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Men Marooned
fTO RY  FROM THE START

C a r t h  O u t h i l a ,  C a n a d ia n  w a r  
▼•toran. b a v i n *  to  U r«  In th #  
upon on  a c c o u n t  o f  w a a k a n a d  
lung«.  1« f a c t o r  o f  a  H u d s o n ’* 
Bay p os t  a t  K lk w a n .  Ha  c am a  
hack  f r o m  th a  conf l ic t  w i t h  a 
p e r m a n e n t l y  a c a r r a d  faca,  w h ic h  
ha r e a l i s e s  coa t  h im  th a  l o r a  o f  
h i s  flancau, F d l t h  F a l c o n e r  S ir  
Ohm  las  O u th r l a ,  h i s  b r o t h e r ,  la a  
m i l l i o n a i r e  w a r^A ro f l t ee r .

CHAPTER I— Continued
“ 2—

In th* autum n G arth  had been sent 
north with E tienne Savanne, a  veterau 
servant o f the  company, to  w in ter at 
the fa r post a t th e  m outh of th e  Elk- 
wan. W hen the  C hristm as mall from 
Albany was sighted on th e  w hite river 
tra il, the m ingled feelings w ith which 
G uthrie w atched the  approach of the 
dog-team bringing word from  home— 
from her—w ere the cause of puzzled 
self-analysis through the  m onths to 
follow. In Ju ly  when he sailed  Into 
Fort Albany In hi* York boat w ith his 
fu r packs, h is y ear on th e  silen t west 
coast was up. The m all he found 
waiting his a rriv a l brought th e  news 
th a t he was now b ro ther of S ir C harles 
G u th rie ; announced the  decision of 
E thel and C lara  for an  August wed
ding on the  re tu rn  of the  ex ile ; dwelt 
a t length on th e  rise  In G uthrie  s te e l : 
and disposed of his health  in the 
casual surm ise th a t it had been fully 
restored by the  y ear In the  open.

The last had  draw n a  h itte r  sm ile 
from the  m an who read. Pages for 
the personal affairs of th e  w riters , and 
a line for the  lungs he had brought 
back from the  Hun drive for th e  C han
nel ports. So they were w aiting  In 
M ontreal, w ere they, for his re tu rn , to 
bend him to th e ir petty  ways—shape 
him Into a  business machine, like 
Charlie—when he had breathed  the 
stinging a ir  off the ice-flelds o f  the 
b a y ; seen th e  caribou d rif t across 
nam eless lakes a t d a w n ; cam ped un
der a canopy of sta r*  w hile the  au ro ra  
blazoned the  n o r th ; wakened to the 
raucous chorus of the  C anadas and 
watched the  "w avles" rally  th e ir  le
gions In th e  au tum n? How blurred, 
a fte r  this, the  once poignant memory 
of Ethel Falconer was g ro w in g ! How 
pe tty  seemed th e  obsession of C harles 
G uthrie  fo r money and power to  the 
man who had found In the  peace of 
th e  west coast an  opiate for bis doubt 
and disillusion 1

W ith no a ttem p t a t defense of his 
decision to  rem ain  for ano ther year. 
G uthrie  w rote home, and w ithout re
gret. had sailed out of the delta  o f  the 
g reat Albany w ith E tienne, bound for 
Elk wan.

The man who had lain beside his 
sleeping dog w ith his f to u g h ts  while 
the  wind roared  through the  alders, 
ham m ering th e  anchored tent, apd the  
ra ta  beat Its  In term itten t tattoo , sa t 
up, and p lacing  the candle lan tern  a t 
his elbow, drew a le tte r  from  his 
pocket and re ad :

“D earest G a r th ;
“I don't know w hat to  say—Vm 

simply stunned. E ith e r yon are  still 
111—are deceiving us. o r  tak e  th is 
m ethod to hum iliate  me before your 
fam ily and the  world In th e  hope that 
I shall voluntarily  give yon up. Of 
conrse. if  you no longer love me. there  
Is nothing to  be said. Do ypu love me 
still. G arth dear?  So long as you do,
I shall wait.

“Devotedly—until you wish It o ther
wise. E TH EL."

This had been her answ er to the 
burning of his bridge»—u tte r  aban
donm ent of h e r pride, and he had once 
thought her proud!

Nevertheless, each new reading of 
th e  le tte r  brought to E lkw an by the 
fall packet a fo rtn igh t before, had 
quickened the  memory of w hat th is 
girl, v ib ran t w ith  life and physical 
charm , had m eant to  him —th is girl 
whom he had hum iliated. Often, 
standing before her vivid likeness In 
his q uarte rs he had cared  a t the  a llu r
ing face, the  fau ltless modeling of 
neck and shoulders, and m arveled a t 
th e  spell which held him In the  north 
while such loveliness waited his re
turn . She still had power to s t i r  him, 
hot his moods of self-censure and re
morse » e re  short-lived. The north  
had won.

