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By Carter Field

FAMOUS WASHINGTON CORRESPONDENT

Washington. —With hindsight, all
this talk of a purge—that President
Roosevelt was going to read his
enemies on the court enlargement
plan out of the Democratic party and
into oblivion whether they were
Democrats or not—seems rather
stupid.

i
Of course not even the President |

But Joe O'Mahoney ran a close

second! Jim Farley got to be frienas |

with Joe back in 1831 and early '32
when he was picking up support for
Roosevelt's nomination. Farley
brought Joe to New York headquar-
ters and found him most valuable.
So after inauguration he made him
assistant postmaster general

could have foreseen that Mrs 1 Farley thinks he helped put O'Ma-

Roosevelt would take the ball when

he went into Wyoming, and produce |

a situation which made the voters
of that state think Sen. Joseph C
O'Mahoney was the fair-haired boy
at the White House, by that spectia-

cle before a Wyoming audience of 5
Joe O'Mahoney introducing his col-

league, Sen. Harry H. Schwartz, to
the First Lady.

But he could easily have caleu-
lated the effect it would have on
the volers of Idaho to have a con-

ference with the old lion, Sen. Wil |

liam E. Borah alone for more than
an hour!

Of all people, the President should |

have realized at once that even the
hitterest anti-Borah man or woman
in the rtate would get at least the
suspicion that Borah was rather im-
portant in the Roosevelt picture.
They would know, for instance, that
the international situation is caus-
ing gray hairs in Washington as well
as other world capitals, and that
Borah is one of the best informed
persons on the diplomatic situation,
and on Russia—which some regard

as the key to the situation—in par | stand about the “purge.” She made
So they might suspect that |

ticular.
Roosevelt was asking Borah's ad-
vice, Borah happening to be the

racking Republican on the senate |
relations committee, of |

3 ha ivem .o , .

foreign

Democrats got control

If such a picture should be dis-
missed as too fantastic, something
else mighty weighty would have to

man curiosity and desire for specu-
hation. For ing was announced!
Even Borah, shrewdly as uscal re-
fused to sav.

Its Real Importance

Now the importance of this is not

the effect om the Republicans of |

1dabo. nor even om the Democrats
as 2 whaiza, dut on the fervent
Roosevelt admirers. Count Sght or
20 couxrt fight they could not M
the inference that Bormh
had become one of the President's
close advisers. What else would
expiain Mr. Roosevell's giving him
more than an hour of time 0 pre-
cous while wvisiting their far-Sun
but thinly popalated state!

It was mather dafnitelr setitled De-
fore the President started out that
be wvould ot make direct atlacks
on Dwese whw had epposed him,
ot wharn, In the popaiar pan
lasce, were 10 be purged e
ranks of the faithial
80 poditical UV
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and relegated

honey in the senate. Actually Joe
had lots of friends up and down the
wide spaces of thinly populated Wy-
oming, acquired when he was sec-
tary to the late Sen. John B. Ken-
drick. He had become a political
power in his own right, or Farley
would not have been so solicitous
when he was delegate hunting. But,
human nature being what it is, Far-
ley thinks he ““made" O"Mahoney.

sore when the youngster decided to
fight the court change.

As the presidential train neared
Wroming it developed that the Pres-
ident had invited Sen. Harry H

| Schwarts. the governor, and lots of

other cfficials to ride on his train,
but had not invited O"Mahoney. The
tention was obvious.

But Joe appeared, smiling and
happy apparently, and climbed On
the train! The President paid prac-
tically no attention to him, and lots
to his colleague, Senator Schwarts,
to the governor, and the other Dem-
ocratic organization leaders.

But Mrs. Rocsevelt didn"t under-

quite a fuss over Joe, as she is apt
to do about anvybody she likes, and
she likes lots of people. This was
all in plain sight of the ordinary
citizens, who could see the First

hobnobbing oo the back platform at
every stop!

' “The People's Lobby™
be substituted. to satisly pormal bho- |

The words “The People's Lobby™
0 ROt mMmean very much o most o
the fol cut in the commtry. 1
might be exaggerating t0o say they
meant much in Washington, though
the acute and personable Benjamin

only well knowmn but loved
dreds of newspaper men and off
cials

Also 1t is rather difficult to class:-
fy “The People's Lodby,
whether it is radical or comserva-
tive. New Deal or anti—sometimes
even 33 1o whether It is humoarous
O SeTIOuS.

But Ben Marsh has just macde an
appeal to President Roosevell
which on its face is as Lberal as
all out-ofdoors, but in its implica-
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The HOME CIRCLE

INSTRUCTIVE, ENTERTAINING AND AMUSING READING
FOR THE WHOLE FAMILY

GREAT EXCITEMENT IN THE
GREEN FOREST

\‘FHEH the little people of the
Green Forest become excited
they become very much excited
Yes, sir, they become so0 excited

. that everybody talks at once, just
. like some other people. And now

there was great excitement in the
Green Forest Indeed. Peter Rab-

| bit couldn't remember a time when
S0 he and Roosevelt were preity |

there had been so much excitement.
not even the time when it was dis

| covered that Prickly Porky the Por

cupine had come down to the Green
Forest to live. And it was all be
cause of a big black stranger. big
as Farmer Brown's boy and black
as Blacky the Crow, and whose

. name was Buster Bear.

