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| his errand, leaving the others to fol-
low more slowly. He was fortunate
In securing a seven-passenger
and Burnham bundled
it with gmall ceremony.
"Wa right In vour neighbor
hood,” he safld ax Palmer drew back
“the car can Irave vou after it
taken us home. There's plenty
Palmer, jump In."
“Porhnaps,'

READ THIS FIRST

n Preston, returning to her

in Washington unexpectedly,

s the house deserted, and after
| Interval of several hours finds a
md man in the library. He wasn't
p when she arrived. The Coro.
summoned, sayvs the man has
dead twelve hours—ten hours
digeovery, Evelyn declares
library bell rang a few min.
Lefore sle found the body,
present al the nvestigation
Penfield, the Coroner: Hayden,
family physician; Maynard, a
ad of the family; Mrs, Ward, the
peekeeper, und Evelyn. Evelyn's
pfather, Peter Burnham, in an ex.
ly nervous and irritable condi.
meets his friend, James Pal-

, in the rextaurant of A Wash-
on hotel, where they are preaent.
S2inad by Rvelyn and Marion
n Ness, Lher friend. Evelyn and
stepfather are surprised to see
other, and Burnham s further
fsed to hear they have o guest,
ther guest!" he asks “Whom

e

do you mean’
THEN READ THIS

ocar,
his party Into

nre

has

of
room,
suggested

Evelyn, “It

would expedite matters o
Doetor Havden,”

"If he not at house T can
go for him and bring him vight over,”
nnEwered FPalmer, Burnham
ngreed,

"o

1 soug

s vour

nnd

" he

Ilen shortly "1
hope 1 am not crowding you, Evelyn ™
s she shrank against Marian in mak.
Ing room for h

Oy

s fed

m on the back sent,

ni,” she replied amd sat silent

YN shot a hallresentful glance

1 mjhinL then curbing her hot tem-

~ Interest to quicken.

£
)

e,

. “Evelyn, you told me 1o meet you at

s

-1.

per which his censorious sir and man
ner Invariably arouserd, she answered
eheerily. “None other than Your old
ﬁhﬂd, Dan Maynard.”
“Maynard In town!”
ham in pleased surprise,
"Not only in town, but he is stop.
ping at our house " ratiled on Evelyn
' g with some surprizs that Marian
permitted her “Honey«dew™ melo
1o be taken away uneaten. “The ser
tl.lll.l are putting the house in order.”
i “IIpon my word!"” Burnham polished
eyeglasses and looked through
em at Evelsn., “Whera s Mrs
Ward?'
“T11," tersely, Havden Is look
ng after her; and Marian is coming
to help me take care of, hep."

'y Burnham stared at his stepdaughter
WMrs. Ward i1l -what next?  When
did you and she artive [n Washington
Bvelyn?"

{ Palmer, stopping his exchange
pmall talk with Marian nt
Evelyn and her expression ciaused his

KEvelvn was not

used to subterfuge and lonk she

excliaimad

“Dr

of

glanced

the

need Doctor Hayden,” and, turning, he
accompaniod Maynard up tha steps.
' His words were overheard by the anx.
faced butler who hail been on
outlook for opened
tlie front door drew up
tha curb,

“The doctor's here
nard

hold had returned somewhat

Ours Lo’
the chr and

it first

the
when

which
1o

sound mdvice,
effectunl check the servants'
to
sir,” and May-
was quick the fainr,
faint trace of accent In the
man's subdued volce.

Burnham faced about and ecalled to
Paimer: “Don’t wait, Palmer. thanks:
Havden Is here. Sea vou tomorrow,”
and he waved his hand in farewell at
the car moved off
in the
he sajid turning

“We migint
until Hayvden
gir," broke In Jonea,
“There's several gentle.

per. and Evelyn's nervousness,

1o detect fan Van Ness,
very
hougekeeper, Mra.

Ward, who

slept heavily. ITn the few remaining
hours Marian had thrown ‘herself on
the couch In the housekseper's sitting
room and snatched a short nap befora
golng to her work at the Siata Des
®artment.

