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CHAPTER X
- | E.

A enreful analysix nf Shirley's fesl

Jolin Cardlgn, wndd Brought
to by ot Inst, had telepbhoned Penning

ilispernty

teon st othe lntter's home, arventing Pen

‘ardigan
iRl

1% mtenck dmrn he's apt o
trugle and helploss
He wanted sympathy, Mol
syrmputhy, and It wos
of you o give It to him."

“I'd gladly e for hilm” Molra an-
wwered]  slmiply “tih, Miss Rhirley
vorr don't hm the way we who
vork for him de If did, vou'd
him You help it

Minw =

rither n
Ngnre,

Wornan's denr

RLw
vy
fisw e Lo couldn't
Irley.”

“Tell me nbout his

“I think It's mwmey
Ffilily worrted for a Jong thine
ufrald
the hisdnes It
to hnve 1o
Glnnts

trouble. Moirn,’
He's bheen Ler
and I'm
golng right with
huarts them terribly
the VYialley of the
but they have to: Colimel Pen
pingrton s the oanly wonld
buying W wint
huve t—and
him Mr

Jivst

fhings nren't

wael )
(LI

they
atlil

who

comslter don’t

him 1o they linve
tiy mell (o
fauther

pned oh

Eryvee suys his

ot
such n

has his

ilenr

courage nt
things nre In
IR Mr. HBryee el e
] all anhout t—and then he stopped gud
denty and wonldn't say another word. ™

started o

Shirtey  wmilvl Rl thought  «hes
ings toward Bryce Cardignn fmmedls | nington's lust offer for the Valley of inderstood the season for that, How
arely following the ineident In Pen. | the Ginnis. The cruel irtomph b the | oeie  ghe did nor padse to spocalnte
nington's woods, had showed her thot | Colonel's hnudsome foee as he eartly | o0 18 gines the erving need of the
winder more proplilons cireumstanees | rebnMed old Cardigan hind been too gp presenit was the disteibution of & ray
she might have fallen in love with that | parent for the girl to mistake: she | of sunshine to hroken-hearted Molra
fenpestuons young man in sheer re renlized now that & erisis hoad eome i SQINY.Y sl ehided. “how needless)y
ogaition of the mony lovable and mnn the affnies of the Cardignos, and acmrss | oo o grinving! You sy my unole
Iy qualltles she hind digeerned in him, | her vlsion  there fuashed  agdn the |0 tined® 1o by the Valley of the
Aw i offser tn the opsdit gide aof | visdon of Beyves Cardigon’s homecom | Ginnts :

