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CHAPTER X (Continued)

RE wis pride aRnd strength, the

ving of triumph {n his voice. Tt was
the volce of & man thrilled by his own
strength, by the warmih of a great

lave, by the knowledge that he was the

protector of n creature dearer to him
than all else gn earth, The truth of
it et Jeanne quivering., She reached

out until In the darkness lier tWo

| fands found one of Phillp’s, and for &
g ! moment she held hiy paddie motion
i leas In midalr,
A “Thank you, M'sieur,” she whispersd
l t »
- #F trust you, as T would trust Plerre
it L All the words that women hnd ever
- & : apoken to Nim were ae nothing to
i E those few that fell softly from Jeanne's
: lips. In the clinging presence of her
: : fingers as she utteped them were the
é = A concentrated Jovs of all that he hod
a1 3 dreamed of in the touch of women
it 5 Kknelt silent, motlnrtess, until ter |

ha. ‘. left his own.

“T ahy to take you to Fort o Ged”
he sald dfighting to keep the trembls
of joy out of his voiee, “And you
you must gulde me”

"t tg far up the Churehill' she re
plied. understanding the question he
fntended.  “1t s two hundred miles
from the bay."”

He put his strength into his p wdedle

for ten minutes, and then ran the
oanoe Into shore fully holf a mile
above the sandbar, He stepped out
into water up to his knees

"We must rixk n little time here to
attend to your Injured ankle” he ex-

plalned. “Then you ean Arrange ¥our
welf comfortably among these 1 in
the bow. Shall 1 carry you?"

“You can-—help,” sald Jeanne. She
gave him her hand and made an of

fort to rige, Instantly she sank hack
with a sob of paln,

It was strange that her piadn should
a1 him with o wonderful joy. He Kpew
that she wax suffering, thut she could
not walk or = And
back at the rizen
her torture and hald come to his res
cue, She could her own
weight now, hut then she lad run
him and had fought for him
knowledge that she had done this, of
for him, filled him with an exquisite
Bensation.

“T must cirry
ing to her with
he might Have voleed to a Jittle child

yet,

tand alone,
cumje. had

rhe in

not hénr

vou," he sald, speak-

ilm deciston tl

His tone reassured her, and she made
no remastrinee when hea Hfted her
in his arms, For o bricf moment she

lay agalnst him nenin, and when lie
lowered her upon the bank his hand
accldentally touchod the soft warmth
of her face

My speo s spralne' he sald

Iitle lightly to ratse het

speaking n
spirits for the instant’s ordeal

Al

which she must pass, have dore
tored hnlf a doise e
three months yOur
moceasin niul Luay witing: and 1
will muke & Landage

He drew a big h iof fromn
his povket and dipped it the witer
Then he searched fiore for

i ir

® dozen paces, until 1 nd an 1n
willow., With his knife he serajed
B handful of hark, scaked
erushed it betweon his

wurned to her, Jeannes fttie f W
paked In the st t

e will hurt Just a4 momen e
paid, gently. “Hur It is the aniy care
romorrow It will b sirore enough 1
sou to stand upur (At Iear #

Rittle hurt

He knelt before lier and looked g
pearce daring to touch her foot before
she spake

1 may o whie wiidl

Her volce fluttervd, hut it gave
permission. He folded the | L
Xerchief in the f Lhidige
with thae willow | or
Then, very gent Pt
fn one hatd and t
wther,

“It will hurt 15t ‘@ i
soothed, “un v mom

His Nngers tightenwd.  He g
them the whole strength of his wrif
pulling downward b oot 8

ward on the ankie )
ery, Jeanne flung her

“There, 1L 18 duiie
ously, He wrapped
gightly that Jeanne could ot
tier foot, and tied [t with sirips «of
cloth. Theu he turned v = %
while she dfew on her stocking
mogcasin

He was trembling A maddening
Joy pounded in s Liradr Tewnne' s
volee came to him sweelly, wWith &
shyness in it that made him fesl ke
B boy. He was glad that the night
goncealed lis face Hea would have

glven worlds to have seen Jeannu's

I am ready,” she

He carried her to the bow
canoe and fxed her among the
arranging a plave fur her head so that
she might sleep If she wished. For
the first time the light was ao thiat he
could see her plainly as she nestled
back in the place made for her. Thelr
eyes met for a moment

