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HAZEL FINDS SHE CANNO

“ROARING BILL'S” CABIN IN THE WILDERNESS

BEFORE

T HOPE TO ESCAPE FROM

SPRING

Bynopsis.—Miss Huzen Welr Iy
offiee of Hureington & uish
Jnek Barrow,
stldenly notices her atirnctiveness
stenogenpher.  After three
rofuses, and alter a stormy
ke her sorry for her action,
Shortly after this Bush s thrown [
ton of his will discloses that he left
any wrong 1 may have done her,
demands an explanation,
I engogement 18 broken o,
cures a position us schooltencher o
of British Columbla, There, at a bos
B Wagstaff, o well-kuown charac

0 young real estiie

SO,

untll night when she renches

He promises to tulie ber howme in th

it Granville,
fgent,

montlis

Huzel leaves the offioe,

nnd Huzel,
Lo @sey e

urrivel Hazel loses her woy while walking in the wools,
“Ronring Bill's"”

pployed us 0 stenographer in the
Ontario,  She Is engnged to
Mr. Bush, Hnzel's employer,
und at once miukes her his private
Bush proposes maorrlage.  Hozel
in which Bush warns her he will
never to return,
oty s horse and killed,  Publica-
Hazel &5.000 In “reparntion for
Juek Barrow, In n Jenlous roge,
her pride huer, refuses; Hazol's
from her surroundings, she se-
t Cariboo Meadows, In o wild part
irding house, she first sees “Roaring
ter of that country. Soon after her
She wanders
enmp fire In the woods,
¢ morning, but she is compelled to

spend the night Ju the woods,  After wandering In the woods ull the
next day, “Ro ¢ BT foadly sdimits thet be is tmking Huozel to hils
eabin In the mountains,
| — # |
CHAPTER V.—Continued. u shotgun and fishing rods, The cepter
—b— of the floor—Itself, s she could see,
sAnshow." he went on, when she re- | of hand-smoothed logs—was lightened
mained silent, I didu't.  And you'll | withn great black nnd red and yellow
have to lay the blame on nature for rug of curious wenve, ('n\.'.-r{“g up
muking you n wonderfully atteactive | the bare surface surrounding it were

I did honestly try to find the
Cariboo Mendows that first

womnn.
way to

benrskins, black and brown, Her feet
rested o the fur of 4 monster slver-
tip, fur thicker nnd softer than the

night. It was only when I found my-
self thinking how fine it would be to
pike through these old woods and |

mountalus with a parfner lke you that
1 declded—as T did. I'm human—the
womnn, she tempted me. And arent
you better off ¥
look fifty per cent better for these few
days of living In the open—the way |
every normnal being lkes to live?
You're gotting some color In your
cheeks, and you're losing that worried,
archnngel look. Honest, If T were n
physician, I'd have only one prescrip-
tlon: Get out Into the wild country.
pnd live off the country ns your priml-
tive forefuthers did. Of course, you
enn't do that nlone, 1 know hecnuse |
Pve tried It. We humans don't differ
g0 greatly from the other animals. |
We're mpde to huot in couples --r‘l
pircks,
might say, behind that, only It's
terrihly ohsceured by n lot of other non-
essentials In this day and

Tims 5

Hnge.

But she would not take up the cud- | the ndjolning

mTﬂ ngninst him, would not seem to
countenance or condone his offense by |
discussing It from any angle whutso-
ever. And she wuns more determined
to nllow no degree of friendliness, even
in conversution, becnuse she recog-
wized the mastelful quality of tlu-:
nnn, |

plle of any curpet ever fubrieated by
man. Al around the walls run shelves
filled with books. A gultar stood In
one cornfr, a mundolln In another,

| Except for the dust that had gath-

Do you know that you | ered Hghtly In its owner's nhsence, the

place wis as neat and clean as If the
housemald had but gone over it. Hazel
shrugged her shoulders. Roaring Rill
Wagstaff beenme, If nnything, more of
un enlgma than ever, In the light of his
dwelling. She recollected that Carlboo
Meadows had regarded him askance,

1
and wondered why,

He eame in while her gaze was still
roving from one object to andther, and
threw his wet outer clothing, boy
fashlon, on the nearest chalr,

“Well," he sald, “we're here,”

“Plense don’t forget, Mr. Wagstaft,”

There's a pur pose, 1 law, You | she replied eoldly, “that 1 would much I kitehen missing.

prefer vot to e here”
He stood o moment
with his oudd smile, Then he went Into
room, Out of this he
|-rr sently emergeds dragging o small
steqmer trunk, He opened It, got down
| on s knees, and pawed over the con-
tents.  Hozel, looking over her shoul-
der, saw that the trunk was filled with
womm's garments, and sat amazed.
“Say. little person,” B finully re-
marked, “It looks to me as if you could

regarding her

After i lapse of time they dropped | suefit yourself completely right here”

faeed west-
which Bill
The next

fto another vulley, and

wird to § mountuin range
told her was the Rockies,
dny i snowstorm struck theu. It was
not particularly cold.  Bill wriupped
her in a heavy ennvus coat, and plod-

ded on. Noon passed, and he made
no stop. If anything, he inereased his
puce.

