. of the Dutch BEast India company to

. famous’ voyage in the service of the

. asked to come to Amsterdam and iry

. the ferrule of his stick upon the pave-

/nc_tr- he sald. “You think she's—"

. O, sweur not

" - = W

. {Copyright, I9T% hy D= Chrkly Wamh |
Sypdicates

*

UT of one other man must 1 tgll
you, that you may know how
the myth of a “gap”
which was sald to
from the Atiantic intw the Paecifle
within a few hours, continwed to hold
;u: q;iu?a_gnoncftho men of the water-
roni. i . = -

—-—

[

k &

tle name of
Henry Hudson. He was born in Eng-
Iand, but he is better known as Hen-
drik Hudson because he made his most

'Tluﬂma.aulorg’f

Dutch East Indies company.
those early days before theare
any intarstats commercs commissions
and anti-trust laws, everybody waAs
forever trying to grab a littls monopoly
of his own, the English Muscovits
commpany as well as the others. This
company contemplated finding a new
.route to China by way of the North
“Pole. It had been tried 20 years before
ty a ship from Amsterdam which had
got stuck In the ice off Nova Zembla
and had beem sunk, foreing the men
toc spend a dreary polar winter in a
little wooden house. Hudson was no
more suceessfiil than Barenlasoon and
Heemskerck, his predecessors had
been and the Moscovite company dis-
missed him after two very unprofitabls
‘vovages. “ But the fame of Hudson
bhad spread far and wide and he was

During
existed

once more, this time for the benefit

find the northeastern and
reach Cathay via Mr. Peary's North
Pole.

On the 6th of April of the year 1608
he  left Holland on board the "Halve
Maen” or "Hglfmoon.” A month late
.he was in the Arctic ocean. The con-

..dluont of the jce packs, however, con-

"they set their captein adrift in the

and the crew, gliad to be out of the
cold Arectic,c was all for ths warm
climes of the pleasant land of tobacco.
And so Hudson salled westward. But
in those days navigation was ona part
compass and five parts .luck. The
compass did not guide Hudson to the
shores of Virginia, but luck carried
him to .the mouth of a wide river
which a3 yet did not appear upon a
single map. Hudson bellaved that he
had found the strait whicn lsd d4l-
rectly to the Indian ocean. He entered
the river and went northward. He
did not find the Indies. Instead he
discovered the sits where Albany now
stands. Of course, he got discourzged
and went back to report to his owners
&t Amstardam. .

Even then the courageous old gailor
continued to belleve In the existence of
s “wastern passage” He went back
te the Arctie sea in the year 1810. He
entered a wide bay which he called
Eudson's bay. He pushed further and
further towards the west. But his men
grew mutinous. They asked that he
return home. Hudson refused. Then
his men took him and his small son
and seven others who were smick and
they put them Intb a small boat and

middle of Hudson bay. They were
never peen again. And another great
eader had died e a victim of his
Wn courage.

(To be comtinued next Sunday.)
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(13 .| . Not :;-n tn:‘ much W
4 . atmong thieves, r. Russe (-}
gt tell you.about our trl against
& snother * e
wouldn't maks any mHf You.
The tricks aren't played agzinst you.
and vou have a soft side for cats

with lovely manners™

“What about your tricks agalnst
us?”’ .

“Oh,” thoss” |Allca_ laughed. “We
think they‘re rather cute™

“Bravo | he cried, and hammered

ment. , .

“What's the applause for?" _

“For you. What you said was like
runining up 'the black flag to the mast-
head." . .
**Oh. no. It was just & modest little
sign in ‘a prétty flower bed. ‘Gentle-
men, " baware'!"

“I see I must,” he said, gallantly.

“Thanks! But I mean, baware of
the -whole Bloomin’ garden.” ‘Fhen,
picking up a thread that had almost
disappeared :.““You needn't think you'll
aver find out whether I'm right about
Mildred's not being an exception by
asking her,” shs said. “She won't "tell
you ; she's not the sort that ever makes
r. confession.”

