
1 he V alley of Voices
T E T E B O U L E

S T N O P S IR  — w i t h  D a v id , h a lf -  
brvvd gu ide. B re n t S te e l., o f the  
A m erican  M u ie u m  o f N a tu ra l  
H is to ry , Is t ra v e lin g  in n o rth e rn  
ta n a d a . Hy a s tre a m  he hears  
Io n is e , d a u g h te r  o f C o l H ila ir e  
Ht O n»e, fa c to r  a t W a ll in »  K lv e r  
Play the v io lin  su p erb ly . He In ­
troduces h im s e lf  and accepts an  
In v ita t io n  to m a k e  the  post his  
home d u r in g  his s tay  H .  finds 
the  fa c to r  w o rr ie d  and m ystified . 
T h e  " lo »  c h a te a u ” is a  re a l home. 
F ro m  St. Onire he lea rn s  o f  the
m yste rio u s  c re a tu re  o f e v il, the  
H  ln d l»o , and the d isapp earance  
of a canoe and  Its  crew , w ith  the  
season's ta k e  o f fu rs . Th en  a t  
n ig h t the W ln d ig o  » Iv e s  a w e ird  
perfo rm an ce  E v e n  S teele  is m ys ­
tified  D a v id , H teele a In d ia n , and  
M iche l, St. <Jn»e s head -m an , 
leave fo r  the  scene o f the can o es  
disapp earance  in an a tte m p t to
solve the m ys te ry  St. O n »e  te lls  
Steele th a t l^tscelles, the com ­
pany's m a n a g e r a t F o rt  A lb a n y , 
seeks his ru in  In o rd e r to  com pel 
D enise to m a rry  hirr. to  save her  
fa th e r. S teele  and D en ise  fa l l  in  
love. Steele finds the  t ra c k  o f 
he W ln d lg o — hu ge and mu< h 

lik e  a b e a rs . D a v id  finds the  
sam e th ing .

B y  G E O R G E  M A R S H
A o f

„ " T o i le r «  of ah. T ra il"
“ I n *  help, of lb . W o lf"

(C o p y r ig h t  by th e  P en n  P u b l l .b la g  C o .)
I *  N. U fl.rv iL . |

j continued. accented by the beating of
the drum.

“ L e t’s see w ha t he la about,”  sug­
gested Steele, and they crept fo r ­
ward. •

W ith in  a hundred yards they made 
a sm all, round akin t ip i from

“ The C heese  
B o x ”

By CLARISSA MACKIE

(C o p y r ig h t  )

band to Tete-Boule ’» th roa t. The | °®t
n jouth o f the trem b ling  eavesdropper l * 'h lch  the sing aong emanated.

awass, \ \  in d ig o m o a n e dgaped fo r  a ir.
“ Now I peeve you aom et'lng to  lee- 

son to, W abeno! Sham an! M aker ov 
de Beeg M ed ic ine ! E ef you .Ion’ he 
v e r care fu l. David, de Neplgon W olf. 
W'ill tear de devil ou t ov you r t 'ro a t.”  
And w ith  a wrench he sent Tete-Boule 
sp raw ling  on the  beach.

"Guess he won’t eavesdrop aznln In 
a h u r r y !’ laughed Steele, as the 
eowed Ind ian  disappeared in 
shadows. B u t M ichel seemed

the
ao

CHAPTER IV

As he met Denise a t the door o f 
the fa c to r ’s quarters, Steele said 
q u ie tly : "L e t's  not ta lk  o f the bear 
t ra il ton ight, mademoiselle." And the 
g ra te fu l look she gave h im  was ample 
rew ard fo r  his tact.

“ As I feared, monsieur, the  men 
found noth ing down r iv e r,”  said St. 
Onge as they sat down to  the simple 
meal.

Not know ing w hether M ichel had ns 
yet confided In the fac to r, Steele 
d id n 't mention the strange tra il.

“ It Is ce rta in ly  a puzzle. Colonel."
“ Yes, a ridd le  which w ill he solved 

In only one way, monsieur by time. 
Some day when we have le ft the 
W a lling  K lve r we may hear o f the 
fa te  o f my men.”

"Then you have no fa ith  In the 
W lndigo theory o f th e ir  d isappear­
ance?" Steele bo ld ly  challenged, w ith  
a curl o f the Up.

