e s

THE ATHENS REPORTER.

——

¥

“BELA’

“It is well,” said Musq'oosis.

“You know my fat’er?’ asked Bela,
eagerly.

He nodded gravely.

“Tell me.”

Musk’oosis seemed to look within.
“Long tam ago,” be began, “though 1
&m not young then neither. It was
In the Louis Riel war I see your fat'er.
He a soldier in that war, wear red coat,
ver' fine. Ot'er soldier call him Smiler
Forest. Red people call him Bird-
Mouth for cause he all tam mak’ music
wit’ his wind, so"—here Musq'oosis
imitated & man whistling. “He is one
good soldier. Brave. The Great
Mother across the water send him a
medal wit’ her face on it for cause he
80 brave.”

“What is medal?” interrupted Bela.

“Little round piece- lak’ money, but
not to spend,” exclaimed Musq’oosis.
“It is pin on the coat here, so every-
body know you brave.

“Always 1 am a friend of the whlt:
%0

people,” Musq'oosis went on, .
right for them in that way. I can't
march me, or ride ver’ good. I canoe

scout on the Saskatchewan River.
Your fat'er is friend to me. Moch we
talk by the fire. He mak' much fun
to me, but I not mad for cause I see
he lek me just the same. Often he
say to me, ‘Musq'oosis, my boy, 1 bad
lot’

“Bad lot?" questioned Bela.

“He mean no good,” Musq'oosis ex-
plained. ‘‘That is his joke. I mnot
believe ev'ryting he tell me, no, not
by a damnsight. He say, ‘Musq oosis, 1
fno good for not'ing ’t'all bu_t a so}d-
fer” He say, ‘When there ain’t no war
1 can't keep out of trouble’ He ask
moch question about my country up
here. He say, ‘When this was over I
go there. Maybe I can keep out of
trouble up there.’

“Me?l l::ll tam think that just his
joke. Bam-by the fighting all over,
and Louis Riel sent to jaii. Me, I got
brot-ers up here then. I want see my
brot’ers after the war. So I go say
good-by to my friend. But he gay.
‘Hold on, Musq'oosis, I goin’ too.” I
say, ‘W’'at you do up there? Ain’t no
white men but the comp’ny trader.
He say, ‘I got fight somesing. 1 fight
nature.’ ™

“Nature?’ repeated Bela, puzzled.

Musq'oosis shrugged. “That just
his fonny way of talk. He mean chop
tree, dig earth, work. So he come wit’
me. He ver’ good partner to trip. All
tam laugh aud sing and mak’ music
wit’ his wind. He is talk to me just
the same lak I was white man, too.
Me, 1 never have no friend lak that. I
lak Walter Forest more as if he was
my son.”

The old man's head drooped at this
point, and the story seemed to have
reached its end.

“What you do when you come here,
you two?’ Bela eagerly demanded.

Musq-oosis sighed and went on.
“The Fish-Eaters was camp down the
lake by Musquasepi then, Your mot'er
was there. She ver’ pretty girl. Mos’
pretties’ girl in the tribe, I guess.”

“Pretty?” said Bela, amazed.

“She is the first noe we see when
we come, We are p g up the
river and she is setting muskrat trap
on the bank. You fat'er look at her.
Her look at you fat'er. Both are lak
wood with looking. Wa! 1 think me,
Bird-Mouth ain’t goin’ to keep out of
trouble up here neither! Well, he is
lak crazy man after that. All night he
want stay awake and talk me about
her. He ask me what her name mean.
1 tell him Loseis mean little duck. He
say, ‘Nobody ever got better name.’
‘Better wait,’ 1 say; ‘plenty ot'er girl

1o see.” ‘Not for me," he say.
“In a week he marry her. Marry
her hqnest wit’ priest and book. He

build a house at Nine-Mile Point and
a stable. Say he goin’ to keep stop-
ping-house for freighters when they
bring in the company’s outfit in the
winter. He cut moch hay by Mus-
quasepi for his stable. He work lak
ten red men. When the ice ' come,
right away he start to freight his hay
across, I say, ‘Wait, it is not safe yet.
He laugh.

