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Youth R ides W est
THE STORY SO FAR

On lh«*lr w a y  to  th «  n * w l y -  
d lax 'ovtrf i l  ' ‘s o l d  d i n t i n g « "  a t  
C o t to n w o o d ,  C o l o .  In i h *  ra r l jr  
Kavontlaa , R o b e r t  O llaon .  ea a t -  
f r n e r ,  « h o  1*11» th e  a to ry ,  and 
hi« p a r tn e r ,  B u r k  H a y d en  vet« 
e r a »  m in e r ,  a e c r e t i y  witn e»«  
b a n d it «  hold up a  « t a s e c o a c h  and 
m a k e  a w a y  w i th  an  e x p r e « «  boa. 
Anionic th e  v i c t i m *  a r e  a  y oung 
w o m a n,  " M r«  D e a n e "  a n d  Mr» 
U a r n a b y ,  w h o  In te n d «  to  « t a r t  
a  r e s t a u r a n t  a t  th e  c a m p  O i l -  
•on ir.eeta M a r c u s  H a n d y ,  an 
e d i to r  on h is  w a y  to  s e t  up the 
C o t to n w o o d  C o u r ie r .  A r r i v i n g  a t  
C o t to n w o o d ,  t h e y  e n t e r  a  saloon, 
w h e r e  a n  a l t e r c a t i o n  b e tw e e n  
t w o  m en ,  o n e  a p i c k p o c k e t ,  
a r o u s e «  th e  m o b  to d e m a n d  the 
l y n c h i n g  o f  th e  l a t t e r .

CHAPTER III— Continued

*T*mp that rope!“ csme • voice, a 
voice with ring and carry, which 
aeemrd to dominate all the noise lie  
who spoke stood in the door. Silence 
fell again—alienee and quiet. It 
aeemed that everyone froze In the 
midst of whatever he was doing—all 
except the newcomer lie  was a tall 
man with a heavy brown mustache 
and Imperial He wore a black slouch 
hat of the 4). A. K. pattern: and for 
all hla height he moved with quirk, 
flowing certainty. He did not wait for 
that mood of frozen hesitation to 
break ; in two strides be had crossed 
to one of the empty chairs pushed 
against the wall when the players 
dropped their game. He stepped Into 
It, stepped just as lightly to the table, 
hla feet crunching on chips and the 
spilled stacks of twenty-dollar gold 
pieces. As the silence began to break 
Into sinister muttering*, he spoke 
again :

"Bring that rope here—and that 
prisoner, too!”

Momentary alienee again. He stood, 
his feet planted apart, a drawn re­
volver in his left hand— which I 
thought odd. It rested so. close to his 
body. Its muzzle s little lowered. Ills 
eyes seemed to take us all In.

The leader of the mob stood alone 
In the middle of the floor. He spoke 
suddenly:

“We'll hang a city marshal ss quick 
as a pickpocket," he said "Boys, 
bring on your rope. It's long enough 
for two.”

“Drop that rope!" came from the 
man on the table, shifting his eyes, 
shifting slightly the muzzle of his gun.

There the leader made his mistake 
The muzzle was turned away from 
him : he had an Instant to act. Hts 
hand went to his hip. In the same In­
stant I bad a glimpse of a dozen forms 
beginning a prudent drop toward the 
floor.

I never saw the man on the table 
change the direction o f hfs muzzle 
from the back door to the center o f the 
floor. The motion was too quirk. I 
was only aware that his right hand, 
held flat, had brushed across his gun 
The "bang" sent the crowd to the floor 
as a strike In bowling drops the ten­
pins. The leader bad hit gun out. and 
no more. It dropped clattering to the 
floor. His left hand went to hts right 
bleeps; and he aank slowly onto one 
knee.

A tall, rangy man with a hat like a 
marshal s pushed through the door.