To Evelyn the day had seemed
| never ending; sha lLad gond eut for
part of the morning, returned
Tuncheon and afterward had attempt.
#l to rest, but she was far 100 rest.
less to remaln long In one place, and
|nlmltl 4 o'clock in the afternoon she
| found herself in the drawing-room gaz
ing moodily of the window, her
knitting needies for once Idle in her
| Inp. The entrance of Jones with the
tea roused her from her contemplation
of the closed house of her
neighbor across the street

room, Mas
to his com-
well have a
comes down ‘

“Commn billiard
narel,"”
pARLON, AR
gnme

“lust a moment,
butler

men waiting to see yvou "

the

oult

nppoaite

had favored her stepfather with was
pdlcative of her feelings.

{ e didn't come together,” she ex
¥ ed. “Mrs, Ward only arrived this
afternoon, while 1 reached the house
=" Bhe stopped to help herself 1o
. beefsteak and several vegetables.

I "Yes," prompted Burnham, and his
. yestless glance passed from one com-
panion to the other. “You reached

~ ——" A hand was luid on hiz shoulder |

and Mnyurd cut into the conversa
“Found at last" laughed the actor.

the Shoreham and [ have been walling

there until it dawned on me tey |
How are vou, Burnham

this hotel.
" and Palmer, too,” shaking hands
 the men rose,

“Marian, have you met Mo Mas
- pard—Mrs. Van Ness?' asked Evelyn

to

as

- and Maynard turned to encounter a

" palr of dark brown eyes ralsed to him
~.An earnest appeal.

The next instant
ﬂ‘lrlan'l hand wae taken Iin a warm
~glasp and slowly released as Paimer

“Detective Mit

~ made room for Maynard to sit be

. you have arrived in Washington,” sald

L your telegram came stating you might

o

0

~ walter. “Bring me
reston has ordered.

. Mnents.”

-

tween them

."Hy wife will be delighted 1o Know |grn'.ufnl for the:conl night alr which

fannd cheeks, She had tried to
forget the mysterious tragedy while
in the hotel, had even barely men-
tioned it to AMarian when she picked
Ler up at her apartment to take her
out to dinner, but the sudden summons
home had brought It vividly before
her, Suddenly she caught Mavnoaras
eves and hie gave her
a sense of comfort, As the car turned
Into Connecticut avenuge hie leaned for-
ward and addresged Mar Van Ness

her

“She wans overjoved when

get here any moment. What brings
_you back to this country, Maynard?"
~ *War work,” began Maynard. *“No,
f’o'mnp." he broke off to say to the
A whatever Miss
Palmer, 1 hear

have your hands full with govern
pent contracts for erecting temporary
wofMce bhuildings here and at

cheery smiie

in

canton. e
“Are VOou warm enough hien asked
solicitousiv. “You have no extra wranp

“All architects are busy these davs" ,
end the night

peplied Palmer, nccepting nnother

4 from Burnham. “lIn fact, every
) {8 busy. I imagine you have your
(mnds full at the State Depariment,
Mrs. Van Ness"

alr is chillya’
him, then glanced
comfortable,” she

inoked at
Very

Marian
AWA\L bl |
murmured

am
hud
hy

Palmer, who chosen to foke
the varant seat the chaufteur in
preference to trusting his weight on
wranging in & neat pile before her, one of tha small pivot chalrs In the
2ll rather, we work night and day.” tonneau of the machine, addressed
. Mt must be a terrific strain,” ac- Burnham several times, but apparently
wledged Maynard, “So much re- his words were drowned in the rush
nsibllity rests on the State Depart- °f wind occasioned by the speed of
gt There was a haunting quality the ear, for Burnham made no re.
'I.ly'n.l.,rd'l volee which, no matter ¥ponse, A short time [ater the car
#rivial his remark, impressed his 4rew up to the curb, and stopped be-

, and Marlan's heart beat fast fore the Burnham residence,
mory of other scenes rose 1o | Maynard was the first ona out of the
nt her, but her manner indicated machine and turned at once to help |
' polite attention and after a frac. Marian. For a brief second her hand
a second Maynard continued vested llghtly on his arm, then was
) ] ks. removed as she sprang to the sidewaik,
oy ch clty,® Evelyn was no less quick in getting
“g:::;_“"-ml.l.g[:,“.h:nr:‘:gmim;'m lout and, not waiting to ses what be-
' feularly of Parls In its mili. | came of the others, she caught Marian
Appearance, except that the uni | by the elbow and hurried her inlo the

