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Washington.—Word from Call-
fornia may be awalted just as eag-
erly next November as It was twen-
ty years ago, when the decislon as
to whether Woodrow Wilison or
Charles Evans Hughes was to be
President hung on belated returns
from the Golden Gate state, and for
two whole days after the election
the country was In Ssuspense.

Several keen observers, who flew
fromy the Pacific coast to Wash-
ington, report that the Republicans
are much heartened by the primary
result, despite the overwhelming
vote given President Roosevelt,
which has led Democratic headquar-
ters here to do all sorts of things
with the figures. For Instance, the
calculation showing that Roosevelt
recelved more votes than all his
Democratic and Republican oppo-
nents combined.

Already, these observers Just
back report, the Republicans are
at work to get people who are nor-
mally Republican to register, and
to get anti-New Dealers of every
persuasion to register. Women, they
report, are particularly active, fol-
lJowing time-honored organization
methods, They are making house-
to-house canvasses, and also work-
ing by telephone,

They also Insist—while they do
pot attach much importance so far
as the Republican convention 1s
concerned to the election of an un-
instructed delegation over that
pledged to Gov. Alf M. Landan—that
the fact that the uninstructed dele-
gation won is a good thing for Lan-
don In the long run, assuming he Is
the nominee. It will be much bet-
ter for Landon in November, though
it may not do him as much good In
Qleveland, they say.

Vietory of the unpledged delega-
tion had several effects of solely
local importance, but they may be
potent in November. It particular-
1y pleased all the anti-Hearst group,
many of whom have reasons for an-
tagonism against the publisher
which have nothing to do with the
present situation. In fact, many
of these prejudices date back for
a generation,

It also pleased enormously all the
friends of Herbert Hoover all over
the state, and, normally, the en-
emles of Gov. Frank F, Merriam.

1'('.:mlil’«::trni.*!l. Feuds

1t is difficult for outsiders to ap-
pralse the bitterness of the various
California feuds, these observers in-
gisted. but, as the situation has de-
veloped, even the Republicans
strongly opposed to the nomination
of Landon will be stanchly for him
ghould he be nominated, whereas
meanwhile they are working like
Trojans to bulld up the party or-
ganization for the November battie.
Which, these observers say, would
not have been the case had the
Hearst-Merriam slate of delegates,
pledged to Landon, been nominated.

L.andon, they point out, has noth-
ing to do with the case. None of
the animosities that affected tkis
battle had to do with him., Men
fought the Landon slate bltterly
who actually want the Kansas gov-
ernor nominated. They were not
fichting Landon; they were fighting
Willlam Randolph Hearst In some
cases. Merriam In others, and fight-
ing for particular local Republican
leaders In still others,

They fought shoulder to shoulder
with the Hoover men, the Vanden-
berg men, the Knox men, and the
Borah advocates,

The main point 18 that the Re-
publican organization In California
needed bullding up, and will now get
{t. Whereas, though everyone might
have been for the nominee in Nov-
emhbher even If the Landon slate had
won. this 8o necessary preliminary
work of organization might not have
bheen done nearly so effectively had
the result been otherwlse,

All of which does not convince
anvone here that the Republican
nominee will certalnly carry Call-
fornia. Noosevelt 1s belleved by ob-
gervers here to have the edge there,
as demonstrated by that remarkable
vote. despite the enthusiagm of the
gentlemen who have just returned.
But what has Jjust been learned
here Inclines everyone to concede
at least a doubt as to where Call-
fornin's twenty-two electoral votes
will go.

Power Projects

The elaborate plan of the natlon-
al resources committee for a huge
TVA aggregation of power projects
in the Paclfic Northwest will not be
approved by the present session of
congress, In fact, it 18 not llkely
to he approved for some time,

The reason is a very resourceful,
able and popular senator from the
state of Oregon, Charles L. Me-
Nary. His motive Is that the Port-
1and district of Oregon expects to
attract a lot of Industries due to
the cheap power expected from the
Bonneville dam, If the development
go highly recommended by the na-
tlonal resources committiee gshonld
go through, one of the essentials
would be tying all the Paclfic North-
west projects together. The resull

would be an averaging of cost,
which would make the price of the
current considerably higher than Is
expected to result from the com-
paratively economical Bonnevilie
project.

The bigger Idea appeals very
strongly to President Roosevelt,
and the men who made the report
have his ear whenever they want
it. Undoubtedly they will do thelr

the enumeration of thelr names

way with Roosevelt,

Frederic A. Delano, the

is actually the head of the commit-
tee, though he s vice chalrman.

retary of War Dern, Secretary of
Agriculture Wallace Secretary of

bor Perkins, and Dr,  Charles E.
Merriam. Charles W, Elllott, Second,
is executive officer.

at 1600 Pennsylvania avenue, it Is a

plenty of trouble
very practical objectlons of Sena-
tor McNary, McNary happens to be
Republican leader of the senate, He

and he happens to be on remarka-
bly good terms not only with his Re-
publican colleagues but with a good

Hard to Persuade

It would take a lot of brain trust-
ers and friends of the President
to persuade Pat Harrison, or Joe
Robinson, or any one of some thir-
ty other Democratic senators, to

gisted would hurt him
and politically back In Oregon.

President Roosevelt not
knows this, but has very much the
game personal feeling for MedXNary
himself. He knows all about the

Oregon senator. He does not want

ommendations of the natlonal re-
gources committee.

Another, and far from Inconse-
quential, point is that Oregon's five

ber. Mr. Roosevelt does not think
he needs them, and nelther does

| Jim Farley, but it I8 not in accord
with the normal policy of either to |

let any stone go unturned, political-
ly, Fight for everything, Is thelr
motto.

