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The Azicc

A Thrilling Story of the Old West

BY MURRAY LEINSTER

Mysicry

—
.

—SYNOPSIS—

Sonny Holman, believing he has been
defrauded of the Aztec mine, holds ap
the mine's payrolls. Janet Laurier, who
bolds legal title to the Azteec, offers a re-
ward for his capture. Tilford, the mine
superintendent, and a cutthroat named
Garcia have been robbing the .aine of its
ore. Tilford plots to have Janet kid-
napped by Garcia. As Garcia’s men close
in on her, she comes on Sonny Holman.

Meanwhile a search party has been
organized for Janet. Sonny is wounded,
but they get out through the back of the
canyon, where they are menaced by mine
guards after Sonny. They find them-
selves between two fires, and searchers
for Janet, when they discover Garcia's
men, don't know who the other com-
batants are.

CHAPTER XXIV,

Thompson crawled from one well
protected nest to a post where he
would have a clearer view. He found
the new niche occupied by a grinning
cowpuncher whose cheek was laid
open by a spent .45 slug.

“Who are they fighting?” demand-
ed Thompson. “Somebody’s holding
them from the other end of the can-
yon. Who is it?”

“Durned if I know.” The cow-
puncher spat. “There's a greaser in
that bunch o’ rocks I'm goin’ to get.”
Something whined and struck. The
cowpuncher put his hand to his breast
and looked at it stupidly. “He got me
first dawgone him!” He slumped
quietly among the stones.

Garcia screamed orders from a shel-
tered corner. Two men were with

“Poder de Dias,” muttered one, “eaf
w. do not get to our own place, these
gringoes will keel us all!”

He ducked below an overhanging
stone and darted for another. Half-
way to his destination he crumpled
up and lay coughing on the ground.
Garcia cursed hysterically, turning to
sarvey those who attacked them, ard
he used the dobe Spanish of the bor-
der, which has words for profanicy
uw.aequalled in any other language.

“Hombre, your gun,” he snarled
suddenly. “There ees Teelford!”

He cuddled the weapon lovingly as
he sighted it and fired. He snarled
in satisfaction as Tilford reeled, and
screamed curses when he fled in panic
behind a mass of stone where nothing
eculd reach him.

Garcia’s men were thoroughly scar-
ed now, but were merely the more des-
perate for their panic. One of them
came suddeniy into the open. Perhaps
te surrender. Perhaps crazed by fear.
But four bullets found him we "r-e he
could give ary sign as to his motive.

The pressure oa the mine guards
was terrific. Garcia had possibly
fifteen or sixteen men left. Perhaps
less. But there were only four of
the guards, and they cou'd retreat no
further. Guns were filling the can-
yon with cracklings, and the air reek-
ed with burnt powder. For tke guards
to retreat meant to expose themselves
in a cleared space before the gate-
way, and be shot down by the sen-
tries at the gate. To fire meant a
storm of bullets hurtling at the flash,
and not to fire meant thal the Mexi-
cans in the ultimate of desperation,
were creeping and crawling upon
them to reach the gateway that meant
life to them. Within it, they could
withstand an army.

Sonny pumped the last shell from
his gun and tonched it with his finger.
It was hot to thxe touch.

“Rek’n I wasted a lot o’ lead today,
Janet,” he drawled. *You peek outer
this li’l hole I ain’t shot from, an’ tell
me if anybody’s comin’.”

He crawled to the dead horse from
whose saddle sheath he had jerked
the rifle, and began to rummage in
the saddle bags. They were stuffed,
and he was looking for shells. A re-
volver does not do for relatively long
range work behind stone breastworks;
something more accurate is needed.
Thrusting with his hands in the sad-
dle bags, he stiffened—and winced.

“Lordy! Lordy!” he drawled. “Just
su)posin’ this animal had been shot

in the solar plexus instead of the
head. We wouldn’t be here, Janet.”

Fumbling in the saddle bags he
had come upon sticks of dynamite,
carefully padded against accidental
explosion, but undenixzbly dynamite.

“Garcia used to tote him arcund a
supply,” mused Sonny. “Anybody
eomin’, Janet?”

“I’'m aiming at him,” she quavered.
A moment later a heavy revolver
boomed.

Sonny jerked about in alarm. Janet
was clutching her wrist, with a silver
mounted .45 fallen to the ground be-
side her.

“It belonged to one of the men
vou captured last night,” she said
uncertainly. “I was going to capture
you with it. But I think I shot a
Mexican!”

Sonny came racing to the spot and
dragged her away as bullets began
te screech and smash among the stones
where she had fired. ;

“I tol’ yuh to call me!” he said
dully. Sweat was standing out upon
his forehead.

“He was aiming at you I think,”
she said uncertainly, “and I had to!”

