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By HOLMAN DAY

A Romance of the Border

Author of “King Spruce,” “The Ram.

rodders,” “The Skipper and the

Skipped,” ete.

£ READ THIS FIRST
i Velal Beauliew, keaper of an inn

THE RED LANE

| house, his rustv cassock dragging on
]

A the Malne-Canadian border, prom. |

his daughter Evangeline to
d Rol, leader of border smux-
The girl refuses to marry
and becomes a teacher in @
at Attegat. She loves and
d by Norman Aldrich, o Yan-
customs officer. When lum-
dealers attempt to drive away
: squatters there {g talk of
IHon and the school in burned

n. Aldrich helps Representa- |
live Clifford to frame a bill which,
f passed by the Legislature, will

attorney,

i=

es. Louls Blais, an :
inciting the pearants to mutiny.
‘& traltor to them, for he has soid
out to the lumber dealers. [Father
r warns his flock agoninst Blais,
.wnleging that the priest s med-
dling in politics, gots the blshop to re
Cmove him, Blaia seeks Clifford’s seat
and Roi brings his renegades ito
town to help Hlais win by Keeping
reputable citizens from the polls
BEvangeline spoils thelr plans by ap.
pearing at the polls and making o
reonal appeal to the men, all of
them Acadians like herself, In the
meantime Anaxagoras Hilledeau, n
fiddler, carrving a petition signed
by the peasants nsking that Father
Leclair be returned to them, goes to
the "big clty” and finds dificulty In
reaching the bishop, but meets him

ut last, ) X —

THEN READ THIS
LICK-CLACK! The hoofs were now
on the stones of Lthe street, and the

» phaeton was possing in the shadows of

There were many

cars rushed

great bulldings
clllt!‘l‘ink wWihgons,
past, and the bishop was intent upon

nnd

a8 slmplpy as they

shadows of the ceiling!
of the purieh of Attegal
and need found a
atruck its true bnlanc

that night of couriers
kel
relited

Hao
his heels

He saw him™ministering to his peo
ple, undersinnding them, loving them

ilipped hie

in falth and honest e
ehdenvin mnke the most (114
what they found in Attegut
The little of the
how 1h&t did

to ot firm
W i
LNV LRIET

fuslednd

dooy barn
In the and
The hig barn
thrift
Ntise that
1he good of

bhig
pleture glow
Vi
wheve xiendine
vlearing

for

AL

Lthe people’

The hishop craught 1he sment of
He fondimd 1
the nld

Folletiors, the

inil Hebheri=

exdit
1in

on his kneo o man

how Cyrs

the

Archiombeanits ithe

revolvesml

Ee4
sounid in
el of the pen
the
Farher Catlabinon.” he
L

uliehe

b

hils chalr slowly until

TS Fie «lrew  piper

pen, il made the

of the sheet with

Ite nnd
the room exeept the

Hao s

wraote thoere |

e
s hd
dociiment to the priest

SNy
.|.'|,|1

rer

the vicar gen

Father Leclalr
peaple who need
i kriowing
fell upon
uld hnt,

frarned

weleome

brow of

the people

flocking
ruttling nlong

wheels the

haive

of
hewen

their way 1o town'

The massing throngs

igned | and tongues chinttering!

fuces

fov the word has gope on
in advance of the little priest, and the
buckbonrds
right vigor
Ously ns the Norman horses pattered |

nlight

Bwirl und sway of elbowing groups!

Children with nrme heaped high with
gireen and women huerying
feverisily 1o finish the rinde arch 'I'.lf

tralling eves

under which
ik
NOLIL Y

St

Plerre
b= offive

it

Liendreau
nf

e

long Lill and

~ture from his spectagplos a

for fesr that

eet's

wiping

0nn

the priest must

the
pearing towand the
the
often
his evesight |

T

There had been plenty of room when
| the summer Invited out-of<ioors Tt
| the houses in the riveryvalley wore
| too full when all were forced to seck
refuge from the weather,

There lind been time to bulld
other houses—there was no  land
where other houses could be bullt, The
tyrants of the timberdands
relenting

not

were un-

the dull skies

Through the clouds their sun of joy |
had shone in one glorlous burst of | 101 between tha Mysterious Knight and |
Not soon would they forget | the Knlkht of the Polsoned Sword. The

radlance

the return of the good Father Leclair: | hellow

-
|elhowu on thelr knees and were sad.

|
And hopes grew dull under |

{ King Rird challenges the Mysie-
rious Knight fo meel the Kmght of
the Poisoned Sword 4n knightly com-
bty

