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MATOR SELLS ViiLDCAT'V)ARklER A CHANCE Okl TtiE -füRKEV

saV, us'en!.^§

I ASKED IF iwev | 
HAD AlNTAtNG 
LEFT \kl 1W 
BALCOUV - "WEV ; 

SAVD I MtSvfT 
vwe a oUüce
OF G.ETflKiG OP 

THERE \F A 
COUPLE or 

S USHERS 
QUVT!

' BV TOY'S VJ ARMER, N 

-JOST-THE MAM I AM 
^1 LOOKING FOR f
: i wave ome r\rrv 

cent cmaMce LEPT­
ON A RAFFLE OF A 

-VvaIEMTV POULT) *
■j TURKEY ! == I -TOO*

TEk>’ cHamces oü 
TI \T MMGELP, OUST 
H FOR-TUB LARK OF 

THeTHiMG, VoO 
KkJovJ — HAMJ-REALLV 
DOkl'T LOOK TO vJlkl 

V—'T ! » .—-

• well, Here’s a 
^ HALF a dollar, 

Hoople-i'll take 
THAT CHAMCE

lastoMe is always

TH1 LUCKtEST—HAR- 

HAR — I VlOkl A 

GRAMD PlAMMV THAT 

VIAV OÜCE, BUT 

TRADED IT WITH A 
FELLA FOR A 

l Pocket 

/ KNIFE ?

I ToldVoüTo 

GET A COUPLE 
IkITH* BALCOkW'rl_ 

THERE MUST BE 

A HNPMdTsT 
OklTH’ BILL THIS 
WEEK, AM1 HE WAS Y 
HELPlMS OUT AT

th1 Ticket wiMdow 
N whem nou got j 
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EVENING TIMES-STAR MAGAZINE PAGE FOR THE HOME

A OUR BOARDING HOUSE By AHERNA PUZZLE A DAY
A man was selling oats in various 

quantities. A half pound was the 
smallest unit and sixty pounds was the 
largest. By using five special weights 
he could weigh any quantity from Vs 
lb. up to 60 lbs., to the exact half 
pound. What were the sizes of the 
weights?

Yesterday’s answer:—

mating
IN THE WILDS I

. xvü VEN 1 ING HEADACHES-
f oirwen binhs

lU-USTHATl» ty jk
Veople who tiy for a headache reine- The greatest preventive to tirât daily 

dy, at onset, and keep it up year headache is to know your own condi- 
; after year are surely on the wrong t- thoroughly. If you strain your 
; track in the pursuit of health. Try­
ing to cure a headache without giving eX*s by overwork at nrgnt or in poor 
any attention to its cause, is like try- li^ht dliring the day, a headache is 
ing to put out a fire by shutting off i liable to come your way.

I the water supply. | The daily breathing of air contami-
The chief causes of headaches come nated with gasoline fumes, or other 

within a well defined limit. The so- gases that attack the nasal membranes, 
called nervous headache, or hysterical will cause a dull throbbing headache, 
attacks, lead all other causes, real or Poor circulation in many persons, os- 
imaginary. pecially those who refuse to take any

Probably headache from digestive exercise, 
troubles might come second. Imagi- vent this class of attacks, take a bath, 
nary or “bluff" headache worth! come every day and institute a regimen of 
in a good third. As me also-ran exercises that will make the blood tin- 
causes, we have a group almost os 
numerous as all the parts and organs 
of the human body could furnish.

To give yourself a vacation from 
headache, carefully take stock of your 
daily habits and work and then see if 
real health habits can’t accomplish 
more than the “rescue” cures.

I
- R.W.S-^TrtttTieVB -v\,i
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for the dogs, whilst Stane took the gee- 
pole to guide the sledge. Benard bent 
to his task and made a rattling pace, 
traveling in a bee-line for their quarry, I 
since the lake’s surface offered abso­
lutely no obstructions. Stane at the I 
gee--pole wondered how long he could 
keep it up, and from time to time 
glancfed at the sled ahead, which, seen 

• iJFhey flee on a raft from a forest from the same level, now was half-hid- 
I pc and take possession of a deserted den in a mist of snow. Presently the 
i abin. Indians attack the cabin. Helen trapper stopped to rest, and Stane him- 

abducted and Stane, seemingly dead, se]f moved ahead.
found by the trapper Benard. “I will take a turn at trail-breaking,”

Mlskodeed, an Indian girl In love he said, “and do you run behind, Jean.” 
ith Stane, is killed while trying to it was a different matter going ahead 
ield him. Benard loves Mlskodeed af the dogs on the unbroken snow. In 
id is heartbroken. Stane and Benard a little time his muscles began to ache 
art in pursuit of Helen’s abductors, intolerably. It seemed as if the liga­
nd GO ON WITH THE STORY ments of the groin were being pulled 
(l by pincers, and the very bone of the
ft)at ees not to be told. Zee men in leg that he had broken, seemed to burn 
^wilderness are many.” As he finish- with pain.

