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THE RED LOCK

T LR LT L U A Tale Of tbe FlatWOOdl st

“BIG JACKI!I"

#YNOPSIS.—On the banks of
the Wabash stand Texie Colin
and Jack Warhope, young and
very much in love. Texle is the
only daughter of old Pap Simon,
rich man and money-lender. Jack
is the orphan bound boy of FPap
Simon, who had foreclosed a
mortgage on the Warhope estate.
At first Texie and Jack talk sadly
of Ken Colin, the girl's missing
brother. THen Jack says that in
ten days his servitude will be
over, that he will ride out Into
the big world to seek his fortune
Both know what that will mean
to them. Texle and Jack talk of
the red ook of “Red Colin,” in-
herited by Ken. And Jack says
he's coming back as soon as he
finds gold in California. Then
arrives the new preacher, Rev.
Caleb Hopkinas.

CHAPTER I[I—Continued,
. T

“Mercy! but you're a hard man t
herd. Don't y'u know you're goin'
home with us t' supper?”’

“First 1 hear'd of it,” the woodsman
drawled, shifting his shoulder agalnst
the post.

The girl glanced at the preacher
standing at the edge of the road,
jerked her head ever so slightly toward
himm—a motion so elusive that it weuld
have escaped anybody else but Jack
Warhope—and lowered her volce to a
whisper:

“We'll git 'Im t* tell us abont—Ken."

She turned away. The shoulders
teft the porch post, and the man fol-
fowed.

The old banker was holding out his
hand for the letters,
over, grunted, thrust them
into the pocket of his faded coat;
tered a word,

mut-

dress and postmark ;
half petulant grimace,
bunch of letters together,

knocked the

foilowed by the others,
up the road.

The venerable widow,
of the village, must have been on the
lookout for the new preacher, for she
was at the door to meet him

old banker presented him.

“So glad to have you come, Brother |
has been so dreadfully

Hopkins. It

tonesome since— "
The mild old eyes floated full

vonr« The preacher seemed not

“1 saw your husband’s
one of the church papers.”
The widow
a black-bordered handkerchief;
in his hesitating,

obituary

the
preacher,
went on

“} immediately wrote to
offering to come on a

Mr.
ah—-sort of va-
cation trip and serve the congregation
antil the vacancy could be filled, 1
was the more attracted to the thought
of coming because my health had
given way under the dual strain of

preaching and teaching. And then, too, |

I had heard much about Buckeye and
the Flatwoods from a—ah-—classmate
of mine while a student in the college
in which 1 now have the honor to hold
a professorship.”

The banker frowned thoughtfuily;
Texle glanced at Jack.

Evening shadows were
thick in the corners of the room. The
old man, becoming aware of them,

glanced about him and turned to the
| step.

don't |

widow,

“Well, Sister Mason, If you
mind, I'll jist show Brother Hopkins
the study, and then you better g’ 'long
over with us t' supper.”

With the flue courtesy of one trained
to the parsonage, she ‘excused herseif;
the old banker went on:

“l b'lieve you said he was t' have
the use of the study®”

The Widow Mason was only too well
used to the crisp curt ways of Simon
Colin. She turned to the young
preacher,

“Brother Hopkins, 1 don't want you
to feel that you are to have merely
the study, My home is your home.
Plense feel free to use all of it or any
part of It”

The young preacher bowed very low,
and turned to the banker, who led the
way up the stairs with as much au-
thority as If he owned the place—
which, In reality, he did.

The study, with its writing desk and
lenther ensy chair, with its shelves
and shelves of books, showed that Its
late owner had been a man of studi-
ous habits and apparently scholarly at-
tainments,

An immense apple-tree grew by the
east window, thrusting Its stout
branches so close as alwmost to brush
the punes. Through Its opening blos-
soms and half sprung leaves enough
uf the day remained to eatch a view
of the old banker's two or three acres
of park-ike orchard that lay between
the parsonage and the red-roofed cot-
tage. -

The young preacher stood at the
window and gazed out over the or
chard, aromatic with promise, green
with its thick mat of bine-grass, white
under the trees where the blossoms
snowed down,

The banker slapped him on the
shoulder, He must have been deeply
aubsorbed In the speil of the place, with
its quiet and repose, for he started and
Jaughed nervously,

“1 must have been dreaming.”

The old man tessed & band toward

the window,

He glanced them |
unopened |

drew them forth again, |
sorted out one, stared hard at the ad- ‘
and then, with a |
erammed |
them back Into his pocket again and. |
trudged away |

{
like the rest |

as he |
came up the walk with the others. The |

of |

to |
in |
dabbed at her eyes with
jerky way, |

Colin
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“Not &' bad, Is it?”

