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ack Mountain,

Men of Montenegro,

{(Prepared by the Natlonnl Georgraphle
Soclety, Washington, D. €
Lirttle Muontenegro, which wag the
tinleat Kingdom 1n Europe, hag been

merged sinee the
M new
well-loved

World wur nto the
kKingdom of Jugo-Slavin. Its
kKing I8 dead;: s capltal
vnly the seat of a provinee Wt half
a8 mitlennium of dearly bought inde
pendence and the most intense patriot-
isin has mude its Inhabitants not alto-
gether willing to lose thelr Identity ;
so from time to time commissions ap-
pear to preseat Montenegro's cuse to
the world and 1o keep allve its mar-
velous history and teaditions,

This Hitle country, then smaller than
Deluware, and sometimes with no
than X000 fighting men within
It horders, hos the distinetlon of be-
ing the one puteh of land In the broad
expanse of the Balkan peninsaln that
kept Itself free from Turkish conguest
during the flve und a half centuries
ginee the Turks eroksed the Hellespont.,
One after another, the reglons that are
now Bulgarin, Greece, Rerbin and Al-
bhanin fell before the exeellent Turkish
fighting  organlzations, and settled
down for hundreds of years under a
condition little better than slavery to
Moslem masters. Montenegro remained
free and was practieally a Christlan
islamd in » sea of Mohammedoanlsm.
Only om [ts western border was it In
contnet during this fong period with
other Christian territory, a narrow
strip of Adrintie coust controlled by
Venlee

L'pon the final overthrow of the an-
clent glory of the Serhs on the fleld of
Kossovo, o few vallunt souls retrested
to the rocky fastnesses of Cernagora
to seek asylum with the Volvode of the
Zeti A few years abandoned
by thelr ruler—who preferred o life of
ense ut Venlee
mude him also their
with him retreated stlll deeper
the hills and there set up that
ling of the Vimdikas which did
end until well into the lust cen-

Miore

later,

'hlrillup_
nnd
Into
long
nol
tary,
Tributes to Their Bravery,
There they malntnined thelr free-

dom, with suffering Indeseribable and |

with  cournge [lHmitable: and won
from Gladstone, the great Boglish
apostle of  Balkan  freedom, those

words of undying pralse, In which he
gnve ft ax his “deliberate opinion’
that “tne traditions of Montenegro ex-
ceed in glery those of Marathon and
Thermopylue and all the war trodi

tions of the world"; and Inspired 1n|

Tennygon what he regarded as the
finest of his sonnets, Inseribed to the

. smnllest
rock-throne
Of freedom! warriors bealing
swarm
Of Turkish Islam for five hundred vears
Great Cernagorn! never since thine own
Black ridges drew the cloud and broke
the storm
Has brenthed a race of mightier moun-
thineers."”

Within but n throw of the
Adriatle sea, Montenegro was long eut
off from It untl]l in the middle of the
Nineteenth century arms won An
tivar! from the Turks, Cattaro has al-
wiys heen the logleal port of the couns-
try and Its putural gatewny from the
West, vet It remaloed antil the
war In the hands of Rustrin Now
Cattoro s Jugo-Slavie gnd |8 ne longer
under a contral alien to that of Monte-
negro

In the duys befors the

among peoples! rough

back the

stone's

hir

World war
the few diplomuats and travelers who
virited Cetinle, the capital of Monte-
negro, f'll'\hflll'I'l"'?hi’ ride over the au
tomollle road from Cattiaro one of the
grandest scenleally to be found In
Europe

Ascending the marvelous zigzag rond
which leads up from the port, one up
proaches the stern and gloomy deflle
which Torms the portal to this historie
sgtronghold of freedom In the Balkans,

Eplendld engineering Is this road
Bullt for post and milltary uses, |t
clings to the fuce of the sheer rock

and weaves back and forth In 4 multi
tude of “halrpin curves” which the
ehauffenrs of the post automobile trent
with that contempt which familinrity
flone can hreed,

I'p und ever up, one goes.  Helow
gtind forth the dusky cliffs which jut

fute the southern flord ; nestling be
nenth thenm, and hemmed In with the
fossslve buttlvments of those glunts of

un enarller day who stretched ont the
Hon of 8t, Mark's from the Lido to the
Bosporus, lles Cattaro—which was
[tallan In appearance, Austrinn In al-
leginnee, but Serb In feeling, its heart
ever in the Highlands, Beyond smiles

the Adriatie, and above rower the
gaunt gray rocks, against which the
rogd seegis a verltuble ladder lold
upon u wall,
A Wilderness of Rocks.

