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AN ABUSED AMUSEMENT IS A
HARD MASTER

The cheerful little meal and then more cards until six o'clock when Olive
went home for an hour’s sleep: an abstracted dinner, and a change of
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MIMICRY NO SUCCESS

A man who prides himself on his
powers of mimicry is always keen
on adding to his repertoire. His lat-
est is an imitation of the buzzing
of a bee, London Tit-Bits says.

After practicing assiduously in
private, the day arrived when he
considered it sufficiently realistic
to try on his wife.

Standing quietly in the hall, he
began the buzzing noise and, gradu-
ally opening the dining room door,
gave full vent to the imitation.

"Lifelike, dear, what?" he haz-
arded, smilingly.

“Pooh!'" his wife answered. *T
don't think that's much like a cow."

Lacy Squares Form

In this pattern filet crochet, that
favorite of the modern needle-
woman, is adapted to two lovely
squares—handsome used together
—eflective each used alone in
cloth, bedspread or scarf. The
lace stitch sets off the design in
each square. String is the ma-
terial used and you'll be delight-
ed with the result. You can also

a Spread or Scarf
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“Garrison Finish”

" T'HAT was a garrison finish!"
you exclaim when the home
team, which has been trailing for
most of the game, comes from be-
hind to win in the last minute of
play. And when you say that you
are perpetuating the fame—not of
a baseball or a football player, but
of a jockey!

Edward H. Garrison was his
name and he started life as a black-
smith's helper in New Haven, Conn.
Then he began hanging around the
racetracks and occasionally was
given the job of exercising one of
the thoroughbreds. It wasn't long

They're So Siﬁlple_t_o Sew!

until he was a full-fledged jockey,
who made it a practice to hold his
mounts in during the greater part
of a race because he mistrusted
the staying power of a *‘front run-
ner.”” Then he began to boot and
whip as they came into the stretch
where, as he said, ‘‘the money is.”

In 1886 one of these ‘'‘come-froms-
behind-to-win'' drives carried an
outsider, Dutch Roller, owned by
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use mercerized cotton to make the R [' HOW DEATH VALLEY WAS NAMED
squares a smaller size. In pattern ® % (From ''Tales of the Old Frontier.")

5695 you will find instructions and hﬁmn t:lu “&hga plnt:n ]:m heat *;nve:
charts for making the squares shimmered and danced. Mirages of coo
shown: an illustration of  them lakes appeared, mocking their thirst,

; and vanished. In the background stood
and of the stitches needed; mas- a range of black-walled mountains For Death Valley is now a
terial requirements,

through which the emigrants could see Eﬂtiﬂtr;lalmm;pme;'lt. adrl?lmsterjed
i . \no opening. And this was Christmas day, e nationa ark service
To obtain this pattern send 15 1y y P
cents in stamps or coins (coins

18491 of the department of the inte-
preferred) to The Sewing Circle

costume for the evening game. named ‘‘Rufus,”” saved the lives

of between three and four hun-
dred travelers in the Colorado
and Mojave deserts as well as
Death Valley.

Then in 1917 Death Valley ‘‘got
him' at last. During one of his
trips he came to a spring which
he had always used and drank
from it, He offered some water

park in Maine and Mesa Verde
in Colorado, come to Death
Valley. Here is a winter play-
ground for you. Come, enjoy it."”

(which appears on Furnace
creek in the spring) he gathered
the most likely-looking deposit.

That night he made the test
as the prospector had told him.
There was a breathless moment
of suspense and then Aaron Win-
ters cried ‘“‘Rosie, she burns
green! We're rich!"” The borax
industry of Death Valley had
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Variety

“Does your son come back
to visit you since entering the mov-
les?'’

“"Every summer,”
Grandma proudly.

“And does he bring his wife with
him?"

“Each time, and they have been
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By KATHLEEN NORRIS
HE anxious face of a hand-
some young woman looked
out from the morning pa-
pers a few weeks ago; her
photograph was taken in a jail, she

had just been sentenced for passing
bad checks.

