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CHAPTER XXIV—Continued.
—18—

“Yea--like fits I will!" retorted the
mine owner, “I told you once, John,
that I was in this thing to a Anish,
and I meant it, Go on glving your
orders.” -

“Very well; you've hnd your warn-
Ing. The next thing Is the auto, I
want to cateh Judge Warner before he
goes to bed. I'll telephone while you're
getting a ear.,”

Starbuck had no farther to go than
to the gnrage where he had put up his
ear, and when he got It and drove to
the Kinzle building, Smith came out of
the shadow of the entrunee to mount
beside him,

“Drive around to the garage agaln
and let me try another phone” was
the low-spoken request. “My wire
isn't working."

The short run was quickly made,
and Smith went to the garage office,
A moment later n two-hundred-pound
pollceman strolled up to put a huge
foot on the running board of the walt-
ing auto. Starbuck greeted him as a
friend.

“Hello, Mac.
tonight "

“Th' tritks are even, an' I'm tryln’
to tuke th' odd wan,” sald the big Irlsh-
man. “'Tis & man named Smith I'm
lookin' for, Misther Starbuck—J, Mon-
tay-gue Smith; th' fi-nanshal boss av
th' big ditch comp'ny. Have ye seen
|um,ll

Btarbuck, looking over the police-
man's shoulder, could see Smith at
the telephone In the gurnge office. An-
other fann might have lost his head,
but the ‘ex-cowpuncher was of the
chosen few whose wits sharpen hand-
\ly In an emergency,

“He hangs out at the Hophra House
a good part of the time In the eve-
nings," he replied coolly. “Hop in and
I'll drive you arcund.”

Three minutes luter the threatening
danger was a danger pushed a little
way Into the future, and Starbuck was
back at the garage curb walting for
Bmith to come out. Through the win-
dow he saw Smith placing the recelver
on its hook, and a moment afterward

he was opening the car door for his
passenger,

“Did you make out to ralse the
.;:dse?" be inquired, as Smith climbed

L5

How's tricks with you

“Yes. He will meet me at his cham-
bers In the courthouse as soon as hie
can drive down from his house.”

“What are your hoplog to do, John?
Judge Warner Is only a clrcult judge;
he can't set an order of the United
Btates court aslde, can he?"

“No; but there Is one thing that he
can do. You may remember that I
had a talk with him this morning at
bis house. I was trying then to cover
all the chances, among them the pos-
slbility that Stanton would jump In
with a gang of armed thugs at the last
minute, We are golng to assume that
this Is what has been done.”

Btarbuck set the car In motion and
sent it spinning out of the slde street,

“The Tricks Are Even.”

around the plaza, and beyond to the
less brilllantly Hluminated resldence
ﬁstﬂct—whlch waus not the shortest

ay to the courthouse. .

“You mustn't pull Judge Warner's
leg, John,"” he protested, breaking the
purring silence after the business quar-
ter had been left behind; “he's too
good a man for that.”

“I shall tell him the exact truth, so
far as wa know It," was the quick
reply. “There I8 one chance in a thou-
sand that we shall come out of this
with the law—as well as the equities—
on our side, I shall tell the judge
that no papers have been served on
us, and, 8o far as 1 know, they haven't,
What are you driving all the way
around here for?"

“This Is one of the times when the
longest way round Is the shortest way
shome,” Btarbuck explained, *“The bad
news you were looking for 'Las came.'

[house entrance before he drove away.

While you were phonlug In the garage
I put one policemnn wise—to nothing."”

“He was looking for me®”

“Sure thing—and by nome, We'll
fool nround here in the block streets
until the judge has had time to show
up. Then I'l drop you at the court
house and go hustle the sherlff for
you. You'll want Harding, I take 1t?"

“Yes, I'm taking the chance that
only the §'ty authorities have been
notified in my personal affalr—not the
county officers, It's a long chance, of
course; I may be running my neck
squarely Into the noose, But it's all
risk, Bllly; every move In this night's
game. Hend up for the courthouse,
The judge will be there by this time,”

Two minutes beyond this the car
was drawing up to the curb vn the
mesa-fucing slde of the ecourthouse
fquare, There were two lghted win-
|dows In the second story of the other-
wise darkened bullding, and Smith
sprang to the sldewnlk,

“Go now and find Hardig, and have
him bring one trusty deputy with
him: I'll be ready by the time you get
back,” he directed ; but Starbuck waits
el untll he had scen Smith safely lost
In the ghadows of the pillared court-

CHAPTER XXV,

A Race to the Swift.
Sinee Sherif Harding had leit his

Sturbusk's apswer wns  wordless,
With a quick twist of the pllot wheel
he sent the ear skidding srovnd the
corner, using undue hoaste, a8 it
seemed, since they hud two hours be-
fore them, A few minutes farther
nlong the lHghts of the town had been
left behind and the car was speeding
swiftly westward on a country rond
parallellng the rwallway track; the
rond over which Smith had twice
driven with the kidnapped Jibbey.

