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chewing Foor - o - mint., Works mildly
but efcclively in smzll doses. Mocera
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Hanford’s Baisam of Myrrh

M deabens <o anibaiired io vefund vear moary fur
e Last Lgtily it ol saiiod.

English Chall: Pit Gives
Up Viciims of Traged;

What is he grim secret of the 10
#e knoll on Bwwmsinble downs (Kng
hind*? Blieliy hve skeletons hove w
o the presssd deon excavated fron
oie slmliow depression, orly skele
tons worea feand during regearch op
erationg led yoor, and now excavy
tors have voesvihiod forty-five moun
skeletous, They are believed to In
the rewwnins of young men and wom
en of envly Sexon times, One of the
skeletons hes s wound In the temple
and othess bear signg of othe
womids, wiile o fow have their hand:
tied beking them, Weapons hav
been fouad, mad alzo n brooch of il
First cemiary I8 (. The excavator
ave puzzded ol finding this anclen
brooch swomg Saxon remning, Alans
thesries kave been advanced nhom
the shelofws of the knoll, It 15 sug
gested that there wag a wholezal
nEsiieee of  priconers  during
Saxen (riked ewe, and that men anc
women weve Eilled and thrown Int
u chalk pit.
iua Has Fell It

what I8 the

“Daddy,
tongzne?”

“Waell, my boy, It {8 gomelling 1k
pickled toague, only more yinegary.
—Tit -Teltm,

Harold's Mother
Knew Answer

“Yos, slt, 1 am cer
tainly proud of my
Jittle boy," says Mrs,
11 M, Smith, 421 To
peka Ave, Topelkas,
Kansas, “He's five
and weighs fifty-sev-
en peunds, Ie's the
Sipieture of health as
You eaw oo, ml 1 feel like ne'li al
wiays be that way as long as | can
get CUnlifermia Pig Syrup. I bave
used i wilh nim ever since he wos a
year old. ) konow what to glve Liw
for uis colds aud hig feverish, upeol
el esuce Mother used Colitor
nia Fig yrup with all of us as chil
dren. X kave used It freely with my
boy mnd Le loves it. It alwnys fixo:
him up, quick.”

In mmny uwowmes, tike this, the (1l
and fearth geuerations are using
pure, wholerome California ¥ig Syrup
becanse it has never falled to do
what i expected of 1it. Nothing so
qQuickly and thoroughly purges a
child’s gystein of the souring wae
which kueps hlm  cross, feveri:l
headacky, bilious, hait-sici, with cont
ed tomgue, bad breath and no appe
tite or encray as tong as it is nllow
to rewnio i the tittle stomuach ar.
boweis. Pig Syrup gives tone
strength (o these organs so they con
finve to act as Nature Intends then
to da, wnd helps build up o

trengteen weak, pale and undo:
waoight ehildren. Over four million
batiles wied a year shows its popu
lavity. °'Ihe genuine, endorsed by
physicinng for 50 years, always boeors
the word “Califosnin ™
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Vacation Land

Sumsiine All Winter Lory

Splendid roads—towering mountain
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vigorating aic—clear starlit nights—
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““Not even comine back to
|1.|_\ ton—with me1"" b ked
ironically

Patric.a rveturned bis gaze
steadily

That's diffe L . gnid
“There's somethin, about this
letter that makes me feel as
if I'm really wrnt as if she
reglly cares what becomes of
‘||t

I see: and von m that
I didn’t make yen Ieel like
that

She did not answer, and he
turned to the door,
“T may still come and see

you sometimes,
1 'I\'. r]_

L suppose?’” he
looking back at her,

“If you care to,"" said Pa-
tricia, **You have been very
kind; thank you very much—
[ don’t deserve that you should
have been so kind to me at all,
[ know."”

He hesitated a moment, then
he eame back and took one of
ner hands in a hard grip.

“If I had asked you to
marry me this evening for the
good, old-fashioned reason,'’ he
said, “‘because I loved you, and
happy without
what would your answer
have been?''

She tried to look away from
him, but his eyes compelled
her, and her heart was beating
so fast. that it seemed to be
thoking her. Then she forced
herself to smile,

“I don’t think that you're
the sort of man who would
ever find it impossible to be
happy without any woman,
are yout”

Michael’s face hardened; he
turned away.

““‘I hope not,” he said almost
roughly. ““I've other things to
do with my life.”