Sammy Jay had been the first to
see hum.Blacky the Crow had been
the next. Then Une' Billy Possum,
Jimmy Skunk., and Peter Rabbit
Al least 50 {ar as any ocoe kEnew

' they were the firsttosee him. As a

matier of fact Paddy the Beaver
had seen him before Sammy Jay
did. but Paddy is one who does not
tell all bhe sees, as does Sammy
+ay, and s0 be bad said nothing.
But with Sammy Jay and Peter
Rabbit w0 spread the pews it was

there was to know about it and noth- |

ng else was talked about or thought
about. Of course. the news SOOD

\ A

g

spread all over e Green Meadows
and 0 the Smiling Pool and 1t made
ANOSt as much excilement there as
> the Green Forest Of course
Peter Rabbit had told every coe he
met of bow bhe bad seen Jimmy
Skunk make Buster Bear get out of
his way, and of course almost every-

litely o Dave

his boasts. I
wES S s W Soomer Bl
Prackly Porcy sropased Ot De bt

-
- — lc""'_r- _El'— -
— - . i— W & i - - -

2 =al S Sal 2

Straight Shoot

ﬂ"'

- - —

ESTPNOnSI
e Tanpee
& rrhes

il of LEN pomes

I ""-'In.l-.-"“.' ""l"“-l-
- -
] u
L g— - - 4
0 bDe zheosded
-

. - ’-
| prepared for

gesioame of
AERNSIE TR

tant errand to do way down on the
Green Meadows. He was sorry, dut
it really had to be done. Perhaps
Jumper the Hare would go in his
place. Reddy grinned wickedly
when be said this, for everybody
knows that Jumper the hare is
very, very timid. So just try to
imagine how surprised and excited
everybody was when Jumper said:

*Certainly I'll go and give the
invitation to Buster Bear. I'll be
delighted to.™

At first everybody but Prickly
Porky stared at Jumper as if they
thought that he was joking, and they
couldn't quite see the joke. Then
as they began to realize that he
meant just what bhe said, they
loocked at each other 2%ain, as i
they thought him ecraxy. But Jump-
er appeared not to notice it, and
started for the deepest part of the
Green Forest to look for Buster
Bear. Reddy Fox started off, too,
but he went in the direction of
the Green Meadows. He didn™t
want to go. but he had to because
ke had said he had an Important
errand there

As soon as be was |

“Some say we have passed the
horse and buggy days,” says solile-
quizing Elizabeth, “but peverihe-
less the days of horse sense seem
to be as far abhead of us as always.”

Wal Service.,

out of sight he made a wide circle
back to the Green Forest and then
he tried to get abhead of Jumper the
Hare where he could hide and give
Jumper a terrible fright It wouldn't
do to let the other little people think
that Jumper the Hare dared do
something that be didn't dare do.
e T. W. Burgess. —WNTU Service,

| Good Nutrition Is Up to Cook

not long before everybody knew all |

- e

Food Must Be Varied and

Include Needed Calories.

By EDITH M. BARBER
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Cereals also peed e
either by long cooking DY gr
or by pressing DY machmmery,
a short cooking The ready-lo-eal
cereals are exampies of the latter
treatment Flour is also prepared
by machinery at the mills before it
is made into bread. cakes and COOK-
g
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_ | soned, and let
First |

ice | dressing serve on lettuce and gar-
| nish with parsiey.
| pether they add to the perfect sum |

| of calories,
may |
raw form and |

others need to De |

e puddimg or %o |

!

stand In ic¢ DOX
coe or two bours. Mix with salad

Celery, cut Into
cubes, or celery seed may be used
with the other in ents if desired
Baked Stafled Fish.
1 medium sized fish, two t0 three
peads
g
2 cups soft bread crumbs
2 teaspoons chopped ooiom
Salt, pepper
2 teaspooms lemeon juilce
3 tablespoons melted {at
‘ the Ssh by removing the
and the f=s and sphit Saft
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AILING HOUSE

By Roger B. Whitman

BADIATOR COVEES
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point |

MANNERS OF
THE MOMENT

By JEAN

C By Tha Asseciated Newepagers

EMININE shoestring problems
; are nothing to masculine shoe-
| string problems, we hear. [t's prob-
| ably because the men havemore
shoestrings to handle. Anyhow,
we've learned on good authority
that most men's shoestrings get into
hard knots sooner or later. And it
is rumored that wives find it diffi.
cult to quiet the frustrated untiers
of knots.

Well, here is our advice to wives
of men whose shoestrings won't un-
tie.

First have some scissors handy.
Keep your eve on the man who Is
| grappling with the knot. Don't step

Be on Hand With the Scissors
When He Gets Tied Up in Knols.
i in too soon for he must be given a
| chance 0
When he gets to the point where he

gives the shoestring one tremendous

extra pair of shoestrings tucked

| his destructive tendenciles
| worn off by the next morning.
WNU Service.

ways: bheat is radiated from the
hot metal just as it is from a fire
or the sun, and heat passes to the
| room
ir that is heated between the radi-

om the metal A cover over

but a checking of nearly one-half is

| entirely too great to be considered. |
greatest heating effect, |
of an enclosure should be

not check |

will
om the met-

that

- . |
Not long ago 1 saw a home- |

made enclosure; a wood frame with
the froot fillad in with diamond met-
a2l lath This interfered very little
the radiation of bheat. and

rith the rest of the en-

attractive in ap-

For a full flow of heated air, the
top of an enclosure should be open,
or at least bde of open grill-work.
The alternative is to have a solid

as much higher than the radi-
as the radiator is deep, and
s front open. Heated air will
have room enough to pass out
horise 1he lower part of an
closure should be open, so0 that
there can be a full flow of cool air
freen the floor.

