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THE RANSOM
ike a good thing; but wait
1. We were down Soulh,
Bill Driscoll and myself—
his kidnapping idea .struck us.
WY T aq Bill afterward expressed 1,
it 4 moment of temporary men-
but we didn't find that

s anparition’;

was a town down there, as|
flannel-cake, and called Sum- |
It contained inhabi-
» 1¢ undeleterious and self-sat-
a5 of peasantry as ever clus-
sound a Maypole.
we had a joint ecapital of
20 hundred  dollars, and we
R .t two thousand dollars more
=4 fraudulent town-let
in Western Illinois with. We
over on the front steps of
Philoprogenitiveness says
arong in semi-rural communi-
~fore, and for other reasons,
ine preject ought to do bet-
than in the radius of news-
nhat send reporters out in
hes to stir up talk about such
knew that Summit couldn't
. atter us with anything stronger
BY  onstaubles and, maybe, some lack-
i 1 hlondhounds and a diatribe or

: : “Weekly Farmers' Bud-
: (- it lnoked good.

BE.  leected for our vietim the only
- nrominent ecitizen named
. Dors The father was re

mortgage fan-

and tight, a

1 a stern, upright collection-
qssor and forecloser. The kid
. of ten, with bas-reli-{

. and hair the color of the tov-
magazine you buy at the
nd when you want to catch a
pill and me fgured that Ebe-
would melt down for a ransom
thoudand dollars to a cent. But
wait till T tell you.
y miles from Summit was a
in, covered with a dense
On the rear elevation of
was a cave. There wu

wisions.

after sundown, we
{ past old “Dorset’s
e The kid was in the street,

ieowing rocks at a Kitten on the

ttle hoy!” says Bill. “would

o have a bag of candy and a
catches Bill in thi‘

eve with a piece of brick.

“That will cost the old man.an extra
hun says- Bill, elimb-

neatly

f hundred dollars,”
ﬂ over the wheel

' y puts up a fight like a wel-
¢t cinnamon bear: but, at last,
et him down in the bottom of
and drove away. We took
im up to the eave, and I hitched the
horse in the cedar brake. After dark
I drove the buggy to the little village,
miles away, where we had hired
walked back to the mountain.
as pasting court-plaster over
the seratches -and bruises on his fea-
tures. There was a fire burning be-
nind the big rock at the entrance of

right, 1920, by Doubleday, Pufe: Published by Special Arrangement With
(p)T 1eeler myndicate, Ine, ?

OF RED CHIEF,

“He’s all right now,” says Bill, roll-

F examining
some bruises on his ghins., “We're play-

Buffalo
magic-lantern

ing up his trousers and

ing Indian.
Bill's show

We're

making
look

like

“Sure,” said I. “A rowdy kid like
that is just the kind that parents dots
on. Now, you and the Chief get up
and cook breakfast, while I go up on
the top of this mountain and re:un-
noitre."

I went up on the peak of the little
mountain and ran my eve over the con-
tiguous wiecinity. Over toward Summit
I expected to see.the sturdy veomasnry
01_' the village armed with scythes and
pitchforks beating ‘the countirysije for
the dastardly kidnapper. But what I
saw was a peaceful landscane Adoftad
with one man ploughing with a Jdun
mule. Nobody was dragging the
creek; no couriers dashed hither and
yon, bringing tidings of no news to
the distracted parents. There was a
svlvan attitude of somnolent sleepi-
ness pervading that section’ of the ex-
ternal outward surface of Alabama
that lay exposed to my view. “Per-
haps,” says I to myself, “it has not

ing the night with Aunt Jane

of the neighbors. Anyhow, hgfl]’ orl::'::
missed today. Tonight we inus* get a
a message to his father demandin.s
Ehe two thousand dollars for his r;‘-
urn.' -

Just then we, heard a kind .,of war-
whoop, such as David might have emit-
ted when he knocked out the champion
Goliath. It was a sling that Red Chic?
had pulled out of his pocket, and he
was whirling it around his herd

-

I dodged, and heard a heavy thud
and a kind of a sigh from Bill like a
horse gives out when you take his sad-
dle off. A niggerhead rock the size of
an egg had caught Bill just behind his
left ear. He loosened himself all over
and fell in the fire across the frying
pan of kot water for washing the dish-
es. I dragged him out and poured cold
water on his head for half an hour.