“One day come big storm wit’' snow.
He got lost out on the ice wit' his
team and drive in air-hole. We find
the hay floating after. He never see
You come in the spring. He was

you.
a fipe man. That is all.”

After a silence Musq-oosis said:
“Well, what you think? What you
zoin' do?”

“l goin'' outside.”” ‘Bela pro. nptly

answered. “To my fat'er’'s country.”

Musq'oosis shook his head heavily.
“It i{s far. AMany days’ journey down
the little river and the big river to the
landing. From the landing four days’

walk to town. I am to old to travel
so far.”
“l not afraid travel alone,” ex-

claimed Bela.
Musq'oosis continued to shake his

head. “What you goin’ do in town?"
he asked.

“l marry a white man.” replied Bela,
coolly.

Musq'oosis betrayed no astonish-
ment. “That is nodt easy,” he ob-

served with a judical air. *““Not casy
when there are white women after
them. They know too much for you.
Zyet ahead of you.”

“] am a handsome girl’ sald Bela,

calmly. “You have said it, You tell
me white men crazy for handsome
girls.”

“It is the truth,” returned Mus-
q'oosis, readily. *“But not for marry.”

“My fat'er marry my mot'er,” per-
sisted Bela.

“Ot'er white men not same lak vour

fat'er.”

Bela's face fell, *“\Well, what must
1 do?" she asked.

“There is moch to be said. If you

clever you mak’ your white man marry
you."

“How?*" she demanded.

Musqoosis shrugged. “I ean't
vou in one word.” he replied.
" Y can't stay with these people,” she
sald, frowning.

“All right.” said Musq'oosis. “But
stay In the country. This is your coun-

tell

try. You know the way of this coun-
try. I tell you somesing else. You
80t some money here.”

“*Money?” she echoed, opening her
eyes wide,

“When your fat'er die he have
credit wit’ the company. Near six
hundred dollars. Beaton, the old com-
pany trader, he talk wit’ me for cause
I you fat'er's friends. He say this
money too little to go to law wit’. The
law is too far from us. He say, ‘I not
give it to Losels, because her people
get 1t. They only poor, shiftless peo-
ple, just blow it in on foolishness.” He
say, ‘I goin’ to keep it for the child.’ I
say, ‘All right.’

“Well, bam-by Beaton leave the
company, go back home outside. He
£ave me an order on the mew trader.
He say keep it till Bela grow up. I
bhave it now. So I say to you, this
money buy you a team, mak' you rich
in this countr. But outslde it is noth-

ing. 1 say to you, don’ go outside.
Marry a white man here,”

Bela considered this. “Which
one?” ghe asked. “There is only

Stiffy and Mahooly, the traders. The
E0v'ment won't let the police to
marry."” >

“Walt,” said Musq'oosis, impres-
sively. “More white men are coming.
Many white men are coming”

“lI can’'t walt,” complained Bela
rebelliously. “Soon I be old.”

“Some are here already,” he added

She looked at him oquestioningly.

“Las’ week,” he went on, “the big
winds blow all the ice down the lake.
1t is calm again. The sun is strong.
So I put my canoe in the water and
paddle out. Me, I car't walk ver'
good. Can’'t moch ride a horse., Bu
my arms strong. When I yo'ng, no
man so strong lak me on a paddle. So
I paddle out on the lake. Smell sweet
as honey; shine lak she jus’ ‘made to-
day. OIld man feel lak he was yo'ng,
too.

“Bam-by, far across
little bit smoke. Wa!
there now? 1 look, I see the sky is
clean as a scraped skin. I think no
wind to-day. So I go across to see
who it is. I go to Nine-Mile Point,
Wwhere your fat'er built a house long
tam ago. You know it. Wa! Wa!
There is five white men stopping there,
with moch horses and wagons, big out,
fit. Rich men,

“So 1 spell wit' them a while. They
mak’ moch fun. Call me ol’ black Joe.
Feed me ver' good. We talk after.
They say gov'ment goin’ measure all
the land at the head of lake this sum-
mer and give away to farmers. So
they come to get a piece of land. They
are the first of many to come. Four
strong men, and anot’er who cooks for
them. They got wait over there till ice

the lake I see
I think, who is

on the shore melt so they drive
around,”
“All  right. I will marry one of

them,” announced Bela, promptly,

“Wait!” said Musq'oosis, again,
“there is moch to be said.”

