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8YNOPSIS.

Dnrnthr lived In Kansas with Aunt Em
and Uncle Henry. A eyclone lfted thelr
home Into the alr, Dorothy falllng aslevp
smidst the excitement. A crash awnkensd
ber. The house had landed In n country
of marvelous beauty. Groups of queer
lttle people !rnnlcd her to tha Land of
Munchking, 'The house had killed thelr
enemy, the wicked witeh of East. Dor-
pthy took the witeh's allver shoes. Bhe
started for the Emerald City to find the
Wizard of Oz, who, she was promised,
ight find a way to send her back to
ansas, Dorothy relensed o scarecrow,
giving him life, 5’10 wis deslrous of oo«
q!ulrln bralns and started with
the wizard to get them. The searecrow
told his history. They met a tinh wood-
man who longed for a heart. Ho also
olned them. !I'hoy came upon n terrible
lon. The llon confeased he had no cours
nge.  He decided to avvonlpnn;{r‘ them to
the Wirard of Oz to get some. The scare-
crow In pushing the raft became -
alod ugon his pole in the middle of the
Iver, he scarecrow was rescued by a
Tfriendly wstork, "I‘h!r entered o popp
field, which caused Dorothy to  fall
asleep. The scearscrow and tin woodman
rescued her and her dog from the deadly
fowers, The Hlon fell aslecp nnd being too
heavy to lift, was left. On tho search for
gm road of yellow brick which led to the
tmernld City they met a wild cat and
field mice. The woodman killed the wild
cut, The queen mouse became friendly,
Bhe sent thousunds of her mice subjects

hor 1o

to draw the lHon away from the poppy
field. Dorothy awoke from her long
sleep. They sturted ngaln on the Emer-
ald Clty road, They cnme o n fonee,
painted green. There wers (armers  of
reen, houres of graen and people dressed
n green, It was the Luand of Oz,

CHAPTER X.—Continued.

The woman now called to them that
supper wns ready, so they gathered
around the table and Dorothy ate
some deliclons porridge and a dish of
sorambled eggs and a plate of nice
white bread, and enjoyed her meal.
The Lion ate some of the porridge, but
did not eare for It, saying It was made
from oats and onts were food for
horses, not for lons. The Scarecrow
and the Tin Woodman ate nothing at
all. Toto ate a little of everything,
and was glad to get a good supper
again.

The woman now gave Dorothy a bed
to gleep In, and Toto lay down beslde
her, while the Lion guarded the door
of her room so ghe might not bo dis-
furbed. The Scarccrow and the Tin
Woodmun stood up in a corner and
kept qulet all night, although, of
course, they could not sleep.

The next morning, as soon as the
sun was up, they started on their way,
and soon saw a beautiful green glow
in the sky just before them.

"That must be the Emerald City,"
sald Dorothy

As they walked on, the green glow
became brighter and brighter, and it
seomed that at last they were nearing
the end of their travels, Yet it was
afternoon before they came to the
great wall that surrounded the COlty.
It was high, and thick, and of a briglt
green color,

In front of them, and at the end of
the road of yellow brick, was a big
gate, all studded with emernlds that

Guardian of the Gate.

glittered g0 in the sun that even the
palnted eyes of the Bearccrow were
dazgled by their brilliancy.

There was a bell beside the gate,
and Dorothy pushed the button and
heard a silvery tinkle sound within,
Then the big gate swung slowly open,
and they all passed through and found
themselves In a high arched room, the
walls of which glistened with count-
less emeralds.

Before them stood a little man
about the same size as the Munchkins.
He was clothed all In green, from his
head to his feet, and even his skin
was of a greenish tint. AL his slde
was a large green box,

When he saw Dorothy and her com-
panions the man asked:

“What do you wigh In the Emeraid
City?

“We came here to see the Great|

02" sald Dorothy,
The man wis so surprised at this

[nmwvr that he sat down to think lt'dler made them all wipe thelr feet

| over,

“It has been many years slnce any
| one agked me to see Oz he sald,
ghiaking bis head In perplexity, “He
Is poworful and terrible, and If yon
come on an ldle or foollsh errund to
bother the wise reflections of the
Great Wigard, he might be angry and
testroy you all In an Instant.”