“I'm sUll gueseing,” the passenger
ventured, when the last of the rall-
road distance slgnals hod flashed to
the renr. And then: “What's the fran-
tic hurry, Billy

Starbuck wns running with the
mufller cut out, but now he cut It In
und the roar of the motor sank to a
humming murmur,

“T thought =0, he remarked, turn-
Ing his head to listen. “You dido't
notice thnt pollee whistle just as we
were leavifig the courthouse, did you?
—nor the nnswers to It while we were
dodging through the suburbs? Some-
bhody has marked us down and passe
the word, and now they're chasing us
with & buzz-wagon. Don’t you hear
e »

By this time 8mith could hear the
sputtering ronr of the following car
only too plalnly.

“It's a hbig one,” he commented,
“You can't outrun it, Billy; and, be-

office in the county jall and had gone
home to his ranch on the north slde

Httle preclous time was consumed In
hunting him up, Beyond this, there
was another delay In seeuring the dep-
uty, When Starbuck's car came to a
stand for a second time before the
mesa-fronting entrance of the court-
house, Smith enme quickly across the |
walk from the portal, |
“Mr, Harding,” he began abruptly,
“Judge Warner has gone home and he

a bit of sharp work to be done, and
youw'll need a strong posse, Can you
deputize fifteen or twenty good men
who ean be depended upon In a fight
and rendezvous them on the north-
side river road In two hours from
now ™

The sherlff, a blg, bearded man who
might have sat for the model of one
of Frederle Remington's frontlersmen,
took time to consider, “Is it a scrap?”
he asked,

“It 18 likely to be. There are war-
rants to be served, and there will
most probably be resistance. Your
posse ghould be well armed.”

“We'll try for it,” was the declsion.
“On the north-slde river rond, you
say? You'll want us mounted?”

“It will be better to take horses, We
could get autos, but Judge Warner
ngrees with me that the thing had
better be done quictly and without
making too much of a stir in town.”
“All right,” sald the man of the
law. *It that all?”

“No, not quite all. The first of the
warrants is to be served here in Brew-
ster—upon Mr. Crawford Stanton.
Yodr deputy will probably find him at
the Hophra House, Here i3 the paper:
it Is a bench warrant of commitment
on a charge of consplracy, and Stan-
ton is to be locked up. Also you are
to see to It that your jall telephone
Is out of order, so that Stanton won't
be able to make any attempt to get a
hearing and ball before tomorrow.”
“That part of it Is mighty risky”
snld Harding, “Does the judge know
about that, too?"

“He does; and for the ends of pure
Justice, he concurs with me—though,
of course, he couldn't give a manda-
tory order,"”

The sherlff turned to his jall dep-
uty, who had descended from the
rumble seat in the rear.

“You've heard the dope, Jimmle,”
he sald shortly. *“Go and get His
Nobs and lock him up. And if he
wants to be yellilng ‘Help! and send-
Ing for his lawyer or somebody, why,
the telephone’s takin' a lay-off.
Savvy?

The deputy nodded and turned upon
his heel, stuffing the warrant for Stan-
ton's arrest into his pocket as he
went,. Smith swung up beside Star-
buck, saying: “In a couple of hours,
then, Mr. Harding; somewhere nenr
the bridge approach on the other slde
of the river.”

Starbuck had started thg motor and
was bending forward to adjust the oll
feed when®the shdriff left them.
“You seem to have made a ten-
strike with Judge Warner,” the ex-
cowpuncher remarked, replacing the
flash-lamp In its seat poeket.

“Judge Warner is a man In every
inch of him; but there is something
behind this night's work that I don't
quite understand,” was the quick re-
ply. *I had hardly begun to state the
case when the judge interrupted me.
‘T know,' he sald, ‘I have been wait-
Ing for you people to come and ask
for reljef) What do you make of
that, Billy?"