“Why vou not tell me when you
come back? "she demanded.

“I got think first what is best for
you.”

“Maybe they got girls now,”
suggested, frowning,

“No girls around the lake lak you,”
he stated,

She was mollified,

“Do everything I tell
mak’ a fool!" he
Blvely,

“Tell me,” she asked, amenably,

"lflslen. White men is fonny.
Don't think moch of somesing come
easy. If you want get white man and
keep him, you got mak’' him work for
You. Got mak' him wait a while, 1
am old. I have seen it. I know.”
0 Bela's eyes flashed imperiously
But I want him now,"” she insisted. i

“You are a fool'" ead Musq'oosi

calmly, “If you 80 after hl(tln(.)m;xlg
laugh at you. You got mak' out you
don' want him at all. You got mak’
him run after vou.”
) B(jla considered this frowning. An
instinet in her own breast told hLer
the old man was right, but it was
hard Lo resign hersell to an extended
campaign, Spring was in the air, and
her need to escape from the fish-
eaters great,

“All right,”
last,

“How you goin’ pick out best
Of the five?” asked Musq'oosis lyly,

“1 tak’ the strongest man,” she ans-
Wwered promptly,

He shook his head in his exaspora-
ting way. “How you goin’ know the
strongest””

“Who carries
said,
ticn.

Musq'oosis’  head still wagged.

“Red man carry bigger pack than
white man,” he gaid oracularly. “Red
man's arm and his leg and his back
strong as white man. But white man
Is the master, Why is that?”

She had no answer.

“1 tell you,” he went ca. “Who is
the best man in this country ?"

“Bisnop Lajcuncsse,” ghe replied
unhesitatingly,

“It is the truth,” he agreed., “But
Bishop Lajeune-se little, skinny man,

she

You or you
remarked, impres-

she agreed sullenly at

man

1 the biggest pack,” she
€urprised at such a foolish ques-

CA%'cmy big peck at all. Why Is
Lie the best man?”

This was too much of a poser for
Bela. “I don’t want marry him,” she
muttered.

“I tell you,” gaid Musq'oosis stern-
ly. “Listen well, You are a foclish
woman, Bishop Lajeunesse is the bes’
man for cause ny ot'er man can look
him down. White men stronger than
red men for cause they got etronger
fire in their eyes. So I tell you when
You choose a 'osban’, tak’ a man with
a strong eye,”

The girl looked at him
This was a new thought.

Musq'oosis, having made his point,
relaxed his stern port. “To-morrow
If the sun shine we cress the lake.” he
said amiably. “Whiie we paddle I
tell you many more things. We pase
by Nine-Mile Point lak we goin’ gome-
where else. Not let on we thinkin’ of
them at all. They will call us ashord,
and we stay jus' little while, You
must’ look at them at all. You do
everyt'ing 1 say, )} get you good
Soaban’™

“Bishop Lajeunease coming up the
river soon,” esuggested Bela. “WIll
You get me 'osban’ for him marry? 1
lak' marry by Blshop Lajeunesse.”

“Foolish woman!” repeated Mus-
Q'ooels. “How do I kmow? A great
work takes time!l"”

Bela pouted.

Musq'ocsis rose stiffly to hie feet.
“l give you eomesing,” he said.

Shuffling inslde the teepee, he pres-
ently reappeared with a little bundle
wrapped in folds of dressed moose
hide, Sitting, he undid it deliberately.
A pearl-handled revolver was reveal-
ed to Bela's eager eyes.

“The white man’s ehort gun.,” he
said. “Your fat'er gave it long tam
8go, 1 keep her ver’ careful. Still
shoot etraight. Here are shells, ¢oo.

Bela’s instinct was to run away to
examine her prize in secret. As ghe
rose the old man ponted a portentous
finger.

