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READ THIS FIRST
¥ Preston finds n stranger
the. library of her home.
shows that death was
Cprussle acld, Her mother
stepfather, Peter Burnham,
but are unable to throy lizht
| mystery. Captain L Mon:
. who loves Evelyn, finds his
to her hnve been Intercepted
mes Burnham, Burnhum
Evelyn to marry Palmer. nn
Maynard, a friend of the
. calls on T'almer and they
| the mystery., “Huas it oce
to you that the dend man's
B may live In Germuny?” asgs
jer, Do vou mean thut the dead
| was u German spy ™" asks May-

NOW READ THIS

8" Palmer sat upright. “That
& to me s the only explanation for

':ll you mention, inexpllenble fact
i no one has reported such o man as
’ to the police or made Inquiries
* him. Coroner Penfleld silates his
st ph has been clrculated with &
i description of hils clothes®
"':. ““ffas the photograph appeared In

newspapers?'’

t ‘4T think not. From all accounts he
. gruesome, |

must have looked pretty
= rd; the newspapers wouldn't
. want to publish a picture of a dead
L man sitting In a chalr, It fan't done

| MPretty good publicity If it were
~ @one* retorted Maynard Dluntly
. "Have you told Dotective Mitehell
. your theory?" |

#Not yvet." Dnlmer hesitated, “Let

.,;"'.qi. police work out thelr theories first. |
" "Phere's onother reason,” and  he
Cgmiled. "Washington is spy-mad; anfd
1 don't want to be classed among the
Bm and women who write aneny-
~ mously to the Department of Justice
.~ or telephone the Secret Service re
- garding the, to them, susplclous be-
] ﬂll_\'inr of their neighbors. Hot air
most of 1"
. “Better hot air than run the risk ol
~ letting a spy escape through not re-
- perting him,” remarked Muynard. "I
I were you, Palmer, 1 wouldn't los
h;f time in secing Mitchell, and sug
3 gest to liim that the Secret Servie
take & hand in the game."
Y+ “Phey may be working from that |
and already,” answered IMalmer doubt
z i\lllv. “However, If vou think it boest
) a’ll step over to the Treasury Depart
} it &nd see Chlef Connor, Wou

e like to come ulong
“Very much.”
. Mfood.” I'almer swung about and
gathered up the blue ‘prints of all
A wos which littered his desk. He was |
“f’r:‘he uet of plaeing them in his
r,_ﬁ'gwar when a sharp rap. followed in-
CEbay by the entrance of his office
boy, .iterrupted him.
“@enernl West s awaltin® in his
£ to speak to yo'." announced mel
3 y¥. “The general's In a pow'ful
g hurry an’ he wants ter see the
for the new buildin' for the ord- |

"
.

. yaimer selected four blue prints.
#1J1 be right back,” he told Maynard
“and hurried out into the hall.
Left to himself Maynard gazed about
room and then back at the dis
Iy desk. Moving quietly over to
" he scanned several drawings and
: them over. As he did so his
fell on & small chess problem din-
half buried among the larger
pts and he plcked It up Lo exunmine
closely, With lightning speed
trained eyes studied the dlagram |
nd the message beneath It:

X o

to Play and Mate in Two Moves

A second more and the dingram was

&y in an Inner pocket ns

votsteps heralded the res

‘of Palmer, and when le entere!

ne was indolently reading the
nevlspaper.

Phere's no pleasing some people.”

the architect, tossing the plans

inte the open drawer, and

the others pell mell on top

| he slammed the drawer shut

Jocked it securely, “We've got to

-, Maynard, to get to the Treasury

ent before closing time, Come

only long enough to puxh

the safety lock of the door to
‘cﬁclvn!.e office and cautioning the
b to take all telephone messiages,
m hurried the actor Into the

fa t.:m' in sight,” he exclaimed
up the street. “We'll have to
44 all Washington's dolng iy" he

§ laughing, and the two men

. unconaclously qulekening
as they crossed Lafayette

s into Pennsylvania avenue

d on reaching the north front
‘prensury swerved toward the
w of steps leading to the build-|
Palmer stopped him. I
ane entrence used nowi-
s explalned. “That on Fif |
, this way.” and they hur

g Pennsylvania avenus and

corner.