For example, Europe has legally
banished the roulette wheel. *‘On
the races,” they say in France, *‘a
man loses his own money. On the
wheel he loses his firm's money."’

90 roulette, discredited and dis-
graced, was banished to the south,
and set up formally in the tiny
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Early in the spring the:.; had left the rior. And so ever fro
‘Middl , 100 trong, : e Adasd i
‘Middle West i L (B v e to May, thousands of

She is the daughter of a distin-
guished professional man; she had
an interesting childhood of travel
and unusual contacts; she made a
good marriage. It was only when
they had been married for several
months that her young doctor hus-
band made his first mild protest
against her passion for cards.

All this woman wants to do in
this life is play cards. Contract
bridge is her one interest: she is
happy only when she can play it
day and night. Her home — the
beautiful little country home with
a garden that was her father's wed-
ding gift to her — meant nothing
to her. Her husband meant nothing:
she would not have children. Dis-
order, dirt, debt, these were the
only conditions the husband knew in
the three years they were together.
Olive never did anything but play
bridge.

She slept late every morning: the
maid carried in her coffee at ten:
at eleven she was dressed and ready
for the day. She went then to the
house of some friend, and they and
two others of their sort played a
rubber before lunch. Then the cheer-
ful little meal—the sort of meal that
women love—and then more cards
until six o'clock, when Olive went
home dreamily for an hour's sleep;
an abstracted dinner, and a change
of costume for the evening game.

The only tragedy she ever knew
was when she could not get up a
good game. Some sort of game al-
ways was possible; sometimes she
even coaxed her husband into play-
ing.

After two years of this they rented
the house and went to a boarding-
house, and Olive went on playing
bridge. She took lessons in bridge;
she read articles about bridge. When
her husband asked for a divorce his
plea was that his wife had no other
interest in life but the game. He got
his divorce, and Olive got $150 a
month. 5

ohe lived in a small room, she
skimped meals, she went on play-
ing bridge. But save as she would,
and gamble as she would, she
couldn't make ends meet, s¢ she
got a Job. The job was in a cafe-
teria, as cashier, and a few weeks
ago Olive cashed a check for an old
patron, took a tracing of the sig-
nature, and presently forged it on
& check for $160. Now she will
spend two years in jail. Her mother
died of grief; she was in the court
when the sentence was pronounced
went home crushed
broken, and never
again.

It seems incredible that a mere
game, an amusement intended to
fill an idle hour now and then, could
80 take possession of a handsome,
well-born and well-educated woman;
but this is a true story, and not the
only one of its kind. There is a cer-
tain fever bred of card playing, or
of gambling of any sort, that takes
possession of apparently sensible
folk sometimes, and carries them
far away from their moorings, blinds
them to all other considerations, No
drug ever has its victims in a
crueler grip than cards. And women,
who have more leisure, and who do
everything with swifter force than
mmen, are often natural gamblers.
Middle-aged, idle, perhaps bored
with the dull routine of respectable
middle-class existence, they find a
tremendous excitement in card play-
ing, and the more they have of it
the more they want it

Most pleasures grow into vices
if we give them free play. Per.

and heurtl-
left her bed

principality of Monaco. The Prince
permitted it there;

But I don't like Monte Carlo. The
air there is positively 3ickening to
me; it is poisoned with human
misery.

The residents there are not per-
mitted to gamble. Oh, no, the au-
thorities see to that.

Once past the careful inspection
and identification at the door you
find a dream of amusement and in-
terest inside; a musical entertain-
ment vaudeville, refreshments,
deep restful chairs, deep carpets,
soft lights.

“Oh, why can’'t life always be
like this, Tom!" I heard one young
woman say excitedly, as she and
@ man came in. ‘1 could sit here
forever, listening to the music and
watching the types, and drinking
cool things!”

Beyond this introductory stage of
luxury and beauty are the great
salons where the tables are. Just
the familiar green cloth with the
number painted on it, and the spin-
ning bowl of the wheel in which the
little ivory ball sings and sings and
clinks itself silent.

