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" Explorers by Air Find Ancr,ent Inca Fortress thtle S-forles E‘ Thf)re Wgs Sné:?er
e PN o df orinda Do

OW the ocean in olden times
provided the Incas with & nat-
wral stronghold for thelr dweilings
I8 evldent in the site of this silent
Canete valley village, south of
Lima, Peru, atop-what was. once
&n island in the sea. Probably,
archeologists say, It was a litteral
fortress, built as the Pacific's re-
cesslon turned the island into a
constal promontory. Remnants of
& well that belted the anclent for-

tification before the Spanlards came are here: clearly pictured by the nerinl cameras of the Shippee-Johnson expe-

dition which bas Just returned to New York after nine months of exploration and adventare in Peru.

.New German Threat

 “Some people are so sensitive about
_size” ‘says Corpulent Cora, “they
wen't even admit having wider oppor.
tunities.” |

(@, 1931, Bell ¥yndicate. }—WNU Service

Germany has develped .2 new
decathlon star who Is expected to
cause much embarrussment .to "Amer-
fen’s versatile track and field stars {n
"the 1032 Olympic games to be held at
Los Angeles, Calif. His name is Eurt
‘Welss, and he Is here geen hurling
the dlscos.

 —

SUPERSTITIOUS
SUE PEERRTY

o

TITYTTT

'UNCLE JOE TOLD HER THAT—

If you see no falling stars on a|
bright summer evening, plan your
week-end Jarhboree without' fear ‘of
sloppy sandwiches or sloppy shoes,
ifor it Ix a sign of fair weather,

(®, 1931, McClure Newspaper Byndicate.}
TWNU Service.

NuttY NATURAL §
HisTORY

4'4Y HUGH HUTTON +

' THE UKRAII;IIAN WHAMDOODLE

‘These brilliant animels are frequent-
1y seen skipping about amoug the trees
of the. Gulatlan swamp lands. The
natives' domesticate them and set
them to work in factories grinding out
powder puffs. 'Their coats are shipped
to Hoboken, wliere thes are made into
Orlental rugs, and their meat is used

for &n merlm‘ grade of summer

‘snusnge.
Those oversize feet that keep this
‘one from gipking in- the mud are

Brazil buts, and are certainly too blg
for that peanut body, which, to look
natural, stould be painted a bright
‘orange. Chewing gum sticks the tooth-
plcks on for legs and neck, also tha
tafl that was once & clove The fil-

‘bert head has popcorn ears and noss,
and the dumb expression comes from
pen and lok.

® )lrlrown(!lmnuNewlulp)cr Bervioe)
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HE new George Washington bridge, estending from One Hundred und

Seventy-elghth street {n Menbattan'-to Fort Lee, N.

J., 18 virtunlly com-

pleted and the dedicatlon ceremonies have been: tentatively set for October 12:

It 15 the world's largest suspension bridge and'vost over $80,000,000 to-bultd:

" This vlew of the bridge Is taken from the New York anchorage.

They do not live in vain who keep

Close watches where the chlldren sleep,

And give stitches which repair

The little garments children wear.
Edgar Guest,

NOW IS THE TIME

HIS Is the season when we begln

10 look up our_cherished recipes to
use for canning and pickling. That Is,
the thrifty honsewife does, for often
2 recipe s mislald until too late to
prepare 1t.

Cucumber Mustard Pickles.

‘This is one of the recipes that will
be cherlshed, for the pickles are firm
and good up to the last one. Prepare
# Jar with a gallon ‘of sinegar, a cup-
ful of ground mustard, and half & cup-
fal of salt. Drop the fresh cucumbers,
well washed, daily’ into this- pickle
untfl the jar is full. They will be
ready to eat in two weeks,

Chill Sauce,

Take twenty-four: large ripe toma-
toes, seven white onions, two green
peppers, five cupfuls of vinegar, two
tablespoonfuls of salt and one' cupful
of sugar. Bring the vinegar and sugar
to the boillng point, add the other in-
gredients which have been put through
2 food chopper and. cook-one hour at
the boiling point.