. pb uttentlon to the sign |
Allowed” which hung
near the only open door, |

the way inside the hullu-i
promptly stopped by an

‘whose peremptory manner |
; at signt of Palmer's

_you to the Captain of the
4 _'m m“ m» ll'l.d
Wia attendant to take
he eac them into &

y Awny,  They

Lquarters

room ahead of them. AL Palmer's
request (o see the ehlef of the seceret
aorvice the ecnptaln

"Won't an assistant do?" he asked
“The chief's somewhnt busy,”

Palmer, having made up his mind
to see Chief Connor, wius not to be slde-
tracked,

“No' e decldedly "
detain the chlef but a minute; it's im
| portant, Here's my card,” and he Jaid
it on the desk. The captain pushed
aver gore printed blanks

"Il out these forme" he directed,
“hpoth you and vour friemd” and he
pleked up his teleplione ocelver and
held a subdued conversation which T
discontinned when Palmer and May-
hinded him the filed-in blanke
bearing their slgnatures and addresses,

siled,

CHn | won't

naril

Maynuard looked acr

A toneh of the push button and the
attendant returned
“Take these gontlemoen upstairs*

the captuln directed and turned to in-
terview some neweomers

As Maynard
and their zuide

Palmer
winding stair.

accompnnied
upy the
case and theough the hroad corrldors
he noted the numerous uniformed at
tendants pacing up and down., In the
outer affice of the secret service lhiead
they were met hy a polite
who invited them to
contlde their business (o

Palmer, his  obstinacy
aroused by whnt AMOUr propre
took to be slicht in sheiving him
with a subordinate when he deslred to
see the chief, declined to do.

secrelory.

seatad and
him, which
his

The secretary's patlence wias wenr-
ing thin under Palmer's irritating
manner and he was about 1o close the

Lo

to an Inner office opened and Detective
Mitchell stepped out,  He halted ot
sight of Maynard, who pat with Tis |
back toward the door, and disappeared |
into the room agair, An Instant hni-rr
the enll bell buzeged and, excusing him-

aelf, the secretary stepped Inside the

inner

“Nice husiness keeping n man of my
atunding  waiting In an  anteroom,”
fumed turning to Maynard,
but the lutter's rejoinder was I_-_\.-I
the return of the secratiry

WL you and your friend step this |
wny, Mr Palmer™ “"Chief
Connor will see you.”

Pudmer's walk past the secretiry
intentive of his feeling of triumph;

oo,

Palmer,

lost

wnlil

he

Wik

he hod gained his point, Masynard, fols |
I lowing cloge at his heels, smothered a

oss at Detective Miutchell. “Have you id
snille as they reaclied tie large toble
near the window where sut Chief Cone
nor with Detective Mitchell standing
by liim.

"Glad to see you, Mr. Palmer,” sald
Connor cordially, as Palmer J.:m'ru!um'ql
himself and then mentioned Maynard's |
ime. Chief Connor rose and extended
hi= hand to the famous actor. "Won't

vou sit here?" indleating chalrs ty
| Wi right. "You already know Mitwche-
oll, 1 beljeve."

Pulmer nodded curtly:; he was somae-
what taken aback at the presence of
the detective: he would rathier have
seen the chlef alone. Mavnard, who
had acknowledged Mitchell's grecting
| ourteously, waited for Palmer to oper,
| the Interview, but it was not until
||:mmor remirked pleasantly: “Well,
gentlemen,”  that Palmer addressed
him.

