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| tlon his vew asaignment
to the general stuff ot the capltal
Galland murm

n rl-{:un!lun.nl fashinn

In this story Mr. Palmer, the . he was goin
noted war correspondent, hae paint.

od war as he has seen it on many

l
battiefields, and between many na was about to die, She rushed down the
tlons. Hia Intimate knowledge of ‘ Marta's chalr wan drawn back from | terrace atepe wildly, as If her “”“'31‘
armies and armaments has enabled | the table She leaned forward in a | and her agonized prayor could avert |
him to produce a graphic pleture of favorite position of hors when sho was | the Inevitable, ‘The plane, descending, |
the greatest of all wars, and his Intenuely efted,  with  hands | skimmed the garden wall and passed
knowledge of conditions has led clasped over her koee, which her | gut of slght. She hieard & thud, a erack-
him to prophesy an end of armed . mother ya Tound ageravatingly | ling of braces, a ripping of cloth, but
confilcts, No man is better quall- tfomboyixh. 8he had a mase of lusirous | no ery
fied to write the story of the final binck hair and a mouth rather large Westeriing bad started after her, ex-
world war than Mr. Palmer, and In tepone, but capable of changing | claiming, “1his is a case for first ald!”
he has handled his subject with a curves of emotion Huor large, dork | gnilae AMrs. Gallund, taking the stepa
master hand eyes, luminously deep under long a8 [aat ne sahe could, brought up the
: P tushes, If not the rest of her face, had | roqr. Throveh the gateway in the H-‘If';
CHAPTER | beauty. Her hoad wan beat, the | gon wall could be seen the shoulders
lashes : o line with her brow | of & young officer, a streak of red |
A Speck In the Sky, now, and her eyes had the still fHama | aqur ing down his cheek, rising 'T”!s:‘
It was Marta who Arst saw the speck | of wonder that they had when 8he | 4he wrock. An inarticulate sob of re- |
fn the aky. Her outery and her bound | W looking all around n thing and | yop broke from Marta's throat, fol |
from her seat at the teatable brought | through 1t to ind what it unt lowed by quick gasps of breath, Cap
har mother and Colonel Westerling "Some day you wlil bo chicf of stafll, | ¢in Arthur Lanstron was looking into |
after her onto the lawn, where they | the head of Gray army! he suddenly | yha startled eves of & young girl that | «
became motlonloss fgures, scraening | X4 lahmed geemed to reflect his own emotions of
thelr eyen with thelr bands, The new Westerling stirted as IF ha had beaen the moment after having shared those
ost and most wonderful thing In the (Surprised In a secret,. Then he flughed |, had In the alr
world at the Ume wus this specih apr elightly ‘I lew! 1 flew clear over the range
pearing above the irregular horizon of | "Why?" he asked with forced care. '

land: | lessness. “Your reasons?
Interesting than your
“Becnuse you have

the Brown range, In view aof a
soaps Lthat centuries of olvilization bhad
fortilized and cultivated and formed,

prophecy
the

HOT -

Mrs,

ured her congratulations

They're mor

will to be”

2EDERICK PALMER

£ | hibitian,
china,
Marta was

tiot of the man ln the me-

thinking of the man who

at any rate!" he gald  “And I'm alive
I managed to hold her so she missed
the wall and made an easy bump.”

0

51 Sy ert A ) i the § He got one (oot free of the wreck |
At the base of the range ran a line | * i:'rmmr‘l-ll ‘ al-'l‘-“li ":" ;":;‘: "1 : "_:Y”" | and that leg was all right. She shared |
of white stone posts, placed by loter- v A DR IOINY ' by o { his elation, Then he found that the |

want power. You have ambition.”

mationnl commisslons of surveyors to
He looked the pleties of it,

tha nicety of an lneh's variation. In

F.l‘la very direction of the speck's fiight ) u.qunrr* J“-,:,-‘ his wellmoulded head sot “But your hand—oh, your hand!"

