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F, RANCH AT THE WOLVERINE

A tale of the wild outdoor life of pioneer days
age and resourcefulness of men and women inur

that called forth all the cour-
ed to danger and hardship

By B. M. BOWER

I

BILLY LOUISE DISCOVERS THAT HER LOVE FOR WARD
IS DARKENED BY SUSPICION THAT HE IS CON-
NECTED WITH SOME BAD MEN

R i —

——
-

Bynopsis~Marthy and Juse Meils=, #joncers, bave for twenly
goars made a bare lving out of theli %ach ot the Cove on Wolverine
Meck  the mountnln range country of Tdnho,
MacDonalds, living severnl miles awny, bave a daughter, Billy Loulse,
pow obout wineteen years old, whom Marthy hins secretly heiped to
AP the time the story opens Billy Loulse I8 spendiog the
A snowstorm comes up, und on her way homa
the pift raeets an Iotercsting stranger, who ls Invited to stay over- ||

Ward Warren and Billy Loulse be- F
come firm friends. Jase dles and Marthy buries his body without nld,
hntlie Tox, Muarthy's nepliew, comes to the Cove,
Aence of enttle stenllng, ond Billy Loulse verlfica susplelons,

cfluente,
gfternoon with Marthy.

night at the MucDopnld ranch,

Thelr nelghbors, the

e discovers evi-

—_—
e

CHAPTER VIi—Continued.
e

wpall John to suddle up and go for
the docter, Phoche, and don't let mom-
mie know whatever you do. T'his lsn't
har lumbago ot all. I don't know what'
it f8. 1 wonder if a hot turpentine
sloth wouldn't be better than this? I've
n good mind to try it; her eyes are
glawsw with fever and bor skin 18 cold
up o Geh. You tell Jobhn to hurry up.
He oom ride Boxer., Tell him X want
him to get a doctor here by tomorrow
nopn M he has to kill his horse do-
ing W'

Thnt night took its toll of Dilly
Leuise and left a seared place in her
memory. It was a night of snapplog
fire in the cook stove that hot water
might be always ready; of tireless
straggle with the pain that came and
tortured, retired sullenly from Billy
Toukse’s stubborn fighting with poul-
thes and turpentine cloths and every
homely ramedy she hud ever heard of,
aod cnme agaln just when she thought
whe had won the fight,

There was no tlme to give thought to
tha trouble that had rlidden home with
ler, though its presence was llke o
itk shodow behind her while she
worked and went to nnd fro bhetween
bedraom and kitchen and fought that
tenring pain,

Hhe met the dawn hollow eyed and
s0 thred she could not worry very muach
about anything, ¥er mother slept un-
vaslly to prove that the battle bad not
goan altogether agninst the girl who
had fought the night through, She had
her reward In full measure when the
doctor eame, in the heat of noon, and
after terrible minutes of susponse for
Billy Loulse while he counted pulse
and ook tempernture and stuilled
sgymptoms, told her that ghe had done
well and that 2he and her homely poul-
tlees hand held back tragedy from that
hiouse,

Billy Loulse lay down upon the couch
out on the bnek porch and slept heav-
fiy for three hours, while Phoehe and
the doctor watched over her mother,

She woke with s start, She bad been
dreaming, and the drenm had taken
from her cheeks what litle color her
pight vign bad left, She bud dreamed
that Ward was in danger, that men
were huntiog him for what be had dooe
at that corral. The corral seemed the
centor of a fight between Ward and the
men. Ehe dreamed that he came to
ber and that gbe must hide him away
and save him. But though she took
him to n enve, which was secret enough
for her purpose, yet she could not feel
that te was safe even there. There
was something—some menuce,

Billy Louvlse went softly into the
house, tiptoed to the door of her moth-
er's room and saw that she lay qulet,
with her eyes closed, Deside the win-
dow the dootor sat with his spectacles
fur down toward the end of his nose,
readiog a pale green pamphlet that he
wyat have brought iu his pocket. Phoe-
e was down by the creck washing
clods in the shade of a wlllow clump.