An enciosure should not be bought

for its Jooks alone. First considera-

—
I.l-r.

c=tmg Sown |
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feel his independence. |

vank and then glowers at it, hand |
him the shears without a word. You |
know then that he is mad enough to |
| ruin a pair of shoestrings willingly. |
| Everything will be fine after that. |
But perhaps you'd better have an |

away in your sewing basket in case |
have |

| love, work and character.

A Goéd Laxative

through the upward flow of |

tions. An enclosure with a |
ont prevents the radiation of |

of the radiator prevents the |
ward flow of heated air. Even |
t of radiator enclosures check |
heating effect to some extent, |

Tea Towels Done
In Cross Stitch

letter than a picnic is the fun
you'll have embroidering tea tow-
els with thege gayer than gay mo-
tifs—luscious cross stitched fruits
and homey everyday kitchenware.
Do the dishes in outline stitch or
applique as you choose. The patch

Pattern 5891,

is a simple one to handle and adds
a splash of color. In pattern 5891

‘'you will find a transfer pattern of

six motifs averaging 5% by 6%
inches: material requirements;
color suggestions; illustrations of
all stitches used.

To obtain this pattern send 15
cents in stamps or coins (coins
preferred) to The Sewing Circle
Household Arts Dept.,, 259 W,
Fourteenth St., New York, N. Y.

Please write plainly your name,
address and pattern number.

get relief now with Creomulsion.
Serious trouble may be brewing and
you cannot afford to take a chance
with any remedy less potent
Creomulsion, which goes right to
the seat of the trouble and aids na
ture to soothe and heal the inflamed
mucous membranes and to loosen
and expel the germ-laden phlegm.

Even if other remedies have fafled,
don't be discouraged, try Creomul-
glon. Your druggist is suthorized to
refund your money if you are not
thoroughly satisfied with the bene-
fits obtained from the very first
bottle. Creomulsion is one word—not
two, and it has no hyphen in it
Ask for it plainly, see that the name
on %e bo&le is Creomulsion, and
you et the genuine product and
the relslel you want. (Adv)

Withoat Sabstitule
‘“There are three things for
which no substitute can be founa:

The bad feelings and dullness
often attending constipation take
the joy out of life. Try a dose of
Black-Draught at the first sign of
constipation and see how much bet-
ter it is to check the trouble before
it gets a hold on you Black-
Draught is purely vegetable and is
s0 prompt and reliable. Get re-
freshing relief from coastipation by
taking purely vegetable

BLACK-DRAUGHT

Better Be Nothing
It is better to be
A knave.—Antoninus.
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" WOMEN WHO HOLD

THEIRR MEN
NEVER LET THEM KNOW

10 matter bhow much your
DACK M and your perves

CrvAm, your hushand becanee Do
is only & man, can Dever under-
stand why you are o hard to Eve
with one week in every momth

Too often the hooeymoon €3
pross s wrechkad by the magping
tongue of a threeQuarter wife The
wise woman never bets ber boshand
know by outwand sign that she is
& Yictim of periodic paia

FOr three geocratsons Coe wosaan
has tokd another how to go “m=il-
ing throagh™ with Lydia E Pk~
bam's Vogetable Compound. It
belps Nature tone wp the orstem,
thus lessening the discomforss from
the functiomal disorders which
womn must eodore I the three
ordeads of e 1. Taaning from
Fribood 0 womanbond 2 Pre-
paring for motherdoad X
Proaching "midde age”

Don't de a threeo
take LYDIA E PINK
VEGETARLE COMM™MUND
Go "Smiling Through.™

A $1000.00

MESSAGE
For Everybody Efn_cwbcri

eAmating and Revolutiosary plan of
Mutual Life Protection., Protect your
whole tamily, up © 13 persoss, AgeS
1 W T8 All for the price of eme. A
cumuiative Jodnt plan, IncTeasSng -
ery ™ davs l‘:.m\ oo each il
of family reganddess of age. FPays for
Gealh {Tam any Caust—aatural oF asv-
cidental, alsd for dosa of BEda ©F
eves, Extremely economrecal poobec-
thoer, Claims pand within & hoars. NO
examinatron reguired Safe. Sound
and 'l"itrhlm. Goad anrwudere I 10
wOnr g,

SAlsa Nick amd Accient cooiTacis |
Baving wp te ST per maaath for SeTe-
PArary ackwess of tadary. Lacensel |
el v st By Iasarance Depatt-
ment o INAaware. Rotsives oo O
PoEil with Departsment for your pre
ol Save Afeal’s COMMmARIDOO.F
BA\e & profite, by writimg Sredd
W Cuimpany

FEDERAL MUTUAL LITE l
Cfilaens Bank Bidg. Wimingten. Del. |
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¥For That Nuity Flavor.—Try
dropping a teaspoonful of peanut
butter into each muffin pan before
pouring in the batter. This gives

the muffins a delicious nutty fla-
vor.

. & =

Storing Linens.—In storing lin-
ens for a long period, it is better
to roll them, as the material may
!::e weakened by continued creas-
ing.

