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“Good-night, old wrl” Something
tn the tone touched her, with o Vi
hni of un); ness, but she did not
#top to dnilyze 1t She went lack

but you b
rt of rotten senndal to

now yorl ean't

sald, sharp!
repeat that +
met"

“I* don't mean
mean any harm he
a quick attempt to
had raised, “Don't
get mad! But 1}
there's some att

mad
piren Lo know
tion b 1

Cherry here, and I cawe up ta look |
over the ground for myself, dé you
see? Come on, now, put me ont” |
Ailx muge- an effort at selcontrol. |
“Martin, you're mistuken '™ sh |
quietly. “You have no right to 1S
to any one who tells you sych il
and I it st it soune Cher
husband I wouldn’t o you!
word for
e live

ket

N ke i

on
wy
three

you'll luve to tuke
We

that 1Us u lie

up here without s any
one! Cherry bus hardly ~pokeih (o o
man, except Peter and Aatone and
Kow, since she cune I

“Who Is this Grorge Se b

ked

Oh, heavens, Martin®

Why, George was
@ widower of fifty

nounced His engig
ourse: that Took cine
“Hm T Marth cot
“IfAnY one mentiones
o connection
firmly, “thut
elander-
“Bewnll's . wasi't
tin said, hastily
Whose nume was
Alix pursued, hotly.

with Geo
ws w perfectly o

ali

mentioned )

menti

eremspd and ru

vest pockets, u A then) v
Finadly, with i fat, deliberate biud 1
selected one aind put e othees

“This is from n i

“My a M
-\

motlyr,

the  folks”

mother wri

8 few

from the
" Bessie

Juye

3 would not {et Cherry st

A wife's place b

nd, especially whet she is as pretty

cy, und if I

tes me

seconds of
letter

anch o x
It o't ke had |
a couple of children to keep her busy.’
“Phats all of that” sald Martin,
folding the lettel He eyed Al keen-
Iy “well it do you think
. triumphantly. . .
k thut's n mean, wicked thing |
she sald, Indignantly. “No,
Martin,” she suld. silenclug hin, as b
‘he would have interrupted her, “L|
know' she Is beautiful and young. nll‘
T know—b, she's told me—tha
you and xhe fecl that your ‘marriage s |
a mistake, but if ‘vou think
“Oh, she said that, did she? Now, |
" with his alr of assurance,
e, she bad Something on her
me she

wuse

“By Geor:
mlnd whon 0
was fusse

she o

she fusscd over y
“Cherry gets fi

inded him,

“Well, she wis fussed all right this
morning.  She suld not to mantion it
G Alix,

that it <
mwayhe

vou're
Id, puzzled. ]
Murtin explained
U1t write any uote,
rry telephoned—", N

what

Xo." he putiently und  per-
functortly, Cherry-—to—
— —thuse— people—
who—wert That wus all.

e in time, I

rd the girl say |
|

guess.  Anyway,
to rush it to_the bout |

“Oh!" AliX xald. “Oh—*" she added. |
Her tove betrayed nothing, but she |
was thoroughly at sea. “Did I ask |
Cherry fo say goodby to any one?"
she asked herself, going buck to the
beginning of the long day. Instwct
warned her that uofhlng would be
@alved by sharing her perplexity with |
Martin. “I give you my word that she |
haso't been five minutes alone with any |
one but Peter and me!" she sald,
grankly, looking into Martin's eyes.
*Now, are you satisfled?”