“Charlie.'' said the marshal, “take 
that prisoner there. You with the ro|ie. 
come here.” The man with the rope, 
walking unsteadily, jerkily, crossed the 
floor. The audience was now begin­
ning to get up : and the marshal spoke 
again, and again seemed to freeze ev­
eryone Into a grotesque statue.

"Is  there anybody else wants to 
shoot?” he Inquired. No one respond­
ed "All right," he continued “There's 
been no lynrhin' in this catnp yet. and 
there won't be. Get that? Somebody i 
fix up the man I Just shot. He's only 
winged in the arm." He cast his eye 
about again “Your blood was up, boys. 
Nothin' like a little blood to cool 
blood.” Ills  face had been as blank as 
a stone wall except for the steady 
blaze of his eyes. But now he smiled, 
nnd T liked the way his eye» crinkled. 
He leaped down from the table, turned 
his back deliberately on the crowd, be­
gun to »trip the 'lielt from the prts 
otier's arms, to snap on handcuffs The 
babble broke out again. Three min­
utes before. It had an animal note. 
Now, It sparkled with laughter Be­
fore the marshal, the deputy and their 
now voluble prisoner passed out of the 
door, the poker-players were sorting 
out chips and piles of gold pieces at 
the tables, the bartenders were taking

I order*, the stairs were black with an
j ascending crowd.

"He I* sure a ahootln" man,” re 
| marked Buck In a tone of deep admi­

ration. “Who might It be?"
"Town marshal." refilled Jim  lluf- 

faker briefl) 'Name. I'lirls McGrath 
j You're right, he shoots.“

“Who's mayor of this camp, any- 
, how?" Inquired Buck

"Ain't none." replied Ilnffaker. "A 
' town marshal tike that la all the mayor 
; we need— There ' There's our man 1“ 

he suddenly broke oR. darting past the 
poker tables and laying hands on an 

i Individual who had Just entered.
After all this space of year*, the flg 

ure of Bill Talbot, who wanted to sell 
his claim, has grown a little dim in 
mind: he « a s  to float Into my life for 
a day only, and float out again never 
to reappear. Nor do I remember many 
detail* of the long dicker which he. 
Buck and Jim  lluRaker conducted In 
a comparatively quiet eotuer of the 
Black Jack.

"I suppose your title Is O. K ?” In 
quired Buck

"Good as the gold you'll dig," said 
Talbot.

“That's got to be proved." said Buck. 
"S ’lKise we kin look Into that after I've 
seen the claim?'*

Now watching this transaction Idly 
from the outside. I had perceived that 
Talbot was eager to be gone, t was 
not surprised, therefore, wlieu he said, 
and. I felt, with sincerity:

" I  wanted to be travelln' tomorrow 
moraiiT. That's why 1 ui soilin' so 
cheap."

“Nothin' goes until I see your title's 
right." said Buck stubbornly. Here 
Ilnffaker came in with a solution.

“Well. If Chris McGrath says It's 
right and sound, you'll believe him, 
won't you?”

“What's he got to do with It?" asked j 
Buck.

"The whole w orts." said Huffaker. | 
“lie  registers minin' claims, too." 

“Meblie." allowed Buck.
So forth we went under the burning 

stars and through the thinning crowd, 
to find Town Marshal McGrath. We 
ran him to earth in the tiny Comstock j 
Lode saloon, his foot on the bar rail, | 
his hand on a glass of water.

In two minutes the marshal had cer- | 
llfled unofficially but with certainty 
that No. XI placer, held hy William 
Talbot was a bona tide claim without j 
encumbrance. As we left, Huffaker 
asked us about our lodging for the 
night. That question had been dimly 
troubiing me all the evening. Our Man 
kets were with our packs In the public 
corral. Sleeping there, on the wet. 
trampled ground, seemed out of the 
question.

“I sleep people In my shack." said ! 
Huffaker, “keep up the lire all night

W ill  I r w in
C o p y r i g h t  by W i l l  I r w i n

W N V S#i % ice

was a little time In falling «sleep - 
these had been the most crowded and 
excited three days of my life.

