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Canada Just Now Has Little
Money to Spend on Warlike

Preparations.

| Milttarism will not stay dead, and

itp ghost keeps tramping around in '

daytime as well as at night and turn-
ing up in most unexpected places.
France, crushed to the earth by mili-
tarism within and without, feels that
she must keep a big standing army.
The German peril is little less real
to her now than it was six years ago.
Eyen this far away we learn of
“huge hidden armies” in Germany,
‘When ‘these cease to affright Red
‘Russians numbering millions upon
millions are visioned as descending
upon western Europe. American cor-
respondents dream of gigantic pre-
puu‘ions for a great war being ma-
tured by Great Britain on the plains
of Mesopotamia. Australia learns
that at any moment the Japanese,
already infesting many islands to the
north of the continent, may suddenly
attack with “four 32,000-ton battle-
ships of the 1920 class, and its mo-
dern air force, comprising 700 effi-
cient pilots.” ’

Good humor and good semse Iso
prevail in this part of the world that
not eyven the most simple-minded can
be made to believe that the United
States is preparing to invade Can-

- ada, or that the British Empire via

Canada, s preparing to invade the
United States. Many Americans,
however, sincerely believe that a war
with Japan is inevitable, and the mili-
 tarists are doing their best to make
‘them believe that it is going to break
immediately. No one is quite able to’
figure -out who ig going to attack
#Canada, but Canadians are sagely
warned against living in a ‘fool”s
paradiee” and are exhorted to “get;
ready,” Is there a movement toward
militarism in Canada? Parliament has
authorized an increase in our stand-
ing army, and military expenditures
are every year ‘increasing. These,
however, will be mnegligible in com-
parison with the expenditures possi-
ble upon a great scheme of naval
preparation, <Canadians want to do
their duty by the empire, but just’
now they are hard pressed for money,
They have not finished paying for
the last war by any means, Would
it not be well, therefore, to have
parliament discuss, and in a general
way decide, what we are able to do,

- ‘instead of sending our minister of

miilitia and our minister wf naval
affalrs with unlimited autihority to
the imperial defence conference, soon
to open in LOndon?z

Making the Sympathetic Strike
Unlawful.

- Labor leaders and the labor press
are denouncing in unmeasured terms
the recent decision of  the TUnited
States Iuprome' court, by which the
sympathetic strike appears to be for-
bidden. They. compare it with the
Dred Scott decision of slavery days,
and darkly intimate that the recent
judgment may hurry on the fight to
the finish between capital and labor,
Just as the Dred Scott decision hur-
ried on the Civil War. The nullifica-
tion by the courts of statutes intended
for the benefit of the laboring class
breeds disaffection and gives a fruit-
ful text to the agitator,

The case appears to be this: Mem-
bers of the International Association
of Machinists, employed by the Du-
plex Printing Press Company, of Bat-
tle Creek, went on strike. To make
that strike more effective the union
ordered their members employed by
customers of the Duplex Printing
Press Company to go on a sirike
against their employers, in case such
employers purchased or installed any
of the Duplex presses, In ' short.
sympathetic strikes were resolved on,
and to prevent these sympathetic
strikes being ordered, Duplex
Company obtained injunction
egalnst the machinists’ union. This
injunction is now upheld by the su-
preme court, apparently upon the|
broad ground that concerted action|
o’ bring about sympathetic strikes
constitute a conspiracy in restraint of
trade under the Sherman Anti-Trust
Law.

. This surprised the unions, because
in 1906 congress passed the Clayton
Act, intended to exempt labor unions
from the penalties of the Sherman
Anti-Trust Law and to preventgthe
use of injunctions in labor disputes.
The supreme court, by a vote of six|
to three, Holds that congress only in- |
tended to favor men who were strik-
ing for redress of their own griev-
f%ices, and not men who were striking

the
an

to show sympathy with or help other
men employed by somebody else,
Coming just .at this time, ‘de- !
cislon seems to cripple labor in its
smpending battle with caplital over the

o
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open shop. It certainly seems to make
the sympathetic strike illegal. Pos-
sibly it may also render illegal the
boycotting by the big steel companies
of firms which employ only unjon
labor. rof

"~ “Our Canadian Dollar.