“It is very beautiful.”

“I "lowed y'u'd lke it.” The old man
rubbed his long bony hands together
in a sort of grim satisfaction. "My
daughter fools away hours and hours
in that seat yonder under the big
maple by the spring. I "low ther' ain't
a bird comes by she cayn't mock.”

The preacher looked at him curl
ously, half steruly.

“I ecan well belleve you™ he sald,
“A girl like your daughter, with her
quite obvious gifts and possibilities,
and so much a part of this wonderful
profusion of wild nature about her,
would naturally seek some such diver-
sion to keep her life from starving
in this out-of-the-way place.”

The money-lender pondered these
words and seemed on the point of re
senting them: but only Jjerked his
thumb toward the window again,

“Took a right smart pile t' fix it
up like that. Money wasted, I tell 'er.
We'll go across that way t' the house,
if y'u lke™

“It would please me greatly™

The mowentary sternness had left
the eves belind the spectacles, the
jerky precise volce bad resumed Its
effusive drawl.

When they
Jack had already gone out
vard. Mrs. Mason was standing
the door, talking to them,

The gray-haired gentlewoman

{ to the preacher,
“Brother Hopkins, won't you please |

run over for a few minutes after sup

“Brother Hopking, Won't You Please
Run Over for a Few Minutes After
Supper?

per? 1 have so longed to talk with a
minister since—since—"

“It is a minister's duty to go where |
he said, in a volce |
| pitched to reach the ears of the others,

gathering

his people call him."
as it might have seemed.
very pleased to come.”
Hie bowed himself out and joined
the half impaetient banker on the door-

“1 shall be

“Come on,” the old man called to
the others down the walk, “we're goin’
neross the orch'ld. Brother Hopkins
Tows he'd like to”

There was no gate between the
banker’s park-like orchard and the
parsonage yard. The fence had.to be
climbed. When they reached It the
preacher offered hfs hand to the girl,
who, to the amazement of the woods
man, toek it and allowed him to lift
her down-—a concession that meant
much in the Flatwoods,

At the bridge over Eagle run-
merely a huge foot log broad-axed flat
along the top—the girl allowed the
preacher to assist her again, and the
woodsman wuas treated to his second
surprise. He had seen her, hundreds
of times, skip across that log as surey
footed as a squirrel. »

The path beyond led past the big
maple with the rustic seat beneath the
sheiter of its far-flung branches. At its
roots a spring gushed up, lapping the
white pebbles of the tiny gutter it had
Wworn for itself on its way to Eagle run.

“Whispering spring,” sald Texie sim-
ply, ralsing her eyes to the preacher,
“Jack named it that. He can think
of 8 many names f'r things. He's a
poet, 1 guess.”

The woodsman fidgeted. The preach-
er glanged toward him, but made no
comment,

“My basther, Ken, use t' tell me the
fairies come down out of the cliffs at
night t' dance around Whispering
spring, and 1 b'lleved him—1 b'lleved
everything he told me them days—and
1 use’ t' watch 'r the fairies”

fihe looked up at the preacher; then
back into the spring,

“Do you blleve In falries?" She
asked the question as If she hoped he
did believe In them.

He glanced down at the reflected
face In the water. “Yes; there's a

pupiu into the spring right

’nnoldmmntod the woods-

came down, Texie and |
into the |
in
| west by
turned Y
| red-roofed cottage.

'I'!m
i a quarter-section
| closed on the

P was

{ occasion there

! b

| such tradition.
| s0 short,

HHnamnEn

sl

the preacher had sald that caught nu
interest,

The girl was so entirely an un-
spolled ‘creature of the woods that she
et the preacher see how much the neat
compliment pleased her. With the
color tingling over her face, &she
sprang over the gnarled roots of the
great pfaple and ran n féw steps up
the path to the edge of the yard,
paused and then hurried on. The
preacher looked after her in his peer-
ing way, while the woodsman strode
up the path and overtook her at the
kitehen door.

“I'll run over and do the chores, and
then come back,” he sald,

He walked on a little way and then
came slowly back. The girl, just going
into the kitchen, seemed to know that
be had turned-——seemed to know that
he would turn back. With her hand
on the door casement she walted for
him to speak.

The wman glanced out over the or-
chard; up the side of the cliffs; along
the timber line that bearded them;
came back the eyes,
tiveness had lessened ;
deepened

“You
tered.

