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KIDNEYS CLOG UP FROM
EATING TOO MUCH MEAT

Take Tablespoonful of Salts If Back
Hurts or Bladder Bothers—Meat
Forms Uric Acid.

Wa are a nation of meat saters and
our klood is filled with uric ncid, saya
a wellknown authority, who warns us
to bo constantly on guard against kid-
ney trouble,

The kidneys do thelr utmost to free
the blood of this irritating acid, but
become weak from the overwork;
they get slugglsh; the eliminative tis-
pues clog and thus the waste is re-
tained in the blood 1o polson the en-
tire system,

When your kidneys anche and feel
ke lumps of lead, and you have sting-
ing pains fn the back or the urlne is
cloudy, full of nediment, or the blad-

der is irritable, obliging you to sock
relief during the night; when you have
nevere headachos, nervous and dizzy
spells, sleeplasstons, neld stomach or |
rhienmatism in bhod t from
your pharmacict shout four ounces of
Jad Salts: tnl¢ o tablespoonful In a
glags of wator before breakfast each
morning and In a few days your kid:
neys will act fine, This famous salls
18 made from the acld of grapes and
lemon julee, combined with lithia, and
has been used for gencrations to flush
and stimulate clogged kidneys, to neu-
tralize the acids In urine 3o it is no
longer a gource of frritation, thus end-
ing urinary and bladder disorders.

Jad Salts Is Inexpensive and cannot
injure; makes a delightful efferves-
cent lithia-water drink, and nobody
can mnke a mistake by taking a littla
occasionally to keep the kidneys clean
and active—Ady,
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Only a true Christlan can pray for
rain if his roof leaks.

Une Murine after Hxposure in Cold,
Cutting Winds and Dust, It Restores,
Refreshen and Promotes Eye Health.
Good for nll Eyes that Need Care
Murine Eyo Romedy Co, Chicago,
Bends Eye Book on request,

London's telephone
wiren extend 73,600

nnd
miles

telegraph
overhend

and’ 921,000 miles underground,

For a really fine cofice at a mod.
erate price, drink Denlson’'s Seminole
Brand, 45¢ the |b,, In sehled cans,

Only one merchant in each town
solle Seminole. If your grocer lsn't
the one, write the Denison Coffee Co.,
Chicago, for a souvenir and the nage
of your Beminole dealer.

Buy the 8 1b. Canister Can for $1.00,
==Adv.

Careful,

“Will the vaceinstion mark show,

doctor "
“That depondd entirely on
madam ! "—Puck,

you,

- —

What She Needed.
Mistress—\What do we need for din.
ner?

Servant—Sure, ma'am, and [I've
tripped over the rug an' we need a
new #et of dishes,

Serves His Country Well.

Corporal Charles Sarrugue, 1 veter-
an of the Franco-Prussian *war, In
which he won the Leglon of Honor, is
again serving his country at the age of
seventy-six years, this time as o sap-
per, and was recently awarded the war
medal. He is rather small, with snow-
white begrd, and has the appearance
of a ma:i of forty. In private life he
is a civil engineer. For twelve yeurs
before the war he was m: ~or of his
native town of Auxerre. In 1870 Cor-
poral Sarrugue had been oalled to the
colors a8 a civil engineer and given
the rank of captain, He was twice
meantioned in dispatches, Aflter the
war he occeupied himself with munie-
fpal affairs in his native town, and
Auxerre owes much to hin lor hi=z ex-
geilent administration. When the pres-

ent war broke out, he offered hil
pervicos, pussed the examination, and
aftor three months of trailning was
#ent to the front.

MORE THAN EVER
Increased Capacity for Work S8ince
' Leaving Off Coffee.

Many former coffee drinkers who
Bave mental work to perform day af-
tor day, have found a better capacity
and greater endurance by using FPos-
tum fustead of coffee, An llinols
woman writea:

“1 had drank coffeo for about twenty
years, and finally had what the doctor
callod ‘eoffeo heart.' 1 was nervous and
extremely despondent; had little men:
tal or physical strength left: had kid-
ney trouble and constipation,

“Tho first noticeablo benefit which
followed the change”from coffes to
Postum was the fmproved action of
the kidnevs and bowels, In two weeks
my henrt nction was groatly improved
and my nerves steadler,

“Then I becamo less despondent,
and the desiro to be active agaln
showed proof of rencwed physical and
montal strength.

“I formerly did mental work and had
to give it up on sccount of coffes, b
gince using Postum 1 am doing hard
mental labor with less fatigue.” Name
given by Postum Co, Battle Croek,
Mich.

