- (

R

s LY

_

Y - "‘
.,

LEDG

ITHE SOLITARY HOUSE :

A Mystery Story

By E. R. PUNSHON |

t, 191N, A, Knopf. Ine.

Allred
ht, Public Ledger Company.

THIS STARTS THE STORY
Keith Norton, teamp, makes him-
f at home at the Solitury Houst
i there receives visitors. Thoe first,
& girl, asks for her smister, searches
“the house, and faints nt the sight of
© mamething unknown on the second
floor, '.Flle second. the clergyman,
ealls Norton "'Mr, Wentworth' ™ and
focldentally remarks the woods nre
~ believed to be hounted. Norton that
night in rwakened by somebody chok-
dng him. He searches the house, but
. finds nobody.  In the box room he
~ finds a box of jewels nnd i tempted
" to steal them. but is deterred by the
moemory of hix girl visitor.  As he
thinks of ber she appenrs on the rowl
and ns  suddeniy  disappedrs He
finds her bieyele at last and a few
migutes later finds her unconscious
form., A doctor is summeoned. Nor
ton =ays hix sister has been injured
b’ a fall, When the girl recovers onn
pciousness she has lost her memory.

AND HERE 1I'T CONTINLES
What the Nurse Saw
nnres

mHEe wanted  some

[head aches are you
is it you they say is my brother?"

“Yes,'' he moswered,

“T don't romember you,'' she said |
[ dlisteastfully “1 don't romemher You
ot all, T thought if you were my
|brother I would remember you, but 1
don't."

® the name in the hope that it might
arouse some dormant recollection, he
thrilled in every pulse of his being to
liear it come o softly from her lips,

“T think you had better go now, sic,”’
linterrupted the nurse.  ““Miss Wont.
(worth is not strong enough to talk any
longer.”"
| "I am very tired, so tired,” she ad-
mitted. 8he put out her hand. *‘Good-
by —Keith,'" she said,

“Good-by, Esme,” he answered. snd
took her hand and held it for a mo-
ment in both his, with a warmth that
was  perhaps @ little more  thao

“You mustn't worer,”" he answered.
1Tt will all come boek to you very soon
'You you've had a fall, and the
doctor says that people often forget
things when they have had a fall.*”

“Forget who they are® " she asked.

Yos, he ansxwered; CTCw quite com- | peoen e
mon ; uothing to worey about at all. You | o 1}
will eemember eveeything in time; only | ie seemed in some obscure way to

vou must he patient and keop as quiet {frel it so. for she withdrew her hand a
aned restful as vou can.  It's only the | little quickly and then, as though re-
offect of yonr fall, you know.” | penting her brusqueness, gave him n
She gnised herself a little on the bed |Mmile that seemed to him like a divine
and looked nt him very Intently ang | Fnchantment.  He took the memory of
wearchingly. He thonght to himself | it very clearly with him as be left the
that hers were the deepest, l'lf'ﬂl'l"!lt.lr'mm'
most penetenting eyes he had over seen, | I'resently the nurse eame down Lo wee
and now that they had no louger that | about the arrangements for the night,
expression of hard scorn they had shown | 8he wanted to make up a bed for her-

GO

warmed, and us she could not Jeave

/

lngnin, nnd there's some do say it wos
the devil got him, but of course that's
Just willy tolk and Um sure 1 don’t
believe a word of it."

Though she was wo wure she did not
believe the wtory, she appented some
what imclined to dwell upon it, nnd
she very plainly and thoroughly ap
proved of the eareful way in which
Keith secursd all doors and windows for
the night. About eleven she retiesd, re
porting  before she didd so  that  ler
| patient was still asleep; and Kelth, un-
| dressing vo more than to remove his
Leoat, Iny down on bisx bed, with the
door of his room open g0 ns to be ready
for any summons,

He wus very tired, bt his mind wos
full of w0 many and soch disturbiog
thoughts that he felt no joclivation to
sleep, and he lay awake for hours, per-
pending. But for all his hard thinking
he eonlid see nothing it was possible for
him to do except to wait what should
happen next,

“Bat it's a jolly awkward position,™
he said to himself, “"and if poor little

found toward him before, he saw also that |self in the room with Esme, and Keith' Esme gets her memory bock it will be

| Dreamland

[ture he lonked 0 evil she couldn’t help | th

g . r*fk'li‘.‘taﬁm.l- .ﬁkt'w e
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BRUNO DUKE, Solver of Business Problems

By HAROLD WHITEHEAD, Author of “The Business Career of Peter Flint,” ete.

