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“Bart, you got = gun Io the
hopse? There's a wild bull n the
woods down where we're working,
been bothering the men. I'm a:mind
to shoot him.”

Bart sald: “I've got an old re
‘volver that throws a heavy slug, if
you can hold it stralght You get
near enough and you could Kill an
elephant with 1t.”

*Let me have that™ Beth pro-
posed. *“This bull, he comes right
up around the mill I ean get near
enough to him without no trouble
at all.” . 5

8o Bart produced the revolver, an
anclent model, In a heavy holster
stained by years of use, “Got quite
a history, that gun has” he sald
proudly. “Fellow out In, Desnver
“|found & dead man in a gulch In
the mountalns one day, with this
gun on him gnd a bullet through
his head. He sent the gun to me,
Trigger's mighty light 8 ne-
tion. You have to cock It”
tt.m ‘hefted the weapon, sighted

ade

it was loaded. “Much | B
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" One of the other men remembered

Marm Plerce. Two bosrds secured
together by gpleces served as
a rode ljter. They set out to carry
Will through the woods to the old
woman's house.

It was thus that Jemny saw Wil

his face dralued white, his

eyes closed, his log below the knot-
ted rope a shattered thing, She
saw the men' approaching with thelr
burden, and she and Marm Plerce
eame out on the Kitehen porch, and
the old woman eried urgently :

“Somebody’s hurt bad! Jenny,
get the cloth ‘off .the dlning room
table. Put a couplé leaves In, and
a blanket om It, so's they can lay
hlm th L 1

Jenny would have run desperate-

to meet them, but the old woman

Id her from that futility. So
when Luke and the others arrived,
the table was and Marm
Plorce met them at the door.

“Fetch him In"® sheé' commanded,
"Who Is 1t? Will Ferrin?”
“His leg's shot offy™ sald Luke
ills hoarsely.  “Seth shot him;
would have killed him, like as not.
But Will held on til he choked the

| life out of Seth™ *

“Don't stand there talking!™ the

“{old ‘woman scolded. “Lay him on

& | tend to him, -Om o

the table here, easy. One of you go
over to Bart Carey's house and te
ephone for a doctor.”

“We "lowed you counld , , .”

“Get a doctor, I told.you! Jab-
berlng lke a pack of crows! Lay
him down, Now get out of here, the
lot of you. Jenny me, we'll
O tele-
phone, and the rest of you stay

| handy, case I need you."

. A man departed at a clumsy run,
and Marm Plerce, standing by Wi,

| alitting away hls overalls, togging

at_his heavy shoe, asked over her
shoulder: “Where's, Seth 7"
*He's dead. No help for him™

& | Luke Hlills told her,

But He DIid Not Loose the Grip
He Had
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" “Well, go stay with him, one of
you," she dl “Get along.”
And to Jenny: “Bhot the door ("

S0 Jenny and Marm Plerce were
left to tend the hurt mam, and
Marm Plerce as she bared the
wound made Httle rueful whistling
sounds between her teeth, and Jen-
oy was cold as. stone, all emotions
In abeyance, standing ke lee.

“Get water bolling, Jenny,” Marm
Plerce directed. “The doctor’ll want
that, certain. And fetch some wa-
ter here till I clean his Jeg all I
can.”

Jenny turned to the Kitchen,
chunked the flre, pumped water,
pot the kettle on the stove; then
ghe eame back to the dining room.
fihe had not spoken.

Wilrs eyellds wavered, gpened,
then closed agaln. He sald weakly:
"My team's tied, up on—ridge road
Somebody fetch 'em home.”

“You: hush wup, WilL" Marm
Pleree told him. “You'll need all
the you've golL."

