_ SYNOPSIS.

. Eudors @ Yift an orphan at an estly
ige Her fathar jp 5illed in & gold mid&
. -%lora and ihe foriuse from the mina,
. ‘Bbich grows to be worth $20,000,600, Are

Ift ¥ the guardlanship of Frank Keana, |

Zudore's mothers brother. Zudora, v

“Ing promise of -greal beauty, reaches ths

#go of sightetn. The yncle, Who has set

.hiroself up .28 & Hindu mystic and is

known ss Marxsam -Alf, decides that

dou must dis before she
to coms into

maney. s0. that _it-may be left to him, the

. Dext of kin. Hassam Al goes an obstadle

- 10" his -scheme in the’ person of Jobb

Storm, a young lawyer, for whom Zu-

Mhuta.kenatancy. and bhe com-

mands the girl to put.the man out of her

mind. Zudora Insists’that if she canmot
marry Siomo she Wil marry no one,
"4 %Well, well,” says Hassam Ali; “if you

- tike such a stand LIl conipromise., Solve

my next twenty cases and ‘you eam marry

him; fail in & single case and you must
.- renognis him.”

- Zulors, using the xnaw.!edge snined
" from’years of -association with her uncle,
puraveis a baffling mystery and wins her
!rst case—a case jn which John Storm s

ved from being comvicted of a murder
instignted by Hassam All himself, -

Zulora and Hassam All visit Nabok
Shan's bouse, where sleep pvercomes ev-
ery one whenever Nabok attempts to mar-
Iy a . Storm, séeking is
‘nade a’ prisoner. %udora foils Nabok
Shan, restores the princess to her original
-Jover and saves Storm from death.

A maker or diaraonds tells Hasgam . All
his_ secret. - Storm Informs “udora. that
hig life is being attempted freguently.
Stormi wuspects Hassam All. Storm Is
- arrested for stealing the dicmond maker’s

$ems, but Zudora discovers the resl

thleves—a pair of mice.

The  negro™ help amplo)ed on ‘Storm’s
- tather's farfm are fieeing because a great
skeleton hand  2ppedrs. &t nlght upon &

J Bill near by, Storm .is bnmed in his in-
. ‘eetisnﬁon, but Zudora léarns that her

uncle has employed Jimmy Eclton, a halt
. witted man, thus to annoy Storm's pars

ents. Zudora finds Bolton operating a

big magic lantern aud is attacked by
Baiton. Storm opportunely appears and
saves her from BEolton. .

CHAPTER V.
Tha Case of the Perpotual Glare.

ASSAM ALl pluyed with his
gold, digging his bands into

the cold, slithering metals and
. letting them stay submerged
for & woment = two. No coin ever
vent into this chest dull, He had a

washed each coin until it shone ke n
= fresit minted one. Bankers did not
particalarly love-Ilassam All. He was
always bringing gold certificates and
having them exchanged for the coin.
Whenever lie kad bills to puy immed!-
ately from his pocket (dreadful

thought) Invariably the paper money
was tedeemabie only in siiver. Hav-
ing satisied Lls cravieg to play with
tly board, he closed and Jocked the
chest, secreted it and -went iuto the
maystic room,

only those things that lhe desired to
see, Suddeuly be struck bis hands to-
gether gleefully. That was it, he -
mured, that was i{t. Whky hadn’t he
thought of it before? Absolutely sure
‘and witin less evidence than could be
found in the path of the lightest wind.
Slmple as sunshine. lle stmmoned
Amed.

“l wish to write and send a note.
Arrange tie desk. I will be in in &
moment.,”

“Yes, sahib.”

Zu- |

arried-ou iv-a inonotoue,

stmple little preparation with which he |-

Toulgbt he saw iu his crystal giobe |

he deﬁtrovocl the
of paper which had underlain that
upon which lie Lad writtes. ‘This note'
e gave to the servant. He felt uo"
worry about this nete. Tha man whoi
feceived it woukl immedlately destroy,
it. To Eeep it and use {t In the aim
B of blackmail would cnly tighten the

R L4 rope about his neck. As bas doubt
less been surmised by this time, Has-
sam Al was a4 master criminn), They
say that every man who commits a
erime leaves something behkind,  Has-
sam All had winnowed down his risks
watil they were almost negligible. Ev-
ery men who worked for him did so
under the unwritten contract of lfe
or death. Nearly every tool Hassam:
All bad stood under the shadow of

Hassam Ali Dreaming of Gold.

death. That was principally why'
nothing ever led the trail to bis bouse.
Thetre was amopg the various cligues
over which he held sway no ordinary
erook. The porch climber, the yegg-
man, the forger, the pickpocket, had

ho standing among these men. They
were all mote or less men of scientifie
attainments in whom the criminal in-
stincts had been born, not created by
environment. .