“You must sieep”
ahall paddle all night J

wyou are sure that
badly hurt?” she asked. tremulousiy
“You—you would not—Keep the truth
fiom me?”’

vie wus nol more than stunned,”

af the

TORS,

he wurged i

Herre I8 nol

masured Fhilip, “It s impossible that
should prove serious, Caly

TN

II:Iwrn wis no time to lose and 1 came | within himself,

[ without him,

He took NWle positton in the stern | softly, trembling In e Joy:
and Jeanne Iny back among the bear- “Jeanne! Teanne! My
skins. For a long time after that | Jeanne' ™ zh '
| Philip paddled In silence, He had
hoped that Jeamne would give him an With horror Philip caught himself
opportunity to continue their conver too late.  He hod spoken the words
sation, In epite of his advice to her to alowd. Tor an Instant reality  had
| secure what rest she could | transformed [teelf Into the old dream,
But there and hig dreamspirit had  called

came
the bow of the ecanoo.

| hour he guessed that Jeanne had Appialled st what he hnd sald, Philip
| taken him at hik word, and was bent over and listened.  He heard
asleep, Joanne's breathing It wis deeper

It was disappointing, and yet there

{ came a pleasurabile
disappointment,

\

throb
Jeanne trusted him. ' somed his paddiing

promise from
After half an

than before

with il He stralghtonsd

FLOWER OF THE NORTH |

By JAMES OLIVER CURWOOD

|

ity mnte for the first time

himself
He was glad now

She wan surely nsleep!

and

in words,

perception added tenfold to thore im-

pressions. It might have been Miss
Hrokaw who was sitting ther. in the
bow talking to him, only Jeanne's

volea wns sweeter than Miss Bro

kaw's; and even in the Hghtest of the |
His being throbbed  then looked at his watoh by the lght .

e . a - ’ words she hud spok here was &
He will follow us soon,” | and suddenly a volos seemod to ory (of a mateh, It was three o'clock. s pmat v leirpand

tone of eincerity and teuth, 1t finshed

Jeanne had not moved, but an the oy pRip that Jeanne migat have

she sturtled him by Kinae.
“In it nedrly morning, M'Eleur?™

“An hour until dawn,” said Philip,

heloved match burned out between his fingers 'stepped from a convent school, where
| gentle volees had taught her and lan-

e was formed In the ripe fullness
of music, In a moment

"'tr.ula_ have been sleeping a long time Lo comething like t i had hap.
Her name wax on his 1ps, Bat he ., 0

found It o Lttle more diMonlit to speak

“We will go ashore,” he sakld, wearch-

il ‘“"'_ ’”’ ‘_h'""' b o pentlenesy e an open space.  “This must be
in Jeanne's “m'sleur” which encour g 1o you, If you are not accus-
y . s
need him, Are you getting hungry? tomed 1o It
he axked “Acoustomed to  It,  Msleur—
“Pletre and my father always nsk  Philip!” exclaimed Jeanne, catching
' herself.  “1 wis born here!”

mo that when they are starving,” re
plied Jeanne, sitting evoet in her neat

=0 that Phillp saw her face and the

He knelt before her and looked up, scarce daring to touch her foot hefore she spoke

Ling that he had spoker
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“In the wilderness?”

“At Fort o' God.”

“Yoiu have not alwayz lived there

1"or a brief space Jeanne was sllent.

"Yen, alwave, Meleur, I am elght
sen vears old and this s the first time
thit 1 have ever seen whal yotr people
call civillgation, Tt is my first visit to
Fort Churehill. 1t is the first time I
have ever bheen away from Fort o
God,"™

Jepnne's voles wis low
Aol 1t rapge with teath, Tooit there
wis  something  that  was  slmost
trmedy.  For a breath or two Phillip’s
heart seemed to stop It beating, and
he leaned far over, looking stralght
and questioningly into the beautiful
fuce that met hig own. In that
moment the world had opened nnd
engulfed him in a wonder which at
first his mind could ne' comprehend,

and  suly

(CONTINUED TOMOITROW)