Hon. Edward M. Brown, provincial
treasurer of Manitoba, is not much
of a politician, but he stands well as
a financier. That being so, his de-
mand that Canada resume specie
payments will excite some attention.
Unfortunately, the press despatches
do not indicate just how Mr. Brown
expects to bring this about. The
United gStates did not resume specie
payments until fourteen years after
the civil war, and only came to it
then thru a contraction .of the cur-
rency that augmented if it did not
prolong the panic of '73.

®ne difficulty about resuming specie
payments is that nearly all European
countries are on a paper money basis,
and embargo the export of gold. If
we redeemed all our paper with gold
on presentation and allowed that gold
to be exported we might soon find
ourselves in an embarrassing situa-
tion. "The discount on our dollar in
the United States may be embarrass-
ing, but we believe it is to a great
extent without justification. No one
doubts that the government and
people of iCanadu will in time meet
every obligation, whether it be ex-
pressed in bonds or currency.

The percentage of gold we have
against our paper money would be
ample in normal times. Few people
want gold ag long as they know they
can get it on demand, because paper
money is far more convenient. How-
ever, we are not -in normal times,
and an attempt to resume gold pay-
ments at this time would be danger-
oys, The Canadian dollar buys as
much in Canada as the American
dollar buys in the United States, and
the ord‘inary_citizen is not lying awake
at nights figuring out the rate of ex-
change. It may be in theory a ‘“de-

preciated” dollar, but everyone
cager to get hold of it.

1g |
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|

Yonge Street Widening.

The Toronto Star has started a cam-
paign for the widening of Yonge street
to 86 or 100 feet, to commence at some
point north of Bloor street. What the
people of North Toronto want and are
entitled to is a .decent car service at
the earliest possible date. Schemes of

2,000,000 or $3,000,000 are more easily
propounded than accomplished just at
the present time. The city has a lot
of financing ahead and with money at
current high rates, it is no time to be
calling for expenditures that reason-
able judgment would suggest had bet-
ter be permitted to await a more favor-
able time. North Yonge street should
be widened, but the citizens must not
be rushed off their feet into any such
large project before it _has been given
the most careful thought. The new |
transportation commission, perhaps,
would like to be consulted on the north
end transportation problem before any-
thing of importance is done.

|

!as he progressed

Remarked in Passing.

The announced determination of the |
president of France to.eliminate kiasmz'
may have resulted from his reading of
the Toronto newspapers lately,

s & TSy

As some New York papers tell it, To-
ronto's frenzy of welcome to the U, 3.
iero ‘“heroes’’ was a thing to be remem-
bered, ;

© ® e

Mr. Drury says his administration will
soon cease L0 be a farmers’' government.
Wait until Mr, J. J. Morrison hears about
that, {

L

New York is threaténed with another
actors’ strike. With that and prohibi-
tion, safely forecast a great
rs8ity for buslness

one may

alling off in the nec
clity
8 e
in the neighborbood of Wind- |

Farmers |

{ an arrangement

sor, whose stocks of liquor have been
disappearing lately, complain that it was
etolen while they were attending church.
Let this news get well across the land,
und ¢hurch attendance may fall off.
; : s s 8

The despatches from Mattice awoie
memories of the return from the north
uf Dr. Cook and Commander Peury.
Statements were filed by the two ex-
p«<rers to the following effent :

Dr. Cook ;: He pinched me gumdrops.

Peary : He swiped me pups.

OTHER PEOPLE'S
OPINIONS

The World will gladly print under
this head 'letters written by our
readers, dealing with current topics.
As space is limited they must not
be longer than 200 words and writ.
ten on one side of the paper only.

THE FAMINE SUFFERERS.

Editor Wcrid : It is before us continuy-
ally in oum papers, Our churches are
telling us about it, and we are helping,
Yes, thank God, many are helping; but
can we not help more? Are we really
giving as we should? Are we denying
ourselves all we can? We cannot wish,
surely, to have luxurious tables when
others are dying of starvation, It is an
appalling thought : Why must so many
die—because we .do not give . enough?
it us face it, and ask God to give us
truly sympathetic hearts, that we may
give all we can, all we should, and may
God bless and accept our offerings, as
done unto Himself. We should be much
happier people if we aimed rather at
gwing than getting and having. If we
were content to lve simply, to have
¢nough, and to give the rest to those
who have nothing!—who will be willing
to try it? ‘“Come over and help us,” is
ringing in vur ears from every side.
Tvery man, woman and child can help
in some way, but it requires God's grace
and God’s love in our hearts, that we
may love our brethren as ourselves, and
give as we would have others give to ‘us
were we the starving ones.

