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AN UNKNOWN VOICE

BY NOP'HIS —Arriving at the lone-
Iy Mttke rallrond station at Kl Ca.
jon, New Mexica, Madeline Ham-
mond, New York soclety pirl; findy
no one to meet hor, While In the
wiiting room, & driunken cowhoy
eriters, anks If she 8 married, and
departs, leaving boer terrvified,  He
retiirne with @ priest, who goes
through some sort of ceremony,
and the cowhoy forces her to say
“ )" Asking her pame and loarn-
Ing her ldentity the cowboy secms
dnged In n shooting scrape Olite
gl the room w Mexican In kilisd,
The cowboys luie a wirl, Ronita,
take hilm horse and escape, then
conduets Madaline to Florence
Kingsley, friend of her brolher
H Florence welcomes her, learpns her
moury, and dlemipses the cowboy,
Geng Stewart., Next day Alfred
Hammond, Madeline's  brother,
talien Stewart to tank, Muadeline
exonerates him of any wrong In-
tent Alfred, sclon of & wealthy
fimily, hand been digmissed from
his homes because of hin dissipation,
Madeline seos that the West has
redeemed him. Bhe meets Stillwell,
Al's  employer, typleal western
ranchman. Stliwell tells her how
Stewnrt beat up the sheriff to save
her from arrest and then 1t out
for the border. Danny Malns, one
of Stillwell's cowboys, has disap-
penred, wilh some of Stillwell's
money, Hin friends link his name
with the girl Ponlta, Madeline gets
& Klmpsa of life on n western
runch, Htewart pends Muadellne his
horse Majesty, Bhe buys out Still-
well and ""Her Majesty's Hancho
betomen famous. She finds her life
work under “The Light of Western
Stars.  learning  Stewart  had
heen hurt In o brawl nt Chivleahuu,
Madeline visits him and persundes
him to come to the ranch as the
boss of her cowboys, Jim Nels,
Nick Steele nnd “"Monty" Prica are
Madeline's chief riders, They have
a feud with Lwon Carloa’ vagueros,
who are renlly guereiline. Made.
line makes Stewart promise that
pence I8 kept. They rald IDon Car-
lon' ranch for contraband arms,
Madaline and Florenve, returning
home from Alfred's ranch, run Into
an ambush of vanueros. Florence
decoys them away, and Madeline
gotw homo safely.

CHAPTER Xl—Continuea,
—8—

She entered the lust room, There
wits no lock or har upon the door. But
the room was loarge and dark, and It
wis hulf full of bales of alfalfa hay,
Probubly It was the safest plice in
the house; at least time wonlid be necs
essury to find any one hidden there,
She dropped her valuables In a doark
corper and covered them with loose
hay. That done, shie felt her way down
# narrow alsle between the plledaap
bules and presently  erouched In n
Ilh'l':".

With the necessity of netlon over for
the immediate present, Muadeline hes
cume consclous that she was guiverlng
and plmost breathless, Hoer skin felt
tUght and eold, There wus a0 welght
on her chest ; her mouth was dry, and
khe had & strange tendency to swallow,
dull sounds came from parts of the
house remote from her, In the Inter
wals of silence hetween these sounds
ghe heard the squenking and rastling
of mice ln the hay. A mouse run over
her haouod,

She lstenel, walting,
dreading o hear the elnttering  ap-
proneh of her cowboys, There would
be fighting—hlood—men Injured, per-
haps killed, Even the thought of vio
lonee of any kind hort her, But per-
hnps the guereillns would run in thne
to avolil o elush with her men, She
hoped for that, prayed for it. Through
her mind fMitted what she knew  of
Nels, of Monty, of Nick Steele; and
fhe experlenced o sensation that left
per somewhat chilled and slek,  Then
rhe thought of the dork-browed, fire.
eyl Stewnrt, She felt a thrill drelve
pwny the colid nnusen.  And her exclte.

