b 411

4

D

b W

2 -y . v

el

T ———

TAL

p—,

o

A

EVENING T,

D

ey
by

OF R

s

!- MASHING STORY OF LOVE AND S
‘A S By GEORGE RANDOLPH CHEQTERPOLITILs

I

he Pobbs-Merrill Comipany.

ghe, 1014, 8

EYRODPSIA.

f sy, daughter of the preaident
Molly ﬁ'l;:r'! City Tractioh l!pmrun,-, '.f‘
LA he  wttamiian ol DBony  SINIRS 'ff‘
"E awner of the elty, a | Bluft,
o domineering e 'Il"l’“lhlﬂ
nrr .
Ll mnul'ntr-i by her
calrying on A
.t 'Ihn '.““'\'
hor father favars thin
giedge  inviton himesif o
and, hearing thHat sio T
wp ids D all Lhe red roaen Ir:
Meaptime n KT ot r-rnmm.rl
City with the Inh'nlhn‘\ o
oyt traction Iine in obpo-
thar of MArlay A _company Sindas,
of Molly, dlsveurnges s oro, ‘nm,
Kenpa (he nromoters ::
Bller, henring of Ilh- m:\':‘"d M
T 1 fEny i
""':u"fh':-' p;::t\' Hindge proves h‘r?'
‘"umur-ln friend }‘ "&I-?lnfoh::;rl)oﬂ
" 3 o offe )
T don o aollyw. and Molly,
i hie brutality, hAaw “.1 admit that ha
i I’ noe luer

"Ee‘.ﬂ‘ﬂ“ .‘m‘ Cifwitenant, explaine
o protaLees, hended by a Mr nm‘,
't't |‘“ a “'phohey'’ rranchiss,  whith
-*f weil at & clear prafil ta the oldar
I:, !1.1!'-!(0 AdVINeR nrrF‘ Iﬂmirnn;-o u::

ol & aperal i
ol tﬂ!lilnl. PR we

" aring that
m:pnu ehnnee with Molly, ardern

g h & “n Business,
dpdgn N oen (illdera B e
l:‘.mm Molly's pariy. makre himeell
“ares and populne and only Fmerges

’ '4 groun of durky potgslers, angaged
llll\ besin 16 ming. under the Marley
d:' arilers
chante with

in  hand,

¢ top brenk up Boert

. N"In.\lnlh' nnd !Illfﬁll[r-nn

o reluses, HY telophans

g 3'“:1:: :rwl' Mally aceapte,  Sledgn

v: Jerr 1 i business rlr!“.'-lrr;n:dl:'sf

1 car ] {1 A

""{’&""ﬁam'."m:’n tells Bort that he'll

! &E‘ him 1t Bert becomes engnged Lo

‘ar company In to be re-

Y v ':r.':f;n![n;r: to. n plan of Hledge,

vestors roped fh.  One of Lthons

] ght |s H l;ct;:;.n;:thnr of

i Marle Ma dn,

o “t‘:ul;,nln-l gond  hin  threat and

';d Bert  Glider, w\:;u" mu! I;:r::ﬁl‘E

speration,  Molly 18 3

alll;:-ddrnm:mh B|N“|""_l" Ihﬂ:;!‘rrl(‘;, I:;

4 of  Ring ¥, h

“KT:'IA!II:;::‘I‘I" gledge offora to buy her

Allerton houmse, 10 #he marnes him.

CHAPTER X VI (Continuad),
" el take n chance.’
 pendix shook his lead, ;
" fpiake’s ngainat you,' he warned. Ba-
Wi that, there's an election coming
o' "
i ?‘"Wo lose,"

o nyhow.' .
1 ‘ll*l-l :u:“ you're rlght," agreed Hendix

3 tiy, “So long na we have to lose,
ﬁu:?:ms an well make It o good one.
gt there's any other seandal about us,
may as well arrangn to hava it

Eot ¢leaned up at

Eledge rumbled. "\‘-‘_e' re
»

it all

Lanasdnle today,' ecommanded
:'ﬂe.go gee Schwaraman this neon, and,
B hgr course, hive him offer tha job to

Wiansdale, s0 he won't Imagine it comea

B fom us.  Sehwarzman, though, didn't
sant to change his legal department un-
il fall. That won't do, T suppose’

.I: Seroday,’’ announced Sledge.