CHAPTER II

At daylight the  challenge of the  alre- 
dale waked the  sleeping man. W ith 
h a ir erect on m ane and back, the  dog 
squeezed through the  lashed ten t flap 
to  break Into furious barking.

“ Shut up. Shot I E tienne g dropped 
In for b re a k fa s t” called G uthrie.

Presently , w eighted down w ith his 
load of w et geese, a bent figure 
pushed through the a lders accom
panied by th e  leaping alredale.

“Good m orning, E tienne! You had 
a bad n ight o f It In th e  bush.”

The wiry half-breed cached his load 
on the p latform  above hi* head, and 
grinned. “I mak good cam p een de 
spruce wld beeg fire, an ’ roast some 
goose.”

W ith difficulty the  men boiled their 
lea  and a ke ttle  o f goose; then, to 
avoid the  flying sand, w ent Into the 
ten t to ea

"W e ought to  be s ta rtin g  for Elk- 
wan, Eftenne. I dfta’t like to  leave 
her too long, sick as she Is.”

The sw art facs of E tienne Savanne 
grew grave a* he nodded.

“She nevalre see de snow once 
more.”

“T h a t's  why I ha te  to leave her 
alone with old Anne. I 'd  never for
give m yself If—” G uthrie  paused to 
•tar« a t the ten t wall.

The black eyes of his companion 
softened. “Yon hen good man, m 'sleu'. 
I>«t girl die long ago een de bnsh.” 

“ Yes. the  condensed milk ha* kept 
her alive—but she should have gone 
to the m ission a t Albuiiy.''

The o th er shook his h e ed ; then 
struck  a m atch and lit his pipe before 
replying.

“You a re  new man In dee* coun 
tree. You don ' know Injun squaw. 
A t Albanee—wldout you—«be not be 
happy."

G uthrie  reddened under his deep 
tan . He knew only too well. “Hut 
they  would have taken better care  of 
her.” toe protested

E tienne  slowly shook his head. “Too 
1st*  m 'sleu. She live more long here 
dan a t  Albanee."

All day while the n o rther flayed the  
w est coast. G uthrie  and E tienne 
dresaed and salted  geese. Deep In the 
w in ter, when the  caribou had d rifted  
hack from  th e  coast, the geese, freed 
from  th e  sa lt by ladling, would be a 
welcome change from the fa t bacon of 
th e  com pany's stores. The wind held 
Into th e  night, but when the  men 
tu rn ed  out o f their blankets a t suu- 
rlse  the blow was over.

At noon the  goose hunters launched 
the  canoe and driving her through a 
q u a r te r  sea. pushed down the  coast 
fo r th e  sh e lte r of Aktmlskl Island. 
They w ere rounding the low headland 
of E lkw an point when G arth, slaving 
In th e  bow. w as aroused by an excla
m ation from the  steru  man.

"Look 1 A b o a t!"  E tienne pointed 
his dripping paddle across the  yellow 
s tra it  to th e  shore of the  Island. 
“ Shipw recked—som ew here! Dey use 
de oar."

In the  distance, crossing to th e  
m ainland. G uthrie  m ade out a  boat.

“ Dey w ave to u s !"  cried E tienne. 
“iV y  see de canoe P*

From  th e  c raft, still m iles away, 
show ed a flu tte r o f white.

“W ell come up with them on th e  tee 
side o f the  point,” and Guthrie, whose 
though ts w ere a t  Elkw an. whose arm s 
w ere driven by fear—fe ar th a t In lh< 
absence tragedy  had had It* grim way, 
lunged viciously with his paddle.

lu  th e  quiet w nters beyond E lkw an 
point, th e  two boats approached w ith 
in hailing  d istance. In the ship’s dory 
four men w ere rowing, while two fig
u res sa t In the  stern . The crew  of j 
the  boat rested  on th e ir  oars.

“Hello, canoe!"
G uthrie  answ ered the  hall, and 

shortly  the  Fe terboro  cam e up w ith 
th e  larger c raft. “You’ve lost your 
ship?" he began.

The black-bearded figure In th e  s te rn  
o f the  boat. Ignoring th e  question, de
m anded: ''Y ou're H udson 's Bay peo
ple?"

“Yes. w e're  bound to  th e  E lkw an 
Just below here. You’ve lost your 
ship? W here did you leave her?"

G uthrie 's curious glance sh ifted  
from the  bearded spokesm an to the 
girl a t his side w earing  a  pea-jacket 
and a sou'w ester, below the  brim  of 
which fluttered a  plum e of dark  h a ir. ! 
As th e  boats sw ung together, the  a  I re
dale. m ane and ta le  stiff, growled 
m enacingly a t th e  stran g ers , bu t a low 
comm and from hla m aste r silenced 
him.