At 9 o'clock Amed came into the’
wmystic room xod announced that two
gentlemen wished to see him. Amed
was bidden to bring thetn in forth-
They were vld men, bawk fes
with high foreheads and brik,
l.lant ¢yes despite thelr apparent an-
tiqolty. They greeted Hassam Ali ve l

spectfuliy, but there was mothiug serv.
fie' [ thelr attitude. They meeded Has. -
sam. AM, whi i tore needed ttu-m
Thus they were equals.

“Yuu have it stillr” fnquirerd tasssm |
AlR S ’

“Yes::we hove nover dared to patent
it.- We are holdln‘,z it notil some great
wak Lreaks forth.”

“Listen,” "7 .

For half. an hour con\ersatbu was
At the end
Haszsiam Ali sighed, drew out his wal:
fat .lml zave edch man & roll of pank-
notes, cureful to observe that there
were 1o gold certificates, Ag the vis-
itors stood up; about to make thelr de-
parture, Ilassam Alf bade them wait a
moment. - He summoned Amed and
ordefed him “to. bring Zudora down:-
The' exp;esﬂoug_ of the two. 0@ méi
changed. surpyisingly. . When Zudora;
entered: she beheld two old men, be-
nevolent patriatchs; who bowed pro-|
toundly and swiled upon ‘her \wnignly.

“A case for you, Zudora.”

She smiled expectantly.

“These two gentlemmen aré curio col-

lertors. They have lost a remarkable !
brilliant. one of the . most ancient |
known., Fiud it and your ffth probh.*

lem ay be relegaten to the past.”
© “Was' 1t stolen?”

“““They can't quite Rgure out. lt le
gone. Yesterday It reposed in a hu:le

Florentine casket. The casket remains, } .

but the gem is gone.” . ,

“I ean make an_effort,” said the girl. |
“Where do you two gontlemen live?” |

They named a small suburban town. ]
They lived in A honse on the North!
| é
§
I
{

Bh- Behold Two Old Men, Benevolent
. Patriarchs. -

road, which was a continnatfon of the
village muin street. When the two old
wmen had  departed—and Zudora was
struck by thelr extraordinary likeness
1 une annther—Hessam Al rubbed his
haauls,

“A curions case, wy dear. These twa!
old chaps tive very wedecately. Ev.
ery penny they cin serape together

goes to purchiise some curiosity. This
1 SIS ‘hn 3 151 .‘f d{ TS

:

it heezs a2t spverat

'lnu-u .md ul\\ ays they have mianagad
te recaver ft. i!ut this time they are at
sea. It was really un helrloom, the nu.
cleus of their collaction. In SOl WaRY
they bave heard of your success and
believe a clever woman will succeed
where 2 man would fall. Besides, they |
can’t offer much in the way of reward.’
I don't think the smallness of the re-:
ward will stand ia your way. You
have a trifling Income of your own.”
lightly.

“And beaven only knows how I'W
ever be able to get rid of a tenth part
of this Incoms. Some day I'm going in.
for real charity."”

“Charlty wmikes the rec ipient omly
the poorer,”” he commented. :

*1 don't meay that kind,” she repiled.’
She was thinking of establishing somu
day & community. But until her tongue
was free and untif she could confide
utterly in her lover she must perforce
hold this ambition on the leash. }

