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* CHAPTER XVIIL
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First Appearance of America.

Emerson deplored the fact that
“proud America must bear the name
of a thief, Amerigo Vespucci, the
pickle dealer of Seville.” It now ap-
pears, says Mr. Caxton Frazier in the
Mentor, that Emerson was misinform-
ed—that Vespuccl had nothing at all
to do with chosing_the name of the
western continents. He never used
the word in any of his writings, and
was a modest man who cared nothing
for the spotlight.

A poet named America; a student at
Heidelberg and Paris; a linguist and
an eager follower of geography in an
age when the ports of Europe were
often in gala drezs for the ships of
world discoverers. Mathias Ringmann
was a native of a village in the Vosges
Mountains. He was born just ten
years before Columbus turned his
prows from Palcs. Mathias and a
friend, Martinius Waldseemuller, af-
ter graduating from college joined a
literary soclety that used to meet in
the old town of St. Die, near Lune-
ville and not many miles from Stras-
bourg. In the spring of 1507, this
group of men set up a print shop in St.
Die. The first thing they decided to
undertake was the printing of a map
of the world and a treatise in Latin
to accompany it. Ringmann enthusi-
astically entered into the work of
translating and editing material for
the booklet, called Introductio Cosmo-
graphiae, or Introduction to the
Science of the General Constitution of
the Universe.

Before work began on the St, Die
world map the poet had made a trans-
lation of Amerigo Vespucci’s report of
his voyages and had indited a sonnet
on the mysteries of the new-found
world and the feats of Columbus, Ca-
bral and Vespucci. From the first he
was enchanted by the meter and
melody of the name “Amerigo,” which,
translated into Latin, became Ameri-
cus.

Waldseemuller’s plates were about
ready for printing when his young
friend discovered that space had been
reserved for the recently discovered
lands, but no name appeared inside the
fictitious boundary lines traced by the
map maker. Fired by his admiration
for Vespucci and his tuneful Christian
name, “Let us call it America,”
urged. “Let vs print the name Ameri-
ca there.” Tolerantly the map maker
let his youthful collaborator have his
way, but he printed the name in let-
ters very small, instead of large, as on
the old continents.

The map and the treatise that ap-
peared in 1507 were the first to adver-
tise the new name. The Introduction
to Cosmography contained In the sixth
chapter the priceless passage: “Now,

since these parts (Europe, Asia and

Africa) have been more extensively
explored and another fourth part
(South and North America) has been
discovered by Americus Vespucei, I
do not see ‘who can rightly forbid it to

be named after the discoverer Amerri-|

cus, Americus land, or America.”

he first edition of this significant old
St. Die map, one thousand copies, sold
quickly to universities and men of
learning. No one can estimate its in-
fluence on the spread of geographical
knowledge and on the map-makers of
tha time.

So far 5 known the only existing
specimen of a first-edition sheet bear-
ing the imprint “America,” is the one
at the Wolfegg castle.
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Among mosquitoes thé female
more dangerous than the male, ac-
cording to a well-known scientist’s
investigations.
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Probably one
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popularity of 8
WRIGLEY’S is that it lasts
so long and returns such
great dividends for so small
an outlay. * It keeps teeth
clean, breath sweet, appetite
keen, digestion good.
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because of its inimitable

Taggart’s eyes gleamed
and he put his arm around :
en girl and’ tried to comfort ‘her.
Secretly he was gloating in the satis-
faction that he was now the o
friend she could turn to. -

“I'm sorry, for your sake, that this
has happened, Mary,” he lied. - “But
you will find that I am a friend you
ctan rely upon, and as you know, I am
only too giad to do everything in my
power for o4 j

Mary finally sat up, still weeping,
trying to compose herself.