League Is Dead

Washington has many of them, now
concede gloomily that the league 13
dead. No obsequies have been held.
The meetings at Geneva will con-
tinue for some time in all probabli-
ity. But all hope of the league's ever

for it has disappeared,

The conquest of Ethiopla by Italy
proved the crowning touch. As a
matter of fact, cynics had
pointing to a number of other epl-
sodes, such as the conquest of large
territories in northern Chinna
Japan, and more recently the viola-

moving troops into the Rhineland.
But up until the last few days one
could still find optimists who con-
tended that after all the league

on the side of the Innocent, and

against the aggressor,

tion of sanctions against Italy by
the lengue started quite a revival of
pro-league sentiment here Iast year.
Many thought that the sanciions

done go. the lengue would now be
at the high-water mark of Its career.,
1t would have proved that it could
anccomplish things.

So Italy Triumphed

The reason some here thought
the sanctions might work, when
they thought about It last year, wis
that Italy was so up agalinst it finan-
clally. Her gold stock was dralned

supplies she needed. No one was
willing to extend her any credit

her trade balance,

But. having gone all the way up
to the gate of actlon, the league
never did pass through the gate. So
Italy has triumphed, emerges with
enhanced prestige, I8 more or less
a threat to the peace of the world,
and the league is now recognized
a8 belng even less effective than Its

Durlng the long fight between the
United States senate and President

to the league, Mr. Wilson asserteil
that Article X was the “heart of
the covenant.,” Opposition to that
gsectlon was the most bitter of all,

ican people against the ldea
Ameriean boyg belng made to fight
aome International battle agalnst
gome forelgn country In a quarrel
in which the United States had
little Interest,

But there are plenty here today
who admit that Mr. Wilson was
right, on this one polnt at least
Had Article X been applied In the
present controversy, the league of
course could have crushed Italy,

Copyright. —WNU Bervice,

best to put It over. In fact, Just |

would be enough to convince most |
people that they would have their |

Presl- |
dent's uncle and very close friend, |

Harold L. Ickes Is chalrman, Other |
members are such potent New Deal |
figures as Harry L. Hopkins, Sec- |

Commerce Roper, Secretary of La- |

. had made him suspicious.
But potent as these gentlemen are |

ten to one shot that they will have | man had visited the Laughing Brook

overcoming the |

happens to have voted for a good - eled up and down the length of the

many New Deal measures, He hap- |
pens to be very popular in Oregon, |

many Democrats across the alisle, |

vote for something that McNary In- |
personally |

only |

“geross the alsle” conticts of the |

to start anything In that direction, |

much as he likes the general rec- ' He Crossed Back and Forth From

' almost as soon as he reached the
. Laughing Brook, but not quite. The

electoral votes just might happen |
to be very Important next Novem- |
- covered him, Just as he had done

' man down

. off through the Green Forest,
' Billy turned and hurried back to the

Even the most optimistie cham- |
plons of the League of Natlons, and |

becoming what was so greatly hoped |
I
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been | |

by | :

tion by Germany of two treaties by |

was the only real force for peace |
in the world: that If it did not act, | ¢
it at least arrayed public opinion |

As n matter of fact, the appllea- |
would break Italy's back. Had they |

. attle, Wash., always did like that

" mander and when the old boat was

' the ferry and moved by barge to
down to the danger point in buying |

Her war activities cut heavlly Into |
her possible exports and hence Into

harshest erities have been saying

Wilson over getting this country In- |

for It wns ensy to rouse the Amer- |

of |

The HOME CIRCLE

INSTRUCTIVE, ENTERTAINING AND AMUSING READING
FOR THE WHOLE FAMILY
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BILLY MINK FINDS A TRAP

OR two
nothing

days Billy Mink saw
more of the man who
But this
didn't make Billy feel any easler In
his mind. He bhad a feeling that the

for no good purpose., He had a leel-
ing that that visit had something to
do with himself. So Billy became
more watchful than ever and trav-

Laughing Brook more often than
ever, trying with his eyes and nose
to find out just what that man had
been about.

The third day after that first visit
the man eame agaln, Billy saw him
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One Bank to Another,

man had come down the Laughing
Brook a little way before Bllly dis-

the first time, Billy followed the
the Laughing Brook.
Just as before, the man seemed to
be looking for something. Billy
watched him until finally he tramped
Then

place where he had first seen the
man that morning, !

“He didn't do anything while 1
watched him but poke about and
seem to be looking for something”
muttered Billy. *I wonder If he did
anything else before I discovered

Wheelhouse Home

Capt. Robert L. Edwards of Se-
wheelhouse of the ferryboat Com.
gold to a wrecking company to be
broken up, he hought the wheelhouse

for a home. It was deftly sliced off

Magnolia Bluff where Captain Ed-
wards has placed It overlooking

everything is all right up

crossed back and forth from one

him. I think I'll look to see that
ing Brook."

So Billy went up the Laughing
Brook above the place where he had
first seen the man that morning, He

bank to the other and he examined
every stick and log and hole as he
went along. Belng suspliclous, he
took the greatest care not to step
anywhere until he had first looked
to make sure that he was safe.
His nose told him just where the
man had been, but for some time he
found nothing suspiclous. Every-
thing was just as it should be. Nev-
ertheless, Billy was filled with un-
easiness. He couldn't get rid of
a feeling that something was wrong
somewhere, Presently he came to
a hole In the bank, a little hole
with which he wnas very famillar,
From that hole eame the most appe-
tizing smell. Now Billy was hungry.
He had spent so much time follow-
ing that strange man that he had
had no chance to eat for some time.
The smell from the hole was of
fish., That fish was in the back of
the hole, There was no doubt abont
that, All Billy had to do was to
go In and get {t, and that Il what he
was tempted to do. Then In a
flash a thought came to him, There
never had been a fish In there be.
fore, and why should there be now?
With the greatest care Billy began
to examine evervthing around that
hole. In the water just at the en-
trance to that hole were some dead
leaves held down by a little bit of
mud. Billy didn't remember ever
seeing those leaves before, Very
cautiously he reached out and lifted
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Winter at the Stake
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IEW from the alr of one of the world's most unusual ceremonies, by
which the arrival of spring is celebrated at Zurich, Switzerland, An ef-

figy of winter, described as the “bogg,” is burned at the stake amidst
colorful rites.

them. Underneath was a trap.
©T. W. Burgesa.—WNU Bervice.