THE TOE THAT SQUEALED
! ING Bird had chosen a splendid
rpot for the tourney he proposed to

beslda the old mill had  high,

But Father Leclalr wns now walting | loeping bianke on all sides except one,

| and hoping like the rest of his people. | where it spened on the forest

To be sure, he could ses fariher fian | conter was o level

Lthey,  The plans of Representntive
| Clifford and the glowing expectations
of Norman Aldeich
he had come bck from a conference

little priest; Father Callabhan's

and Intercet und the determination of

vinit

the bishop to take netion in behalf of | swung

his people of far Attegat seomed a
promiss 1hat had a touch of divine in
tereession In it

were suffering. Winter was heralded

by the sough of the lenfless branclhos |

and thoe i

more roseate ufter |

1 ! » D ] o U - Vo prors,
with his lawyer friend. heartened the  fIne place lu the center for Pegas

But the poor people | champlon,”

ar of the autumn rains; and | pear-shaped lump of clay

In the
Inwn, Thisx

clrean, while
were ke Llers

wns
I'ke the nrenn
| Blopes round
| cirous seats

The hirde,
quickly

of
nbout

L the

enget
coverad the

tn see the 1ourney,
Einpes, reserving A

Helglum as the Mywterious Knight
Balky Sam, a9 hie gallant steed. gal-
loped arcund the arena, while the Knight
hia sword vigorously to show
|u}|ut he would dea to an enemy |f an
enemy where there, '

“Hi, ¥1, King Bird, bring on
ha shouted deflantly

“Walt 0 minute,” crled King Bird
from the forest, and presently he and
his followers came in lugging o jarge

your

many men had heen obliged to leave | ted to the top of g stump.

their Jittle crops to wither and mold
in the forest’s clearinge,

Father Leclole walked on the brown
grass beslde his garden-plot. bis old
hound at his hesls and hoard the wind
whistle throngli the stumpr of «talks
and dead herbage, gazed at the little
barn, and wondered
whetlier the revotirces of his elearing-

door of the big

King Bird grew vexed when hs eaw

| the blg creewd of birds gathered on the
| Wlopes,

“Here, you folks,
#en this show," he s
fat Insnet
one lean insect

“Nongenge,'
tourney Iis an

‘I have fo pay to
leked, ‘sAdmission
for grown-up= and
for children.”
exclalmed ihe ginight
amnateur sport

ju« one

A

| woys fres"

“Ie 10T asked King Blrd. “Well. all

Billy |
ond |

This they |

| eluslarad

s ni- |

“THE POISONED SWORD"

of |

“Trot out your champion,™ cried
the Mysterious Knight

right, but t's w shame | can't get a good

menl out of mananging 1"

Prot cut ¥our champlon,’
Mystorious Knlght, T wnant

eried the
to =ee this

| Knight of the Polaoned Sword.”

"Youw'll mee Nim moon enough,”
swered King Bird
EOrry—-:="

nn-

There win u loud crashing in
woods, then a volley of grunte, followed
by nn ear-plercing meuen® .“up.mllning|
was coming swiftly toward the arenn

“Hera he is—the Knight of the Poi- |
soned SEwond,” shrieked the Birds, They
eloser together and prepared
to take to thelr wings If danger came
o0 near

The
waliant
witlted,

Mysterious
wtead
iword

Kolght  turned
toward the woods
in hand Tho

hin
nnd
crashing

“And then you'll be |

the |

| drew oloser, and then out from the fors
ont dashed p giganiio plg-—a great bonrs

“HI, ¥l on guard, Knight of the Pol«
moned Sword, for I'm going to cut m
kllca of ham!" shouted the Mysterious
| Knight. Forward bound his falthful
steed, and then the falthful steed stopped
| short, for the boar gnashed his gleaming.
turics and charged straight at the ateed'n
legn,

But the knight didn't stop. Ha went
| right on over the steed's head and land-
| #d on the back of the boar, his sword

Nylng out of his hand,

"Myt but there wae & mix-up then.
Tha boar let out a terrible squeal and
whir'ed around and around, trying to
reach the knlght with his tusks' The
| knight grabbed the boar's tale and hung
on for dear 1ife, twisting and twisting It,
| The boar ordinarlly was brave enou
| but he wasn't expecting anything 0
I this. Ifis squenl rose to a shriek, mnd
he galloped around so fast Peggy grew
dinzy watching him. Then as the knight

| Jerked and pulled on the boar's stubby

[tall, trying to keep from falling off,
Pegpy'as dizziness  turned  into wild
Inughter

Finally the lenight pitched off the boar, =

anding on his head, but still he hung,
to the boar's tall. Then the bonr dash-
ed back Into the woods, throwing the
linight into a big bush ne he did 8o, The
knight picked himself up, whils the
walle of the plg died away In the dis-
tance