“Sure. I'm wntisfled ! he answered.
. TN take your -1:'1- for " Hn

| und

X of pain

suddenly

coming

on

for
and |.‘.x>\

vagn

her he
And hirs

i it

pare all

e abmost b
A immovalil
helll rigid, s

ler

L body

e second before it fell
L Luilcy L cleanly p
ea
Phen she plit her Dand to e
wied looked Wil A sort of terror
e siier af Cherr
Lnst ki Tt was A

i
Iy

nd

W few
T the

her

wd

lpost audi
Tt can't 1
Godloh

“No," She Y/hu’pered. “No, It Can't

Be That!

that, gl the time.
T never knew

b
i

iy, God, it
thak all thy

! They lave
« for eucly other— —the
" s

suld to )

and tunibiig noas sl
tested and “ht
y 0. Atix
ipted “for

4 bl we do!

ryin e with Pe But Peter
1< my hep sty husband
And in st pain she shut bey
eves, und fung hewd as 1f suff
catiy e heatng of her heart
frightened S shalk be sick it 1
20 on this| way ! she reminded her
welf. “And|then they will know. The
musto't khow.  But Pete sbe |

who has
Ken

uddenly. “Peter,
en so good to e
eroys to nje—und it was Chel
the time! Even years
whn we ubed 1o tense him about the
with fhe erinolines and ringlets,
it was she., But why didn't he usk her
instead of me?" wondered Allx, und
with an aching head and a frowning
brow began to plece it ull to-

whispered
ahways b

¥ all

those 0

she to
+ terrible truth rose triumphant
from ull her memorles. Sometlines for
a sechnd bope would flood her with
almost palpful joy, but lnevitably the
truth shut down upon her again; and
hope died, and she realized afresh that
sorrow, strouger than before; was
walting to selze.ber agup.
“Well—+I can't stand it In here!”
Alix sald, suddenly. She crossed to
the door, *m opened It, and slipped
out Into the night. eateh-
e

uolselessly

ng a from the rack as she
passed.

The night was wrapped In an acean
fog, there wasx no moon and no SIATs,
bt the uir wos soft apd warm.j With

oal i view, Alix clinthed upward.
Iking rapidly, breathing hard, nod
cquently speaking aloud, A some
gnant thought smote her. or stand
 wtill, too sick with pain, under an
ted rush of emotion, [to move. {

would have told me
it

coat

Wi
it .

How D Peter, 1 enre now
poi even oL Cherrs

stk

ity dawn o

Plier,
piaking §

il went on.

& et
What a1 think

through his Yoom, and throngh’ the lit B U | wbout—It's ab-
tle passage, and rejoined Martin, The ad, ten minates Tater, WHE D Garg Can't people like each ofher, i
freedom of Peter's apartment ANX g thrlll of maternal  protectivenesse e ol Lecase they happen
* Bad nlways taken ax naturlly as she | Cherey was ey asleep. burted |G eed eter would
did the treedom : under 1l ey bankets. |t .
t hear us, But "Alix did ot get teo sleep Wt G Clgey woen to think that she wo
fuin she 1 st - Oh but its
oxiflvely not!” she answe i did not even undress. For it |m~.l o l‘m‘
here,” he -said, ubruptly. | was while sitting on the side, of h pilg ther IU8 right of WD,

“What brought me up here ls this bed, ready to besin the ess. that £ ar wbard. ey do Jove ¢
Who's making love to Cherry " through her eyeited o ignant 4”)‘] others that's what has

Indignant, and with sing coldr, she | whirling * thoughis e ot |
stared at him. shot Hke a tduch of iy 3 Iree

el t i, e e it i Stursa | b esan e o thaired

wghe's having a nice Hitle quiet e | has gone,” Ay dectded. Tl bt W T ol
tation with someborly,” Martin. sald, | furious—hie gdores  Chiersy—herdl be PR, R
With n signiticaut and warning smile. ) fisiong Tt
“Who is 1t? Lber return o

“I don't know who's ' indiffert .
to you nhout Cherry, Stless talk

o Immedite
neat

Geyarture,
L pfurently
nil

Wk

M1 Cherry
.v\| ter that

come

talk
[ETTCREIIEN

uinfless
g
i

the older pister sald

| UL for o moni
. ~ing haith over her hot
e tPoor Httle ot Cherry
st s very hind to- her !
Bt be s gorry and
Ub st And Dad wold
ol things he wiinted
CCherry should b happy ©
thonghit AZix, “le real
bt she was that sort of w pature