Our churches will hand on all we give
them, and the M, 8.C.C, will do' the same
from the Confederation Life Building,
and the China Inland Mission will do the
came. May. gifts of real love and real
self-denial pour in. Would we not dis-
pose of some of our personal ornaments?
We do not need rings and such things.
Oh for a great pity and love for-these and
all suffering people! And let us pray
very fervently for them. Our Heavenly
jather loves His children to cdme and
plead in ChLrist’s name for the suffering
ones. And we shall be ready to live sim-
ply and dress simply for their sakes and
His, Interested.

MACSWINEY'S BUSTS
FELL VERY FLAT
Two Dollat;—_;xpiece Was

Asked, With Very Few
: Takers.

New York, Jan. 14—The enterprise
of a bust of the late Lord Mayor
MacSwiney of Cork on every Irish-
American mantel-piece was conceived
some time ago by the Irish Art As-
sociation of Providence, R. I, and
has resulted in a law suit in which
Martin T. Brosnan, a dealer of sta-
tuary in this city, claims that thewy

{ have not “fired popular’enthusiasm,”

and that there is no sale for them aft
$2 apiece. '

Each of the association's represent-
atives carried credentials with him
from ‘house to
house, and one of the arguments
calculated to arouse ardor in the pur-
chaser was'a condition to the effect
that the name and address of every
bust purchaser would be inscribed 'on
parchment which was to be con-
tained in a metallic case inside the
base of a' monument to be erected
in the city of Cork.

“A million busts in a million
homes,” ran the Iriesh Am Associa-
tion's sale literature, and then con-
tinued that the profits accrued from
the -sale of the busts would be set
aside for the “MacSwiney monument
commission,” which has charge of the
modeling and designing of a life size
bronze statue of the late lord mayor,
to be erected in Cork.

In any event, the busts, as exposed
for sale in this city, were not snapped
up by the connoisseurs at a rate to
encourage Mr, Bosnan in continuing
he had made with
the Irish Art Association, and he is
now. suing for dameges and an ac-
counting.

»

ROMANCE IN STORY
OF HYDRO-ELECTRIC

E. B. Biggar}s Work of Inter-
est to Students of Public
Ownership.

“Hydro-Electric Development in On-
tario,” the recent publication of E. B,
Biggar, the former editor of The Cana-
dian Engineer, ig the first valume to
record the history of Ontario’s publicly-
owned power projects.' It .serves, in
view of the recent “clean-up” deal
which Toronto has effected, a timely
purpese in recalling to the minds of
the ¢itizens the varjous stages by
which. the policy of blic ownership
attained so successful a culmination

Mr. Biggar, who is thoroly conver-
sant with the multitude of details
connected with his subject, is %o be
congratulated upon his policy of rele-

gating them to well-arranged appen-
dices, rather than burdening the text
with them. The body of the work is,
accordingly, devoted solely <o the
Hydro story, and teveals in the profect,
which has been regarfied as one of the
most practical ever undertaken by the
province, an uneXpected element of
romance.
Commercializing Niagara.

As early as 183 the possibilities of
commercializing Niagara electric
power were recognized by private en-
terprise. In that jear the present
Niagara Falls Power Company (then
known as the Niagara Falls Hydraulic
Power and Manufacturing Company)
was incorporated. In 1889 a United
States syndicate sought a, franchige
for power development at the most
advantageous point on the Canadian
side of the river. Their application
was refused, but in the following year
English capitalists were accorded
practically a monopoly of Canadian
power privileges upon the condition
that they should deliver their product
by 1897. This obligation they failed
to discharge, and®*the sentiment which
then first appeared in favor of public
ownership was sufficiently strong by
1900 to restrict the monopoly privi-
leges clause from teing included in
the franchise granted to the Ontario
Power Company.