The tired  eyes o f St. Onge tw ink led . 
“ So fa r  as ou r Ind ians are concerned, 
monsieur, the W lnd igo w ill d rive  us 
ont o f the valley. B u t I  am not pre 
pared to say th a t the W lndigo have 
my fu r.”

B rent Steele was n a rro w ly  on the 
po in t o f demanding th a t h is host put 
h is cards on the table face up St. 
Onge’s fa ilu re  to  take his guest fu lly  
In to  his confidence was ir r ita t in g  to a 
degree. As he ate In silence, the 
Am erican promised h im se lf th a t there 
should sho rtly  be a showing o f hands 
o r he would go south a t once. Then 
the brooding eyes o f Denise St. Onge 
m et his and he realized w hat It  would 
mean to  leave W a llin g  I t lv e r  to  Its 
fa te -  what memories he should leave 
behind when ha s tarted south fo r  the 
Neplgon.

T ha t evening, three men, heads to ­
gether, smoked on the beach. S low ly 
and In de ta il M ichel and D avid to ld  
Steele o f th e ir  search and discovery 
o f the strange fo o tp r in ts

‘ What yvere they like , M ichel?"
"I*ey  were long la k ' de hear, hut 

no hear een des countree m ak’ dem 
ao b ig ."

"Queer t 'ln g  de hear w ’at m ak’ de 
tra ck ,"  broke In David, "w as starv ', 
fo r  dey not seenk fa r  een de mud.
A n ’ lie  have aeex seven toe on fore
fre t  .’’

-lust lik e  the ones I ’ll show you in 
the  m o rn in g !”  excla im ed Steele.

s trange ly  s ilen t 
a ske d :

"W h a t’s the m nttpr, M ichel, don't 
you like  to see him  handled so rough­
ly? ”

I he Iroquo is made no reply.
W ake up, M ichel, and te ll us what 

you th in k? "
I t  In k ," said the head-man slow ly, 

dat de long snows w ill be red in  dees 
va lle y ."

"W ha t, you don 't th in k  tha t fool 
Tete-Boule w ill make troub le?”

“ Tete-Boule ees no foo l."  He would 
say no more.

The house was s ilen t when Steele, 
filled  w ith  the events o f the dav. went 
to  Ids room. La te  In to the n igh t his 
thoughts were busy w ith  the hours 
on the ridge w ith  Denise St. Onge. 
w ith  memories o f her Hushed response 
Io his emotion, o l’ her abandon to the 
fee ling  which had swept her „h e n  
she played her "F a re w e ll,”  o f her re ti­
cence and yet her desire to  make 
clear the s itua tion  which her fa th e r 
seemingly feared to  reveal to  Steele. 
Then the m a tte r o f the tracks In the 
m ud; „ h a t  m anner o f beast could he 
loose in  the "hush” ? In  the m orning 
they would lake  up th a t t ra il and fo l­
low It, hut when they lost It In the 
d ry  going, what next? W ell, they had 

plan fo r the next month, hut the 
Frenchman would firs t have to  show 
his cards. I f  he refused, there  was 
no th ing to do hut get on to  Neplgon. 
Dn the wav there  was < tgoke and 
M onsieur Lnfia inme. T ha t ought to  
he Interesting. B ut l i t t le  d id Steele 
realize as Ills  drowsy hra ln  dw e lt fo r  
an Instant on the ca ll on M onsieur 
Laflamme, free-trader. Just how In te r 
esting th a t v is it  was to  be.

tha t the Am erican

Naake
the voice inside. "A h u a h ! ahuah !”  

“ He te ll de W lnd igo  to go aw ay,"
whispered D avid  to  Steele.

Then M ichel wormed hls way to
some sm all balsam near the ten t, 
w h ile  the others watched.

P resently a low  m ew ing from  the 
Iroquois Stopped short the w a llin g  in  
the tent. Then from  the balsam rose 
the ca te rw au ling  o f a lyu x  In the m at­
ing season.

The d rum m ing  s ta rted  fu rio u s ly , ae- ’ 
companled hy vociferous shouting. The 
scream o f the lynx  rose to a m aniacal ! 
shriek. The d rum m ing  ceased, and ‘ 
the m audlin  cries o f  a c rea tu re  
frenzied w ith  feur p lied  the tent. Pres- ' 
en tly  the flap was th ru s t aside, and 
a grey-faced Ind ian seramb'ed out and 
fled lik e  a deer In the d irec tion  o f 
the post, leaving behind him  a w h ite  
man and an DJIbway doubled w ith  
laughter, and beside them, hls face 
set like  stone, a ta ll ha lf-breed deep 
in  thought.