Threading at st & narrow defile,
whose walls are plerced with cnves
where lurk the fables of the maoun-

teineers, and crosging a pasg too often
ewinthed in clouds, one turns n corner
and comes face to face with the an-
clent realm of the Viodikas,

The smile of the soft blue sen lles
hehind, and bhefore stretehes a wild,
turbulent ocean of rock, rigsing and
sinking In angry gray woves flecked
with white, which seem to leap nnd
rage angd battle together like & sen
lushed by a storm. Stones, rocks and
frugs, nothing else; not a free. not a
blade of grass; scarcely even n tuft of
brushwood to relieve the dreary scene
of desalation, .

At the ereatlon, so runs the Monte-
negrin legend, an angel was sent forth

they turned to their |
prince, |

world |

to plek up the superfluous stones on
1lIn- enrth’s surface.- He ploceed them
| in @ bag, which burst as he was flving
over Cernngorn—and  certainly  the
| landseape bears out the tale.
| And yet the scene eannot he sald to
I Inck eharm—the churm of majesty al-
winys to be found among the hills. And
while Cernagora at first slght—gaunt,
gray and drear, an arld wilderness of
| bare rock—tells 1o one hlow of the saf
ferings of centuries, pity does not long

I endure; It passes almost gt once to
praige for a people who have pre-
ferred liberty in thlg desolation to

glavery In fat lands

From the old Austrian horder to
Cetinle one encounters but one village,
Nlegush, nestling In a little cleft In
the hills and elaiming attention ns the
criadle of the Petrovich dynasty, which
for more than two eenturies raled the
destinies of the land. Here was horn
not only Danllo I, progenltor of the

line, but most of hig successors, includ-
‘111;; the late king, whose tiny villa 18
the show-place of the town,

From the pocket of Niegush, one he
ging the ascent and an hour's elimbing
brings him to the top of the pass, In
l sglght of CetinJe. The distance as the

crow flies is short; but the winding
rogd multiplies the miles, and one has
ample opportunity to survey the tiny
former capltal which boasts—nlhelt
somewhat Innecurately—that its
streets nlone of all the Balkan eapl-
tals have never echoed to the tread o
i congnering Turkish host,

Cetinje, the Capital.

Two broad, parallel streets, conneoct-

ed by irregularly lnld out cross gtreets,
comprige the town, which lleg hemmed
In on every slde by the stern hills. The
| green flelds, the elms, the buttercups
by the roadside, and the steep gables
| of the houses, which often e banked
to thelr enves with winter's snows, are
| reminlscent of a White mountaln vil-
| Inge,

Furopean dresa has made slight in
roads in this part of the world, Though
the army, thanks to Russlan generos-
| Ity, wore khnkl, the palace guard wore

Montenegrin garb to the end, and 1t

was the habltual dress of both king

and queen, the latter having pointedly
| refused the suggestion of her daugh-
| ters-in-law  that, together with the
roynl title, ghe should take on modern
| gowns

Montenegring are neurly all glants
and they stride us though ench wore
seven-league Indeed, when a
Montenegrin wants to go enywhere In
# hurry he walks, not using the splen-
tld' roads with which his mountains
are threaded, but eking the old sbhort
cuts among the hills

These Montenogring are a race of
warrlors, and before the World war
sat about In the coffee houses bemoan-
ing their lot, “What n life for n man '™

ot s,

they snld “I'hirty yvenrs without a
wur; nothing for « man to do. Put
there wag alwuys plenty for the women

to do, and the women of Montenegro,
&0 alert and graceful in their youth,

goon loge thelr good looks and become
bent and bowed nnd ugly
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STARS ON MEMORIAL TREES

Living Monuments to 308 of Missouri's
Hero Dead Line the Famous
King's Highway.

tCn:}; for This
the American

Living memorinls, sheltering those
who come their way, always serving,

“RICAN !

