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the course of European history, and
with It the course of the history of
the world when, In 1815. he defeated
Napoleon In the latter's last- great
battle. For this he was rewsrded
with ai.000.000. He also got 2.500.-00- 0

for his peninsular campaign. A
little more than a century later. In
Chicago, aene Tunney was paid
$990,000 to defeat Jack Cempsey for
the boxing championship of the world.

Tomorrow: "Coals to Newcastle"
at a profit.
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that."
"How do you mean?"
"I don't know exactly. But I know

that he's trying to get Mr.

brought to the Orang
as a patient"

"And then?"
"I don't know, but I think some

thing would happen." She shuddered.
"He's got some hold over Mr. Baa
slngton ffrench. I don't know what II

Is."
"Bosslngton-ffrenc- takes mor-

phia." ssld Bobby.
"It that It? Jasper gives It to him,

I suppose."
"It comes by post."
"Perhaps Jasper doesn't do It di

rectlyhe's very cunning. Mr. Bas- -

slngton-ffrenc- mayn't know It
comes from Jasper but I'm sure It
does."

As she spoke Bobby was aware
of a glimpse Into a strange evil at-

mosphere.
He said abruptly, "You say your

husband wants to marry Mrs. Baa
slngton-ffrench?-

Molra nodded. "He's crazy aboul
her."

"And she?"
"I don't know," said Molra slowly.

I can't make up my mind. On the
surface she seems fond ot her bus
band and little boy, and content and
peaceful. I've wondered sometimes
whether she lj an entirely different
woman from what we all think she If

whether perhaps she Isn't play
lng a part and playing It very well."

"What about the brother Roger?"
"I don't know much about him

He's nice, 1 think, but he's the sort
of person who would be very easily
deceived. He's quite taken In by
Jasper, I know. Jasper Is working
on blm to persuade Mr. Basslngton-
(trench to come to the Orange. I be-

lleve be thinks It's all his own idea."
She leaned forward suddenly . nd
caught Bobby's sleeve. "Don't let
blm come to the Orange," she Im-

plored.

BOBBY was silent a minute or two,
over the amszlns- - stow

in his mind. i

Haven't you ever thought ot leav
lng Nicholson?" he asked at last

"How could 1? I've nowhere to go.
I've no money. If anyone tAok me
In, what sort of story could 1 tell?"

"Look here," Bobby said bluntly
I'm going to ask you a question

straight out. Did you know a man
called Alan Carstalra?"

He saw tbe color come up In her
cheeks. "Why do you ask ms that?"

Because It's rather Important thst
I should know. My Idea la that you
did know Alan Caratalrs, thst per-

haps at some time or other you gave
him your photograph."

She was silent a moment, her
eyes downcast Then she lifted her
head and looked blm In the face.
That's quite true," she ssld.

You knew him before you were
married?"

"Yes."
"Has he been down here to see

you since you were married?"
She hesitated, then said. "Yes,

once."
About a month ago, would that

be?"
Yes. I suppose It would be about

a month."
He knew you were living down

here?"
I don't know how be knew I

hadn't told him. 1 had never even
written to him since my marriage."

"But he found out and came here
to see you. Did your husband know
that?"

No."
You think not. But he might

have known all the same?"
I suppose he might, but he never

said anything."
Did you discuss your husband at

all with Carstairs? Did you tell him
of your fears as to your safety?"

She shook her head. "I hadn't be.
gun to suspect them."

"But you were unhappy?"
Yes."

"And you told him so?"
"No. I tried not to show In any

way that my marriage hadn't been
success.
"But he might have guessed It all

the same," ssld Bobby gently.
I suppose he might," she admit

ted In a low voice.
Do you think 1 don't know how

to put It but do you think that be
new anything about your husband
that he suspected, tor Instance,

that this nursing home place
mightn't he quite what It seemed to
be?"

fCcf-"'- ' I'SI SS Jt. .tiilte CMliel

Molra miksi a randuvoua with
Frankl, tomorrow.

COMMON SALT AN AID

IN GOLD RECOVERIES

fALT L.AKB CrTT. March 4- '

V of common salt In posstlng (ton
and allver ores hu rrsiilted In hlher
recoveries. Dr 8. r Ravlta. director
of the experiment station ot the Uni-

versity of Uth engineering depart- - '

ment. announced today.
'

The method h been given
teets at the station, followtrm

preliminary etperlmcnta at the El
Psso Tessa, smelter of the Amerlcnn
Bmelting and Refinlii comwny. Dr.
Ravlta mid Compsny metsllurituts
conducted the tests over s period of
several months.
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LADY IN DISTRESS

"0U ald you laid you'd help
1 me," the woman declared. "Per

hapi I ibouldD't bare come"
Her Bobby broke In, finding

words and assurance at the same
time. "Shouldn't have come? Non
sensel You did quite right to come.
Ot course you should have come. And
I'll do anything anything In the
world to help you. Don't be fright
ened. Tou're quite safe now."