To Be Coneluded.

t

he cave, and the boy was watching
. not of bolling coffee, with two bnz-
“d tail-feathers stuck in his red halr.
s a stick at me when I came

. camp of Red Chief, the ter-

plains?”

(ALOMEL: LQSING
OUT IN SOUTH

Mr. Dodson, the “Liver

Tone” Man, Responsible
for Change for the
Better.

drugglist in town has noticed
t falling off in the =ale of calomel.
all give the same reason. Dod-
8§ Liver Tone is taking its place.

lomel is dangerous and people
it." Dodson's Liver Tone is per-
lly guaranteed by every druggist
lls it. A large bhottle doesn’t
: ery much but if it fails to ‘give
firy relief in every case of liver slug-
gishness and constipation, just ask for
your money back.

son's Liver Tone

Every

is a- pleasant-
ling, purely vegetable remedy. harm-
‘653 10 both children and adults. Take
i ful at night and wake up feel-
; no biliousness, siek headache,
mach or constipated bowels. It
gripe or- cause inconvenience
¢ next day like violent calomel,
~4Re 2 foze of calomel today and to-
Horrow. you will feel- weak,  sick-and
; d. Don‘t iose a dav.

naleface, do you dare tnf

“I like this fine. I never campel
out before; but I had a pet 'possum
once, and I was nine last birthtay. I
hate to go to school. Rats ate up. six-
teen, of Jimmy. Talbot's aunts’ spec-
kled hen’'s eggs. Are there any real
Indians in these woods? I want some
more gravy. Does the trees moving
make the wind blow? We had fly pup-
pies. 'What makes your nose so red,
Hank? My father has lots of money.
Arg the stars hot? I whipped Ed. Wal-
ker twice, Saturday. I don't like
girls. You dassent catch toads unless
with a siring. Do oxen make any
noise? Why are oranges round? Have
you got beds to sleep on in this
cave? Amos Murray has got six toes.
A parrot can talk, but a monkey or
a fish can't. How many does it take
to make twelve?"

Every few minutes he would remem-
ber that he was a pesky redskin,
and pickup his stick rifle and tiptoe o
the mouth of the cave to rubber fur
the scouts of the hated paleface., Now
and then he would let out a war-whoaop
that made Old Hank the Trapper
shiver, That boy had Bill terrorized
from the start.

“Red Chiefl,”” says I to
“would you like to go home?”
“Aw, what for?'" says he.,
have any fun at home.

views of Palestine *in the town hall.| yet been discov 2

: 3 ered that the woives
éln} fQlﬂ Hi}l}k, the' Trapper , Redihave borne away the tender Ia:u‘t;lcin ke

e ﬁcal!tlt_e, and I'm to be scalped | from the fold. Heaven heln the Your Prom'”
at da'tsit.);eak. B} Geronimo! that kid|wolves!”' says I, and I went down the l I ls FA 3
C&l}‘l'e;{ Lsir hg:'gt. RO Ay mountain to breakfast. ~ fo Pay L)
) . sir, Oy se o be - When I got to the cave I fnund Bill : : Goe
ing tim time of his life. The fun of|backed up against the side of it. 'ureaLth- e and not theory, ® s Farthest i ’
;--imll ng out in 1'1 cave haq made hnz_l ing hard, and the boy threatenings to th t ever d With U '
orget that he was a captive himeelf. | smash him with & rock hzl? ss Lig as & - 4 l'Op l » 5
He immediately christened me Snake-|a cocoanut. "‘of ﬁch, l'lOUI'iShiI],g ' i —
| e i auescourteos | OPEN YOUr Charge Account

en his ‘braves returned from the war-i my back," explained Bill, and then i
E?t?ﬁe} r;;?:ot?)fb{;hgrgﬂgd at the stake mashedHit with his foot; and I hoxed his service! No de- . i
£ sing § . ears. . Haye you K ann