"Thera goon vour Knight of the Pol«
roned Sword,” cried the knight to King
Blrd,

“"Why, that's not the Knight of the
Polsoned Sword.” answered King Bird.
“When you meet my knight you will b
the one to sguenl,'

(In tha nert chapter the

Rnight
sreets a foe of another kind,)

1

his reins. He dil not speak. Yes, |
it was a dream. 1t was only more of
that unspeakable jostle and hurry and

house woulld endure through the dork I
duys which were pressing upon them
Lonceome indeed wag tlhe asporet of |

s

s

s
..

tumult of the citv ha hud been hating
and fearing—Iits dreadfulnesy put into
more hideous contrast by that seren-
figure at his side—and all for his woe
and hig undoing—for he must waken

Clack-clock. click-clack—on and on'
Through canyons of roaring
neross squares where humanity flowed
and eddied. What devile were those
flends who sent such dreams as this
to torture the roul of a poor fiddler
who had tried so hard and bad falled!

Then, at last, softened hlows of the!
hoofs upon loose gravel |

The white horse had drawn them
under the archway of the bishop's
Bute, .

Bllledenu could hear his heart beat
now, beuting like the sound of gallop. |
ing hoofs.

Under the sunset gloom of the porte
sochere! The doopr wus flung
wide, No longer the jealous erack of
an opening that had greeted the poor
petitioner from Attegat. Obsequious
attendants came trailing their robes
to the carriage’s side, They gave handa
to the bishop. ’

“Follow me, my =on' directed the
reverend man, “‘Lenve vour bucket, It .
will be cared for.” |

Anaxagoras Bllledeau had rno alde |
glances for the astonished faces nr:
those who received the hishop His|
eyes, as round and ag hurd as marbles,
were on the venerable, bowea flgure
ahead of him.

Through the bare and echolng hall,
up broad stalirg, past double portale,

= = tedewe woom where he stpcd,
not daring 10 ralse his eves'

When he did 1ift them, at lnsr. at
sound of the bishop's volee Lis star.
tled vislon took in the broad band of
purple that Incased the great man's
walst, the purple fringe of the little
eape, and saw the great purple
stone of the bishop's ring. He sank to
his knees, XNo, thie could not he a
dream!

“Rise—rise, my son! there. We
are to have a talk. you and 1 It
#eems that I should know some things
concerning your parish that 1
not understood.”

sti'eels,

ouk

he

Sit

He began to question gently,
patted the packet of papers.
fbout the names.

And, after a time, the great lump In

He

the throat of the fiddler was pressed | gisputed lands,

down by his trembling fingers, At
first he quaversd answers to questions.
But he dared to raise his eyes above
the purple band. 'The face he saw

was benignant. placid, reassuring. The women and

eyes were brown and tender. The
mouth that could eet itself so straight-
ly on occasions, the brows that could
knit, as the wrinkles so plainly in-
dicated, now expressed toleration,
kindness, expectancy. The bishop of
the dlocese knew men: and he had
been touched to his depths by this

Thad

have gotlen

He gsked when Anaxagoras paused “I

Appealing emissary from the north— |

this poor man wlio expressed humility
and reverence and awe 80 profoundly.

A “psychological instrument”! Saga.
clous old patriarch—Clifford, & man
who had studied men! You would
haye reveled in that scene in the

e

PP T e

Pere Leclair i« with his people once more

awakened and nnl
and praved

And the blshop could fes
wistfulness of th™ walting people whao
listéned now for
to come from hamber of
far down e
leaned back and watchod the pletures
An er
tirely new sense of responsibility came
i

signed yand  Deld

ikl

wept
the eagel For visy
stiall varry
ol bget

the news whileh wus

1ol
lofty

thit
L

his the wea. where cainl ns
hive dune

In the shadows= on Lhe celling miy

oL
milee o
The

vulstretched

to Lhe hishop; thrill
thority, almost. That isolated country
of the bhorder! He had almost
how great was his

make or to miiy.

WwWiis & of uu-

for-

Bave nim hix WMessing ag be knelt and

1o

wer
no rece vied

the

"I place
murmured

hiave |

"o on, my son'" he

form the
pressing.
north,
clalr

much to learn”

And then he heard the story of the
the tale of the crowded
as narrow n these fs
There were sad pictures in the
shadows-—credking wagons loaded with
poor treasures of despolled nomes ana
children following,
ing, beliind the wagons llke mourners
plodding after that held
their hopes

Al then the blshop murmured as
he lisiened, and the wrinkles despened
in his forehead.