The <deliverance which Niagara
Falls thus barely secured from sole
exploitation by private capital was,
however, but the first barrier to be
scaled by the public ownership move-
ment in Ontario. Interested muniel-
palities had stil]l to agitate in the legis-
lature for the Hydro-Electric Power
Commission, which materialized in
1907 with the advent of the Whitney
administration. ;

Torento’s Hard Fight, °

Toronto’s own fight for a civic-owned
power and lighting service was bkitter.
Ranged against the corporation were
the entire electrical interests then
operating locally, and which -were
welded into unity by interlocking di-
rectorates. In 1895 the influence of
these interests was sufficient to de-
feat a bylaw proposing a municipal
lighting plant. 2

In 1908 they arrogantly discussed
purchase proposals from the )rlewpo!nt
that they were not before” the city
to offer their property f6r sale, but
that the city was in the market as a
buyer. In 1911 they still publicly ex-
pressed their ability to meet and crush
the competition of Hydro power. By
1918, however, the tide had definitely
turned, and Hydro energy had already
saved over $17,000,000 for the con-
sumers of Ontario.

Mr. Biggar's history is an important,
volume to the student of pullic own-|
| ership. It recognizes the Hydro pro-
| ject as merely one application of the
{ broad principle of public ownership of
public utilities. It states in concise
form the canons underlying the public
| ownership theor- and treats the pro-!
gress of the Hydro scheme in the
light of a practical development of
these principles.

PARRY SOUND YOUTH
DROWNS WHILE SKATING

Parry Sound, Ont., Jan. 14{.—Ken-
neth - Morris, 11 years of age, while
gskating with several other boys on
the Sequin: River last night, broke

form, some sixty or seventy feet from

thru the ice' and wag drowned. An-
other boy, Harold Lipscombe, went to |
the rescue and narrowly escaped a |
similar fate, as the ice broke beneath !
him. It is said a number
{witnessed the drowning.

There were |

ino appliances for rescue work in the ',

s Vicinity.

of people |
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(Continued From Yesterday’s World.)
CHAPTER XIV.
“When She Wakes Up.”
WAS mid-afternoon of' a bright
autumn day when Lambert arrived
at Glendora with Kerr chained to. the
seat beside him.

They stepped off the train elmost
directly  in front of the waliting-room
door, There was nobody in sight but
the poétmaster with the maill sack, the
station agent, and the few citizsens who
always stood around the station for the
thritl of seeing the flier stop to take
water.

Few, if any, of these recognized Kerr
as Lambert hurried him across the plat-
form a into the station, his hands
manacled™at his back. Kerr held back
{for one quick look up and down the
station platform, then stumbled hastily
ahead under the force of - Lambert’s
hand. The door of the telegraph office
stood open; Lambert pushed his prisoner
within and closed it,

The station agent came in as the
train pulled away, and Lambert made
inquiry of him concerning the sheriff.
The agent had not seen him there that
day. He stood in front of his chat-
tering instruments in the bow window,
looking ‘up and down the platform. with
anxious face out of which his natural
human color-had gone, leaving even his
lips  white.

‘‘“They’'re layin' for you out there,” he
whispered,

“I kind of expected they would be,”
Lambert told him,

“They’'re liable to cyt loose any min-
ute,” said the agent,” “and I tell you,
Duke, I've got & wife and children de-
pendin’ on me'’

“I'll take him outside. I didn’t in-
tend to stay here only a minute. Here,
lock this satchel up, It belongs to Vesta
Philbrook. If I ve to go with the
ts;h”m' or anything, send her word it's
ere.”

It was unaccountable that the sheriff
was not there to relieve him of this re-
spongibility. Lambert cast about him
for some means of securing his man in
such manner that he could watch him
and defend against any attempted res-
cue without being hampered

A telegraph pole stood beside the plat-

the depot, the wires slanting down from
it into the building’s gable end. To this
Lambert marched his prisoner, the eyes
of the town on him, He freed one of
Kerr's hands, passing his arms round
the pole, so he stood embracing it, and
iocked him there. “ :

He laid out a little beat up and down
the platform at Kerr's back, rolled a
cigaret, settled down to wait for the sher-
itf, the train, the rush of Kerr's friends,
or whatever the day might have in store.

Lambert did not see any of Kerr's men
about. Five horses were hitched in front
of the saloon; now and then he could see
the top of a hat above the latticed haif-
door, but nobody entered, nobody left.
He knew that some of them, if not all,
were there. i

Two appeared far down the road, rid-
ing for Glendora in a swinging gallop,
The sheriff, Lambert thought, missed the
train, and had ridden the forty and more
miles across, No; one was Grace Kerr.
Even at a quarter of a mile he never
could mistake her again. The other was
Slim Hargus. ' They had miscalculated in
thelr intention of meeting the train, and
were coming in a panic of ankiety,

They dismounted et the hotel, and
started across. Lambert moved a little
nearer his prisoner, where he stood walit-
ing.

