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Berore I conld say anyininf Tu
ne-ar- a responded for himself.

"1 am Tawim-nearx- , of the f'luii oi
the Wolf, war chief of the Kciiecas,
and nephew to th
Guarrilun of the Western Door of th
Iong House."

He spoke directly to De Veulle, and
the Frenchman's eyes shifted from hla
level glaui'e.

"Must we have an Indian present?"
he muttered. "This Is a white mun't
afTulr."

"As It happens, this Indian saved
my life from a white man's knife," I

replied quickly. "He Is my brother. I
would rather have hlrn here than a
woinan-sleuler.- "

But I had rerkoned without Mar-

jory. She took the situation out of
toy hands.

"Kir," she said, "you seem to delight
In slandering gentlemen who are not
disloyal to their friends. I beseech
you, have done. 'Tls a sorry business,
and gains naught for you. Get for-
ward with what brought you here."

I marked the relief that shone in De
Veulle's eyes. I marked, too, the pene-

trating glance which
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MRS. COW'S SHOP

"Moo, moo," said Mrs. Cow, "I thin
I have an Idea."

"Why, Mrs. Cow, why, Mrs. Cow."
said Miss Brown Cow, "don't be saying
such things unless you're sure you're
right"

"Moo," said Mrs. Cow, "I don't know
whether the Idea Is a good one or not
but at least I have an idea."

"Well, well, moo, moo," said Miss
Brown Cow, "that's pretty good.

"When did you think It up? It has
seemed to me that all this time I've
been sitting here and g

and having a comfortable, restful
chew, you have beec asleep."

"I was asleep a good deal of the
time, but I've been having this Idea
a little at a time for several days now.
In that way one does not get tired out
with too much thinking, and at the
same time, one gets Ideas slowly.

"You see I have a little bit of an
Idea. It hardly amounts to anything.
Well, Instead of getting all tired out
trying to make it amount to something
and to work over it I Just stop and
say to myself:

"'Mrs. Cow, rest my dear. It will
come to you in time. Don't worry,
my dear.'

"And then I take my own advice.
After all, that Is always such good ad-

vice to take.
"Then I am sure I will be pleased.

If I took the advice of others, I might
please them, or again I might Just

"I Could Open a Shop."

make them feel that their opinion was
the only thing snyway and that it was
the only thing for me to take.

"When I take my own advice I think
to myself what good advice it is to
take.

"But to get back to the way I have
of getting an Idea.

"Several days ago. It was around
milking time. Morning milking time.

"i was coming slowly down toward
the pasture, stopping to nod at a
flower here, and smile at a long blade
of grass there.

"The rest of you were all around.
The dog was nearby. The farmer's
son was, too. But I paid little atten-
tion to anything In particular.

"I came along and I thought to my-

self a little bit of the Sowers that
were in the fields, the pretty wild
flowers.

"Weil, that was about as much of an
Idea as I had at that time.

"Then another time, a little later, I
was thinking, and I got as far as
thinking that the flowers In the fields
were prettier than any of the flow-

ers I saw on hats.
"That was as much as I thought of

at that time.
"Then a little later I thought to my-

self that a wild-flowe- r hat shop would
be wonderful.

"There could be mushroom-shap- e

hats and all sorts of different shapes
we could copy that we see around.

"Then we could gather the flowers
with our ever-movin- g mouths, and we
could fix up the hats as we He about
under the trees in the mornings and
the afternoons.'

"We could meet at different parts
of the meadow and pasture and have

clubs.
"Then I could open a shop with all

the hats around. I thought that part
of the pasture where there are the
trees with the low branches would be
a good place.

"We could hang the hats on the
branches and show them off that way.

"And I'd be the shop keeper, and
after the business got started I would
Just bow and smile and moo at my
customers while the others the ones
who would be my assistants would
do the work.

"Then maybe I could afford to have
electric lights In the barn Just as the
cows down the road have In their
barn."

"Goodness," said Miss Cow, "don't
think of putting yourself to all that
trouble and with us Included in the
work, too

"Walt for the farmer to put In the
electrl! lights. I believe he will, be-

fore long."
"And In the meantime," agreed Mrs.