“I don't know; unless someone in
Stanton's outflt has welshed, Shaw
might have done it. He has been to
Bob Stillings, and Stillings says he 18
sore at Stanton for some reason. Shaw
wiis trying to get Stillings to agree to
drop the rallrond ense against him,
and Bob says he made some vague
promise of help in the High Line busi-
ness If the rallroad people would
agree not to prosecute,”

“There Ia a screw loose somewhere
I know by the way Judge Warner
took hold. When I proposed to swear

of the river gome hours earlier, not n |

hns made me his messenger, There Is | -

1 which went Jangling past them n scant

“You've Heard the Dope, Jimmie.”

sides, there Is nowhere to run to In
this direction.”
Agaln Starbuck’'s reply translated
Itself Into actlon. With a skillful
touch of the controls he sent the car
ahend at top speed, and for a matter
of ten miles or more held a dimin-
Ishing lead In the race through sheer
good driving and an accurate knowl-
cdge of the road and its twistings and
turnings. But the rond would soon
become a cart track in the mountains;
there was no outlet to the north guve
by means of the rallrond bridge at
Little Butte station, and from some-
where up the valley and beyond the
raillrond bridge came the distance-
softened whistle of a train,
Starbuck set a high mark for him-
self ns a courageous driver of motor-
cars when he came to the last of the
three road crossings. Jerking the ecar
around sharply at the instant of track-
crossing, he headed stralght out over
the ties for the rallroad bridge. It
waus a courting of death. To drive
the bridge at raclng speed was has-
ardous enough, but to drive it thus In
the face of a downcoming traln scemed
nothing less than madness,
It was after the ear had shot Into
the first of the three bridge spans
that the pursuers pulled up and
opened fire. Starbuck bent lower over
his wheel, and Smith clutched for |
handholds,
north slde of the river a hendlight
flashed In the darkness, and the
hoarse blast of a locomotive, whistling
for the bridge, echoed and re-cchoed
among the hills,

Starbuck drove for his life. With
the bridge falrly crossed, he found

half a mile awny. Somewhere be-
yond the bridge approach there was a
rond ; so much Starbuck could reeall.
If they could reach Its ceossing hefore
the colllsion should come—

They did reach it, by what seemed
to Smith a wargin of no more than the
length of the heavy freight traln

second or so after the ear hod been
wrenched aside Into the obscurs mesa
road: They had gone a mile or more
on the reverse leg of the long down-
river detour before Starbuck cut the
speed and turned the wheel over to
his seut-mate,

“Tuke her a minute while I gzet the
makings,"” he sald, dry-lipped, feeling
in his pockets for tobacco und the
rice paper. Then he added: “Holy
Solomon! I never wanted a smoke
80 bad in all my life!"

Smith's laugh was a chuckle,

“Gets pext to you—after the fact—
doesn't t? That's where we split, I
had my scare before we hit the bridge,
and It tasted like a mouthful of bitter
aloes, Does this road take us back
up the river?"

“It takes us twenty milles around
through the Park and comes in at the
head of Little ecreek. But we have

ot the warrant for Stanton's arrest,
he sald, °‘I* ean't understand, Mr,
Smith, why you haven't done this be-
{fore' and he sat down and filled out
| the blank, But we can let that go for
the present, How are you golng to
get' me across the river without tak-
Ing me through the heart of the town

plenty of time, You told Harding two
| hours, didn't you?"

“Yes; but I must have a few min-
utes nt Hillerest before we get action,
{ Billy."

Starbuck took the wheel agaln and
| snld nothing untll the roundabout race

Far up the track on the | P!

himself on a high embankment; and |
the oncoming train was now less than |

been (hree-qoarters of an Mour ot skio
ful driving over a bad road to come
between Smlih's remark and its re-
ply, but Starbnek apparently made no
uecount of the length of the lnterval,

“You're nlming to go ond see Cor-
ry¥? he asked, while the ear was
consting to the hill bottom,

li!'“n‘ﬁ

With a sndden flick of the eontrols
nnd o quick Jamming of the brakes,
Starbuck brought the enr to a stand
Just a8 It cuwe Into the level rond.

