millhnnds
denien
ting he tella
boy father several qieaiinis,
i) n When  Romer  DHusistils
'r!'-“.'”‘ prpe e them MInerva, o .]||t-|

Vivrs | f heT @ and paronte, de
K. AEEIT o7 1 45, "_‘;, ||'.‘|\“-'.‘“ with

'.|'.|!|'|
v ooy
AfLRe e m

B s te g

P ol . ol Wt the satmlar WHN
Alciain afE fimim Wt Baxtan timt

ah fin Joamerf llve AT 1hy

Al fdendn When her father fe.

i sihve af n 1 par cont in

rgien mhd e Whol{tlan or  Thy

of thes mille she leaves and

a clerk at N o werk

in  denperation, vinita

hr helinvew  ®lelde B

ogver the girl Hahalky
nunt ga with by o 1
!
HiEs Blushnitlas dn not tnke calmiy an
Ta-*l"""”"" of cownrdlee, ‘That alone
"(ﬂ,\m'd whnt followed Ot [ ihe
plevat the youns firebrand nctvaay dip-
m""“l mye earringe, RIVIDR orders for

11 for me at the station that

Who anlWisd them te come aver?

By EARL DERR BIGGERS

vourie, the child Inbor Inws arn obered.

Bur evin w0, they come hers too youne.
Amd mome,” he added, “verv narrawly
eape being Loin e I blushed

He dragaed me agaln to the tenementa

'THE BLUEBOTTLE DIVIDENDS |

e poomed fascinnted by thosas Erimy
drnirs.  Men Jostled me from the mide-
winlhe, chlldren tegeed at me hesls, 1n-

ant women stood with Infants flaps
tbhoat thelr akirts while 1 inepected
menan abmles, And all the time

My NNEer ETEW Pty Why ahould 1
fer]l pity for theke lgnorant farsigners?

Not L

"Who forcsd them to work in our mitia?

wot ).

nriesn,

My emntinne were of revalt,

flagust, almont hatred

bit-
hut never
ol pily
Ha Ted
o, nnd

me at last to the rallway sta-
bought me & Uckel back to
town,
“You

“the town that yvields

have ween,” he sald hopefully,

Mer ‘1 A
r':n't-g Parker'n eyes questionsd mine He talked alwayas in the ldlem of the
“l”“ ¢ lob him o go. We set off down | agitutor on  the platform. “You have
"—— ~
wiie atool At the statlon we i seen the lving conditions of the peopla

pean Alveets

chanond UDON yOUNKE Edward Wells, Just |

climbing *11o Wip cur  He Jooked ot us |
ehriounly t rtapped. Wit 1 aid not Inlro- |
drica "y pompinion . 1
Wive nea=' pbout Minervn's or
wonky,”! Ealt younp Fdwned | ll‘l!!'ll
andarstanat her-really. Why, Mine Hiipes
pottle, those propln nre muckers” |

hore—you have reallzed for the frat time
what big dividends and inndegqunte wagen
menn Whit

“Exactly
fore coming,” 1
us#ll to nothing betlér,

hnve you 1o may?”*

whnt 1 should have sald be-
“Theas
We
offer them work at whalaver we are able

nnswered holly
peaple nre

to pay—if It I« Inndequate, no one forcen

YThut' of rebike to

* M, Rebolky, us we entered the station,

smid T, by wnay

“fs the mar my nlece |8 to marry.’” |
Agpln he laughed his enny, offennive
Jaugh, E

“You'ra quite mistaken,” he sald, and
somehow 1 felt that the young brute was

right. ‘

faxron proved nk tawdry. us l'}lil‘:l[" as
England a thing

hours that

mean, asm un-New a8 |
I had ever ween., For three
Rgile man  drogged down
whoso very shop-windowns nauseated me,
up tenement stalrways that had
koown o broom, In upon the privacy of
family life where nolse and dirt and cxij-
fuslon ruled. Me made me atand by e
mill gaten and watch the stooped parnde
of Incompetents go In after lunch, He |
made me get o permit to enter the mills
And watch children bending
chings In dim corners,
“Here,”" he sald, *“‘thelr youth Is stran-
‘l'll‘d, It dles some droary winter day be-
tween m dark seven In the morning and
an equally dark five at night. Oh, of |

e

me Atreels

never

over ma-

“I've heard about Minerva's—er—hobby,” said young Edward.

them to tuke it. And even | they had
the money to live botler, many of them
ure too clone to the animala to want to.""