“Itut it is not a foolish errand, nor
an Idle ene,” replied the Secarecrow;
“It is important. And we have been
told that Oz Is a good Wizard."

“So he 1s,” sald the green man; “and
he rules the Emerald City wisely and
well, Buot to those who are not hon:
est, or who approach him from ecurl-
ogity, he 1s most terrible, and few
have ever dared nsk to see his face, 1
am the Guardian of the Gates, and
since you demand to see the Great
Oz 1 must take you to his palace. But
first you must put on the spectacles.”

“"Why?" asked Dorothy.

“Because if you did not wear spec:
tacles the brightness and glory of the
Emerald City would blind you. Even
those who live in the City must wear
spectacles night and day. They are
all locked on, for Oz so ordered it

HIil'|lli!il ||]:!il:rliil|lll'l:‘llill \ i| .
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The Scarecrow and the Tin Woodman
Are Nothing at All.

when the City was first built, and 1
hiave the only key that will unlock
them."

He opened the big box, and Dorothy

saw that It wus filled with spectacles
of every gize and shape, All of them
lHad green glasses in  them. The
Guardlan of the Gates found a palr
that would just fit Dorothy and put
them over her eyes. There were two
golden bands fastened to them that
passed around the back of her head,
where they wera locked together by
a little key that was at the end of a
chaln the Guardlan of the Gates wore
around his neck. When they were on,
Dorothy could not take them off had
she wished, but of course she did not
want to be blinded by the glare of the
Emerald City, so she sald nothing.
Then the green man fitted spectacles
for the Scarecrow and the Tin Wood-
man and the Lion, and even on lttle
Toto; and all were locked fast with
the key.
Then the Guardian of the Gates put
on hig own glasses and told them he
was ready to show them to the palace.
Taklng a big golden key from a peg
on the wall he opened another gate,
and they all followed him through the
portal Into the streets of the Emerald
City.

CHAPR XI.
The Wonder:f1
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Even with eyes protected by the
green spectacles Dorothy and her
friends were at first dazzled by the
brilllaney of the wonderful City. The
streels woere lined with  beautiful
houses all built of green marble and
studded everywhere with sparkling
emeralda. They walked over a pave-
ment of the same green marble, and
where the blocks were jolned together
wero rows of emeralds, set closely,
and glittering in the brightness of the
sun. The window panes were of
kreen glass; even the sky above the
City had a green tint, and the rays of
the sun were green.

There were many people, men, wom-
en and children walking about, and
these were all dressed In  green
clothes and had greenish skins, They
looked at Dorothy and her strangely
assorted company with wondering
eves, and the children all ran away
and hid behind thelr mothers when
they saw the Lion; but no one spoke
to them. Many shops stood In the
street, and Dorothy saw that every-
thing In them was green. Green
candy and green pop-corn were offered
for sale, as well as green shoes, green
hats and green clothes of all sorts. At
one place a man was selling green
lemonade, and when the children
bought It Dorothy could see that they
paid for it with green pennles,

There seemed to be no horses nor
animals of any kind; the men carried
things around in little green carts,
which they pushed before them.
Every oneé seemed happy and con-
tented and prosperous,

The Guardian of the Gates led them
through the streets until they came to
a big building, exactly in the middle of
the City, which was the Palace of Oz,
the Great Wizard, There was a soldler
befors the door, dressed In a green
uniform and wearing a long green
beard.

“Here are strangers,” sald the
Guardian of the Gates to him, “and
they demangd to see the Great Oz."

"Step Inglde,” answoered the soldler,
“and 1 will carry your
him."

So they pasged throuzh the palace
pates nnd were led into 4 hiz room
with o green earpet and lovelv groen
furnituie sel with emeralds, The sol-

miuEsage to

npon a gréen mat before entering this
room, and when they were seated he
said, politely:

“Please make yourselves comfort
[able while 1 go to the door of the
throne room snd tell Oz you are
here,”

They had to walt a long time before
the soldler returned. When, at lnst,
he cume back, Dorothy asked:

“Have you geen Oz?"