THE DAILY NOVELETTE
. SUNBONNET SUE

By Anstis M. Repear

reached up for the
sunbonnet on the third

185 BUSAN
frithy, white
hook.

siot e 0 snild Mivs Suson ; she prused
Lirres tely A moment, then ll'-l‘-ﬂ"f‘ e
thie ey Anor, Nooone could see her
from the steeet and thefe was oniy
tiw slient, Hom#e next  door
vivant for =winging her bhaskel
gontly, Husan or ol the velvety lawn |
o the  south . where her roses |
Ko w Quivtiy & moved aboul nmong
thes Wrent, tieh hioames, until, spyving n
perfect  ross high on the trellis,  slie
pndwd wpen the sitden benely, 1o oat
the flower. Nhe ned & riv fopward,
slipped, and In itehing nt the treliis
Arippail the  Fose It fe with a soft.
Pitle sound, Cadrls upon e open henlg
of 0 man in the garden next door!
stnrtl e fooled wp, dropped hils bonk
and selged a0 pale of crotilies at his |
alite, When he hi vt amdl fooed her,
WMiss Husan saw  upon his uaniform
nador's insignin
e, Sunbonriet Spe 1T he sl twirl
i the rose “la this pody for me?
Many thonks * |
=1 dropped 11 she said in pretly
smbarrassment, Chut sou are quite wel-

come to . Would you oiare for more?
I have so many "

The Mpjor's cap in}
the sun turned  the
halr to mllver

o whiould tike same immenfely oy o
who Keeps house for me, dnes Y
much for gewsgnws' and the old

an the gras=s, and
gray in hig black

derly

& necds 0 bright touch or two”
wan was stipping Luslly ; sbe Tl
down from  the henech hut the
wie il and eould lean over the

waslly r
You have come o lve here! she
ek,

“optir the summer, bt least Arrived
The plave was left me hy

whom |, ' fever mseen
the trouble te investigate
reeons nEreeld that several
wis Imperntive for this e
packed up nnid o ht

I regrel  exceedingly

shimmer of her hiir Thete Ik overy- Altating
thing to e the . wiet 1 r, 1 A de-
, Ia. eut in the pa M ' ir !‘. « Jittle toss of her b reaehed
Philip. even to i hottle of olives fur the ganhonnet. Roses st Yore tarrididd
“roodd?  eried Philip Jellehted Hut Mator oF ho Mdor } - bk

P D his garden that day

won't you please eut ont that ‘'m'sicur? The Major was i # ! .>. ‘ h‘-u
My grentest wenkness 8 on desire 1o nee-
: in his

tie cftled by my first name, Wi you

it it plenses you," sild Tonnme ¢ eavine nils
“Thar & pvorvihing there to T on e wid
2 ' o hing there to cat, and surh things
T will make vou a ecup of coffes, :
Nt
Misleur " Thy waith and with It the
. ]..il Hut pasturt s hioom falthfully
What R eraistently with vt until late
" the nut n
3 In .1?" e shpndonyd amd ¢
There wos o sinple of lnughter in o Yver Ui fen
the girlis ‘ Uhilip faiely teeme e M war  expericn
L ihritling, and Gr humporous Mise Nusan
o4 with shining eyes, hul shie wtld
“You were propared for this ) l i
aye | % R eolilety inorning in Septatither Uie
ney.” i mid Yau were golig to s TR vt wleby,  Suwin
cave after $ou saw me on the rock. 1 cltdiy ot the f
have w ritge wny-——why you e ¥ou nbie
e B + 4 ' =t pegan  The Majur wi Pl
taok enough sl in me t hix volee wus honrse
He HKnew thiut he was blundering win s oon the point of mak- |
atsd In the diriness his face turped INE @ foul o frmesdf, denre @ 5 It
3 § time to pay Rgood-by I um
reid.  Jeanne's i wis delightiu) \hd. vou afe 1 Iners Babs o
We wers curi nbour you she st don'e forbild e et
| th | " - ® lay whim you are oldes
abd, with bewttelilne candin Pierre Wive for you opce figads
oKt rewture in the
i saucrsding o the
v thank vou for nie, nnEgueriding
ok  fo e of the grocer's wifo,
wl. I'm snorry ne e guivt etrevd. Her
whileh 1 v areiead  dllEtiney fnta the
havole marde e are sl theelured o dier € "
pranilon
" “Wal, Fw TRLY syt =etive the dad
ahie winm ke ity foyur Yeurs dgo next
I ) Polime- : % i .
month, anil U never sew her it pech i
&l 4 ; leanne was guper! Halr do Lo oy oungE un, they
it After o mMonent gaid sy, mehandl " MY the lfr:.m
: 1 . eyvery r Tor Bhe Himr=fetler sh'd
= I T make ) samit coffes ver dn L y
Wi t Lo ol to ) Your o i nwa an  lim owner
oot Coine T silende in
) garden
1 I forgutten 1 il Tt an et i FAyOR ROquUarely
o it i 1 I L ¢an ! " L =il
| thiut—|
B LB v— il my Mifs
Her i eot N s Lisid - L
; ! o€ st rechlensly
U I simplieity foqms He took
) east. ol her delighted T KOs
| f behind  the
Wip 47d AL Lhe parn fHled him it dlecelt nowa-
wi magemaont He Bl never met a somdinhed o bt
forest gir) ke Jeanne,  Heor beauly. . .
guecnlike bwearing, when she had by L e ried)
stowil with Plerre on the rock, tad ) in @ sunbonne vl of o bridal vell™
il im and N him witl
? Rl Jy th ad The nest complete noveletie =— HEKR '
tiirat But now | ¢ the CHOCE,

