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The Mutiny of the Albatross

CHAPTER X—Continued
o D

“Then I'm afrald I've got a bit of
bad pews for you" He told her by
what means the letter had fallen Into
hisa hands. “You may think It was
not strictly honorable, and 1 suppose
it wasn't, but I had Mary to think
about and something told me 1 ought
to. In the end you'll be glad, too.”

She read it through and handed ft
back; she wondered that her band
could be so steady and her face so
Inscrutable. Yet in her heart she was
saying, “1 can never be truly happy
again, no matter how long the years
of my lfe”

The note was addressed slmply,
“Andy Orme."”
“Dear Andy:” It began. *“What's

the use of quarreling about the Rad.
way woman now? [ was wrong to be
go savage about It, but I'm not the
cold caleulating type llke you. We
need you to take the yacht to Limon.
It you don't It means back to San
Quentin for you, for we shall surely
be reported and a search made. If
you'll fight for her when we get to
C. R. I'm willlng. Untll then let os
make peace, Answer Immediately.
“HERMAN METZGER."™

“l told the boy to come back In
half an hour. e will know enough
to convince you, If this (sn't sufficient.
I'tl bring him In here and we can
cross-examine him."

“What do you want to do? Mrs.
Radway asked In a stralned and life
less volce. Mary looked at her with a
sympathy she dared not show, “She
really loved him,” thought the wise
Mary.

"Get the doctor in here and make
him answer,” Todd thought tha thing
wns obvious. “When we're through
with him, we'll hear the boy. Bob,
fetch him."

The moments of walting were the
bitterest that any hour of a life, In
which sorrow had seldom been ahsent
of late years, had brought Evelyn
Radway. The (foundations of her
falth were shaken. She could not un-
derstand by whnt miracle of self-pos-
session she wns able to control her
gelf and compose her features so that
the others did not see her secret writ-
ten there.

Bettington pale and

wns looking

tired. There was a dull pain in his
right side which had grown worse
since hls struggle with Sam; It was

some wrenched sinew, he supposed.

He tried not to let It be seen. Of
them all Mrs., Ludway saw he suf-
fered.

“What's this?' he nsked essaylng

cheerfulnes=s. *“A councll of defense?”

Although he aidlressed hls words to
Evelyn Radway, she did not answer.
But her face alone showed no emotion.
Crosby Todd had trlumph written on
his, with a tinge of mallce In It. Bob
felt and expressed contempt; he was
angry with himself for having ad-
mired the man. And Mary looked at
him as one might gnze at some crea-
ture of whom deadly qualities are
pointed out.

Bettington dropped Joto a chalr
wearlly. This was to be one more
exhibition of Todd's absurdity.

“It seems I'm on trlal agaln,™ he
sald, “the pertinacious Todd my ae-
cuser”—Bettington looked around—
“and the jury ready to conviet.”

“Why do you call yourself Doctor
Waite, when It Isn't your name?”

Bettington felt himself flushing ke
a boy detected openly In falsehood.
He knew his accuser felt he had
scored a point.

“What is my name?” he demanded.
*T'll admit it Isn't Walte.”

“Your name ls Andy Orme,” Todd
erled,

Usually ready In any of the emenr
gencles normal men are called on to
meet, Bettington found himself ut-
terly nnprepared for this. His face
showed It. There was confusion writ.
ten on It and for a moment helpless
ness and despair. All that he In-
tended to tell them, prefacing It with
the story of his abduction. was now
useless, They would belleve It all
part of the monstrous chain of ex-
cuses he had woven to Inll susplelon.

“It lsn't Orme, either,” he answered
“You'd better hear the whole thing
from the beginning.”

He was amazed at Mrs Radway's
suddenly changed attitude.

“Spare us that,” she sald Never
had he seen her look so cold and un
approachable. B8he had learned In
the space of a few seconds that the
mano she had ldealized was, Indeed, a
member of this crew of crime. She
had no longer any feelings of her
own to consider. She must look after
Mary Unwin. She reached for the
folded letter that lay on the table
before Todd.

“UMay 1 see
ton asked

He read It and then angered them
by smiling. Now, at least, he knew
why he was prejudged

“This Is good news on the whole”
he remarked, “there's a chance of
saving you."