And though [t chafes

Al, yes, we always gl
And so when tigers co

would not hurt

As though

et kindly feelings th

KINDNESS

It s the d-lt:.*f all men
To cultivate o gentle mind;

I think we always should be kind! |

I think ypu'll almest always find
I'tl very gently run away.
But, later, since | may not boot him,
I very probably will shoot him,

an anarchist
IBecnuse his views se

| puglhit to note each mental twist

"twere =omething good to scc

“Tis gentleneas he needs, you see,

Which glves him opportunity M
'o wend us all to Kingdom Come,

ﬁ.

us now and then

toild be kind!
me my way

8IM sirange Lo me.

erafore hum!

dend in Burnham's library on Tuesday
afternoon was a COerman spy,” he
stated. I presume from the prosence
of Detective Mitchell, who 18 in charge
of the Investigation of that mystery,
that you are working along the same
lines."

of n
thinlk

reply took the form
quoestion. “What leads you to
the man was n German spy?

Connor's

“The fact that no inquiries have
heen made for him Jooks to me as if
his relntlves nnd friends are in Ger-
many,"” explnined Palmer. “If he had
been of any natlonality at pence with
Americar® eitizen, his ab-
have been reported and
the aid of the police sought.”

Connor nodded slightly, “That is a

us, or an

senee woull

entified the nan?”

I'reasonulile nrgument, My, almer, but

it 18 not evidenes, Any one who dies
suddenly these days is a German spy
—in the publie’'s opinfon.  We must
have more to go upon than that.”

Nuypard looked across at Doteotive

Mitehell,  "Have you ldentified the
man?"

There was a falnt paus: befora
Mitchell answered, "No; but our fin.

ger-print experts will make a fina) re-
port soon,” he answered.

“Slow work.,” uvliserved Palmer, and
Clhilef Connor suw the color steal up
in the detective's fuce,

"Slow work—but sure,” he remarked
with emphasls, “Don't give vourself
oo much concern, My, Palmer, the
police will solve the rlddle. And It Is
i case presenting some unlque fea-
tAres, I'l admit.

"It does,” excluimed Mitchell eager-
Iy, “Here we have o man, without
an ldentifying mark on his person or
his clothes, polsoned some time be-
tween 2 and 3 Tuesday morning ana
q!s body not found untll twelve hours

wer, and then located in a room
which an hour previeus had not con-
talned his body,"” Mitchell rumpled his
halr, “and no one In the house but
Miss Evelyn Preston, who arrived that
morning. It's a very pretty problem."

“Thore was somae else
beside Miss Preston,” replied
Pasmer warmly, ‘The man who ear.
ried the dend body Into the library,
It's A great pity the house wasn't

one in the

house

|
gearched instantly from top to bot.| €80 as readily as in a Democratie ward,

tom."”
“True," agreed Maynard. “But none

of us, the coroner and Doctor Hayden

included, reallzed there mfnln be u

murderer concealed on the premlses

Jpress animosity toward any one”

| having been in the house except Mixs
Preston,” added Mitehell. "We search-
ed the entire place.”

. "That bears out Burnham's lhmr}'}

that the man was murdered elsewhere
and earrled into his house,” remarked
Falmer,

"It in an interesting theory,”" com-
mented Chief Connor, and turned to
Palmer directly, I understand, Mr,
Pulmer, that you are Mr. Burnham's
most Intimate friend; can you tell

'me if ho has any enemies?"

Palmer

| Maynard.

glanced  Involuntarily at
“I mever heard any ond

expross hatred of Burnham,” he sald, |

speaking slowly,
ticularly popular.”

“That bears out what I have heard,
chief,” broke In Mitchell,

“Yes," Connor turned again to Pal-
| mer. "You have answercd very con-
cleely, Mr, Palmer; now please tell
’mc If you have heard Burnham ex-

“Dut he Is not par.