i
3

When she refurned to her boudoir

gha found a nota fram Storm via the '
pigeon. John stated happily that he
was free for a week or ten days and
wanted to know if she would not go
out and wake a visit with him to the
old folks. She hatéd to disappeint
him, bug she was compelled to write
back that she was going to lie very
basy and that it would be impossitije
to joln him, much as she would have
liked to. The next morning a pigeon
delivered a note to Hassam All, Zudo-
ra already having gone upon her new
quest. Hassam Al destroyed the mes-
sage. So Storm was given leave to
fafer that Zudora had ignored lLis note.
Zudora weng out to the village. The
house occupled by these two o)@ curfo
collectors was a ramshackle affair.
it looked to Zudora as though some
violent hurricane had taken it up miles:
away and set it down upon the hijl
haphazardly 2nd indifferently. The
sight of it did not create any distrust
in her mind. Moot collectors were mad
persons. who cared little or nothing
for the roof over their heads ot the
clothes on their backs so long as they
passessed the wherewithal to pursue
their idiossnerasles. She learned that
the twao old fellows were twins, One
of them met her at the station, and the
other greeted her at the door of the
house. A quick glance at the interior
of the house convinced her that what
enrios they had were securely locked
away. The first thing she did was to
ask the complete history of the missing
stone, It had come from India orig-
tnally, a part of some loot long Vears
before the mudny. Its reai value lay
in its eternal fire. There were times
when this gleam wns discerntble even
tn a dark ronm. They wanted it back
very badly and would be wiiling to pay
as much as $500 for s returp. Zudo

fHE TWICE-A-WEEK "DISPATCH, FRIDAY, JAN,
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PAGE THREE

fa inquiréd ¥ the Drotbers had geen -
a0y strangers recently. No. . Dig the |

“villnge. peoplé know anything - abeut |

their-colleetion? The old men laughed
aud shook their ousled beads. :
“Elhey. know pothing.  They think

uwivers,  No; ibino 'way can v.e account

i for the disappearance.”

*'ay you_describe_the dinmond?”

- “We have sometblig better than a &
tleré is a photograph of °

dewraptum
ihe stoue”” .
*The producing
quivted any dovbis Zudora ‘might have
had.
sliod and careless-in all respects ex-
cept In the m:lttc-i' af their ‘hobby. A
true collector nlways wants a photo-
graph of cach of -bis treasures, partly

Sho Found a Note From Storm Via the
Pigeon.

to ideutify it and partly to exhibit in
testimony of bhis possession.

“There Is always fire in the stone”
sail one of the old men.  “1n a rvow
that te you may lock dark there will
be a sperk of tight, This stone would
always cateh it and you could see it
flagh. Ob, it was a very interesting
stone.” ’

“Very
brotber,

*1 think.” suid Zudora, “that I wiil
returs te the city., A jewel like this
will be found in some pawnshop, No
oge would dare to.go t0 u Jeweler of
repuie. There wonld be too many
questions.”

“You sec, we have sald nething to
the polfve hecause we do not want any
newspaper uotoriety. We have other
trinkets,” with a singular smite,

“I may take this photograph along?

“Certainly. We have duplicates.”

mlcre%liu"' repeated  the

Zudora left the oid house._and the | .
} two ol men watched her until she dis-

appearcsd around a turn in the road.
Tiien they laughed quicfly and went
back futo ihie house.

Zudoera begun to zo over the briel
facts. There was no lead anywherye
g yet.  The metropolit:in pawnshops
were the ouly things she could thiuk

1 of. Al the while she was thinking she

was almlessly pleking Iate flowers. By
aml by she took out the nhotogmml
d!ﬂl (‘\Gd it (_'lll‘lﬂﬂi(\'“_ »\H(IUHH‘V 3

Uitae DRAHINDE \\A‘ﬁl‘lﬁ v lll‘l [EERLL} iz
fomdment ilie photagraph burst into
flames,  She dropped it in terror an:
stood as if paralyzed while she watch.
ol the eardboard shrivel into dull
browu ashes, How in the wordd had
this happeted

Whett she redehed howte that night
she asked Ilussam Al a good many
questions about ihese two brothers,
Luch and every ane of Lis answeoers left
nathiag to be desired.

“Buat in heaven's name how could
this thing blaze up like that when
there wasn’t a mateh within a mile¥”

“I'm in the dark as much as you are.
Give up the ease if yon want to. |

The Photograph Burst into Fiamea.

siould not urge you to try your hand
at something that fills you with terror.
You are shaking now as you talk.”

“But It's not fear, uncle; it's the utter
fncredibility of the thing!™

“On my word I've no solutior to of-
fer, except that the heat of your hand
might have acted upon some chemical
tn the cardboard.”

“That's absurd! But I'm going to
stick to it. But for the little blister on
my palm I could egsily believe that }
aad been dreaming.”

Ske retired to her boudoir, and Has-
sam All went forth into the night.

The following day Zudora sought
Btorm., Would he go with her? He
certainly wonld, despite appearances.
The word rather amused her. She
was serenely indifferent as to what
her reighbors said or thought of her.
The general run of them eyed her sus-
piciously, perhaps just because she

beruty and atiractivences

It was unl,‘ dle [.éup.d why g ;Dsmped. :

v

thar we-are n couple of foolish old -

i

. plmlu"l'.lph

of this photograph ;-
:

Collectors were J,enemlly sHp- |

ithis menns. |
: shall never find sny difmond.”