“For what? Evelyn Radway asked

“For any 0se you may choose Lo
put your life. I mean, I think | can
get you to Savannah. [If Mr. Todd
can be ns quick In an emergency as
he s with his tongue, and the other
Iad will risk it, we may be able to
selze the ship.”

“And leave Mary

that letter?" Betting

and Mrs. Rad

way without protection?" Todd glared
at him angrily; such a ruse was oo
transpareat.

“Not good enough,” he
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sald sarcastically,
you-call-yourself."

“I'd llke to tell you my real name,”
Bettington sald, rising stifly from the
chalr, wholly unconsclous of Todd's
threatening gesture. “You won't be-
lleve It now."

“Why tell 1t then?" Todd retorted.

Bettington kept his temper with an
effort.

“Because some day, when we get
out of this h—I ship, 1 shall ba able
to remind you 1 gave you the oppor
tunity to belleve and you would not.”

“Does It matter?” Evelyn Radway
asked frigidly.

“Not very much, 'm afrald, to you;
but It's Important to me. ['m a paint-
er by profession, as | think you'll be
lleve. 1 was at Harvard with the
father of these Unwin children, as
they can find out If they put me to the
test. He would recognize me as How-
ard Bettington.™

“He did before they burled you,”
Bob broke in, triumphantly, He re
membered how broken up his father
had been at the sad death of his old
friend. Was this man never to make
a likely statement? “There's nothing
will make us belleve you even If we
wanted to."

Mary looked at him with deeper
horror In her eyes than Bob had
shown. She remembered how he had
led her to talk of her father; he had
seemed so interested In him that she
had chattered all sorts of Intimate de-
tails which he had treasured up to
bolster this attempted Imposition,

Bettington looked at them wearily,
They were willing to believe him
gullty of almost any crime, but to all
that was true they turned deaf, un-
friendly enrs.

He shrugged hls shoulders and
moved toward the door,

“All right. I'll see you get enough
food. I suppose no edvice of mine Is
welecome, but remember your ultimate
safety depends almost entirely on my
efforts and 1 don't propose to be ham-
pered by any childish actions of young
heroes llke you. You two are to re
main here untll 1 tell you otherwise"

“You're taking a whole lot on your-
self,” Todd sald angrily. “Where do
you get your authority?”

“By the right of being the strongest
man op this ship and the most des
perate.” Bettington glared at Crosby
Todd In such a way that the younger
man felt the element of personal fear
possess him. *“I am engaged, single-
handed, In an effort to bring you to
Savannah and 1 won't have any more
scenes llke these. ['ve stood enough
from you all. When I give my signal
~three double raps—let me be ad-
mitted instantly, See that some one
Is on guard night and day.”

His heart was full of bitterness.
They would not even give him a
chance to explain. Evelyn Radway had
changed utterly, He had Imagined
that from her a spirit of falrness
might be expected always,

“We ought not to have let him go,”
Todd sald, when they heard the bulk-
head close. “We ought to have held
him as a hostage."

Mrs. Radway, thought she had come
to the popular way of thinking, was
not reconclled to her new leader.

“You would be a chlld In his hands,”
she sald contemptuously., *“Can’t you
understand that yet?"'

“If you still belleve In him,” Todd
sald, “there I8 & new chance to prove
you are wrong. This boy Slivers ought
to be back If he didn't meet Orme.
I'lt put him through the third degree
and you can ask what questions you
like.”

it so happened that the furtive
Slivers missed the surgeon and came
rapping at the steel door. There was
no necessity to put him through a
severe cross-examination. He had
that dramatic sense which finds Its
metler In publicity. What he had not
heard, and what he did not under
stand about the motives of the crew,
he amplified and hardly guessed he
was lylng.

“Sure he's one of 'em,” sald the hoy
eagerly. “Him an' the steward was
the hosses. [His name's Orme. He
was a murderer and forger who broke
Sap Quentin and killed a prison
guard They say he was a big doctor
In New York once. The ponles was
his ruln—them an’ the wheel.”