Cherry Olives.

Cover pitted cherries with vineger
and let stand over night. In the morn-
ing draln and ad equal meagures of
sugar aod cherries, Stir until well
dissolved before putting awey for win-
ter use. The jar should be covered
wlth,a cloth and lid, but need not be
senled.. These cherrles are most de-
liclous to serve with meats, ag are the
pickled cherries,

Spiced Grapes.

Remove the pulp from six pounds
of grapes. Put Into a kettle and cook
until soft eough to remove the seeds
by putting them through a sieve. Put
the pulp and skios together, add three
pounds of sugar, one pint of vinegar,
two tablespoonfuls-of ¢innamon and
“one tablespoonfnl of cloves. "Cook two
hours. Seal for winter use. This Jam
18 especially good. with venison or
other game.

Tomato Catsup.

Take three dozem ripe totatoes,
three red peppers, six onloos, all
chopped fine. Add. two teaspoonfnls
each of whole cloves, stick clonemon
and ground mustard. To three cup-
fuls of vinegar add one and one-half
cupfals of brown suger and three table.
spoonfuls of salt. Cook until smooth,
put through a sleve, reheat and bottle.

'

Celery Pickles.

Slice one large onlon, put it In the
Pottom of & two quart jar, then put in
8 layer or two of emall cacnmbers or
large ones sliced lengthwise.” Then
2dd = stalk or two of celery, more
cucumbera and celery, until the jor s
full.  Pour over one quart of -bolllog
vinegar, one cupful ‘of sugar aud obe
‘half cupful of salt, heated zll together
to the bolling polnt. Seal at once.
These plckles keep 6rm and good all
winter,

(@ 1931, Western Newspapet Uslon.)
Py Nkl
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Old Gardener

Says:ea

AMASSIAS are  spring-flowering

plants not well known in the East,
although natives of the West. They
like rether heavy soil but will thriva
In most gardens wheré manure hes
not been used heavily. Camasslas are
grown from bulbs, which shonld be
planted three to six inches. deep in
September. Camassia Lefchtlinll s
probably the best of the group.' There
are both white and blue varietles. The
commonest of all i3 the Camassia
quamash, the bulbs; of which the lo-
digns cooked+and used ds'food.

(@ 1931, Wentern Nowaoapor Unlon.)

ly ThornfonW

rgess

PETER RABBIT HAS
A CLOSE CALL

CLOSE call means & DArfOw es-
cape. 'That Is what Peter Rab-
bit had the night he gave the warning
that saved some of the geese In the
pood of Paddy the Beaver. Peter
knew just how much risk he was run-
ning when he thumped that warniog.
He knew that just on the other Eide
of the pond, hiding In the Black Shnd-
ows, were Old Man Coyote nnd. Reddy.
and OMd Granny Fox, and he koew,
too, that they would be vers, very
angry because he had spoiled their
chances of getting a fat goose for din:
per. So the instant Peter had thumped
his warning he started for the nearest
brambletangle. It was a long way
off, but it was the nearest safe hiding
place he knew of.
Lipperty-lippesty-lip ran Peter, and
as be ran he listened with all his

Old Man Coycte Was So Close That
It Seemed to Peter as If He Could
Feel His Hot Breath,

might for sounds of some one?nllo\v

ing him. “Perhaps,” thought Peter,
hopefully, “they won’t try to catch
me_tonight.”

Now Peter never runs vers far at a
time without stoppior to look and
listen, He had run ebout a third of
the way to the bramble-tangle when
he stopped and sat up. With his ears
standing straight up he listened with
all his might. It was very still there
in the Green Forest where he was, but
back where he had come from he
could just henr the gabbling voices of
the geese, aod to he knew that they
hed been wakened In time. He koew
perfectly well that the wigest thing
for him to do was to hurry on, but
his curiosity would not let him. Per-
haps, after all there was uo real dan-
ger. He would etay where he was
and theo If no one followed him per-
haps he could slip beck to Peddy's
Pond ‘and learn just what had hap-
pened after he had thumped. He won-

dered it Hooker the Goose knew that |

it was he, Peter, who had given the
alarm.