“We're man to man here under the
ennopy, John; and Corry Baldwin
hosn't got any brother,” he offered
gravely. “I'm backing you In “this
business fight for all I'm worthi—for
Dick Maxwell's sake and the colonél's,
and maybe a Uttle bit for the sale of
my own ante of twenty thousand,
And I'm ready to back you fn this old-
home serap with all the money you'll
need to make your fight, But when It

Itave you any good and falr right to
hunt up Corry Baldwin while things
nre shaping themselves up as they
are?"

Smith met the shrewd Inquisition
fairly.

“Give It a nnme,” he snld shortly.

“T will; T'I1 glve It the one you gave
{1t a while back. You said yon were
an outlaw, on two charges: embezzles
ment and assault, We'll let the as-
sault go. But the other thing doesn't
tuste good,"

“I didn't emhezzle anything, Billy,
]

I thought T made that plain,”

“So yon did, TDut you also made it
plain that the home court would be
likely to send you up for it, guilty or
not gullty, And with a thing like that
hanging over you . . . you see, I
know Corry PBaldwin, John., If you
| put It up to her tonight, and she hap-
pens to fall in with your glde of It—
which Is what you're alming to make
her do—all hell won't keep her from
golng back home with you and sceing
you through!"

“Billy, T may never see her agaln.
I sald I wouldn's tell her—that I
loved her too well to tell her . ., .
biit now the final pinch has &ome, and
l_”

“And that isn't all,” Starbuck went
on relentlessly. “There's this Milss
Ri¢h-neres. Your hands ain't clean,
| John :"not elean enough to let you go
to Hillerest tonight.”

i Smith groped in his pockets, found

a cignr and lighted it, °

“Pull out to the side of the road and
we'll Kill what time there Is to kil
right here,” he directed soberly. And

Billy. Once more, I guess, I was lo-
coed for the minute. Forget it; and
while you're about it, forget Miss
Richiander, too. Luckily for her, she
is out of It—as far out of it as J
am,"

CHAPTER XXVI.

Freedom.
On the northern bank of the Timan-
yonl the Brewster street, of which the
wagon bridge Is a prolongation, be-

hundred yards from the bridge ap-
proach to send one of its branchings
northward among the Little Creek
ranches and anothef westward yp the
right bank of the stream.

At this fork of the road, between
eleven and twelve o'clock of the night
of alarms, Sheriff Harding's party of
gpecial deputies began to assemble.
Under esch man's saddle flap was
slung the regulation weapon of the
West—a scabbarded repeating rifie;
and the small troop bunching itself In
the river rond looked serviceably mill-
tant and businesslike.

An aitomoblle rolled silently down
the mesa road from the north and
came to a stand among the horses.
The sheriff drew rein beslde the car
nnd spoke to one of the two occu-
unts:

“Well, Mr, Smith, we're all here."
“How many?” was the curt question.
“Twenty."”

“Good. Here s your authority"—
handing -the legnl papers to the officer.
“Before we go in you ought to know
the facts, A few hours ago a man
named M'Graw, calling himself a depu-
ty United Stutes marshal and claim-
|ing to be acting under Instructions
from Judge Lorching’s court in Red
Fulte, took possesslon of our dam and
cump. On the even chance that he
isn't what he clalms to be, we are go-
ing to arrest him and every man in his
crowd. Are you game for it?”

“I'm game to serve any papers that
Judge Warner's got the nerve to is-
sue,” wans the blg man's reply,

“Thai's the talk; that's what I hoped
to hear you say, Was Stanton arrest-
ed?”

“He sure wans. Strothers found him
in the Hophra House bar, and the line
of tnlk be turned loose would have set
a wet blanket afire, Just the same,
he had to go along with Jimmle aud
get himself locked up.”

“That is the first step; now if you're
ready, we'll tuke the next,”

Harding rode forward and the ad-
vance began. For the first mile or 80
the midnight sllence was unbroken
save by the subdued progress nolses
and the murmurings of the nearby
river in its bed. Onece Smith took the
wheel while SBtarbuck rolled and light-
ed a cigarette. It was Starbuck who
harked back to the talk which had
been g0 abruptly broken off.