With an odd, hard little laugh sbhe
darted in at the kitchen door,

o
the rogulshness

let 'fm Hft yu!” he out

CHAPTER 1)

Three Candles.

The Iast flare of sunset had fn‘!rmc-d
| Hrtle
under the rim of the |
came |
| skirt

the
{

the Wabash onut
the time Jack Warhope
back unlong the orchard path to

From the porch
house came the drone of the banker's
broken oceasionaily by the
preacher’s precise, jerky sentences,

Warhope listened for a woment
money-lender was talking about
that had fore
day before. The woods-
man had heard many an hour of that
talk. With s shrug of his shoulders
he pushed the gate open and walked
around to the kitchen door.

With a step that the had
made light as a falling leafl he slipped
in and stood motionless, The portly,
pudgy form of Mrs. Curry, the house
keeper, was bent over
busy with the supper,

The flit of a shadow and the clink
of dishes in the adjoining dining room
told the grinning Intruder that Texle
“settin' ™ the table. For such an
would be a white cloth,
er would be out, and there
three eandlex Instead of one
of the dishe and

he

volce,

he

wonds

the best sily
would be
"% censed

the de

The clink
I sppeared in
tween the
paused,
falled,

“Now look at that!™

Mrs, Curry straightened,
claimed

“Big Jack !
up on a body.”

“Put 'im t' work, Mls' Curry
don't "low no loufers, do we?"

The housekeeper In reply was inter
rupted by a misbehaving skillet and
| she turned back to the stove,

Supper was on the table. The wopds
man took his place with the others
The bhanker dropped his hands in his
lap, nodding toward the preacner, and
bowed his head.

The traditions of the Filatwoods
called for a lofig and sonorous grace—
& sort of sermonette—when the preach-
er was a guest, but the new minister
seemed never to have heard of any
The grace he sald was
s0 direct and concise, yet so
beautiful in thought and diction that
the banker looked at him in pleased
surprise,

Supper over. there fell a moment of
silence-~the delicious breath of repose

the girl

YOrWny

two rooms. Seeing Jack, she

triedd to look severe,

and

Mercy, how you can

that almost always follows the evening !
The old |

menl in quiet country homes,
money-lender sat marking on the table.
cloth with his fork, as if mapping out
the boundary lines of other quarter.
sections that he hoped to have the
chance to foreclose In a short time

The girl seized the favorable mo-
ment, and leaning forward, said:
“Now, Mr. Hopkins, tell us about-
my brother~Ken. [I've be'n wishin'
all evening ¢’ ask y'u.”

tablecloth and sat very still;
housekeeper crossed her knife and

fork on her plate, as the Christians |
of Spain used to do in the days of

Moorish domination ; the woodsman let
his thougbts revel in the faultiess pro-
file of the girl's face. The preacher
caught the wistful look In her eyes—

dreaded the answer,
napkin,

He fumbled his

“p, 8.Mr. Colin is dead. He
died before he could quite fin.
ish signing his name”

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

World's Coldest Place,

The Province of Werchojanesk, In
Orfental Siberia, Is the ccldest Intiablit-
ed place In the world. The daily mean
temperature throughout the year ls
2.72 degrees below nero,

*

Often Done.

“Why don't you ket s new hotel m
Plunkville?  “It Is essler to chapge
the name of the old vow. ~Loulsviie
Courter-Journal

The inqguisl |

at the front Of the |

the cook stove, |

! puilleted crepe de chine and satin,

1Al

i 80
Her father stopped marking on the |

the

! plano

| fireplace If possible,
| good balance.
| should not he on one gide of the room
| gnless It Is the inward «ide,
[ there It 18 not usually quite satisfae

London Favors Fur

and Rxch Velvets

l

Peltry and Heavy Fabrics_

Used in Interesting
Combination.

the fall models have
thelr skirts all plalted together In
front . with elussieal folds extendiog
fan-shape to the hem, and the other
hulf hsive every possible scrap of full-
ness strainal right away from the
front and bunched up at the back into
what has a startling resemblanee to a
bustle, or at any rate a very full
double-looped bow with long diagonally
slashed ends whieh reach to the bot-
fon of the skirt or trall on the floor.
il last, of course, writes a London
fustifon correspopdent, appllied only to
evening dresses,

But the bunchy back effect I8 seen
on heavy cloth street dresses made to
be worn upder short, flaring, wide-
sleeve coats of heavy embroidered or
brocadead velours or fur.