* » L

Cleaning Woolen Clothes.—Dark
woolen clothes which pick up lint
easily are quickly cleaned by wet-
ting a rubber sponge, then wring-
ing it dry and sponging the gar-
ment.

.« B @»

Cleaning Brickwork.—Brickwork
around the fireplace can be
cleaned by scrubbing with any
scouring powder with only enough
water to form a thin paste. Fol-
low by thorough rinsing.

L L] ]

To Freshen Salt Meat.—Put i\
into cold water, quickly bring to a
voil, then let simmer.

L [ ] L2

Egg Savories.—Boil some eggs
hard. Halve them and mix the
volks with grated cheese, anchovy
paste, or sardines. Add a little
butter and seasoning., Fill the
halves with the mixture and place
on rounds of toast or fried bread.
Put a slice of tomato between the
egg and the toast.

. » L

Homemade Peanut Butter.—To
nake peanut butter at home, shell
the peanuts, remove the red inner
skins and grind the nut meats
through a meat chopper, using a
fine knife. Return to chopper and
repeat until of the desired con-

sistency. Salt slightly to taste.
WNU Service,

==

To keep food waste soft
and moving, many doc-
tors recommend Nujol—

because of its gentle,
| lubricating action.

INSIST ON GENUINE NUJOL

Your Best
Do the best, the best you know—
but be it all on the side of manli-
ness, courage and kindness.

~ CARDUI

In this modern time something
wonderfully worth while can be done
for practically every woman who
sulfers from functional palns of
menstruation, Certain cases can be
relleved by taking Cardul. Others
may need a physiclan’s treatment.

Cardui has two widely demon-
strated uses:; (1) To ease the lm-
mediate pain and nervousness of
the monthly period: and (2) to ald
in building up the whole system by
helping women to get more strength
from their food.

Courage to the Task
Courage consists in equality to
the problem before us.—Emerson.

b6 e

LIQUID, TABLETS first day
SALVE, NOSE DRoPS Headache, 30 minutes.

Try “Rub-My-Tism"™-World's Best Liniment

checks

MALARIA

in three days

Sentinels
of Health

Don’t Neglect Them!

Nature designed the kidneys to do a
marvelous job. Their task is to keep the
flowing blood stream free ol an excess of
toxie impurities. The act of living—life
flself—is constantly producing waste
matter the kidneys must remove from
the blood il good health is to endure.

When the kideeys fail to function as
Nature intended, there Is retention of
waste that may cause body-wide dis-
tress. One may suffer m:ilng backache,
persistent headache, attacks of dizziness,
getting up nights, swelling, puffiness
under the eyca—/[eel tired, nervous, all
wnil:n out. : 't i

requent, scanty or burning passages
may be further evidence ol &.ldne:.r or
bladder disturbance.

The recognized and proper treatment
is a diuretic medicine to help the kidneys

et rid of excess poisonous body waste.

'se Doan's Pills, They have had more
than forty years ol public approval, Are
endorsed the country over. Insist on
Doan's. Sold at all drug stores.

DOANSPiLL|

37_—4]_.

CLASSIFIED
DEPARTMENT

OLD COINS

N
8500 pald for certaln Indian Head Cenis,

Large cents 82000, Half dollars $1500, etc.
lete catalogue,
antasket, Maass.
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ROMANO, Dept, 100,
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© Harold Titus .

SYNOPSIS

Rodney Shaw, Independent trader, ar-
rives In Michilimackinae in 1818, de-
termined to fight the trade monopoly es-
tablished by the John Jacob Astor com-
pany in the Northwest territory. He is
met by Conrad Rich, an elderly clerk,
Ramsay Crooks, Astor's dominant figure,
and Annette Leclere, local beauty and
inspiration to all the traders, especilally
to Burke Rickman, a ruthless trader who
Is the Instrument of destruction to trad-
ers refusing to amalgamate with the
Astor company. Roussel, the town bully,
wearing the black feather, symbol of in-.
vincibllity, knocks down Shaw's head
oarsman, Basile, and Shaw In return
throws Roussel into the water, Ramsay
Crooks presents the aymbolic black
feather to Shaw. Later, at a conference,
Shaw scorns Astor's proposal virtually to
surrender his Independence.

CHAPTER I—Continued
—2—

‘‘Because of this thing, amalgama-
tion! Because of what you're doing
to the trade, 1 speak so. Because
you draw independent traders into
your net and shake from them not
only their just profits, but their free-
dom to come and go as they choose;
because, when a trader puts a
higher price on liberty than you can
understand, Mr. Astor, you resort to
any means to deny to him the rights
a man expects of this Agmrica!

‘T was in this Northwest before
you began your damned amalga-
mation. My partner and I were
here; my partner, Belleau.

‘“We asked for nothing except
what we could take with our wits
and our backs. We had no quarrel
with richer traders so long as they
met us face to face; so long as it
was their personal power and not
their money power that we compet-
ed with. We did not fancy your
swelling enterprise, so we refused
to trade with your hirelings. And
then what happened? This: Y¥You
crushed us as betwixt millstones!"’

His voice dropped to a whisper
and he paused a dramatic moment.
‘““Your orders? Perhaps not. Your
intent? Yes! Your intent to crush
opposition by any means at hand!

First, by raising prices to the hunt- |

ers, but that had little effect. We
could work for no profit! Next by
threatening us and spreading lies
among the Indians, but we grew fat
on such. And then, finally, it was
your Rickman who came to ravish
and destroy, this man the hunters
call Flaming Hair, this man whose
hired task is to hound independents
when all others have failed."

