
The Mutiny of the Albatross
CHAPTER IX—Continued

— 11—

On deck, early In the evening, they 
heard sounds of scuffling and shouting. 
The voices were too far off for any 
of the prisoners to hear what was 
said. Rut they knew some dreadful 
scenes of violence were being enacted, 
some such scene, perhaps, as that 
which had ended In Hullett’s murder. 
Mrs. Radway spoke In a level, hard 
voice. She addressed her remarks to 
Crosby Todd.

“I suppose you realize by this time, 
what chance we stand If Doctor Waite 
has been killed?"

The thought that he had gone bravely 
to a doom which could not be averted, 
and had gone from a group of people 
who plainly did not trust him, was 
horrible to her. She had always es­
teemed Ingratitude among the blacker 
sins, and now she was forced to ac­
cuse herself of i t  It was strange, 
she thought, that the only thing he 
had ever given her was a loaded auto­
matic pistol. Rut there wns no other 
gift so welcome to her. Images of 
Metzger’s grinning face came unbid­
den. She took the weapon from a 
drawer and counted Its six cartridges. 

• • • « * * •
Rettlngton was alone on the upper 

deck. He had plenty of steam. Drunk 
or sober, Kenzle was a good engineer 
and would have no shirkers. His his­
tory was curious. He had been an 
engineer on many ships, plying In 
many seas; but always he had been 
obliged to serve on vessels whose en­
gines were worn out, whose machinery 
would Invariably be on the point of 
giving way. Never In all his service 
hod he shipped on a vessel whose en­
gines were even passably good. Then, 
almost miraculously, he had been 
picked up by n man who knew his 
past misfortunes, held them club-llke 
over his head, and brought to the en­
gine room of the Albatross. It was 
not drink which made Kenzle weep 
when he saw the vertical, Inverted, 
compound condensing engines, which 
took their steam from an Almy water- 
tube boiler. It was unbelievable Joy. 
His dreams were realized. He was 
glad that Metzger, who knew next to 
nothing about marine engines, left him 
alone. No priest In the Gothic cathe­
dral was more reverent than Kenzie 
before his charge.

Sam and Metzger, flinging all care 
aside, started gambling. Each knew 
the other had money. Metzger was 
the betler player, but he was handi­
capped by a certain fear of any tricky 
play. Sam Interspersed his games 
with a: erdotes of men he had pun­
ished dreadfully for cheating. Inter­
ruptions inch as these cramped Metz­
ger's style of play. Sam was not go­
ing to he such good picking as he 
hoped. S ilt's  favorite form of punish­
ment, It seemed, was seml-strangula- 
tlon. It was a risky punishment, Sam 
confessed, because In the heat of the 
moment one might go too far. “An’ 
you know It In a minute,” Sam said. 
“There's something about a guy's face 
whose been squeezed a bit too hard, 
you won’t never forget."

“Dio mio!” Metzger said petulantly. 
“Let us talk of something else."

“Anything you say,” Sam returned. 
“Wot about?"

“There Is only one subject,” Metz­
ger said; he kissed his hand airily and 
raised his black eyes to heaven: 
“Women I”

Sam reflected on this for a minute. 
It was not easily he shifted his base. 
This woman business had been settled 
hours ago, and he told Metzger so. 
They were to be kept In the fore part 
o f the ship until Litnon came In sight. 
It was only then that the services of 
the surgeon would be no longer Indis­
pensable. He chuckled heavily as be 
thought of the doctor's surprise.

“All In good time,” Sam declared. 
“No use hurrying.”

Metzger was annoyed when Antonio 
Pereira, the cook whose name was en­
shrined In literature, came In with a 
plate of the same sort of caviare sand­
wiches he had been used to make for 
Radway.

Pereira was In the mood to talk 
of his conquests which hnd ranged 
through many sens. Metzger, usually 
interested In such matters, wished 
only to be left alone with Sim. It 
was almost midnight before the cook 
turned In.

“There Is a man like me,” Metzger 
said. “He has no use for caution. I 
tell you women love that kind. He 
has lived, while you—” Metzger 
shrugged his shoulders. "Poor Sam I”

“What do yer mean, ‘poor Sam I’ ” 
said the other Irritably. Sam was 
Stirred to Indignation. He poured 
forth accounts of his amours. He 
grew almost eloquent. But he still 
told his friend that his agreement 
with the navigator must be observed 
for safety's sake.