] are not worn and faded. By the : houge and upstairs.
Seay, Burnham, among the French off). | Burnham was slower than
Bers I met there was Rene La Mon. lenving the car. “Walt
. " he =ald, “I'll send

i .
e,

Mp from the bread pellets she was

s

the others
a msecond,
word If we

in
Palmer,"”
The startied excianmallon
d Evelyn hefors she could
t; and her confusion was =0

chetl, sir, of the Central Office,” he said politely -

Burnham halted, “Their names—

A man standing In the shadow of the  j. ...
drawing-room door came forward, "ot
“Detective Mitchell, siv, of the cen.| =
tral office.” he sald politely, *I was sont answered the butler, wheellng forward
to Investigats the casge of the man

found dead here this afternoon.”

“A man found dead here!" shoutea
Burnham, stepplng backward and cols
liding against Maynard, “Who is he"

W know.” scknow!edged
Mitehell, W gre LEVIHE
1nblish tdentity Y our
daughter found him in The

Hurnham stared the
wide.eved, Suadenly tonk
and mopped

“Not

many people are back vet,
she remarked.

in this section, Miss Evelyn”

the tea-wagon and then going for
nest of tables from which he extracted
the smallest. “Every house is closed
hereabouts: t's sort of lonesome,
Miss, and sirange, too, with the busi-
ness part and the other streets just
packed with people. Has Mr. Burn-
ham returned vet, Miss?"

“1 think =0." Evelvn raitled
the teacups ae she rearranged them
“Are vou positive, Jones, that
no called me on the telephone
while T was out this morning "

“Qulite. Miss. 1 followed your In
structions and stayed where 1 could
hear the telephone bell If It rang; ne
one called, Miss"

don't
“"But to es
Elen.
library .~
detective
out his

fores

his
don’t
ar

he qulile

handkerchief his ono
hesud

“A

dead man herel " he elaculated
feebily. “An unknown man?"
“Perhaps if you will step
vou mav ba nbla Lo help
him." suggested Mitchell, “We have
Junes had made the same answer Lo
brought the body down into the bils

. the same guestion at least six times
Hard room preparatory to taking it to 9
- during the day, but he was too well
the maorgue.

| trained & servant to betray his curl
It seemed almost It Hurnham RS . )
= : osity aroused by Evelyn's absent.mind.
did not comprehend what the detective )
y ,. &l harping on the subject. Belng or
was saying., and but for Maynard's |
; romewhat morbld tendency he, of
gulding hand he would not have found

; : all the household, had been the only
his way into the room. The body lay on =

one to gel some entertainment out
the billlurd table covered by a sheet |'

of the tragedy, The presence of the
Stepping  forward Mlitenell  puliea e ¥ Ly - 5

physicians, morgue attendants and
down the sheet, signing to Burnham 7 " ¢ 3

detectives had thrilled him beyond
1o step nearer. and bolh he and May-

words;, he had never hoped 1o par
nurd watched Burnham as lie bent A )

ticipate In & humble degree In what
over the body. After what seemed

b ‘ : promised to be a mystifying and un.

an ioterminable time to Maynard, he

usual case of sudden death.
siraightensd up,

“I have no ldea who he 18" Burnham Doctor I_[“" den went .0
stated. Hee .M”' Ward just now, : he sula
finding that Evelyn asked no more
questions. She looked up qulckly an
set down the teapot,

in here

us jdentify

n=

upsianirs

A Question of Time
WENTY-FOUR passed

slnee Evelyn Preston's discovery of

hours  liad

WONTINUED TOMORROW)

“SOMEBODY’S STENOG”—Miss O'Flage Keeps Good Hours

that she failed to observe the

4 looks of two of her com-|
Burnham mnd Palmer ex-

i glances, then thelr eyes drop-
0 their cigars and they smoked

FIVE DANCES IN A WEEK
Im You

28 Evelyn set down her goblet or‘
ler a page stopped it her elbow.
| telephone has just comne from'i
" butler, Miss Preston,” he ex
g, “to ask you to return home.
M Mrs. Ward was quite 11"
pushed aside her plate. “I'll
" she announced. “But
youm need not come until
B,

IF T FOXED ONE TROT LAST AIGHT I
DID A HUNDRED' MY FEET KNOW IT!