Suddenly, In the lute afternoon, they
stepped out of the timber into n little
elenring, In which the blurred outline
of  enbin showed under the wide arms
of n leafless tree,

The meltlng snow had  soaked

| myself

“1 don't know that I care
In uanother womun's fnery,
thank you.” she returned perversely.

“gee hoere—"

reproachfully §

He grinned to himsell then, and went
agnln Into the other room, returning
with a small, square mirror. He plant
ed himself squarely ln front of her,
and beld up the gluss. Hazel took one
look ut her reflection, and she could
have struck Roaring Bill for his su-
dacity. She had qiot reallzed what
un altogether disreputable appearance
n normally good-looking young woman

through the coat; her feet were wet

with the clinglog flakes, and the chill | g,
of i lowering tempernture hod set Ha- !

gel shivering.

toaring Bl halted at the door and |

lifted her down from SHK's back withe
out the formulity of asking her leave.
He pulled the latchstring, und led bher
in, voside the rude stone lireplace
wood and kindling were plled In readi-
ness for use, Dl kleked the
shut, dropped on his Kiens
the tre.
lenped and ernekled into the wide
whiroat of the ehlmney, Then he plled
on more wood, nnd turned to her,

“Thia 1s the Jack bullt”
he suld, with o
twinkle In his gray cyes,
man that lives In the house that Jack
bullt.  And this"—he pointed
ehlevously ot her—"ls the woman
who's going to love the wun that lives
in the house that Jack bullt”

“rhat's a He!™ ghe flashod stormily
through her chattering teeth,

swell, we'll gee” Lo unswered cheer-
fully. “Get up here close to the fire
and toke off those wet things while 1
put away the horses.”

Aund with that bhe went out whistling.

honse thnt
snher face

CHAPTER VI
A Little Personal History.

Hazel disenrded the wet cout, and,
drawing a chair up to the fire, took
oft her sopplug fooigenr und tonsted
Ler bure feet at the blaze, Her cloth-
ing was aiso wet, and she wondered
pettishly how ‘n the world she was
polng to muuange with only the gor
mehts on her badk—and those dirty
and torn from hacking through the
vrush for u mutter of two wesks, Ae-
cording to her standards, that was
ronghing It with a vengeance,  Buts
presently she guve over thinking of her
plight. The fire wurms d her, and, with
the ohiill gone from hor body, she be-
stowed o curlous glunce en her sur-|
roundings,

There wis fornlture of o 111
known to her, tnbles and cholrs fash-
foned by hand with infinlte lobor nnd
rude skill, massive In structure, uphol-
sterod with the skins of wild bepsts
common (o the reglon. Upon the wills
hung pletures, dainty black-and-white
prints, and o water color or two., And
tween the pletures were nalled heads
mountuin sheep and gout, the ant.
of deer and carlbou. Above the
nee spread the huge shovel horns
' u maose, bearing across the prongs

sort

doar |
and started |
In five minutes 4 great blnze |

and n|
“This Is the |

mis- |

could aequire In two weeks on the
with no tollet necessories and
only the clothes on her back. She
tried to snateh the mirror from him,
but Bl eluded her reach, and lld the
gluss on the tubie,

“Tou'll feel g whole lot bette dy ihle to
| cope with the situation.” he told her
|~mlHn gly, “when yon get some decent

lothes on and your hole fixed, That's

nowomnen, And you don't nead to feel

squeamish about these things, This
trunk's got n history, let me tell you.
A bunch of slmon-pure tenderfeet
straved Into the moumtnins west of
here 8 couple of summmers ngo, There
were two women In the bunch, The

YOungest one, w ho was about your age
nnd slze, mnst have hoad more than
her share of vanity, 1 guess she fig.
ured on charming the bear and the
moose, or the slmple aborlgines who
dwell in thiz neck of the woods. Any-
}lm w, she had all kinds of unnecossary
fixings unlong, that trunkful of stuff
[in the lst, You can imagine what a
nlee time thelr goides hod picking that
on t horse, eh? They got Into o denece
of o plekle Anally, und had to abandon
it lot of thelr stuff, nmong other things
the steamer trunk, 1 lent them a hand,
and they told me to help myself to the
{utuff. So I did after they were out
lof the country. That's how you come
| to have a wardrobe wJl ready to your
hand, Now, you'd be awful foollsh to
net Hike a menn and stiff-necked female

person. You're not golng to, are you?"
he wheedled, “Because I want to
make yon comfortuble, What's the

use of getting on your dignity over u
little thing like clothes?”