»Old arcaments,” sald he. ‘“They take
becnusa it Is elther that ot
starve completely, As for thely not want-
ing Hive hbetier—Iit isn't true.  They
do want to lve better, and they are
golng to. Elther (t will come about peaces
ahly or—you never saw the people of a
town like this marching red-eyed through
the duwn, singing songs from European
battlefelds,

“1 never want to, [ replled, I was
tired and hungry. footsore and angry. *If
vou brought me here to convert me to
your doctrines, your plan haa falled. I
stand where 1 stood before I came. The
anly difference Is the memory of a very
unpleasant and uncomfortable day.'”

oy gave vou thit, at least,” he said,
but his foce fell, and he, looked
tred. 1 see T might ns weoll have argued
with the fren fenece round your milla,
You nre i bigoted, henrtless old woman."
And he left me, as [ would have chosen
long mgo

your worlk

to

too,

| this agltation most annoying."

you your wealth,' |

fmindmum wike hividds=learned from Mr,

| Sabotaky —and eald that if we did not
ratee wiges now It seemed we should
' be foreed to Inter on

felt rather morey for him. He looked eo
duzed and broken and |lnrmuprrhrn-l.:ml
when e told mae 1 might phone for|
Minerva, |
She  ecame, radiant, triumphant, rm1l|
kixsed her dutiful family all roundd I
perannded her to change her gown and|
g with mé back 1o the opern. We or-
| dered  the limousing |

| rleh, You're one of the Iatter, Aunt
Lucinda.”' |
“Child, I eried. really horrified, *'1

l

NEW DEPARTMENT FOR

| enme al onee to the point.
| thnt 1

T went back to Boston dlovs—the aama
crowd, the same uansavory odors, (he
Fathe far tap intimate contact with the
pooriy greomed M Blosd ballst O
I "ad an old Wwoman! Bul why expect|
ansthing bot rudetiens from a man who
would rudely overturn a world?

The following evening 1 teok to the I
OpErn two old felends whio have not been ||

en fortpnatle In tafning  this sworid's
gobde a8 )} ’ i he opera offered wan
afie thpnt afords great fonstedgetion, IF Jit-
Ir entertainment It = of siuch pleces

|

that [ approve mowst heartily. i
It was bheétivesns the acta that Priscliia
Knowler came to my liox. [ have never |
likesd Her, For husaband s & heavy mtocks
hoider In our milia, and Priseilin loves
to Weap upon her person the frulta of
her ancestore® theift. She entered In A
binze of jewels and white shoulders |

1 have heard of Minerva's sccen-|
tricity * ahe sald, “The child must ll"i
auite {nsane Really, T am finding rs'-l|

Siow, W I not the place of n Humnlul‘
to eritieine & Bluebottle, and | felt lke
teliing her so |

“Heénry
thing In
hnve

ERYA we musl go slow-—avery-
o unmettled.” ashe pouted, “1
had to give up the ldea of A new

Hmousine and get along with the old
eare And he woudldn't 1t me plan for
Pilm Heach at all, untll | promised to
get on Impossibly cheap sulte ol the|
hotel, T think 1t's nll very wrong. OF
culitee, you and Foger won't listen to

Minerya In her madness*

I looked at her, Diamonds and pearls
and A goan that must have cost a thous|
mand easlly—and at Saxion M o woek
Yen, 1 laoked at her weak, pretiy, senne-
lesn fnce, and heard her peattie on.  And
ruddenly T wan ellmbing grimy stalee in
Saxton, and bending over Sndle Ralntki's
Iudicronus geranium,

“Whether we |laten to Minerva or not,"*
T sald, I feel that there In pome Justice |
In her stand,* |

Priscllln gave a little gaep and ﬂu!lr‘rﬂlt
WY T Irft my two ol friends In the
box, and went out Into the street, l'nrluaf!
was nowhers in slght, and 1 was forced
to wnlk te Hoger's houne, for ' had ne
muney with me for carfare—and It In an
apen auestlon whether I ahould have
chosen po to travel If { had

foger and Prudence sat glum in the
Hbrary 1 moon learned the caiee of
thelr gluimness, Minerva had seacured a
porition In an ofMee, paving 8 n wreekl
She wan to begin work In the morning
What will my friends sany?* moaned ]
Mudence