But Russell had not followad  her
shift to the former topic. " ‘Mildred's
not being anm exception? ™ he sald,
vagualy. *“1 don't—"

“An excaption avo«t thinking shdé
could . bs & wonderful thing on the
stage if she only cared to. If you
‘anked her, I'm pretty sure she'd say,
‘What nonsense " MilAred's the dear-
est, finest thing anywhere, but yopn
. won't find cut many things about her
by asking her.”

Russell’'s pxpression became more
serious. as ik #d whenever his cousin
was made thelr topicc “You think

‘No. - But, it's not beeauss she fsn't
gincere exactly. It's only because she
has such & lot 1o live up to. She has
to live up to being a girl on the grand
style—toc herself. I mean, of course.™
And without pausing Alice rippled on.
“You ought t0 have seen me when 1
had the stage fever! T used to play
]'.‘T;l.!;l'h:lt'alenl n my room.™ She

r arms in-graceful entres
pleading mtﬂg"y, T
® moon, the incomstart moon
That mon '
B o yoms changes h_ bar circled ord,

PEOYe—— 5
She broke off abruptly with s little
flourish, finger
of each outstretched hand., ‘then
laughed and said, “Papa used to make
such fun of me! Thank heaven, I was
only 15 I was all over it by the mext

"N:n wondsr you had the fever ™
Russell observed. “You do It beauti-

rf'l;‘].‘l.:r’._ Why didn’t you finish the

‘Slayer of Negro

ﬁ.amhe.. Wash,, Oct. T.—Jo2 Reed,
colored, was shot and killed Friday by

‘| an unidentified negro, who escaped

aftar tha shooting. Police say the mur-

the city known as “Bhack’ Town.”
posse ls on the slayer's trall

A

2 -, i
=
}

» 7T Paer tantalized, "zin't
“you afraid to be out after dark

grocery_| these rainy nights™

“What's to be afraid of 7™ Polly Ti-
clan replied. “I've besn runmning
around alone,a lomg time, and noth-
ing’s happened to me yet.”

“You mever can teil.” T. Paer warned
aer. “Where's that bodyguard
Seen havin® with you here lataly ™'

“] haven't hcd no body guard,” Pol-
iy denied with dignity. “I don't know
what you're driving at™

wrhat Ward Heeler person,” T. Paer
refreshed her memory. “Did you leave
him 9\1: on the porch with your rub-
bers ‘'nd umbrella?’

“I haven't seen him all day,” Polly

‘{ der was the result quarrel |
which the men en B+ bajow t.h';J said coyly. *I haven't any strings on
: I l I 1 m .u
: t - ot - o‘l fflHe's a hard bolied lookin" goat,™ T.

Paer complimented, “but have you Polly corrected.

peen Pt since he oine hote: 1o tangle
up with Elton WatkinsT™ -

~ *"No,” Poliy

to see him, but
figger out whers |

“If. Pat waits tq find out the easie
place to commence,” T. Paer ch
“he’s liabie not (o0 meet many of his
constitusnts
aver, ain’t he

was busy tryie’ to
start in at on his

“Oh. Pat's all right,” Polly said gon- |

fidently. *“He =zin't worrying much | the
about cleaning that Watkins up om
election day."”

“It's a fine thing to be that way I
guess” T. Paer said admiringly.
“When a' fellah’s up aguinst®*a tough

tion *nd can go to sisep 'nd for-
get 1t 'he's lucky.”™ .« .
%7 ain‘t sald Pat's gone to sieep.”