“1 don't intend to Hazel suddenly
chunged front, “I'll make myself as
comfortuble as 1 ean—particulurly 1f
it will put you to any trouble.”

“You're hound serap, oh®' he
grinned. YBuat It tukes two to butld o
Ufight, and 1 positively refuse to fight
with you.”

He dengged the trunk back Into the
|||lrl'r|| nnd cume out turr\'l 1€ & grent

armful of masculine belongings, Twao
such trips he made, piling nll his things
onto o chalr.

sphere I he gald at 1ast. “That end

of the house helongs to you, Nttle per-

| son. Now, get those wet things off ho-

| fore you catch n guld, ©Oh, walt & min-
ute!"

He disappeared Into the kitehen end

of the house, nnd came buck with a

wash-bngin and n pall of water,

“Your room |5 now ready, madam,

an' It plense you."

tn

|

to deck |

“Now, see here,” Itoaring Bill turned

He Powul with

mock dignity, and went buck Into the
kitehen,

Hazel heard him rattling pots and
dighes, whistling cheerfully the while.
She cloged the door, and busled herself
with an Inventory of the tenderfoot
Indy's trunk. In It she found every-
thing needful for complete chuonge, and
i varlety of gaurments to boot, Folded
in the bottom of the trunk wns o gray
cloth skirt and a short blue silk
kimono, There was u cont and skirt,
too, of brown corduroy. But the feml-
oloe fustinet asserted ltself, and she
lald ont the gray skirt and the klmono.

For n dresser Roaring Bill had fash-
toned n wide shelf, and on it she found
a tollet set complete—hand mirror,
milltary hrushes, and sundry articles,
hacked with silver and engraved with
his Initinls, Perhaps with o splee of
mnlice, she put on o few extra touches.
There would be some small satisfae-
tlon in tantilizing BIll Wagstaff—even
If she eould not help feeling that It
might be o dnngerous gnme, And, thus
| arrayed in the weapons of her sex, she
| slipped on the klmono, nnd went into
the Hying foom to the cheerful glow of
the fire,

Bl rommined busy in the kitehen,
Dusk fell, The clenm of ¢ light showed
through n erach in the door. In the
big room only the fire gove battle to
the shadows, throwing n ruddy glow
Into the far corners, Presently Bl
enme In with u pulr of condles which
he set on the mantel ubove the fire-
| place,

“Iy Jove!™ he sald, looking down at
her,  “You look good pnungh to eat!

I'm not n cannibal, however,” he con-
tinued hastlly, when llnzvl flushed.
She wag not used th such plain spenk-
g, “And supper’s rendy. Come on!”

i h-‘ table was set, Moreover, 1o her
surprise—nnil vet not #o greatly to her
surprise, for she was beglnning to ex-
| peot almost anything from this para-

dosien! young man—It wos spread with
llnen, and the cutlery was sliver, the
dishes ehinn, in contradistinctlon to
the tinwnre of his eamp outfit.
As 1 ook Roaring Bl Wagstafr had
| no eause to be ashamed of himself, and
Huzel enjoyed the meal, particularly
sinea she hnd eaten nothing since slx
[ In the morning. After a time, when hor
appetite was partlally  satisfled, she
tonk glonelng  over his  kltchen.
| There seemed to be some adjunct of a
A fire burned on o
hearth stmilar to the one In the living
roonm
the fire,
Stove

Bill finlshed enting, nnd resorted to
clgarctte materlal instead of his pipe.