— HOHUM I
CoULD YAWN

L

! OH WELL
NG @

the dead man. and the Burnham house.
to ita
normal condition, chiefly through Doe- |
Hayden's soothing influence and | Evelyn's Foune
had proved an
in.
clinntion to hysterin, Burnham's tem-
Mar.
in leu of a trained | There
nurse, had spent the night with the
] had | funny for Him 1o be here
finally quieted down under the Influ-
ence of bromldes and toward morning

for !

|

- —
THE DAILY NOVELETTE
THE PICTURE BOOK
HOUSE
By Kitty Parsons

(Billy Belgium goes dnto a flaking
conteat with Kingfisher, Bine Heraon
With Pepoy and
Pat, a red-headed boy, he i3 ecatehing
fish vapidly when a great pull on his
line ta drag him the

Pl‘.'l.l.‘i' got off tha traln at Hillelde
| nnd started off at a briek paea for
It wa= a pretty suburh,
and sha and Gilhert wanted to llve thers
after they wers married, if they could
afford |1,

| Nat fir from Evelyn's she noticed a
man and o glrfl laughing and talking toe
gether on the apposite side of the streast
was something  famillae about
| the man'a back

Why, it's Gilbert !

ond Lonesoma Bear,

threatena info

rieer.)

The Fishers Are Fished

HIE figh, or whatever was on the line,

Knve ® tug mo powerful |t
Hilly off his feet. He tumbled on his
#tomach. but still hes clung to hia rod
Then, to the astonlshment of Peggy and
I'at. ha began to glide toward the river,

“grab me " panted Billy, Pat selned
his legs and tried vainly to hpld him
hack,  Then Teggy grabbed FPat and
three put all their streagth agninst
myaterious force at tha oilier end
thae They couldn’t mesa what
I war, for the line ran around a bend
just below them, but |hn'_-,- felt that It
murt be n monster.

|
erled Polly, “Herw

eall 1o him when
the girl up the
houes, Then, the
her pocket and
v disappeared

She wan ahout to
he turned nnd followed
path tn & Jittte white
giri tock n key from
vnlceked the door nnid (he
ingide
| Polly was siurinmd for a minute, Then
she hurried away and reached Fvelvn's,
gn ol of breatlt that she could hardly
spenk,

“"Who Yves
ture-book hotse,
you, Kyl it's

“Lwmeln King—rhe's n wonder, and a11|.
the men nre ctazy about her, Bhe'n in. r
terested in some man in town though, 1 |“
hear,

Pallv groaned inwardly 3ilbeart
told her 11 night bhefore that he
Bolng on the pleasantest miesi
he must hnve meoant

The day drngged horribly, and early
in the ahernonn she pleaded an ey
cuse ta go el town and Aed 1o the
r hWouge, whers =hn
never wanied
told hereelf
hurried deswn

ng Vitls ple-

in thnat darl
nround tlie rorner from

sy adorable? i tha
the

line,

hnd

Win

“regegomh Y gusped Billy., T guess
there 18 n whale in this river after all."”
Pegey thought mo, too, for what other
ti=h could pull so powerfully !

I'eggs and  Pat themselven
ngningt the roots of 0 tree, and for a
held fast. Then tha line
mildenly einckened, nnd they tumbled
But Rilly still clung
toy hism pole and Pat clung to Billy, and
egRY Just as suddenly
it haal the line grew taut
ngnin, drngging thres the
graes, seooting down the bank and into
tramendous eplash,

fo wee HGHbert amnin
bt when Fe cnlled
fto the soena of action
“Wihat's un PMollvkine
froety am an lieherg T
“I ean't help 1t 1
something. Cilhert |
me how wvou epent! 1hils morning ™
this morning, Miss M’;"]"-
pursyit of business" He
nt reminiscoenco
‘t helieve it hecause 1
golng into el
You ean’t deny it
Hiv— | never 'Im-u:'--'|
morning | 2§11
can’t eiplain now
in a week or

uli braced

you're NS | moment ey
wiant fp axk vou

Wil vou pleawa tell  over backward,

1 goent
| in 'le Henest
faughied in

clung to Pat,

s slnckened

the over

“You don't may the river with a
o he out this
wll right, dear-—1
I prormise veou o
Woen't vou frust g
o "1'hat's oo mue nale of wny one
You ean take vour ving—10'm not going
to marey vou neow, I vea onn’t tell e
| the whols truth Vo through with you
forever.”