o spur of foot-hills extended lnto the close 1o "'_' shoulders on a "l“”l'.’" His left hand hung limp from the
plain that stretched away to the Gray ;‘i"'k' l':" I"“ n testh "h“'"’mx A8 Wb etat. cut, mashed and bleeding. Its |
range, distinet at the distance of lf?“lmr s \Iln r:nlulu:;hm .imlu smile nerves numbed, ha had not as yet felt

thirty miles In the bright afternoon . ‘I"'"fl Marial fHne is=is 30 ex- any paln from the injury. Now he re

light. Falthful to thelr part ln refus- plosive,” Mrs. Galland remarked apolo- .

getieally to the eolonel

“I askoed for her reasons
It on myselr
pliment,” he replied. Indeed,
nevear rocelved one so thrilllng

His smile, a emile well pleased wit
itself, remained as Mrs. Galland begsa
to talk of other things, and its linge
ing satisfaction disappeared only wit
Murta's cry at wlght of the speck |
the sky over the Hrown range.

fng to climb, the white posts eircled
around the spur, hugging the levels

In the lap of the spur was La Tir,
the old town, and on the other side
of the boundary lay South La Tir, the
new town. Through both ran the dusty
ribbon of a road, drawn eétralght acrons
the plain and over the glistenjng
thread of & river. On its way to the
paas of the Hrown range It skirted the
garden of the Gallands, which rose in
terraces to A sevenleenth-century
house overlooking the old town from its
outskirts, They were such n town, such
a road, such a landscape as you may

had risen from thelr seats,
"An neroplane!
How fast the speck grew!

see on many Buropean frontiers. The | Naturally, the business of  war, :::;i,:ﬂ:ml t,l;:nI‘:r:l,:?,?:m:ht:m:f :: l:,';
Christian people who lived in the re | Walching for every finvention that way at top speed In the tllrca‘nle of
glon were like the Christian peopla | might serve {ts ends, was the first \he vass 2 Spee '

syou know If you look for the realities | Patron of fight. Captain Arthur Lan- y :

stron, pupll of a ploneer nvintor, ha
been warned by him and by the ehle
of staff of (1 Browns

of human nature under the surface dif-

ferences of languagoe and hablits,
Heyond the house roge the rulns of o

aantle, ite tower still Intact. Marta al-

fways referred to the castle as the | Eround.  But hf: was: foing; S0 W
baron; for In her girlhood she had a e

ay of personifying all Inanimate /e
things, If the castle walls wera cov

ered with hoar frost, she sald that the
baron was shivering; If the wind tore
daround the tower, she sidd that the
baron wus gronuing over the demo-
orntic tendencies of the time. On such {
A summer afternoon as this, the baron |
was growing old gracefully, nt pence |
with his enemiles.

Centurles older thau the speck In
the €ky was the baron; but the pass
road was many more, countless more,
centuries older than he, It bhad been
a trall for tribes long before Rowman
deglone won n victory In the pass,
which was acclaimed an fmperial trl
mumph, To hold the pass was to holid
the rauge. All the blood shed ther
would make a red river, lnundating the
plain.

“Beslde the
yenus,” Marta
W& parvenu the
ito tha Homan aristocrat!”

“Our family 18 old enough-—none
oldar in the provines!™ M, Galland
would reply. “Marta, how your mind
does wander! 1I'd gel a headache Just
sontemplating the things you are able
to think of in five minutes."”

The first Galland bad bullt & house

the land that his King had glven

im for one of the most brilliaut fents

old baron, we are par
would say. “And whal
baron would have boeen

with his

I brought
and It is not a bad com
e had

Sha
was out on the lawn before the others

Hurry!" she eallnd.

who wasa look
ing on, to keep In o circle eloge to the

other was uninjured, just as she cried
In distress:

garded It in & kind of awakenlng stare
of reallzation of & deformity to come

“"Wool-gathering agaln!”™ he mut
| tered to himself crossly
|| Then, seeing that she had turned

h white, he thrust the dlsgusting thing
f behind his back and twinged with the
r. | movement., The paln was arriving,
h “It must be bandaged! | have n
n | handkerchief!” she begged. “I'm not
golng to faint or anything like that!”
“Oply bruised—and it's the left. 1
am glad it was not the right,” he re-
plied. Waesterling arrived and joined
Marta in offers of asslstunce Just as

d “Thank you,
ip | me”

but they're coming for
said Lanstron to Westerling ns
Ite glanced up the road.