By DADDY
THE PROBLEM OF THE OUTSIDE
COMPETITION

A Hard Nut to Crack

T WAS 10:80 o'clock before Merri-
| L weather Jackson was at liberty the
| next morning,

Two salesmen called to see him, 1
| was glad to see that, nlthough he was
quite free and easy with them, he did
not let them sway his judgment. 1t
N & moving-pleture showed that he was o good business
It was rather a sloeny o jmnn, and could be relied on to aet
Al whe. W i - v *rensonably in trying out apy suggested

as nodding a bit over it when plan for meeting Easterly's serious com-
ull of n wudden o seene fashed upon | petition.
the sereon that mnde her epy out in|  When he finally disposed of the rou-
AMNEE et There was Red Benrid's tine business we adjourned to his own
castle, and sitting upon the lawn in "ml'l’l;,‘u“ the ._:'_hi"" by saving: *‘Last
front of it was Red Beard ||in|8t‘3f-inlghl. Mr. Ja;-hmu. ‘\'r‘m.l;mlrl r;m that
surronnded by his slaves and nttepdants, | you put on your spring fashion sale n
Hix piggy exes wore squinting right at | week ahend of Eaxterly’s—and the wo-
cioty women nll waited to see what Fas-

g terly had,  What did you do the second
wiis to be| e

Even in n pie-

“RED BEARD'S BOOTS"”
. fln this story Pegoy han a rollivk-
ing adventure in a region where crery
chitd loves to go—Movieland. And
there she meets again characters with

wham she becamo acquainted in last
week s slory, )

THROUGH THE SCREEN
EGGY

show,

Wik

Pegey, just ns he had squinted when
e i  told that she I
one of his ten brides,

her

SALS e gave a sarcnstic laugh, 1

her poatient, who was in a very disturbed
and excited state, Koith of
fered to undertake the task. e did pot
know much about eooking, but he man
aged stcvessfully, aml
bad token what le
stairs he went and sat in the holl o ns
to be at hand if
wanted,

< It seemed to him this new
ment made the situntion even more com
plicated than before.  1f the injured girl
had lost her wemory, ns the narse de
elared, she would not he able to expluin
anything. True, she would nlso not
eonteadict his clahin to be her brother,
but what wns he to do with a steange
girl, of whom he Kkoew nothing ana
who had lost hier memory, to look after,
with a store of hidden treasure 1o pra
tect, and with nenr at hand
mtrange lurkiog lLostile creature prow]-
Ing and ready to make n fre<h murder
ous attack nt the first opportanity?  Ile
did not konow in the very least wlhat
action to take.

And then suprose the missing My
Wentworth made his appearanes
presumably e might do at any mioute?
Kelth found himself whistling =oftly at
the thought Appnrently Mr. Went-
worth, whoever he might be, had of
fended or injured the unconsclous girl
wpstairs in some very grave manner to
Judge from the contempt she had shown
toward Keith when taking bim  for
Wentworth, and yet she could not know
Wentworth personally, or the mistake
she had made would have been fmpos-
sible., Pousibly, then, Wentworth would
not recognize her either, or even he
might not know auythiog about her,

Keith gave up trying to find any
way out of the extraordinory position in
which he found himself. 1t ddid not ap-
pear to him that hie could possibly ex
trleate himself from the situation in
which be was entangled, =i b decided
that there was nothing fur/1t exeepd to
wait quietly the course of events, nng
meanwhile do what hie could to help the
anfortunate girl thrown so strangely
into bhis cave. T she vecovered, things |
would no doubt be clearcr,

That much decided,  he  folt more
cheerful, and he was kept foirly busy
for the rest of the day by the nurse,
who appeared to bove muny requiee
ments both for herself aud for her g
tient, and who expected him fo satisfy
them all.

Fortunately she wias able to report
her patient ns being much calmer now
and inclined to sleep,

Late in the afternoon the doctor cams
back. He was in n great hurrey, he ex-
plained, as he had twh or three very
pressing cases on his hands  On the
whole he seemed fairly satisfied with
Bin patient's physical eondition, but fes
o with her mental state, which appar-
ently bothered him a good depl.

“Not that loss of memory i nn un
wsunl_ result of bad coneussion,”™
waid, “‘but there arve features in this
case that are very unusual nuil that 1
hardly understand ns yot,  Miss Wont-
worth's loss of knowledge of her iden
tity is very complete, but otherwise her
faculties do not seem injured. and yet
she is in & most unstable and pervous
condition without there being snything
apparent to account for it.  llas she
had any serions meptal shock lutely "

“‘fhe has had o certain private trou-
Be,"' answered Keith cantiously, thiok-
ing of what she had said about ler

she snidl,

very when  lie

had preporsd up

nuything oise was

ilevelop

wOome

i«

missing sister, *'but not any shock ex- |

abtly that 1 know of.'’

The doctor asked one or two more
questions, to which Keith replied ax
Dbest he could, but necessarily vaguely
since he knew so little. Thix vagueness

- mnd hiesitation the doctor evidently felt

Sureive absolute confidence,

{

' girl's clothiog.

