BLUE MARK NOTICE .
A blue¢ mark around this notice will call your
attention to your address label, which shows that

it's time to renew. It costs no more to pay a year
in advance and saves annoyance for all concerned.
Please do this now.

Thankful?---Indeed, we are, with
every cause for our thankfulness. Our
community has prospered and we with

it. Our friends have multiplied, our
business increased.---Thankful? Indeed,
yes, and most of all, to those who
through their patronage have made our
thankfulness possible.

City State Bank

-==when the director lifts his baton
===when Babe Ruth steps to the plate

--=when the great artist sings

-==when the gong rings for a championship fight

“You’re there with a Crosley"’

Mulder Tire Shop

Furniture Exchange

Now that we are located in our new and
larger store, we have room fora larger
stock and we are openinga used furniture
department. We will take anyor all of
your old furniture in exchange for new.
That being your down paymentand we will
extend toyou easy terms to paythe balance.
Come in and select your new pleces and we

will make an apraisal of your old.

Brighten Up Your Home

Secretary’s
" Report of

T B of T. Meet

At 6:30 p. m, Monday, November
2ist fifty members of the well
Board oI’ Trade gathered at the Cit
hall, enjoyed an hour of good fel-
lowship, following a most excellent
dinner prepared and served by the
ladies of the Triple C circle of the
Methodist churc

President Harry Day, upon calling
to order the business meeting, voic-
ed the sentiment of all present when
he complimented the Indies and
thanked them for the service ren-

dered.

Without the loyal suppurt of the
Ladies’ societies which at different
times have served the Board the
}nfeungs would have been dull af-
airs.

The pleasure with which they en-
ter into the spirit of the occasions is
most commendable,

E. E. Siegler, who has opened a
h'welry and oplical store here, Tom

ickey, of the R. Van Dyke clothing
store were introduced -as new com-
ers lo the village, cach responding
with brief remarks.

Minutes of the previous meeting,
incomplete but sane, were read and
approved. D. G. Look, chairman of
the Good Roads committee informed
the meeling as to the progress of
work on M 21 jn-as-much as the
village of Lowell is interested.
President Day announced that the
meeting of December 5th would be
held at the West Lowell chureh, one
mile south of Sam Yeiter's corners,
providing the Board voled to ncce‘n
the invitation of the sociely in
charge. Upon motion of D. G.
Mange, supported by Pat Bowes the
invitation was accepted, the wives
and daughters of the members to be

guests,

The main feature of the meeting
being an address by Vern E. Ashley,
the President at this time, fittingly

resented the speaker who arose to
rhe occasion amidst thundering ap-
plause.  Mr. Ashley prefaced his re-
marks by paying a glowing tribute
to his own “good old Dad.”

He touched upon several matters
rerluinlna to civie pride, interpers-
ng his remarks with wilticisms of
which he is a most capable expon-
ent.  Though a trifle nervous at the
“barrier” he “got away to a gool
start” and “finished” amidst  the
cheers of the admiring throng,

President Day complimented the
speaker, Pat Bowes allowed it was
worth the price of admission,

Matters pertaining to the paving

O. J. YEITER

Phone 22

Funeral Directors Ambulance Service

CANDIES

fine fresh assortment in

Box and Bulk

a sweet treat for her.

Magazines

for the family fireside during
the cold winter evenings.

BRICK ICE CREAM
for special events at

LLalley’s

g

Tt/ FHot/

If there Is one thing that is needed more
around the house: these days than any other it ls
the Hot Water Bottle.

Does yours leak? Isitin good condition to
use? If you don't need it today, you probably will
tomorrow,

You will find that we always have a geod line
of Hot Water Bottles, Fountain Syringesand com-
blnltlonl-

Winegar & Hartman

Right Service Right Quick ' g

2 o'clock,

of the east and west ends of Main
street came ap for discussion, re-
marks by M. N. Henry, O. J. Yeiter,
Earl Thomas, D, G. Look, C. H.
Runciman, John A, Archart and
others,

On the whole it being a matter of
interest to the citizens at large,
ways and means and the opportune
time being a factor to be considered,
no action by the Board was taken at
this time,

Supervisor Lewis Yeiter was ask-
ed to state the present condition of
the poor and needy of the village.
In his opinion they are reasonanbly
good, rof. Gumser led in the
singing of several old time favorite

songs and the meeting was ad-
journed.
One hundred members of  the

Board missed o #ood-fellowship af-
fair and their absence from (his and
other meelings of the kind is felt
keenly by those who endeavor to
keep the Board intact, E. R K.

A Good Joke
on John Lasby

Our old friend John Lashy, “just
loves” roast goose and about Thunks-
glving time his thoughts are mainly
on a good fat goose,

One of his Dutch fricnds know-
ing this and thinking to sell him a

couple called him by phone, forgel-
Make it a llnuy that .lcihx; Is uoﬁww}lmtl -lvul’g‘
“You god dem goose?”
"."y ﬂ“ﬂll “... N\({"h utl'ult;ll"ul:l;ullnu. John replied:
(1) n “ “ ”
our young folks, This time the Dutchman yelled:
fory y § :,‘Y'clm fml dfmncoos'm Y I
We have the largest and best stock ever in Backs . rned; Qe “red and:called
Lowell to select from. Give us a chance to “You come down here and I'll
h.lp you make your home more pluunt. show you whose a dem goose!”

And the receiver came down with
a bang,

THOMAS—BIRIL ER.

On Nov. 16, at nine o'clock at St.
Mary's church was the scene of o

retl weddlnr. when Miss Marle

ibbler, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. O,
Bibbler was united In marringe o
ohn Thomas, son of Mr, and Mrs. P,
Thomas, Father Bogy reading the
lm&ronn ve ring service,

Miss Bernadette Duffy attended
Miss Bibbler and Harey Thomas, o
brother of the groom, attended M,
Thomas. Little Charlene Visser
was train bearer,

Miss Bibbler was gowned In white
satin and lace combined with a vell
and white satin slippers and hose to
match her gown.  Miss Dully wore
a rose satin  gown., . Little Miss
Charlene Visser wore a dress match-
ing that of the bride,

e wedding breakfoast was served
at the home of the bride’s brother
and sister-in-law, Mr. and Mrs, C.
Bibbler, to the bridal party and thelr
Immediate families,

Al seven o'clock ot the home of
Mr. and Mrs. O, Bibbler a reception
was held in honor of Mr. and Mrs,
Thomas, about one hundred and six-
ty friends being  present,  Musle
and dancing were enjoyed by all,
and a deliclous lunch was served,
Mr. and Mrs. Thomas *eccived many
beautiful as well as useful gifts,

Mr. and Mrs. Thomas left for a
motor trip In Enstern Michigan nnd
will be at home to thelr friends in
Grand Raplds on thelr return,

CHRIBTIAN BCIENCE,

Services are held every Sunday at
11 o'clock over the Lowell State
bank,  Subject for the lesson ser-
mon for Nov, 27 Is  “Ancient and

odern Necromancy allas Memerism
and Hygmotlm Denounced.”

" Thanksgiving services at the usual
our,

CLEARS UP A LINGERING COUGH

A lingering Irritable cough is not
80 good, 1t revenls a wrong condl-
tion. But that wrong condition
will quickly yield to the pecullny
healing qualities of Foley's Hone
and Tar Compound, n true coug
remedy of l‘pmw-n medicinal value,
From 081 E, 40th St, Chleago: “A
stubborn, lingering cough worrled
me, kept me wake, tired me out, but
It qulclln' ,vlvldm' to your good
Foley's ono¥ agd Tar Compound,
as my drurulu astired me It would,”
Always dependable,  Sold  every-
where,

GERMAN M. E. CHURCH,
Preaching services Sunday ot 10
ou are cordially invited,

Old Stars are
Given Life
Membership

Friday evening, Nov. 18, about
sixty members of Cyclamen chapter,
0. E. S. met in Masonic hall to cele-
brate the 35th anniversary of the
Chapler, and to honor the first of
its members to be granted life mem-
berships.

A very delicious dinner was serv-
ed at 6:30, which was followed by
a program.

Mrs. M. C. Greene, in her remin-
iscences of the eariy days of the
Chapter, brought to those present
many interesting details which had
been forgotten by some and were
new to many others,

Certificales of life membership
were granted to five members.
Those who were able to be present
at this meeting were Mr. and Mrs.
W. S. Winegar and Mr. Frank King.
The certificates were presented by
Mr, F. E. White.

A fitting memorial to those char-
ter members who have passed away
was given by Mrs. Edna Hunter, as-
sisted by Mrs. Nora Peckham,

The solos by Mr. Hans and read-
ings bir Miss Sydnam were greatly
appreciated and enjoyed.  Singing
of old time songs' by all was led by
Mr., Gumser. Zcona Rivelte and
Edith Potter presented the gold dust
twins dance,

Following the program a social
lime was enjoyed.

1. 0. 0. F. Sup-
per and Fair.

Wednesday, Nov., 30 is the date
for the annual surpt-r and fair giv-
en by the Rebekah ladies’ and held

on the ground floor of the I, 0. 0. F.
hall,

Keep this date in mind, Wednes-
day Nov. 30, and come and eal good
ole Virginin baked ham with lcts
of other fixins, served by the Re-
bekah ladies from 5 p. m., until all
are served,  Island City Rebekah
lodge is extending invitations 1o ull
our town folks, country side and
friends to attend the annual supper
and fair Wednesday, Nov. 30, ground
floor, 1. O, O. F. hall,

The women on the various com-
millees are:

Supper—Mesdames  Henry  Alex-
ander, George Denton, U, A, Hawk,
Walter Yardley, Vine Hunter.

Dining room—Mesdames J. Ban-
non, Monroe Merril), Clarence
Wood, Ida Haysmer, Miss Emma
Ransford,

Country store—Mrs. Orley Rula-
son, Mrs. Lewis Jones,

Fancy goods and art--Mrs,
Phillips, Mrs, William Fox.

Candy Boolh—Mrs, Gary Raimer,
Mrs. Ralph Boerma,

Fish ponds for
Morrison Brighton,

Fish pond for adults—Mrs, Lydia
Smith,

Tickets-——Mrs, John Kellogg.

——e—e—o

The Ledger last week in a
trick of memory connected the
name of young Rich with, the
Leopold-Loeb  murder., Ifich's
crime was a vicious assault up-
on a young woman, However,
the principle involved is the
same-equal justice for all, re-
gardless of wealth or influence,

Don

children— Mrs.

and THE ALTO SOLO

Service Notes
of Lowell

Churcces

CONGREGATIONAL CHURCH.
Sunday morning worship at 11
o'clock,

Church school at 10 o'clock.

To all these services we extend a
hearty invitation to those who are
not habitual worshippers else-
where,

The Woman's Missionary sociely
will give a “Tea” on Thursday, Dec.
1 at the home of Mrs, F. P. McFar-
lane, (12 Monroe Ave,, at 3 o'clock.

FIRST METHODIST CHURCH.

You will find a welcome at our
services,

Morning worship, 10:30 o’clock.

Church school, 12:00 noon.

Evening worship and sermon,
o'clock,

Young People’s devotional meel-
ing at 6 o'clock, followed by social
hour in charge of Ella and Gladys
Ross. Al young folks over fiftecn
years are inviled.

Mid-week service 7:30 p. m. Wed-
nesday,

Please bring your gift for Bronson
hospital next Sunday:.

The Phila A. Clark circle will
meet with Mrs, Will Cholerton Fri-
(Int'. Nov. 25, at 2:30 p. m.

dring thimbles, shears and nee-
dles for work.

The first quarterly conference will
be held at the parsonage next Mon-
day evening, Nov, 28, at 7:30 o'clock,

‘he Greene Cirele will hold a
Christmas party at the home of
Mrs. Mert Sinclair Thursday cve-
ning, Dee. 1. Every member come
and bring a small gift to exchange.

VERGENNES M. E. CHURCH.

All are invited to the services next
Sunday.  Preaching service at 2:00
p. e Sunday school at 3 o'clock.