“Well, Httle person,” he sald at last,
“what do you think of this Joint of

to

But there was no sign of n

mine, ynyway?
“I've Just been wondering,” she re-
plied, “I don't see uny stove, yet you

s Filled
Woman's Garments,

Hazel Saw That the Trunk V

With

have food here that looks as if It were
buked, and biscults that tust
been cooked In an oven"

“You see no stove for the good and
gnfllelent reason,”” he returned, “that |
vou enn't pack a stove on o horse—and
wa're thres hundred odd miles from
the end of any wagon rond. With a
Dutch oven or two—that heavy, round
iron thing you se¢ there—I can gunr-
intee to cook nlmost anything you can
cook on i stove. Anybody can If they
know lhow., Desides, 1 like things bet-
ter this way, If I dide't, I suppose
I'd have n stove—and maybe n hot-wa-
ter supply, and modern plumbing. As
it i1m, it afforids me o sort of prideful
satisfnetion, which you may or may
pot be nble to understand, that this
eabin and everything in it 18 the work
of my hands—or stuff I've packed in
here with all sorts of effort from the
outside. Maybe I'm o frenk.
proud of this place, Barring the In-
evitnble lonesomeness that comes now
and then, T can be happler here than
any place I've ever struck yet. This
country grows on one”
= UYpg—on one's nerves,"
torted.

Bill smiled, and, rising, began to clear
nway the dishes. Haozel resisted an im-
pulse to help, She would not work;
she would not lft her finger to any
tusk, she reminded herself, He hnd
put her in her present position, nnd he
conld walt on her, So she rested an
¢lbow on the table and watched him.
In the midst of his work he stopped
suddenly.

wThere's oceans of time to do this"
he observed. “I'm Just o wee
tired, If anybody should ask you,
enmp In the other room, It's a heap
more comfy.”

He put more wood on the kitehen
fire, und set a pot of water to hent.
Out 1o the lving room Hazel drew her
chalr to one slde of the hearth., Bl
sprawled on the bearskin robe with an-
other clgnrette 1o his fingers,

“No," e began, ofter o long silence,

Hazel re-

1

PPots stood about the edge of |

| eepted order of things,

get on one's
normal humain

“this country doesn't
nerves—not if one Is n
belng. You'll find that. When I first
enme up here 1 thought so, too; It
seemed 50 big and empty and forbid-
ding, But the more I ses of it the bet-
ter It compares with the outer world,
where the extremes of luxury and want
are always in evidence, It begun to
seem ke home to me when | ﬂrut'
looked down into this little basin, 1
had a partner then, 1 sald to hlm:
‘Here's n dandy, fine place to winter.)" |
8o we wintered—Iin n log shack sixteen
foot square that Stk and Satin and |
Nigger have for a stable now, When
summer came my partner wanted to |
move on, so I stayed—stayed and be-
gnn to build for the next winter, And |
I've been working at It ever since,
muking little things llke chalrs and
tubles nand shelves, and fixing up game
heads whenever 1 got an exten good
one, And maybe two or three times a
venr I'd go out, Got restless, you
know. I'm not really n hermit by nn-
ture, Lord, the things I've pucked In
here from the outside ! Books—I hired
u whole pack tealn ot Asheroft once to

bring In Just books; they thought 1
wns crnzy, T guess, I've quit this ploce

onee or twice, but T always come back,

It's got that home feellng that I ean't

find nnywhere else. Only It has always

lneked one jmportant home qualifien- |
tlon," he finished softly, “Do you ever
bulld alr enstles?”

“No,"” Hazel answered untruthfully,
nnensy nt the trend of his tnlk. She
wns lenrning that Bill Wagstaff, for
all his gentleness and patience with
her, wis n persistent mortal,

“Well, T 40" he econtinued, unper- |
furhed, “Lots of ‘em, But mostly
around one thing—n woman—na dream |
womnn—hecause I never suw one that
| geemed to fit In untl I ran across yon,"

“Mr. Wagsinft,” THazel plended,
"m-n'! vou please =top talking lilm|
that? Tt Isn’t—It Isn't—" |

“Ien't proper, I suppose,” BI sup-
plied dryly, “Now, that's merely nn
errar, and a fundamental error on your
part, lttle person, Onr emotion and
Instinete nre perfectly proper when you
get down to fundamentals. Yon've got
nn artifieinl standard to Judge by,
that's all, _ And T don't suppose you
have the lenst idea how muny llves are
spolled one way and another by the
operation of those same artificlal stand-
ards In this little old world, Now, T
may seem to vou n lanwless, unprin-
cipled individual indeed, beenuse 'yve
neted contrary to your Iden of the ac-
But here’s my
I'm In senrch of happiness,

I have o few Idenls—nnd

wide of 1t
We all nre,

| very few lllusions. 1 don't quite helieve

have |

But I'm |

hit |
Let's | gront dedl at the hoands of men In the

in this thing enlled love at first sight,
That presupposes n volatility of emo-
tion that people of any strength of
character are not lkely to indulge In.
But—for Instance, & man can have n
very definite ideal of the kind of wom-
an he would ke for a mate, the kind
of woman he could be happy with und
could muke happy., And whenever he
finds a woman who corresponds to that
ldeal he's apt to make n strenuous ot-
tempt to get her, That's pretty much
how I felt nbout you."