music of her words, her quirkness ot |

DREAMLAND ADVENTURES--ByDaddy

he believed |

“Waking-Up Time"

(In this stary Prinee Bonnie Blue
Rell calls Peggy ond Billy Belgivm o
a sprivg-fime adventnred

CHAPTER 1
The Call From Winter Slumber

“ AKE up, wake up, you winter
sleepers .
Open, open your drowsy pPeepers; |

Bpringtime, springtime with hugle volos,
Calle 1o the enrth, ‘Ariee ! Hojolee Y

Trumpet in hand, Prince Bonnle Blus
Dell sang his merry message #o loudly |
outelde Peggy's window that she tum-
bled out of bed, dressed In a JIffy, and
ran down to join him.

“Oh, you have your team of While

Mabbite,” she erled In delight as she
saw dogens of bunnies harnessed to a
handsome chariot, "Whers are  you
going ™

“To nwaken the growing, living things |
of earth to thelr springtime work and
I;Ini\'." shouted  Prince Bomnle  Blug

ell,

“And I'm mgoing, too,” chuckled Hnly!
Helgium, bobbing up from the chariot
whers he had been hiding to surprise
Peggy.

“Hop In.”* shouted Prince Bonnie Blue
Bell, for the rablilts were jorking at
thelr harness and wagging thelr ears
we i enier to e off, Ax 'egey obeyed
the rubbits sped away over the jce and |
snow !
"Wake

ern;
Open, openl your drowsy peepers!” |

The bugle call of Prince Bonnis Blue
Bell rang out ngain and again, And,

v, Wike up. You wintér sleep

“Please go way and let me sleep:
Don't disturb my slumbers deep”

over fleld, mendow and
orchanl there ¢ame A murmuring and
n stirring from the sleeping things. The
Snow Klves, snugly covering the carth
in a feathery blanket, turped into
pparkling drops of waler, and 1riekled
with soft gurgles into the ground,

“Hurraly, hurealy'  they mnrmured
sour winter sleoping tnek is done. Now
we onn nourish and give Ufe to eemdn
and growing things, before we go Jugh-
g, pinying, and singing toward ihe
wea!l"

The sugar maple treen stretehed their
Hmbe: “Happy sugar days" they wigh- |
e¢d. "“The s=ap i running through our

as it sounded

Business Career of Peter Flint

{velns, our hearta leap with new Tlife,

A Joyrul whirpering.

i jolly satute,

————————Y

Thanh sou, Prince Bonnle Blue Bell, for

waking us up”
Prom benenth the melting anow cams
It wan the awak-

enlng wheit! "“"Winter in gone, our
growing days are here. Joy, Joyl
Thank you, Prince Bonnle Blue Bell,

for waking us up. Now we cin get A

Eﬂllt start toward the summer harvest.™

In the orchard, Prince Honnle Blus
flell pounded his message And rapped
ptartly on the trunks of the apple,
peach, cherry, and plum trees “Awak-

ent Awaken ! ho shouted, but the treas
only groaned a protest, using the words

of a song Peggy had often heard her
father elng on Sunday morning:

“Please go way and el me sleep,
Don‘t disturh my slumbers deep!

