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CHAPTER X1V—Continued. borhoml,  He's gettin® vieh off of the
ot Bl Mexteans,  IHe koows more secrets

“Heaven knows! Out in the barn
& under the house,”  Taking ndvan-

This fellow, Strange, with his fortune-
tellin® and his charms and his conjures,

than n parrot,”

killed twenty acres of my cotton, too;
and maybe if I'd cut out tobuceo I'd
have flonted that bond Issue on the
frelgation diteh, But I was wedded to
cigurettes, so my banks are closin’
down on me. Sure! That's what a
man gets for smokin’”

“And do you attribute all these mis-
fortunes to IPanloma’s dressmaker?”

The man nodded gloomily., “That
aln't half!  Everything goes wrong,
I'm seared to puck n weapon for fear
'l fnjure myself. Why, I've carried
a bowle knife In my bootleg ever since
I wns a babe In arms, you might say;
but the other day I Jabbed myself
with It and nearly got blood-poisonin’,

“IHe is nothing more than a cireas

tage of the dressmulier's  momentary 4
absence from the room, Palomn con- !

foned 1o o whisper: “L wish you'd talk | ¢
to dud und see what you mnlke of him. 1
B ahsolutely—queer,  Mrs, Strange |

seems to have a peeuline effeet on hine ke told pe so.”

Why, IU's nlmost ns f—"

“What " tlien the suidle lent

“Well, T suppose I'm foolish, but—
T Beginning to beliove In spells,
fnow, Mrs, Strange's husband Is a2 =001
o —necromancer,”

“Tow silly!"

There was no furt
for words, as (he wor
that fostant; but p 0 1
went in search of DBiose s sl

arabily mystitled,  As she 1 1 e
faria bufhlings, she gl I's
Argare hastily  disapn 431 he
ara, The lrure hore a suspleious re-
amblance (0 Blaze Jones, yot when

she followed, e wus nowhere to he
BECNL

“Mr. Jones!" Alnbre ealled,
peated  Blaze's name several  times
then something stivred,  The doore ot o
mnrness closet opened eantionsly, aml
ant of the blackness peered Paloma's
Inther
@ver beklnd his b goblrbmmed spee-
Wmeles “What in the world

Binze emerged, blinking,
sty anld persplving, |

“Flollo, Miz Austin!™ he salutwd her
with o poor assmuption of hrooziness,
1 was fixin' some horness, but 'm
mght elud to Bee you,”

Alnire  regorded  him quizzically, |
=Whnt mude yon hide?" she nslel,

“THde? Who, me?"

T snw you dodge in here like a—1,
gopher,” I

Bluze confessed: 1 reckon Tve pot
the willies, Fvery womnn 1 see looks
fke that dressmnker,”

“Palomn wad telling me about you,
Why do you hate her so?"

“I don't know 's 1 hate her, but her
and her hushband have put o Jing on
me.,  They're the worst people 1 ever
nee, Miz Austin,”

“You don't really bellove
things "

Blaze dusted off a seat for his visl-
tor, seying: “I never did il ]:ll.-L\'.'
But now I'm worse than n plantation
wigger, I tell you there's things ln
this world we don't snbe, T wish you'l
wet Paloma to fice her, 've teled ol |
fadled. T wish you'd tell
Aresses are rotten,”

“But they're very nlee; they're love-
R ; and T've Just been complimenting
ber. Now what hins this woman done
o you?"

ft seemed Impossthle that a man of
Bluze Jones' chnracter could actually

In such

her those 1 |

DeALTo
VALLAT MG

1

Whe Door of a Harness Closet Opened, |

and Out of the Blackness Peered |

Paloma's Father,

Bardor erude  supeestitions, and  yot
there wns no mistaking his curnest-
ness when he said:

“IL aln't sure whether she's to Wlame,
or her hushand, but misforiune
Lollnd me to herself,”

“tHow 7"

“Waoll, I'm sfek.”