"You had no right to kidnap me,”
Hazel begnn.

“You had no business getting lost
and making It possible for me to carry
you oft," Bill replied, “Isn’t that logle?"

“I'N' never forglve you," Hazel
flashed. “It was treacherous and un-
manly. There are other wuays of win-

ning a woman,"

“There wasn't any other way open !
to me”  BUl grew suddenly moody.
“Naot with you In Curiboo Mendows.
I'm taboo there, Why, I'd hove been ot
your elbow when you left the supper
tuble at Jim Briges' that night (f 1
hadn't known how It would be, 1 went
there out of sheer cnrlosity to take n
look at you—maybe out of a spirit of
definnce, becnuse I knew that I |
was certainly not welcome oven If they

woere willing to take my money for a
meal, And I eame away all up In the
alr. There wos something nbout you—

the tone of your volee,
proud e

the way your
head s get on your shoul-
ders, your makeup In genernl—thnt
| sent me away with o large-slzed grouch
at myself, ut Curlboo Meadows, and . ut
you for coming In my way."

"Why " she nsked In wonder,

YBecause you'd have belleved what
they told vou, nnd Carlboo Meadow:
can't tell anything ahout me that lsn't
bad,” be sald quletly.  “My record |
there makes me entirely uniit (o usso-
clate with—thut would have been your |
conclusion, And I wanted to be with |
you, to talk ro you, to tnke you by
storm nnd mnke you like me ns I felt
I could eare for you. You can't hln’l'l
grown up, little person, without realiz- |
Ing that you do attroct men very
strongly. All women do, but some far
more than others,"

“Porhaps” she admitted  coldly.
“Men have annoyed me with thelr un-
woleome nttentions, But none of them
ever dured go the length of carrying
me away ngainst my will, You can't
explain or excuse that"

“I'm not attempling exeuses," Bl
made answer. “There are two things
I never do—apologige or bully. 1 dare
gny that's one renson the Mendows
gives me such u black eye, If they
weren't w good deal afrald of me, and
nlways laylog for a chanee to do me
up, they wouldn't let me stay in the
town overnight., 8o you ecan gee what
o handleap 1 was under when It enme |
to muking your anequalntance and
ecourting you in the orthodox manner.”

“You've mpde & greav mistake,” ghe |
auld bitterly, “if you think you've re
moved the bandieap. I've suffered n |

past glx months, I'm beginoing to be-
HNeve that all men are brutes at hoart,"

Nonring Bill sat up and ciasped his
hands over his knees und stared fixedly
into the fire,

“No,” he sald slowly, “all men are
not brutes—any more than all women
are ungels. Tl convince you of that"

«s'wke me home, then," she cried for- |

u

| apple-growing lndustry,

-—=T=

| lornly, "Thms Ilm m:[} wuy you can
'nmlau ¢ me or make amends.”

“No," Bill murmured, “that 1sn't the
way, Walt till you know me better,

| Besldes, T couldn’t tuke you out now If

I wanted to without exposing you to
greater hardships than you'll have to
endure here, Do you renllze that It's
fall, and we're In the high latitudes?
This snow may not go off at all. Even
If It does It will storm sgnin before a
week, You couldn't wallow through
snow to your walst In forty-below-zero
weather.”

“Peaple will pass here, and I'll get
word out,” Hazel asserted desperately.

“What good would that do you?
You've got tho much econventlonal re-
gard for what you term your reputa-
tlon to send word to Cariboo Mandows
that you're llving back here with Ronr-
lng Bl Wagstaff, und won't some one
plense come and  rescue you" He
pansed to let that sink In, then con-
tinued: “Besides, you won't see a
white'fuce before spring : then only by
necldent. No one In the North, out-
side of n few Indians, has ever seen
this eabln or knows where It stands.”

