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The burden grew wrereptibly heav- Yo

ter as they tolled upward, and several a (

times they put Marklin down. while

they filng themselves on the rocks to his

regain breath for a fresh effort. The to
altitude began to affect Olga. her heart he
leating rapidly from exertion. hbut she set

struggled on. dete'mined not to yield. ern
Shelby. noting the whiteness of her iit
face. insisted on frequent periods of se

rest. so that they must have been more
than an hour In attaining the rock ali

platform abutting on the cave. Get- tw

ting Macklin's helplees body over that en
last high ctoni rumpart proved to lie wl
the most difhtiullt task of all, and was wl

only accomplnlshed by sheer strength, thi
Shelby, hanging downward, with limbs

braced against the rock. and slowly I go
drawing the inert body up by the mus- he
tes of his arms, assisted to some ex- an

tent by the efforts of the girl heneath. he
EOn•e safely behind the cover of the

stone parapet, they lay panting with fa
exhaustion.

However this was a bodily weanr- to
ness soon ministered unto. Shelby. sh

refusing to let Olga attempt any more,

.rew the wounled man back into the s1

;greater security of the cave. and made
him as comfortable as posrlhle. Then. w

Although still breathing heavily him- sc

self. he hastily gathered together what dl
food remained from his store of the w

day before, and took this ouat to share
with her. They sat in the open

uast outside the narrow entrance to y
the cave, where, by lifting their heads. h,

they could look over the parapet into e:
the deep chasm of the valley. It
had begun to snow, In large, swirling tl
flakes. thickly enough to blot out comn-

pletely the scene beneath, leavi:g n

them perched high above its vortex,
as though they lived in another world. g
The white curtain gave them a sense
of isolation, of security. which he;ped t
mknmeasurnbly to restore their courage. n

They were beyond all probability of

pursuit, free from immediate peril; f

ruet off from discovery. All that re-
mained was to wait patiently the re-
turn of Pancha with help. The wind

kept the platform free frontm
hurling it down into the deep P
powdering the trail they had just v i

eled. and thus completely obliterating ,

any signs of their passage. Yet the f

griy gloogm weighed heavily on the

-Il. I
V '" ow r ng will Is take her?' she

asked.
"Pancha? Oh, she can hardly get

back before late tonight. It is a hard
re,. even if she meet3 with no accl-
debt."

"You do not think she will attempt
to retur• alone?"

"Not if she brings the doctor. I

mld nothing, for I did not believe it
"eesmimir. He will never venture into
this Hole without an escort, and a

rasonably strq•a one. I am hoplp
she enounters uncbe party out scout*
lag which will make a trip to Ger-
lanche upfleceeary. Since the fight

out eander, troops must be searching
the •4 LMatl. for renegade ladians.

They ouald only be too glad to dis-
ewver aonuagulde who would lead

enm Ibran."
"But urey ,;.they know of this

"They know "of t; yes, to a way.
'they l n f•ll tnformatioa as to its

eaistncac But to got nla here is quite
amether matter. Without a competent

MU the Maght Mhat for weeks and.
If l 'e-a deteover Eke trail through
same a".d l the. game would be

Sgem-. tiy siden dash will ever
,+ othat ntt up;: they will have to
heail for. e 94 rear, and with no
omitt force
b tooed al luto the cloud of

new, goMlnag rainly to penetrate the
.

-talet

"The Lord only knows how many

P.R bdils t~atr are down there
'mi; . he !ll rnb ierar. b don't think

he was muc of a hanoI when I
,;-. absrw stlP white fatlsaws.

i. ' ii - Eclmi" of thtt kinad:
.it!i th.lllt ladisas harwe been

e- *tgt eame. Tb'R te desperate
ag u~a gag What was tht? That

tha w both upon their feet,
'aga- top 5 hi e 0 ra geago d. Shelhy

ebst down and crept in through the

CHAPTIER XIV. .

The Stery a a Plot.
. ft was Iacklia. bhrning with feer.

deal+ u s, yet partially coneslious once
- puy utteraing sounds which could

Shei dhlsttngmlahed as words. and
,t•>Y.ts"l+agt~l Ylatlf o flt his body into

• ujipet polttito. Through the dusk

.ploce he atared dolly into Shel.
" e. ..•'jlljclr at 1 witbeut recognltlion;

•. • -Its"lyo ehllbtedl terror am4 he
:- .'•!lswal l to winech away, cowering

a-egt:*.L ti•tI• the rock wail, as thouigh
' a sthist. The horror he felt

S'*~' WE" ho dtteked. "Am I

-- ii .aind g hlbelby hlim Inr-

ull of sympathy., "every.
ryi . ill anld doan't

11-4 are ypot Afn't
. laggesd wldly.

