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then, In exact Imitatlon of a foxhound, | Hedrln watershed, did T realize that 1

>

ATTITOR

COPY'RIGHT,

o +

A BLACKBERRY PIE,
}'|ur.t’-n;. tn tha Csliror-
Jahn Cardigan,

Bythopais
ala redwoad resgion,

at forty-meven, is the lemding citlzsn
ot Baguola, owner of mills, ships,
and many acres of timber, a wid

pwer after thres years of martied
fife, and father of two-day old
Bryce Cardigan. At fourteen Bryce
muken the acqualntanes of Shirley
sumner, & visitor at Beguoln, and
hin Junior by n few years Taogothar
they vislt the Vallay of the Cilantas
wnorad to John Cardigan and his
won as the burial place of Bryce's

mather, nand part with mutusl re.
gret While Hryca In al colloge
John Cardignn mests with heavy
business losses and for the fArst
tima views the future with uncar-
tninty Aftar graduation from. ool
lege, and A trip abroad, Bryce Car.

Algan comon home O the train ha
mecin Bhirley Sumner, on her way
to Bequolh to make hor home therae
with her un¢la, Col. Peéennington
Hryce learnn that his fathoer's eyo-
night has falled and that Col Pan-
ningtod In soeking W take advan-
tnge of the old man’'s bukiness mis.
fortunes

CHAPTER V-—Continued.
R
“(ertuinly they ean. But T  shall
have to walt untll they are completely
matured and I have bocome completely
blind: then o speclalist will perform
operntion on my eyes, and In nll
probability my sight will be restored
for u few vears, However, I haven't
glven the matter a great deal of con

slderation, And T am about ready to
gquit now. I'd llke to, In fuct; U'm
tired.”

*Oh, but you ean't quit nntil you've
seen your redwoods ngnin” Bryce re
minded hMm, 1 suppose jt's heen n
long time sinee you've wlsitod  the
Valley of the Glants; your long exile
from the wood-gobling hos made you a
prifle gloomy, 'm nfrald”

John Cardignn nodded, “1I honven't
pecns them In 6 year and a half, Bryce,
Last time 1 was up, 1 slipped between
the logs on that old skid-rond and
Uke to bhroke my old fool neck.”

“Pal, It wasn't falr of you to make
ne sthy awny 8o long. 1r I had only
kpown—Iif I hnd remotely suspected

“You'd have gpolled everything—aof
course, Don't scold me, gon, You'se
all 1 have now, and I couldn't bear to
send for you untll you'd had your
Aing. His trembling old hand crept
over and closed upon his boy's hoand,
#0 firm but free from sigus of toll,
“It was my pleasure, Bryce"” he con-
tinuad, “mand you wouldn't deny me
my cholee of sport, would you? Re
member, Ind, 1 never had a boyhood;
I never hind a college education, nnd
the only real travel 1 have ever had
was when 1 worked my wany around
Cape Horn as a foremnst hand, and
all I saw then was water and hard-
ships; all I've seen since s my little
world here In Sequola and In  San
Francisco,"

“You've sncriflced enough—too much
=for me, Duad"

“It pleased me to give you nll the
advantages 1 wanted and couldn't af-
ford until I was too old and too bhusy
to conslder them. Besldes, It wns
your mother's wish. And you hnve
enjoyed your little run, huven't yout"
he concluded wistfully,

“1 have, Dad." Bryee's great hand
closed over the hack of his father's
neck: he shook the old man  with
mock ferocity., "Stubbom old hnnber
Jack ! he chided

John Cardigan shook with an in-
ward chuckle, for the loving abuse his
hn" had formed a hablit of heaping on

Bm never falled to theill him In
gtinetively Brvee hind  realized  that
tonlght ohvious sympathy  coplonsly
axpressed wins not the medieine for

his father's brulsed spirit,; hence he
slected to regurd the Wntter's hllndnoess
Al A mere tempornry annoyanes,
thing to be consldered Hghtly, If al
all: and It was typleal of him

SO0

now

that the subject had been discussed
briefly, to resolve never to refer to
%t agnin,

“Tomorrow morning I'm golng to
put a palr of overalls on you, arm
you with a tin ean nnd a swah, and
et you to grensing the skidways
Partner, you've decelved me

“Oh, nonsense, If T had whimperesd
that would only have spolled every
thing."”