He laughed shortly and bitterly.

““A successful vassal, this Rick-
man! I was far up the Kalamazoo,
trading with scattered hunters. Bel-
leau was at our fort on the St. Jos-
eph., Rickman had goods and rum
in plenty and he knew Belleau's
weakness, which is like an Indian's
for spirits. He plied Belleau with
rum until he was a madman, What
else he did, I do not know. But 1
do know that I found our storehouse
empty, Belleau had fled in shame,
your Rickman had our take and
was on his way here, leaving me to
survey the ruin of our hopes.

““Word was left, Mr. Astor, for me
to attend your representatives here
at Michilimackinae., You, Crooks,
I suppose thought I'd come gladly
after that blow; that I'd crawl lick-
ing your feet for opportunity to
irade the miserably few packs I
saved and whining for the sanctu-
ary of your employ.

‘““Well, I did trade with you today.
I traded one pack for food and rum.
My men have a right to that., But
with daylight I leave. 1 go on.
Where, 1 do not know, but it will
still be in this Northwest, sir! It
will be to start again with these,
my empty hands, and struggle for
the thing a man in this America
has learned to want: opportunity
to come and go as he wills, to
expect rewards only from the
strength of his heart and his back!"

He lifted both hands quickly to in-
dicate the futility of amplification,
his gaze fast on Astor's face.

“I hold, you see, to the rights my
father bled for: a fair duel, equal
footing, identical weapons; the right
to take what I can and hold it
against other individuals!'

And John Jacob Astor, eves blaz-
ing, lips loose, sat back in his chair,
wordless, as Crooks rose,

Do you think, Shaw, the com-
pany will accept deflance tranquil-
l_"’f?"

‘‘Ho! I don't dream! I know your
appetite! But in this, Mr. Astor and
I are alike; we take what we can,
we hold what we can. In this we
differ: for him, the object is only
profit; for me, it is the breath of

life itself . . . the breath of life
itself, sir!'

He bowed, rather elaborately, and
into the eyes of Ramsay Crooks
swept something like admiration.
He glanced at Astor, who, gaze di-
rected at the fire, breathed quickly
and shallowly through parted lips,
and the ghost of a smile, not wholly
sardoniec, twitched his face.

““Mr, Astor and I sail tonight for
Lake Erie,”' he said. '‘The only
thing that remains, then, is to bid
you farewell!"

Their hands met in a perfunctory
clasp, the salute of admitted adver-
saries, and as both faced Astor and
he did not remove his glance from

By Harold Titus

the blazing logs Crooks swept open
the door.

A great wave of sound engulfed
them: the whine of fiddles, the
scrape and shuffle of feet, the rol-
licking rumble of voices.

CHAPTER II

Out there, in the candle-lighted,
thronged room, was revelry, the
abandoned play of winterers in sum-
mer,

On a table against a long white
wall fiddlers scraped and swayed;
elbow to elbow and hip to hip, a
hundred couples figured the dance
to the rhythm of the melody. At the
far end, punch was poured. Voices
were already loud and shrill.

Rodney Shaw's eyes still glowed
with that spirit of conflict. Old
Basile made his way along the wall
as the dance ended, intent on his
trader.

““The men,"” he said, '‘cannot be
held much longer. Unless we put
out for Bois Blanc at once they will
be drunk beyond hope.'

Shaw said, frowning: ‘“Yes, we
must be gone. There'll be no quar-
ter, now." Still, he did not move.

The crowd out there had given
way, fallen back and clamor dwin-
dled to a humming hush. His eyes
were on a figure now courtseying
to Ramsay Crook's elaborate bow.

“I No Longer Ask,” He Cried,
Overtaking Them.

She went low to the floor, slowly,
gracefully, like a flower stalk droop-
ing over crumpled petals.

Crooks advancing toward her,
rosette of ribbons upheld, speaking.
Rodney moved down a step to see
better, strained forward to hear,
The girl's lips were parted, eyes
smiling. But as Shaw moved, her
gaze, caught by his stir, swung to
him and her mouth closed. Her chin
came up as it had there on the
beach.

Words, naming her queen of the
night—for each night of revelry here
must, by custom, have its queen—
were spoken by Crooks. He bowed
again and the girl, with the rosette
pinned to her bosom, curtsied once
more,

Crooks backed away, bowing re-
peatedly; the filddles were scraping,
the crowd closing in and a young
lieutenant from the fort, shoulder-
ing through the press, offered his
arm to the girl and swept her away.

Shaw had a queer feeling of being
alone in the crowd, of being hun-
gry, there. He stirred himself, not
thinking, following impulse rather
than reason, and left the last step.
He even shook off Basile's hand,
but the hand came again, gripping
tightly.

“But now, master! In an hour the
men will be like dead!"

Shaw sighed and jerked at the
long lapels of his coat.

“Ay, I'll go. We must go . .
No . . . wait!” He took Basile's
wrist as his eyes followed that al-
luring figure on the dance floor.
‘“Wait, Basile! Give them this night |

. . the men, I mean''—avoiding
the concerned eyes of his retainer.
‘“‘Let them have this night and at
dawn, we—"'

“But here? Have you not defled
this company?"

“I have. But,""—a hand clapping
reassuringly the old one he held—
“but there's no danger for the night.
Danger, but not here, Basile; nor
now, Not here and now, under the
eyes of the fort and the agency. You
sleep in my tent, Basile, by the
packs, and at dawn . , ."