The (ilant of the Wooils, who was out
planning his spring work, waved them

ool work,” he shouted. “Get _I‘hlnl"
Rrowing a8 spon an You cin. Hpring
18 o late this year my crops may hot

Wave e e ripen unless everything
wikes up right away. ™
But now hehind them they heard

shouts of distress from waking things
Peggy. looking back, saw dozens of odd
creatures following in thelr trafl. They
seemed 1o be undoing the work of Prince

Bonnle Blue el
“The Frost Impe” celed the rinees
in dismay. “We will have to fight

them off or a1l growing things will §o
to #leep agnin and, perhaps dle;”

A Story of Salesmanship by Harold Whitehead

e, Wihdteheod will answer wlur busiaess
aueations on bugleg, sellivg, aidvertising and |
ewi plogment, Ank pour girestions cleurly il i
pive all the facts,  YVowr coveoet e e
il auddreas must he given o all tagulre-s,
Those which arr anony e et b dguared,
Awswers to fechnical extions will ba sent

by wmall, Other g 18 will he anmpered
n this col i ant djterenting prob.
fewin of Anguirers he Wrovew (nfo The
tory of Potér Flin
L 0 s
BB Uve been ' in Farmdale three

doys and not a word have 1 rnldl
about all that'y happeted.  Francls nni |
{ jeave for New York tomorrow, #0 n!'l
to bo on the joh again Monday
I'my rather anxious to get ook, for |

1 want ta know whnt Bruno Duke lhns
|

1o suggest as to the conduct of my BOOT |
litile of w businoss,

Fut to ounie back to Farmilale:

When we got there found
much better.  He'd had another
stroke, bBut hond pulled aroimd,

1 maw the doctor and he sald, “Your
father 8 not wnd never will be
roilly well again, aithough he'll be well

slhindiow

dlad
slight

W

well

| dolng #o well

(Copyrignt.)

Ing #o whan | suggested that he buy
pome from mie when 1 wos working
for the Magnitude Life Insurance Come
pany.

vdo, Peter, my boy,” he went on, “na
1 eunnot leave any Insurnnce to protect
mother, 've bullt up this business to
protect her. It's not the hest of pro-
tection, unfortunntely, for It hosn't heen |
the lust two or ihree
venrs g proviousiy, but it is making
nice Hitle profit, and 1 feel sure with
n more vigorous and active mind run- |
ning it things will go better than ever." |

Wa walked in sllence for a few mine |
utes, and then dad sald: “That business |
in my ingurance, 'eter, and if anything
happens to me H's your task to see that
the annulty from my Insurance s hkept
going, Can 1 depend on you, "erer?"”

“Yes, dad,” was all 1 sadd,

There are
much and meian ot

times when you don't say

Pad underseom. |

TODAY'S BUSINESS EPIGRAM

A great wmind and wmodesty ave

ol gartners.

What dves thia mean to YOU?