“Nevertheless, you were foreed to

1

enhle me to hurry home

*1 wumtmoned you the instant |
reslized I was golng to need you”

“No, you didn't, Jolin Cardigan. You
summoned me beonuse, for the fipst
time In your e, you were panicks
and let yourself get out of hamd”

His father nodded slowly, *“And
you nren't over It yor." Hryee con
tioued, his volee no longer bantering
but lowered affectlonntely  “What's
the trouble, Dad? Trot ont your old
panie wnd let me inspect (L Trouble
must he very real when It gets my
father oo the run”

PETER D KYNE

OF “CALEY RICHS -
BY PETER B KYNE

It 1%, Bryee, very real Indessd AM
I remarked before, I've lost your
herltage for you" He sighed “I

wnlted] t1 you would be able to come
home and settlo down to huslness :
you're home ;

now
nnd there Isn't any busi
neas to settle down to"”
Bryve chuckled, for Ya
far from belng
mntters, his

wis Indeasd
over husiness
conslderation now  heing

antively for his father's pence of mind

worria)

“All right" he petprted, “"Father hos
lont his money and we'll have to let
the servants go and glve up the old
home. That part of it 18 settlod ; and
weak, anemle, tenderly nurtured Hitle
Bryce Coardignn must put his turkey
Lon his bauek nnd go Into  the  womls
looking for n Job ns & lumberinck |
Busted, eh? IDId 1 or did 1 not lear
the six o'vlock whlgtle blow nat the
milt? Bet vou a dollar 1 did.'

“On, 1 hove title to everything
yer,"

“low I do have to dig for good
news! Then It appenrs we still have

i business: Indesd, we
honve n Hnslness,

may alwieys
for the very faet that
It Is golng but not quite gone lplles
n doubt ns to Its ultimsate departure,

nndd perhaps we may yet scheme n
wWay to retaln i, If we can rave
onough out of the wreek to Insure
you your customary home comforts, 1
shan't ery, purther. 1 hoave a profes
gion to fall bnek on.  Yes, sirree. 1
own o sheepeskin, and It says U'm oan

electrienl nod eivil engineer,”
“Whne 1™
"1 snld It, An
englneer,
college,

electricnl and elvil
Slipped one over on you at
John Cordlgan, whén all the
thme you thought 1 was having o good
thme"

“Bubuabut—"

Y1 drives me wild to
sputter ot me, 'm an electeleal and
civil engineer, 1 tell you, sl my two
years of trunvel have been spent study
Ing the instalintion and construction
of big plants abroad.”

“My dear boyl And
your degree?”

“Fartner, I have a string of letters

have n man

you've got

ufter my name ke the tull of a
comet”
*You comfort me” the old man

answered shply. “I have reproached
wysell with the thought that [ reared
vou with the sole thought of mnking
# luymbermnn out of you—and when
I saw your lumber business slipplng
through my Nngers—-—="

“Yon were soiry I didn’'t have n
profession to fall back on, eh? Or
were you fearful lest you had ralsed
the usual rich man's son? If  the
lntter, you did not compliment me, pal,
I've never forgotten how hard you al-
WiYS strove o lmpress me with o
sense of the exact welght of wmy
responsibllity nus your successor,”

“How big are you now?' his father
queried suddenly,

“Well, sir,” Bryce answered, for his
father's pleasure putting aslde his
normil wodesty, “I'm six  foot two

Inches tall, and I welgh two hundred
pounds in the plnk of conditlon. 1
have n forty-elght-inch chest, with flve
nnd n hinlf lnches chest-oxpansion, and
a reach os long as a gorllin's, My
underpinning s good, too; I'm not one
of these fellows with spldery legs and
a barrel-chest, 1 cun do 8 hundred
yards In ten seconds; I'm no slouch
of o swimmer) nnd at Prineeton they
say 1 made foothall history.'

