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Now, General Jinjur—who, you will
remember commanded the Army of
Revolt—was rendered very uneasy
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by the escape of the Scarecrow from !

the Emerald City. She feared, and
with good reason, that if his Majesty
and the Tin Woodman joined forces

t would mean danger to her and her
entire army; for the people of Oz had

t yet forgotten the deeds of these
famous heroes, who had passed suc-
cessfully through so many startling
adventures,

So Jinjur sent post-haste
Mombi, the witch, &
large rewards she would come to
assistance of the rebel

Mombi was furious at the trick Tip
ad played upon her, as well as at
his escape and the theft of the Pre-
Powder of Life; so she needed
no urging to induce her to travel
to the merald City ist Jinjur
in defeating the Scarecr and the
Tin Woodmar, who had made Tip one
of their friends.

d promised her

army.

mbi had no sooner arrived at
the royal palace than she discovered,
means of her ret magic, that

for old|

the adventurers were upon
heir journey to the City:
«0 she retired to a small room high
up In a tower and locked herself!
in while she practiced such arts as
s could command to prevent the

return of the Scarecrow and his com-
panions.

That was why the Tin Woodman
presently stopped and said:

“Something very curious has hap-
pene I ought to know by heart
every step {f this ¥, and yet
AT we have'alread way."
ible!” pro-
“Why do you

Lrecrow,
friend,

kere before us is a great

|
|

that we have|
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Mr. H. M. Voggle-Bug, T.E.

Tireand Tube Hospital
“EFFICIENCY” Our Motto

there are

WE ARE THE TIRE
SPECIALISTS OF
HARRISBURG

In practically every
specialists.”
specialty of repairing tires and tubes—any
kind of job, small or large.
the equipment with which to render per-
fect and satisfactory service. We also have
the mechanics who are factory-trained and
who are able to solve the ins and outs of

|

line of endeavor

We have made a :

We have all

THE TIN WOODMAN SKILLFULLY CAUGHT THE PUMPKIN,

| around, only

1
| upon its stalk like a

ofield of sunflowers—and I never saw

this field before in all my life.”

At these words they all looked

their
but eac:

ing in
gold,

vid
one

hues of red and
whirled around
lature wind-
mill, completely dazzling the vision
of the beholders and
them that they knew
to turn.

“It's witcheraft!”

While they

€0
not which way
exclaimed Tip.

paused, sitating and

of impatience and advanced
with swinging axe to cut down the
stalks before him But mnow the
sunflowe suddenly stopped their
rapid whirling, and the travelers
plainly saw a girl's face appear in

the center of each flower, These love-
ly faces looked upon the astonished
band with mocking smiles, and then
burst into a chorus of merry laughter
at the dismay their appearance
caused.

“Stop! stop!” cried Tip, selzing the

Woodman's arm; “they're alive!
they're girls!”
At that moment the flowers be-

ng, the Tin Woodman uttered |

upon the Woggle-Bug's face was by
no means unpleasant,
For dress the insect wore a dark-

stretched tightly across the wide

buckles; and, perched upon its small |
head, was jauntily set a tall silk!
hat.

Standing upright before our amazed
friends the Woggle-Bug appeared to|
be fully as tall as the Tin Woodman;

illusion, and there are no sunflowers
here at all.”

“Then let us shut our eyes and walk
forward,” suggested the Woodman.
iXcuse me,” replied the Scarecrow.

eyes are not painted to shut.
Because you happen to have tin eye-
lids, you
all built {n the same way."

“And the eyes of the Saw-Horse are
| knot eyes,” said Jack,
| ward to examine them.
| Nevertheless, you must ride quickly
forward,” commanded Tip, “and we
will follow after you and so try to
escape, My eyes are already so daz-
{zled that I can scarcely see.”

So the Pumpkinhead rode boldly
forward, and Tip grasped the stub
tail of the Saw-Horse and followed
| with closed eyes. The Scarecrow and
! the Tin Woodman brought up the
| rear, and before they had gone many
vards a joyful shout from Jack an-
| nounced that the way was clear be-
| fore them.
| Then all paused to look backward,
| but not a trace of the field of sun-
| lowers remained.
I More cheerfully, now, they pro-
| ceeded upon their journey; but old

Mombi had so changed the appear-

ance of the landscape that they would
surely have been lost had not the
Scarecrow wisely concluded to take
| their direction from the Sun. For
no witch-craft could change the
| course of the suh, and it was there-
| fore a safe guide.