As Hargus and Grace advanced, coming
in the haste and heat of Indignation that
Kerr's humiliating situation inflamed,
two men left the saloon. They stopped
al the hitching-rack as if debating whe-
ther’to take their horses, and so stood,
watching the progress of the two who
wera. cutting the long diagonal across
the road. When Grace, who came a lit-
tle ahead of her companion in her eager-
nesss, was within thirty feet of him,
Lambert lifted his hand in forbidding
signal, :

“Stop there,”” he said.

She halted, her face flaming with fury.
{argus stopped beside her, his arm
crooked to bring his hand up to his belt,
sawing back and forth, as if in indeci-
slon between drawing his gun and wait-
ing for the wordy preliminaries to pass.

At the hitching-rack the two men—
one of tHem Tom Hargus, the other un-
known—stood beside their horses, as if
in position, according to a previous plan.

“We want that man,” said Hargus,
lits hand hovering over his gun .

“Come and take him,” Lumbert/
vited,

Hargus spoke in a low voice to Grace;
she turned and ran toward her horse,
Phe two at the hitching-rack swung in-
:0 their saddles as rgus, watching
race over his shoulder as she speeded
away, began to back off, his hand steal-
ing to his gun, as if moved by some slow,
precise machinery which was set to time
iL according to the fleeing girl's speed.

in-

Lambert stood without shifting a foot, |
his nostrils dilating in the slow, deep |
breath that he drew. Yard by yard Har- |
gus drew 'away, his intention not quite
ciear, as if he watched ‘his chance to |
break away like a prisoner. Grace Was |
in front of the hotel door when he snap-
ped his revolver from its sheath.

Lambert had been awaliting this, e
{ired before Hargus touched the trigger,
his elbow to his side. Hargus spun on
his heel as if he had been roped, spread

BIG EATERS GET
KIDNEY TROUBLE

Take Salts at First Sign of
Bladder Irritation or

Backache.

/‘/)

The American men and ‘women

|

his erms, his gun falling from his hand;
pitched to his face, lay still. The two on
horses galloped out and opened fire.
Lambert shifted to keep them guessing,
but kept away from the pole where Kerr
was chained, behind which he might
have found shelter. They had separated
to flank him, Tom Hargus over near the
corner of the depot ,the other ing
down toward the hotel, not more
ﬂtlty yards betweem Lambert and either
0 (h.m %

.Intent on drawing Tom Bama: from
Mlong the plesiort stoncine Bell sevaod
ong the platform, s w ayon
Kerr, Ungl that moment he had not re-
turned their fire. 'Now he opened on
Tom Hargus, bringing bis horse down at
the third shot; swung about and emptied
lus first gun ineffectually at the other

man.

This fellow charged down on him as
Lambert drew hig other gun, Tom Har-

us, -free of his fallen horse, shooting

rom the sheiter of the rain barre! at the
corner of the depot. Lambert felt some-
thing :ttzu‘:o his left arm, with 3:0 m:;v
apparent force, no more pain, thun the
flip of a branch when one rides thru the
woods, But it "swung useless at his side.
ru the:smoke.of his own gun, and
lt‘l:ekdust. refised by the man on, horsc-
ck,
tiding across ine middle background beé-
tween him and the saloon. He had no
thought of her intention. It was not a
nioment for speculation, with the bulleta
hitting his hat

The man on Rorseback had come with-
in ten’ yards of him. Lambert could see
his teeth as he drew his lips when *he
fired. Lambert centred his attention on
this stranger, dark, meagre-iaced, mark-
e¢ by the unmistakable Mexican taint,
His hat flew off at Lambert’s first shot
as if it had been jerked by a string; at
his second the fellow threw himself '
in the saddle with a jerk. He fell limply
over the high cantle and lay thus a mo-
ment, his frantic horse running wildly
away, Lambert saw him tumble into the
road as & man came spurring past the
hotel, slinging his gun as .Jie rode.

