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By HOLMAN DAY
A Romance of the Border

Authar of “King Spruce” “The Rem-
rodders,” “The Skipper and the
.‘iklp'pd,"‘ ete.

READ THIS FIRST

e Acadian peasant sguatters who
opened farms on the Malne-
Canadian border are silrred to re-
gillon against the American gov.
granment when “Yankee® lumber
the titled owners, drive
m from thelr homes. Attegat,
ohief village of the parish. is
home of Ambrose Ulifford, rep-
tative in the Legisiature, and
I= Blais, an unscrupuious nts
. who s intriguing 1o win
flord’'s seat by making fillve
Ises to the peasants lo secure

) i votes, I-‘nhm;llmriut:-, T'1'1:-»
! st, warns his simple peo
R tﬂlntg‘ who brings the
1 activities to the av
The bishop
pun

..7

priest’s politica
tentlon of the bishop.
removes Father Leclair, and ns pul
ishment sends hlin to adistant jum:
BHer camp, The parish people. undel
the guldnnce of Clifford and '.\n-rlu_n:.:
Aldrich, u “Yankes' customs officer :
titlon the bishop to =end Father
sclalr back to them. They 1-11\3\'1;-
old Addler., Anaxagoras -
::u, {o go to the bishop 1o pead

thelr cauwe,
THEN READ THIS

1 SHOWED the paper on which

Representative Clifford hind writ-
ten, and another man Was Kind. He
must walt many hours at the city
most of the night: his train would

Jeave In the sarly morning.

Once more he found a corner und
opened his bucke: He ate, but the
food might as well have Lieen sawdust
for his wonder and his excvitement
dulled all

He sat a!
slation as
rocking past
flashex of
I'ﬂl!‘l'l‘?_\ SDUT A
the long love He
beard of suchh cars; had
thought he would behold them e
Lights of the it film Blaged in
his eyes, flared up
the skies in binneclike riays
and bustle and huery: I
very wonderful
deau wiat
munohed s Al
_ Sleep came
Bs astonislhiment,
ness regarding his treasures, his 4
when he remembered that :
pee and speak with the great
could drive away The
the station 1 made to
ppon. But lu
around the arm-irons as best
and fAtlall 1
heard a aaw]l the name of the
State's metiopol e
to walt fur announcemnent,
he picked up his bucket and ¢ imbed
the stepw of that cur which mer
tered with vigar< In moutlis,

There wWere THANY AREeS, tnun
eltles. and wideopeun
pyes at all the sirange spectacies he
aw,

XNo longer were there men of his ik
in the car—such men as lie had seen
In the train on the branch Here
were brisk men wearing clothes such
as he had never seen on the Lorder
They talked of matters of which he
had never heard. The panorame oul
slde s=hifted with dizzying swiftness,
l.lid RL &Very sldtllo. few groups came
past him glong the car aisle, e peered
sagerly und listened and ate from his
blue bucket unobtrusivel
pould. And miide
preclous packer and of the it
of mone:

taste

a window of the vl ol

kit

thers

e ate o1 Cirs went

welrd

Kl

il wers
and

lights

Lol e Eyaetl

1 ] e

pole Thent liad
ney e

a

he

about
spredad upen
Hus

was

and

e
all
Bile.
d

to Anaxagoras

m upright

s
bread

na he an

adlimny baatien
him

LN

n

apprelien

upon

n Vi
nitist
bishop.
i

not Kealy

— Ite dow

wurved ort 1egs

e goulld

in e duwn e

dozed
tmaun ‘.

tuld
und

bl heen
ene
thell

il
stnyed

he wi

line

= as he

»

he sure o lils

tle wad
very often

It was night again
rived at the great clty

He made his way timoroysly
‘racks, following the throng
paper wis written t
Representutive Cliford had told him it
was near the stition, that 1t was small
and homelike, and he might
there with confidence, HBut the night
putside the railroad station wus flled
with blage and blare. Huge wugons
plattered. cars clinged past; wias
& world of tumult and tangle, He hnd
accepted the directions of the paper
A% his gospel of peregrination He
wondered if he would be disobeyving
the great man of Attegat if he did not
peek the hotel. He started to go,
prompted by that thought. But cour
age falled him at the door of the
station. Within the big room there
were many benches. Thers were dim
corners. He was sure that Represens
tative Clifford would forgive him if
he did not brave that wild storm of
bumanity in Bo he wmat
fiimaelf down with his bucket between
hia feet and resigned himself to walt
for duy.