HBryvor's aceount  with  her, howevir Ing-—of # ol man with s trem Maolri noddsd
there -‘i'l""'r"" certuin debits In the | Bling arms clnsped  sround  his i“"'l "My uncle dovsn't know what he's
vonsiderntlon of whirh Shirley nlwayvs | with grlzztold cheek Iald agalnst his | inlking mbout. Molrn, Il ses that he
Inet her temper Aol was immedintely | won’s, a8 one who, sesking comiort | oo woe it Whnt price are the Cardl
quite coertpain she loathed the nnfor through bitter years, ot length had gank nsklng tor it now?
funnte mun, fonnd i "Well, Colonel Penninglon hax of
He had been an honored and (for Presently another thought came to fered thivn n hondred thonsanid dol
munght Shirley knew to the countrary) Shirley. “1 wonder!™ she moased, “He's Ines Tor It thue and ngaln, bt Inst
weleome guest in the Pennington home | proogd Perlinpe the renlisation thut nights ha wWhilideesw thnt olfer Then
ane night, nod the followisg day had | he will soon be pennlless and shorn of 1 poe e n pries of fifty thoussand,
nevguited his host, commitied great | his bigh estare has made e choary of ”“ll' e sald e didett want 1t at s
hellly Injuries ypon the Intler's em- | negquiring new friends o his old eir WEIR wabkita 1 and Boa worth Stevy
plovees for Hithe or to renson save (the | cle, Pervhingse IF he were secure in his vont B & Nonorad (thdusanit tel Bk
wilEfaction of an abominnble temper, | bysiness aMales Ah, yes! I'oor boy ! | Molrs Don't worry. dent He'll by
maile threats of further violenee, dee | He was desperate for fifty thousand | i, because 1M1 make him. and he'l
ctured his unfultering enmity to her | daollnes ! Ier heart swelled O buy It Bntheithictels only von intist
mearest and bestdoved selntive, and In bryive, Brevee” she murmured, “1 think ||r'|.i|||i~|' e nol 1o menilon @ single
the pext! breath hnd had (he Ingolenee | P'm beginnlng to undefstand some of wond nt What T'm tellifis vou to BIvoe
foo prete of his respect gnd admirntion | sour fuey that doy o the womls It's Cardisnn. or v fat luh,nrl\lmtl\ .|H-
for her, il o grent mystery, but Um saee you i N"Il;l'w"' Y.
However, nll of these grave erimes | dide’t Intead o he so— a0 Sereihle lll|_| Molry -a-l'.'l-d ahirlev's hand  &hil
and misdemennors were really inslg my denr. If we had only conthinaesd |-r! hl;-'vfl it I!I||'|u|'l-.i\a‘°T\ ."\:'I'\ well
niteant comparefl with hig crowning | e the good felends wie gtarted oat (o s 1 .
offense, What had infuriated Shivley | he, porhinps yvou'd let me help von now then.™ Sinrivy contined I_h"t A
= ter Is wdjufred, nod now we'll all he
wis the faet that she had boen at some | For whitt good (s money If one eannot | Syl 3 TS
puing to Inform Bryee Cardigan that | help one's depr friemdg in distress? v Cheer up. dear. and retiem
ahe  loathed him —wherent  he  had | St | know vou wouldn't tot me holp '""._ thut some  time this afternoon
Inuked her over coolly, grinned a Hetle, | vou, for mwen of your stamfp cannot YOl re goitiy Ty Re: RV “r“.:. snite
und declined to bellove her!  Then. | horrow (rom 0 wontan, no matter liow 'w“j"' #id perhiaps. there won't be: so
seemingly as If fate had decreed that | despernte thelr need Andd yel—you Illlllh“uf & cloud over his mnlie thia
hee futitity should be tmpressed npon | only need o paliey B0y thousnnd dol ““":
her still further, Bryce Cardigan bhad | fyes!” When Moim peturned to the offive
heen granted an opportunity to save, Shirley eurried to bed with her that of  the .-.E..e.llt;m NMedwoidl  Lumber
in u sielkingly calm, hwerole and pain- | night the woes of the Cardiguans, and ::ulllhlll’l_\ Shirley rang for her mald,
ful manner, her and her upcle from | i the morning she telephoned Moirn ’llring .l'm- my mufnrl:ml wnd hat
certadn and borrible tdenth, thos plae- | McUavigsh and  lovited  the latter to Thelina,” she ""'h'll“l"‘. nodd telephone
Ing upon Shivley an odbligation that | lunch with her at home that noon, | 7 'he Hmousine™ Bhe seated her-
wag as irritating to acknowledge ax it | When Molrn come, Shivley saw  that self hefore the mirfor at her dressing
was futlle to atteopt to reciprocnte, ghe hind heen weeping table and  dustogd  Ner adomble  pose
That was where the shoe ploched. “My poor Molra ™ she sald, puarting with a  powder-puff “Mr. Smarty
Before that day wan over she had | her arms sround ber visitor, “Whgt [ C9rdigan™  she - aummured  happiiy
heen forced to do one of rwao things— | hax happened to distress you? Phere, “vou  wilked rough-shil  over iy

noknowladge In no uneertain terms her
Indebiedness to him, or remain sllent
and to be convicted of having been, In
plnin Inopguage, o rotter. 5o she hnd
telephoned him  and  parposely  left
winr the door to thelr former friendly
relntions,