“O u r schooner's ashore  on th e  ou t
side of the Island. We left F o rt 
George day before  yesterday, and 
w ere off Cape Jones when th e  blow 
struck  us. It crippled our rudder and 
drove us s tra ig h t across the  bay. W e \ 
couldn’t  bead Into It.”

“Yon w ere lucky to  get ashore  In 
th a t blow," said th e  su rp rised  G uthrie. 
“Your boat m ust have got a  pounding 
on those flats."

“I t  did, bu t w e s tru c k  a t  high tide 
and managed to get m ost o f ou r stu ff 
off her. Then, th is  m orning, we fell
Into th e  hands of a p ira te ."

“P ira te !” G uthrie  exclaim ed.
“Oh. Archie.”  p ro tea ted  th e  girl, 

“th a t 's  hardly fair. H e paid fo r w hat 
he took, and helped w ith the  las t of 
the  stores."

“ Who were they—w here  from ?"
“They were in a  l ittle  sixty-foot 

pow er schooner, the  Ghost. SL Johns, 
and th e  leader w as a red-hended ru f
fian w ith a m utilated  face— h o rrib le ;"

The black eyea of E tienne  Savanne 
snapped as they  m et th e  backw ard  
glance of his chief. “M cDonal', H a ! 
H a !" said the half-breed w ith a  grin 
th a t mapped his sw art face w ith lines. 

“W hat?"
"Yes,” nodded G uthrie. “Y our 

p ira te  was undoubtedly th e  fam ous 
L aughing McDonald. T he Indian* call 
him 'McDonald H a l H a l ’ because of 
th e  grin—from th a t  sca r."

As he spoke. G uthrie  w as aw are  th a t 
th e  grave eyes o f th e  girl w ere cu ri
ously studying Mm—th e  second man 
w ith a scarred  face she had met since 
her shipwreck on the  w est coast. In 
stinctively he got th e  Im pression th a t 
those sober eye* had  them selves 
looked on suffering—tragedy . T he
blood rose to hi* fo rehead  as he w ent 
o n ; "They th ink  h e 's  so rt of a super
man—the Indians. H e 's hypnotized 
th em : but." and he m et the  g lrl’a 
s tra ig h t look, “you gay he trea ted  you 
fa irly?"

“I th ink  he did," sh e  said, and, a* 
she tucked the loose lock o f chestnu t 
under her cap. w hile th e  color showed 
fa in tly  a t  he r temple*. he w ondered 
If she had read his thoughts.

"T rea ted  u* fa irly ," exploded th e  
beam ed man. “Well, I  call th a t—” 

“How many men w ere w ith him ?" 
roughly Interrupted  G uthrie.

“Four. T here w as an Eskimo, too." 
“One a big, bearded chap?”
“Ye«! The other* I took to  be sa il

ors."
G uthrie  nodded to  Savanne. “T h a t 's  

the  Newfoundland w haler who brought 
him Into the bay last year,"  he s a id ; 
then continued to th e  s tranger, “Yon 
had the  honor, sir, to  m eet the man 
who has stampede«] th e  fu r  trad e  from 
W hule river to F o rt C hurchill. He 
took fifty thousand d««llar*’ w orth of 
fox out of the  bay las t year."

“H um ! Why didn’t  yon drive him 
out—a rre s t him?"

G uthrie laughed. "A rrest him fe r  
w hat? He has us much right here a s

we. Then, you know, th ere  a re  not 
m any who w ould re lish  the  job.“

“ Kellsh the  Job! l la h !  I thought 
you fu r men w ere—“

The speaker was In terrup ted  by a 
vote« suddenly grown h ard  with tin 
patience. “I t 's  getting  late. M.v name 
Is G uthrie—th is  Is my a ssistan t. 
E tienne Savanne. You'd ho tter step 
th a t m ast. You'll need the  sail or 
you w on't m ake Klkwan before d ark .”

" I’m P r . A rchibald Q uarrler, sir, 
geologist. W e've been prospecting for 
Iron and  copper on the  east coast.“ 
snapped th e  o ther, visibly annoyed. 
“T h is Is my sister. Miss Jo an  Q uarrler. 
How fa r  did you say we were from 
Albany?"

G uthrie  sm iled Into th e  am used eyes 
o f the  girl, who seemed to  enjoy the 
discom fiture o f  her brother.

“You're n inety  miles from Albany. 
Your boat can 't he beached like a ca
noe. It would depend on the wind." 
Then, as he glanced a t the  sun. dread  
of w hat he m ight find a t E lkw an led 
G uthrie  to finish ab ru p tly ; “Follow 
me Into th e  riv er m outh. Our accom 
m odation* a re  lim ited, hut you are  
welcome." And delivered of th is He. 
with a sweep of his puddle, he sep a
ra te d  th e  bouts.

"How about my stu ff over on the 
Island ; i t 's  very valuable?" called  
Q u arrle r a f te r  the  re trea tin g  canoe. 
“ You can send men for th a t and hrtug 
It to Alhany?"