.UI' , r
a- jsm

"Well. yes, he got me, hut not quite otl

strong enough. I failed to stay got. do
You lie down. and he still. Here. take wl

a drink of thi." trk

Tile fellow did as he was ordered.

his hands slihaking so that SheIlly lind

to hold the bottle to his lips. Even as TI

he drank greedily. his eyes never de- I

serted the other's flce; until tilhe girl, gii

creeping silently up behind, cailne also ti

Into his rance of vision. Her presence Y.
seemed to give him a sense of reality. ki

"Sny, this is t(oo much for me," he d1
said huskily, but lying back quiet. "the y,

two of yer here. Just wha
t 's happweled fo

enyvho7w? It was I'ncha., wasn't it, th

who hlioled me out oii' tihat cahin. Well, %

where's ':iiiPanch?' an what the h-i is

this placi e 'n in?" si

"LeAt ile tell himt. Tom." broke it. 01- th

ga. pressing forward. and lifting his

head into her hlap. "lie will believe me,. i
1 and le is nfraid of you yet. You can li

healr what'I say, Mr. Macklin?" f,

He nmolded, gasping, his eyes on her a
face.

"Then listen closely. It will only
take a moment to explain. You were n,
shot-"

"Yes. yes," lie stuttered. "I know; fn
she did it." I11

"Oh, you saw. then, who tired. It d,
was all a mistake. and she wlas so hI

sorry. The bullet was meant for In- g
dian Joe Laud, but you stepped In the k

way." ci
"Pancha tried to kill Laud?" a

"Yes: it wais all on account of me. M
You-you carried me off because you

believed I had the right to some moq-

ey. didn't you?" ti
His eyes brightened, hut still with s

the dull glow of fever in them.
"Sure: you got it comin', too. But !

what's that got to do with Joe Laud ? g
He wasn't noway hooked up on this I
game.' t

"Oh. yes, he was. I'll explain all i
that. You told something to a mac
named Matt Hanley once."

S"Mie! maybe I did, when we wan f

drunk tergether over at Gerlasche. a
I'd just found out 'bout it then. But I
he never remembered-Hanley didn't."

"Yes, lie did, and be kept watch on

) you ever since; he and a fellow. Sin-

gin. They were somewhere up the val-

ley the night you brought rue in here, i
and they knew what was up. They
a followed, meaning to get you put out I

of the way somehow, so they could get I

hold of me themselves. I guess they 1
e didn't have brains enough to make it. I

I don't know exactly what happened,
t but after Slagin got killed-"

I "H-i was that what that guy came

to the cabin for?"

"We suppose so; at least that was

t what caused Hanley to tell the story

to Indian Joe Laud. and get him to
take a hand. They tried to get the

it Mexican. Pancha's brother, to help

0 them. but something brought on a
a quarrel, and Laud killed him. An In-

a dian boy told Pancha. and she went

crazy over you both. That was what

r- brought her to the cabhlin."
it "An' that ol' devil come there to

g get me, did he?"
" "Yes, hut first he tried to learn all

t he could; things Hanley didn't know,
d so he could make the job worth while.

Then Pancha tried to shoot him, and
Is got yone."

He struggled to speak.
!" "Say, lift me up a little more. Thsyt's

is it; something seems to ill 'up in my
to throat. You sure she didn't hear noth-
it in' I said there-'bout leavin' her, an'

' marryin' your'
h "I know she didn't."

le "Lord, I'm sure glad o' that. I sorter

t' thought that was what she plugged me
to for; that would be the Mex of it;

0e they're. h-- on that sort o' thing. I like

her, she's a good scout. Why ain't
f she here? Where Is she now " .

1e "She has gone for a doctor; went

down into the Hole to get a horse to
IT ride."
i "Where is she gopin'?"
i "OGerlasche; there's a: army sur-

I geon there."
'. aYe, I know," wearily, "an' where
I; you got mef?"
m "In a small cave part way up the

k bluff."
t "Sure Eagle's cave. Paneha took

mt e up ye'e net, an'. howed It to me.