ghe went into her own room, still |
walking on her toes. In her trunk was
& blme plush box of the kind that Is
given to one at Christinns. It was fad- |
wil and the olngp wad showing brassy |
at the edges, Bitting upon her bed wilh |
the box In her lap Billy Loulse pawed |
hastily fn the jumble of keepsakes it
neld; an eagle's clow which shoe meant
gome time to bave wmounted Tor a
braooch: three or four arrowhends of
the ghiny, bladk stuff which the Indlans
wore suid to have brought from Yel-
lowstone park: a knot of green ribbon
which ghe had worn to a St, Patrick’s
doy duvee In Bolse; rattlesnnke rattics
of all glzes: several folded ellppings—
verses that had caught her fancy and
hnd been put away and forgotien; an
amber bead she had found once, She
tumed the box upslde down in her lap
and gheok it. It must be there—the
thing she sought, the thing that hod
troubled her most In bher dream; the
phing that was a menace while it ex-
tsted. It was at the very bottom of
the bLox, ciupht In n corner. She took
it out with fingers that trembled, crum-
pled it joto a little ball so that she
eould pot read what It sald, stralght
eued it fmmeMately and read it re-
fuctagtly from the begloning to the end
the lnst word was clipped short
hosty sclssors, A parngraph cut
a newspaper it was; yellow and

Leulse bit ber lips untll they
urt, but she conld not keep back tho
tears the! came bot and stinglng while

m #rqm cantact with other objects,
of things—
© By

ghe read, Hhe slid the little heap of
odds and ends to the middle of the bed,
erushed the clipping toto her palm and
went out stealthlly fnto the immaculate
kitchen, As if she were helng spled
upon she went cautiously to the stove,
lfted n lid and dropped the elipping in
where the wood binzed the brightest,
She watehed It flare nnd become noth-
ing—not even a pinch of ash»; the
clipping was not very large. When It
wns gone she put the 1d back and
went tiptoelng to the door, Then she
ran.,

Phoebe was down by the creek, so
Billy Louise went to the stuble,
through that and on beyond, still run
ning, Farther down was n grass)
nook—on beyond the rond, She went
there and Lid behind the willows,
where she could ery and no one be the
wiker, Put she could not ery the achz
out of her heart nor the rebelllom
ngainst the hurt that life had glveh
her. If she could only have burned
wemory when slie burned that clip-
ping! Bhe could still believe and s
happy if ouly she could forget tho
things it sald.

Plhoebe ealled her after a long while
hod passed, Billy Loulse bathed her
face In the cold water of the Wolverine,
used her handkerchief for a towel and
went back to take up the duties lite
had Iald vpon her. The doctor'ds team
was hitched to the light bLuggy he
drove, nnd the doctor was standing Ia
the doorway with his square medicine
case in his hand waiting to glve her »
fow final directions before he left.

He was like so many doctors—he
secmed fo be afrald to tell the whole
truthh about his patlent. He stuck to
evasive optimism and then neutrallzed
the reassucances he uttered by empha-
slzing the necessity of belng notitied if
Mrg, MacDonnld showed any symp-
toms of auother attack,

Billy Louise ran into her own room,
grabbed o con of taleum and did not
wiiit to see whether she nppliad it even-
Iy to her telltale eyellds, but dabbed
at them or the way to her molher's
room,

“Doctor says you're all right, mown-
mie; only you musin't go digging post
holes or ghoveling hay for awhile"

“No, I guess not!” Her mother re-
sponded unconsclously to the stimuln-
thon of Billy Loulse’s tone. “1 couldn't
dig holes with n teaspoon, I'm that
weak and ugeless, DI be say what (e
was, Bllly Louise?' The sick are al-
ways g0 curions about thelr linesses,

“Oh, your lumbago got to scrapping
with your liver, I forgol the name he
gave it, but It's nothing to worry
ahout," Billy Loulse had lmagination,
remgmber,

“I guoss he'd think it was something
to worry about If he had it,” her moth-
er retorted fretfully, but reassured ney-
erthelesa by the casual manner of Billy
Loulge, “I belleve 1 could eat a little
mite of toast and drink some tea,” she
added teniatively.