L 1f got you,” roplled Bendix, rising. "I
-ﬁnm;le takes the job, he'll have to re-
Wlgn from the bench immediately," and
% o pavent to thin belng necessary, ha hur-
sl out to make an appointment with

president of the Distillers’ and Brew-
League.
' Boxzam came, Suave, emiling, a mora
S polished gentiemin than nnybody. but
ol offenzive with (L

S "How goes 112" aaked Sledge.

B8 “gplendidly,” sald  Boxzam. "“The

istock's all sold, Including our own, We'ra

peady to move on, unless we can put over

redl good organizatlon of some sort.

Fe don't want another llttle one, though.
etlon companles nre our game.*

'I_"GN. busy." remarked Sledge, )

SWith the original tractlon thought?"
JA grunt of pssent was Sledge’'s reply,

SR8 he looked out along the high board
fimes which bound In the narrow area.
¥. A thing whith had once been a

Spop leaned in a corne¥ by one of the
S meantlings,  decaying.
¥ Boszam looked at Sledge for A moment,
Sipd being a gentleman of rare pentra-
"_ rightly coneluded that hils errand
H over,

8 "Good dny," he spld, nnd started for
P door.

d Bendix and a bl blue-syed mun with a

re law and muscular shoulders, camae
L and Bendix  Introduesd the Iatter
Bogedin ns Jim Gally., The two gentle-
axchanged grins as they s=hook

S Bande, but neither one of them wnas omro-
' enough to state that they had al-
S tdy mot; although, a8 a matter of fact,

My, Gally now possessed the exclusive

privilege nt the new amusement park.
“Btick around, Bozzam,” eald Sledge,
Hozaam gets his car llne, Gally

fix the franchises'

Bendix, although the project

Re's resolution weore ahsolutely
S8 Bim, never hatted an eyelash,

"We'll get together on that st the
#l In wbout an hour,” he told Gally

Boxtam, *“Nothing ready to glve
%‘:’"{HO papers, ia there, Sledga?"

and
new

y

|

"F"o d better oxplain to Bouzam what

want in the way of routes,” sug-

d Bendix, “The franchises should

paxsed In secret session, Gally. Is
Mietybody all right?*

21t a family rounton,” declared Gally.
B9 that all, Sledget

EWalL" sald Sledme, nnd looked out at

maop,

werybody st down, and there sesmed

@ be woine important topie In abeynance.

ey Indulged | no trifling conversation,

loaked out of the window. Bendix

d drinks, which they consumed si-

¥ and wolemnnly. Sledge evidently had

& Welehty plan on his mind, for he

WY drank half his beer. 1

RORYL, of the First Natjonal, came in,

Pous man, with & flah-fat double

gER And pompous white side whiskers

SA white wainteout., He stood at the

(RUEE Bide of the table, but Bledge beck-

i bim closer, and Duvis, waaring an

reletrable alr of mystery, leansd hin

- Rred ear far down.

Sl Marley's loans,"

rumbled the

I tone which, at three feet WWHY,

3 ke a tubn sawmill,
Ehiky ™ inquired
BE-4 1ok, whisper,
by Wil be," promised Bledge.
¥ he owes the bank $55.000!" re-

Davis In &

Early Planti
+ MrlY vegelables snd sxrly flowers
- Mnris ma do net requlre warm
U;‘,:lpm- Wt the store or our
- Hs K will tell you the sort to
f now, gnd the varieties thal

" '?.“_Hn the most ssilsfactory re-
i Your garden,

den Tools of
All Kinds

Moss wnd Cultivators and overy
hhruvlu Implement that makes
,“:.Nh sasy. Every warlsly of
.I ", !’a::; trowels, sic. Comne

: v | Dreer’'s Lawn Grass

Author of "Get Rich Quick Wallingford.”

turmedd
L.

avie, more pRfeatrlieken  than
&r. and hls whispering sounded ke tha
exhauntl of o safety valve, “1'll go right
Away.and protect the bank. What his
happened 1o him, My, Bleadger

“Nothing ntnted
tlown,

et
avie

Bledge, it
My, Davia ent down, and the four who
had been told ta walt looked at one an-
other with growing wnnder, and at the
Imparsive big man, who wag stlll draw-
Inkg Inapifatlon from thn decrepit mon.