Cow quickly, "the evenings are so

lovely and the weather so Ideal, I
don't believe I'll bother after alL"

Democracy
A big car drove up to the footboll

field of the private school, and a very
Important-lookin- g woman called out
to a little fellow In uniform "Will

you please call my son. Master Al-

gernon?"
In Just n moment there was a shout:

Hey, Skinny, your ma's here!"
'hil.stimi Science Monitor.
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honrlem oil has been a world-wid- e

remedy for kidney, liver and
bladder disorder, rheumatism,
lumbago and uric acid condition!.
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correct Internal trouble i, stimulate vital
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Odd "Note Book" Used
by Famour Preacher

When Jonathan ICdward wus a inln-late- r

at Northampton, Mum., where he
wn ordained In 17-- 7 und (trenched
until 17411, one of lilat luihlts wm to
carry pen. Ink and paper with him
while riding liorHi-tmrk- . Mcdltiitluit
riintlnuoiiNly, he would frequently got
down from hla home, alt upon a rock
und write for Mount. Kreciuently he
aet aside special dnya for fiiMtlng nod
medltutlon, and at such men might
be gone fur days. If his Ink ran out
lis would pin pieces of paper to his
coat to remind him of particular
thought. I'poii hln return he would
tie aeen thatched with these paper re-

minders. At tHorktirlli:e, where he
went upon leaving Northampton, hl
four-poste- tied, with h enclosliiK cur-tntii-

la preserved, aa well as the
from which, during the night,

lie removed plus which he stuck Into
Ibe curtains as reminders. Philip
Nordell, In the Forum.

"DANDELION BUTTER COLOR"

A harmless vegetable butter color
used by millions for M years. Irug
tores and general stores sell bottles

of "DandelUV for 83 cents. Adv.

Cornstalk Paper
Experts In the employment of the

government have demonstrated that a

very fair quality of paper can be man-

ufactured from the common cornstalk.
Taper suitable for hooks, maguslnes,

and for a very fair quality of writing
paper has been made nnd the experts
declare Unit It would he possible In

any community for a

paper mill to secure sufllcleut material
of this character to keep the mill busy
throughout the entire year.

Corn fodder can be grown purposely
for paper pulp. It should he planted
thickly mid cut before It Is old enough
to bcur grain.

Success never comes to a mun who
Is ofrald to face failure.

HOTEL

CECIL
A POPULAR PRICE HOTEL

OF DISTINCTION

Main Street, between Sixth and Seventh

Phone Faber 3840

LOS ANGELES

700 ROOMS
800 rooms without bath ....$1.50
200 rooms with private toilet $2.00
200 rooms with private bath $2.60

Good Garage Facilities

EASES SOKE
THROAT

Take a little "Vaseline"
Jellv several times a day
and at bedtime. Taste-

less and odorless.
Soothes and heals. Will
not upset you.
CHESEBROUGH MEG. CO.

State Strut New York

I
Vaseline)

J etholium jellv I

fUTSand SCRATCHES

v S'.op the smarting and hasten tie
healing by prompt application of

Kesinoj
SELIG BROS., San Francisco

Wholesale Tailors
fiava oat local dealer tnk your measure for
"tietisfaction Guaranteed" L SUIT.

Prices to auit your purse.
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Into the Wilderness
"No, we will go to Murray's tav-

ern," I suld. "I will ask him If he
thinks he can commit assassination
here In the town as he does In the
forest."

"Good," rejoined Im-

passively. u "I will sccompuuy mjr
brother there."

I remembered that De Veulle lodged
at CuWHtou's, uud hesitated. '

"Let my brother Orinerod be at
euse," added the Indian. e

ars has mustered his hatred."
"I, too, hate your enemy," I said.
He was silent for as much as ten

puces.
"My brother means De Veulle?" he

asked.
"Yes; I once crossed swords with

him."
"And he Uveal Did he wound my

brother?"
1 recounted briefly the circumstances

of the duel at the Tolson d'Or. He
made no comment until I had flnlshs-- i

"I am glud my brother spared him,"
he suld then. "For e lira has
often prayed to the
Great Spirit, to give him the life of
this mun who lives as though he were
one of the fiends of the
(False Faces).