| However, other difficulties lay be-
| fore them. The Saw-Horse stepped
!into a rabbit hole and fell to the
{ ground. The Pumpkinhead was
I‘pitrhed high into the air, and his
history would probably havg ended
|at that exact moment had not the
| Tin Woodman skillfully caught the
| pumpkin as it descended and saved
1“ from injury.
{ Tip soon had .t fitted to the neck
iaxaln and replaced Jack upon his feet.
 But the Saw-Horse did not escape

to find that they were, so easily. For when his leg was
indeed surrounded by a field of tall! pulled from the rabbit hole it was
| stalks, every stalk bearing at “Sf{nund to be broken short off, and
2 £ must be replaced or repaired be-

top a gigantic sunflower. And nul!h,,-.\ he could go a step farther.
| only were these flowers almost blind-; *“This is quite serious,” said the

Tin Woodman. “If there were trees
! near by I might soon manufacture
| another leg for this animal: but

cannot see even a shrub for miles

mystifying | around.”

“And there are neither fences nor

‘houses in this part of the land of
0z, added the Scarecrow, discon-
solately.

“Then what shall we do?™ cnquired
the boy

“I suppose T must start my brains
working,” replied his Majesty the
Scarecrow; “for experience has taught
me that I can do anything if I but
take time to think it out™

“Let us all think,” said Tip: “and
perhaps we shall find a way to repair
the Saw-Horse."”

So they sat in a row upon the grass
and began to think, while the Saw-
Horse occupied Itself by gazing curi-

ously upon its broken limb.

“Does {t hurt?” asked the Tin
Woodman, in a soft, sympathetic
volce.

must not imagine we are |

leaning for-|

i ire trouble.

e kmd\Of e gan whirling again, and the faces “Not {n the least,” returned the

faded away and were lost in the rapid (| Saw-Horse: “but my pride {s injured

revolutions. | to find that any anatomy {s so brit-
The Tin Woodman dropped his axe tle.”

We call and deliver work to any part of
the city. And by the way, we SELL good

5 . ¢ and sat down upon the ground, |  For a time the little group remain-
tires at prices that are RIGHT. “Honest ! “It would be heartless to chop down | ed in silent thought. Preseuntly the
. "__ | those pretty creatures,” said he, de-|Tin Woodman raised his head and

work speaks for itseslf Try Us. | spondently: “and yet I do not knnw!!ooked over the field.
| how else we can proceed upon our| “What sort of creature Is that
| way.” !which approaches us?” he asked,

il "T"n».\' looked to me strangely like | wonderingly.

| the faces of the Army of Revolt,” The others followed his gaze., and
| mused the arecrow. discovered coming toward them the
, l “But | cannot conceive how the|most extraordinary object they had
girls could have followed us here so|ever beheld. It advanced quickly
i quickly.” and noiselessly over the soft grass
| “I believe {it's magic”

805 S. 17th St.

said Tip. |and in a few minutes stood before the
| positively, “and that someone is play- ‘ndvemurers and regarded them with
|Xng a trick upon us. I've known old |an astonishment equal to their own.
| Mombi do things like that before.! The Ecarecrow was calm under all
‘l‘rob.xbly it's nothing more than an|circumstances,
————| ' “Good morning!" he sald, politely.

| The stranger removed his hat with
- | a flourish, bowed very low, and then
| responded:

“Good morning, one and all, I

> e ' hope you are, as an aggregation, en-

< | joying excellent health. Permit me
{to present my card.”

d With this courteous speech it ex-

Both Phones

tended a card toward the Scarecrow,
who accepted it, turned it over and
over, and then handed it with a shake
of his head to Tip.

The boy read aloud:

“Mr. H. M. Woggle-Bug, T. E.”

“Dear me!" ejaculated the Pump-
kinhead, staring somewhat intently.

“How very peculiar!” said the Tin
Woodman.

Tip's eyes were round and womn-
dering, and the Saw-Horse uttered a
sigh and turned away its head.

“Are you really a Woggle-Bug?”’
enquired the Scarecrow.

“Most certainly, my dear sir!” ans-
wered the stranger briskly. “Is not
my name upon the card?”

“It is,” said the Scarecrow. “But
may I ask what ‘HM.' stands for?"

“*H.M.' means Highly Magnified."
returned the Woggle-Bug, proudly.

‘Oh, I see.” The Scarecrow viewed
the stranger critically. “And are
you, in truth, highly magnified?”

“3Sir,” said the Woggle-Bug, |
take you for a gentleman of judg-
ment and discernment. Does it not
occur to you that I am several thous-
and times greater than any Woggle-
Bug you ever saw before? Therefore
it is plainly evident that I am Highly
Magnifiéd, and there is no good rea-
son wwy you should doubt the fact.