He shoved the man away, gently,
and set out across the floor, walk-
ing slowly, deliberately, as a hunt-
er might walk, stalking.

Punch and music and laughter
mingled in his head and desire
swelled his heart. She had eluded
him after that first dance; and
again, after the next. It was the
lieutenant, Capes, talking rapidly in
his ear, now.

sald much more, much more; he
poured out information in response
to Shaw's request for the girl's
name.

She danced, yonder, with tall,
broad, red-haired Burke Rickman.
Rodney had seen the man on his
arrival and the description checked
with that given him by his engages
as the one who, for Astor, had loot-
ed him of his all, including a part-
ner.

““As I was saying J' And,
perhaps, the officer went on with
what he had been saying, for all
Shaw knew. He was crossing the
room grimly, following Rickman
and Annette Leclere. He jostled a
lad, collided with a matron. . He
reached them, confronted the girl.

“I ask you,”” he began, and be-
fore he could say more she had
turned away, drawing her escort
into the throng, mocking him with
her laugh.

He pushed through, now, deter-
mined, flushed with pique.

“I no longer ask,'’ he cried over-
taking them, commanding her at-
tention by his vehemence. ‘I ob-
serve that one does not ask the
favor of a queen. To have such, one
takes! We dancel”

His hand was on her arm. Rick-
man pressed closer to the girl, pos-
gessively, and now a glint of some-
thing more frigid than coolness was
in his eyes. He spoke:

‘“The dances, Shaw, are all to be
mine!' Annette looked up at him.
She smiled at Rickman tantalizing-
ly, as she had smiled at Shaw.

““Oh, sire, I had not been In-
formed!"’

Rickman’'s face twitched and he
moved closer, but Annette curtsied
to Shaw and lifted a hand to his
arm and he bore her away, know-
ing that she had turned to him only
to dismay another, but not caring,
taking her on any terms gladly.

Fragrance of her body assailed
him: touch of her shoulder set him
atremble. He looked down at her
and beheld the fairest woman be-
neath the stars!

The dance ended and he whirled
her to an open doorway, black with
night. Outside, under a balsam tree,
the moon flecks fell on her white
face and shoulders.

‘““Annette Leclere,’ he said tremu-
lously.

He had her, close against him,
and her head, jerking first this way,
then that, eluded his avid lips; her
palms, hard against his breast,
fought his arms.

‘“‘Under heaven, I willl I will--"*

But she broke away. She was
adroit at eluding embraces! She flit-
ted into the doorway as the fiddles
started again.

The night was a swirl for Shaw.
Annette beside him, Annette gone.
Annette with another while he
chafed and paced in jealousy, a
strange emotion.

Queen of the dance, she must dis-
tribute her favors impartially. So
gshe said, close in Shaw's ear.

The fiddles were finally stopped
for the night's crowning interval,
the dancers backed against the
walls. The queen, alone out there,
was to select her king and by the
doing encumber him with the obliga-
tion of entertaining on the next
night, of paying the fiddlers, of buy-
ing the wine.

She floated slowly down the room,
a shred of ribbon snipped from the
rosette she wore in her small fin-
gers. She assumed deep delibera-
tion, impersonal weighing of this
one or that, frowning a bit, as she
paused first before this frontier gal-
lant then another.

Then she was before Shaw. The
bit of ribbon was pinned to his lapel
and with both hands she was pulling
his face down, standing on tiptoe.
Her lips burned his cheek and he
gasped, grappling for her, choking
that he'd make the formality actual

‘““‘Before dawn, I'll kiss you!" he
swore, holding one of her hands im-
prisoned. :

He wrenched at the hand and she
winced honestly and, shocked at his
own ruthlessness, he let her go. She
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laughed, then, and swung into Rick-
man's arm and off into the new
dance, He searched for her in the
crowd when the fiddles stopped
again and out into dark hallways.
He stood in the front doorway, and
called again and out of the black si-
lence heard the barest echo of a
teasing laugh and light words:

““Not before this dawn, sirel"”

Then the flick-flick of small heels
racing over gravel and though Rod-
ney pursued, she eluded him in the
strange darkness,

He turned back, peculiarly stimu-
lated, chuckling at Annette's adroit-
ness. Burke Rickman was waiting
in the doorway, feet spread, fists
clenched truculently.

‘“There are worse things for a
man than losing his trade, Shaw!"
he said darkly.

Rodney laughed, a confldent and
casual and disarming sound. *"'Ay!
Far worse!’' he agreed and pushed
past,

Basile came along the hallway,
intentness in his posture.

‘‘Master!' he said in an excited
whisper, ‘““Word of what you said
to Astor runs the place like fire.
And one awaits at your tent. He
asks that you attend him without
delay. He gives no name. He is
old and a man of the forest. He is,
one guesses, a friend in a nest of
enemies. Comel!"’

Rodney had pitched his tent at
some little distance from any other.
Embers glowed before it and within
the flap a man was seated, a robe
drawn about his gaunt shoulders.
He was old.

‘““‘How, Shaw!'" he said in a voice
which had small vigor and raised
his right hand, palm outward, a ges-
ture of friendly intent. *‘‘Set,”’ he
rasped in a whisper.

Rodney seated himself

‘“‘No wind for words,'’ the visitor
explained and indeed this was evi-
dent, for even the utterance of those
few syllables had set him panting.
“Name's Leslie,”” he said. “Once

. Independent trader. Astor's
slave . . now."