For some little time Peter sat there
listening and heard oothlng but the
distant sound of the volces of the
geese. Then suddenly his heart gave
a jump. What was that? He listened
barder than ever. As surely as he
was Eitting there he heard footsteps!
They were very, vers light footsteps,
but they were coming straight toward
him. He waited only long enough to
make sure and then once more he
started for the bramble-tangle, lipper-
ty-lipperty-lip, and thig time he dido't
intend to stop until he got there.
Those light footstepg were made by
Oul Man CoonlKieter knew them
too well to be mistaken.

It was true. You see the Instant
Old Man Coyote, hiding there by the
pond of Paddy the Beaver, had heard
the thumps of Peter he had koown
that there wasm't the least chance in

theworld for him to catch one of those

geese that night and he had at once
made up his mind that it he couldn't
dine oo & fat goose he would do his
best to dine on Peter himself. He
knew Just as well as Peter did that
there was no safe hiding place for Pe-
ter neurer than the bramble-tangle
and he made up his mind that that
was just where Peter would start for.
You see Old Man Coyote Is very smart.
Yes, indeed, Old Man Coyote is very
smart. He knows all about Peter
and his wuys, and he felt quite sure
that Peter would do just as he did do
—stop to listen to what was golng on
back there at the pond.

By this time Old Man Coyote was
not far hehind him and his nose was
Now Peter can run
very fust for a ort distance, but for
& long distance 01d Man Coyote can
run very much faster than Peter. That
safe cld bramble-tangle was still fome
dlstance away when Peter, looking
back as be ran, saw Old Man Coyote
almost at his heels. The sight of those
grinning teeth scemed to give Peter
more speed. Never had he run as he
ran then. His heurt was thumplng £0
that it seemed as if it would burst.
His brenth was snlmost gooe. The
bramble-tangle was only three jumps
sway, but Old Man Coyote was 8o
clese that it ceemed to Peter as If he
could feel his hot breath, One jump!
Two Jjumps! Three jumps! Peter
felt the friendly old brambles brush
agelnst bim and then there was a
sharp puil at his tall, With a little
scream of fear Peter pulled with all
his might and then—be was safe! He
looked back., Just on the edge of the
bramble-tangle stood Old Man Coyote
and in his mouth was  little bunch of
white hairs. Peter looked at his fun-
ny little tall. It looked funnier than
ever. There was n hole In the middle
where the hair had been pulled out.

(@ by 3. G. Lloyd.)==WNT Bervice.

Scene During Hankow’s Great Flood

HE flooded Ping Ho road In the Japanese concession at Haokow after

the waters of the Yangtse river.rose to & Dew bigh level slnce the floods
of 1870. As a result of the disaster many thousands of Chinese were drowned
and millidos of Gollars’ worth of property was destroyed.

(@by McClare Newepaper Srnifeate
(WU Eerr

EAR Captain” read the letter,

“I now take my pen in hand to
tell you that T em golng to Californla
to keep house for my brother, so that
I cannot work for sou any longer. He
needs me, 5o I cannot welt until you
come home from this trip, Dorinda
Dodd will take by place as your house-
keeper, and you can change if nelther
ope of you pleases the other. Tours
respectfully, Ellen Smith.”

“Dorinda Dodd! Sufferin' fish!”
gronned _young Captain Clark, as he
put the letter away and leaned against
the rall of his fine schooner Breeze,
a large three-masted vessel thatraced
through deep seas. “Think of golng
home and not seeing Ellen Smith at
the helm. Is Dorinda Dodd the ooly
woman without a job in Fairport?”

He nasked himself this question
many times as the Breeze neared New
York, They touched at the big city
apd took a Fairport man home with
them. Jabez Case offended the cap-
tain before the ship had left the East
river, -

"“I hear Dorinda Dodd's going to
keep house for you,” gossiped Jabez
lazily.