Monstrous!  He had seen the open
door and deliberntely shommed it In
e fuee.  Luekily for thei both she
had heard, all unsuspected by him os
hit ®lowly hung the recelver on the
haok, tha sollloquy wherein he gnve
her a pointed hint of the distross with
which he abdieated—which knowledge
wns all that deterred hee from despis.
tng him with the fervor of o wownn
senrned, ekl

he fascination which a  Hghted
candle holds for a moth s too well
known to require further elueldation
Bere,  In yielding one day to n desire ‘
to vislt the Valley of the Giants, Nhir- |
Toy told bhersolf that she wins golng |
there 1o gather wild blackberries, Bhe |
had been thinking of a certaln black
berry ple, which thonght naturally n
duced reflection op Bryee Cardignn
atid reminded Bhivley of her fikst visli
to the Giants ander the escort of n boy
in knlekerbockers

Her meeting with Moira MeTavish |
“hat day, and the subseguent frelend
ship  formed  with  the  woods-hoss'
Anughter, venpwed all her apprehen-
wlong, On the assamption that Shir
ley nnd DBryee wors  pesctioally

Mg LLTT SR

sirungers to each other (an assuiug
tHon which RNhirvley, for obvious res
sons, did not attempt o dissipate).
Moirn dld not  hesitnte o mention |
Rryea very froguently he wins
the humnn world
utterly worth while, and It is pat

urpl  for women to  discuss,  fre

quently and st great  length, the
sibject nearest thelr bhearts, Molra
described Bryce u miopute detall
Felatead to her oager suditor Hedde ur
consclons  dally  aets of  kindoess,
thoughtfulness or hinmaor performed by

To hm

one heing In  the

tryee—hie devhtion to hig father, his
ldenlistie attltude toward the Curdl
gan ecmployees, his ahility, his indus
try. And presently, Mitle by little
Bhirley's resentment  ngalnst  bim
faded, nand In Ler heart was born n

grent wistfuloness bred of the hope that
saome day she would meet Bryce Cardi
gan on the street and that he wonld
pouse, lift his hat, sinlle ar her his
compalling smile and forthwith pro
Fodl to bully her into being friendly
and forglving-—~browbeat her lnto ad
nilieing her change of heart and glory-
*ng In It

To this remarkable state of mind
had Rhivley Hnmner attained at the
ttina John Cardigan, leading hils Iust
ele tramp In o vailn pope that It
would enable him ro take the odd trick
i the huge game be hod played for
fifty yenrs, decided to sell hia Valley
of the Glants,

shivley, ns explatoed In a preceding
chapter, had beeon presest the might

il [

thers, dear!
Moirn  fnld

Tell me all abhout 1"

her head on Shirles's
shoulder and sohbed for devernl min
wes,  Then, “It's Mr, Bryee,”
willdd,  “He's 8o nuhnppy.
thing's happened: they're  goiog 1o
sell Cirdigan's redwoods ; nd they

don't want to.  Just 1 inft the
office, Mr, Besee canme  lh—untl  2lood
n momwent  looking—ual me—s0
eally 11 nsked him what had
pened, Then he patted my choek
I imow 'm Just one of
bitities—and snld,

whe
Sorme-

o

tragl
b
o,
Fesprinsi-
‘Paor Molru !

his

Nevoer

nny Inek " and went bvtao hils -private
ofice. T walted a tle. and then |
went In, too ] and=oli. Miss Sumner,

he hnd Lils head down on his desk,
when 1 touched his head
up and took my hand
und Indd his cheek

00

¥

nnl
e renchivd
hled 1t

Hirtle

nnil
ngalnst it w

‘{.,

L)
Moira Described Bryce in Minute De.

tain,

while- -apd oh, his cheek was  wet
It's eruel of God—to make him-—un
bappy. He's good—ioo goml Andl
ol, 1 love him so, Miss Shirleyv, T love
him sSo—and he'll never, never know
'm Just one of hls—responsibhilities,
you know and 1T shouldo't presume
But pohaddy—hine ever besn kind to
me but Mr, Bryce-—and vou. And |

can't belp loving peojde who are kingd
nnd gentle to nobodies, ™

Molra's  story--her confessjion of
love, #o teagle hecause so bopeless
giirred Shirley deeply. She sented
herself In tront of Molrn and cupped
her ehin In her palm,