Westerling was looking at the wreck.
i ( Lanstron, who recognized him as an
officer, though in muftl, kieked a bit of |
| the torn cloth over some apparatus to |
| hide 1t, At this Westerling smiled
wntly, Thoen Lanstron saluted as of
heor to officer mlght salute pe
white giviug
dving in return Westerling's

They made & contrast, Lhese two
men, the colonel of the Grays, swart
and sturdy, hia physical vitality so evi
dent, and the captaln of the Browns,
some seven or elght vears the Junior,
barchoeaded, In  dishevelled fatigue
uniform, his lps twitching, his slender
body guivering with the paln that he
could not control, while his rather
bold forehead and delicate, sensitive
fentures suggested o man of nerve and
eTVOs might have left experl
monts in a laboratory for an adventure
Uin the alr. There was 0 kind of chal
lunge in their ginnees; the challenge
af an unclent feud of thelr peoples;
of the professional rivalry of polite
fuelllsts Lanstron's slight figure
veemed to express the weaker number
jof the three milllon soldlers of the
HBrowns; Westerling's bulkler one, the
ur million five hundred thousand of
the Grivys

ross the

posta, his name and re-

who

You had a narrow squeak and you
made & very snappy recovery at the
luasst sald Westerling, passing
a compliment neross the white posts

second,”

hat's in the line of duty for you

jof wrms in the history of the pass and me, lsn't t?"  Lanstron replied,
Hven Lhe tower, ralsed Lo the glury Ihis voles thick with pain as he forced

of an older famlly whose descendunts t smlle

A any survived, were unaware of thelr | There was no pose in his fortitude

‘Mineage, had become known us the| 't Must Be Bandaged—I'm Not Go: | 1y wps evidently disgusted with him

Galland tower, The Gullands woere Ing to Faint." nall over the whols business, and he |

rooted In the soll of tho frontler; they | (hat he thought ho would tey rising a turned to the group of three offics

were used to baving war's hot breath ||
blow past thelr door; they werq at
bome In the language and customs of |
two peoples; theirs was & peculiar tra

itle higher of the ran
shot ynder him, unfolding a variegat
I rug of landscape. e dipped the plan
shightly, Intending to foll

I'tie summits

W Lhe range's

Eo | und a clvilinn who allghted from o b

od Hrown army automoblle as if he wers |
- prepured Lo huve them say thelr worst. |
They seemed betweon the impulee of

dition, which Murta hud absorbed with | desceut and ngain they answered to | FePrimanding and embracing him

hor firat breath. Town aud plaln and | his desire, The LW e ,-'|...m;.-(| before “1 hope that you are not surprised at

runge wore the first vista of landecape | him as suddenly s £ it bad been shot | the result,” sald the oldest of the of

(that she had seen; doubtless they |up out of the carth. He must turn, | 1Cers, & man of lute middle age, rathes

would be the last. and gulokly, to avold disaster; he must | 8Mectionately and teasingly. He wore
One or two afternoons a woek Col turn, or he would be across the white | ® single order on his breast, a plaln

enel Hedworth Westorllng, commander | posts in the enemy's country.
of the regimental post of the Grays on |
the other slde of the