Evelyn Radway was the only one of
them who remembered the trial of a
celebrated surgeon of brilliant parts
and good famlily; he had killed the
man who was threatening te prosecute
him for forgilng a check And this
was the man who had just gone from
them promising safety |

“We ought! to know how many men
there are on board,” she declared,
“and how their sympathles are. Sure
Iy they can't all be bad™

Slivers shook his head knowingly
“They're a pretty hard bunch. The
steward he picked ‘em ‘cause they
were tough and he'd got the goods on
em. They're afrald to go back.”™

“Who killed Captain Hallett? Todd
demanded. He saw Evelyn Radway's
face grow whiter as he asked IL

“Sam,” sald Slivers Instantly, “Bam
Is some shot. Say,” he added, “do
you know why the steward stood
there and laughed at the Cap Ilke
he did He'd made Hamner (risk
him fArst. Hamner got the gun the
Cap had In his hip pocket, bat be

“Doctor Whatever-

never thought he'd pack another, Car
rled one up on his chesCC ‘That fouled
Hamner.”

“] want the names of the rest of
the crew.,” Mrs. Radway sald.

Slivers was ready and wlilling to
help,

“Metzger's the first Then there's
Perelra, the cook. Kenzle makes
three, Graumann, Hamner and

Krause; that's six, ain't It. Mike, the
deck hand, Is seven, and Doc elght.
There are two men down there with
Kenzle or somethin' llke that. Just
forelgners who don't know no United
States. They're scared to come up.
Countin® me, there's eleven against
you two fellers. Swell chance you've
got I*

“Why shonld we reckon you as one
of them?" Mrs. Radway asked. “Can't
youn see the danger of belng assoclated
with men Illke that? When we get

back to New York—"
“But we aln't,” sald Sllvers sagely,
difference.

“That's the We're goln'

“Sults Me,” Kenzie Sald Carelessly.
“All Right, Cap.”

to some place In Central America. I
told the Doe 1 was a neutral.”

“Teall me about Kenzle,” Mrs. Rad-
way sald. She remembered that the
second englneer had not struck her
a8 belng the same depraved sort as
his superior. Slivers was ready as
usual. It seemed that no crimes of
blood were lald to Kenzle's door. His
confllet with the law was of a big-
amous nature. Wives In many ports
clamored for him. For the rest he
wans & qulet man now engrossed In
the adoration of perfect machinery,

Slivers considered Metzger, Perelra,
Graumann, Krause and Hamner to be
bad men capable of anything, Mlike
was easlly led,

“And the doctor?" asked Todd.

“He’s playlng a deep game,” sald
the lad. “Metzger's afrald of him."
The lad saw he was upon dellcate
ground. New conventions hedged him
around. Here, In the presence of the
desired woman he dared not recount
the precise reasons for Metzger's
Jealousy. But when he left he could
have rendered Bettington oo greater
disservice, He had painted him as
the sinister and dominating figure who
brooded over the strange cruise of the
Albatross, betraying now qualities of
honesty and courage, and then moods
of bafing violence and rage. It was
this sense of contrast which most ap-
pealed to the boy Augustus Condon.

“Well," Crosby Todd sald, when bhe
had gone, “1 suppose there's no ques
tion that my susplclons were correct?”
His words were almed solely at Mrs.
Radway,

“l am afrald not,” she sald, “but
there's oo evidence yet that we shall
suffer any harm from him. He knows
I am ready enough to pay any ransom
he demands."

L] L] L L] L] L] L
In the Iuxurious quarters aft Bet
tington came upon Metzger and

Pereira sprawling on the great wicker
chairs.

“Well? sald Bettington,
your propositlon?”

“You read the letter?”

“In which you ask me to take you
to a convenlent place where you can
slgnal to a pllot and then get rid of
me. | knew very well thalt was what
Sam meant and | know you two pre
clous birds have the rame ldea. liere
are my terms. ['ll take you to land
In my own way. | will have nabody
on the upper deck. [f you bave mep
to spare, use them for stoking. 1
shall not leave the post.”

“But who will take n spell when you
sleep?”

“I'll get that boy Bob up. If you
want me, send a message by Slivers
when he brings food You've seen
that I'm able to take care of myself
Well, I'll treat either of you just as
I did Bam, If you s much put your
foot on the maln companion.”™

The twaln protested, but In the end
they gave In.