hoping, yet

ment gugmentod,
Whalting, lstening Inereased all her
emotions,  Nothing appenred to he

happening,
while sl

Yot hours seemed to puss
erouched there,  Had Flop:
ence been overtuken? Could any of
those lenn horses  outrun  Majesty?
She donbired v ghe kuew It eonld not
he true, Nevertheless, the straln of
uhcertalnty was torturing,

Suildenly the bang of the eorrldor
door plerced her theonzh and throggh
with the drend of uncertnlnty,  Some
of the guerclllas had entered the east
wing of the house,  She heard o babel
of Johbering volees, the shutfling of
hoots pnd elinking of spurs, the slam

ming of doors and  ransacking  of
Foiin g,

Madeline losgt fulth In her hilding
plave.  Moreover, she found It fmpos
Eible to take the chonee.  The Lilea of
belng caught In thar dark room by
those rutlinns lled her with horror

She most get ont Into the Hght, Swift
Iy rose and went to the wlndow
It was rather more of o door than
winiddow, heing a lnrge
Ly two woaden doors on hinges, ‘I’
Iron hook ylelded readily to her gra
nd door stuck fast, while 1l
other opened a faw lnchios, She looked
out upon o green slope covered with
flowers and bunches of sage il
bushes, Nelther mun nor horse showed
fn the narrow fleld of her wislon, Rhe
belleved she would bhe safer hidden
out there in the shrubbery thun In
the house. The Jump from the win-
dow would be easy for her,
fbe pulled gt the door,

shi

one

It did not

| This

nperture closml |

budge. It had eanght at the bottom,
Pulllng with sl her might proved to
e In ovadn, Pausing, with palms hot
und brujsed, shie heard o lowder, closer
upproach of the inviders of her home,
Foenre, wrath, nnd impotence contested
for supremacy over her and drove her
tor desperation,  She was nlone here,
and she must rely on herself. And as
stradned  every muscle to move
thot obstinate door and heard the
gulek, harsh volees of men and the
sounds of o hnrerled searveh she saed-
denly felt sure that they were hunting
for her.  She knew 1. She did not
wotder ot 1t,  DBut she wondered (of
wore really Madeline Hammond,
and 10t were possibile that broatal men
would harm her. Then the tramping
of henvy feot on the Hoor of the adl-
Jolning room lent her the last strength
of fear, Pushing with hands and
shoulders, she moved the door far
enongh to permit the passage of her
boidy.  Then she stepped upon  the
s nnd slipped through the aperture,
She saw no one.  Lightly she Jumped
down and rin In among the bushes,
It these did not afford her the cover
she necded,  She stole from one clump
to unother, finding too late that she
hndd chiosen with poor Judgnient,  The
position of the bushes had deawn her
closer to the front of the house rather
than nway from It, nnd just before her
were horses, and beyond o group of
exclted men.  With her heart in her
thront Madeline erouched down,

A shrill yell, followed by running and
mounting guerriling, roused her lhope,
They had sighted the cowhoys and were
In fight, Rapid thumping of boots on
the poreh told of men hurrylng from
the house, Several horses dashed past
her, not ten feet distant, One rider
suw her, for he turned to shout back,
drove Madellne Into g panle,
Huardly knowing what she Aid, she be-
gun to run away from the house, Her
feet seemed leaden, She felt the same
horrible powerlessness that sometlmes
came over her when she dreamed of
belng pursued,  Horses with shouting
riders strenked past her In the shruab-
hery.  There was a thunder of hoofs
hehind her.  She turned aside, but the
thundering grew nearer,  She wns b
Ing run down,