“I am stunned, overwhelmed—there
are so many things,” she said. “Dadd,
in prison—Terence dead—the ranc
slipfing from us—my money gone—
Oh, go h 5

covetously,
the strick-
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below the shoulder-line in yoke effect, W10 Saw the accident. It was Komi,
,the old Yaqui chief. )
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fll;ontdin tllf;e popuiar coat styie. The;water, each man for himself, to dis-
shaped collar terminates in a becom- entangle themselves from the wreck- o
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eld : ] caught him by the hair. - He pressed her ha.nd', then rose and
| Many styles of smart appare! may H e il s hp AL T eres spoke out loud again:
[be found in our Fashion Book. Our g, € TeCo8T swimming for the shore. | . Fight now I'm working up the ap-
designers originate their patterns in| dvagiing Terence .afler Bim: . Buol gﬁﬂl 12 your fat}}elrs case. I shall
the heart ‘of the style centres, and|and his comrades had reached shore, | SETAN R RLw. i 'jmd I think we
thei Pl | : can get the verdict reversed and have
eir creations are those of tested and were standing on the bank, watch- your father liberated.” He beamed
popularity, brought within the means|ing and waiting.. They ran .up as upon her with the most winnin :::,‘ﬂe
of the average woman. Price of the Komi pulled in and laid Terence’s TP B
| s badyion the erownd he could summon to his lips.
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ly, giving number and size of such|“Him hands tied—can’t swim. Hlmll’ve got a line on a deal which I think |

patterns as you want. Enclose 20¢ in!d“"""~" 1 b I h whi SN aql
; stamps or coin (coin preferred; wrap| There was no breath stirring in Ter- _ ¢an B uE WCh Wi doive t.he
L H P o heals He lay motionless, money problem and save the ranch.
it carefully) for each number, 8“dlBuckuapprom-hed kicked him with his' YoU see, Mary, I have been thinking
ad_dress your oyder to Pattern Dept.,! 5ot Itotign him over.. 'The limp body of nothing else these days except what
Wilson Publishing Co., 73 West Ade- "yolled over, and lay still. I can do for you.”
laide St., Toronto. Patterns sent by| Komi spoke again: - He squeezed her hand -again, desire
{ return mail. “Leave him body with Komi, Peat in hi§ brain as he looked long-
= = | please,” he said. “Him’s father Komi’s "‘%IY at her. o
i { Triend—Komi bury him—where his es, I know,” Mary answered,
_ father sleeps.” “and I do apnre(:’mte your help, Mr.
[ & v [ “No harm in that, I guess,” Buck TIaggart, but I— 5 ;
|said grimly, turning to his fellows.i The ringing of the telephone inter-
|“He won’t trouble us no mare now. rubted her. Taggart seieed the in-
You birds beat it back to camp. I'm Strument and answered. After listen-
‘ : i streaking for the Spear Ranch to INg & moment, his face became tense
'phone Taggart that O'Rourke croak- With BULDELEe, and apparent shock,
ed.” : !an‘(‘l he exclaimed: "
The dripping men separated, Buck| . G0od God, is that true?
going his own way in a different di-| Inwardly he was exulting, but he
| rection. Iconcgalefi his elation and affected a
| Komi watched carefully till all-van-| tragic air. Mary eyed him with curs:
|ished from sight. -Then he bent over|ious expectancy. After listening a|
; __[Térence’s ‘body, cut the rope which Minute or two more he hung up the |
you like. pound- his hands, worked his arms!Teceiver ‘and turned to her. Stella

vigorously, then bent,over and listen-'w"s now -listening intently also.

Taggart, with half an ear, veiling
 her interest in it, -
Taggart went on:

iread “Danger—Speed limit

Mary showad signs of breaking
down under the burden of her
troubles. Taggart approached her,
patted her, and said:

“There, there, Mary, we'll get you

i 20 cents.

breast.

“«

Best of Pork.
| Mrs. Bluffton—"“How did

tmy chicken salad?”

wonder- | ee to his. heart. Taggart hesitated, thinking, and|

The best pork I ever ate.” [ aaha ret,” finally said slowly: :

!yet hj,f, h'\?c." E “Mary—that was—Komi, the old
| With renewed zést he started work- Yaqui chief., He’s been trying to
{ing Terence’s arms to restore respira-'reach you with word that—that— |
i . : pa 1 s
ion. he paused that the full effect o't" his |
lately been an epidemic, prove fatal| At the end of a half hour Terence ' Words might burst upon her— that]
;in some cases, and while inquiries In still-lay limp, but the old Indian kept' O’Rourke ‘is dead!” he finaliy oo
medical circles reveal no sovereign up the resuscitatory motions, faith-ld“ded~ G bie'
remedy, insect stings should on no!fully and franticaily in the dim hope!" Mary, . stunred, w1‘..d-l.3yed, poame

of still bringing him to’life. - j-and unwilling to believe her ears.|
; . | slowly rose from her chair and stared'
,at Taggart.

