
THE CENTRE REPORTER, CENTRE HALL, PA. 
  

Chew it after” 
‘every meal 
it stimulates 

appetite and 
aids digestion. 
it makes your 
food do youmore 
good. Note how 

1 relieves that stuffy feeling 
after hearty eating. 

‘Whitens teeth, 

  

FROST PROOF 

Cabbage Plants 
Early Jersey, Char 
Succession. Pos 1 
1.00. $1 Ran Bo FR 

Collard, Kale, } i Beets, Kent Ran) 
plants same price, tion guaranteed, 

D. F. Jamison, Summerville, 8S. C, 

Wanted SALESMEN Wented 
Our West Virginia Grown 
Nursery Stock. Fine sanvadsin outfit FRER. 
Cash Commission Paid Weekly. WRITE for terms, 

THE GOLD HONSE SY CO. 
Mason City, W. Va. 

SALESPEOPLE 
wanted to sell the finest French imported Silver 

ish, also for jewelry, crys metals. Put up 
n France in attractive tins. as been in 

Rent households for over 80 years. Retalls for 
25 cents, with a profit to you of about 180 per cent. 
A trial order of a dozen tins will be sent parcel 

t, prepaid and insured, on receipt of $1.60, Ad- 
os. John M. Beichert, 808 Greene Ave, Brook- 

lyn, N. Y. Bole agent for the J. 8. and Canada. 

  

  

START A BU SINESS OF. you ® OWN 
learn the Storage Battery trade at our fac- 
tory in thirty days free Best paying trade 
on record After you have learned at 
our expense we want you to becoms our 
agent 8 oS home town for Kelly bat- 
ten) on 9 will buy your tools, equipment 
nd or ready for businese Write us. 

KEL r ¥ BATTERY CORP., NORFOLK, VA 

Your Men Folks 
gave half the cost and are better 

pleased when, by our new method, 
you make at home all thelr 

SHIRTS 
Latest New York styles, 2389 varieties, two 
grades, Complete shirt-making outfit, choice 
materials, specially designed pattern, includ- 
ing separates or attached collar, pearl but. 
tons, neckband, interlining and simple In- 
structions for making at home. All colors 
and combinations. Complets, plus postage: 

Grade value $3 each, 31.50 
Grade value $4 each, $1.00 

Satisfaction guaranteed or money refunded. 
Bend for free samples and full directions. 

HOME TEXTILE COMPANY 
Pept. T. 82 Duswe St. 

Send for 1924 Catalog of 

Trees, Plants and Shrubs 
QUALITY STOCK AT MODERATE PRICES, 
It will pay you to get our price on fruit trees, 

shrubs, evergreens, roses, vines, shade trees 

WwW. T. HOOD & CO. 
“Nurserymeh Since 1566" 

RIC HMONN, VIRGINIA 

Teaching.’ 

A a 
principal Prof 

fagars Falla N.Y 

York 
  

NS Surp 
sd, DeVeaux S¢ 

Etiquette for Everybody—10, "oe. word booklet. 
Dime or stamps to Newspaper Inform, Sry 
les, 1322 New York Ave, ashington, D. 

w ANTED—MAN 
trees, shrubs, roses, ete. Good pay, steady 
position year around near home. THE PB- 
QUOD NURSERY CO. TYaleavills, Conn 

FOR GOOD HE. AL ™ USE W.H. x 
Instead of tea or coffee i 
180 cups instant fo 4d beverage Direct & 

mall, 1.60 it PR. OQ. F HOP 
w ash ngton, D. C 1343 Fifteenth St - N w 

FOR LEASE—40 AC RES on LAND 
in proven fleld in Oklahoma. Lease for 
drilling orfy J. W. BARTLETT, 307 Day- 
ton, MUSKOGER, OKLAHOMA, 

Ww. N. U,, BALTIMORE, NO. 10-1924, 

Repose of Life 
Old age is the repose of life; the 

rest that precedes the rest that re 
mains. ~Robert Collyer. 

