——— Wwere on dn ocpasion when I A-nuuwln-\l
———our bath, My friends said tb me, ‘My
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SAYS ALL | CHILDREN DO IT

University. President Startles Hearers
by Declaring Youths Like to
“Take” Things.

Dr.” G. Stapley Hall, president of
Clark university, speaking o “Relig-
fon and Hdueation,” the other day,
tossed off b number of opinlons that
Tather startled some of his hearers.
-*“8ay, ‘damn’ once In a while It the
oseaston demands,” Doctor Hall ad-
vised, and when the gasping had sub-
sided he | gave It us his Dbelief
that slapping chilirem was a good
.practice if the slappings were adialri-
istered vighrously and “not more In
®orrow thah in nnger.

“Be very kind about stealing,”" said
the wise doctor, “ror all children
do 1t.”

That appears fo be a pretty broad
nssertion, says the Dayton News.
Perhaps‘ the doctor I right, but let
us hope that he has overstated the
case. In justice to him it must be
ndded that he qualified his assertion
concerning the thievish propensities of
rhlhlr\-n l,, saying:

ossibly there is not a person here,
a man at least, who has not stolen
upples, turngps or 1t
they had been caught in the city they
would have been branded as crim
1nals.
We can understand the doctor’s con
cluslons concerning apples and water-
melons, but why should any boy want
to steal trrol As well uccuse all
boys of preferring work to pluy., No.
we refuse to believe that I)m(wr Halt

melons.

.

'

his half-closed eyes %d a

CHAPTER XIV e
—1

Stanton was lllll wrestlin

problem when the “Nandsom

returned from. the play.

marked the little evidences of familiar-
ity.
an_ outthrust of the pugnacous Jaiw.
“She knows more about Smith. tha

anybody else In this neck of woods—

and she's got It to tell !
Stanton began his Inquisition
ter Information the following day, with

the bejewelled lady for his ally. Miss

Ricilander was alone and unfriended
in the hotel—and also a little bored.
Hence she was easy of approach; so
easy that by luncheon time the sham
promoter’s wife was gble to Iptroduce
her hushand. Stanton lost no moment
investigative.
pose, Smith was mudle to figure as A |
business ncqualntance, and Stantén |
was generous In bis praises of fhe
soung man’s astowading doanclal pml-
ity.

“He's stmply a w /Rich-
lander I he confided over me l\lm‘hl'ﬂn
table. “Coming here u few wgeks ago,

absolutely unknawn, he has fready be- +
come u prominent man of /affairs It

Brewster. And so discreetly reticents
To this good day nobody Knows wheye
he comes from, or angthing abegt
hii

No?" sald Mixs Verda. “How sn-
gular!”  But she did not volunteer to
supply any of the migsing blogre shical

“Absolutely nothjng.” Stanton went
on smoothly. “And. of coure, Aix sl-
lence about himself hus been grossly

LIFT YOUR CORNS .
OFF WITH FINGERS
How to loosen a tender corn

or callus so it lifts out
without pain.

was not (oo gen:
i
!

Let folks step on your feet hereafte
wear shoes n size smaller If you like,
for corns will never again’send electric
sparks of paiu_through you, according

ntery /1 have even heard it
sald that he Is g0 escaped convigt.”

“How perfeftly absurd!” was
smiling comment.

“Isn’'t 1t? But you know how people
will talk. fhey are sayinz now that
Nis name Asn’t Simith; that he
merely taken the commonest name In

the

ntendict  that, anyway,”
< Rifhlander offerc 11is name |
renlly Aind truly John Smith.

“Yo have known him u long time,

to this Cincinmatl authority
He says that a draps of a drug
called freezone, applied directly upon
a tender, aching ‘corn, Inséntly re-
leves sorcnesy and soon the cnbre
corn, root and all, lifts right out.
This drug dries at once and simply
shrivels up the corn or_cullus without
even Irritating the surreunding skin
A small bottle of freezone obfained
at any drug store will cost very little
but will positively remove every hard:
or soft corn or callus from one's feet.
d this
tell him to get a small
ne for you from hiy
wholesale drug house.—adv.