Sonny ecrawlad to one side and be-

of dynamite extracted from the sad-
dle bags. “I’'m goin’ t’ take a chanee,”
he explained briefly. Most Mexicans
ara scared of dynamite. Don’t know
how Garcia got one with nerve enough
to carry it on his saddle, though he
had it padded thick enough for any-
bedy. This musta belonged to that
feller blew down my door las’ night
an’ thought he’d blown me to blazes
along with it.”

He peered cautiously at the gate-
way to Garcia’s stronghold through a
cvack in the stone, four sticks of dyna-
mite tied together in one hand and his
hat on the rifle muzzle in the other
Twin jets of cizavette smoke came
from his nostrils, masking lines of
agony about his lips.

“If 1 get plugged,” he said sudden-
ly, “you step on the fuse.”

He raised his hat. Bullets tore
through it. The next instant he was
upright, had flung the unwieldy mis-
sile in kis right hand and dropped to
eartk again only the fraction of a
second before a screaming, seemingly
solid stream of bullets.

There was -u instant’s silence and
then a shattering roar. Rocks flew up
and clattered down. Loose masses of
rock on the canyon walls were jarred
loose and fell with a cannonlike re-
ports into the canyon itself. And
Sonny, with his eye to the crack that
had offered kim a view before, snap-
ped quickly, “ Ma’am, you get on
board Gunpowder! He'll let yuh! An’
stick with ’im! Y’understand?”
She gasped. “Yes; what are you
going to do?”

But Sonny was no longer with her.
He had grabbed a package made
ready before. As he darted out from
cover he was jamming his cigaret to
the fuse of a second double stick of
explosive. He threw it and ran stag-
gering a littlee He had not gone
twenty yards before a column of earth
and smoke erupted violently with a
second detonation, and the double sur-
prise of two charges of high explosive
introduced into a strictly small-arm
fight was just enough to hold the fire
from him until he had reached the
still smoking, still noisome cavity that
had been the gateway and flung him-
s<Mf into it.

He hurtled into that darkness with
< six-gun ready. A man stirred feeb-
ly and groaned. Sonny went raging
within, saw a Sgure, and fired. But
the man did not fall. He had be:n
flung aside by the explosion and was
wedged into a crevice in the rocks.
Sonny’s bullet did not hurt him. He
probably did not even know that it
was dynamite that had killed him.
Janet, back in the shelter of the
rocks, heard bullets whining over her
head, striking and splashing amcng
the rocks, battering themselves into
slugs and shrieking insanely as they
whirled into nothingness. The crack-
ling of guns did not cease. The range
riders had lost men, and those who
saw their friends shot by the bandits
L ~ame fighting fools who fought not
at all like fools, but with deadly cool-
ness and deliberation. It was hot for
the bandits, and it was hotter for the
mine guards. Gleason was the only
one without a bullet hole in him, and
Le was scratched and bleeding from
splinters of rock and lead, and his

favohand chawnd o wamend nelnine
~CTCOCAL SACWIL & TAgECSh, puLDing

bruise where a spent slug battered
out of shape had struck and half
stunned him for a while.
With the whimper of ill-aimed bul-
lets in her ears seeming to whine
fretfully that they did not taste blood
in their flight, Janet crept in the
shelter of the boulders to Gunpowder,
still lying where Sonny had ordered
him down. From time to time the hig
herse raised his head anxicusly. He
seemed tc be searching for his mas-

ter.
(T2 be contnued.)

Argentina Opc;ns 1
283-Mile Railway

Sumampa, Argentina.—The longest
railway line completed this year in
the western hemisphere was opened
recently across northern Argentina,
along the ancient trail blazed from
Lima to Buenos Aires by Spanish
priests and merchants in 1771.

The new broad-gauge line is 283
miles long and affords a short cut
from Tucuman, sugar-producing cen-
ter, to the commercially important
city of Cordoba, seat of the oldest uni-
versity in the New World, and thus to
Mendoza in the Andean foothills, capi-
tal of the largest wine-growing center
in South America.

The Central Argentine Railway be-
gan construction of the route in 1927,
The cost was $12,000,000, and from
2000 to 5000 men were employed. A
golden splke signalizing the comple-
tion of the road was driven recently
into a tie at a point near the Rio Sala-
dillo, at a ceremony attend d by pro-
vincial an@ railway officials.
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Complaisance renders a superior

amiable, an equal agreeable and an

start of another new industry in the
city—the manufacture of gut and
silk strings for racquets and musical
instruments. H. Schindler & Com.
pany, B M ‘husetts, are
forming a Canadian subsidiary, the
Schindler C y of Canad to
manufacture these products for the
Dominion market. Operations should
begin shortly and the new company
will be the only one manufacturing
gut and silk strings in Canada. Mr.
Carl Schindler will be in charge of
the Toromto plant.