“You don't look It

M don't exuetly feel It, elther, hut
I am. I don't sleep good, my hearet's
acin' up, I've got rheamatism, my
slomach feels like I'd swallowed some-
thing alive—"

“You're smoking too much,” Alnlre
aflfirmed, with conviction,

But skepticism aroused Blaze's In-
diignatlon, With elaborate snrensm, he
metorted : “I reckon that's why my bost
keam of mules ran away nnd dragged

lins

me through a ten-nere pateh of grass |

burrs, eh? It's a wondor I wasn't
killed. I reckon I smoked so much
that 1 give a tobacco heart to the best
three-year-old bull in my pasture !
Woll. T smoked him (o death, ull right,

Austhng all T K
She re- Lpent Inomy household and I can't got |

e Tooked more owli=h than gyt you o say about Me. Strange,

nre You oy
dolng In there ™ she erbod, vl

i\'\h--n Daave had learned the object of

ll,:w Falmas=; it
1\\'11:-11 Dave threw his leg aeross his |

at the Los Palmas tnble twice within
o few days,

[fetend and patros, Gen, Luis [.m1;;urlu.|

cof mperishable distinetion,

et L i T e G
FND i rtemMaaadcmin s s s

‘akir, Mre, Jones,"

“Yes'in! Just the same, these greas-
a3 Nl ovote him Into the leglslature 1
e nsked them,  Why, he knows who
fetehed bonek Ricardo Guzian's body !

Sheathy s Aladre loolied up guickly,

rp"“hﬂm&' it was nicotine polsonin' that

upon the figures of her customers than

hunglng python folds nbout her own,
and he foumd hls own fame growing
with every day. Iis mediumistic girts
came Into general demand. ‘The coun-
try-people journeyed miles to consult
him, and Blaze Jones' statement that
they confided in the fortune-teller as
they would have confided In a priest
wausg scarcely an  exaggeration,  Phil
did Indeed become the repository for
confessions of many sorts.

Contrary to Blaze's bellef, however,
Strunge was no Irince of Darkness,
and took little joy In some of the se-
erets forced upon him.  Phil was a
good man in his way—w0 consclentious
that certnin Information he anecquired
welghed him down with a sense of un-

,\ﬂ

Ler nee, Alter u

sent she osuadl "erhaps he could !
¢ something 1T want to know?" |

"N a6t A got hhi ostarted," |

r he'll put a

1 33 Y
- A il onome”?
% OB haud 1o do
) ' (:- - |
Blose shoolt Bisohend slowly,  "Well,
ot tow with Lewls.
Tad wus ot the boltom

i’y and e heped to prove
toon bim: but our government won't |
i, oaned Le's stuiaped for the |
1 don't know ony more |
u's than you do, Miz |
b= that T got o ser-

st of  her. I've got o laptul of
tronhles of my own,” |
“Phis s too ocenlt for me,” shoe de- |

ired, rising, “Bat—Im o interested In
It
ans tell i =o weli, porbaps
cenn el me somethineg, 1 odo hope
v e oo more mistortunes."

Yoo ostny to o supper,” Dlaze arged
1] “II b inus s=oon as that |
vone,"
Aluire declined,
with Paloma,

T Mexii

arintula’s
It
Tt

Alfter o brier
she remounted

Montrose and prepared for the hoe

vierd rides At the pate, however, she |
net Dave Law on his new mare, ulul"

v visle to Jonesville he insisted upon

Lecompianying hey, “It came unbidden, and I pass It on
for what it's worth."

Howas carly dusk when they reachod
was nearly ifdonlght |y

swldlo and started home, |

Alafre's pacting words rang sweetly |
in his enrs: “This has been the 1:!1-“:1'-!
antest day I can rememboer,”

The words themselves meant 1ttle,
but Duave hod eaught o wistfil undoer-
tone u the speaker's voice, and funeled |
he hnel seen In her eyes a queer, Il f- |
frichtened expression, as of one just |
awilkened,

L] L ] L] L] L ] L] »

Jose Sanehez had beheld Dinve Law

o spent this evening la-
wrions=ly compesing o letter 1o hils

CHAPTER XV,
An Awakening.