\A Bticky Story.
ey Pain, the famous hun
I, I8 ax plever at telling a xood story
£2 he 18 jat writlng

nrtists, and Jy the course of the eve

niog he 136 fo ke a sp
tlemen ’ belng present at
-rvﬂn-rln». in Which art I %0 largely
represented,. I feel 1t incumbent upon
me to say a few words concerning the
Kubject of paluting. Speaking person-
ally, my ¢nly efforts i that direction

dear fellow, itls no good your going In
for palnting unless you're prepared to
stick to your work. Well,” concluded
Mr. Pain, amidst laughter of his
audience, “I did,"—London Tit-Bits.

) Ahead.
They had lost thelr way In their new
and expensive car.
"l‘herel a sign, dear.
the right pe -
With his flashlight he read.

Are we on
“To the
“Yes," he answered. “We're on the.

right road and we dido't"know It."
~Curisan Reglster.

" Polishing fyrniture by machine In-
#tead of by hand Is made possible by
a recent Hritish lnvention.

Pt AR
No mattes In whatposition It Is at-
tached, the seat ¢ a new bathitub |
chalr remains level. *

%

Bave't you?” inquived the lady. with
lln headlight diamonds,
L, yes; for quite a long time, in-

Aol
AThat was back in New York

Stanton slipped In.
£ In the Enst, yes. He comes of an
excellent family, His father's people

. andjone of liis
es on his mother’y slde was
supreme heneh fu our state; h
was ehifef Justice during the later years
of his life.”

“What' state did you sayP* queried
Stanton cruftily. But Miss Verdy was
far too wide-awake 1o lut him surprise
her.

“Our home state, of course. 1 don't
believe any member of Mr. Smith's
I|unu~d|uh\rmn|l) on cither] side has |

s of it

It up for the time he
Ing. und wis convineed upon two polnts,
Smith might have husiness rpasons for
secrecy—he might have backers who
wished to remain completely’ unknown
n’their fight agatost the | big land
frust: but It he hadi no backers the
bther hypothests elinchud ftself fnstant-
ly-—he was In hiding: he lad done
something from which he | had ‘rum
away.

It was not untll after affice hours
that Stanton was able to veduce his
equation to' its simplest terihs, and it
was Shaw, dropplng In to make his re-
port after his first day's work as clerk

“—he Is an Eseaped Convict”

High Line
e ulf of at

and stenographer In the
headquarters, who cleared t
least one fog bank of doubt:

“I've been through the records and
the. stock-books,” suld the spy,” when,
in obedience to orders, he hud locked
the office door. “Smith is playlng u
ne hand. He flimfammed Kinzle for
his first chunk of money, and after that
It was easy. Every dollar invested ln
High Line has been dug up right here
o the Timanyonl. Here's the:list of
atockholders.”

Stanton ran his eye down the string
> names and swore when he saw Max-
well's subscription of $25.000. “Damn
t!" he rasped; “and he's Falrbalra's
wa son-in-las

“So Is Starbuck, for that matter;
wnd he's in for ity thousand.” sald
Shaw. “And,-by:the way. Bill ‘Is a
man. who will bear watching. He's
hand-in-glove with Smith. and he's oato
all of our lttle crooks and ‘turas. 1
heard him telling Smith today he
md " to the company to

Stanton’s smile shewed his teeth.
-I-uu-nu carry ove and kil

. Then we'd know Liwm u fittle every aight. bui with o |

omebody with
hat to do with him.”

with his |
couple”
The' trust
field captain gaw them as thy crossed
the lobby to the eldvator and again

“That settles It,”" he mused, with

et

For the tnquiiing pury/|

has |

|gum in thers. /

“Me, for instance?” he inquired cyn-
feally.
[ “Anybody,” safd Stanton absently.
He was going gver the list of stock-
holders again ,fml had scarcely heard
Shaw hydl sajd.