"W h y  d id  you do tha t. M ichel? l ie  
w ill on ly  muke th ings 
post.”

“ I  t r y  eef he 
hepspjf.”

“ W ell, are you satisfied?”
Yes. Eet ees ve r' strange he ees 

so scare "  And the head man shook 
hls head d o u b tfu lly . "H e  ta lk  to de 
W Indigo, an ’ w ’en he cum. lie  run .”

Back u t the post Steele re lated to  i 
St. <>nge the events o f the m orning.

"T h is  Tete-Boule, Colonel, Is on ly  a 
source o f troub le  here. He is t i l l in g  j 
the m inds o f the Ind ians w ith  the | 
W lndigo, and then makes medicine to 
d rive  him  away, doubtless fo r  a con- 
s idé ra tion .”

St. onge shrugged w ith  indifference.
‘i t  w il l not m atte r. I  am expecting a 
packet from  A lbany nny day ordering  
me to abandon the post.”

Steele stared at his host In surprise  
W here was the old fig h tin g  blood In 
th is  veteran? W hat hidden cause had 
para lyzed Ids nerve? And hls love 
fo r  hls daughter

worse at the

icare ov de W lndigo,

V ID  BR IC E  rode In to  Banning 
village, a gleam In Ids keen gray

eyes tha t denoted hunger. Busiuess 
had brought h im  In to  th is  charm ing 
New England tow n several tim es each 
year, hut hls memories had a lw ays I 
been p a in fu l In the extrem e, fo r  there 
wasn’t an Inn o r ea ting  place (ha t | 
served a good honest meal.

“ C haff and tw it te r ,"  D avid  hud al-
I ways called the d a in ty  l i t t le  tear.«,ms 

tha t were sp rink led  over the country- I 
side. 1

" I  am hungry ," said D avid  to  Doctor
j Hemlsh. h ls long tim e fr iend , a bache­

lor, who boarded at M iss I ’r i th e r ’s • 
house.

“ I wish I could take  you home to
| m.v hoard ing house.”  apologized the  i 

doctor, w ith  em barrassm ent, "b u t mv 
good land lady w ill not be bothered - 
w ith  what she ca lls 'trans ien ts .' I t  
seems confoundedly Inhosp itab le  to  ' 
let you go hungry lik e  th is. Why
not d rive  hack to  New H aven__or,
why not tr y  M iss T ry o n ’s tea shop— 

"Thanks.”  gloomed D avid, ns he 
went on hls way. l ie  was sure he 
remembered the l i t t le  shop, i f  he 
bought enough ’’chu ff and tw it te r , "  
perhaps he could sa tis fy  hls appetite. 
E len  the absurd sign was gone, and 
Instead there  swung a round ye llow - 
painted box, le tte red  In black, "T h e
Cheese Box.”

D a v id ’s s p ir its  rose. The  tea wom­
an had moved out and a man had 
moved In and opened an honest-to- 
goodness ea ting  place.

A rem arkab ly  p re tty  g ir l was ta lk ­
ing to  tw o  overgrow n schoolboys at 
the next table.

"A w , M iss Suzy, don’t  he mean,”  
pleaded one o f them, “ You know 
you've got bam and egg sandwiches 
and lamb chops and m inu te  steaks 
and French fr ie d  potatoes and every­
th in g — we’re hungry  and we d idn ’t  
b ring any lunches,”

" I t ’s a m a tte r o f p rinc ip le , hoys," 
said Miss Suzy T ryon , fo rg e ttin g  In 
her earnestness a ll about the nice 
looking s trange r w a itin g  to  be served.

A ll those th ings on the menu are 
fo r  my patrons, but I  w il l  pos itive ly  
refuse to serve nn y th lng  to  the Ro­
land school boys, excepting cheese.”

“ But, why. M iss Suzy?" asked the

LffË’S
LITTLE 
JESTS .

impless

COLLECTING

A v is ito r  a t a co u n try  fa ir  noticed 
a sad-looking man who jie rs ls ted  In 

j rem a in ing  on the  m erry-go-round.
l*o  you lik e  being on there?" asked 

i the v is ito r.
No, I  don’t , "  was the rep ly , "b u t 

I (he man who owns th is  roundabout 
- owes me money, and the on ly  wuy 

I can get even Is by ta k in g  I t  out 
In rides.” — T lt-B Its .