{
IS e realized

great”
Ver heart

she

ings
| e
love y

It was dawn indead that was creep
ing Into the valley, -nz as It bright-
ened and deepened and warmed mo-
mentarily, Alix felt some of the peage
and glory of 1t swelling in her tired

heart. She was stlil sittiog on the
log, ‘dreamily watching the expanding
beauty of the new day, when there

was a erashing in the underbrush be
Jind her, und wild with jby, and with
1 brown grasses on his
bounding out of |

twigs and
Buck #

Twet cont ne
the forest, and teaped upon hero |
she fattercd, ay he stéod |
s quick tongue
tatlenlly, close to her fuee,
Splendia musele of Tis hody w
with enger affection. “Id you 1iss |
s, old fetlow s Did o come ' thid \
Nhe hind oot cried daring the long
1o the night, whein a storm bad |
o her e und b her |

hrican

Legion

(o7 for This Department Suoolied Ny

American Leglor

“les

| mot one

o ‘ COOKS TO PLEASE ANY TASTE!

F. G. Galpin, Nmunan of Texas Post, |
Brings.0dd “Cargo” From Aus-
tralia to England

. |
One of the few persons ln thé United

Btates who cun ook up a-meal for
wallaby, or satls-
fy
cravings, of @
wombat, or play
chef to a cucko,
1s F. G
historian
Paso (Tex.) post
36 of the Amerl-
can  Leglon  and
ex-animal-cook of
the White Star
liner Medie. Gal-

at  home . than
when he is busily
engaged In brew-
Ing up a stew for u cagsewary.
Upon his return from a redent trip
of the liner, bearing lizards, carpet
snakes, rat-kangaroos, and other things
(800 altogether) from Aystralia to
England, chef Galpln expounded dietet-
to his Leglon comrades. They
had to believe everything he said. It
seems that the bird of paradise, para:
doxically, has sccular t s and
squawks yigorously when offered such

seemingly compatible delicacies as
angel cake. *1 fed ‘em bananas and
hardbolled eggs.” said Jin, “und

of “em lost a single heavenly

feather.”

“Bucky! D)d You Miss Me, Oid
“Fellow?" “And on the other hand.” he added,
“I hud @ couple of Tasmaniun devils
ek and sick wiih dread there | aboard. and they wouldn't tou
Was e o and Al Ked her [ thing the whole trip excew fh
s abont’ Qe dog re, Und  tsland.”
lid her feoe oy | [ —
ind crie! o
(TO 1 CONTINUED ) DOSE OF 'HIS OWN MEDICINE

MONARCH A MEAN NEIGHBOH

Sennacherib, Ancient Ruler of Egypt
Evidently a Bully of the
Highest Order.

ahout other

King's eities wl

down

cunciform
Bihition at the
naelerih

playtul babits

Yl my
sainst the

hird entopai:

toor Bt (1

0o his cohipy

1 broneht rich

fore me for the fonrth thine and
“Hezckinh, the Jude

! otosmy

NS

my feet”
o mot sabin

German Submarine Commander Whe
Sank Lusitania Also Now at
Bottom of Sea.

The commander of the German \ut
martne that snuk the Lusitnia s o,
at the bottom of th cording to

wlleglunce to the Paraguan r
Frieuds in the shipping world secured
for him the command of a Piruguan

wan-o-war.- the Adolph Riquelml. He
hud hardly set his heel upon the u»cu
when he inuugurated the rules which
tad been bis custom. The crew, with
their Latin blood, could ot stomach
the dict as the stolld Teutons had
done in the old. days. they passed
blm wround fof @ beatiog, and then
Wrew him into the sew, fur from. sight

hat ve)\ \,y ,,n:‘.‘; ' of lund.
; e hevaches, 1 —_
aptured two tndreed thonsind - HAD THE “THEODORA™ O0DOR
and - -

u 14 no e | CHeze

hen 1oy e | rosidden dkeoa 1 Other
Ihat . dry | tablets showed it terih Dol
fenrt s Creop Vit dronie
} Stoddlet and ¢ e, e

findin,

1dows,

< thing

Ty tuist ot Kuoi
oot WRY we Thist
tingle, Even if Peter

Chewry woudd. not by free” she
et o the only thing to do
1p them, until it dies away
suspdeton of the trith st
ol e remembered Martin
s strange tale of a mes nad
it a lte trer |
. To,whom had Cherry been
ng that teegram It not to Peter?