Time was when Phil Steange bonsted
that he and his wite hind pliaved every |
fairgronnd  and nseInent
park from Coney island to Guiveston,
In his buttered wirdrobe trunks were
parts of old costunies, seraphooks of
elippings, and o goodly collection of
Hihographs, some wdvertising the su- |
permatural powers of “Professopr Mg, }
Soverelgn of the Unseen World,” and
others the accomplishments of “Mile, |
e Garde, Renowned Serpont Enchan- |
twess"™ In these gnudy portraits of |
“Magi the Mystie” no one wouil linve
recognized PRl Stranece, A even |
more ditlicnlt would it have been to !
trace o resemblnnes between Mrs, |
Stringe amd the blond, hushy-leaded |
Al Le Ganede™ of the swstors, N we |
crthetess, the likonesses al one time
Bl been considered not too fhattering,
snd POl treasured then gs evidences

senside

But the Stranges had tived of publie
life, Tor o long thme the wire had
confessed to u lnek of interest in her
Vocation which wiownted wliost to n |
repugnances, ::-'-lmlu--rh;nnu'm;;. she hiad |
discovered, was far from an ideal ]Ii.'t)-l
fesslon for n woman of refinement, It
possessed  unpleasant fentures, and
even such cuphewistic thles ps Y8er-
pent - Eochnntress” gl "Reptilinn
Mesmerist” fuiled to rob the calling
ol o certnin odivm, 0 s
vitlgarity In the minds of
| diseriminating,

e
This had beeone so

[disteessing  to Mes, Blrange’'s  finer
sensibilities that she had  voieed 0

yearning to forsake the platform nndd
PP Tor something more congenial
finally  she had  prevaiied
to muke o change, I
The step had not been talkien without
misgivings, but o Lenigen 'rovidenee
had  watehed the  pair, Mes
! Strange was a natural sedmstress, and
ekl had divected her and hil to 1
community which was not ouly in need
1ot 0 ogood dressmalker bhut Peculinrly
tripe for the talents of u ﬁll“ll!.\il)‘v[",
N, oo, hind intended o embrace g
new profession but he had soon tig-
covered that Jonesville ofered hetter
finaneial returns (o o man of his ge-
copted gifts than did the choicest of
| seaside coneessions, and therefore
had resumed his old culling undey
sllghtly different gulse.  Before long
he acknowledged himself well pleased
with the new environment, for his wife
[ was far happler in draplng dress goods

y il

upon  1'hil

oveyp

he
i

! )
do L

..

| to the oceult with contemptuous amuse-
Cment, nor would he consent to a pri-

desperate enough to spenk the ungur-

Runger grinned.

skeleton In the chaparrnl, and a red-
haired woman."

curiously.

pluined, was no place for psychle dis-
cusslons,

| were alone In the fortune-telling “par-

tlosed his eyes and prepared to explore

began:

woman I told you about, and three
men,
is Mexicans,
In the mesqulte,
Ing scerape; I see the body of a dead

{#ion and the red-hhlired woman comes

'lum] I do things my own way., I'm get-

Hestion of | 18 that any way to net?”
more |

-/pom?w'
VALENTING—
“Over Her Head Floats a Skeleton—"

pleasant  responsibllity,  Chanelng to
meet Dave Law one day, he determined
to relieve himself of at least one
troublesome burden,

But Dave was not easlly approach-
uble,  He met the medlum's alluslons

vite "reading”  Strange grow almost

nished truth,

All the same, I'm sure Jose uin't earv-
ing no epltaph for you., Irom what
I've dug out of Rosa, he's acting for a
third party—somebody with pull and a
lot of coin—but who it Is I don’t know,
Anyhow, he's cooking trouble for the
Austing, and I want to stand from
under,”

Now that the speaker had dropped
all pretense, he answered Dave's ques-
tions without evasion and told what
he knew. It was not much, to Dave's
way of thinking, but It was enough to
eive cnuse for thought, and when the
men finally parted it was with the un-
derstanding  that  Strange  would
promptly communicate any further in-
telligence on this subleet that came:
his way. i