'nimer moved restlessly. “That's a
| hard question,”
| Wy

“Hoecause Burnham s very outs
egpoken and frequently exaggerates his

feolingy.”

l “Mr. Palmer, 1T wlll ba greatly
‘uhllmql If you will answer dircetly;
Aoy Rurnham harbor animosity

| against any one?"
[ sWell, to be exact,” Palmer avolded

| Muynard's cyes, *I believe he dislikes

Rene La Montagne." '

"Mene Lin Montngne?"

“Captain in the French Flying Corps,

an C'Ace’" explained Maynard, Lrenk-

Ing into the conversation. "The dis
Vlike is all on Burnham's side; I
| have never heard La Moniagne say
anything disagreeable about  Burn-
hom." He pnused, then added, *Dwurn.
hom's behavior s pecullar at times, I
understand,"”

_"So it appears,” replled Chief Con.
nor dreyly. “Mitehell has just Informe)
me  that Burnham's traln reached
Washington about 1:30 Tuesday morn-
ing." ?

Tt did?* Palmer sat up and stared
it the speaker. *“Why, Burnham tele.
phoned me Tuesday night from Unlon
Station that he had just arrived.”

Maynard, the fingers of his right
hand resting in his vest pocket, thrust
a paper deeper down inside the lining
ns he listened absorbedly tu the con-
versation.

“Theve lg another point where you
ean help us, Mr. Palmer," continued
Chief Connor, "“Has Burnham In your
presence ever uttered seditious and
disloynl sentiments?"

*Neaver!" Palmer's denial
stant.

was in-

(CONTINUED TOMORROW)

Henry Ford's Dearborn Independent
Tiois T i rediscovery of graft and
profitecring @ It heendgelz the hooze-dis-
spensers it flays the devil of mill-
turlsm ; It Java into the curse of secret
diplomney, and altoghther takes n shot

|
|
[
‘ Dearborn Independence
|

(Peppy and Billy on a hike ave ut-
theked by a raggedy figure, who takes
thelr lunoh, Johnny Bull grabs the
raggedy figure.)

ONE SURPRISE AND THEN
ANOTHER
({3 OW, yow! oh, enll off your dog!”
begged the raggedy figure, but
much to the surprise of Peggy and Bllly

he spoke In a very low volee, almost a
whinper. This was very strange, as he
might have bden expected to yell his
loudest, with Johnny Bull chewling at his
trousers sent.  “Qulelk, he'll tear ‘em '
urged the ragredy chap,

And indeed ot that moment there was
a ripping and" a tearing as the sent of
the trousers guve way and Johnny Bull
dropped to the ground. The raggedy
figure, still clutching Billy's lunch box,
nerambled higher Into the tree, . There
he inspected the damage doene to his
gEarments.

Prescntly he looked down and grinned.

“That shows how wise T am to woar
two palre of trousers,” he chuckled,
"While the outer easlng has been punc-
tured by your feroclous beast T am stlll
clad comfortably and respectably,”

"Glve us back our luneh,” demnndod

reolded the raggedy flgure with a grin.
"I have not dined since yesterdny noon
and feel now the need of o hite.”

“And T feel the need of a blte, too,
Walt until T get hold of you," growled
Johnny Bull, leaping up toward the rag-
xci,\-’ figure.

But T must dine in qulet,” sald the
ruggedy figure, talking from his pocket
whnt looked llke n fishline,” and If vou

will not eall off your dog, I must dls-
pose of him*

“Yow! Yow! Oh, eall off your

e .

dog
With that the raggedy figure suddenly

It fell over Johnny Bull's gtubby tall,
and before Johnhy or Billy or Peggy
knew what the raggedy fgure wag up
to, he waw pulling on the line and drag.
ging Johnny Bull into the tree.

Jolinny Bull was taken entirely by
aurprise. He snapped and he growled
and he twisted, but being lifted by the

Billy. | il In that way he wus helpless. He
“Ara you -'lf hungry ns I am? When | had only the empty alr on which to use

did you lant” eat?" asked the raggedy | his claws wnd tonth,

ﬂn“": | "Now, we will dine In pence,” re-
Why, not since breakfast,” replied | marked the raggedly figure, tying the

D'!]-‘:— string to a branch and opening the
Fle on you, then, for keeping fﬂ'"l. luneh box, "Ah, what a dellelous repast

from one hungrier than yourself,” I8 mpread bhefore us.