LOWELL CHURCH OF THE NAZ-
ARENE.

The little church with the big
welcome,

Sunday school at 10 a. m.

Preaching at 11 a, m.

Young People’s meeting at 7 p. m.
Andrew Houseman, leader,

Evangelistic service  every night
at 7:30 p. m., Evangelist, A, J. Bush,
will preach.

Rousing song service in charge of
Dorothy Wells,

Come and worship with us,

SEVENTH DAY ADVENTISTS.

Sabbath school, Nov, 26 at 2 p.
m.  Subject: “God’s Care For Us."
1 Peter 5:7.

Divine worship at 3 p. m,

Prayer meeting on Friday eve-
ning at the home of Mrs. Brainerd
on Pleasant street, )

Sunday evening services at 7:40.
“Millions now Living will die Twice,
or the False Hope of a Sccond Pro-
bhation.  Mr. E. Cunningham, lead-
er.  Every one invited to  these
meetings,

Mrs. C. H. Kronenberger and Mres,
S. S Lee went to Ann Arhor Salur-
day and met Mrs. O, Gardner and
all spent Sunday in Detroit,

The foundation walls of the new
Callier theater are completed.  The
puilding is to be of brick and tile
construction.  Work on same will

begin on arvival of complete plans
next week, it is expected,

S

==

6900444

Strand Cicatre Program

SUN. and MON,,

Brilliant! Glamorous!

the Golden West!

Admission

“Naughty

BUY A
Bulld a New House.

Lowell Building &

D. S, Simon
President

—

YOU NEED US

Safety and
%

Saturday, Nov. 26
AILEEN PRINGLE in

“Adam and Evil”

A Comedy Drama.

Also A Two Reel Comedy, ‘‘Lights That Failed.”
Matinee, Saturday, Adm., 10c and 20e.

Evening Adm., 15¢c and 25¢.

NOV. 27 and 28

A Special Attraction

Maesive! Magnificent!

“Rose of The Golden West”

Hot-blooded Romance of the California of Old Spain—when intri-
gue flavored love and love put the spice In Intrigue! As thrilling asa
full blown rose, as colorful as a New World Senorita—as glorious as

with Mary Astor and Gilbert Roland.
Also A Two Reel Comedy.

16c and 20c.

TUES. and WED., NOV. 29 and 30
COLLEEN MOORE in

But Nice”

Vivaclous, peppy, devil-may-care Coleen—in a role that will make
you worship her forever! Pute the finishing touches to a finishing
school! A simply delicious concoction of Moore mersiment!

Also A Two Reel Comedy, ‘“High Sea Bluss.”
Admission 18¢ and 25¢.

THURS., DEC. 1
“Love’s Greatest Mistake’’

with Evelyn Brent and William Powell

Brides, grooms, wives, husbands, flappers, shelke—the whole world
wants to know=‘'Love’'s Greatest Mistake. The locale is New York
City. And anything can happen In New York! Belleve us, to miss
Love’s Createst Mistake'' is life’s greatest mistake!

Also A Two Reel Comedy, ‘A Mooney Mariner."
Admission 18¢ and 25¢.

Friday and Saturday, Dec. 2 and 3,
William Haines in ‘Spring Fever."”

HOME.
Repalr Your Home.

WE CAN HELP YOU

Loan Association

H. L. Shuter
Secretary

Supt. Writes
of School

Functions

Years ago people considered that
nothing but reading, writing, arith-
metic, grammar and geography
should be taught in the schools. As
time went on more was expected of
the schools. The public should
bear in mind that the schools have
assumed new or added duties only
at the behest of the citizens,  Nat-
urally the foregoing statement will
be quesioned by many thoughtful
citizens. But a careful scrutiny of
the school and its problems will
verify the fact that the schools in-
corporale into its curricula whatev-
er the public wants there, We are
not criticising this tendency. In
fact any school system should wel-
come new jdeas or new duties.
Teachers recognize full well that the
schools should serve the publie. In
comparatively recent years, tre-
mendous emphasis has been placed
upon the social aspeet of education,
—in other words the proper use of
leisure time. The youngsters should
become interested  in something
worth while.  Something should be
provided to make them interested,
Something should be provided to
cause them (o tuen their attention to
Inoblv thoughts and ideals, some-
thing must be provided to teach
leadership,  We might go on and on
but we have made it elear 1 hope just
what we mean.  And so today we
|lim| most schools with many organi-
| zations such as classes, scouls, camp
(lire group, athletic  associations,
musical clubs and other  activities,
All of these organizations demand
the attention of some teacher in ad-
dition 1o her regular  class-room
work.  And so taday any  modern
plan of education must provide for
(supervised outside activities,  The
public is generally divided on the
“worth-whileness” of this sort of
work, — There are those who be-
lieve that it is over-emphasized,
And there a re those who feel that
there should be more of i, The
writer believes in the work if it is
not carried to excess.  And in Low-
¢ll we try to follow a happy med-
i, We know full well that it is
a diflicult task for a sponsor o
supervise a group.  We know full
well that if a group of High School
students  determine to do some
deviltey that it will be virtually im-
possible to stop them at the time,
Parents know that it is diflicult to
watch one or two children at times,
And it is infinitely more diflicult 1o
wateh a group or ten or fifty, We
think that it is fine for parents o
open their homes for school func-
tions. — We appreciate the fact that
we have no jurisdiction  over the
home, but we carnestly hope that
those who do the entertaining will
co-operate to the extent of report-
g any irregularity or questionable
actions. — We have positive proof
that school youngsters have  said
they were going o attend some
school function when in reality
there was no school funetion to al-
tend,  We know positively  that
children h:'m- been dismissed from
some meeting at an early hour and
then they have gone somewhere else
and remained until a late hour, As
a general rule all meelings for which
the schools are in any way respon-
sible are dismissed not later than
nine o'clock on any school night ex-
cept on Friday, — Last vear some

«1school childeen told their parents

that the school was sponsoring an
all night party—and the parents be-
livywl it Absolute faith in one's
children is a fine thing, and most of
them are worthy of this faith., But
from a practical stand-point we he-
lieve that a checking up oceasional-
Iy is advisable, Beginning  with
next o week's issue of this paper we
will attempt 1o have printed a
school calendar. — Parents will then
know when and where all school
functions are held. W. W. G.

Retired Minister
Dies Suddenly

Rev, Elmer E, Day, who, had he
lived until Christmas would have
been 66 years old,  died suddenly
Sunday morning at his recently ac-
quired home in Lowell,  Funeral
services were held  at - Clarksville
Monday afternoon, R ¢ v, PFrank
Loomis, of Woodland, and Rev, J. A,
Hatten, of Grand Rapids, ofliciating,

Mr, Day, who bought and settled
in the former old Mueller house on
Monroe avenue, coming here from
Grand Rapids two months ago, was
born_in Ross township, near Augus-
liw. He was a preacher for many
years, first with the Weslevan Mett
odists and later  with the United
Brethren,  He was twice married,
with the present Mrs, Day, who sur-
vives him, twenty vears ago, but
had no children,

His heart action was  impaired,
but he was supervising the build-
ing of a garage on the home lot just
before the summons came,

OBITUARY—GARRETT STAAL.

Gareett Staal was  born in  the
Netherlands Nov, 20, 1852, and pass-
ed from this life Nov, 12, 1927, at the
age of 70 years, 11 months and 12
days.  He was united in marviage
to Jennie Vanderveen in 1870 in
Grand Rapids, living there  about
twenty years, then coming to Low-
ell where he resided the remainder
of his life. To this union were born
cleven childeen, of whom ten sur-
vive to mourn their loss, The moth-
er died May 10, 1917,  In 1919 he
was united in - marvinge o Mrs,
Gareett Van Dam, she living but four
years,  In September, 1925, he was
marrvied to Mes, Margaret Davis, of
lonin, who with his children, Mrs,
Essie Veenstra, of Redlands, Cal,,
Mes, Bird Ralmer, of Grandville, Mrs.
Helen Klabsen, Mrs, Blanche Scrips.
ma,  of Geand Rapids, Mrs. Ewva
Ralmer, Mrs, Annn Denton, Jake,
Harm ond  Claude  Staal, eleven
grandchildeen, and two brothers,
Abel and Gerard Staal survive him,
He was o man who was held in high
esteem by all who knew him,  He
wis a man of faith, strong convic-
tion and splendid type of character,
The sympathy of the community is
extended te, Mres, Staal, who was
with him to the last and whose loy-
alty and devotion to him In his last
Hiness was urvnlli' appreciated by
h i s children,. Funeral services
were held from the Congregational
church Thursday, Nov. 17, and bur-
Inl In Onkwood cemgtery., (Com,

WOMEN'S RELIEF CORPS,

December 1, s dinner day,  Ev-
ery W, R, G member is asked to be
resent.  The inspector  will  be
were for the afternoon meeting, we
also have Initlation and nomination
of oflicers for the coming year, We
will seleet names for the Christmas
box, so let's one and all be in our
places,  Something speclal will be
Hanned for the dinner which will
¢ In the way of a Christmas affair,

Rep.

~_PURLIC TIDDDY™S

NOTICE TO SUBSCRIBERS ~
Read the date on the address label of this paper.
It is the date your subscription is paid to. If i is
a date prior to the date of this issue, your time is
out and you should renew at once, Kindly observe
and oblige the publisher.

Lowell, Mich., Thursday, Nov. 24, 1937

A l'u!er of “IIIIktg'Vil!

LET us give thanks! For the old sweet
fashions of nature, for the ritual of its
seasons, for the wonder of seed-time, sum-
mer and autumn harvest; for the stores of
material good for our use and blessing; for
the spur of necessity which impels indus-
try; for the sky over all, despening as we
gaze, and for that other heaven within
which widens into strange distances.

LET us give thanks! For the organiszation
of lifein education, art and character: for
the fellowship of man in spiritual faith,
moral endeavor, and the quest of truth;
for the dream that love will one day every-
where prevail to the confounding of all un-
kindness, all uncleaness; for God the
Father of all—who is the meaningof life,
the home of the soul and the hope that
‘““love can never lose its own,”” Amen.

Look’s Drug Store

One of the 10,000 Rexall Drug Stores.

paa LI IS T

@
Buying nlamonds direct from the

largest diamond cutters in the United States,
and with our comparatively low overhead ex-
pense, enables us to give better values than deal-
ers who are paying big rents and consequent
large overhead expenses.

We invite comparisons on perfect blue white dia-
monds which we have in both mounted and un-
mounted.

R. D. Stocking

A Service Station for Savers

SUCCESSFUL saving is a matter of the in-
telligent control of your money as much
as the determination to save. That is why
this bank does more than merely provide a
safe place for your savings.

We offer to our savings customers the exper=
ience in business and financial matters
gained through many years of intimate
contact with money problems. You are
cordially invited to talk with our officers at
any time in planning the control of your in-
come and expenditures to get full value
from your dollars.

Perhaps you can arrange to save more with
less effort. We'll gladly help you plan it any
time. Come in at our convetlience.

Lowell State Bank

LOWELL, MICH.

The quality goes.in
before the name goes on

Have you promised the family ‘‘a good radio
set’”’ this year? It is a good investment in cul-
ture and you should not delay the day.

GOULD’'S GARAGE

4404000404000 4 40444

CRUSADER COAL

NO S00T

THE BEST AND THE CHEAPEST
Buy less than youdo of other coal—Crusaderwill ge farther fer you.

Sold Exclusively by

C. H. RUNCIMAN
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CHAPTER X—Continued
e

Btlll worse was to follow. Caesar,
the second In command among the
maroons, owned a nondescript black
dog of the spanlel type, which ranged
ver the Island as It pleased, and on
fhe very next evening, shortly after
@ark, we heard, from the woods at the
southerly end of the island, a sudden
agonizing yelping, which ceased almost
&8 abruptly as it began. In the dark-
mess, the sound was positively terrify-
in, suggesting all kinds of unseen tor-
tures, and Caesar by daylight as
brave a man as you could find, refused
to go to the rescue of his pet. In the
morning we searched for him, but In
valn; the dog had vanished as com-
pletely as though the earth had swal-
lowed him.