“Walt moment, my goud son
he commanded. and he rang a Lsl)}

Along the hush of the corridor
out came heels striding sturdily,
was Father Cnllahan who entered

“Ligten 10 this mah—what
of the land of Attegut io
son.”

farme,

lines,

dayvs

my blessing

WES [
1
the hearse

ane " luture and

withe-
N age’
He

hie sayve EOris

nn my

Vol kv
VOlk
I hwsllewe

Bi=hop gée his

ulil man

this
Father Callubian.
dury
Go with this man inta the
He will lead you to Father Le-
I wigh him to receive the naws
of this restoration from vour lips with

mun know the people
from end to end of the district where |
all these troubles are nressing so heav-

Lthe parties who are responsible,
fntormution that can be used for evi
dence, and arrunge for

LitKe
people in 1he north with all the power
thut God may

wiklked 1o the
Billedeau, his
divr™s shoulder

Ciood-nlg it

niy

tins

hand,

nr

paper tawaid tihe
Yl

the

falthiful

sy
1

of

tells your

in pliace
rought, It
have Jone yvouy er- !
no other mun could
Tar simpie faith

Al lenust i

san
cat
duty

the
Lishop

stumbled toward

and the

vlous pepey

hands, |
1 detail you to per-

which plain and

man i Your

is

Leclalr and this
Go with them

Fathoer

3 Licarn about these lands and these
evielion=, and tfind out

the names of
Get

witnesses. Tor

I shaull go down befure the next Legis-

up the cause of my

1o me in o my old

door with Anaxa

nund on the Ad-

and sale home to you,

old 1 miny
which

Normun

mn

lof 1
stripped Dbare
showed their desolate rocks.

mis= the first lint

he s o
Representalive

ary's side

ng
Clifford,

meditating on

he lands, and acknowledgi

L st

And, on the brow of the

Aldpvich  and
hand

A puff of white «ust n

Father Leclair has come
Off with the hatsl

by

the

ng

long

bowve

trees an the Lrow of tha hill!

home!

of that for

noe |
the news of |
the hishop’s interest In the matter of |
ngain
Linat God knows the detalis of His own
business
HTH A
Evangeline, |
duughter of her people, walting hand
outposts of the affection
devoted Attegat!

of |

the

Pere Leclair s with his people once

more

Ahd Fiddler Billedeau played for the

| Aying feet that evening, "“under
orohard trees and
| the meadows."

down

Fetal Beaulieu's Hiding

UTUMN came (o

he driving rains.

and the

the path

Attegal
| lashed the trees with the thougs
The limbs were
domed

Place

the
to

and

The summer has consolations for

the lively

sANE.

| the poor. ' When the skies were blue
l#nd the alr was balmy and the birds |
temperaments of |
| Acadia rose nbove thelr troubles, They

who had bean driven from thelr homes
in the clearings to the crowded houses
of the river-valley had a bit of hope

and a!l of outdoors to

cheeyp

them

an

| the  grunt giark
mierketd

chimneys
!nlg

which
the
| loomed so grandly.

whitre school

It was good (o know that the blshon

now  understooil  better what

sehiool hind for in Attegal and
what ft proposed to stand for Thae
word which had come to Pere Laclair
from the bishon was comforting

But the plight of the sclingl wWlien

rafng came and the treca weps

“tripped was sad when one loved
children and  understood  whut
,'F‘i'll' d

The little town -house wis cpowded
by those who tojled with the toole ana
were learning the trades. A room hees
and there in a home was Joaned, s
i VoOogarrels wore swopt awl o par-
nishod for the use of Master Donhoam €
puplls,  But the school missed that
hoappy and Impelling splrie of frater
nity und co-operation which had mask

that
stood

the

thiey

ed the dny s In the groat new bullding |

the hill,  Representative 1ifford
wonderod whether he would be alile
to ronvinee another leglslavme that
; Attegat wns 5till deser 1le shared
Magter Donhinm's convictlons ns 1o tie
| origin of that fire: but the meon.
dharles had covered thelr trall and kept
their secret well, Tt would malke the
begging for more money a hinrdep
| while thore who had destroyed
mained unpunished: the representa-
tive worrled over the situation and
valnly delved for conclusive evidence,

But there was anothier mystery
the border that was more ominous,
miore puszling,

Where wuas

| Monarda?

On that grim day of the legistative
convention men  had  whispered
inister question In the ear of Norman
Aldrieh.

In thosée later davs of bleak nutumnn
the nuestion, "Where_ is Vetal Dean.