Five minutes phseed,
0mm and Gally
rosting

Bendix nned Hosz-
et In ‘comlortables ubet,
all thelr facultios: phynieal, men-
thl and moral, but Mr. Davis Ndested
audibly. He wwiddled his fAngers, he
fusmed with hiu era vat, he ran F”T'. m;"".'
In his watch cord, ha Wiped his rmltlrig
:}:"‘9. and put them on and took them

Five minutes more passed,
In_ deaperation, rang the bell for the
velvet-footed Adolph, and ordered s
drink. In other gatherings Mr Bozzam
would have enlivened the momeant with a
story, or with conversation and repartes
i occanlon, ha conld hava Sung A song
ar reclted a poem, or played ERVANp,
traps or tiddleywinks, all with the pleas-
Ink finlah of n professional, Just now,
howevar, ha remuined an placidly calm na
i cake of Swisan cheess, '

A step came down (he HArrOw parsage-
Wiy, A raw-honed follow appeared In
the doorway. He wos (all and blg, and
wore good olothes, His handa wera
coaras, and had bulbous finger tips, with
extremely broad, stubbsy nafls, but they
ehowed no algns of recent toll. He had a
wide mouth and prominent cheelt hones
and n low forchend. Hea looked ke &
retired conl heaver. The exigencles od
politics had once made him County
Trensurer, and since then he had lived In
progperous dlenesn,

Sledge nrose, and walked around to the
front of the table,

“Sny, Feoder,” he growled, "I've been
paying you seventy-five i month for twn
years, That right?

“Yen,” hesltated Feeder, with a pus-
zled glanee at the unusual crowd In the
Hitle room.

“Whiit for?* demanded Sledge,

Mr. Feedor smiled ingratlatingly, but
paled In the process,

“Campaign work,” he replied.

“What for™ demanded Sledge.

“Well—-1—"" and more puzled than ever,
ha looked around the equally puzsiod
gathering, Even Bendix was at o loss,

"Whnt for, I say!" suddenly thundered
Sledge.

“On the level?' Inquired
don’t get this, Sledge.

“Tell ‘em!"

“Well, If you got to have it—-—""

Ha stopped. gave anothor glance at his
nudience and stared nt Sledge Incredu-
lounly,

Sledze advanced n step toward him,

“I =ald, tell "em."”

“Here goes, then responded Faeder,
exasperited. “'For keeping my mouth
shut about recelving the publle funds In-
terest money for you"

"You're n Uar!" boomed Sledge, and
suddenly atepping forward with marvel-
cus agllity for so ponderous o man,
swung his right nrm, the biceps of which
was Hke a thigh, and knocked Feeder
straight through the door. “Throw him
oul,” he directed, and sat down,

Hendlx naccepted that commission anm
readily as If It had been a suggestion to
ring for another drink. A rather heavy
man himself, he stepped lightly into the
passageway. Rrabbed Feeder by the cols
lar ne ho was rising, and punched him in
the ear. Phil and Blondy, both gentle-
manly bartenders, selected for the hard-
ners and limberness of thelr shoulders,
came running back as promptly am fire
horaes at the sound of the gong.

“Rough toss,” explained Bendix briefly,
handing his collar hold to Phil.

There was a rattle of chalrs and tables,
and the crash of two or three glasses in-
terapersed with ap ocenslonnl emack.
There were exclamations from n (ew
hangers-on, and a few Inadvertent oaths
from the astounded Feeder. but Phil and
Blondy were volceless, untll, after lLat-
tering Feader at the curb untll n police-
mun cama up, they turned him over for
o wagon call,

“What's the charge?' asked the officer.

"Pink necktle, T think,” returned Phil.
“But I'll fnd out,” and ha ran back to
Sledge's room. “Feeder's pinched.,” he
stated, “Want It to stiek?"

“Uh-hunh!" grunted EBledge.

“Copper's fussy. He wantn
what's the charge.'