He was ut the oend of his journey:
he wia In the city where
bishop dwelt. Now that
lona and the terrors of were
Pahind him he could not divert his
thoughts from what lay befors him
He quivered with the intensity of hie
e A night, only a few hours of
L nesy, between him and the duty
‘which weighed upon hls soul!

*"You will tell him of the people.
Tou will describe the littls farms and

when lie ar

4

the Stite

Aross

On hils

name of a hotel

that RO

tha sirests

the great
the distruc.
trave|

Bow the men and women work und{had chosen him?

the children long to learn about the
ways that will make them wise and
able." Representative Clifford told him
It will not be hard, Billedeau, when
¥ou have opened your mouth and have
' od to tall, You know it all. You
all the people, You know what
Leclalr has done for them. The
will come, for you love your
Flends, 1t wil] not be hard."”
He sat there gasping, and wondered
4f he would be able even to open lis

To be sure, he had the packet to
¥e the great bishop, He would kneel
d give him the packel. The blskop

! look at it; he would read the
and the wonderful writing t

/head of the numes to sea what it

I was about. And he, Blledeau,
1@ wet his lips and open his mouth
be ready to answer the gquestions,

#n he would fill his thoughts with
_the children of the broad parish,
4# little children who looked forward
ff future with hope; he would be
« at the bishop's feet, and he
shut his eyes and behold all the

the narrow farms, the men

so hard and ecarned s

tlittle: he would remember the women

news from this wonderful errand;
and, most urgent spur of all, he would
have hefore him the Kind, generous,
humble little pricst who had been sent
away into the wilderness, away from
the stone house and the big barn and
all he had worked so long for. "1t wans
strange that he, Anaxagoras Billedenu
had been chosen from all the others
for this journey: well, le must show
that underneath that old cont of his
he lhied the old spirit of Acudin! That
had bean his boast about
of the border. Under his tremors he
falt when he thought of
hie good friends, wait

the others

it stir now,

the poor folks

he hmd come on belinlf of the people,
nnd the girle, wistful and walting for Uechuse the people had been so good

to him,

A gullvless nature must not

Intlon,

of this “psycholeglen! Instrument.”
Billedean lind nothing on
except duty,
willied wirest with
courage. for lie had reqolved to o that
duts and his eyes
wore dimmed by black shadows when
he reflected that duty was Jeading him
to the miglty bishop of the diocese!

hin direct and now

the long

yet he shivered

He came ot last to & huge Lullding,

his mind
he
murtyr's

raised, Jiln eyen on the Cross,

eurly bustiers In the street made way

for him, for his nose was in

e
charged with too mueh toll of dissimus
8o Clifford had reflectdd when
he had pondered upon the pligrimage

and he
crons!
wan something of an
worlds of the big man of t'
buttons,

dil not swerve, Pollow

His heuart seemed to beat high up Then
U'nder

and chokingly In his throat,
| that cross he would find *the bishop!
| There was his gou!! The
of the trinl of his fortitude was Vpon
him. The massive visake of the cathe
dril’s facode awed him, bul he was
comlorted alen, This was hie chupreh,
The great wpirit of protection

“he

toy A bl uncori)dished
iRy

porfurm

Wihiat "

ing
Yo

Tis

duty

o
and
11
im;

e would walt for the

forth

would go
wirlel

v

i»
huud be iaid wupon
he GI'e Mnud

Should

ing-

hands?T Lves

ne
faltering and cownrdly

ges at their i

now, whenn e

f

ty for

had this grand opportur
ing?

Weuriness had depar

FEp)

ted from
e walted for

bimys
fils feurs were ¢almed
the dawn

He wis 1
the first duayilight slreels Wl
fuiet Invited His

gave him #imple instructions

nbhrowd e slreecls WwWith

and him i per

i wps

to uak the way to the bishop's house
from anv DIE Dunr
tons and had a gueer
chapeatu. This
wilked the streets for the purpose n['
belng Kind to strangers
piald Him money for that purpose; so
the fiddler went! forward courageously
peering about, searching for such a
big muan  He followed the directions
of hkis paper with imphHeit faith in
the wisdom of the man who hud writ
ten thereon

He walked along
on hix arm,

It did
Jouries
wimplified
might
ne the bishop's
it

whia wore brass but
of n

told,

white shell

mise, 80 he was

the grent eity

hi= henvy bucket

to him

not oceur
quest, might
that a shrewder
been his

thme

this

thi have boeen
fRcor!
shadow as far
He weceopted the

the natura!