Postum comes in two forms:

Postum Cereal—the original form~—
must be well bolled, 15¢ and 26¢ pack-
agoa,

instant Postum—a soluble powder—
dibsolves quickly in & cup of hot wa-
ter, and, with eream and sugar, makes
& dellclous beverage Instantly, 80¢ and
B60e tine.

Both forms are equally deliclous and
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CHAPTER XXVI.
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The Spirit of the East.

Company H, under Captain Donald-
son, they trottad sawiftly up with the
quickstep of harditrained infantry
and stood In column of fours while
the officars sought the head of af-
fairs. Dally promptly sont for the
young forest ranger, and in less than
it takes in the telling thegs two keen
witted Westerners, the woodsman
and the goldior, were ready to grap-
ple with the enomy. Lightmarching
kits were dumped upon the ground
and the hard-muscled men took to
the hills and the timber under quick,
docinlve orders Two hours later
wingona arrlved with commissary sup-
plies and the smoky, blackenad wal-
ley took on a military alr.

It waa a Titan struggle, and it was
Indleative of the foree that has con-
quered nature—the human atoms toll
Ing In semidarkness beneath the
threatening forest, choked by the
smoke, flayed by the almost unbear-
able heat, menaced by the flames that
at any moment might sweep here or
there among the rocks and declivities
of the uneven hills and cut off escape.

That was the great danger they
guarded against—the possibility of
getting hemmed in. Guards were de-
tatled to wateh the vanguards of the
foe, to note the speed of the flames,
the lie of the timber, the lines that
were llkely to go fastest, following the
different growths, but In the mysterl-
ous dusk and the sgilence of vast
mingled sounds they were impotent
and each man had to take care of him-
nalf.

The mighty boom of falling patri
archs of the forest, hoary with a thou
sand years of age, crashing through
obstructing branches, shook the earth
each moment. With each such stu-
pendous [all wealth and world-econ-
omy and prudence, trembled ate the
sacrilage. It was a carnival of waste,
a sacrifice of the gifts of God—and
among all those who fought it with
heart and hand and brain there was
none who knew its worldwide Import
80 well, who lamented {t so keenly
as the lean, brown forest rangers
whose gpecial foe (L was,

“And to think a dozen miles of gov-
ernment tralla would have prevented
it!" eried the leader with an oath.

Out in the valleys beyond, the heavy
smoke had obscured the getting sun
entiraly. Over the crest of the Coast
Range it had spread up to the heav-
ens, drifted afar on the changing wind
and all the distant valley of the Wil-
lamette knew that the forest fires
were burning in the hills,

The papers throughout the ptate
told of it that day, and It awakened
no more interest than would have at-
tended the announcement of a heavier
run of salmon than was usual in the
Colambin.

They wera too common, those fires
that sported with the national wealth
each yeuar, too much a part of every-
day life, and they did not know that
this was to be a marker of time in
the coast country,

Time was when they were unknown,
these monsters of destruction—a long-
past time it was, when those first for-
est rangers, the silent Hed Men of
the hills, had burned out the under-
brush each year so that a pony might
go anywheare unhindered.

The sllent rangers had gone with
the yeurs—passcd to the Hunting
Grounds and the reservations, via clv-
flization, and now the great timber
had shed ita dry follage and tts pitch,
the little growths had sprung up sea-
san after season, the vines had crept
between and a man might not pene-
trate the fastnesses without bullt
tralls.

So Destiny took up the land and
played with It that hot, dry August.

All through the early hours of the
long night they Inbored, dirty, black-
aned, tattered scarecrows of men, run-
ning here and there, digging like mad
in the wide trench that was to stop
the surface flames, sawing unceas-
ihgly at the towering trees, while the
guards brought twenty-minute tidings
of the approaching fire,

High against the dun, smokellght-
ened sky the dark canopy of the Bast
Belt whispered and moaned as If n
four, and [rom time to tlme Sandry, a
haggard, grim-lipped spocter of a man,
iifted hls bloodshot eyes toward L It
was still his own, bhis future of the
Dillingworth, dospite the tangle of
Hampden's threats. the unrecorded
deed and the unfinished trail of the
Yellow Pines at the south, and it
pulled at his heart pathetically,

There was still a stretch of almost
impenetrable timber near the summit
of the big ridge which must be cut
through before the flames reached fit,
pr all would be lost.