Groups of motionless persons
packed about the tables: the heads
go forward; discs click against the
croupiers’ rakes. How quickly, how
impersonally they draw it toward
them, the precious money that
means meals and shoes and freedom
for the anxious-faced men and wom-
en who watch. A little, very little,
is pushed back. The croupiers never
comment; they never say, “Ah, too
bad!" or ‘“Better luck.” They know
that the losers will vanish into the
darkness and despair of the world's
lowest slums and dregs: they know
that the winners will come back and
back until they lose. The pro-
prietors of a roulette wheel can't
lose, no matter what they do. They
are gambling on the weakness of
human nature, and human nature
doesn't change.

All over the world schools, clinies,
lectures, teachers, mothers. clubs
and associations are trying to build
up morality—trying to better the
average of human goodness by only
the hundredth part of a hundredth
part here and there. The gambling
tables are on the other side; they
are crealing misery and moral
breakdown, year after year.

“Why, but you're warned,” they
argue reasonably. “You know what
thinking people have decided about
gambling. You know it's illegal in
well governed communities. You
don't have to play.”

My little woman who had thought

she could live in a Casino was wait-
ing in a chair by the door when 1
came by three hours later. She was
a sick-looking girl then: white-faced
and tense, Tom was arranging
something with the cashier.” I asked
her if she had won.
“At first we did," she sald, in that
voice one comes to know in Monte
Carlo. Tom came to talk to her;
they conferred., *‘Yes, Papa will,
Papa'll send it,” I heard her say,
quickly and nervously. ‘“We can
cable him."

Their evening's amusement had
cost them seventy-two hundred dol-
lars, Yet they had started in mod-
estly enough with a stake of one
hundred francs, about flve dollars
then, apiece.

No wonder the Casino can sup-
ply refreshments, music, chairs,
Couldn't any merchant in the world
insure you that. if you were like to
hand him a profit of seven thousand
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of life,"” said the gentle friend.
ing,’”” answered Farmer Corntossel.

do is to trade off sunshine for rain,

‘boondoggle’ means?'’

sel, “I guess maybe that's another
of those things you have to go to
college to learn all about."

three of the prettiest girls you ever
saw."

Used to It

Counsel (at the end of a long

cross-examination)—I hope, mad-

am, I have not troubled you with all
these questions?

“Not at all,” replied the lady, po-

litely. *“I have twin boys aged six
at home!"

GOOD PROPOSITION
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“Couldn't we form a stock com-
pany and sell lots on this ocean
front?"
"'l should say so—and look at the

water we could put in the stock?"

.

He Flew the Track

“You are accused of having =a
single-track mind,” said the candid
constituent.

"The accusation is false!" replied
Senator Sorghum. “A single track
implies something like a rut. It
might be more reasonable to say I
have an airplane mind, soaring in-
to the clouds of imagination and oft-
en uncertain as to whether or not
I'm going to get back safely to
earth.”

Readiness With Thanks
Little David, visiting at the home
of a neighbor, was given a piece of
bread and butter, and he smiled a
very polite *“thank you."

Lady of the House (compliment-
ing)—That's right, David. I like to
hear little boys say ‘‘thank you."
David (after a little thought) —
Well, if you would like to hear me
say it again, you might put some
jam or jelly on the bread.

Principally

Back to school only a few weeks,
Jim already had gotten in trouble
and had been hailed before the prin-
cipal, who wrote his parents a note.
A relative visiting Jim's house
asked him how he liked being back
al school.

“It's all right,"”” he said., ‘It isn't
school I object to, it's the principal
of the thing."

Sunshine Surfeit
“You must look on the sunny side

““That's just what I'm tired of do-
““After this drouth what 1 want to

lightning."

thunder and

Big Word
“Do you know what the word

““No,"" answered Farmer Corntos-
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THE PROBLEM

Household Arts Dept.,, 259 W.
Fourteenth St., New York, N. Y.
Write plainly pattern number,
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like those of the body.
morning of life they lie behind us;
at noon, we trample them under
foot; and in the evening they
stretch long, broad and deepen-
ing before us.—Longfellow.
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your name and address.