it to Perer, why “hud she not |
Because she had
T was ot in his of

had been golng to |

in

weet hom - somewhere,  But where? | ¥
Well, at the boat. tin b heard |
Ner fell the boy that he must catch |

the boat
AlIX did not guess the truth m‘
she guessed enough to muke her feel
| trighitencd and She could not
Dsuppose that Cherry and Peter had
| planied to g6 avay on thut beat ©
Zethier, gse at most her thouglts
Swould have Lresped the tdep of one or
nd they had
b warni f that. Bt
il thix instant the thought of the
| passionate desive that enviloped m-m
[ lad ot e
e Clierrey's feclin
something only u Mitle stronger
hier

e

s had fmag
for Byter to W
than

wn

e thought of Cherry’s bexuty,
her frugrance and sofinesd. the shine
in her blue exes and the Hzht on her

corn-colored bair, and knew that lfe
for them all, of late, hud been mined
(il danger.
would be

% w0 reckless, she would do unything
she would be a public seandal, and
the papers wpuld have her pletures—

Pad's Hitlel yellow-headed | Chirity !
On, Dad” slie sald, looking up. int
the durk, “tell me whatito dg! 1 need
you 0! Woll't you somebow tell me

to do?
Siletice und darkness. But even In
that gloom Allx|could tell the fog was
Iftng, wid & sgdden sweep of bree:

like u tired bredtly, went over the :up-
of the redwopds.

Steadily came the eh-n" The dark-
ness, by impgreeptible degrees, lifted.
“ ‘Alix whispered, awestruck.
And a few euts later she added,

“ s and | was not the
Martin, \hmm would ;.m Ber, it he |boy who falled to fmppess bis was
found her out! h, | my mu.»”ur and who ultimately disproved all
sigter! She [would be nm.. falk : she | the unkind things suld about him

When Sir Arthur was leaving the

Coltsfoot Su
A common

SHINS
al v

e @ o
cially for med
From the days of Hippo:
tlon of coltsfoot lias been b
relgn remedy for chest troubles, ang
in older days the apothecaries in Parhy |
twopaint n coltsfour flower on
(ejr door posts, a s'lent testmony -to
apinion of the value of the plant
Jolw HIlL, after dilating on the
f coltsfoot ten for colds
coughs, siys “the patient should als
ve sume of the leaves dried und cus
small and smoke them us tobaceo.” Ie
certaln distriets In Ireland
coltsfodt s offen wlxed with tobucco
known as “Sinn Feln mixture,” as the
coltsfoot paid no dutg to the British
goverument.

nxedt

remote

Hanging Religious Relic.

In many parts of the world hanging
is the white man’s methud ot enoital
punishment, o, custon handed down
for thausandx of years. As o matter

of fuet, ng Is fglous n‘lll‘
Od'n, the great god, according to Norse
mytholozy. onee d himself, and

on coming back to life promised, that

A who would follow  his example

would Join 2 base of hix compantons |

and Jive boppy ever after. Many |
wed this fnfunetion voiuntaril

it Lecame o rEions ceremony.
“won offers diminished, and the priests
were forced to take prisoners of war.
and finally criminals frou which re
sulted the custop which is st} fol
lowed

Schootmastars Poor Prophets.

a Sir. Conat
Doyle showing Alter Scott
ity exumple of a school

school the master sent|for him nnd
remarked: “Doyle, [ Linye known you
now for seven years, und 1 know you
thoroughly. T have to tell you that
you will néver come to any good”
We wonder what the dominle thought
when he made the acquaintances
nter o, of Sherlock Holme.
Technlcal.