EVERYDAY GOOD THINGS

NICE hot biscuit which Is not
only a good hot bread, but adds
calorie value because of the cheese
18 ;
Cheese Biscuit

Take two cups of pastry flour, two
and one-half teaspoons of baking
powder, one-half teaspoon of salt,
one teaspoon of butter, one-half cup
of grated cheese and three-eighths
of a cup of milk and water In equal
parts. Mix and roll as soft as pos-
gihle and bake In a hot oven 15 min-
utes.,

Pumpkin Ple,

Everyone likes pumpkin ple with
a good flaky crust and a well sea-
soned filling—It Is a favorite ple,
Prepare the pastry, using as little
water as possible and very little
handling. Use two cupfuls of pump-
kin, one and one-eighth cups of
sugar, one and one-half teaspoons of
ginger, one teaspoon of cinnamon,
one teaspoon of salt, three beaten
eges and a half teaspoon of grated
lemon rind or a few drops of lemon
extraoct: add one-half cup of coco-
nut and fill the pastry shells after
mixing well with a pint of rich

milk. Bake slowly after the first ten
minutes,

Corned Beef Hash,

Take two cups of chopped corned
heef, two cups of cold chopped pota-
toes, two onlons chopped, salt, pep-
per and oll, using two tablespoons
and one-half eup of milk., Cook In
a well-olled baking dish In the oven

Puget sound,

| until

the milk 1s absorbed. Let

In the Front Yard Jungle

brown on top and fold like an ome-
let on a hot platter,

water overnight. Draln and cook un-
til1 tender In bolling salted water,
Brown one pound of beef cut into
gmall pleces in two tablespoons of
vegetable oil; add one can of pimi-
entoes, one cup of tomato pulp, one-
fourth of a cup of minced onlon,
one teaspoon of paprika, salt to
taste and one cup of water with
chill powder to taste,
ingredients and simmer untll the
meat 18 tender.
and add to the meat.

| ference how the world goes,” says
pessimistic Polly, “in bad times we
have our backs to the wall and in
good times our noses to the grind-
stone.”

Then he puts down five pennles and

—

Mexican Chili Con Carne.
Soak one cup kidney beans in cold

Add all the

Drain the beans

© Western Newspaper Unlon,
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“After all it makes but little dif-

© Bell Syndlcate.~WNU Service.

RY THIS TRICK

By PONJAY HARRAH
Copyright by Public Ledger, Ine.

THE BANANA MYSTERY

HE magleclan says that the price
of a banana Is filve cents, He
lays a nickel on the table and peels
a banana In the customary way,

peels a second banana,
Since five colns were pald for this

REPENTANT SUNS

By DOUGLAS MALLOCH

AY, and the bright Intensity

Of sunlight on a summer 8ea,
That lays a path of burning brass
Across a waste of molten glass,
The day so often I8 too bright,
Too full of passionate delight,

We think that happiness will hold,

But not until the day is done

One knows the glory of the sun,
And only at the edge of eve

His tender glances shall receive,
He turns ag some one who departs
Turns always to neglected hearts,
And gives the world a look at last

For suns, and men, and all things

great,

With gentleness will always walt,

Yes, not untll the day Is done,

Another's battle lost or won,

We turn to glve him words of
pralge—

As suns repentant end thelr days

With purple seas and rosy skies

Almost too late for weary eyves,
© Douglna Malloch.—WNU Service,

Chinese Print

A Chinese floral print on a lncquer-
red background I8 cleverly fash-
joned by Schiaparelll, The belt I8
royal blue belting ribbon, The Tus-
can straw hat trimmed with red and
blue velling I8 crownless.

one, the banana is found to be dl-
vided Into five separate sectlons.
Yet it appeared to be In Its natural
gtate before peeling.

The banana s prep.red. Push a
needle under the skin and out at
the slde. Thread It back through

the banana unti] the needle finally
comes out at
Pull out the thread, This slices the
banana,

points to divide the banana Into five

pleces.

spection prior to the peeling.
WNU Service,

Poet Was Son of Slave
Paul Laurence Dunbar, poef, was
the gon of a former Kentucky slave,

he was graduated from the high
school In 1801 and began work as
an elevator boy. He published his
first work two vears later. He was
employed for some time in the Ll
brary of Congress In Washington,
but was forced to give up that work
after he contracted tuberculosis. He
died In 1000, at Dayton,

- ele,
- Ave.,, New York, N. Y.

' ROBOT EXPLORERS

' discovered by balloons,

' caleunlate the height of clouds.

Of kindness, when his day is past. |

. est cloud layer.

|

i
".:""

the same hole and continue around |

the starting point, |

Perform the operation at four |

. WNU—4
The banana wlill pass In- | hud s

Persian Kitten Is Easy
to Do in Cross Stitch

Pattern 1148

How would you like to find this

. eute Persian kitten curled up In your

favorite chalr, or In a pretty frame

" above your bed? Embroider a plllow
- or picture with her soft likeness, as
' you can do so easily In cross stiteh,

and make her adoption complete,
Use wool, silk or cotton floss, though
angora yarn makes the most realistie
likeness. You'll love doing this

| needlework In your spare time, and
" find the crosses an easy 6 to the inch,

attern 1148 comes to you with a
transfer pattern of a kitten 1114 by

' 13% inches; material requirements;

Illustrations of all stitches needed;

. color chart and Key.