CHAPTER IX

Michael went out into
night feeling angry
ruffled. Her complexity irri-
tated him, He walked away
with angry strides and had just
reached the eorner of the road

the
and

when a hand was laid on his
arm, and, turning sharply,
Michael looked into Bernard

Chesney’s white face.
“I saw you at Marnio's with

Patricia; I  followed yon
home,””  Chesney  explained
hoarsely. His eves loked thei

fury into Michael's. ““I suppose
vou think you've been clever
~lving to me and keeping her
to yourself. But yon can't do
it any longer; I've found her,
and nething vou can say or do
wiil keep me away from her.’
Michael shool his
hand away; this encounter was
the last thine he was in the
mood meet; he didd nort reaiiv
care at all that Cheaeney had
found Patricia; in his heart he
did not believe that an:
Chesney could say or do would
have any weight with Ler, bui
his own sense of implication
irritated him,
““‘Do what
don’t come
said \!im'll}'. “You know where
Le is living—go and cail by
all means. The bell doesn't
ring, but if vou knoclk long
enough you'll be let in, T dare
yae M2
And he strode off and dis
appeared into the darknoss
Cliesney stood lookingz afisr
n uneertainlv; he had waited
up and down for hall an hour
ter  Michael to leave Mps
] navan’s and he
ng with ieslousy.
¢ had Miehael |
where Patricia was? And why
id he nllow ler to live in sueh
a neirhhorbiood, he asked him-

thing

you like, only

1.8

vas | 111

Pachl

How lon Known

t a poor hest
way of
Michan]

1 squalid

tricia, to  his
[Tow dared
allow her to he in suv
anntliners,

He looked at his wa
1is '.: of the streot
alf past nine-—

to [I and see her,

( I T WINE 'l‘!d‘\'\-l'(m'l‘ TAX

Paris—(UP)—To encourase the
export of wines and to revive the
languishing industry, the council of
ministers has authorized a reduc-
tion of 20 per cent in the transpor-
tation tax on French wines France
is one of the few countries which
has transportation taxes on nationa!
products. y

—————— e a4

teh in the
lamp—not
not too lnte

Old Gypsy Mrn:u-r
Jay E. House, in Philadelphia Public

Ledger.

What we should like to ask Mr
Grover Whalen, who appears to be
greatly perturbed about the com-
munists, is whether he is gJso afraid

friend’s |

pestering me,'” he

15

"[- Luoelied at Mes, Flanna
an’'s with n oawitate]l hand
When at last the door onened
'I.‘,II I'.l.i' e rsed ! .i-}l-l
:il re, h Cit : Lind no \‘ll.nz'\
12l ho RL < o sere tha
Carer i [eom  Lher laee
\ 1 shie revosy d him., and
o h ! Tl Jits] ninte o | 1"
pointment in 1o 0 15 N.e
L MR

I did un 10 s00 vOn

\l‘.r I | 0O 102 i.r'”

Clheanry Wowved her in
\-]' As 011 A% 1h y wi
Im the § e orooin with its
hright fire and seent of vol ts,
h ueht | by hoth hands

B II';II its tao go -|] D }'.C'

true! 've hunted for you «
where, It's the purpst luck

saw you at Mnarnin's tonizht
with Rolf. T followed you home
and waited for him to leave.
Oh, Pa'riia. ecan’t ycu sav

that vou sre just a little glad
to see me?"’

She let her
sively in his.

“1 think yon ar> forgettinz
the way in whieh you arswered
my last letter.”” she said proud-
ly, and the color rushed to her
flll‘l‘

hands li» pas

“T think evervthing was said
bhetween us then.'

He bent and pressed his lips
to her hands,

“1 love you!
loved you,”" he
was mad whea 1 soni
letter, It was not rexliy | who
sent it—1 wanted to come to
you—you don't know what | 've

I've always
stammered: **)
that

swifored since, knowing what
you must think of me. Marry
me, Patricia, and let me take
you away fron all-—-this "

He looked vound the room

with a little shiver of distaste,
*What in Heaven's name i3

Rolf thinking atout to let you
stay here for a single dayv?”’
ke demanded pasision:stely.
“Doesn’t he eare at all if you
are unbtiappy, or tow vou bave
to live? With all his lun:' 3y,
surely it wou'd be a little thing
to see that you were comfor-
table.”’

Patricia looked r1ound her
with a faint smile, Somehow
during the last two days this

room had not seemeld quite so
bad and Michao}
had been there, and had lonl:ed
at home and almost comiort
able in it. She realized he had
been right when he
that might
a worse place.

“1 am not stay
way,’’ shie said after a moment.
“Moworrow 1 a:

illl?”l':ﬁ'i‘lljl';

had said
she come to many

\
ne neds dany-

1 geing to Lve

with some friends. They aave
offercd ma a home til! son
thine deiinite ean bs docided
upon, Oh, please don’t looz so
tragic! 1'm realdy not un
hapoy.”'