She sat dumb, raging Inwardly, For
the minute she could have killed Roar-
ing Bill.
her Independence earried, whether or
no, into the heart of the wilderness at
the whim of n man who stood n ' self-
confessed rowdy, In il repute mmmﬂ
his own kind. There was a slumber-
ing devil In Miss Huzel Welr, and 1t
togk lttle to wake her temper. She
looked nt Bl Wagstaff, and her hreast
heaved,  He was responsible, and he
conld st ecoolly talking about it. The
resentment that had smoldered ngalnst
Andrew Dush and Jack Barrow concen-
trnted on Roaring Bill as the arch of-
fonder of them all, And lest she yleld |

| to a savage lmpulse to seream ot him,

she got up and ran into the bedroom,
slammed the door shut behind her, nnd
threw herself neross the bed to mufe
the sound of her erying In a pillow,

After a tlme she lifted her head.
| Outslde, the wind whistled gustily
around the eabin corners. In the

| hushed intervals she henrd a rlll'll('lj’I

pad, pnd, sounding sometimes close by

her door, agnin fuintly at the far end |

of the room. A beam of light shone
through the gonerous latehetring hole
In the door, Stealing softly over, she
peeped through this hole. From end
to end of the blg room nnd baek ngaln
Roaring Bl pesd  slowly,
stralght ahead of him with a fixed,
ubsent stare, his teeth closed on his
nether 1Up.  Hazel Wlinked wondering-
Iy. Many nn hour in the last three
months she had walked the floor ke
that, biting ber lp In mental ngony.
And then, while she was looking, DI
abruptly extinguished the cundles, In
the red gleam from the hearth she saw
him go into the kitchen, closing the
door-softly, After that there wos no
sound but the swirl of the storm
brushing at her window,
. L] » L] . .

In line with Roaring Bill's forecast,
the woesther eleared for a brief span,
and then winter shut down in earnest,
Dally the cold increased, till n half-
Ineh layer of frost stood on (he cabin
uines,

—

How Hazel passes the winter
in the “wilds" and what hap-
pens when spring brings a
chance for her release, Is told
Iin the next installment,

= =
(TO BE C( -\"rwl'l-.'lu

ONE OF WORLDS GREAT MEN

Johnny Apple;e_c.d,_;aspomible for

Many Orchards in Wide Range, Will
Not Soon Be Forgotten,

Jolin Clinpman's nime  occuples an
lmportant place In our American his-
tory, for he Is known ns “Johnny Ap-
plesesd, the Apostle of Apple Grow-
ing.” More than n hundred yenrs have
pussed slnee Jolinny  Appleseed  seats
tered apple seeds throughout o wide
runge of terrvitory from Pennsylvania
to the Mississipsd country, and In hu-
mility, ¥et Lis pame has been lmmor-
tallzed, and wo of future generations
will be o long thme forgetting the name
of this grent father of the motern
the Christian
Herald states,

Jolinny  Applesesl  was  born  In
sSpringlicld, Muss, I the year 1775,
eventful in Ameriean history in more
ways than one, About the year 1801
he cilgrited from Mussuchusetts, Jelne
Ing [orces sturting for the un-
known western country,

In the territory between Massachue
setts and Ohlo, und s far ng Indlana,
Me. Chopman was g familinr figure.
He the tide of migration go-
g tothe West, and seeing the need of
fruit, devoted hig life to 1ts culture,
Gutherlng ull the apple seeds he conld
secure In his natlve stnte he would
make long (rips west, planting the
seedd and supplylng the seattered set
tlers with enough to provide them with
dependable orchards.  The result was
thousands of producing apple orchurds
throughout this vast territory.

those

faresnw

Kiss Under the Mistletoe.

The mistletoe wns Lield In  great
reverence by the Drulds, It was be-
lleved to be partleularly and divines
Iy healing; In foct, it wus glven this
uttribute for ecenturies. It had specinl
gienlficinee ns the cause of the death
of Bulder, the Norse Apollo, who wos
killed by an arrow mode from its
brunches,

Subsequently Balder was restored to
Hfe, the mistletos tree was placed un-
der the eare of Frigga, and from that
time until it touched the earth was
never agoaln to be an Instrument of
evil,

The present custom of kissing une
der the mistletoe |8 the outcome of an
old practiee of the Dralds, Persons of
opposite sexes passed under the sus-
pendal vine and gave ench other the
liisw of love and peace, 1o full nssur-
ance that, thongh It had enosed Bal
der's death, it had lost nll It power
of dolng harm slnee his restoration,

Cwu of Rainfall.

tninfullg nre governed by the law of
repartition of temperatures In the
atmosphere, ‘to brenk the equill-
bedum und bring sbout raln requires
g0 grent an energy as eannot be nt-
teibuted to such o feeble cause as that
determined by the loeal vibratlons pro-
dueed even by the most Intense firing
of cannon, -