Cramped In every Joint by one night 
on the hanl floor. Buck. Talbot and I 
rolled out and breakfasted by candle­
light. When we started forth the sun 
had risen for the world below, but for 
us It shone as yet only on the whlte- 
rtmmed |>e«k* above. From the «nows 
of the |leaks the breese came in puffs. 
A little shrill and piercing at Aral 
touch, once you nad tilled your luuge 
It whipi>ed your Mood like wine.

The public corral, where we had 
left our stork and parks, had as hy 
made changed over night. The piles 
of boxes ami barrels which had risen 
above us when we unpacked nnd 
hitched In live twilight, had assumed 

j new shape*; ami other plies were 
growing at the hands of the freighter«. 
The very horses, mules ami Jacka 
seemed recent arrivals. As we halted, 
us we began to rub down our burro« 
with gunny sacking m order to make 
them presentable fbr sale, two tnud- 
«patterev! men on Mowing, lathered, 
drooping horses spurred into the cor­
ral. Without Introduction or ado. they 
hailed us.

“Where's these galena locations?” 
asked the nearest.

“I’p yon way—up the h ill!"  said 
Buck, scarcely glancing from his work 
With no further question, they Jerked 
the savage S|«inl*h bits in the lathered 
mouths of their weary mounts, whirled 
and spurred straight over the mushy 
ground, uphill.

Now, lull Talbot was with us. The 
dicker finished, we saddled, mounted 
and started to Inspect that end of our 
bargain which moat interested us. T al­
bot's claim lay a mile up tile creek; 
but the road was so Jammed and miry 
that we elected to take a side trail

dered New Knglaml scene« Mrs IVane 
laughed. Iler laugh | hml noticed 
that before- ran a Utile gamut, played 
a half tune |iul the veil of Inscrutable . 
reaerve behind her eyee had thickened, 
beiwme momentarily a curtain. The 
gamut of her laugh died away ou a 
grate note, ami “I hope so." w as all 
she replied She went hack to the 
boxes then, and I had to remember, ««
I withdrew ami mounted, that It would 
he had tnannera to »tare at her over 
my alioulder However, a« I gathered 
rein ami rode away. I dbl myself the 
luxury of «»other look. She was In 
her graceful, half kneeling i>o»e beside 
the boxes the morning sun a as mak 
lug tawny gold of her hair

CHAPTER IV

Everyone who has picked wild 
berries knows the greedy Joy In 
that Inntveent «port. You are getting 
something for nothing Ami each hush, 
as you approach It. holds out glitter­
ing promises of a branch so beut and 
loaded that you have only to «. rape It 
In order to till your pall Gold digging, 
for the first three or four days at 
least, raises the same set o f  emottous, 
vastly Intenallted. All day long. Buck 
dug and I rocked, or 1 dug uml Buck 
rvH-kcd. My feet were Aral '»cl through 
with standing In the polluted stream. I 
and then, when I worked from the 
bank, congealed to chunks of Ice by 
the shrill spring wind. Nevertheless, | 
I worked with enthusiasm My reward ! 
was that period late In the day when j 
we assembled the scrapings from llie 
riffles of our washer and lumped them I 
dowu still liner with our «klllrt and an I 
old dlshpan Then at last (lie tiny j 
flecks of gold begsn to glitter In the 
yellow mud. t>n the nec-md day I even * 
found a nugget about twice as Idg 1 
as a buckshot. Tills llm k let me keep 
as a souvenir; after all these years I 
have It yet.

It was brutally hanl work I thought

of compensation, he beca me a sappy 
optimist in face of a prospect Though 
be usually took pains to conceal bis 
hopes fnuii me, Buck evpoctt-d any day 
to break Into a parket. He had aeeu 
other« do It ; why not he?