Sam allowed Metzger t-  »nee him 
on deck where they sprawled luxuri­
ously on two great wicker chairs. 
Metzger set out to tempt his com­
panion. Deliberately he sought to 
evoke Images which should banish 
prudence. He pointed to the silhouette 
of Bettlngton'a figure against the sky­
line In the distance.

“It doesut worry me,” said Metz­
ger. “I'm all right, Sam. It's you 
I’m sorry for.”

“Wot the h—I Is it?” 8am said pet­
tishly. By this time he understood 
that Metzger considered him one to be 
pitied. The Idea revolted him.

“While he's up there—and hell be 
there many hours—I know my woman 
Is all right. But what do you know 
shout the pretty little girl with dark 
flashing eyes? I'll tell you. She 
levee Hallett's nephew. They are
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young. You, my Sam, are old; you 
are cautious, you are alow. Is she go­
ing to wait for you when younger 
men offer themselves? How long will 
It take to get to Llinon? 1 will ask. 
Wnlt.”

He came hurrying back from the 
bridge.

“Seven days If the steam pressure 
Is kept up. Let us say eight days. 
Eight nights like this to sit up here 
and think about her, Sam. Dio mlol 
If It were for her I longed, do you 
think I would sit waiting, waiting?"

Sam still fought for strength to re­
sist this tempter. But Metzger’s words 
were firing his blood.

“You’ve got to wait yourself," he 
retorted. “I ain't the only one.”

Metzger laughed In scorn. He 
pointed again to the man on the 
bridge.

“I can nfford to wait," he said. 
“There my rival stays. There he 
sleeps. But youl How ’Sparks' must 
laugh at you, Sam 1"

“I'll break his neck," Sam said, 
licking his thick, dry lips.

“In eight days’ time. Do you hear 
me? That Is your revenge, Is It, to 
give him eight days down there with 
ber, while you wait for Costa lllca to 
come In sight.”

Metzger burst Into a peal of con­
temptuous laughter. The visions that 
were summoned by the tempter's sug­
gestions awoke In Sam the desire to 
kill.

“The door’s locked,” he said. “It’s 
steel and hard to get through."

“Why give yourself that trouble? 
The doctor there has the key In his 
pocket. He’ll do well enough In the 
chain locker.” Metzger saw that his 
words had fired Sam at last “Of 
course, If you're afraid,” he added, 
“well, then wait till we see Ltmon.”

For a moment Metzger feared he 
was to be victim to Sam's sudden 
flaming anger.

“Afraid of what?” he snarled.
“Of the doctor's pretending he 

hasn’t got the key.”
When Sam scrambled to his feet 

Metzger chuckled. His careful plans 
seemed likely to work out. Metz­
ger knew Sam’s strength and brutal 
rages. Probably the doctor had no 
key; this Sam would not believe; In­
evitably there would come a fight 
and he did not think any man on 
board had a chance against Sam. And 
with the doctor removed his pnth 
would be easier. For the moment he 
concerned himself nothing with the 
ultimate destiny of the vessel. Petty 
cautions were nothing to him In such 
a moment as this.

Sam wasted no time In explanations. 
Like Metzger, he had forgotten cau­
tion and future dangers In his rage 
and Jealousy. Bettlngton knew the 
Intruder was dangerous.

“Give me the key,” Sam com­
manded.

“What key?” Bettlngton asked.
"You know d—n well. I want the 

key to where the women are.”
“I have no key,” Bettlngton said.
Sam struck him across the mouth 

with the back of his monstrous hand. 
“You lie,” he cried. “I’ll have It, If 
I kill you.”

Then, suddenly, without any prep­
aration, Bettlngton struggling on deck 
with the enraged Sam. In a nearby 
chair Metzger In the moonlight 
watched eagerly.

Bettlngton dared not allow Sam to 
get those long simian arms about him. 
It was only the doctor's clever font-
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work and greater speed which en 
abled him to stem those savage rushes 
with continual Jabs. He knew they 
would not win the battle for h<m.

He decided to change bis tactics 
suddenly. There was a wrestling 
throw known aa the “flying mare,” 
which be had been shown by a Cornish 
miner In the Klondike years before. 
For Its execution not only consider­
able strength was needed, but accurate 
timing was equally an essential. Sam 
could not have weighed less than two 
hundred and fifty pounds, while Bet­
tlngton was some sixty pounds less

The ferocity of Sam's attacks was 
astounding. When the first burst of 
the assault did not bring him victory, 
tbs sailor, sobering a little under the

Increasing pain of bis bruised face, 
became more methodical. He saw 
that he must abandon this desire to 
beat Bettlngton to the deck with his 
flying fists and get a body hold.

