplices in 
an act, of treachery; what was 
his intention now? Why were 
we in the Copper House? It 
was evidently not enough for 
him that lie had us outlawed 
twelve years ago; once again 
he must drag us down to des- 
truction! Ever since the March 
Revolution, this year, 1 guessed 
that something was wrong, for 
Ortiz’ activities did not dimin- 
ish, although Russia was nev' 
treed. It was, therefore, not 
revolution, hut something else 
that lie was working for. The 
history of Ta *osehiu‘s im ,no- 
randorr revealed the truth in a 
Hash. From the moment that 
Sergius told me about it, [ be- 
came the enemy of Ortiz, and 
above all, of Tassler who had 
dared to lie t;. me.” 

“Tell me,” -aid the jourrnl- 
ist. what exactly happened 
yesterday when your son ar- 
rived?” 

ir aii passed like a hurried 
dream. Suddenly, without jriy 
warning, lie was here, with 
Rastakov at nis heels. I l ad 
barely a aecoiiu to decide what 
to do, and I did it. I sertt him 
up with Sonia to Andreis 
room, to disguise himself as my brother, whom Rastakov was 
quite prepared to see in the 
course of Jiis investigations; 
I remained in the hall, and 
when I heard Rastakov eom- 
ing, I fired a shot, to mystify him, and gain time; a shot al- 
ways entails explanation and 
discussion, doesn't it!” 

So that s the true story of 
Bernai d *len in’s disappear- 
ance? said Wallion, amused. 

“Yes, Bernard Jenin will 
never be found now!” 

Wallion got up, walked up 
and down for a mipute, and 
stopped before Sergius, sitting 
inanufaetmed Roods. Passing be- 
vond the leahrs of diplomacy. Rusk 
finally won his battle despite the 
antagonists of shortsleeve diplo- 
macy. A number of Rusk s predic- 
‘lons for the future of the farm in- 
dustry have been bo-ne out. one ex- 
pption being his statement. “I do 
iot expect to see anything revolu- 
ionary like the control of rainfall 
ir the development of its twin ab- 
surdity, the flying machine 

As » bov Rusk drove a stage coach 
n Ohio and was cnee cha!!eng*‘d at 
i fair to a wrestling match by a 
‘’anal to*path muleteer Rurk broke 
three of the mule driver's ribs in 
tli* match. The muleteer was James 

quiet, and aloof, in his appar 
out blindness. 

“And wlr.t about Tarras 
chin's memorandum T” lie 
asked. 

‘‘It is hidden in a place 
where Rastakov would never 

dream of looking lor it/’ an- 

swered Sergius; “in fact it is 
actually in my hand at the 
present moment; look here, 1 
will snow it you.” 

All eyes were turned, as b\ 
common consent, on Sereins 
light hand, in which lie was 

holding his stick. With a 

quick wrench, lie unscrewed 
the ivory handle, and they saw 

that the stick was hollow, 
without looking into it, he 
handed it to the journalist. 

‘‘Will you oe so kind?” soid 
he; ‘‘the most important doc- 
ument m Kurope will be found 
insijp, rolled up like a cig ;ret! 
Don’t stand on ceremony, 
please.” 

The jour ..list stretched out 
his hand, then drew it sudden- 
ly back; a curious expression 
ca ne into bis eyes, and tie 
thrust ids bauds into Uis pock 
els. 

“Viu are joking, sureh. 
sir!” 

17 Certainly not. What 
do you mean?” 

“There is nothing in the 
stick!” 

Sergius Tassler grew pale, 
and stared, as though petrified, 
into the hollow tube. Lona 
Ivanovna bent forward, and a* 
the stick fell with a thud on 
the floor, she said: 

“Are you perfectly sure you 
put the paper in there yester 
day 7” 

“Yes,” he replied with a 
s.u. efied air; “I c..n’t under 
stand..Sonia saw it...." 

The young girl sprang for 
ward li!^ a little fury: 

I sew you put the paper in 
the stick! Nobody else saw it 
nobody knows about it. Where 
is the document?” Her ton* 
was almost an accusation, bit 
Sergius made no reply. H's 
mother continued her work 
with undisturbed erjuanimitv, 
only rei A! ig: 

,, 
“Ymi see. Mr. W;’lion, that 

Tarraschin’s memorandum is 
•till capable of providing us 
with a sensation?” 