Sledga took a slow survey of hia wits
nesses, and the falntest poastbhle suspl-
clon of n twinkle came into his small
ErAy eYes.

“Attempted blackmall,'” chuckled,

CHAFPTER XIX.

Little Henry Peters, with his morning
paper In ona hand and his coffee cup
in the other, set down the latler so
hastily that he bedded It In a griddle
cike, and arosa from his chalr.

“Almost too late!” he groaned,
an acousing eye on Mra. Peters,

“For what?' she quite naturally want-
ed to know,

“For that stock,” he told her. *“Hee!
two hundred and twenty-five thousand
out of the two hundrod and fnfty (s
already subscribed, and the paper says

Mr. Davis,

Feeder, *1

I don't wee—"

to know

he

Nxing

'ROSES

that the total amount will probably be
takeni this morning.'”

"My my!” sympathized Mres Paters,
but thera wna tio partienlar heartiness
in her tone, Jessle looked meross HL her
and smiled brightly :

“Probably befors 1 could met down
thete with the monay it would be all
rone" he gomplaingd, with his hand on
the back of his chaly.

“Maybe wa mads a mintake,' conceded
Mera, DPaoters, butterihg one of tha cold
cnloen,

SAren‘t you golng to finlgh your break-
fant, father? inquired Jessls, willing,
now that the whole thing was aettied,
to help him ense his burden and relax
Inta the normal.

“While 1'm losing a business chance
ftke this™" he demanded It Ien’t ton
Inte yot, Jessle, | went to the German
biank the other day, whers they carried
our property no lopg while wa were pay-
ing for (t, and made arrangements that
wa collld have the money any minute,
They've 1ooked up the title, and the pa-
pers are at the hank right naw, all vendy
for us to sign.*

“Mayoe the stock's all mone,' Mrs,
Paters only half hopefully suggested.

“We'll find out,'”” he returned, snatching
hi=s hat, "“Come on!"

Mrs, Poters looked down In
hur faded and mendesd wWrapper,
had once cost B8 cente

“I'm not dresned.” she protested,

"That's nll right,”' he eomplimented her.
“"You'rs dressed goond enough for me, and
s nobody elae's business.'’

"Father, ahe simply can't go that way,"”
Inelsted Jensle

“She can put on her long coat,” he re-
minded them. ‘‘Nobody can tell what
yau have on underneath.’

“8he'd know, though,” reloried Jessle,
“Come on, mother, I'll help you dress’

“Be ready In fNve minutes, then,'" dl-
rected littla Henry, looking at his watch
In a fever of Impatience, an he realined
what golden opportunitios were slipping
nway, minute by minute. The other littls
Henry Peterses of the olty had beaten
him to the gold mines, and ha was most
unhappy.

in 16 minutes, Mra. Potors, with red
eves, cime out of the bedroom, but little
Henry did not notics that she had hoon
erving. He opened the door and dartoed
out. There war n car in the next block,
Mra, Petera stopped on the step and took
a longing farewell of the plnce. Hha
loved it, weatherbonrd by weatherboard,
even 1n the fancy lttle cement trinngle
In the gnble, with a queer pattern of
atrociously colored broken glass.

“Hurry up!" called Henry, from the
Biate. Do vou want to miss this car?"

The tar in questlion was crowded so full
that It seemed to bulge, and half a hlock
behind It wias nnother one only half filled,
Nevertheless, 1ittle Henry crowdad hia
wife on the firat one, and watched the
fare regiter cllek In o satisfaction o
profound that it neutrallzed his discom-
fart ‘The conductor, when hae took littla
Henry's fare, passed by a man who had
got on at the same corner, and Henry
wedand out after him to 1ell him about |t
That nickel went to make up his 7 per
cent. and his Increase In stock,

They arrived at the bank 10 minutes toon
early. and waited outside the lron gate
until 1t opened. In a trembling hand,
Mrs. Peters signed her name in the places
peinted out te her, and went home in a
fdaze, but lttle Henry, richer by 000 in
hin bank book, fammed his hat on the
back of his head and hurried over to the
office of the street omr company.

“Am [ too late to take up any of that
new stock?” he eagerly demanded.

