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8 ADVENTURERS'
CLUB

“Soldier in the Sea”

By FLOYD GIBBONS
Famous Headline Hunter.

YOU know, boys and girls, sometimes it seems there ain’t no jus-
tice in this adventurous.old world of ours and if you don’t believe
: it just ask Benny Graham. Benny has a tale of adventure and injus-
tice that happened in the late summer of 1927 off Fort McDowell in
San Francisco Bay, California.
Benny was a soldler statloned at Fort McDowell. He was a “aasual"'—but
his story isn't—awaiting transfer to Schofield barracks, which I8 located in the
place Amelia Harhart commutes to—Hawall
Now the fort ls on an Island In the bay and one day Benny and
a pal of his decided to take a swim. One toe In that cold Pacific ocean
water and Benny's pal had enough,
“You go ahead,” he sald, “I'll watch your clothes.”
So Benny went ahead and swam stralght out from the island. He npoticed
he was making pretty good speed, but It never occurred to him that & dangerous
eurrent was taking him for a ride, until he was miles from nowhere,

Strong Ocean Current Sweeps Benny to Sea.

He headed back and yelled for help but an offshore breeze threw his volce
right back at him,

Try as he would, Benny couldn't make any headway agalnst the current
so he finally gave up and drifted with It.

“| was pretty cold by this time,” Benny writes, “and pretty tired
too, The current was carrying me around the Island through the open
bay. If | once missed the tip of the island | know | was as good as
dead. The cold and exhaustion would soon finish me.

“It was late In the afternoon and to make matters worse the gun quickly
sank beneath the waves and darkness settled around me. T began to lose hope
—a boat could never find me In the dark, and soon I wouldn't know In which
directlon to swim.

Lighthouse Haven Is Hard to Approach.

“] waR swimming as fast as I could—not against the current but on a

glant with it—headed for the fast disappearing tip of the Island and won-

“You Can't Imagine How | Felt Out There."

dering how it would feel to drown when I saw something that gave me renewea
hope.
“It was a small lighthouse on the tip of the island miles away but the
current. was taking me in that direction! 2
“Beyond the lighthouse was the open bay—and death. But | made
up my mind that | wasn't going to miss It. I'll bet no sallor In a storm
was ever happler to see a light than | was that night. Each time It
flashed off, as lighthouse signals do, | worried myself sick for fear It

would stay out.
“You can't Imagine how I felt out there In that lee-cold water knowlng that

my chance lay in hitting the rocks beneath that light. They looked awfully
small from where I was, '
“Suddenly to my horror I reallzed that the current was changing and
3 pulling me from shore, If 1 continued to let the current carry me now I'd end
up Ip the middle of the bay!
“There was only one thing to do and | did it 1| burled my face In
the water and went into a fast crawl, stralght for the light. | remem-
\ bered that when | learnt the crawl they told me to count 10 kicks to
N each stroke of the arms—I| counted 10 prayers to every stroke Instead.
“Hours went by. Desplte my efforts I felt myself freezing to death. The
| light never seemed to get nearer. I began to get pumb and not care.
A Rock Never-Before Felt So Comfortable.
“And then, just as 1 was about te sink, my hand hit a rock! T grabbed it
and held on and after a long rest was able to pull myself ashore—almost dead
from cold and exhaustion.” 5
g And now, boys and girls, comes the sad part of Benny's yarn.
Benny was safe, but unfortunately for him he didn’t land at a
nudist camp becauss, you see, he was as free of clothes as the bride at
a nudist wedding. He scrambled up the bank and along the road with-
out even a barrel. It was pitch dark, but the lighthouse that had once
prpved such a friend in need was now hls worst enemy. Every time it
flaghed Benny had to run for cover,
But he finally managed, by fits and starts, to reach & house with a light
in it and he got up his nerve and rang the bell,
it a servant girl had apswered Benny's riog he probably would still be
doing a Tarsan on the island, but he was in luck for once that day. His own
first sergeant came to the door.
Benny Finds Out How Much He's Missed.

Well, you know how tough those “Top Kickers” can be when a button Is
out of place, so you can just imagine what this one sald when he saw Benny

elderly man wearing spectacles and &

Merit Wins
The Soul

Harrlson was preparing to close
the Book and Gift shop after'a
The door opened and an

IT WAS Christmas eve and Jane

busy day.

white muffler entered hurrledly.
Setting aslde his gloves and cane,
and hastily - scanning the shelves, he
gald: “I have but a few moments to
make a selection; perhaps you couid
psslst me, Something for an elderly
lady.”
Jane was more than a bookseller;
she was reader. And, too, she ceuld
quickly sense the literary taste of an
individual. Delving Into a case she
brought forth Mrs. Gaskell's "Life of
Charlotte Bronte”; also "Sonnets from
the Portuguese” and “Out of Doors In
the Holyland,” all In new hollday bind-
Inga.
“Here are some
books,*' she remarked.
The gentleman ralsed a pair of sur-
prised eyes and wonderingly surveyed
the girl, rather than
= the books. Draw-
ing a wallet from
hls Inner coat - he
replied:

“My dea: young
iady, your excellent
cholce has tempted
me to take all
three,” Handing
Jane a card he con-
tinued, "‘please have
them sent over (0
Migs Adelalde Per-
kins, Burton street,
number 78."

Thanking her he
dashed out to his cab and was gone.
“Seventy-eight Burton street!”
gasped Jane, “and the delivery boy
gone for the night on his last round!"
Locklng the store and with Miss Ad-
elaide Perking' gift in the hollow of
her arm, the tired girl started off on
her errand.