hove
Hour
Wi, only

tibsn s

mode of procedure

e

Representative Clifford lis
gacity, had weighed that phass of the
Anaxagoras lind
cofme t onuntiry
lis ingenuousness need not be tasked

in mill

malter dlledentu
nlone from the north
by those who might ask him who had
brought him to the door af the bishop's
touse. As to the heading of the great
petition, it was in the handwriting of
Notary Plerre Gendresu, Aw to who
Anasagorne Bllle-
was

denu knew that e o retvren bhut

ofe answer:

«SOMEBODY'S STENOG"—Looks as Though Spring Is Coming

e vour eses on the criss,

e wllien
He
stolewnll
ol

the most wlure

hail

IMGTIINIL ) st
Al

L

he eyer lils oves toolk

of L

Monsirous «

Ity

N st

and oz wt It

supporisd | its purch, and

mns

by e ool W golden dome Rashed

n i i af the mun

Pobor 1

Iddier Billedewd had hever

devoled mus thought the polen-

wnien of this world. O then

the qualities and the slite and the

]
'

i
this palave seemed to be fitted for the

plaoed

abodes of rulers he was ignorant 1

of thut w hiom i

one

above 4l others

He before
"
him there stood ohe of those far whom

owered his eyves, anid

he liad been secking, o wu. with brass
lat

Mg

Thix mun
of the

iriosity

buttons and the queot

was eylng the strange ire
fiddier
the fddier displayed in
Thus does one hall of the world seem
odd to the

Billedeau

with Just as much «

his own pase

other half!
Wimrtied into  hi
Pitols mun had hard eyes,

“L'Evegue f'aimerals volr
Msieurl”

Lt nie in

Wis
the big

s
for
n
'Evegue

“Gilve Yunkee, wneie”

I

fulrered

“The bishop —the great bishop

e Lo seée the bishop,”

have oo
“He lives there eh™
Not o City Hatl, my frland,

t'm afrald he wouldn't mix well with

ANAXagoras
i not

.
fuee
nan, e

nding that
humility Kindness

leed)ess The offfcer
old mun gentls along the sldewalk, his
his elbows, street
corner pointed over the ro

“That spire, my friend
spire with the golden cross

cathedral T
right thin

street. tike the next turn 1o the right

wves ol the cross™

plndded ghifting

the politiclank
It

man,

ol

was pluin that was a kKindiy

more wus

thils puolle

the fddie; INKeBous

hegels Lt N 1 | B 1

worll drew the

=

clureh or and 1

the

tull
thals the

he bLishop's house s

beside it Follow along

Weep VYour

Biliedeau on, il

lie was 1o suy simply that " bucket from side to side, his chin up-,

piies unda

satd the atheer

to reach out frome it and en-
tlat Hitle wianderoer
from the north country. Al the gen-
erdtions of devoutness behind him had
contributed the attey fulth, the carnest
lovalty, the
thritled his soul as he come hite the
splre

sesmed

velup him rust

devored confldence which

shadow ¢ast by the towering

Here was his ehiurch!
Men were detuchiling

themselves from the growing !]Ii’tmg
of the wireat

and wormaen
and were going into the
vathedral through the great door: men
und women were coming out into the
sunehine
thies

‘Guod.

thelr faces showlng  that

hind been for o few moments with

Atuxagoras Hilledeau
them and

looled
understood what
pressions slguifed,
had of new courage with
whieh duty. He
through the great doors,

upon
thelr ex-
OFf all of them he
most  need
Lir fuie tiptoed In

The vast interlor was dim and cool,
Fur as, the altar glowed on his
vislon, situfis of sunlight illumining it
Thore were gueer,  mutled, mystiv
wounds, litle echoes In the groined
arches over him, those sounds one
ulwiny's hours in spacious Interlors, Ha
went into w dim corner und set s
bucket wnd kneeled, his eves
toward the altwr, and prayed for cour-
ake. He did not presume w ask for
the lhir‘ mission his;
aurely thut was an affulr wo great for
hils poor mind to concern ltself with
That was in the hands of the others,
Iie humbly besought that he might be
ubile o perform that which he had
been sent 1o do. Then, comforted and
he picked up his burden
und went out into the sunshine.