“I wenk up i

*till after the “eglection’s
b o -

/him long enough 1
pointin’ out what. he's fryin® to get

“He's got his eves the paper” Pollyamﬁf. “It. looks

“They's ome thing .
scheme,” T. Paer L. *It won't take
to pet his arm tired

to see.”
*“He's got a whole column of it in

LOUNSBURY RETURNS
H. E. Lounsbury, -general
agent of the Union Paceific system, re-

freight

turned from Bend Friday, after attend-
“the opening sesslon of the Oregon they
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O ME O | MY -
. IT'S CONNA

BE LON E
FER ME WITH
YOU AND
DINTY 1IN

But T think it says, ‘Gentiemen, be-
ware'!’ * '
She instantly mioved away from him,

| with the lawless and frank langh of
otie Who is’ delighted to be éaught in
a plece of hypocrisy. “How lovely I
dhe cried. Then . _pointed ahead.
“Our walk is nearly over. We're gom-
ing to the foollsh littla houbs where I
live. It's a queer little place, but my
father's so attached to it the family
have about given up hope of pgetting
him to build a real house farther out.
He doesn™t mind our being extravagant
about anything else, but he won't let
us alter one single thing about his
reclous little old house. Well I
She halted and gave him her hand.
“Adleu ™ . .

“I couldn't,” he began; hesitated,
then asked: ‘T couldn't come in with
you for a little while?”

“Not now,” she mald, quickly.
can come—" Ehe paused.

“When?™" .

“Almost any time.” She turned and
walked slowly up ths path, but he

“You

waited. "You can come in & eve-
ning if you like.,” she called ck to
bim over her shoulder;

“Soon ™

“As soon as you lHke!" She waved
her hand, then ram ind and

watched m from a wind as he
went up e street. He walked rap-
idly, a fine, easy figure, swinging his
stick In & way that suggested exhilira-
tion. Alice, staring ¢ “ter him, through
tha irregular apertures of a lace cur-
tain, showed  no similar buoyancy.
Upon the instant she closed the door
all sparkle Jeft her ; she had become at
once the simple and sometimes trou-
bled girl her family knew,

“What's going on out there?™ her
mother asked, approaching from the
dining room.

“Oh, nothing.,” Alice said, indiffer-
ently, as she turned away. *“That Mr,
Russell met me downtown and walleed
up Irlthnn_u." ' :

. Ryssell? Oh, the one 1
engaged to Mildred ™ -

“Well—1 don't know dor certain. He
dldn’t seem so much like an engaged
u}u:hm :ﬁtr;: And she added, in a tone
0 ou preoccupation: *

—not so terrihly ! “hew

Tren she ran upstairs, gave her
father his tobacco, filled his pipe for
him, and petted him as he lighted it

(To He econtinued Monday, with a
syncosis of earlier chapters.) =~ -

BRAIN TEST

BY BAM LOYD
Gix Minutes to Answer This

& small

fcture. had a

of the lgrge

g e o

him,

built, an enclogsed pathway  from bhis

door to the gate at the botiom of the

picture. Then the man on the right
m;;mumﬁoumm %

and the man on the made 2 path

CHINA

AW:-0OLD PAL-1'™M
GONNA - JOLLY MALLIE
AN SEE-IF | CANT
4T HER TO LET ME

i

TARKE YOU
. ALONG!

MALGIE - OLD DLFFY 1% NEARLY
SICK OVER THE NEWS OF US GO’
TO CHINA- HE WUZ A SGREAT FRIEND
= 1N THE OLDEN'DANS.

MANY ATIME HE TOOK
CARE OF US - r

HATE TO BE AwAly Aw'

[ 1 THINK 1T WILL BREAK HIS
HEART IF WE LEAVE HIM - I'D,

HEAR ANY BAD NEWD
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ABIE THE AGENT

‘In His Grief H

e Should Know
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TM QLED I ESKED YO EXANMNE THE
BOOKS OF OUR CLUBLI OY,
PHOCY FINANCIAL CONDITION =T GOT
Z CALL A MEETING THATS ALL!
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ARE WE W A
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~OUR DEBYS |§ SOMETHING AUFULYY
ARE WE GOING YO LET DUR. QLUB

?.L;“W ON ACCOUNT 0&1
Nou P2 -

ESkNG

=1 SAY

No

PEN EVERN DEBY, {F WE HANE TD ¢
\\OUT AND BORROW THE MONEY S
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