The dramatic trjangle, Robert, ia
caused by people not helng on the
square.

R(RTY ulelm to mlp an opportunity
if you don't intend to do -nn;lu

| anlmal valet for the trip.

“Dawn "

mm-du«udu‘h\d-mlﬁ

o

Fancy French Pets Saturated With-Un-
welcome Perfume of Marshal
Foch’s American Mascot.

Fifty thotisand franes’ worth of pet
dogs were tewporurlly rulned by Mar-
shal Foch's wild cut on the voyage to
shal, as guest

up Theodora from un admiring frignd,
be hud little reckoned what devasta-
tion wax In store.

Theodora was placed In the kenpel
roow atop the lner Paris, under care
| of the ship's butcher, who acted as
elieving
, and poodles,

that the fluffy Pekine
wud Mexican hairlesses that shared
ber compartment did not represent,
like herself, the true red-blooded pi-
oneering spirlt of Amegica, Theodors
lay quietly In her cell afid’ exuded the
uroma peculiar to wildeats, When the
Parls touched the shores of France,
the valet handed the pet dogs around
to the group of daintlly-scented mad-
amoiselles and was greeted with loud
s.
shriek .

Parachute In Shell. |

A stiell which blows off Its head at
an altitude of 2,000 feet, expelling a
parachute from its interior, Is fired
from a gun at Lympe, England, as an
experiment In physics. Attached to
the parachute s a brilllant magnesium
fare, which lights automatically when
the parachute opens and lights the sy
tor wiles uround.

Error in Judgment.
plan for assuring the support
women voters to him
the statesman to aduiration.

“Whatever steps you take will ‘edrry
welght, I'm sure,” he sald cordially.

Right there he,lost the whole wom-
en's delegation. She had
Ing In secret

lean ‘Leglop Weekly.
A Heavy Load.

Kriss—After we had sampled the
home I)II\\; last night we organized a
vocal qudrtette,

Kross—\Who carried the bass?

Kriss—It took three of us to get him
home.—Americun Leglon Weekly.

Army “Spring Fashlons.”
Even the army has its “spring mod-
What the well-dressed soldier
will weat Is a kootty problem. Recent
changes permit extension of blouse to
the crotch, @ slit In the bottom of the
coat skirt, and & hook to hold thé Sam
Browne belt in place. Breeches of
Bedford ‘cord of different color than
the blouse will also be allowed. A
new design for officer’s overcoat ¢one
templates an open-necked effect. The
soldler's coat remalns soberly t.
same, ln all its -l-pl- beauty.

the fastidious |

oln is never more |

. had ploked |

moved |

been dlet- |
or three months.—Awer- |

LEGION MAN, STURDY HIKER.

Winol

Ex-Boldier on Way Back From
Washington, ls Completing
2300-Mile Jaunt,

Rowance still lies along he broad
Bighwhy, according to H. I Rufus,
'"nl‘l]ln.i mes

now

buck

his way

an
o

campleting a2
ke Jaunt

e
from

| wity trestles
fucing  starvat
I the mounta
of Keptucidy. the
sturd hiker foupid
& dimax tolhig adveniuies m Clurks-
burg, W. Va), dn the form of “the only
. B
Rufus, whoyds forty four ve i
an ex-soldier, jund o native of Dansy

v L bear
ing fon e |
Dranville which

White

Miraight

3 ot wr Hlx
L he sald
Y and eans, loked
and got whiat | went after”
hiker is dropping Wi at Awerl- |
can Legion posts when he wants to
darn is xocks or shate, and his stories |
have hecome well kndwn. He
from his home town with with oni cent
and the instructions geither to bex
horrow, He carried w1
| pound pack which, amouf other things,
L contuined a elgar for “Uncle Ju
non o

started

nor steal

Amepionny Leglon in) Alus
1w er Lo wany let
Hes badk n

Las writteu in
symputy| o |

SENDS NOTES' FROM ALASKA
Historian of Kelch'an Ltglun Post |
Writes in Answer to Letters ‘
of Sympathy. ’