An' yem two luglled me all that ways?"
It "Yas"-

He struggled to force back tli ob-
t ~sleEtion in his threat.
hy "Well. what did you do that frr?"
It he asked almost savagely. "That's

what I don't get through my nat. 1

ain't done nothin' to make either one

of yet decent ter me. I t ht Shelby
here was deader'n a doornail, an' I

reckon you know what I was l almln'
e. ter do with you. There ain't no nse

cc beatln' absht the bush. So now, what'd
14 yer do it folr'
nd Shelhy's. hand reached out and

Io touchedl tlhat of his wife.
5k "Well, Kid, I'll tell you." he said

el. frankly. "we did it for P'ancha."
t Macklin Igrinned grimly, exposlng

he ai teeth.
ng "I reckoned that was 'hout the

gh truth." he sald recklessly. "But I'll

cit tell y•r one thing-Pancha's never

gain' ter get hack before I slide out.
I I I got what's coml' to me, an' there

ain't no doe ever golin' ter bold me
'l-bacck fiem pgn'-that's straight, ol'

ry man."

o't ['rm net so sure, Kid."
"Well. I am. Lord, C man ge-

n't erlHy knows when he'a got his dEae,
It I reknea: a' it sla't eIb' tar do s

hlaj, p- net ir we se kap my lrU

W' asht. siy. bEady, ie yea men pet
is isagnodr ah oIer, a helet Use

h3sies5 t'sWr iaere I

"You want to explain something?" . -

"Sure; didn't I tell you. I ain't I ft

goin' ter leave this game wile ijiopenI

for Inldilan Joe to :ash in on. You Ileen lse

ldecen'it to me', anl' 11ll play white its I rdil

Sill.f' t

lie spoke slow, hsitatingly, las wasl

ev e
ry miaent ortwo( for lbreath. Mi'ce iwf'

he colghl 'l sharply, in expression of a Ise

pain: on his face, but he \\went grimly y'ti

"Ii'd beeI onl c( nsidellrable olf a hat lilY'

ldown therte, an' was ohl riil' up. You t'Lo S

know the Custer lhoust?" iI'tl

"Yes•; the old hotel."
"Well. it iinl't nlo palllia'e you could j

throw a cat through them partitions girl

in piiles
• : 

in' I woke up to helar i the
couple o' guys talkin' ill the next room.lli

F'urst I didn't care what they was say- sun
ill', an' then I begun to take an inter- CeU

.,st. Seetms otne of 'emln wals at lawyer

from Kansas 'ity, or Omaha; an' the iB

other gazabo was a rich guy from the

down East, who was huntin' a niece thu

who had disappeared out in this coun-

try-the name wais ('hurchill-"

"Is your lnalme ('hurchill?" ran

"Mine! Not in a thouanlld y-ears.

That was all a lie. Well. as near as eye

I could get hold of the story. this yere

gir!'s mother was nursin' in Richmond too

durin' the war, an' fell in love with a ute

Yank an' married him. She never int

know'd she was no heiress. an' didn't I l

dare go home 'eaiuse she'd nmarried a of

Yaink. Her people didn't get on to it str

for a long while, an' thenl. I reckonl. tht

they didn't get the storl'y strigt. cal

Maybe they dlidln't try very hard- au

anliyholw shie'd rolEpptle llum1l outer ve

sight. Later they foundl out somelhow 1:

that she'd married l regular arm'niy ofti- off

i'er. lnauiined Carlyn. an' gone 'est with jol

him. I dunno just what delalye 'em tllr

after that, but afore they got these

folks located the woman died, leaviln' 11h

a little girl, an' her husbIand-he wats 1t

i colonel by that time-put her into a io

Catholic schtool. Melanwhile, the colo- lei

nelI got on to solme extent. an' begaln l\

to make inquiries down Eaist ; but, le- e'

fore he aecoililished much, he got inj

nilxed uip one night in a street fight ro

down in Sheridan, an' would have

Sbeen killed if it hadn't been for a ser- ha:

geant he had with him named Cal- wl

kins. Hle got him home alive, ibut hle

cronaked later. That left the kidl alone I TI

at school, but these folks didn't know SI

where." wa

"It was in St. Louls." sI

"Sure, they found out later, but iby s.
that time she'd gone. This yere old ig
I sergeant. Calkins, had come with a iz,

power of attorney. or something, aIn' ln
t got her out. That's where I furst be- he