Now I, who had laughed Inwardly 
at B u ck* dismal pnqdiedea of disaster 
on the way to Cottonwood toward the 
main object of tlila e\|Msltllon, I was 
the pessimist | could not yet hellevo 
In my soul the fart that them pic­
turesque rocks of the mountains held 
wealth In chemical aolutlon. I htd

, that our struggle« un the road had 
across the hill which here Marted j toUfhenid ni„ f„r
abruptly from the rand .m l presently , wok„ (l|| w o ,mt t nlllwlr,  
rt*u**n*M out into h little plateau. My 
eyes were «earehinit, as they had all I 
the morning been sea rv hi nit half con* !
«ciotisly. I dropped deliberately he- I

V u ' m j

^ r4 i  S i l - i
The “Bang’’ Sent the Crowd to the 

Floor aa a Strike in Bowling Drope 
the Ten Pin».

so you don't need blankets." We found. ' 
indeed, a dozen men already snoring 
under the table of the restaurant.

"Won't cost you nothin', seeln's we | 
done so much business—good night." 
whispered our host as lie departed to 
hit quarters In the rear.

I threw myself down by the stove 
of the Golden Eagle and, with one side , 
roasting and the oilier freezing, slept 
until the cook woke me by stirring the | 
(ire for an early breakfast. In spite 
of youth, mountain air and fatigue. I ,
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—Belief That Viking* Gave Name to London

hind Buck and Bill Talb«*t. Anil sud­
denly icy nerve centers gave a Jump, 
my cheek« a little tingle. There was 
n sign. painted with the cross line of 
the “N" turned the wrong way, with 
the stems of the capitals at all angles 
from the |*»ri*»ti«!it*tilar. “Mr*. Bartia 
by'a Boarding House. Open for Busi­
ness Next Tuesday.** It read. Behind 
it «food a tent, the poets and ridge­
poles In place, but the cover tlopplng 
In a state of coliapae.

Bent down, earnestly and efficiently 
driving a tent-peg with the butt of a 
hatchet, was a form which I recog­
nized a.« that of Mrs. Burnaby. In the 
rear, a big .«heel-Iron cook stove, set 
up in the open field, emitted a faint 
gh««t of smoke from Its abbreviated 
pipe as though a fire which served to 
get breakfast was now «lying out. Be 
side It were great packing boxes, some 
open, some still nailed shut, and all. 
In spite of the conspicuous sign, “Han­
dle With rare.** lying as though some 
freighter had rolled them from the top 
of his load, and simply let them drop 
Over the nearest box. head and slioul* 
ders half hidden, stooped the tigure of 
another woman. As 1 looked, she 
dropped back on one knee, tier arms 
full of tin plates, and faced me. It 
was Mrs. fteane. And my first glorious 
Impression was of her hair—brown, 
chestnut-brown with the same light 
in the heating sun of the morning, 
that one sees in molasses candy when 
it Is being pulled—a tawny undertone 
which glistens.

I had Jerked up the head o f my pro­
testing horse, was about to give spur 
and to retreat In confusion, when she 
looked suddenly our way. Her fa«e 
lightened with a smile In which I read 
recognition, and she dropped her load

which I did not know i po«s»»s%e«l 
creaked and ached tlielr protest My 
hands looked ami felt like intlamed. 
red blisters, and my wet clothe» 
rubbed me raw In a dozen places.

Above and below us along the 
stream, other men in groups

A «  I Looked S h « Dropped Back oa 
One Knee. H « r  A rm a F u ll of Platos, 
and F a c «d  M«.

coinè for adventure. I did not yet eon 
alder tuyself a citizen of the W est; I 
still figured a t a spectator at the 
drama, not an actor Which may 
serve to Introduce all there 1» to tell 
alatili me, Hubert t¡ila»n.

■ ami threes toilet! with tin* *ame con* 
•'er.trated monotony. Aid. meantime.