Nearer approach ddentified the belated
sheriff, He shouted a warning to Lam-
bert as he jerked his gun down and fired.
Tom Hargus rose from behind the rain
birrel, staggered into the road, going
ltke a drunken man, his hat in one hand,
the other pressed to his side, his head
hanging, his long black hair falling over
his bloody- face,

In a second Lambert saw this, and
the &houting, shooting officer bearing
g;wn toward him. He had the peculiar

egmed c.:u t-hatt the m:x_‘:rlft was suotl)-'
merg: n water, ‘@ ng grotesquely
as he approached. The slap of anotlier
bullet on his back, and he turned to see
Grace Kerr firing at him with only the

around ‘him, a ‘sickness, in his body, a
dimness in his mind, but he was con-
scious of her horse rearing, lifting its
feet high—one of them a white-stock-
Inged foot, as he marked with painful
precision—and falling backward in a
clatter of shod hoofs on the railrcad.
When it ‘cleared a little, mbert found
the sheriff was on the ground beside him,
supporfting’ him with his arm, looking into
his face with concdern almost comical,
speaking -in anxious {nquiry.

“Lay down over there on the
Duke, you're shot all to pieces,” he said.

Lambert sat on the edge of the platform,
and the world receded. When .he felt him-
self sweep back to conseclousness there were
people about him and’ he wgs stretched on
his back, a feeling in his nostrils as if he
breathed fire. Somebody was lying across
from him a little way: he struggled with
painful effort to lift himself and see.

It was Grace Kerr. Her face was white
Ln tdhe midst of her dark hair, and she was
ead,

It was not right for her to be lying
there,” with dead face
thought. eme
should ecarry her away
curious shoeked eyes,
in the pocket of his vest, and found the
little handkerchief, and crept painfully
across to her, heedless of the sheriff's’ pro-
test, defiant of his restraining, kindly

hand.

With his numb left arm trailing by his
side, a burning pain in his breast, as if a
hot rod had been driven thro him the
track of her troacherous bullet, he knew,
ha fumbled to unfold the bit of soft white
linen, refusing the help of many sympae-
theti¢ hands that were outstreched.

When he had it right, he spread it over
her face, white again as an evening prim-
rose, a8 he once had seen it thru the dusk
of another night. But out of this night
that she had entered she would ride no
more. There was a thought in his heart
as tender as his deed as he thus masked
her face from the white stare of day.

‘‘S8he can wipe her eyes on it when she
wakes up and repents.”’

platform,

-from the stare of
they should—He felt

CHAPTER XV.
Emoluments and Rewards,
Lambert and Taterleg were on their
way ‘home from delivering the calves
and the cleanup of the herd -  of Pat
Sullivan, some weeks after Lambert's fight

at Glendora. Lambert still showed the ef-
Aects of his long confinment and drain
of his wounds In the paleness of his face.
But he sat"his saddle as stralght as ever,
not much thinner, as far as the eye could
weigh him, nothing missing from him but

| the brown of His skin and the blood they

had drawn from him that day.

: There was frost on the grass that morn-
| ing,

a foretaste of winter

in the sharp
The sky

wind. was gray with the threat

| of snow, the gombre season of hardship on

the range was at hand. Lambert thought
28 he read these signs, ‘that it would be
a hard winter on live stock in that unshel-
tered country, and was comfortable in
mind " over the  profitable outcome of his
dealings with his employer.

As for himself, his great plans were at
an end on the Bad Lands range. The fight
at Glendora had changed all that. The
doctor had warned him that he must not
attempt another winter in the saddle with
that tender spot in his Jung, his blood

| thinned down that way, his flesh soft from

being housebound for nearly six weeks. He
advised a milder climate for several months

of recuperation, and was very grave in his !

advice.

80 the sheep scheme was put aside. The
cattle being sold, there was nothing.about
the old ranch that old Ananias could not
do, and Lambert had planned to turn his
face again toward the west. He could not
lie around there In. the bunkhouse and
grow stroneg at Vesta's expense, altho that

must guard constamtly against KidnE}",T“"' what she expected him to do,

trouble, because we eat too much and |
all our food is rich. Our blood is|
filled with uric acid which the kid- |
neys sirive to filter out, they weakenj
from overwork, become sluggish; the |
eliminative tissues clog and the re-
sult is kidney trouble, bladder weak-
ness and a general decline fa health.