Send 15 cents in coins or stamps
(colns preferred) to The Sewing Clr-
Needlecraft Dept, 82 Eighth

ARE SENT UP INTO
THE STRATOSPHERE

The secrets of the sky are belng
These robot
explovers climb ten miles Into the

- gtratosphere from Kew observatory,

where they are launched by Profes-
sor DPuneth. On reaching the ten-
mile limit they burst, and the vacuuimn
flnsk, carried by each, opens auto-
matically, collects a sample of alr,
reseals Itself and floats home by par-
achute. Self-registering Instruments

. record the temperdture and the max-

imum helight reached.
Their maln object Is to discover

' what happens to helium, the rare gas

| whic 'hen radio-active
Of blazing brass we think is gold, | which is set free when radio-ac

' materinls break down into commoner

elements such as lead, a process that
takes thousands of years.

The balloons also explore thunder
clouds in order to find out how the
source of atmospheric electricity is
replenished. Little pllot balloons
Thelr
rising speed 18 constant, and the
number of seconds they take to dis-
appear shows the helght of the low-
Twenty-two miles
is the soaring record of an un-
manned balloon.—Tit-BIts,

STOP PAIN QUICK
WITH CAPUDINE

Headache, neuralgic, and periodic
pains and other nerve pains q%lg
almost instantly to Capudine,
is because Capudine is liquid, and its
| edientgﬂ lll'Et already dissolved—
all read act.

Capudine relieves pain by soothin
the tense muscles and nerves, Tha
{s why it is so gentle and effective,
It is approved by physicians and
druggists. Capudine contains no
opniates. At all drug stores; 60c, 30¢,
10c sizes. (Adv)

Ambitious Men
Ambitlous men, if they be checked
in their desires, become strictly dis-
contented and look upon men and
matters with an evil eye.—Bacon,

Cardui Helped Three Times

“I used Cardui, when a girl, for
cramps, and it helped then,” writes
Mrs. lke Wright, of Sealy, Texas.
Next, after marriage, she reports
having taken Cardui when she felt
weak, nervous and restless before
her children were born. And during

middle life, 1t Iu:lpcd her again.

“I was miserable,” she explains. I did
not have an appetite, 1 was very blue and
upset. I remembered Cardui had helped
me, so took it again and soon began to
ick up. I ate and had more strength. 1
ept up the Cardui and did nobt have an
more trouble. Is it any wonder that
recommend Cardui to all my friends?"

Thousands of women testify Cardui bene-
fited them. If it does not benefit YOU,
econsult a physician,

A Merry Chase

Correspondent wants to know If
Usu-

debt collecting 18 a profession,
ally, I think, it's a pursuit.

T
a_lota]:)s |

He was born In Dayton, Ohlo, whera |

Sprinkle Peterman's Ant Food along window
sills, doors, any place where ants come and go,
Peterman's kills them — red ants, black ants,
others. Quick. Safe. Guaranteed effective 24
bours a day. Get Peterman's Ant Food now,
25¢, 35¢ and 60c at your druggist's.

PETERMAN'S

ANT FOOID
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CHAPTER XV—Continued
i ] B
Tip's tongue was frantic agalinst

his closed lids: Tip's breath hot
in his own nostrils,
came back with a nauseating surge,

“Oh, God!" he moaned, getting
his knees somehow beneath him.
“Oh...1It's gone, .. Tip! It was
West ... It was ... And he's got
it!”

Fighting down sickness, shaking
his head agalnst blindness, he
gearched, The money was gone.
The money was gone! Tears
coursed his cheeks as he shouted
that at Tip and then stopped, lean.
Ing close to see better as the re
triever licked savagely at his thigh

“Oh!" he gasped, “And he al-
most got you!" With his good right
hand he touched the creature's leg.
Broken!™ he muttered,

A great and godly rage shook
him, lifted him above paln, above
dizziness for the moment,

“Pip, It's up to us! Shy an
arm, shy a leg. . . . Which way,
Tip?' — reaching for his gun and
gsobbing., “Which way? Come, ., ..
Hlie. . . . Here!"

Footprints In the mueck gave him
A lead, He walked bent over, fol-
lowing the slgn In the soft forest
mould, dog on three legs, whimper-
ing with hurt, at his heels.

“Up to us . .." he panted, * ., ..
us cripples. . ., . Hle on, Tip!"

The dog looked Into his face
and, with a moan, dropped his muz-
zle to the ground, sniffling.

He reeled along after the dog.
Now and then he could see the
trall himself: at other times sick:
ness engulfed him, the trees swung
and tilted crazily, he could scarcely
gee Tip. But he kept on, up a
gentle rise, out onto a limestone
ridge, . . .

Tip was snuffling wlildly, there,
tall motlonless. Then he found
what he was following agaln, With
aA whimper, half of paln, half of
«elight, he staggered forward, his
master, dragging the rifle by Its
muzzle, close behind.

Time and distance
meant nothing , ., . untll they came
to a stop. Perhaps It was the re-
spite from the effort of movement,
perhaps the Imperative demand for
alertness from deep In him that
fhrought Kerry slowly out of that
numb state, . . . Anyhow, he saw
that they had come to a clearing
and he was halted on Its edge, Tip,
nose uplifted, before him, A bulld-
ing was swimming before hls eyes.
ilke a moving mirage, . . He
faughed and cut the laughter short
becanse that was Townlilne cabin
and through the open door he could
see movement that was no trick of
tils vagrant senses.