Mrs. Plainspeak—*"Simply

ful! he muttered, “maybe

|
s e e

! Insect Sting Dangers.

| Insect stings, of which there has

account be neglected.

A doctor remarks that as a general.|
remedy poulticing, or ‘the application ! TN
of fomentations, is advisable. There AGONIZING NEWS.
is nothing that can be applied to the ' . Steila Montrose sat across the table Uncomprehendingly she starsd be-
skin to make one immune from insect | in Taggart’s office and listened in-* fore her, a tragic figure. Tagwart
tently. supported her in-his arms. and- tried

“If Buck and the boys have put Sudden’y the full signifi-
O’Rourke out of the way, as I in-
for istructed them,” Taggart was saying,
an  tapping the table with nervous fin-

| gers, ‘“we are safe, for he won't be'

B ————te e ? |able to testify that Mary didn’t cash signalled to Stella, who had been tak. !
Lazy people are almost always that checque herself.” R {ing in th> scene with interested eyes'

As Stella was about to reply there'and ears, to bring water. i

CHAPTER XIX. -
{ “Terence O’Rourke-—dead.”

bites. 0il of lavender and vinegar
have a reputation as preventives, hut!
doctors have been searching
twenty years and have not found
|vﬂl(':u‘l(>u;: remedy.

to explain,
flash. - Uttering a pitiful cry she col-|
lapsead. in a dead swoon. f

Taogart. reciining her into a_chair,’

(was a knock on the door, and Tag- |-

| “Dead?” she repeated as in a france. '

cance of the words came to her in a!

i going to do by and by. It is the work !
#t hand that they cannot summon up |
the will to do. ) |
1 —— e el .
Th_s word “zest” comes from the'
! French, in which language it is ap-'
piied to a piece of orange peel used
[ to give a “flavor” to wine. Similarly, |
we use the word as meaning to give
| anything a “relish.”

L e—— e
Keep Minard's Liniment in the house.

gart motioned her to be silent.

Stella applied a wet handkerchiefi
ito Mary's brow. and as she revived, |

“Come in.” K {both Steila and Tageart tried to con-!
The door opened, admitting Mary, ' sole her with effected sympathy. Mary, '
accompanied by Bud Hughes, Bud ignoring their words. again realized™
stared in _open-mouthed astonishment what Taggart had'to.d her, and broke
at Stella. Her face, too, lighted up into agonized sobbing. Finally, con-
with recognition at the sight of him. ! trolling herself with difficulty and at-
“Why it’s Stella,” he exclaimed. tempting to regain her poic2. she look-
“Stella Montrose,” and. he ran for- ed at Taggart with tear-filled eyes,
ward and greeted her warmly. and faltered: |
“Bud Hughes,” she cried, taking| “What shall I ds? T have ro ore,
his hand. “I’d never have known you now—no one—but you.” =

1%

t I don’t know
what to do.”

“Come, come, Mary,” Taggart said
solicitously. “You're simply all un-
strung now. Go to the Bar M. with
Bud—and Steil here. She’ll be a com-1
panion and comfort to you—Stella’s a
good friend and will look after you till
you feel more yourself.”>

Stella slipped her arm around Mary
and said:

_“Yes, yes, I shall be only too.glad
to do anything 1 can.”

Mary thanked them all and finally
arose,- Sup, by Taggart and
Stella, while Bud ran ahead to get
the horses ready. Mary was helg:d
to-the door and out in the street. They

ut her on a horse,~and Bud and
gtel'ﬁa, mountingp rode one on each
side of her, while Taggart, waving
adieu, watched them off on the way
to the ranch. :

Returning to his office, Taggari
hastened to the 'phone and called ths
Spear Ranch. e

“Buck McLeod,” he demanded. int:
the ’phone. “Hello, Buck?—lister
Buck, get your gang and pull anothe
raid on the Bar M—to-night—and this
time get every steer on. the ranch
When you get there watch for a note
from Stella—she’ll frame how to go
about things without too much fuss.”