“Oh!" groancd Marta and Mrs, Gu

Iron cross, and the Insignia of
al- | was that of & tleld-marshal

his rank

nid his nnme wus,” she res nller
No doubt the Lanstrons of

An old family and many

wmed
i phues

Thorboure

uf them o the army
he way he refuecd to glve In—that
wis fine!” enld Martn
steriing, who had been vongrossed
| i own thoughts, looked up
‘Cournge i: the cheapest thing €3
army hasg! You ean get hundreda of
ng offlcers who are glad to tike n
of that kind. The thing 18" and
i fingors progsed In on the palm of
) hand in a pounding gesture of the
1 1 i J|'] il |lI !
i i
It r ] T n Mart
il | i deed h 3
r ‘ nt 1] toan ofll
LU it wi not at all n
[l weoplt d propri Itut Marta
I ed S0 any would be en
gaged 1! I be norrible
thiuu ol
You cannot miuke omelets without

breaking eges,"” Weas
with suttve

terling answered
finaiity

The aeroplane will take s place as
an auxiliary,” he weni his mind
still running on the of her
prophecy, which the meeting with Lan-
stron had quickened, “"But war will,
ns aver, be won by
fakes and holds & position
have no miracle yictories, no

There he broke off. He did not ac
company Mrs, Galland and Marta back
to the house, but made his adieus nt
the garden-gate.

"I'm sure that 1 shall never marry a
soldier!™ Marta burst
her mother were ascending the steps

on,

theme

We

CHAPTER 1I.

Ten Years Later,

His Excellency the chief of staff of
the Grays wns seldom in his office, His
Excellency had years, rank, prestige.
The breast of his uniform sagged with
the welght of his decorations
pearad for the army at great func-
tions; his pleture was In the shop-
windows., Hedworth Westerling, the
new vicechief of staff, wns content
with this arrangement. His years
would not permit him the supreme
honor. Thig was for a figurchead, while
he had th's power,

His appointment to
vears sgo had glven him
wanted, the capitnl luself,

the

the Neld he
for

of his abilities. Mls vitu! energy, his
Impressive personality, his  gift lor
courting the influences that counted,
whether man's or woman's, s astute
readiness In stooping to some meas-
tures that were in keeping with the
times but not with army precedent,

had waon for him the gonl of his ambl

He ﬁ!?'} thers sometliing more than

the bayonet that |
shall |

added
| turned

out as she and |

stafl ten |

he play |

Hawk-eyved, with n great beak nose
and fron-gray helr, intensely and sol
emnly serious, lacking a sense of

humor, he would bhave looked nt home

“INn! What fun" €he cried, as the
started
The Neld-marshnl waa Partow, thelr
chief of staff 7" Westerling asked
Yeu," anld Mrs, Galland 1 remem- | with hile blg, bony hnuds gripping a
bor when he was a young infantry oflis | broadsword hilt and his lank body
¢ before the last war, before he had | elothed In chain gymor. He had a
the iron cross and become E0 1 mastifi s devotion te its master for his
gttt e was not of an army family | elilef
A doctor's son, but very clever and “Since Lanstron became chiaf of In
1fual telligence of the Browns information
Getting a Hitle old for hig work!™ | seems 1o have stopped,” sald Wester
remarked Westerling, fut apparent- | ling, but not complainingly. He appre-
Iy he | keon enough to take a JHr
nnl interest In .-?ll'.’h-.i:.' new,”’
Wasn't it thrilling and--and tler
ribie!" Marta exelaimed |
1ed, llke war at our own doop
"replied Mrs, Galland, who knew
She had sven wor roging on the
| pass road. "Lanstron, the young man

clated Houchard's lovalty

“Yor, thev eny he even burns his
inundry billg, he I8 so careful,” Bou
chard replied

But that we ought to know." Waes-
terling proceeded, referring very In-
cistently to a seeret of the Browns
which had baffled Bouchard, "Try a

woman,” he went on with that terse,
hard directiess which reflected one of
his sides There 8 nobody like a
woman for that sort of thing. Spend
enough to get the right woman.”
Turcns pnd Bouchard exchanged a
glance, which rose suggestively from
the top of the head of the seated viee.
chief of staff. Turcas smiled slightly,
while HBouchard was graven as usuasl
"You could hardly reach Lanstron
though you spent a queen’s ransom,”

gald Douchard In his litern] fashion

"I should say not!"” Westerling ex
clalmed No doubt aboul Lanstron's
helr g all there! 1 gitw him ton YArs