“And an ege poached soft if yon want
it, mom. Phoebe just brought in the
eges”  DBilly Louise wont out hnmming
unconcernedly under ber bresih as if
she hnd pot a care beyond the proper
toasting of the bread and brewing of
the ten,

ne nesd not go Lo war or vovage to

the far corners of the earth to find tue |

stull heroes nre made of.

CHAPTER VI
Each In His Own Trail,

INCE nuthing io this world 18 abso.
lutely lmmutable -~ the human
emotions least of all perhaps-

Billy Loulse did not hold changeless
her broken falth in Ward, She saw (t
broken Into fragments before the evl-
dence of her own eves and the frog-
wments ground to dust beneath the
welght of whit she knew of his past
thilngs he had told her himsell, Bo ghe
thought there was no more folth in
Lim, and ber beart weul emply
aching through the next few days,
But, since Billy Loulse was human
and a woinan-—=not altogether because
she was twenly—she stopped after
awhile, gathered carefully the dust of
her dead falth, and, lke God, she be-
gan to create. Flrst she
doubts of her doubt. How
know she had not made a mistake,
there nt that corrul? Other men wors
gray hats and rode durk bay horses;
other men were sl and tall, and she
had only had a glimpse, alter all, and
the Maht was deceptive down there In
the shadows. When that first doubt
wia molded and ghe had breathed lonto

nod

fushioped
did she

it the breath of life so that it stood
sturdlly before her she took heart and
crented reasons, n whole company of
them, to tell her why she ought to give
Ward the benefit of the doubt, Bhe
remembered what Charlle Fox had sald
nbout clrcumstantial evidence., She
would not make the mistake he had
miadle,

Ho she spent other days and long, |
wakeful nights, And since it seemed
fmpossible to bring her falth to life
agnin just ms it bad been, with the
ginmor of romance and the sweeiness
of pity and the gtrength of her own in.
novence to make it a beautiful fulth
indeed, ghe used all her Innocence und
all her pity and a Httle of romance nnd
created something even sweeter than
her untried faith had been. She had a
new element to strengthen it. BShe
knew that she loved Ward. 8he had
learned that from the hurt it had given
her to lose her falth in him.

That was the record of the inner
Billy Loulse which no one ever saw.
The Billy Louise which her little world
kuew went her way unchanged éxcept
in small detalls that escaped the no-
tice of those pearest her. A look in
her eyes for one thing; a hurt, ques-
tloning look that was somelimes re-
bellious as well; a droop of her mouth
also when she was off her guard; a sad,
tired Ittle droop that told of the welght
of responsibility and worry she was
carnying.

Ward obgerved Loth the minute he
saw her on the trall, e bhad come
ueross country on the chance that she
might be riding out that way, and he
had come upon her unawares while
shie and Blue were staring out over the
degert from the Lelght they had attaln-
ed in the hills,

“'o, BIN!" he sald when he was
quite close and held himself ready to
meet whatever mood she might pre-
“dent,

She turned her head qulekly and
looked at him, and the huart look was
gtill In her eyes; the droop still show-
od at her llps. And Ward knew they
had been there before she saw him.

“Wha's molla, Bill?" be asked In the
tone that was calculated to invite an
unbvrdening of her troubles,

“Oh, nothing in particolar! Mom.
mie's beep awfully sick, and I'm al-
wiys worrled when I'm away from the
ranch for fear she'll have another apell
while I'm gone, The doctor gaid she

might have any time,

Were you liead- |

Ha Was Like So Many Doctors—
Afrald to Tell the Truth.