“Oh, no,” returned the soldier; “I
have never eeen him. But | spoke to
him as he sat behind his gcreen, and
gave him your messnge, He says he
will grant you an audience, if you so
desire; but each one of you must en-
ter his presence alone, and he will
admit but one each day. Therefore,
a8 you must remain in the palace for
several days, 1 will have you shown
to rooms where you may rest in come
fort after your fourney."

“Thank vou," replied the girl; “that
Is very kind of Oz."

The soldler now blew upon a green
whistle, and at once a young girl,
dressed in a pretty green silk gown,
entered the room. She had lovely
green halr and green eyes, and she
bowed low before Dorothy as she sald:
“Follow me and 1 will show you
your room."

So Dorothy sald good-by to all her
friends except Toto, and taking the
dog in her arms followed Lhe green
girl through seven passages and up
three flights of stairs until they came
to a room at the front of the palace.
It was the sweetest little room In the
world, with a soft, comfortable bed
that had sheets of green silk and a
Ereen velvet counterpane, There was
4 tiny fountaln in the middle of the
room, that shot a spray of green per-
fume into the air, to fall back into a
beautifully carved green marble basin,
Beautiful green flowers stood In the
windows, and there was a shelf with a
row of little green books, When Doro-
thy had time to open these books she
found them full of queer green pic-
tures that made her laugh, they were
80 funny.

In a wardrobe were many green
dresses, made of silk and satin and

The Soldler.

velvet; and all of them fitted Dorothy
exnotly,

“Make yourself perfectly at home,”
gald the green girl, “and If you wish
for anything ring the bell. Oz will
gend for vou to-morrow morning.”

('O BE CONTINUED.)

MATERIALS OF STURK'S HOME.

Immense Nest Broken Up In Alsatian
Town Found to Contain All
Sorts of Plunder.

structure and contents of a stork's
nest investigated on the summit of
the Cathedral of Colmar in Upper Al
gace may be of interest:

The elty architect has just delivered
a publle lecture there on “Storks and
Thelr Ways." He described n stork’s
nest which was about thirty years old;
it mensured slx feet across and was
five feet in height; it welghed six-
teen hundredweight, or over three-
quarters of a ton, and It was such a
solld mass that It had to be broken up
by using a pickax. The nest was
made of twigs of wood and clay and
the materials filled 24 sacks.

The walls of the nest were found to
contain 17 landies' black stockings, flve
fur caps, the sleeve of n white silk
blouse, tbree old shoes, a large plece
of leather and four buttons that had
belonged to a rallway porter's unl
form,

How He Kept His Clothes Dry.

Among a large shooting party on a
Scottish grouse moor was a certaln
elderly professor whose skill with his
gun was hardly equal to the profundl-
ty of his Intellect. Suddenly a heavy
storm of rain came on, and as there
was no shelter on the moor the shoot-
ers got thoroughly drenched through.
At least, all but one suffered—the pro-
feseor, He had mysteriously disap:
peared when the raln came on, and Le
did not rejoin the party until the sun
waa shining once more, To the
amazement of the others the erudite
one was as dry a8 a bone, The others,
drenched and disgusted, inquired of
hins how it was he had escaped o
wetting, “Directly the raln eame on,”
replled the professor, 1 went off by
mysell, stripped off my clothes, and
st on them until the story: was over."

as Traffic
Willi Bear

By JOHN A. HOWLAND

OW MUCTH “front” do I need to put up?
. This is & question which obtrudes itself ipon the average
young man who finds himself among his fellows on the com-

petitive basis that exists in the modern large business, 1f
the question were put to me in this form as a generality, 1
should be tempted to answer it in the same terse style:

“Jugt as much as the traffic will bear!” s

I don’t wish to destroy the conventions. Conventionality
is & good thing so long as it is in harmony with conditions of

fact. But hugging the eonventional {oo long as an ideal must
prove destructive to that person who in doing so loses his sense of
proportion,  For example, the model office hoy 40 or 50 years ago care-
fully untied the string from a parcel and more painstakingly removed
the manila wrapping from it, with the idea of preserving both string and

wrapper for future use.