“That brinks us down to business,
Mr. Stanton/” said the ex-railroad clerk
slowly. I’/ not getting money enough
out of thi¥ to cover the risk—my ris

The plan at the desk- looked up
quicklyy

“W Nu s that you say? By heavens,
Shaw/ T've spoken once, and Il do
it Jyst this one time more: you sing
smyll If you want to keep out of jall

Abaw had lghted his cigarette and
\Vun edgiug toward the door.
ot this trip, Mr. Stanton,” he said
coolly. “If you've got me, e got
\]ﬂll 1 can Jdad I‘H) men vho will go

bagged,
st the daw! I may have to go to Jull,
s ¥-u say; but Ull bet you five to one
that sowll beat me to it!” And with
by fie snapped the cateh on the locked
door and went awny.
| Soma three hours after this rather
hostile clash with the least trustwor-
thy ‘but by far the most able of his
henchmen, Crawford Stanton left his
wife chatting comfortably with Miss
Richlander In the hotel parlors and
went reluetantly to keep un appolnt-
ment which hie had been dreading ever
since the early nfternoon hour when
a wire had come from Copuh directin
him to meet the “Nevada Flyer” upon
[its arrival at Brewster. The 1.m.u
| knew the nume signed to the te
< that of n milllonnire statesm;
Stanton knew It best as the name
a hard and not qverscrupulous master.
The train was whistling for the st

that .\u, out at Simms' place

tion when § his
cab and hur e long plat:
form. A white-jucketed porter w

waiting to adimit him to the presegee
when the train came to n stand, and s
he climbed into e vestibule of the
luxurious private ear,

comfort he could out of the

A by the ten minutes' engine
ing stop of the fust train.

Stanton, ten minutes later, made a
flying leap from the maving traln, At
the cub rank he found the motor
which he had hired for the drive llﬂ\\H
from the hotel. Climbing in, he gave
[brittle order to the chuuffeur. - Stiul-
[ tneansly w man wearing the softes
« post
tric

of hats lounged away from his
shservation under u nearby
pole and rap across the railrond pl
to unliteh and mount u wiry umn ¢
pony.  Onee in the
(Iw mounted man did not hurry s
Having overheard  Stanton's
um.r gving, here was no need to k.-.v..
the mator eab in slght as 1t sputtered |
throngh the streots and out upon the |
mes, s
| course ending at a1 rondhouse ln |
the mesa B on the Topaz trail.
When the ired vehicle enme to a
stand 1o front of 1ght
of the roadhonse, Stanton g t
ing order o the driver and went In
Ot the e 1 barkesper die asked
an abrupt question, and at (he man's
erk, of n thumb toward the rear, th
promoter passed on and entered the
private room at the buck
The private room had but one oceu-
pant—the man Lunterby, who was sit-
ting behind o round card table and
vaiuly endesvoring to make one of the
pair of empty whisky ; lasses spin in n
complete circult about a black bottle
stunding on the table,
“ e e

W
nddle,

e e
Stanton went out through the barroom
and gave the driver his return orders.
And, because the night was darl
ther of the two at the car saw th
In the soft hat straighten hims
from his crouching place under the

in the gloom,

CHAPTER XV.

A Night of Fiascos.

{ the purpose of
| nnd treasurer in ¢ company
nd pantly beenuse the wajor portion
of the afterncon waus spent 1 coufer-
| ence with Williams at the dam.

working hour or more at his desk in |
the Kiuple bullding offices; and It was
here thit Starbuck found him.

“What 7" sald the new —.wrvm‘ry
looking up from his work when St
buck’s wiry figure loowed in the door-
way, “I' thought you ‘were once more
a family man, and had cut out the
night prowling.

Starbuck Jackknifed himsclf com-
fortubly in a chair.

“1 was. But the lttle grl's run
away agaln; goge with ber sister—
Maxwell's wife, you know—to Deaver
to get her teeth fixed; and I'm foot-
loose. Been butting lu a little on
vour game. this evening. just to be
doing. How's tricks with you. now "

“We're strict” fx the fght” de
clared Swmith athusiastically. “We
closed the der . todav fur the last half-
mile of the igaln ditch ight of way.
which puts vs up on the wesa slope
above the Escalante grant. If they
knock 0% out now, they'll have to de
1t with dyneniite.”
ex” sl the ex-cowman. thought
“with guamite.” Thea: “How
lams yetting aloog?”