41 for our place? 1f you are, come on,
I was just starting back. I don’t duve
be nway any longer. If that were a
real unburdening Ward was an unren-
gonable young man, Billy Loulse lopk-
ed at him agaln, and this time ber
eyes were clear and [riendly.

Wurd was not satlstied, for all the
surface seemed smooth enough, He
was too sensitive not to feel n differ-
euce, and he was too lunocent of any
wrongdelng or thinking to guess whnt
was (the matter, Gulilt Is a good harom:-
ater of persounl atmosphere, and Ward
had none of it. The worst of him she
bad known for more than a year, He
had told her himself, and sho had heal.
od the hurt—almost—of the past by her
firm bellef in him and by her friend-
ship. Cuuld you expect Ward to guess
that she had seen her faith in him die
a violent deuth no louger than two
weeks apgo? Such a possibility never
occurred to him.

For ull that he felt there wasg a dif-
ference somewhere. IHo carrled back
with him a it of the blues which seem-
od to have attacked him without cause
or pretext, since he had not guarreled
with Bllly Loulse and had been wario-
ly welcomed by “mommie.” Foor mom
mle was looklng white and frall, and
her temples were too distinetly velued
with purple. Ward told himself that it
wus no wounder hls Wilhemina acted
stralned and unpatural. He meant to
work bharder than ever and get his
slake so that he could go and make
her give him the right to take care of
her.

’Hli‘.’ﬂl!!ll{ whenever a1 man stopped at

He began to figure the cost of com-

muting bis homestead right away, so
that he would not have to “hold it
down' for another {hree years, Maybe
ghe would not want to bring her moth-
or &0 far off the mnln road. In that
cnse he would go down and put that
Wolverine place In ghape, Ile had no
gqueamlishness about living on her
runch instend of his own If she want.
eod 1t that way. He meant to be bet-
tor “hooked up” financially than she
was and have mote cattle when he put
ihe gold ring on her finger. Then he
would do whatever she wanted him to
do, and he would not have to crucify
bils pride dolng 1t,

You see, they could not have guar-
reled, sinee Ward carried castles as
well as the blues. In fact, their part-
ing had given Ward an uneven puise
for n mile, for Bllly Louige had gone
with Lim as usual as far as the corral |
when he started home, And when |
Ward had pleked up his relus and turn-
el to put his tee In the stirrup Billy
Loulse hid come close—lo his very
shoulder, Ward had turned his face
toward her, and Billy Loulse—Billy
Loulse hand fmpulsively taken his head
between her two hands, had looked
deep into his eyes and then had kissed
him wistfully on the lips. Then she
had turned and fled up the path, wav-
ing him away up the trail, And, though
Wiard never guessed that to her that
Ikiss was a penitent vow of loynlty to
their friendship and a slap in the face
of the doubt devlls that still pursued
her wenker moments, it set him plan-
ning harder thapn ever for that stake
he must win before he dared urge her
further toward matrimony.

It's n wonder that the kisa did not
wipe out completely the somber mood
that held him., That It did not, but
gserved merely to tapgle his thoughts in
a most hopeless manner, perhiaps
proves how greatly the inoper life of
PBilly Louise had changed her in those
two weeks.

She chnnged still more [n the next two
wonths, however, There wus the strain
of her mothers precarious health
which kept Billy Louise alwpys on the
alert and always trying to hide her
fears. She must be gqulck to detect the
first symptoms of a return attnck of
the llness, and she must not let her
mother suspect that there was danger
of a return. That much the doctor had
made plain to her .

Besldes that, there was an nndercur-
ront of gossip apd romors of cattle

the ranch, 1t worried Blily Loulse in
aplte of her rebuilt belief in Ward
Doubit would seize her sometimes in
gpite of herself, and she did not see
Ward often enough to let his personall.
ty fight those doubts. She saw him
just once In the next two months and
thien only for an hour or so.