Putnam

Crullers

1 cupful of sugar

2 eggs

2 tablespoonfuls of cream

1 cupful of sweet milk

72 teaspoonful of nutmeg

2 heaping teaspoonfuls of bak-
ing powder

Flour enough to make the dough
stiff enough to roll. Cut out and

fry in deep fat.
Copyright.—WNU Bervice.

Dr. Pierce's Pleasant Pellets made of
May Apple are effective in removing
accumulated body waste.—Adv.

Power in Truth
There is nothing so powerful as
truth; and often nothing so
strange.—Daniel Webster.

DON'TWAIT |

FOR A COLD

1. Keep your head clear
2, Protect your throat
3. Help build up

YOUR ALKALINE RESERVE ‘
5

L
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Shadows of the Mind
The shadows of the mind are

In the

Less Monthly Discomfort

Many women, who formerly suf-
fered from a weak, run-down cons
ditlon as a result of poor assimila-
tlon of food, say they benefited by
taking CARDUI, a special medleine
for women, They found it helped to
Increase the appetite and improve
digestion, thereby bringing them
nore strength from thelr food.

Naturally there 18 less discomfort
at monthly periods when the system
has been strengthened and the vari-

ous functions restored andregulated.

Cardul, praised by th
is well worth trﬂ;l'. uﬁlm it
benefited, consult a physiclan,

—_"_""_"—"'_"———_.—

‘the gold field of California. Then the

fatal decision of a part of the train
to try . a short cut across the mountains
had brought them into this valley whose
floor was more than 200 feet below the
level of the sea. In it they wandered for
weeks of torment.

Again the party split. One group, 36
persocns in all, young bachelors from
Illinois who called themselves “‘The Jay-
hawkers,'" pressed on toward the moun-
tains. Some of them died of starvation,
some of thirst and others went mad and
wandered away Into the desert. In all
13 perished before they fought through
to safely.

The other party, men with families,
found a tiny spring and camped there
to rest. Then food supplies ran low.
Thelr oxen began to die and their
wagons to fall apart in the blistering
sun, So Asahel Bennett, their leader,
sent two young fellows, Will Manley
and John Rogers, forth to find a way
out of the trap. As they departed Mrs.
Bennelt gave Manley a double handful
of rice—half of all she had— and silently
pointed to the hunger-pinched faces of
her children.

The emigrants now sat down to walit
for the refurn of the two scouts, A
week passed—two—three—and still they
did not return. At the end of the fourth
week all except Asahel Bennett's wife
abandoned hope. ‘**They will come back,"
she declared steadfastly. But they did
not, and the emigrants resolved upon
one final desperate attempt. They began
stripping the canvas covers from the
prairie schooners and making pack sad.
dles to cineh upon their emaciated oxen,

And then Manley and Rogers returned!
They spoke but briefly of the days of
horror spent In struggling from one
waterhole to the next across the 250
miles of the Mojave desert, of the dead
of the Jayhawker party whom they
found along the trail. But they had
brought food and, most vital of all,
they had found a way out,

They guided the party on the long
climb to the summit of the Panamint
range. As the emligrants reached the
crest and looked back Into the inferno
from which they had escaped, Asahel
Benneit's wife raised her arms in a
gesture of farewell. *""Good-by, Death
Valley!'" she cried.

And thus it was named.

By ELMO SCOTT WATSON
N THIS valley the
heat waves still shim-
mer and dance across
the sandy waste: the
mirages still appear
and then vanish; and
the sun still blazes
down to make it the
hottest place found in all the
world in mid-summer, with re-
corded temperatures of 137 in
the shade and 160 in the sun.
But how different is its reputa-

Americans respond to their Un-
cle Samuel's invitation. For the
fear of danger or even of dis-
comfort in this lost world of
lonely desert wastes, of harsh,
barren mountains, of brooding
silences, is no longer present
there. Over the roads and trails
once marked by the bones of

pioneers, thousands of automo-
bile tourists now drive in safety,

rages and gasoline stations and
the ever- present roadside stands.

It's “Life Valley’”’ Now.

