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"Onyx" mercerized lisle Hosiery is an 
exact counterpart of the famous "Onyx" 
silk—in lisle. Its lustrous sturdiness is 
an assurance of lasting wear. The cap
tivating "Pointex" feature - so univer
sally popular in "Onyx" silk—comes 
also in the mercerized lisle. 

Onyx'm Hosiery 
Emery ^ Beers Company, Inc. 

Sole Owners and Wholesale Distributors—^'ew Yori! 

J^/firOks 
Qlui'^eGi-ay 

" I t was falling out, get t ing brittle a n j 
etringy. My sealp was filled wi thoanarua 
end itched almost constantly. 

" A few applications of Kolor-Bak pro
duced a wonderful improvement. The itching 
stopped instantly. There was no more dandrafl. 
And—marvelof marvels—it is now restored to its 
original color—not a gray hair shows any where I 

£)lor-Bak is not a dye or stain. It is color-
lesB, stainless, harmless and restores original 
color to gray hair simply by cutting bair and 
60»lp in a healthy condition. , ^ 

Send for our special trial offer; also Free 
Book on Hair which explains how uLolor-cas 
restores gray hair to its original color. 

HYGIENIC LABORATORIES 
- 8iM.S3jgWe.t3gdiSlrtrt. Ptpb 9332 CMow 

Burning, smarting shaves 
—how to relieve them 

T TSE Ingram's Therapeutic Shaving Cream 
^^ —it does away writh all irritation, pre
vents skin inflammation. 

Ingram's Therapeutic Shaving Cream has 
a medicinal property tha t soothes the ten-
derest skin, heals t iny cuts, leaves your face 
smooth and cool. No need to use a lotion. 

Get a jar from your druggist today—50c. If 
your druggist is not supplied, order direct— 
we will make it worth your w^hile. Send 
us 50c today together with the name and 
address of your druggist and we will mail 
you a 50c jar of Ingram's Therapeutic Shav
ing Cream, with a tourist 's shaving brush in 
nickel case , / ree . 

FREDERICK F . INGRAM COMPANY 
Windsor, Ont. 12 Tenth St., Detroit, Mich. 

ItlfftClZllS 
ThetSipetttic Shavit^ Ct&am 
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THE PLIGHT OF THE 
MOJAVE-APACHE INDIANS 

BY NATALIE CURTIS 

IT was during Theodore Roosevelt's 
first Administration that Mr. Franlc 

Mead, an architect who has disinter
estedly devoted much time to the In
dian question, visited the President 
at Oyster Bay to lay before him the 
plight of a homeless band of Mojave-
Apache Indians. At the time when the 
Apaches, like the Belgians, had resented 
the invasion of their land by white con
querors, a group of Mojave sym
pathizers were taken with the Apaches 
as war prisoners to San Carlos, Arizona. 
The Mojaves, a peaceful agricultural 
people, were promised by the Govern
ment that if they would become civi- _ 
lized they would be allowed to return 
to their fertile lands in the Verde Val
ley, where from time immemorial they 
had farmed. 

Years passed. A younger generation 
of Mojaves grew up at San Carlos. The 
Indians were civilized. They sent word 
to Washington: "We have fulfilled our 
part o t the promise. Let us go back to 
our homes." But Washington was 
silent. Again and again the Indians 
appealed, but no answer came. Finally, 
without permission and without funds 
other than what they could raise 
through the selling of their owli little 
belongings, they set out on foot and by 
wagon to find their home. From the 
mountains that overlooked the Verde 
Valley they gazed down on what had 
once been their own. It was now all 
white people's farms. Despairingly 
they camped in the mountains, living 
on fruit and berries, sending appeal 
after appeal to Washington. Threat
ened with starvation and with winter 
coming on, Frank Mead found them, 
He smuggled their chief out of the couu-
try-TT-for the settlers were suspicious— 
and brought him straight to Mr. Roose 
velt at Oyster Bay. There was not five 
minutes' hesitation on the President's 
part. "The settlers must be honorably 
bought off and paid for the improve
ments which they have put upon the 
land," said he; "homes must be found 
for these Indians." As the President's 
special representative, Mr. Mead se
cured land in the Verde Valley for the 
Mojave-Apaches—a tract adjoining that 
which had been their original home. 
Fertile land it was, with water rights 
which mean everything to the farmer 
in Arizona. But it was not long before 
white men began to agitate a move
ment to dispossess these Indians. The 
Government is now threatening to force 
allotments upon the Mojave-Apaches en
tirely contrary to the wishes of the 
Indians themselves, who have been 
offered the alternative of five acres 
apiece of "flat" land on a canal in the 
open country or else allotments which 
are only grazing land for cattle. Their 
home has always been in the moun
tains, and they wish to stay on the land 
which Theodore Roosevelt procured for 
them. On the "flat" there is little but 
wind and sand and cactus. A recent 
letter from Arizona advises me that the 
Indians have been told that if they do 
not do as "Washington" wishes tbe PRODUCED BY UNZ.ORG
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reservation will be thrown open and 
they will have no redress. A few far-
seeing and just-minded Americans have 
observed that, while we set aside thou
sands of acres as pleasure-grounds for 
our own race—National parks and 
monuments—we are not willing to leave 
intact a small Indian reservation which 
is not a pleasure-ground but a "home
land where people must work, live, and 
die." Theodore Roosevelt and Frank 
Mead saw to it that the Mojave-Apaches 
had water rights from the Verde River. 
This is of course what makes their 
lands so coveted. But is there not 
enough irrigable land in all great un
peopled Arizona for white men? Why-
should not the Mojave-Apaches who still 
rightfully own their patch of fertile 
farming land be left in peace? 