“Thint 18 very encouraging, my boy—
very., Ever do any boxing?

“Quite n Hitle, P falely up In the
manly urt of self-detense"

The old
provingiy,
gnte of

mnn wagged his
nnd !!l“} hudd
the Cardigan home before he
*There's n big  buck
wools-hoss up In Pennington's camp,”
he remurked brrelevantly. *He's n

Prench Candlen lmmported from north

head ap
renched the

Epoke ngnin

l.-m Michignn by Colonel Pennington.
I dure =ay he's the only man In this
country who mepsures up (o you phys-
temily He ot fght with his  fists
nnd wrestle gqulte cleverly, T'm told
His nonme s Jules Rondeayw, and he's
top Jdog among the lumberjncks, They
say he's the strongest man  In the
county." He unintehed the gate

|

he gove fongue and started for the |1 teen considerable of a jaokass
kitehen Mrx., Tully, waddiing after, | my=elf”

foumd bim “poloting” two hot black- “Yes" Bryce admitted, “there ean
boerty ples whilch had a8 few minutes | b no doubt but that you oui off your
previously bheon tnken from e oven, e 1o splte your face,”

He was baying ngubriously } I thoughts harked bnek to that

"TTm wtlll n whonind, Mrs., Tully, | i eus of logging In thée San
] vou're =T the snme dear, thought- lHedrein, when the coloud-burst had
ful soul How many id sou make?” | caught the river fillad with Cardligan

""T'wi," ‘.‘ nnd whirled them down to the

“May I have one all for myself, Mrs. to crash through the log-haoam ot
Tully ¥ thilvwnter and contlnue ot to  the

“Indeed you mny, my denr” | ppen sen,

“Thank you. hut 1 do not want it P'he ald man appetred to divine the
for tyyeell Mres, Tolly, will you please | fpodd of his son's  thoughts Y
wrip atie of those wonderful ples In | firvee, that was a disastrous year,"
n napkin and the Ingtant George Ses | e deelared The mere loss of the
(itter comes In with the ear, (ell him | oes was o severs blow, but o addi
to ke the ple over to Colonel Penn- | qon 1 had to pay out quite a Nttle

Ington's house and deliver It to MIss | ey

Thete's a girl who doubitless | o

to gettle with my customers, |
Hunmer?

tonded up with low-priced orders

thinks she has tasgted ple In her dug, | (e year, although 1 didn’t expeet to
and 1 want to prove to her that she | ke any money, The omlers wers
hnsft.”  He selected a card feom DI | e Iy to keep the men  omployed,
enril-eose, sut down and wrote: You understand ryee! I il n

“Denr Miss Sumner:
“Here Is n priceless hot

erew, the flnest In the country
and I T had shut down, my men wonld

wild-bhlaek-

herry ple, especinlly manufactured In | haove seattered and-—well, you know
my honor. It 18 a0 good [ wanted | how hard I8 18 to get that kKind of o
you to have some,  In all vour 10e you | erew together agnln, Jesldes, 1 had
hnve never tnstod anyvthing Hke It, never falled my bhoys before, and 1
“Slncerely, conldu’'t bear the thought of falling

“Bryvee Cardigan” | them then, Half the mills in  the

Some twenty minntes Inter his un- | country were shut down at the time,

usunl votlve offering was dellvered by
y NBea Cter

Swidigh

pndl there was a lot of distress among
to Colonel Pennlog- | the
il whao ‘lt‘n]ull“}'

A O g unempioyed. 1 coulin't do

ton's l:'}ll'"

hrought It in to the Colonel nand Hryee podided, “And when yvou lost
Shirley Sumner, who were eoven then | the logs vou conkdn't 111 those low
at dinper In the Colonel’s fine burls | priced orders. Then the market com-
redwood-piuneled  dinlng  room, Miss | inenced to Jump and advongesd three
Knmnoer's pmzement was o peofound | dollare In three months——"

thaut for fully & minute ghe was mute, “Exanctly, my son, Amd my cus
contenting heesellf with serutinizing al- tormers bewan to crowd e to O those

ternntely the ple
companied it

and the card (hat ne-
'resently handed
who niWixed his

alil ordors I couldn't expect them to
suffer with me; my fallnre to perform
my contracts, while unpvoldnble, never