As Muadeline shut her eyes and, stag-
gering, was about to fall, apparently
right under pounding hoofs, a rade,
powerful  hand  clapped  round  her
walst, clutehed deep and strong, anld
swing her aloft,  She felt 4 heavy
blow when the shoulider of the lLorse
struck her, ol then o wrenching of
lier urm ns <he was draggzed up, A
sudden blighting paln mode sight and
feeling fude from her,

l'nlll sl |]!Il not Lecome unconsclons
o the extent that she lost the sense
of belng rapldly bhorne away, She
soctmed to hold that for a long time,
When her fucultles begnn to return the
motion of the horse was no longer vio-
lent, For g few moments she conld
not determine her position, Apparently
she was upside down, Then she saw
that she was facing the grouud, and
must be lying across a suddle with
her head hanglig down,  She could
not move a hand: she could not tell
where her hands were, Then she felt
the touch of soft leather, She saw u
high-topped Mexlean boot, wearlng a
Linge silver spur, and the reeking flunk
and legs of o horse, and a dusty, nar-
row trall, Soon a kind of red darkness
veiled her eyes, her hesd swam, and
she felt motion and pain only dully.

After what seemel a thousand weary
hours some one Hfted her from the
horse and lald her upon the ground.
where, gradunlly, as the blood left her
hend and she could see, shoe began to
get the right relatlon of things,

She lay In o sparse grove of firs, and
the shoadows told of late afternoon.
She smelled woud  smoke, and she
hieard the shinrp erunch of horses' tecth
nlpplng grass,  Volees caused her to
turn her fuee, A group of men stood
atl sat round a camptire eating llke
wolves, The Jooks of her captors made
Mudeline elose her eyes, anid the fasel

Jiie
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nation, the fear they roused in her
tinde her open them again. Mostly
they  were  thinsbodied, thin-bepride)
Mexleans, bluck and hageard  and
starved. Whatever they might be, they
surely  were  hungerstrleken  and
=qualbl,  Not one had o coat, A few |

L searfs, Some wore belts in which
were seattersd cartridges, Only o fow
hid guns, and these were of diverse

prterns, Madeline  eould see0 no
packs, o Blpnkers, and only a few
cooking  utensils,  all battersd gl
Machened,  Her eyes fastened upon
L mien sl helleved were white wen hut
| owans froms thele featares and not thelr
‘1 dor thot she Judged, Onee she hind
et i b of nomad rebhers In the
[ s L, ond sopehow was  reandnidigd
them by this motley outlnw troop,
They divided attention between the
Linrying of ravenous appetites and g
nt o watehing Jdown the  foresg
I=les ]]u') expw et =ome one, Mook
te thiomghit, wid, manifestly, it it were
iopnrsuing posse, they dild not shiow
nxiety She conld not understand
more than a word here and there that
they hid uttersd,  Presently, however,

e nome of Don Carlos revived koon
carfosity In her and reallzation of her
situation, and then onee more drend
prossessed her breust,

A low excluwation and a sweep of

arm from one of the guerrillas enysed
the whole band to wheel and eoncen
trate thelr attention In the apposite
directlon, They heara something, They
siw some one,  Grimy hands sought
wenpons, and then every man stiffened,
Mudeline saw what hunted men looked
lHke nt the moment of discovery, anl
the sight was terrible, She closed her
eyves, slek with what she saw, fearful
of the moment when the guns would
leap out,

There were muttered curses, a short
perlod of allenve followed by whisper-
Ings, and then a clear volee rang out,
“El Capltan!™

A strong shock vibrated through
Muadeline, and her eyellds swept open
Instuntly she gssocluted the pame El
Cuplton with Stewnrt and expetienced
n sensutlon of strange regret, It wus
not pursult or rescue she thought of
then, but death, These men would kill
Stewart, But surely he had not come
alone,  She heard the slow, heavy
thamp of hoofs, Soon Into the wide
alale hetween the trees moved the form
of A& man, arms flung high over his
head, Then Madeline saw the horse,
and she recognized Majesty, and she
knew It wos realy Stewart who rode
the ronn. When doubt was no longer
possibile she felt a suffocating sense of
gladness and fear and wonder,