“Of cdurse, dear,” she sald, “vou
eonliin't possibly see anybody you
loves] suffer so arnd not feel dreadfully
about 1, Aod wheu a nan ke Bryce

oride, dldn't yon? Pluced me under an
obligution T could never hope 1o meet

and  then lgnored me—didn’t yon?
Very well, old hoy We nll have oury
Innings sooner oF later, you know
I'in golng to substuntinl pny
ment on thnt huge obligatlon e saee
n& my nume is Shirley Samper, Then,
some dav when the sun Ix shining for
you aguin, sou'll come
very, very humble, You're
tod Andependent, My
ol, wmy dear, 1
el =0 mueh
my wit's el
letting

anil
mindie 0

|

o e wnd I
entirely
Cardigoan, bt
o hope yon
money.  'H b
Lo el It
know, becnuse |If
vl

will nn
put to
to vou without
you your nf
falrs go o smash,
Intolernhle”

She poused suddenly

b pertesctly

“NSa, I'N nor

do that, elther,” she sollloguized, “1'1
| keep It myself-for an investnent. Il
show Uncle Seth Pmoa bhosingss wom
an, nfter nll,  He has hodd his fair
|ehuttee at the Valley of the Glants

ufter walting years for I, and now e

s deliberntely

ton e menn  amd vindietive, ' hiny
the valley bt keep my ldentity seeret
from  everybody 1 then, when Unele
Reth Ands n strangoer In possessiog
he'tl have a it and perlinps, bheforg
e recovers, el sell me all his
Nquaw oreek timberc—only he'll never
know m the buyer, Shirley, 1wy dear
I'm plensed with vouw Henlly, 1 never
knew antll now why men could b so
devoted to losiness, Waon't It be Jolly
to step In bhetween Uncle Seth ol

Breyee Cuardlgan, bold apeomy band ke

n policeman, nnd say ‘Stop I, hoys
No fighting, It you please Anad If
unybody wants o know who's boss
nrotmd here, sinret somathing

When her ancle came liome  thnt
night., Shitlev observed that he Was
prooceuphsd ana diginelinegd to con
Versnlion,

“1 pticed In this evening's paper
she remaried  presentiy, "that  Me
Cartigan hae sold bhis Valley of the
Giants Ko vou bhought I, nfier pll?”

“No such pek ™ e alnost barked
“T'm un Wliov I should be nlaced In
charge of n keeper, Now, for henven's
snke, Shivley, don't discusa thar ty
her withh me, for if you do, 'l go

| plaln, lnnatie craey,"

“Poor Unele Soeth.”  she  purred
swerctly Her  apparent  syimpathy
soot bl his msped soul. He contin
el

“Ooh, 'l get the infernnl property
and 1t will be worth what T have (o
pay for i, onply 1t certalnly does grayvel
me to refilze that T am abhout to he

held up, with no help In
Judge Moare tomorrow and offer
him a qulek profit for his
That's the gume. you know,"
“I do hope the new owner exhibits
some common sense, uncle dear,” she
replied, and turmed hack to the plano.
“RBut T greatly fear,” she ndded to her
self, “that the new owner Is golng to
prove a most obstinate creature and
frightfully hard to discovee™

slght ]

o

elient,

| we onn afford 1o draw

snerificod that chanee |

| prospaeact

I''me to
il on
mnriy e

Calonel
hright

his promise, the
Judge Moure
fllowing murning,
Three of that lttle business
entitled “The Villey of the
my dear judge’
untiy “1 piny
You remember
a bit In Act

filr ns my

nrii
oA et
irnma
Cilants”
he announesd plens
the lenad In this
me, 1 hope :
Two.™

el
i yed
"In =0

Infarmation goees,

®ir (O U TR
At T hree I don't

lHines Tor vou ta spenk,”

VI Ve af the st In

fnd

ol
st o nny

B T TL
What
thint gqunrtergection?

"Thm
mnrker,

line

wnnt oan

ITIC Tirtle

prodit

Jud gy
Virr

s
ilives rlient
not In the
When It is I sennd
only logiceal
declde to

quarter-section s
{wlones)
Far you,

it you're the

shoeuldd my  client

T Antl remembering how you hatt
el I o polities o thix connry Inst
fall and provided a slash fand to bhent

e indd plisce 4 crook on e
hieneh, In

wilge In the

Superior

o rt nrder to give
I\'llll
wuvs ing or having Aled agninst

I rise to retnnrk that

You Aah

muiny suits wre nl

v
whout

you hiave

e ———— g .