Toronto, Ont.—An additional con-
tract in connection with Toronto's
duplication of its water system, a
$14,000,000 undertaking, is expected
to be let within a few weeks. The
new work to be undertaken is the
building of the flitration plant at
Victoria Park. Construction includes
an administration building of con-
crete, steel and brick; a reinforced
concrete covered reservoir of 12 -
000,000 gallons capacity, and two rows
of 20 concrete filter beds each 68
foot hv 25 foot

Hamilton, Ont. — The Pure Milk
Company of Hamilton is undertaking
a $150,000 building and improvement
program at its Hamilton plani, ac-
cording to Mr. W. H. Forster, gen-
eral manager. The expansion pro-
gram will include a new and larger
addition, remodelling of the present
plant with & n~w front and the in-
stallation of the most modern dairy
equipment.

Fort Willlam, Ont. — The Robin
Hood Mills have contracted with the
Thunder Bay Harbor and Improve-
ment Company for the construction
of a dock and warehouse on the iouth
bank of the Kaministiquia River in
the viciniiv of the Paterson eleva-
tors. Work will start at once on
the driving of piles for the dock,
which will be 250 feet long.

Winnipeg, Man.—The Agricultural
Bureau of the Winnipeg Board of
Trade report that they have been as-
sured of a market for all the soy
beans that can be grown in the Pro-
vince of Manitoba. Dr. G. P. Mc-
Rostie, of the Manitoba Agricultural
College, has been conducting experi-
ments for the past year and his final
report on the results is expected
shortly. The soy bean contains oil
that can be used for lubricating pur-
poses; other ingredients can be made
into glue, and the residue Into cakes
for feeding cattle, besides many other
uses.

Winnipeg, Man, — The fisheries of
the Prairie Provinces in 1931 were
valued at $1,909,040, nearly all the
commercial catch being sold for con-
sumption fresh. Manitoba came first
with an output in 1931 of $1,241,575;
Saskatchewan second with $453,056,
and Alberta third with $184,859. Pro-
duction of the Yukon Territory
fisheries was valued at $29,550. The
total quantity of fish of all kinds
caught in the three provinces and the
Territory in 1931 was 291 147,000
pounds. i

Estevan, Sask.—Visitors to the re-
cent Estevan Exhibition took occa-
sion to visit the Estevan greenhouses
in the pcturesque Souris valley, one
mile out of town. These, the larg-
est greenhouses in the province, com-
prise two modern, heated, steel frame
houses 250 feet long with an area of
25,000 square feet under glass Here
are to be fohnd cut flowers, flower-
ing plants, funeral designs, bedding
plants and vegetables.

Regina, Sask. — Saskatchewan’s
creamery butter production for the
first six months of 1932 is 405,934
1bs. ahead of the record output for
last year. Comparative figures are_
for six months to June 30, 1932, 9,-
038,489 1bs.; for six months to June
30, 1931, 8,632,555 lbs.; June produc-
tion this year was 2,895,070 lbs., com-
pared with 2,484 736 1bs, last year

Moose
number
Saskatchewan in 1931 was 5,325,283,
according to a report of the Moose
Jaw Board of Trade. The number
of egzs produced was 42,602,264 doz-
en and the value of the eggs, $4,260,-
230. Saskatchewan consumed 27,441 -
896 dozen eggs in 1931, and as is pro-
duction was 42,602,264 dozen, there
was available for export 15,160,368
dozen.

Saskatoon, Sask.—That farmers are
interested in a careful study of their
farm business is shown by the fact
that, since the farm management de-
partment of the University of Sas-
katchewan first published their farm
inventory beok in 1926, there have
been over 5,000 inventory blanks sent
out to farmers on request. While the
supply has now been exaausted a
further issue is being reprinted and
these will shortly be available for
distribution.

o
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Mexico Largest Importer
Of American Silent Films

Amoug ihe individual markets for
American positive silent motion pic-
tures Mexico was first, importing in
the first six-month period 857,570
teet, as against 609,384 feet in 1931.
Venezuela ranked second, with near-
ly 475,000 feet as against 400,000
feet. '

The next largest markets are in
the following order: Belgium, South
Africa, Argentina and the Philip-
pine Islands—all importing from 300,-
000 to 400,000 feet.—United States
Commerce Reports.

o
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Sees Peril in Adolescent Age

Philadelphia—The twilight age for
vouth—those years between adoles-
cence and a permanent settied job—
constitutes a danger zone which
breeds crimes and criminals. So de-
clared Lieutenant Colonel Samuel O.
Wynne, who recently retired from
the directorship of the Bureau of In-
dustrial Alcohol Permits, after spend-
ing thirty-two years in the public
service,

Ottawa.—Of the population of Can-
ada 46.3 per cent are rural dwellers
and 53.7 per cent reside in urban
centres. Ten years ago the propor-
tions were 50.5 per cent rural and
49.5 per cent urban. The largest pro-
portion of rural population is found
in Prince Edward Island, where the
country residents represent 76.8 per
cent.