‘No it seems. I am sorry, 
lor I should have liked to hav« 
your only weapon in m\ 
bands.” 

“Oar only weapon!” she 
echoed. 

^ cs, without it, one dresn’i 
know what may happen.” 

“Could Kastakov have tak 
fn it?” suggested Leo. 

“Impossible,” returned Ser 
gins. H_• hasn t even set eye^ 
upon the stiek, and the baior. 

1 openly that their search 
had been unsuccessful; it is a 

complete mystery to me_’ 
“Did you keep watch ia*» 

night ” asked Wallion?” 
"Yes, all night, in turns.” 
And you noticed nothing un 

usual?” 
“Nothing whatsoever.” 
“Had you disturbed the con 

tents ol the stick since yester 
day?” 

No. and I have never let i* 
out of my sight.” 

The journalist examined it 
cursorily, screwed on the han 
•lie, and restored it to its own 
er. 

“WVII there you are!" said 
he. ^ on may console voui 
self with the reflection that Or 
tiz would certainly never havt 
suspected the existence of sue!, 
a highly original hiding place.’ 

“Console myselff Do you at 
tach so little importance to the 
disappearance of the paper?’ 
exclaimed the mortified and 
astonished Sergius. 

“No, not that, but I have an 
idea that it has not gone be 
vond recall. The person who 
took it.... ” 

“Milt who can it be?” Who* 
“That remains to be seen 

May 1 he allowed to examine 
Andre Kernin’s bedroom with 
you?” 

“Most willingly.” 
(TO PE CONTINUED) 

Not the Last Chance. 
Prom Passing Show. 

“Constable, catch that man. Ho 
tried to kiss me.” 

“Don't worn miss. With yout 
beauty you will soon get. another." 
A. Garfield, whota Rusk was to meet 
•gain in congress and later in the 
White House 

Just Another One. 
Prom Tit-Bits. 

John (speaking on the phone): Is 
hat you, sweetheart? 
Phyllis: Yes; who’s talking? 
BERLIN — (AP»—By attending 

he recent celebration of the 10th 
inniversary of the republic. Prince 
Friederich von Daldeck und Pyr- 
mont showed that not all members 
of the old nobility harbor desires 
for return at the empire. His act 
caused much comment. 

TODAY 
BY ARTHUR BRISBANE 

Miss Fannie Hurst, creator of th* 
‘Breakfast Once in a While With 
Your Husband” club, says woman’e 
liberty is in danger. 

Man-made fashions from Pari* 
threaten her slowly conquered right 
to bob her hair, drop her corsets, 
say ‘‘legs” instead of “limbs” and 
show a good deal of both to an ad- 
miring public. 

"Bodily emancipation co-ordi- 
nates well with mental emancipa- 
tion.” says the talented young per- 
son 

All true, but reasonably short- 
skirted limits would not be unwise 

A grandmother, for instance, 
might cut her skirt no lower than 
he knee, and young girls should re- 

member that there is more charm 
in the mysterious unseen than In a 
butcher shop. 

At a distanec, only very tall 
mountains are visible. At a dis- 
tance, in space or time, only tlir 
»iggest men are visible. 

The distinguished Russian paint- ; 
er, Roerich, recently returned from ! 
five years’ travel in Mongolia. Thib- 
et and China, savs the Asiatics, a? 
a rule, know only four American 
names of men. 

They are: Hoover, representing 
government; Borah, representing 
relations with foreign countries; 
Rockefeller, representing wealth, 
and Ford, represent ng power. 

‘‘Th~y do not think .of Henry 
Ford a3 a man,” says Mr. Roerich. 
'To them he represents motive 
■rower. They will ask you; “Car 
Ford climb that mountain?” 

Mr. Roerich says the Chinese call 
Americans Chicabs, which means 
‘the protector.” 

The heart of China,” says Mr 
Roerich. “Is open to Ar ierica.” 