“Flue! 'The water is crawling up oo

|

Luecidents, be'll be able 1o hold

e

'l\'-'mu-u-dann-u. tood rise when It comws. The ouly | ton
|

Iw
that the Interview would necessarity be

! l added:

The hired car was still walting when |

: him secretary |

Retuming from the dam site quite |
late In the evening, Swith spent a hard- ¢

thing that worries me now 13 thy time
Umit.”
“The time limit?" echoed Starbdek.
“What's that?"
“It's the bandicap we Ipherit fra:
the original company. Certain state
rights to the water were conveyed In
the old charter, on condition that the
project should be completed, or at least
be far enough along to turn water into
the ditches, by a given date. This time
limit, whieh carries over from Timan-
yonl Ditch to Timanyon! High Line,
expires next week. We're petitioning
for :an extension, but If we don't get
it we shall still be mble to back the
water up so that It will flow into the
lower level of ditches by next Thurs
day; that Is, barring accidents.
“Yes; with no accldents,” mused
Starbuck. “Can't get shut of the ‘If,’
| no way nor shape, can we? So that’s
why the Stanton people have been
fighting so wolfishly for delay, s it?
John, this Is a wicked, wicked world.”
Then he switched abruptly. “Where |
did you corral all those good lopks you |
took to the opera house last night,
John?"
Smlth's laugh. was strictly perfunc-

I
tor: |

“That was Miss Vera Richlander, an
old friend of mine from back home
She Is out here with her father, and |
| the father has gone up Into. the Topaz
‘munm to buy him a gold brick."
| ot In the Topaz,” Starbuck struck |
| In Toyally. “We don't make the bricks |
|up there—not the phony kind. But
{1et that go and tell me something else

A while back, when you were givin,
{'me u little xong and dance about th
colonel’s daughter, you mentioned yh- |
other woman—though not by nang
you huppen to recollect. 1 was
[ wondering If thts Miun Itchreopy
ver lier nuwe I, wight Y

! S Auin e new
{this  thne  without
‘ “You've called the turn,
! the other on
R
on, n

| near-nir

e of the |
know 1
int that she

not mine. |

m golng to pull oye “chestaut out |
of the fire for you, eyen if T do get
my fingers by his Miss Rich-
ks has had um) v here in
Srewster, but she's
\mn,m chun
8 Does that tigure ng news tosyou?”
1t dow,” i Sypith stmply ; and he
‘I llun'\ whderstand it
“Funny.” remufked the ex-cowman.
“It didn't ball lu/ up for more than a
minute or two. /Stanton fixed it some
|%' needed to.

way—hbecause Tell me
something, Johfi: could this Miss Rich
irden help Sfanton out tn any of his |
little schemesf If she took a notion?" |
| Smith turngd nway and stared at the
.blmkn-m d sdunre of outer durkness |
| vongd the office. window
ulfl, Billy—but she won't,

he

anam ered.
dig up your last doltar and

R
1
!

h.| on th

Y think T can

“H'm g ,hn(u Just what T was most |
atruld of”
| Yon't{ be an ass, Billy
| “I'm frying mighty bard not to be,
| Tohn, byt sometimes the ears will grow |
on the Pest of us—in spite of the devil. |
What | mean Is this: I saw you two |
when jou came out of the Hophra
dinln}mum together last night, and

suw the look in that grl's eyes. Do
vou khow what I said to myself right
then, John? I sald: ‘Oh, you little girl
t the Hillcrest ranch—good-by,

B
rr, nor she with me.”

peak for yourself and let it hang
thene, John, You can't speak for the
worgun—no man ever can. What T'm |

yfhing about you that Stanton could |
Illn e use of." ’
ARuin the High Line's new secretary |
to stare ut the black back- |

| grofndad window

sbe might hear of—

Smith had scen nothing of Miss
Richlanger during the day. partly be- | of he suggested.
cuuse there was a forenoon mecting of | ou've roped it down, at least.” sald
I'the High Line stockholders called friendly encny unton’ll tell |