“Remember what I tell you!
got mak’ vourself hard to get.”

During the rest of the day Bela was
unobtrusively bugy with her prepara-
tlons for the journey. Like any girl,
red or white, she had her little store
of finery to draw on. Charley did not
show himself in the teepee.

Her mother, seeing what she was
about, watched her with tragic eyes
and close mouth. At evening, without
a word, she handed her a little bag of
bread and meat, Bela took it in an
embarraseed eilence, The white blood
of the two women cried for endear-
ments that their red training forbade
them,

‘More than once during the night
Bela arose to look at the weather. It
was with gatisfaction that she heard
the pine-trees complaining. In the
morning the white horges wouid be
leaping on the lake outeide.

She had no intention of taking
Musq'oosis with her. She respected
the old man's advice, and mean to
apply it, but an imperious instinct told
her this was her own affair that she
could best manage for herself. In
8uch weather the old man would never
follow her. For herself, she feared no
wind that blew.

At dawn ehe stole out of the teepee
without arousing anybody, and set
forth down the river in her dugout
aleone

startled.

You

CHAPTER 111,

The camp at Nine-Mile Polnt was
suffering  from an  attack of
nerves, A party ¢f strong men, sud-
denly condemned in the heat of their
labors to complete inacticn, had bhe-
come a burden to themselves and to
cach other,

Beinz new to the eilent North. they
had yet to learn the virtue of filling
the long days with emall self-imposed
tasks. Thev had no resources except
ing a couple of dog-eared magazines—
of which they knew every word by
heart, even to the advertisements—
and a pack of cards. There was no
zest In the cards, because all thelr
cash had been put into a common fund
at the start of the expedition, and
they had nothing to wager.

It wes ten o'ciock at night, and
they were loafing indoors. Above the
high tops ot the pines the eky was sti]l
bright, but it wae night in the cabin.
tYney were lighted by the fire and by
a stable lamp on the table. They had
gradually fallen into the habit of lying
abed late, and consequently they could
not eleep before midnight. These even-
Ing houre were the hardest of all to
but in,

Big Jack Skinner, the oldest and
most philosophic of the party—a lean,
sandy-haired giant—eat in a rocking
chair he had ccatrived from a barrel
and stared into the fire with a sullen
composure.

Husky Marr and Black Shand
Fraser were playing pinocle at the
[al?le, bickering over the game like a
pair ot ill-conditioned schoolboys.

On the bed sprawled yvoung Joe
Hagland, listlessly turning the pages
Of the exhausted magazine. The only
contented figure was that of Sam
Gladding, the cook, a boyish figure
sleeping peacefully on the floor in the
corner. He had to get up early.

It was 2 typical Northern interior;
log.: walls with caked mud in the inter-
stices, a floor of eplit poles, amd roof
of poles thatched with sods. Exten-
8ive repairs had been required to make
it habitahle, .

The door was in the south wall, and
You had to walk around the houce to
reach the lake shore. There was a
little crooked window beside it, and
another in the easterly wall, Opposite
the door was a great fireplace made
out of the round stones from the lake

Of furniture, besides Jack's chalr,
there was only what they had found
shore,
in the shack, a rough, home-made bed
and a table. Two shared the bed, and
the rest lay on  the fioor, They had
some boxes for seats.

_Something more thaa discontem
ailed the four waking men, Deep in
€ach pair of guarded eycs lurked A
strange uneasiness. They were prone
to start at mournful, unexpected
sounds from tne plne-tops, and fo
glance apprehensively toward the
darker cornerc. Each man was care-
fully hiding these evidences of per-
turbation from his mates.

The game of pinocle wag frequently
halted for recriminations.

“Yom mever give me cred:t
royval,” said Shand.

“1 a1d.”

“You didn't.”

Hucky snatched up the penefl in a

for my

passion. “Hell. I'll give it to you
again!” he cried. A i

“That's a poor bluff!" sneered
Shand.