“Tntil 1 can turn around aund find
rome ope else,” said the captain, &
frown on his handsome bronzed face.

“Find some oue else! What's the
matter with Dorinda Dodd?¥" Jabez
fairly sqoeaked his surprise. “She
makes the best apple pies In Falr-
port.”

The captein hesitated. “That may
be, and apple pie Is my favorite, but
1 couldn't stand being tzlked to death
by Dorinda.”

“Talked to death?" Tepeated the
stupefied Jabez.

1 said i

Jebez became silent. He watched

the captain’s gloomy face ns he stood
by the wheel. Ther were entering the
round and the navigation through
Hell Gate required the captain’s close
attention. Once Jabez slapped his
knee just as though he had made a
delightful discovery,
* “Folks are gossiplng alreads, Bill—
you know old Dorinda Dodd always
wanted to get married—"

“Don’t be & fool, :hbe
Capt. Bill Clark,

“The Breeze is In port"' the word

* snapped

-flew around the village of Fairport,

but no one had an opportunity to have
a word with the captain, whe went
ashore st once end took a short cut
across the biuffs to his little white
bome on the hill. He had been born
and, raised there, and it pleased him
to live on in the house that was so
feloquent of his mother and father,
dead-these five years past.

“The old lady likes posies” he
grudgingly admitted, He entered the
front door and looked fnto the parlor.
Eversthing was in, its accustomed
place, and immeculately clean. The
small front windows were open and
the scent of cinnamon roses filled the
room. XHis throat tightened—memory
seemed o insistant. He almost
sensed the presence of his mother, He
left hastily, passed through the quaint
dicing room, and sought the kitchea—
and Dorinda Dodd.

- There was a delicious fragrance of

baking cake; on a side table were
loaves of fresh bread and two ples—
on the big kitchen table were all the
eévidences of molasses cookies to come,
but no Dorinda Dodd.
: Qh, Miss Darinda !” he sang lustily,
cheered for the moment by the com-
fort of his home, and with the words
scarcely uttered, out of the pantry
stepped & woman, with dabs of flour
on her pretty nose and cheeks, Her
‘wide brown eyes showed surprse,

It must be Captaln Clark,” she ex-
tended a plump czpable hand. “Wel
come home.”

“Thank you, ma'am, I was expect-
iog to see Miss Dorinda Dodd here,
20 1 just sang out,” he explained.

*Ob—why, I em Dorinda DoddI”

He stared at her doubtfully, “I was
expecting an elderly lads—I went to
school to ber oncg upon & Hme™
: *That was (ather's sister—end Aunt
Dorinda dled last winter, poor dear.
I am sorry that you are disappolnt-
. *Dissppointed?’ he roared. “Why
should I be disappointed?” He ad-
mired the pretty light blue dress she
‘wore end the way the hair cwled in
the nape of ber pretty neck. Send her
away?! He hoped nothing would hap-
pen to tempt her to leave his abode.
Ske was & little more than thirty, and .
be was a sober thirtysiz. And he
wes home for the summer! 3
* When ke was ready to suil on his
pext long voyage, he met Jabez Case
on the street. “How Is Miss Dorinda,
Billy?" asked Jabez.

Capt. Billy Clark grinned happily.
“There Isn't any Miss Dorinda Dodd
now, Jabez—it's Dorinda Clark, and
we're off on our honeymoon.”

. English Privy Council

- The Privy council was originally
chosen by the Epglish sovereign to ad-
minister poblic affairs, but s now
mever summoted to assemlbile as a
‘whole except to proclaim the successor
to the crown upon the death of the
goverelgn. The business of the Priyy
councll is now performed by com-
mittees, of which the cabinet s tech-
Dleally one.

. Motorists’ Term

* “Vapor lock” means the interruption
In the flow of gasoline from the fuel .
tapk to the carburetqr, due to the -
bolllng of the liquid fuel at some polnt
in the feed system.
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