B ut the  paddles o f the  now fast- 
moving Feterboro  lunged and sw ung 
In unison, the  question Ignored.

Beyond the  river valley the  m uskeg 
was sm othering  a sun veiled In haze 
when th e  Feterboro  approached the  
log landing below the huddle of build 
Ings on th e  high shore, which w as 
Klkwan. -The problem of caring for 
the  guests which the  storm  had 
brought G uthrie  had been sw iftly 
crowded from  his thoughts by solici
tude  for those he had left a t  the  post, 
a week before, when the  necessity for 
beginning th e  hunt of th e ir  w in ter 
supply o f geese had compelled his ab
sence. H e w as overdue, an d  Anne was 
old and Ignorant. He would never 
forgive him self—never cease to tie 
haunted  by the eyes o f the  doomed 
girl he had left in the  care  of the  f r e e  
women. If— But no! It was u n th in k 
able— too hideously trag ic  th a t It 
should have come to  her. alone w ith 
old Anne. F e a r of the th ing  had de« 
pressed him on his sum m er tr ip  to Al
bany—had hurassed  him through the  
last tw o days, a p risoner to  the  wind. 
The ache o f his own loneliness 
through the  first weeks a t the  sa n a 
torium  had lent him deeper under
stand ing  of the  frightened look In th e  
eyes o f th e  girl w henever of neces
sity  he had left her, even fo r a few 
hours. In the  care  o f old Anne. But 
alw ays he bud returne«! to find her. 
and the  Joy In her w istfu l face had 
been fit recom pense for h is haste  to 
tn m  back—to keep his word to  a w aif 
of a half-breed, th a t he would be 
with her a t  th e  end.

G uthrie  leaped up th e  cliff tra il to 
hi* q u arte rs . Opening the  door, he 
announced h is coming In a voice th a t 
belled his fear.

"B ack again ! How 's all my family?” 
A squat Indlnn woman shnffied Into 

th e  living room, her wide mouth sp lit
ting  a sw arthy  face In a grin of de- 
light.

“ ’A lio! We glad you com e!" 
G uthrie  expelled a deep b reath  of 

relief. A voice from an ad jacen t room 
called fa in tly :

“N la! n la !  You come back! It eea 
long ta rn !”

"Yes. N lnda." He hen t over the  cot 
w here lay  th e  w ra ith  o f a girl In 
whose face, th in  to em aciation, great 
dark  eyes glowed feverish ly  as she 
smiled np to him In her Joy.

G uthrie  drew  a chair to  th e  bedside 
and took In his the  hot hand which 
lay  on th e  coverlet. T he fever w as 
worse.

" It w as th e  storm , N lnda—the wind. 
We could no t trave l."

T he blue-black hair, heaped In 
braid* on th e  pillow, accen tuated  the 
pallo r of the  dusky skin, shot over 
the  high cheek bones with th e  flush of 
fever. She had failed rapid ly  since 
he left, bn t In her honr o f extrem ity 
she would not be alone.

“You go—no m ore?” she whispered, 
searching h is bronzed face.

He shook his head. No more, N lnda." 
Anne cam e In with some hot con

densed milk. The girl sipped a little, 
then  smiled a t the  pRylng face of the 
man w ith Its Boar furrow ing the  right 
cheek.

“You here  all tnm now, Nlnda aleep.” 
W ith a sigh h e r eyes closed. A* 
G uthrie  le ft th e  room, he looked back 
On the  pinched oval of her face hov
ered  a smile.

“ W here the  boat, E tienne?” he 
asked, huskily, en tering  the  trade- 
honse, whl«*h stoo«f In the  clearing  not 
side th e  dog stockade.

“ She come slow along th e  shore— 
not fa r  now."

G uthrie  w ent down to  th e  landing 
to  meal hla guests. The lack of space 
a t his quarter*—a t first thought em
b arra ss in g —w as now a source of sa tis 
faction, fo r th ere  would be room for 
Miss Q uarrle r, only, n e r  pompous 
b ro ther and th e  rest would sleep In 
the  trade-house. He would lake 
Q u arrle r In to  m eals and th# others 
could e a t w ith Etienne.

And then, there  was Nlnda.
(TO a t  CO.VTI.WL'ED >

T

Mr. Grouch’» Wall
“W hat do you think of th la  sag 

geatlon : T h at bachelor* be paid onlj 
ty lf  what m arried men get?*' n*ke«l 
Mr*. O ronrh. “I don’t give a whoop 
what they pay bachelor*," growled her 
husband, “bu t I think m arried men 
ought to be paid 100 tim f* m ors than 
they are  unless they ran  gvt wives 
to w ant 100 tim es less than  they do." 
—C incinnati E nquirer.

Ae KITCHEN! 
i CABINET
I  :

M il.  w , « n « «  iiunaO

"}'’»*r a smite on your f*c*.
Keep a  U u sh  In your heart.
Let your llpe bubble over with 

sons:
"Tw i l l  llah tea  your load 
Aa you Iraval life a road 
An<l help o ther emnere »long.»