«peaking a gust of wind drove sud- Half an hour passed, and though the 
#ly in their faces, bringing with it a wind was rising steadily, blowing 

particles of snow, and he looked straight in their teeth and adding 
►■into the leaden sky. “Presently,” he greatly to their labors, the snow kept 
Ê), “it weel snow, m’sieu. Let us go off. They were still gaining slowly, 
iQ eat, then eef Chigmok has not ap- creeping forward i yard by yard, the 
ared we weel go meet dat man out men with the train ahead apparently 
|ç. He may haf see news.” unaware of their pursuit. Then they
Reluctantly Stane turned with him, struck the trail made by their quarry 
d went back to the camp. He had and the work became less arduous and 
desire for food, but he forced him- the pace quickened.

If to eat, and when the meal was fin- A mile and three-quarters now 
led he assisted his companion to load separated the two teams, and as they I 
s sledge. Then Benard spoke again, followed in the trail that the othei( f 
fWe weel tak’ one look more, m’sieu, had to make, their confidence seemed 
lere we harness see dogs.” - Justified. But nature and man alike 
Shey went up to the outlook to- were to take a hand and upset their 
filer. The lake once more showed Its calculations. In the wind once more 
ttte expanse unbroken; the little blot there came a smother of snow. It was 

moving dots having withdrawn, severe whilst it lasted, and blotted out 
«ne stared on the waste, with an ex- all vision of the team ahead. As it .
Msion of blank dismay upon his face, cleared, the two pursuers saw that their 
«D he turned to his companion. quarry had turned inshore, moving 

IfîtËee man, he camp,” explained Ben- obliquely towards a tree-crowned bluff 
it “He not pushed for "time, an’ he that jutted out into the lake. Jean Ben- 
Çw It snow b’fore long. We find heem ard marked the move, and spoke al- 
sieu, an’ den—by gar! Look dere!” most gleefully.
As he gave vent to the exclamation, “Dey fear zee snow, an’ go to make 
pointed excitedly up the lake, two camp. By zee mass, we get dem like 

les beyond the island, the neighbor- a wolf in zee trap !” 
od of which Stane had gazed at so The sledge they pursued drew near- 

and hopelessly during the last er the bluff, then suddenly Jean Ben- 
tJÜree hours. A dog-train had broken ard threw back his head in a listening 

the wood, and taken to .the sur- attitude, 
of the lake, three men accompany- “Hark!” he cried: “What was dat?”

“I heard nothing,” answered Stane. 
higmok ! Behold, m’sieu !” “What did you fancy you—”

„On a mutual impulse they turned The sentence was never finished, 
and running back to the camp, began for borne to him on the wind came 
hurriedly to harness the dogs to the two or three sharp sounds like the 
sledge. A few minutes later they were cracks of distant rifles. He looked at 
on the move, and turning the corner his companion.
of the cliff began the descent towards “The detonation of bursting trees far ..............
the lake. As they did so both glanced In the wood,” he began, only to be , ,'Vh,at1]you <J°* msleu? . .. ,
at the direction of the sled they were interrupted. ________________________________ , *,sh® WOf-u 't } lu 1 I Wft', t longs' . . , ,
nursuinz It was moving straight “Non, non !” not zee trees, but of the trees till I reach the Muff If then there came a sound that made the sound of steps crunching the frozen
ahead fâirlv close in shore havlne evi- rifles: look dere, m’sieu, someting ees "SHE WAS TRIPPED UP ANQ the storm abates you will follow but her heart leap with hope—a sound ! snow. The steps halted by the sledge 
dentlv souéht the level surface of the happening.” FELL IN THE SNOW. do not pass the bluff. ere will be was the unmistakable crack of a rifle, and hands busied themselves with the
lake for easier traveling. Benard looked It certainly seemed so. The sled ’ shelter in the lee of it, and I will wait Again the rifle spoke, three times in i fastenings.A minute later she felt that
anxiously up in the sky which had almost reached the bluff, halted, just as the two men broke from your coming there.” rapid succession, and from the sounds her limbs were free; and as the blan-

