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Again we were arrested. We said, the ship that no one was to approach, Consul went over the side into his GUESTS AT COUNTRY HOME

’
boat, and was soon pulling for the Teachers Engagement
shore. We lifted anchor and the Shirsmanstown,, Pg., Dec. 38— gag

|'we had no money, and were haled| him. That night, under cover of
E3 into the presence of the ‘‘Com-|darkness, Bill and I sneaked him a
{ mandante of Police. ” He had one!steaming pot of stew, and some hot| port was left behind. Mr. and Mrs. John W. Wolfe enter- Announced at Party
\ 3 hundred and seventy-eight medals' coffee., If he had lived, we would_[ Half way up the coast we ran out|tained at & Christmas dinner at their
WITH EMPEY

1 New Cumberland, Pa., Dec. 28.—

5 o0 braid on his collus Snd sulte b trus friend.for . Prom expos | 9 (reeh water, nd had to rink'con| country home near here. DInner| On Monday evening, December 15
He"lad s searcpid, but i mot ind kure he contrasted. Kneumonis N | dondeava'eh AIom 1 010 sQUESY | was served to r. and Mrs. W. KL (ho King's Duuehters Sundny sehoot
? ted. iey.b krny English he ,K_i uurp'enter sewed him in a a'ck 3‘; and sickening. I would have sold, SPahr, of Philadelphia; Mr. and Mrs.| class of Trinity United Brethren
pointed, in broke glisl Alfntive 19 (o sack, and! vy goul for one drink of clear, cold | Norman Spahr and daughter, Doro-| Church, was entertained by their
ft;rrm:g o?:l(:gl?tt}?t:l;\cs)?tl?n:::ﬂn? :ild‘ r:llz;‘c;ddnhl(r’nd o‘ﬁ'”; ‘r‘;:;;r:ll( “;;nlém‘lﬁ';]l'{ water. thy, 1936 Penn street, Harrisburg; ;encher. Miss Florence Urich, at he
at fo ) ) while y '| home at Sev 8.
that if he found us in Valparaiso the Captain read a rough burial ser-| Monday became tyrannical and|Mr. and Mrs. John R. Nebinger and| After an g;?g;::b?:de&gﬂlg; ";;ﬁf‘g

By Arthur Guy Empey

we would be sent to the mines. vice the plank was tilted, and the|unbearable, and it was up to Bill . b
(Continued) On_the fourth| and made tracks for the town. We| =~ qioo o ong trambling we wend-| Pody ofsthe bos'n went down to rest| and me to devise some scheme to|daushter, Rena; Miss H"‘ld"' Sut ;:}:;E'cl:]ergif:jl ‘g’:}';gl:;‘:ht‘;gg;ge:&‘;?;‘:
I found that my day, Monday, af-{ found that the dock was enclosed by | ed our way back to the dock and In Davy Jones' locker. keﬂ’ ,mn,‘] ml:("h('"’.k' g ™ LIRS e and ,M"' Json R, getbe and| yiven ravors announcing the engage-|
duties were to My ter peeling d“ a tall iron fence. At the gate were! hunted around for a boatman. Brib-! The first port we touched at, the| mori)c“;““i]kn:vlvl ”tl}r:";t ;:’0 “vl:s"d:c’r: son, Keith Eugene Zerbe; Mr. and|ment of Miss Urich to Chester M,
I Peel peel spuds, wash | Stowawa bucket of spuds,| two customs officers, who immedi-|ing him with our remaining money Consul’s flag was hoisted at the fore- superstitious and believed i jo | Mrs. Paul L. Wolfe and daughter, | Wilt, of Harrisburg. '
5 pots And . pans, y while I was read-| ately put us under arrest. Bill and I he at last brought us alongside, just, mast, and a bleary-eyed, half drunk-| i iopi ™ ag he called it T T™aBIC,|Myra Marcella Wolfe; Vance H. P S
bpuds and be a regular { had $20 in gold between us, and, as before the gangplank was lifted. en little old man came on board and| Biil told him that my fath i Wolfe, Ross V. Wolfe, Arthur C. ENOLA’E COMMUNITY TREE
s and smosking he threw duwn' is usual in South America, it was a The black smoke was pouring from was closeted with the Captain for! America was a great m()',dl *) er Inlywolfe and Mr. and Mrs. John W. Enola, Pa., Dec. 28,—Enola's second|
| his knife, and with a cunning leer,| simple matter to bribe the customs the single funnel of the “Cushko.” about an hour. When he came out ;.q |h“\t 1‘“‘,1'“ "glf'ed with(n?: {Q"" Wolfe, all of Shiremansgtown. annual community Christmas tree
seich ana carry” for the cook. MV | iy 4 commanding tone told me to get Officials to let us through. This cost Then we went before the Captain, he was staggering, and his eyes, if|" 3 To 1 b( nti d el R — celebration will be held this evenni
oflice hours were from six bells in the | busy and complete the task; that he| us half of our fortune, but we did' and he “loZged’” us ten pounds ($50) | possible, were more bleary. The! (To be Continucd) SNYDER FAMILY DINNER in the rooms of the Y. M. C. A. This