That wias not nt all importint, and I
1 told Noger

wanted to surrender to
explnitied the matter of

for one

the ohild, 1

Hoger raged nnd bellowed and stampad
. tinor, I'o vou reallze the cut in
our Incemea™ he eoried Then he be-
monned the fact that even his own fam-
Iy had turned osninst him.  And then
all at once he erumpled and gave In, 1

— SCRA

PPL

*Itide In it while you ean,'” sald Roger
bitterly,

reomed she hnd heard of my visit to Sax- |

ton, I told her of Priscllla Knowlea.
“Mr. Sabotky says,' she replied, “that ||
rome people nre mide Sociallsts by the
sight of the suffering of the poor, but

that othera, who are quite callous to thnt,
nre canverted by the arrogance of the

trust your poor old aunt is a long waya
f~om belng a—a—what yvou called her*

Minerva Kiraed me and laughed thers
In the darkness af the ear |

1 wan only Joking, Aunt dear,'”” she
sl

We saw the last net of the opern.
lenst, Minerva and my friends did,
own eves kept wandering to where i'rh‘-l
ellla Knowles' Jewels sparkled i the|
dusk of A nearby box. [ wondered what |
whe would Aanv when she heard that the|
Saxton dividends were to be cut.

I had alwayvs wianted to rebuke osten-
tation. It in worse than wicked—it's
vitlgar.

At

THE END.

“THE THRASHING
OF THE EDITOR”
By HENRY SYDNOR HARRISON
Will Begin in Monday's
EVENING LEDGER

"CHILDREN

FARMER SMITH'S RAINBOW CLUB

Dear Children—Did you ever think of this?
the week—only six days in which I may talk to you.

Only so much room

for e to fill in the great EvENING LEpGeR, and that is what makes it all

harder,

The fewer words you write, the harder it is for you,

If you want your

letters printed, make them short and to the point. Be brief!

Do not tell me fifteen ideas in one letter—give me one good idea.

Tell

me how you make money. This is the age of THRIFT, Tell me how you

make and also how you SAVE money

FARMER SMITH,

Children's Editor, The EvENING LEDGER.

The list of those who have joined

FARMER SMITH, The Child

DO A LITTLE KINDNESS

NAME ... .. aFER st R
Address AR
, AR iuasiistsrenistisnt '
School I attend ,...cooneses

Great Doings in Toyland
“Bing - bong! Bing - bong!" The
Mode bell rang in the toy factory and
: Banta Claus smoothed the
f Wrinkles out of her apron and sent
Plum to the fromt door,
tiup, the dog, went scampering
fiduon behind, barking so loud the
lier ratiled,
- Was the Prince and Princess
sidword, who hud come all the way
: Cloudland, which is opposite
98 Loy factary, only & few miles on
other side of the Lollypop River.
S9on as Mrs. Santa Clavs heard
Was, she ran downstairs as
&8 her wooden would carry
SWF and bowed very low as the Prince
: entered.
"How do you do?” asked Mrs.
 Claus of the beautiful Princess

found on another page of this paper, Hunt for it.
P—— —

The Evening Ledger, Philadelphia, Pa.

I wish to become a member of your Rainbow Clib and agree to

SPREAD A LITTLE SUNSHINE ALL

made & bow
m‘_ and kissed the

Farmer Smith’s Rainbow Club will be
Is YOUR name there?

ren's Editor,

EACH AND EVERY DAY
ALONG THE WAY,

“We are very well” replied the
Princess. “We have come to see the
happy people make the toys for the
dear children.”

“Step right this way,” said Mrs.
Santa Claus. They entered an ele-

vator and in a jiffy were on the floor |

where Santa Claus had his office.

“Well, upon my soull" exclaimed
the jolly old fellow when he caught
sight of them. “It does my eyes good
to see you"

“We are plessed to see you, too,"
answered the Princess.

“You must be careful and not get
too near my mail box,” said Santa
Claus, “Sometimes & letter comes up
from Philadelphia so fast that it al-
most earries me off my feat.”