Jane and ner widowed mother had
lived In Edgebrook on a small income.
She attended Miss Edmonds' School for
Girls as a day student and recelved a
very thorough education. In tie eve-
nings Jane worked In the town llbrary.
Her mother pussed away and Jane had
gone to the city. This was her first
Christmas to be alobe,

At the Perkins address the door was
opened by an elderly lady. “My good-
ness, child! A package for mel Do
step In.” But before she could close
the door & boy called out:

“Telegram for Perkins.”

“Yes, yes,” she sald, all bewlldered.

“Mercy me, where are my glasses!"
and she fumbled around in her pocket
“ll sign for you, if 1 may,” sald
Jane.

“Yes, please do—dear, dear, where
are my glasses! Oh, here they are,”
and Miss Perkins' fine patient hands
trembled ns she opened the envelope.

“It is from my nleces, the Bosworth
girls. They are driving down from
Hartland tomorrow afterncon and will
be here for tea with me around Ave."

“Your nieces the Bosworth giris!"
exclalmed Jane; “not Emille and
Susan! Why, they were my best
friends at Miss Esmonds' school,” and
thoughts of Edge
brook dashed
through her mind
The June com
mencement — Rich-
ard Bosworth, the
tall brother, up
from the city for
the festivities.

“And don't for- f{
get, tomorrow at j
five,” called Miss
Perkine as Jane
was departing.

The next after-
poon Jane helped
Miss Perkins paot

dellghtful gift

Simple Set of Bibs

For the Little One

By GRANDMOTHER CLARK

Plenty of bihs must always be
handy for the little one and a mother
Is always ready to muke up a few
more Il they cost as little as these

do and nlso require a little handwork.

This package No, A-4 contalns i
gset of three bibs stamped with
designs ke shown ahove on a
fine quality heavy sheeting, Binding
and thread are not included. 'The
embrofdery Is in simple outline stiteh,
Send 15 cents to our stamped goods
department and recelve this set by
mall, '

Address Home Craft Co., Dept. A,
Nineteenth and St Louis Ave, St
Louis, Mo, Inclose a stamped ad-

dressed envelope for reply when writ-
Ing for any Information,

Prof Forgot How to Stop
But He Wasn’t Rattled

The professor had bought & new
ear, and was demonstrating it by
taking a spin with hls wife. After
a while he eoughed deprecatingly.
“My dear,” he sald, with & note
of apology In his volce, “I'm sorry,
but—er—1'm really afrald I've for-
gotten what one does to bring this
machine to a halt.”

“0h, Knos," shrieked the lady,
“what shall we do?”

“Now, never mind, dear,” consoled
her husband.  “We'll just stop at the

next gurage and ask n mechanle"—
Brockton Enterprise.

New Flag
Citizeng of Winnipeg rubbed thelr
eyes. From the flagpole atop the
government bullding floated n palr of
trousers, Investlgators found a play

Beethoven Would Appease
Goethe’s Anger at Homage

Goethe and Beethoven were taking
the cure at Carlsbad. They spent
much time together but as they were
always followed by crowds of ad-
mirers they chose the most solitary
gpots for thelr walks. Soon, how-
ever, thelr retreat was discovered
and ngaln people followed them and
pagsers-by respectfully stopped and
took their hats off. This frritated
Goethe terribly and he complained
of the Impossibility of escaping hom-
age.

“Never mind, Your Excellency,’
remnrked Beethoven “Perhaps these
homages are mennt for me !"—From
Anecdotes on Goethe.

Subtlety
The gubtle man is Immeasurably
easier to understand than the nat-

ful workman was responsible.

ural man.—@G. K. Chesterton.

How Calotabs

Millions have found in Calotabs a
most valuable aid in the treatment
of colds. They take one or two tab-
lets the first night and repeat the
third or fifth night if needed.

How do Calotabs help Nature
throw off & cold? First, Calotabs is
one of the most thorough and de-
pendable of all intestinal eliminants,
thus cleansing the intestinal tract of
the germ-laden mucus and toxines.

Help Nature

To Throw Off a Bad Cold

Second, Calotabs are diuretic to the
kidneys, Eiramoting the elimination
of cold poisons from the system, Thus
Calotabs serve the double purpose of
a purgative and diuretic, both of
which are needed In the treatment
of colds.

Calolabs are quite economical;
only twenty-five cents for the family
package, ten cents for the trial
package. (Adv.)

Funny Business
The University of Kansas® “dine-a-
date” bureau went to the wall with
assets of 45 cents and a handful of
practical jokes. Leo Gottlleh, who
operated the hureau only a week, of-

fered dates for men or coeds at 10
cents and *25 cents if satisfied.” He
admitted practieal Jokers furnished

two-thirds of hls business.

I‘,l

irritation.

CUTICURA SOAP

Tender, eaaily-irritated, gensitive skins re-
quire a toilet mr that will do more than
t

merely cleanse.
condition, freeing it from all cause of

must keep the skin in

Cuticura Soap contains the

delicately medicated, emollient properties of

Cuticara w g
dition of healthful cleanliness.

Price 25¢.

hich bring to the skin a con=

Sold at all druggists.
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\WITHOUT CHAINS

tire solves winter

driving problems for farmers. When

car and truck with

Firestone Ground Grip Tires you

unimproved roads

in any weather. These remarkable

own road, and give

you super-traction in mud, snow or
loose earth. They are self-cleaning

clog up.

can afford to be
these Ground Grip

Tires—they are made with patented

no other tire.

See your nearby Firestone Auto
Supply and Service Store or Firestone
Tire Dealer today and avoid winter
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