The wald was triumphant ; her story
was now substaotiated, and Indead by
this time it did seem as if somebody
or something—man or spirit—was
baunting the island. Yet realizing the
difficulties of exploring the mangrove
swamp, we took no action save tc be
in before nightfall, to lock up the goats
and the poultry, and on the ground
floor to make sure that door and win-
dows were thoroughly barred.

One thing, however, we did not do.
We took no heed of our herd of half-
wild cattle, which roamed the island
at will. That they alss might be at-
tacked never crossed our minds; yet
it was on the succeeding evening that
another tragedy was added to the list.
We had just finlshed supper; dusk
was falling; and Helen and I were
debating whether or not we wonld tuke
our customary stroll, which we had
abundoned since the night of the hur
ricane. She had asked me whether |
really helleved there was dunger, wlen
her question was suddenly answered
for her by a great bellowing of cuttle
Running to the door, 1 could see sy
or elght of them, barely visible In the
dim light, dashing at foll tilt toward
the house, us if they felt that here ut
least they might find protection, 1
#elzed my gun and went out, wishing
greatly that Cudjo, the leader of the
maroons, were with me, but there ha
been much tulk of a rebellion among
the slaves and he had gone up the
river, the day before, on a scouting
trlp, to see what he could learn In the
way of news. Caesar and Bill, how-
ever, were already on hand, llke my
gelf, with thelr rifles in thelr hands
The three of us stood close together,
censting doubtful glances at the black
shadow of the woods, Caesar, usual
ly brive us a llon, for once hesltated,
“What think?" he asked me,

To tell the truth, T should have heen
very gliad to retire Into the house, hut
since he had appenled to me In this
way, I did not wish to he quoted nfter-
ward as having counseled prudence,
Aud, s a matter of fact, to retreat,
Hke frightened childen, becanse of g
stumpede of cattle In the durkness, |
uppeared the very height of cowardice,
And go, with a resolution I wus far
from feeling, and with ahat was, |
fear, that species of false  bravery
which comes from the drend of being
thought afrafd, T replied: “I think we
ought to go alead. Come on, boys,
and we'll cldar up this mystery for
good and all"

Thus appealed to, two old fighters
ke Bill nnd Caesar could not well
demiur, and at once, as the |light was
each Instant growlng  dimmer, we
walked rapldly toward the border of
the trees, At the edee of the thicker
we halted, cocked our rlfles, munde
sure that our knlves and plstols were
In rendiness; then, spreading out o
little, slowly ndvanced among the
trees,  There were no  sounds uny-
where, save the falnt trend of our own
footsteps; und T was heginning to fee|
renewed cournge and ruther to pride
myself upon my declsion when we
suddenly emerged Into a little clegy-
fng, and asg we did o I gve an un-
controllnble start. I could not huve
sald that I had seen anything, yet, fan.
ciful as It may sound, I had a feeling
that some one had been In that cleqar-
ing but a moment ago; and n spite
of myself I felt my halr actually hris:
tiing on my scalp, At the same mo.
ment Caesar, whose eyes were as keen
as those of a lynx, guve vent to a low
exclumution, At once I hastened (o
hig glde, and fousd him and Bill peer.
Ing Intently towurd the further side
of the clearing,

"Look llke one of eattle,” suld (ne.
sar.  "Muaybe somebody hide. We
dare go?"

By this tlme, though I am far from
making the stutement honstfully, I hu
become wrought up to such piteh of
excitement that now, Instead of heing
half frightened to death, | was In a
gtate of absolute recklessness, With
R terse “Come on!" I udvanced, taking
advantage of the faint lght that st
fllumined the clearing, though all be-
yond It8 boundaries wus dark und sl-
lent am the grave.

I dld no® wait to see whether or not
I wan followeq, for as I sny 1 wis falr-
ly beslde myself with the tension of
the whole affuir; but, a8 o matter of
fact Caesar and B were close at
my hecls, und In o moment wo wope
stunding by the sllent heap upon the
ground,

It wam one of the cattle: no douht
of that. It lay In a strangely con-
torted position, with forelegs extend:
ed an If In a last desperate effort at

- Alght, and with hend thrown back, an
it seemed to me, unnuturally far, |
stooped to see if the anlmal were
really dead, and then, In my mingled
surprise and horror, uttered a cry, for
ite strange und unnatural attitude was
now explained; the heifer's neek had
been broken, Its thront was tern uni
bleeding terribly, wo that the ground
about was sonked with blood. With
courage suddenly evaporated, I threw
@ terrified glnnce at the forbldding
blackness of the woods, Surely this

as pot the work of human hands, and
8¢ the moment I could have sworn that
1 saw something moving In the trees
and beard the snapping of a twig. It
wes enough.  Thoroughly panie.
stricken, all three of us dushed head-
Acroas the clearing and through

| Ised to muke hWis speciul cure,

up, and gazed at one another, not, )

account for this new tragedy.

We found McAllister eagerly await-
Ing us, but there was little we could
do to relleve his anxlety. For a long
time we talked. McAlllster held stub-
bornly to the theory that this was the
work of men who came from the main-
land in a boat; yet this seemed hardly
possible, for besides the strong prob-
abllity of our seeing them there was
the added puzrle of the heifer with
Its broken neck and bleeding throat.
But to this McAllister answered that
the animal's neck was broken by its
fall. Caesar and Bill laid the whole
blame on evil spirits, {n some way con.
Jured hither by the murdered ob! man,
possibly all the way from Africa. 1,
for my part, was frankly puzzled, and
could suggest no theory at all,

With morning, and the cheerful sun-
shine, the events of the night seemed
Incredible, and it was without fear
that we started to revisit the grove,
To my rellef, Cudjo had returned from
his scouting trlp, reporting all quiet
among the slaves, and he, disposed to
ridlcule oui story, went with us to the
woods. His face, as he bent over the
hody of the helfer, wns a study, for
e was & man of unusual intelligence,
and the superstitlous Imaginings of his
rice mennt nothing at all to him. Yet
while he discarded the ldea of any-
thing supernatural, he was at a loss
to tell who had done the deed. The
helfer's neck interested him Immense-
I¥, and over {t he shook his head.

“This afternoon,” he announced,

“we hunt Island, All men, all armed,
all keep together. If nothing, then
come evening, I wateh here. I and
one other man, {f get him."
I andmired his courage and his de-
ciston, and felt that with him as a eom-
puanion I was ready to tuke the risk,
But when I volunteered he sliook his
head,  “Master no let you,” he sald
decisively.  “Think too much danger,
Muster no let me, if tell him. So no
tell hlm.  No get other man, come
nlone."

But this doubt of getting another
man stung Caesar, In splte of his be-
ilef In ghosts, *“1 go," he announced
quletly, and Cudjo nodded, well
pleaged.

That afternoon, with the consent of
Andrew McAlllster, we made ecareful
preparations and explored, us thor.
oughly as we could, the mangrove
swanp, with the exceptlon of one par-
ticularly tangled spot to the westwurd
of the house, which MeAlllster prom-
When
we wended our way homeward, with-
out results, we felt tolerubly certuin
that It was not In the swamp that our
foe was lurking, But where then on
the islund could he conceal hlmself?
The treetops, indeed, would serve, but
thelr smooth trunks rose, without u
branch, for muny feet, and we had
only to stand and look upward to
know that the most skillful of us coulq
not seale them, No, the mystery re-
mulned unsolved, and its ghadow cast
u gloom over the entire household,
Nor did I, to tell the truth, feel en-
tirely easy in my mind over Cudjo
und Cuesar; yet they were both ma-
ture men, expert and resourceful, and
I did not dure to offend them by in-
forming McAlllster of thelr plan, For-
tunitely for Its success, McAllister re-
thred early, and watehing, not withont
nnxlety, from the doorway, I saw the
two figures emerge from thelr quar-
ters and melt sllently Into the durk-
ness, For some time, Indeed, T walted
outside, half wishing to go, unhe-
known, to thelr assistance, and to tuke
up a position near them in cnse ti@y
needed reinforcements, But after an
hour hud passed, and no sound hroke
the stillness of the night, 1 went In,
nnd was soon sleeping soundly,

I do not know what woke me, It
muy have been a pure eoineldence, or
It may have been through some mys-
terlons ngency which we do not wholly
understand, but fn un Instant T was
broud awuke, It was perhaps an hour
hefore daybreak, T ealenlnted, and foel-
Ing that Cudjo would no longer dig-
npprove my coming, I declded to dress,
stenl out and Join them in the woods,
to hear the story of thelr vigll, As |
left the house, a shadow from the ma-
roon quarters folned me, and I was
not sorry to resegnize Big Bl with
the rifle In his band. Hlis fuce lookwed
troubled nnd anxlous, and when 1
asked him why he was abrond so enrly,
[ discovered that he had been nwak-
ened In the same strange munner as
myself,  Evidently, too, he felt that It
forehoded evil, for he muttered ap-
prehensively, “Something bud happen
goon,”

We bad traverged perhaps half the
distunes to the woods when of n sud-
den, and the more drendful because
withsut warning, there arose on the
moraing nfr u most feightful shrlek,
high-pltehed, heartrending, the serenm
of & mian In ngony. "Then eanw the
suarp report of u rifle, and n second
Inter an lploving ery rang out, twlce
repeated, “Help! Help! Oh, God "
und then absolute silence, It wan 1o
much for overwrought nerves; coming
an the cllmax of n serles of lesser mis-
ndventures, It was Indescribubly terrl-
fying, and I felt no surprise as [ saw
R turn and falely take to his heels,
And though I did not follow his ex-
ample, I tuke no credit to myself; I
would gladly have done so had not
pride prevented; and stubbornly, with
teeth set and heart hammer!idg ngainst
my riby, 1 pressed on toward the
woods, thankful that at last a faint
light was beginning to show around
me. If I was to dle, I wished to meet
denth face to face, not to be stryck
down In the dark,

I renched the edge of the clearing
without mishap, and, peering forth,
kuew Instantly that the worst had
happened. In the center of the glade,

g.w'wh heyond; nor did we stop

there, but kept on running until we
were once more within & stone's throw
of the house, Then, indeed, we pulled

think, ashamed of ourselves, but thor-
oughly demoralized and at & loss to

OUR SPECIAL PAGE OF SERIAL STORIES

Two interesting serial stories 'ﬁ

ARIB GOLD

By ELLERY H. CLARK

ht 1036 bbe-
Oepyrig L m.x’ Bo! “o Morrill Co,

a little nearer, just on the edge of the
clearing, a head and shoulders, pro-
Jecting from the undergrowth, be-
trayed the body of Cuesar. A hasty
exumination destroyed the last ves-
tige of hope—both men were be-
yond all aid. Caesar, 1 judged, had
been struck down from behind with
awful force; while it was only too
evident that Cudjo had met his death
by the same hands that had slain the
hapless heifer. I felt my brain going;
never before had I belleved In vam-
pires or warlocks, yet now I did, and
for an Instant I was actually con:
vinced that here was the work of some
ghostly visitor from beyond the grave.

Then, in a flash of reason, I some-
how regained my power of control, We
had searched the Island; nothing was
therea This deed had happened within
a few moments; if done by visitors
from the mainland, they could not yet
have escaped. As fast as my legs
would carry me, I dashed through the
strip of woods that led to the seaward
point; and there—I could have ghouted
at the sight of {t—there was a canoe
of cottonwood, Its single occupant
making his paddle fly. It was light
enough for me to see that he wore a
scarlet hundkerchlef about his head,
and even In the dim light I had the

Ny

| Do Not Know What Woke Me.