S U M M E R  P R E S E R V E S

Aa preserving tim e I* ii|»in us, let 
a  consider some of the  old-fashioned 

r e c i p e s  which 
have been cher
ished for year*.

P r  s a s r v a d  
Peaches. — Feel 
perfect fru it and 
cm  In hnlvea, tw
in o v I n g t h e  
stone*. Drop the  

peachet Into cold w ater to keep them 
from discoloring. W hen ready, dra in  
carefully  and for every live pounds of 
fruit, add fe a r  pound* of sugar, put 
one-third o f the  eugar with Just 
enough of th e  w a ter In which the 
peaohee have been stand Inc. to keep 
the  sugar from burning. When well 
dissolved, put In a lay e r of peaches, 
and cover w ith a generous layer of 
Ihe rest o f  th e  sugar, continue until 
all the fru it and sugar Is used th a t 
the  ke ttle  will h o ld  Sim mer until the  
fru it Is tran sp aren t, skimming occa
sionally during  the  process. T ake  out 
the peaches w ith a skim m er amt lay 
them  on a p la tte r, tak ing care  not to 
crowd them. Put them In the  sun to 
become Arm. Boll the  sirup until d e a r , 
rem oving all th* arum. Itc tu ra  the 
peaches to th e  sirup  ju st long enough 
to hent through. Pack In Jars, putting  
a layer o f fru it, then a layer of sirup  
until the Jar Is full, Seal as u su a l If 
liked, a few of the  m eats from the 
stone« may he cooked In the  sirup, 
and ad d ed

Tomato Preserves — Peel very ripe • 
but Arm tom atoes, pu t them  Into a 
bowl and add equal weight o f sugar. 
Let s tan d  overnight. In the  m orning 
cook slowly, adding lemon slices or 
spice«, such as ginger o r cinnam on 
W hen thick, seal as u su a l 

P reserved Pear*.—( 'Ins-se pear* not 
oversweet. For each pound of pro 
part'd  pears, use three  fourths pound 
of sugar. Parboil the fruit In w ater 
to cover, rem ove and cool on a p la tte r 
Add th e  su g a r to  the w ater and bo ll; i 
when the su g ar Is dissolved add the 
l>ears and sim m er until the fru it Is 
tran sp aren t. Allow one lemon for 
each ten  pounds of fruit. Slice the 
lemon. Pu t th e  pears In Jars, rook 
down the  siru p  and pour over them 
Seal as u su a l

Peach C hutney.—Prepare  anil peel 
th ree  pounds of peaches. Put them 
Into an ag a te  pan, add a pint of v ine  
gar and cook slowly until soft. Pound 
together In a m ortar f>iur ounces of 
onions, two ounces of garlic, live 
ounces of fresh ginger root. Add these 
to  th e  pearlies six outnvs each
of raisins, w hite m ustard  seed and 
sugar. Add tw o  oun<-es of dried chll- 
ies, a  cupful of vln*'gar and sim mer 
for ten m in u te s  Seal for w inter.

W hen a cupful o r less of leftover 
m eat Is a t hnml serve It with rooked 
m acaroni. In layers w ith n white 
sauce. Bake until thoroughly hot aud 
serve as a main dish.

Summer Drinks.
T h ere  Is nothing m ore sa tisfy ing  to 

the  tas te  ami healthful as well, than 
fru it drinks. They are 
henetirla! In toning up 
the system  and thinning 
the blood. W hen one has 
provided a few q u arts  of 
hom e-prepared g r a p e  
Juh-e, th ere  a re  many 
ways of serving It for 
p leasant d rl n k s . Add 
one-third a s  much ginger 
ale as grape Juice to the 
glass. Ice It and serve. 

Crap* Juice N ectar.—B ruise four 
sprigs of m int and add to a pint of 
grape Juice with th ree  tablespoonfult 
of lemon Juice, a can of g ra ted  pine
apple. one-hnlf cupful of honey, a 
pinch of salt, f««ur tablespoonfuls of 
orange juice and a grating  of nu t
meg. Set In a cool place f«ir an  hour, 
then s tra in  an«] serve w ith crushed 
Ice added to each glass.

Loganberry and Ginger.—Chop one  
half pound of [«reserved ginger, add 
four cupfuls of w ater and one cupful 
of honey or sugar. -Cook gently for 
fifteen m inutes, then  s tan d  for an 
hour. Blend th ree  tablespoonfula of 
the  ginger sirup  with a cupful of lo 
gnnlierry Juice, coo l stra in , ice and 
serve.

Egg Lemonade.—B eat an  egg or two
and whip Into a p itcher of lemonade 
T his m akes a drink both nourishing
and refreshing.