He tried to continue but only
strangled and fought for breath.
Somewhat eased, he raised his
hands, and began to talk. in -the
graceful, logical sign language. Now
and then he dropped in a word.
Mostly, however, he made known
his history just with movements of
those gnarled but articulate hands.

Of late years he had traded large-
ly with the Menominees and had re-
tained his independence well enough
until the monopoly which Astor set
spreading across the Northwest
wiped out his identity.

. . . old man," he panted. ‘*Too
old to ... fight .. . Traded here at
own account and . . risk .
'Bout reached end . . . of trail . . .
Took likin' to you when . . . seen
you arrive . . . Felt like pardner to
you when . . . heerd what Rickman
'd done . . . When heerd what you

. « told Astor . . . Waugh!" he
sald with sudden strength and fer-
vor and then sank back to one el-
bow exhausted.

Rodney started to speak but Les-
lie held up a hand.

‘““What's your . . plan?'"” he
whispered. ""What you . . . aim to
do?"

“Plan? I've no plan''—Dbitierly.
“I''m a pauper. I haven't enough
fur to make a start at assembling
trade goods, once my men are pro-
vided for. But somewhere, some
place in this Northwest there must
be a man who'll back another to
stand alone!'’

Leslie shoved himself erect.
““Waugh!' It was little more than
a brave gasp. ‘Man's talk!
Spoke like . . . free man! Brothers,
you 'nd me! Brothers, Shaw .
Leslie's th' party you're lookin' for!
Listen!' he rasped. ‘I brought in
good take. I got trade . . . goods,
plenty. I got in mind th' richest
tradin' ground left. I got . . . ev-
erythin' but wind 'nd legs. Ever
hear of th' Pillagers?"’

(TO BE CONTINUED)
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Walking on His Hands Saved Captive

of Delaware Indians, Descendant Relates

Frank Fast, Camden, Mich.,
blacksmith, says that he and other
descendants of his family stock,
numbering into the hundreds in
Michigan and Ohlo, owe their exist-
ence to the ability of his great-
grandfather to walk on his hands,
wriles a Camden correspondent in
the Detroit Free Press.

Fast says that his great-grand-

‘father Christian was captured by a

band of Delaware Indians when he
was on a George Rogers Clark ex-
pedition in 1781,

The Indians marched their pris-
oners for several days then demand-
ed that the captives imitate tribal
dances to amuse them.

“Young Christian was so weak
from lack of food and so bruised
from the hard march that he could
not dance, But he told his captors
that he could do one thing they
could not; that was to walk on his
hands.

“Annette Leclere,” he said. He |

““He proceeded to do so. At first

|

the Indians were amazed, but soon
began to applaud and laugh uproar-
iously."

Christian became the Indians'
favorite, Fast says, and was spared
running the gauntlet, Later he was
adopted by a Delaware family as
their son. He wore a scalplock, had
his nose and ears perforated for
rings and was painted and dressed
Indian fashion.

Chances to escape, however, were
slim. Finally the youth got away
when he was sent for water, He
left a kettle overturned on the bank
to indicate that he had been swept
away and drowned in the swift cur-
rent.

““The strangest part of the story,"
Fast says, ‘'is that 35 years later,
Christian again met a band of Dela-
wares, one of whom recognized him.
They were delighted to find him
alive and showered him with gifts,
They had mourned him as
drowned."
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The Sourdough Hotel

F YOU'VE ever been to Alaska

you probably thought it was a
good joke on your friends to write
a letter to them on the stationery of
the Sourdough hotel, and you
chuckled to yourself when you visu-
alized them puzzling over some of
the statements on the letterhead.

The Sourdough hotel is located at
1333 Icicle avenue and among the
house rules are these: towels
changed weekly; spiked shoes must
be removed at night; anyone trou-
bled with nightmare will find a hal-
ter on the bedpost; don't worry
about paying your bill—the house is
supported by its foundation.

This hotel was the creation of a
young newspaper man named E. J.
White who went to Alaska during
the gold rush of 1808. The primitive
living conditions in the boom camp
of Dawson appealed to his sense of
humor so he had printed several
hundred sheets of stationery for his
sourdough hotel,

The gold seekers, seeing in this a
chance to play a joke on the folks
back home, eagerly bought his sta-
tionery at $2 a dozen sheets. White's
clever foolery landed him a job on
the Klondike Nugget and started
him on the career which has made
the name of ‘‘Stroller’” White fa-
mous. He's still a newspaper man,
publisher of the Juneau Stroller’s
Weekly, and tourists in Alaska are
still writing letters back home on
the stationery of the Sourdough
hotel,

“Enigmatical Prophesies”
HEN purchasers of ‘'Poor
Richard's Almanac' for the

year 1736 opened their copies of
that household necessity, some of
them, no doubt, were considerably
alarmed when they read in it cer-
tain ‘“enigmatical prophecies."”” For
“Poor Richard' (otherwise known
as Benjamin Franklin) solemnly
predicted that during the coming
year many of America's greatest
cities would soon be under water,
that a certain power with which
the country was not at war would
take great numbers of vessels fully
laden out of the seaports of the
country, and that an army of mus-
keteers would land in this country
to annoy the inhabitants. Further-
more he promised to reveal in the
next issue of his '‘almanack'’ the
proof of these statements if his
readers were not aware of these
events when they happened.