SPolly—you'te not se
But Polly wasg hnilf way apstalrs by
time, wnd o door banged on the
nhove was His only answer.

The next two weeks were the
|I']|n| Polly Meade hnd ever Known, She
wan utierly pnd gltogether miserabile
[ ultn Fvelvn down oy
how are vea? 1y an age sinece ) ) . ,
Foa seen you'  Why dan’t you come | THE PROBLEM OF THE EMPTY
down und =pend p few dava with | s =
I Jove to Hhve you '™ MANSION

*1°d it"s & hot here”

(AT T LR T T i dving 1o
o vou, Sue Leland’s engnged aned 1.
1\'|1'|g 8 married | forgotien K= nain
1" have 1o vin now trood-hy, denr
viang pariy’

'olly
heard

T
[ Whoosh-sh-sh? roared the water past
their eard, Whish-sh-sh ! it rushed into

thelr eves and Dlinded them. Gurgle-

riour —darling
fitls
HE

"

wiirst

Ope dlay met

*Polly,

Tove to

Betterly as a Scarecron
ETTInLY wurned up Lhls morning
driving o raey Hittle ear, 1 Epotted

Iim w1 onee from whiat Duke had told
Kl hind
she conld
the other ki
She Avhsd 1

it was liyel

vl
from dillbert, aml
belipve he would mavry
without velling Lier  flrst
think she didn’t care, hy
works

A motar horn Intecruptaod her thoughis
nnd she looled un guickly oml saw o
smiall roadater (I!t’-'("?,\' In nt of lhier
There wers 1wo passcnger ilbert und
the plet boolt house glirl hiey dlit |
not notice Polly  particularly, and  she
hurrled weross the street with quickly | nnmd
averted face,

|
TN

The next gl wen! 1o Hillside. | “
Cillbert and the pict ook Liouse il | L
were nol Hkely to he t o, sl thought. | gy

| “You Jook n wreek, Polly," widd Eve- | cime
v, sympthetionlly. Do He down and || e
vest, because I want you to be nice and | Sabbath.
feesh  for dinner, ick's bringing n
friend home with him.”

Evelyn was persistently tnlkalive
that Polly was given (ittle thnae o hwer
sell, At & she ment hier hostess off 1o
drevs, pnd, covering her own  dainiy
gown with a ginghin i o went down
to struggle with the voae tor d I
She did not want (o mes the siTanger
bt she rather Hied cooking

“Well, Polly  Meade,”  callod
Allen, popping his head  in (he
‘s Mo ce Keeping the home fires
Ing while mx wife I guidiing
It leave you a friend to ents
while 1 hupt for hier. Be nloe to him I

Dick disappenred amd Polly found her-
self face to face with her ex-flance

“How darc vou comoe here

“I was Invited to dinner”

Polly's eves filled with nngry tears

“1 won't stay In thiz housse pnother
minute pua you go. I os vou ngain
taday with the sime =irl

"o vou know who whe wan?’

“Laein King,™

“No, Miss King was in Oshkosh, visit-
ing her flance’'s family.,  The girl yon
gaw iz one of the ¢leverval renl estate

| agents 1've ever met—alia runs the saub-

urban end of Eigar Cardwell's business,
Thers s only one other person for me
to sea before § settle the business that
hrought me out here with her, and 1
think 1 ean decide the matter tonight.”*

“lr lt Evelyn™

“1t's Polly, of course.  Evelyn knows,
but 1 wouldn't let her tell vou il 1 was
sure the girl was mareied, Won't you
Hve in that Hitle house with me, Polly?
Wae've hed 8o much trouble over jt."