Coffee Ambroeia.—M ake a q u art of
strong  black coffee. Allow thla to 
cool a f te r  strain ing , then  add one-half 
cupful of augur, a few drops o f al 
mond ex tract, a pinch of powdered 
mace, two cupfuls o f Iced milk. Mix 
well and serve In glnsses with a few 
spoonfuls of chopped Ice and gar 
nlshed with a spoonful o f sweetened 
«ripped  cream.

Iced Tea W ith Mint.—Pound a pint 
of m int until the Juice flow* freely 
then add two cupfuls o f w ater and 
boll five minute*. S tra in , add two and 
one-half tenspoon/ul* of gelatin  d is
solved In hnlf a cupful o f orange Juice 
S train  and pour Into a flat mold. Cut 
In squares when cold, th e  size o f loaf 
sugar P repare  lee tea, fill each glass 
half full of crushed Ice, add a square

What’s the f  
Answer____+

Q uestions— No. 8
1—W hat Is th e  longest game on rec

ord In the  N ational longue?
I — W hat Presiden t was Im peached!
8—W ho was Presiden t wlieu lino#*-

vc’t died I
4—W hat la th e  only portion of th* 

h raln  whose dost ruction causes Imme
d ia te  death?

8—W hat English p o rtra it p a in ter
wae a crony of th e  statesm an, Edmund 
B u rke; the  lexicographer and w riter, 
Sam uel Jo h n so n ; th* poet and novel
ist. O liver Goldsmith, am* th* actor, 
David G arrick?

#—W hat country  has th* largest 
continuous a rea  In th* world?

T—W hat a re  th* Vedas?
8—W ho sa id : "Give ’em a  llttl#  

m ore grupe. C aptain  Bragg"?
8—la (he us« o f  "learn" for “leach" 

perm issible?
10—W hat Is th* first vers* In th* 

Bible?
I I — W ho Is th* cham pion woman 

golf player?
13— W hat P residen t la te r became 

chief ju stic e  o f th* I 'n lted  S ta tes Su
prem e court?

18— W hat s ta te  was nam ed for an 
English king of the  house of H anover, 
and which king was It?

14—  W hat a re  th* five principal 
senses of human na tu re?

15— W hat movie actress ha* received 
th* appellation, “A m erica's Sw eet
h eart"?

10— W hich Is th e  largest river In 
Europe?

17— In w hat novel la Becky Sharp# 
a leading c h a ra c te r!

18— W hat Is turquoise  and of what 
country  Is It the  national stone?

10—Is the  sp lit Infinitive alw ays bad 
usage?

20— W hat I* ano th er name for th* 
F irs t Book of Sam uel?

Mut*um Hat Exhibit»
of New and Old Roma

A new museum, called (he Museum
of Ihe Umuan Empire, has boon 
opened III Home. Housed III Ihe old 
oouveul of Sau l' Aiutimelo, write* Hie 
Home correspondent o f Hie C hristian 
Science Monitor, Ilio museum contains 
Hie liitei'callng collection of docu
mento, photographs, p laste r models, 
plani*, limps am! reproductions of 
ancient monuments, which g l\e  to 
gether a complete represen tation  of 
Hi* civilization of republican and lui 
perlai Home.

Th* whole collection Is divided In 
2t) halls, and each room Is dcdlraled  
lo one of the ancient Homan provinces. 
Particularly  Interesting s re  the phiu* 
showing Ilio topography of Ilio Homo 
of the  Caesars, when Home wy* at 
tho aenlili of her |iower, a t  well as th s 
sketches Illustrating Ihe m achinery of 
government and adm inistration a* di
rected from iheV nplla l of Ihe empire 
lo ihe most disunii provinces In Eu 
rope, Asia and Africa.

N »  m »ti*r bow «»rv h il v j s  *f*. r«1» «  ■*•- 
l»m  »»».I*  * l . « * l l i »  iM*e*l»aetly. W rlsM 's 
I l i - l i . n V » * * U b l*  1*111. h . l u  » . l u i .  ■ •■ ■ Ilr. 
bui «u n ir . <11 I‘m >I S t ,  N. » . Ad*.

Muffer of Principi»
A spry man of slxly Uve and Iti. 

sw celheart ra lled  011 Ju stlce  of Ilio 
Pesco Itcn II. Flay of Dallas, Texas, 
In perforili a nm rrlage corem onj II 
was dune, ami tho couple liirncd lo 
giv “Ju s t a m inute," salii ih* Jusilre. 
“I uaimlly charge a smnII fee lo r a 
ce rem  o n y." “F imi?" ropcateil ihe n*w- 
lywed. “ Whal for? Say, l’va beoti 
nmrrlod fonr tinte» he foro thls, and 
1 nlu 't over pah! a foe yel," And 
wltb ih a t Ihey walked im i

Perpetual Thought
"W hen Is .Muriel thinking of get

ting m arried?" “ When Isn’t she?"— 
lamdon Tlt-BIt*.