morning (three o'clock) unul four
rells at mght (ten o'clock), 1 was!
greasy ana nithy at all times, having
nothing but salt water to wash in,
and this would not cut the grease.
43111 had it much easier than I, 1 had|
lurder in my heart and vowed to
“Jump ship” at tne first port we put|
into. |

Alter nine or ten days we came|
alongside at Castries, St. Lucia, Brit-|
ish West lnales, to coal ship. At/
tils port the men believed in Womai |
Suntrage, Long lines of half-naked|
black women, with huge baskels of!
coal on their heads, passed up the|
torward gang plank, dumped lu\:n';
load of coal 1nw the open bunkers,
and left the smip by the after gang-
Vodye  LGLULE wCAVIOE L8 Suip .n-‘
iourth Engineer gave each one a
little brass cueck, which later on she!
would wurn in to ihe coaling company |
for an English penny. While thej
women wele working, the men would |
sit around the dock smoking clg;u’-l
€8,

he natives at St. Lucia had a great
appetite for salt pork. 1 soon got
wise to this fact and traded about a
half a barrel of pork for limes, guava
Jelly, bay rum, and alligalor pears.
1 the steward or cook had caugnut
me 1 would never be writing tns
story. The women threw the pork
ito their dirty coal baskets, an
upon reaching the dock gave it to
itneir husbands of sweethearts, who
would immediately, without washing
i, aevour it. They spoke in a jib-
bering patois which 1 could not un-
derstand. Some of them could speak
y good kinglish., T'he kids, aver
trom seven to lifteen years,

e running around naked, or aiv-
ing oft the dock for pennies which
we threw overboard. )

About two hours before sailing
from St. Lucia, a little fellow about
fifteen years of age came to the en-
trance of the galley, and in fair Eng-
lish told Bill and me a pathetic story
of inhuman treatment which would
have melted hearts of stone. He
wanted us to stow him away on the
ship. 1 was agreeable, but Bill
warned me that this was a very
grave offense against the English
Board of Trade laws, the maximum
penalty being fourteen years' impris-
onment. I did not wish to incur this
risk, therefore would not listen to
the entreaties of the young negro,
explaining to him the penalty of the
Board of Trade laws. Upon hearing
this, a cunning look, which at the
time did not appear significant to ma,
came into his eyes, and he told me
that if 1 would stow him away, “see
how easy it will be for you.” He|
would do all of my work, and all 1
would have to do would be to sit on|
the superstructure and let my feet
hang, I thought this was worth risk-
ing fourteen years for, so fell in with
the plan, Bill objecting all the time.

The ventilators had been un-
shipped while the coaling was going
on, and were lying aft on the poop
deck. Watching our chance we
sneaked aft and hid the little fellow
in one of the ventilators, warning
him, upon pain of death, not to make
a sound until the ship was well umlu‘[
way. To say that 1 was nervous is
putting it mildly.

We cleared St. Lucia and were
soon at sea. The islands of Martin-|
ique, St. Lucia and Barbadoes were|
iny gray dots on the horizon, when|
an Ttalian sailor, Louis Maranto,|
went aft to shift the ventilators, In|
o few minutes he came rushing for-|
ward with terror in his eyes. As he|
sed the galley 1 stopped him and |
asked what was the matter, All he
could gasp out was “Mary of God, au|
devil ees on da ship.” “One-eyed |
Giibson,” seeing his terror, went aft{
with him and soon we could see him |
coming forward, leading our little;
3 vay by the ear. The little|
as howling blue murder, and!
ihe curses of the mate snapped like !
a wireless message. Luckily for me|
the mate stopped at the galley and|
suid, “Keep your eye on this black|
skunk until I can take him before|
the ‘old man.'” For flve minutes I}
put all my power of entreaty into|
my voice, and prayed the stowuw:xyi
to stick by me; to swear that hel
came aboard of his own volition. Fe|
promised to do so. Then the mate,
came after him and took him before

During  this fitteen |

minutes of interview 1 lived in an]
agony of torment and suspense., The
little fellow came back with a smile|
on his face and I knew things were
all right. He told me that the Cap-
tain had shipped him at a shilling
a month for the passage. For two
days he was detailed to help me in
the galley, and I lived the life of a
prince. We nicknamed him *“Mon-
day,”” the day that he came on board.
I‘Ix:: real name was Charles Tasima
lenn.