“Oh, 1 don't deserve 11, Gilbert™ »Yas, he's hers, but s with a Mr,
gobbed Polly happily “1'm =0 wshamed i B s
of mysedf, but  eversthing looked so | Bettarly from New York.
hlack nnd dréadlul—you can’t want e, | si'd Hourdman

IF‘H:i‘r .l:.lliw-'l didn’t agres with her, and | "a guest, 1 suppose™™
affer a While convinced her that he dith | oyaew and no" 1 casunlly answered, 1
When Evelyn came In o few minutles ; i
]nl|‘rr _t‘lw_\- had nwmilajr\' I’;::r\l-ln;:;‘:l;l r!”iw think he's lnlumtm-l In II\e“v!Tlr:l'. .
:":!‘llll.‘ﬂ' n::.'):::rxlllrlr"lj;:" r-_:usl in the u‘\ en. 2 M DroRec bt CAEReRIET, .\fr',.“m“
agked us to tuke up the old pince.
“I ean't say as te that, for 1 don't
know what you gentlemen have agreed
t do—Dbut there I8 Duke now.” He and
| Betterly through the orchard,
Duke talking und pointing to the house
Peter.” called out Duke, “will
Mr, Beiterly the Interlor of
Lhouss for me?l'"
I 1 led off the obedient Beatterly aw
Uylie Introdueed himself to Boardman,
11 was some davs before I heard what
'uke was busy with one
however,

war N e,

d sples n guiet-looking chap, but when
I hegin to thlk Him renlize
Wt he never misses anything.”

sriood momming.” 1 greeted him

vty Lo you
“vau

e Mr, Betteriy?
“Yes—Mr, Flint 2"

i I guesy we've got each other's
g 1 laughed. “It's n fine day,

dny for me if that cop got
ten-dollar fine day-—I1

almost broke the

will b
number —a
w0 [a#t thar 1
in,
Eome

chiipped
meet

ctrolled wp aned
“Some day, Betlerly,

| ame who won't stand for ¥our damnable

ke

vou'll
sty

purs=""
e turned 1o me and added gquietly
“Om the rear lawn, Peter,
"1' H'I"
Judge, and Blood and
lstening so hard that

~go and butt

Trek Ler Kentucky

door,

ot tarpenter

cary are sticking out in,”
sirolled through the house and out
on to the rear lawn through the big
Freneh windows of the dining hall
“igod  morning, gentlemen,” Board-
man jurmaped slightly and the other two
looked anxious. “Any of you gentlemen
golng swimming today? Mr. Boardmuan,
I can loan you one of Mr, Duke's bath-
think it's big enough for

w

ing euits—1
you™

He looked uncomforiable and excused
hip=elf saving:

“1 don’t ecare to swim, (kanks—must
lonve that for you—youngsters.”
Blood 1it a cigarette. *1 understand

Twke came Inst night. Mr, Board-
Him ws yel. Is he

M1
man

hasn't seen

arpund?”

“Belteriy? shiarply ;

The next complele noveleile—""Ensther
Eeonomires.™

FORSYTHIA
Whene'er 1 see, Forsyihia,
Thy fresh and spring.like face,
I know the sun has run with
A swift and Joyo

came

thee you ehow

B e, i

1t set the pacve, Forsythia

And with a

Just watehed
Brace,

And, watching, let you win,

pleasant grin,
In

you your errant huppened, as

the One evening,
Duke came into my bedroom and told

olhier.

me Lthe story.

For siththe, dear Foreythia, Bourdman told him bluntly that he
Thou sweet, with punsy eyes,
Thy blogsoms, It Is very clear,
Are Bpringtime's sweetest prize,
GRIF ALEXANDEIRL

work, so that Misa Car-
thousand clear out

lextra for his
slairs could gel ten
of 1t
“Couldn’t think of 1L
“Ferhaps not,” angwered

Boardman,

.
-

By HAROLD WHITEHEAD,

you'll soe |
with Boardman talking ke @ |

Lheir |

| would buy “The Barracks' for $35,000 |
right away and would glve Duke $2000 | coming on my part that it is Incumbent | 18, suppose 1 am & newspaper.

'DREAMLAND ADVENTURES--ByDaddy

THE VANISHING FISH

Jerked i

| “And some one has taken all our
| fish!"™ added Billy

l urgle-urgle !
thronts,
Now they didn't dare let go, for they
IWoutd ba left struggling In the swift
'vurrent. Where they were going they
[noulﬂn't see, but they were certainly
on their way somewhere. Swish, splash.
they whisked across the stream, around
the bend, then scross another broad,
Tli"]’l stretch of the river, so swiftly they
| dldn’t hava time to sinfl.  Indesid, they
|near|:ﬂy had time to be scared, bt the
thought fAashed into Peggy's mind that
‘pcrhaps when Jhe fish got them Into
the deepest water It would turn around
| and swallow them.