B11e

the enrtd to her uncle,

pincenez and read the eplstle with | theless would have eansed thein o
deliberation serlous loss, and when thiy Were
“lan't this young Cardignn a truly | forced to buy elsewhere, 1 pald them

remarkable young mak,
declnred, “Why, |

Shirley?" he
never heard

the difference hetwoen the price they

hinve pald my competitors and the price ot

of anything Hke hig putounding action, | which they orgloally placed their or
It he had sent you over an armful of | ders with me. And the deluy enused
Amerean  Beauty  roses from  his | thom further loss™
father's old-fashioned garden, 1 ecould He smoked meditatively 'l’nr 1 min-
undertand it, bhut nn Infernal blacks | nte, “I've nlways bhoen Innd-poor,” he
herry ple!  Good hoavens ! vaplnined apologetienlly. “Whenever 1
“T told you he was different,” she | hpd Idle money, 1 put it into timher
repliedl.  To the Colonel's amazement | in the 8an Hedeln watershad, becnugse
ghe did not appenr at sl gmowsed, | T osealized that gsome duy the mllrond
“Bryee Cardigan I8 &8 man with the | would bualld In from the south, tmp
henrt nnd soul of a boy, and 1T think | that timber and double 1ts yalue. 1've
it was mighty sweet of him to share | yot ns yet found reason to douht the
his e with me,  If he had sent roses, | wisdom of my course; but"—he sighed
I should have suspected him of trying | —“ile tallrond 18 0 long time coms

to ‘rush’® me, but the fact that he sent | ing!

a bhinckberry ple proves that he's fust
u“ll]r]t‘

John Cardlgan here spoke of nmaogt
lmportant factor in the situation,  The
erying need of the country was n feeder
to some teanscontinental railrond. By
penson of paturanl barrlers, Humbaoldt
county was not easlly nceessible to the
outside world oxcept from  the
und even this avenue of Ingress and
vieresg would be closed for days at a
streteh when the hnrbor bar was on
a rnmpage, With the exception of a
strip of Tavel, fertile land, perhaps five

inonutaral,

snne, orhginal eltl-

bkt

miles wide and thirvty milles long nod
contiguous to the seacoast, the heavily
timberad mountalns to *Se north, east,
and south rendere® <% hullding of a

raflroad that would connect Fumboldt
county with the ontside world a pro-

foundly diffienlt and expensive sk,

“Don't worry, Dund, It will come”
Bryce assured his father. *It's hound
o

“Yes, but not In my doy. And when

F It comes, A Stranger may own your
San Hedrin timber and reap the re
ward of my lifetime of Inhor”
Airain o sllence fell between them,
broken presently by  the old  man.
“That was a mistalbe—]ogeing In the
: San Hedrin” he ohserved. “1 had my
lesson that first year, but I dida't
heed It., If 1| had abundoned my
camps there, pocketed nry pride, paid
Ili‘.n!um-‘l Pennington two dollara for
hig Squaw ereek timber, and rebullt
“l Told You He Was Different.” my old logging rond, 1T would hayve
been safe to-day. But 1 was gtubborn ;
zen—Just the kind of person a girl | T'd phiyed the game  so  long,  you
can have for a dear friend without | know—I didn't want to let that man
incurring the risk of having to marry | Pennington outgame me,  It's hard to
him.* tech an old dog new tricks, and be
The Colonel potleed m enlm lttle | sldes, T was obsessed with the need
smile frioglug her generous mouth, | of protecting your herltage from ut-
e wighed he could tell, by (ntultion, | ek in auy direction
what she was thinking ubout—and | John Cardignn siraightensd up In
what effect a bot wild-binekberry ple | hls chalr and Iald the tip of his right
was ultimately to have upon the valoe | Index finger in the center of the palm
of hs minority holding In the Logunn | of his left hund, "Here whs the s
Grande Lumber company. untion, Bryce The center of i
. . - - . o . palm represents Sequ the enide of |
Not untll dinner wns finlshed and | my Angers eepresent the San Hedrio
father and son had repalred to the | timber twenty miles south, Now, If
library for thelr coffee and clgars d14 | the rallrond bullt In from the south
Bryce Cardigan advert to the subject | you wonklid w In., But It balle In from
of his father's business affalm Grant's Poass Oregon, on the  north
wWell, John Cardiegan” he declared | from the base of my hand, the terminus
comfortably “Suppose you start at of the llne would be Sequola, twenty
the begluning and tell me evervthing milles from vour timber In the San
rlght to the end, George Sea Otter | Hedrin watershed I
Informed me that vou've heen having Bryvee nodded. “In which event ™
trouble with this Johnny-come-lately, | he replied, "we wonld be In mnel the
Colonel Peanlngton I# he the miun | same position with our San Hedrein
who has us where the halr Is short " | timber as Colonel Pennington Is with
The old man nodded his Squaw crevk thmbier We  waouli