'I‘he;n fwfl hnrd bsupper: anéi he filled his | Sam?* 1 BOL B SN “a0MIL JOu; o dll util' db lays. No oy- It’S Only natural fOI' men and women to dress well.
mouth full of bacon and bread and I took the rock away f iIsrea 1ze 5 ' J
gravy, and began to talk. He made 2 |and kind of patohed ap the areumect? th sty in b uzlc{ ances. And there’s no reason why you can’t! We take your
;I}L]:lrmg‘dmner speech something like|“I'll fix you,” says \ne kid to Bill € system in - '

8: i

the kid,

“I don't
I hate to go

be they
gone,

“No man ever yet struck tho
Chief but what he got paid for it.-You
better beware.” .
After breakfast the kid takes a2 pisce
of leather with strings wrapped sround

it out of his pocket and goes cutside
the cave unwinding it.

“What's hg up to now?" saya Bill
anxiously. “You don’'t think he'll run
away, do you, Sam?”

“No fear of it,"” says I
seem to be much of a home body. But

we've got to fix up some plan about
the ransom.

mych excitement around Summit on
acfount of his disappearance: hut may-

paven't realized Yet tha* he's
His folks may think he's spand- | grocer will have it.

Ted

ing up strength.
Scott & Bowne, Bloomfield, N. L. l

ALSO THAT

KI-MOIDS

(Tablets or Granules) l

iScuﬂ's Emulsion
;
i

RELIEVE

I INDIGESTION

2 llskl

*“He Jdon’t

There don't seem to be

Ask for “Jack Frost” Salt. Your

Thereisstilitime
for you to pur-
chase styles that
made our Janu-
ary Reduction
Sala the greatest
in the histery of
this store. You'll
save from 20%
to 50%!

word—not your' cash. Why" not pay" as you wear?

'CLOTHING STORES
5 So. Tryon Street

New Fashions

Fashions so
smart and so
new you wonder
how we do it!

Our Guarantee
Money back,

whenever- you
can buy to better
advantage else-
where, °

to school. I like to ecamp out. Yonu
won't take me bhack home again, x
Snake-eve, will you?"’

“Not right away,” says 1. “We'l

stay *here -in‘the ‘cave for a while.”
“All right!' says he, “That'll be fine.
I never had such fun in all my life.”
We went to bed about eleven o'cloex.
We spread down some wide blankets
and quilts and put Red Chief betwoen
us. We weren't afraid he’d run away..
He kept up awake for three houry,
jumping us and reaching for his rifle
and screeching: “Hist! pard,” in mine
and Bill's ears, as the fancied crackle
of a twig or the rustle of a leaf re-

.vealed to his young imagination the

stealthy approach of the outlaw ban:l.
At last, I fell into a troubled sleep,
and dreamed that I had been kidnap-
ped and chained to a tree by a ferc-
cious pirate with red hair.

Just at davbreak, I was awakened by
a series of awful screams from Bill
They weren't yells, or . howls, or
shouts, or whoops, or yawps, such’as
vou'd expect from a manly set of vo-
cal organs—they were simply inde-
cent, terrifying, humiliating- sereams,
suych as women emit when they see
ghosts or caterpillars. It's an awful
thing to Wear a strong, deésperate, fat
man &ecream incontinently in' a vave
at daybreak. -

I jumped up to see what the matter
was. Red Chief was sitting on Biil's
hair. In the other he had the sharp
case knife we used for slicing bacon;
and he was industriously and realistic-
ally tryving to take Bill's sachlp, accord-
ing to the sentence that had been “gro-
nounced upon him the evering be-

fore. e -
I got the knife away from the kid
and made him lie down again. But,
from that moment, Bill's spirit was
broken. He laid down ‘on his side of
the bed, but he never closed an eya2
again in sleep as long as-that boy
was with us. I dozed off for a while,
but along toward sun-up I remember-
ed that BPed Chief hed said I was to
be burned at the stake at the rising of
the sun, I wasn't nervous.or afraid;
but I sat up and lit my pipe and lean-
ed against a rock.

