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HORIZONTAL %, TP:“” of roses.
15. Region

Hastening. ] $7 ., &  oHomionl.

ccomplice; partner In crime. (8 The tots of carvinges or bugsles:
relieve. { 19. Maple tree.
mixture or hodgepodge. | o1 }“i;\ishf’s.
urth note in scale. | 23. A digit of the foot.
gsecluded or narrow valley. 54, Sulphate of potassium and alumi-
SEOD. num.,

. | 26. Tapeworms.

1 in n:;tur:l state. 28. Bubbling as in beer.

paper heads. 20: Pemeaior

rd with a single epot. 32. A small, confined chamber in prison

let'd (pl.) e

i 3 ‘oarse, string be sed in fishing.
ingless insect found on some dogs. "; ((;”‘]’f“.;; !'prn“ URE uIee - e
olite form of addressing a woman. 39. Mineral pitch, used for roads.

olor of blood. inis. | 40. Harbor.

“hamber where justice ig adminis- 41. One step of & series used for as-

t:r:ld' t cending within a building.

e net. 's favorite flowers.
. Tnvisible vapor Into which water ‘2 ;Yr""”l(.’fm‘r_“ Fie ZI0WeTS
is converted when heated. “t '{:-af-hr-_:lby O
v . i6. To blow a horn.
- Tree (U]mus.)' 48. Not young; aged
s rour gilés 1) 50. A soluble erystalline nitrogenous
. Rekindled. SAMATCE.
. Portico designed to afford a shel-| ,‘r'm\_“;:“:_"

tered meeting place for the znﬂ‘:lir:‘ 53. Upright.

(pl.) 56. A trick

o, 57. A seasoning.

Nose of a doe. §0. A cavity in the ground.

. Minute opening of skin. 62. To bind.

Not truly. ¢4. Personal pronoun (pl.) i

Encircled. ¢ 14 66. Abbreviation for -postscript used

Opposite of cold. sommonly in letter writing.

Those who invade for purpose of - . =

plunder. Answer to yesterday's crossword

Meadow. uzsle:

Preposition of plaee. p St g L

To murmur, as a cat. 5

eeribpge MO| R11.G| 1 NBBDIQNE

. Three-toed sloth. , D OB TN
. Learned. ‘ T | DO EEM
. A cutting. " ; . :
Moves up and down on a balanced ‘SM | . 1! | Qr CL‘AF
s i | | & | M | Coe
sy E PEEION RO
earsg witness. ! L | | i
5 g s) I T4 RS
VERTICAL. { R ICIOISIT Mr‘?
AL | i 11 ICIAL
| Amendments of what is defective, N . " EL'_JE-\/é vV N VWE
ricious or corrupt. ‘ i (E | ;

B oe compass. CIANO N EE EENABL O ANKES
annoy by pet.s fault tindicg. RIUGHEIA d Q.T [e) % G
small island. IEIN R -_‘F‘ RIEIEIS] SIOQIT

Wants. | N [RIE ERTIOXBINE WERN ()

A plank. 1 [T DIOIL _U:D»DQ"C:\—J

. A measure chiefly for clotn (pl) ITIOW TRl IG SIOIQIN

A morsel or b it ! NICIE LQ:K IN

. Toward. M . SP#EID R

THE WHITE FLAG

The Great New Novel by the Author of “Freckles,” *“Her Fathar's
Daughter.”

BY GENE STRATTON-PORTER. \

e had not reached the front door
fore Marcia rushed to the seclusion
the back room. She dropped beside
ble, covered with gay flowers and

ns, and sobbed out her heart
v, who had become her friend in
and in truth.

ce Martin Moreland had re-entered
life, Marcia contemplated herself in
onishment.
hope that he would drop out of it
easily? Why had she ever thought
t there was any possibility other
n that he was merely biding
e, waiting to crush her, until
uld make his triumph over her
ater? All the sunshine had vanish-
from her day: all joy was dead in
heart. This life she must face she
joned as a dreary thing of suspense
d fear. In agony she slid to her
es on the floor, laid her head in the
of Nancy Bodkin, and with her arms

nd her, purged her soul. A few
sentences were all that were
Sary.

hen in torture she cried to Naney

am ‘tempted to walk into the church;a woman as you into years of the life,

heck Your Nose Cold
Relief In 5 Minutes

tg |

How had she ever dared |

his |
be |

the |

and stand up before the minister and all
the people and proclaim myself!”