308 pleasant shade trees along King's
highwny In St. Louls stand us n mon~
ument to 308 Missourl lnds who gave
thelr llves during the Waorld war,

(BER W.J.AYEpg
PRIVATE

In Memory ot mero Dead.

Eunch tree benrs a gold star, A hero's
name, the name of the unit and
branch of service to which he was nt-
tiuched are engraved on each star.

The trees were planted oo Arbor
day by members of the Amerlean Le-
glon. Many of the mothers of the men
In whose memory the trees stand
helped place the gold stars on the
Furopean syeamores, sweet gums and
green onks that line elther side of the
parkway.

RANKING WEST POINT CADET

Charles Barrett, Former “Buck” Pri-
vate, Honor Man of Class of 1922
at Great Academy.

From a "buck private In the rear
rank' In

1M7T to the highest ranking
cadet  at  West
Point I8 the ree-
ord of Charles J,
Barrett, “honor
mun’ of the 1022
clnss at the mill-
tary academy.

iarrett went to
France as o mems-
ber of the 20th
division, With 1584
other *“handd
plcked"”  soldiers
he wus chosen to
tuks the exam-
Inations for West Polot. He took high-
est honors.

At the academy, he was made regl-
mental commander, editor of the
sichool magazine and chalrman of the
hoard of governors. Desplte his other
actlvities, he has found time to do
enough studylng durlng his four years
to land him at the head of his class,

MARSHAL FOCH HAD THE TIME

Famous French Fighter Alds Blind
War Vietim Seeking Wounded
Soldlers' Institute.

The splendid
Ferdinand Foch of France, who won
the bhearts of the Amerlean people
when he toured this country as the
guest of the American Leglon lust
yeur Is illostrated by a story from
Paris,

A hlind veteran
along the sidewalk
1 near the wounded
tute?' he asked of a passing pedes
trian.  “I've only been there twlee
and I am not quite sure of the wny.™

“You ure close to It now: let me
take you.” eame the repiy.

Arrlving at the door of the Institute,
the gulde sald to the Janltor: “Kind-
Iy take thls man to the sectlon for
the blind."

“Take him yourself”
Janltor, “Under the
other slde of the courtyard,

The clvilian dld take the veteran,
but on the way out he addressed the
Janitor again.

“Clould yon
obliglng to
gently,

“There are too many and 1 huven't
the time," was the surly response,

“It seems to me that It Is vour duty
to help them," sald the other. 1 can
find time—and 1 am Marshal Foch.”

spirit of Marshal

tapped his
“Execuse me,

Wiy
im
soldlers' Instl

the
the

growled
urchiwiay on

not he n
the blind?*

lHttle
he

more
neked

Plants 530 Memorial Trees.

Memorlal trees for 580 veteruns who
gave thelr lves In the World war have
been plunted by the Washington
(D, C.) post of the American Leglon,
As a part of the Memorlal duy exer
clges ench year, wreanths made up to
reseinble  the Leglon Inslgnia and
American flugs will be placed on each
trop

Lots for

Your Money

Should Not Tempt You

CALUMET

USE

The Economy BA"'NG P 0 WDER

That'’s What Millions of Housewives Do

BEST BY TEST

sold for less;

The World’s Greatest Baking Powder

Epitaph!
“Here Lles a Flsherman,”
They keep it up cven when they
are dead.—Richmond Times-Dispateh, |

Iimportant to Mothers
ixamine carefully every bottle of
CASTORIA, that famous old remedy |
for infants and chlldren, and gee that it

Bears the
Slgnature of
In Use for Over 30 Years.
Children Cry for Fletcher’s Castoria

STORK MADE LONG JOURNEY

Bird Flew From Africa to Germany
With a Message From Exile to
the Fatherland,

The population of Liskau, Germany,
notliced one day recently that one of
the muany storks which annunlly re-
turn to the nelghborhood from distant
southern zones to rebulld thelr nests
was carrylng something about Its
neck which only human hands could
have fastened there,