‘“What vou getting up so soon for,
Sam?'* asked Bill. e

“Me?! says I. “Oh, I got a kind of
a pain in my shoulder. I thought sit-
ting up would rest it.”

“You're a liar!" says Bill. “You're
afraid to be burned at sunrise, and

vou was  afraid he'd do it. And he
would, too,

Ain't it awful, Sam?

little imp that back home?”

business life.
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_ bunch’’ which overcome difficulties and bring success in bo

LyKo

s a wonderful aid to anyone who is easily fatigued ) n dowr
irom overwork, worry or sickness. It isa splendid laxative tonic which
helps to keep the bodily functions innormal con-
dition—giving zest to the appetite, gem
the bowels, and toning up the systemxin

of .

You can get hointh-wltlu!umaﬂ:tw
llalale:lrulil!'ti it todsy, for 's Jes
?&wmi:wu:m%c&“ .

Medliwes LYKO MEDICINE COMPANY JENXCBK,

It is the strong man who wins today. Steady nerves, firm muscles, and
zeneral mental and physical vigor are necessary to give that

P d
th social and

ed or who is “‘run down”’

Absolute Purity

Lyko-is made from pure drugs of well known
Pl et and is

sanitary labora
chemists. Every
purchaser is assured of its purity and

i edina

e
t
is tes before

Ask Your Druggist

1

if he could find a maten. |
Do you thinki
-anvbody will pay eut money"to getﬁa}

|

3

We Quote Only a [Few of the Thousands of Extra Specials
That Await You in Our |

Big Seven-Day Wonder Sale Which
Commences Saturday Morning

You Cannot Afford to Be a Minutek Late

SHAVING BRUSHES 1¢

Several hundred shaving brushes from Einstein
stock, all new and fresh, 25¢ and 50c¢ values,
Saturday morning at 9:30 o’clock to 10

e

HEAVY SHIRTING CHEVIOTS

28-inch heavy Shirting Cheviots, regular 35¢ qual-

i ity. Sale price
10c

9-4 SHEETING 25¢

Full 81-inch unbleached Sheeting, sold as high as
$1.00 per yard. Sale price Saturday 2
day morning 10:30 to 11 o’clock at |

o 25¢

LADIES’ HOSE 10c ety

Ladies’ Seamless ‘Hose, regular 35c¢ value at.

" 10c

na vion-
A 4011

GINGHAMS 5¢ PER YARD

97-inch Apron Gingham, fast colors, from 9 to 9:30
o’clock Saturday morning, per yard

B¢ . ¢

HAIR BRUSHES 25¢

Men’s and Ladies’ Hair Brushes, best{'?quality'
65c quality at . ... . . . ... o el 9B

$1.25 white enamel and other values fine quality
brush. Saleprice ...............v u.iv... 35¢

~ PARISGARTERSS.

Saturday morning at 9 o’clock we will sell 100 pairs
Paris Garters, regular 39¢ values. (Limit one
pair to ‘customer, men only) for '

Sc

TOBACCO CANVAS 21-2¢
Good quality Tobacco Canvas and Colored Bed Cov-

. erings, per yard AL
1-2¢

2

.

HICKORY SHIRTING 10¢ -
Good Hickory Shirting ..................... 10¢

40c quality Hickory Shirting ................ 18¢
— = =

MEN’S SOCKS 10c

Men'’s Seamless Black Socks.

- 10c¢

1

FRUIT OF THE LOOM BLEACH 15¢

Genuine Fruit of Loom Blecah Saturday, Monday
and Tuesday morning, 9:30 to 10:30 o‘clock, per
yard. (_Limit, 10 yards to ladies only).

B L.

- HAIR NETS

Several gross hair nets-15¢ value, black only

* LONSDALE MIDDIE BLOUSE 98¢
Genuine Lonsdale Middy Blouse, a $3.00 value. Sale

price. FER .

————
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