—— ..—.:.7,7; b
Such Is Life.

The aproned figure at the sink gaz-
ed sadly at the accumulation of
plates and dishes, pots and pans.
Was this all that marriage meant?

A heavy sigh a rolling up of
sleeves, and the kitchen was soon
filled with the clatter of washing
and scouring. The toiler paused
from time to time to listen to the
steady thrash of a typewriter in the
next room.

Suddenly the noise ceased, and a
large, spectacled woman, lofty of
brow, appeared in the doorway.

“Hercules, darling,” she said, ad-;
dressing the little man, “I never can
remember—do you spell ’cave man’
with or without a hyphen?”

They trespass in my little garden plot,
Heeding no law and I must toil
for hours
Destroying them, lest they in turn
destroy
The fragile beauty of my cherish-

ad Anweavs
o4 fowers

They trespass in the garden of my
life, 5
And I, the gardener, must daily
strive
To banish these intruders that of-
fend,
That deeds of worth may flourish
and survive.
—Ann Carroll, in the Detroit News.

is delicious

(Write Salada, Toronto, for excellent recipe) -

Dam

Flood Conditions

Glenmore Dam on Elbow
River Near Calgary, Al-
berta, Prevented Seri-
ous Flooding

Ottawa.—In 1931 the City of Calgary
commenced the construction of a stor-
age dam on the Elbow River at Glen-
more, Alberta, in eonnection with its
water suppiy. This dam is nearing
completion and it is interesting to
note, according to the Dominion
Water Power and Hydrometric Bur-
eau, Department of the Interior, that
it contributed substantially to the
amelioration of flood conditions along
the Elbow River in Calgary on the oc-
casion of the flood at the beginning of
June. At the beginning of the flood
very little water was in storage above
the dam but, during the flood, storage
was built up by impounding a con-
siderable proportion of the flow and
thereby cutting down the quantity of
water which would otherwise have
passed the dam. The level of the re-
servoir rose npearly 21 feet between
11 p.m. on June 1 and 9 a.m. June 3,
and the flow into the reservoir rose to
over 25,000 cubic feet per second, but
the flow past the dain. at no time ex-
ceeded 11,300 cubic feet per second.

The storage provided at Glenmore
undoubtedly prevented very serious
flood damage in Calgary for it is cal-
culated that withouf this storage the
peak of the flood would have been
more than five feet higher than the
previous maxiura of 1929 when much
damage was done. With the flood
height two feet lower than in 1929 the
damage resulting was small.

20
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Interesting Forestry
Publication

Ottawa.—Forest Service Bulletin 80,
entitled “British Columbia Softwoods,
Their Decays and Natural Defects,”
has recently been issued by the For-
est Products Laboratories of Canada,
Department of the Intericr, Ottawa.
This bulletin deals with the charae-
teristics, properties, and uses of Pa-
cific Coast softwoods, and in language
as non-technical as possible describes
the various fungi to which these
woods are susceptible ,as well as the
effects of insects and marine borers.
A chapter on the anatomy and physiol-
ogy of a tree assists the reader in fol-
lowing the descriptions of the methods
of attack of these fungi, borers, and
insects, and the necessary preventive
measures to be taken to ensure the
proper durability of the different
woods. The author draws attention
to the enormous waste of timber re-
sources through the decaying ofwood,
and lists various antiseptics and pre-
servatives found beneficial. Sixty il-
lustrations, many of them coloured,
add to the interest of the text and
help to identify the results of fungus,
insect, and marine borer attacks.

ONE OF MANY

“Have you seen Grey lately?” ask-
ed Mr. Brown when he met Free-
man on the morning business train.
“No,” replied Freenman; “but I
heard that he was engaged in re-
search work.”

“What the dickens is he research-
ing for?” inquired Brown, puzzled.

“Work,” came the reply.

the cob,

raa to work desperately with sticks

inferior acceptable.—Addison,

.

Louise Thaden, left, and Frances Marsali
196 hours, broke the women’s endurance fligh
Which is & just reward, if yoy are

Set New Endurance Record

-~
i

a corn addiet,

§ 2%

I

i i S

:, stayed up in the air over Valley Field, LI, in a plane
record, and then came down and had a feed of corn on
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Although gasoline
usually thought of as filling op}
mobile tanks, there are exe
In New Orleans they are
horses as well as tanks
the filling in one case
and ia the other of gas
both cases they are

mare) on the go.
rian movement that easi|y
adopted in other cities

Some of the larger
have watering stations

to the promotion of kind:
mals, but even these are
and far between. Gasoli

the midst of
pumps, so long as
the superiority

upon them to take a
some prink product that wounld

from the public water supply.

gasoline stations. ’r--\;e are

enough horses

the kindly action an interferencs
“regular

Christian Seience Monitor.