The silence of the desert is no
longer broken only by the winds
which sweep down from
mountain tops and stir the ever-
changing sands. The music of
resort hotel orchestras blare out
and echo from the slopes of the
Funeral range or the Panamints.

habited mainly by snakes and
lizards, now has a permanent
human population of nearly 200—
the last census figures show that.
Some of them have built lux-
urious homes there and they,
with the thousands of tourists
who come every year by auto-
mobile, by railroad, by bus line
—yes, even by airplane—, have
transformed Death Valley into
Life Valley.

Dramatic as 18 the incident
which gave Death Valley its
name, scarcely less dramatic is
the story of how the borax in-
dustry, which spread the fame
of Death Valley, got its start
in this region.

In 1880 Aaron Winters lived
with his wife, Rosie, in a frontier
home in Ash Meadows, a tiny
oasis east of Death Valley. To
their home one day came a
wandering prospector who told
the Winters of the borax deposits
in the state of Nevada and how
a great fortune awaited anyone
who could find more such de-
posits. Winters asked many ques-
tions, including the question of
how a person could know borax
if he discovered it. He was told
that the best test was to pour
certain chemicals over the sup-

tion nearly a century after Asa-

posed borax deposit and then to

1 'A:.-.- ey

= -.. l.hl

e e

; = i 'l . ] o -I

) - r _‘-
-'.i-'f'.-.n-hih-..a..."u.- e

finding there tourist camps, ga- |

the |

Moreover, Death Valley, once in- |

come into existence.
The next problem was how to
get the rich borax deposits out of

the valley. Out of necessity came
the famous 20-mule team wagons
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team, and ‘‘Shorty’’ Harris, who

which are inseparably associated
with the name of Death Valley.

But borax is not the only
wealth which this valley con-
tains. Gold was discovered there
many years ago and it has been
the favorite haunt for the old-
time prospector. Perhaps the
most famous of these prospec-
tors—certainly the most publi-
cized—was the man who became
known as ‘‘Death Valley Scotty."
He was Walter Scott, an ex-
cowboy and once a champion
rough rider with Buffalo Bill's
Wild West show.

Every so often '‘Scotty’’ came
out of Death Valley with a pock-
et full of gold. He was believed
to have a secret mine and cer-
tainly its wealth seemed to be
inexhaustible, He hired special
trains to take him to Chicago
or New York., When he came
to town he threw money out of
hotel windows and traffic jams
caused by scrambling people re-
sulted. He built a desert palace
which was said to have cost
more than $2,000,000, He found
other and new ways of “blowing"’
his money—all of which landed
him on the front pages of news-
papers all over the country and
he became a perpetual adver-
tisement, an official ‘‘press
agent,”’ for this region which re-
mained a land of mystery for
s0 long.

The Good Samaritan,

Another picturesque figure in
the history of this region was the
man who became known as the
““Good Samaritan of Death Val-
ley.” Lou Waestcott Beck was
his name and he was one of the
great number of men who sought

OLD TIMERS' GRAVES—These two simple slabs of wood mark
the last resting places of two of Death Valley’s best beloved char-
acters: Jim Dayton, a driver of one of the famous 20-mule teams,
who was buried on the spot where he perished in 1898 with all of his

ades, and was laid to rest, at his expressed desire, beside his buddy.

to Rufus, but the dog refused
to drink, The spring had become
infected, After a terrible trip
to his home in Pasadena, where
Mrs. Beck awaited their return,

outlived him by nearly four dec-

the ‘“Good Samaritan’”’ went to
bed ill and never rose again. The
work which he inaugurated was
carried on by the United States
geological survey which erected
the numerous sign posts that
saved the earliest tourists from
suffering the fate of so many
of the pioneers in the valley.
Another interesting character
in Death Valley history was
"“"Dad"’ Fairbanks who won fame
as the ‘‘official rescuer' of the
region. During his career in that
role ‘‘Dad'’ saved the lives of
more than 50 persons who had

James R. Keene, to victory in the
Great Eastern handicap at Sheeps-
head Bay, N. Y., and after that a
““‘Garrison finish'" became a by-
word on the turf. But more famous
than that was Garrison's victory on
Boundless in the $60,000 World Fair
derby in Chicago in 1893.