0 aftoy I peroplane flicht un-
{ conditions that proved |t How
ever, he must have suscepltible subor
dinnt

“Wa'll et nll the machlnery we
hi v work to find one, sir,” Bou-
chard replice

Another thing, we must dismlss any

Iden thuat they are concenling either
artillery or dirigibles or planes that

wo do uot know of,"
ling That is 1 Ngment of our appre
hengjons The et that we find no
truth in the rumors proves that there
18 npone. Such things are too important
to be concealed bty one army from an-
other.™
“Lanstron

continued Wester-

certginly
thetn in hia pockets,” remarked Tur-
cas, “Htil, must be sure,” he
thoughtfully, more to himself
o Westerling, who had already
nis attontion to a document
Turcas lald on the desk
“The 128th Regiment
dered to South La Tir,
vet given for the 1324,
takes," he explainead,
“let it for
Westerling replied.
After they had withdrawn,
| that passed botween Turens and Bou-
chard waes a pointed question. The
132d to remain at South La Tir! Was
“newspa-
this Intest diplomnatic
crigls between the Grays and the
Browns? Westerling alone was in the
confidence of the premier of late, Any

cannot carry

we
Lthan

which
been or-
no order
place It

hns

but
whose
the £ e

remain presen

the look

per talk"” in

exchange of ideas hetween the two
subordinates would be fruitiess sur-
mise and againgt the very Instinct of
staff secrecy, where evory man knew
only his work and asked about no one
| wlse's

Westerling ran throogh the papers
that Turcas had prepated for him, 1f
Turcng hnd itten them, Westerling
knew that they weré properly done
Having clearad his desk into the hands
of his executive elerk, he looked a4t the
clock. 1t had barely turned four, He

tion. He had passed over the heads of
older men, whom many thought his
betters, rather ruthlessly. Those who
would serve h-)'u\i\ he 1l|'1 w nround
him, those who were hitter crowd-
e out of his way

In the adjoining room, occupled h‘-'l

Westerling, the walls wore hung with
the slihouettes of infantrymen, sach
as you sed al maneuvers, in different
positions of flring, erouching in shal-

| Hmited equipmen

low trenches, stunding in deep
trenches, or lyilng flat on the hlll!il.‘ll‘]11
on level sarth Another sithouette,
that of an Infaptryman running, was
pepperad with white points in arms
and legs aud parts of the body thal
waere not vital, Lo show In how many

places & man may be hit with u small
caliber bullet and still survive

In this duy of universal F
conception, If Westlerling
in war it would be with five
five hundred thousand more
he fagced o Hrown

uropean
wore Wil
millions

thian when
olliver over

to

yYoung

the wreck of an aeroplane —including
the reserves; onch man running. firing,
crouching, as was the figure on the
wall, and trying to glve more of the
| white poinie that peppered the sil
| houette than he recelved
SOow Tureas, the asplstant vicechief
of stafl, and Bouchard, chief of the di
vislon of Intelligence tanding on
elthe le of Westerling's des awall
ed hls decisions on certuln matters
which they bhad brought to his atten
tion Hath were older than Wester
ling, Turcag by ten and Nouchard by
fifteen years
Purcas had been siror irged In
inner army circles for the place that
Westerling had won, but his manner
and his ability to court Influence were
agalnet him A lath of a man and stify

a8 A lath, pale, with thin, tightlyv-drawn

white posts, | land together Nol now I should be ngnin, eir,” | lips, quint, steal gray eyes, o tracory of