5 |
L |
2 - !

ﬁ[lﬂuﬁ T

iy

“| Should Be Placed (n Charge of a
Keeper."

ten split sevonds In
pear from my

longer '

which to dispp
nffee If vl
w®tart throwing
welghts,” Al ax i to emaphusize
his remnrk, the judge's hand elssed
over one of the articles in question

linger
| LN AL

e Caolopel withdrew  with whnt
dlgnity he could muster,
- - L] L L] L -

Upon his return from the office that

night, Bryee Cavdigan found his in
ther hind left his bed and was sentod
betore the librarvy fire

“Feellng n whole Jor hetter today,
oh, pal® his son gqueried.
John Cardignn smlled, “Yes, son”

he replied plaintively., I guess 171

manpge to Hyve 111 next spring.”

“th, | knew there was nothing
wrong with you, John Cardigan, thit
u Mepltthy check wonldn't cure Well,

our hiresth now,

and that glves ux o fighting  chunce,
purtner,  Amd right after dinper you
mrred 1 owilt &t down and start brewing
w pot of powerful bad medicine  for

thie Colonel ™
Accordingly, (dinney
ther and =on sal down (ogether to pre
pare the plin of cmmptlgn. For the
spee of gevernl minutes o stlence set
tled hetween thein, the they
pufed moeditatively wpon thelr clgnes
Then the old mnn spoke,
“We'll
dark,"
“Why "
“Because it FPennington
pven susperets the Identity of the mnn
golig to parallel his logginge
will throw all the weight
capable mimd,

disposead of, Ty

\\'llilln'

hove 1o fight him In the

Knnws, or

who s
ritllroad, he

of Wis tealy his weanlth

and his ruthlessness agninst you il
vou will by siunshed You hiave one
adlvantange starting out The Coloned

doesn't think you have the cournge to

||}|i'1|1|ll<1 his rond o the first plice
(he secontd plaee, he Knows you hnnven't
the money | and in the thicnd place

I morally certaln you cannet oy rown

it, hecttuge yon haven't any collateral
Lo KOCUre YOur ite S0, ull things
consldersd the Colonel will he slow

to suspect us of hinving an aee in the
bole: but by Yinks we have 1 anld
wi're going 1o piny It, You must ¢h
Fuge SO rellnble engineer e ook
over the I‘rl-'lli.‘-l"l roule of the roadl
and give us an esthonte of the cost of
construction.”

For the sake of drgument we will
consider that dope, aud that the esn
mate comes within the seopwe of Ce
sk Gregory 5 willing to advianee as™

“Now, then, you are golng to in
cOFpOrate i rompany o bulld s rogad
rwelve miles long—amd o private roadd
ant thin That would be o futal siep

Pennington would know somebody wis
golug to bulld a logging roasd
who the builders were, he
1o feght thean in

nod e
gnrdless of

would have sl s

tection How ey you golng (o cover
your trall, my son?"

Bryve ponderad. 1 will, to hegin,
have a dunmy board of  directors
Also, my road cannot be  privite;
slooe we must bhe 4 comimon carrim

we might as well carry our deception
stifl further and Incorporate for the
purpose of bipllding n road from Se
quola to Grant's Pass, Ore, there to

eonnect with the Southern Pacifie”
John Cardigan smiled. “The old

dream revived, eh? Well, the old

jokes nlways bring a hearty laugh

People will langh st your company,

! havangn folks uwn this wav realiza ther

| nandd horses,

—

the eonafrnction cost of sueh a road
I prohibitive,”

“Well, slivee we're not golng to bulld
than twelve miles of our rond
imring the next year, and probably not
more than ten milea gdditional during
the present contury, we won't worry
It dewmn’t cost g cont mores to

re

over it

procare a Jranchise to bolld & rond
fronm here (o the moon, W we Tall to
bullid to Grant's Pass, our feanchise to

build the llflt‘ullﬂllll‘ll‘l! porilon of the

o mierely lppses and we hold ooly
that portion which we hnve fongtraets
od I'hint's uh we want to hold, More-
over, desls to rlghts of way oan he
drnwn with o timedhnit, safter which
they revert to the original owpers.™

ool strnteey, my son!  And eers
tginly pe w common carrier we will be
welvamiedd by the farmers and ontthe-
e along ony short lHne”