Many of the guerrillas leaped up
with drawn weapons.,  Still Stewart
approached with his hands high, and
he rode rlight Into the conpfire elrele,
Then a guerrilla, evidently the chilef,
waved down the threatening men and
strode up to Stewart, He greeted him,
Therse wns amnze and pleasure and
seapect In the greeting, Madeline could
tell that, though she did not know
what was sild, At the moment Stew-
art nppeared to her as cool and enre
less o% I he were dismounting at her
porch steps.  DBut when he got down
she saw that his face was white, He
shook hands with the guerrilla, aud
then his glittering eyes roved over the
men and around the glnde until they
restedd upon Madellne,  Without mov-
Ing from his tracks he seemed to leap,
ns If a powerful current had shocked

Grimy Hands Sought Weapons, and
Then Every Man Stiffened.

him, Madeline tried to smile to assure
him she was allve and well; but the
intent in hls eyes, the power of his con-
trelled spivlt telllng her of her perhl
and his, froze the swmile on her 1ps,
With that he faced the chief and
spoke rapldly In the Mexiean forgon
Madellne had always found so ditlenlt
to translute,  The chief answered,
spreading wide hils hands, one of whieh
indicnted Madeline ns she lay there.
Stewart drew the fellow & Hitle gslde
and suld something for hig ear alone,
The chief's hands swept up in n ges-
ture of  surprise and acquiescence.
Agnin Stewart spoke swiftly.  His
hearer then turned to nddress the Land,
Moadeline ceaught the words  “lwon
Curlos™ and “pesos,”  There was a
hriof muttering protest which the ohilef

thundered down, Madellne guessod
her relense hnd been glven by (his
guerrlitn and bought from the otlers
of the hand,

Stewnrt strode to her side, lending

the roan, Muajesty renred and soortsl
when he saw his mistress prosieate.
Stewnrt knelt, still holding the helle
YAre vou all rlght?' he asked
“1 think s, she replied, essaving a

lnugh thar was rathor a falluee, My
foet are thed”
ywirk hilivind 1)]””['” out all the whilte

from Wis fuee, and Hghitndng shot from

hilw ovos, She felt his humls, Hice stoe)
toties, loosenlng the bonds rougnd her
nndiles, Without o word he Hted hep

upright and then upon Majesty, Mule
e roolmd o Httle in the saddbe, Lheld
hardd to the powimel with one hand, nml
el o lean on Stewart's sl
with the other.

o't glve ap,” he sald,

She saw him gonze furtively nio the
foreat on all stdes.  And It surprised
her to see the guerrillus riding nway
P'utting the two fucts together, Made
Hie forwed an 1dea that nelther Stew-
urt nor the others desired to mwet with

der

some one evidestly due shertly lu the

glnde,  Stewnrt gulided the ronn off to
the right and walked beside Madeline,
steadying her o the saddle, At flest
Madeline was so wenk and dizzy that
she conld searcely retuln her seat,
The dizziness left her presently, and
then she made an offort to ride with-
out help. Her weakness, however, and
u paio in her wrenehed arm made the
task laborsome,

Stewnrt had struck off the teall, if
there were one, and was Kkeeping to
denser purts of the forest, Majesty's
hoofs  mude no soumld on the soft
ground, amld Stewart strode on without
spenking, Nelther hls hurry nor vigl-
nnes relnxed until at least two miles
had been covered,  The soft ground
gnve place to bare, rocky soll, The
horsge snorted and tossed his hend. A
sound of splashing water broke the sl-
lence.  The hollow opened into n wider
one through which a Hitle hrook mur-
mured Its way over the stones, Maj-
sty snorted mgnin and stopped and
bent hils head,

“He wonts a drink,” sald Madellga,
“I'in thirsty, too, and very tired."”

Stewart lfted Ler out of the sad-
die, and as thelr hands parted she
felt something mo! t and warin, Blosd
wis running down here arm ond Into
the palm of her b |,

“I'm=—bleeding,” <he sald,
unsteadily, “Oh, T remember,
wus hurt,”

She held it out, the blood making
her consclons of her wenkness,  Stew-
art's fingers felt so firm and sure,
Swiftly he ripped the wet sleeve, Her
forearm had been ent or scratehed,
He washed off the bhlood,

“Why, Stewart, It's nothing,
only a litle nervous, I guess that's
the first time 1 ever saw my own
Iloaod, "

He made no reply aus he tore hLer
handkerchief Into strips and bound her
urm. His swift motions and his silence
giuve her a hint of how he might meet
n more serlous emergency.  She felt
safe,  And hecause of that Impression,
when he lifted his head and she saw
that he was pale and shaking, she was
surprised, He stood before her folding
his scarf, which was still wet, and
from which he made no efort to re-
move the red stains.