“How lonz bas Mluchae
knownt yeu wore beve

“The day 1 ecam~ ke frund

e WD Gavs peEn
. -

Chesney s {ner durksve |,

"ilu‘ :'I!ll me "("I; I not Vnow
whore you wwers. Just a e, |1
SiMNse, 1o | een vou f0v )

Bhoe did not aénswer. and he
wont on sead ne &5 on '

“1 sha'l ney | ) '
avestn Pa'vics, when wi'l vonu
marery mo? Wa'y T Tl Ay

urh timwe. 't n L
hepny, m» quren—-11 ths pasr
gshatl be for otte

Sho listenad nathoH n A
e woelrs » o | Ll hiwe

ven her senl {-p ! -TnA
nresznce and nroteetinn, ha
10N 1 SR i ) T A |
1 \ Ll | "-} ¢ tha ': ]
0 r.ner 1;'! O\ \ ¥ rul

smiled frintly, sl inye

'1 r h III
[ haven't any monev »

D rd,"” | eont L8
haven't a ing ‘n all th
vorld ex frw olotha
vitd a feow ] I *yon hinth 1
hroucht ram |
u; gype.ce. Very »ll, we will ask
him. There probably are as many

gypsies as communists, There may
be more. Are vou afraid of them,
Mr. Whalen?

Time was, we shall add, when
neariy everybody was afraid of gyp-
sles They were, of a fact, the old
original menace. The fear of ever
mother was that her child would
be stolen %y them, although what
the gypsies wanted with additions]
children was never quite ®pparent
But, in time, the country got ove:
its fright. By most people, gypsie

began to be rated for what they are
There may be a few %ople left whe
are scared of them. We dedicate ¢

UL AT NGRS h\

I m not tese Miss hull’

Vil HDCW o any more
you ean be,'' Le r.'_;hl
U We ean wap e our all
the nost, Tl give von AT
thi vou want. Only marry
e, Patricia, and yvou'l] soon
{ peet this nightmare, and be
hiat rain,
sitook her head,

it 1 don’t think 1 want

to."" she said sln‘..t.-.'. as if In
son e wonderment at  herself.
1" not really unhappy—and
['ve learned, oh, I've learned
ite 1 a lot of things sinee [ lost
ny money,""

*“You shall be hoppier than
oin've ever been if yvou'll be
my wile,”” he wrged:

Liut she wovld give him no
in r, und she sent him away,

Aed.

unianpy and puz

He bad Michael to blame for
the clange in Patricia. he was
- e | . i _.J "-",E .,..I ¥y
sure, and | 1t Aehi {01
it

Michael eared “or her Lim

o in a fever ot jealonsy he
' | off to Michael’s rooms.
[1e stormed up 2nd down and
accused him of having taken
Pateicin from him.

“You've always pretended
to despise her,”” he raved.
“You said she was selfish and
worthless, and yet you thought
it worth while to take her
away from me, and kesp me
from ever seeing hep again,”

He stopped and
M chael with furious eyes. **Is
tiiat what it is? he demanded,
chokingly. ““Are you going to

marry her yourself?’
Michael tarned in his chair
and looked up at his friend

with a frwn.

‘I most eertainly am no
he said emphatically, *“*My
dear ehap, if you don't helieve
me,  ask l’.'m'ivi:t
She'll tell yon.'

Chesney answered stormily

that he did not believe any-
body. He eonsidered that he
had been treated abominably ;

made a complete fool

Michael vawned.

**Oh, shut up!”” he
irvitably. “Don't come
and treat me to all
deroies. You know where
IS: you've seen uer, and you
can see her every day of vour
life for the next forty years for
all T eare.”’

said,
I 1ere

Chesney looked at him with
sulky suspicion.
1 don't believe you. You

always were deep- I believe you

always have cared for her, and |

that you're saying all this be-
cause she won't look at vou,”
Michael took up a paper,
“*Clo on! You won’t annoy
me if you talk till you’'re black
in the face,”’ he said, imper-
turhably,
(‘hesney
“Very
suddenly,

paced the rom,
well, then,'” he said,
“If what you say is
crne, will you undertake not
fa o near her again? Not to
s er at allt'™

Michael read on steadiiy.