SHE WENT FROM 
BAD TO WORSE

Down lo 98 Pound* — Finally 
Restored to Health by Lydia 

E. Pink ham’a Vegetable
Compound

Cleveland. O h io —"A fter hav ing  my 
-  ^ H rs l  baby, 1 lost

weight, no m atter 
whsl T hen a
doctor ma

W  would lo  h e lle r If
v 4 * l  •  B B  I ha.I ano ther hahy 
YjB Q F  which I did. But I

^  sot wot».' was al 
^  ways sickly and 

]U  went down to  «H
>jf pound* My neigh

i.or mo
O U  I p frlM  I 11.» r  I'lnkham  *

_ _ 5 E E 5 5 9 l V * g * t e b l *  Com-

riuud. as M hel(H>d her very much, so 
tried It. After tak ing four bottlee, I 
weigh t in  pounds. It has Just done 

wonders for tun and I can do my house
work now without one bit o f trouble.“ 
— Mss M. ItiuMivoka, 10004 Nelson 
Aviv, Cleveland, Ohio,

If som e good fairy should appear, 
and offer lo g ran t your heart s desire, 
what would you choose? W ealth? 
H appiness?

H ealth * T h at’s tho best gift H ealth 
Is tlehc* th a t gold canuui huy and 
surely health  I* cause enough to r 
happlnees.

Lydia K. P lukham ’a Vegetable Com
pound may be ihe good fairy who 
offers you bu tte r health.

Probable
lla r ry —I* your siste r In, Jim m y? 
Jim m y—I think so, 1 heard he r say 

she w asn’t expecting you.

Cold cnOi nmkra sii excellent hot- 
w eather comfort.

Answer*— No. 4
1— 1 <570.
2— C ham hersburg. Pa.. Gen. Jubal A. 

Early.
8—Lee De Forest.
4—  T he funny N<ne, so called. Is th a t 

point on the  elbow where the  u ln ar 
nerve ties close to  the  surface.

5— ( l  Von Elm,
8— Michelangelo.
7— Colorado and C alifornia.
8— On a m ountain top to Samoa.
0—General Wolfe.
10— T he F ascist labor code abso

lutely forbids strikes, lockouts aud 
boycotts.

11— Thom as DoQuIncy and Samuel 
T ay lo r Coleridge.

12— Gene Tunney.
13— John Adams.
14—  B attle  of New Orleans, W ar of

1812-1815.
15—  Sl^ty-flve per c e n t
lfl—Air Is composed chiefly of oxy

gen and nitrogen.
17— Jo h n  Bunny. *
18— T he Zugspltze, In Bavaria.
19— Presiden t Woodrow Wilson.
20— About 60 pe r c e n t

SAY “ BAYER ASPIRIN” and INSIST!
Unless you see the “Bayer Cross” on tablets you are 
not Retting the genuine Bayer Aspirin proved safe 
by millions and prescribed by physicians for 25 years»

DOES NOT AFFECT THE HEART

of the  mint Jelly and fill with Iced tea

Hope of the Eminent
“We em inent persons,“ said  111 Ho 

the sage of Chinatown, “parade  our 
picture* to the worl«l hoping to  be 
Judged morg by m agnificent ap p ear 
snee than  by what we w rit*  or apeak." 
—W ashington S tar.

Important Contideration
C hap who says th a t It la be tte r to 

compiuta to  a man to hi* face than  to 
do It behind hi* hack forgot to  men 
tlon th a t It all depends on the  size
of th e  man.

Master of Music Had
Novel Piano in Mind

Berlioz, the Illustrious m aster whose 
name dom inates French music of th* 
last century , ordered from a plane 
m anufactu rer a specially constructed  
Instrum ent, so fashioned th a t the 
strings could be used us a harp.

Berlioz loved to play stringed In
strum en ts and In his early  days gave 
lesmms on Ihe gu ita r. In sp ite  of the 
poverty which be m entions In hla 
memoirs, he hud succeed*«! In buying 
a piano, but It was not tbe  sort of In
strum ent th a t he wanted.

“If I were rich," ho wrote. “I would 
have continually  about me a big grand 
piano, two or th ree  Krard harps, some 
Suxe trum pets and a collection of 
haeees and S trad lvu rlus violins.”

The piano which he la te r Invented 
was In pa rt an answ er to th is dream . 
It Is a t present In the  possession of a 
widely known collector who loaned It 
to the  o rganizers of tha Berlioz expo
sition of th e  g rea t m usician’s cen
tenary .— From L 'E re  Nouvelle, Paris, 
(T ransla ted  for the  K ansas City S ta r) .

( 5 ^
Accept only '‘Bayer’* package 
which contains proven directions!
llvn.lv "Iteyrr" hnzes of 1» l , l | . l >  
Also bottles of 24 end 100— Druggist*. 