“Shall we make t, John!" asked
she owner desperately of Dally, who
pan by In the smoke with weol rags
tie over the mouths of the men

“Ought to If the wind stays where
it a*

It was two o'clock and that hour in
the sleoping world outside when all
the elements are at an ebb,

cost about the game per eup,
“There's a Reason” for Postum.
—s0ld by Grocers.

Then, all suddenly, Destiny laughed.
And Destiny's lsugh was & whooplng
lm that rose ag the elemontal ebb-

tide turned., Hell broke loose upon
the land and heavoen was not. Fire
encompnssed the world, Its Increased
roor changed to the thunder of the
gpheres, It appalled the hearts of
mon, stayed their hands in fright, All
throughout the darkness of rolling
smoke wherein they worked between
the raging torrent and the East Belt
that mighty volee commanded cessa-
tion.

lustantaneously, without orders, as
oneé man where thers was no commu-
nicatlon save between those a few feet
apart, they dropped their spades, thelr
tattered blankets, thelr axes, They
straightened from thelr Iabor, leaving
the cross-cuts in the trunks, Here and
there, wsbove the solemin thonder
hoarse volees began to oall, It was
the time to quit and they realized it
Instinctively.

“Out! Out!
epch other In
jet out!”

Walter Sandry, working near the
apex of the pushing line, saw men be:
ginning to run past him back along the
trench and the cutting. He lifted des-
perate eyes to the ridge whose dim
creat he could seo between the holes,
g0 near had they won to victory., Only
n few more big pines, a dozen saplings,
a sgeant few yards of trench and it
waould be done—the long lane of safety
stretohed across the neck of the East
Belt!

“Stop! Stop! Stop!" he cried with
a great voice that came from the very
depths of his lungs with borrowed
power, “Stand by me, men! For God's
sako stand by!"

He saw dim shapes falter, half turn
toward him and start on. Again he
ralsed his stentorian ory and fiying
figures halted a moment, stopped
againet thelr will by its compelling
power,

“I'm Johnny Eastern, all right, but
I'm going to stay! Who'll stay with
me?"

Out of the dense obsourity came Col-
lins, & huge, fantastic figure, and stood
beslde him without a word, In the ten-
slon of the time Sandry reached out
a hand and gripped the giant's shoul-
der.

“A dozen men and we've won!” he
cried.

He saw the halting shapes turn,
gather another and another, retrace
thelr steps and spring back Into the
darkness, dvery man of them was
wostern born and the taunt had gone
home. He leaped himself for the
handle of a saw sticking out from the
bole of a 160-foot sugar pine and the
whining song of the cross-cuts rose
agnin under the dwarfing roar,
Fourteen men had heard and an-
swered that call, and they were alone
in the purgatory of heat and smoke.
All the rest were running for their
lives down the cleared fall toward the
valley beyond the dip.

From time to time Sandry glanced
upward at the increasing light. The
gugar pine fell with a rending roar,
and with Harris, who, he saw for the
first time, had been pulling with him,
he ran to the next.

He saw a8 he ran that one of the
men, working like a fury to fell the
saplings, was Murphy, who had greet-
ed his pompous “Dillingworth" with
guch grinning irony in the old days.
He had a moment’'s vague wonder at
this odd stripe of humanity that could
hold such prejudice, fight with Hamp-
den's men in savage enmily, to join
thelr ranks later with happy irrespon-
sibility nt the call of gold, and was
atill willing to turn back to fight with
him on death's brink, because he had
returned thelr taunt of East and West.

One by one, in sllence, in a tension
that drew the skin tight on their faces,
they saw the last »amaining monarchs
fall, the kindling saplings laid on
earth, the trench, much narrower and
shallower, creep upward to the ridge.

Against time, against heat that
seorched thelr bare arms and tortured
thelr starting oyeballs, against a sti-
fling atmosphere that drove them
nearer and noarer to the earth for
breath, they drew the last blade, sent
the last big pine erashing toward the

Out!™ they cried to
the dusk. "Get out!

Jorth

The ridge was clear In the increas-
ing glow,

“Now!"” cried Sandry with the tri-
umph of a general on a victorious
neld, “now for the ridge and over!™

But even as he dropped his suw and
ran, calling his men, Collins’ big volce
come through the rolling smoke with
the calm of Hnality.

“Aln't no ‘over) It's a ninety-foot
drop on to hard rock beyond that
ridga.™

sSandry stopped in his tracks, his
bead cleared as if with a whiff of salt
air by that call.