down

sucteas ol ol

heartensd,

In Wils abworption he took no account
of tUme, 1t seemed a8 though a whole
duy must have passed sinee he walked
out of the rallroad station, Every-
thing was unreal. A tower clock
somewhere clunged wix, und bells und
whistles made an uprdar, but Anaxa
oras Billedeau was nhlhilous to all hut

- r.’.ﬂﬁ!‘-{u&i
his errand. e passed under the arch. |

The heave under his foet.

the alr

moment |

2

way Inte the diocesan grounds. ~ An
Ivy.covered porte cochers marked the
entrance to tha great dishop's house,
For one moment, as he looked that
Wiy, the carth seemed to sway and
But away from
that dim corner in the great eathedral
he lind carried that which had nrmored
his =pirit and panoplied his resolve:

the he walked sturdily under the masonry
To His religlous nature there

omen in those |
hrass |

that shrouded the bishop's door und
rupped on the bishop's oak. There
was a bell, but he konew nothing of
belis. He walted, but no one came,
he rupped sgaln.

Al Jast the door was opened by a
priest “whose face exproessed some
wonderment and a bit of vexation, It
was a father who had been assigned
for the early mass, ;

“The bishop,' gasped the old Nddler

Y1 have to see the great Lishop"

“It s much too early to see the
bishop, my good man, And it |s not
easy 1o see him at any time, Where
do you come from?" The priest was
surveying this peoullar visitor with
Interest,

“From the purish of Attegat, futher.”

The priest lifted his eyebrows.

"1 come with numes —with the numes
of the poor people—for the sauke of
the good Pere Leclalr they have
Ialmwtl." He beat his hand upon the
thicl: packet in lis hreast, He olnked
Wbek Wiy excitement, Tt 1= sad In
Attegat, and 1 have come, fur 1 know
all the poor folks, 1 am thelr friend.”

“But what have you In that bucket?"”
Inauired the priest susplciousiy,

"1 bring whut 1 eat, for I am
pooy man, 1 do know where to
by 1 um not nsed to the world out
slde”

“Hut vou cannotl see the bishop now
This Is all very strange, my 1
do not know whether you can see him
at all, 1t j= not forr me to sayv. You
must ask others, Uome agiin- vome
at 0§ o'cloek. Ask at the door foi
Father Callalun.™

Anuxagoras stood for a thme staring
disvonsolately at the closed portal,
FFrom the firont of the Lishop’s hous=e
stietehed a lawn, broken
bery, He trodged gingevly across the
velve: grass and sat down on his buok-
behilnd some Httle tress, He conld
see the face of tower clook over
the rools. He fixed his gaxe on tle
slowly moving lunds and waited for
the hour of nine,  The earls
of the strect settled into the dull roar
of traMe He could bewr the stmange
crles of huceksiers bevond the wal] of
the gorden
e wondered what wll this babble was
about. and was infinltely homesick for
the sloping hills and the blue bosom of
the tulr St John,

Up there, when he rode minong the
checkerings of shadow and sunshilne,
or when the boys and givls dunced be.
fore Nt while his fiddle sang, al,
how the moments winged thelr way;
Here, where he was so lonely, thougn
g0 many of lumankind Mocked alout
liim., the hands of the great clock
weemidl to make hours of minutes
When he looked away, when he Hfted
his eyes to the golden vross or peered
wistfully at the cloded door under the
the hands seemed

the

nmun

with slhirube

clutter

meaningless Jargon: apd

porte cochere to
stand still,

Father Callihan—thut  wus the
nume! 1t was sirange 10 hils Acadien
tongue, e It
times

When

wulting,

nnd repented LT

ot lust, after an eternity
the hunds of the clock mark
ed nine, he plodded once more to the
door. He bhore blue bucket with
him: It was something of Acadia to
which he might cling

“Father Callaban—1 um o see him,"
te told the acolyte the
door. 1 wis wld to come nd nine
Futher Callahan, I told
thitt,” he protested, cagerly, for douln
smoldered in the eyes of the man at

hi=

who opened

ol Wian

the door,

The door was
Annxagoras stumbled
hadl, with his stiff. old wainscoting und
the ghiny benches where petitioners

Wore wont o walt,

At lust came a priest wio was burly,
broud of tace, one whose heels clicked
ahwrply on the coment fluor,

vAnd now what Is 1t You want, my
His tones-clicked as sharply
A% his heels. This wis not the Lishop;
no, thig was very much a mun; the
old tddler stmmered the nume he
had  been  vepeating recelved
prompt and brusgne assurance that
thin rhun was Father Collaban,

“You have papers for the bishop,
vou sy ™ Lroke In the priest, ufer
Rilledeau’s L. few cager  words
“(h, you cannot see the bishop, It Is
quite out of the qubstion.”