CONGRESS M A KE S IT  SO

S outherner (p ro u d ly ) -  N o rfo lk  is the 
peanut cap ita l o f the ua iiou , uiy 
friend .

E ng lishm an— I  though t W ashington 
was s t i l l  the  cap ita l, y ’ know.

W om an’i  V iew
W o m e n ’s fa u lts  a re  m a n y ;

M en h ave  o n ly  tw o—
E v e ry th in g  th e y  Say, a nd  

E v e ry th in »  th e y  do!

can I  do f
H Z 'k H , why can 't I have a skin like 

v y  o ther g irls?  Why do I have to 
have these ugly pim ples, blotches and
blackheads?

If I could only find som ething that 
would clear up my skin and give mo 
back my soft, rosy complexion, I know 
I would be the happiest g irl la  the 
world! W hat can I do?”

Is th a t you talk ing? If It Is, you 
don’t have to  w orry a  m inute! Just 
build up the rich, red  blood in your 
body. Then your skin w ill be as clear 
and soft as anybody’s.

T hat's w hat S. S. S. has been doing 
for generations—helping N ature build 
rich, red blood! You can build red- 
blood-cells so fas t th a t the  Impurities 
tha t cause breaking out on the skin 
hardly get Into the system  before the 
pure blood annih ila tes them  — kills 
them  rig h t out — stops them  from 
breaking out through the skin.

And then  th is rich, red, pure blood 
feeds and nourishes th e  tissues of the 
skin and keeps It looking healthy.

T hat's all th e re  Is to 
It. H ealthy, vigorous, 
red blood such as S. S. S .l 
helps N a t u r e  bu ild ,’ 
makes you healthy  all 
□ver. I t beautifies your 
skin — drives aw ay pim­
ples, blackheads, blotches, rash , bolls 
and eczem a—gives you back your ap­
petite—builds firm, plump flesh and 
fills you full of new  life and energy.

All drug sto res sell S. S. S. Get the 
la rg er bottle. I t ’s m ore economical.

SS&

•'And you found no t ra i l  o f the  men 
w ith  the canoe?"

"N o  sign hut 
t ra i l  in muskeg 

"W e ll, M ichel, w hat do you th ink?  
Could the b ru te  t l iu t  made the track 
you saw. how l lik e  the one on the 
r idge  here?”

I he Iroquo is ’ sm all eyes narrowed 
to  s lits . He puffed hard fo r a space 
before answering. ” I»e how l on de 
r idge  was no bear— bear onlee yell 
w ’en he get hurt. M ichel not know 
W a t how l on de ridge but be tin ’ out 
before  de long snow m e lt."

" IV b a t do you th in k  made the tra il. 
D av id? " Steele grinned in to  the act 
face o f his friend.

D avid  shook his head. “ I  nevalre tee 
ao beeg bear tra ck ."

Then Steele to ld  o f h is search o f 
the ridge  fo r  signs o f  the n ight w aller, 
an il o f  the tracks  he had seen that 
afternoon. B u t cudgel th e ir  b ra ins as 
they would, t ile  th ree men were at a 
to ta l loss fo r a so lu tion  o f the ridd le  
o f th e ir  o rig in .

T he  n igh t shut down but the three 
men on the r iv e r  shore s t i l l  sat amok 
Ing, hard at th e ir  cnunell o f  war. In 
the m iddle o f a sentence. D avid  sud 
denly stopped, ra is ing  his head as 
though lis ten ing  Then, s ile n tly  rls 
Ing, he plunged Into a < lum p o f alders 
close hv I A low cane- the sound of 
a scuffle,

"B y  g a r! W 'a t you got, Dnveed? 
demanded M ichel as he and Steele 
fo llow ed to the brush.

" I  allow you aom e t'ln g !"  was the 
n a tte re d  rep ly , as the dark shape of 
the DJIbway dragged an Indlatlngulsh 
abb-, s trugg ling  mass from  the alders

'T e le  Houle I"  gasped M ichel, peer 
Ing In to  the face o f D avid 's  prisoner. 
“ W 'a t you do dere?"