The men had cloged In with the in-
stinet of their kind to be together in
dangor, as If so the danger were les-
goned

But the Basterner was undaunted.

“Then we'll take to the East Belt,”
be cried, “evon though it I8 & crown
fire and coming fast, | think our trench
will hold I1t."

With all confidence he turned to the
soutlhh.  Instinetively the men had

drawn in bebind him. The neck of the
East Belt was & wavering wull of
fame. He whirled and glanced back
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along the fsll and the trench, Long
streamers of flame were leking across
it. The half-looked-for had happened.
The little bunch of fighters weore
hammed in, ringed around by fre.
Death faced them on overy slde.

Then, as the owner senl & searching
look to every quarter, he sprang for-
ward.

“Hera!” he cried, “here! Ioto it!
Every man of you, In, 1 say!”

At the crest of the sheoer ridge an
old, abandoned tunnel gaped in the
gloom, a dim haven of refuge. Its
mouth was overlung by vines, its re-
cess myseterious in the blacknesa, San-
dry eprang to its edge and turned back
for the men to pass. They stood, a
small, sllent bunch, gazing in wordlesa
conuternation at the red canopy.

"Now how In hell did It get across
the fall?” sald Colllnsg hoarsely.

But one by one they stooped and
entered the small black hole in the
carth. It ran backward into the ridge,
scarce the helght of a tall man, its
floor uneven with the heaps of earth
fallen from the roof since somo long-
forgotten prospector had carved It
out.

Here for a moment they breathed
more casily, standing close together,
& aweating, panting, waiting mass of
humanity., Sandry stood at the mouth,
the last to enter. He lopked out In
hushed amaze at the unchained mad-
ness of the burning world. The great
fira had reached Yt zemith. It came
booming and roaring to the fall and
the trench. Ite sound was indescrib-
able. The heat grew until the flegh on
Sandry’s arms and face rose in blis-
ters, A sheet of flame shot sheer
across the tunnel's mouth, Smoke
rolled into it and here and thero a
gasping breath ended In a moan.
There was no air to breathe. Llke
trapped animals the men jumped here
and there, feellng for an opening, a
crovice to erawl Into, away from the
agony of heat and suffocation. And
then they lost control of themselves,

“My God" eried Murphy shrilly, “I
ean't stand ut! Let me owt an' I'll
die an' got ut over!”

He came groping to the entrance,
facing tho Increasing heat. His face
was & madman's, his mouth open, his
fingers crooked like talons., But at the
mouth, that was as the gate of hell, e
met the Easterner, a straight figure
against the light beyond.

“No," sald Bandry sternly, “go back
and lie down.”

“What?' he shrieked, “what? You
daomned Johnny! You tenderfoot!
I'll—" And he flung himsecll forward.
A smooth, black muzzle came forth and
pushed its brazen menace (nto his
face,

“I'"ll shoot the first man that at-
tempts to pass me” sald Sandry
hoarsely.

Raving and cursing, he backed away.

More than one of the f{ourteen
begged to be allowed to pass, and one
of the lumberjacks from Saeramento
muttered deliriously of ecalling his
bluff. But the awful moments dragged
by and Sandry stood at the entrance.
The flames passed all measurement of
lHight and heat. He lost zight of the
figures at his feet. He felt himsell go-
ing out In the darkness.

“Bete,” he muttered, “little S'letz—"

When he came to himself again, men
were crawling across him. He could
breathe better and the light had les-
sened. He sat up, winelng at the mov-
ing of his scorched skin over the
muscles underneath, crawled out with
the rest and one by one they rose to
thelr feet. The great timber of the
East Belt farther down stood serried
and green. The eflort had not been in
valu, The holocaust was checked, the
Belt was safe.

Back toward the morth strétched a
forest of tall, black spikes, picked out
here and there by heavy spots of fire

Collins' Big Voice Came Through the |
Rolling Smoke.

where fallen logs, dry and pitch-laden,
burned steadily, The green canopy
was gone, overy vine and bit of brush,
overy sapling and fern, Only a thin
edge still erackled and snapped with
stroamers of fame along the trench.

“Myr. Bandry,” said Harris, the saw-
filer, “if you're an Easterner | hope to
jod the breed fills up the country!”

He oxtended & hand which Sandry
grasped,

“An' me"” sald Murphy, his grimy
features distorted In an expression of
mingled gratitude and contritlon, 1
take it all back—every damn word I
ever sald agalnst you, an' {t's a long
Hst."