  

Freshen a Heavy 8kin 
With the antiseptic, fascinating Cuti 
cura Talcum Powder, an exquisitely 
scented, economical face, skin, baby 

and dusting powder and perfume, 
Renders other perfumes superfluous, 

One of the Cuticura Toilet Trio (Soap, 

Ointment, Talcum).~Advertisement, 

Life is too short to be spent In nurs- 
ing animosities. 

A Standard for 90 Years. 
As a laxative and blood purifier there 

is nothing better than Brandreth Pills, 

In use throughout the world. —Ady, 

Mercy is one of the attributes of 
perfection. 

A single dose of Dr. Peery's "Dead Shot™ 
f# enough to expel Worms or Ta orm. 
Why not try It? 372 Pearl St, N. Adv, 

One man’s success may spell disas 
ter for another, 

  

  
TO TAKE ORDERS FOR i 

| the joists and, 

| hand, crossed to the far corner of the 

| room ; 
{ boards and boxes of the rubbish heap 
| and sat gripping his sore shoulder— 

  

§ THE RED LOCK 
A Tale of the Flatwoods + 

By DAVID ANDERSON 
Author of “The Blue Moon” 

Copyright by The Bobbe-Merrill Cay 

CHAPTER XIV—Continued. 
ee] Bro 

The tracks had been made by a boot 
much worn and frayed. The man that 

made them must have been large and 

heavy, for his boot heel had dented 

deep into the floor boards, and the 

length of his stride indicated him to 
be little, if any, under six feet, The 

profusion of tracks, together with a 

number of haif-burned matches scat- 

tered about the floor, indicated that 

he had been there some time-—possibly 

several times, 

The woodsman found himself won- 

dering what manner of man he could 

have been, and what hls purpose. And 
why did he bring a lamp instead of a 

candle? Lamps wére none too plenty 

in the Flatwoods, Again there came 

over him that strangely disquieting 

premonition of danger—Iintangible; int 

definable; deadly deliberate, 

Everything pointed to the conclusion 

that the cabin's unknown visitor would 

come again—probably with the night. 

The lamp on the box, the blanket ready 
to hang over the window, were not 

without a purpose. What that purpose 
might prove to be could only be con- 

jectured—possibly horse stealing. But 

no, or why a lamp instead of a candle? 

He glanced up at the loft—except 

for a few boards lying loose and scat- 

tered about upon the joists, the cabin 

was open to the roof; he looked 

around into the dim far corner back 

of the door—it was half filled with 

a clutter of rubbish, broken boxes and 

the like—but no tracks led that way. 

Using the greatest care to conceal 
his footprints, he opened the door, 

stepped cautiously out, closed it and, 

after a critical look about the sun 

rounding weeds and bushes, slipped 

away up the side of the timbered bluff, 

through the woods and back to his un- 

finished chores, 

After a hasty supper, he drew out 

his revolver; bent over it a brief but 

thoroughly competent Instant of In- 

spection by the candle; tried the trig- 

ger-pull; twirled the cylinder; dropped 

it back in the holster; blew out the 

candle and laid his hand to the door- 

latch. The warning of the mountain 

girl crossed his mind 

closed the hearth of the cook stove to 

hide its light: opened the door softly 

and stepped out into the gathering 

night toward the dead woodchopper's 

cabin, 

The cloud-bank had dissolved in the 

west when he again reached the lil 

omened hovel and the sky was hang- 

Ing out its stars-—the big ones already 
out, and the little ones coming. 

He again crept down the wooded 

face of the bluff and, under cover of 

the fallen oak, festooned with the wild 

cucumber vines, stole up to the chink 

in the wall and peeped between 
logs. 

of its unknown intruder, 

After listening Intently for 

the door, pushed it slowly open and 

entered. As soon as his eyes grew ac 

customed to the gloom, he saw that the 

room was just as he had left It a few 
hours earlier, 

Not daring to venture out on the 

risk hiding his trail by stepping in the 

tracks, he reached up, caught one of 
swinging from hand to 

concealed himself behind the old 

the exertion had opened the gash, and 

he could feel the blood crawling down 
his side. 