“Put 1 have vome from Attegut all
the way, my fnther. | have come be-
cause 1 know the poor people best
I bring the papers where they have
wlgned their names—waking in  the
night to sign thely names—and the
tears are on the papers”

“You may leave what pupers you
have brought. [ will Iny them before
his Right Reverence if the matter is
anything for his eye”

But Biliedeau, his trembling
pressed against his cont where the
packet wias buttoned away, did not
yeem to understund,

andl
bure

wider,
the

EWUNE
inte

muan?

il

(TO BE CONTINUED)
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f When o revolt breaks out in Bird.
land a wigaterious kuight cowies to
help Pegpy anitle if )y

THE REVOLTERS ARE BANISHED

HE leader of the Hawlke held Gen- |

enral Swallow in hir talons

“Cren! Crea! Keerybody for
self 1" e whouted. alighting on u
tree

The knlght wet down the snck of whent
nand, reaching Into a  saddle pocket,
brought out (wo lorge chestnuls tied
together with n wtring, ‘Thix odd werpon
he went whirling up Inte the tree. The
Hawk never susapected danger until the
string hit Bl and the Aying chestnuts
wound the cord tlghtly around hin necl
and wings With a choking squawh
the Hawk drapped CGenersl Swallow
til fell from the tree right into the
hands of the knight

Thg other Hawks, seeing thelr leader
In peril, swooped back to the rescte
They smashed into the knlght. tenring
ot hin armor with beaks and talons,
Tha only effect wan ter broise and bat-
1er themselves, Anid while they were
tepring at him the Knight reached out
qulekly and muade them all prisoners.

Kill ‘em! Kl ‘em!" shrieked the
revolters,

“No." sald the knight. “They are our
eomrades,  Didn't you hear thelr ery:
‘BEverybody for Bimself? "

That cry s slily nonsense
wick of it shouted the revoliers,

‘What, sick of the revolt?” exclulimed
the knight.

“You bet we are, We wanut the old
happy days with peaceful Lirds free to
ohijoy what belongs to them” ehorused
the wenry revolters

him-
dead

We're
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VENTURES--ByDade

“THE MYSTERIOUS KNIGHT”

[

1
|

£l s

« up this hele

She quickly epene

"What say you, Jack Sparrow 7" asked
the knight,

UAway witlh Jack Spurrow and all his
leaders " shrieked the revolters.

"So he 11, declured the knlght, “And
s for you, Hawks, It would bLe éasy
to drown you, but | think you can be-
come uweful comrades of the honest
birds of Biediand,  If 1 et you go, will
you clhase Jack Sparrow and his agl-
Lutory so far they'll never come back?"

“Yeu bet we wil,” promised the leader
of the Hawlke,

Jack Sparrow snd his leaders didn't
walt te hear more, With a wsudden
whir-r-r-r they took wing and by the
time the knight
were only binck specks In the sky,

While this wan geing on Peggy be-

et the Hawks go they |

came aware of a (ap, tap, tapping on &
[iree near by, It sounded like Reddy
}Wuodmvuer ut work. And sure cnmﬁ 3
when Peggy went (o mee, she fo

Ilhll it was Reddy Woodpecker, but Ins
stead of bLelng outslde the tres boring
I n hole ih he was inslde the tree boring
n kola out. gl

“Any old time you can keep n Wools
pecker shut up in a hollow tree I'd like
to know It he scodded,

Golng around to the other side of
the trea Pexgy found the large hole
which had been flled up when Reddy
Woodpecker, Judge Owl and Blue Jay
were shut In the trees. She quickly
opetied  up  this hole and her (hree
friends hopped out, safe and wsound.

“Falr Princess, the realm of Birdland
In 8t pence again,' sald the knight, bots
Ing grandly before Peggy. 1 bid you
farewell."”

“Brave knight, T thank you,” answered
Permy, "But your name-—"

Yl me i Good Friend,” answered
the kuight. mounting his steed. T go
| back to the unknown, but If you need
Ima T shall come again, Ki v¥i! Away,
| my gnllant steed !