On the following day Duave's dutles
called him to Brownsville, where court
wans In sesslon, He had planned to
leave by the morning train; but as he
continued to medilate over Strange's
words, he decided that, before golng,
he ought Lo advise Alalre of the fel-
low's suspicions in order that she
might discharge Jose Sanchez and in
other ways proteet herself against his
possible spite,  Since the mutter was
one that could not well be talked over
by telephone, Dave determined to go
in person to Las Palmas that evening,
Truth to say, he was hungry to see
Alalre. DBy this time he had almost
censed to combat the feellng she
aroused in him, und It was in obedience
to an impulse far stronger than friend-
ly anxlety that he hired a machine and,
shortly after dark, took the river road,
The Fates are malicious Jades, They
delight in playing ill-nutured pranks
upon us, Not content with spinning
and measuring and cutting the threads
of our lves to sult themselves, they
must also tangle the skein, enusing us
Lo cut capers to satisfy their whims,
Al no time since meeting Aluire had
Duve Law been more certain of his
moral strength than on this evening;
at no time had his grip upon himself
seemed ficmer. . Nor had  Alaire the
least reason to doubt her self-control,
[uve, to be sure, had appealed to her
funcy and her interest; in faet, he so
dominated her thoughts that the -
anginary ereature whom she called her
dream-hushand had gradually tuken on
his physieal likeness, But the idea
that she was in any way enamored
of him had never entered his mind. In

“You'd better pay a lictle atteniion |
to me," he grieved; “I've got o ml'ﬁ‘i

sage to you from the ‘Unseen Workd,' " |

"Charges ‘collect,’

I reckon,” the

Strange waved aside the suggestion.

As Dave turned
mway, he added, hastily, “It's about a

Dave stopped; he eyed the spenker
“Go on,” sald he.
Dut a public street, Strange ex-

Dave agreed. When they
lor he sat back while the medium

the Invisible. After a brief delay Phil

“I see n great many things—that
One of 'em Is you, the other two
You're at a water hole

Now there's a shoot-

mun,  And now the
Fverything dissolves,

scene changes.
I'm In a man-

towurd me,
skeleton—""

Dave broke In erisply.
Let's get down to cases.
Your mind, Strange?”

The psychle simulated a shudder—
a pulnful contortion, such as anyone
might sulfer {f rudely jerked out of
the splrit world,

Y7 What was I—17 There! You've
broke the connection,” he declared.
“Did T tell you anything?”

“No. But evidently you can,”

“I'm sorry. They never come back."”

“Log!”

I'hil was hurt, indignant. With some
stiffnesy he explained the danger of
Interrupting a seance of this sort, but
Law remained obdurate,

"You can put over that second-sight
stuft with the greasers,” he declared,
sharply, “but not with me, So, Jose
Sunchez has been to see you and you
want to warn me, Is that 1t?"”

“I don't know any such party,”
Strange protested. e eyed his caller
for o moment; then with an abrupt

Over her head flonts a

“All right!
What's on

chunge of munner he compluined:
"Suy, Bo!  What's the matter with
yout I've got a reputatlon to protect,

tng set to slip you something, and you
iy to make me look like a sucker,

"I prefer to talk to you when your

je¥es are open, I know all about—"
“You don't know nothing about any-

| thing" snapped the other, “Jose's got

(iU ror Mrs, Austin”

| Yo sald you dldn't know him."
"Well, © don't,  He's never been to

see e in his life, but—his sweetheart

{hus, LRosa Moraley comes regulae”
“l§n.-'u: Jose's sweetheart 1"

L MYes, Her und Jose have Joined out

|torether since yon shot I'anfilo, and

[ eY're frnning something.”

“What, for Instance?"

The fortune-teller hesitated. “I only

wish 1 knew,” he sald slowly, "It
10058 to be like a killing”
Dave nodded,  “Probabiy 1. Jose

. \\;n:thl like to get e, and of course the
g 1. "_!l

“Oh, they don't alm to get you. You
ain't the one they're after.”
“No? Who, then?”