When your kidneys feel like lumps
of lead; your back hurts or the ur-
ine is cloudy, full of sediment or you
are obliged to seek relief two. or three
times during the night; if you :suffer
with sick headache, or dizzy, nervous
spells, acid stomiach, or you have
rheumatism when the weather is bad,
get from your pharmacist about four
ounces of Jad Salts; take a - -table-
spoonful in a glass of water before
breakfast for a few days and your
kidneys will then aot fine. This fam-
ous salts is made from the acid of
grapes and lemon juice,. combined
with lithia, and has been used for
=enerations. to flush and ‘stimulate
clogged kidnevs; to neutralize the
acids in the urine so it no longer is.a
source of irritation, thus ending blag-
der disorders.

Jad Salts is inexpensive: cannot in-
iure, makes a delightful efferveseent, |
ithia-water heverage, and belongs in
every home. because nobody can
! ke a mistake by having o good |
Ldney flushing any time.

He had said nothing to her of his de-
tekmination to go, f6r he had wavered in
it from day to day, finding it hard tp tear
himself away from that bleak land that he
had come to love, as he never had loved
the country which claimed him by birth.

Vesta had said nothing’ further of her
own plans but they took it for granted
that she. would be leaving, now that the
last of the cattle were #0ld. Ananias had
told them that she was putting things
away. in the house, getting ready to close
mo=t of ‘it up. ;

“Do you reckon she'll ever come back to
the ranch any ‘more when she goes away?”
Taterleg asked as they neared the ranch.

“What?'’ sai@ Lambart, starting as if he
had been asleep,

Vesta: do you reckon she'll ever come
back any more?”

“Well,” slowly. thoughtfully,
tellin’, Taterleg.”

“S8he’s got a stockin' full of meney, now,
and nobody dependin’ on her. She’s just
as likely as not to marry some lawyer or
soms other shark that’s after her dough.”

“Yes, she may.”

“No, I don’t reckon rthuch she’ll ever
come back. She ain’t got nothing to leok
back to hére but hard times and shootin’
scrapes—nobody to associate with and wear
low-necked dresses like women with money
want to.”

“Naot much
right.”

“You'd 'a’ had it nice and quiet there
with them sheep if you’d ’a’ been able to

“there’s no

chance for it here—you're

go pardners with Vesta like you planned, !
old Nick Hargus in the pen and the rest|

out.”

be peace around
to come.”

: leg seemed to be thinking deeply:

s face was seniimentally serious,

lers cleaned

bert had a flash of Grace Kerr

They should do something, they"

“purty girl,” he sald in a pieasant vein
using. .
. '"“Which one?"” - -

“Vesta. I like 'em with a little more
of a figger, a little thicker in some places
and wider in others, but she's trim and
she's tasty, and her heart's pure gold."”

“You’'re right it_ls, Taterleg,” Lambert
agreed, keeping hls eyes straight ahead ag ¢
they rode on.

“i‘ou’ro aimin’ to oom‘ back in the spring
and go pardners with her on the shesp
deal, ain’t you, Duke?”

#] don’'t expect I'll ever come bdack, Ta-
terleg.” ;

"“Well," seld Taterisg abestractedly, I
don’'t know,”

So they arrived at the ranch from their
last expedition together. Lambert gave Tat-
terleg his horse to take to the barn,
while he stopped in to dellver Pat Sulli-
van's cheque to Vesta and straighten up
the final business, and tell her good-bye,

Lambert took off his hat at the door and
smoothed his hair with his palm, tight-
ened up his necktle, looked himszelf over
from, chest: to toes. He drew a deep breath
then like a man fortifying himaself for a
trial that called for the best that was in
him to come forward, ﬁua knocked on the

oF.

“V:cts came to the deor ‘herself, with such
promptneas that seemed ¢o tell she must
have been near- it from the moment hls
toot fell on the >

“I've come to settle with "you on our
last deal, Veata,” he said. :

She took him to the room in which they
always transacted -Musiness, which waa a
library in fact a# wéll a8 name. It had
been Rhilbrook's office in his day. Lambert
once had expressed his admiration for the
room, a lgng and narrow chamber with
antlers on the walls above the bookeoases,
& broad fireplace flanked by leaded case-
ment windows. It was furnished with deep
leather chairs and a great, dark osk table,
which looked as if it had stood in gsomae
English manor in the days of other kings.
The windows looked out upon the river,

A ple.sant place on & winter night. Lam-
bert thought, with a log fire on the dogs
somebody sitting near enough that one
could reach out-and find her hand without
turning his eyes from the book, the last
warm touch to crown the comfort of his..
h‘-?” hour. 1 3 7

‘You mean our latest deal, not our last,
I -hope, Duks,” she sald, sitting at the
table, with him at the head of it llke &
baron returning to his fireside after »
‘tony in the fleld.