It was while one of his accustomed 
habit channels was dammed for a mo­
ment by alcohol, and he paused for 
the fraction of a moment to think of 
a forgotten hold, that Bettlngton rec­
ognized his opportunity. With his 
right band he seized Sam's left wrist, 
swung him around a little and then 
grabbed the sailor’s right wrist while 
they were back to back, and then, 
with a mighty strain, leaned forward 
and flung him clear over his shoulder.

Sam fell with terrific violence, his 
head striking a rail. He lay there 
motionless, his head twisted queerly 
on Its thick and sinewy pillar. The 
fate be had promised others was bis 
own.

Metzger walked quickly over and 
looked down at the dead man.

“He forced It on me,” Bettlngton 
exclaimed. “You are witness of tha t 
I had no key.”

Metzger looked at the doctor with a 
singular satisfaction.

“I saw you kill him,” said he, “and I 
shall tell the others what I witnessed.” 
He wondered how he could turn this 
to his own advantage. Accustomed to 
lying and suspecting others of dishon­
esty, he did not believe Bettlngton's 
words. Of course, he had the keys 
and would go below to be caressed 
and praised by Evelyn Radway for his 
victory. The thought was unbearable, 
enraging.

Metzger’s knife flashed out. Noth­
ing should keep the key from him. 
But as he raised the knife Betting- 
ton's fist caught him on the temple 
and knocked him down. Before he 
could regain his weapon the doctor 
hnd tossed It Into the ocean. Metzger 
snt up on his haunches for a few sec­
onds ; he cursed himself for leaving 
the revolver below.

“Your life Is worth nothing,” he 
cried angrily, clambering to his feet 
“In two minutes you will be as Sam 
Is and I shall go down and console her 
for your loss.”

Bettlngton watched him race down 
the companion calling loudly for help. 
Obviously two minutes seemed a lib­
eral computation as an estimate of 
the doctor’s life span.

He made what haste he could to 
the barred door and called for Instant 
admission. To remain outside was to 
be killed. To Join the Imprisoned four 
offered Immediate respite, even though 
It might be a brief one.

Mrs. Radway opened the door; he 
darted Inside and barred It. She 
looked at him In horror. He had for­
gotten that his face was bruised and 
bleeding.

A moment later there was a con­
fused sound of shouting and a fusil­
lade of bullets struck the steel bulk­
head.

“Y’ou see how perfectly they trust 
me,” he commented.

He turned his head to see Crosby 
Todd hurrying toward him.

“They were after the doctor,” Mrs. 
Radway said.

“I should feel happier If I thought 
that I was the only one needed,” Bet- 
tington said soberly. He lowered his 
voice as he saw Mary and her broth­
er. “They are outside ravening like 
wolves.”

“Can they get In?” Evelyn Radway 
asked.

“I doubt It,” he said, with an air of 
cheerfulness. “Not tonight, anyway."

To the four he was confronting the 
weather seemed suddenly to have be­
come rough. There was a perceptible 
difference In the motion of the Alba­
tross.

“She Isn't steering,” Bettlngton ex­
plained. “She’s wallowing in the 
trough of the sea, but there's no dan­
ger yet.”

“Why did you leave the wheel If 
you are the only man capable of tak­
ing charge?” Todd demanded.

“Because a dead steersman would 
have been equally useless. Don't you

understand that they want to kill me? 
I, confess I don't see why, unless It la 
they have discovered I’m bent on help­
ing you. First Sam came at me and 
then Metzger tried to knife me. I 
don’t think they kuew I had changed 
the course.”

He saw that Mary shivered at the 
mention of Sam. The thought of him 
had given her nightmare terrors.

“What reason dld they give?" Todd 
asked. He was still convinced that 
there was an effort to dupe him.

“That they wanted the keys to this 
part of the yacht.’

Bettlngton turned to Mary and 
smiled. He had been able, after all, 
to do something for Tubby Unwin’s 
girl. Not again would Sam menace 
her.

“Sam Is dead,” he told her. "Metz­
ger Is In command and swore to get 
help and have me killed. That's why 
I had to burst In here.” There was 
something a little wistful In his tone. 
“I wish I could feel I was more wel­
come.”