mercial possibilities of the
whales that are particularly nm
ous in Hudson Bay,
made. A shipment of seven wi
has been brought from Chur
Winnipeg by the Canadian Natig
Railways, and if the oil conteit
these mammals is found to be s
ciently high it is probable that a
finery will be esta ed at
hill and the West will gain a new
dustry.  Although the tanning
cess js rather difficult, it is said
the skin of these whales make g
leather. The whales weigh
1,50¢ pounds each.
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Grain of Fifth Century
Dug Up in Hung
Grains of wheat and rye, whicd
be at least 1500 years old, were
ly discovered by excavators
at Budakalasz, near the Hu
capital.
Here an outwork of the lined
ube fortifications erected by i
peror Valentinian for the pr

of the Province of Pannonia was!
e

the grains were found in exce
dition, mixed with ashes, in 02¢

watchtowers.
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TWO OF A KIND
Two fellows were playingd
dong golf match, into the &
spirit of which even the cai®}
entered.
Geing to the last hole all
one man sliced badly while the
had an equally wild pull
man found himself in 2 J
first niblick shot raised & b
and moved the ball about "
took turf with his second &%
but got the ball well av! 4
“By the way,” he said,‘ﬂ
placed the secoad divoLm .
pened to the other clod?
“Oh,” sald the caddie P
ing six out of a bunker.

" the childe
and o'
ed ot

The teacher told
the Garden of Eden,
and Eve had disobey
forbidden to eat the fruit
“Now, children,” she said, "
one tell me what lesso?
us?’  “Yes, miss, replied
boy. “Eat jess fruit”

u notice ﬂ‘
is blade
wishes

Bug—"Did y0
choly sound th
makes when It 3

ok

Snafl—“0h, that’s 1%

' 1s bluo grass”

Filling Stations for Hopg,.
stationg
ey i the all too slight
“ptig e the wi derness yielded
e =  he and herds "had
To be sy g .

.

but b Eg
*Ssentia] |
keeping Lizzie (when the horg, u
It is a humapg
might

for horg
maintained by organizations devo

are particulerly well ecquippeq

located to take care of horses pe
ing water at practically no CXpeng
It is doubtful if the horses, prejy
ed as they may be against the g
mobile, would object to irinking
a beautiful groyy
red, green, blue, or yellow gag
their wate
made no effort to convince they
of any alrp
grades of H20 or sought to pre

their thrist for a couple of
more than do the grades that s

nowadays plod
along the hard pavements to m
business.” And i §
idea spreads, the stations are fi
encugh in almost every city to g

antee a horse a gratuitous drink
nearly every street corner. —

An attempt to discover the o

is now b

FOT expressing the terribleness of the

8. Lesson X1t =The Re-
the spies—Numbers 13:
538 Golden Text—The Lord
h of my life; of whom

" pe afraid »—Psalm 27: 1.
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-ald be appropriat-
nnoitred.  Some

r, the quality of
pe of towns to be
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information by
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revelation.”
ing out spies has been
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st Canaan. They
that it was rich and
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f food greatly prized among

nomadic or an agricultural people.

e of the truth of what
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of grapes which they

had carried off from ihe distriet about
Hebron, v. Over against these
more favorable features, however,
they asserted that tke land was al-
ready inhabited by a strong popula-
ion. The Canaanites dwelt in walled
cities which it would be difficult for
the sons of the desert to capture. In
this they acknowledged the superior-
. of the material civilization of the
Canaanites in contrast to their own
more rudimentary eivilization of the
de>m.. For the Can-anites had long
dvelt in a land which had been ¢ oss-
er’tzhzed by the great civilizations of
Y.'.bylon and of Egypt. They declared
g0 (v. 29) that the population of
te land was mixed rather than 'mi-
There were deposits of popula-

[ 1 from the great Hittite Empire of
Asiz Minor and from the Amorite
ngdom of north Syria while the
~ialekites, a fierce tribe of momads,
Boamed at will in the barren steppe
éd to the south of Canaan. Another
kroup (vs. 31-33) were out and out
T s. Their report was whoily
‘nfa'vorah!r*. They lost sight of the
gorious objective and fastened .heir
‘ention only on the dangers, ani the
Provabilities of failure. They laid
Siress on the unsuitable nature of the
ountry which “eateth up” its in-
{blfantS,-mea.\inz either that its
limate was trying, o» that it did not
roduce enough to support its people.
t was the gigantic stature of the
People, however, which most impress-
d them. They compared the Anakites
0 the g’ants, or Nephilim, which, ac-
ording to Gen. 6: 4, were a race of
ef’“-::ﬂds. “These men are trying to
find the strongest possible language

Bigantic Anakites; and this they
et by saying that the Anakites
Te veritable demigods.” Now this

ffe 3 it tended to depress the;
spirits and to dissuade them from teh

pessimism is that ;
our vitality,

IIL THE MINORITY REPORT, vs. 30,
Another trouble with pessimism i

spies one, Caleb, who saw not only
drawbacks and the dangers, but a
the gracious God who, with sover
power, was presiding over the destir
of Israel. The cthers wece ;
way or another

Says Blood Spots in Eggs
Normal and Unharmful

Fears of housewives
spots in eggs indicate a
ness or that such egg n
food are not warranted in 1

to overcome it.” "
>
that blood

Platt, poultry husbandman at the New
Jersey Agricultural Experiment Sta-
tion, who says blood spots may be
found in strictly fresh eges and in
eggs that are normal in all other
respects.