‘She looged the tourniquet a little,
till blood flowed agaln, then tight-
ened it once more. She saw Jenny's

doubts of this procedure,

.
H

Jeonny. Seems like I've
you've got to let some

_ 1 guess it's golng to have to be cut

fhough. No bone left, only
spllaters, for fourfive inches down
L

the
J&L nodded' dumbly.

ia too much for me”
she sald: “You put a
@ his head, and a blanket

Pre“nnd by Natlonal Geographle Soclaly.
‘mahington, D). C.—WNU Service,

OWN In the southeastern cor-
D per of Georgla lles the great

Okefinokee swamp, a prime-
val wilderness rich In treasure for
the modern blologlst. Mystery and
enchantment llve In Its coffee-col-
ored waters, its moas-hung cypresses
and sunlit piney woods,

The Okefinokee owes a great
measure of Its unlque charm to its
prairies"—wide, unspolled expanses
filled In large part with a tropleal
abundance of aquatic plants and
flanked with dense “bays" of state-
ly cypress. On these one mny de-
light his soul amid scenes of un-
earthly lovellness that have changed
virtually not at all since the Sem-
inole warrlors poled their dugouts
over them, The Okefinokee prairles
are not land, but water!

In these morasses are many areas
of open witer, varylng from Inkes a
quarter of a mile in diameter to
“glligator holes” a rod in width.
They are also dotted here and there
with wooded Islets—the so-called
prairie “heads"—of cypress, slash
ploe, sweetbay, and other tyees, the
taller ones hoary with moss.

The snowy blossoms of the white
waterllly gladden many acres of the
deeper water, and the golden, glob-
ular flowers of yellow pond-lilles, or
“honnets,” glow In a setting of huge
green leaves. In the shallows yel-
low-eyed grass, Its tall stems sway-
ing, forms a sea of pleasant color,

The small pltcherplant s hardly
true to Its name on the Okefinokee
prairies, for Its spotted greenish
tubes reach a yard Into the alr—a
helght unhenrd of elsewhere; the
parasol-llke flowers of greenlsh
gold, each on a separate scape, stand
a little below the summit of the
leaves,

Resort of Hunters and Trappers.

For generatlons swamp hunters
have pushed over these prairie wa-
ters, standing up In thelr slight
boats mnd bending rhythmically
with graceful thrusts of their long
poles. The skilled boatman [s able
to make better progress over the
prairies than the besr he chases,
0l1d hunters knew well how to drive
a deer out of a prairie head In the
direction of a walting companion.
In winter the trapper camps for
weeks at a time In these heads,
tending his line of traps and taking
the pelts of raccoon, otter, wildeat
and opossum.

To pass from the sparkling sun-
ghine of the prairies into the gloom
of the adjolning cypress bays 18 a
striking experlence, The huge
trees, buttressed by “knees," stand
In close ranks In a foot or so of
water. Thelr green crowns, 80 feet
or more overhead, shut out all but
a few stray beams of sunshine,
causlng even at midday.a sort of
twillght. Here and there a winding
channel or “run” permits the hunter
to push his tiny boat between the
tree trunks; but In the greater part
of the cypress bdys there Is tall,
dense undergrowth that makes even
foot travel a slow and arduous un-
dertaking. The bear, having the
double advantage of bulky strength
and a tough hide, ls the only large
animal that ean readlly and rapldly
break through such a tangle,

Welcome rifts In the cypress bays
in the heart of the swamp are
formed by long, narrow lakes, most
important of which are Blllys lake,
Mines lake, and the Blg Water,
Though each of these is several
miles in length, thelr width aver-
ages scarcely 50 yards. They are
merely expansions of “runs" on the
‘headwaters of the far-famed Suwan-
nee river. On entering one of these
lakes the swamp boatman lays aside
his push-pole and takes up the pad-
dle. He, b also apt to east out his
fish lne, for the waters shelter
multitudes of warmouths, large
mouthed bass, and other toothsome
fishes,

Good Flshing There,
More than thirty specles of fishes

® | Inhabit the Okefinokee. Persons

{ who love simple’ pan-fishing, With
| an old-fashioned reed pole, find here
| thelr heart's content. At Buwannee

Okefinokee Swamp, Mystery Land of Georgia,
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that In almost any other part of
the country. When one considers
that the lnke Is barely a quarter of
a mile long, with an average width
of perhaps 80 yards, a year's catch
of more than 40,000 fish (recorded
In 1025) s astounding,

Farther within the swamp, at BIl-
Iys, Milnes, and Buzzard Roost
lakes, or on the Blg Water or the
Suwannee canel, there I8 lkewlse
rare fishing. The bulk of & day's
catch with hook snd line I8 made vp
of such basses ng the warmouth, the
“stump-knocker,” and the “sand-filrt-
er,” with a goodly proportion of
mudfish and catfish. Those who
elect trolling are more apt to land
jackfish and large-mouthed bass.