A man rode up one nlght and stayed
with them until morning, after the
open handed custem of the range land.
Billy Louise did not tnlk with him vety
much, IHe had shifty eyes and a
coarse, loose lipped mouth and a thick
neck, and, glicl-like, she took a violent
dislike to him., DPut John P'ringle told
her afterward that he was Buclk Olney,
the new stock Inspector, and that he
wus prowling around to see if he could
flnd ont anything.

Billy Louise worrled a good deal aft-
er that. Once she rode out early with
the Intention of going to Ward's cla'm
to warn him, But three miles of saner
thought changed her purpose. She
dared not leave her mother all day, for
one thing, and for ausother she could
gearcely warn Ward without letting
him see that she felt he needed worn-
ing, and even Billy Louise shrank from
what might rollow.

The stock inspector stopped agaln on
his way back to the railvoad. BIlly
Loulse was so anxious that she smoth-
ered her dislike and trented him nice-
Iy, which thawed the man to an alarm-
ing amiability. She questioned him art-
fully—trust Billy Loulse for that—and
ghe declided that the stock inspector

wns either & very poor detective or a
very good scior. He (id not, for in-y
<tance, wention any coresl biddew in n |
bind canyon away back in the hl'lls.i
und Billy Loulse did not mentlon it, |
elther. He had not found any worked ;
brands, be salil.  And he did not appeay 1
to know anyiling further about Ward |
than the mere fact of his existence, |

“There's a fellow
clalin away over on Mill creek” he
had remarked. “I'll look him uvp when
1 come back, though Scabeck says he's
all vight."”

“Ward s all right
Loulse rather unwisely.

“Haven't a doubt of it. 1 thflu;:htl
maybe he mlght bave scen something :
that might give us a clew.” Perhaps:
the stock fnspector was wiser thau sho t
gave him credit for belng. He did nol
at any rate pursue the subject any fur
ther until he found an opportunity to
talk to Mrs. MacDonald herself. Then
he artfully mentioned the fellow oo
Mill ereek, and because she did not
know any reason for caution he got all
the Information he wanted and more,
for mommie was in one of her gar-
rilons humors,

After that the days drifted guletly
for & monih and grew nippler at each
end and lazier in the wmiddle, which
meant that the short summer wus over
and that fall was gettlng ready to
paint the wooded slopes with her gay-
est colors and (hat one must prepare
for the siege of winter,

holding down o

nli‘-'-l‘l‘ll'fl “i”_’-

| tortune,

It was some time in the lsiter pari
of September that Bllly Louize got up
in the middie of a frosty nig”t because
ghe heard her mother moaning,. That
was the beginning, She sent John off
before daylight for the doctor, and be
fore the next night she stood with het
lips pressed together and watched the
doctor count mommie's pulse and take
mommie's temperature vad drew ie her
breath hardly when she saw how long
he studled the thermowwter after-
ward.

There wias a month or so of going
to and fro on her toes and of watching
the clock with n mind to medicine giv-
lng. There were nights and nights and
nights when the cabin window winked

WHY POORLY MANAGED CITIES

inefficient Officlals Placed In Charge
of Affairs of Which They Know
Nothing; Extravagance Follows,

A big clity—whose afMulre, says the
Clilengo Tost, are more complex than
those of any private corporation:
whose revenues and expenditures are
counted in many millions ; whose ad-
ministratlon affeets the prosperity,
health and morals of a million or more
people—selects from among Its eftl-
zena a politician, good fellow, jolner,
and makes him e mayor. He ap-
points to office men of his own Rind,
chosen for personal or political rea-
80NS8.

And then we wonder that extrava-
ganee, InefMelency and worse mark mu-
nicipnl government,

A big eity pots on Ita council ward

like a star fallen Into the coulee from
dusk to red dawn. Ward rode over
once, stayed all night and went home
fn a silent rage because he could not
do a thing.