"So you f in k  to  hear somet'lng. 
T e le  Boni«?" grow led the angry voice 
o f th e  OJIbway shaking the man he 
held Ir, the  vise o f  h ls tw o  hands as 
a husky dog shakes a rabb it. "You 
craw l la k ' de m ink, hut I smell yon 
la k ' d i w o lf ametl de wood mouse." 
and the man from  Neplgon sh ifted  a

round de camp— no

A t day ligh t th ree  men were bending 
over tracks w hich ran through a wet 
hollow  less than a m ile  from  W a ll­
ing  R iver.

W ell, M ichel, d id  you ever see a 
black hear that w ould leave these be­
hind h im ?" asked Steele as D avid  
and the head man c a re fu lly  inspected 
the pecu lia r tra il.

"V e r ' beeg tra ck  but ver1 stranee 
bear.”  la con ica lly  vouchsafed the 
kneeling hunter.

"H o w  about It, D avid?”
D av id  bared a set o f s trong  teeth 

In a cha rac te ris tic  smile,
“ W e n  we s ta rt up r iv e r  fo r  de 

Neplgon, I te ll you. You laugh a t me 
eef I  say w 'a t I  f in k  now.”

M ichel took up the t ra i l  fo rw a rd  
w h ile  D avid and Steele fo llow ed It 
back only to  lose I t  sh o rtly  In the 
d ry  b irch  leaves. On th e ir  re tu rn  
they found M ichel w a lling .

She don' run  fa r ,"  he announced. 
" I  don' fo llow ed eet fa r  In de dry 
bush."

Then the three made a w ide circ le , 
but fa iled  to  p ick  up the e lusive 
tracks  D isappointed, they were re ­
lu m in g  to  the post by another route  
than the t ra il to  the  ridge overlook 
Ing the "V a le  o f Tem pe." when M ichel, 
„ h o  was leading suddenly stopped In 
hls (racks, ra is ing  Ids hand In w a rn ­
ing.

S tiff as the spruce around them, 
the three stood lis ten ing. F a in tly  to 
th e ir  s tra in in g  ears chiuc a low chant­
ing. accompanied by the rhy th m ic  
beating o f  What sounded like  a drum  
Steele turned a question ing face to 
David, Who grinned broadly, nodding 
hls head In tim e to  the fa r  drum  heats.

"W h a t In th u n d e r !"  queried the 
curious scientist.

' In n  hear dot down on de Neplgon. 
one tarn," d ry ly  re tu rned  the 
way.

" I t  sounds like  It. 
some con ju ring , eh?"

I etc "o u le , de beeg shaman, m ilk ' 
beseff some medeeine dees m o rn in g "

" Is  lie d riv in g  away the W lnd igo  
o r Is lie try in g  to get you bewitched 
fo r shaking him  up lust n igh t?"

"1 I Ink he try  to  ca ll de W lnd igo 
fo r to  m ak' de beeg medicine toged 
tie r."  laughed David.

"Do the post people know th a t 
fe te-B oule  la a Wabeno. M ichel?" 
Steele asked o f the s ilen t man who 
hHd v n iii’tiMjife«] no conunent.

“ Tete-Boule m ak' medicine fo r  
lo ng  ta in  to  d rive  away de W lndigo.
Do people f in k  he ees beeg shaman, 
fo r  sure."

W ell, the firs t ’ h lng  fu r St. Onge 
to do Is to get r id  o f th is  nuisance. 
I'e teB odle . He keeps the post In ­

dians s tirred  up w ith  hls mnmho-Jum­
bo. and ought to  be kicked out. W hat 
do von th ink . M ichel?"

For answer, the ta ll Iroquo is  drew 
" "  ugly skinn ing  kn ife  from  Its shesth 
In h it  belt. Then he said. " I t  be good 
t'ln g  eel' I pu t dees een bees hack?”

"No, not w ith o u t orders from  your 
ch ie f," rep lied Steele, amused a t the 
lite ra l In te rp re ta tio n  given to  h ls sug­
gestion. "B u t th is  Tete-Boule w ill 
make troub le  a ll w in te r w ith  hls sor 
eery."