At CawKton's we looked In vain for
Murray or any of his party In the tap-
room and ordinary, so without a word
to the servants we ascended the stairs
to the upper floor. In the hall I halted
momentarily, considering which door
to knock upon, when the puzzle was
solved by the opening of the one by
which we stood. ,

My Lady appeared, and she started
back In amazement, tinned with fear,
st sight of me and the stalwart half-nake-

figure of the Seneca.
I bowed to her.
"Good evening. Mistress Murray," I

said. "I am come with my friend for
a word with your father."

"lie la enguged," she answered
quickly.

"That tnny be, but I must speak with
him on a matter of much Importance.
I am obliged to ask your father for
the second time if be condones assas-
sination In the dark."

Her eyes widened with horror, then
darkened with stony anger.

"Sir, you are monstrous Imper-
tinent!" she exclulmed. "How dure
you Buggcst such a thing?"

"Because It occurred a quartet --hour
past."

"And because you are assailed by
some footpud In a disreputable part of
the town, Is that a reason for you to
charge Muster Murray with assassina-
tion?" she demunded with high con-

tempt
"Oh, I have proof," I said.
My anger grew with hers. It mad-

dened me thut this girl, who I knew
was honest, should be arrayed ugalnst
me, Mould hold for me the contempt
of a clean woman for a man she
deemed a traitor.

The door behind her opened, and
Murray himself cume out.

"I thought I heard voices Ah,
Master Juggins"

"Ormerod," I Interrupted suavely.
Ills eyebrows expressed polite aston-

ishment.
"To be sure. Forgive my stupidity.

It hath gone bo fur as that already,
huth It?"

"It hath gone so far as attempted
assasslnutlon for the second time," I

retorted.
"Assassination? Tut, tut," he re-

buked me. "Master Ormerod, you use
strong language. And who In this
little town of ours would seek to mur-

der a gentleman new-lande- d like your-
self?"

stepped to the front.
"Does Murray know this scalp?"
He permitted an end of the lock of

Boiling's balr to show through his
clinched fingers.

Marjory shrank back In terror. Mur-

ray's face became convulsed with pas-slo-

'

'Sdeatta I" he swore. "If Boiling Is

dead by this savage's hand I shall
know the wherefore of It 1 What? Do

the Iroquois take scalps within the
city?"

laughed, and slowly
opened his fist to reveal the single
leek of hair.

only takes the
scalps of honorable warriors," he said
In his smooth, d voice. "But
the Red Death escaped tonight by the
width of these hairs. Does Murray
think would have been
angry with If the tomu-hawl- s

had struck true?"
Murray wiped beads of perspiration

from his face.
"So 'twua Boiling I" he muttered.

"Curse the knave I What huth he
done?"

"No more than attempted to murder

aie, sir an I have attempted to tell
;in," i :niwtil 'Ironically

Little Pollyanna
Saw Bright Side

8. G. writes In great dejection t
"There Is nothing in life for me now
since the shattering of my firm be-

lief that movie serials never end. I
have Just witnessed the tenth and last
Installment of a thriller, and the de-

nouement Is, I think, worthy of note.
The sister of the villain, who compli-
cates the plot dreadfully by being the
finest little woman In the world, rides
up on her galloping steed to the scene
of a bloody combat between the hero
and the shameless rascal, but only oar
hero Is visible, his head bloody but
unbowed.

"'Where,' pants she, where la my
brother?

"Our hero walks with bowed held
to the edge of the cliff, and points te
the ledge below where the villain lies
crushed to a pulp.

"Oh, well,' says our little Polly-ann- a,

'he was only my half-brothe- r,

anyway.'" Kansas City Times.

Cultlcura for Pimply Faces.
To remove pimples and blackhesda
tmear them with Cutlcura Ointment.
Wash off In five minutes with Cutl-
cura Soap and hot water. Once clear
keep your skin clear by using them for
dally toilet purposes. Don't fall to In-

clude Cutlcura Talcum. Advertisement

Bologna Discovers Art
Bologna, Italy, kept quiet as loag aa

It could while other cities discovered
works by old roasters. Now It an-

nounces that it has uncovered a panel
by Michelangelo that represents St.
Anthony whipping himself la the
midst of hellish monsters. Experts
pronounce It authentic

Dr. Pary"a "Dead Shot" sot only axyala
Worma or Tapeworxr but eleana ant tha
mucua In which they breed and toaaa m tha
digestion. Ona doaa doea ft. Adv.