A man in there was flinglng
things to the floor, dropping to his
knees beside them, making wild,
extravagant motions as he crammed
articles Into a pack sack. Young
closed one eye tightly to concen-
trate on recognition, The man was
unmistakably Tod West,

Kerry staggered on a few steps,
trving to get the rifle to his shoul-
der with one arm. He could not do
it. The thing was a tremendous
and unwleldy welght, Xe needed
a rest for the barrel. . . . Yonder
was a rock and he lurched toward
it.

Carefully he sighted on the door-

and paln

way and worked his tongue In his,

parched mouth, striving to conjure
molsture there so his speech might
be good.

“Put up vour hands!" he eroaked,
“I've got you covered and—"

West reared on his knees, rigld.
Young's finger was on the trigger,
rendy to thwart any move, ., , .
And then his man was out of sight,
throwing himself sideways along
the floor.

Kerry fired and the shock of re-
coll sent fresh agonies through his
body. He saw a leg of the table, on
the far side of the room and oppo-

gite the doorway, splinter, ... Then _

sllence,

When he rallled the strength, he
called ;

“Come ount, West!
one chuance!"

No response,

“Come out!™ he tried to shout,
but his volice broke, . . .

Un that West spoke:

“To hell with you, Young!"

Kerry drew a great breath which
tore at his wound, So that was
it. West had confidence, Desper-
ate, he would be defilant, The only
means of exit were on this side:
the door nand the one window, 8o
jong as he could remain In this
position and keep his eyes and
mind clear, West could not emerge.
. . . But how long would that be?

Tod West spoke agaln,

“I'll. ' wait yvou out, Young!" he
“When  you've  bled
enough, I'l finish the job!"

He shut his teeth and trled to

I'll glve you

Consclousness

newed trickle of blood down his
glde, -

“Oh, God,” he hegan, mumbling,
“oive me strength to scotch this
snnke! Oh, God, let me hold out
to save for Nan what's hers! , . .
Pleasge, God!"”

Tip, beside him, moaned and
trembled and began licking at his
leg agnin,

Thereafter was no speech, no
movement for a long Interval. The
gshadows shifted beneath the march
of the sun. A fly droned about hils
head, HIis tongue wns so parched
that it seemed It wounld erack,

Then suddenly he was aware of
faint stirrings within the ecablin and
something flashed across the door-
winy. West had crossed to the win-
dow end of the ecabin and Kerry
fired agaln, almlessly,

“Still awake, eh?' West Jeered.
“Look your last. , . . Or, I'll trade
with yon, Throw wvour rifle Into
the elearing and I'll give you my
word I'll not come near—"

i.arry fired again and a window
pane pulverized,

It was agony to pump In another
cartridge,
and lifeless beside him but his
shoulder burned and throbbed, He
got a box of shells out of his
pocket somehow and stuffed the
magazine full, Blackness hovered
over him for a moment,

He tried to reason things out.
He could not last much longer,
Loading his gun had started the
blood again. When the bleeding
sapped him low enough, or when
night fell, West could slip out and
be gone forever, ...

What was It Nan had sald about
West and the country beyond? , ..
Oh, yes? West knew It llke a book.
He was the only one who knew
itt. Onpce In It, then, the Downer
account agalnst him, both in blood
and money, might well be written
off,

If he only had help. If Nan or
Ezra or any of them only knew
where he was. But they did not.
All they knew was that he was
hunting a bee tree, He was alone
.« « he and Tip were alone, , . .

He held his eyes on the eabln
and kept the rifle butt to his good
gshoulder with his chin. His right
hand went out to Tip, caressing

whined; not from paln; It was an
inquiring, concerned whine and he
stuared hard Into his master's face,

*Tip! You've got It , , . to do!”"
KEerry whispered. *Tough,
that leg, but It's her only chance,
Maybe . . . my only chance, , . .
You've got It to do for Nan! Un-
derstand? For Nan!"

The dog's nose began to quirk
and his tall moved slightly.

“Hear me, Tip? (God, I ean't
tell whether I'm yelling or whis-
pering!) Hear me?"—gripping the
cont and shaking the dog a llttle.
“Go to Nan, Tip! Go to Nan! ...
Hie on! To Nan ., .. Nan!”

He shoved at the wounded anl-
mal and Tip rose painfully to his
feet, staring Incredulously at his
master,

“Nan?" he seemed to be asking.
“Go away, with you In a jam llke
this? Not on your life, Chum!"”

Agaln Young spoke: *“Hle on!
Nan, I sald!"” The savagery In his
volce made the dog's ears drop
meekly.

He had ralsed himself to his el-
bow, thrusting his face close to the
dog, snarling the words.

Surprised and shocked Tip slunk
away. He licked his chops and
waggled his tall apologetically.

With a protesting little whimper,
that one leg dragging uselessly, the
ragged bone ends biting Into raw
flesh at every move, the dog made
his way slowly through the brush,
Shortly he came out to the road
he had traveled before. He stood
there and gave a long look back-
ward, Then he Illmped gingerly
across the first rut and, panting
from the effort, set out to do his
master's bidding, . . .

CHAPTER XVI
ND now a man fights to retaln
consclousness, He fights to
keep his eves open, to stifle the
buzzing In his head, to down the
nausea which grips his vitals,
He shouts a warning: he shoots
again; he hears a harsh laugh, ., ..
Something strange about the win-
dow, now: something moves there,
Or are his eyes up to tricks again?
No, something coming across the
sill, poking out, long and dull, . ..
A rifle barrel, thrusting toward him,
and the sill beneath It splinters as
he squeezes the trigger of his own
weapon.
The other gun Is hastlly drawn;
West curses breathlessly,

“You can't last, Young!” West
calls, *“WIll you trade?” |
“To hell with you!" he erles, try-
ing to put strong scorn Iinto the
words, but Tod West laughs.
“Your volce 18 a whimper!" he
says, "1 give you another half hour.
» L L] L] L L L

He sat at the telephone In Nan's
oftice,

“Sergeant Parfit, Commlissloner,"”
he sald over the long distance wire.
“Yes, sir; we've got everything cut
off, except to the northwest, We're
organlzing a posse now to work
that way. . . . No. .. . I'm sorry,
gir. Yes, sir; If he's gotten Into
that country it'll be tough going
for us. . . . I'm sorry, sir,” flush-
ing. “How he got the tip-off, we
don't know. Yes, sir, I've got the
hest trallers In the country. What?
. We're nearly ready to start
Yes, sir, . . . Of course, ., . ."”