.cance, 8o far as the missing diamond

| busy persous slwuys winded thefr owu
busisiess. - At uny rate, the plice was
¥ e oosBort Jauu: out of town thit

b Hiey cotlid return dgach.wwening.

As Johin Knew litthe or hothing about

chemistey, it was beyond his power to -

reason oug e problem of the burning
Cthe oid etise when second
phi-:.u'm-u'uu vecipred.
dador, your hat!™
CeWhals the nutter with jtr”
“I's op fire! : o .
Ssorm tore the hat frow. ber head -
and threw it on the :.ruuud smmpln-'
ol it
T be liu e d.lmmed‘ h\: xxplod-
ed. “How did dit h.lppm“ ‘L 'wasp't’
smoking, and even then i spark could

the

-+ B0t have set firg {0 o hag lke that

My dear girl, my advice is little ‘old

New York ou the next teain.

hat fawmes up on your head.”
some devilmeut -going on that
fike nor . understand.

Your
There's
I nelt her

L are these old mon s

Zudora shook her head Quzedly. She

| - Biied paid $39 for that h.xt. she thought
1 with grisn humer,

“Let ug g0 baek home” he urged.
“No. Jobi. Dintend o find out what
all these strange things tean. | You
eitu go baek if you wish.”
“ellamg i Fm thinking of- youl”
©*f know that. John. Dut I do not
want any fudlinres 1o my eredit dge te
lack of spivit. [a going te see what.
ve an iden that 1

“Tnglad you thipk that,” e replied.
SMy dear girl,-some one s alming av
v, perhaps some friend of that chewm-

Cdst Craig ot whatever bis name was.
o tel) you the truth. it iy fer that sert
Sof reason that T did not want you te

w0 into this detective basiness. There's
always some one Lbling around the
corner wWith reprisal. But you are doe-
termined tu go to the cnd of thisy™ -

“Absolutely determined.”

“F might kidnap you.™

“1f you luvd Kidooped me months ago, -
Joln, I should bave been a happy wo
man” she suid sadly, “But now it's
too lite.  've got to go o, just got to.
L am soryy that | ecunnot explain any
more tu you.  You've got to trust mv
wholly.”

“I do. girl, ouly | worry for your
safety. In a wuwe like this o wWoman
s given no pore chance than a man,
apd she fs handicapped because she lsa
wowan, She can't fght ithe o uan
when she's in a corner. The very:
“lothes on ber futerfere with her free
dom of active. Al tight, but there's
ong thing that's gut to be seltled hete
and now."

“And what is that?” still eying the
hat.

That 1 =hall always be in un your
es, somewhere in the h.l(l\-'mun.l'
where 1 cean hear you call when ;vmj
need me.” i

“1 shall he glad of that, John."

“If you'd onlr muury nie and seftie
the whole bLusiness!™

1 will some day.  Supposing that!
we how ke that eall we started out
to ke

The two old volleetors admitted Zu-
dora and Storm, and they began imnie-

Hastam Ali Stols Away From Ancther
Exit.

diately to ply her with questions, many
of which seemed odd to Storm. No;
Zudera admitted that as yet she had
not picked up any clew, Ilad she
been to the pawnshops? No. Had she
shown the photograph to any one yet?
She had not shown it to a living seul
And out of the corner of her eye she
noted the look of surprise which was
exchanged between the two. This
glapce, swift ss it was, gave her 2
dlew, but one which had no signifi-

was concerned. She at once determin-
ed to say nothing about the burning
3t the photograph or the hat.

“You have lost your hat?” said one.

“The wind carvied it oft just as we,
were crossing the bridge. We tried to
fish for it, but the curfent was too
strong.” }

There wias no glance between the1
brothers after this statement. They’
knew that she was not telling the
truth.

“Let us get away from here,” whis-
pered Storm whep he had the oppor-
tunity to do s0 unobserved,

“Why?"

“1 don't quite Hke the looks of your
elients.”

“Very well. Neither do 1.” She turn-
s to ber hosts. “Tomotrow or the|
next day at the latest,” she said, “I’
sxpect to bring you some news regard- '
Ing the diamond. A gem '}ike that
cannot totally disappear.”