stretohed his privilege of crossiug the | 1y an agony of suspense they saw | sald Lanstron, looklug full at the fleld | blue veins showing on hix full temples
frontler and appeared for tea at the the fragile creation of cloth and bam- | marshal In the appeal of one asking | he suggested the ascetle no less than
Gallands. It meant u plessant half boo and metal, which had seemed as | for anothor chance. "I was wool-giath | the soldler, while his inelsiyve brevity
Bour breaking a long walk, n rellef | sc ure as an slbatross riding on the | ering, But 1 shall not wool-gather next .“‘ A E flavored now and then with
from garrison surroundings, and in | Inp of a stendy wind, dip fur over, | time 1've got o reminder more urgent | pungent humoy, without any (nfleot
view of the order, recelved that morn- | cgpy en back in the othier direction, and | than a string tied around my Nnger in his dry voice, was in keeplug with
Mg, this was to bo a farewell call. then the whirring nolse that had grown "Yes, that hand needs lmmediate at- | bls appent e arrived with the

He had found Mrs, Galland un pgree | with \ts Might ceased. It was no longer | tention,” sald the doctor. He and an | clerks in 1 oronlpg nnd pguently
able reflection of an aristocratic past. | g (ling of winged e, defylng the law | other offlcer begun helping Lanstron | remalned nfler 1hey wers eof AN &
The daughbter bad what he defined | of gravity, but & thing dead, fallin g un- | ito the automaobile muster of dotall W 5 ded
vaguoly ne girlish piquancy. He found | der the burden of n in.u.g welght "Good-by ! he called to the young | hlm a8 sy Invalunbl 1stnnt, with
it amusing o try W ansawer her un The engline has stoppad!” excinimed | glrl, who was still watching | with | certaln lhmltations
asual questions; he liked the variety | W sterling, any trace of emotion In | blg, sympathetic eyves I am coming | of the plpoonhole and
of her Inventive wind, with its flashes | Lis observant tmporturbability that of | back soon and land o the tield, ther As fug whard e bad 1 nt
of downright matterof-factness Batisfuclion that the machine wus the | and when 1 Jdo, I'U clalm a.bunch of i him to be a ¥ ul-hi » He had uever

Wot untl toa was served did he meu- | enamy's. He wus thinking of the ex- ) flowers" hud any hope of bulug chilel of sal

plekad up the dual staff report of ob-

servations on the late PBalkan cam-
padgn, Just printed In book form
glancod at it and lald it aside. Alveady
he knew the few lessons afforded by

this war “done on the cheap,”
t and over bad roads
had been used and few

wans no criterion, except in

with

No dirigibles
planes, It

the effcet of the fire of the new pattern
gung, for the conflict of vast musses of
Lighly trained men sgainst vast masses
ol highly tralned men, with rapid
transportation over good roads, com-
plete  equipment, thorough organiza-
tion, backed by gencrous resources, in
the cutuclysm of two great European
POWers

P BE (ONTINUDEDD)

ELECTRICITY IN RAIN DROPS

German Scientist Has Measured the
Charge—Describes Results of His
Investigation.

Rain  drops are  almost always
charged with eleetriclity Tha chiarge
4 ofter positive rirely negutive
Muny observers have moasured the
charge apuroximalely and made it
from  O.000 000 000 000 000,01 to 0.004)-
000, 000,000,001 amperes per  square
centimetre Prof. . Herath of Klel
deseribes In the Revoe Electrique the
experiments hy which he ha= meas-
ired them

I RN he rain on A fine me-
tallic «¢lolth meties square lnsulat-
od amd altached to o galvanometer to
a cellur i i vnnometer r-..-,:.ul-:vd
photaographicall Among the facta he
proves are these

Rain with n constantly positive
charge are much more frequent than

| those that change to 4 negntive, The
!||‘L.~---...-_'_--- from a positive 1o & negative
I|_‘hr|.|p.'- corresponds o a4 momentary
| copsntion of the showse I'he gquantl
|ty of positive slectricity brought by
the raln & Hifteen times grester than
hnt { the nagndt The positive
currents In a #teads raininll are about
0,000, 00 g0, (00,000, 1 WITL P s per
ST ATET b lmelre the negalilve cur-
rents nover eXxceaed LO00000,000,000),
N re 4 SQUAre centimelrs
Wie ma | rmers E
A 1 il byig lea
req 1 ‘ | eding
A tead of Tun
|t i | i reg
Ly ing \ 4L

r-TVIEALTIM—]

