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WAV AN AW ATV M ®
— — = —— seemed as if daylight would never
come,
ESTEBAN AND HIS LITTLE BAND ARRIVE JUST IN TIME TO O hen Eieaty Falsve B hik
horge, “Look ! suld he. “Yonder Iy
SAVE ROSA FROM HORRIBLE FATE. o R
R — —— “What 18 Evangellon  thinking
about ™ Asensio muttered,
Synopsis.—Don Esteban Veronn, a Cuban plunter, hides his wealth “ut  see! It grows hrightee"

the birth of twins, Estebnn and
avariclous Donna Isabel. who tries

urges Don Esteban to sell

sgchool In the United States, Johinn
Rosa, wins her promise to walt for

compelled to flee. In New York, O

returns to Cuba. Paucho Cueto,

to thelr hiding place.

CHAPTER IX.
]
Marauders.

The eurprise was ensily effected,
tor Colonel Cobo's men were accom-
plished In this sort of work. Rosa,
erouching upon her bench, heard
nothing, saw nothing, until out of the
shadows beslde her human forms ma-
terialized, She screnmed once,
twice; then a palm closed over her
mouth and she began to struggle llke
a cat,

Evangellna, who had waked at the
first outery, met the marnuders as
they rushed through the door, There
were shouts and curses, loudly bel-
lowed orders, a great scuffling and
pounding of feet upon the dirt floor
of the hut, the rickety, bark-covered
walls bulged and creaked, Over all
sounded the shrieks of the negress
battling In the pitch-black Interfor
lke an animal In it lair. Then some-
one set fire to the thatch; the flames
licked up the dead palm leaves to
the ridgepole, and the surroundings
leaped Into view,

Rosa saw a swarthy, thickset man
in the uniform of a colonel of vol-
unteers, and behind him Pancho Cue-
to. Tearing the hand from her lips
for a moment, she cried Cueto's
name, but he gave no heed. Rosa
shrieked his name again; then ashe
heard the officer say:

“Where Is the young fellow? 1
hear nothing but the squeals of that
common wench."

Evangelloa's cries of rage and de-
flance ceased, and with them the
sounds of combat. IFrom the bhlazing

8he Began to Struggle Like a Cat,
bohio rap two armed men, brushiog

eparks from thelr clothing. A third
followed, drmgging Evangelinn by one
naked arm.

Mosa felt herself swooning, and she
knew mnothiug of what ltmmedintely
followed, After a time she felt her-
welf shaken, and heard the colonel ud-
dressing her,

“Come, come!" he was

» “Where I8 your preclious brother and
that black fellow?"

Rosa could only stare dully.

“It secns we missed them,"” sald
Cueto,
“More of your bungling” Coho |

broke out at him, wrathfully, “Fooll
I've & mind to toss you into that tire”
He turned his ateentlon once more
to Rosa, and with a ferk that shook
her into fuller consclousness repoat-
ed: “Where ure they? BSpeuk to me

“Gone!" she gusped. "“Gone!" Hhe
struggled weakly toward Cueto, lin-
ploring him, “Pancho, don't you know
me?"

“Well, we've taught him a lessop,™
sald Cueto, grinning spprehensively
ut Cobo, “We've accomplished some-
thing, anyhow, eh?' He podded at

—money, Jewels nnd title desds—In a well on his estate,
place 1s known only to Sahastian, n

of the hidden treasure from Sebastinn.
Evangelina,
Jgtehan refuses, but In the course of o gambling orgle, he risks
Evangellnn at enrds and loses, Crazed by the loss of his daughter,
Sebastian kills Don Esteban nnd I8 himself killed,
and Donnn Isabel I8 unable to find the hidden treasure,
rlch sugnre merchant, seeks to marry Hosn, who has returned from

York. Donna Isabel falls to death while walking In her sleep. Esteban's
connectlon with the Insurrectos s dizcovered aund he and Hosa are
ing of her peril and urging Wm to rescue her,

estates, Is balked In his efforts to find the hidden treasure and betrays
Esteban and Rosa, leading Colonel Cobo, notorfous Spanish guerilla, Il

saylug. |

The hiding
slave. Don Esteban’s wife dles ot
Hosun, Don Esteban marries the
unsuceessfully to wring the secret
Angered nt his refusal, she
Sehastian's daughter. Don

Many years pnss
Don Mario,

le (VRellly, nn Ameriean, who loves
him until he ean return from New

Rellly gets n lotter from Rosa tell- ||
O'Rellly Immedintely
falthless manager of the Verona