Falr lady and kind
[ Invite you to banguet, A
sandwiech for beauty and n gandwic for
bravery ! Ho tossed a sandwich to
Poggy, and another te Billy, taking one
himself.  “And here is one for boldness,
Ah, yum, yum!"

Peggy and Bllly were surprlsed that
the raggedy flgure ghould rhare thelr
lunch with them uftoer he had robbed
them of 1L, but they were hungry ani
|lhl-}' promptly ate the sandwlches he

Elr, my

BRUNOD

(Copyright)

THE PROBLEM OF THE PROFIT-
SBHARING PLAN

The Plan That Dldn't Work

T WAS Interesting to notlee how

Charles and James Magnus received
Bruno Duke's guestlons,

Charles always wanted to give the
fullest answers possible, hut suggestods
that hia brother do the talking, Jamea
wns curt—I almost gald dlscourteous—
and told Charles to glve any information
neked for.

This usual formuln was Indulged (n
when Duke asked them when they
atarted thelr profit-sharing plan, how
long It ran and why they abandoned It

The answer Charles gave wWas In sub.
gtance this:

The plan was put Inte force nearly
two years age and Is still in operation,
but must be elther abandonad or chang-
ed at the end of the present flueal (and
calendar) year because no good results
enuld be traced from it

“Damn It, Charlea,” growled
“don’'t use slssy words. " The plan was
a frzle and the fellows—pa lot of un-
grateful fools, Mr. Duke. They are,
Charles,” he snapped when his brother
wius nbout to protest, “There, now you
got me tangled up. As 1 was gaying,
the fellows used to work llke human

Jamaes,

lnt pretty much of every head that
ralses [tself nbove the trenches of privi-
lege and sin

The Independent’s allllerative depart- |
ment, we + glad to observe, is hWitting
on all six, as when Editer Plpp springs
n oeaptlon ke this, "Doughnuts and De-
votlon,” 1" Tor alliteration

or "Ho Hum !
Is to editorinl sprightliness what a eet
of pllant springs are to Mr. Ford's
automoblle—they wsoften the harder
aspects of sustalned serious writing, and
at the same time produce enough of a
mental lar to keep the mind gently
stimulnted

Bent of all, we llke the poetry, with
which Mr. Plpp Interaperses hilg ed!-
toriuls, It I pleasant to read about |

the dikorderous Bolwhevikl, for e:nm-]
come upon a lyrical |

ple, amd  tien

couplet such as,

Bumps come to all; but to some men a
Bump

| Is a blow, to others a boost on fthe
Jump, .

Or this:

Gaot the “Bluea™?r
done "

Holda the preen of the groas and the
noid of (he sun.

There is poetry ! Self-starting, stream
lines, extra tire, one-man top, and every-
thing! Its most laudable fealures are
the three speeds and reverse—especinlly

| the reverse. Tulke that flest verse, for
example, nind ses how feelingly It flows
| when you start It backward:

but teo

Good blue when un-

Blows come to all;
n blow
Ia o bunwp;
“low."
That I3 the beauty of the Detrolt
schoo!l of postry: even the beglnning
sedrner cat sean and eyntacticate its
verse, forward or  backward, upside
down or downside up, or In & Republ|-

some men

to others o boost out of

‘Fhe ciasual aml transposable quality |s
even better fllustrated by the other
Iyrle:

iuur the pip? Good pip when well done
Hulrl;l ”“h mornmg.after kick of the gin.
‘ = un,

beings until we put In this ‘glve ‘em
something for nothing® plan—and sinca
then they've done nothing but Kick—
llek—kick—becnuse they ain't getting a

| squnre deal—regulne ‘holdup men,' the

whole bunch of them."