“By half an hour,” the stock clork told
him, with the necessary Insolence of a
man who, unalded, has accomplished a
huge financial operation. “You want to
witke up early to grah traction stock.”

Little Henry was miserabla,

"1t serves me right!” he groaned.
took It an?*

“Mail orders, mostly,"”
econdoscended to explain,
0 oversubscribed.”

Quite crestfallen, lttle
away., A4 he went through
ofMce, Hunt followed him,

“T beg your pardon.'”” sald Hunt, smiling
pleasantly. “Did you wish to buy soma
stock?”

“Four thousand,’
with renewed hope,

“Four thourand,*
thoughtfully. "Um!
you that much!"

“Thank you!"

dismay nat
which

“Who

elerke
nhout

the stock
“We're

Henry turned
the outepr

ansawerad  Henry,
repented Hunt
I think 1 can get
returned Henry grate-
fully. *“Can you get It right away?"

YAt about 2 o'clock.” pramised Hunt,
looking eautloualy back toward the main
office. “Glve ma your addresa and 1'il
pend 1L around to you.'

Fagerly and thankfully, little Henry
wrate down his address, and Hunt, ex-
plaining that the stock was to be acoured
from a man who was hard up for money,
cautioned lttle Henry to say nothing
about it, and glided back Into the main
affice, leaving the odor of extract of helio-
troupe In i wake,

At 2 o'clock UHitle Henry received hin
0 ghares fram one John Tuoker, and gava
hin $4000 In exchange. At approximately
the same hour, clerks of John Tucker de-
livered stock to o widow who gave har in«
gurance money for it. & boy who had
fallen heir to enough to see him through
college, a bricklayer who had worked all
his life toc save 3100, and & number of
other membera of the little Hanry Patera
class, This was the Sledge stock which
had been voled hy Attorney John Tucker,
and it brought §100 per share, In cash,

Jessio Peters and Dicky RMeynolds came
into Httle Henry's place of business Imme.
diatrly atter Henry had secured his long.
covated atock. and found him in the hap-
piest possible atate of mind

“Hello, Dicky,” he halled young Rey-

Rebuilt Car Sale

halmers

Guaranteed

April
12th f: 17th

Base Has Teaa e
remtedioss of price.

| never been ao silly in public.

nolde, with more (han the ussal cordiality
he displayed towsrd that young man. I
kot the stock, Jemste.'

"SWhat stock 18 (hALY" peked Dioky
"Oh, yes, the new traction. Well, It
oight to bBe good, 1 guess. I understand
they plan #ome big Improvemsnts, and
we eariainly need them

“IUw the moet #olid Invesiment In Uhis
ity Boasted Hitle Henrye 1 had Lo uxe
nll my influenes to got thewe M ehnren. |
don't know whether thera's any Ieft, but
I'I} tey, If you'd ke pome"

“No, thanka!" taughed ! *, exehinng-
ing n glance with Jesnie, whereat sha
blushed, “Wae're golng to buy that houss
ih Willlsburg, Jesale and 1.°

YWell, T deciase! exclnlmed
Henry, blinking ot both of thein

“Yes, that's what wa ¢ame In (o (el
you,” went on Dicky, slipping his arm
nbout Jessle's shoulders, nnd deawing
her comfortably to hitm.  “We settled It
in Maberly's candy store, abaut half an
hour agd, aver an {ce-cream soda,'”

“Well, 'l declare!" repentad
Henry, ntlll dazed,

Joawle took her father's
her hands and kiswed him

“It'a quite troe, father,” she aspured
Wm, Blualilng prettily, and turning fond
ayves to Dicky, "“He asked me to marry
nim right at & soda fountain 1 4jdn’t
wiaAnt to ansawear thers, but he made me
and when 1 finally said ‘ves', he leaned
right over mnd kisred mo in front of
evervhody, and they all laughed, and &
Frenchmun clapped his hands and sald,
"Volla!" "

Dieky, Inughing, stopped that furiously
blushing narrative by kissihg her agaln,
wheraat little Honry, though polite with-
out, was siightly uncomfortable. He had

Hitle

Httle

focn balwent

“1 hops vou will be very happy,' he
congratulnted them, shaking Dicky by the
hand. “Bhe |8 a good girl, Dicky, nnd
you must be very Kind to her'