: Just about the shoulder of the hill lay 
! hidden the fascination of Cottonwood 

camp. By day, 1 could I»ear m mule* 
and roars, broken uow and then by a 

i louder sound of whoae cause I could 
| only speculate aa I dug atul rocked.
| rocked and dug

It was by ulgbt. however, that the 
sounds aud glimpses of t ’ottonwi»od 

| became most alluring ro youth and 
f loneliness, on the second night, after 

we had stowed away our bacon and 
coffee* I hail washed up. shave«!, and 
brushed my hair, with the Intenthm of 
vlaitlng camp Buck had *|*#ken aud 

j denly from the corner of our elght-by- 
twelve cabin, where he was mending a 
splintered iho\el handle with wire, to 

. ask :
“What ye up toT*
“Thought I'd take a look at the 

camp l»efore 1 turned lu,** I said.
“Grand way to wash gold.” remarked 

Buck. “I>o your work ail week an«! 
lay off like a Chris?tan Sat’diiy night 

• an* Sunday, or you II never gft aheaJ 
In this game **

Ami though ours wa» a partnership. 
I had hy now so completely yielded to 
the guidance of Buck In all things 
practical, that I accepted the rehuke 
with doefllvy and turned in Instead— 
to think, until I fell into dreumless 
sleep, of the ramp ami especially of 
that hlllsHle where a f*o«rding house 
must by now stand *»j»en for business

tin the third night. I forced from 
Buck an answer t«» a question which 
he hud hitherto evaded.

. . . | How much are we taking oatT* Iinto a box. Then she rose; took a step ;
I

First day, liout ten dollar*. Sec

The origin of the name of London 
has puzzled many historians.

Londlniutn la first mentioned hy 
Tb. lt us. a Homan author. In A. D. 61 
lie  »ays It la "a plate greatly cele­
brated for the number of lta merchant* 
and the abundance of Its supplies.”

There are man* proofs In Knglish 
and Swedish museums of the Intimate 
Intercourse between Kngland and Scan­
dinavia In early tiuiea. an Intercourse 
that haa probably gone on uninterrupt­
edly for about 6.0WI years. It may be 
conjectured that early Vikings from 
the south of Sweden ventured across 
the water and aalled up the mouth of 
the Thaniea and found a grove, which 
In Swedish la "lund," on the bunks of

And That W at That
A famous London comedian who 

need not be named was invited to a 
peer'« houae during the festive sea- 
aon After dinner lie was reciting a 
few of his best yarns and In the midst 
of one of the choicest was Interrupted 
by a guest, who said to him : "Excuse 
me. but your handkerchief la hanging 
half out of your pocket."

•Thank you very much,” said the 
•ctor gravely, aa he adjusted It. “You 
knew tne company so much belter 
than t.” — Sporting and Dramatic 
Neva.

| the river, where later on ^he Homan j
Londlniutn arose.

The Invaders called the place I 
"Lund.” from the Scandinavian “etfen- ( 

| lund," or sacred grove, say* a writer 
In Not.-* rind Queries. The name was 
later corrupted Into “Lord."

Hard and Soft Solder$
Soldering ot «rations are classified, 

according to the cnmitosltion of the al­
loy used, as either soft soldering or 
hard soldering Solders of low melt­
ing points, composed mainly of lead 
and tin In varying amounts, are known 
as soft solders, while those of high 
melting points, rompot d of varying 
amounts of copper, brass, xlnc, silver 
and gold, are known as hard solders. 
The soft solder commonly u ¡ „  
made up of half lead and half tin, and 
melts at a temperature of 370 degrees 
Fahrenheit. The more lead there la In 
this alloy, the higher la its melting 
point, and an alloy composed of one 
part tin and two parts lead melts at 
441 degrees Fahrenheit.

£. W .’s Obtervation
I have noted this a long time; I 

visit at a home, and am Introduced to 
a grandmother, an aunt, a niece, and 
always the kin of the wife.—E. W. 
Howe's Monthly.

toward toe. Embarrassment ran across 
me in a hot flush ; I felt for an Instant 
as I did when, at my first dancing les 
son. they told me to put my arm 
around the little lady.