IS HERE, BUT
NO APPETITE

YOU SHOULD TRY

|

HOSTETTER'S

STOMACH BITTERS I
i
]

It tones the stomach

' —brings back the ap-
petite— assists diges-
tion and assimilation—
promotes liver and

I bowel activity—pre-
vents Bloating, Heart-
burn, Indigestion, Bili-
ousness and Malaria.

l Get A Botlle This Very Day l

W.I:!LHM’.IB.I POPHAM s

ASTHMA MEDICINE

Given Prompt and Poxitive Relief ln Every
Case, Salil by ll:llr'|'r-||- Price $1.00,
Teial Package Ly Matl 1o,

WILLIAMS MFG CO Props., Cleveland, 0.
BL AC LOSSES SURELY PREVENTED
I EG 10 don rl:u Blackivg Pilis §1.080

Sﬂ dose phge. Binchleg Pllls  4.00

s Aty Indector, bl Cutler's best
Increase of the Human Race Seems to
Be Regulated by Wars and
Other Devastations.

by Cutter's Blackleg Pills, Low.
The superiority n! Cutter prodiucts 1a dus to over 18

rl-*l frr h. rellable; preferred by
stoskmen, Alins  they
r- rt uh-n other waorines tnll
years of specializing in vaeelnes and seruma oaly.
Insist om Cutlter's. If unobtainable, arder dires.
The Culter Laborat:-y. Borkeley, Cal., or Chloans, Ik

td for booklet aod Sestimoninls
BALANCE I(EPT BY NATURE

Every year, according to sclentists
who attempt to keep the general ree
ords, at least 80,000,000 human belngs
are horn on this earth and 60,000,000
or 70,000,000 die. This indicates a
daily birth rate of about 220,000 and
a death mie of 180,600, The dally
Increase in population therefore is
about 40,000, The total population of
the globe is estimated at 1,800,006,000.

The ravages of war do little to Im
pede the increase. Far more eflective
have been tha upheavals of nature.
The Franco-Prussian war killed about
120,000 in seven months, The death
roll of the Russo-Japanese reached
about 200,000, A single earthquake
(1737, In India) has been estimated to
have caused 200000 deaths. The fa-
talities of the Messina earthquake in
1008 caunot have been far short of
100,000, A tidal wave in 1806 drowned
27,000 persons in Japan,, causing a

greater loss of life than the whole
war with China in 1504, The earth-
quake in Japan in 1702 is sald to have
Killed 200,000 rq-h- The Lisbon

earthquake in 5 destroyed 50,000
human lives, while 40,000 were lost in
the sume year ic earthquakes2 in Per-

sla,
Small Maucr O“crloobcd

‘Doctor,” complained Sim Dorkins,
“1 caln't see nothin® through these
here specs.”

“They were all right for the first
day or two, wera they not?' asked
tha ocullst, after a glance at the
spectacles.

“Ya-as," admitted Sim, “But they
kept a-gittin® wuss and wuss, till [
couldn’t hardly see at all"

“They will do as well as ever,” said
the doctor dryly, "It you will wash
them."—Judge.

Time to Match.

“Did you go in your auto ride at
lightning speed?"”

“Yes, aund had a thupdering good
time "

Quick
Accurate

Thinking

—does much to make the
difference between success
and failure,

And the food a person
eals goes a long way toward

deciding the difference.

Grape-Nuts

FOOD

with its delicious flavour
and rich in the concentrat-
ed, nourishing elements of
whole wheat and malted
batley, is the favorite
breakfast cereal of thou-
sands of successful men
and women —

“There's a Reason”

for

Grape-Nuts
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