Colonel Cobo took
nize his prisoner.
“Yes! She's a pretty llttle spy—
quite a prize, truly. Now, then!"
His thick lips spread; he spoke to
her more gently. *1 want you to tell
me about that brother of yours, eh?
Cueto sald 1 would find him here.
Ha! Still frightened, 1 see. Well, 1
huve a way with women; I dare say
you'll be glad to tell me everything
by and by." Then, seelng that his
men risked a scorching 1in thelr
search of the hut and were already
quarreling over the secanty plunder
which It afforded, he tumed from
Rosa to call them away.

Profiting by his Inattention, Rosa
wriggled out of his grasp and ran to
Evangellna, who lay face down In
the dirt, her limbs sprawled loosely,
She flung herself upon the prostrate
body and cried the black woman's
name, but she could awaken no re-
sponse,

The first pink of dawn was now
deepening In the east, and as soon as
It had grown light enough to see to
travel Colonel Cobo prepared to re-
turn to his horses. The roof and
walls of the bohlo had fallen away
to ashes, Its skeleton of poles and its
few pleces of crude furniture alone
were smoldering when he called his
men  together and gave the word
to go.

“Come, my sweetheart,” Cobo ad-
dressed himself to the girl. “Leave
that carrlon for the buzzards"

Rosa looked up to find him leering
nt her, She brushed the tears from
her eyes, crylng:

“Go away! In God's name haven't
you done harm enough?”

“Oh, but you're golng with me."

The girl rose; her face wns color-
legs; she was aquiver with Indigna-
tlon, “Lenve me!" she stormed.
“What have I done to you? Don't—"

“Caramba! A temper. And yon
have strength, too, as I discovered.
Must I bind those pretty hands or—"

C'olonel Cobo reached forth, lnugh-
Ing, and encircled her In his power-
ful arms. Rosn fought him as she
had fought at the fiest moment of des-
perntion, but he Hfted her easlly and
went gtrlding across the fleld behind
his men.

. " . . - o o

Esteban's party made good time
over the hills and luto the San Junan,
for Asenslio knew the country well,
Mid-ufternoon found them in slght of
Lu Joyn, Cueto's enne wus thick and
high; It wne ready for the knife or
for the torch. The Incondlaries dine
mounted In the shelter of o wood and
removed the bags which they had
carried on thelr saddles, Inslde these
bugs were severnl snnkes, the largest
perhaps elght feet In length, To the
tall of each the negroes fustened g
leather thong, and then to each thong
o length of telegraph wire, the eongd
of which had been bent Into a loop
to hold o bundle of oll-sonked wnste
These prelimingries neeamplished,
they bore the reptiles Into the cane
flelds at widely scparated places und
lghted the waste,

Soon  tongues of flame  appeared
and the green tops of the onne Legnn
to shrivel and to wave a8 the stemly
east wind took effect, Smoke bl
lowed upward and wasg hurried west-
ward hefore the breeze; In o dozen
pluces the flelids burst Into fNume.
From somewhere came o falnt shout-
Ing. then a shot or two, and finully
the ringing of a bell,

Estebun walted only untll he saw
that his work of devastatlon wns well
under way, then he led his followers
back toward the hills,

In the shelter of o ravine the party
took time to eat supper, thelr first
menl since leaviog home, and It was
after dark when they finilshed. The
negroes, who were thoroughly tired,
were for spending the nlght here, hut
Estebun, more cautious thuan they,
would not have it so, Aeccordingly,
the men remounted thelr weary
horses, though not without some
grumbling, and set out. At length

time to scrutl-

Rosn, “She's all that 1 wid you.
Look at hee1"

they crossed the summit and worked
down toward the Yumurl, but it

Rt -

There followed a moment or two dur-
ing which there was no sound except
the breathing of the horses and the
crenk of saddle lenthers as the riders
ernned thelr necks to gee over the low
tree tops before them. 'Then Esteban

cried:

“Come! Cfm—afrald It's  our
house,” Fear gripped him, but he
managed to s=ay, calmly, “Perhaps
there has been an—aceldent”

Asenglo, muttering excitedly, was

trying to crowd pnst him; for a few
yards the two horses brushed along
slde by slde, The distant point of
light had become a glare now; It
winked balefully through the open-
Ings as the party hurried toward It
But it was still a long way off, nnd
the eastern sky had grown rosy he.
fore the dense woods of the hillside
gave way to the sparser growth of
the low ground,

Jasteban turned a sick, white face
over his shoulder and jerked ont his
orders; then he kicked his tired
mount Into a swifter gallop. It was
he who first broke out Into the clear-
ilng. One glance, and the story was
told.