When the entries in this race went
to the post, Garrison began to stall.
On one pretext or another, such as
fixing his straps and his saddle, he

| managed to delay the start of the

race for an hour and 42 minutes!
He spent most of this time on the
ground, thus taking the weight off
his horse, while the other horses
were fldgeting and wearing them-
selves out under the weight of their
riders,

When at last they were sent away
to the excited cheers of 100,000
spectators, Boundless' jockey
trailed the fleld for almost the en-
tire race. Then there was another
“Garrison finish" and Boundless, a
15 to 1 shot, came home the win-
ner of $60,000—or rather $59,000 for
the judges fined Garrison $1,000 for
his part in the delay at the post.

“snapper’’ won, lost and partly
regained a fortune in racing. He
quit as a jockey in 1897 and later
served as an official at numerous
tracks in the South. His last days
were spent in Florida where he
died a few years ago at the age of
sixty-two,

John Smith T.

IS name was John T. Smith.

But that was too common. So,
in order to make people remember
his name he began signing it **‘John
Smith T." As such it has come
down in history, albeit the figure of
the man who bore it {s a shadowy
one. We know that he was famous
in the early days of Missouri as a
duelist and land speculator and that
he caused considerable trouble for
Moses Austin before that worthy
went to the Southwest to play an
important role in the history of the
Republic of Texas.

Historlans are beginning toc sus-
pect that John Smith T, was deeply
involved in the Burr conspiracy, as
was another John Smith—a United
States senator from Ohio who
missed being expelled from the sen-
ate by just one vote. But how prom-
inent John Smith T. was in that mis-
guided adventure is still unknown
and he is remembered chiefly be-
cause he was uniquely successful
in escaping oblivion when *‘Fate
tried to conceal him by naming him
Smith!"

At least four others who at-
tempted to thwart Fatc thus are re-
corded in the rolls of the United
otates army. J. Allen Smith of
Pennsylvania changed his name to
J. A. S, Izard when he entered the
United States Military academy at
West Point but when he was gradu-
ated in 1825 he resumed his real

DEATH VALLEY SCOTTY

become lost in the desert. He
called the buzzards, which wheel
in great circles over the valley,
his ‘‘spies."

name. One of his classmates was
Joseph Brice Smith, who was
graduated as Joseph S. Bryce, be-
came a second lieutenant and re-
signed from the army in 1832. At
the outbreak of the Civil war he be-
came a captain of volunteers and
in 1866 was brevetted a major for
gallantry during the war. In 1830
a William Smith entered West Point
as “"William D. Fraser' but he was
graduated under his right name, He
rose to a captaincy and was brevet-
ted a major in 1848 for '‘merito-
rious service' during the Mexican

N

these new styles created by Sew-
Your-Own,
of the most wearable ever offered
the members of The Sewing Cir-
cle,
there isn't a complication or a
single trick detail to bother with

as well, will rise and set on

This timely trio is one

Yet, and you'll love this,

in the whole program.

Pattern 1981—Pajamas so com-
fortable, restful and entirely satis-
fying that the alarm clock will
have to ring twice—no foolin'—
that's the boast and even the
promise of this newest two piece
outfit. It goes through your sew-
ing machine like a dream, and
really is one made up in satin or
one of the vivid new prints. For
wounging, the long sleeved version
in velveteen or silk crepe is a
knockout. It is designed in sizes
14, 16, 18 and 20 (32 to 42 bust).
Size 16 requires 5 yards of 39
inch material, with short sleeves
475 vards.

Pattern 1207—If your day begins
at the crack of dawn with a stand-
ing invitation to prepare break-
fast in nothing flat, or there-
abouts, this is a house dress you
can well appreciate. It's on in a
jiffy and is just the thing for a
two - handed expert breakfast
maker, The lines are clean cut
and slenderizing, It has a large
pocket that's helpful, and general
prettiness that is conducive to
one’'s mental and physical well
being. It is available in sizes 34,
J6, 38, 40, 42, 44, 46, 48, and 50.
oize 36 requires 4% yards of 39
inch material, with long sleeves
444 vards.