'1 spent a lite of hell on board. | YOllI'

\

| to keep away scurvy. 7The food was iw

horrible. "The pork was rotien; in oney ’ " On

tact, on the head of one of the salt'§ il

pork casks was stumped “lnspected C $

18823.” The crew were on the verge heerfully Blgger

of mutiny. | . S —
Then we reached the eastern en-

| use of cosmetics, here is an easy, inex-

ed 10 rest, 1 started in to “‘bull- | not care. Freedom was worth all of  each. Captain lined the crew up, and the| Shiremanstown, Pa., Dec. 28.—Mr. | is the only celebration of similar na-

doz him, but he simply held ns!it. 'We were well into the town and| On our homeward-bound passage| Consul, in a thick and stuttering| SERVICES AT ST. PAUL’S and Mrs. John F. Snyder gave a|ture on the West Shore this season
hand in my direction, Nngers ex-| ¢eling secure when we were held up| we went around the Horn and ran' voice, asked the crew if the bos'n| New Cumberland, Pa, Dec. 28.—At|family dinner at their residence in| The program for the evening's cel
tended, and in a majestic voice in-| ¥ a Chilean gendarme, who looked into a gale.. The b?.s'n mutinied. | had died from natural causes. Nine-| st. Paul's Lutheran Church the ser- | Green street on Sunday. The guests bration fﬂn]lmvef: 2

1ormed e: like a walking arsenal. This cost us Old “One-eyed Gibson" came behind ty per cent. of she men could not were: Mr. and Mrs. John H. Sny- Song, “America’; prayer, the RevV.

“¥From now on, work for the $2 more for our freedom. He left him and laid him low with a mar-| understand what he said, and a si-1 Han- ORFEUBART '?“” hef Communion | 5¢; ang daughter, Charlotte Snyder, | I. Grant Sleep; poem, “Christmas and
American 1 will not. 1 tell Meester US in a hurry and went around the linspike. Then, carrying him amid-| lence prevailed. At sea silenge!at 10.30 a. n Do This in Remem-|of Harrisburg; Mr. and Mrs. John A. | Children,” Miss Margaret Famous
Captain American Monday stowed' block. We had walked about five ships, he chained him to the iron means consent. I butted in and said| brance of Me” will be the subject of | Prowell and children, Pauline and|song, “Joy to the World,” audience
away Meecester American to pree-) minutes when, bang! another gen- steps leading to the bridge. He re-! “No.” I was standing next to the! the Rev. Mr. Ma ’ Wayne, of New Cumberland; Mr. and | illustrated talk on the life of Christ,
ay. 1 ster 4 > 2 . 2v. Mr. Martin's sermon. Com- . ¢ | 5 s .
son go fourteen years .British Gov-, darme. This cost us $4. After leav- mained this way for a day and a|mate. I felt that gorilla-like hand 4 = £ Mrs. Frank Snyder, of Eichelberg-|the Rev. M. S Sharp; solo, 1ol
ernment.” 1 nearly fainted. Fromiing him we were mort cautious, hid- half, exposed to cold and icy wind.' 6f his pinching the back of my|™munion at 7 p. m.; subject of ser-| op'g'Curve, and Mr. and Mrs. Willi? mlf\'mht-” Mrs. Emma E. Miller; “Stay
| ing our remaining money in my shoe. Strict orders were passed through neck, and I nearly fainted. Then the' mon, “Facing About.” A. Clouser, of Shiremanstown. Spanglgd Banner"; refreshments.

il want B audu 4 welu aulludy
abject slaves. We even waited on'
him personally., Any article in my
possession that Monday desired was

hls.xur the uskl‘ng. ‘The Stcwa.l“‘vl * * / .
roskt [ho St i R Our Policy. Do It Better Built

Alter getung into the tropics, ime

Juice was 1ssued daily to the crew

trance of the Straits and it was blus- Refunded Vallles

tery and cold. The Captain attempt-
ed Lo negotiate the Straits one bright
meonlignt night, After about three
nours ule lsuull  dlsdappeaicd  alu
we went on the rocks, knocking a 5
big hole in the side of the ship, and s il