“I'm ‘afraid it will be our last. I'm
away,” he sald, lookl: out of the window
down upon the tops of the naked cotton-
woods along the river.

“It will be #o lonesome here on the ranch
without you, Duke-—lonesome ea it never
was lonesome before.” ;

“Even it there was anything I eould do
around the ranch any longer, with the
cattle all gone an€ nobody left to ocut the '
fence I wouldn’t be any use, dodging in

b

going

the doctor says I must.” s 3
“I've come to depend on you as I never
depended on anybody In my life.” v
“And I couldn’t do that, you know, sny
more ‘than I'd be content to lie around do-

ing nothing.”

“You've been square with me on every. -
thing from the biggest to the least.
never knew before what it was to lle down -
in security and to get up in peace. You've
fought and suffered for me here in a mea-
sure far in excess of anything that common -
loyalty demanded of you, and I've glven
you nothing in return. It will be lke Jos-
ing my right hand, Duke, to see you go.”

“I thought maybe in California an old
half-invalid might pilck up and get some
blood put inte him again.’ i

“You came out of the desert as if God
sent you, when my load was heavier thgn
I could bear. It will be Ilke losing my
right eye, Duke to seée you go.”

““A man couldn’t sit sround and eat out
of a woman's hand in i{dleness and ever
respect himself any more. My work’'s fin-
ished—""

“All I've got {8 yours—you saved it to
me, you brought it home.”

“The world expects & man that hasn't
got anything to go out and make it be-
fore he furns around and looks—before he
lots his tongue betray his heart and maybe
be misunderstood by those he holds most
4ear.”

“It's none of the world’s business—there
{en’t ‘any world but ours!” .

“I thought with you gone away, Vesta,
and the house dark nights, and me not
hearing you around any more, {t would be
lonesome and bleak here for an old half
invalid—"

“lI wasn't going, I Couldn't have been
driven away! I'd have stayed as long as
you stayed, till you found—ti}) you knew!
Oh, it will tear—tear—my hu.rt-m? heart
vut of—my breast—to sees you go! .

. 5

Taterleg was singing his old-time steam-
boat song when Lambert went down to the
bunkhouse an hour before sunset, There,
wta:“.n aroma of coffee mingling with the
strain:

Oh, I bet my momey on a bob-tailed hoss,
An' a hoo-dah, an’ a hoo-da;

I bet my money on a bob-tailed hoss,
An’ a hoo-dah bet on the bay.

Lambert smiled, standing beside the door
until Taterleg had .finished, Taterleg came
out and gave Lambert a questioning look
up -and down.

“It took you a long time to settle up,”’
he sald. .

“Yes. There was considerable to dispoee
of and seéttls,” Lambert replied,

‘“Well, I suppose, now, you and me will
be hittin' the breeze away from here mos:
any day.” -

"No. Changed my mind; I"'m going te
stay.”

“Goin’ in pardners with Vesta?”

. “Pardners,” 7
THE END.
(Copyright, 1820, A. C. MeClurg & Co.

GEORGIANFRONTIER
CLEARED OF REDS

Demobilization of .Part of

Army in Caucasus Is
Decreed at Moscow.

Tilfis, Jan. M.—~Withdrawa] of Rus-
.sian Bo!shevﬂ; forces from the Geor-
gian frontier has been completed, ac-
cording to an official statement issued
by the Georgian government. Demor-
| alized and war-tired Tartar Bolsheviki
| have deserted to the Georgian forces
and have been disarmed.

Demovtilization of the classes of 1856
to 1890 in the Soviet army 4n the Cau-
Ccasus region has been decreed at Mos-
cow; it Is said, in reports which are
as yet not confirmed. Xarl Radek,
a member of the Soviet central com-
mittee at Moscow, i8 said to have left
that city for Angora, where he will
consider with leaders of the Turkish
Nationalists questions relative to

boundaries and the introduction of
Bolshevism into Anatolia.
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