“Let's not heand Into this ruction
with an unpicked bone betwixt us,
John,” he began gently., “Llaybe I said
too much, back yoonder at the foot of

the hilL.*
" (TO BE CONTINUED,)

Its Merit.
“You cnll this portrait of your wife

|

had been fully run and he was eans-

a benutiful work of art? I must say

and giving the Brewster police a shy | Ing the car down the last of the hills | it Is not a speaking likeness of her.”

at me?"

into the Little Creek road. There had
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“That's the beauty of It"

comes to the lttle girl it's different. |

then: “What you say iIs right as right, |

REV. P. B. FITZWATER, D,

Bible Institute of Chicago,) -
(Copyright, 1917, Weatern Newspaper Unlon,)
——————— -

LESSON FOR OCTOBER 14.

RETURNING FROM CAPTIVITY.

LEBBON TEXT-Lzra 1,

GOLDEN TEXT-The Lord hath done
groat things for us; whereof we are glad,
~anima 126:3,

Israel went Into eaptivity beenuse of
her sins. The time of her disciplinary
| Process was about to end, ns Its por-
poke was now acecompiished @ patnely,
the eure of Isrnel's idolatry. Ever
4 sinee the Babyloninn eaptivity the He-
| brew people have hoen worshipers uf

the one God, Monothelsm hns stood
! forth as n vitnl characteristie, The

main reagon for the Jews' maintenance
of racinl Identity in spite of their na-
tional dislpention and the breaking up
of thelr socln! tles, 1< the unity of their

falth, nround the one God, *

I. The Proclamation of Cyrus (vv.

1-4).
| (1) The Time of (v. 1). The first
year of Cyrus; thnt is the first year
after his conquest of Babylon,

(2) How It Was Brought About (v.
1). The Lord stirred ‘up hig spirit.
The Lord often uses very unlikely
agents In the accomplishment of his
purposes. There I8 nothing too hard
for him. He ean readily use a heathen
king to accomplish his purpose, Ile
can find a way of approach to any

(BI’ D.,
Teacher of Engllsh Rible In the Moody

heart. Likely Danlel was the agent |

| used to bring the matter to the king's

nttention. Danlel wre still the influ-
| entlal prime minister of Babylon.
| From his study of the prophecles of
Jereminh (Jer, 25:12; Isa, 45:1; com-
pare Danlel 9:2), he knew that the
time was near for the return of the

| brought the matter to the attention of
the king and persuaded him to thus
favor his people,

(8) Its Contents (vv. 2-4).

| (vv. 2, 8).
| He acknowledges him to be the God
of heaven, the Most High, the Supreme
God, a God of goodness, He declared,
“He has given me all the kingdoms of
the earth,” and that God had with au-
thority lald upon him the charge of
bullding him a house ut Jerusalem,

{(b) A Generous Permisslon to Israel
(v. 8). All who deslred to go up to
Jerusalem and bulld the Lord's hose
were permitted to go., He even com-
manded the blessing of the Lord to be
upon them,

(c) A Positive Co-Operation (v. 4).
None were obliged to go ap, but a pos-
itive obligation was Inld upon those

comes a country road, forking a few | who did not go up to render assistance

to those who did. They were to ald
in the building of the house of God l;{
giving money, beasts aud .goods,

ligatlon was even wider than the peo-
ple of Israel. The heather were asked
to render aid.

1l. Response to the Pruclamation of
Cyrus (vv. 5, 6).

the decree of Cyrus was not met with
great enthusiasm. Only a small num-
ber, chiefly from Judah and Benjamin,
returned (v. §). For most of them it
meant giving up business interests, for
they had settled down to the regular
callings of life. Besldes the sacrl-
fice of business Interests It Involved
great risks as to the future. The en-
tire company, including servants, was
about fifty thousand (2:84). Of this
company we note the followlng divi-
slons; first, chlefs of the fathers of
Judah and Benjamin, that is magls-
trates; second, priests and Levites,
leaders In religion; third, skillful ar-
tiflcers, head workmen,

(2) By Thelr Nelghbors (v. 6), This
response was apparently more hearty
than that of the Jews themselves.
Their neighbors gave freely of gold, sll-
ver, beasts and goods, God had not

only graclously disposed the heart of
Cyrus toward his people, but they
| found pecullar favor from thelr nelgh-
| bors, so that thelr wants were abund-
, antly supplied.