Zam-Buk ends the
pain, and stops bleed-
Try it!

ing,
Sl dealers, 50c. box.

of Belgium alone.
July 24th wrote:
““How stands the German government
tcwards Beigium? What is the mesaning
of the Chancellor's words about Ger-
many’s frontiers ‘which must be for all
time assured’. One must concede that
precisely here, as formerly in Bethmann-
Hollweg's speeches, many constructions
are.possible, and the Engiish Prime Min-
ister ¢gan appeal to the contradictory con-
structions of the sentence to be found
in the German Press advoc
amongst us of far-reaching frontier rec-
tifications, as well as the majority which
supported the peace resolution, have ap-
preved the speech in the Reichstag  How
should a foreigner be able to to form a
clear conception of the views of the Im-
perial Government?'’ The Vorwarts is
even more clear. -*Safety of frontiers",
it says ‘‘generally means extension of
frontiers, and in this way German an-
nexationist Press. If safety, that is to
£ay, extension, of frontiers is an imper-

The Morgenpost of

ative 1 then extensfon of terri-

Big Jack suddenly bestirred him-
self. “For God's sake, cut it out!”
he snarled. “You hurt my ears!
What in Sam Hill’s the use of scrap-
ping over a game of fun?” :

“That’'s2 what I say,” sald Shand,
“A man that 'll cheat for nothing ain’t
worth the powder and shot to blow
him to hell!”

“*Ah-h! What's the matter with
you?” retorted Husky. *I only made
a mistake scoring. Anybody’s liable
to make a mistake. If it was a real
game I'd be more careful like.”

“You're dead right you would,”
said Black Shand, grimly. “You'd get
daylight let through you for less.’

“Well you wouldn’t do it,” snarled
Husky.

Shand Tose. “Go on and play by
yourself,” he snarled disgustedly.
“Solitaire is more your style. Idiot's
delight. If you catch yourself cheat-
ing yourself, you can shoot yourself
for what I care!”

“Well, I can have a peacefnl game,
anyhow,” Husky called after him,
smiling complacently at getting the
last word,

He forthwith dealt the cards for
solitaire. Husky was a burly, red-
faced, red-haired ex-brakeman, of a
simple and conceited character.. He
was much given to childish strata-
gems, and was subject to fits of child-

ish | He p d enormous
physical strength without much stay-
ing power.

Black Shand carried his bex to the
fire and sat scowling into the flames.
He was of a saturnoine nature, in
whom anger burned slow and deep. He
was a man of few words. Half a head
shorter than big Jack, he showed a
greater breadth of shoulders. His arms
hung down like an ape’s.

“How far did you walk up the shore
to-day?” big Jack asked.

‘“‘Matter of two miles.”

“How’s the ice melting?”

“Slow. It ’ll be a week before we
can move on.”

Jack swore under his breath. “And
this the 22nd of May!” he cried. “We
ought to have been on our land by now
and plowing. We're like to lose the
whole season.

“Ill luck has dozged us from the
start,” Jack went on. ‘“‘Our calcula-
tions were all right. We started the
right time. Any ordinary year we
could have gone right through on the
ice, But from the very day we left
the landing we were in trouble. When
we wasn't broke down we was looking
for lost horses. When we wasn’t held
up by a blizzard we was half drowned
in a thaw!

(To he continued.)
— el

e aaad i

t Wh;t the Gervmans
are Saying |
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In the firast wgek: of July the Germans
were confident that the Allies had made
their grecat effort for 1917, and were new
going to walt until next year, wuen the
Americaps would be ready to he!p. Maj:r
Moraht, ore of their most competent
military writers, writing in the Kreuz-
getung of July 10th, even discussed why
the Germans themselves did not hogin en
offensive. He quoted a hrother military
critic:—"'One thoughi seems to ve justi-
fied,, hcwever, that the High Commands
of the Central Powers might be able to
exchange the defensive which they have
&0 far observed for its opnost>.” He ag-
mitted that “attack is the German de-
sire” and said that. ‘'at home we watch
for signs of attacks and hold our flays
ready”. After discussing at some leng:h
the general situation, he remarked: *\Ve
do not care for attacks which do not
have certain prospects of success.” If
our High Command has not so far de-
cided on a great offensive in the West,
it must be because they have concluded
that our general situation does not yet
require a decisive offensive by land. Our
Navy i waging an offensive war with
really destructive and thorough success,
Nor do we require for political reasons
eny hurried otrence. This would be a
gamble, and the German people can only
be grateful to its leaders for their sense
of responsibility in the sparing of Ger-
man lives.”