Horrified, Nancy began to protest,
She told Marcia what she already knew
—that the public never forgives a
woman; that she would be driven from
the town; that she would be forced to
start life again among strangers, and
that no matter where she went More-
land would pursue her and try to exert
his evil influence over her. Marcia
stretched out her hands.

“Nancy,” she cried, ‘““when you say
people never forget, does that include

!
{
|
|
|

you?”
Nancy began to ery She threw her
arms around Marcia's shoulders

and
drew her head against her breast, ard
there she stroked it with shaking
hands.

‘““No!” she protested.

*“No! it doesn’t
include me.

I have not one word to

|say. I know nothing about your be-
ginning. I know nothing about your
|"'temptation. I know nothing of the

4fnrcos—th¢y must have been something
| underhand and terrible to drive =o fine
{ you say you have lived.”

| From that day forward it seemed to
| Marcia that she must never be out of
the thoughts of Nancy Bodkin. Every-
thing that she could do to protect her,
to shield her, she did instinctively,
iWI‘.en Nancy realized that Marcia was
beginning to be afraid of the front door
she moved her work table to a point
where she could command a view af
it. She began the practice. whenever
there were footsteps and the door open-
ed, of sending a hasty glance in that
direction and then nodding her head
or calling to Marcia, and Marcia un-
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Jack Keefe

BY RING W LARDNER

Dear Al

him.

door.

Well Al everything is fine here
except my new rm mate.
cold is bad enuf but this wind bag
rookie I got for a sleeping part-
ner is something awful. He dont
do nothing but gab. Just as Im
going to sleep at night he starts
off on his life history again. There
aint no greater pitcher in the
world according to him.
can pitch like he can talk they
never was or will be a hurler like
I wisht Huggins would
either give him a chanct or give
him the gate. lll close now Al as
1 hear the doc knocking at the

Jack Keefe

My

If he

o

/ MORNIN Doc,

YooR MbAwW
AIN'Y NO BETTER»
HE NEEDS SOME -
THING TO MAKE
\INM [LEEP

‘a TABLE SPOONFUL
IMMEDIQTELY |

r/,

astaa

QAFTER SUPPER

NO.ITS A&
SLEEPING OiLL.
TARE T YOoUR-
SELF AND YouR
FRIEND WIiLL
GET SOME SLE
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GOSH -1 FORGOT WHAT KIND
OF O'L MA 9ENT ME. AFTER —
SHE WANTS 10 O\ T (AYTORY
ON TH' BEDS AND TRSLE

: WHY
CASTOR OIL,
OF (OUR9E

(\ WANT TO

GET SO0METHIN (=

IN OIL FOR -m'/
/0

YESMA'™-) ( SORRY - BUT
[ |HIL » HIL'SY BOOK ON |
LPNC9(APE f JORN BRRLEY(OAN'S AT - |
A A (AN | |GMWMGLE - BUT Wi BOOK i
OF 5PADINES? |CONTAINS EUERY WORD OF |
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IN RABBITBORO

i YOU HAVE BEEN THE WORST RARBIT
SCHooL ToDAY DICK DUMBUNNY !

SHOULD THINK YoU Wou LD

| BE ASHAMED AND HIDE YOOUR FACE '

\WHP\F HAVE

I

=
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If a friend told you of a simple
edy that would clear away your
ffling cold quickly—you would
to the nearest druggist for that
ely — sure you would.
The quickest remedy for a cold is
TARRHOZONE. You get instant
ect from Catarrhozone, because
u breathe it. Every breath you
w through the little inhaler car-
a healing antiseptic vapor that
't fail to elear the nose, throat
| breathing organs.
By using Catarrhozone several
es each day you ward off Ton-
tig, Catarrh, Influenza — jyou
p clear of Sore Throat, Hoarse-
s and other winter ills.
No medicine to take — just a
thing vapor to breathe. You can
Catarrhozone at night in bed,
it in church, in the movies, on
street — use it with the first
eze or shiver. Complete outfit,
.00; small size, 50c. At all deal-
in medicine or The Dr. Hamil-
Pill Co., 311 Notre Dame St.
t, Msntreal. —Advt.