Impression that he was not negro
but a white man. I threw my rifle to
my shoulder, almed ut the buse of the
man's neck, and pressed the trigger,
My wim waus true, for at the report ne
half leaped to his feet, dropping hls
paddle and clutehing at the ulr, then
plunged over the side, upsetting the
canoe In his full, aud floated, strug-
gling feebly, but without, us it seemed
to me, any real notlon of what hie was
doing,  With a feellng of relief that
this mysterlous murderer was at lust
lald low, 1 started to run to the spot
where the boats lay moored,  hut
throwing a hasty glince over my
shoulder, I stopped In my tracks, for
even as I looked I saw his body rise
half out of the water as If Impelled
hy some force from beneath the wilves,

ture’ for

from eight, to rise no more. I needed
no explunation; some one of the huge
sharks that haunted the lagoon had
secured a meal, and the {dentity of the
mysterious murderer would nevcr be-
come known,

The effect of the affair on McAllle-
ter was remarkable. The solving of
the mystery lifted an enormous welght
from his spirits. My killing of the
marauder in the canoe especially
pleased him; I was in the highest
favor; and again and again he pralsed
my skill with the rifie. “What a gitt1"”
he would say admiringly. “What a
bonny gift!" And again, “Where
might I be now, if I hadna written you
to come and join me?”

He was so plensed, indeed, that I
had not the heart to impart to him the
doubts that still remained in my mingd,
for the more I thought about it the
less I could arrive at a satisfactory
conclusion. That this mysterious visi-
tor was the murderer seemed plain;
and yet, it it was against our house
hold that he had designs, why had he
slain the dog? Why had he slaugh-
tered the heifer? What possible ob-
Ject was there in thus alarming our
garrison and putting us on our guard?
The theory which I at last adopted
as the most probable was that this
was & madman, gelzed with some
blood lust, and prowling about in the
darkness, llke a beast of prey, to grat:
Ity his murderous frenzy,

For twenty-four hours qulet relgned.
Then, at breakfast, Helen told us that
her mald had, during the night, been
almost frightened to death, She hud
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CHAPTER XIV—Continued
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From the open door two slit-like
eyos in a face black with menace glit-
‘tered over & rifle barrel held loosely,
shoulder high, In undershirt and
socks, his waist belted In bandages,
stood Ftlenne S8avanne, skinning knife
dangling from a wrist thong, at the
summons of his chlef.

“Hand’ up! Queek!”

His eyes shifting in doubt from the
savage fentures of Savanne to the
man stlll kneeling, dazed, beside the
body, Farrel demanded: “What's this?
A hold-up?”

“It's all right, Etienne, Drop your
gun,” ordered Guthrie in a tired
voice, getting to his feet. “There'’s no
trouble here.”

“Oh, yes, there is!"” objected Raw-
don, recovering his nerve. “What
d'you mean, Major Guthrie, by secret-
ing a man wanted for murder? There's
some real trouble ahead for you, as
an accessory "
“Shut up, Rawdon!” snapped Far-
rel. “I'm in command here.” And the
older man fumbled in an inslde pocket
and produced an ollskin envelope.
Numb with bitterness, Guthrie, ald-
ed by Etlenne, carrled the shell of
Cralg Galbraith into the bedroom lit-
tered with the debris of his uncon-
scddous frenzy,
“Come here, will you, Guthrie?”
cnlled Farrel, who held a photograph
in his hand.
“Is that Laughing McDonald?"
Guthrle apathetically took the pho-

awiakened In the darkness, had heurd ]
a falnt scraping nolse outside her |
room, and while she had lain there, |
quaking at these cautious, hardly ag- |
dible sounds, something—she was sure |
of it—had peered in at the window. |
It was, slic thought, a large man with i
very brond shoulders; she had |
gerenmed, and Immedlately the visitor |
had vunished. Of course none of us |
took this seriously, for almost all the
blucks are Imaglnative to the highes|
degree.  So instead of allowing our
gelves to hecome disturbed, we heard
tlie story with a smile,

Thus the next night enme—sultry
unbearably hot, with a high moon
peerlng occasionally through drifting
clouds. For some time T trled to sleep,
but finally, overcome by wakefulness,
1 determined to resort to my expedient
of the rop»; and slipplng on my light.
est clothing T armed myself, dropped
nolselessly to the ground, and was Just
starting to walk away when I heard
@ nolse as If of a door closmg. s
though some one were entering ot
leuving the house, Flattening myself
against the wall, T waited, and pres
ently a figure came into view, not,
needless to say, that of a glost or de.
mon, but the bent and commonpluce
form of MecAllister, carrying a spade
In his hand.

I could scarcely belleve my eyes
What new phase of the mystery was
this? Evidently McAlllster wus m
pelled by some motive more direct
than that of mere sleeplessness, for he
proceeded, with a swift and certain
step, toward the mangroves, And sud.
denly it flashed over me. This wan
the spot he had examined hwself—
und from which he had excluded the
rest of us—on the day when we Wad
searched the Island,  As cautiously aa
possible, 1 walted until he had dis

then swiftly and silently disuppeur

nppeared ; then stole hastlly after him
(TO BE CONTINUED,)

Life’s End Sometimes

I went In where he sat grouning
beside his fire on a warm spring day,
und 1 sald, “What makes you do that,
grandfather,”

“Do what 2"
“Groun like that.”
“Groan?" he sald.
groan "

“Just now, For that matter, you
do it dozens of times a day."

“No!" he sald, and he seemed sur-
prised. “Do 1?7 I think you must be
mistuken.” Then he looked drenmily
at his fire for u moment, seeming to
forget both me and my question, *“Oh,
ho, ho, ho, ha, hum!" he suld,
“Ihere!  You did it Just then,
grandfuther, Didn't you know ft1"
“I belleve T did groun then,” he salq,
“Perhups you're right, Yes, I suppose
you must be,”

“Don’t you feel well?"

"Well? Yes, I'm not 11"

“Then why do you groun so often?”
“It must be,” he nnswered thought.
fully, “It must be becuuse I'm not
dend.”

That startled me,
I cried.
you?”
I might a8 well have been shockad
by & starving man's wanting fond,
My grandfuther wns a gentle mun-
neved soul; but I think he may hnva
been tempted to call me un idlot,

“When did 1

“Good graclous!”
“You don't want to die, do

Queer Dance of Birds

It I8 suld that sullors visiting the
Island of Laysan, In the Hawn!lan
group, are greatly amused by the curl-
ous antles of the Laysan albatross, or
gony, ‘These birds sometimes perform,
In polrs, n kind of dance or as the
sullors call It, “cakewalk.,” Two alba
trosses upproach each other, nodding
and making profound.bows, cross thelr
bllls, produce snapping and groaning
sounds, rise on thelr toes, puff out
thelr brensts and finally part with
more nodding ond bowing, only to
come together agaln and repeat the
performunce, Occasfonully three en-
guge ot once In this singular amuse.
ment, The spectators are always im.
pressed with the extreme “politeness”
of the birds,

Seemed Like a Swindle
“John," sald Mrs. Dumbell, "I wish
you would bawl out that nurseryman,”
“What's the mntter with him?
yawned her hushand. “Why he sold
me that umbrelia tree over a year ago,
and not a single umbrella has grown

face downwurd, lay the body of Cudjo;
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‘In a lttle while the Hght wi come

on It yet."—Cincianati Enquirer.

Welcomed as Friend

“Don't 1, though? he sald testily
“What do you Imagine I want to stny
llke this for? Eyes almost uselesh
teeth gone, hearing bud, legs bud
buck bent, fingers too warped und
ghuky to gerve me—and all of me
useless to any one, to myself most of
ull, ‘Don't want to dle! What op
eurth do you mean?"—From ‘'
Golden Age" by Bocth Turkington,

Divisions of Civilization

For convenlence, the followlng &
vislons of the nine perfods of clviliza
tlon have been made: The lower period
of savagery terminated with the use
of fire; the middle perlod with the use
of the bow and nrrow; upper perlod
of savagery with the Invention apd
nke of pottery und utensils, Lowes
perlod of barbarlsm terminnted with
the domestication of unimals; middle,
process of smelting fron ore: upper,
Bystem of writlng and Merary com
position. The first elvillzed geriod
terminated with the use of Runpowder
second, with the perfection of the
stenm engine. The present perlod hag
produced an entirely new conceptlon
(l,lf both materlul and splritual civilize
on,

Daddy Was Too Smart
It was little Barburu's first experd
ence with tunnels and her tathep whe
win on the traln with her sald In fun,
“Now watch, dear: pupu's golng te
make a sign and it will got durk, but

baek.” Immedintely the (rain entered
the tunnel, and the child wygs deeply
Impressed by exhibition of her father's
magle power, But the few minutes'
time semed Interminable to Burbura |
it semed as If It would never end, and
at length she burst out In dismay, “My
graclous, daddy; now Just lony whal
you've done!"—Boston Transeript,
e ———

Lightning Rods W

The bureau of stundards snyn that
the lightning rod should he connected
to the vent pipe, If left dsconnected
lightning 18 likely to Jump from the
rod to the plpe and dumage the roof
If the moll pipe In electrically continu
ous with leaded joints to molst eartd
there will‘be no apprecluble effects In
slde the house from a lightning stroke

Fighting With Feathers
In a battle fought In B, C, 180, oaq
army filled jJars with feathers, ge
them on fire, and blew the smoke wig)
:oll.l:nmotnhenumw.o
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tograph and went to the lamp. Tt was

the likeness of a large man In Cana-
dlan uniform, the patched face hope-
lossly disfigured by wounds., As he
looked at the Canadlan soldler, into
the llstless eyes of the man who had
given his all for friendship, and in
valn, crept a doubt—perplexity, then
cold  assurance, Garth handed the
photograph to Joan Quarrier,

For un instunt she examined the
Hkeness, then with a note of trlumph
in her volce, returned it to Guthrie
with: “It looks llke him, but this man
has no lobe on his left ear and his
halr—look at the thin halr! His—our
man's—Iis thick.”

Guthrie nodded. “This 18 the man
you ure after, Farrel 7"

“Yes, and he's the man In that
room,”

“You dldn’t tell me his real name,"

“Hls real name Is Carmichnel—Juck
Carmichuel.  You ouglt te know,
mojor; he must have been a friend of
yours to take the chances with the luw
that you have, in hiding him.”

“All right” sald Guthrie coldly,
“uny chances I ook, I'll auswer for,
Now look at this photograph., You see
that this man, besldes losing half his
fuce -peor devil—has no lobe on his
left ear. 'That's clear, 18 1t?"

“Yes, I notlced that.”

“All right, Now look at Lis halr—
8 It thick or thin?"

“Thin.”

“AN right. Now In his deseription,
what sears does he carry?

Farrel read from the puper he took
from the envelope in his pocket:
“Sears: Little finger on right hand,
misging; lobe of left enr, missing;
ete.; shell wound on knee,”

“Come In here, Taking a candle,
Guthrie led the two policemen fnto the
bedroom, *“There's the little finger on
both hands. Get that?" Joun heard
Guthrle say. “Ears both whole, nren't
they® See any scurs on his knees—
No!"

“Now, Inspector Farrel, look at that
head of halr! —Does that look thin
to you?—No, quite the contrary, it
couldn't he thicker, Now I'll ask you
to notice this bayonet thrust, e got
It In a rald In the Ypres salient,— °
That's wlwet gave him his first V, O,
I was with him, Has your Man o
slash across the collar hone ke this?
—No!—Are you satisfled, Farrel?

For a spuce, the trembling girl,
thrilled—elated, lstened for a reply,
Then there came In the low volce of
Farrel a reluctant “Yes,"

The three men returned to the liy-
Ing room, victory In the eyes of the
factor of Elkwan, After the toll, the
anxlety, the despulr, the memory of
Cralg Gulbraith was clenn of stain,

CHAPTER XV

“Etlenne,” suld Guthrle to the half-
breed, who lingered at the gun-rack
In the room, knife still hanging from
wrist thong, hostlle eyes on the pollce-
men, “you help Miss Quarrier nnd Olq
Aune, while I show these gentlemen
thelr beds, I'll be buck directly.”