Pattern 1978—This blithe little
blouse will add spice to your
wardrobe at this time. Not only
is it the essence of smartness and
the last word in style, but the first
word in simplicity, which is impor-
tant to you who sew at home. It
1s feminine as to collar, delicately
slender of waist and highly orig-

% Burdens of the Day

It has been well said that no
man ever sank under the burden
of the day. It is when tomorrow’s
burden is added to the burden of
today that the weight is more than
a man can bear.—George Mac-
Donald.

OT only the sun, but the moon | inal throughout.
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You may have
it with short or long sleeves, as
you prefer, It is designed in sizes
12, 14, 16, 18, and 20 (30 to 38
bust). Size 14 requires 2 vards
of 39 inch material, with short
sleeves 134 yards.

Send your order to The Sewing
Circle Pattern Dept., 247 W.
Forty-third street, New York,
N. Y. Patterns 15 cents (in coins)

each.
i Bell Syndicate, —WNU Service.

€as, Gas All
theTime,Can’t
Eat or Sleep

“The gas on my stomach was so bad
| could not eat or sleep. Even my
heart seemed to hurt, friend sug-

ested Adlerika. The first dose | took

rought me relief. Now | eat as |
wish, sleep fine and never felt better.”
—Mrs. Jas, Filler.

Adlerika acts on BOTH upper and
lower bowela while ordinary laxatives
act on the lower bowel only, Adlerika

ives yYour system a thorough cleans-
ng, bringing eut old, Fuilnnnu: matter
that you would not believe was in vour
system and that has been causing gas

ains, sour stomach, nervousness and
eadaches for months.

Dr. H. L. Shoub, New York, re '
“In addition to intestinal cleansing, A ha
greatly reduces bacieria end colon bacilll,™

Give your bowels a REAL cleansing
with Adlerika and see how good you
veel. Just one spoonful relieves GAS
and constipation. At all
Druggists.

Burden of Wisdom
He who knows much has many

cares.—Lessing,

Leading

PAIN IN

NEARLY DROVE

HER CRAZY
Got Quick

RELIEF
By Rubbing

Muscles were 80 S R

sore she could S ——

hardly touch them. Used Hamlins Wizard
Oil and found wonderful relief. Just
rubbed it on and rubbed it in. Thousands
gay Hamlins Wizard Oil works wonders
for stiff, aching muscles. Why suffer? Get
a bottle for speedy comfort. Pleasant odor.
Will not stain clothes, At all druggists,

. " _HAMLINS, e
" WIZARD OIL
For MUSCULAR ACHES and PAINS

Due to REEUMATISM-- NEURALGIA
LUMBAGO—-OHEST COLDS

Calotabs Help Nature
To Throw Off a Cold

Millions have found in Calotabs a | toxines.

most valuable aid in the treatment
of colds. They take one or two tab-
lets the first night and repeat the
third or fourth night if needed.
How do Calotabs help Nature
throw off a cold? First, Calotabs
are one of the most thorough and
dependable of all intestinal elimi-
nants, thus cleansing the intestinal
tract of the germ-laden mucus and

] Second, Calotabs are diu-
retic to the kidneys, promoting the
elimination of cold poisens from
the blood. Thus Caletabs serve
the double purpose of a purgative
and diuretic, both ef which are
needed in the treatment of colds.

Calotabs are quite economical:
only twenty-five cents for the fam-
ily package, ten cents for the trial
package,

(Adv.)

dollars for four hours of it?
Because I wused to know her '
mother when Olive, whose story
starts this article, was a dear little
dark-eyed girl, I went to see Olive
in jail the other day. She was play-
Ing solitaire bridge; she said there