!Hrrll'."' wias not whispered on  the
| bovder, The query ran from mouth to
b mouth, Men asked It of each other
| In tavern, at church, in store. anil
when they met on the highway

All up and down the horder little

hoardd of money were tucked away in
clock-cnge or In cupboarid’s eranny
wititing for the call of Vetal Peau.
lieu, who was wont to dun his debtors
and would not acvept excinses or de
liave. But Vetal Beaulieu did not ap
pear to demand! Men with money
in their fista, worryving over
debts, knocked wvainly on the door of
the houee in Monurda clearing

Norman Aldrich had knocked there
oftoner than any one else. He was
secking Vetal for that man's talk; but
most of all he was urgent for the sake
of Evangellne, wistful and anxloua In
the porth, grieving over the memory
of that bitter night when she had
seen her father for the last time,
During many hours of meditation she
had reviewed her attitude toward her
father. He had been harsh, unreason-
ing and obstinate, but the injury must
be grave, indeed, that a girl cannot
forgive in her father. In her remorse,
bhecause her woman's better nature
had forced hoer te he undutiful, she
pleaded her father's cause before her
heart's tribunal; and. as the days
went on, she longed more and more
sarncstly to go to him und prove that
she loved him.

| But the door of Beaulieu's piace was
! not opened 1o Aldrich's knock when

K&
ro

'
Vetal waullen, of

hillls | he went as envoy for Evangeline and

| plended for his ewn cause,

————

of |

| lughinely sadd:
|

| flory
their |

| (CONTINUED TOMORROW)

BR_UN O DUKE,SoIber of BuSz‘ness Proble

By HAROLD WHITEHEAD, Author of “The Business (arcer of Peter Flint,” et

THE PROBLEM OF THE EMPTY
MANSION

Mamie Again Intrudes
“\VIIILI-} vou read Mamie's lelter,”
nld Bruno Duke, “I'll paek my

rrip for T want to catch the next teain
to Boston,™

I begarn to rend Mamie's lottor 6-;11;-.-1'] v,
for anythihg that Mamle eald or did
wng unusunl—her exciting Intraduction
o s wx she ran gereamineg from hor
drnken father—thank h ens he died
—the miAnight eplsade with Bly  Abie,
ber hurglare companton—such things pre-
pated one for the unexpected. Thiz s
whot T rend:

Mr. Brunn Duke

Mr. ke, Deny Sir—I|
from the skule becon they
teave an 1 lef anyhow,
le fine nwd 1oain't had
Enekoe off.

Thist 1
I

come lae!
WEAL e (o
Book
noeve

missis hortan is a
o me vou are wild and n
to be twmed and 1T go with the other
pirig to n Llg room with lots of hede
with wodin boavds hetweon them, 1
put e hpe onto bed and glip me doe
in my kick sand nafier ntimea we wll go
to n siule romsm.
Them wizis I8 all littder than me b
I no nothing 1o themn an wensver that
horton it arst me n question [T sny
gerch me,  SBhe Bsy wals o poun g

Wi

and can't get eplleed an the kids
She seyv 1T make n fule of her in |
it wornt me ghe was that wisy |
oeum on the Khde all larf, Ther
gz 1 orto e nehamed nn 1 ooin't
genee an oo lot ke that 1 tel her
i rhyy her Tace and she-don't so 1
up aud LI her where no feller ever
T Lissad her glie B0 ugly.

Shiv sen hack an U'm washing
dighed for missls rochwood shes nl-
right amd #ov gtay with her hut 1 gotto
write vou xo I'do.  1'm sorry to be Hice
this for | wantn do the level to you
but whian't 1 alelzht

MAMIE CLERE

"y

1 ought ta explain thut ns Mamle knew .

v other ndine than Mamile, IJyke had

fo
"

Avou A name 8o
after the house,'

“We'll
we'll name

have
you

give

Ch

| and Mamle Clefr alie’s been ever sines,

had decided that the restloss,
pnd original nalure would
brenk bounds If vonfined o tho
dernm labor of an npartment house
womain, #p had sgent her to a boarding |
gchool in the hope thmt she would get
the fundamentils of an educwtion
soma of the refinements of social 1ife.
Her letter spelt fallure for that offort,

By this time Duke had his grip
packed,

“Walk to the station with me, Peter,
for 1 want to give you a suggestion re-
garding Sam kKagles, the carctaker of
‘The Barracje." "

“AlU right,” 1 said.