Women are more Important than 
nen, as the artist is more Import- 
ant than his picture. Women cre- 
rte the race and the big news for 
them today Is thi3: 

You can cure a oaby of thumb- 
sucking, with a mirror. 

Call a child from play, twice a 

fay. make it look in a mirror for 
10 minutes, each time, with its 
thumb held in Its mou*h, ani it 
will soon stop the hablf. So 3ays 
Or. S. J. Lewis of Detroit. Tne 
child's phychology will do more than 
old fashioned assafoetida rubbed on 
the thumb, or modern celluloid balls 
fitted over the thumb, too big for 
the mouth. 

Thumb sucking causes malforma- 
tion of the teeth, gums and jaws. 

The “comforter,” used by ignor- 
ant mothers as a substitute for the 
thumb, is harmful also, exhausting 
rhe salivary glands. It is no easy 
task to raise a baby, or five or six 
cf them. 

The British Brcadasting corpora- 
tion in a worthy high brow en- 
deavor, included tragic poetry in its 
program. Mrs. Evelyn Mary Davis, 
in a Kent village heard a sad poem 
-said to be by the Irish poet. James 

Stephens, and immediately commit- 
ted suicide. 

Her husband says "it was some 
miserable poetry that killed her. 
An ancient painter produced a pic- 
ture of fruit, so perfect, that bird3 
tried to eat it. He was proud. 

A tragic poet might consider a 
suicide after hearing hi3 sad verse 
a tribute to his genius. 

But the practical British say. "if 
you must broadcast poetry, select 
poems that will make people laugh, 
or at least make them happy.” 

G. B. 3haw asks, “Why not turn 
off the loud speaker?” 

William Feather, who deals in 
•Business Philosophy,” says "no- 
body makes good socially until h9 
learns to lcok interested when he is 
oored.” 

According to eminent authority, 
Lhe reverse is the case, at least in 
England. Says Mrs. V. A. who often 
roes abroad, an Englishman, in 
British society, thinks little of an 
American, if the American snows 
interest in what the Englishman 
lays. Look horribly bored, making 
no comment of anything said, show- 
ing absolutely no interest, and the 
Englishman will think you must be 
somebody important." Take your 
choice. 

Prohibition and its enforcement 
may soon enter upon a new phase. 

It seems probable that buying 
■iquor will be made a crime, ac- 
:ording to Senator Sheppard’s plan. 
Congress, if it dared, would refuse 
to take prohibition so seriously, en- 

dangering alcoholic habits of the 
respectable classes. But the board 
of temperance of the Methodist 
church, which usually gets what it 
wants, demands that the Sheppard 
bill be made law. 

If that happens, the voice of 
respectability bragging about its 
reliable bootlegger will be heard 
In the land less freqently. 

London vandals have tarred and 
"eathered Epstein’s statue of the 
bird woman, Rima, erected in 
Hyde park 

To tar and feather P.ima ie a 
waste of time, with the other Eo- 
stein statue of day and night, ex- 

posed in plain view. 
In any case, public indignation 

should be directed, not at the 
“artist” or his works, but at those 
guilty of displaying them in public. 

Automobile Feet. 
From The Pathfinder. 

V/hen new habits or fashions are 
adopted new physical troubles us- 

ually make their appearance in due 
time. We have long suspected that 
so much riding in automobiles and 
the great decrease in the practice of 
walking would be reflected soon-r or 
later in physical infirmities. Chir- 
opodists in convention at Buffola 
tell ns such is alreadv the case In 
convincing f;gure3 they say that 
cases of arch trouble in the feet have 
increased 75 per cent since the auto 
cams into general use. And ther ad- 
vise a walk after every ride. 10 min- 
utes walking for every hour spent 
'.n ’iding. 

The advice will be followed by very 
few. but the facts In the case should 
not be forgotten. Shoemakevs art 
not the only ones suffering from the 
ncnularlty of the auto. The mus- 
cles we do not use become w*ak. 
sub-narmal and unreliable, and 
those of the feet have a lot of re- 

sponsibility resting on them. 

The True Reason. 
From Arkansas Gazette. 