enoukh 1o tend to bukiness most dnys Business Questions Answered
He may go on all rlght for ancther |  Won't you have Poter Flint give His nany
; atudents  and  cenders  BOme immruction In
ITWenky Mours—aor he mny have another  ype value of eficier weviee and
shork tomotrraw There's tio cilgs for | re 1 for bisiness dAetully which wre of
alarm, Peter, but 1 feel that you, as BRHOTIpReR] =i Tk o
ciing » all = i
Win ooty san and the support of his phid Mgl BV S
wife It woyvthing were to happen to him. | fur 4 position outels
shonld kuow thit the next stroke will ik ¥ up 0 pusiipras cours
probably be fatal”™ | Kiy familiar
ek dad Know?' 1 arked iw, 1 el and
vy e gravely he podded his head, (atde o ;;l:‘\ [} o ouver thar tel ulu.uluuu-
b 5 ’ * ¥ | Without vopling  inauirers  waliing an
He knows and you h::m\ nt his rivpuest, | wtint. 4t how well eepaid my for the t i
but ne one——absoluteiy no one elie I8 glvin to famillarizing myself w ith the slo
to know, You quite understnnd? on hand, prices, -':u..'.o- evideneed in l:"
i o [0 uppreciative remarks | from v Wi Vi
Yen, o 1IL'UI' o | DN my
And that’s the way tHings are noW | ¢ um pet etending to expioi tor
When dad asked me to see him right | this sehlovemer o
awny, yoil iy e sure T was thive, naiad | ganse Jt s 1 :
\ 2 1 dutormined me 1 .
we b o lone woerlious thll Foit nulie surs that m ¥ fa) rermymber
I won't repent all that was snld, but |« of importatics wouli | ol Naiin
Qiirl B anxlous o hove me ot the store iy | mame - ane
It 1 enre to give ut omy real estidte Ao the other  hond f" M '11;'.'.;‘""'_
venture padd L wa it
Of eour=e, 1 couldn’t sy ..u?”“ng re '.‘I 1
il 1 weard whiat Brano Duke had to | GO0

say, for f there wiw a good chance of
making o go of my real oMttty Business
I woulil want 1o stay ot it long eriough
to be uble to sell it at u profl

I promived did, however, that if ever
e war werlousty (1) amd T wie ahsolutely
pnesded ar the thit 1 would deop
everything ntnl come

He peemied vory maeh relieved gt this
and s we left his Htthe offlee 1o go home
e Tindiedd arm throngh mine and
vyay know, Peter, 1 have not
Been tEving te bulld thin business up
for myself. 1 don't nesd meney, bul
1 oo need to look after the littie mother
who has done so much for you Young-
HLETH. i

I think | told you once before, Peter,
how it was Impossible for me to get
life Insuranes,”

I nodded, for 1 remembered him say-

WL

hils

warhl s

EVERYDAY STUFF
The Colorist
A humble painter 1 extol
Who makes life richer, fullur,

He cultivites an artlst soul
By revellng In color,
Dame Nature's hues he swift re
Blores
With encrgy terrifie,
His sellows comes from Cubi's

shores,
And some from the Pacific,

From Californin comes his chirome;
From the Phillppines, burnt um:.

ey ;
His greens wml reds from nedarer
home—
Of tints o Joyous number
And though his methods muy be

crude
They still escape our strictures
Hie patlette s o handoars rado;
A frult-stand, bhest of pictures
GRIF ALEXANDER.
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bisin}rm L]
Bive their
mntier

In closing o
it my
drp i

ulr
In olitnining
ir in Aling

T

unthie wml
, wipuapied For the

| M PRy
I owm publishing your letter hecause
you o dleverly vinphnsized the impor-
Lane telephone,  Peter will have

i later «m
whent you ashed

1 really hod 1
If thirty-eight wa

n hindrance in obe
tidning 0 pesition ] I i ]
anld ;. people don't kKnow nre

tniking about,  People are
and Jess ubout what the actupl years
are, they are ashing more
whit they can do.  tio e it
wan't be a bore =0 lung’ as

Your nge

you act, Jook and dress smnrtly
The Lusiness cdupcor of Peter Flint is the !
story of an average American boy, as xou

expliined on several ovcaslons to your lne

N .-'

¢ BET YOUA
¢ DOLLARTH
BOTILE |5
NOT BRE!

Nt out the pleture on all four
wldes Then carefully [ dotted
line 1 its entire | Then dotted
Hine & [ wection

hvn
and you'll find A
Buve the pictures

pleted turn v
purprising resuit

By Hayward

~
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MiSs OFLAGE
THE Boss WANTS

His OFFICE!