It poured down their

Inntead of this happening, however,
they sped across the current and up on
the shore agiain, wallowing thirough mud
and weeds, What Kind of o flah wos
this that jumped out of the water and
ran over the land?

In among the bushes
helter-skeller,

they switched

thgir eves =o filled with
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Migs Carstairs will. and 1 presume
will pliace it before Aga'in
| Duke shook hia hend

| “I'hen 1 shall hove 10" Boardman
| siled as He made his implied threat.

| "“No good, Mr, Boardman—I've a bet-
| ter offer already,”

“Mr, Carpenter agrees with me that
the property lsn't worth smything like
the ridiculous price you nsked. Don't
you, Mr. Carpenter?”

Carpenter ha!f agreed rather shame-
facedly.

"I wasn't thinking of Mr. Carpenter,”
Duke calmly sajd,

“T find perhaps It's a good thing for
Misa Carstairs that he didn't accept my
offer.”

Bloeal looked decldedly worrled at this
and blurted out:

“T don’t agree with Me, Boardman, T
think it is worth muck more than thirty-
five thousand.”

1 “but

Vo her"

TODAY'S RUSINESS QUESTION
What ia a “corporation™?
Anwswer will appear tomorvow.

ANSWER TO YESTERDAY'S BLUKI.

NESR QUESTION

A teontractor” is one who en- |
gagen fo do cerlain work or firnish
poods ut Axed rates; a pubilic anpply

| agent,

THI': Professor of Unconsidered Trifles
helped himself to the marmualade and

|'|'cn|nrkel:l. “When T was glving Uncle
| Sam what I owed of my Income tax the
other d?' I was desperately afrald that
the muah In front of me and the man
| behiind me would find out how very little
1 had to pay."”

!i "Bragging again!' =ald the Peripa-
| tetle Philogopher. *“We would not other-
]wise have known that you had to pay
| any Income tax.”

| “Thia dlsclosed me & mean
In my character,” went on the
fensor, (gnoring the interruption, *“that 1
had afore{ime suspected. 1 am ashamed
of my lack of earning power.”

“pon't wdkry unless vour wife does,”
said the Poet.

But the Professor, having started, was
not to be switched from his topic. “'A
man's earning power,” he went on, “is
a near relatlon. If It i= a poor relutlon
it must either be frankly treated as such
or turned into a rich relation, It cannot
be entirely Ignored.

“To be ashamed of a poor relillon
simply becaume he |s poor I8 to be a
| #nob,

to tragt

1
|

“What makes a man a snob? The de-
sire to put on a swell front among his
noqualintances, The sporting of & dickey
when one lacks a shirt,

“Frankly, this discovery about myself
annoys and alarms me, It betrays a

| diginelination to recognize one of my
| limitations. Possibly this is due to the
dispngreeable surmise (int it is & shori-

|upon me to correct, Thia

| unwilling to admit.
I "let me make myself clear, 1 have
no desire for sudden wealth, though 1

I am quite
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MISS OFLAGE , DID — " SUNR
YOL SEE THAT WONDERFUL

SUNRISE THIS MORNING T

et

ALWAYS IN BED ;
BEFORE SUARISE:

ISET WHY IM

Professor c;f l}nconsidéred Trifles

Pro- |

|water and mud they eouldn't look aheafl,
Around stumps and through the shrub-
bery they sped to the very hole whers
they had been fishing, and then, splash,
they plunged into the river a second
time.

But now the pull on the line ceased
nbruptly. ‘They began to sink in the
deep pool. but Pat selzed Peggy by the
arm and swam with her to ths shore
Billy followed, awimming with one hand
while he clung to his preclous pols with
the ather,

The firnl thought of all thres when
they galned the land wng to captura the
| big Nsh that had given them such &
startling ride. Billy reeled in the line
rapidly, feeling only a light tugging at
the other end. They could msees some-
thing awirling on the hook, but it was
not until Billy jerked it clear out of thé
witer and out upon the land that they
discovered what it was, Then all three
give n' cry of astonishment.

Al the end of the line, firmly hooked,
wie a tiny mud-turtle,

“iee whillickera, that turtle sure In
stronger than it looks ! gasped Billy.

“I be a charmed turtle, that
ecan  become hig little willL”
whispere:d Pat.