But the gallant steed, before break-
ing into w gallop, turmed ite Fead and
winked at Peggy In that eddly familine
way',

Who was thut mysterious knight?
And why did she seem (o know that
wink? Peggy was still asking hersslf
thess questiona when she returned te
her garden, but ahe wasn't te learn the

answers until her next visit to Bird-
land,

(In  the next story King Bird
| finds that being a king i not a0 much
| fun as {F seema, |

BRUNO DUKE

Copyright)

Awthor of *

Solver of Business Problems
By HAROLD WHITEHEAD

The Businean Carser of Peter Flint,"' ale,

THE PROBLEM OF THE 1L.AVENDER
BLOSSOMS
A Deception for a Good Purpose
M;\MII-; ut firsl iried to bhe lleﬂﬂ.ll!,.
but when Duke aslied her who the
burglar wias and what o

she had to

with it, she broke down

‘Honest, Mister Duke, It warn't noth
" ter do with you, you wae ne gufe ps
aE anyithink—him's 8ly Ahle, wot uster
kK wid de old man o't nt
tie like thut, Mistoer Thke, | swear ter
Gawd that | fixed it up wid Siy Abls
not ter go nedr your rooms, He was
ter work de other vooms, bhat Yourn was
sucred like,’

i fonlk

wnd seld

Miu

ke ookl vy

Yo thie le how Yoo repal
wood's Kindnesw You let your ¢riminal
fridnd get In to rob her. Its lucky for
Tix r‘ wg cnught you We must get Tid
of vou now: you're ton dangerous 1o
bave around 1he house.”
s VN '\l'l'l')l'lll"] .\‘ﬂll e then
ookeid scared ny her ory echoed avound
the roomse.  In lower, hut Just as anx
lous tones, wWenhil ol

“Pion’t rleinne
Jernine slas If you wend e away
Be'll get me” looked wt Sly
Alle

PHike turned to him and =aid:

st liwr

Rowki-

shn

ulie
don’t
here
nid

wend e awpy

she

e it true you promised to leave my |

raomu alone if she let you in®
With an evil leer at  Mainle
whined :

he

She nevdr sed pothin® ne wll e that,
Sl mod ver got lotw of de suff worth
swipin'—she's a bad ‘un and yer ought
to ‘shake’ ‘er.’”

The distraught girl wan nbout to deny
thir whoen ke snapped @

Thiat will da. Now [ know you were
Iving o ks 1o get this poor girl in your
power.” Then, to me:

“Poter, fetel o pallceman.”

i, Gawd." moaned Mamie,
tinde for the door,

1 henrd Dulte say sharply, “Go 1o your
room and stay there and suy nothing
af this 1o any one until 1 give you per
miwsion.”

1 wae

us

not long before | returned
with the pollceman

But now., however. Mre Hockwoaod
wus aroured pnd by the sounds upstnirs
the disturbunee  wis  awaliening the
whaole lhousehold

The paliceman grahhed Siy Able and
rwung him around till hin fice was to-
wird the light,

“Hump, up to your old tricks, Able!”
he growled, “Anpililug to siy or going |
to keep vour tragy shuot?’

“0Hh, oMeer.” broke in Duke, “perhans
T ought to say that my friend hece, Mr
Peter Fiint, and I, had Just got In,
Hearing & nolge downstalrs we came’
here wnd found our frieml who, seclug
he wae caught, guletly surrendered. 1
hope we didn’ frighten anybody in the
house—we were rather quiel, Jlust we
three. A8k him if that is about »o."”

Sly Able ugreed readily 1o Dulie's ex-
planation, 1 was too surprised ot the|
omission of Mumle's name to do more |
thiun mechanlcally ngree,

Several other people wWere
Kitehen by now, Old Mr

in the
Brumimage,

'eyen snapped.

“ho had rooms directly over
course had a 1ot 1o puy. He's n retired
tank exmminer and, ke many other
peaple who allow themselves o  rust
out, having no business of his own, he
made It his business Lo interfera with
olher ywople's aflalrs

After o time the hubbub ceused, Sy
Able wnd the offfoer departed statjon-
wards, snd the juhabitants of “The Clon”
retutned to thelr respective rooms

I vesponke Lo a wighal  from
Pruke T followed him to his rooms.
then expliined. that he told Sy Alle
that by mying nothing of Mamie, he
would muke no further charges agalnst
him than enking and entering.’ "
he  mentloned Mamle ot all, assault
carrying  cotceuled weanpons and otheyr
things would be chihvged. ‘The man de.
ciled on whit seemed the sasier course
for him

“Patel

lem of

ours, of

Mr
He

vuneluded bulie, “our prab:
st redsheaded girl I8 not yet
salved ; in fuvt, we've not stercied on It
Khe's oo Lreight wd Intelligent (o be
thrown 1o wuch bensty as Sy Able, but
her ignovance and enrviy e make her,

at present, unfitted for anytling othes
than worubbing and such like.