His left arm lay cold |

the short, curly halr, and the dog|

He bent to stare through the
window,

“What's the matter
dog?" he muttered.

He had come a long ways; he
had come sglowly., His one leg
dragged behind hlm, now. HIis eyes
were glazed and his lips caked with
mud where he had licked wet earth
from the ruts.

Ezra shoved up his spectacles.

“I declare!” he sald. “1 de-
clare, officer, that's Young's dog!"

The sergeant of police was out-
side with long strides,

Others were running toward Tip,
collapgsed In the road, now. Jim
Hinkle was there, chattering In ex-
citement.

“Wha's matter, Tip? Wha's mat-
ter?"

“Mad!" someone warned.
back! Look out!"

Jim and the others did draw
back. It would not do to get too
close to those clicking teeth, those
blazing eyes,

“Why, he's hurt! Let's see/''—
Ezra Adams tryilng, now, but the
dog drove him back, too.

Advice, warniogs, speculation;
conrusion. And then Nan Downer
pushed through the circle,

“What's wrong? . . . Oh! Tip!
Why, Tip. . . . The tall flopped
heavily, the dirt smeared tongue
lolled ; the dog panted and whined.
The girl dropped to her knees be-
gide him and he put his nose in her
lap. . « The eyes closed and Tip
drew a quivering sigh, He bad
come to Nan at last.

Now he could be touched; now
the hurt could be examined.

“Broken!"” gasped Ezra.
Good Lord, sergeant,
been shot!"

“He was with Kerry!” Nan erled.
“He was with Kerry. . . . Ezra!
Where Is Kerry? Where Is, , "

“That,” snapped the pollceman,
“is what we've got to find out!
Come on, you trallers! Look! You
can see every step he took In this
road |"

. v » < v * ®

Midafternoon, now, and his head
rolled drunkenly as Young fought
off that cloud of darkness. He
could ont hold It much longer, The
cabiln. was beyond his range of
visilon. . . .

He had one cartridge left., He
remembered that, For weeks, It
seemed, his intermlittent firing had
kept West within that cabin, He
had only one more shot to fire, and

with that

“Stay

this dog's

with | he could not see the bead of hlﬂF

sight, That was all blurred, like
other matters: paln and sickness
and his manner of getting here....

His face drooped heavily agalnst
the stock. He was so weary. He
wanted to sleep . ., . Just a moment
. « « Just a second. , . . One little
wink of resplte, . . .

And then he knew that for ever
go long volces had been In his ears.
Volces, saying over and over:
“Here he went!” ... Or was It Just
once that the words had been sald?
Just once? “Here he went!"” It
must have been Jim Hinkle saying
that. Jim's volce, saying It Just
now, just oncel , . . “Here he
went ["

And Jim was standing there In
the road, bent over, with a group
around him, ., .. And Nan with her
hand on Jlm's shoulder, and the
sound of glass breaking. . ..

Glass breaking! Window glass
breaking before the thrust of a rifle
barrel through the pane; tinkling
as It spllled over the sill, ,, . And
a man with his shoulder slammed
tight against the window casing
sighting that rifle, and ., . .

Tod West, that, taking hls final
toll. One, two, three, . .. They'd
drop there In the road before the
crash of hls repeating weapon, One,
two, three, , ., . West In sight, ex-
posed to Young!

Oh, how well EKerry could see
now,

——

“And ... |

He could see the bead of his front |

| pray because he could feel a re- | rebuke still stalning his cheeks. | sight, could see it flash true agalnst

that bulky breast and the recoll
dld not hur, that time, He did
not even think of It. . . .He saw
that other rifle barrel fly upward,
Saw Tod West spln about, back
to the window. . . . Saw him stand
there a moment and then, In the
terrible sllence, saw him disappear
with the crash which loosed tor-
rents of cries and words and
gounds of running feet, , ., .

Then Kerry Young put his cheek |
down on the cool, molst earth and |

drew a long breath. , . .

They had him back at Nan's In
an hour,

before sundown. It was midnight
when he opened his eyes.

At first, he thought he was alone
in the room and then reallzed that

he could not be alone: a man alone |
cannot have that sweet sense of |
peace and permanence and well be- |

iIng which spread over him like a
mantle, . . .

He moved his head slightly and
gsaw her sitting there, stralght and
stiff and expectant, her face gen-
tler than ever beneath the shaded
light,

“Nan,” he breathed and she came
quickly close,

“Oh, Kerry!”
sob,

“And you're . ., ,oall right?”

“Right! Eveqt ing's right!™

He closed hls éyes,

I{TIDT'I'I

The words were a

“Ezra says he's done the bes\ |

Her Lips Were Living Warmth
on His Cheek,

job of bone setting he's ever done
for man or beast,

Pause,

ItI.I“ItTIII

“Here,”—In a whisper, *“Walting
to thank you . . . before he goes"

He cleared his throat feebly,

“And ., .. West?"

“Already gone,” — gravely
forever.”

