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CHAPTER XVIII
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The wounded warrior and the old

men were not to be found. They had

| latter called but got no answer

\ “They're skeered cl'ar down to the
toe nalls,” sald Solomon, “They
couldn’t stan’ It ere, A lightnin

thrower ls a few too many., They'd |

l ruther be nigh a rattlesnake
[ The scouts had no sleep that night
| They sat down by the trall side lean
I ng against a log and lighted thelr
pipes.

“you ‘member Blll Scott?" Solomon
whispered.
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defend | sweethrends, set awoy untll rendy to
gerve, Then add oqual quantity of |

sneaked away Into the bush,: Jack |
| and Solomon looked about and the
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(ien- | dressing. Mix well nhd serve on let

followets
that | with a small amount of vinegar; this
goldiers | helps to whiten them and adds to the
| faced about and escorted Solomon and | flavor 08 well,

his party to Oriskany
(TO BE CONTINUED.)

I Cautlon ls the parent of safety.
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THE LOVE OF SOLITUDE
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THINGS FOR OCCASIONS
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1" Dyror aothreads Into cold water,
ad| chang + ns often as the water d |
cnlor et them stand untll quite |
rhite hl il out all the tubes and
era| put into pan, Cover with fresh
ng old 1 n sllee of onlon, one
gome | small bayles one blade of miad il
and | one-half ten poonful of salt. Heat
od | quickly to the simmering point and |
a| slmmer for twenty minutes, Draln
it | and drop Into rali er, letting stand |

1! for an hour. Wipe al 1 ent Into small |

pleces with ilver knife Mnke

ur tuce leaves

Nereie Moy wert.

@, 1926, Western Newspaper Unlon}
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PORPOISE AND W EATHER
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dleted by a shoal of porpols 1l

come from the direction the fishes take
when they depart,

The porpolse gets ita reputation as
a wenther breeder from its anclent
connection with the moon an 1, which
s the same thing, with the moon-god
dess Isls And ns he was connectisd
with Isls, so was he, con equently,
represented a8 connected with the
other and later moon goddess 1dentl
fled with the great Egyptlan original,
The moon WAas nlwnys supposed to
control the weather and In the Greek

Amphitrite, who rose from the
and was given a certain power

myth
L
over the winds of the sea, had two dol
1.]\1[11 te gunrd her hy order of Posel
don (Neptune). Gubernatls snys, “The
Dolphin that watches over Amphitrite
{s the same ns the dolphin, the spy
of the sea, or the moon the spy of the
nocturnal and misty sky.” Through all
mythology we find the dolphin—or por-
polse typifylng the moon and Isls, the
great moon goddess, was the especial
patroness of navigation,
(il by MoClure Newnpaper Syndleats,)
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RACHEL
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different f I | In
il it | i I 1 It
ia one of the few nan that maln
tnins its sWeetness nil dignity
throughout Its histors I'he name hns
been n favorite Ith  palnters and

many a saintly type of pure transcen
dent heauty has been so namaed

tachel's gem 18 the amethyst Its
snft violet eolor has a sobering effect
upon qulck tempers, controls  evil
thoughts, and quickens the Intelll
gence

qoldiers wenring an amethyst are
gnld to be preserved from harm and
the gem 18 belleved to have the power
to protect |18 wearer from contaglon,
To dream of It glgnifies freedom from
harm, Saturday s Rachel's lucky day
and 4 her lucky number, Her flower
{s the primrose, slgnifying youthful

ness,
(D by Wheelar Syndicate.)
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An Awful Chance

“T am quite proud of my paintings,”
gald Schram, the artist “lI think I
ghall soon hold an exhibition of my
work."”

“Well, take my tip,” sald a eallous
eritle, “and see that you don't develop
eye trouble watching for visitors.”
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