“The Squaw creek timber deal, eh? | have the comforting knowledge that

"Tolks nsed to say that about me | Bryee sngiestid, we owned It and pald tnxes on It hot
once,” he countinued wistfully, “Ah Arain the old man nodded. “Yan \ conldn't do a dad-burned thing with
If T conld hove my eyes to 8¢ you | wrote me all ahout that” Brvee con- | 181"
met Jules Rondean !™ tinued, *“You had him hlocked which.- "Right you are! The thing to do.
The front portal of the qualnt old | #ver wony he turmmed—so offectually | then, os I viewed the siantion By
Curdigonn  residence  opened mnd 0 | hloocked, In fact, that the only pleas wil (o nequire o hody of thinher nortl
gliverhimired ly enme out on  the | ure he has derived from his invest of Saquata mind be preparod for elther
porcly sindd hallod Bryee Nhe WAE | ment gince 1s the knowledee that he eyen Uil And this 1 id."
Mrs, Tully, John Cardigan's old hoose | owns two thinusnnd neres of timber Bllenee nenin descended upon the -
keoper, nnd plmost p mother (o “l’}--' with the exclusive rleght to nny tnxes und Miryed meing Inta the open M
“Oh, here's my boy!™ she crled, snd oo i walk In it Jook ot 1t and admire place, iled an event in that pariod
a wmoment later found herself encireled | jt—1in fact, do evervthing except log | of his ther's acrtlvitles ) BN
by Bryee's arms and saluted with o | (. mill 16, and realize on his Invest Henderson had come up to thair hoyse
honrty Kiss, ment, It must make M feel Hke a | to dinner one olght, nnd quite sud
As he stepped into the familar en bally jncknss* denly, In the mldst of his soup, the
trapce-holl, Bryee paused, ralsed his | “On the other hand”™ hig father re | old fox had glared across ot hls hosi
head aund solifed sasplelonsly, ke n | minded him, “"no matter what  the b and bellowed
birdddog.  Mrs, Tully, arms  akimbo, | Colonel's fecling on that score may he, “Johin, 1 hear you've bonght six
watehedd him  pleasarably, T smell I uisery loves compnny, and not unt!! 1| thouwsand aeres up In Township nine
something.” he deelared, and ndvanced l had pulled out of the Squaw creek | Golng to log it or hold It for Invest
0 step down the hall for another sulff; | country und started logging la the San | ment ¥

“It was n good buy,” Cardignn had
replied enlgmatically; * thought
I'd better take It at the price, 1 sup-

w0 1

pose Bryce will log It some day.”
“Then | wish Bryee wasn't such a
boy, John. See e, now, 'I\.t'l',.'h'm\lr.

'l “foss up 1 took thal money Pen-
nlugton give me for my Squoaw creek |
thmber ntdl put It baek Into T!"l“u-ll]ll
in Township nine, slum-bhung g
agnlnst your holdings  there John,
I'd bualld & mill on tidewater (f }"'I'l

#ell me a site, and I'd log wy thisber |
jf—"

“I'H gell you a millsite, BIL, and 1 '
won't stah vou to the heart, elther,
Conslder that settled”

*“That's bully, John: but s=tll, you

only dispose of purt of my troubles,

There's twelve nilles of logging- 1ol

to itdld 1o got my logs to the mill, and
I haven't pnough rendy maney o make
the grade,.  Better throw in with me,
John, and we'll bulld the rond and
operiate It for our Jolnt Interest.”