Duke
EhHon

seruh

refuses to toe the mark, I'll

I never finlshed that remark. for Duke
snapped : §

“Dion't tallke foolishly, Peter. Your
opinlon of Eagles Is of no value, Gnly
real knowledge of him Is worth while.
Do, please, remember thil A man’s valua
must not be measured by his personality,
but Ly what he knows and does, 17 1
rcfused tn work with people whom 1 did
not llke, 1 would he a poor lind of busi-
ness ninn, Just because I don’t happen
to llke n fellow does not say that he is
no good—he may be & much more val-
uable man than 1 am, Don’t let your

The Viewpoint

Whenas | walked 1 WMewed with jfaundiced eyve
The playful methods of the speeding “chauff”
Who thought It fun to speedily iy by

Ling, selling, adp Pising

leulnrs 1 g

i Brintion for
A

and |

[ |
l

“My opinfon of | ————
Eagles is poor, and if he geim balky or | HE bell sounding “Lighta Oul” at

Wopyright)

| pernonal likes and whims influence your

Judgment. The true execcutive is he who
oan rend below the surface appearance
of people and vee thetr ability to the

| best advantage,” |

Thera war nothing 1 could say except

| that I giw my mistake,

“One more thing."” admonistied Dulke,
"don’t Iet Your Knowledge. intrude ltself |
on Fagles Lot him  think what ha |
wishes. Ak his ‘ndviee nnd suggestlons’ [
on whiat o do with “The Barracks,' but
tell il nothing of our plans”

ITe olinibed abonrd fhe Hoston
wnd T returned to tha hotel

traln

TODAY'S BUSINESS QUESTION
What {x an
Answor

acveptart
fe rppeae toarroiwe,
ANBWER TO YESTERDAY'S BUNE- |
NESH QUESTION |
“Aveeptanee'™
the drzicen af
pry the some
affeied,

ta ah aiorecimen! by
negotiable papey to
Agreement to terms

In this apoce My, Whitehoad will an-
ey veaders' businoss questions on buy-
and ewployment,

Business Questions Ans

diet A ow

rered

rd of thanks for the interestin
totnl reading matter furnished Ij
o

viaea Mnd

moun which
Tenls,

A manufacturing

Alated w difference of
I would nPPreclute your

Fent! out  eir-

out  the  United

remss liy Stisiness |
expense shoull ba

|

expenss whould be
4 « mnd wupporty hle
ohtsition ".”h the statemont that by ehprg-
i. ¥ 1t 1o gales expense, and not pdve ing
L permits tha usa of the n*]u-rlinm-.; a;lpru'-

ither purpones,

Htarew, in

A wnnte that tlle

vhiar@ed 1o ‘.-l\.-rnu.u;.,!‘
B vantends that this

chirged 1o mules exprine

contunds that, regardicns of whethar or

wonivertiving  wpproprintlon s Inrge

this s L n proper chnrge fur silen

but should e churged to adver.
Lo F

1% 4 very Interesting muatter and

1] ind 10 comment on

sglge of the appropriation
nothing whatever to do with |is Classif-
cintlo Now ull ndve rtining s done with
the ldea of helning salew, ¢'ther dignetly
or indirectly. My belief 18 that the wa-
vectising depsriment should he pikm of
the Bales depmriment and the advortis-
g munager should really Le the asalsi.
ant sales manager

I can Imagine u declded objection to

has

this en the part of advertising managers, .

but, after all, nidvertising is uselass un-

::.il'n It hm 1I‘u.‘glti.i up
an-—the bhullding of the sale
the work of-the snles mnnn:e-r‘s plan iy

We nre agreed, I'm sure, that adver-
tising 18 o siles stimulus,  The fNuuestion
18 to whather or not the advertising was
Io help busineys Is beslde the fauestion,
1 suggent the following distinetlon:

Any  imperwonal communieation with
dealers or consumers ghould be charged
8 an ndvertlaing expense—auny graonnl
vommunicntion with the dealer shoul
ba vinesgd as selling expense. Thus, if 1
write i personal letter to a dealer nake
ing him to buy goods or explaining a
matter, that would be salss expenne, If
I sent out a clrcular letter to dealern,
that would he advertiaing expenss,

I hope that this s nerfectly clear to
‘ou,

by i good sales

I wonld 1:ke (0 get wome advice |

the mail-order businoss o
Do vou think & wmul) wun, five and ones«
half inches long, that shoots a metal ring
A considerable dintance  wn Blves It a res
vorue English spin, which causos Jt to come
bl to the shooter. 1s a good mull-order

ln"tlll'il".'

can sall the gun for ten r

conts. 1 was thinking of 1n-l\-a-fr’tllirl'l|’; I-t.
um the “Fanoy Gun' becauns It will make

U laugh, Do you think n amall ad In-

"Help Wanted' or “Agenth
Y good? 1 am  mending you &
pleture of the gun and o copy of the nd,
J. D B
That gun of yvoura lnoks like a
little seller, hut T question whether you
would be able to sell 1t at fiftesn cants
and make a profit on it. You know, of
course, that these noveltles offered at
ten conts. ete, nre not offered to make
profit.  but merely to get names of
people 1o mend the things to whom the
advertlser sends catalog.