He seemed better for having got his
\deas on profit-sharing out of his sys-
tem.

“In fact, Mr, Duke,” Charles took up
the story, "we must do something dif-
ferent, for the orgnnization seema to be
undermlined, unfortunately—and by oup
extri bonus money, too."

“In as few words as possible,” Duke
abruptly nsked, “tell me what your plan
was and how It operated.”

“Suppose  you’ James?"
Charles,

""No," snapped the brother, "IU's your
| fool scheme."

Charles slghed and began: *“We got
the whole foree together on December
26—two yenrs ago—and told the men
that, beglnning January 1, we should
mike every one on the place a profit
sharer with usi We would tnke 20
per cent of the profit and divide It
equally ameng the people who had n
with us a full year. That bonus wowld
be pald at the end of the year, or,
ravther, as soon after stock-taking as pos-
sible, It geemed to work falrly well for
| & month or two, the workers appeared
lNllmulnlud—'lhon they dropped lnto the

old habitg and worse, for I heard Indi-
rectly that some of the people sald we
| never would glve them thelr share, as
we should ‘creok the books' as Lhey ex-
presced it, In our favor., |

“Well, T thought that we would be
ull right after the first bonus was pald,
But while they told us they were
plensed and grateful "

“Iiamn  hypoerites ! rumblid James,

“CirateM” continued Chavles, “they
actunlly questloned our gift and wone
derecd how we arrived at the figure.'”

“Yes," broke In Jumes agaln. “I
supposs they wanted us to throw open
aur books for them—if they can't take
our word for L, they can go hung.
Titey should be satisfled with getting
A gift without suspicloning "™

begun

as [ mentloned gsome time ago and we
pald eight thousand dollars in honus
or about o hundred and twenty-seven
dollare a head all rounl  The young
boys were plensed, but the salesmen
grumbled openly.”

TODAY'S BUSINESS QUESTION |
What does “ividend”™ nean? |
Answer will appear tomorvonw.

ANSWER TO YESTERDAY'S BUSI-

NESS QUESTION
A “Hekler” is a book or card index
vontaining a memorandion of notes
ar debts in order of maturity.

In thiz space Mr. Whitehead will an-
buying, selling, advertising and employ.
swar readors’  business questions on
ment,

—

Business Questions Answered

Plonse give mo yvour oplnion of o corre-
spondence sulesmnn's tralnlng school (nume
dulated) In  regurds  to Ith gunraptes of
tralning me to be w salesman und gotting
noposition ns It clidms,  Is theve any other
#ehool which syou ean recommend? Do you
think thut 1 can Journ milesmanship from
bouks und corvespondenes ? C,

I have no personal knowledge of the
school you mention, although I've seen
Its material,

dropped one end of ,the line downward, |

|
l

gave them. Johnny Bull writhed and
growied at the end of the string.

“FHa, my good dog, you shall have the
crumbs  that fall from our banquet
table,” Inughed the raggedy figure, and
lie popped into Johnny Bull's mowth a
plece of ham. Jobhny never had eaten
up=ide him befors, but he grabbed on
that meat and gulped It down-——or
rather up. '

Hungry as' Pegey and Billy wers, ths
raggedy fgure sgemed hungrier, but
he shared the sandwiches, the cookles,
he cuke and other goodies with them,
all in etual portions, andhe didn't for-
wid Johnny Bull. When the last serap
wia gone, he untled Johnny Bull and
dropped him to the ground,

“Now that my hunger has been ap-
peased, 1 hasten to apologlze for not
warhing my face before our menl” ha
sald, “Had I been myself 1T would havae
done #o, but being In the role of Hal, the
boy tramp, It would never have done to
spoll my make-up and my reputation
with water." b

Wihen he said “boy tramp” Peggy and
Billy looked at him In fresh surprise,

Lo

(and even Johnny Bull censed growling

UKE, Sclver of Business Prdbleﬁzs

By HAROLD WHITEHEAD, Author of “The Business C areer of Peter Flint,

over his injured tnll. On looking closely
they saw he was renlly only a boy about
the same age ns Billy,