Fur is on everything,
bamd around the bottom of
brocade clouk, cut as stralght and siim
us n dress, with a
aralght band of exactly the same width
set around the neck and dipping
ward under the chin

Lining the

One-half of

a foot wide
a velvet or
simliar

chemise

for new

for- |

i

fabric evening clonks is ermine or rab- |

bit, showing In the Immensely
turned-back ecape collar, the outside of
which Is uphoistered In a*double boister

Intervals.

wide |

" : |
Fur is used on all the new suits. as |

| 2 stralght close-fitting carate band of

of a|
{ only trimming,

sable around the neck
rosewood brown-® velours
vith a straight hunting Jacket
finely plaited across the
wrendth,

Russinn
made
and a
front

No other fur appears on this suit; the

|
|
|

|
|

Black S8atin Frock, Draped

With Bustie Sash of Black Woire
4 ter of color,

Taffeta

slooves widen

ghtiy

are
at

close-fitting and
the wrist,

wllyg

but perfectly plain in the back. |

Black Satin Plaited,’
With Chiffon Bertha

“Hiquid” mvtm}

Showing black satin plaited after- |
| i i
effect with tiny jeweled buttons fixing | noon dreas. featuring deep ecru chiffon |
| the padding at

bertha.

it is the
material is ar

dinner dress
and the
moged In long, straight
shallow neckline the
it the walstline
n scarf of pear!, sils

silver tissye

he 1o

caught low by

Egyptia

the floor.

| There is no hip trimming
bof the new models, The iine
i shovlder to ankle Is as stral

! sible and

tunic
| gracefuliy

This clireular
i than was first expected,
is so slight that on first sight the gown
‘ appears to be ptralght cut. It is only
iat the edge of the flounce that the
sweep is noticeable, and here It is ac-

centuated b of fur

or

model s more used

rolis
velvet bhands

Youth Is Emphasized
in Kiddies’ Garments

Just he their few

et no «

wibit o TeNrE are

for a« mo

in

mher ne ment sap-

hat our youngest members of so.
t tak A vers efinite stand
! is
other

to Oress her small
taste and appropri
gives In to the
determined

iever 1
nages

vith good

good ateness

i
and appa

and

. v
[rersan

likes
small

rently

dislikes of n

in choosing
But for all
simplicity It Is really
very varied and very

one to follow

e !H'Aarl

individual

in Back ! ihe modes for the modern child.

in the first place there is the mat-
Every shade that ap-
{ pears In grown-up
| used for diminutive frocks and coats,

but are fitted |yt even the most Intense shades are

with storm wristlets, just as hunting | ., cleterly bandled that youth ls em-
conts are. These are made of heavily | shasized

embroldered chamols materinl and are
the only touch of coler,

Fur In broad bands and in tiny rolls |

trims evening gowns of metai lace,

A
bertha of fluffy sliver fur, extending
Yalf way to the elbows, Is used on a

Cannot Oust It
Nothing ocan oust the overblouse,
{ which, In many cases, is the making
| or marring of a three-plece sult. At
| present the overblouse is beaded, pref.
! erably with steel beads.

Arranging Things to

also. be
with reference to zood light,

{ Each easy chalr should
placed

Make Home Attractive | mostiy in relation to artificfal light,

Heaven's first law may be met in |
the placing of the furniture of a room

by keeping in mind the simple princi |
| ple that

there must be a doipinant
note in this just as there Is 'n music
phiases of interior decorstion are
controlled by this principle. Without
its application there Is the worst kind
of disorder., although we may become
careless with ourselves and #o
hardened In our sensibllities that we
are totally unaware of the jargen we
spenk every day In our homes.

The piano or the fireplace i# usually
the dominant note In the furnishing
of the living-room. If you have both

c int.a rectangular room the fireplace
| takes
’ there
the subdued eagerness of one who |
counld not resist the desire to ask, yet |

precedence over the plano. If
is hn alcove In your room the
may easlly be given the proml-
it deserves. With fireplace and
both In the room it Is generally
hest to place the plano opposite the
This makes a
In any event both

piano
nence

Fven

1ory.

The table shonld be against the wall,
It looke well arcanged In a group with
a pieture and a chalr, The picture
should be of a charncter that will
ook well with flowere. This alan re
quires that it be PHlaced high enougd
o nvold hising hiden In part by any
decorntio that may he placsd on the
inhle, By all means have a conch
hnt ts comfortable both to #it on and
to e on
‘he hend recelves t gt dur
ng the day and o sineet for
one to read \mhm njury to bis

It shonld he ro Faced that

| since sufficient evening light Is not so
| apt to be so widespread as s daylight,
Although reading-chairs may In many
eases be well arranged In relation to
wall lights, and to the perfect satls-
faction of the reader, nothing Is quite
s0 good as a floor or table lamp. The
light from such sources !s not only
usunlly better, hut It may be moved
to sult one’s convenlence, and in addl-
fon I8 very artistic, and therefore

ves a very pleasing effect in a room.
“he-easy chailr and floor-lamp group
{s still further increased In convenl.
ence If a small table Is added to It
Frequently an “end” table is the best.