i

derstood that in case Martin Moreland
entered again it was the intention of

the little milliner to face him in her
stead.
Because of these things there de-

| veloped in Marcia’'s heart a feeling for
{ Nancy Bodkin's breadth of mind, her
\Iar:eness of soul] and her clear-eyed
\judgment. that was pitiful. There was
{ nothing that she would not gladly have

idone for Nancy. When she saw the
'I light beginning to fade from Nancy's
| eyes, the color to pale on her cheeks,

‘;sh“ wag heart-broken.

| And Nancy, in watching Marcia, was
| hurt infinitely worse. hand-in-
‘hand, the two of them went stumbling
forward,
meet life, having the appearance of be-
ing upright and unafraid, when
reality each of them
dreadfu]l borebodings.

[
S0,

in

CHAPTER XV.—THE LAST STRAW

As Mahala went intently and indus-
triously about her work she was doing
a great deal of thinking. She was
forced to the conviction that she had
no real friends in the whole of the town
who would pursue her with friendship,
who would thrust themselves upon her
and make an effort to force her to feel
that al] of the years of her lifa vhen
she had tried to Dbe reasonably
siderate of the people with whom she
came in contact had not been wasted.
Out of the wreck she was left with her
mother’s servant, whose rcof now af-
forded shelter. There were times when
she tried to think in a sort of dull daze
what would have become of them had
not that shelter been forthcoming. She
looked at Jemima and found that she

con-

was filled with|

Yo To SAY FOR
i YOUR. SELF ? B

was loving her and clinging to her, giv- profitable results.

Dick *ls
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understood a gread deal concerning

| house.

ing to her at least a degree of the| With a sharp eye upon every detail that marriage. She had realized how |
gratitude and affection that should lm\'ei('f QX}'f'l}so she began deliberately tmlTard it would be for Edith to come.
gone to her mother. ‘N.O’ how much she could save tl\.afii\he had scarcely expected that she
As she bent to stitch linings nnrlimmm be laid away towards the repair- | would, and yet, when one is utterly
wrestled with contrary wirings, Mahala | "8 of the farm house. If she had a | stranded, altogether bereft, one will
was forever busy at her problem, be- few mlnuFes to read she rou}m that shcl cling even to straws, and if there
cause she had a problem to face. She|"a$ reading about land. If there was 'was a girl in the town who should
irealized from the manner in which her|SPare time in which Jemima came ::m-l; have stood staunchly by Mahala, it|
mother had listened that she would be |Sat Deside her and tried to help her | was Edith Williams. Many times in a|
interested in repairing the house and with the coarser part of her work .‘~'hai day there was a click of the latch of |
moving to the bit of land that Ha lymmu:mﬂy qupstm_nul her to learn whatjthp gate at which Mahala lifted a busy
fallen to them. Dut if she did this she | She knew about soil, poultry and garden- | head, and in the beginning, there fre-
must either keep a working place in |iD& ! vimy - | @uently had been a rush eof color to
the village and go back and forth or she|  One day she said to Jemima: *Old 'her cheeks, a light in her eyes. As|
must undertake to handle the land in|d€ar. how much of ST life are you| the week$ went by, very frequently |
such a way as to make a living from it | 80ing to give to me? 1 want to ]§’1r)\v"\'l‘$' did not even take the trouble to|
On this part of her problem ,\I;.hma"»1“‘”_””‘1)' how long I can depend on|raise her hu'trl Life had reduced lim.]:s}
was helpless. She knew nothing what- | YOU '_ to the certainty that any one entering|
sver of sowing and reaping, the rotation | "'i“””:‘ smiled "' _h’r- 3 2 g | her gate came to have a drf‘s-'s re- |
»f crops, of gardening, of chickens and “A\n\-\\ my dear,”” she said, (]:‘».I\I t.ﬂ‘ modelled, a hat n];u].‘s over. 'The last
»f the raising of stock. The only thing | Potherin’ your head about that. There's| straw was the (.lv-:-*runn of Susanna of
she did know that she could turn to|®nly one thing on earth that could hap- | the outskirts, Susanna who had kept
lollars and cents was the thing that|Pen that would take me away fr'v'nrihw {jmhmi'dvrvd ;wuw.»:m._ ’lhmk::xg;
shie was doing. The only way in which! you.’ = 4 { on this s"uhjw‘t N!uh:n!;i !.‘ 1 mr.w a me Y'I‘-‘
she could procura even a small degree | “You mean your son? qnnsimnrdrtull habit nf h‘il')'LIlfh'l _I-,\-:n Susannal!l’ |
yf comfort for her mother was to k..»;)i‘“‘”‘f‘:“: 3 3 , | (To Be Continued.: |
y)n with the work she ~eally could '1()‘ “Yes,” said Jemima. I mean my boy. | |
with assurance and with extremely | He's a fine, upstanding lad. From the |
~ | time his father died till he could look {
|
|