He stared hard at the celling
through a long moment,

“Nan ., .. I guess ., ., . I guess
I'm all right, but a hand never
can . .+ « just tell. There's some-
thing I've , , . got to say. ., .Put It
off for the ., .. right time , .. right
place. . . . Excuse . , ., lttle

ErOZEY. « « »
“But I've got to . , . say 1t ., , .
NoW. « « s

“Shi" Gently she placed small
fingers against his lips, “You must-
n't talk., You'll be all right, Ezra
swears It. But now , . . And I'll
gay It for you, dear, dear Kerry!
I'll say the thing you want to say.
..+ 1 love you, ., . . Is that it? I
knew, you see. And I love yon,
Kerry. . . . Love you, love you, love
YOU. o sl o

Her lips were llving warmth on
his cheek.

“And

[THE END)
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Ezra had the bullet out |

' Ing helplessly
| Immoderate proportlons,
' drink had made the drled apples
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Tremendous Turnip

HINGS are done In a blg way, I:

down In the Ozarks,
That's what Len B,
learned on his journey to the cabin
of the hosplitable mountalneer.
“1 cleared four square acres here

- when 1 moved In, bullt this cabin
and an elght-foot fence from the |

timber,” the mounutalneer told him.

“Then I planted the land to corn
that wouldn't grow,
a fleld of turnips.

“That turnip grew and grew and
nothing would stop it. I just wish

. those turnips that didn’'t come up
' could have seen It. My, but they'd |
| been ashamed,

“Well sir, before I could harvest |
that lusty vegetable It got so blg |

Mitchell |

Next 1 tried |
The only tur- |
nip that came up was exactly In
' the center of my cleared ground, |
. but the growing It did, more'n made |
| up for the fallure of the rest of
. the crop.

it pushed down my elght-foot fence

on all four sides."”

On his return home, Mitch stopped

agaln at the cabin. And he was
questioned by the mountalneer.

“What's golng on In the city?"
“Any manufac- |

asked that worthy.

turing?"

“Yes," answered Mitch, “where 1

went they are bullding the largest |

kettle ever known, It's 440 feet

' across and 79 feet high.” |
“What In tarnation will they use |

it for?" asked the Ozarklan,
“They'll cook your turnip In It,”

| replied Mitchell,

The Deflated Bear

RIEF as the deer hunting season |

s, hundreds of hunters invade |

the Wisconsin woods every fall
Two of them established a camp
consisting of cabin, supply of food

and a spring for drinking purposes. |

One day, and this 1s vouched for
by August C., Hennlg, American Le-
glon leader In Illinols, the hunters
returned to camp and found they
had left the door of the cabln open.

glgns of an Invasion were unmistak-
able, Canned goods weren't dis-
turbed, but a six-pound bag of drled

salt were missing,
The hunters sped Immediately to

The GRAPHIC BIBLE

By LEWIS BROWNE
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The Kingdom of Saul
T WAS the menace of a united
Phllistia that drove the I[s-
raelites to unite. They could
not help but reallze that soon

' they would be utterly destroyed If

they remalned without a head.

' Therefore they called on a holy man
Bear tracks were distributed 1lib- | y y

erally outside and within the cabln ' ah, asking him to select a king for

named Samuel, who dwelt at Ram-

Israel. Samuel, guided by Jehovah,

' chose a stalwart, middle-aged farm-

- er named Saul,
apples and a two-pound sack of

the spring and found the bear had |

knelt there for a long draft to
wash down his salty luncheon,
Following the trall
hunters discovered Mr. Bruln, growl-
and

swell and the bear's expanding
stomach had grown larger and larg-
er until finally hls feet no longer
touched the ground.

The four-cornered balloon was
at once dispatched by the nimrods.
Before securing the pelt one of
them, who was musically Inclined,
deflated the bear by
reed Instrument in |ts slde and prac-

gwollen to |

and events soon
proved how wise was the cholce,
An old enemy, the Ammonites,
had just made a raid on Jabesh In
Gllead, demanding that its inhabl-
tants not only pay ransom but also

' allow thelr right eyes to be gouged

again, the |

. kinsmen Aacross
The long |

out. The men of Jabesh
desperate plea for help

sent a
to theilr
the Jordan, and
Saul immediately responded. With

' a dire threat of vengeance If they

' refused, he summoned the braves

' of all the Hebrew tribes to follow

[ |
|

|

inserting a |

" kingship.

him to the rellef of Jabesh. HIs
summons was obeyed, and, with a
horde at his heels, Saul swept down
and delivered Jabesh,

It was a great victory for Saul,
and well established his right to the
With one accord the el-

' ders of Israel assembled in the hills

| tlelng the finger movement for such |

tunes as “Over the Waves,"” as the

bloat subsided.

When the bear was completely |

deflated the hunter had become an
accomplished musielan.

Pale as Paste

I_.II3 personal physiclan, Doctor | griven back to their coastal plain,

Ramsey, once concocted a stick-
Ing substance of unparalleled
strength, asserts Henry W. Ewert
of the Chicago Board of Trade.

“Doc kept the Ingredients of his
great Invention secret,” Ewert says,
“Buot I can tell you It was com.
posed of a mixture of parbolled
fishhooks, mustard plaster and worn
out Scotch pockethooks,

“My friend’s only difficulty was In
obtaining caplital necessary for Its
manufacture In bulk., So he proved
its holding qualities,

“The doctor wheeled out his small

stunt plane one day and hired an
aviator to fly It. He dropped a small

' line approximately the dimensions
" of & human halr, from the plane
' and grabbed ahold of It,
| elung tightly while the aviator made
' a perfect takeoff,

Then he

“Doctor Ramsey rode through the

alr with the greatest of ease for
| more than two hours, dangling from
. the halrline, which was fastened to
' the plane by the sticky liquid,

“When they alighted It was nec-
burn away three and
three-quarters of the plane's sur-
face with an acetylene torch In or-
der to detach the halr,

“The doc was pale ns paste after
his adventure, but the demonstrn-
tion proved a boon to everyone, iIn-
cluding the manufacturer who sold

doc a new plane."