She who had been so sure In |

looking |

e

|LOW ECLIPSES
ILL OTHERS

Bonds Bought by Nearly Seven-
teen Million,

M'ADOO THANKS NATION

Pasple Of All Means Getting The In
vestment Habit And Expected To
Put More Money Into Next

Loan,
Whashington.—Analysls of Liberty
|[.u;m roports showed that probably

bought bonds in the
Snturday midnight
second

| 17 000,000 persons
| enmpuaign cloyed S
I"mll'lﬂu more than In the

lonn end 12,500,000 more than in the
firet.  Latest tabulations showed §,-
| a1 260 reporied subscriptions;, but

the Treasury now belleves the actual

| tota!, which may run to $4,000,000,060,
wlil not be definltely known until May
14, four days after individual banks
are requirsdl to report to Federal re
seve banks

“Whateve: the money total,™ sald a
Trensury statement, “the loan Just
tlosed probably 12 the moal Fuccoess-
Iul ever Monted by any nation. The
marve ‘nu-' tstribution of the third
Liber Loan Indlentes that one out
af avery six petsons in the Unirted
Stul may have particlpnted In this
loan”

Banks voepurees, 11 was polnted ont,
have heen drawn on comparatively it
tle to mpke the loan o sudeess and
tha prospects for fufure loans are
Lrighter as a consequenc An wdded
renson for jubliation among Trensusy

| oflicinle 1s
ernment bond<baying
ing stronger among people of small
means and thoat they probably will
Invest even more heavily In the fourth
loan next fall,

MeAdoo, In a
thanking the nation for s

the Indication that the Goy-
habit is becom

steretary stntement

aupport of

the loan, sald the widespread distribin
tion of bonds “ia partenlarly gratfy
Hing" and added: *“7Thiz 12 the gound

| et form of national wur
dlstribution
| peaple thi

finineo—the

of the loan among

mselves'

He ureed subseribers to retnin thelr
‘ bonds unless there [s o pressing neces
#ity Tor selling them, boiy to help

maintain the credit of the Government |

I L stimulus to “thoge economies |
and savings which relense materials
and lahor necessiry to the support, if
not to the very [ile of our urmy and
navs.”

STEEL SHIP BUILT IN 27 DAYS.

New Vaork Shipbuilding Company Es.

| tablishes New World's Record,
| Washington.—When the steal collier
Tuckahoe went m'ulrlrlnrli from the

Camden ways of the w York Ship
tilding Company ?-I-n:ui.u morning o
new world's record in rapid ship con-

struction was established, a record
tint hos never boen even approxi
muted In the hiztory of the marine
industry

The record established was 27 days,
2 ksu gnd 50 minutes for the build
Ing of & 5,550-1on stee! stenmship. The
vessel was complete from  keel to
truck in every det excopt o few

finishing tonehes by the puinters and

outfiTiers. The bo in place, en-
gines Installed, masts stepped, fun-
nel In positlon, propeller fitted, -
der hang and all ready for business,

eSeapt a ! head of steam.

The Tuekahoe wns to have beon de-
lvered Jun 15 The Emergency
Fleet Corporatlon deslgners and offi-
clals did not helleve when the contract
Ior her was let that It waz humanly

welble for any group of workmen to
o better Hn June 1. at the ontside
But American enterprise, genins and
pitrlotlem pecomplished the job 41
dayvs ahend of time.

PENETRATE THIRD GERMAN LINE

An American Raiding Party Fail To

single German,

The attnek was on a German sal
fent.  he artillery completely levelwd
the German positlons and the pioneers
fAnished the job by blowing up !l the

enemy  work, thus ‘eliminating the
sullent

North of 85t Mihiel (Verdun seetor)
the enemy bhombiardesd the Amerks
enn posittons. The American artil-
lery countered effectively, evidently
thwarting a German raid.

KILLED IN 2,000.FOOT FALL.

Army Lieutenant Mests
Florida School.

Death At

Arvendla, Fin—Lieut, 8 T. Valen
tine, of New York Clty, attached to
the Army Avistion School near here,
wiur Kled Instantly when the alrplane
in which he was flying fell npproxi
mntely 2,000 feel

UNCLE SAM WILL TAKE HIM.

German Lion Tamer Held Under
Espionage Act.