“Tease ot fullon fus
¢ Wistoridn of the o |
|
|

The
dropped losser G |
| The M yeary |
was thive inched, L
L Nome winiets e with practical
Iy no snow
5. Over
Janunry and b
|6 Rudned
monly worn.

has
helow,

thermobeter nevkr
niive

<now o r

st e offeq R puisanee o

un
i unhrelts are com

ids even worn\furs or

& story which hus uerlein | 7. No one
Leglon  hLendquurters.  Flogged  afid | snowshies to a post secting |
flung over the side of & Paraguan war | S “Gold-fishing” js the privcitul in-
vessel, he met death with a dose of | dustry \ |
bis own medicine o N one s by the, worthern |
The story Is that the commander, lyhts or the miginight sto. |
3 {Inm allicd Justice, took refug The fact th people o Keto mnm
In Paraguny, where he at once took * ride in automobiles, und Yhat it
| out muturalization papers ay dog sieds tiere] are hottlog sleds s

shard o get
historian

actos, aceording o the

FINDS HIS LONG LOST BOYI

Falhlr by Chance, Dllcoverl Soldier
Son, Missing From Infancy, in |
Washington Hospital. N
| I
i theme of the

ot s been discovercd In
real life by the
L american  Legion
I'post

Mich
reunion Bas taken

pluge between E
|G Morron und!
iy son 2

More than nloe

teen years ago |
New Loundon/
the elder

Morrison and hes
‘s mother  Sepuruted:
of six monthis wap givew' to the moth:
remartieg and the hoy lived
her until he was fifteen’ years
when he ran away.  He Jonmd\
navy, served overseas with the |
aviation forées, ahd was wounded.
Lust summer Mr. Morrison, Sr., was |
matorifg in the Kast. A chance con-
versation with & passing acqualntance
led to the discovary that his son was
at that time lying U1 in 4 hospited in
Washingtor, D. (. The reunion was
effected, and Gedrge fs now lu busl-
ness with his fatger in Flint.

- =

Carrying On With the
American Legion

The cild

with
old,

The Minnesota post of the Aw
can Legiou is given credit for 43.262
good deeds to unfortunaty buddles dur-
ing 1021,

o ..

A surpluy of $25,000 remaining frem
the Kausas Clty convention of the
Awmerican ipn niay go into u head-

quurters building.

|

Of the 300 ex-soldlers enrolled as
| vacatiouul studentsat Pittsburg, Kt
who uegotiated a loan, not ope bas
fuiled to make full repuyments. .

Ladies are preyent even ip (he north- |
lapd. A unit of the American Legion
wuxillary hus bean chartered at Wran-
gell, Alaska. | It will doubticss be
named “The grede Clrcle” - /

A4T.80 were obtained for 4924 ¢x-
service men and women by the Anjer
feun Lagion's service iviaton, betye
October 10, 1921, and Juuiuary u/

V.".'.

Entlut (Wash,) post of the Amnferican
here

To afd In hulldhm a s',wn h(?p the

Leglon shipped appiles to Seattl
other posts sold them. /
o

Frank Apgar, late of II'L United
States army, sold on the .\Z‘um bloek

at Boston, Mass., has been given work
by the Legion po.t at Rll‘ e, Wis.