“Miss Hammond," he sald, boarsely,
“It was noman's hnnds—a Greaser's tine-
gernulls—that cut your arm. I know
who he was, T could have Eilled him,
But 1 mightn't have got your fresdom.
You understand? 1 didn’t dare”

Mudellne gazed at  Stewart, ns.
tomnded more by his speech than his
excessive emotion,

“My dear boy ! she exelnimed,
then she paused,
woridls,

He wos moking an apology to her
for not killing a man who had Iald a
rough hand upon her person, He was
ashamed and seemed to be In n tor-
ture that she woulil not understand
why he hnd not killed the man., There
secmed to be something of passlonate
seorn In him that he had not been able
to nvenge her as well as free her,

Ustewart, T understand,  You were
being my kind of cowboy, 1 thank
you,"

But she did not understand so much
us she Implied, She had heard muny
storles of this man's cool indifference
to perll amnd death., He had always
seemed as hard as granlte. Why
should the sight of a lttle blood upon
her arm pale his cheek and shake his
hund and thicken his volee?  What
wis there In his natare to make him
Implore lier to see the only reason he
cotld not KL an outlaw? The answer
to the first question was that he loved
her, It was beyond her to answer the
socond.,  But the secret of It lay In
the same strength from which his love
sprang—an Intensity of feeling which
secmed charneteristie of thesgse western
moen of simple, lonely, elemgntal lves,
All ot onee over Muadeline yrushed n
tide of rveallzution of how greatly It
wns possible for such o man as Stewart
to love her, The thought came to her In
nll 1ts singular power, All her eastern
lovers who had the graces that made
them her equnls In the sight of the world
were withont the only great essential
thut 0 lonely, hard Hfe had glven to
Stewidrt.  Nuture here struck a Just
bulanee.  Something deep and dhin In
the future, nn unknown volee, eallel
to Madellne and disturbed her.  And
beeause It was not o volee to her In-
relligence she deadensd the enrs of
her warin and throbbing life and de-
Clded never to lsten,

“Is It mufe to yest n
askedl, "I pmm so tived,
e stronger 10 T rest”

"Wolre p1l right now,"” he snld,
eiun et you home by midonlght, They'l
be some worrled down there,"

“What happened ¥

“Nothing much to any one bhut you.
That's the—the hard luck of it,  Flor-
ence enught us ol on the slope,  We
were  returning the Hre, We
were dead beat, Dot we got to the
ranech before puy damage was done,
We sure had trouble in finding a trace
of vgu.  Nick spotted the prints of
vour heels under the wmdow, And
then we knew, 1 had to ight the boys
If they'd come after you wo'dl pever
have gotten you without a fight, 1
dido't want that, T had to rope Monty,
Honest, 1 tied him to the porch. Nels

a ltee
My arm

I was

And
She could not find

Hitle?" she
'erhiaps I'll

1rom

| anil Nick promised te stay and bold

|
him till morning. That wns the In-.a!"
I could do. I was sure lucky to coma |
up with the bund so soon, I had fig |
ured rlght. I knew that guerrilla chlef |
He's o bandit In Mexico, It's a busi
ness with him, But he fought for
Modero, amd I was with him a good |
el He may be a Greaser, but he's
white,"”

“How id you effect my relense?”

“I offered them money, That's what |
the rebels all want, They nesd money,
They're a lot of poor, hungry devils," |

“1 gathered that you offersd to pay |
ransom, How much?"

“Two thousand dollars Mex, I gave
my word, I'll have to take the money.
I told them when and where I'd muutl
them."