“Nonsens," sald Pegry, very posi-
tively. “That turtle couldn't drag &
little dell, much less three big children.
Some one hiag bean up to shenanigana.”

“And eome has taken all our
fish.”  ndded holding up  thelr
empty baghels,

“The plnce stirely
clarad I'at,

must

or nt

ons

Hilly.

i= bewilched," de-

{ Temorrow will be told the stranpge
way in which (ke fisah come back.)

elc. ‘

t Pw twis space Mr, Whitehead will an=-
swer readers’ busineas queafiona on duys

| ing, selling, advertising and employment,

Business Questions Answered

What are the possibilities of a future for
A male stenographer who doew not want s
stay In m rut and will wark hard to educsts
(and wdvance himaelf in life® 1s §* true that
| anly one out of every hurdred persons (who
| take the evening courss) pass the rigld
exams to qualify fora 0, P, A7
| T would like to have vou send me a liat ot
books which can help me on the following
| subjects, and which can be borrowed at &
| publie library If possible:

Hovw to develop a goad memory,

The cultivating of a pleasing personailty,

Tugt. fores of character and tha ability te
| meet and converse with business men and to
| make n favorable impression,

T do not want to encourage you to do I,
but T wish to say that yvou cannot scare ma
| by sending me a Afteen-year reading courns,
| A B

"It the good stenographer will (lake
same secretarial courses and then taka
" eourse In bualness he la Atting himeelr
to be a corperation secretary. In that
wity he is putting himself in direct line
with the more important and better pnid
executive work,

T shou'd say that about three in a hun-
dred is the number that puss the exam-
Inatlon for C. P, As In New York state,

I am gending you by separate mail st

of books which you requested, and I

= | hopa that they prove helpful to you.

have sometimes thought of il as n res
mote contingency., 1 have a very cleag
Idea of what I would do with fifty thou-
sand dollars It T had it, But anything
beyond that sum would by an embar-
rassment, It might be that after 1 had
Erown accustomed 1o that amount T
might be willing to take on some mors,
but from where 1 stand it seems un-
likely.™
“Try me." sald the Philosopher.

"Studying the mutter dispaseionately,"”
went on the Professor, “I think 1 can
shsolve myeelf of any desire for money
Just am money, What I think I could ba
Kullty of, If the occaslon for it mrome,
would be a certain amount of pride In
albility to earn a lot of it.”

“That,” s¥id the Poet, “bara you from
polities, where a man elther gets more
than he earns or much less than hs
would be able to earn elsewhere.”

“Better try politics, Professor,” sald

| the Phllosopher,
| “Mayhap," said the Professor, and re-
lnumeﬁ his discourse. “To may that
some men get more than they earn
|m|t! that some get less is to beg the
question. 1t may be so. If L s mxo
there must be n reason for it, And
| there fm. If T have "the goods' and I
| fancy 1 do one or two things rathar
well, I must luck salesmanship, 1 must
luck the abllity to ‘put It over,'

“Why not admit 1t?

|| “Certaln eMclency experts will jump
|In to make the question read, ‘Why nbt
|<:orrevl i
! “Well, slnce a man is what his wark
I'm
wiiling 1o expend any amount of effort
1o make mysell a better newspaper, but
I'll be darned If I'm going to waste
time trying to boost my c¢lrculation, If
I become 50 good & newspaper that my
clreulation increases T shall be grateful
and happy, but I am offerlng no pre-
miums and seeking no new subscribers,”

“Then you have no kick coming' ssid
the Phllosopher,

“None whatever,” admitted the Pro-
feasor. “I am not complaining. 1 am
trying to find out why [ am ashamed
to let people kinow how little I earn.

“1 am not ashamed of some other
shortcomings, 1 detest musle and I .
never have hesituted to let the fact be
Kknown, though It damns meg among
many people of culture.

“There Ia something lacking In me
50 far ns music s concerned; some-
thing Imperfectly developed so far as
pictures ure concerned. I love to see &
tree but take no joy in a picture of &
tree, 1 mam not dead to all art. Joyes
Kilmer's poem about & lrée moves me
to tearful reverence,

“Why can't I admit my Inabllity te
earn & large salary as readilv e ¥
dmit thut I don't like musie® "'

= { o | [ [ iads
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