The cause of a blood spot is the
rupture of a small membrane in the
sac which envelopes the yolk before
its release into the fowl's oviduet,
where albumen and shell are added
to maxe the complete egg. Often only
a smali blood vessel is ruptured and
the blood spot is hardly discernible.
At other times sufficient bicod may
accumulate on the yolk to cause a de-
cided discoloration of both yolk and
white of the egg.

“When the blood becomes diffused

explains, “the egg should not be con-
sidered as edible. When there is anly
a smaii specE ol olood on the yolk,
however, there is no reason for, dis-
carding the egg. After the egg is
broken the blood spot can be removed
with a fork or spoon and the egg used
for any desired purpose.

“The presence of this small amount
of blood in the egg is not in any way
indicative of diseased birds, as prac-
tically every bird produces a few eggs
containing some blood at some time
during her life. Under most condi-
tions blood spots can be detected by
candiing, which is the general prac-
tice on many farms where eggs are
sold at retail. Even with the best of
care there is a possibility of some
eggs being mixed when candled, par-
ticularly if the yolks are dark or the
ezgs are brown shelled, and buyers of
eggs should not be too critical if occa-
sionally eggs are found with small
blood spots.”

«your cook sits on your front
piazza every evening.”

«“Well, we like the back porch
just as well, and of course we never
say anything to hurt cook’s feelings
in the hot weather.”

TR IRGS
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TICKETS, PLEASE
The country station-master did not
wear a uniform, and OB day when
a train came in he stood at the plat:
form gate to take the passengers
tickets.
A pretty girl ca
when he held out
ticket she seized it,
squeeze, and followed by givin
a hearty kiss.
The station-mast
but managed to say: 1 very
well, miss, but I want )four t.lcket.
«Oh,” replied the girl, w",',l.l. a
blush, “aren’t you Uncle John?
e s

ccess
Lion—“Was the panquet a suc
last night?” Eagle—"T'll say it was.
Two of the speakers swallowed flsh

me up to him, and
his hand for her
gave it a tight
g him

or was surprised,
“That’s all very

peopls who were already

gdvlncing into Canaan. The

that it does not .ake all the facts irt: deans o4 had hocu sent 40 Mow-
account. It leaves out the greatest
Fact of all, which is God hims.if
Forturately there was among the| ™

stances, according to Professor C. S.
a

throughout the white,” Professor Platt |

s was not a very comfortable one, I had

r '-Mtinih‘e Jungle

e

- .\yUrap.mc Description of ap Aviator’s
“Xperie 'r-.f-e. by G. W. 7. Garrood, in
The Listener, London, .

It happened ip 1916. I was with the

bassa. Part of our
Lo turn our thep ¢
of Tanga

I was order

duties there were
8 nemy, the Germans,
Dylia territory. One day
ed to fly from our field 1t
Just south of the Ulugura Moun-
a place called Logi
was ut 45 miles
L our infantry col-
»d the Rufiji River, on

to bomb
0gi. Logl Logi

) m,-'p which
in an emar-
over coun-
habited in
African

wmiles from Logi
& began tc cough
1 the throttle, and
te clear it, but I
K ible, and in a
| fe ¥ propeller stopped and
i us 355 Ieet of altitude was
lected a “nice green oval

" to set the plane down
released my bombs, and pan-
the bus (that is, made a slow
landing i To my
great consternation I found that the
grass was six feet high, and the ma-
chine turned on her nose. It was a
bog, and the water nearly covered the
top of the landing wheels. My first
on was of the eerie silence,
t a shiver through my spine,

without running far).

nute, I suppose, before a bird
ed and broke the silence. Then
I reached for my revolver, ammuni-
tion, sun helmet, water bottle, some
quinine and = cf sardiies sud a
packet of chocolate which were in a
small emergency ki.. I realized that
I probably had a long walk of about
forty miles. So off came the compass,
and I let myself down into the water.
Due north was the course decided
upon, chiefly to avoid running into the
enemy lines. It as 4.45 p.m., so I de
cided to make for the nearest lot of
trees before sundown, at least, and
probably to do a couple of hours’ hik-
ing. Unfortunately I had had an at-
tack of malaria three days previously
and was not in cross-country form.
We were right in the rainy season, so
the traveling was particularly difficult.
My compass proved very valuable,
as the growth was high and dense. 1
soon came across fresh elephant
spoors, and then came face to face
with an ugly black animal about four
feet high and with vicious-looking
tusks. Wisdom cautioned making for
the nearest tree, but the animal must
have been nervous, too, for it crashed
off into the undergrowth. When the
silence died away there was another
of those eerie silences.