She. on her part, was swaying across 
the uneven ground toward me, her 
eyi-s most friendly bnt her smile with 
that mime reserve. Now she stopped 
and held up. palm outward, a pair of 
strong but slender hnmls. I noted with 
one eye that the left had a ring on llie 
third finger: and. as site dropfied them 
with a pretty flutter, that It was a 
plain gold hand.

“I won’t offer to shake had»," she 
was saying; “they're disgraceful with 
this unpacking. So you landed safely ' 
I hope you staked your claim?"

"I think we're staked." I said, my 
embarrassment beginning to vanish, > 
yield to gloomy Interior reflection» on 
that circlet o f gold. "And you arrived 
safely?”

“Yes, we're going to have a home 
«non. Mrs Barnahy and I '  V.'e've been 
Sleeping under the edge of the canvas 
so far—but It * been great fun ! For­
tunately, It hasn't rained."

Mr« Barnahy at tlila moment rose 
up from the tent peg. stood with one 
hand In the hollow of her back, and 
broke Into the conversation—broke In 
like a flood.

"We're goin* to— maybe. We're gofn' 
to If they deliver them pans and kit­
tle»— that freightin' company rohhln' 
you right at the start and then leavin' 
out the pans and kittles, and goodness 
knows what's become of the carpenter 
I hired at ten dollars a day Just to put 
the floor down which I could do my­
self—stampeded like a fool to the ga­
lena diggin'a, I guesa—and that sack 
of flour—” It flowed on, without punc- 
tuaflon or grammar; and front If all I 
gathered that Mrs. Karnahy's »take­
out was merely temporary. She was 
erecting her tent on the hare ground, 
taking chuncea that there would be no 
rain until Ihe pile of Intnber stacked 
In between the boxes became a floor 
and a tent frame. “Anyhow, we open 
on Thursday If they eat off the stove," 
concluded Mrs. Barnahy.

“I hope I may come to see you when 
you get—settled,” I said In parting. I 
had hesitated for the proper word, and 
when I came out with that "settled," 
suggestive of moving time In old, or-

ond day wasn't a* good. Today a a 
little better."

"Apiece?" I asked.
"Nope. Together.”
"That's about d:iy wages." said I. 

"Won't vi* do any lief ter than that?"
"Ith. cert—If we strike a pocket." 

replied Buck "A lot better. There

Tracing It back. I realize that the 
first Impulse which sent me adventur 
lug cam* one night In Holworthy hall 
during my senior year, and from Harry 

f twos I Tilden. He was a Junior, and of a dlf 
ferent crowd; In those days at Har­
vard we were very particular about 
our tlassea ami crowd*. I'ntll that 
night. Tilden bail been to me only a 
shadowy figure. It was ordained that 
he should for a moment blaze Into a 
reality and then fade back Into the 
shadows. That night 1 dropped Into 
Harrison's room on some errand as 
trifling as borrowing a hook I found 
a rum punch steaming on the table; 
nnd on the couch lounged Tilden, a 
big. vital figure of a t'allfortiian. 
caressing the dormitory cat. Some 
phrase of a tils caught my attention. I 
forgot my errand and listened.

Tilden was talking of old day* In the 
Weal. ills  father bad crossed the 
plains to llie Sacramento diggings In 
'4P: Ids mother had come round the 
Horn. The family Interests, It trans­
pired, now lay Invested mainly In a 
cattle ranch near a city of a witching 
strangeness called Santa Barbara Ills 
uncle bad fought Indians about Mount 
Shasta, chased buffalo on the plains 
and hunted grizzly hears In the Sierra, 
before settling down to an Importing 
business In San Francisco.