“By-an’-by it snow like anythin’, had swung from it again, and had the cover of the bluff and began to -- she conjectured that the fight was ket was jerked from her head, she
m’afeli We must race to catch Chirmok turned towards the open lake. But run across the snow in the direction of CHAPTER XX not yet over, and felt a surge of glad- ; looked round.
b’fore Ît"come " now, instead of three figures, they , it. A Prisoner ness =n her heart. Then she was lifted j It was still night, but by the light

iFitbout another word lie stepped could see only one; and even whilst “By gar! By gar!” cried Jean Ben- When Hubert Stane left the burning from Rie ground, suddenly hurried for-1 of a fire by which two men were srt-
ahead, and began to make the trail they watched, again came the distant ard in great excitement. “Tings dey cabin, Helen did not obey his injunc- I ward, and quite roughly dropped on ! ting smoking, she caught the sight of

BEGIN HERE TODAY
Hubert Stane, discharged convict, 

ecseues Helen yardely when her canoe 
drifts into dangerous water*. They 
start to walk the trail to the camp 
where Helen is staying with her uncle, 
i r governor of the Hudson Bay Com-

sny.

causes headaches. To pre-a

Æ gle.
Headache common to women, who 

claim pelvic disease or female trouble 
as a cause, usually result from incor­
rect posture. Learn to eat, stand, sit 
and walk corrêctly and many of your 
headaches will vanish like mist before 
the morning sun.

If a dirigible an eighth of a mile in 
length should fly directly over a sky­
scraper, an observer -could determine 
the balloon’s speed by the following 
method: Start counting the seconds 
as the prow of the balloon reaches the 
lop of the building, and stop as soon 
as the stern has passed the building. 
Thus you have the number of seconds 
it took the dirigible to travel its own 
length—one-eighth of a mile. Multi­
ply by eight to find the time it takes 
the balloon to go one mile. Divide the 
total number of seconds into 3,600 to 
determine the number of miles per 
hour.
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DOCTER FOSTEER GETS A PRIZE

This is the riddle that Nancy and 
Nick helped the Riddle Lady to write. 
I don’t know what part of it they 
helped with for Humpty Dumpty was 
the only one who was hi the secret 
and he wouldn’t tell, but it was whis­
pered about that Nick held the ink

“At home my friend’s like Jackie 
Horner,

He much prefers a musty corner. 
Because, perhaps, he hates the sun, 
For surely he can’t think it fun !

crack of a rifle—a faint faraway 
sound, something felt “by sensitive 
nerves rather than anything heard— 
and the solitary man feft with the 
sledge and making for the sanctuary 
of the open lake plunged suddenly for­
ward, disappearing from sight in the 
snow. Another fiisillade, and the sled

; £
“He isn’t smart, his head’s quite

what she guessed was a sledge. Again 
hands were busy about her, and she 
knew that she was being lashed to 
the chariot of the North. There was 
a clamqr of excited voices, again the 
crack of the rifle, then she felt a quick 
jerk, and found the sled was in mo­
tion.

She was quite warm, and except for 
the thongs about her, comfortable, and 
presently her eyes closed, at first 
against the rather oppressive darkness 
resulting from the covering blanket, 
then remained closed without any eon-

wlrilst the storm shrieked among the dow by the side of the struggling men. scious volition, and she slept heavily 
tree-tops and drove its icy hail like The raised knife gleamed in the fire- and dreamiessly.
small shot against the trunks. In the light, and with a sharp cry of warn- She was awakened by the sled corn- 
shelter of one of them, Stane, as his ing that never reached Stane, she ing to a standstill; dnd then followed 
breath came back to him, swung his started to run towards him. The next the sounds of men pitching camp; the 
rifle off his shoulder, and began to i moment something thick and heavy crackle of a fire, the growling and 
strip fron^ it tiie Leer-hide covering i enveloped her head and shoulders, she yelping of dogs quarreling over their 
Jean Benard saw him, and in order was tripped up ahd fell heavily in the food. She did not know how long she 
to make himself heard shouted to him. j snow, and two seconds later was con- 1 had slept; but after awakening, it

scious of two pairs of hands binding seemed a very long time before any
: one came near her. Then she caught

happen. Dere are oder men who want I tions to the letter. A full minute she 
Chigmok, an’ dey get heem, too.” I was to wait in the shadow of the door 