The hut was but a erumbling skel-
eton of charred poles. Strung out
peross the little fleld of malungas,
yucens and sweet potatoes were sev-
eral hilarlous volunteers, thelr arms
filled with loot from the cabln., Be-
hind them strode an ofMcer bearing
Rosn struggling agalnst his breast.

Esteban drove his horse headlong
through the soft red earth of the
garden, His sudden appearance
geemed briefly to paralyze the ma-
rauders, It was a moment before
they could drop thelr spolls, unsling
thelr rifles, and begin to fire at him,
and by that time he had covered half
the distance to his sister. A bullet
brought his horse down and the boy
went flylng over its neck. Nothing
but the loose loam saved him from
Injury. As he rose to his feet, breath-
less and covered with the red dirt,
there came a swift thudding of hoofs
and Asensio swept past him llke a
rocket. Estebhan caught one glinpse
of the negro's face, a fleelng vision
of white teeth bared to the gums, of
distended yellow eyes, of flat, distort-
ed features; then Asenslo was falrly
upon Colonel Cobo. The colonel, who
had dropped hls burden, now tried to
dndge. Asensio slashed once at him
with hils long, murderous machete,
but the next Instunt he was engnged
with a trooper who had fired almost
in his face,

Cobo's men, led by the terrified Pan-
cho Cueto, turned and fled for cover,
helleving themselves In danger of an-
nihilation. Nor was the colonel him-
gelf In any condition to rally them,
for Asenslo's blade had cloven one
full dark cheek to the bone, and the
shock and paln had unnerved him

The fleld was small, the jungle was
close at hand, A moment and the In-
terlopers had vanished Into It, all but
one, who luy klcking among the broad
mulangn leaves, and over whom Asen-
slo kept spurring his terrified horse,
hacking downward with Insane fury.

This wans the first hand-to-hund en-
counter Estebnn's men had had, and
thelr swift victory rendered them foro-
clous., Flinging thelr guns aslde. they
went crushing into the brush on the
trall of thelr enemies,

Rosa found herself in her hrother's
nrms, sobbing out the story of the out-
roge and quivering at every sonnd of
the chase. He was caressing hor, and
telling her to have no further foars:
both of them were falrly hysterieal.

Evangeling, thanks to her thick skull,
was not dend, In the course of thme
under Rosa's and Esteban's oonistea-
tlons she regained her senses, and
whon the other men returned  thoey

found her lylng sick and dazed, but
otherwise guite whole,

Then, there beside the rulns of the
hut, wus n strunge scene of relojelng.
Asensto recovered now from Lis hurst
of suvagery, was tearful, compussion-
ute: his comrades luughed nnd ehat
tered and bragged ubout their prodig-
fous deeds of valor. Over and over
they recounted thelr versions of the
encounter, ench more funciful than the
other, until 1t seemed that they must
have left the forest filled with corpses.

Esteban was grave., He had heard
of Colonel Cobo, und, rememboring
that dentm-clad figure out vonder In
the trampled gorden, he knew that se-
rious consequences wonlid follow. The
volunteers were  revengeful:  thele
colonel was not the sort of man to
forgive a deep humlliation, Daoybt-
less he would put a price wpon the
heads of all of them, and certginly he
would pever allow them aunother en-
covuter upon anywhere ke even
termy.  Then, too, the narrowness of
Rosa's escupe caused the boy's heart
to dissolve with terror,

After a conference with Asensio he
decided that thkey must prepare for
flight. and late that afternoon they all
et out to seek n safer refuge, Evange-
lina In tears at leaving her preclous
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garden plat, Thelr led horge, one of
those Lorenzo had eaptured, carried
o pitifully Hght burden—only  some
tools, some pans nnd kettles, and a roll
of charred hedelothes,

. - L] . . . L]

Johnnle O'Rellly had no difleulty In
locnting the resldence ofelgnnelo Alvae
rado, bt to communliente with him
wis quite another muatter, Inssmuch
ne hig every step was dogged by that
persistent shadow from Nuevitns,