“I don't know nothing definite. In

such wise do the I'ates amuse them-
selves,

Alnire had gone to her favorite after-
dinner refuge, a nook on one of the
side galleries, where there was a wide,
swinging wicker couch; and there, In
a restful obseurlty fragrant with flow-
ers, she hnd prepared to spend the
evenlng with her dreams,

She dld not hear Dave's nutomoblle
arrive. Her first Intimation of his
presence came with the sound of his
heel upon the porch. When he ap-
peared, it was alinost like the mate-
vialization of her uppermost thought—
quite as If a figure from her fancy had
stepped forth full-clad.

She rose and met hlm, smiling. “ITow
did you know I wanted to see youf”
she Inqulred,

Dave took her hand and looked down
at her, framing a commonplace reply.
But for some reason the words lay un-
spoken upon his tongue., Alaire's In-
formal greeting, her parted lips, the
welcoming light in her eyes, had sent
them flying, It seemed to him that the
dim half-light which illumined this
nook emanated from her face and her
person, that the fragrance which came
to his nostrils was the perfume of her
breath, and at the prompting of these
thoughts all his smothered longings
rose as If at a signal. As mutinous
prisoners In a jail dellvery overpower
their guards, so did Dave's long-re-
pressed emotlons gain the upper hand
of him now, and so swift was thelr
uprising that he could not summon
more than a feeble, panicky resistance.

The awkwardness of the pause which
followerd Alaire's Inquiry strengthened
the rebellious impulses within him, and
qulte unconsciously his friendly grasp
upon lier fingers tightened. For her
part, as she saw thig sudden change
gweep over him, her own face altereq
and she felt something within her
breast leap into life, No woman could
have failed to read the meaning of hls
sudden agitation, and, strange to say,
it worked a simllar state of feellng
in Alalre. She strove to control her-
self and to draw away, but instead
found that her hand had answered
his, and that her ecyes were flashing
recognition of his look. All In an in-
stant she reallzed how deathly tired
of her own struggle she had become,
and experienced a reckless impulse to
cast away all restralnt and blindly
meet his first advance, She hud no
time to question her yearnings; she
seemed to understand only that this
man offered her rest and security ; that
in his arms lay sanctuary.

To both it secmed that they stood
there silently, hand In hand, for a
very long time, though In reality there
was scarcely a moment of hesltation
on the part of either, A drunken,
breathless instant of uncertainty, then
Alalre was on Dave's breast, and hig
strength, his ardor, hig desire, was
throbbling through her, Iler bare arms
were nbout his neek; a sigh, the token

throat. She rofsed her face to his and
thelr lips meltcd together.
(TO B CONTINUED)

Cossack Superstition.

Among the numerous superstition$
of the Cossacks there is a belief that
they will enter heaven in a better state
of moral purlty If they are personally
clean when killed In battle,

Style In Emotion,
“Now somo sclentific sharp sny#
there are styles In emotions,” “I he

this business, you understand, a fel-
low has to put two and two together.

lleve it. T know some women who @
| ways wear thelr dignity ruffled.”

of utter surrender, fluttered from her’

LFESSON

(Br E. 0. BELLERS, Acting Director of
the Bum.ln.fr 8chool Course in the Moody
Bible Institute of Chicago.)

(Copyright, 1917, Western Newspaper Unlon.)

LESSON FORJULY 22 |

SENNACHERIB IN
JUDAH. {
LESSON TEXT—II Kinga 19:20-22, 28-37. 1
GOLDEN TEXT—God Is our refuge and

strength, a very present help in trouble.—
Psa. 46:1,

DAYS OF

Last week’s lesson was n great ple-
ture of the reform of the nation, To-
day we have another pleture which
needs to be carefully put before the
children. It Is n national picture of a
ruler and the invasion of his country.