The color rose a little In the girl's
face. She said abruptly: "Who are
youT You're you're not a chauf
feur. I mean you may be a chauffeur.
but you're not one really."

Bobby understood her meaning In

spite of her confused words.
"One does all sort ot Jobs now

adays," he said. "I used to be In the
Navy. As a matter of fact I'm not ex

actly a chauffeur but that doesn't
matter now. Anyway, I assure you
you you can trust me and and tell
ma all about It."

Her flush bad deepened. "You must
think me mad," she murmured. "You
must think me quite mad."

"No, no."
"Yes coding here like this. But

1 was so frightened so terribly
frightened" Her voice died away.
Her eyes widened as though they saw
some Tlslon of '.error.

Bobby seized her band firmly,
"Look here," he said. "It's quite all

right. Everything's going to be all
right You're safe now with with
a friend. Nothing shall happen to
you."

He felt the answering pressure of
her Angers.

"When you stepped out Into the
moonlight the other night," she said
In a low hurried voice, "It was It
was like a dream a dream of de
liverance. 1 didn't know who you
were or where you came from. But It
gave me hope and I determined to
come and find you and and tell
you." .

"That's right," said Bobby encour-

agingly. "Tell me. Tell me every-- '
tiling."
, She drew her hand away suddenly

"It 1 do, you'll think I'm mad that
I've gone wrong In my head from
being In that place with those
others."

"No, 1 shan't. I shan't really.
"You will. It sounds mad."
"I shall know It Isn't. Tell me.

Please tell me."
She drew a little farther away

from him, sitting very upright, her
yes staring straight In front of her.

"It's Just this," she said. "I'm afraid
I'm going to be murdered."
"Murdered?"

"Yes, that sounds mad, doesn't Itt
Like what do they call It? perse-
cution mania."

j, "No," said Bobby. "You don't sound
mad at all Just frightened. Tell me
who wants to murder you and
why?" '

SHE was silent a minute or two,
and untwisting her

hands. Then she said In a low voice,
"My husband."

"Your husband?" Thoughts
whirled round In Bobby's bead. "Who
are you?" he said abruptly.

It was her turn to look surprised.
"Don't you know?"

"I haven't the least Ides."
She said: "I'm Molra Nicholson.

My husband Is Dr. Nicholson."
"Then you're not a patient there?"
"A patient? Oh. no." Her face

darkened suddenly. "I suppose you
think 1 speak llko one."

"No, no, I didn't mean that at all."
"It sounds mad, 1 know. But It

Isn't It Isn't! I see It In his eyes
when he looks at me. And queer
thlugs have happened accidents."

"Accidents?" said Bobby sharply,
"Yes. Ob, I know It sounds hys-

terical and as though I were making
It all up"

"Not a bit," said Bobby. "It sounds
perfectly reasonable. Go on. About
these accidents."

"They were Just accidents. He
racked the car, not seeing I was there
I Just Jumped 'aside lu time. And
some stuff that wss In the wrens
bottle oh, stupid things." She swal-
lowed convulsively.

"Why does your husbsnd want to
do away with you?" asked Bobby.

Perhaps he hardly expected a detin-
ue answer hut the answer came
promptly.

COOPERATIVE SELLING

THE DAliLBS. Or., March ,r

A (roup of Waaco county fruit and

Tiff table growers, ak1n more order
1y marketing ot cropa through a Joint
program, begin preparation today of
papers to incorporate a cooperative
ontanlMtlon.

An effort will be md to develop
atandard crtdta and uniformity of
pick lixjr among garden truck growers
primarily. Peach and apricot grower
may Join th organisation later. No
Immediate, plana pave been made for
establishment of a central packing
plant.
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Tomb's Drug Oo., Main & central.
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Strange aa It seems, a anake cannot
keep warm by exerclae It la always
aa cold aa the weather around. It.
Llko all amphibians and fifth, snakes
ars Their blood la
no warmer than the air or water that
surround! them, and they are at the
mercy of their environment whether
It be hot or cold.

Man, and ell animals,
however, have apeclal physiological
functions that tend to maintain the
body temperature of external
conditions, in cold weather the clr- -

dilating warm blood tends to spread
an even temperature. Everyone knows
that a brisk walk on a cold day stlm- -

ulates blood circulation and keeps the
body warm Every movement of every
muscle changes some energy Into heat. ;

d animals also have
the ability to reduce body tempera- -

ture when the weather la too hot.
Glands secrete perspiration on the
skin, this in turn evaporates end pro-
duces a lowering of the temperature.
Snakes, which are without the ability
to maintain their own body tempera-
ture hibernate during cold weather
In for when the mercury
drops snakes become sluggish and
finally entirely helpless.
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