D0 YOU COUGH, COUGH
ALL NIGHT LONG?

Terribly distressing and wearing on
the sysiem is tHe cough that comes on
| at night and you cough, cough all night
| long and can't get to sleep,

making their bravest effort to!

| DR. W00D'S
NORWAY PINE SYRUP
- WILL GIVE YOU RELIEF

{ Mrs. John Lyman, Enterprise, Ont.,
| writes: ‘‘After having had whooping

| cough 1 contracted bronchitis, and for
|days and nights 1 coughed continually,

l

‘

| her hour of need

| no

|

ladvertised

{and could get no rest or sleep, but af-|

ter taking one bottle of Dr. Wood's
Norway Pine Syrup 1 found great re-
llef, and after taving taken several bot-
tles I was relieved of my trouble.”

This valuable cold and cough rem-
edy has been on the market for the past
35 years; you don't experiment when
you buy it;"put up only by The T. Mil-
burn Co., Limited, Toronto, Ont.

out for himeself T took care of him. He's
v good boy; he's got a good wife. He's
got a bhouseful of fine babies. As
as everything goes all right with them
I'm free to stay with you and do alil
[ ean for you, and if it's goin’ to be any
comfort to you, I want you to under-
stand that's what I mean to do.”
Mahala laid asidle her work and, sit-
ting on Jemima's knees, she kissed her

longz |

n
l

and smoothed her hair and told her how |

deeply she loved her, how sure she was
of her friendship and sympathy. Then
she went back thinking who else
there was that proved a friend

After Jemima,
her horizon She had
knowledge, but she felt a
certainty that he must be amplifying
the baskets delivered to her
could hear in the
his services any hard
ing a man the premises.

te
had
loomed large on

positive

he
him
for

about

work ]'!}quil'-
Any

new food that was sent to the grocery |

cshe was comfortably certain would
with sufficient samples for
for the three of them in her
Any errand she could delegate
to him he seemed delighteqd to do for
her So Mahala was forced to realize,
that, outside of her home, the best
friend in Ashwater was the son of her
mother’'s washerwoman.

Fidith Willlams had not been to see
Mahala on a real, friendly, old-time visit
since the day of her catastrophe. She
had not been in her home upon
excuse for even a short period since the
day of her marriage.

a meal

basket.

{

in |
Jason |

|
|
|

She |
kitchen offering !

|
|

be |

|
|
{

|
|
|

|

|

Lift Off—No Pain!

Doesn't hurt a bit! i
"Freezone' on an aching corn, instantly
that corn stops hurting, then shortly |

Drop a liltle

you lift it right off with fingers. Truly!|
Your druggist sells a tiny bottle of |
“Freezone” for a few cents, sufficlent |

any | to remove every hard corn, suoft corn, or |

corn between the toes, ahd the calluses, |

Mahala had| githout soreness or irritation.—Advt, | came to Mr. Bear's front door, under

! and

| far from home,”’

OH You THINK THAT i1s

E : . ITH You
STAY AFTER SCHOOL D e r |
WRITE "PEEK-A -Boo QQE i | TOMORROW ! ,

HUONDRED TiMES

—

SMART,

| - AND SHOW' /
| T To ME ToMoRROW !