As they talked,

OJIb- 

Somebody doing

the low dron ing

th a t a t least should
d rive  him  to  figh t th rough to the b it-  sm alle r hoy, 
fe r end, j » y ou know, Jam es," she said

l hey were on the r iv e r  shore and then d iscovering  David, 
alone. SO Steele grasped the opportun i­
ty  fo r  w h ich  he had waited. The m at­
te r between them had to be cleared up 
i f  he were to g ive h ls best e ffo rts  and 
those o f D avid  In th e  days to come 

"C olone l St. Onge," he began. “I am 
deeply in terested In you r s itu a tio n  
here. I have offered the services o f 
D avid  and m yself. In an a ttem pt to 
aid you In you r tro u b le ; but I m us t, 
sa.v, candid ly, th a t you are not meet- 
Ing me h a lf way. I f  I am to put In ' 
the next th ree weeks In an e ffo rt to  
run th is  th in g  down. I  m ust firs t have 
you r fu ll and complete confidence. I  
m ust know — w hat you know —and 
th ink . T h is  Is due me. I f  you cannot 
take me In to  you r confidence, I sha ll 
be compelled to  thank you fo r your 
h o sp ita lity  and hid you goodby, deep­
ly  as I sha ll regre t I t . ”

St. Onge listened p a tie n tly , as the 
speaker thought, hopelessly, to  the 
u ltim atum .

and
came apol­

ogizing, to  serve him. She took hls 
o rder fo r lam b chops, creamed po­
tatoes, a salad, and a p rico t ta r t  w ith  
whipped cream  and coffee, and the 
boys listened w ith  hungry  eyes. When 
she disappeared behind a blue screen, 
the oldest boy, Fred, rushed to  the 
fro n t and spoke th rough the door- 
crack to  a g roup  o f h a lf  g row n lads. 
"N o th in ’ but cheese fo r  us,”  he said 
m o u rn fu lly . " I 'm  going to  have a 
pound o f I t  and eat I t  a l l ! S hucks!”  
He closed the door and tip toed  to hls 
cha ir,

“ W hat's  up?”  asked D av id  pleas­
a n tly . "W h y  are you on the b lack lis t? ”

Fred w rigg led, but ga rru lous James 
Itched fo r  an o p p o rtu n ity  to  In form . 
“ You see we fe llow s a ll go to  Ro­
land 's  day school and ou r fo lk  ex­
pect us to  eat here a t M iss Suzy’s 
— we’ve a lw ays done I t— then, some 
o f the  fe lle rs , b ig  ones lik e  Fred, 

„1 I here— stole M iss Suz.zy's signboard
. U  k “  Over' uw ,,y ' 11 hnd "  * ay bandbox and tha t 

was the  name o f  th is  place, see? ’N 
the  fe lle rs  though t It  w ou ld  be funny 
to  steal the sign and have I t  pa inted 

began St. Onge, over ye llow  and ca ll It  the  Cheese

L itera lly  True
D oris— And how Is y o u r bachelor 

fr ie n d  ?
W a lte r— W hen I  saw h im  la s t he 

was m ending slow ly.
"Indeed. I  d id n 't know  he had been

He hasn t  been ; he was sew ing 
some bu ttons on h ls  clothes.” — S tray 
Stories.

W ifA  F ew er P ieces
M istress H ild a , w ha t do we need 

fo r  d inner?
H ild a — Please, m a’am I ’ve tr ip p e d  

over the  rug  nnd we need a new set 
o f dishes.—T he  Progressive Grocer.

Ingenious
Victim— I  w ish some one would 

m ake a sa fe ty  razo r th a t’ s re a lly
safe.”

P al—T hat's  easy, 
the blade.

Ju s t leave out

U sually Short
“I t 's  funny  th a t you should be so 

ta ll.  Y o u r b ro ther, the  a rtis t, is short. 
Isn 't re?"

’Yes, usually.”

Boschee’s Syrup
HAS BEEN

Relieving Coughs 
fo r 59  Years
Carry a bottle  in

your car and always keep i t  in  the 
house. 30c and 90c at a ll druggists.