.gun to get real interested-after this lii

c fellow Calkins got into the game. I'll of

tell yer why I got It into my nut that il

maybe I'd hit a hot trail, where, if it tl

Ipanned out all right, there nlight he .E

some hoodlie in it for me. I run steers th

Sfor the XL about four months once, a1

. and we used to drive into Ponca to s1
t blow ourselves. 1 knowed there was at

" an ol' fellow hangin' 'round there, in T

n McCarthy's place mostly. a sorter tin- \

i- horn sport. they called 01' Dad Calk-: i

" hins; an' I'd heard somewhere he had tl

, girl livin' with him 'bout seventeen, it

y i or so. Somehow I got to inullin' over e
It this, an' finally decided to see what iI

It kind of a lead I'd struck. It looked h

y like easy money, if she was the girl, ,
t. an' didn't know yet what was up." F

I. "You went to Ponca for that pur- '

pose?" h
1t "Just prospectin' like. Them other b

two guys went off somewhere else, an' v
me so I had easy sallin'. I couldn't get I
7 next the girl at all. I reckon she v

to never left the shack; but I got a look t

to at her, an' it wasn't no trouble to pick f

Ii up an acquaintance with Old Dad. He a

a was tight-mouthed. though, drunk or
n- sober, an' finallly I had to throw the
of fear of God Into him to make him I
at spill."

"Youl mean you threatened him?"
to "Yep! 1 never supposed it would I

shake the guts out of him the way It
ll did, though. The old fool went plum

.bhatty when I told him what I knowed. I

ad
:h-

I He thought I was after him--a dete-

he next thinge I knwed he'd ge out

He stopped shaken by a paroxysmr

and finally thispaheed away, he m

re It hoey, p for breth

me I gotld warble Comin', too. Meay.

n'l did you ever beer me angust crm-

oRe "lede 1, • 'withoute heard you." ht at all.

It'd I reckon he'd hEverybodyn hdn' her saido lon

and he wasgulty owsomdrl voice. TroublEnytowt
,he neit thning I inowed he'd onshe ow t

d ack o the dPce hall an' sho ain't him-

ing 3e stopped. shaksn by a paroxysmse 11hmt, 0y where twa I. ehowI "
sa4 *E mar'isedway ; caUnna.

~,-~ . -

"Oh. yes, that's It. Well. o' course ""

I felt bad alhut the ol' uman. but it mak

wasn't no fault <. uine. Then it an

eetmed like his shutllin' ofl put the out

, dtls right inl lly hail;ts. It sure tigh

proved shte was thle girl a1n' now shie 11
was left phlll o tlione. it didn't look no ing

iawIfuI lard jol for itie to shilne lp n" red

starry hct'. before eny.ody el e got pill:

(wise. Siay. I ha:d it all igulred o:t when rilt

you ln' Ihll .Mh" 'arthy ho-nl' d is oil ch "

that fool stunt of yours. ,tt' kllnockedt \\hi

1y1 gamiie galley-west. Tlhenl I cottone'd st-ii
onto that jot with you. I didul't ui ilty

to stay out there pulllcllhii' steers. ,ilt the

jushtthlougilt 'd see how t tlings llrned to

out. I sorlter figured it this way---the lthe

girl .lshe didn't care nothin' for you. all

she just marrleld yer ter get out er ,f

there
, 

ln' hav' s.ome pltnce ter live: an' She
llliyble, out Ithere on lile ('ottonwoiod. I anid

could tlmake love to her, an' soulle dayli

we'd skip olit together. That's as far ant

as I went att furst, an' goin' ouit over trail

them prairies. I got It into my head got

that she didn't have no objection to a the

little tflirtition. I was feelin' quite tra

foxy about it when we got to the

ranlch." the

The lashes drooped low over O)lga's yot

eyes, and her clheeks burned.

"Then I reckon the devil must er litt

took charge o' the gamle, fer the mnin-

ute I was left alone out there I run

into a bunch o' Indian (nattle thieves.

I knew two of 'eta for they were out

of the Hole here, an' all at oni't, it

struck me I might just as well have

the job over with. I took it she didn't

care lboult you, an' that a little strllo',g

urm stuff wouhl pan out all right. It

'works with most wonleln. I didn't

have no notion then of hutllping you

off. Shelby. but tlhe buck who, tlook that

job crackedl you good anl hard. W\ell.
that mltakes the whole story. dol' it':"

lie shut his eyes. his hquaI falling

hack in complete exhaustioni. (l)ty his
Slahlred breathling proved that .;hlck-

lin still lived. (Olga hehld hi, nmotini-

-less in her lap. lending \ ver :Iand soft-
1 "I smoothing ha'k his hair with one

i hand. Shelby left tietlmt there. creehp-
" ing out through the enltrancle onto the

i rock platform without.