"You don’t doubt my welcome, I 
hope,” Mrs. Radway said gently.

He looked Into her eyes with some­
thing of adoration. Surely no man 
had ever so grievous a prospect ahead 
of him. Her friendship heartened 
him.

“Thank God,” he said, “I am sure 
of you.”

The sight stirred Crosby Todd to 
indignation.

“You say Sam Is dead,” he remarked. 
“How do you know that?”

“Because I killed him,” said Bet­
tlngton.

CHAPTER X

Slivers to the Rescue
Of all those who made up the crew 

of the Albatross, none had been so 
thrilled with the day's happenings as 
Slivers. He possessed a boy’s appe­
tite for adventure. His earliest am­
bitions were directed toward a career 
of piracy, and In this, hls fifth voyage, 
they seemed about to be realized.

Slivers had seen men die. He had 
crept on deck and looked, fascinated, 
at Sam, whose red face was white at 
last, and whose stubborn neck was 
bent at a horrifying angle. But Silv­
ers had hls doubts as to the final out­
come of the struggle. Of all these 
men of blood and violence, he es­
teemed the prowess of the tall doctor 
most highly. Anyone who could have 
killed Sam with hls bare hands. 
“He,” said Slivers, thinking It over, 
“he’s the guy for my money!”

If the amazing doctor should sally 
forth and overwhelm the rest, where 
exactly would Augustus Condon stand? 
That was Slivers’ problem. Pirates, 
he had read, Invariably met their doom 
swinging from a yard-arm over yawn­
ing black waters.

Slivers stole quietly from the door 
of Metzger’s room and came stealthily 
to the one which had been so recently 
assaulted. Just the other side Bet­
tlngton was trying to snatch some 
sleep; continuous tapping awoke him. 
Listening Intently, he could henr hls 
name spoken In a shrill treble. He 
threw the door open, pistol In hand, 
and saw Slivers.

“Ain't got nuthin’ to eat, have yer?” 
Slivers demanded.

“No,” Bettlngton whispered.
“I’ll get some,” said the boy Jaunt­

ily. “Cook’s In with the chief, talkin’ 
about the skirts. Crazy about ’em. 
The rest Is soused. They’ll never 
get me.”

He brought a ham already cooked, 
an Eden cheese and quantities of 
canned fruit and milk.

“Slivers,” said Bettlngton, when he 
saw the loot, “what’s the Idea of help­
ing ns like this? What do you expect 
to get for It?”

The yard-arm, with Its dangling 
victim, recurred. He was Inspired 
with sudden cunning.

“If they knew, they’d kill me,” he 
whispered. He cast about for a word. 
“I’m a neutral,” said Slivers.

“You're the best little neutral I ever 
knew,” Bettlngton said heartily, as he 
looked at the provender. "Where are 
you going now?” He had some Idea 
of adding the boy to hls company.

“Back to hear what they're saying.” 
He shook hls head wisely. “I’ll come 
around agen tomorrer night”

M ennonite Colony in A m erica  in Y ear 1662
Mennonltes first appeared In Amer­

ica about 1662, when a baud of 24, 
led by Pieter Cornelius Plockhoy, or­
ganized a settlement, but It was not 
until a century later that the cult be­
came firmly established.

The settlement which was one of 
the early plans for the occupation of 
the Delaware by any of the European 
sectarians, did not last. Plockhoy, 
with hls 24 followers, made a con­
tract with the Burgomelsters and 
Regents of Amsterdam, for the found­
ing of a colony “In any part of the 
district of this Colonle wherever It 
may please to lie, as thpy shall be 
willing to cultivate and pasture.”

After adopting various rule? and 
regulations, the colony was broken up 
by the English under Sir Robert Carr 
In 1664, and nothing whatever Is

P alm  S ac rad  to  E g y p tia n s
The date palm tree Is a sacred 

thing. For thousands of-years It bas 
been to the Egyptian fellahs and to 
the nomads of Africa the tree of life 
and the tree of death. Its dates are 
so nourishing that with frugal races 
they are s principal article ef food. 
Upon Its transparent bark was writ­
ten, In ancient hieroglyphics, the first 
awakening of human thought. Its 
wood provided coffins for the old Egyp­
tian tombs; IU essences perfumed the 
wrappings of mummies.