Sure enough, at that minute there
came through a tube a letter going at
shout 60 miles un hour. It upset the

box which was fixed to calch it and

There are only six days in |

soon the air was filled
little sounds,

“I guess that boy wanted a wire-!

with funny |

less machine or an airship," said
Santa Claus, with a laugh, I
Sure enough, the letter was froml

a Philadelphia b.y and asked for a|
wireless instrument,

“Waffles.”
Santa Claus’ Cat,

Just at that moment, Catsup began
to bark as another letter went flying
into the box. *“I'll bet that is from a
little girl asking for & toy cat," said
Santa Claus, He opened the letter
and sure enough it was from a Phila-
delphia girl, this time, and she wanted
a toy cat just like “Waffles.”

“That must have been what Catsup
was laughing at,” said the Princess
Kindword, |

Then the jolly old fellow took them
around the factory, while Sugar Plum |
took care of the sutomobile so well
that he let it freeze all up,

Do You Know This?

1. Why have cats whiskers?
(Three credits.) 2. Why have bees
stings? (Three credits.) 3, Why

does the fur of an animal become ||

thicker in winter than in summer?
(Five credits.) 4. What name of an

My | :

animal can you make with these
words: “PALE DOR"? (Five r.lldﬂl.)l,
| -

|
THE RETORT ELOQUENT
|
|
—
e et {f-}' g 3t e

—Opiaion, |

First Lady-8trtke me then—I defy yer--atrike me! |

spond Lady-=1gh! 1 wouldn't flattar yor by altering the shape of yer face.”

For King and Country

Very Unreasonable

!

Hydney Dulietin,
heavens, Wigxine,
been dolng to your

The
what
head ?

The Other—Well, you aee, dear hoy,
n man has o show some pariotie feel-
Ing these dayw, no I've been and hod a
milltary halrcut.

One—Gond

Mirat Aselsinnt—What a (ire- have you

gome customer that woman la!

Hecond Awsl Yon; she nlwayn
knowa what she wants, and Ahe won't
tike anything «lse,

Shotr

itnnt

USES OF A ZEPPELIN

THE PADDED CELL

\__A—//\ I.A
" ————

WIFE BRINGS
IN HER CHRISTM AS

- Punoh,
S0OCIAL BARRIERS BROKEN DOWN.

Guess Again, Pierre " Extreme Caution

He Didn't Indulge

L N
iy it :
Fisia | 349 '
1 Ef; a" ;:;}

Hrocke—Welnly mrebit always keepa
moe awade at nlght.

Locke—1t doean’t troubls me—It'a the
cits that keep me awnke.

Broocke—Waell, T never ate one.

SONGS WITHOUT WORDS

England and Greece

MADE
I~
GEAMANY

~London Opinlon,
HI8 MASBTER'S VOICE,
(With apologles to the well-known ad- ~
| wertisement)
= - L ——mm

—La Iiire
“So the Sosches have mtlolen your
trousers **
— e ——— |'
Embracing Her Opportunity
Bank Cashier—This check, madam, |
Isn't fllied in, | Boclnl Waorker—Aren't you afrald
Madam—Isn't what? ‘ the othur children will get the menales
Bank Cashler—It has your husband’s when they all sleep in the same bed?
name signed to |1, but it does not state Mre, Hosptus—lawzee! No, maam,
how much money you wint dem chilluns won't cateh ‘em Dem
W ¢ : o wot's gotl do mensles pleesps at de hald
Madam-Oh, fx that ali? Well, ¥l ob de bed, an' dem wol ain't sleeps
tuke all thore ln.—New York Sun. | @&t de fuot ob de bed

—AND THE WORST IS YET TO COME

——

‘ | ! Illlll

DT e TR
AL

FANTH T N
o il i

l
B
M
|

A

k

i l]f’

U!I'.Julllh )

Unfortunate experience af the man

The Real Danger

Harald--1 guite dread [soug jyour
father 0 ask him for your

Evelye—Yoy nwodo’'t dread iucing
blos we much; i's when yOUr back e
tq;::u.:o him thag th.i presiasl dabigesr
» approhended

who sald "Damn' at the footbal]l game

According to Contract

! Esnpluor—Wilkam, jusy 5o
the market anid gl adale
o b,

W Ham—1 was o
oar il wat ‘If. ua

2=
L
l coonte the