Frankly, 1 would be pleased if conditions now

were such as to admit of this old-fashioned office boy in modern business.,
But they are not, and o teach the potential small office boy this old con-
vention in effect would be lying to him,

So it is with much of the conventional generality of the old school
which is still preserved by the didactic teacher. True worth must prove
iself—yes. But where and how? That best and squarest street car con-
ductor in all of a vast city, grown gray in the collection of passenger fares
for his company, unquestionably has provel his true worth—as a street

ear conduetor!

But could not this same measure of true worth have heen

better expressed in some other field of community nsefulness? That finest
individual type among 10,000 sirect car conductors must be capable of
gomething better than running a street car for 20 or 30 years, Why did
he not discover a better field in which to prove himself and his worth?

At bottom it is the ego in a man, kept well in hand, which makes
the individual man here and there tower as an individual above the heads

of the masses,

Set two men al work upon two fasks that are identical in a general

way,

In one of them egotism is at a low ebh; in the other it i8 at high
tide, coupled with an imagination.

One returns to you silently, having

done his work in a manner that is highly satisfactory in every way, The
other, having accomplished no more than the first, refurns to you with a
cheerful story of the difficulties and handieaps which he found in his way,
Pleasingly he recounts just how judgmatically and determinedly he tackled
these obstacles and overcame them.  And in words or in acts and expres-
gion he has left the intimation that, no matter what the difficultics of

Method of
Sleeping
Like a

Child

By P. EVAN JONES

his work in the future, you may depend upon him fo
carry out his work.

Which of these two men—granting that the ego-
15t has offered no more than the “trafic will bear”—
has impressed you more? And if these men continue
with you as employes the egoist playing upon you
with fine tact and diserimination, which of them after
4 year or two are you wmore likely to choose for the
difficult task?

It is a sad Lut true fact that fow men
or women are able to enjoy the careless,
dreamless sleep of a child. It is also a faot
that if men and women would do good
work and have pleasure in the doing of it,
sleep, and plenty of i, is essential.  And it
is another and more serious fact that, prob-
ably owing to the strenuous life of the
world to-day, insomnia is more prevalent
than it ever has been before.

How to defeat this 1»!|_:Il'::ll' I8 the IES
fion and it 18 one that hag heen answered
But
when teehnicnl ferms and learned freatises

by awthoritics in numbers of ways.

are all simmered down they may be confined within a few simple rules
that, if carcfully followed out, are most effectual when sleep is desired,

In the first place, the gleeping room should b away from noise, 1t
ghould be am airy room and one in which there is but litile furniture and

fow rugs.

It ehould have neither artificial Lght, flowers, nor animals and

ghould be well ventilated, as much air being admitted 1 winter as dur-

ing the summer months,

The bed should be slightly inclined from head o foot and a4 mod-

The following details concerning the | erately hard mattress is desirable,

be a thin one,

If any pillow at all is usged it shonld

The heavy, downy alfairs into which the head sinks are

undesirable for more reasons than one,  They tend toward making a per
son round shouldered and the position they give to the neck interferse

with eirculation,

There 8 much diversity of opinion as to whether one should or should

not eat before going to bed.

Usually it is better to retire an hour or so

after eating, 1t is never wise, however, to attempt fo gleep when hungry.
In a case of this kind a cracker and a cup of warm milk are desivable,
The limbs should always be outstretched—never eramped or folded,
and one should sleep on the right side.  Sleeping on the back is apt to
produce nightmare and sleeping on the left side stops digestion and is
bad for the heart. It is not good for the lungs to sleep on one's stomach.
Often a cold shower bath followed by a vigorous rub down with a
Turkish towel will induee sleep when a person is inclined towand insomnia.