(To be gontinued.)

N;thing Wasted. 3

Her Husband—“You crdered dia-
mond backed terrapin for dinner!
Don’t you know they cost one hundred
and fifty dollars a dozen?” z

Mrs. Junebride—“Yes. But, dear,
after we're through with them we can
have the diamonds set for me.” =
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The Dead Sea's Salt.

If the common- salt and magnesium
thloride in solutioh or solid -at the
bottom of the Dead Sea were put: to-
gether In a sold form it would make
a block four cubic miles in mass.

—

Jesus Christ said grand things so
simply that it seems as though he]
had not thought about them, and yet
so clearly that one sees that he must
have reflected upon them,* This ciear-
ness joined with this simplicity is
wonderful —Pascal.

| 1éseons.”

One of Life's Lessons.

Grandpa Brown settled ‘himself in
his” porch chair.
hover about him. As his bright eyes
twinkled in my direction he’smiled.
“You've asked me for my receipt for
taking things the way I do. - You see
I'm one of those who thifk'the veal

Serenity seemed to *

object of human existence Is en edu-
cational plan. It's too bad that so meny

of us don't take to their lessons and
come ‘to the end with lots of lessons

unlearned. Of course no one takes a

very high grade right through.

“Now last week I had a tooth.out,
For a week before and right up to the
time Doctor Stevens put the forceps
into my mouth I forgot the lesson I'my
talking about. ‘But when Doctor Ste-
vens injected some ‘anaesthetic and
took out that tooth I give you my word
there was ho pain at all. None what-
ever. Yet for a week or more I wor-
ried about the pain that I must suf-
fer—marked gero again in life’s les-
sons, and at my time of life! I was
ashamed, and I'm ashamed yet.”

“Of course I know what you mean
whien yot refer-to one of the great les-
sons of life,” said his friend. “Not to
worry about what's coming. ‘Suffici-
ent unto the day,’ of course.”

“¥é®, but I mean something more
than that,” sald Grandpa Brown. “Not
only sufficient for-the d&y. Ldife is- a
succession of moments, se d

fid

L good 484l less thax eldck seconds.

f a fellow could really learn that
nighty lesson! My, myl Put that fels
»w in the most terrible trouble or

"anger and you couldn't frighten ‘him =

\bout . what's , coming. - “Life isn't

7ears, month§ or a¥én days; it's the’

vorst kind of a coward who cannot

stand & moment of discomfort or palp.
Zven ‘Jeath itself, looked at:fi. this~

way, doesn’t amount to much; that is,
18 the physical end of life. We are
afive.

A moment later—well, so far *

as the body is concerned we feel noth- =

ing. Taking moments of life quietly,
one after another, is one of life's great
5 ey S5 Ve Ty
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.. . Musical Trees.
In Barbadoel- there is a whistling
tree. It Has a peculiarly. ghaped leaf,
and all.its pods have a split edge.
The wind passing through. the. pods
causes them to emit the sounds that
have given the tree its name.
There is.a. lopg valley packed with

re

these trees, and when the trade winds

bloy .across the island a .continuous

deep-toned whistle comes from the

valley,

the effect being.s bxtzemely
weird. \

In the Sudan there is a specleé of =

acaccla also known locally as the

whistling tree. ¢ ’
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Liguid Measure.

Teacher—“Johnny, what is it called

when four perons are singing?”
Johany-—*“A quartette.” ¥
Teacher—"“And, William, what is it

when two persons are singing?”
Willie (after brief hesitation)—A

pintette.” "’ 2 :
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Minard’s Liniment used by Physicians.
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need to clean them. It washes like
china, has the cleanliness and-sur-
face of china, but wezrs like steel.
Don’t be the slave of your cooking”

tary, lasting

CERESENA
Enameled

When you use SMP Enameled Ware®
Utensils, you never need to scrape, scour
and scrub the way some wares demand.
Hot water, soap, a cloth—that’s all. you

ware; equip with clean, pure sani- .

Y
2