There was a week of fuctuating
hope and a tlme when the doctor snid
mommie must go to a hospltal—RBolse,
gince she had friends there. And there |
was a terrible, nerve racking .|onrmy‘
to the ralirond. And when Ward rode [
next to the Wolverine ranch there was i
no Billy Louise to taunt or tempt him, |
John Pringle and Phoebe told bim In
brie#, stolld sentences of the later de-
velopments and gave him a meal and
offered hima a bed, which he declined.

When the suspense became madden-
ing after that he would ride down to
the Wolverine for news. And the news
was monotonously seant, Phoebe could
read and write after a fashion, and
Billy Louise sent her a letter now and
then, saying that mommie was about
the sume and that ghe wanted John
to do certain things about the ranch.
Sne could not lenve mommie, she sald.
Ward gathered that she would not.

Once when bhe was at the ranch he
wrote a letter to Bllly Louise and told
her that he would come to Bolse if
there was anything he could do and
begged her to let him know If sbe
needed any money. Beyond that be
worked and worked and tried to erowd
the lonesomeness out of his days and
the hunger from his dreams with <om-
plete bone weariness. He did not ex-

pect an answer to his letter—at least
he told himself that he did not-but |
one day Phoebe gave bim a thin little
letter.

Billy Louise did not write much. |
&he explained that she could only |
geribble a line or two while mommie
slept. Mommie was about the same. |
She did not think there was anything |
Ward could do, and she thanked him
for offering to help. There was noth-
ing, she sald pathetically, that anybody
could do., Even the doctors did not |
seem able to do much except tell her '
les and charge her for them. No; she
did not need any money. “Thank you
just the same, Ward." That was about
all. It did not scund in the least llke
Billy Loulse.

Wnrd answered the note then and |
there and called her Wilhemina-mine,
which was an awkward nawe to write
and cost him five minutes of cogltation |
over the spelling. But he wanted It |

down on paper where she conld see it |

und remember how it sonnded when he

gald it, even If it did look queer. Far-

the~ along he started to call her Bill |
Loo, but rubbed it out nnd substituted
Lady 'Girl (with capitais). Altogether
he did better than he knew, for he
made Bllly Loulse cry when she read
It, and he made her say “Dear Ward"
under her breath and rementber how
his hair waved over his left temple
und how he looked when that smile hid
Just behind his lips and his eyes, and
e made her forget that she had lost
foith in him, Bhe needed to cry, and
she needed to remember and also to |
forget gome things, for life was a hard,
dull drab in Buise, with nothlng to
lighten It save a viecarlous hope that |
did not comfort.

Bllly Louise was not stupid. 8he |
gaw throungh the vagueness of the doc-
tors, and, besldes, she wag so hungry
for her hills that she felt like beating

the doctors with her fists because they ' vop

did nothing to make her mommie well
enongh to go home. Bhe grew to hate
the nurse and her nentral cheerfulness.

That I8 how the fall passed for Blily
Louise and the early part of the win- |
fer. |

Billy Louise is sorely troubled
in her suspicions of Ward. He
is puzzled by her apparent cool-
need, and later offers help.

(TO BE CONTINUELD,)

To Remove SEmoke Stains,

This suggestion will be beneficial to
bousewives who have not the conven-
wence of electriclty or the modern gas
fixtures, Freguently the celling above
An old-fastioned gns Jet becomes dis-
culored from smoke .and heat, The
discoloration mny be removed If a‘
layer of starch nnd waler is applied |
with a plece of flannel. After the mix-
ture has dried it should be brushed
lightly with a brush., No stain or
mark will remaln.

Man Whe Saves.
The fellow who has $200 in the bank
Is just that much richer than the chap
who hag to borrow &7 from hls nelgh-

bor, but expects somw day to have a

| withhot water,

politiclans and individunis who have
never displayved a eopacity for any use-
ful occupation, and we wonder that
the publie Interest is neglecied.