“Certalnly, I'm glnd I've got the
money."  Madeline laughed, “What o
strange thing to happen to me! I
wonger what dud would say to tho'?
Stewart, I'm afraid he'd say two thou-
sand dollars Is more than I'm worth.
But tell me, That rebel chleftnin did
not demand money?"

“No. The money Is for his men.
We were comrades hefore Juarez, One
day I drageed him out of a diteh, I
reminded him. Then I—I told him
something 1—T thonght—"

“Stewart, I know from the way he
looked at me that you spoke of me, 1
heard Don Carlos’ nnme several tlmes,
That Interests me. Whnt have Don
Carlos and his vagueros to do with
this?"

“That Grenser has nll to do with 1t,”
replied Stewart, grimly. “He burned
hig ranch and corrals to keep us from
getting them, But he also did It to
draw all the boys away from your
home, They had a deep plot, all vight,
I left orders for some one to stay with
you, But Al and Stillwell, who're hoth
hot-headed, rode off this morning,
Then the guerrillas came down."”

“Well, what was the ldea—the plot
—n8 you call 1t?”

“To get you," he sald, bluntly.

“Me! Stewart, you do not mean my
capture—whatever you call t—was
anything more than mere pecldent?”

“I do mean that. But Stillwell and
your hrother think the guerrillag want-
el money and arms, and they just hap-
pened to make off with you because
you ran under a horse's nose,"

“You do not ineline to that polnt of
view?™

1 don't. Neither does Nels nor Nick
Steele,  And we know Don Carlos and
the Greasers, Look how the vaqueros
chinsedd Flo for you!”

“What Jdo you think, then?”

“I'd rather not say, Once T heard
Nels say he'd seen the Greaser look nt
you, and If he ever saw him do it
agiin he'd shoot him."

“Why, Stewarr, thut ridiculons,
To shoot a man for looking at a wome
an! This Is a civilized country.”

“Well, maybe it wonld be ridieulons
In o civilized ecountry, There's some
things about civillzatlon 1 don't care
for™

“What, for Instance?"

“For one thing, 1 ean't stand for the
wiuy men let other men treat women,”

“But, Stewart, this s strange talk
from you, who, that night 1 came—"

She broke off, sorey that she had
spoken,  His shame was not pleasant
to see,  Suddenly he lifted his head,
and she felt scorched by fliming eyes.

“Suppose I was drunk., Suppose T
hoad met some ordimary givl,  Suppose
1 hind renlly made her marry me, Don't
you think I would have stopped belng

Is

n drunkard and have becn good to
her?”
“Stewnrt, T do not know what to

think about you," replled Madeline.

Then followed n short silence, Made-
line suw the lust bright rays of the set-
ting sun gllde up over a distanlit erng.
stewart rebrldled the horse and looked
at the snddle-girths,

1 got off the teall, About Don Cap-
los I'll say right out, not whnt Nels
and Niek think, but what I know, Don
Carlos hoped to mnke off with you for
himself, the swwe as i you  had
been a poor peon slavegivl down In
Sonora, Muaybe he had o deeper plot
than my rebel friend told me,  Mayhe
he even went so far as to hope for
Amerlean troops to chase him.  "The
robels are trying to stir up the United

States, They'd woelcome Intervention.
But, however thnt may be, the Greaser
mennt evil to you, and has moeant It |
ever slnee he saw you flest,  That's ‘
all.” !
“Stewart, yon have done me and my
famlly a service we ean never hope to ‘
ropay.” i

“She fell asleep with her head
on Stewart's breast."

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

“Grocery"” Stores.
Webhster's dictfonary gives ns one of
the mennings of the word “grocery” !In
the Unlted States a “retall grocer's
store. It is quite correct to use it In
this sense and to pluralize Ir, 80 08 to
make It unnecossary to say “grocery
stores,” Just us we have *hakerles**
ere,

Nigerian Cradles,
The women of Nigerla carry thelr

Laew-born bables In calubush eliclls,

FARMER CAINED
FIFTEEN POUNDS

Feels Like Brand New Man Since
Taking Tanlac, States
Neb. Citizen.