It haid ceased slinowing. but eloutlllh

-had fallell to cover the hluff with a

white uintle. olliterltinhg the trail.

Sand leating the valley lbelow covered.

SThe sky larc'hedl over all dull and graIy.

Shelby hung out over the ledge.

wutchfttlly studylnlg the view olt-

spread beneath. It was a peaceful

scene enough, with scarcely a mlovingl

figure visible. lHe c.uld hardly real-

a Ize that this was the haunt of tout-

laws where only Ia few hours befor'e

he had been desperately struggling for

s life. The daylight revenltd no sign

II of, disorder or pursuilt the only re- I

t minder of what had occurred bieing ti

t the blackened ruins of the burned 1i

e cabli almost directly below. Yet jt
s this was deserted and the snow

about appeared unt rantpled. The

o sight gave himt hope, yet he felt S

s strangely depressed and unnerved. ti

n The remembrance of the scene just w
*- witnessed c.ould not he east off. tc

k-L He had no-reason to question the

d truth of that octasion antd it hadl1. Imnpressed hln strongly. Macklin was !

r evidently3 dying; was already beyondi
it help. Any breath might prove to ihe C

.d his last, and it w\a.s even thenl too late

., for any doctor to save hint. But would

Pancha return in time to assist thelm?
r- Would she bring sutfficient help with

her? In spite of the ominous quiet a
Pt below he felt no faith that indian Joe i

n' would so easily abandon their trail. s

et He was not that kind. Something t
be would assuredly arouse his suspicion (
)k that they had not perished in the I

rk flames. Indeed. that could he easily

le ascertained by a search of the debris,
or and the perturbed ranchman was far a

he from being satisftled that Pncha
m alone knew of this secret trail. Why,

Macklin stated he had himself been up

as far as the cave; and It was scarcelyid likely It had been entirely overlooked

it so long by these others-the Indians
im certainly must have scoured every

sl. Inch of these bluffs at one time or an-

other. Somethlng, for the moment.

[may have drawn aside suspicions of

his escape, yet those devils would 1
track him down. The conviction
haunted him.

He drew back just in time. There
Swas the sharp crack of a rifle: a bul-

let chipped the outer edge of the para-

pet, and a little puff of smoke curled
up away to the left and vanished

Sagainst the leaden sky. Shelby fell

flat on his face and crept backward.
seeking instinctively the protection of
an overhanging rock. his eyes instant-

ly marking that vague spiral of smoke.
He had guessed right. Indian cunning
had already learned the truth and hal

found means of approach unknown
even to the Mlexteican girl. Somewhere
In the security of those rocks. keen

eyes Fere watching every movement.

aavagel4y eager to end all by some well-

directed shot. Yet, with the cihug of

the bullet, all depression left him. He
knew now what he had to face; that
narrow platforli must be defended, for

hours probally, revolvers pittedi

against rifes; himself alone against

an unknown number of assailants. It

meant caution as well as bravery, the

quick wit of a white man outgeneral-

ing savage treachery. Even as he

rolled over. so as to cautiously lift his

head, the %45" was Jerked from its

holster and resttd reldy in his hand.

SHe heard Olga at the cave entrance.

"Stay back!" he ordered sternly.
tec- "Don't venture out here yet."

im- "But what is it? I Ilhcardtl a shot."

all. "YTo; they have foundt us all right.
ng Hnd me aItnother gun: I nlay nieed it.

nut Did Macklin lhavel one?"
ow, 'Yes: it is still at his belt."

out "'Get it. and wth whllltever cart-
um- ridges he may have. This is going to

be a fight at short rallge. How Is the
ySm fellow?"
tly, "I--I am sure he nmust he dying.

an l Tom." she siltd lbretihlessly. "He
aith sercely breathes lany nmore. Isn't there

any way I 'nn help
? "

his- "Only by dolng wihat I asked : get

ith. his gun. This is bound to be some
Say, fight. I don't know how many are out

there; the bird who shot at me is be-

hind that rock i nndetr; hlie's Indian ail
Id I right: yoit can glimpse his scalplock
with just over the edge. If he would only

If shove his nut up about half an Inch

di more I'd show him that a '45' aln'tUted such a had weapon, when you know

t it how to use it."