i dependence,

In reality it reveals the principles '

t which are the same today, and which |

affeet the lives of boys and girls as
well as men; the dangers, temptations,
the need of prayer, the need of a life
of falth In God, the care of a heavenly |
father, doliverance and victory, It is'
a preat thing for any natlon or any

individual to have such a marvelous |
experience of God's salvation. It oe-
curred probably B. C. 701, the latter |
part of Ilezekinh’s reign. Assyria on !
the north was enlarging its borders
and seeking to overcome Juden, Rend
parallel accounts in Il Kings 18; II
Chron, 32 and Isa. 36:87. We have on
the Taylor eylinder an account by Sen-
nacherib of the victory over Hezekinh,
found in Nineveh in 1830 and now in
the British museum,

I. The Situation. When the great
Surgon died at Nineveh, the Syrian
governments sought to assert thelir in-
It was a good time for
IHezekinh also to assert his independ-
ence, Accordingly they refused to pay
the customary tribute to Assyrin, TFor !
n time Sennacherib was too busy at-
tending to other portions of the em-
pire to pay much attention to the city
of Jerusalem, Later, however, he sub-
dued the cities on the coast and threat- :
encd lgypt itself, [

Il. The Supplication (vv. 20-22).
God does things because we preay. |

There was more power in Ioezekinl's |
prayer than there was In his army.
Through his prayers he lald 185,000
of his enemies in the grave. Hezekinh's
God snved his people out of the hand
of Sennacherib (v, 19), God did It. One
great reason why he heard Hezeklah's
prayer was becnuse it was for God's
own glory that Hezekiah asked (v. 19),
One great renson why so many of our
prayers are not answered is hecause
they are selfish—seeking our own
gratification and not God's honor
(James 4:3 R. V.). Rending his
clothes and putting on sackeloth, Ile-
zeklah went to the house of God while
his messengers sought out the prophot
Isaiah. Xrom II Chron, 32:20 we find
that Isanlah jJoined wlith Ilezekiah In
his earnest prayer (Matt. 18:19, 20),
thus the king and prophet worked as
well as prayed. They showed their
fulth by their work (James 2:17, 18).
At the same time they walted upon
God for an answer, not beeause God
was unwilling to bestow good things,
or must be importuned, but that his
gifts may bring the greater benectit,
ITe sometlmes delays his answer,
thereby fitting us to recelve them he-
cause of the Intensity of our desire
and to appreciate the things he has
to bestow. God 18 as ready to say to
us as to Hezekinh, “Thy prayver s
heard,” If we will not meet the condi-
tions of prevalling prayer (I John
3:22; I John 5:14; Rom, 8:20.27).

11l. God's Glorious Deliverance (vv.
23-37). God permitted the Assyrians
to attack and they thus imagined they
were having their own will and could
do as they plensed, but when his *rod”
had done its work, they found the dif-
ference, The God against whom they
raved gulded them as with a “bridle"
and turned them back to Assyrin. Sen-
nacherib consldered himself more than
a match for God (Ch., 18:23-25) but
had to return like n conqueéered beast
of burden with God's “hook" in his'
nose and bridle on his lips. God al-
lows the eneinies of his people to go a |
certain length In order that his pnnph‘:1'

|
|

may be humbled and seck him., Then
he puts forth his hand and says, “This
far and no further,” Jehovah gives us
the same promise he gave Iezeklah,
“I will defend this elty.” Is not the
clty of Jerusalem that God defends
more safe than a city defended by an |
armmy? (I’sn, 46:5, 6; 27:1). God had
promised David that his kingdom
should not perish, for in it lny the |
hope of the world and his plans for |
the redemption of muankind, Not be- |
causge of the people did God defend the !
city, but because of his onth. This is!
a most dramatie pleture, the mys- |
terlons destruction of the Assyrinn |
army (vv. 35, 36). The Lord sent his
angel, lHterally hig “messengoer,” who!
applied his own plan for the aceom-
plishment of hig purpose,

There I8 n sort of a grim frony in
the ending of Sennaeherih's earveer, Te |
who had so defiantly asked, “Who :ll'l.’!
they among all the gods of the conutry |
that have delivered thely country oul |
of mine hand,” is led baek to the house
of his own god whom he Imagines to
be so potent to worship and In thai
very presence is slain by the hands of
one of his own sons, The hnmportanec
of this event i shown by the fact that
It 18 referred to In three bhooks of the
Bible and probably referrcd to anoth:
er, occupylng seven or elght chapters,
besides belng recorded on the great
eylinder to which reference Is made, .

|
|

ke

| Bear,

MRS. KIESO SicK

SEVEN MONTHS

Restored to Health by Lydi
Pinkham’s Vegetable Com;oul::dl?