“We'll mer if we can't give her &
chance, 1t will ba & hard and long job
1o break that rebellious spirit to the ous-
toms of decent soclety, but it's worth
trying. Do you agreé with me?’

I knew Dulie’'s generous nature. He's
always helping people and hiding his
kind actlons behind such philosophy am
this

“Now
must
problem’

Iet’s get to bed., Peter, for we
id In the report on the ‘luvender
tomuorrow,'”

TODAY'S BUSINESS QUESTION
What Is an anetion realizer?
Anmcer will appear Monday,
ANSWER TO YESTERDAY'S BUST.
NESS QUENSTION

A vendee is one (o whom a sale t8
rnde

In this space Mr, Whitehead will ane
siwer readers' Disiness questions on bigpe
g, aelling. wdvertictng and employment,
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EAST. WEST, HOMES BEST
By Adelaide R. Kemp

—

“ GOD afierioon, Auut Mury.” The

Hitle white<halred lndy thus wd-
dressed turned guickly, and at the alght
of the pretty girl in the open doorway i
aquivie ymile of welcome lighted up hvr
foee.

how ' ye do, Phxilia? How

wre you, child? Come right in’

Pliyllis's Wirck exves sofiened =t
warm greet)ng, but she shook her hiend

“I ean’t stop—mnot todoy. nuntie. 1Ua
our Welneaday Afternoon Club over at
Westport, and 'm sevretiry”

Aunt y's gentle face fell. “You
hiaven't v oover for w long thme. |
thoug it ur club meeling was yvesioer-
day, Phyllis*

“1 #gald Wednosduy “lub, ;
terday wrs the lbrary weeting, | don't
pow when | oecan get away., You ses
our Study Club comes Mondays and |
promiked to help the Hed Cross with
thetr entortninment, ande-——"

Aunt Mapry bhad turned uneasily  and
wins looking aeross 1o the far side of
the walley, where In the upper parct of
the big Crawford mesdow she coull see
o young farmer turning his ble sam it
thi end of m furrow and plowing on
wpendily,

“en't you gt tired of being
#o much, Phyllin?” she asked

Two bright spots flamed suddenly in
the young woman's face and her black

1he

suntle. Yoes-

nwny

often.  Aunt
for me e he
flret  married,

have 1o gel
Mary, Tom don't
used to when weo Wwere
All he thinks about i the wide world
I his cows and his pgs. He cures
maore for his bhig horses than for me,
Bis wife. =1 must mo now” Khe
tyrned, yet nof s quick.y that the old
‘ndy did not see Lhe tenrd tht (winkled
upan the long laghes,

The rond o stport touched the [ar
upper cngd of the big Crawford mowing
where the plowing wae going forward,
T awlord ouuld hardly tall to see
the atly diesped foung woeman who

nwny
Cure

hand |

When 'm waiting for my
Think "twill brighten me a little |

And streteh my weary length

And while T am in dreamlond, i

The cat Jumps on the tabe:
My wife ories,

iice agdin 1 stray to dreamland
1 am quite as high amd mighty &
I possess a milllon dgllars; 1 am
And the job I hold is very

Then dinner belng ready,
My wife cries,

UPS AND DOWNS

dinner,
o 1 toss o bunch of plllows In o corne® (o w heap,

upon

“Down!"
And 1l wake up.

near the bighest in the land,
Why, bless your henrt, | own the cops that run the blooming lown!-—

1o thred and stupld cdug,
1 take o lttle nap:

the sofn fur o sleep,
pup

itk happy ux o

and this time it secins e me
“ bonep could wish to be
lender of b bund;

Up:™
Amd | vome down!