OlLY (UICK @lld €l Wullh uy e

carpenter and crew saved us from )

siniiag, They dropped a huge sail

over che side, covering the hole. The E L s U

pboats were put over the side and we:§ il £
expected the ship every minute to
founder. Next day we were towed
into Paunta Arenas, and after two

WoeehS Lue ShIpP was agdil nade scid-

werthy, » ‘ J ’ . .
At Talcahuana we shipped twen- .

ty-eight Spaniards, or ‘“hombres,” as

we calied them, to work the curgu.l 2

T'his doubled my work and I prayed'j

that 1 would die. . It was nothingz | § .

but misery to me. I must have

ORE OF HARRISBURG

peeled eleven million Dbarrels of|
gpuds; in fact I never turned in be-
fore six bells at night, and had to
turn out at six bells in the morning.

After touching at thirteen ports
on the West Coast, discharging our|
calgo we 1eil 1or a utue 1Siund calied |
Lobas, where we were to take on a|
carvgo of guano. While working this‘ £
cargo it was misery for everyone on|
board; the strong ammonia from the
guano made our eyes red and|§
watery, and we could only breathe;
by wrapping big hanakerchiels |
around our noses and mouths. The|
wind was onstantly hln\\'lh)-:, and |
guano was even in our food. ! 3

Then, coming|
back, We touched
We Break at Valparaiso,|§
Chile. To me|
For Freedom| death seemed | §
easier than the
homeward bound
voyage, so one night Bill and I slid|
down the anchor chain and swam 3
to a “bumboat” lying near us. We §
gave the Chileno $4.00 to row us|
ashore. He did so. Dripping wet|
we crawled up onto the stone quay | g

The sale that you KNOW is on the square-deal basis.

The sale that takes you right into the heart of a stock
that is the choicest assortment of Men’s and Young
Men’s Suits and Overcoatsthat you’ll find in the whole
big town. You might just as well realize it Now!
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‘)”'Iﬂﬁ_NEvfsfékt }
You've got to come to || OF | You get what you ex-
it sooner or later — and | WM. STROUSE! pect, you get whait you
the sooner the better | ] | come here for and you
— For younot only pay | LetH19 Xl..'&s,',d’j get the high standard
S o8 L . . N
the lowest price in town - | Size. Ll 1 | of service this store is
for clothes of worth | Price i known for all over this

P y “l/
oy
Ney Lo e
Dont wisé for a
good complexion-

Resinol

will give itto you
1f your skin is not (rés_h, smooth and
glowing, or has suffered from an unwise
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and style and fit, but— | section of the state.

All Old Price Tickets Stay On The Garments: That's OUR Way

Men’s Suits and Overcoats

Regular and WM. STROUSE'S  Regular and WM. STROUSE’S

bo
S

SR

pensive way to clear it:

Spread on a little Resinol Ointment, letting it
remain for ten minutes, Then wash off with Resinol
Soap and hot water, Finish with a dash of clear
cold water to close the pores. Do this regularly,
once a day, and see if it does not
quickly soothe and cleanse the pores
lessen the tendency to pimples, and
leave the complexion clear, freshanu
velvety, Resinol Ointmentand Res
inol Soap are sold by all druggists

Former Price CUT PRICE SALE  Former Price CUT PRICE SAI.E ;

1 5.00A 1 250 2 5.00 2 150

= 200 Pairs Ladies’
Brown Kid Lace Boots

10 Inches High

(Like Cut)

$2.95

Dark. Brown Kid Vamps

Rich Dark Brown Cloth Tops.

Either Leather Louis Heels, like
cut, or New Low Military Heels.

189 1450 2Q.00
o N > o450| Men’s 12.50

S0l '
5| Mackinaws

Men’s 10.00

Mackinaws |, 1850 gem

8.25 e Boys’ Suits, Overcoats and Mackinaws 025

Regular and WM. STROUSE'S Regular and WM. STROUSE'S
Former Price ~ CUT PRICE SALE " Former Price  CUT PRICE SALE

10% §25| NEW NECKWEAR

with

MONITO HOSE 58 :

P PR R R VROV VYRR R RN Wy,
A B R bl b Rl Gl R Sl Sl Sl b i Tl S bl Sl b b b b b L b Sl S R L AL R

%: Hurry if your want your size. 25 C 6'50 12_50 0.25 50c

: S.PI,ECIAL pr. 50 152 | 2-25

3| Ladies’ Corduroy and up to 1.00 S—> Sm——> - and up to 3.00
3| Bath Slippers :

98¢ The New Store of Wm. Strouse—Ever New—310 Market