An Indian once said to me: "The 
whole country is now yours. Why do 
you still invade our tiny holdings? The 
Belgians across the Great Water bravely 
resented invasion, and the whole world 
wept for them. We sent our soldiers to 
help them; but those same soldiers were 
sent against us when we fought for our 
homes, and we were sent to prison. And 
now, when our last bit of land is taken, 
the world is silent and no voice is 
raised in protest." 

As I myself brought Frank Mead and 
the Mojave-Apache chief to Theodore 
Roosevelt, I know that this story is true. 

A teacher in the Indian School Ser
vice, looking at the wreckage we had 
wrought on Indian reserves, said: "We 
cannot plead for justice. The time has 
forever gone for that. To-day we can 
only plead for mercy!" 

Reader, will you write to your Con
gressman? 

WHAT IS A SEA PUP? 

I WAS much interested in Dr. Morton's 
account of the curious animal which 

he himself saw moving rapidly tlirough 
the water. Probably, if the truth were 
known, the thing was only little B. M. 
Adams taking a bath away from his 
usual habitat. 

Be 'Em, if you remember, styled him
self a "sea pup," and now he gives his 
length as six feet three inches, weight 
200 pounds. Somebody for a piip, 
n'est-ce pas? More fitting to be called a 
horse—a sea horse—judging from the 
part of him that shows above the water 
—and an old one at that, for his lan
guage is that of the classics. "Port 
Some Day" thunders, and surges with 
Homer's "gray sea water," and the 
waves left their forelegs in the most ap
proved manner of Neptune's horses. 
"Cotton wool in the ears is good." "Is 
good" is right. He never would have 
thought of it—the old sea horse—if he 
had not been swimming close to the ship 
of the wise Ulysses and overheard the 
mighty hero order his crew to stuff their 
ears with melted wax as they went past 
the sweet-voiced Sirens. 

What I want to know, however, is 
this: If a sea horse of that age has the 
right to call himself a pup, what would 
you style the rest of us who have only 
lived, say, threescore years and ten? 

Helena, Montana, N A T I E T H E O S L O A N , 
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Write now— 
for McCutcheon 's 
New Catalogue 
r\AINTY handkerchiefs, household linens, lingerie, negligees, 

•*-^ waists, laces—lovely things which women use and wear— 
are delightfully portrayed in our new Fall and Winter Catalogue. 
It contains 32 pages filled with sterling values. 

We will gladly send you a copy free on request 

Everyone knows the high repute of James McCutcheon & Co. 
for exceptionally fine household linens. But not everyone knows 
that " The Greatest Treasure House of Linens in America " is 
also rich in the daintier, more irresistible articles of feminine wear. 

With the aid of our Catalogue you can enjoy the possession and 
use of McCutcheon Linens wherever you live. All orders, 
whether for delivery by motor or mail, are filled under our 
most careful personal supervision. 

A note will bring this catalogue to you at once. 
Ask for No. 35 

Reg. Trade Mark 

James McCutcheon & Co. 
Fifth Avenue, 34th and 33d Streets, New York 
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