One evening, several doys after his
nrrival, o sudden roin storm  drove
O'Retlly indoors, aml ns he ascended
to hix room he saw that the lawmp o
the haltway flured nmnd smoked at ew
ory gust of wind, It was very dark
he reasoned that the streets
would be deserted,  Haostlly securing
that book which Alvarado, the dentist,
hud given him, he took a position close
inside his door.  When he heard the
spy pass and enter the next chamber
he stole out into the hall and hreathied
Into the lnmp chlmpey, A moment
Inter he was safely through the win
dow und wag working his way down
the shed roof, praying that his move-
ments hnd not been seen and thut the
tiles were firm.  He nimbly scealed the
wall, erossed an Inclosure, ellmbed a
sevcond wall, and deseended Into a dark
side street, Taking advantage of the
densest shadows and the numerous
averhanging balconles, he set out at a
hrisk trot,

A light showed through the barred
windows of the Alvarado home, Indi-
cuting that the family was In.  After
some fumbling O'Rellly Iald hold of
the lateh; then, without knocking, he
opened the front door and stepped In.

His sudden appearance threw the
occupants Into alarm: a woman cried
out sharply: n man whom O'Reilly

onrsidie:

Asenslo Slashed Once
His Long, Murderous Machete.

at Him With

tdentified as Ignaclo Alvarado himself
leaped to his feet and faced him, ex-
clalming:

“Who are you?"

“I'm a frlend. Don't be alarmed.”
Johnnle summoned his most agreeable
smile, then he extended the sodden
package he had carried beneath his
arm. “I come from your brother
Tomas,. He asked me to hand you
this book und to say that he Is return-
ing It with his thanks."

“What are you saying?' Plainly the
speaker did not ‘comprehend; there
was nothlng but apprehension In his
volee,

O'Retlly tors the wet paper from the
volume and lald it In Alvarado's hand,
“Look at it, please, and you'll under-
stand, 1 didn't take time to knock, for
fear I might be followed.”

Alvarndo stared first at the book,
then at his caller. After a1 moment he
made n sign to his wife, who left the
room. Wetting his lps, he Inqulred,
with an effort, “What do you wnnt?"

O'Retlly told him in n few words,
Alvarndo showed rellef; he even
gmiled, 1 see, lait—Carsmba! Yon
gave me n start, And this book! Ha!
Tomas will have his jokes, It Is well
you took precautions, for I am under
survelllunce, I'll help you, yes! But
you must not come here agaln, Return
to your hotel and— Let me think."
Senor Alvarndo frowned In doepest
thought: then he sald : “I have [t! Ev-
ery morning at half past nine o man
wearing a Panama hat and o gray
necktie with n large gold pin will pass
along the sidewnlk across the street
from the Isla de Cuba.  You will
know hlm, One day, 1 cannot promise
how =non, he will 1Ift his hat thus, and
wipe his face. You understund? Good.
Follow him, He will give you final di-
rections, You know Manin, the drug-
gist? Well, you ean talk to htm, and
he will keep you posted as to our prog-
ress. Now go before someone comes."

O'Rellly wrung, the Cuban’'s hand,
Then he stepped out Into the night,
leaving a pool of water on the clean
blue tiles where he had stood,

CHAPTER X.
O'Rellly's Plans Fall,

In the days that followed his eall on
Tgnacio Alvarado, O'Rellly behaved so
openly that the secret service agent
detalled to watch him relaxed his vigl-
lance, Manifestly this O'Rellly was
a harmless person. But the spy did
not guess how frantle Johnnle was be-
coming at the delay, how he Inwardly
chafed and fretted when two weeks
bad rolled by and still no signal had
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come, Then, too, his money was run-
ning low,

At last, however, the day arrived
when the man with the gray necktle
ridsed his hat and wiped his brow as
he passed the Isla de Cuba, Johnnle
could searcely hold himself in his
chale. By nnd by he rose, stretehing
himself, nnd sauntered oafter the fels
low. For several blocks he kept him
In sight, hut without recelving any
further sign.