s | $

['LL GET EVEN

Kanaall. &é\i

S by Pavid Cory

BALDWIN OFFICIALS
" SIGN “DRY” AGREEMENT

To Forfeit Big Sums |If They Violats
the Volstead Act In U, s,

PHILADELPHIA, March

30--A legai

. agreement, with a $10,000 forfeit for
N . vt i i J 7 5
- sy TS ‘\A-‘la.tmn, binds Samuel M. Vauclain,
— president of the Baldwin Locomotive
¥ - : Works, to strict observance of
Ha, ha,” cried Mr. Sharptooth Rat, K which tiny lights twinkled out into the | Volstes o ‘hile § i oS
: o " dori “ ostead Act while in this eountry, it
on seeing Sammy Skunk creeping underi darkness. : was learne@ to-day. Mr. Vaudlain
the Big Red Barn. “I suppose he thinks | irg.\;d]} ;‘t*;hfh](‘ T}-I;‘-'Pa}j"‘“_“’nl R*“]al"‘ 15} 1"'3?; signed the agreement with the three
; g & Li e Jack Rabbit Book,”” though Nes Raldarts ear >
ha will clear out all the rats and mice | the bunmy bov and for a minute ghe ' O{H(A ;dm“m e On NAT R
; ; | 2 ¥ ol = the others agreein 0
from that building. Dear me, he looks | hesitated before knocking on the door. | (‘“‘\"‘ ix'A they \'i:xliatfd t;t Ras
mighty thin. He must be hungry,” and | Then The agreement, however, did

the old rat hastened away to hide.

Just then Old Sic-em, the Kind Farm-
er’s Dog, walked out of his little kennei
The chain was not fastened to
hiz collar, and suddenly smelling the
scent from Sammy Skunk’s fur over-
coat, the old dog gave a yelp and
started to follow, keeping his nose
close to Sammy’s footprinta.

“Bow, wow,

wow, I smell a skunk.

He must have come out of hig winter |

bunk."”

barked Old

Sic'em, who by this time |
had reached Big Red Barn. |
“Wonder what Old Sic'em is bark-

ing at?”’ thought the Kind Farmer, lay.
ing down the Almanac and getting up
from his easy chair.
seé."”

me,
Sammy

everybody is awake,”
Skunk. “Sorry I'm so
and he ran over to the

old

“Sic'em,

stone fence.

sic'em,” shouted the
“What's the matter?” But

Kind

Farmer. the

cid dog was now out of hearing, having |

followed the trail of Sammy Skunk
a'cng the old stone fence and down to
the pleasant pasture, so the Kind Farm-
er went back into the house to
the evening 'amp.

Poor Old Sic’em never caught Sammy

¥

Skunk, for on finding an empty bur-
row, that wise fellow crept in to hide,
2ud the ground being still frozen, Gld |
Sic'em at Jost gave up dgging ana

trotted off home.

Meanwhile,
va left in the last story on his way to
the Big Brown Bear's Cosy Cave, hop-
pel along under the stars that peeped
down through the leafless branches
of the shady forest. By and by he

“Guess I'll go out |

read |

Little Jack Rabbit, whom |

not
deter any of the quartet from seeking
relief! from the drought in Canada or
some other foreign country. One cause
specifically clared: *‘This restriction
in the case ol intoxicating liquors shall
not apply to eountries outside of the
United States.”

FIRE DOES $40,000
DAMAGE AT ST. JOHN

ST. JOHN, N. B., March 30—Damage
estimated at between $35,000 and $4
000 was causged by a fire which yester
| day dameaged the automobile business
conducted by Royden Foley and two
homes in the same building. It is he=
| liaved that the loss is covered by in-
| surance,

| Tip, tap, tipperty tap!
| He rapped with his candy cane.
| “Who's there?”
growly voice

Before he could knock again.

“It’s me,"” answered the little rabbit,
although he should have said “It's 1. |
Little Reader.

' askedg@a low, deep)]

' ‘ ' \

,’"Ha.

Hatl”

cried Mr. Sharptooth Rat.

The door
big Brown
his little
smile

next minute the
| and there stood the
As soon he saw
friend a great, wide
over his face.

| “Come in, come in,” he kindly cried. N
{ “I've something to make you wonder-
| eyed."”

“What it?"’" asked
| bit, taking off hig R
| wiped his feet ,on the doormat. | )
| And in the next .story, little boys | 140
‘nnd girls, you shall hear whag was in| 87 m:
the Cosy Cave to surprise the bunny |

boy.

opened

Bear.
bunny
spread all

as

is

the Ilittle
Khaki cap

rab- |

as he !
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