‘Ten days later in the
zeltung, the same writer

Deutsche Tages-
had plainly

changed his mind and was thoroughly un-.

casy. “It is time'' he wrote, “that
eppeal from the highest places should re-
cill the aim and the uuty of the war to
the remembrance of the German people,
which remains sound at heart.
course jlain that he would not have
used te phrase “sound at heart'”; unless
he had tne best reason to fear that there
vas a great deal that was unsound in
the corporate body of his nation, and Le
made it clear, that some of the unsound-
nes was in the army itself. *“The front
demands and will be grateful for a clear
pronouncement from those in authority,
It has never understood the political ac-
tivity of the last few months.
guage it has been using about it aloud
and in whispers will be heard every-
where when the time comes.” “‘Concen-
trated and perfectly organised force is
vot everything. Hearts must work as
vell as hands.”

The Kaiser, in the words of his great
ancestor, “ever the first servant of hie
reople,” or at least of the military sec-
tion of his people, 1S responded to the
appeal, and on August last issued a re-
sounding FProclamatio His words ave
defiant:  “New natio continue to entcr
the war against us, out that does
frighten us " “Thus we stand erect at
cloge of this year, immovable, victoricus,
intrepid.”” There is however a subducd

note: “We must still continue the
fight and furnish arms for it, but our
people may rest sassared that German
blood and German zeal are not being
gambled with for the empty shadow of

amkLition or for schemes of conquest and
sGbjugation, but in defence
and free Empire in which our
may life in security.”
“U'nfortunately the Kaiser, like his now
Chancellor and like Chancellor,
prefers gencral phr °t state-
ments. The defenc
and secure Empire
proposition, unless
rreted in the way
preted them in the past.
against Denmark in 1864 was said to be a
war of defence; the war against Austria
in 1886 was sald to be a war of d-fence;
the war against France in 1870-71 was said
to be a war of defence and yet each of
these resulted in the territorial aggrane
disement of y and the subjuga-
tion of unwilling pesples. . Take the case

of a stronyg
children

his old
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-tained by force.'”
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Y.
tory is necessary, and it must be ob-
When the Kaiser and
the German Chancellor have succeeded
in stating thelr war-aims in terms that
are intelligible to their own people,. it
will be time for the Allies to take their
protestations of defence serjously.
—————————

SCIENTIFIC JOTTINGS.

The bat is the only animal which flies.
There are 102,530 autos in New York
ty.

The Ycung condor is a year old before
it flies.

It is said that the Chinese used natural
gas 2,000 years ago.

On a train going out of Chicago, hot
coffee is served in paper cups for those
who want some refreshment without
visiting the diner.

A tree which is said to shed water in
abundance from its leaves and branches
8rows in the Philippines, where it is
known as “=cacie”, in Hawall it 1s called
“monkey pod.”

A front bicycle wheel, equipped with a
suitable handle and a cyclometer, is now
employed in a nmumber of the natlonal
forests of the West in measuring trails.

A gclentific instrument named the “‘tur-
bidimeter’” has been invented for the pur-
pose of measuring the turbidity of spinal
fluids, with a view to aiding the diag-
nosis of mental diseasvs.

A flower which grows in China is white
at night ‘but red in the sunlight.

The Chincge Government !s about to
open an aviators’ acnool at Canton.

A Western bungalow has “folding
rooms,"” which greatly economizes space.

London weddings -;nrlng 1915 number-
ed 58,354, compared with 43,378 in 1914 and
41,409 in 1913.

In a California felt factory cotton Is
blown from one department to another
b?' means of compressed alr through
pipe This method 18 sald to be clean
and rapid.

One of the electric locomotives employ-
ed on a Western railway re-ently made
an exceptional run of 339 mlles without
receiving any special attention en route.