There is something depressing, fear. 

some, about entering an old deserted 

house—espedcially after nightfall. And 

this was the cabin of dead Henry 

Spencer. Few flatwoodsmen would 
care to go near It-—much less Into it— 

at such an hour. 

Jack watched the last faint light 
from the west dle out in the smudged 
window--so foul with clay that he had 
not been able to make out more than 

the bare outline of the face that had 
peered through it a few hours before, 
He knew the bats were darting about 
in the cabin, for the dark was alive 
with the click of thelr teeth. A 

screech owl shivered his lonesome 
wall from an upstanding branch of 
the fallen oak. 

The woodsman half started, listened 
closely, smiled. The sound was genu- 
ine—it was a screech owl. 

The low wash of Eagle run, lapping 
the rocks In its shallow bed, came up 
across the lonely road; the melan- 

choly note of a whippoorwill carried 

down out of the woods, 
A sound fell upon the night--the low 

swish of weeds in the yard-and the 
woodsman grew tense and stand. 
There followed a gugrded footfall; 
hand fumbled’ over the door. It 
opened; a heavy step creaked the 
sagging floor; a form bulked huge 
and black In the gloom; a hand and 
arm passed across the window and 
hung the blanket Into place, 

A match seraped-—one of the old: 
fashioned kind that sputter a while 
before making much light—the chim- 
ney of the lamp was raised; the match 
lald to the wick. Out of the dark 
flared the powerful form and truculent 
face of—Black Bogus, 

After a somewhat close study of the 
tracked floor, he went around on the 
other side of the lamp to the ruined 
hearth, lifted up a loosened slab of 
stone and felt under it, M 

Apparently what he expected to find 
was not there, for he swore, put the 

  

he turned back; |   
the | 

| Out of the Dark Flared the Powerful 
The cabin was rently empty | | 

R HA ApRare J emp Form and Truculent Face of Black | 

some | 

time he again stole around the wall to | of range with 

{ about under 

floor, the light being too dim again to | 

| each bill, one by one, 
| =the ones that appeared to the man 

  

slab hack, rose and slouched across 

the floor toward the rubbish heap. The 
man hiding behind It crouched still as 

one of the cabin logs and fingered the 

pistol butt at his hip. But the ruf- 

flan only rummaged out an old box, 

carried it back to the light and sat 

down, 
Drawing a short pipe from his 

pocket, he filled it from a grimy to- 

bacco sack, lighted It with another of 

the sppttering matches, and, with the 

alr of A man quite at his ease, began 

to smoke, 

As he smoked, the bitter lines of his 

face relaxed a trifle, and Its half 

haunting resemblance to a face that 

dwelt—and would ever dwell—in his 

memory again stole across the mind 

of the watcher. 

But Black Bogus had not smoked 

long until it became apparent that he 

was anything but a man at his ease. 

Every sound outside received his 

strained attention, and when not lis 

tening, he smoked viclously, 

At last he 

felt of his elbow where It had rested 

heavily upon the larger box, knocked | 
ashes from hls pipe, dropped an | the 

arm across his knee, bent forward 

and seemed lost in thought. 

Shifting his pose after a time, he 
straightened, put away his pipe, 

reached Into the Inside pocket of his 

faded coat and drew out a thick 

bunch of greenbacks--a handful 

bills that appeared to be an assort- 

ment of tens and twenties, 

The woodsman guardedly 

As he did so, his knee accidentally 

jostled the rubbish heap. 

With an oath Black Bogus chucked 

the money back into his pocket and | 

leaped at one bound into a corner out | 

Bogus, 

the window, a8 heavy 

revolver balanced in his band, his eyes 

sweeping every nook and cranny from 

which the alarming sound might have 

come. 
At that tense instant a bat, darting 

the rafters, biinded by 

the light, dashed Itself against the 

cabin gable and fell almost at the des 

perado’s feet, 

“Damn the thing!" he growled, plac- 

ing his foot upon the half-stunned 

creature and grinding it to death, at 

the same time thrusting the heavy re. 

volver Into his pocket and turning 

back to the light. 