He advanced. his revolver harrel
kIas aeroas the top, and lay ntiouilerae.

sghth(l along the meoth stel.

"Now, boy, you do tllllhat gll.. Can't
make out exactly where I 'nlve gone.

can you? Wei'll, you are goiig to tinll

out in about a lt inute." Ili i g rip

tightened. "All' there y3111 are"

i lis li tl -e r i lre ss. ,d i th e t ie se n d

hig tortl h a sl rtlll of Ii t .' .' A bi!r
a

\\lt,"

ted :ir't \\'1t I lui l u1, the har'. i i 'ril

1li tti tiiit, rocI.k flor l +"lul rtil : thie smI"

.tha; lil :c lil lthe lix i iulil:l t an li,!i:it

t thirel h iad ido \\iV rl. the Iinoly

sirikhin :1 tirrl w l'/\ ' I t' 1 h llt 111 h, litli'n11i

ot in
t o 
h re . 'Threet shuts til\\ ,red t.rI

the hrack of Itere toi' after sill ,t .-

tIin guetll ' ho •s. th ltl lrik"i'-

the solid rock '' ill. one. out' thed l ol it of

all si.hape, dolll in g  directly ini front

I f Illit , 'ir l. 'ihi1g ill iI i t ll'italice.

shelby ilaghed, buti wi1h eyes stern
0t( wiat1tlhfull.

"T'ee lM'ore lolltel. " he -,aid pleas-

atinly. "Se mt-10 to have us i rt'tly well

trapped. 'd like to kiihow they

got up here without using the trail. I

thought you were goili' after that es-

tra gun?
"

I"I t , Tom, but I 'al't stay in

there. I want to e out lie:e \\ ith

"Why I ain't in a mnlte o" h(anger.

little girl. T'hose reds 'anl't shoot

wiH

i .
Ser

i ltie here tquiet ail take " o the
tir

I "It idn't h ly ri easn:le. t

tt Still, o' course, they nmight try it. If
It. they got a whitle ttadter. Ihtitns never
St woul tlhetselves; it's Iihlie to ct It

.itoo heavy."

(TO BE CONTINU ED.) k

DREW LESSONS FROM NATURE
e College Professor Who Had Somternly.

te Original Views Kept 'Students'
I Awake.

th At college we hall a professor ofs

let macthie itesigni who 1yas ns origllill a

o in heres views as lie ws able in his

t. sub suects. writes John H. Van 1 Dev" n-

tg ter in Industrial olMa rageent. a ine
on of his pet theories t was tihe nter-ry

he ition between l itature ae dcorrect de-

Iy sign. "Boys," e would say. l"there
i, has been only one designer who never

at made a mistake and tWhoe more We
ha study His work tie better nachines
, we will build.Awake.

th At"When you put legs under a ma-
ely chine think of a horse or a cowri. it

oed get them as far apart as you nis-
don't get too much overhang at either

ry end."
n- And, spekiweeng of a counterbance e-

S"Study the koy ngroo: there would not a

of prettier examnple of equilibrium hii iiIt
Shapositions Tone furthesiger ov e lnevera

r mathe more his tall comes into actio't

off the ground."
pre Andi again, in speaking of genera I

il- design. "Wherever possible, try to

5 work for elasticity as against rigidl
l' Ity. You find very llttle of the rigid

iei in nature and little trees often survive

tell a gale by bending, where big ones are

trd blown down."

of All of which was ua doubtedly varyot true, and mademremore of an impresal n

ke. on his hearers than sonie of the in,'

Ing complicated mathematical demoinstrat-
tl ions that followed.

ere Pretty Japanesae Custom.
een Since the earliest days and in evel '

'D land, the launching of a ship has bie

li- the occasion for a ieremony oft soni.e

of kind, usually resembling in a general

He way the ceremony of christening a

hat child peculiar to the particular coun-
for try. Of all the launching customs.

tel however, that of the .Japanee ins n
Inet doubtepdly the prettiest and most syi-

boleal.
the When the Japanese ship is ready

lal- for launching a large cage filled with
he birds is hung over the bow, and aus the

his ship glides into the water the birds

its are re leased. The Japanesme satlors
mnt. ily believe that by no other means

C. may a ship he insuretd god luck. The
nly. birds, they say. will. In gratitudle for

their liberty. guhide the ship to safety

In times of rertl.

l it. "King's Tobacco Pipe."