“T'I not throw In with you, B at

my tme of Hfe, I don't want to have
the worry of bullding, maintaining,
and operuting twelve miles of private

rallroad. But I'll loun yon—the
money you need to bulld and equlp
the  rond In returm you are to
shoulder all the grief amnd worry of

the rond and me i tenEyear con-

tract at 4 doline and & half per thous-

give

nand feet, to baul my logs down o
tidowater with sour own, My mlal
mum haul will be twenty-five milllon
feet nonuatly, and my maximion fOrey
it ion

“Sold " erlel Henderson., And i
Wi~ oeyen b £

Bryee came out of hils rovoerie, YAnd
now ™ he queried of his father.

T morigiged the San Medein tm-
her In the south ta buy the tmber in
the north, my son: then after § com-
meneed loggihug Inomy new holdings

came goveral long, lonn venrs of famine,
th

ani his boys

the muarket dragged In
and Bill Henderson oled
got discournged, and ——

A sudden finsh of Insplration Hlnmi-

nated DBryee Caprdigan's braln,  “And |
they sold out to Colonel Penningion,”
he oriml,

"Exactly, The Colonel tonk over
my contrner with Henderson's  com
pany, along with the othier assets, and
It was lnenmbent upon him, a8 as
glgnee, to fulfiil the contruet.  For the
past two yenars the market for redwoml
hns been most geatifying, and if 1
could only have gotten n  nnxlmum
supply of logs over Pennington’s rond
I'd hnve worked out of the hole
hut

“He manages to hold you to a minl-
mum annusl houl of twenty-five miion
fisert, oh ¥

John Carllgan oodderd
he's short of rolllng-stock—that wrecks
und fires hnve the rond
He ean nlwiys find exenses for falling
to spot In logeing tracks for (

“He clalms
embarrussed

nrdigan's

deddrmins, |

Lift off Corns!

Doesn't hurt a bit and Freezone
costs only a few cents,

You cnn lirt off
any hard soft corn, or corn bee
|t“l-1| the toes, and the hard siln cals
luges from bottom of feel

A tiny bottle of *F rmw'ur"' costs
Hitle nt nany drug store; apply a few
drops upon the corn or cnllous. [ne
stantly it staps hurting, then shortly
you 1ift that bothersome corn or cals
lous right oft, root and all, without
one hit of pnln or hun-n:gg‘.']'l'ul]l
No humbug l—Adv,

With your fingers!

corn,

Kind Invitation.

College professors abte provernially
absent minded nnd moany stories are
told along this Une Cne s Llold about
the late Professor (Meveland, beloved
of all Bowdein men of several deg
ades  ngo (e day the professor
had u powerful electirie currént run-
ning over un insulated wire n the cluss
room
[ “If 4 mnn should touch this wire,”
| he sald to the clags In physies, “he
would be killed instantly”

Then, beamingly absent mindedly
upon  the nearest student, he sald @
l “Now, Mr. SEmith, will yon kindly
| touch thot wire?”

Portland Fxpress,

fulsehood, bat
than no teeth at

Truth I8 better than
false teeth are better
| all,

We triun

COLge:

when we
Cornellle,

iph without glory
t

Ithout danger

6 BELL-ANS
Hot water
Sure Relief

BELL-ANS

FOR INDIGESTION

logs,"

“Whant does Colonel  Pennlngton
whnt, pard¥*

“He wants” sald John Cardlgan
glowly, “my Valley of the Ginnts and
A right of way through my land 1mm'

the yvalley to a
witer"
“And
“Naturnlly.
that hilg timber
low on his
Candlgnn's
mured, ST AT
Pennington  would
Bryce, the man
“But T fall o
Cardigun's redwoods
the Impending ruin of the Cardigan
Redwood Lumber company,” his son
reminded him., “We have all the thn-

ber we want."