Then with a clamoring wind came ! before emerging, but she disregarded 
the snow, blotting out all further vis- • thf command altogether in her’anxiety 
ion of the tragedy ahead. It hurtled i to know what fate was to befall him. 
about them in ftiry, and they could j As the yell greeted his emergence, she 
see scarcely a yard in front of them, caught the sound of the rifleshot, and 
Dogs and men bowed to the storm, not knowing that it had been fired 
and after two minutes of lost endeavor by Stane himself, in an agony of fear 
in attempting to face it, the course was for him, stepped recklessly to the 
altered and they raced for the shore door. She saw him running towards 
and the friendly shelter of the trees. ! the trees, saw him grappled by the 
When they reached it, breathless and Indian who barred the way, and be- 
gasping, they stood for a moment, held the. second figure rise like a sha-

a

/ \

\At

Ifig it.
~“C

/

It was whispered about that Nick held the ink bottle and Nancy held tb«. 
blotter.&

hollow,
If I forget him, he can’t follow. 
Yet he’s my friend, this stupid fel­

low,
’My wooden-headed, silk-----------

bottle and Nancy held the blotter. 
Anyway, this is the riddle:

“When my good friend and I go out, 
I walk around—I walk about,
But though I choose the smoothest 

street
My friend can’t walk ! He has no 

feet !

>

“My goodness!” exclaimed Doctor 
Foster, who had stopped in Riddle 
Town
(Gloster). “Nobody would guess that 
in a hundred years.”

“You shouldn’t have any trouble of 
all people,” laughed the Riddle Lady.

“I !” almost shouted Doctor Foster 
in such a surprised voice that Nancy 
and Nick started to dance around

his way to Gloucesteron
:i

“Another thing that's queer about 
him

(I don’t know what I’d do with1- 
out him)

Is that when we go out together
We always choose the wettest wea­

ther.

FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS—NO WONDER IT’S EASY TO TAKE ByBLOSSERI
well! that was

QUICK WORK- Ntm’gg 
6ETTIN6 Tb BE BETTER 

about wins your ) 
„ MEDICINE ,—

1P‘ MEDICINE 
AIN’T SO NASTy 
AS IT USED T 

BE, MOM y

DID vou TAKE a WHOLE 
SROONFUL AS I SAID

him in glee. “No, you shouldn’t.” 
cried Nick. “You always get caught 
in a shower.”

“Well, I declare ! I de—dare !” said 
Doctor Foster, puckering his eyes »o 
hard his eyebrows quite drew together. 
“There ! As usual it is raining. Can 
anyone lend me—” Suddenly his 
mouth fell open and his eyebrows 
flew apart. “You can't mean—you 
don’t say—it can’t be an umbrella, 
can it?” he gasped.

“Exactly !” said the Riddle Lady. 
“And that’s the prize today and you 
get it. Dorùt get wet, now, and 
watch the puddles.”

COME NOW* YOU
must take youb medcine -
I KNOW ITS HABD FOB 

Yt>U 7D DO BUT fr j- 
mustbe done- 

. HUBOV NOM J

&
NO HE DUZ2kfT 

MOM- HE SAID HE 
CCULDNT FIND NO '^5 

- SPOON SO he USES’ 
v—, A FORK. | ^

“He’s very thin, it’s really shocking,
You quite could put him in your 

stocking.
His ribs are gaunt, his backbone 

shows,
He’s skin and bone from head to 

toes.

><■*k .?<
itm 3E ■ 4SI m X

VÏ

Br B-i
“When we ' go strolling ’round the 

town
Full half the time lie’s upside down,
Yet that’s the time he swells with 

pride,
Puffs out his sides and stretches 

wide.

■ r :: VT\ JA %ko*i

vpzly ot \o' (To be Continued)
(Copyright, 1923, NBA Service, Inc.)
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1 ) G G. M. M. POLICE COME.s overhanging trees and of a man who 
was standing by the sledge, looking 
down upon her. His face was in sha­
dow and could not he seen, but the 
voice in which he addressed her was 
harsh and guttural, his manner almost 
apologetic.