‘M tell her
t might
bit of informution she may

nything and every- |
|
|
i
As 1 sald a minute |
|
|
|

ke her turn loo:

any | litde
| havg

ags

on vy, John.

e hasn't got anything |

wher
i oot
Miss Richlande
choosps, would be
Th| ex-cowboy mine owner drew a |
long Wreath and felt for his tobacco |
sack apd rice paper. |
“All \of which opens up more’ talk
trafly”| he sald thoughtfully. “Since
you woyldn't try to take care of your- |
since your neck happens to
ost, valuable asset Timanyon!
\nun Lige has. just at present, I've
been butiing in, as 1 fold you. Listen |
of woe. If you haven't any- |

you

thing bettpr to do. Besldes the Miss |
Richranchips  episode there are &,
couple of dthers. Want to hear about |

call fo meet t vada Flyer.'
| onto|the traln {here was a private lux-
|ury far. and 13 the private car sat o
seatleman whise face you've seen
plealy of times In the political car-
4. usually wyth cuss-words under
It e s one of
Stanjon wus ln (o

th
foot befure the

train pulled out and
make his get-away.

about this Escalante snap
alming to be known as. the
zzle. Aln't It the truth?"
Again Smith nodded, and

fter number five had go

Naturally,
and

Smith sl

And théy fooled me,
were on tap:\gne point-

ms and the dam)and the
t-N “last

ing at Wil
other at yhu.

These were

“Stanton Fixed It Some Way.

@s beneficial as It s enjoy-
able—in | other words, doubly |
beneficial: that’s why

WRIGLEYS

Is popular the world over,
Many a long watch or a/hard
Job is made more cheerful
by this long-lasting refreshment.

resorts; Ntanton said he had one mare |
string to pull fiest I that brok
well, Ive said 1t half a dozen times |
already, John: yowll elther luve to
hire a bodygunrd or g

telling you right here a
bunch 15 golng to get you,

n
! now, that
even'if i

Stanton safd he
to pull: he

hnd one
uidn't gi |

2 notion of my |
oW, rendy answer,  “He's |
[ eving to gt nest to you sarongh the |
women, with the Miss Rich-pasture for |

. But when everything |
Is to send n pussword
one of two passwords. |
dynamite and the
removal from |

N
else fulls,
wterby,
\\|H)|m|< means
dam; “Jake' means the

the map of n fellow named Smith, Nice
prospeet, fsn't it?”
(TO BE CONTINUED)

IMPORTANT THINGS TO KNOW

Knowledge of How to Keep Alive and
Well, Placed First in the List by |
Herbert Spencer. |

Herbert Spencer analyzed the differ- |
cnt kinds of absolutely necessury
knowledge after the following m: |
siven In order of their Importance ‘

1. Knowledge of how to keep alive
and well, ‘
2. Knowledge of work which ul\rl‘

|

aner,

you means to live.

3. Knowledge of how, to rear chil-
dren.

4. Knowledge of your proper wm
and political position.

5. Knowledge of art and music .na
amusements, ete.

It Is feared there s a reverse often
and u disposition, for instance, to
put amusements and fashion ahend
of the knowledge of how to keep well. |

backroom window and vanish silently ‘h.»:. ng now s that she doesn't know | [¢ s not entirely so, but there is in

fact a great deal of morality fn keepe
ing well. If, for Instance, a
lndy goes thinly clad, to u widnight
dance and lunch, she has no right ta

complaln of the weather or the tood, |
but of her own lack of knowledgw |
and resolution.  But all the knowledge |
fecorded ln the mbove list doesu't
mount to scum 1f there Is no splrit
behtnd it to utilize It—Columbus (0
Journul.

young

St. Augustine Nights.