“Waell that  about  completes  the
rough outline of onr |s|l|l|. We hinve

# yenr in whivh to baild our road ; If
nurey, the mill witl huve to
ror Inck when onr

contract whth Penninglon esplires"

we e e

shut down of logs,

You forget the manager for onre
new  rarporntion-—the viee president
amd generfal mannger He must e a

man of renl abllity and 8 person you
onn trast implicitiy™
“1 hnve thi

Buck Oglivy

Ny His nume Is
this very day 1
fromn him begging me

I have Buck on ice
Sun Franciseo hotel,™

mhont him,

mnn.
wnd only
THETHS
lnnn
in o neelass

Tell me
“1n
there

recelvisd n

for mn o=mnll

Bryce"

read von his  letter 1 clalm

in o faew”

Here Breyee rend alond:

g ST Fifty

Hotéle—Rooms
und Up,

ents

“Sun Fraucises, Cal, Aug, 140, 1916,

“My denr Cardignn Hark twn the
volee of one erving In the wilderness ;
then pletare 1o yourselr the anlovely

spectinele of o

& AT

siropg man orying,
gssume that you have doly

e sfiaspanl Now wind ap yomr wrist

and send me 3 rectangubios plece of
whilte, Blue, green or pink paper hear-
g i the lower right-hand corner. 1o
vour clopr, bold chirography, the magle
wards ‘Bryee Cardigan’=with the It
tle  up-andbdown  hook and  fourish
which ldentifies vour slgniture given
In yvour serlous moods gad lends valoe

o otherwise warthless paper
“*When vou knew TE T |
Prosperans young contradctor

T wHe B
\“I-« I
put all my ege= in one basket and pro-
dueed an Took n contract
too bl @ eallroad in Honduras, Hone
durps ter fighting with Nienrngnon ;
the government | had done husiness
with ont of business: and the
Niearnguun army reeruited all my Ia-
borers and mounted them on my mules
swiped all my grub. and
we o go home, I went, Why
Moreaver, T hnd an Incentive
conglsting of about an neh of hayonet
fortunately not applied in n vitel
spot—which accelerated  rather thao
decrogsed iy spesd
“Hurry, my dear
Ished enting my
fore vesierdny,
“Muke 1t 0 hundred, and God wilt
viol, When 1 get it, I'll come o
Sequola and Kiss you, 'l pay yua
thme—aof conrse,
“Wistfully thine
BRI OGILYY.
nre dangerous, and
the thiet of time~—

omelatte,
got

went

tarlel
siuvy

Cardigan. T fie
overcont the day be

[ [0S

ek some

“P, S —Delays
proceasrinnticn s

B

chuekled
!’-I'.\'\ .

John Cardigan “1'd
Duoek Ogilvy,
Iisgnipest ¥
“1 don’t know
the 1 saw him."
'hen

meKe

He was, the last

hime o hundred. Don't
the muil.”

T hove wleemdy wired Wilm the

wire
wnll for
han

ded,  In all prohability he s now out
whirting ke o dervish,”™

“houwl  hoy ! Well, 1T think we've
plunnisd  sufficlent for the present,
Rryee You'd better lenve Tor San
Francisen  tomorrow  and close  yvour
denl with Gregory,  THre o good hiw

ver to deaw up the agreentent helween
vou wnd then go
ahead retiim
W oore points
in the

he sure your're right,
Tull speedd Whien
to Sespuedia, TH hove o £
von, FIomull them over

v

i Bive
TLREER TN A AMRat,
T B CONTINT D)
Selfishnesa Gains Nothing
Men

menns of

should see e ns more

perdonil advancement, Self

Ishness may achieve, buat its Inglorions
||:.|rm- will soon be forgotten in thi
| ronnd of yesierdays, '« life that

lives for the common goodd that lays

tribute on humanity g eneves an In
delible pame i the very foundations

ol histors Call v Ttopien If vou will

Faets show that men must die to real

Iy live And wen who glyve themselves
to hmman betterment live as they ralse
others from unrepsonnble drodgery to
honornble toll amdd common comforts

Birds That Speak.