With a backwnrd glance at Joan,
Rawdon reluctantly followed the
others from the house,

In the trande-room Guthrie told the
story of Cralg Gulbraltiy

“He mude the trench rald a work of
art, Farrel, V. C, Crolx de Guerre,
Leglon of Honor, he had them all,
There wasn't o Hun hendquarters that
didu't kmow his name. They offered
A king's ransom for him deud or
allve,”

“They warned me at Moose that it
would be sulelde for us to go to that
schooner," replled the older man,

“It would have been, Farrel.”

“What was he doln’ with the Lewls
guns?”

“I don't know, Of course, I thought
he was the man wanted and figured
that he didn't intend to be taken, But
he was weird with a pistol, He'd
shoot with elther hand, from any an.
gle. And his strength—you saw him
and can Judge"

“Well,” wald Farrel with a sigh,
“I'm gind it terned out as It did, 1f
the description had tallled with him,
you were in bad for concenling him
from um, although I understund how
{ou”hnp-ln bad with your people,
00,

“Yes,” sald Guthrie, quietly, “it
took some hard thinking to declde
what to do when you heard him
break loose.”

“What to do3" demanded Rawdon-
with a sneer. “What could you do?’

Guthrie's glance In the direction of

Men Marooned
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her; then, as her hood fell back and he
caught the fragrance of her halp—
crushed his lips to it. Slowly her dark
head turned, and there on the ice of

“Shoot you through the head, Raw-
don, if I had been the only one in-
volved—or rather, the ears, to Insure
getting your brain”

“You would—would you!” Purpling
with rage, the policeman stralghtened
to his feet. “You were trying to hide
& crook from the officers of the law—
or thought you were—"
4 With a crash Guthrie’s chalr hit the
floor behind him, “Mention that man
over there again—and you'll never
leave—"

his subordinate behind him, Farrel
faced the man whose mouth curled In
contempt of the patent fear in the
eyes of the younger pollceman, *“I
won't have a fight here, major! You're
nervous—get yourselt in hand!”

“It's all right, Farrel. He's safe
enough here,” sald Guthrie quletly,
“but he'll have to watch his step. Un-
derstand, Rawdon?”

Turning his back on the victim of
his over-raw nerves, Garth threw back
a good-night to Inspector Farrel and
returned to the watchers.

CHAPTER XVI

What could be done, Etlenne and
Old Anne, under the dlictions of the
nurse, had done for the dead. In the
morning, protected by a cache of logs,
he would be buried in the snow uniil
the spring would admit of the digging
of a grave.
“You need air and change from this
place.” Garth sald to Joan. “The stars
are out; put on your coat and let's
walk. I have much to say to you.”
“It would be good. I think I'd lke
to walk on the river ice,” she agreed.
And with Shot as escort, they crossed
the clearing.
“You never told me why you stayed
at Albany,” he began after a gilence,
She did not meet his eyes, but
looked far to the east where the moon,
sliced In half, like 8 mammoth cheese,
by the roof of Akhuiskl, bathed the
Indigo barrens with silver,
“1s It a seeret?” he pressed,
“l was needed there.”
“And now, because of my bringing
you Into thils, you can't go back.”
“They will gladly have me buck—
they need me.”
“But so do I, Healer of Wounds, 1
need you. Won't you listen—believe
what 1 say?' HIs volce broke with
emotion he could not control,

She stopped.

“Please, I beg of you, never call me
that again!”

“Why, I'm gorry—I dldn't know,” he
faltered, puzaled by her mood., *“It
means so much to me—u badge of
honor, an accolude.”

“Yes, at first, but it has come to
nean to me—" ghe checked herself.
He walted, watching the light touch
her sober fuce,

“It hus come to menn to me,"” she
went  on, “something humiliating—
hateful,”

“Why, my dear child!” he gasped
In astoninshment. “Humiliating? I'm
proud—so proud, to love the woman
who has been a henler of wounds.”"
“Oh, but you don't understand—
can't see! And how am I to tell you?"
“If, after what we've been through
together,"” he sald passionately, “If,
knowing that you are all my world—
all 1 have left to cling to, to fight for,
you can't be frank with me—"

“You tell me that you care for me,"
she broke In bitterly, “then why 18 she
there—in your room, where you can
see¢ her?— If you've forgotten—as
you say."

He ralsed his mitten to his forehead
as If dazed, then turned a face tense
with candor, “Is she still—there?"
“Still there? Don't you know that
the three likenesses are In your room,
now "

He smiled a8 one smiles at the
caprice of a child, *“It Is so long since
I'd noticed them, 1 had forgotten.”
Then, dimly at first, In o moment he
siw—"lenler of Wounds!” he mur-
mured. “Ob, you think there's a scar,
i wound unhenled—the memory of her,
that I can't forget?” he cried. “Ethel!
You think yMu're healing the wounds
Ethel left—a substitute. Is that ity"
She would not meet his smiling eyes,
“Long before 1 met you,"” he went
on, “she had become a shadow. I had
come to see hier ug she was—the shal-
lowness, the hardness of her, Then
there came salling ucross the stralt a
girl with eyes that never wavered—
# heart 0% gold, and hatr,” he laughed
at the antl-climax, “that the wind
loved to play with, Like the soldler
she wus, she forgot self in the work at
hand, With those clear eyes, suw the
truth, And when I left her that night
;)n the shore of the Albany—I loved
er,"

With a catch In the throat, Joan
Quarrier lifted her face to the moon.
fight. The sensitive mouth quivered be.
low clouded eyes, fiercely questioning.
“You cared for me, you say, but
ench morning you looked at the lovely
creature you had lost—and felt—just
u bit sorry for her, for yourself, eh,
Major Guthrie?”

He hardly recognized the volce, so
honrse, so bitter was the note on
which she finlshed,

Hopelessly he shook his hend, Asif
to himself, he muttered In protest:
“They were there with those of the
famlly, untouched, because unthought
of, T was away—hardly slept In the
room after leaving you at Albany, up
the coust, inlund after Soucl, on the
island. Do you think I would have
turned to you In my. need—usked you
to come up here—wlith all it meant—{g
I hud not loved you?' he pleaded,
But In her overmastering pride, Joan
Quarrier was obdurate,

“Let us walk,” she sald, mechanical-
ly, and started on,

They walked a mile up the river
trall, and turning, faced the pulsing
aurord. The stinging alr had lured
the color to her cheeks, the shadows
lett her momber eyes, They vied In
na:ning the colors In the intermittent
glow of the northern lights, Identified
stars, for the”moment forgot them
selvos In the stimulation of keen alr
and leaping pulses,

As they neured the post, her moc-
casin slipped on the ice-hard trall,
With a swift movement he caught her,

“Hold on here!” Roughly pushing

the Elkwan, he held her, trembling,
meeting his wild mood with a revela-
tlon of tenderness—of passion, um-
guessed.
“Why, oh, why," he asked, “did you
torture me so long?"
“Because, Oh, Lord of Elkwan and
half of Akimiskl," she bantered, “you
tortured me with those photographs.”
“Do you belleve—that I forgot thelr
existence?"
“Yes—but oh, I couldn’t be second
best—her substitute. I wanted to be
first—wanted to be everything to you
—all. And yet you needed me so—I
knew it that night at Albany.”
“That I loved you?”
“No, stupid, that you needed me.”
“And that Is why you stayed at Al
bany—because you thought I needed
you?”
*“No, prince of blindmen, because I—
loved you" And she tenderly kissed
the cleatrix which crossed his cheek.
“You mude me love you the night you
told me of the coming of Ninda, to
Elkwan.”
“And I made your brother hate me,”
he laughed.
“Have 1 atoned for his injuries to
you?p”
“I love him for those injuries. He
didn't know how he helped. But you
mustn't stand here In the cold with
your hood off. You'll freeze your
face!" Guthrie suddenly became serl-
ous,
“Not with you, hungry man!" she
laughed.
“Good-night, oh much-needed lady,”
he said In the llving room.
“Good-night, Sir Philip Sydney. All
in a few hours I have seen your eyes
cold as the Ice out thee—and I've
geen them—well, as thep look now,
dearest man-with-the-scar,* and she
kissed him and went to hee room.
The following morning, when the
pollce dog-team had left for Seal cove,
the nervous Ungavas led by the pro-
testing Shot drew the rude coftin of
Cralg Gulbraith to the post cemetery,
There, beslde the snow-drifted cross
murking Ninda's grave, they bullt a
cuche of logs over the rough box of
spruce slubs, and aguinst it, rested
the spruce cross which would be set
In the spring when the frost left the
ground,
As Garth and Etlenne crossed to the
trade-house, the half-breed stopped,
shading his eyes with a mitten,
“See something?”
“Al-hah "
“Can't be the police team coming
back?”

“No, eet ees long team—seex dog, 1
think"
“From Albany—a packet from Cam:
eron. 1 wonder what's happened.”
Twenty minutes later Guthrie was
opening the mall bag which the dog
driver from Albany had handed him.
“A8 soon as Etlenne rounds to,”
wrote Cameron, “you bring Miss Joan
down the const—she's needed. 'The
company Is locating a permanent post
on the Island In the summer, and want
you to handle it. You have made a
blg stroke with Moose and Montreal,
und If you care to stay in the trade,
ought to go far. I trust by now youn
are open to congratulations.”

But the dispatch of the mall-team
to Elkwan was due to the speclal or-
«ders from Montreal headquarters which
accompanied a letter addressed In
typewrlting to Major Garth Guthrle.
Curlous of the reason prompting the
unknown writer to the haste and ex-
pense of an express packet down the
Missinaibl and up the const In mid-
winter, Garth opened the letter in the
hundwriting of his brother, which ran:
“Dear Old Garth:

“It you will accept my deep apolo-
gles, 1 will be a happy man. I have
learned that Quarrler had personal
rensons for wishing to injure you, At
the time I belleved litm—thought you
had cut looske from us, were unfalr to
Ethel, But I have recelved a long let-
ter from Fort Albany, from Quarrier's
sister, which i8 corroborated by Can
eron, the factor, which cleurs the situ-
utlon, This Mise Quarrier seems to be
f most unusual woman, and Clarg—
you know Clara—well, she hus a sur-
mise,

“The Hudson's Bay people have told
me of your murked success thls win-
ter, for which my congratulutions, A
Guthrie has a nose for business, Best
wishes, my boy, but if you will come
buck to us, greater opportunities awalt
you here. By the way, you muy be In-

Hurrying to his quarters with Shot
at his heels, Garth thrust the letter
into Joun's hand, He watched her
color deepen as her dark eyes lit with
her joy for him. ¢
“Ou, I'm so glnd—so glad!" she
cried, “They want you back, Garth,
want you with them.”

“Shall 1 tuke Ethel down now!?
They ought not to be In there—her
photogruphe—a murried wowan,” he
tensed,

8he shrugged her shoulders. “They
ure decoratlve, and your walls are
bare. Why not leave them there?”
“Bravo, Healer of Wounds! Spoken
llke u soldier,” and he took her In
his arms, as the letter futtered, neg-
lected, to the floor,

“Cameron writes they are sending
me next year to take the new post on
the Island. Is it Montreal In the
spring—or our honeymoon on Akl
miski?”

She rose and went to his open arms,
“The islund—The Land across the Wa-
ter—in sight of which 1 met that very
black sheep, Garth Guthrie—let's
spend the summer there, Mr, Exlle—
nlone.”

For a space man and girl stood, lost
in thelr happiness, then a wistful
whine, the protest of two halry puws,
in sllent demurrer to his heartless ex.
cluslon, waked them,

On his hind feet, nose to her shoud
der, she impulsively drew the dog to
her, “What would this family be
without our Bhotty?” And Garth's
long arms circled girl and airedale,
the two living things he held moss

the speaker breught the blood to Raw-
don's face.

felt for an instant the welght of her in

hs arms, stralghtened, still holding
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Could Use a Good Hater
Judge Rockwood Hoar of Masse-
chusetts has a reputation of being
somewhat cynical. As he was golng
to court one morning to argue a cane,
& young associate in his office asked
It he could be of any help in the
presentation of the argument,
“Well,” sald Judge Hoar, “you ean

at least sit by me and hate the othep
slde!”