To SEE Tou N |

TTT KHEW IT! T KNEW IT!

| THAT MIECE OF SECONDHAND
[ CALICO THE BOSS HIRED AS
DERSONAL SECRETARY HAS
MINED ME WORKS: ITS Tams!
iTs Goob BYe JOB AND

AFTER FIVE YEARS DEVoTION
To DooTY' 1 KNEW HER

SMILES WAS FROSTY &

T MISS OFLAGE -ER-MI5S SMITH
FERE |S AN EFFICIENCY
| EXPERT. SHE 15 GOING
T ] NOW. SHE REPORTS
¥)| “1ou ARE THE BEST
GIRL N THE
|OFFICE , SO
NEXT WEEK
“OUR SALARY
wiLL BE -

‘JJ i

]

TLL AEVER

L

e o3 e A

AN' DEFAME

FAIR AAME

LONG SO I LWE! ToTHINK 1
THROWED ASPERSIONS OA THAT
Goob SOULS INTENTIONS AN'
SHIPPERED MY TONGUE
WITH VIPER STINGS
AT HER LOOKS
AN EVERYTHING !
To THink T LET
THE DARK SIN
IN My SOUL LEAP
FoRTH To SHATTER

SCORCH HER

FORGIVE MYSELF AS

AN

"

bothering less |

|
P YIouR experionee,

| MOVING PICTURE FUNNIES |

( Tamaorrow will be told how rthe
Frost  Tmps astonish  Billy Belginm
by throwing their heads at him.l
terested peaders. By oreating all kinds ol
troublew  for the poor Tfellow and  then
stralghtoning them out  for him you whow

Petern ks, ele., =

o
y thers ufe many
more thoushtful and pot mo

fellows who are
-

Klewn ns Petor, They could make good
wheree he fallidd, but  they  have anniper
handleap, quite as wserlous, If nol maore,
am one of them. ut least »o far aw the
s nicap—an InJured heprin i comeorned,

This handicap did not p from
wtldying chemisiry in o Brait Ivarsits
nnd gradusting with an reeard

1,

he
nent

WE the last yonrn 1 have bheen

waorking us o chemist—T sm not thirty:threa
years old—=and alwdays to the satiafaction of

X
nat pre i
ue rather It did pot suceced In prevent
™m

and  pomp degree. It did

I
I
mie from olitalning om
wig

my  or V3T g Hut upoh the adviee of
iy doctor 141 have to kive up chemistry.
am now thinking of busingss ns » means

:\r wiyg I wum afrubil that my 1"""::
[l LI o
“‘I‘:h n

mO MARY

¢ ke 1L hard for e
an Why hire a man

v Jwaring when there are

with & norma! one?
Men show  yery Hotln

Windoenn and come
wlderation for other people’'s shorteomings,
phivaliinl wp woll ss dntelisetin] Sy ot
gre moahy Iines of business wod there noust
e o whice Knowlede counts most and
4 defective houring leant,

l'rl know perfoctly four langunges—Engiiah,

i

1 Glerman, Russlan (1 am o native
nly & few years in this

ntryd “‘gic *oyery epslly. s Peter
nt wouls wald, new langdeges, am

Wont fan nrsl ran wWrilke b o® I W=
While wt eollege It was my pen which
was chielly  restoisible i Fairly smod
relntione with the ¢ and other

people  with whom  young eellvgd mou nre
not on curitial terms,  But (h.u.-- “ weant
niwivdiws of burinuss, mever sold anything
.I‘n’i ”-‘- m -l vl wiaite, whcd aom why ol paher
| o, I Wi many  olhe e ple t
W phyateal aftiictlon Bl s L

many opportunities, do vou  think
. 5

Doy

Wi th
1w fivr the war

o oand knowl-
meriva  think
mnrket after

[ uf langungea?
nlh.ml “xploiting  the
the turbulomoe nas given -

i » naN givim place 1o n normsl
stite of things and g with profound
:lrl-l“l-lll;v Gf  bth counteles Wil be  oxe
trenly valoable?

1 ocunngl end my letter without

or the dilightful  momenta
Flint's story
v of the
itroduding your

Ihoew
Jlunsinn

]

thanking
which the
given  me
wurld inte whieh
readers
LK,

Hi
Yol are
A M
ard  Akka
ar defect,
tun congcious
for 1 frankly
’L | If y¥ou can hear
e ! P orainary converaition,
-uu‘|_l' with the ald of un o instrument
:1;::] will find this wenkness of yours mi
mbarrassment certiinly, but 1 g
Woserlous oie ww You fear. ' ROV oY
= With l\-nur experienee many publishers
:Ih"uhl wogind 1o use you.  Why not
:f.‘.h"" the publishers of encyelopeding,
Letloninries, writers of hooks and larga
Pty generally, and soe If you can't
Bedure o pustition s editor. ’
You stuted in you .
- k r letter that it w
{uur Pen  which  wus  resporisible f-‘.\:
_“n'l'l‘l‘ uwl-ll relations with your linndlady
o oy —can't yol .y ' 16!
Loy \I_.ll'lll’l' ml\'nn:uu.-)"'” HOEFIUT P 10w
ou could advertise for the ki