:an]::i't !u woman in the place who M ¥ A
Ould play a decent game of bridge. and her par il
::: 2 i‘?ﬂrﬂdﬂf IE“ ﬂntelgﬂrlu: said tlfnt / ; i e e it ing /Seo Death Valiey and diei
e wished she could go there; | -- \ s . - [y '-
was confident that nhif: could ;;2: , "X notics you, II ‘ i } B HSEEI i
was confdent that she c Cyclist — I notice you prefer your . A e | But that has been changed' since
There's no cure for her. But there "Oldest Tahabit s, £ hﬂﬁ o
might be a hint in her story for cer- olnd oo O takes It from. — Lon e
tain other young wives. moind 'oo Oi takes it from. — Lon- vlnlteﬂ IR B
© Bell Syndicate.—\WNU Service, G g tlm:f‘m‘uum i YEH‘“}F-
gtone park in Wyoming, Acadia

PTG & P DR s e

haps that is why some of the sterner
Puritan sects prohibited them even
in their innocent forms. Races, rou-
lette, dancing, eating, driving, card
playing, drinking all can be safe
enough enjoyments, But they rarely
are, Most of us drink and eat too
much, and destroy our lives too
soon, as a penalty. Thousands of
men spend their lives, and millions
of dollars are wasted, in trying to
teach human beings to be tem-
perate; the doctors go on preaching,
books are written, the example of
suffering and death is always before
us, but we never learn.

wealth in this valley of death.
But instead of finding his fortune
he nearly lost his life in its bar-
ren wastes. When he finally es-
caped he resolved to devote his
life to saving others from the
fate which had almost been his.

FEach summer Beck made a
trip into the valley of purple
mist and great thirst, piling up
rocks and placing signs on them
to guide prospectors to water-
holes, searching for lost trav-
elers and guiding them to safety,
accompanied by his wife, and | For 13 years he did this work
soon alfterwards encamped on | and during that time he and his
Furnace creek, In the marsh [ companion, a Newfoundland dog

Esl

4|I||
AFTER YOU EAT?

NO—BUT |F After you finish a meal can you be sure

l wERE s _,: 1, B =T \ .-. S of l..'lllr, Illr:l:ﬂlﬁ.ll E!i“liin-lﬂoﬂ? &t

'i ' rid of waste material that causes
THAT'S THE idity, headaches, Take Milnesia Walers
KIND | LIKE G quick, plossant el i

wafer equals 4 teaspoonfuls of milk of

magnesia. 20c, 35¢ & 60c at drug stores,

“When the buzzards fly low Sy B

and hover over one spot, I know | “, o0 4 oo who changed his

e o (TS5 1 | e rose th highot i by
UR readers should always remember that our
community merchants cannot afford to adver-

: life. He was Morgan Lewis Smith,
;”DIE: ;ﬁi{aingnghlgl? ie;cl_?g:: who for some unknown reason en-
ing under the blistering sun and |}isted in the army in 1845 under

tise a bargain unless it is a real bargain. They do
advertise bargains and such advertising means
money saving to the people of the community.

THE DEVIL'S GOLF COURSE—An expanse of salty deposit, crys-
tallized into weird and fantastic shapes, varying in height from an
inch to three feet and more, . it is a striking testimonial to the fact
that the floor of Death Valley was once a great inland sea.

fire it. If it were borax the chem-
icals would burn with a green
flame.
“It Burns Green,!”

Winters had made many visits
into Death Valley, and after talk-
iIng to the prospector was con-
vinced that there was borax
there. So he set out immediately,

hel Bennett's wife christened it
with that dread name of Death

Valley!
There was a time when most

\
Mrs. A, — How beautiful they

dance together, needs my help out there in the the name of Martin L. Sanford and

desert.”” So to the lore of Death |5erved as privale, corporal and ser-

; : : ant during the next filve years.
Valley is added the ironical fact | B€a0 28
that these birds more than once | 1he outbreak of the Civil war found

robbed themselves of their mea] | Pim using his real name again.
because their method of flying He became colonel of the Eighth

revealed to “Dad’” Fairbanks' | Missouri infantry in 1861 and was

ade a brigadier-general of volun-
en eyes the fact that a human | Mede , | ,
Ezing x?.fns in distress teers in 1862, holding that rank until

© Western Newspaper Union, he resigned in 1865,
h -
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