The British m|nurry of /pensions has
' issued  repart ta the
former service
Iegs stating that Jt

|| GLAD THAT BOTH HAD

un.p.m.muh .1.,(kn amounting yn‘

AGO

in Pennsylvapla became
1 In consultatidn
towns ard.cltigs b
&a tn the reatm
was Dr. P'lere
| his mind (0 Dlace
clnes before the public,
Buffalo, v.
his “Favorite Prescriptic
it with the druggists 1o
Dr. Plerce's
long been recognt
eases pecullir to woroanklind,
fering puln, feeliug nervous, i
and dragged-down by we
her sex—a womun Is quic

and

ns a tonle

to health by fts use. Thousan

women testify thut Dr. Plerce's

ite Prescription has entirely erad|

thelr distressing allments,
More recently that wondertul
ery of Dr. Plerce's, called An-ui

kidneys and backache), has beet

| A young wan who practiced medlcine

of dlsense.
. who finally ma

some of his
und mov}
put up what he

ery st
avorlte Prescriptidn has

At

and

4 llaced
te,

£

Havor-
cated

discov-
rie (for
suce-

cessfully used by many ‘thousandp whe

write Dr. Plerce of .the beneflf
| celved—that thelr -backache, rh
tism, and other symptoms pf url

deposits In Jolots or muscles ha
completely
Send 10¢ to Dy. Plerce, Buffal

for‘!ﬂul pkg. of any of his_remjedies,
or write for free uidlcyAdvice,

s re-
uma-
acld
ve-been

conquered by |ts usp.

o,

N,'Y.

Shave With
Cuticura So
The New W.

).

‘Without Mug

ONE

Honest Criticism Probably Would Have
Pained the Soul of Statesman

Whose Hobby Is Painting,

Sir Auckland Geddes, the

ambassador, safd the other ‘day

art exhibition :
“Winston Churchill

I8 his latest hobby,

He \stayed not long ago at D
castlp with the duke ang| duc
Sutherland, and after he
duchers suid:

+Mn, Churchill 1s € oFlgin
spent wil his time while here y
one of the castle towers. | He
now.. T am so glad he took bis
\with him.

MOTHER! CLEAN |

"‘CHILD'S BOWELS WITH
IG SYRUP

" CALIFORNIA

Even a sick child Iovu the |
! taste of “Culifornia Fig Syrup.”

little tongue,is voated, or It youy

Is listless, crass, faverish, full
or has cotic,
cleanse the livex and bowels. L

hours you cun wee for yourse

thorotghly 1t works all the c

ton polsun, sour blje und waste

wel

the bowels, und you\have
£yl child aguin.

Millions of wothers keep “Cal
Fl Thyy | know)

Syrup” handy.
spoonful todny saves u\sick cl

morrow. Ask your druggist fol
fne “Californla Fig Syrup* wh

directions for bables and &hil

all ages prn.mu on bottle. /M

You must say “California” or/
get #0 imitation fig synuf. —A

ment.
- v/

HIS TURN TO ASK QUES

Proving That Somitimés the
M

of Fortune Actually/ Do
the quulr-4 Turn,

He was ono of our/prominen

facturers. The other day the|

fdints,
know. He writes, as well, ‘uul painting

\He's a good palnter, wo thoy
friands joke him a great dpal aby

s K

ritish
at aa

you

gh his
out it
probin
s8 of
ue the

u|
h

a). He
Inting
1§ gone
lcture®

rulty”
1f the
child
it cold,

glve a teaspoorful te
few

o
 now
nstipas
out of

1), play-

lifornla
tea-

TIONS
Wheal

ake

{ manw
police-

man stopped him for exceeding the
speed

lmit,
“What's your ndme?”" asked
ticeman. /
He told him.
“How do yoy spell 1t7"
He told him/ that, to«

“Are you
“Have yoy any chiidren?”
“What are thelr names a
“Why," /yelled the manu

| “What's the sense of asking o
| of sttty qpiestlons like that?’
“Well,? smiled the policemar),

plled ay your factory ance fof
and th
all thgse questions and a lot
thought they were foollsh, (00,

/| says Uncle Eben.
Do tendency o o worl

Udcle Eben, “Is to lmpre

ag |

| yoprovement can't go. on wi

| whole place scemin’ kind o

|/once 1o a while”

/

the po-

chap in the office agked ma

" sald

Hut same

Aunt Jlnnyu housekedpla’, de
fout de
tore up

and greatly fm)

-

«1