"How vcould 1 help 1t returned Dicky,
taking Jessie away from her fatheg, and
restaring hor to that snug place agninst
hig side,

“Now lot's tolk business & Httla bt In-
vited Father Peters,  “"You're A yvoung
mun yot, Dleky, und yvou would he wise to
ko nnother man's advice, You mens
tionad to me the other day that you have
a little money, and 1 want to see you in-
Vest It wisely

"1 male every cent of It mysalr,”
perted Dicky, with o sidelong glance,
worr |f Jessie hnd the proper pride (n him,
She had

“ur It wiirk,
promptly urged  Henry
money mike money
frlond, wnd see ir 1
of that stook,” nnd
telephione.

“Lon't do 1t ealied ks 8o decisively
and sharply thar his future father-in-law
turned on him, offended. “That traction
Btock may be good, but my mouey stays
In the West End Bank until we buy and
furnish our home"

“AHN right.” gave up little Heary
duy yvou'll redllze the value of an
man's mdvice.

L suppore 50" granted Dicky, eanlly.
"We have to go up to the houss now,
and brenk the newa to our mammn,

Jeeste squeencd his arm adoralbly for
saying Your mama' and they took o cor
stralght up to the Peters home, where
they found thelr mami buking cookies
for Minnie's baby.

“Hello, Dicky,” sahe grooted hilme wiping |
her hands on her apron to shake hands
with DMeky, and heaming up at kim with
the motherly wurmth He alwuys inspired
In her, **Did yonu got that thrond, Jessier*

Jessle culored,

"1—1 forgot i1,
fommed,

"Why, you
else,” protestod

“Hhae  met me""
Dicky “Kiss me!"
his puckered lips,

She ahrank from him, As he D
Raunted n apider in her faen blushed
until the white parting of hor hate wan |4
red clear back 1o her knot, and
lookeil at bilm g0 dlattessedly awl
helplessls thnt Jossia felt o sudiden dhirp
tuging of compassion for hoer

“Don't, IMeky!" she protested
falr."

That's right,"

na-
in

mine,”"
yvour

(5 lkn | o

“Mnke
' oeanll up my
't ger you some
ho started for the

“Somne
older

she nlteringly cone-
went

Mrs.

down for
Petern.

smilingly explained
and he held down

nothing

i

Bho

I isn't

apreed Dleky  nlcely
“Wae'll gt down and talk It ever,” wnud
pinging  himaelf comTortably in the blg,
sag-seated, splint rocking chalr, with
tha red worsted cushion in it
drew Jessle on his Inp. “You gee, Mama |
Peters, having nothing elee to o on the
firet of next month, nmd I have
declidad to miarried.'”

Mumn  Peters slowly
stared ot them for o
as I they had been their
then she suddenty put her gnarted, red,
old hands (o her eyes and began orying

Jensio

ba
sat

long,

down  and
long minute,
awn ghowsts;

EBINE Up Lo see |1 Sunday.
on
wnd got back at 10 at night.”

ceptlon
SiRirway poss up hetwoan the parior ann

ather
nualts
Bt

sha | KW
| andd
pORse
froam
A deputy fell
fmilly
from

of 8 and n girl of 8§ were Killed,

ha ealmiy | prisoners.
victed nnd mentepced to life Imprisonment

for
family

behind
wanderoed

don for him.
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he placed n chalr for Jennle by her sids,
nnd walked autdoors to look at tha strug.
gling ehryranthamums,

When he peturned Mra. Pelars wias

asking saperi

"How many rooma han it?"

THeven' replied Jessln, Mapplly, 'Wa're
We leave here
the & o'¢losk traln In the morning
Mra

new

Kakedl
“Your

“How In It arranged?”
Petard, appealing ta [Heky.
houns wa'ra (niking wboul.™

I guessed it laughed Dieky, drawing

Hie chnlr directly in front of them, ana
vepching over
hand,
n big equars receplion
right

inta Jesple's lap for her
“You step off a wida porch Into
room. To the
in the parlor, with wida
Stralght ahead of the re-
the dining room, The

of that
folding doors
hull i
kKitchen. Thers's a pantry botween the
Ritehen and the dining room, and n door
for lee opening on ta the back porch
Lpstialrs thers sre thres badtnoms And
n bath'*

“How about clothes clowats neked
Muma Potera, arranging that hotise In
her mind's eve, and walking through It
eriticnily,

YA blg vlowel in every bedesom and one
in the hali The cellar ninirway opens
from tha kitchen, Thers's a eslinr tunder
the whole house Hot:alr furnace, hot
and cold witer, alecitle Tights and gas.'’