If 1hey wera to gat the mone:
on the advertising they would fe:[b;::
foctly satisfled. [t you were to adver-
tise that in the papérs, partioularly the
dally papers of ‘a tremendous big ealr-
culation, T think you would have little.
Lifieulty to get agents to se'l your ar-
tigle, ‘ou would do better to handle
this as an agency proposition, than as's .
direct mall proposition,

Don't Use the cut fn your advertis-
ing.  Your description of it Jooks much
more interesting than the cut does, 1
dan t think much of the name, “Funny
Gur”: vou would probably do better to
el it the “Hoomerang CGum." Have &

n., "The Boomerang Gun is Lots

hink It would

over with some gond advertising e

T'he few dollirs you would spend in gel,
ting expert
yYou in the increased business you wo
doubtless get

THE DAILY NOVELETTE

An Adventure
By Marion C. Leesam

-

the tittle Holden Seminary had rung
about an hour ago, but if any one had
peeped into one of the rooms on the
third floor they would have wondersd |f
the reserved matron, Mise HBeénten, hadn't
mide o mistake In the time for retire.
ment,

A bevy of whispering girls, thelr faces
lighted up by the ray of one lone candle
on the dresser, wore huddled on Jo
Wentworth's bed, Jo, short for Josaph-
Ine. was tha life of the sodnte [ittle col-
lege, situated In the outskirts of New
York, Wherever there was a d!sturhance
of any kind, Jo was gure to be at the
head of it, and many thmes Miss Benton
had thought Jo would have to pack up
and leave for homs, but then Jo would
plead, in her lovable, winsome way, and
she was always given one more chanoe,

It would just be heaps of fun,” said
Jo excliedly.

“If we could only do It without helng
caught," mald Beth Stewart, “but pome
one will bie sure to see us''

“Now "llsten,” sald Jo. “I'va got it

planned. The dunce |8 Wednesday
night. We'll leave right nfter supper,
and get one of the men to take ug to

"“Yes, T remember It, put, of
won't be there, He h';n heunmu
OwWn South. He may be in
lh!s time for all T know."
mrnnjjest'h w;ron .'h Ittla

G ¢ hall, but they created t
lttle notice, a8 a crowd of i'll:nlh.h‘. |
happy school girls always does. Surely
If Minp Benton had seen them un-
Eic;‘acr:edlnnd uf!:ghnparoned at a publie

. she wou

e have been much agl-
from anything connected with

It was during the Intermission
the first dance that Beth went
:u;:;eln-KJo ulr‘u eltting,

enneth wis th g

unlr\t_)rm.l ere in his overseas

"Yes, I snw him," said Jo, tryl
appear uninterested, but her he?rt“'w::
beating fast, and a hundred though
ran through her mind, “Will ho danos
with me, T wonder?' or perhaps he's
net some one whila away and has for-
Folten all about me” "Ter thoughta
Wwera soon interrupted by an invitat
to dance, and It was well alon in
evening before Jo maw Kennetg wend- |
Ing his way over toward her, He nalkod

ree, he
trafning
France by

I,
after
over to

adviee would amp'y ruj:nﬂ '
sy

but thelr thoughtswwers far away )

W’..-‘I
c. ﬂ

Inte as they en-

and whispered |

ay you to talk this ) |

The spot, midstreet, on which 1 wished to loaf:
His strident horn, with raw catarrhil trumps
Asgisting me o jump the jumpy jumps,

great | The fiddler

There was an end u/
The bishop
the celling
edge of his
“1 have

her to dance In u casual way, and soon

they were gliding over the floor like old
timea

v L L=
“"How did you happen to eom ]
the dance?” sald Jo. o . A
"I've just been discharged and fath.
er's taliing about my coming baok and
buf
Aflier being

obey ed

C‘rompton in  the wachine, and bribe
him not to tell Then surely some ane
At the dance will have a ear and bring
as back."”

“I hopea we'll have n good time," srid
aone of the other girls, “We've had
nothing but bookw., books, books Il I'm
slck and tired of them.”