BURIF ALEXANDER,

 pansed quickly by, But them
sign, even the slightest, frn.n'l":fth’:'
mun or wonmun that they saw esach other.
With a_wet. hard look on his face the
Young farmer plowed ateadily on, « The
an'. stralght furrows fell exmnect and
LFue, A flash of pride lighted his fuce
oceanionally am he watched the steady
rven work of his team. The hard logk
hid  deepensd prereeptibly in Tom's fuoe
ihe last vear.  Just- how the gulf
begun to widen between himself and
the girl he had married threo vears be-
rurl'a- Ew lImrnllly understood. -

<#ie In the afternoon a show
up unexpedtedly and swept do\::: c:‘rn':
Wesiport—a torrent of raln accom
nled by n flerce wind,  From the shelter
of the clubhouse Phyllis Crawford look-
ed out ut the downpour and the big
wide-armed maples that bent perllously.
About her the girls were chatting and
busily eating  dalnty sandwichen and
tootheome cikes. Ehe hud planned to
o home with one of them and wiay for
Fupiir But this sudden storm brought
i greal wave of loneliness to her, he
tJ_wu ht of the meager supper lald out
for Tom un the end of the kitchen table,
How  deso ate and uninviting after w
hurd afternoon's work, The rafn WAR
:hou:]of\'or when n child with n whi
100 e uce wiumbleag i
Ihg-_ ilubhouse b

Why., what's the matter. Joe’™ the
Rirls exclaimed, rnplng him by the
arm and pulling him Inte the room.

The boy looked at Phyllis with frights
ened eyer,  “There's heen an accldent
Mother told me to tell you. Tom Craws
ford's horses were fpightensd nnd ram
away und | guess T{‘n’n hurt,"
Phytlls siood quite still, staring et
tiie window, Sudden!y with wet, white
face whe hastened out the door and
witlked  swiftly' down the roud A
wharply defined vision unfolded jiself be=
fore her eyew ns she stumblod on, a vie
Wlon curiously enough not of the lnst
unhuppy year, hut anly the first beautls
ful ones when she had placed her hand
In Tom's und had stnrted with him te
bulil @ home,  She reached the fenoe
a:{ the lhi- Iilmm_- field and clambered
OVer wnd se down across 4

e o dowi s a the big barh.

There he stood before her in s doors
way covered with mud from his hard
tusale with his frightened horses.  He
tubk her stralght Inte his strong arms

WY hul“in It, Phyllie? What did they

tell you?
A wudden theill futtered ler lea
e hind called ber the old pet name. s
"They  told me” —she  stopped,
slow!ly—"Joa HIII

went on

wera hurt,”

o AN his arme Lightened around

enell Knew  Ggaln  there was the ‘o

nweol understanding. They looked hape

piy down into the quiet. homs villey,

o Lmust rub the horser down, l’hylll'l"

Ton sald  presenily “We'll get the

chores done up enrly and walk over 1o

Aunt Mary's tonight,”

q_";'\l'!‘ 1:lur And T must
n nice suptier ady,"

Phyllis saftly, T oo feady,

The mnext
Well That E

then
snld  you

hurry u
ANKwWer

romplete novelelle—"A
nds Well,* e

——

The Journey

‘apveight 108 Ly Pabiie

.. By HAYWARD

Laval et (]

MISS OFLAGE
WILL Oy BRING
Me THE LETTER

THe LETTER FILE -

ANOT THE WASTE BASKET,
WHAT THE DEUCE IS
THE MATTER WITH

?

A little work, a little sweatl

fln-w brief, fying years: a little ,'l.{: :
ltthe fretiing, sone smiles, and then
ol tears; w Hitle resting  in the
Simdow, n siruggle 1o the helght, a fu-
tle senreh for 121 Dorado, and  then
We sny gasd-nigiht. Bome tolllng in the
trife nnd clungor, sume yours of doubt
and debt, gome words we spoke In fools
el mnger tha: we wouild tain for el ]
sime cheery words we feald  unthinis
INKE, that mede u wad urt lght; t

Listquet with e feast add drinking, an

then we iy goodnight,—Struy Shots,

The Last Curtain

Aged prisoner iwho has got
sentence }—=0h, yer honor,
live to do It 3

Juidge (woathingly )—XNever mind, 4o
un much of It as you can,—Stray Shots

u life
I shall never

The Children’s Mite
The penniew, litte children, which vou se
gindiy gave, -
| The nickels wnd the quarters which yow
huve belped 1o save,
They went our vallant woldlers far, fap
uuross the pon—
Our,guilant, feariens laddles, who fought
tor berty,
now the war s over, what will
- thnt I:;:]m-\ do i a
or our soldlersboyg in nkl, and our
| sallorboys In blue?
It will hellp them to return to ue, tall
| strnight, und dauntless men,
You have helped to send (hem pvee, and
to bring them back in 7
~—Catherine rmenter, in

And