He slouched down on the smaller 
box ; took the money out of his pocket 

again and began a close inspection of 

Ten of the bills 

watching him to be the newest 
laid out upon the box. 
put back in his pocket, 

Then an astonishing thing happened 
to the ten new bills. He took from 

his greasy, wrinkled trousers a plug 
of tobacco and snipped off a chew 

with his powerful teeth; drew from 

the side pocket of his coat half a 
handful of what looked to be ordinary 
black soll of rotted leaf mold; mols 
tened It very slightly with tobacco 

juice; rubbed a little of It on each 

bill and scoured them between his 
hands, rumpling and crumpiing them 

in every concelvable way. He rolled 

the corners between his fingers and 
thumbs; bent the corners down : twist. 

ed and scoured the bills as If he would 
wear them out. 

It soon appeared that to wear them 
was the very thing he was attempting 
to do, for as he worked them and 

broke them In his powerful hands, 
they lost thelr newness and took on 

the look of bills that had been long 
in circulation. He was making old 
money out of new. Light began to 
dawn on the man watching him. 

An hour or more he spent at the 
task, When at last it appeared to be 
finished to his satisfaction, he exam- 
ined them all closé to the light, bill 
by bill 

They appeared to pass the very 
painstaking and critical Inspection, 
for, with a satisfled grunt, he picked 
up his pipe, relighted It and smoked 
nervously. 

Another hour or more he smoked 
and fidgeted ; finally turned the lamp 
low; strode to the door, opened it a 
narrow slit and peeped out. 

But apparently enough of the night 
had not gone for whatever purpose he 
had In mind, for with a muttered 
grunt, he closed the door; strode Im- 
patiently back and forth across the 

he 

The others he 

shuffled himself erect. 

of | 

shifted | 

his position so as to get a better look. 

floor a time or two; slouched down 

upon the box and, without turning up 

the light, again hunted his pipe. 

It must have been well toward mid- 

night, and the cramped position of the 

man behipd the rubbish heap had 

grown almost unbearable, when, after 

many peeps through the narrow slit 

at the door, Black Bogus blew out the 

light and very softly slipped out of 
the cabin. 

The woodsmen rose, listened to the 

low swish of Black ‘Bogus’ receding 

steps among the weeds until there 

carpe the creak of the ralls as he 

climbed the fence Into the Eagle Hol- 

low read. Opening the door with the 
utmost caution, Jack slipped out and 

stood listening—the steps had turned 

down the road toward the village. He 

closed the door and followed, 
He had not ghadowed the renegade 

far until it became plainly evident that 
he was a very IAdifferent woodsman, 

Sticks snapped under his feet, bushes 

slapped back into place as he brushed 

against them, and once or twice his 

boot struck the grqund with a clumsy 

thud, Clear down to the mouth of the 

hollow Jack stalked him, He took the 

path that led along the east bank of 

the stream, and, when he came to the 

fork, followed the branch that led to 

{ the litte park. 
The woodsman stole after him, 

ing the path himself this time 

i grinning dryly at the eompliment 

| had pald the fellow the night before 
iin thinking he might 
ing of the frogs. 

| of woodcraft of which 

{ bad probably never dreamed, 

  
tak- 

and 

he 

| seat at Whispering spring 

| shadow crept; again, 

before, the man 

among the gnarled maple 

rustic seat, 

The windows of the red-roofed cot- 

tage were dark. The place lay serene 

and peaceful, with no spark of light 

alive to show that it was awake 

{ the sinister 
ing about It, 

After an Interval spent in listening, 

the hulking 

as on the night 

crouched down 

to 

maple reots lifted hands to 

mouth again the lonesome wall 

of the screech owl shivered out upon 

the night. The woodsman seized the 

nhiis 

and 

to "conceal himself In a 

shrubbery much nearer 

ventured the night before 

Biack Bogus had given 

clever Imitation of the screech 

three times, and was on the point of 

giving it again, 

opened and 

preacher, without his gl 

with the gone from 

ders, came out on the porch. 

step that carried no 

mincing nervousness 

across the yard, The 

the six-gun at his side 

it belonged there, 

He went straight to the sprin 

down the dipper, making 

ous amount of clatter 

dipped himself a drink; 

dipper: turned back 

house ; 

held out his band. 