“pPardon me,” returned the Scare-
crow. “My brains are slightly mixed
since I was last laundered. Would
it be improper for me to ask, also,
what the ‘I.E’ at the end of your
name stands for?"

“Those letters express my degree,”
answered the Woggle-Bug, with a
condescending smile. “To be more
explicit, the initials mean that I am
Thoroughly Educated.”

“Oh!" said the Scarecrow.
relieved.

Tip had not yet taken his eyes
off this wonderful personage, What
he saw was a great, round, bug-like
body supported upon two slender legs
toes curling upward. The body of
the Woggle-Bug was rather flat, and
judging from what could be seen
of it was of a glistening dark brown
color upon the back, while the front
was striped with alternate bands of
light brown and white, blending to-
gether at the edges. Its arms were
fully as slender as its legs, and upon
4 a rather long neck was perched its
head—not unlike the head of a man,
except that its nose ended in a curl-
ing antenna, or “fecler,” and its ears

from the upper points bore anten-
v nae that decorated the sides of Its
head like two miuniature, curling plg
tails, It must be admitted that the
round, black eyes were rather builg-
X ing ip sopearnv "s: bu* the expression
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_loaﬁ‘n‘y '
nge

—

Seven Passenger Touring

Prices

Cumpare the prices of Peerless Cars with those of other makes
you migat think of in considering the purchase of a car of this class.
We believe you will find a real margin of greater value in the Peerless,

even without considering the advantages of its Two Power Ranges. much

And its two sharply contrasting Power Ranges give it the most
distinctive comparative advantage possessed by any motor car today.

7 passenger Touring, $2760 4 passenger Roadster, $2760
4 passenger Coupe, $3320 7 passenger Sedan, $3530
7 passenger Sedan-Limousine, $3720

£. 0. b. Cleveland, subject to change without notice

v AT THE SHOW

Keystone Motor Car Co.

59-107 S. Cameron St.
C. H. Barner, Mgr. Both Phoyes

and surely no bug in all the Land
.nf Oz had ever before attained so
enormous a size,

“I confess,"

said the Scarecrow,
! “that your abrupt appearance h:w‘
| caused me surprise, and no doubt |
. has startled my companions. I hope, |
| however, that this circumstances will
, not distress you. We shall probably ,
| get used to you in time."” |
“Do not apologize, I beg of you!"|
' returned the Woggle-Bug, enrne.-ll)a'
) “It affords me great pleasure to sur- |
;prlse people; for surely I cannot be |
;cllued with ordinary insects and am |
entitled to both curiosity and admira-|
tion from those 1.meet."” i
“You are, indeed,” agreed his Ma-|
Jesty. |
“If you will permit me to seat!
myself in your august company,” con- |
tinued the stranger, “I will glndl:.'f
relate my history, so that you will be |
better able to comprehend my unusual '
—may I say remarkable?—appear-|
ance."” |
“You may say what you please,"|
answered the Tin Woodman, briefly, |
So the Woggle-Bug sat down upon |
the grass, facing the little group of|
wanderers, and told them the follow-|
ing story: . |
Next Story: “A Highly Magnified
History,” in which The Woggle-Bug, |
! who had planned to go to the Emer- |
| ata City to deliver lectures, decides |
to go there in the company of Tip,
the Tin Woodman, the Scarecrow, |
tthe Saw-Horse and Jack Pumpkin-
head, and the journey is resumed
How is this possible—when the Saw-
Horse's leg is broken? Read the next
chapter and find out,

Caroline [;i;ld—s’_— .
Old Stone Ruins

Whatever the political future of
the Caroline Islands, which Japan|
seized from Germany, they are
bound to be objects of scientific in-
terest for generations to come, ac-|
cording to a bulletin just ‘issued by
the National Geographic Society, and
continues: |

“Who built the massive stone!
structures which give evidence or a|
high degree of civilization at some
prehistoric time? What was thel
‘origin of the stone currency, some
‘coins’ of which weigh five tons? {

“These are but two of the many|
questions which these Pacific islands|
of mystery present. The stone ruins
extend from Ponape, an island m-\
ward the east of the group, to Yap,
on the west.

“On Yap are great stone terraces, )
embankments and roads composed qf!
neatly laid stone blocks, stone graves
stone platforms and enormous cham- !
bers resembling council lodges with
gables and tall piilars
carved.

“Ponape discloses the ‘Pacific Ven- |
ice.” There the ruins are partly sub-
merged. Apparenly they once stood
on an Island city, unless their site !
was connected with other islands be-|
fore a terrific upheaval inundated!
them. |

“What remains
than half a hundred rectangular
walled islets projecting above the
waters of a lagoon. There is an outer
lagoon, separated by a breakwater
three miles long. In all this con-
struction huge
used. Apparently they
touched by iron tools.