i w Kind of
Ll: “itlen thit  you want  and frunkl:
Iillﬂlh whnt your handicap s, You might
. ".“[rh." ta the leading export houses

roafter the war the United States |a

I fenr, my friond, that
miny other people witk
ANl that Is thnt ¥
uf your own

| ®golng hotfoot for busines

oly od nll over
worlil—Russin ineluded, " tima
she looks as If she
ment

i by that tima
has u stable governs

» dAecided fo ko Into the stutionery,

muuneine husinens nm well
themis linew, having had pre-

\\\'-‘:ultgl J-!l;l l:wlf“llul'l!il fueptions;
hnt capltin]l dosyou think 1ahy
Waoulll 1t be bLest to opet in lhult‘;}ﬂwl‘:‘l-u‘::l!

dimtrten?
st b . nd
»

i1 1 written up by
reet’s hefore placing inltinl ord !
it rent ahould 1 pay on the oapltal?
AMBITIONUS,

Some of your questions are n Hitle
|I:t dificult 1o answer, for you do not
Elve me any Wea as to whetheér you

want to start a big buginess or n smal
" Let's assume that you want m
good averngo husiness, :

Remomber, these fgures | glve you
..:.-rn;lly fl;llt'l‘lll und may be entarged
L (A8 SUIRTE) o meet (1] 411
_\_”‘w “"'l“i” [-ru-'-m“; ur gentral figures,

ou s=hould have $4500 caplial, $350
."-Ir Sk nnd  Floon unlultn‘nlvuimfl?,
Wisther sou should open in the downs-
town district will depend upon the Kind
of trnde You want.  If you wre looking

{--r the average huslness man's trade,
_.qu..-uxhl to be In the downtown
dietriet s 1 you want the high-class In-

Jlew' trade you shounld be in the exelus
sive #hogs ng « ter
I would sugkest that you get bh touch
.\u: |t.||: and Hrudstreet and endeavor
to give them a statement ;i J 3
.r."_l:: very much hisds Bt youy
The rent that you should pay depends
on the amount of business vou do, and
the amount of business you do “lil de-
el on how mueh you turn your stock
lam wiw asduimg thst you turs your stool
1 Lme | Yenr Thiat mesns that
-II will " .\li_'i'-lu worih of posls gt
CUAE every Yvar CTho svernge mark-up
on stitionery Iin Go pie cent and (which
b A3 13 s mosalen) B0 per cent
M \, therfure
$21.000. yuour
Wooan this s
cent on §T000,
L abprox s

conr melle
Your toral
=4 per cent

leaving you uw net profie of

v oyour rent shionld be, en 1
cenil of your sajes: if 3 5 L"L"I.‘:ll:
$600, U 4 per venit FR40,

VF Thnl fur evory

I ey
LT Y (O P ’ tent you

Ny - .
cotstd’ [ iRy Tor rent vou

ol eraare your rent by $210 und
Sren wafit by that winount

¥ |.r' | aluly Keep your rent
b dig Per oent of Your Lotil sl

--.“.i whenn  you sscertadn the vent rnf p

stare, find out how anuoh @ |I'-F-n\ n:

S that! the temt w H|l||l'|)ll|-

Aty por and then see if .)'ﬂli
enough captul nnd can tuen I

P froquently  enough 1o eMMect lht

Veoemsary volume of fales This 2

wppuanr wo Uitde complicated, but |f“;==

:u:LI study it over I think (t should help

mam wh

1 3

apprecing * much Ar this 1o
Ler

the mesns of securing uvne lu: In;vl

I passed on your lett \ many
others to the youn n:url. rmf:;‘-h in
finances, and IE‘ML atill hw:!‘qh
will communicate with you. Al )
\‘ - Ir ‘_. = -‘ , A -

| k

"]

-
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