*“She’s going to stay with
ssme people at Kensingion,™’
went i !""':'l'f‘\"
5 given me their address,
toid mel may go to see
+ there. Well,

et of the

(‘hoaney

will vou 1\'"1'1\
way—2zive me a
Sie I|:~;-'|| to lile '],--'-—-[
she did—""

iy

it was all very boyist and
pathor  pathetie, but Michael

< only conseione of a sense
of « s~ust,

‘T won't 2o near | mles
"o conids for me.”" he said.
grimly, ““Ana 9s  that's ex-

emely nnlikely we nesd say
1.} | II"I‘_"

You'il give vour word on

ire!

*Yes, if vou think it's worth
i I '“,.'

Chesney fook his departurs,

and Miel
sn'nne acro
Tt v
S did not want a
hov like Chesney hanging
pound,

ut ay seemedd an
eternitv, and the next a dift-
time. Michael could settle to
nothing. He felt all the time as
if he were waitine for some-
thing to happen omethine
that would alter the whole
sather weary aimlessness of his

“steneo,

Twenty

el sont the paper
s the room,

18 all a storm in a
Patricia

' |
he next

times  he  almost

{sw lines to a seor
cinning \Ulh Mr.

arrh for them, be-

Whalen.
Unfair Means.
From Pages Gaies, Yverdon.

“Another new hat! How do you
'nduc,e your husband to pay fo
nem?”

“Quite simple. I go to see him
% the office wearing the old thing
made myqelt"

FORTUNE GRABBER .HILED
Varna, Bulgaria—(UP)—In gn ef-
ort to obtaln possession of an in-
eritance left by a distant relative
o & gkl whom he had betrayed
ind driven Into s suicide’s grave,

g1 |

vourself, |

looked at |

these |

she |

broke nis word to Chesney and
went to Kensineton:

If Patrieia wanted him she
conlu send, was his argument
and as she had not sent, pre
sumably she did not want him

But he went
Ilannagan’s to
that she was no

Mrs. [Flan

4] :nl!'.*’\
himsell

theve

round
assure

]-| icer

nagan grieved te

say that shie had lost her
lodger; sneh a nice lady anc
all! She ealled upon the saint:
fo witiess that she had deon
her part to make the pretty

lamb as comfortable as if she
hiad been her own child,
Michael said he was sure she
had, and zave her a sovereign
Three days later a letter eam:

from Patricia,
[t was written from he
mother’s, and seemed a littl

depressed, he thourht, as he
pagerly read its contents,

Jt began * Dear Mr. Rolf,”’ and
in it she to'd him that she was
quite comfortably settled and
that he need no longer wornr)
about Ler.

“1 wish I had thought abou!
coming  here sooner, nobod,
could be kinder to he than Mrs
Smith is. She could not do more
for me if she were my own
mother,”’

Michael smiled as he read the
words,

Already he was vaguely
jealous of Mrs. Smith. He could
have found it in his heart to
wish that she was ont making
Potricia quite so comfiortable

Patricia added: **I give yon
my address in case you might
want it.—Your sincervely, Pa.
tricia Rolf.”’

Michael wrote a reply at
once. He said he was glad that
she was happy and that he had
heard Chesney had been to see
her- He himself was very busy
and more out of devilment than
because it was the trnth, he
added that he was going to
dine at the Shackles the fol
lowing night.

He had bhad no intention ol

going though he had been
asked, but the evening hung sc
intolarably long upon his
hands and everything seemed
bhetter than his own company,
so at the last moment he de-

cided that he would go. The
Shackles gave lim a royal re.
ception. Effie was looking her
best, and did her utmost to
amuse him. She asked after Pa.
tricia with every appearance of
affection and hoped that ehey
would soon meet again,
Michael thought it extremely
unlikely, but did not say so
The whole evening bored him
He kept thinking of Patricia
and the little cozy room at
Kensington and wondering why
he had been such a senscless
fool as to agree to stay awa)

merely because Chesney had
asked lim to do so.
He left the Shackles carly

and went back to his rooms and
there he found a telegram
awaiting him that had beer
there some hours,

It had been sent off from
Ko n-ilwlnn and was signed by
Patricia’s mother.

“Can yon come at
[ reent.”’

Something had happened te
Patricia. The thought tore at
liis heart as he raced off in &
tnxieab.

NSomething was  terribly  the
matter. He eursed himself fo
not having gone to see her be

onee !

fore. Now it was too late-—he
might never. see her again.
Mrs. Smith herself ad

mitted him. She looked whit
and worriad,

“You will never firgive me
[ don’t know how to explain
But my danchter—my younge:
danehter told Patricia quite by
aceident that

you were paving
me to have her. It was the
merest slip, 1 }lil-l impressed
npon ]'II‘I.‘ to he so r-;1:"ri|!_ You

will

burst into tears.
‘And Pateicia?™

asked hoarsely.