Black Bogu 

his coat, 

clumup of 

than he 

owl 

the tall figure 

asses 

stoop his shoul 

suggestion of 

he came 

white butt 

as If 

down 

of 

looked 

3: t 

a very obvi 

in doling 

hung 

toward the 

us reached 

drew out @ 

bunch of bllis, without a doubt- 

iald it In the walting hand 

{| preacher put it inside his shi 

! turned away; hesitated; 

gtep. 

of package, 

The 
rt bosom ; 

came 

“Bogus, be ready any night now 

the hurried tones barely carried 

man hidden in the shrubbery 

& barrel o money in there 

‘a’ believed any man would risk 

much about ‘im, snd that old, out-o'- 

date safe-—a horse jockey could open 

it. It's all right slippin’ the goats" 

he patted his breast—"in among 

sheep like we're doin’; and It's lucky 

we printed a-plenty down the river 

off o' them new plates; and that 

a great idea of mussin’ ‘em up 

in 

spit so's they'd look like old bills 

devil "imself couldn't tell "am. 

“It works, and we'd carry it through, 

only for one thing-—-Warhope! He's 

suspicious, 

at the supper table, That's why 1 went 

on that fool seinin’ spree-t' throw ‘Im 

off ; and that's why 1 couldn't leave no 
notes under the slab at the old cabin 

as we'd planned. Where he got 

clue I don't know, but he's got It, 1 

had the devil's own time blindin’ them 

hawk eyes of his this afternoon, 

“Warhope [—and t' think Loge had 

‘Im right at the point of a six-gun and 
let "im beat "im on the draw.” 

“An' 

knife there in the schoolhouse,” 
man among the maple roots broke in 
“why didn’t y'u let me alone?” 

The other whirled on him, and his 
voice thickened, 

{TO BE CONTINU ED.) 

Couldn't Fool Hi. 
Vesuvius always has a plume of 

smoke waving over it. This caught 

the eye of one visitor to Naples to the 
exclusion of all else, 

For days he viewed It from his ho- 
tel window with a telescope, 

Proceeding then to make the ac 
quaintance of some city officials, he 
asked the name of the mountain. They 
told him it was Vesuvius 

“Well,” he stated, “I'm a revenue 
_officer*at home, and I'll Just give your 
police a little tip. I have been watch- 
ing that bill for a week now. I've had 
experience In such matters. They 
can't fool me. Somebody Is running 
a still—Pittsburgh Chronicle Tele 

graph. 

mine 

A man Is not always known by the 
company he associates with--as the 
company sometimes discovers to Its   

Down into the little park and to the | 
| ness. 

roots by the think I'll con 

: k wnt teal close + | favorable moment to steal closer and | very sar thin 

his | 

me—had "im at the point of a | 
the | 

  
notice the croak- | 

It was a refinement | 

Black Bogus | 

| what 

{ busy hunting for sor 

web of evil slowly weav- | 

the crouched figure among the gnarled | 
his | 

had 

| Porky had 
his rather | 

when the parior door | 

of the | sald Grandfather Pofky, 
and | you pigs pay me 

With a | 

| your dear Grandfather Porky Plg, 

leader of the 

  
    

Boeri 
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PORKY PIG 

“The Pigs in this pig pen and yard” 
sald Grandfather Porky Plg, “have not 

been paying me enough attention of 

ate, 

“I must speak to them about it.” 

So Grandfather Porky got up from 

his soft bed of mud and, 
little tail and looking 
fat body, he sald: 

“Grunt, grunt, Pinky Pig, come 

talk to your grandpa.” 