Like most hoy* of tny time, I had 
read dime novel*—surreptitiously, for 
res|M><'table parents forbade them 
along with cigarettes anil oilier rxrlt 
Ing Juvenile pleasures. And so I knew 
that there was a West, full of Indians, 
cowboy*, old «emit* on Ihe trail, min 
Ing camps, gambling houses ami Imlr 
breadth adventures. Yet I hud never 
really gra*|>ed with my Imagination 
that II was a part of my t'nlletl Slate*, 
which my far ancestors had sailed tin 
known seas to found and my father 
fought to preserve It was merely n 
country bounded by the rovers of 
hooks, like the Dnnmscu* of the “Ara 
Man N'lghta" or the Troy of llomer 
But now I realized, with a kind of In 
lellertual shock In discovering Ihe oh 
vloua. that Ihe Far West lay not at the 
enil of the rainbow, but at Ihe ter 
minus of a four-day railroad Journey

A car
for every purse 

and purpose
IN THE automobile induatry several 

distinct price chissea have developed. 
General Motor* is represented in each.

The General Motor* line of pauen« 
grr cars comprises 52 different models. 
They include every open and doeed 
body type and range in price-aMhe« 
factory as follow*!

C H EV R O LET
6 Models—$510 to $765

PO N T IA C
2 Models—$825
O LD SM O BILE

9 M odels-$875 to $1115
OAKLAND

6 Models—$975 to $1295
B U IC K

16 Models—$ 1125 to $1995
CAD ILLA C

13 Models—$2995 to $4485
Quality U the first law of General 
Motors; and sweeping economies, pos­
sible to an institution with the re­
sold re csof General Motors, are reflected 
in the prices of General Motors car*.

Select the car that suit* you from 
the General Motor* line. You may 
buy it out of income on General 
Motors* time payment plan (QMAC), 
which assures fair terms and low rates.

GENERAL
MOTORS
CHEVROLET • PONTIAC • BLTCK 

OLDSMOBILE ■ OAKLAND 
CADILLAC • CMC TRUCKS

*'A car for every purse umi purpose”

Removal Justified
W ife—! took th« rtH’lpo f»»r thU c«»k«* 

out of llm conk book.
Ilub (sampling llm «*»ggy tiling) 

You «11«! perfectly right. It never 
«hot)Id have been put in.

a m a r t i » « ,  » r a i d i n g ,  at I ok  y » ? » ■  r e l i e v e d  
by  m o r a l » «  If  I t t - m a n  B y e  l l « i » m  U M*r 1 
w h e n  r e t i r i n g  I T I  I ' e e r l  « t . .  N.  T A d e

F ro g  Fa rm  on Large Scale
One of the largest frog farms In th* 

I * ountry Is uiulor c»n«truction near 
I Umi too. T exas Several dam* are be- 

| ing built and a low, awatupy region, 
alreudy plentiful wllh frogs, la being 
further M o ck ed  The frogs will be 
raised for Texas and oilier markets, 
one of the preliminary o(>erallon* was 
the draining of the lakes to get rid of 
tlsh, a menace to frogs. Several miles 

1 of fence will he hull! round the lakes 
to keep out snakes, another enemy of 
frog*. The several lake* will be used 
lor frogs of different ages. - Indian- 

i spoils New*.

The ir  W arr ing
"W Veh Is the way to— J!y  »l»r«t 

\\ lint In tbe world ure those chlldinx 
jelling and 1.tr* ling about?" arnav.dtV 
ezrlalmed a motorist who had halted 
Ida ear III the big road to Inquire Ida 
wmy "They will kill pitch other will»

I those dubs nnd stone«."
"Aw, I reckon not," replied Gap 

Johnson of llititipils llidgc, who waa 
interrogated. "They're my children 
nnd Gate, tllggrrty'a. about hnlf ami 
half, and they 'pear lo be pulling on 
their reg'lar monthly grudge buttle,” 
— Kansas I'lty Star.

•have With Cutlcura leap  
And double your razor efficiency ae 
well aa promote akin purity, akin com­
fort and »kin health. No mug. no 
slimy aonp, no germs, no waate. no In i. 
IntIon even when shaved twice dally. 
<>ne aoap for all use»—«having, bath­
ing and abampoolng.—Advertisement.