“IE 1 had known you were only a boy,
'd have moade It wikm for you when you
stols my lunch,” muttered By,

“Ldon't ke tremps,” sald Peggy, dia-
approvingly. "Aren't you ashamed of
yourself

“Not o bit of it Ilnughed the boy
tramp. “T enjoy It, and I'm enjoying It
very  particularly right now, for—".

he paused, looked around, and lowered
hia volee—"I'm more than a boy tramp
—U'm o deteetive In the midat of a
sang of robber tramps, 1 want you to
helpy me capture them.'

p—
(Tomorrow will be teld how Pegoy

and Billy join forces with the boy
tramp.) .

* ete,

You want education mo
Gt the knowled
i Joh,

While the schosl you mentlion in, of
COurEe, nogobd one, resident education s
best.  Try ™ one of the local evening
sehools,

Under soparate cover
names of books desired.
hem will undoubted!y

re than a job;
Ee and you ean get your

I send you
A reading of
hielp you.

For

L the last four or five weoks T ha

following Bruno Duke with (ntere
peveral diays ago vou mentloned the o
billty that he might secure some experieon
In the advertining businoss. | hops he does
particularly In writing copy. y
Lo l0uld vou wlve me gome advies on how te
Lireik {0 on' the advertising game?

F. M

Which end of the advertlsing gnma
do you want to “break in" on? Selling?
Advertising?  Writing  copy?  Ageney
work? Advertising manager for store?
Manufacturer? Mall order clerk or
what?

I assume you mean copy writing. In
that case you should wateh the ads in
such Journals ns Printer's Ink or Ad-
vertialng and Selling and also advertise
in their journals yourself. If you have
knowledge of any particulanr “business,
advertize In the trade journals interested
In that business,

I am a firm believer in advertising for
an advertising job—It ghows your con-
Adence In it
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WHILE MOTHERS REIGN

By JOSEPHINE MURPHY !

nge—thirteen you know,™

“It I8 too bad, isn‘t [t? My brother
Is juet the snme aw James, So uninter-
esting and always In the way."

James, sitting on the back doorsiep,
heard the words and a dark fAush
mounted his brow. The answer of his
sister's companion killed a budding ro-
mance that had but lately entered his
heart,

He arose and walked down (he path
out into the broad sunny avenue, His
slater's wordg came ns a ollmax to an

already unhappy week and mother, his

o new lttle head reposing In the curve
of her arm.

“A boy!" JInmes's heart’ had leaped
when he heard the words; but now it
was filled with pity. TInevitably 1t would
have to reach the uninteresting age.
He kicked a pebble viciously, Today
wins Saturday, baseball day, and when
mother svas well, cake and p'e ony
Early in the maorning he had entered
the Rilchen and asked Mary when the
cike would be done. She had mutteret
something about youngsters “always on
hand."

Then he had met his Brother John, for
whom he had & deep feeling of admira-
tion.
son "

John's: greeting  had

been,

Jumes had tried to laugh at the joke,
but a emall lump lp his throut checked
tha Inugh. Next h# met his father, and
nsked for his weekly allowance, Father
had glven him the money, then looked
him over, with & slow (lsconcerting
gagze,

“You must hurry up, James, and grow

: B
And slnce we are too kind to bang him . - o Nineteen-twenty model in evory re- How . . to an age when you ii be able to earn
I really think we ought to hang him! until after Penfichl's statement that spect, the Detroit type of verss lncks ,1":‘ :‘“:r.l.liu‘:l ur:?(: dighi‘:,ub::::kfoﬂ::; your own allowances,” sald the father
o ('I‘ll!-‘l LEXANDER the man had hesn dead aboul IWelVe | only oue quallty to make it the ideal at |||) for It ‘::an the first question I PIEh & Kind pAt o Jamess shouder; bk
g A Sk S hours, and Mies Preston’s Immediate | poetry; it is not gasless.—Cartoon Had nsked. ‘ijl:ln:\.;: htiltllir::l\rn“ow'!d KHSHRE DAFY Lo
declaration that spome one had rung | Muagoazine, "We thought we had forty thousand, He wandered back Into the house and
= i
I ’ ; . .
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real friend, was up In her room, with |