Making

Sweet
Home

Bricks
of Straw

By ELIZABETH McCULLEM

We have all felt the soul touch of John
Howard Duine's fragrant lines, “Mid
pleasures. and palaces tho' we may roam,”
and, agam, “Be it ever so humble,” but ‘to
bring the home with the ring of true metal
into our own lives, fo live with others,
stranger folk, to make sweet home bricks
out of straws and ofttimes inharmonions
straws at that, let more of the girls tell us
liow they have done it

I think I have passed through the greut
third degree in this home making problem,
bt I would sure have fninted by the ways
_-ici!.' 101!;: ALO 1“1‘ | naot illr.li:-i ujpon ['\—“[."];i-

bering that “He maketh the desert to bBlossom ns the rose,” hut I have
golved the problem and would now gamble on wyself to live in sweet har-

many with a Hon and her eubs and do cosoperative housekeeping,

The

Put on as Much i

Tempora Mutantur,

A certain young man, wishing to be
very thrifty, quit eating meat. "Frank-
lin abstained from meat,” quoth he,
“and so will 1."

But he dldn't stop to consider how
prices have gone up since Franklin's
dny, and especlally within the last
few years. The result was that when
he hadn’t eaten meat for about six
months he was so much money to the
good that he lost his head and became
one of the gilded youth.

The outworn Idenls of yesterday
should be taken up very guardedly, 1f
at all.—Puck,

The Final Transaction.

“Father,” said little Rollo, "what is
the ultimate consumer?”

“He is the last person, my son, that
an article reaches In Its commercial
existence.”

“l know what you mean. He's &
man who goes into a bhotel and orders
chicken hash."—Washington Star.

Like the Rest of Us.

“Please, mumsey, just five cents,™
begged Johnnle,

“But, Johnnle, it was only this
morning that 1 gave you five cents,”

“I know, mumsey, but”—putting his
arms around her neck—"I'm so hard
on money."—BEverybody's Magazine.

The Reason Why.
“l wonder why men don't take more
interest in the primary!"
“Possibly because it is a secondary
consideration,”—Baltimore American,

AFTER
SUFFERING

Cured by Lydia E. Pink-
ham’sVegetable Compound

Milwaukee, Wis, — * Lydia E. Pink-
ham's Vegetable Compound has made
: me a well woman,
' and I would like to
tell thewholeworld
of it, I suffered
fromfemaletrouble
and fearful painsin
my back. 1hadthe
best doctors and
they all decided
that I had a tumor
in addition to m
female trouble, an
advised an opera-
- tion. Lydia E.
m's Vegetable Compound made
me a well woman and I have no more
backache. I hope I can help others by
telllnglthem what Lydia E. Pinkham's
Vegetable Compound has done for
me," — Mgs. Exya InsE, 833 First St.,
Milwaukee, Wis.
The above is only one of the thou-
sands of grateful letters which are
cotmtantl%‘ being received by the
Pinkham Medicine Company of {nn
Mass., which prove beyond a doubt hat
Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Com-
pound, made from roots and herbs,
actnally does cure these obstinate dis-
eases of women aJter all other means
have failed, and that every such suf-
ering woman owes it to herself to at
least give Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegeta-
ble Compound & trial before submit-
ting to an operation, or giving up
holre of recovery.
Irs, Pinkham, of Lynn, Mass.,
invites all sick women to write

her for advice. She has Mﬁnldﬂl
thousands to health her
advice is free,
3~ | Positively cured by
CARTERS these Little Pills.
They also relleve Die
'.E tress from Dyspepaia, Ins
Agestionand Too Hearty
Eatlng. A perfect reme
LEg edy for Dizsiness, Naus
.
ed Tongme, Paln In the
Bide, TORPID LIVER
They regulate the Bowels. Purely Vegetable.
SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE,
Genuine Must Bear
Fac-Simile Signature

sen, Drowslness, Dad

Taste In the Mouth, Conte

The Modem Razor
NO STROPPING NO HONING

KNOWN THR WORLD. OVER

 Save the Baby—Use

CURE
THE BEST WEDIINE FOR Quchs w(ios

Should be given at once when the
little one coughs, It heals the del-
ioate throat and protects the lungs
from infection—guaranteed sale and
very palatable.

o wus =tony, but who cares for the stones when there are fHowers at

the “evs ol !

Wiy ¢

All Druggiats, 275 conta.
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