Sure

Overtime Job
The chaps who loaded the latesg
“world's largest clock” onto the
frelght train nt Waterbury had time
hanging heavy on thelr handg.—
Farm and Flreslde,

If Kidneys Act |
Bad Take Salts

Says Backache Often Means You
Have Not Been Drinking
Enough Water

ey

When you wake up with backache
and dull misery in the kidney region
it may mean you have heen eat-
ing foods which create aclds, says a
well-known authority, An excess of
such aclds overworks the kidneys in
thelr effort to filter it from the blood
and they become sort of paralyzed and
loggy. When your kidneys get slug-
glsh and clog you must relieve them,
like you relieve your bowels, remov-
Ing all the body's urinous waste, else
you have backache, sick headache,
dizzy spells; .your stomach sours,
tongue Is coated and when the wenth-
er Is bad you have rheumatie twinges.
The urine I8 cloudy, full of sediment,
channels often get sore, water scalds
and you are obliged to seek relief two
or three times durlng the niyght.
Elther censult a good, relluble phy-
slclan at once or get from your phar-
macist about four ounces of Jad
Salts; take a tablespoonful In a glass
of water before brenkfast for a few
days and your kidneys may then act
fine, This famous salts {8 made from
the acld of grapes md lemon julee,
combined with lithin, and has been
used for years to help clean and stim-
ulate sluggish kidneys, also to neu-
tralize aclds In the sysiem, so they no
longer {rritate, thus often relleving
bladder wenkness,

Jud Salts 18 Inexpensive, cannot In-
Jure and makes a delightful, efferves-
cent lithia-water drink. Drink lots of
soft water.

NOTICE!
To Livestock Owners
i You Owa Aay Horses, Cattle, Poultry
or Hogs, by All Means Road This,

Bafeguard your stock ainst the ©
c::t.ly ‘nvun' :t qulck-np?o'ulln dis-
[ ] e A
enlth-giving roots and herbs which =
R.vo p’ond‘uumuu in thousands o’

’

cases, Theae ar mbined in a time- o
trlod'.' ulla%lo r.onoioody, Porter's_ Paln -‘ﬂ;

ing—the standby of hundreds of
farmers in this community. They rec-
ommend it highly for sores, colds and {
distemper in horses and for soreness of *
the udder, caked teats, and bloat in cows |
Every dny chickens are becoming '

LT

increasing use of Porter's Pain King

by -
terested to hear that Kthel marrled | careful poultry raisers evorywhere, l’l e
i Hubert Quaple, president of the | e 2t etV GeRcrouh 3¢ |
Quayle Mines, lust week. Clarg is | 800d layers, .
furlous, Bhe wends hor best love, e P,?',',}"',:,}t',?.m?“:‘ et B
“Mectiontaly R e L
“CHARLES," | doaler guarantees satisfaction or money

. o and guaranteed by The Geo, |
linudlo Co. mu. Ohlo, -,um 1871, e
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His Purpose
“A little while ago,” sald a motor-
ist who was touring the Rumpus '
Rldge region, “I saw a small boy in"
the top of the tnllest tree on the apex
of the highest hill around here, Was
he your child?” -
“I reckon,” replled Gap Johnson, .
“What In the world was he dolng it
up there?” i
“I hain't right shore, but probily’
he was atter a little fresh alr."—Kane/
sas Clty Star, T

it

|
Boschee’s Syrup
has been relleving coughs due to colds

for sixty-one years,

Soothes the Th

loosens the phlegm, promotes expec *’v‘.

from coughing, 30s and ok
Buy it at your 8rug store, G. G, o
m: WOO‘I'IW. N J. . 1;.",:"

WHEN CHILDREN FRET

It fen't for the little tots to fret and
ﬁqnm"m

.
i i
[

dear.
(THE END) -

better money-earners, and there is an

ration, gives a good night's rest o3

i

P

THE LOWELL LEDGER and THE ALTO 80LO

~

Cliffs of a Lower

(Prepared by the Natlonal Ooovnlh
”Socloty.’ Washington, D, C,

HE Islands off the west coast
of Lower California are widely
scattered over a section of the
ocenn which provides a very
scant rainfall. A2 a consequence,
desert conditions prevail among them.

The most interesting of these Is-
lands is Guadalupe. It rises pre:
cipltously from abysmal depths, a vol:
cano some 12,000 feet high but with
only 1,600 feet above the sea. It has
never been connected with other
shores and it Is, therefore, an oceanic
fsland in every respect. All of Its an
fmals and plants have come to It
elther over or through the ocenn.

This enforced Isolation of the spe
eles which come to Guadalupe has
caused them to become modified Into
many distinet forms which are of
great interest to students of blology.
But, aside from this “esthetic” value,
the island hae been of very consider
able commercial importance because
of the great abundance there at one
{ime of certaln specles of marine
mammals,

Guadalupe s the sole remalning
home of the only remnant of a herd
of elephant seals In the northern
hemisphere. Its fine herd of fur senls
was hunted and persecuted until ap-
parently the last survivor succumbed
to the buckshot of the hunters. At
least 200,000 skins of this valuable
fur-bearer, which, at present prices.
would he worth more than £0,000,000,
were taken from the Island

Guadnlupe, Mexico's westernmost
possession, located 180 miles south.
west of San Dlego, Calif,, Is about
20 miles long and six miles wide. It
s known to have been visited by fur-
senl hunters In the early purt of the
Nineteenth century,

The world's grentest herds of fuy
seals huve bheen 8o long commerclally
extinct that people have come to ns-
sociate the nnme only with the spe
cles which resorts to the Pribllof {s.
lands, in Alaska, where, by long and
bitter fighting of diplomatle and legls
Intive battles, the United States has
been successful In preserving the larg.
est herd now In existence. But once,
there were several other herds, much
larger, in the southern hemlisphere,

Fur Seals All Killed.

The specles which lived on Guada-
flupe wus akin to these lust and not
to the Alaskan forms, although the
furs were almost equally valuable nnd
brought good profits to the hunters.
Guadalupe being such a distunt out.
post of Mexlco, it is doubtful If a
single officinl of that government hand
the faintest conception of the war of
extermination at the time It wae tak-
ing place,

S0 far as the avallable records
show, the last living fur seal was
seen on Guadalupe In 1802, Since
then several expeditions have gone to
the Island and searched for the an-
fmnl without success,

Former fur-seal reokeries have been
examined with scrupulous cure, the
arcae measured and the number of
animals which once hauled vt there
to rear thelr young computed,

South Rogkery oviginally contained
at lenst KOO fur senls and compnred
favorably with the mnjor breeding
grounds of the Pribilof fslnnids todny
The entire Guadnlupe herd must have
numhered at lenst 100,000 animals
when It wag In it prime,

Without printed records, how do
we know thin, thirty years after the
last of the animals dled? They left
thelr own records, which can bhe read
almort an pininly todny as If each an:
fmn) were in Its plnce; and this mukes
the reallzution of the facts all the
more bitter.

The unimnls chose the roughest and
most  rocky = shores for thelr land
homes and congregnted in large, com:
pact rookerles, In conforinunce to the
huhit of fur seals generally, The con
stant trampling of thousands upon
thousande of -fllppers over the hard
blocks and bowlders of lnva rock wore
them down to the smoothness of pol
fshed marble. And there they are to:
day, sllent monuments to a helpless

We can’t print on one page all the interesting stories we have selected for ourreu.lan. You will find
bereanaddiﬁondieﬁnlaashathh.alithfhktory,orwhapsacdumnof.

California lsland.

apimal which paid dearly for having
a skin coveted by man.

The great slaughter of the Guad-

alupe fur seals took place between
1800 and 1830, The hunters then
thought they had killed all the an-
Imals, and the Island was forgotten
for many years; but about 1880 it was
rediscovered and several thousand
seals were killed in a few succeeding
Seasons,
Stories are still heard In Sun Diego
of the last killings which took place,
The fur-bearers were pursued into
the durk recesses of volcanic bench
caves and shot or clubbed by the light
of torches.

The Elephant Seal.

Another interesting sea animal s
the Guadalupe elephant seal—a huge,
clumsy beast with a long flexible
trunk. The animals were at one time
widely distributed and abundant on
muny of the remote Islands of the
Antarctic reglon, but the whalers
goon lenrned that a fair quantity and
quality of oll could be obtained from
ench carcnes. So the slaughter be
gun, and ended only when the species
wns commerclully exterminated.

The animal found on Guadalupe is
similar to, but not the sawe specles
us that of southern waters, but it suf-
fered equally from the attacks of the
whalers.

More than once it was thought that
the lnst living representative of the
species had been killed; but fate has
dealt more favorably with It than
with the fur senls; each time a nu-
cleus escaped to rebuild the herd.

These animals still frequent the
original elephant seal heach, a slight
indentation of the northwest. shore.
line of Guadalupe, where precipitous,
unsealnble cliffs wall In the beach on
the back.

Even without the fur seals and ele-
phant seal?, Guadalupe would be one
of the most Interesting Islands of the
western hemisphere, The sea has eat:
en Its way Into the voleanic materials
of which It Is composed, and exposed
the very hearts of some of the cra:
ters, One needs bhut to rall along
close to shore and examine the grent
dike systems, caverns, lava bubbles,
and vents to gain an Idea of the tre-
mendous dynamie forces which were
once at work here,

The first naturalist to visit Guad.
alupe was Dr. Edward [Palmer, in
1875, e camped In one of the cy-
press groves and deseribed the place
as a paradise, There were n great
many beautiful shrubs and flowering
plants In the molsture helt, and the
hirds were so abundant and fo tame
thnt he called It an Isle of dreams,

Devastated by Goats.

But conditions are vastly changed
now. Guadnlupe Is a blologleal
sepulcher.

The shrubs and flowering plants
huve been practienlly  exterminnted
and for thirty years no young trees
have had a chance to grow Fortu:
nntely, specimens of the pines, pnlmy,
and cypresses have heen hrought to
Callfornin and planted In some of the
parks. The onks, which apparently
have been neglected, nre #nld to have
the Inrgest acornn In exirtence, helng
fully two Inches In dinmeter,

The ol trees are fust disappenring
through notural death and the ef
fects of storms, Four of the fine wpw-
cles of birds have hecome extinet and
the others nre reduced to a fraction
of thelr former number,

The cnuse of all this denth and de
struction wns the ambition of some
one to sturt n gont ranch on Quuda:
lupe many yenrs ago. The anlmals,
without care, thrived beyond the wild
est expectotions of the promoters, hut
the venture proved a fallure finnn
clnlly,

The gonts have lenrned to quench
thelr thirst with sen water and have
enten nlmoxt every living phant, In
sengons of exceptionnl drought, when
nothing grows on the lowlunds, thou:
sands upop thousands of the animals
have dled, and the canyons, henches,
and caverns are strewn with thelr
bleached bones,

Motorist’s Prayer

A motorist's prayer: Teach us
to drive through life without skid-
ding Into other people's business.
Preserve our brake linings that we
may stop before we go too far, Help
us to hear the knocke In our own mo-
tors and close our ears to the clash.
ing of other people’s gears, Keep
alcohol In our radlators and out of
our stomnchs. Absolve us from the
mania of trylng to pase the other aw-

tomobile on & narrow rond. Open
our eyes to the traflic signs and keep
our feet on the brakes~From The
Outlook,

Keesping Watermelons
The bureau of plant Industry save
that by coating a watermelon with
paraffin it may he kept quite well
untll Christmas, although the quality
will be Inferlor, There is no way to
keep a watermelon all winter satls

The Bat

B\

*The Bat.” copyright, 1920, by Mary Roberts
m-n.':’{ and Avery Hopwood.