Dark came on, and although my tree

to stay there. About seven o’'clock a
terrific thun ler storm came on, and in
less than a minute I was drenched.
When the storm abated the mosqui-
toes came out. I was wearing shorts,
so my knees were left to every hungry
mosquito, and they were all hungry.
About nine a lion rocared close by. I
tried to doze off when the roaring
ceased, but suddenly a twig snapped
beneath my tree. The moon was com-
ing up, but all I could see was two
green lights. The two lights circled
round and round my tree. I couldn’t
fire my revolver because the rain had
soaked everything I had. The circling
of the bright lights kept up for ten
minutes, but it seemed more like ten
hours. At last I began to shudder; my
nerves seemed aimosi ai ihe snapping
point. Suddenly something seemed to
give way inside me; I yelled at the top
of my voice. At once the leopard
slunk away in the undergrowth, the
eyes disappeared.

I as ashamed of my fearful exhibi-
tion of fear, and tried to sing. That
helped, and for hours it seemed I sang
everything I could think of, even
hymns which ended ith a long-drawn
Amen. It did seem incongruous to be
singing “All Things Bright and Beautl-
¢ul” while wet through, with jungle
animals prowling all about, and the
incessant sound of frogs and mos-

quitoes.
About 3 a.m. I began to get very

costumes of the district.
that is, the bicycle.

The great Spree Forest festival in Germany, calls forth native
Here we see a revival of an old-timer,

the temptation to touch my scanty
stores.

As soon as it was light enough I
left my tree and pushed off, keeping
to my compass course. My khaki drill
shirt-2zd stoits and puttees were wet
and clammy. I crossed two streams,
which I had to swim, and by 8.30 a.m.
I was confrunted by a substantial
river running east and west. I could
not throw my clothes across, so I put
the revolver and food in my tunic
pocket, fastened it rounu« my neck, so
that the revolver would not have a
chance to ge: wet, and tied my boots
to the back of my belt. I had only
gone a short distance when I caught
sight of the ugly nose oi a crocodile
quite close to me. In the excitement
and the extra energy used at the sight
of him the tunic came undone and
down went the precious revolver, my
compass, and the bit of food. But I
reached the shore all right, oniy to
be confronted by a huge hippo. That
meant another swift sally into a handy
ree.

My plight was now bad. The under-
growth was almost heartbreaking to
penetrate, and I had no means of di-
recting my progress. At the end of
the first hour I was not more than a
hundred yards fror the river. The
bush scratched my face, arms and legs
unmercifully. Then it began to rainm,
and it lasted for a couple of hours—
real tropical downpour. My stomach
began to rumble, but there was noth-
ing to satisfy it with, my head ached
as though I was in for a return of the
fever.
ended in a bad bog, which was an aw-
ful trial. Once or twice I heard the
drone of an airplane overhead, but my
signaling was all in ivaln.

Beyond the bog the country was less
densely overgrown, but there was a
cruelly sharp, short thorn bush which
tore my legs and arms, and -aused ter-
rific pain. Added to that were
myriads of long, thin flies which also
managed to draw conuiderable blood.
I was drinking now from streams and
any old pool, but the food question
was becoming serious.

. m3 seventh straam
for the day I sat down to get dried a
bit, and spread out my shirt and
shorts in the sun. Then along came
another huge hippo #nd forced me to
another tree. When I came down
again it was almost dark, and I could
find no trace of my clothes. I remem-
bered some quinine which I had put
into my helmet a few days previous,
and took a little of that to help the
fever. But it made me violently sick,
and I soon developed that “fed-up-
fever” feeling. That night I didn’t
mind the lions and leopards so much,
because I felt almost dazed.

Next morning I managed to start
out again. T soon came across a buf-

vil report would readily find an cpen

bones and couldn’t say 2 word.”

hungry, but I managed to withstand

falo and then a family of giraffes.

I struck a game path which|

They moved off quietly, probably be-
cause I was a sorry enough sight to
send anything 1way, clad as I was in
only my boots and S5cant undergar-
ments. I trudged on, once almost
stepping on a venomous snake, but I
had become too tired fo care much
what happened. With the third night
a terrible depression camse over me,
and I began to feel that I would not
get through to the Uluguru Mountains,
which were now my sole compass.