And to Bammy Sausage he said: 

“Grunt, grunt, Sammy 

and have words with 

ther” 

And to Brother Bacon he said: 

“Grunt, grunt, Brother Bacon, come 

and chat with Grandfather Porky.” 

And to Master Pink Plg he sald: 

“Grunt, come and hear what 

the 

and 

your grandfa 

grunt, 

Pig Pen, has to say.” 

And to Miss Ham he sald: 

"Grunt, grunt, Miss Ham. 

hear me talk.” 

And to Mrs 

“Hurry along, 

grunt, hurry al 

And to Pinky 

“Grunt, grun 

Come and 

Pink Pig he sald: 

Mrs. Pink Pilg 
mg " 

Pig's m 

Grunt, 

other he said: 

in {die- 

to give a 

, waste no time 

Porky Pig Is about 

talk.” 

“If that's 

squealed Pin 

you're to give ™ 

“1 don’t 
going 

r Pig's mother, 

Ko Pinky Pig's me with 

very 

ther went on 

she was going she was 

wething to eat 

ifnther Por ky did not in. 

n just that way. 

grunt, little Black Squealer,” 

he sald, “c« and 

pa and you a pretty 

pig story 
“Grunt, grunt,” he sald to Sir Ben- 

jamin Bacon, to the 

tant meeting I'm to hold” 

And to Liv Percival Pork 

But Grane 

vite any one 

“Grunt 

elie | 

une to vour dear old Gr 

maybe he'll tel 

“do come impor- 

he sald the 

So all 

to see 

A Pi 

what It 

to say to them, 

“Grunt, grunt, squeal, 

1 sald. “We are all here 

11 the execltement?™ 
Now, 

is a 

“I've been thinking for sime time” 

“that none of 

e enough attentio 
“Nou for get that it 

age bef id 

He made a 

always should 

wre he nutty 

handsome bow before 

| Miss Ham 

took | 

so; | 
up the 

stopped by the rustic seat, and | 

in the breast | 

the | 

and | 

back a 

to the i 

“there's | 

1 wouldn't | 
®0 

“And you haven't been bringing me 

  

  
  

Grandpa” 

any goodies, 

| your dear old Grandpa. 

the | 

was | : 
| head and hjs little 

leaf mold dampened with tobacco | 

The i 
| be 
Porky, 

  

I saw it that first evening | TRUE 

“Little Dlack Squealer, you 

twisting his | 

at his splendid | 

sng — 

Hall's Catareh 
Medicine’. ia Treatment, both 
local and internal, and has been success 
ful in the treatmentiof Catarrh for over 
forty years. Sold by all druggists. 
F. J. CHENEY & CO., Toledo, Ohio 

KEEP EYES WELL! 
Dr. Thompson's 5 Water will 

Tver Foy. £8 Seal 

Mouvey back without question 
i HUNT'S BALVE falls in the 
treatment of ITCH, RCZEMA, 

RINGWORM TETTER or other 
itching skin diseases, Price 
Toc at druggine, or direet from 
LB Rishards Noficiee Co. Sharman, Ta 

DONT WAIT TILL   Sausage, come | 

n 
- 1 

gs were curious enough | 

was that Grandfather | 

squeal” they | 

what 

| lightful 

! ing! 
nor sharing things with | Warigt 

YOU'RE DOWN SICK 
{ HE minute you feel a little 
| under the weather, get a bot- 

tle of Gude's Pepto-Mangan. 
Don't wait till you're down sick. 
Take Gude’s as a Jreventive of ill- 
ness—it will enrich your blood, and 
build up your energy. Your drug- 
gist has it,in both liquid and tablets. 

To see for yourself 
Free Trial Tablets 50.0% 2000, 
value of Gude's Peplo-Mangan, write today 
for generous Trial Package of Tablets. Send 
Bo money ~~ just name and address to 
MM. J. Breitenbach Co., 58 Warren 5t., MN. X. 