A big eliy puls on ite school board
men who have no knowledge of edu-
entionnl problems, and we wonder that
our =chonls are mismannged.

It is the Inefliciency of democracy.
we #ny. Rather, it is the stupldity of
people who have never tried to réalize
the possibilitles of demoecracy; who
have never given demoeracy a chance.

It 1s no essentinl principle of democ-
racy 1o lgnore the wecessity of tralning
for zervice. But that is what we have
been doing. We persist in regarding
publie position as politienl Jobs rather
thun as oceasions for the employment
of traoined men in the doing of highly
gpecialized work,

Mayor Mitehel of New York declares
it to be his experlence that trained
men are practically unobtainable for
municipal office, And that will re-
main true untll we provide for their
training and crente a popular dewanid
for thelr service,

The Wisconsin legislnture is consid-
ering a bill to estnbiish In the state
unlversgity o training school for pub-
lic service under a professor of pub-
lic administration,

Every university has departments of
political theory, but thig school will
deal with the practieal problomes
vovernment and administration
nivipal engineering, lghting,
minking anid eleaning, teansportation,
purks and playgrounds, health, drain
oduention and the rest, It will

l'lr
-1 -
stroct

HE®,

]nnr!o:wnr to develop the practieal ox-

pert in such wmntters,

LESSON FROM THE INDIANS

Matives Made Bread From Nuts and
Other Products of the Forests

That Etill Exist.

Germany has gont hery ¢hlldren to
(the forests for olls that ave |
poveded In the fatliopland,  More o

eimmployed to plelt uap heechunts,
which are vich In nutvitlous gquali
vital to the health of the natlon., If
Amcrlen I1s ever compelled by o grost
fowiel shortage to retarn to nature, the
present  Inhabitants of the Unltd

will
el gorviee

ieulture

o= do well, acoording to th
of the department

. o take n lexson fromn the
Losan writes In Leglle’s, The lorests

f this country offer an mnazing va-
rlety of edibles, Amerlea’s beeehinuls,
butternuts, walnuts, peenns, ehingun-
pins and hazelnuts  are toothsome
highly nutritious, and may be upsed
us n substitute for ment,

Thie Indlans, according to forest
gervice experts, mixed chestouts with
cornmoenl ond made a bread which wns
baked In corn husks, Hko tamales, Our
redskin predecessors  alse mennface
fired o four from the fraft of the ouk,

| They pounded the acorns and Jeached

out the tannin by treating the pulp

The rosull was o pala-
and nourishing  brend, Plne
wild persimmons, wild erab ap
ples, bulbs of the Judns tree and pods
of the honey locnust, eahbage, palmetto,
mesquiter and sassafrus are exeellent
subistitutes for cuoltivated frults snd
Nature 18 g0 prodigal oi
her riches In this coantry thnt Ameriea
can never bhe starved te death by an
“Iron ring.” '

tahle

sends

Polsoned Fish for Rats.

The elty dump nt Somorville, Muss
I8 headquarters for a rat anay which
has Invaded the clty. The authorlties
ure carrying on o frane-tireur warfur
ngainet the luvaders, and the enemy
hus been exneting reprisals on family
larders.

Householders fear that the

¢l

| wenther will drive the rats away from
| the dump to some more private and
| 1

exclusive domicile,

Polsoned fish are scatterad nbout the
dump and boys police fhe vicinlty to
keep children, dogs and epta from Ins
terfering with the rnts' repast.

Maund Unit of Welght.
The avernge Aden merchonl prefoers
te calculate the welghts of many of

| the commaodities which bhe lmports or

exports, buys or sells, in torms of
muaunds, A waund 15 an Indian unit
of weight having different valyes In

varlous parts of that eountry, hut hav
Ing n volue of 28 pounds In Dombay
It Is the Bombay maund that is 11.~-.:.j
extenslvely In Aden, and four maunds

pgual 112 pounds the loest hondred-
welght,
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