\

frequently |

)
to-day is more |

basalt blocks were
were

un-

blue swallow-tail coat with a yellow to have supplanted
silk lining and a flower in the but-|Stone disks for ‘small change’
ton-hole; a vest of white duck that;before the white man arrived. The
stone
body; knickerbockers of fawn-colored | stone calcite. It probably was )¢
plush, fastened at the knees with gill1plu.\~m] for primitive banking rather|comprised in Ponape, Yap, Kusaie miles north of New Guinea.”

“Origin of the unique stene coin-)than for general circulation. Its se-)and Hogolu,
age is not known. Shell money seems | Curity from theft was assured by its| total
Specimens
{about the home of native chieftains.

the unwieldy| weight.

lum!'

‘money’ is made from lim(‘-['(.(l()

em- | squ

are

“Including reefs not inhabited, the
| Caroline Islands number
Of the total land area of 39

found piled and of these

| Europeans.

more tha"

more than 1,500

or Truk., In 1911 the
population was about 655,000, -
fewer than 400 were

“The jslands extend for about 1,
100 miles, east and west. They lie
miles to the east
re miles, 307 square miles :n'o‘m‘ the Philippines and about 1,000

|
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Duplex Ton-Miles Cost Less

Duplex ton-miles average from
20 to 60 per cent less.

Invarious hauling operations the
Duplex 4-Wheel-Drive has re-
placed horses and mules ard
other trucks time and again—
and saved money.

Repeatedly the Dupiex has won
in comparative demonstrations
in both good and bad going.

Duplex four-fold pulling power
is almost unbelievable. Every
ounce of Duplex power goes tc
all four driving wheels.

This means positive, continuous
haulage—on stretches where
even teams, or anordinary truck,
would stall.

But these aren’t the pcints tc
remember.

The vital point is the 20 to 60 per
cent saving in ton-mile costs.

Extra wide or dual-tread tiresare
not needed, which gives a saving
of 30 per cent in tire cost alone.

All the gasoline is turned into
power, with a distinct reduction
in fuel consumption.

Proved Duplex savings make the
principle of the Duplex4-wheel-
Drive no longer a matter for
discussion.

Comparative figures gathered in
cities as well as remote sections
prove that with the Duplex the
net result is 20 so 60 per cent
saving in ton-mile costs.

The most we ask of executives is
that they give personal study to
these records and to the Duplex
showing in a demonstration

HARRISBURG AUTO CO.

Disributor,

Fourth and Kelker Sts.
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B. & D. VALVE GRINDER

the only machine of its kind and class in e
Use it and cut the cost of grinding all valves on all
gasoline engines 90 per cent. Sold on trial.

B. & D. ELECTROFLATERS

N
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THE U. S.
DeLUXE AIR
COMPRESSOR

the last word in
air compressors.
{| They have 14 ex-
clusive and supe-
rior features. In
operation at the
store or at the
Show.

are known as long life air machines. Made in sta- I
tionary and portable types with or without tank. THE WEAVER LINE
Get the literature on these machines.
of heavy garage equipment saves times for the busy
ELECTRIC DRILLS, THE B. & D. KIND garage man in moving tractors, t.r\lcks_or pleasure
with the “Pistol Grip and Trigger Switch” cut cars. It includes the Weaver Hoist, _\\ ca\'er‘Auto
costs in cutting holes in the most difficult places Ambulance, Weaver Towing ])"I(f' Weaver Grease
Il Let us know your drill requirements and we'll let _i,'m‘k”‘. and Light fm'l. Heavy Weaver J;Ck?' A'n
you try one for 30 days—tell the man at the Auto interesting ‘".“']‘;h‘l ts v Seeh ut the SO
Show. 204 Walnut St. . et
E. MATHER Co.
S— 204 Walnut St. Harrisburg, Pa.

: DIXON’S GRAPHITE AUTOMOBILE
LUBRICANTS
help you to help your car. Overcoming friction is
their.mission in life. Get the chart for your car—
it is gladly given to you.
RAYBESTOS BRAKE LINING

The brake lining that is sold with a year’s guar-
antee.

GARGOYLE MOBILOILS

the oil with the specification for every car, truck,
and tractor.

MOSSBERG
SOCKET
SETS

We carry a full
line suitable for

MACBETH LENS

the “do-unto-others” headlight lens that holds the
light on the road and not in the eyes of the other
fellow.

VICTOR CYLINDER HEAD GASKETS
Call on us for any gasket

every conceivable
Get the

purpose.
catalog.

Our stock is complete.
you want.