Ravens, crows amd wmngples are all
better spenkers than  parrois They
ure pol %o yversatile pmd the =ounds
they otter ure less varied, but their
virlees and artiealation ure far morg
humnn A erow's ik In the next
root may easily be mistaken for that
of a pigsan I'urrots jre the hest lm-
Itntors that s to say, they mimie
whistling amd other nolses, pacticulnr

Iy Inughing. to admiration. It has heen
remurked that thelr volees In speaking
are Hke that of o

Crizy pwirson

Reasons fia Using Stons,

The forest rangers on Mount Ralnlee
have g house on top of the mountalos
bullt of stone, whereas under usual con-
ditlons It is the custom to construct
bulldings of wood, The prox-
imity of the stone and the scarcity of
wood and the difculty of obtalning it
from the lower levels is responsible
for this departure

these

is tnore character lo o letter than |
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SAY “DIAMOND DYES"

Don't streak or ruln your waterial n &

r dys. Insist on “Diamond Dys.”
y directions in package.

“CORNS”

Lift Right Off Without Pain

Doesn’t hurt o bit!  Drop a little
“Freezone"” on an aching corn, Instantly
that corn stops hurting. then shortly
you lift it right off with ingers, Trulyl

Your druggist sells a tiny bottlie of
“Freszone” for a few cents, sufficient te
remove every hard corn, soft corn, oe
corn between the toes, and the calluses,
without sorenesg or {rritation,

BROUGHT HIM TO THE POINT
Maidens Confeulo:-_v-(ll Something
Most Dilatory Lover Could Hard-
ly Affect to Ignore.

For many months he had been enting
free suppers ot her father's expense
anid the fale Mabel thought it time he
EOt n move on. One evening as they
sat together In the parlor she carried
out her lttle seheme

“Oh, how funny,” she eried suddenly,
n& she turned over the pages of the
wvening piper

“Whnt Is n?

“Why. ndvertisement 1o
which it says, ‘No reasonnble offe’ re
fused.' ™

“What's odd about that? psked the
young man in surprise,

“Oh, nothing,” she replled coyly, tra
Ing to raise a blush, “but thoss are
my sentiments exuaetdy,”

Three weeks lnter the
Houston Post,

he nsked.
hero's an

invitniie=s —

Dont Ferget Cuticura Talcum
When adding to your tollet requisites
An exquisitely scented face, skin, “aby
and dusting powder and perfume, rew

dering other perfumpes superiusos

You mny rely on It because one of the

Cuticuras Trio (Soap, Olntment and

Talcum). 25He ench everywhere.—Adw
Too General,

Director Genernl Hinex sald of ®

Alngnosis of the rallrond trouble:

“That diagnosis won't go down, It
Is too general, In fact, It reminds me
of & young wite T know.

“Her two-venr-old baby waes crying

terribly one (dny ot the anch table,
nand  her mother-lu-luw  entercod  the
room and spld:

“Whnt on earth Is baly erying

nhout ¥

“T'he young wife made a distracted
gestire

“rir's elther,” she sald, ‘that she
WANES more minee pie, or that she's

enten too much!
wnling to Walk.

“One of these dnys they will be ran
aing airships regularly for passenges
serviee,”

“That's why ' 80 strong
ronds."

“Aviators don't ronds,

NG DBut T don't want to he obliged
to use nirships'

for goot

"
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BELLANS
Hot water
Sure Relief

BELL-ANS

FOR IN DIGIS‘I‘!ON

TOO
LATE

Death only a matter of short time,
Don’t wait until pains and aches
become incurable diseases. Avoid
painful consequences by taking

GOLD MEDAL

The world’s standard remedy for kidney,

liver, bladder and uric acld troubles—the

National Remedy of Holland since 1606

Quaranteesd. Thres sizes, all druggiss.

Loek for the nome Cold Medal on overy bes
and ascupt mo imitation

Omaha Crematory

Send for lllustrated booklet
Address or call on

Fores! Lawn Cemelery Assn.
720 Brandeis Theatre  Omaha, Noh
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