-known of the fate of members of the 
colony. It Is stated that Plockhoy, the 
leader, and hls wife, arrived at Ger­
mantown In 1694, after hawing wan­
dered In the wilderness for 30 years, 
and were given a home by the Men- 
nonites at that place.

T o  “ T u rn  S ta te ’» E v id e n ce?”
State's evidence Is the evidence pro­

duced by the government In criminal 
prosecution. The term also applies 
to a person who gives such evidence. 
When a person Implicated In a crime 
voluntarily confesses hls share and 
gives testimony that will Incriminate 
hls accomplices he Is said to “turn 
state’s evidence," namely, he becomes 
a witness for the state. In such cases 
there Is generally an express or Im­
plied promise on the part of the au­
thorities that they will not prosecute 
the witness who thus testifies, or that 
he will at least be dealt with leniently. 
Prosecutors do not usually promise 
such Immunity unless there Is Insuffi­
cient evidence to convict the defend­
ant without the testimony In question. 
—Pathfinder Magazine.

Crosby Todd was the first to rise.
He looked with astonishment at the 
provisions. In hls first flush of grati­
tude he forgot that Bettlngton must 
have opened the door and been in 
communication with the enemy; this 
was soon to seem a very suspicious 
action.

At the same time, In the after part 
of the ship Metzger and Pereira faced 
one another. They bud fallen asleep 
after hours of splendid planning. They 
had decided with enthusiasm to slay 
the doctor, the wireless operator and 
Bob Unwin us soon as morning came.

The morning came too soon: they 
had been scarcely two hours asleep 
when Kenzle awoke them. Already 
they were paying the penalty of the 
reckless mixing of drinks. Kenzle 
brought an enormous pot of coffee; 
he wanted to talk business. “What’s 
going to be done?” be asked.

Pereira waved an arm Impatiently. 
He did not realize that the Albatross 
was rolling gently In the trough of the

Odor After Rainfall
Rain has no odor, but In tailing 

purifies the sir. Often rain Is pro­
duced by electrical charges In the sir, 
snd these charges produce a gas 
called ozons which baa a delightful 
fresh odor.

“A Letter for the Doc!” Said Silvers.
summer sea. He was anxious for those 
delights which had been assured In 
Llmon.

“We waste time,” he declared with 
dignity; "go as fast as you can.”

Metzger sobered, saw things In a 
less happy light. In his mad anger 
towurd Bettlngton he hnd forgotten 
that unless a competent navigator 
were discovered the Albatross must 
drift until another boat had seen her 
and reported her condition or proffered 
the help that would not be accepted. 
Mike could steer a course If It were 
set, but who was to set it?

Kenzle delivered an ultimatum. “I 
want to know If I’m to let my fires 
out or keep up steam."

“Go below,” Metzger commanded. 
“I will let you know what Is to be 
done.”

Metzger convicted himself of gross 
stupidity. Why had be not applauded 
the surgeon for the death of Sam 
and so gained hls whole confidence? 
Instead of this, hls Insane Jealousy 
had cropped out. It had driven the 
doctor to the side of the woman he 
longed for. It had left the yacht with­
out the one man who could find where 
shoals were and watch the charts for 
hidden dangers. When Slivers ap­
peared with the omelette Metzger 
had decided on hls course. The boy 
would do as a messenger to Bettlngton 
and the rest. They would hardly 
shoot him; If they did, little harm 
would be done.

He took a piece of the ship’s mono- 
grammed paper and scribbled a note. 
Pereira approved It and Slivers was 
used as the messenger.

When the cook’s helper rapped at 
the door and, since was on a legiti­
mate errand, dared to shout, It was 
Crosby Todd who cautiously peered 
through. Bettlngton wns rigging up 
on electric stove in what had been 
Kadway’s room.

“A letter for the Doc,” said Slivers.
Todd drew him in and shut the 

floor.
“Where Is It?” Todd demanded.
“It’s for the Doc."
“I’ll give It to him." Todd snatched 

It from him roughly. Instinctively he 
felt there must be something here 
which would give color to hls sus­
picions. “It’s all right," he said to 
Slivers.

Todd did not read It until he was 
out of sight. Hls eyes grew bright 
Here was the evidence be needed to 
convince Mrs. Radway. Now she must 
abandon this stubbornly held faith. 
Allowing a few minutes to elapse he 
went back to the waiting boy.