Bettington had heard no fearsome
stories of violence where Kenzie was

“what's

concerned He remembered that the |

i
man was In the habit of marrying In
his moments of sea leave and re
gretting it In haste. No such charges
were over him as troubled the others.
But he feared walting wives more
than jall terrors.

“I'm In control,” Bettington sald
to him. *1 want all the steam yoo can
glve me. Have you enough help?”

“I've got these bunkles,” Kenzle an-
swered.

“If yon want anything send word by
the boy Slivers, I'm not allowing any-
one on the upper deck."”

“Sults me,” Kenzle sald carelessly.
“All right, Cap.”

He was already urging his men to
activity. He cared little what went
on outside his province,

Bettington Immediately went to the
barred deor and rapped as he had ar
ranged. Todd let him In

“I've made terms with them,” Bet.
tington announced. “I'm to take
charge. Nobody 1s allowed on the
upper deck. I need help; I've selected
Bob."

“What am 1 to do?" Bob asked.

“Take your turn at the wheel and
wike me if you see or hear anything
susplcious, You'll sleep up there, so
bring all the kit necessary., As for you,
Todd, you stays here and never desert
your post for a moment, I sald I had
made terms with them. That's only
partly true. I've forced them for the
moment to agree with me, They'll
start plotting in & few hours, so con-
tinue to be on the watch. Under no
condition should you go outside thls
part of the ship, Mrs. Kadway. When
the time comes that It's safe, you
will beg told. Slivers 1s a kind of oili-
clal messenger. You can use him If
necessary.”

When the doctor left them, Crosby
Todd was especlally vehement In his
denunclation of the scheme that
robbed them of Bob.

“You don't think Bob's In danger?”
Mary demanded.

“Not exactly that, but don't you see
he wants to curry favor? He'll try
and make Bob think he's a misunder-
stood hero.”

“Not after reading that letter,” Bob
poswered. “No chance!”

CHAPTER XI

Bettington Captures the Cook

In a sense the breach between Bet-
tington and Mrs. Radway left him
better able to carry out his plans. He
was, at least, relleved of the neces-
sity of trylng to convince her of his
Integrity. They had condemned him
already and no more would he have to
seek for excuses.

In keeping the vpper deck free of
the crew he was seeking to lessen the
risk of sudden attack. There was al-
ways a danger that men who had been
so much at sea would notlce he was
pot steering a southern course, and
his arbitrary rullng about keeping the
deck clear must have engendered mls-
glving among men wliose nalures were
glven to suspiclon and fear of the
motives too obvious to them.

They would make a concerted rush
some night. Perhaps not all would
come by the easlly watched compan-
lon., They would swarm over the
stanchions in the darkness and that
would be the end of Howard Betting-
ton, painter of seascapes.

Bob, on his way to the bridge,
paused a horrified second when he
saw Sam's twisted body. Under Cros-
by Todd's advice he had determined
to be very brusque and unbending
with the doctor. He was to seek to
give the Impresslon of one working
for the common good, but not to be
Influenced by threats or a show of
consideration.

Contrary to Todd's declaration that
the doctor would try and Ingratiate
himself, there wans no welcoming
smile,

“What do you know about the com-
pass?" be was psked. It was bumlliat.
Ing to admit that he knew nothing.

For almost an hour Bettington talked
to him. “You will take a few hours
at the wheel during the day. At nizht
you can sleep, Wake me up directly
you see a face anywhere near. I've
forbldden this deck to every one ex-
cept Slivers and I'm far from trusting
him yet."”

“What would anyone want?' Bob
asked. He was still staunch In his
bellet that Cresby Todd's susplelons
were correct ones,

“To kill me and you frst. After
that, break In down below. Look here,
Bob, I'm not In any mood for con-
versation, but let me tell you this. |
I'm to be obeyed absclutely.
comes looking up the companion and
I see him, 1 shall shoot. If he comes

when I'm sleeping send him back; for |
" | relatives of the Lemur famlily

I shall most certainly discipline him.
When he saw Bob quall at this he
smiled. “What would you expect from
a desperado llke me?”