Aurora, I1l.—!'For seven long m
I nuft'erl;ﬁ from a female trouglc,ozlv%
severe pains in m
back and sides untﬁ
became so weak I
could hardly walk
from chair to chair,
and got so nervous
I would jump at the
sligl ‘est noise, I
| was ntirely unfit
] to dao _my house-
work, I was giving
up hope of ever be-
: irggtewoll,kw(llxen my
sister asked me to
try Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Com-
pound, I took six bottles and today I
am a healthy woman able to do my own
housework. wish every su oring
Woman would try Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound, and find out for
emselves how good it is.’’ — Mrs, CARL
A, Iﬁ;ﬂé&aﬁ% oi;:th %ve., Aurora, 1ll,
; number of unsolicita
timonials on file at the Pinkhamst:g:
oratory, man y of which are from time
to time published by Permission, are
:. : o% them\l;?luecof Lydia E. Pink-
.« B Vegetable Compound, i
treatment of female ills‘.m oo the
Every ailing woman in the United
tates is cordially invited to write to
the 1, dia E. Pinkham Medicine Co,
(cm::ﬁ ential), Lynn, Mass., for special
advice. It is free, will bring you health
aud may save your life,

SOME STRANGE IND-lAN "NAMES

That Red Men’s Cognomens Retain Pic.
turesqueness Is Shown by Those
Figuring in Recent Land Sale.

That Indinn names still possess thelr
carly strength and pieturesqueness 1s
shown by the nmmes  that figured
prominently in the recent sale of In-
dinn lands in the Standing lRock reser-
vatton in North and South Duakota,

An inspection of  the st reveals
such nummes as Kate Good Crow, whose
nenrest neighbor is Burney 'wo Bears.
Mary Yellow Fat adjoing Melda Crow-
ghost, while Mrs, Crazy Walking, on
the southeast quarter of seetion 19,23
23, has probably reached the stite in-
dicated by her mmue by being in the
sinie section with 191k Ghost.,

Mary Lean Dog rathoer envies Agatha
Big Shield, her avistoeratic name,  In
munner, Jennie Dog Man and
Mury Shave Hewd may be all too will-
ing to assume on short notlee the he-
role nume borne by Morrls Thunder-
shield, helr apparent to Long Step
Thundershield,

Mrs, Did Not Butcher, judging from
her name, Is In no condition to supply
the wants for her nearest neighbor,
Mrs, IProsted Red Fish, who lves on a
halt section, not fur from Ilelen DiMi-
cult.

And on festnl days there gather
such notables us Franeis Many Horses,
Joseph Shoot the Boar, Mrs, Stanton
Grindstone, Mrs, No Two Ilorns, Plus
Broguth, Good Voice Ik, See the
Mavrled to Santee, IHer Holy
Roud, Tiberius Many Wounds, Plus
Shoot First and Shave on One Side,

Whitewash,

Mayor Hosey suat at o dinner in
Fort Wayne beside a pretty girl,

YOh, Mayor Iosey,” she said, Y1
suw such a good film play last week—
The Man Who Failed.)” You certalnly
must take it in”

Mayor Iloscy frowned.

“ITumph,"” he sald,  “They're always
scereening failures.”

Two Spendthrifts,
Mary—I spend as much ns you do.
Alice—Derhaps, but T have less to
show for the money.—Life,

Both weddings and funerals admit
men to the silent majorlty,

Instant

Postum

A table drink that
has taken the
place of coffee

in thousands of
American homes.

“There’s a Reason”

[ nsrany posTuM

Delightful flavor
Rich aroma |

Healthful

Economical

Sold by grocers everywhere.
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