She thrust a

never forcive me.'" Shy
Michael
into hi:

ring a
Patricia’

paper
paper llr"'—

message in

hand; a
seribbled
writine,
“T have given up my
imgs,”’ was written on it. Thar
was all: but I,m icia had gone

(T0O) |J.

lode.

CONT I":‘\I FI\'I

a civll engineer of this city namec
Wodenitscharoff bribed a priest te
issue to him a marriage certificate
bearing a date earlier than that or
which the girl had died. Word of
his deed came to the ears of the
police ?r\d he is now in jail.

- ——

Along the headwaters of the
Orinoco river in Venezuela, a race
of Indians live whose religious be-
liefs make them fear to fish or eat
the flesh of any animal. They be-
lieve human souls are present in
the animals and fish.

Mu!fe dres:es

bright as new!

DIAMOND DVYES are ecasy to
@se; go on smocthly and evenly;
make dresses, drapes, ]ng;crw lock
NE W. N\,vcr 2 trace of tkat l"-d ed
lock wiien Diarond Dyes are ll“'_‘l
_]u.ﬁ trie, even, new colers that hold

their own tll"OJUh the hardest wea
and 1’va|,'<'r‘rr

Dizamond Dy,_, owe their superiori-
ty to the abundance cof pure anilines
Cost more to muake?
no more for

:hc; com.*. 7
1: t von L‘ v

\'I d alers—15s,

Diamond-Dyes

ot Quzliy ’ur 50 Vaars

....'.C!

thens.
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To Losk Into Properties

of Odd Jungle Plants
Plants that Kil, -plants that in-
0 thnt
miake
hoen brousht

e SEEsiee dretme, and one

prarniyees hsh bt (lo-s not
1
( 1

nston Ly seientists onder

'oetor Killip of the S
stitution, who have Just
from the headwat the

and the moing

s of

aing of 1'ern,

Nearly D00 plants from the Ama-
zonian funeles and PPeruvidn moun-
tain tons were collected s thousands

of them have nover been identified,

One of these is the Ayahuasce vine,
Indian medi-
¢ine men obtain a drug that producés
and s
swallowed to evoke prophetie visions.

Other plants in the collection yield
which,
pourad into a river. paralyzes all the
In a considerable area and en-

or Caapi, from which

violent nervous reactions

harbasco, a  wmilky poison
fish

ables the
ensily.—London

Indians to ecateh them

Tit-Bits,

Would Catch Cold—

Followed by Cough

Cedar Falls, Towa
—"I had the ‘lu’ and
along
afterwards, at
the least provocation

did not get
well

I would catch a cold
and it would settle in
my bronchial tubes
setting up an irrita-
tion followed by a
severe cough. Every
winter I would have
these spells and
would have to give up my work for a
time, but since I have taken Dr, Pierce’s
Golden Medical Discovery I have not
had any of these spells. It has so
strengthened my bronchials and built
me up in health that I go all through
the winter without having any attacks
of colds or coughs.”—A. Wagner, 515
Lincoln St
All dealers. Tablets or liquid.

ONSTIPATED?

Take NN—NATURE'S REMEDY
—tonight. Your eliminative
organs will be functioning prop-
erly by morning and your con-
stipation will end with & bowel
action 2s free and easy as na-
turs at her best—positively no
pain, no griping. ‘Iry it.
Mild, safe, purzly vegetubla=—
at druggists—only 25¢
FEEL LIKE A AMILLION, ?AI.I?

Contagious
Martin, age three, was hoaving his
foce washed and his I‘"!Hnl‘l" told
him he had freckles on his
nose,
“Now, George had befter stay
away from me, or I'll give him the
freckles,” Martin warned.

sOte

Wisdom in the Home
“Do you believe ail your hushand
tells you?" “*Anyhow, | don't question
too much of j1.”

Words of wisdom are lew, but there

are many =2choes,

- “-\b:ut ten y2ars azo I got
430 v.n.‘: ans_l rundown lhl" i
serable all over. One day
d my }’Llﬁn_._‘l‘. { said, ‘Why don’t
| you take L Jia E. Pinkham’s
Vegetable C pomd’ When
§1 had taken t\ o bortles 1 felt
d better so I kept on. My little

§ daughter was born u'; en I had
been married twelve years.
Even my doctor s f_'.:., ‘It's
u.onL.-.;ul stuff.” _Yo'_t may
§ publish this letter for I want
{all the w orL' to know how ths
| maodicine bas helped me.”

| M. Horten JYones, 208 48th
C:r::, U ion C ty, N )

nithsonian in-
relnrned
Amazon