“Forget it.” sald Bandry. He was no
longer Johnny Eastern, He had won

his right to Jive and fight awong them,

“Is 1t over, Colllns?™ he asxed,
steadying his voloe,

“Over? Look yonder, Feel th" wind,
it's changin' again, Th' fire's back-
erawled toward the Siletz basin three
miles, I'll bet, while we've ben savin’
this end. We've only begun to fight."”

CHAPTER XXVIL
The 8Shot in the Hillse,

At camp they met a party, headed
by the foreman, just starting out In
soarch of them. Their absence had
been discovered only when Dally, com-
ing in from the north, where his work
had been lald out, had asked for San-
dry.

At sight of him the thres women
standing together at the foot-log gave
evidence, each In her way, of those
emotions which the susplelon of his
fate lind stirred.

On Ma's face wins an unbounded
pride that he had come through, a
man of parts, abundantliy able to caro
for himegelf among a hardler erew, On
Miss Ordway's there lay a vast réllef,
while Siletz played with the collar of
her biue shirt with trembling fingers
and molstened her dry lips.

Sandry turned and looked up at the
darkened east with a profound Joy. He
swept his eyes north to where the red
heaven flared and staggered to his
offica,

“Three hours, ma,” he croanked in n
volece of warning, “only three hours
gleep for all of us. If you give us
longer I'll never forgive you."

It was true, as Collins said,
they had only begun to fight.

Through the hours, days, nights that
followed the saving of the East Belt
they took no note of time, Up along
the blackened, devastated valley the
soldiers moved thelr camp. Ma Dally
shut the cook-shack and suborned a
wagon to haul her big range up and
deposit It alongside the camp stoves
of Company H, where she diapensed
coffee to her men and all others with
impartial zeal. Miss Ordway, her skirte
tucked up from the contamination of
the burned earth which rose in hot,
black puffs at every moving foot, was
compelled to help if she would hold that
espionage over Siletz from which she
hoped to realize her ambition. A bit-
ter hatred sharpened her biue eyes
upon the girl, and she ached to seize
her and tear out of her blouse that
packet of proofs. She was angered
at hersell that all her cleverness had
falled to recover them before this.

So the hours passed with smoke and
heat and a sun like a copper shield.
Men came and went in relays, sleeping
upon the ground for short shifts, rig
{dly apportioned and cbserved. The
flood of flame, runner after an arrant
wind, had plled its forces In leaping
billows in among the northern hills. It
seemed a thing of Irresistible might,
but the toilworn men hung to its flank
with a dogged persistence, emboldened
and encouraged by the suecesa on the
east ridge.

Sandry, limping painfully, and hag-
gard as a ghost, stuck with the van-
guard despite Ma's commands and
Dally's warnings. At each fresh sight
of his face the girl Siletz was wrung'
with anguish, It scemed as if he could
bear no more and yet the spirit o him
drove him on.

Once she ventured a timid protest,
“What is the timber worth I you
die? she asked plaintively, and San-
dry, still somewhat of a boy, parried
the yearning question.

“Who would ecare? he laughed
wryly, “would you, Little Squaw?”

The girl did not answer, but as she
turned away the ready mist sprang to
her eyes and he reached a contrite
hand to her shoulder.

“Forgive me! I know you would!"

It seemed to Sletz as the horror
swept north and the mem werea lost
for hours in the dim fastnesses, that
something was abouwt to happen.

She felt a prescience of disaster
which Coosnah shared, and they two
stood apart for long spaces of time,
silent, listening, the muscles of each
drawn taut. From time to time the
great mohgrel would squat upon his
haunches, lift his heavy muzzle toward
the dun-smoke heavens and bay with
a long-drawn, silver note that was the
very acmo of melancholy.

And then came 4 dawn when no one
came in for breakiast, when the sun,
coming over the ridge to the east,
was not visible, Only a pale light
turned the heavy canopy to shadowed
pearl. The three women waited in that
silence which ever attends the walters
for wien who face dangor. They were
used to the silence, for there was no
accord between them. Ma Dally had
long ago shut this “bird o' th' earth"”
out of her good heart and Blletz hated
her with the fury of the woman whose
mate Is threatened.