The time saved by the use of the
mecchanical milker increases with the in-
crease in the size of the herd. Thus
with heards of 15 cows or less the aver-
age time required to milk a ¢)w by hand
is a fraction under five minutes.  With
herds of over 50 cows it takes slightly
under scven minutes to inilk a cow by
hand and but 4.156 minutes by machine.

They are making very ood sauer
kraut in Germany out of white turnips,
instead of cabbage.

Steps are being taken to establish a
plant in Celumbia, 8. C., whicn will
manufacture starch {>om swect potatoes.

Material for making good paper, it is
sald, can be produced from refuse hops

that have hitherto been thrown away
in breweries.
The world’s totzl produ~tion of gald

last year, though nearly equal to the rec-
ord output for uny yvear, was loss than
the amount imported into the United
States in that period.

Consumption of aluminum in the United
States in 1916 is estimated at over 121,000,-

pounds. This is an ipcrease of more
then 21 per cent. over’ the consumption
in 1915,

During the last cold snap of the sea-
son the water consumption of ULouisville,

Ky., rose from 24,000,000 gallons per 24
hours to 72,000,000 gallons, thzr: belng
few ” houses in the city equipped with

roeters, and the average resident merely
:urned on his faucets to prevent freez-
ng.
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THE ABUSE OF SOAP.

Too Free Use of the Cleansing
" Agent May Injure the Skin.

“The coft quoted aphorism attributed to
Wesley that ‘cleanliness Is next to godli-
negs’ constitutes an  article  of  belief
among clvilized peoples,” savs the Medi-
cal Record. ‘“‘There is u strong prejudice
against dirt in general and puarticularly
agalnst personal uncieanliness, The
prejudice is healthy and to be ¢ncouraged,
but should not be ullowed to become a
fetish.”

This is part of a review
by Dr. Frank Barendt in the Liverpool
X\Yedlcul and Chirurgical Journal on the
abuse 0° soap. Dr. Barendt uttributes
many skin troubles, especiully In chil-
dren, to too much soap. Among these
are the ifurfuraceous patches on thelr
faces. Nurses, he says, often use too
much soap on their patients, especially
when these are confined to bed. when
the *secrction of their skin is sluggish
and the excessive removal of natural
grease leaves the skin rough and bran-
ny."”

)Tho delicate skin of newborn babics
is sometimes irritated by the zeal of the
nurge in jubbing with soap and water.

Dr. Barendt says the best toilet soap
is a combination of cleate and stearate of

crun. But even it shoy be used
with discreuon.
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KEEP CHILDREN WELL
DURING HOT WEATHER

of an article

Every mother knows how fatal the
hot summer months are to small thil-
dren. Cholera, infantum. diarrhoea,
dysentry and stomach troubles are
rife at this time and often & precicus
little life is lost after only a  tew |
hcure {llness.  The mother who keeps '
Baby's Own Tablets in the house
feels safe. The occasional use of tlie
Tablets jprevents stomach anj§ bowel
troubles, or if tronble comes sudden!y
—as it g nerally docs--the  Tablet.
will bring the baby safely through.
They are sold by medicine dealers or
by mail at 25 cents a box from. The
Dr. Williams® Medicine Co.. Brockville,

o —
Curious Superstition.

The ancients believed that the mar-
row contained in the human backbone
often transformed itself into a ser-
pent,

Pliny (“Natural History,” volume
10, paze 66) says that the mnarrow of
a man’s backbone will breed to @
snake. The Chinese (Worde's Wast-
ern Travels) burned the backbone to

‘destroy serpents that mighi hatch
therefrom.”

Used for mal.ing
hard and soft soap, for %
softening water, for clean-
Ing, disinfecting and for over
500 other purposes.
< REFUSE SUBSTITUTES. (
IIII EW.GILLETY COMPANY UMITED
i Sedroeas
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§ How to Dry
Fruit at Home
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Drying of fruii in Greece and tuo
northern part of Atrica is done on a
large scale in the o3« sir; eveu 1
the Midi of France the prunes d'ag:n
are dried on trays in the ope..