“Won't you have some tea?”

“No; thanks. Good day until tomor-
row.”

“The two were on e way -

" joke readily ‘enongh, City folk were

T the hay

i t A pbo- .
1wgraph starts burning in your hand, -

Who - -

: andd Jooked thivugh the window at the
" house of the fwae strange brothers, A
Cquarier af

. tars.”

 Btorm und Zudoru left the house

" “Whit.do you propose v do?” John
asked rather tmpatiently. ’
©Flnd our what ggeney borned that
photozriaph aint vhe of’ my l-wtt has.”
ruetully. :

“Here comies 3 faroes With a bay

wagon,  Let's Fide jute the village.”

Zudort azreed, with a.Jaugh. John
hail 2 sisgylar ddea, but he did pot
cogtide it to Zudorn, ~So they stopped
the furmei:. atid hé entered into he

always wanting to take 1 joy- vide on
tie hayraek. No soorier did. e start
on again than Himes burse forth from
v and T wus s d.mgerous game,
the vffort-fo-put it out. .-The fafmer
aecused Ktorm of hnm" dropped hig

A Thousand Thunders S¢emed ngmg
In Their Ears.

cizaretle. A5 he  kaew  argunment
coithd be of no avail, he gave the old
rurn s tive dollar bill

The two young people continued
tleir Journey on foot very thought-
fully.

A hundred yeiars age,” wused Johop,

“I should have sakd that the devil was,
‘fn "

“Mayine the devil is in it.,” replied

feally, - -

Zudors ani
“Alayle he
“there’s a shaek up yonder,” sha

riid sudidenly. “Sappose we hide thers

for awhile and wuatch the house. 1

Wikl to see i any one comes vt gees.”

A pood idea”

They feached the hug and nntcred it

an haur passed without re-

el Fhere wes o

w b, By nadd by Jolae snifled.
TGO, L peiides G @ del't Sinedl
smoke!™ :

TN T
Lot u bike while hikings good.”

They were less than a dozen feet be-
soned the duorway when the shingles
on the roof began to curl into bright,
ANgry fines,

*A close shave, girl,  And now ['m
going liek to interview those two
devils with the looks of twoe St. Pe-

It wus a stormy {nterview, but it re-

" sulted in the embarrassment of both. !
- They
" skitifully
o strugsle.

wore set npon so swiftly and
‘that they had no time to .
After the twou were securely
bound Hassam Al stole away from an-
other exit.  1f had been a narrow
sqeeze for him.

Zudora and Storm were left alone
in the house. There were evidently
no servants.  And now that they had
time to Iuspect the room closely they
drew the same conclusion—that the
house had been. furnished for this spe-
eind prension. Storm set hiwwell wark-
ing as best he could at the stout ropes
which bound the girl. Once she was
frec she could sasily liberate him. [t
seemed weary hours to them before
the cords fell from Zudota’s hands.
She then hunted about far a knife and
found one with an edge like & razor.

“Are yon -satisfied?’ John asked.:
jronically.

“As to what?”

*That my death and perhaps yours
is wanted.”

“Mine?”

“Surely. And I'm going to tell you:
whot's been {n my ming for weeks. Yl |
stake my oath that that precious uncle
of yours is back of all this.”

“My uncle! Johu, that is utierly im-
possible. 1 am his flesh and blood.”

“1 toll you e has committed a erime
of some sort and wants us out of t -
way before we discover it.”

“And what crime could he possiliy
have committed that be should wunt
a3 both out of the way?”’

“F'd give a year of my life to find!
out,” bitterly. “Come, there's no use
loitering around here. The soouer we |
get back to town the better. And'
when we goet to town we'll go right fa
to Uncle Hassam All's study and ask
a few questions.”

“John, that would be utter msdness."

“Well, something definite may result :
from it. 1f you will not go with me
'l talk to him alone.”

“And come to blows, as you Jid the
other time, and give him a good legal
excuse to harm you.”

“I've made up my mind,” doggedly.

“Then I don’t supnnse it would do
any good to argue with ron”

Indeed, Storm did waste tis time on
Uncle Hassam, as be now called the

hess i Storo” s makoeup.

| beads lu;zelhu

Tterrific hent.
. Tocused
i coitld sense a wmild warmtiz as be near-
sed dt—it mild warmth becadse the re-
¢ flectors hiud been mowpentarily deflect.
" od, not
-+ sibout

> reidy for Qs advent.

thinking of her uuclu o

an of life at

Lary.”

m.é-Sti(' e AW that’ lndl\ldud.l at tbe
Bead of the sisirs and rushed up.