(Continued in Our Next Issue)
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/y% @ The following members of the Ca­
nadian Government Merchant Marine 
Police arrived yesterday for duty hen* 
this winter: Sergt. Jasper Gardiner, 
Constable John A. Linton, Thomas 
Carragher, William Joyce.

1/VK. z-X-T

By CAP HIGGINSADAM AND EVA - A FAIR EXCHANGE
Tib1- ONE- 

f • IT'S
cIUoT THE, SAMCU 

t WEIGHT?

IT TOOK. NEJ5VÇ;, E.VAV 
BUT THERE. HE 13, h 
KILLED, PICKED AHD lF-
ready for the ovei j

I iFOH.ADAM,
( HOW COULD 
i VOU ? >

F OH,WELL, EVA WILL NEVER 
KNOW THE DIFFERENCE. AND 

TA A FAIT? EXCHANGE CERTAINLY, 
fl I K I S N'T A TECnS'SLR.Y

(/’ V-
! I’LL BE BACK > 
IN ABOUT AN 
HOUR . TRY TO 
BE BRAVE ENOUGH 

| TO KILL THE- , 
| TURKEY WHILE / 

I’M GONE r-fj

WHERE IS THE. 
, AX , TVA?

8% ?>!

ii*4 1^6 •<v
1

• , !

M m IIf TJ
V

».A>!V& UK?
iv v,r ii A k?-

hCiiUS Mr. A. W. Franklin, of Yarmouth, N.S., 
writes : “ I always carry Zam-Buk with 
me whenever I go camping or hunting. 

v , It proves
Sjs A Trusty Friend In 
ÉIlvfltexTime of Accident.

Z'»
ap

m jinm At >' □K

—II l^= IV

oZ

? M i// ; I
IKM CAP HtCC,/US'.

By ALLMAN “ One day last Fall whilst away in the woods, I cut 
my leg severely.' Proper surgical attention was 
X. unavailable, and poisoning developed caus- 
v ibg the leg to swell to twice normal size.

The wound had defied every other 
salve and remedy when Zam-Buk 

brought and applied.
“ From the first this herbal balm 

effect.

/DOINGS OF THE DUFFS—A USELESS MESSAGE ^ Yim Tim?JÆm
ti

/ WAS IT A 
( TELEGRAM,TOM?

■*-Æ-. ENO. THIS IS 
HILLSDALE 
SIX . FOUR,

.SEVEN?

jnr: - y W TOM, GET UP AND 1
ANSWER THE TELEPHONE. 

i QUICK? IT MAY BE A 
1 TELEGRAM FROM MOTHER- 

SHE MAY BE ILL? » A

i T|
- j ’T=- TELEGRAM nothing.1 Y,

WRONG NUMBER-CAN 
YOU BEAT A BIRD LIKE THAT 

CALLING AT THREE O'CLOCK IN 

THE MORNING 
saving'wrong i

NUMBER"? .

(Ji Ithad a most gratifying 
removed pain in a surprising way, 
caused the wound to lose its swollen 
inflamed appearance, and by degrees 
accomplished complete and perfect 
healing. It made me realize that you 

t do without Zam-Buk."

? :1>£■ hs wrong

NUMBER!
X

' *
5JV

E
I

1‘
I à>VV. AND 7HEN’/i

i tn // telephone:« / COLD SORES & FROST BITE-v / ii ;/VA
<I Trapper William Jones of Oba, 

Qnt., writes —“ Whilst I was out on 
a long tramp, one of ray heels got 

badly frozen. By the time I get back to the shack 
the pain was intense, but it was speedily allayetkby 

relief was really wonderful, and sore- 
V ness, inflammation and swellinc were soon gone.” 

Zam-Buk is proved equally good for eczema, 
1/ abscesses, ulcers, cuts, burns, scalds, scalp disease, fl, poisoned sores, piles, etc. Get a 60c box from your 

chemist to-d;w or Zam-Buk Co.. Toronto, will send

v 1 *»'i « \
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w

$

/; Zam-Buk. T he
? /figil1it Mill!i ll ©( f/y3 I -./K Free Sample Box for a Post Card Im ■I
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Your Health
BY DR. CLIFFORD C. ROBINSON

POOR DOCUMENT

. :

ADVENTURES OE THE TWINS
By Olive Roberts Barton
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