By night (in Augustine) yog
may hear the negroes sweeplng the
streets, doubly darkliug over * theit

surfuce and softly gossiping togeths
writes W. D. Howells. in  Harper's
Maguzine. Thelrs are not the only
bluck volces you hear, for thelr cus
ual ruce scems to have no more stat-
ed hours for sleeping than eating
Thelr mellow murmurs, especially
when the nights aye warm, rise 1n
what seems perpetual Joklng, as if
from thelr humorous pleasure at be-
Ing alive together in the same amus-
ing world, und If you have no worse
cousclence than the .alkers, thelt
volces Will lull you aguln to the
slumbers they have broken. It Is ss
It a swarm of blackbirds, carrylng
news of the spring northward, had
swept chuckling through the trees and
fluttered the fans of the palms and
the leaves of the magnolias with such
comment 1n thelr course as would nat
urally occur to blackbirds.

Sad News.

*“The expectant heir to his uncles
millions, anxiously asked the doctor
when his uncle was taken U, If there
was 09 hopg.”

“What did the doctor say?”

“He told him there was no hope
Whutever. The = chances were Mis
ucle would get well enough to marry
uls bousekeeper.”

With /../l electric

$395 Buys Saxon Roadster
Greatest Automobile Value Ever Offered A

Never has there been an automobile value that
compare with this. Just stop and figure up all that you
get for $395.

First and foremost, full electric equipment (Wagnee
2-unit type starting and lighting system); high-speed Con-
tinental wotor; demountable rims; 30 inch by 3 inch dreg
ed transmission; Hyatt quiet bearings; Fedders honeycomb
-w smart stream-line body; Atwat

vanadium steel springs of extra length and strength; Schebler
unmmur dry plate clutch and twenty further features of costly car

. Price, now, $395, L o. b. Detroit. Saxon “Six” §935, £ o b,

iz
1
28§
%
it

Saxon Motor Car Corp., Detroit
See your local dealer NOW or write to us
Responsible represcntatives wasted in all open territory.

'Feed the Fighters! Win the War!!!

Harvest the Crops — 8ave the Yields
On the battle fields of France and Flanders, the United States boys and the
Canadian boys are fighting side by side to win for the Wi he freedom thiat
nism would destroy hile doing this they must fed and every ounce of
muscle that can be req 80 into use to save/this year’s crop., A short
harvest period requires lhe cothbined forces of the two intries in
as the soldier boys in France Flanders are deme ing.

The Combined Fighters In France and Flafders and the Combined
Harvesters in America WILL Bring the/Allied Victory Nearer.
‘ment. nllht lh(nlor ql Ln‘d- lnd B-‘v:r‘\:::u. hyhri e ln:‘- ture of the * m

under which it is proposed to permit the harveste: /now en in the wheat o
homa. lowa, North South Dakota, Ne M and Wi to move
o .'g“é’..c.‘.:ﬁ‘..'éi.. the privik later returning to/the United States, when, : b

will be ready for harvesting.
HELP YOUR CANADIAN NEX GIJRO“(IGPISIAIVB‘IBIII

Canada Wants 40 Harves ands to Take Care of Its
13, ACR! WNIAT FIELD.

One cent a fare from the mi&ﬁh—-'

rate returning to the

High Wages,
An Identification Card issued af the
tee 00 trouble in returning to the

d B rd, COmlomblo Lodgings. -
bys h-hnﬁ-u—ﬂ—-

Puppy Love.
The bride was found In tears, clutch-
ing her little woolly dog Muffing and
at Intervals moaning to hon-n. .
“Sweetheart, sweetheart,” sald her
terrified husband, “what Is the mat-
ter? Tell me; what is the matter?”
“Ob-h,” she walled between pgon-
ized soiffies, “Muffing is golng to be
sick—I know he Is. u.uumm
of a peddier's leg today.”

the ‘rontlers of
Tr+ge animals,

A new egg cup bas a spade around
the bowl which can be filled| with hot
water to keep the egg warm,

After a man has reached the age
discretion bis stomach revolts at sngel
food. |

Patriotic Girl, | -
"Anﬂ /she trowned upon his suit?”
i she told bim It ought to be
ton Evening Transcript.

|

>4,