The Changes
Ah, how  tim es ch a n g e !"  m usingly 

begun P rofessor Pate. “ No longer—”
I ha t's  a fa c t ! ”  Im po lite ly  In te r­

rup ted  J. F u lle r  Gloom, the human 
snapping tu rt le . " In  the good old days 
we paid 10 cents o r  a q ua rte r to  get 
In to  the ska tin g  r in k , and then sailed 
round and round t i l l  our feet slipped 
and we tum bled down and dislocated 
o u r shoulders, b roke ou r co lla r bones 
o r fra c tu re d  our lim bs. B u t nowadays 
we purchase flivve rs , and break our 
arm s c ran k in g  them  o r they run  o ff 
fro m  a h igh bank o r t r y  to  c lim b trees 
or meet o ther fliv ve rs  in  the m iddle 
o f the highw ays, and fra c tu re  various 
and sundry  po rtions o f ou r anatomies. 
TempuS does Indeed f u g i t " — Kansas 
C ity  S tar.

m onsieur.”  he replied.
The tw o  men moved to  a rock and

ligh ted  th e ir  pipes.
''M ons ieu r Steele,"

" I  am In a net from  w hich I  see no 
escape. You came here a stranger, 
c la im ing  to  he a sc ientis t, Interested 
In the study o f Ind ian  customs and 
fo lk-lo re . T ha t Is a ll I  knew about 
you. As i t  was. I to ld  you too much 
tha t firs t n ig h t.”

W h at H e W ould  Miss
T w ish  I  w e re  a c lock . M y  Kosh>" 

C rie d  C h a r lie  Chase.
"F o r  th e n  I'd  n e v e r h ave  to 

M y  hands a n d  face ." w ash

E v id e n tly  th ia  Tete Boule has 
something to do w ith  the W in- 
digo. W ho is back o f h im ?

IT O  BK C O N T IN U E D )

Crude Houks in Use
by Early Fishermen

In  I  rance several caves have been 
found In which men are believed to 
have lived  about 300,001) years ago. In 
these were found what are probably 
the oldest fishhooks so fa r  known to 
have been Used by man.

I liese firs t known hooks consist o f 
a stone ground down in to  the shape o f 
a sm all banana w ith  h ridge cut in the 
m iddle, the s tr ing , o r w hatever was 
used fo r a line, having been tied  
around (be stone In th is  ridge. Cave­
men o f ages ago took th is  banana- 
shaped stone and covered I t  w ith  
meat. Then they k in d ly  a llowed a 
fish to sw a llow  the whole th ing.

Then the fisherman would give a 
pu ll on the s tring , or w hatever It wa 
The "hoo k" would stra igh ten  out h o ri­
zon ta lly  and the re fo re  refuse to con • 
out o f the w a te r w ithou t the fish, 
when the fisherm an hauled in, he 
fish w ith  the hook caught In his gu l­
let. w ou ld  keep the crude (Ishhook 
company.

Around the lekes o f Sw llzerla  
sc ientis ts  have found various kinds 
hooks considerably la te r than tbo 
crude re lics from  F ram e. Many 
the Swiss books are o f bronze, n n  
having barbs. but the rea lly  ancient 
ones were barbless and consisted o f 
tw o  hooks a t r ig h t angles lo  each 
other.

Box ! So they d id  I t !”
"A n d  she w on ’t  g ive ns nnyth lng

but ’cheese,’ N o th in ’ else— I f  we're 
i s ta rv in g ,”  piped James w oefu lly . 

"A n d  our fo lks  th in k  I t ’s a Joke on 
us.”  brayed F re d ’s deeper voice 
D avid , looking  a t Suz.v T ryon  w ith  
in te re s t In her firm  decis ive stnnd 
aga inst the o u tla w  hoys. As he ate 
th e  de lic ious meal w hich he suspected 
was cooked hy Suz.v herself, he won­
dered i f  the  g ir l w ould not ra th e r 
have her own d a in ty  sign sw ing ing  
over the  door.

"I sa.v. F red.”  he said to  the boy 
who was g loom ily  consum ing a slice 
o f cheese, w ith  one eye on the door 
th rough  w hich the p ro p rie to r hnd 
vanished. "W o u ld  you fe llow s lik e  
to  please Miss T ryon  and show her 
yo u 're  so rry  you sto le  her s ign?"

“ W e sure w o u ld ." m utte red  Fred ' 
h o p e fu lly  “ We must eat at

"W h y  don 't 
pocket money, 
take  the sign 
p n ln te r make i

Personal
"W h a t are yo u r fa v o rite  pastimes?”  
“ You mean who, don 't you?” —

P rince ton  T iger.

The W ay T oday
“ T he  office ought to  seek the man ”  
“ We though t we’d give th is  Job to

s<uiie p rom inen t w om an."

OUT OF SIGHT

President Polk 
ten "b lld ren .

was the eldest o f

n o o n 1 
you save tip  you r 
a ll put It  together, 
down and have a 
love ly bandbox out

"H o w  lim es have changed! W hat's 
become o f the v illage  b lacksm ith  who 
used to stand under the spreading 
chestnut tree?"