| teresting,

€6 TAMES 18 at such an uninteresting into the library, where sat hls sixteen-
‘“’-enr«nld slater Ruth

and her chum,
rene. Jamea sat down, uninvited; to
be eure,  He admired Irene and liked
to wateh her long lashes, Ruth gave
him one look. then:

“James, you haven't polished your
ghoes this morning,” she sald,

Hig cheeks hurned, for Irene's eyes
had followed Ruth’s giance at the muddy
whoes, He went out and sat down on
the front steps. Then hls sister's volce
reached his enrs

“"Uninteresting."

"I wonder just when a fellow becomes
uninteresting,” he sald,

He started to walk down the street,
He was gl he met none of the boya,
He wanted to be alone, He did not
want to meet even Georgle Long, who
wad also thirteen and probably unin-
His allowance jingled In hiw

pocket, and with the jingle came n
| thought., He wouldn’t touell a penny of
It- He would earn his own money and

buy flowers for his mother. Perhaps his
uninteresting age would not affect the
trocer, when he saw such big hands and
willing feet,

Jame® reached the grocery store and
went to the proprietor, who knew him,

“Do y¥ou want™ i boy to help deliver
gonds?'' he nsked,

"You're just In tlme, James, We're
short of help. Get on that wagon going
out. 1l pay you fifty cents a day."

James did so, and the, wagon started
At a mad paes, He had some diMeulty
o malntuin hia seat on the rear end.
Finally It stopped with a lurch.

“"Here, boy.," the driver commanded,
“take this up to the third floor, Mra
Hale" A

James took the box filled with grocors
les nnd started on hig journey, He wans
puffing breathlessly when he came down,
After hours of climbing stalrs the day
ended, leaving him with  weary feet,
skinned knuckles and every bone in his
hu(l))" having a separate pnche., He had
pocketed his fifty cents and was on his
wiy home. He stopped nt the florist’s
nnd purchased rome very pale, oreamy
looking roses. It was quite late by now
but lie knew they wouldn't miss him af
home, They would be very much re-
lleved because he wasn't there,

He pletured them nll at the table,
Father at the head, then brother and
sister. No, mother wouldn't he there ;
If shit were, und he would stralghten up
his shoulders, she would say, “Sit here
next to mother, my |itle man.*

At last he ireached the house and
walked bravely in. One of his long e "
came In connectlon with w leg of the
chalr, but he recovered himwelf fqulekly,
and going over near hiy father pluced
the Nty cents he had recelved from him
that morning near his plate,

“1 worked today, father,'” he sald Ins
low valee, “und I'm able to return the
money to you. I'm just ns much obli
Hnﬁu:h. ‘tt'n nil glght, ten‘t L7 he
adked,  “You wmses, wanted rpse
N the fath -

till the father did not answ. :
of u tightening In his thfoat, = Revaimn
m.la;n!u ll:llrnud t'lmd flaw

aching 8 mother's room, he
pushed open the door, Yes, nhe'“::z
therg, Bhe looked uround dreamily, then
half started at the pathetle it
standing there. Coot torn, buttons
missing, muddy shoes und withal hold-
ing enrefully un armful of roses,

She put out her nriny and In a minyfe
Eo was in them, subbing and kissing her

elween the sobe, forgetting his solled
hands and his uninteresting w
Afler n long sllence ha looked

up  stalrs

said, with & half smile, “Th

doesn's matter, with knogkd and wdtu,'.

™o Bnewer she hus#ed her boy clasen
L dr il el

o figure