The great state of Texas can
boast of 80 specles of frogs and
toads: the Okefinokee reglon, with
one-two-hundredths the area of Tex-
as, has 20, With varled habltats
to sult the requirements of different
specles; with unlimited breeding
places In the cypress ponds, cypress
bays, and prairies; with abundant
rains in normal years, and with a
warm and humid climate, the Oke-
finokee ls a veritable frog paradise,

Alligators and Birds.
Men still living can speak of the

times when It appeared as If "a
feller could walk across Blllys lake
-on 'gator backs” To this day the
Okefinokee remains perhaps the
best stronghold of our famous cor-
rogated saurlan, Suwannee lake In
particular, where the alligators are
protected, provides unequaled op-
portunities for making Intlmate
studles of the hablts of wild indl-
viduals.

Of the approximately 180 specles

of birds recorded In the Okefinokee
reglon, scarcely one-hall  remaln
durlog the summer and breed,
While some of these summer resi-
dents move southward with the aps |
proach of conl weather in the au-
tumn, thelr places are more than
filled by hardier ‘specles comlng
from the northern states apnd Cnn-
nda to find n congeninl winter home
In the swamp.

By far the largest mammal of the
gwamp, and perhaps the most In-
teresting, Is the Florida bear, From
early times It has atiracted the
swamp hunters—not so much be-
cause of any particular value of its
hide and flesh as by renson of the
thrill that comes from matching
wits and strength with so formid-
able an anlmal, An additlonal rea.
son for the pursuit of the bear I8
Its numerous depredations on the
hogs that range through the piney
woods and the swamp borders, At |
a hog’s prolonged squealing the -
resldents become Instantly alert.

Guns are hurrledly lifted from
pegs on the cabin walls, the dogs
are called together with the huntlng
horn, and the chase I8 on.

Primitive Life of the People.

For generatlons the sturdy, self- '
sufficlent, and gifted people of the
Okefinokee have led a rather lso-
lated and primitive existence, some |
of them on lslands within the
swamp and others along lts borders. |
They represent some of the purest
Anglo-Saxon stock left In our coun-
try, though a few of the families
have a slight mixture of French
Huguenot and even Seminole Indlan |
blood. . |

In ancestry, speech, folksongs,
and general soclal ways there 1s &
marked affinity between the resl
dents of the Okefinokee and those of
the Appalachian mountaios, In each
case there has been cowmpurative
isolation, tending to preserve the
eulturnl heritnge from Britaln ot
severnl centuries ago. The ple-
turesque regional vernacular con.
tains varlous elements representing
survivals from the Elizabethan age

that have dropped out of general |’

American usage,

The old-fashioned square dance,
or “frolic,” still holds sway here as
a leading form of soecial recreation,
The fiddle, the handclap, the foot-
bent, and the “calling of the set” by
the leader all lend their ald to the
rhythmle performance. The late
tall days—the season of “hog-kilin®
an' cane-grindin' "—see these soclal
expressions mt thelr height,

than 500 publle kinge
state-with more than 856,000 puplls
and In excess of SO0 feachers.

Yum! Yum!
Cosmetics put young heads on old
shoulders.
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PETERMAN’S
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SWEETEN

Sour Stomach

—by chewing one or

more Milnesia Wafers
You can obtain a full size 20c package
of Milaesia Wafers containing twelve
full adult doses by furnishing us with
the name of your local druggist if he
does not happen to carry Milnesia
Wafers in stock, by enclosing 10¢ in
coin or postage stamps. Address

SELECT PRODUCTS, INC.
4402 23rd St, Long Island City, N. Y.

My Neme is
P O —— -
Town & Siafa. oo cncsnnnannnncan -
My Druggist's Name @, o v e cevcnnennannn —
Street Address. . . ...
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CLASSIFIED ADS|

LOVE FISHING? THE SURF? Live where
n dollar counts, Homes, farma  soreage.
Write BOX 222, WEWAINTCHEA, FLA.

Afler Eversthing Has Falled to Care your
villoun stomach trouble and you have loat
all bope. wpite Jerome Judd, Kent, Ooan,

WNU—4

NEW YOREK CITY
A pew hotel on 42nd Street 3 blocks
Grand