“Doctor Waite will write an an­
swer In half-an hour. He says he 
must consider the proposition. Now 
run away for thirty minutes, son.”

Silvers’ message was received In 
the silence of deep gloom.

“What’s he mean by that?” Metzger 
demanded when the boy had gone.

“She will not let him le a v e  her,” 
Perlera said. “What e ls e  should 
It be?”

So busied was Bettlngton In wiring 
the little unconnected stove, that hs 
did not notice the others were gath­
ered In Mrs. Radwsy's room Evelyn 
Radway knew from the triumph on j 
Todd's face that he had some new 
winged barb for the doctor. She felt 
she had never detested anyone so 
much as this self-assured young man, 
upon whose worde Mary and her broth­
er hong.

“Mrs. Radway.” Todd began, “yoo 
know our Interests all lie In the soma 
direction. In Justice to ua aa well as 
yourself yon wouldn’t want lo pul 
confidence In anyone you knew posi­
tively was unworthy, would you?”

"Certainly not."
(T O  B E  C O N T IN U E D )

MAKV GRAHAM BONNER.
—  !■ OOFvfcGn? I< w t l ’ iSN um >OM ■ *

ZOO ANIMALS

“It was a shame the way those
peacocks were getting all the atten­
tion. You see, the giraffe arranged 
this Joke,” the deer said.

“Yes, he arranged the Joke,” anoth­
er deer agreed, and the giraffe grinned. 
“At least, be planned most of It, and 
saw that It would happen as be had 
planned."

“Oh, look," the children were shout­
ing to each other, “the giraffe's neck 
Is Just as green as green can be.

“It’s not all green, but there are 
green streaks In It, lots and lots of 
them.

“What a very queer giraffe.”
“And look!’’ another child said, 

“there Is a deer with bright green 
patches all over him.

“How funny he looks. How very, 
very funny. I have never seen such 
i funny giraffe and such a funny 
deer."

And the members of the giraffe fam­
ily and the members of the deer fam­
ily laughed to themselves and looked 
it each other as though to say they 
thought It was a very good Joke, too.

“All the people are looking ut us," 
the deer said.

The giraffe nodded with bis long 
neck. •

“You were very bright to have 
thought of It,” the deer continued, 
‘kind we are glad we followed your 
example.”

“No one has been near the peacocks 
for ever so long," said another deer.

“Not a soul," said the first one. 
‘They're ull looking at us. They’re 
is puzzled as they can be.”

“Great!” they all shouted.
“The peacocks certainly were lovely 

today with all their beautiful colors,"

All Over His Long Neck.
one child said, ‘‘but this giraffe and 
this deer are the most Interesting look 
Ing animals 1 have ever seen.’*

“I wonder where their home was be­
fore they came here,” another child 
said.

Pretty soon the keeper came along 
to give the animals their supper.

“Well, did I ever,” he said, as he 
saw the crowd around the yards oc­
cupied by the giraffe and Arabian 
deer.

“What have those animals been 
doing?”

And then he knew what had hap­
pened.

They had gone over near a fence 
where they seldom wandered, and 
which had Just been painted with 
fresh green paint, and the girnffe hnd 
bent dowD so that It got all over hls 
long neck.

They had made every one come and 
look at them—and the pencocks had 
before been receiving all the attention 
and all the callers.

Oh, they thought It wns such n good 
Joke, such a very, very, vdry good 
Joke.

They were delighted with their Joke

RIDDLES

What does a ball do when It stops 
rolling? Looks round.

• • •
Plant a puppy nnd what would 

come up ? Dogwood.
• • •

Why Is an Easter egg like a Joke? 
They both get cracked.

« • •
When Is a fence like a great dlseov- 

ary? When It Is wireless.
• » •

Which travels faster, heat or cold? 
Heat, for you catch a cold.

• * •
Why Is a colt like an egg? It must 

be broken before It can be used.
• • •

Why Is the letter A never III? Bfr 
cause It Is always found In health.

• • •
What goes up nnd down, yet never 

touches sky or ground? A pump 
handle. • • •

What seven letters did the old lady 
say as she looked into the empty flour 
barrel? O I C U R M T.

» * •
What Is the difference between a 

hill and a pill? One Is hard to get 
up, the other Is hard to get down.

• • •
Why doe* a girl with bobbed hair 

find It difficult to keep her things sate 
ly? Because she has lost all her 
locks.