“and a dance with real men"”
Jo.  “I'm so glad the college
again, noew that the war
the bpya are back."

e was a very happy nnrtr thut drove
l“” tha country ronds to the dance.
“Wonder If Kenneth Boyd* will he
| there, Jo," whispered Beth.” “Remem-
| ber the quarrel you two had fast year?”

e By HAYWARD

my son' he said gently, “Be troubled
Fauther Callnhun will smooth

for

~ ehamber of the bishop of the diocese. I
For Billedeau. lieartened, sympathy |
‘drawing language from him as natu. |
‘rally as the sun draws molsture from
the sen, gave out his story from the understond
_ﬁln reservolr of his being. affair till now.” he said “There i
r The bishop leaned his head back a molemn duty ahead of Outl of There were scenes that day such as
'I“h!l‘l the dark leather of his Ch‘“""tnﬂ mouths of children cometh wis |.\"-.-Lf.l'. will not soon forget
A ’.wm‘dums Il‘lr‘;g‘ white fingers, and dom—but the lstener must bhe wise to s
gazed at the celling. | atand "
" As Bllledeau talked, the simple €lo- un;:: ;:.'_F. Was alern
L quence of his full heart rushing from
3 lips, the bishop saw strange pic-
take form in the shadows of the |
pelling’'s moldings,
He could look into the homes, the
little homes which dotted the
n hills of the valley of the far
John, He coyld hear the plain-
whirr of the spinning wheels, the
of the children, the croon of
old Acadian chansons, He could
the quiver of the blue blaze above
hiliside farms, the sheen of the
on the ripples of the river. He
jould hear the tinkle of hoe agsainst
he stones of the narrow farms. '
ffe heard the thrill of the music |
the poor folks lghtened their
with & dance on Lhe grass. I
heard the mellow bell of (he par- |
. church of Attegat peal its sum-
Sons ACross the meadow where thel
nday calm bresthed above the alders
_.;!w hed the e He saw the| . ;?;;:f‘gsclhrf]\;l l[o be ‘?n:ﬁi’l‘h.c“d mﬁ.l ‘
- 4  buakbosind winding gown | A | J y escapade It will _._1‘” worth l{l
Ay o PR ]

the pulssant priest from
the father who was near
blshop, had been among
bore Vool |and had promised Intercession
gooid Trere Lecliiy come |

Lls poople; But when the rains beat upon the
| windows of the little houses, and |
I the vaves wept all night long, and the |
women and the children could not stir |
nes, pnthéetle sevnos! phroad, and the mﬁ'l'\ damply hugged |
The l:ma' siri village with |the kitchen fires In the crowded
bthe haze of dust abiove the heads of | houses, then the poor folk sat with |

“SOMEBODY’S STENOG”—She Just Loves Violets
! VI-LUTS. VI-LUTS

Tur
the
them

And
away

[
)
liast no longey ;.

lowered his eves fram all 1he way vou after this" rreat
und came forward the p R

great

Al me! What follles virulent infest
The minds of men where envy sharp holds sway !
At last T know pedestrians ure a pest
That balk the falthful auto on its way.
Now Reason's lamp shines on me from afar
As one of Fate's elect!—] own a car!
GRIF ALEXANDER.

chilr How did the

finlshing my last year at colloge,

['m afrald that can't be.

‘over there' 1 never could settle d

to study. 1 want to get to work an

start to make my own living. A bunel,

of us fellows wanted some fun, so mo:

tored out from the city," .
they had

not nll of this | back ttegit—huck to

auld
In apen
is over, and

any fiis stone house und his garden?

us

gay |

Jo then related how
skipped from school and would have tg . |
be going back soon or they would bW
missed, vl
“Let me drive.you back,” sald Ken: |
neth, *1 can just make it and get the °
boys on my réturn ™

It way & happy crowd that rode back
In Kenneth's big gray car, Jo was
rather quiet in the front side beside Ken
néth, but the crowd In back made I-IJ

j ) Z h u b d son
!, TWENTT FIVE A | Kanatis ook muo e o s ol

’
| BIG BUACH "l‘ I und closed It ovar Jo's soft little han

55, P \ : =’ He then whispered: “Can't we fo
; ! v \ . everything, Jo, and start again,
&= ! loved you all the time I've been awa
and many times when I was lonely m
heart ached for you." L

Jo did not repiy, but gently squeesed
Kennelh's hand.

“And,”  continued Kenneth, “whils
you're finishing school, dear, U'll work
hard, and then perhaps some day wi o
can_ be married and hlm‘w," i

They reached the seminary anly i
soon. and as they nll exchanged
nights Jo whispered, “Good night, i,
dear. 1I'm so very happy.”

“Run In now, dear, an dnn'l.lg
Henton cateh you," sald Keunet
derly. “I'll write you and see you
week-end."” <

The hum of Lthe gray cygr sooh so
In the distance. Jo crept in softly.
wirls,” as she reached her room.

of the

.
-l= Lo

AICE VI-LUTS
Two BiTs A
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