Without n glance over his shoulder
the mnn turned Into a large, walled in-
clogure.  When Johnnle followed he
found Mon=elf in one of the old ceme-
terfes,  Ahend of him, up o shady nve
nue hordered with trees, the stranger
harrled : then he swerved to hls left,
und when O'Rellly enme to the point
where he had disappeared there wns
nobody In sight.  Apprehending that
he hnd made come mistake In the sig-
nnl, O'Reflly hastened down the walk,
Then nt lust, to his great relief, he
henrd a sibilant:

“I'sst ! Prst I

It eame from behind a scresn of
shrubbery, and there he found the Cu-
ban walting. The lotter begun rap-

1dly ;
“Our plans are complete.  Llsten
closely, One week from today, nt ten

o'vloek In the morning, you must be
In Manin's drug store. Directly neross
the street you will see two negroes
with three horses. At fifteen minutes
past ten walk out San Rafael street to
the edge of the clty, where the hos-
pital stands. The negroes will follow
you. There Is a fort near by—"

“T know."

“It commands the rond. You wlll be
challenged If you pass it, 8o turn In
nt the hospital. But do not enter the
gates, for the negroes will overtake
you at that point. They will stop to
adjust the saron of the lend horse.
That will be your slgnnl; mount him
and rlde fast. Now, adlos and good
lueck.”

With n smlile and a quick grip of the
hand the messenger walked swiftly
away. O'Rellly returned to his hotel,

At last! One week, and this numb-
ing, heartbreaking delay would end;
he would be free to take up his quest,
But those seven days were more than
a week:; they were seven eternitles,
The hours were llke lead; O'Rellly
could compose his mind to nothing; he
was In a fever of Impatience,

The day of days dawned at last, an
Johnnle wns early at Manlo's &oda
fountain, drinking insipld bevernges
antl anxiously watching the street, In
due time the negroes appeared, thelr
straw aarons laden with produce which
they Innocently disposed of. O'Rellly
hegnn to consult his watch with such
frequency that the druggist joked him.

Manin's banter was Interrupted by a
bugle eall, Down the street came pers
haps two hundred mounted troops,
They wheeled Into San Rafael street
at a gallop nod disappeared In the di-
rection of the suburhbs,

“Now, what does that mean?"'.mur
mured the druggist. “Walt here while
I go to the roof, where I can see some-
thing."

O'Rellly tried to compose himself,
mennwhile becoming aware of a grow-
Ing excitement in the street. Then
from the directlon of the fort at the
end of San Rafael street sounded a
faint rattiing fusillade, more bugle
calls, and finully the thin, distant
shouting of men.

“Rebels ! someone cried,

“Dios mio, they are attacking the
city !"

“They have audacity, eh?"

The roofs were black with people
now, Manin enme hurrying down Into
the store.

“Somethilng has gone wrong"” he
whispered, “They're fighting out yon-
der In the woods, There lus been
some treachery,”

“It 1s ten-fifteen,” sald O'Rellly,
must be golng."

Manin stared at him,
understand—"

“Those bluck fellows are getting
thelr horses ready. I'm golng."

The drugglst tried to foree Johnnle
into o chair. “Madman!” he panted.
“T tell you our friends have been be-
trayed ; they are retreating. Go back
to your hotel quickly"

For the first time during thelr ne-
quaintance Manin  heard the good-
nntured  Ameriean  curse;  O'Rellly's
blue eyves were bluzing: he had let go
of himself completely,

“I'm golng !" he erled, hoarsely. "All
the d——d: Spaniards In Cubn won't
gtop me. Lord! I've walted too long—
I «hould have made a break—"

“Idiot 1" stormed the drugglst,
wish to die, eh¥”’

O'Rellly ripped out another onth
and fought off the other's restraining
hatls,

“Very well, then,” erled Manln, “but
have some thought of us who have
risked our lives for you. Suppose you
should eseape? How would our troops
recelve you now? Would they not
think you had cunningly arranged this
trap?"

A light of reason slowly reappeared
{n the younger man's eyes,

“No!" Manin pressed his advantage,
“You must wait until—" e broke
oft abruptly and stepped behind his
eounter, for & man In the uniform of
Spanish leutenant had entered the
gtore,

The newcomer walked directly to
O'Rellly; he was a clean-cut, alert
young fellow, After a searching glance
around the place he spoke In a volce
audible to hoth men.

‘l!