When Slivers came up with a tray |
of food he was minded to be logua- |
clous. The cook and Melzger were |
gambling. Krause, Hamner, Mike and
Graumann, too, were playing. Ouly
Kenzle and his hunkies were working

“Tell Metzger to send some of them |

op here—two only—to heave Sam over

the slde
Metzger

8am. Now

had forgotten all about
he recalled with sudden
pleasure that in Sam's pockets was
gold enough to contlnue that game
and win back what Perelra had taken
Hamner was sent on deck with Mike,
Hamner was instructed to remove the
gold. He reported that a more en
terprising person had been there first

Infuriated, the engineer accused the
cook, It was well known that the
cook had very little and yet, before
luck turned his way, he had lost a
lot. Murder might have been done but
for Perelra admitting that what he
had he took from Augustos Condon
whom he hnd eaught robbing Sam.

Thus It was that Slivers,
sandwiches, was seized upon and put
to the torture. He admiltted quickly
that he had robbed Sam, but put the
amount at a larger sum than It was,
Perelra thus had to pay back not only
ail of Sam’'s money, but nearly all his
winnings., Metzger, now serene In
trinumph, would not allow the boy to
be hurt. But Slivers saw murder
written In Pereira’s look. He aban-
doned his sandwiches and slipped off.

On deck he went stralght to Bet
tington.

“The e¢ook's golng to murder me,”
he sald, trylng to smlile,
stay up here. He's seared of you."

“That might be managed if I could
trust you,"” Bettington stifled the
boy's protestations. “Talk makes no
Impression on me, 1 want action
You say the cook is golng to murde:
you. Why naol
not wanting you to kill him.
him chase you up here and I'll attend
to him. You've got to make him so
mad that he forgetas It's agalnst or
ders to come on deck.”

The idea met with the approval of
the boy Instantly. There was sport |
In it. And to be able to tease the
cook ns long ns he wanted to! To
bait him and make Fim rush enrnged
to his fate! Slivers had no definlte
Idea why It was the surgeon espoused
his cause. He supposed It was the
result of some quarrel to which he
had not been witness,

Bob saw the doctor take a coll n!
rope and cross the maln companion
It was as though a cat watched for
a mouse to come out of its hole,

Slivers found the cook In the store
room where the stock of wine waa
kept. He clenched his fists and darted
about the huge form of the cook as
he hnd seen a favorite lightwelght do,
his footwork was marvelous, [He only
stopped when the cook, after the
pause rage and astonishment Induced
gnve chase. Like a skiliful decoy
Slivers led Perelra to the companlop
and then actually struck him a quick
blow In that great and proud middle.

At the top of the steps Antonlo ds
Silva Pereira was selzed with Incred
Ible suddenness. He was tripped ap
The fall deprived him of breath
When he recovered It, he wns neatly
bound hand and foot, a gag was thrus!
between his teeth and he could only
roll the black eyes, with their yellow
ish whites, In lmpotent fury.

(TO BE CONTINUED)

L L e e s b s nd

According to
had great trouble In teaching the peo
ple ot Ireland the doctrine of the
Trinity. Then one day he suw a tiny
three-leafed plant growing at his feet
and plucking It he used It to lllus
trate hig point. Shamrock Is from the
Irish "seamrog,” and ls applied to the
various plants having three leaves. In
Arable, the word for threeleaf plants
Is “shamrakh.” While the name sham
rock has been applled to varlous
three-leaf plants. it ia generally used
In eonnection with one of the clovers
The four-leaf clover has long been
associated with varlvus supersiitions
Because It 18 In the form of a cross
is likely the reason for attributing teo

Good Grounds
The young wife wus seeking a sep
aration from her husband on the
grounds of crueity
“But lsn't your busband toe eap
taln of Brownten Harleguins?' asked
the judge, with awe, being himself a

Clover Held as Sacred by the Ancient Greeks

legend St. Patrick

such plants uneanny powers. [t was
however, regarded as sncred by the
Greeks long before the time of Christ
At varlous times It has been belleved
that the person currylng It would
have the power of detecting the pres
ence of evil spirits or would be suc
cessful In his undertnkings. If he
put It under his plllow, he
dream of his beloved and a maldes
might, by slipping It, unseen, Into the
shoe of her lover, assure him a safs
Journey.