WNU Bervice

STORY FROM THE START

Defying atl efforts to capture
him, after a long series of mur-
ders and robberies, a super-
crook known only as “The Bat"
has brought about a veritable
relgn of tertor. The chlef of po-
lice assigns his best operative,
Anderson, to get on the trall of
The Bat. With her niece, Dale
Ogden, Miss Cornelia Van Gorder
is living In the country home of
the late Courtleigh Fleming, who
until his recent death had been
president of the Unlon bank,
wrecked becaure of the theft of
& large sum of currency. Misa
Van Gorder recelves a note
wurning her to vacate the place
at once on pain of death. Dale
returns from the city, where she
had been to hire a gardener.
The gardener arrives, glving his
name as Brooks. He admits he I8
not a gardener, but needs work,
Miss Cornelia tells Doctor Wells
of the threatening note. They
are interrupted by the smashing
of o window In the house. They
find another warning note. The
detective, Anderson, arrives, fis
told of the situation, and an-
nounces he will stay on watch
that night. Miss Van Gorder
tells Anderson she has an {dea
Courtlelgh Fleming robbed his
own bank and concenled the
money in the house, but the de-
tective believes the bank's cash-
ler, Dailey, who is missing, Is
the gullty one. Brooks (who is
really Balley, the sought-for
cashler, and Dale's flance) tells
the girl he knows there Is a hid-
den room in the house, Dale tells
Richard Fleming, Courtleigh's
nephew, of her knowledie of the
hidden room. He gets rid of her
while he seeks and finds blue-
prints of the house, Dale, re-
turning, finds he has the secret
in a scrap of blueprint, but he
refuses to give It to her, declar-
ing he means to have the money
if it is there. Knowing the find-
Ing of the money means every-
thing to Balley, Dale seizes part
of the scrap of paper and during
:‘lm n‘:ruxlle Fleming s shot and

ed.

CHAPTER VI—Continued
L [ 55

He stopped. His right hand moved
Idly over the edge of the table—halted
beslde an ash tray—closed upon some-
thing,

Miss Cornella arose,

“Is that true, Dale?” she sald, sor-
rowfully,

Dale nodded. “Yes.” She could not
trust herself to explain at greater
length.

Then Miss Cornella made one of the
most magnlilcent gestures of her life.

“Well, even If It Is—what has that
got to do with it?" she sald, turning
upon Anderson, flercely, all her pro-
tectlve Instinet for those whom she
loved aroused,

Anderson seemed somewhat Im-
fmpressed by the flerceness of her
query. When he went on, it was with
less harshness In his manner,

“I'm not nccusing this girl,” he sald,
more gently. “But behind every crime
there I8 a motive, When we've found
the motive for this crime, we'll have
found the eriminal.”

Unobserved, Dule's hand Instinetive.
ly went to her bosom, There it lny—
the motlive—the precious fragment of
blue-print which she had torn from
Fleming's grasp but un Instant before
he was shot dewn, Once Anderson
found It In her possession—the cnse
wus closed—the evidence agalnst her
overwhelming., She could not destroy
It—It was the only clew to the hidden
room and the truth that might clenr
Jack Balley, But, somehow, she must
hide It—get It out of her hands—
before Anderson's third-degree meth-
ods broke her down or he Insisted on
u search of her person, Her eyes roved
wildly about the room, looking for a
hiding pluce.

The rain of Auderson's questions be-
KUD unew,

“What pnpers did Fleming burn In
thut grate? he asked abruptly, turn.
Ing buck to Dale,

“Papers!” she fultered,

“Papers! The nshes are st there,”

Miss Cornella made an unavalling
Interruption, -

“Miss Ogden has sald he didn't eome
Into this room,"

The detective smiled,

“I hold In my hund proof that he
wius In this room for some time,” he
enld, coldly, displuying the half-burnt
cigarette he had taken from the ash-
teay o moment before,

“Hin clgarette—with his monogram
on It."” He put the fragment of to-
bacco und paper earefully away In an
envelope and marched over to the fire-

plnce,  There he rummaged nmong
the ashes for n moment, ke u dog un-
coverlng o bone, He returned to the
center of the room with a fragment
of blackened blue paper fluttering be-
tween his fingers,

YA fragment of what Is technically
known as a blue-print,” he announced.-
“What were you and Richurd Fleming
doing with a blue-print?’ His eyes
bored into Dale's.

Dale hesitated—shut her lips.

“Now, think it over!” he warned,
“The truth will come out, sooner or
later! Better be frunk now!"

“If he only knew how I wanted to
be=-he wouldn't be so cruel,” thought
Dale wearlly. “But I can't—I can't!"
Then her heart gave a throb of rellef,
Juck had come back into the room—
Jack and Bllly—Jack would protect
her! But even as she thought of this,
her heart sang agaln, Protect her, In.
deed! Poor Jack! He would find It
hard enough to protect himself, if once
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and steely eyes started questioning
him,

Balley made his report, breathlessly,
“Nothing In the house, sir.”

Billy's impasslve lips confirmed him.
“We go all over house—nobody!"
Nobody—nobody in the louse! And
yet—the mysterious ringing of the
phone—the grouns Miss Cornelia had
heard! Were old wives' tales and
witches' fables true, after all? Did a
power—merclless—evil—exist, outslde
the barriers of the flesh—blusting that
trembling flesh with a cold breath from
beyond the portals of the grave?
There secmed to be no other expluna:
tion.

“You nen stuy here!” snid the de-
tectlve, "I wuant to ask you sowme
questions,”  He doggedly returned to
his third-degrecing of Dale,

“Now what about this blue-print?”
he querled sharply.

Dule stifened in her chair, Her
lles hud falled. Now shie would tell
a portion of the truth—as much of it
as she could without menacing Jack.
“I'll tell you just whut happened,”
she began. *I sent for Richard Flem:
Ing—und when he came, I asked him if
he knew where there were uny blue:
prints of the house.”

The detective pounced engerly upon
her admission,

“Why did you want blue-prints?” he
thundered,

“Becuuse,” Dale tovk a long breath,
“l believe old Mr. Fleming ook the
money himself from the Union bank
and hid it here."”

“Where did you get that idea?”
“Because I'd heard there was a hid-
den room in this house.”

The detective leaned forward In-
tently.

“Did you 'ocute that room?"

Dale hesitated.

“NU."

“Then why did you burn the blue-
prints?”

Dale's nerve was crumbling—breuk-
Ing—under the repeated, monotonous
impact of his questions.

“He burned them!” she cried wild-
ly, “l don't know whyt”

The detective puaused an Instanot,
then returned to a previous query.
“I'hen you didn't locate this hidden
room?"

Dale's lips formed a pule “No.”
“DIid he?" went on Anderson, in-
exorably.

Duale stared at him, dully—the breuk-
ing point had comes Another question
—uanother—uand she would no longer
be able to control herself, 8She woull
sob out the truth hysterically—that
Brooks, the gardener, was Juck Baliley,
the missing cashier—that the scrap of
blue-print hidden in the bosom of her
dress might unravel the secret of the
hidden room—that—

But Just as she felt herself, sucked
of strength, beginning to slide toward
a bluck, tingling pit of merciful ob
livion, Miss Cornelia provided a diver-
slon.

“What's that?”
startled volice,
French windows.
All eyes followed the direction of
her stare. There was an Instunt of
sllence.

Then, suddenly, travellng swiftly
from right to left, ucross the shades
of the French windows, there appeared
. glowing circle of brillinnt white
light. Inslde the circle wus u bluck,
distorted shudow—a shadow like the
shadow of a gigantic black but! It
was there—then a second later, It was
gone!

“Oh, my God!" wailed Lizzle from
her corner, “IU's the DBat—that's his
sign!"

Jack Balley made a dush for the
terrace door. But Miss Cornella halted
him, peremptorily.

“Walt, Brooks!” She turned to the
detective, “Mr. Anderson, you are fu.
miline with the sign of the Bat. Did
that look like Jt?"

The detective seemed bothapuzzled
and disturbed.

“Well—it looked like the shadow ot
a bat—=I'll say that for it," he sald,
finully,

On the heels of his words the front
door bell began to ring, Al turned In
the direction of the hall,

“I'll unswer that!" suld Juck Balley,
eagerly,

Miss Corneliu gave him the key of
the front door.

“Don't admit anyone till you know
who It 18" she sald. Bulley nodded,
and disappeared into the haill,

There was the click of un openlng
door—the nolse of a little scuflle—then
men's voices ralsed In an angry dis-
pute, “What do I know ubout u flush-
lightt" cried an irritated volce, I
haven't got u pocket-lash—take your
hands oY me!” DBulley's volce un:
swered the other volee, grim, threnten:
Ing, The scuflle resumed,

Then Doctor Wells burst suddenly
into the room, closely followed by
Bulley, The doctor's tle wis uskew-—
he looked ruflled and enruged. Bulley
followed him, vigilantly, not quite sure
whether to allow him to enter or not,

“My dear Miss Van Gorder,” began
the doctor In tones of high dudgeon,
“Won't you Instruet your servants that
even I 1 do mnke a lute call. 1 am
not to be recelved with violenee?”

“I asked you If you had a pocket
flush about you!" answered Bulley, fn:
dignantly, “If you call a question like
that, violence—" e seemed nbout to
restriain the doctor by physical foree,

Miss Cornella quelled the tencup:
tempest,

“It'w all right, Brooks,” she suld,
taking the front-door key from his
hand and putting it buck on the tuble,
She turned to Doctor Wells,

“You see, Doctor Wells," she ex:
pialned, “just a moment before you
rang the door-bell, a clrcle of white
light was thrown on those window
shades,”

The doctor laughed, with a certaln
rellef,

“Why, that was probably the senrch-
lght from my car!” he sald. “l no-
ticed as I drove up that it fell directly
on that window.”

Miss Cornella was not entlrely at
ense,

“In the center of this ring of light,”
she proceeded, her eyes on the doc.
tor's calm countenance, “was an al-
mont perfect siihouette of a bat,”

“A bat!” The doctor scemed at
sen. “Ah, 1 see—the symbol of the
criminal of that name,” He luughed
again,

she suid, In a
staring toward the

sects at night—and a large moth,
spread on the glass, would give pre-
cisely the effect you speak of. Just
to satisfy you, I'll go out and take a
look."”

He turned to do 8=, Then he caught
sight of the raincout-covered huddle
on the tloor,

“Why . . .” he said, In a volce
that mingled astonishment with hor
ror. He puused. His glunce slowly
traversed the clrcle of silent faces,

—_—

CHAPTER VII

Billy Practices Jiu-Jitsu

“We have had a very sud oceurrence

here, Doctor” said Miss Cornelly,
gently,
The doctor braced himself.
“Who?"

“*Richurd Fleming"”

“Richard Fleming?" gasped the doc
tor, in tones of fneredulous horror,
“Shot and killed from that stale ||
case," suid Miss Cornelia, tonelessly.
The doctor knelt beside the huddie
on the tloor. He removed the fold of
the raincoat that covered the fuce of |V
the corpse and stared at the dead |!
blank mask. Till a moment ago, even
at the height of his irritation with | i
Bailey, he had been blithe und off:
hand-—a man who seemed comparative
ly young for his years, Now age
seemed to fall upon him, suddenly,

stricken and feeble under the impact
of this unexpected shock.

“Shot and killed from that stair-
way,” he repeated, dully, e rose
from his knees and glanced at the fa-
tal stairs, Then:

*What was Richard Fleming doing
In this house at this hour?" he said.
He spoke to Miss Cornelin but An.
derson answered the question,

“That's what I'm trying to find
out,” he said, with a saturnine smile,
The doctor gave him a look of as-
tonished inquiry. Miss Cornelia re-
membered her manners.
“Doctor—this s Mr,
“Headquarters,”  said
tersely, shaking hands,
Miss Cornelin - addressed
Wells.

“1 didn't tell you, doctor—I sent for
3 detective this afternoon,” Then,
with mounting suspicion, “You hap-
pened in very opportunely !"