• •  •
What Is the difference between n 

mountain snd s song sung by a boy?
One Is so high, and the other is s« 
low (solo).

ACHES
There’s scarcely an ache or pain 

that Bayer Aspirin won’t  relieve 
fromptly. It can’t remove the cause, 
but it will relieve the pain I Head­
aches. Backaches. Neuritis and 
neuralgia. Yes, and rheumatism. 
Read proven directions for many 
important uses. Genuine Aspirin 
can’t depress the heart. Look foe 
the Bayer cross:

.

BADIO SET BUILDERS. W» »ell at ChU 
c a g o  p r ic e « , f. o. b. S e a tt le ,  W a sh in g to n . 
W e d e l C o m p a n y , t h e  P a r ta  Jo b b e rs .

i  Am azing v a lu e  in  all heavy breeds, 
I  W h ite  Le«h<.W h ite  Leghorn*, pu lle ts, yearling 

j D h e n s  a n d  day-old  turkey«. W rite
MBr fo»- new  low  prices. 100% liv e  de- 
W  livery  guaran teed . 20 years’ repu- 
w  ta t ion yout safeguard.

.'Jay Todd QUEEN HATCHERY 
2420 la t  At». .  S eattle , W a lk .

Pathetic Reunion That
Has Film Outclassed

Stranger than fiction and more 
moving than a film Is a story which 
comes from Saint Oilier, France. The 
scene Is a cafe at Qulvrechaln. - 
Among the customers Is an elderly 
woman. A miner enters. He has a 
story to tell; He relates how hls fa­
ther abandoned hls mother In this 
very same village of Quivrechain In 
1885, nnd took him to America when 
he was three years of age. His fa­
ther died shortly after bis arrival, 
and lie was adopted by Boles, who 
made a miner of him. Eventually 
he returned to France, working In 
a pit at Hensles and passing as a 
Polish miner. The elderly woman 
put questions, and the miner was 
astonished when the woman Jumped 
up In great excitement and declared 
that he was not a Pole, hut a French­
man, and that he was her son, taken 
from her 44 yeurs ngo.

EADACHE ?
r Instead of dangerous heart do* {
r pressanta take safe, mild, purely ,
' v e g e ta b le  N ATURE’S REMEDY t
r and get rid of the bowel poiaona J 
t h a t  c au se  the trouble. Noth- ,

' in g  like Iff for biliousness, sick j 
r headache and constipation. Acts i 
1 pleasantly. N ever gripes.

M ild, safe, purely vegetable 
A t druggists—only 25c. M ake the teat tonight. 

FEEL LIKE A MILLION. TAKE

TO-N IGHT
' ! TOMORROW ALRIGHT

. w«*

N o th in g  D oing
Secretary MeCankle of tlie Ameri­

can Institute of Actuuries told a 
story at a banquet in Des Moines.

“A waiter In a night club,” he said, 
“complained bitterly to the cloakroom 
girl.

“ ‘The whole night through,’ he 
moaned, ’I’ve had the hardest kind of 
bard luck. Haven’t made a cent on 
the side, not a cent. I added In the 
dale on every blasted bill, hut not 
once did the trlclc work. Not once 
the whole night through.’ ,

“ ’You poor fish,’ said the cloak­
room girl, 'no wonder your trieje 
didn’t work. Don’t you know tTfttf 
all these people here are attending 
the actuaries’ convention?” ' .5-  

■ — * 
Word’« Significance

The ending “worth” in the names 
of places signifies that the town 
stands on the point of land made by 
a bend of a river, or a tongue of land 
between two rivers.

OLD DOCTOR'S IDEA 
IS BIG HELP TO 

ELDERLY PEOPLE

In 1885, old Dr. Caldwell made a 
discovery for which elderly people 
the world over praise him today!

Years of practice convinced him 
that many people were endanger­
ing their health by a careless 
choice of laxatives. Ho he began a 
search for a harmless prescription 
which would be thoroughly effec­
tive, yet would neither gripe nor 
form any habit At last he found It.

Over and over he wrote It, when 
he found people bilious, headachy, 
out of sorts, weak or feverish ; with 
coated tongue, bad breath.no appe­
tite or energy. It relieved the most 
obstinate cases, and yet was gentle 
with women, children and elderly 
people.

Today the same famous, effective 
prescription, known a* Dr. Cald­
well’s Syrup Pepsin, Is the world’s 
most popular laxative. It may b* 
obtained from any drugstore.
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