77ie Cafs Oat
Sister Peter, what do yon meaa by

coming in here like that?
Peter I heard mother say you had

been fishing for Mr. Waverly a long
time, and I Just wanted to see If that
was a fishing smack I heard. Passing
Show, London.

It Is not always the head of the fam-

ily that foots the bills.

Walter "What's the matter. Mister, you
look as though you weren't enjoying you
food."

Diner Tm enjoying It well enough, only
I'm thinking how I must aulTer with Indi-
gestion afterwards. Wish I could aat avary-thin- g

I want as other folks do."
Walter "May I suggest tha use of

GREEN'S AUGUST FLOWER?"
A blessing t those with weak etomaeha,

eoiiatlpation, nerroua indigestion and aimlia
disorders. When the stomach and bowels
are in good working order good health usu-
ally prevails. When not In working ordea,
D.e Augnst Flower. 80 and ftoe bottles, at
all druegieta. If you cannot get It, writu
to O. Q. Green, Inc. Woodbury, N. J.

Ion't Negu
inflamed eyelids or other
eye Irritations. You will
find a soothing and safe
remedy in MITCHELL
EYE SALVE.

HALL A EUCKKL at all
Mew York City druggists.

3WS
InrAn'slropical
Herb leas

Ubrilt R.Ingram
38 San Jo$ Ave SanXVancitco

FOR 9
COLDS B
ASTHMA.
BRONCHITIS

Heating and soothing. Used Inter-
nal lyand external ly ,g ivesquick relief

HALL IC RUCKEL. New York A
W. N. U., San Francisco, No. b I..1926.

Marjory came forward, bands
clasped In expostulation.

"It Isn't so! It can't be so! Tell
him he lies, sir!" she pleaded with
Murruy.

lie put her gently to one side.
"I'eace, peace, my dear," be suld.

"You do not understand."
"But Boiling was one of your peo-

ple, sir. You told me "

"Tut, tut, my dear Marjory. You
are new to this new world of ours.
The frontier Is not like Scotland. We
must work with what tools we find. 1

say It to my sorrow" and he said It

furthermore without even the twitch
of an eyelid "I am compelled occa-

sionally to consort with men I might
prefer to do without."

He gave his attention once more
to me.

"In a word, Master Ormerod, what
hath happened thut you approach me
In so hostile a spirit?"

"In a word. Muster Murray," I re-

filled, "your mun Boiling, or The Bed
1 lentil,' as he seems to be known In
these parts, tried to kill me with knife
und hatchet this evening."

"I am constrained to believe you,"
lie suld with an appearance of much
sorrow, "but I cannot hold myself re-

sponsible, sir. As It happens. Boiling

'

quarreled with me this afternoon In
the presence of hnlf a dozen well
known citizens of the town, and I dis-

missed him from my service."
"Purdon me," I suld with a laugh,

"if I express some "

"Do you step within," he responded
with celerity. "I shall be glud If you
will satisfy yourself by questioning
witnesses of the dispute. Murjory,
will you"

"I will stay," she said positively.
He shrugged his shoulders and stood

aside. I motioned to Marjory, and she
first. 1 walked next, and

the Seneca followed me, one hand rest-

ing on his knife hilt.

Murray shut the door behind us, and
I found myself In a large room, suf-

ficiently lighted by cnndles. Five or
six men, who had been talking at a

table, looked up with Interest as we
come In. One of them wus De Veulle,
and I felt rather than saw the massive
frame of gather Itself
together exactly as does the wildcat
when he sights his quarry.

The others I did not know. Later
told me they were re-

spectable merchants Identified with the
faction In the province who were hos-

tile to Governor Burnet, and all were
for the closest trade relations with
iCanndu. ,

Murray turned to me, after recount-
ing my errand, and said:

"Your companion Is evidently a
chief, Master Ormerod. Will you
Identify him?"