Fighting Forest Fires

The majority of people belleve for
est fire fighting to be just & laborer's
job, but nothing could be further from
the truth. It Is op a strictly sclentific
basls and nothing Is done at rundom
There Is & definite system of organi
gatlon which designates to each mas
8 certaln tool to use and a certaln
positlon In the crew  The crews usu
ally consist of from 8 to 12 men, un
der supervision of a wirden or 8

keen follower of rugby football runger, Om a small fire. ten acres o
“Yes, your honor,” was the reply; less In area, one crew s usually
“and that was where the trouble | enough, but on Inrge [res any whers
started 1 could do with him showing | from 50 to 300 men, ore cmployed. The
me how well he had tackled by | tmplements osed are axes, brush
tackling the dog: but when he used hooka shovels, rankes ‘er thties nof
baby to show me how he threw the | torches for setting backfirea The
ball Into the scrum—well, that was | proper use of the (ntter 8 the Ded
the end.”—London Mall, | oeuns of contrelliug foresi Bres

it 'I'u-ld |

making |

“I'd llke to |

beat him to It? I'm |
Make |

would |

IDaddys Evening
| hlll Ix]lf’
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A STRANGE CREATURE

_g

The ereature I'm going to tell you
about came from South Africa,

“Good-morrow,” sald Maxwell Ma-
! holl Galago to his brother, Muunsfield.
“Good-morrow,"” sald Mansfleld.

“Do you know that we are distant
and
they are related to the monkey fam-

Iy ?" asked Maxwell,

“I don't know and I ecan't say that

I care whether I do or not,” sald

Mansfield,

“Oh dear,” sald Maxwell, “there
i passes a bug. [ must have him." He
| eaught the bug and ate It. |

“I'll have the next one,
Maxwell,” sald Manstield,

“Your home (s as untldy as mine
1s,” sald Mansflield. “You find a
forked branch so that two sldes of
your house are bullt without much
trouble and you get some old sticks,
dried leaves and any other old stuff
you can find to finish it off with.

“You don't bother about housekeep-
Ing, nor does your mate. [ can see
that."

“What's the wuse In fussing?”
asked Mansfleld, “As long ns [ have
a place to eat and sleep, that s all 1
care nbhout.

“Of course 1 dom't bulld a large

Brother

enough home as a rule, for when the
little ones came not long ago 1 had
to move out—there wasn't room for

Eating, Sleeping, Doing Nothing.

all of us, and 1 dido’'t think It was
|gnnllemanly to turn Mrs. Mansfield
out.

“But later on the little ones found
| thelr own homes, and bullt them, so
I moved back once more.'

“You think just the same as I do”™
sald Maxwell, “and you do just the
| same, too.

“T have heard of creatures who were

| forever fussing about thelr homes,
| dusting, finding pretty things and
bothering all the time.

“Really they get all tired out, and
why, may 1 ask?"

“You may ask, but I ean't tell youn”
sald Mansfleld, “for I do not under-
| stand such people.”

“l feel sleepy,” sald Maxwell, "It 1a
bedtime.” 8o he went back to hils own
home, folded his two huge and very
peculiar ears behind his head and
slept for n long time,

When he woke up he had a meal of
Insects.

“Eating, sleeping, dolng nothing, are
| the only things In the world I belleve
In, he snld to Mansfleld when he
came to return his eall later on

“I agree,” sald Mansfield, “Ab yes,
[ see, you are fust as untidy as I am—
every hit of It.

“My, but what a looking home you
have got! It's quite too terrible for
words, and I think that is the right
| sort to have,

“Ah, to be lazy, to do nothing, what
foy It is!”

“We are supposed to be a8 lazy as
any creatures lHving,"” sald Maxwell,

“Good " sald Mansfield. *I am gind
people and creatures know we have
good sense.”

“But we wouldn't ke them all to
follow our example,” sald Maxwell,
“We will let them work, for there Is
work to be done In the world, only we
don't want to know of IL"

“We don't want to know of It,
we don't want to de 0t,”

and
enld Mans-

field, “but most especlally we don't
want to do It—and we won't "
And they each shook paws on It,

and each ate a leaf full of Insects,

Bar the Door
Here 18 0 good playground game,
Draw a base or den at each end of the
| ground, then all the players but one
| g0 Into one of the dens. This player

takes his stand In the middle of the
ground, and calls to any player he
chooses by name, As soon as he s
pamed, this player must run across to
the den; that Is If he can, for, of
course, the “out” player tries to catch
him as he crosses, If he succeeds In
getting In, however, he calls “A bar,”
| and every one on the opposite slde

| runs across to join him.
The “out"™ player begins to count
while they run, one, two, three, four,

up to ten; and If nll the players are
In the den by the time ten |s reached
that side scores one,