Winter and the Large Mat,
There have heen few models of Iarge
hats in the extreme picture variety,
except formal velvet ones

of trimming.

The New Circular Frill,

It would be interesting to know the
feminine reaction to the strange cin
cular frill appearing around the bot.
tom of the new skirt. At any rate, it
has been eagerly pooneed upon by the
most extravagant dresses on the
screen,

Rainy-Day Clothes,
Nothing has heen forgotten for the
schoolgirl this fall,.  Even rainy-day
clothes are carefully thought out and
attended to. A coat and cap of bril
Hant red rubberized silk is cheerful
W to offset clouds and weeplng

| Twenty-one,
t into the waste bhasket

paneis from |
hem, ’

an |
er and dis- |
| mante beaded gauze, fastened In f.-(mt;;
| by an Egyptian motif and hanging to |

on any |
from |
ght as pos- |
what fullness is necessary s |
obtained by Inverted plalts or slits of |
the undersiip over which the circular |
ince-flounced outer skirt siip |

package
But the flare |

or plaited |

| proper d

of the feminine gender, ¥
Happi ‘t the male of simplicity iz the |
childrgn’s
i
thelr extreme
amazing how |
are |

plong
costumes is also |

Take it home to
the kids,

Have a packet in
your pocket for am
ever-ready treat.

umm
fion and an aid te
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Didn't Leave It
Here iIs a poemn of twenty

{without looking
It stanza che

up)
asnce of going

Aspirin

Say “Bayer” and Insist!

Unless you see the name “Bayer” ov
» or on tablets you are not get
ting genulne Bayer product pre
scribed by physicians over twenty-twe

years and proved safe by millions fo

the

Headache
Lumbago
Rheumatism
1gia Pain, Pain

Colds

s} ache

Acvept “Bayer Tablets of Aspirin’
only. Each unbroken package containg
T Hapdy boxes of
few Drug-
botties of 100

“tions
twelve
gists also

Aspirin is

tablets cost
sely

the

cents,
and
of Ba yer
lester of

o2
24
trade mark
of Mononce

Advertisen

et

et

Sure Enough.
last night.” said
1 member of the
cy had turned
r business.”

‘turned'?” snaried

3 S‘andard External Remedy
of known value—safe and effective
It's “Allcock’s"—the original and gen
uine pwrn..s x»lnﬂm T~ \dv

Unfortunately a man's epitaph comesg
too late In the game for him to
live up to it

Straw votes show which way an 1
wind Blows

Sure Relief

“FOR INDIGESTION

II!C \ol B OWN BOSE in your own business
Everyone buys stockings; whole or spare
time, 40e ir profit. HOPKINS HOSIERY
CO., 153 Fashington 8t BOKT(-N MARS

WE MANUFACTUKE A (‘I.MPCSI

| trom patafin cus thal ieaves a hard, durable
| finieh on any veruished suriace Wonderfu

trimmed |
with huge bows or sweeping feathers, |
This season’s large hats are most often |
made to appear 8o by the application |

| wertine hosiery.

repeater—etiremendons profits Tor agenta On
srplication we will send a can parcel post
eoliect LUSTERCAKE COMPANY, 1452
'rm-nv HﬂM mnwl Dﬂnm‘r lﬂ““
M.uhh ﬂom ﬂnut lmmuﬁ; e M»
No seliing. Od esiab. houss
chenging pelcy. No axp necessary. Good pay
Campbdeil Homiery um.. L h.n-mm:- Tena

OWN ONE OF This ﬁﬁh‘f l’\)l VTA"! I'R\u

M ever saw wiilhou! coRling Fou ene eam
nd stamp. DR RKINDALL TOOTR POW
tsnn COMPANY, 'R('mh!"l'lh GHo

lannc.. Do Yeur -oanim -d Pm
st home. Altachment Bis any mechine: §2 50
asnt collect. Agemta waniedl COLORADG
ATTACHM CO., Dox 2218, Denver, Colo,

12 Christmas 75c

Whawﬂhkﬂ. 'ﬂﬂl&