Library's Great Value

Our libraries can be made one of
the most potent instruments of a crea-

tive citizenship, which alms at human'
lzlng that grim industrialism, the grip
of which tightens every day. Our
policy must be to teach the community
to find in the library a central labora-

tory of sweetness and light a radiat-
ing power house of the splrituul and
Intellectual antidotes to the mechun-Istl- c

materialism with which life y

Is saturated und by which It Is

degraded. We must Insist thut the
library represents the literature of

power, us distinct from the literature
of knowledge uud of Information.
Just us most men uud women cannot
understand mups without careful In-

struction, so most reuders do not
know reully how to reud. We luive

tuuglit our people to decipher ui'iut;

bent upon her face. For myself, al-

though I felt Kl' k at heart, I suld noth-

ing. There wus nothing which I could
suy.

I turned to Murray agtin.
"This conversation must be painful

to us," I suld. "Let us make an end
to It. Boiling attacked me, as you
know. My friend and brother here
suved me and drove til in away. We
have a lock of Boiling's hair In proof
of the uttempt. 'Tls In your Interest
to do what you can to cleur yourself
of responsibility for so dastardly a

crime."
One of the merchants at the table,

a very decent appearing man, soberly
dressed and with much good sense In

his face, caught me up.
" 'Tls not strunge that you should

have come to Muster Murray after
such an attempt as you mention, sir. '

he begun In conciliatory fashion. "But

fortunately we were present this after-noo-

when Master Murray dismissed
the man from his employ, In conse-

quence of his dishonesty ond misdeal-

ing during Muster Murray's absence."
"Aye," spoke up a second merchant,

"and sure, the knave must have at-

tacked you hoping 'twould be brought
aguiust Master Murray."

"Not to speak of the fact he was In

great need of funds. Master Murray
having refused to grunt certain de-

mands he made," suggested a third.
I bowed.
"Gentlemen," I said, "I am satisfied
that Muster Murray hath a stout

case. There Is no more need be said.1
"Ah, but there Is more to be said,"

flared Murjory. "Thick shame of your-
self, sir, to be forever believing against
others motives which you know your-
self to be laden with. You were once
an honorable man. Why do you not
mend your ways and regain the self

respect of your kind?"
"God send there be an honorable

man to huud when your need comes,
mistress," I said. "Good evening, gen-

tlemen."
Murruy escorted us to the door.

walked beside mn

without speaking until we hud left the
tavern.

"I understand your thoughts, my

brother," he said suddenly. "We go
upon the same quest."

"Quest?" I repeated. "What quest?"
"We each seek a soul which is lost,

a sick soul."
I remembered his rage against De

Veulle, and caught his meaning.
"Yes, that Is true of you,

But there Is no soul which I

have the right to seek."
"Nevertheless, my brother would

find the soul of the maiden and guard
it," he Insisted. "I have seen."

I saw the grave smile, with a hint
of pleading, on his face ; and I reached
out and caught his hand.

"Whatever be the end of my search,
brother," 1 said, "I will go to the set-

ting sun, and beyond If need be, to aid
you to find the soul which you seek.''

"The same words are lu my heart,
brother," he replied simply.

"Boiling hath disappeared," said
Governor Burnet. "I have given or
ders to all otllcers and troops uud town
officials that he is to be detained If he
ventures to appear, but the knave or,
I should say his master Is too wise.
By the way, an express arrived from
Fort Orange (Albany) last night and

reported huvlng spoken Murray's party
in the Tappun zee. He will be a good
three days ahead of you, 'twould
seem."

"I am not sorry," I answered. "Have
you any further Instructions for me,
sir?"

The governor unfolded the map of

the wilderness country which he had
exhibited to me during my first visit

(TO BB CONTINUED.)

Not Fully Realized

we have not yet taught them how to
read The universities tried to do
that but even If our ideals are real-
ized the percentage of our congested
democracy that will pass through a

university must always be compara-
tively small. The library can do what
the university cannot Let us con-

vince the public that It pays to read
the literature of power, and It will pay
to have that literature In abundunce.

Principal Grunt Itobertson In a re-

cent address.

Manila Harbor
Before the American occupation

large shrps were forced to lie two ot
three miles off shore at Manila. Ar
Inclosed liurbor luui been liulli by cod
struct Ins a long breakwater urn

aredgiii'it