Gude’s 
Pepto-Mangan 
Tonic and Blood Enricher. 

t tlieves Co a and adults, 

Apis i 60c Nap 4 

  

Extravagant Women 
Happy Is man wife is 

stingy. Women's extravagance is the 

downfall of most nen. 

GIRLS! A GLEAMY MASS 
OF BEAUTIFUL HAIR 

| 35.Cent “Danderine” 5 improves Life 

jess, Neglected Hair. 
& 

An sbundance 

of luxuriant halr 

full of gloss, 

gleams and life 

shortly follows a 

genuine toning up 

of neglected 

scalps with de 

{ pendable “Dan- 
{| derine) 

Falling hair, 71 

{ itching scalp and the dandruff Is cor 

| rected immediately. Thin, dry, wispy 

the whose 

| or fading hair is quickly invigorated 

taking g on new strength, color and 

youthful beanty. “Danderine” is de 
on the halr; a refreshing 

| stimulating tonic—not sticky or greasy 
| Any drug store—Advertisement, 

Seldom : 
Seldom does it happen that a wom. 

an is both beautiful and Intelligent. 

That's how nature protects men 

WOMEN! DON'T BE 
“Pinky Pig, Come and Talk to Your | IMPOSED UPON 

Not All Package Dyes 
Are “Diamond Dyes” 

are | 

young and maybe you will be the best | 

of all 

that we expect 

But litt 

I hope so, 

things.” 

to laugh. 

“Squeal, 

#0, but 

squeal,” 

I'm a pig, dear Grandpa 

but not that kind. 

PIG STORY when you expect 

things of me-—a good little pig.” 

“Dear, dear, grunt, grunt,” 

Grandfather Porky Pig, as all the pigs 

wandered off without agreeing to any- 

thing he said, “they're a most ungrate- 

ful let—not to want to do honor to 

their noble Porky Grandpa.” 

story, 

i ———— 

Rice Growers and Birds 
Several years ago the rice growers 

in California complained to the fed- 

eral government that wild fowl were 

devastating their crops, and asked 

for unrestricted shooting of birds 

seen damaging the rice, Investigation 

showed that the money value of the 

wild birds lawfully killed for food 

during the shooting season compared 
favorably with the value of the rice 
crop, without making any account of 

the value of the sport as recreation, 

Unrestricted shooting was, therefore, 

denied, and the rice growers resorted 
to other methods to scare away the 
birds from their felds during the 
closed season, 

Explained 
‘Why do you disiike me so, Jimmy?” 

asked the girl's suitor of her kid broth. 
er. “What have 1 ever done to de 
serve It? 

“Well, when you call on sls, you put 
the clock back an hour” answered 
the boy sullenly. “That makes me late 
for school, and I get licked for It." 
Legion Weekly. 

Because of the Draught 
Jack-You've got a bad cold, Pete. 
Pete—Yeh. 
Jack-—How'd you get it? 
Pete—I1 slept In a field last night 

and someone left the gate open, 

* 

It is of the young | 

le Black Squealer shook his | 
tail almost seemed | 

he sald, “that may | 
| Dyes” on the package—refuse it—hand 

and I will listen to a pretty pig | 

That's not a | 

Diamond Dyes 
Always ask for “Diamond Dyes” 

if you don’t see the name a 

it back! 

Each 15-cent package of “Diamond 

Dyes” contains directions so simple any 
{ woman can dye or tint skirts, dresses, 

said | waists, sweaters, spockings, kimonos, 

coats, draperies, coverings—everything 

new, even if she has never dyed before. 
Choose any color at drug store. Refuse 
substitutes! 

The milk of human kindness Is 
usually of a poor quality and little in 

the can. 

“CASCARETS” FOR LIVER 
AND BOWELS—10c A BOX 

Cures Blliousness, Constipation, Sich 
Headache, Indigestion, Drug stores. Adv 

Government Bond ls Best 
A government bond draws much less 

interest than a pawa ticket does, but 
it is more Prulitable to the holder, 

—————— 
  

   