“You don't

L] Ynu

O'Rellly finds himself blocked
at every step In his efforta to
find Rosa. Finally his hopes
receive a crushing blow. Watch
for the developments In the next
instaliment,

(TO BE CONTINUVED,)

EXPERT'S TRIBUTE T0
WESTERN CANADA SOIL

That there is gond reason for the
wonderful crops of grain grown In
Western Canadn, which have made
thousands of former residents of the
United States wenlthy, I8 not always
given the thought that it deserves s
quite apparent, DBut that there must
be a reason Is quite evident. Proba-
bly more than one—but the one that
roquires emphasis—Is thpt the soll is
of the nature that will produce good
crops, It was not long since that the
farmer selected his land In the most
haphazard way., He need not do so
today. He will seleet it on the soil
analysis  plan. Soll  from  Western
Canadn was submitted to Prof, Siey-
ens, soll phyeleist of the State College
of Washington, at Pullman, Wash. His
report should no doubt further encour-
age settlement In Western Canada. It
roads as follows:

“We have analyzed this snmple and
find that It runs high in lime, very
high In potash, phosphorus and In ni-
trogen; that It has a splendid supply
of organic matter and Is In the best
of physieal eondition. There is noth-
ing wrong with this soll from the
gtandpoint of erop productlon, and I
am satisfled that it will glve splendid
regsults wherever put under cultivas-
tion."”

It is soil llke this properly worked,
and on sclentific lnes, as Is the
rule today, that gives the opportunity
to quote the experlences of farmers
who have Increased their Incomes
from £500 to $30,000 In two sensons,
and whose story would rend as fol-
lows:

“I have threshed altogether 7,000
bushels of No. 1 Northern whent from
200 acres, which went from 24 to 56
per acre—eod breaking 24, spring
plowing 38, back setting 58 bushels—
the average being 85 bushels per acre.”

The newspaper giving an account of
this man's experience says: “When he
disposed of his 1,600 acres from north
of Brooks, Alta, to four Oak Harbor
men, he was worth £30,000, Two years
ago he came here with $500 and a few
horges”

It Is the soll of Western Canada,
and the knowledge of what it will do
that brings to Canada the hundreds of
gettlers that are dally arrlving at the
border. A growing enthuslasm for the
fertile prairle lands of Western Can-
adn Is gprending all over the continent,
This enthusingm I8 the recognition of
the fact that sufficient food could be
produced on these prairle lands to
feed the world. From the south, enst
and west, hundreds of men, too old for
military service, are pouring Into
Western Canada to take up land or
to work on the farms. A great many
of the Incoming settlers have arrived
at such central points as Calgary, Ed-
monton, and Lethbhridge, Alberta, and
at Regina, Moose Jaw, and Saskatoon,
Baskatchewan, Judging from the bulk
of thelr household effects, the number
of their horses and cattle, and the
quantity of implements they are bring-
ing with them, most of the new ar-
rivals also seem well blessed with the
world's goods,

Reports from North Portal, 8ns-
katchewnn ; Coutts, Alberta, and Kings-
gate, British Columbia—the principal
gateways Into Western Canada from
the United States—indicate that the
present influx of farmers i In such
volume as has not been witnessed for
many years, From Vancouver, Brit-
ish Columbia, people’are going to the
prairies for summer farm work, many
with the Intentlon of taking up land
themselves at the end of the summer.

The Influence of this tide of farmer
gettlers on greater food production will
be -more readlly appreclated when 1t
18 conslderad that the average settler
tnkes up at least twice as much land
as he has hitherto been farming—and
land which, acre for acre, produces bet-
ter and larger crops,—Advertisement.

Nething to Do but Wait.

Jones was o raw recrult Just arrlved,
The second day of his army life he
wis put on the pleket line grooming
horses, The stable sergeant, having
given she command to groom, snuntered
around to see how the work was pro-
grossing, He found Jones with an
anxlous and expectant look on his face,

“Well, Jones, have you grfoomed your
horse "

“Yes, sir,” he replled obedlently,

“Hove von eclenned out his hoofs?

Jones hesltated.

“No, sir—he's been standing on them
sir, and I've walted over ten minutes
for him to lle down—Judge,

Boothe Itching Skins

With Cutlcura. Bathe with Cuticura
Sonp and hot water, dry and apply the
Ointment. This usunlly affords rellef
and polints to speedy healment. For
free samples address, “Cutlcura, Dept.
X, Boston,” At druggists and by mall,
Boap 25, Olntment 25 and 50,—Adv,

His Medal.

The newest private in No. 1 squad
stood at a rigld attention while the
captain sturted down the line on his
first weekly Inspection.,

The captain stopped.

“What," he asked, polnting to an

expensive medal on  the bulging
‘bosom of the newest private, s
that?"

“That,” sald the newest private

proudly, “Is the medal our cow wbn
at the country falr last year,"—Stars
and Stripes,

“When Your Eves Need Care
Try Hgg'llli Eve Remedy
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