So they had to wait patiently for
a whole year to learn the answers
to these enigmas. But, true to
‘“‘Poor Richard's'’ promise, the 1737
issue of the almanac did contain the
answers.

The water which had covered the
great cities was that of the sea and
the rivers, raised by the sun in the
form of vapor, then descending upon
the cities as rain. The power with
which the country was not at war
was the wind which did indeed
‘‘take great numbers of vessels fully
laden out of the seaports of the
country.’’

As for the army of musketeers
which would land to annoy this
country’'s inhabitants, they were
mosquitoes. For “everyone knows
they are fish before they fly, being
bred in the water; and therefore
may properly be said to land be-
fore they become generally trouble-

gome.""
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“Exaltation,”” nee ‘“Yes,

We Have No Bananas'

HEN Mrs. Sara Smith exhib-

ited one of her paintings at
Claremont, Calif,, and the art crit-
ics dismissed it from consideration
as being ‘‘distinctly of the old
school,’”” her husband, Paul Jordan
Smith, an author and minister who
considered his wife an accomplished
painter, resolved to get back at
those supercilious "‘experts."”

Several months later an art ex-
hibit in Boston included four paint-
ints by ‘“Pavel Jerdanovitch,” who
was called the ‘‘supreme master of
the disumbrationist school of paint-
ing.!”” They were named ‘‘Aspira-
tion,’”” ‘‘Adoration,” ‘‘Exaltation'
and *“Illumination.” In the cata-
logue was this statement by their
painter, ‘“To those that realize that
real art depicts not what we see,
but what we feel, hear and smell,
these soul-revealing creations will
be sources of ecstatic, moronic rap-
ture.””

The ultra-modernist critics looked
at his paintings, nodded sagely and
uttered many laudatory comments
on ‘‘the rise of a new star in the
art firmament.,”! Critics in New
vork and Chicago, where the paint-
ings were later exhibited, agreed
with them, until . . .

“pPavel Jerdanovitch"” was re-
vealed as Paul Jordan Smith of Cal-
ifornia who said that he had bor-
rowed some of his wife's canvases
and *‘just slopped on a lot of paint,"
For instance, ‘‘Exaltation,” the
most famous of the four, had been
called ‘*Yes, We Have No Bananas,"
and had been used as a fire screen
in his home. Smith had produced
these ultra-impressionistic pictures,
he said, ‘‘without the slightest
knowledge of painting, just to prove
that most art critics don't know
what they're talking about.”
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A Crying Need

S0 much pains are taken to am-
plify sound and not a thing pro-
vided to put in your ears to keep
it out!

You feel that many of the things
you wish for are not worth work-
ing for.

Bad luck kicks in the door, while
opportunity only knocks.

To keep a secret, forget about it
yourself most of the time.

What does a “kuppah kawfee'
cost in Brazil, where they throw
coffee beans in the ocean to get
rid of the surplus?

People may not believe every-
thing nice you say about them, but
you can count on 90 per cent.

Wouldn't you like to own a hill,
a whole hill of your own, with a
brook flowing at the foot of it?

ITS GREAT

T0 BE BACK
AT WORK

when youve found
a way to ease the
pains of

RHEUMATISM

and do it the
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You can pay as high as you want
for remedies claimed to relieve the
ain of Rheumatism, Neuritis,
ciatica, ete. But the medicine so
many doctors generally approve—
the one used by thousands of
families daily — 13 Bayer Aspirin
— 15¢ a dozen tablets — about
1¢ apiece. &

Simply take 2 Bayer Aspirin
tablets with a half glass of water.
Repeat, if necessary, according to
directions. _

Usually this will ease such pain
in a remarkahl?r short time.

For quick relief from such pain
which exhausts you and keeps you
awake at night — ask for genuine
Bayer Aspirin.

e,

virtually 1 cent a tablet

Faculty of Fools
It is the peculiar faculty of fools
to discern the faults of others at
the same time that they forget
their own.—Cicero.

Constipated?

It's Nerves
Not Poisons

That Make You
DIZZY and DOPEY

Modern doctors now say that constipatiom
swells up digestive organs causing pressurs
on nerves in this region, This nerve prese
sure causes frequent bilious spells, dizginess)
headaches, sour stomach, dull, tired-out feels
ing, eleepless nights, coated tongue, bad taste
and loss of appetite,

Don't fool with laxatives that give slow
action, overnight relief, or are timed %o sﬁ
in 12 to 24 hours. What you want is QUIC
results, GET THAT PRESSURE OFF THE
NERVES. Flush the intestinal system. When
offending wastes are gone, the bowels return
to normal sise and nerve pressure ltuPl, Al-
most &t once you feel marvelously relreshed,
blues vanish, and life looks bright again,

That is why so mnnr doctora are now (o=
sisting on gentle but QUICK ACTION, Thas
is why YOU should insist on Adlerika, This
efficient intestinal evacuant containe BEVEN
earminative and cathartic ingredients,
Adlerika acts on the stomach as well as the
entire intestinal traot. Adlerika relieves
stomach distress at once and often removes
bowel congestion in half an hour, No violens
action, no after effects, just QUICK resulta,
Recommended by many doctors and druggiste
for 35 years,

otel Tudor

e In NEW YORK CITY o«

2 blocks east of Grand Centxal

Station on 42nd Street. 600 rooms,
each with private bath,
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