The next morning a pair of vultures
followed my weak and :tumbling way.
This frightened me badly at first, but
I selected a young bough of a tree as
a cudgel, and determined not to give
in., About 2 o'clock on the fourth day
I came to another bog, and saw odd-
looking stakes in the water, rather
like a fence. Then, to my great joy,
I saw two natives, just as I had tried
to ease my hunger with a bit of raw
fish. The fish made me sick, but the
natives were the means of getting me
back to safety eventually. °

“He's got the foot and mouth dis-
ease.”

“Never heard of it, what's it
like?”

“Whenever he opens his mouth
he puts his foot in it.”

—

Cow Swallows $777
And Hides in Herd

Lonoke, Ark.—Wade Holloway’s
savings of $777 went into a cow—
literally—and he is baffled regarding
methods for recovery because there is
no way of telling which of the twenty-
three of his herd involves such value.
A purse containing money the
dairyman had saved for months slip-
ped from his pocket in his milking
barn yesterday. He went back to
look for it, but found only the chewed
billfold and a dime.
A veterinarian was summoned. He
operated on two cows at $10 a cow but
found no money, and Holloway called
off that mode of search because of the
“expense.

—_—
“I've half a mind to get married.”
“That’s all you need.”

varied to suit many tastes. Includ-
ed are essays, short stories, verse
plays and novels. The service 1is
free to the restaurant’s patrons. Ner
does the bookseller a few doors
down, from whom the books are pro-
cured, charge the restaurant for their
use. A label in the front of the
book simply teils the reader the
name and address of the bookseller
who has donated the volume.

The gesture by both the restaurant
proprietor and bookseller is gener-
ous, and happily not unrewarded. A
book lover who is captured by the
scintillating prose or lilting poetry of
oge of ihe season’s iatest bocks can-
not easily give it up because a mere
meal is ended. Even when he must
hurry through hsi meals, he finds him-
self at dinner time automatically
turning in at the restaurant which
not only serves deliclous food, but
where waits hig favorite book which
he laid aside regretfully yesterday.
Some customers, indeed, are likely
to patronize the restaurant-library
unti! an interesting book is finished.
Or, if that is impossible, they may
resolve to buy the book—from the
bookseller who so far-sightedly loan-
ed it in the first place.

Thus, with the slogan, “Read While
Yecu Eat,” a service as wide in its

e L T
appea! as lending librariess may be

inltiated. And benefiting by it will
be author, publisher, bookseller,
restaurant owner, and, most of all,
the average man who would like to
read more but never seems to have
sufficient time.—The Christian Seci-
ence Monitor.

i
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Paper Written 40 Years Ago
Ante-Dates Modern Day

Toronto.—To be told 40 years
after that the paper which he had
written long ago contained the most
modern ideas on colloidal chemistry
was the experience of Dr. John Url
Lloyd, String-town-on-the-Pike, Ky.,
who is visiting Toronto in connection
with the Canadian-American Phar-
maceutical Association.

More than 40 years ago, Dr. Lloyd
compiled a paper which he read to
his colleagues at a meeting of the
American Pharmaceutical Assoclae
tion. When they stated they were
unable to understand what he was
trying to explain, Dr. Lloyd filed his
paper away. Two outstanding Ger-
man physicians saw the document
recently, and declared his theory
antedated the most recent discov-
eries.

Another interesting visitor at the
convention is F. Gladstone Hines,
president of the Pharmaceutical As-
sociation of Great Britain, who has
been a candidate for the British Par-
liament and is a well-known tennis
player.

“I have often wondered about the
pharmacy business,” said Premier
George S. Henry, of Ontario, in wel-
coming the convention delegates. “As
a boy I used to go to the drug store
as a plare where one got something
to take when one wasn’t very well”

__—.:.____

The Dock Dreamer

Down at the docks on his lonesome
beat,

With broken shoes on his shuffling
feet;

Watching the tugs as they come 2nd
g0,

With a grizzled grin and bis eyes
aglow;

For he's dreaming of soft -sapphire
seas,

Far tropic isles and ocean breeze—

And longing again for a lost lagoon,

Or a fiddle's rasp in an old saloom;

But his watch is over, his days are
done,

As he sits alone in the noon-tide sun,

Seeing ’em still where his fancy
strays .

Those gallant ships of his sail
days.

—By Harvey McKenzie in N.Y. Sun.
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He Might as Well Get Used to it.

JEEF WonN'T Come AWAY

FROM THAT RADIO TO

GAT= HC'S SO IN Love
HE CoutD WALK oN /
DAISICS WITROUT

NOU CAN'T CALL \T

Love AT EIRST SIGHT—
BecausE He's
NEUCR. SEGEN HERS

CRUSHING THCM ! /T4
e —

VeRY QUEER. B IT AINT A BAD (DGA
HE'S JUST IN B EALL IN LOVG

2 TP TS L

WTH A VOICG= FOR

A GUY HEARS T

PLENTY AFTER He'S
MARRIED,