"Bluestocking«" aa a Ierro for Ihoan
-------------- - 1 i ■ ¡ going In for an overdoee of learning.

Recent Inveetlgatloni ahow that dnte« to an Eighteenth century III- 
nenrly eighty varlellea of mush- erature. 
rooms are poleo nous. ■ ■ * *

------------  ■ •— ¡ Good nien ran more easily see
Whoever can do aa he plea«ea, com­

mands when lie entreats Corneille.
through bad men Ilian the latter ran 
the former.—Richter.

I tecalis over which my mind had 
.7 m. " f, ¡ «klmmed lazily (.crame vivid, actual.

IMiig. In the conversation of Harri
son.

Idaho diggin'a llmt yielded sixty tliou 
«and dollars before sin- panned out.”

I choked hack my answer. S|w*ak- 
Ing generally. Buck waa a |ie*alinlst. 
All the way to Cottonwood, he had 
never packed ami started without ex 
pressing Ids certain conviction that the 
-pedal obstacle of th» day—whether 
tnud. snow or steep grades—would 
plumb wreck us before night. By way

Just who I* this Ollaon fellow, 
enywey? What’a he doing In 
this rough country?

ito  on cnaTUtcat) >
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A il Bermuda Islands of Coral Form ation

To many persons Bermuda’« hun­
dred (aid Island* are a dot on Ihe map 
In reality. Bermuda Ilea about 700 
mile« southeast of .New York and 
about 609 miles directly east ot 
Charleston, 8. C. The extreme length 
of the archipelago Is about 26 mile«, 
varying In width from three-quarters 
of a mile to three miles. The prln 
rlpal Islands are five In numl«*r— the 
mainland, 8t. George'#, 8t. David'«. 
Somerset and Ireland.

Juat when Bermuda waa created we 
do not know. Upon the top of a hid­
den sea mountain—said to be 13,04)0 
feet high—millions upon million» of 
tiny aea creature» erected a maaa of 
coral through long aeons past.

L’p through the waves they built

Phone Pe»te in M exico
Parrots arid monkeys are causing the 

telephone company In parts of Mexico 
great trouble and expense. After dark 
large numbers of these tree dwellers 
appropriate the wire« that traverse the 
thlDly settled parts of the country and 
play on them to such an extent that 
the service Is badly crippled at limes. 
Their weight has caused some lines to 
snap, wllh the result that miles of 
heavier wire have had to be strung.

Ibis group of large and small Islands 
lying close together—so close In some 
cases that man Ills built causeways to 
connect them—and on up until Ihe 
coral formation rise» several hundred 
feel above sea level.

Just who put Bermuda on the map 
la not known. An old Spanish map of 
1310 shows them and a Spanish his­
torian gives an account of them In s 
chronicle of the voyages of Juan de 
Bermudez In 1313. It seetns likely 
that Bermudez had some previous 
knowledge of their eilstence and 
named them for hlmsslf.—Journeys 
Beautiful.

H U toric Toy»
The 2,000-year old armlet found on 

Selsey beach and used by children as a 
collar for Ihe cat before Ihe discovery 
of Its real nature gained It s place In 
the British museum, recalls another 
val able plaything It was In IS67 that a 
Dutch farmer obtained possession of a 
bright atone with which some Ilosr 
children were amusing themselves. 
This "toy," which eventually sold for 
£300, after exhibition In Paris, brought 
the discovery of the diamond Helds, 
round which so much of the recent his 
tory of South Africa has centered.— 
Lstadon Times.

Jast mix Alabastine with 
water cold or hot and 
apply to any interior stir» 
face. The sura result is 
beautifully tinted walls in 
exactly tbs color you wish.

Alabastine comes in all 
standard colors and these 
intermix to form count* 
less others so that your 
decorating taste may be 
accurately followed.

» g«noAts wkhmmt
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