I1l. Restoration of the Sacred Ves-
sels (vv, 7-11),
carried away to Babylon many years

| before, Little did Nebuchndnezzar re-
| allze that he would put Into safe keep-
Ing the vessels which would he needed

(1) By Israel (v. 5). Strange to say |

wns more than a free-wlil offering, nan |
obligation In addition thereto. The ob- |

people to thelr own land, so he likely |

|

(a) A confesslon of the toue God |

and Ieavo a better roof

There is no use in putting
onanexpensive roof when

l you can get a better roof
and save real money by
using

Certainteed

Roofing
CERTAIN-TEED is the best

roof, not only because it costs
less to manufacture, but also be-
cause it is weather-tight, light
weight, clean, sanitary, fire-re-
tardent, and costs practically
nothing to maintain.

There are many roll roofings on
the market, but only one CER-
TAIN-TEED. It pays to get
the best. It costs no more to
lay a CERTAIN-TEED roof
than it does to lay a poor roof,
but there is a vast difference in
the wear. You can't tell the
quality of a roofing by looks or
feel, Your only safety is the
label. Be sure that it is CER-
TAIN-TEED —then you are
certain of quality and graranteed
satisfaction.

CERTAIN-TEED is guaran-
teed for 5, 10 or 15 years ac-
cording to thickness (1, 2 or
3ply).

Certain-teed Slate-Surfaced

Asphalt Shingles

are supplanting wood
and slate shingles for
: lrenideucu. Thtm
= t as
‘“5! I:o“ i:: E:I:u better,
won't fall off, buckle
or split. They are
fire-retardent and do not have to be
punted or stained.

Certain-teea
Products Corporation

New York, Chicago, Philadelphla, St Louls
Boston, Cleveland, Pituburgh, Detrolt, Buffalo,
San Francisco, Milwasukee, Cincinnatl, New
Orleans, Los Angeles, Minneapolis, Kansas Clty,
Beattle, Indianapolia, Attanta, M bis, Richmond,
Grand Rapids, Mashville, Balt Lake Clry, Des
Molots, Houston, Duluth, London, Sydoey, Havana

Somewhat Hunched.

A marringe broker brought an assist-
ant along to a conference about a
bride. This assistant was to conflrm
his assertions,

“She Is well made, like a pine tree,”
sald the agent,

“Like n pine tree," repeated the as-
sistant,

“She is cultured beyond words,”

“Wonderfully cultured,” came the
echo,

“However, one thing Is true,” con-
fessed the broker, “she has a slight
hunch on her back."

“And what a hunch!"” confirmed the
assistant.

2

Needed His Muscles.
The wounded Tommy writhed and

| squirmed as the masseuse, with Iron

These vessels had been |

fingertips, mnssaged his Injured leg,
At last be burst out:

“Arf a mo. What d'yer think yer
a-doing of? Ow!"

“It's all right.,” sald the mnasseuse,
“I'm knending your muscles,”

The Tommy gently but firmly pulled
his leg nway from the none too gentle®
grasp of his tormentor, and breathed ;

“So'm 1"

All the Same to Pat.
An Irish recrnit was plaeed on his

| Airst spell of sentry duty, and had

p May

ot this time, They were earefully num- |
the best Amerienn and French models,

bered and turned over to the proper
officers, Except for thelr desecration
In Belshazzar's feast, they were none
the worst for having been earried away.
These were brought up to Jerusalem
| from Babylon.
Poverty.
| Poverty Is only contemptible when
it 1s felt to be so. Doubtless the best
way to make our poverty respectnble
is to seem never to feel it as an evil.—

| Love's Becret,

|  Love's mecret 1s to be always dolng
things for God, and not to mind be-
cause they are such very little ones.—
Frederick W, Faber,

Honest Endeavors.

I think that there 18 success in all
honest endeavor, and that there is
some victory gnined In every gallant
| struggle that Is made.~Dickens,

Power of Littles.
Trifles make perfection, and perfec
tion is no trifle.—Michael Angelo,

e

vague ldeas of what a “sentry” meunt,
He had wandered a Uttle out of his
position, |
He was accosted by an oflicer with:
“What are you here for, my man ¥
“Falth, your honor,” sald Pat, with
his accustomed grin of good humor,
“they tell me T am here for n century 1"

Piancs Made In Italy,
In order that all Industrics in Italy
be putionnl, that kingdom 1s
Retting up a pinno factory designed on

Before the war the plano trade was
nearly all in the hands of Germans,

Very Long Game.
Hostess—But when you got so far
north that the nights were three
months long, it must have been Inex-
pressibly dreary. How did you put In

| your time?

Arctic Explorer—Madnm, we devots
ed the evening to a gnme of chess,

Glve the Wheat to the
soldiers, but give me
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