Any who are not safely ncross are
Hable to be canoght by the “out™ play
er; and If he mannges to enteh any
one, that player must stand with him
in the middle, helping to catch the
others, two of the opposite slde heing
named, Should no one be enught, the
snme “out” player must n do duty
Every tme a called player gets across

| to the den he must shout “A bar”

Bayer Aspirin

does it without any :ﬂ er«hu. leuh
to the heart; 'Ilnrmlell to anybody.
it always brwg‘.mlid Why suifer?

BAYER
ASPIRIN
CHICICS

A value In all heavy breeds,
s
u-'-'-:'mu-t""‘

tatlon your
(Jay Todd) QUEEN lAﬂ:lllr
2420 18t Ave. -

umu: IT IS—AGENTS WA\I'rl:D
Qood money, customers, repeat orders, Write
AGNODINE COMPANTY, Aa":mlu Oonm

Mosgglm Bifes

BaisamofMyrrh

Money back for first bottle | f not sulted.  All dealers.

Fresh Eg. Specialist

Astonlshed observers rubbed thelr
eyes and pinehed each other the oth-
er day when they saw 0, J. Slocum
sedately walking to market with one
ege In a basket,

“How come?" they queried each to
ench, “Wherefore and likewlse why?"

“You fellows wouldn't understand,"
explalned O, J, “but the fact Is just
this. When 1 sell fresh eggs, they
are strietly fresh and don’t ever doubt
it. I follow the hens around and as
goon ns an egg Is deposited In a nest
I earry It to the store, If a customer
Is particular, he can get eggs for his
breakfast that are not over ten min-
utes old, This is an age of speclaliz-
Ing and 1 am a fresh egg specialist.”
—Vineyard (Mass.) Gazette,

ination (conntipation or semi-consti-

life minerable. Tonight try NR—
NATURE'S m-mu

correctiv ordinary laxative.

Boo how N wi lid hm your
appetite and rid you of that heavy,
loggy, pepless feeling.

Mild, suls, purely vegetable — st draggishs, caly 25¢
FEEL LIKE A MILLION, TAKE

m TO-NIGHT

TOMORROW ALRIGHT
War on B.-ld quu

Durlng the past ten years 35,000
bald eagles have been killed in the
Northwest, Spurred on by the bounty
offered by the government, one dol-
lar per palr of talons, Indians, fsh-
ermen, hunters and boys have com-
bined to earry out the war against
the birds. Not only do they prey on
salmon, small animals and  wild
birds, but very young blue fox pups
nre carried off by them.,

Scotch Women Curling

Curling, long consldered a man's
game, has hecome a feminine pastime
in Scotland, Some women have be-
come experts at the game, and many
new curling clubs for them were
formed during the winter, The fa-
mous Scottish orgnanization, the Kine
ross Curling club, is the latest to
form a women's section, which 18 al-
ready flourishing,

One Good Point

Blinks—Doesn't It make yonu laugh
to think of the old horse-and-buggy
days?

Jinks—Yes, except when 1 remem-
ber that a tack In the road wouldn't
spoll a trip in those days.—Cloclo-
natl Enquirer.

Seen Them?
“Cholly must love me."
“EhT

“He wants my photo by radio.”

“A WONDERFUL
HELP TO ME”

Read What Mrs. Arnold Says
About Lydia E. Pinkham's
Vegetable Compound

Dothan, Ala.—"What a wonderful
help Ly dis E. Pinkham's Vegetable
Compound has
been to me. 1 wea
‘|0 nervous and
rundown I eould-
n't be up half the
time. When I had
taken one bottle
of Vegetable Com-
yound I could tell

felt better, so I
toak seven bottles
land I recommend
t highly. It helped

2 - my nerves
keeps me strong to do m!y housework
and wait on four little children, 1 Impe
some other suffering woman will try it.”
—Mna, Powten L. Ansotn, 1013 3, Sk
Androws St., llufl;‘_m. Alabama.
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