What keeps do’-vn the average 
man's desire to imitate Tarzan'a 
summer costume is certain knowl- 
edge that he'd look more like soma 
member of Tarzan's adopted tribe. 

Q. What was the Washington 
Benevolent Society? M. B. 

A. The Washington Benevolent 
Society was a fraternal organiza- 
tion for the benefit of the member* 
of the Revolutionary War. Thera 
were branches In New Yotk. Con- 
necticut. Massachusetts. New 
Hampshire, and Vermbont. 

When Food 
Sours 

Lots of folks who think they have 
“indigestion" have only an add condi- 
tion which could be corrected in flvo 
or ten minutes. An effective anti-acid 
like Phillips Milk of Magnesia soon 
restores digestion to normal. 

Phillips does away with all that 
sourness and gas right after meals. It 
prevents the distress so apt to occur 
two hours after eating. What a pleas- 
ant preparation to take! And how 
good it Is for the system! Unlike a 

burning <L>se of soda—which is but 
temporary relief at best—Phillips 
Milk of Magnesia neutralizes many 
times Its volume In acid. 

Next time a hearty meal, or too rich 
a diet has brought on the least di» 
comfort, try— 

PHILLIPS r Milk 
of Magnesia 

Kill Rats 
Without Poison 

4 Nsw Exterminator that 
Won't Mill Uvemtock, Poultry, 

Doge, Cate, or even Baby Chick* 
KP O can be uxed about the hotne.bam or poult 1. 
yard wit h absolute safety aa i t contains oeimtMy 
poison. K-R-O is mads of Squill, aa recom- 
mended by U. S. Dept, of Agriculture, under 
the Connable process which insures maximum 
strength. Two cans killed 57S rats at Arkansas 
State Farm. Hundreds of other testimonials. 
Sold on • Monsjr-Baok Guarantee. 
Insist upon K-R-O, the original Squill exter- 
minator. AH druggists, 75c. Largesise (four times 
as much) $2.00. Direct if dealer < 

'o«. K-R-O Co., Springfield, O. 
noot supply 

KILLS-RATS-ONLY 

Snake Skins in Demand 
for Various Purposes 

A recent trade report noted tlie fact 
that 25,000 python skins were export- 
ed from the Dutch East Indies in the 
past twelve months. These skins were 
of the reticulated python or rice snake, 
a big hut comparatively harmless ser- 

pent with a most beautifully mottled 
skin. Some ten or twelve years ago 
dealers in Europe discovered that 
yytlion skin made a leather specially 
suitable for lady’s haudhags; a little 
later came the craze for snake-skin 
slippers. Today Borneo, Sumatra, and 
the whole Malay archipelago are being 
scoured for pythons. The hunt for 
snake skins lias now extended to Bra 
zil. where the huge water boa, the ana- 

conda, is found. This is the greatest 
serpent in existence, many specimens 
reaching a length of 00 feet. In Ma- 
nila you will often see small pythons 
tied to poles hawked through the 
streets alive. People buy them to rid 
their houses of ruts and similar rer. 

min. 

Juxl So 
“Disappointed in love, she says next 

time she will marry for money.” 
“Even that lias been known to 

yield poor dividends.” 

Excuses aren’t worth while. Your 
friends don’t care and your wlf* 
won’t believe yon. 

If a man feels superior to the puh 
lie, he either tries to instruct It or 

exploit it. 

Little boys who throw stones grow 
up and become critics. 

HU TO WORK 
HMD 

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable 
Compound Gave Her Strength 

ML Carmel, Pa.—"After my second 
baby was born I had to work too hard 

ua n ob my reet 
too Boon because 
oy husband was 
ill. After hia death 
I -was in such a 
weakened and run- 
down condition 
that nothing 
seemed to help me. 
I am starting the 
fourth bottle of 
Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Com- 
pound and fool ■ 

?rnt deal better. I in much stronger 
and don’t get so tired out when I wash 
or work hard. I do housekeeping and 
dressmaking and I highly recommend 
the Vegetable Compound as a tonic, k 
am willing to answer tnv letters I "re- 
celve asking about it.”—Mae. Oomum k.ttt. 414 8. Market. Mt» Camel. Pa. 