Thi.s isa lpo iultr nickname for ta

peculiarly p shged kiln or 'urna'e in

'art- the northetsat corner of the tobaenco

Sto warehousi e belotgtng to the Ionidon

tle docks. iHere contrbha•nd gools. sit'lih
no tohleon ci .grn d tetel. which hadt
ing beeTn snugglled in. ere hnurned. SoIz7e

"He and tn.latihned goods are now sold itt
lhere periolil anies, or dIstrihuted uain l

puhbli tnstituthins. hbt damaged and

ge worthless go~trs arne st.ill hurned.

otut Sold His Business,

be- I.y (to c-luple it eoggars ai t hier
all door)--Well. I declare, two of you at

iock a timel! il tc only give a trifle to

o ly Ione of you: which Is It to be?

inch Beggar-Pletiase. n ilaim, give It to

l't this 'ere chap; I've sold huim my bus-
Dow ness and tm now introducinL' lhni tilo

the custo lner5,.-lEdilnburgh Scotsman

Mii. any suci.ssflul mien are those
whose umistakel alever worried tesm.o

MARY QUTAHA, BN_)NER

JOHNNY PENGUINS.

"The ,Johnny let 1:.; "L :d l11bly.

"a.re .smallher : n O J:1 Ip,.4,rr Iand
1'K I', 11Uly t wo

th'l i1 . hie yilo

I ii ies t- Iti th'1.X ;I 1 '1 r , It h e y

for the . ly 1t11e-

toy the Kings haive
; + i " -Pll \ V ell +o

Shblt' e fIllI jetllth y.

I'enguitls dreads

"Great Heights." the sta leoalrds
and the. family of

the skita. •iho go to the rookeries
where they dIt'troy Its maniy eggs as A
they can.
"The .hmlhtny lPenguins buihl their

holttue hig h l ip al•, irons the mater I
antd they go btik ani forth to ut, their
food. They la:\'v e ,1ng di..tul.,. to ;(
this w''.., but tIhey prfer t1 ha\e their

home. higt h tip tlhan run anty tla•nger )of

"In fact they are nit so fond of the,
sea, or rathter they ar'e ore afraid of

the sea than the Kings are. lThey like
the high. high plitace, near the s•a and
there they buIild their tne.t of pebbliles
and grss

.  
fitenl they -teal act•h oth-

irs lmaterial for tliakig the 4,s1tis.

"T'le little Johnny i'enguins are P

very, ver-y feeble and they have It l hard
time getting out of their suhells. 'lTheir

mothelirs an dadttldies look after theml i
tlgether alnd during the time they are R
being ihatchetl out both are tconstantly

thinking of theim and watching and .
protecting them.

"It is then that Mrs. Johnny Penguin
watches to see that a sktllu dioes not I
comne arouttid and steal an egg, for the it
sk;ils are e'talnies whitch, as I said be- I

fore, the Kings do not seem to he both-

ered by.

"The .lohnny Penguins trumpet or

call when there Is dalnger and try to
keep tff the enemy, fighting with their
wings and their hills and doing all they

I can to protect their young.
e "They like to live on the great

heights. Iack of the sea, and have
their hotnes there though they train
the young penguins how they must

swim and often push theta Into the
r water if they don't go there of their

t own accord.

"\When they trumpet or chatter they
look up in the air, their heads high,

E and call or caw or bray or scold as it

happens they feel like doing and

whether danger is near or they simply
1 have son'ething to say or merely are
talking to their family.

"But when they pass each other go-

) ing from the sea to their high homes

time after time they do not pay any
attention to each other and they do
not bow and say tnood-mornlng such

as we would do with our neighbors

and friends if we passed them going

an I td coming from marketing or shop-

ping.

"Above all creatures they hate the

sea leopard.

"'I tdon't want him to lie in the sun

on the top of the water when he has

just finished eating mle,' said Mrs. t:
Johlnny P'enguin.

"'Neither do I.' said Mr. Johnny

er 'engulin.
"'And neither do we.' said the little

SJohnny Penguins.

a "'Ah. hut we will not let you Into

tll the water as yet. for you are too

I, young! and your down Is still upon

, you.' Mother Johnny Penguin said.

"And the little penguIns felt happy

at that there was no danger of the old

to sea leopard eating them.