"H e 's  ly in g  on hls back under a 
buzz wagon now ."

L iteral
Rohesplere—Ah. Ia belle dame 

G u illo tin e , s h e ‘ are one hoauty.
Lou is X V I—A w , she give me a pain 

in  the neck.— Scarle t Saint.

Nurse— I
C ouldn’t

wonder who It was who
to ld  me," she said w ith  n<‘ ver fo lded up his clothes when ue 

lovely p ink  co lo r In her cheeks, went to tied?
Tom m y— Adam ¡— V ik lngen . Oslo.

o f It Then put It back and come 
and apologize to Miss Tr.von. Then 
—I'm  sure, i t  w il l be a ll r ig h t."

T he  hoys rushed from  the place 
and D avid  fo llow ed  slow ly.

The next tim e  he came to  Banning. 
D avid  went s tra ig h t lo  the Bandbox 
Tea shop, d a in ty  and cool, nnd In­
v itin g . Miss T ryon  was alone there, 
and again she came to serve him  

"T h e  boys
a
"a ll about what you advised them to 
do— and now we are good friends 
again ami tha t pe rfe c tly  d a rlin g  hat 
box sw ings over my door again "

"It Is p re tty ."  adm itted  David, and 
he saw through Suzy's eyes, tha t peo 
pie liked  those fr ivo lou s  l i t t le  names 
and that It a ll made fo r gavety and 
good hum or and good digestion At 
that moment tw o  words passed out 
o f D a v id 's  vocabulary forever A fte r 
w ard he m ight have Inst mentioned 
them to Suzy hls w ife

"C h a ff and T w i t t e r "  he ennfeeawd 
“ « 'h a t a cunn ing name fo r 

«•hot» '*neh i*4  ^usv

The V ery Idea
Old Gentleman ( to  old apple worn 

a n ) - N o ,  no. my good w o m a n -v e ry  
nice, but you muatn t tem pt me.

The Lady—D o s  a tem pting  yer? 
D y e r  th in k  th ia  i .  , he ( ; arden 
Eden?— H um orla t. Ixmdoq. <>(

tea

Man s a C ontrary C ritter
My h ti.hsnd  Is fo rever k ick ing  

about the cost o f women s clothes “ 
“ A lo t o f men do th a t hut I notice 

they always hang around the bea' 
drewsed women at p a r t ie s “

Cora eysa, blood-ahot eye«, watery eye«. 
,$?’ *' “ I  5,ealed prom ptly w ith nlahlly  

applications of Roman Eye Balaam. Adv. ’

P ow erfu l Pum p
The norm al human heart pumps one 

and one-ha lf ga llons o f blood each 
m inute , w h ile  th a t o f a v igorous a th­
le te  c ircu la tes  e igh t to n ine  gallons. 
The heart action  decreases from  30 
to  40 per cent when a norm al person 
stands up.

Sorry
V is ito r— W ha t n ice fu rn itu re !
L it t le  Ronald— Yes, I  th in k  the man

we bought It  from  Is so rry  now ha 
sold I t— he's a lw ays calling".

H O S T E T T E R ’S
_ C E L e B R A T E D
STOMACH BITTERS

IJounq^
la k e  care o f your stomach and 

preserve your health.
HOSTETTER'S Celebrated 

. *' ® '***r**ot>e up the
L digram  «organ «,»tiiii!i Into

■ a L  o f  F o m . alLfltnes«.d,ojiDrui;. ut>

la

Try the New
t C u ticu ra
1 Shaving Stick

Free ly  Lathering  
-¿ W lM e d ic in a l and E m ollient

Dickey’s OLD RELIABLE Eye Water
r . '| ,eve.g Bun and W|nd. burned ,
B a s  - t o U r i  i ? * 3 U ln * ln  F o l d i n g
m c k r v  nuT-al1 o r by «»»'*•HICKEY DRUG CO.. Brlatol. Va.-Tenn.

PASTOR KOENIGS 
N E R V I N E

Epilepsy 
Nervousness & 
Sleeplessness

PRICE $150 AT YOUR DRUG S W f

'■ torhrt tìooA/el
KOENK, MEDICINE CO

1O4&M WELU ST. CHICAGO. IU.