In more temperate anu wabicier oi-
mates this process 1s 1msutliciCid, ve-
cause either tince season is 100 lale
when apples and pears ripen, or ¢ia
poration is too siow in Propo.t.oa to
the water contained in peac..cr, a, &i-
tots, prunes and cherries.

Therefore, artiticial means mus: be
resorted to. It should be menticned
that drying apples. ete., dees not re-
duce the flavor to such an extent 5
might be fancied. For coummiere
purposes the fruit is treated in a
fent way, but for household requ
ments it is best to use the baking oven,
Apples and pears are skinned, cored
and may be divided into quarters o
sixths or cut into rounds, spread on
trays and put into the oven. It is ab-
solutely necessary to avoid an excess
of heat, because this would resu!t in
oxidizatic*. and blackening of the
fruit. ‘Therefore, it is recommended
to use the oven at such a tempera: ure
as when it is covled down after bLak-
ing. '

During the first stage of the proc.ss,
while the fruit contains much warer,
the trays should not be filled too full.
Later, however, the produce of sev-
eral trays may be put together. During
the whole of the process the fruit
must be watched and the oven opened
‘rom time to time to let the steam
escape. The fruit is replaced in the
oven as often as necessary to reduce
it to a slight!y brownish, leathery sub-
stance—this may take several days,
because the oven is onlv used when it
is not required for ordinary cooking
purposes.

Peaches and apricots are cut into
halves and the siones removed. For
these however, the drying must be con-
trolled more carefully because of the
softness of the fruit. It is necessary
that evaporation should be very slow.
cherries and ordinary-sized plums are
dried whole. These Ilatter stand the
heat better because evaporation, tak-
ing place through the skin, is natural-
ly delayed. Before the fruit is stered
in biscuit boxes it must remain at
least twelve hours in a dry room. and
the inexpert dryer is recommended to
look at the produce no longer than
three weeks after drying, in order to
see that the fruit has been sufficient-
ly dried.
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Don’t Cross Your Legs.
Jvery time a man crosses his legs
he gives his bheart that much extra
work to do,” says William Muldoon.
“You know what happens to a strcam
of water when you squeeze the garden
hose.”

TLis widely known physical instrue-
tor attaches great importance to prop-
er training. He told me of the trou-
ble he had in making John L. Sullivan
breathe properly, and he dwelt on the
harm that numbers of Americans do
themselves (witness the prevalence of
catarrhal affestions) by the bad habit
of mouth breathing.

“IKeep  rour mou
through vour no 3," he is
saving to his patients.

If the nostrils are stopped up te ex-
plains how they may be made to func-
tion properly by simple cleansing
ablutions. and he insists that these be
performed regularily.

“We need filtered alr just as
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Black Fridays.

term Black Friday was
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In England the

first spplied Lo Dec, 6, 1745, the day on
which news reache Il.ondon that the
pretender, Charles dward, had reacned
Derby. Again on May 11 1866, when the
fallure of a larwe English  dise
mstitution brought on a most disast
wanic, the dGay of the suspension
ank ¢ Lngland raised the rute of dise
count 9 per cent, Wild speculation in
gold | New York and other cities onl-
3 d in a m tary crash on Sept,
B, that swept thousands of firms
ana iividuals into financial ruin gnd
#used 1 connmercial depression that -xa
tended into the eighties of the las e
v henee the ore of the term k
Fiicay the T'nited States
— el e
Imprevement.
Mrs. Josiah Cowles, the new Progi-

dent of th: National
Women's clubs, was talking in
York about dress.

“Women, once they get intrested in
enr mov2emnt,” sne said, “dress more
gensibly. ‘They ive Jezs thought to
dress. I may eclaim in fact"—Mrs,
Cowles smiles—"1 may claim in fact,”

Federation of
New

she ended, “that these women start
making their own clothes and stop
picking  their friends' eclothes ta
pleces.”"—Exchange.
- -
Mr. Guzzler—Ah! 'woman is the
cocktall of llfe. Mre. Guzzier—Ang

man ie the chaser,