S "Then they began to worry for fear

id that he might eat their mother and

ye daddy and that they would be left

re alone to look after themselves and

that they would
ry not he cared for

an or loved.
"'Mother. noth-

- ing will happen

to you. will there,
mother? Oh. you
must he careful,'

,' they each said.

,' "And they said

n. Just the same

at thing to Daddy

, Johnny Penguin.
on- "For the little

u ones were fond of

us. their inother and

a. their father andl
when they would

,d take walks and

It follow their par- "Take Walks."

the ts they never

rai liked to be left behind, hut would cill

,o and trumpet to thelr parents to wait

en for them and not to go so fast.

he '"The parenits always did this, too.

for anid came back for their little dur-

'ety lings.
"They wottlI try to tnalke tlithem r-

ry Iy givillng th nu Iits i, fa-tI and

woula teach tlit'In ho\w tlliy tlltlst get
r a along.

in "'lIt thl littl' .h hniy I' ,t' t

l('( nee'i their iliothlitrs n;IId ttdtlid ' ;tllt'r

ttt they htaVe -ullite grt'1t"i1 Ill,. I1, I nhly

S gle Icila s In, the l , r\1 ly lirtli' \\hi e

Izld a l tell ahtlii h - -t h vtllt it !"

,~ Through.

and "No itre 1 \eek-eid+tl fttr tlte."

"Huh"'
"I'in tired of washillng tliles for oth-

er petlte."

I at Hard to Hold Long.

to \'hati is it that y.,l cainot Ihold for

ten mnlinlt•es although it i s as light at

t a fealteil'?-Your hr-;itlh.

l---------
I it Dangerous Clock.

5n hllen I is kk thlok on etlllrs dan-

gerous? \When Lt runls dolran an

o strikes one.
L*AR.

ToCure aCold
in One Day

Take

Grove's
Laxative

BrommO

Quinine
tablets so,

Be sure you get

BROMO
The genuine bears this signature

Are You in a Rundown Condition ?
Does Your Headache?

Elgin, Tenn.-"I can say that Dr.
Pierce's Golden Medical Discovery

and his 'Pleas-
ant Pellets' have
been the means

- of restoring my
health. I was
weak and run-

' 1 down, had sick
, headaches, and

my lidneys were
all out of order.
It was a misery
for me to walk

III j around. I began
taking Dr.

Pierce's medicine and they put me
on the road to good health right
away. I want to speak a good word
for Dr. Pierce's remedies to all suf-
ferers." - HARRISON SHEPARq
R. F. D. 1, Box 18.

Sold by druggists for fifty years.

Bootlegging, Perhaps.
I Stranger-I heatr the Ipolice have

lbee"n investigating in this vicinity. Did

they find anything?
Urehi- -Yes. day finel ime fader $106

MOTHER!
"California Syrup of Figs"

Child's Best Laxative

Accept "California" Syrup of Flge
only-look for the name California on
the package, then you are sure your

child Is having the best and most harm-
less physic for the little stomach. liver
and bowels. Children love its fruity
taste. Full directions on each bottle.

.ou must say "Cnlifornia."-AdV.

A Good Many Like Him.
Frlend-"I read that book you Illas-

trated." Artlst--"l didn't. How did
the illustrations fit?"

Find the Cause!
I It is't right to dsg aoeg ling

misrable-half sick. Find out what is
makins you feeld so badly and try to
ormet it. Persps your kidnaes a
mI =n that throbing backahe o

t thors sharp, stabbig pains. You may

have morning lamenes, too, headsee,

dissy sph sad Irregalsr kiday actis.
U. Do's Kddaev PUils. They have
helped thoausads of ailing folks. Ask
your aghbor

A MiuiuuippI Cm.e

a groulw. MsS.,,
yr: ": Ihad dullm

Sconstant ache
through the small
of my back, and
often sharp, cut-
ting pains darted
through my kid-
neys. My kidneys

weren't aeting
right and I .l

nervous headaches and diy s.pells. I
begn using Doan's Kidney PUis. Tbey
helped me from the first and I kept
on until I wau cured"

de sD.e.. A.n Ssee.* S* s a *

DOAN'S ",s ,""D.Z
rOSrR.-MILBURN CO.. UFFALo. I1 4.

LUC
STRIIKE

"IT, toAST!D

CIGARETTE
No cigarette has
the same deliciousL
flavor as Lucky
Strike. Because
j Lucky Strike is t~he

toasted cigarett.

3 C