ARy hardwood Aoors?”’ asked Jesare,
with her mind on rge

“Bordern downstalrs, except 1n
kitchen,” mnewered Dicky promptiy

“That's nlee” approved Matnn Detars,
with a sigh. “'But the hotuse In 100 big
for Jesnle to tnke carn of all by her-
melf."”

“Tha hired girl's already pleked sur*
Dicky adsured her, patting Jessie's hand,

“You must pive hean qults certain you
wore going (o marry meS' that  Young
Indy chided, atralghtening up, nres-
tendad offended dignity

“Of conrse I wae"
Weran't you''

Naturally  sha
punished his hand
atd Mamn Paters almost cried

“'s mighty nilee to move right Into
volur  own  houne,” #he declared. 1
guens vou don't know, Dicky, what a
womnan's swn home ix to her. 1t mnakes
her feel pafe. T think I'd die If wo were
tn losgr this ploce.'

A paper boy raced up half way to the
House, nnd threw a twisted copy of the
RHiade neaingt the door nand Jumped the
fence. With the habit of n man, Dicky
went out far the paper and openerd |t
Hiy face pnled as he redd the starinm
bl hendlines, hut he stuck the paper
auietly In his pocket, and tnlked to Jeante
for n solld half<hour longer with Mama
Paters, then ha aceepted an Invitation to
dinner nnd Jessle walked down to the
gate with him,

(CONTINUED TOMORROW.)

{he

he Foatoried,
blushed at that, and
and he kKissed her
ngaln,

MAN WHO HAS WALKED 11,000
MILES RESTS IN CAMDEN JAIL

Dietz Tramps Country in Appeal for
Father's Pardon.

A stranger applied to the Camden police
for w night's lodging yesterdny, He suid
he wis Lesile Diotz, of Wikeonsin, and
the polies, np In usunl, assigned him to o
coll and promptly forgot him, But Leslie
Dietz |5 a mnan with a atory.

Hack in 1903 & lumber company wanted
to open Cameron dam, In Wikconsin,
John Dietz, Lenlie's father, n sturdy plo-
neer, held the dam was his own,  The
compiny earcd little for that, They had
logs that could be turned into money And
they went about the mitter calmly and
legnlly A Sheriff's  poss wns sent to
foree the opening of the dam, It came
baekt wnd reported that Dietz was op-
poding the opening with & shotgun. An-
pogse was sent with similar re-
Severnl others met the spme re-
AN
Finally, after two sears of apposition,
e pokse went forth to open the dam or
etz The man blookaded his cabin
dofed the posse to get him.  The

apened  Nre and It was returned
the wooden home of the ploneer.
1n tha home of the little

Leslle's mother hecnme Insane
frelight; two of his ehildren, o boy

When Dietz ran out of ammunition the

posse entered the cabln and took them all

John Diotz was tried, con-

Killing the deputy. The rest of the
wore noquitted.

Since WAL when the prison doors closed
hix  father, Laoslle Dietz has
over the entire country peek-
signatures to a petition for & par-

He has walked 11,000 miles,

Ing

Josgle was on her Knecs Deghde hep fms

mediately, and had that gray heod bent
on her shoulder and petted It, and tears
came (nto her own eyes,

“Don't you llke ma for o son?' de-
manded the apparently much-nbused yoles |
of Dieky

She looked vip ot him, smiling through
her tenrw, and then she und Jesiale both |
laughed, half hysterically, ot him

“Cogme here anil U Klss you,'”
Mru. Peters,

Dicky was very prompt Lo aceept that
offar; then, seelnyg that It was positjvely

offored
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necesgary for her to cry a littls longer, l

Within the Shadow of the
Heart of Philadelphia
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You will find the most attractive Sub-

urban Homes that are
builder's ingenuity can

hitectural skill and
construet at

North Wynnefield

“Philadelphia’s Beautiful Suburb Within
the City Limits"

If you are looking for an

every city convenience and

beautiful surroundin

ideal suburban home with
, see the

choice homes For Sale at North Wynnefield. Only 12 min-
utes from City Hall; hlﬁh. healthful surroundings and mag-

pificent Fairmount Par

“right at your door.”