Repeated efforts to approach the
bird had falled, but one of the vl
lagers finally lured the stork Into his
barn and then and there learned that
the bird cuarried a lttle leather case
in which a note was Inclosed., The
note revealed that the stork had come
all the way from East Africa, where
f German colonist, WillI Bucha, has
his little farm near Victoria lake,

Bucha must have anticlpated that
the bird spent his annual yucation in
his beloved fatherland, g0 ne wrote:
“Just n greeting to the fatheriand,'
and used the stork to convey hls
message,

Advised to Jump.
“What's Blinks geing to do with his
new nolseless typewriter?"
“If he takes my advice he'll marry
her."—Life,

—They know that Good
Baking Powder can’t be

that “More
for the Money” means
bake-day failures, waste
of time and money; that
Calumet is pure and sure,

No ugly, grimy streaks on the
clothes when Red Cross Bull Blue is
used. Good blulng gets good results.
All grocers carry It.—Advertisement.

SAFE PLACE FOR VALUABLES

Harassed Citizens of American Cities
Should Welcome Idea That Comes
From Buenos Alres.

In these days of lawlessness, when
the honest eltizen eannot take a walk
around the block with any certainty
that he will not be held up by a
bandit, the novel ldea of Antonlo Men-
aco, a cltlzen of Buenos Alres, ought
to be of value,

He suggests suspenders with pock-
ets attuched to them—two pockets,
that I8 to say, ench of them belng
fastened with a buckle to the loop of
the “gailus” at the front, The lower
end of each pocket has two button-
holes, which button onto the ordinary
buttons of the walstband of the trous-
ers, thus making the pocket flatly se-
cure agnlust the body of the wearer,

To prevent escape of Its contents, each
pocket 18 provided with a buttoned
flup.

Few bandits would think of looking
for loot beneath a man's walstcont,
gnd 8o the suspender pocket should
afford excellent hiding places for
money. Aguinst plckpockets they
ought to furnish a perfect protection.
—Mllwnukee Sentinel,

No heat with
this summer meal

DISH of crisp, delicious Grape-Nuts, with cream
A or milk (some berries or fresh fruit, too, if you
like) is cooling to serve, cooling to eat and cooling
to digest—with a charm of flavor and goodness that
rouses appetite enthusiasm,
cooking—no heating of the body afterward, as heavy,
starchy meals do—but well-rounded nourishment

' fort and skin health,

case some day."
Shave With Cuticura Soap
And double your razor efliciency a®
well as promote skin purlty, skin com=
No mug, no
glimy soap, no germs, no waste, no irrls
tation even when shaved twice dally.
One soap for all uses—shaving bathlog
and shampooing~Advertisement,

AS BOBBY HAD IT FIGURED

Quite Satisfled That Auntie’'s Appearr
ance Must Have Undergone Con-
slderable Change.

I am rather proud of my looks and
nlways take palng to appear my besk
for company,

One morning 1 was just finishing
the sweeplng when my brother and
his family, whom I had not seen for
a couple of years, drove In the yard,
With them were a couple of well-
dresgsed women, and I was naturally
embarrassed to have them find me
with  halr  disheveled and dusk
strenked face. However, I welcomed
them graclously and we sat down to
tnlk,

I noticed that Bobby, my smaldk
nephew, was studying me intently,
and durinfg a lull In the conversatiom
he sald: “Auntle, you must have been
good looking when you were young."

“Yeu," 1 beamed, with my pleasants
est smile, scenting a complliment,
“whnt mwakes you think so, dear?"

“Because,” answered Bobby, “uncle
would never marry youn the way you
look now."—Chlicago Tribune,

for every bodily need.

There’s a noticeable feeling of lightness and coms

fort after such a meal.

Try this way out of the heat, bother and uncertainty
that usually goes with the midsummer food problem,

Order Grape'NUtS trom your grocer today,
“There’s a Reason”

Made by Postum Cereal Company, los,

Butile Creoek, Michigan

No preparation, no
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