*Taunlac measured up to my exped
tations, my troubles have vanished,
and 1 feel fit all over,” declnred Heory
J. Schlekan, truck farmer, Statlon B
Route 1, Omaha, Neb,

“For over a year I suffered terribly
with stomach trouble and run-down
condition. I was !n misery with Indle
gestion and hearthurn after eating; my
heal ached fit to burst, and there wat
a sharp, constant paln in my back
1 was nervous, couldn't sleep, and kept

| loalng welght,

“But the Tanlae treatment smonthed
out everything and 1 gained fifteep
pounds. My truck business gets
up bright and early, but I cover my
route regulurly and never tire out
I am certainly grateful to Tanlac, and

| always telling about it." !

Tanlae 18 for sale by all good dmg-
gists, Accept no substitute, Over 87
milllon bottles sold.

Tanlne Vegetable Pills are nature's
own remedy for constipation. Sold
everywhere.—Advertisement,

Repeating the Mistake.
North—Why do yor think he has
wuch a poor memory”
West—Well, he warrled again?

The Cuticura Toilet Trio,
Having cleared your gkin keep It clear
by muking Cutleurn your everyday
tollet preparations, The Soap to cleanse
and purify, the Ointment to goothe and
heal, the Taleum to powdenr and per
fume, No toilet table I8 complets
withont them —Advertisement.

What did Adam have to brag ahout

until te got out of the Garden of
Eden?
Any man who looks for trouble (4

‘What would you
do in his place?

The steeplejack lights his
pipe and goes on
painting

Imagine, if you can, a steeplejack
437 feet above the street level. Hang-
ing on by his teeth he is applying a
more or less rough-and-ready coat of
paint to a flagpole.

It may seem foolish that a flagpole
487 feet in the air should need a coat
of paint; but anyway, that's the case

Right in the midst of a busy morn«
ing's painting an adventurous bea
buzzes into the picture. In fact, thera
are two bees, both buzzing viciously.

What should the steeplejack do?

There being in the profession no
local rules for buzzing bees, your
average steeplejack probably would
get the all-clear signal from below and
elide promptly down to safety.

But not Our Hero.

He takes out his pipe, lights it, and
€o€s on painting, ;

“It soothes the nerves,” he says
frankly about pipe smoking

And, by the way, althougn there
agre only twenty-five genuine, no-
scaffold steeplejacks in the country,
Our Hero is one of them,

We have no way of knowing what
kind of tobacco the steeplejack pours
into his pipe on these bee-buzzing oc-
casions, but we have a feeling that it
is Edgeworth.

For Edgeworth does much to give
the smoker a sense of calm and
peaceful security.

Of course, we
wouldn'g care to go
on record as claim-
ing that smoking a
can of Edgeworth is
as good as a two-
weeks' rest cure in
the mountains; but
we would like to
register very
strongly the opin-
ion that smoking
any pipe makes
life seem mord’
worth living and
that smoking s
pipe filled with Edgeworth helps a lot.

At least, smokers from all parts of
the country write in to tell how much
Edgeworth helps them in the general
pursuit of health, happiness and seve
eral good pipefuls a day,

If you are interested in finding out
more about Edgeworth, the most sen-
sible plan is for you to let Larus &
Brother Company send you some free
sarnples so that you cun try the to-
bacco for yourself.

Just write your name and address
down on a posteard and you will re-
ceive immediately generous helpings
both of Edgeworth Plug Slice and
Ready-Rubbed. If you will also in-
clude the name and address of your
tobacco dealer, we will make it easicr
for you to get Edgeworth regularly,

For the free samples address Larus
& Brother Company, 80 South 21st
Street, Richmond, Virginia.

To Retail Toboceo Merchanta: It your
jobber cannot supply vou with Edge-
worth, Larus & Brother Company will
gladly send you prepaid by parcel post
a one- or two-dozen carton of any size
of Edgeworth Plug Slice or Ready-
Rubbed for the same price you wuu{d
pay the jobber,
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