Aspirin to lb# tr»l. mark of n*r*r ¥ * o s f * « u « s  of M.* *<»il«-.«w».l.r of *olto<lkocM

A Broken Man
M ngDtrale— You will Ik- flncit $3. 
IW endiin t (ilesponih'iitly) My life 

savings.—Vancouver Province.

T here  a re  more men ennobled by 
BfUily than  liy m il l in '—Cicero.

Yet, How?
Grocer—T his Itinburger cheese !•  

fresh, sir.
Customer—How can yon tell?

Silent p a rtn e rs  allow th r lr  money 
to talk  for them.

This Great Healing Oil Must 
Speedily Bring Comforting Relief 

to Tired, Aching, Swollen Feet
Or Your Money Buck. That’« the Plan on Which Emerald Oil !• 

Sold by All Good Druggists.

Tills wonderful preparation  now 
known all over America ns Moono's 
E m erald Oil Is so efficient In the 
trea tm en t o f Inflam m atory foot 
troubles tlin t th e  unbearnhle sore

ness and pain often stops with one 
application.

M ocne's Em ernbl Oil I* *af«' mid 
pleasant to use ; It d«ie*n't stain  or 
leave a greasy residue. It ls so 
powerfully an tisep tic  and deodorant 
th a t all unpleusunt odors resulting

from excessive foot per* ration nra 
Instantly  killed.

Be p a tie n t; don 't exp* t a slug!« 
bottle to  ilo It nil a t one* but one 
bottle  w libli |* fully guaranteed  n i  
kimw will show you tioyoml all ques
tion th a t you have a t Inst discovered 
the wny to solid foot comfort.

Ask yotir druggist toilay for a 2- 
ounce original bottle  of Moone'a 
Kmcrnld Oil. Almost every druggist 
In th e  c«iunlry cun supply you.

Voice Distinction
T he distinction  betw een a soprano 

and m ezzo-soprnno la range. In tha  
ense of lyric  and dram atic  voice* the  
difference Is In tim bre. G rove's dic
tionary  calls a tten tion  to the  fact 
th a t m any m ezzo-soprani can sing 
h igher notes than  m any so p ra n i; bu t 
there  Is a m iddle to  every vole«, 
which, as a rule. It Is not difficult to 
find, and about th la the  tessitu ra  of 
the  m usic (literally , the  tex tu re) and 
the p ractice  should he woven.

Likee Worhee
A Chinese new spaper published th is 

le tte r  from an applican t for w ork : 
S ir: I am W ing—I ran  drlv# type
w riter w ith good noise nnd my E ng
lish Is g re a t—My last job left Itse lf 
from  me, for good reason th a t large 
man has dead. I t  w as on account of 
no fau lt o f mine. Ho, honoruhle s irs 
w hat about It? I f  I can be of big 
use to you, I will a rriv e  on sam e da te  
th a t you should guess.—Squadron 
News of the  F a r  E ast, Cavite, Philip
pine Islands.

Fox "P layed  Possum "
T he wily fox will shnm death  to es

cape Ha enemies. D uring an English 
shoot a fox cornered by the crowd ap
peared to die. T he heaters dragged It 
out Into the ride, w here alm ost every 
mem ber «if the gang, no d«iuht remem
bering past ra ids on Ihe poultry, gave 
It a blow with a stick. G«ilng Into a 
farm house for lunch, the  heaters put 
th is apparen tly  dead fox In a cot while 
they had lunch. T h a t was the last 
they saw  of IL R eynard  had escaped 
to fu rn ish  sport ano th e r day.

Fam ous Trout Food
A fresh-w ater shrim p whlrh Is called 

gnm m arus Is thriving In nt lenst one 
lake In Oregon, to  the  «Might of offi
cial*. T his shrim p m akes an excellent 
food fo r front, nnd on It trout will 
grow to  twice or thrice their original 
size.

Both Guilty
He (h a lf  nn hour la te )—Awfully 

sorry  I'm  late.
She—Don't be sa rca stic ; you know 

Jolly well I've only Just arrived.

No m other Is ever satisfied with the 
second prize nt a baby show.

W aterlogued
Salii One—I saw  n fence that wa« 

Binde of such crookeil rails th a t every 
lim e n pig craw led through, lie cam« 
out on the sam e aide.

Salii the o th e r—T h at's  no th ing ; Pv« 
seen a drowned man IdentltM l by nn 
Impediment In hla speech.

Or Raise a  Mustache
•He—W hat do you think of th« 

desert?
She—It would he a good place to 

let one'* h a ir grow o u t

Honeyed phrnre* a re  very ap t to 
have flies on them.

Ma Buzz gets it in the neck
FLIT spray clears your home o f mosquitoes 

and flies. It also kills bed bugs, roaches, ants, 
and their eggs. Fatal to insects but harmless to 
mankind. Will not stain. Get Flit today.

DESTROYS 
Files Mosquitoes Moth.» 
Anta Bed Buga Roarhea "TV c i t o -