0 Western Newspaper Unlon.

Weight of Game Birds
The quall Is about half the welght
of the Hungarian partridge while the

' forelgner in turn I8 just half the

welght of the ruffed grouse, which
tips the beam at 25 or 285 ounces,
The average pralrie chicken scales
at two pounds and the pheasant as
high as three,

Sands That Bark
Sands that bark are an attraction
on the island of Kaual In the Ha-
wallan Islands. They go “woof-
woof!" when you clap your hands
gharply on a handful of the sand,

- took a new turn.

at an anclent sanctuary named Gil-
gal, and there formally crowned Saul
thelr monarch,

The war with the Philistines then
At Mickmash the

' tide was turned, and the Hebrews

| won thelr first great

4

' And of all

victory over
this enemy. The Philistines were
and Saul was left free to attend to
the other troublers. He organized

a standing army of which his own

' tribe, Benjamin, was the backbone;

and with this army he waged un-
tiring war on every frontier,

Never to hils dying day did Saul
succeed In ridding Israel of lts en-
emles: but succeed he did In at
least holding those enemles at bay,

[ ] L] L]

Saul's kingdom was no more than
a narrow strip of hill-country along
the River Jordan, It had no fixed
frontlers and was never free from
attack. As you can see by the map,
the little realm was surrounded by
the Philistines, Canaanites, Phoe-
nicians, Amorites, Moabites, Edo-
mites, Ammonites, and Amalekites,
these races only the
Phoenleclans, who were seafaring
traders, did not seek to overrun
Saul's territory. The most Impreg-
nable stronghold In the land, the
city later called Jerusalem, was still
in the hands of the Canaanitish
tribe known as the Jebusites,

But what was perhaps more men-
acing to Israel was not the hostility
outside the nation, but the dissen-
sion within. Saul, though an ex-
cellent warrior, was a wretched
giatesman.,. He was Jenlons, hot-
tempered, and at times quite mad
—anvthing but the sort of man fit-
tedd to weld the Hebrew tribes into
a fast and solid union,

As a result he very soon ran into
difficulties, He broke with the
prophet Samuel, and thus alienated
an important element in the popu-
lation—the prophets. In those days
there were to be found throughout

| Isrnel many bands of holy men who

L went up

and down the

country

' shouting excitedly about the glories

" of Jehovah,

J

The Hebrew farmers
and shepherds stood In great awe of
these prophets, for they were sup-
posed to possess all sort of magie
POWErs,

Nor was Samuel the only lmpor-
tant person whom Saul antagonized,

WNU Serviee.

SEA OF
CHINNERETH

In addition there was the gallant
warrior, David.

Philistia, the Enemy

HE varlous tribes of Israel were

ruled by chieftains who were
called *“Judges."” These chleftains
did not Inherit their office, but won
it largely through military prowess,
When a tribe had to go to war It
made Iits ablest warrior the leader,
and usually retained him as the
civil ruler after the war was ended,

Some of the judges were anything
but true men of Jehovah, and their
influence on the people was often
not altogether righteous. Matters
therefore went from bad to worse In
Israel. Each tribe fougzht for itself,
and there was no trace of unity
among them. Only the even greater
lack of unity among the natives
made It possible for the newcomers
to retaln thelir hold on the hills,

But soon the Hebrews were
brought face to face with more re-
doubtable enemies than the native
Canaanites. Just as the Hebrews
themselves had Invaded Canaan a
generation or two earller, 80 now
other desert tribes sought to Invade
the land, Among them there came
the Moabltes, who swept up along
the East Jordan lands and terror-
ized over all Israel, Only after 18
years were they driven back by
Ehud, judge of the tribe of
Benjamin,

The Ammonlites, too, came ralding
from the east, and the Amalekites
and the Midianites, But these In-
cessant invasions proved a blessing
in disgulse, for they gradually drove
the Hebrew tribes to unite,

Judges 6-8 tells a significant story.
The Midianites, who for centuries
had roamed in the desert far to the
southeast of Canaan, had come up,
and were spreading terror along all
the frontiers of Israel. For seven
years they ralded and plundered al-
most without hindrance, But finally
there arose a Hebrew farmer named
Gldeon who, with 300 fighting men
pleked not alone from his own tribe,
Manasseh, but also from Asher, Zeb-
ulun, and Naphtall, made a sudden
attack on the Invaders and drove
them back across the ravine of the
Jordan, i 5 e

But the tribes from the desert
were as nothing compared with an
other invading host, the Philistines,
These Philistines were not original.
lv a Semitic folk from Arabla, They
came, It seems, from Crete, or the
northern coast of the Mediterrane-
an, and they may have reached
Canaan first as plrates,

Already in the time of Joshua the
Philistines on the coast had grown
g0 numerous that they were begin
ning to spread up Into the very hills
which the Hebrews were trying to
conquer, It was Inevitable, there
fore, that the two peoples should
clash,

At first the Phllistines were eas-
ily the victors, for they were better
armed than the Hebrews, and far
better organized. The kings of thelr
five chlef city-states in Philistia—
Ganza. Askelon, Ashdod, Gath, and
Ekron—were close allles. The He
brews, who possessed only the most
primitive weapons and were total
ly disorganized, had little chance
agninst them., Under the leadership
of a strong man like Samson, they
were able to wage guerilla warfare
against the Philistines; but when It
came to a pitched battle, they were
utterly lost,

At Aphek the Hebrews went down
to n crushing defeat, and the Ark
of Jehovah, which had led them all
through the wilderness, was cap-
tured by the D’hilistines,