Write Today for [llustrated Circular

J. Paul Emrey

Wynnefield Entrance

Fairmount Park

Philadelphia

One of the W AP e S5
0 et

-

mother refuped
the Europenn war.

Franco-Prussinn
hin mother nlone In

Bteln, of Emdan

UNABLE TO FIGHT IN
WAR, LAD ENDS LIFE
German Student _S};ntlts Him- |

self When Refused Permis-
sion to Join Army.

Ward lina been rocaived by Alfred Lavy,
n Philadelphian connected with the
Telenhons Company, that s relative had
committed sulclde beocnuse hin widowed
1o permit
Btanding bafors thae
ploture of his father, who sarved In the
War,
studant had blawn out his bralne, lsaving
the world

The Iatter wans written by Mra. Barthn
ormany. slnter of Mr

Heil

him to enteér

an  18-year-old

her fl-year-old mother as

Mr. Lavy's brother, who in 23 yal
han been promotad (o a Heateng
honoved with (he iron crons.

The boy who Killed himssif wis
Eréin, by marriage & neaphaw )
Btaln, Ha was preparing to &nts
Inw" wehotl of the Universl
When war wan declarsd his o
Joined the ranks

Karl was too young for the
aory wervice, but he could setve r‘f-
voliiissr, 1 e

Hin father, whe dled twoe o
had besn honorably diseh
nrtsy, and news reached Hmden on
eral occasfons of the fortituds dl
| In baitle by the hbrother,

On Mareh 158 he went inte the
hin mother's homa and gased o
lheness of hin dead parent.
whmnn was fireparing the frogal ne
meal, consinting of plaln soup meat
bread made of potato Nour, she ¥
a mhot, Ehe ran to Lthe parlor and fe
| the boy‘s fifeless hody on tha floer,

and it’s
well, she

fire.

e —————

Soap

so, of course, her wash got done before noon.
With Fels-Naptha there's no tiresome hard-rub

necessary; no sickening boiling smell; no need for a hot

Fels-Naptha Soap does not hurt the hands.

ifications.

itk Cnlfskin or Russet Calfskim

A new last, made up to entirely new spec-
Designed to afford a
between our five and six dollar shoes.

(C]laiF]liin, 1107 Chestnut

choice

O¢ther New Spring Oxfords, 35 ta §8

agricultural

to grasp it.

JOIN US NOW;
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Our Grapefruit Grove At %3S
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est Time,
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W% the tress grow
elder.
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MAIL THIS

ARE NOW

1
FOR EVERY DOLLAR INVESTED
for promiscucus distribution, but for the infe
of posalble Investors in the securities of this company, will be

WE HAVE A LIVE PROPOSITIO
INVES

“THE ISLE OF PINES

meets every requirement the most exacting grower of tropical fr
could ask for, and the man who has either 3 hundred dollars or |
thousand dollars to invest, the faculty of being able to see A
ghead of the ¢rowd, and the courage to back up his conviction
action, will join us pow and share the
falls 1o those who "get in on the ground
We began several years ago, have sarned more than the dividends
ave luid the foundation for a busziness which is bound to
inerepasing dividends for the holders of our securitles as our org
grow older, our development business is extended
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Oh,

Mother, as well as the kiddies—
washday afternoon !
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The Call of the South |

Where Fortunes Lie Hidden in the Soil

“There is more money in growing tropical fruits than in any other

rurmn"h—pra‘md:d it is grown below the frost line, and

especially where other natural conditions make for the production

of fruit of a superior quality.

Don't Experiment or Speculate, But Invest Where Your
Capital Is Safe and Returns Are Sure

Early investors in the California Orange 1ndustry and the Hawalian

Pineapple Industry made fortunes in & very few years.

Pines today offers the same opportunity to those who are prepared
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