Winehester, *Vi.—WHlam Blunke,

31 vears old, until recontly a resident

of Winchester, I8 held in Richmond

ne an enemy allen, hiwing been arrest.

ed In Orange county, where le had
taken refuge after hurriedly leaving
Washlogton last fall.  While here

Blunke worked st loonl gurages and
fraquently bousted of Geyman military
Prow eis,

the |

Ta drive a tank, kandle the gy, |
sweep over the enemy trenelis, fhy
strong nerves, good rieh blood, 8 oy
stomach, liver and kidneys. Whep

‘time comes, the man with red 1), nv]'

his veing “Is up and at it." Ho jq irg
nerves for hardships—an Interpst
work grips him. That's the wuy

feel when you have taken o oo :'.I
nerve tonle, made up of Bl r.,",'
Goliden Seal root, Stone root
bark, and rolled Into n soenreg.,
tahlot and sold In sixtycont vl
most all drogglsts for past fifty 5

as Dr. Pleree's Goliden Modieal 1y

ery, This tonle, In Hauld o talited f,
Is just whaot you need this sprig
glve you vim, vigor and vitality A g

Clirm

fog end of n hard winter, no wou,
you fesl “run-down blue, out af .,
Try this “Medienl DIscovery” of I
Pleree's, Don't wolt! Today |y g

dny to begin! A Httle “pep,” nud v,
lungh and live,

The best meang to oll the mnohlhe
of the body, put tone Into the .
kidneys and clreulatory system, (v
first practice a good lhoose-e| 8
I know of nothing better as 0 lusar g
than a vegetable plll made up of &
apple, leaves of aloe and Jolop
Is commonly sold by all druge
Dr. Pleree's Pleasant  Pellors
should bhe taken ot logast onee o
clear the twenty-five foet of Int
You will thus clean the
the, poisons and keep well,
the time to clean house,
| a spring house cleaning—Ady,

sxstem

Gilive

Small Pill
Small Dose
Small Price

IVE
PILLS,

CONSTIPATION

have stood the test of time,
Purely wvegetable, Wonderfully
quick to banish biliousness,
headache, indigestion and to
clear up a bad complexion.
| Genuine bears aignature
|
|

Sra ool

PALE FACES

Generally indicate a lack
of Iron in the Blood

Carter’s Iron Pills

Will help this condition

A Ry o v N
Let CuticuraBe
Your Beautylloclor
PATENT P.“I""Lk‘.:.f:ﬁa‘;?.'l'-’n:

Iates roascoable. Highest reforvtices, Host v

Watson E. Colemn

There is no earthly hope for o ma
who (8 too Inzy to gequlre enciles,

Bora Eves, Blond-Shot Eyen, Watery Em
Btichy Eyena, nll henled promptly with nlghh
Iy applications of Roman Eye Balsam A

Matter-of-Fact Youth.

April shiowers being rond
Tommy?

Umbirellns, miss,

Tegihor
whnt,
Taomny
With a Loud VoVice.
“Money tilks”
“And Just now It Is shouting the b
tle ey of frosdom.”

Only for Fun,
Smilth—0f
whist only for fun?
Mes, Swift—a)
nuy fun @nless
nhoney,

Mis,
hriilge

COrse, Yol :'.-1
But It s
nre paying

COrse,

Vol

One Instance,
(with  enthusinsm) =)
denr, whint 'y
Thiy sieh things
Tukem & Broakem's today.
He (with disgust) —Yes,
solil you.

Shl'
nrenlns
cligp

Jok

=il

I sin

Says Fish Have Brains.

Find Any.
fenn Army In Franes ey
fean troops In the Lorridne seclor qur
vled out o rald on the German lnes
south of Hnlleville, on o Gobynrd
front
After an intense but brief artillery
preparation, the infantry, accompa-
niod by pioneers, went over the top
and pencidated the German positions
to the third line. They found not a |

Stephen Decatur Bridges of Ve

noar Bangor, who 12 kpown s W
sulmon and alewife king of the I
ohseot, 14 08 posiiive not only thut :"‘
have brdiins, bot that fish reason 40

form dislikes and llkes and tell ts
n||‘|i|||ull‘- 1o cach other,

dridges explunins the disappent T
of &ilmon from-the Pepobseot in 00

wiyvs—aelther “stalmon tell ovhet

mon how dirty Jts waters ave anl hint
It §s not N for any respectable &
mon to Nve n or “the fish resent
because at the hatelery fn Enst
lund they ate taken from the W4 f

fnd steipped of thelr eggs."

wihe fish resent that heepnse 108
pgninst noture,” Mreo Bridges o
SPhey declde they are not belng (0
od right and stay away.'—Boston HE
nhl.

—

To get the best of a
Corn Foods, order

POSTTOASTIES

Sweet Crisp ReadyTo-Eat