log-dump
vou refused him?
You know my ldeag on
<" His old hend sank
“Folks cnll them
redwoods now' he mur-
redwoods—nand
cut  them! Oh,
hasn't a soul!"
the
has to do

hrenst,

gan's

e whint loss of

with

“My ten-year contract has but one
maore year to run, and recently I tried
to get Pennington to renew it, He
witg very nlee and socinble, bhut—he
nnmed me a freight-rate for a4 renewsl
Of the contreact for five venrs, of three
dollars per thonsand feet, That rte
is prohibitive and puts nus out of busi

5 W
NEesK,

“Then," sald Bryee enlmly, ‘*“we'll
shut the mill down when the log-
hauling controet explres, hald our tim-
ber ns an nvestment, and lve the
slinples e antll we ean sell It or a

franscontinenia
Lsoskadi

I rond hultds Into Mum
rounty and

up the mill nenin*

ennbles us to sturt

“An enemy has done this
thing—and over her grave!”

(1O BE CONTINUDED)
Genius.
= |
e book reviewer of Everyhody's
M zin drops,  somewhat nnie
cuntuhily, e thesd "%;;-..- wilenl e

fections on genius: *It 18 the gueer

€nt thing o the world, the most un-
expluinnhle, It burns pow In the mind
i o tax-collector's son I wnclent
Home, now In o tent-mnker of Persin,
now in a Hyery Keeper's son in Lon
aon, now in o mixer of pllis In n
dreary  Norweglnn  town Like the
wind, It "blowetk whither It lsteth,'
It Is a e that wegy not be quenched
either by fallure or gUccess And |
Whether we know It or not, Its rays
ghit the paths of anll of g™
Rejecting a Compliment,

A well-known e et uf the
stk oxchnng who 18 pow giving
up the elose of s strenuous life to
philanthropie offorts, wis In his hey-
Iy o trerocmdous gnmhler In stoeks,
nd, lnecldentally, he and his partner
were ther expert In the gentle art
of ynking eneinles. One of these ac-

cogied hin

“Look here

with the plensant remnrk :
you are the bhiggest thief

exchruge” "Ah"™ wns
the apswer, “it & evident yon do not

o the srock

know my varines”—Loodon Tit-Blts,

o deep | Made Young

Bngh: eyes, aclear skin and a body
full of youth and health may be
yours if you will keep your system
In order by regularly taking

GOLD MEDAL

The world's standard remedy for kidney,
liver, bladder and uric acid troubles, the
snemies of life and looks. In use since
1606. All druggists, threo sizes,
Leek for the nume Gold Medal on

- and accent no imitstion R

Healthy Liver
Healthy Life

Your liver —healthy or clogged, active
or sluggish —makes all the difference
between a vigorous,
cheerful life and low
apirits and fail-
ure. To subdue
a stubborn
liver; over
come consty-
pation, dizsi-
ness, bilious-
ness, indigestion, headache and the
blues there is nothing on earth so good
as Carter’s Litthe Liver Pills, Purely vegetable

Small Pill—Small Dose—Small Price

DPR. CARTER'S IRON PILLS, Nature's
r.c nerve and blood tonic for

emia, Rheumaltism, Nervousness,
Sleeplessness and Female Weakness,

Intln mas! baar slguainre Mm

DAISY FI.Y KILLEH AFIRACTS AND K L8
:.n nn, -:‘d’ll'lltl'l.:-l'I ms~l‘:?:-
:T."“.’_;;;.L"‘h.u.' of
nietal, can't spill

tipever; will

HAROLL SUMERS, 60 De Kalb Ave., Hroukiyn, N, ¥.

Cuticura Talcum

Fascinatingly Fragrant =—————

Always Healthful

Seap 25¢, Dintment 25 and 50¢, Talcum 25¢

STOVE POLISH Shines Quick
Esir— Dustioss—Odoriess—Durabile
" E-Z Metal Polish for the Nickel
E-Z Iron Enamel for the Pipe
MANTIN & MAETIN Mirs., CHICAGO

FRECKLES EPeErses

{