At last a solitary Indlan came down
the wvalley, running, his mouth full ot
pxcitement and dolorous prediction
The whole of the Biletz would go. It
was the wrath of the Great Spirit
turnoed loose upon a wicked world., It
was the judgment, There was nothing
like it, He foll into jargon and re-
verted to the anclent gods, and Sllets
checked him sternly,

“What do you mean, Quanna?" she
sald, "have vou forgotten the Preacher
and the Bible? There Is only one God
and he holds us in the hollow of his
hand, It is not the destruction of the
world. It will stop. What more has
happened, and where {8 SBandry of the
camp ™

Everything had happened, The
whole country was aflre, Not only a
ridge or two, a valley In between as
it had been here, a day, vwo days back,
but ridge after ridge, valley after val-
lay—the world, the earth, the heavens.
Sandry was somewhere up behind the
Hog Back.

For a moment the girl looked out

that

acrogs the slough, lylng like a dirty
ribbon between Its gray and wilted

banks. Then she turaed troubisd eyen
to the general,

“Mother,” she said, "1 know it now
There's depger to Bandry, and I'm go-
ing."

“Child, you're wrong this time, San
dry's a man. Well as you know b’
hills 1 can't let you go. I forbld It"

They faced each other a moment
whila Blletz tossed back her braids
and tightened her belt

“I'm going,” she sald quietly. Ma
Dally, who had raised her, said no
more: but as she turned to the stove
aimlessly—as was her wont in every
time of trial, there wan a deeper lne
about her tremulous old mouth,

Swift as the wind the girl ran down
the valloy townrd the deserted eamp
Miss Ordway watched her and against

She Felt a Prescience of Disaster
Which Coosnah Shared.

her will, drown by some subtle execite
ment, some urging power, she, too,
gathered her skirts and began to run
across the pufling ashes, At the lean-
to she came upon the other just lead-
ing out Black Bolt, & shining beauty,
enger for the turf,

“I'm going too,” panted Poppy,
reaching for a bridle that hung behind
the bay.

(I'D BE CONTINURD.)

FIND BY-PRODUCT OF VALUE

Chemists Are Now Extracting Wax
From the Refuse From Process
of Sugar Refining.

Mora and more of the residues of in-
dustrial processes that used to be
thrown away are being found to con-
tain some usefil substance. In some
cases the value of what was originally
considered a “by-product" has come to
exceed that of the primary product it-
self. The residues of sugar refining
have been discovered to contain o valu-
able waxy substance in sufficient quan-
titles to warrant its extraction on a
commercial scale,

When a section of sugar cane s ex-
amined under the microscope it 1s seon
that from the epidermis exude little
protuberancés, stralght or curved
and disposed perpendicularly to the
surface. These are made of wax, which,
with other waxy substances contained
In other parts of the plant, pasges into
the juice in the process of its extrac-
tion,

The lime used in almost all refineries
carries them away in the refuse of the
precipitation process, from which the
idea of rescuing them was not long
ago broached.

Feor this purpose the slimy residue
is placed in & receptacle, where it un-
dergoes & fermentation which destreys
the fatty matters without attacking
the wax, 7The substance is then dried
in the sun and afterward In a current
of warm air or in a [urnace. The dry
prodiiet I8 crushed and treatod with
benz'ne or carbon disulphid. The wax
thus obtained is then refined by being
extracted anew with petroleum es-
gence, and then by filtration through
clay or animal black. The residue of
this extraction wmay be utilized as a
lubricant or treated to obtaln the sugar
which ft still contains.

Caneé wax thus obtained is white or
palo yellow. It much resembles in ap-
pearance Carnnuba wax, ns also in ita
hardness aud high melting polnt. The
dried slimy residue containg ten to
twelve per cent of it—a suffic¥ntly
large proportion to justify the imduy,
trial treatment of theso residues,

-
English Lawns as War Maps. K
It Is often difficult to comprebhend
from @& small wap the significance ot
different movements and the sirategle
value of certain positions in the pres-
ent Buropean war, because of the vast
territory involved. Sceking Lo get
around thig difliculty, several English
Inwns have been experimentally con-
verted into largo scale, open air mapa,
On these huge plats one can actually
stroll up and down the “firing line"
observe how close one's position is to
that of the enemy, and, in general,
galn a comprehonsive idea of progress
in warring operntions., Small national
flags mark the positions éach country'’s
armies occupy and the towns are indf-
cated by small posts, also appropriate.
ly flngged. Colored tape, staked down
ot intervals, shows the location of riv-
ers, and small stoneés set in the sod
spell out names of the various dis
tricts.—Popular Mechanics Magazine.

His Part,
OomMmueer—"Your horse seems very
familiar to me, Higgina" Private—
“1 don't wonder, sir, seeing the timog
he breught you from the club. Why,

you've kissed ‘im before you wenk yp