 When be arrived at the landing Has'

sadss AL dad- disappeared s effeciualiy
s i B lind vanished through the wall,
whicli, in fact, twugh Juln was not
awale of it was exactly what Hassam
Al L done; Jobn. went dowustaies-
st swearity under his bredth. He
way- terribly angry, and when he fial-

Iy depurted he left i swoethvart in

lCll‘\
" There “-ls a good vein or stu.;bom-

heme e detertyined to have a reckon-

sy with those hgury old scumps who . -

‘were working in"XTassam AlN's inter-.
est. At Jeast 1hey cuuld siatisfy his.

physical needs, that ur bumping their
They were the wmanip-.
ulators’ of sume devu waching which”
tard caused these mysterious tires, al

ways inthe vielnity of Zudora.

CIn thé merping Zudora te.ophoned_

Jolin -had ‘gune ont of
she knew  just

to leavn that.
town, . lustinctively
where. ie-had gone, poor. fuolish lowr,
set out aflicor him. distract-
el It was quite ye o that the
twins would  be oxg

wonld e prejaved o

and <o sl

i reception.

D 8he therefore made- the village about
Can lone tater than John wad hired the

ouli taxicaly she could find.

Slobin found a very queetly @ade ap- .
cpatptus back of the bouse on u knoll
S le had vead albout something of the

sort, " a perpetual- ray gathered from
tight and capalile of sending forth a
something like a crysta)l
under  elear sunlight.  He

focused.
the ‘house

e knew nothing
being mined and
"He drew his re-
volver and began peppering the in-
fernal raachine.  1le could at least
put it out of business tamporarily.

: Vaguely he beard the rumable of a mo-
tor und turned to see Zudorn step ou?

of a taxieab. Jle waved bis hind, and
she catne runuing up the hill,
way up she suw somcething that re-
sembled & burning fuse vu the ground.
Then the horror of the trap dawuned
upun her. They were to be lured inty
the bouse and blown up.

Gasping, sbe stummmered torth her
discovery. Nhe caught bims by tbe
hand apd dragged Lim down the Wil
at a run. None too soon. The earth

Hassam Ali Saw That Msé Must Try
Once Mors.

thousand thusders seemed
When they finad
botl: house and

shook, A
riuging in thelr ears,
ly wirned they saw

P side of the hill had been totally de

stroyed.

Fram the distanee Hassam Al saw
that fie must try once more.

{To BE CONTINUED.}
A Frightened Dog.

“It was a bitter cold night in Janu-
satid an ofd north ennsyivania
woudsmiin, “when 1 heard one of my
hounds yelfing arcund the cutside of
the house as though sowmething swere
chasing it. { juaped trom my bed snd
looke) out of the window. It was clear
moonlizht, and I saw two wolres chas-
ing my dog around the house as fast as
they could leg it, but the fioucd was
swifter of foot and managed to keep a
few yards ahead at each turn. I had
two loaded guns in the house, and 1|
placed one of them in the corner by the
door, cocked the other and opened the
door a few inches to get a shot at the
wolves as they came past. The fright-
ened bound saw the crack in the door,
dashed into It, threw the door wide
open and knoeked nie off my feet
Both wolves rushed in, and the dog
feaped upon the bed that stood in a
recess. [ snut the door in a hurry and
bauged uway at one of the wolves,
killing it instantly. Then I grabbed
the otlier musket. and the second wolt
r.ude a spring at the window, break-
ing three panes of glass, But it Jidn't
sreak the sash, and as it fell backward

. I bored a hole through its heart. Thwe
" hound hadn't been hurt at all, but it

was so seared that it never was worth
a coprer for hunting after that night.”
—8t. Lonis Glehe-Democrat.

That's Why.

“What man in history de you ke
most?” was asked or several hundred
Philadelphia school citfldren. These
were some of the answers:

“Columbns, if it hadn’t been for hin
there wouldn't be anybody else here”

“Mounroe. for doctrine the people and
aot charging for it.”

“De Soto, for waden In the Mississip
pl to hiz elbows and finden his grave.”

“Paul Jones, hecaunse he said, ‘'
beat them Rritish or bust’ apd them
done it.”

“Andrew Jackson, for licken the
Britlsh with am old bickory.”—Phia.
delphia Ledger.

On the way-
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