The doctor pulled himself togoether,
“After 1 left the Johnsons' I felt
very uneasy,” he explained, *I de-

(

Anderson,"
Anderson,

Doctor

Pulled Aside a Blind and Looked Out,

termined to muke one more effort to
get you away from this house,  As
this shows—my fears were justitied
He shook his head, sadly, Miss Cor-
nelin sat down, [His last words had
given her food for thought. She
wanted to mull them over for a mo-
ment,
The doctor took out his handker-
chief and began to mop his face, as if
to wipe away some streadn of mental
excitement under which he was Ia-
boring, His breath ecame quickly—the
muscles of his jaw stood out,
“Died Instantly, Fsuppose?* he sald,
looking over nt the hody, “Didn't have
time to sny anything?"
“Ask the young lady,"” sald Ander.
son, with a jerk of his head. “She
wis here when It happened.”
The doctor guve Dule a feverish
glance of Inquiry,
“He Just fell over,” suld the latter
pitifully, Her answer seemed to re-
lieve the doctor of some unseen
welght on his mind, He drew a long
breath, and turned back towurd Flem-
ing's body with comparative calm,
“Mr, Anderson,” he sald, with dig-
nified plending, 1 ask you to use your
Influence to see that these two ladies
find some safer spot than this for the
night.”
Lizzle bounced up from her chulr,
fnstantoer
et whe walled,  "If you know
any sute spot, lead me to ft!"
The doctor overlooked her sudden
eruption Into the scene. e wandered
buck agoain toward the huddle under
the raincont, as If still unable to be
Heve that 1t was—or rather had been
—Richard Fleming,
Mins Cornella spoke suddenly, In a
low volce, without moving a muscle of
her body,
“l have a strange feeling that I'm
belng watched by unfriendly eyes,"
she sald,
Lizzle clutched at her across the
table,
“l wish the lights would go out
ugain!” she pattered. “No, T don't
elther!” as Miss Cornelln gave the
clutching band a nervous little slap,
During the little Interlude of com.
edy, Bllly, the Jupanese, unwatched
by the others, hud stolen to the
French windows, pulled aside a blind,
looked out. When he turned back to
the room, his face had lost a portion
of ita orlental calm—there wam sus-
piclon In his eyes, Softly, under
cover of pretending to arronge the
tray of food that lny untouched on
the table, he possessed himself of the
key of the front door, unperceived by
the rest, and slipped out of the room
ke n ghost,
Meanwhile the deteetive confronted
Doctor Wells,

“] think I can explain whut you

this terrible mun with the eold smile

tactorily,

saw, Quite often my lamps collect lv-

fore her,

sprang to the phone,

across the faces of the little group in
like a gray, clinging dust—he looked | the living room.

shouted.

unearthly-—subsided
Dale's heart—leaving her shuken, but l
more at peace,

the eyes of an unprejudiced witness,

that this murder is the culminuation
of the series of mysterious happen-
ings that caused her to send for me, |
do not.”

the anonymous letters?” broke in Miss
Cornelia heatediy,
zle suw going up the stairs, of the at-
tempt to bireak
the ringing of that telephone bell ?

erate word,

OwWn servints.

back to take these women away from
the house, Why?"

The doctor gave him
sture,

“Miss Van Gorder has alrendy ex-
plained.”

Miss Cornella elucidated, “Mr, A®-
derson has already found a theory of
the crime,” she sanid with a trace of
sarcasm In her tones,

The detectlve turned on her quick-
ly. “I haven't said that." He started
It had come again—tinkling—per-
slstent—the phone-call from nowhere
—the ringing of the bhell of the house
telephone!

“I'he  house telephone—again !
breathed Dale.  Miss Cornelia made a
movement to answer the tinkling, In-
explicable bell, But Anderson wus be-

a dignifled

“I'll answer that!™ he burked. He

“Hello—=hello—"

All eyes were bent on him, nervous.

A light came into Anderson's eyes,
‘Where's  that  Jap%'  he almost

“He just went out,” said Miss Cor-
1elia,  The cold fear—the fear of the
from  around

The detective turned swiftly to the
loctor, as if to put his ecase bhefore

*That Jup rang the phone,” he said,
lecisively, “Miss Van Gorder helieves

“Then what s the significance of

“Of the wan Liz-
into this house—of

Anderson  replied  with one  dellb-

“Terrorization,” he said,
The doctor moistened his dry Nps

in an effort to speak, . |

“By whom?" he asked, |
Anderson's voice was an Icicle,

“l Imagine, by Miss Van Gorder's
Yy that woman there”
he pointed at Lizzie, who rose indlg-
nontly to deny the charge., BPut he
gave her no time for denful. He
rushed on, “who probably writes the
letters,” he continued, “Dy the gar-
dener,”  his  pointing  finger found
wiley, “who may have been the man
Lizzie saw slipping up the stairs. By

the Jap, who goes out and rings
the telephone,” he concluded trl.
umphantly,

Mixs Cornelia seemed unimpressed
by his fervor,
“With what
smoothly,
“That's what 1'm going to find out
There was determination In  Ander-
son's reply,

Miss Cornella sniffed, *Absurd! The
butler was in his room when the tele.
phone rang for the first time."

The thrust  pierced  Anderson's
armor, For once he seemed at o loss,
Here was something he had omitted
from his calculations, But he did
not give up,  He was about to retort
when=—erash! thud!—the nolse of a
violent struggle in the hall outside
drew all eyes to the hall door.

An instant later, the door slummed
open, and a disheveled young man in
evening clothes was eatapulted Into
the living room as if slung there by s
glant's arm. e teipped and fell to
the tloor in the center of the room,
Billy in the doorway behind
him, Inscrutable, arms fc'ded, on his
fuce an expressfon of mild satisfae-
tion as If he were demurely plenged
with & neat piece of housework, nent-
ly earrled out,

The young man picked himself up,
brustied off his clothes, sought for hig
hat, which had rolled under the table,
Then he turned on Billy furiously,
“D—n you—what do you mean by
this?"

“Jiu-Jitsu,” sald Billy, his yellow
face quite untroubled. “Pretty good
stuff, Found on terrace with search.
Hght,” he added.

“With searchlight?' barked Ander-
son,

The young man turned to fuce his
new eneviy,

“\Well, why shouldn't T he on the
terrnce with a searchllght?" he de-
manded,

The deteetive moved toward him,
menaclngly,

“Who are you?"

“Who are you?' safld the young
man, with cool Impertinence, glving
him stare for stare

Anderson did not deign to reply, In
g0 many words,  Testend he displayed
the pollee badgze which glittered on
the Inslde of the right lapel of hix
cont,

The young mun examined It coolly,

“II'm” he sald,  “Very protty-—--
nlee nent design—very chaste!” He
took out n cigarette ease nnd opened
it, seemingly entirely unimpressed by

object?" she querled

stood

hath the badge and Anderson, The
detective chafed,
“If you've finlshed admiring my

budge,” he sald with heavy sarensm,
I'd like to know what you were doing
down on the terrnce.”

The young man hesitated—shot an
odd, swift glance at Dale who, ever
since his abrupt entrance Into the
room, hnd been sitting rigld In her
chalr with her hands clenched tightly
together.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Knew the Others

“You ure a traveler, sir,” snid »
passenger in a local train, “and pen
baps you are famillar with Mudwich ¢

“Yes,"” replled the other passenger,
“I cnll there on every trip.”

“Glad to hear it, I've never beem
there. Which hotel would you advise
me to stop at ”

“The Maojestic”

“Do you ulwnys go there?”

“No, I've never stopped there, bt
I've been to all the others.,”—Los Ar

“You say, doctor, that you came |

gelea Times,

ibout Grayce und her husband?”

t!

golf cluh,

for you ail this afternoon.”

GET TOGETHER

——

“Have you heard the latest scandal

“I=n't it dreadfull”

“Awfull"

“Dy the way, what s it shout?"
“Why, I thought you kuew all about
I haven't the faintest idea”

sinee ceased to trouble him, He has |
a small son, William, ‘
One evening on returning from the !

|

his wife remarked, *Wil !
fnm tells me that he was caddying |

“Is that so?' exclanimed the aston.

Condin, operated on for appendleitis
Stop.  Second  Captain Legoft o
charge.”

Came the following reply: “Sorry
about Condin Stop  Second captain's
leg off Is severe blow Stop Wire fur-
ther detnils,"—Exchange,

NEVER STILL

“Is your duughter still at howe?"
“No—nor uanywhere else,”

The Sum of Life
Life |s carnest,
Life I8 real—
(Like to Hinnom,
L.ike to Sheol!)

The Vital Point

“I'm going to ask Maud her nge”

“Lut how are you going to find ont
how long she's been the age she glves
yous"

Taking a Big Risk

His Friend (n dimmond  expert)—
I'retty poor stone In this engagement
ring, old muan, Suppose your girl
finds out Its quality?

Juck Poore=] don't think she wlll
Khe knows her onlons all right, but |
she's not so famlliar with curats,

Be Sure to Meet Him! .
Pirst Rural Clitizen—Aln't ye ovm|
going to take the trip t' New York, SI’;I
Seeond Ditto=Nope, 1 borrowed #7
of a fellow once and he moved there

Brainy to Do It
“Yog, I'm working outside of col
lege hours 80 as to have g litle nest

egg when 1 finish my phllosophy
course,”
“AN! Putting something away fo)

a bralny day, %0 to speak.”

Proud of It

*Do you see all these books in rea

enlfskin?”
"Yos,"

“well, T kllled all the enlves my:

self."—Rondugsnisse Strix, Stockholm

Knocked Him Cold

Blinks=Whnt happened to Timkins!
1 hear he suffered some sort of shock
Jinks=I'1 sny he did, e went intc
a drug store for his lunch and they
told him the restaurant was in the
next block—they handled only druge
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The Way Today

“Can you take my wash?"
“IHave you a car?"”
"o

*“I'll tuke your wash If you lcave |

| Borkt
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Don't blame the feed or the con-
dition of your stock if market
men grade you low and custom-
ers complain on account of the
color of your butter. You can
keecr your butter always that
golden June color which brings
top prices by using Dandelion
Butter Color. It's ﬁurely vege-
table and meets all State and
National Pure Food Laws-used
by all large creameries for years.
It's harmless, tasteless and
doesn't color buttermilk. Large
bottles, 35c at all drug and gro-
cery stores.

Write for FREE SAMPLE BOTTLE
Wells & Richardson Co., lac
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What AreYouDoing?
Let the world's most noted operator teach you
fewspaper Linotype operating. Big wages, short
hours, clean work. An opportunity for young
men und women to learn something worth while,
Two good courses, residence and correspondence.
School established 1916; world's best. Ask any
publisher, Low tultion, quick results, fine in-
structors. Write for eatalog
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PARKER'S
HAIR BALSAM

Removesbandratt stopshin'c Failin,
Restores Color and
Beauty to Gray and Faded
Cop, and §1.1% at wists
A Mimenx Chem. Wk,

FSTON SHAMPOO-Tdesal for nse in
EEI(I)IIRZ.HH with Varker's Hair alsam, Makes the
hair soft and fafly. 60 cents by mail or at druge
gists Llscox Chomical Worke, Patchiogue, No Yo
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Toy Trains
The Deluware ris
gloners have received bids from many
concerns to run gome kind of trans
portation neross the bridee since the
Philadelphin rapld transit anuounced
It would discontinge its S-cent bhusses
from plaza to plaza,
With this anpouncement
rallroads, trolley companies aud bus
owners have offered to run such a
gervice for the same fare ncross the
bridge, But the wost novel offer was
miade by the owner of a mininture
ruilroad, who offered to luy tracks and
run his toy train Liridze,
Iingine the smallest rallroad In the
world running across the Lirgest sus-
I'hila.

er bridee commis-

various

aeross the

pension bridee in the workd,
delphia Record,
Quite De Rigueur

“Is eannibabism common among the
pwl[»lo' Jiere 2" “lllu.l'u'll the newcomer
apprehiensively,

“Common?' replied the native bhelle
as she coyly dug hertoe into the sand,
“On the contrary, we conslder It very
recherche,”

————————— —

TOP SECOND SNEEZE
WITH MUCO SALVE

Alittle MUCO SALVE, (25 cents at drug
store) in cach nostril clears head instant.
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