3
b4

nod resented, for he remarked shortly
that he could do little if he did not re-
Keith man-
aged to soothe him to wome extent by

: nﬂmtltirmn ‘of the most complete von
enee,

and the doctor, after repeating
e of the instractions he had g'ven
nurse and emphasizing espeially
mt the patient was to be kept quiet
that all exeitement of aoy kind
to be most earcfully avoided, hur
off in his car.

ter the ourse came down o say
Miss Wentworth was in o sound
p, and that she thought she would
the opportunity to get hersell
ten. She seemed n very tulkative
srson, and she meutioned casually as
e chatted on that she had fonnd the
ime “'FEsme’” marked on sowe of the
“YVory pretty pame, too.”" said the
, “but, lor', sir, when I sald it the
poor voung lady dide’t know it for her
She might be just o newborn

%, #o she might.”’
L Later on still she called Keith and
Mold him his sister wanted to speak to

told ber she ought to rest,”’ she
“but she won't listew, and the
sald she wasn't to be allowed to
herself, which she is doing ter-
now, so J suppose she had
bave her own way. But 4 told
mustn't be long, and don't you
more than you ean help, sir.”’
was very well able to give this
. tag, =ud ke went accordingly
" the youm where the injured girl
: Hhe wiis sLill very pale, and

14

ﬁ"'.» %mwllx hright unln-t1

oountenance, but her
mnce was not now of that death-
ster which had so alarmed
re. Hhe was very weak still,
‘whe spoke her voice was bo

a whisper.

’ m:w’u he

asked,

I !

HMe vonld see the nurse lyving om the floor in a faint and Esme sltting up In bed looking

and upset,

they wore very tender nod gentle. With helped hier os far ns he could to get
o sudden warmth of sympathy and pity | what was neeessary. He prowised also
to leave his own door open and to be
it will all come | ready to answer any call,
“They do say that there wond,”' the
There was somethiog  else,”"  she | purse observed—""but such like stories
muttered : it wasn't only a fall, there are sl! rubbish, that's what I say, 1
wix somoething else,"’ | was never one to likten to "em, either.”
Y ew, whnt' he asked, Bhe seemed indeed very contemptuous
o1 don't know.”" she snswered wesri- | of the stories that were told about File's
Iy : “'I've forgotten.  But it was awful, | Wood and very emphatic in declaring
awful.”” that uo one of apy sense paid them any
“Well, you mustn’t think nbout it attention.
any  more,”" he repouted.  “*You are “Though it's all along of such talk,”
perfectly safe here, vou koow, and in | she added, *‘that the lhouse bere waos
a few dayy vou will be  quite  well lempty so 'ong ax it wus."
aganin,™” “Oh, was it empty loug?”
I you are my brother, what is your  asked,
name " she asked suddenly, and added “Years,”" apewered the nurse. “The
with a pitiful lictle gesture:  “You see |gentleman thut had it before you dis-
1 don't know even that,"* appeared one dar, aud after that noe
"IE’H Keith," he nopswered. (one would live here, Folks say hie went
“IReith,” she repeated, “Keith,”" and | for a walk in the wood and from thut
thought she was evidently only repeating hour he was wever scen or heard of

ON BLANK STREET

On Blunk street, while walking along at my ease

I saw the good housewife buy celery, peas,

Potstoes, tomutoes, Frepch pastry, string beans,
Suspenders, pearl buttons, beef, mutton, fresh greens,

Nilk weckties, vilk stockings, grapes, handkerchiels, prunes,
Gald watches, pink slippers, sweet chocolate, spoons,

Nenr leather suitcases, umbrellas, fresh fish—

In fact, nearly eversthing housewives could wish,

he saild to her:
SYou wustn't worry |
right.”™

Keith

On Blank street the venders were busy as bees;

Sowme red as their beets and some strong as their cheese ;
All ruces, all colors, all ereeds were arrayed

In commerve’s line in the army of trade.

Some shouted like prophets, like troopers some swore |
Some shouted for profit, some shouted some more,

Ax thick and as worried as chicks in a pen,

All sorts aud conditions of women and men,

Ou Blaok street the boys play all over the place.
Their tongues runniog Babel the liveliest race,
They cluteh at your coat and get under your feet
And give you heart-failure while crossing the street.
The Land of Old Glory they're building roew |
A wmelting pot?—maybe !—but wsurely n stew !
Tu the great ruce of life every kid bhas s show—
But Blank street's & bit of a handicap, bo!
GRIF ALEXANDER.

: shdldering.

A the picture van on. Pegey saw
A huge mnn vome dushing down a wleep
hill drngging beliind bim w jounving.
swaying two-wheeled ecar in which sat

# young girl, The huge mnn wos the

Mighty Iironrs Gounie and the girl was
herself,

Quicklys the pletuee told the who's
story of hee visit to Story-Book Land,
l'l:or greoting by Ited Benrd, Wer don-
ning of the wediling finery, the arrival
of Red Bedrd's horsemen with Cinde-
frella amd the other ecaptive liernines.
the choles of hevsolf aw the first heide
of Red Bonrd, the turning of the Bronze
Genle into a stitue, the coming of Billy
Belginm and the prinees to the resene
and  the overthrow  of IRed Beard
thraugh the use of his own eharm.

Peggy tind o queer focling ns  she
wintehed  herselfl  on the sereen, It
surprised her to see how she  looked

when  she walked, when she smiled,

when she wos seared and when she was |

definnt.
ing nt
Tl v

It was ms if she were look-
n sirnnger dressed up in her
nnd elothes,

The picture ran on to the
where  the Genie ool stumbled
Poggy Liwd flown off into space.
the Will eneed the Genie, pulling the
two-wheeled eurt., His tos enught on
n stone aml slippety slam ! he pitehed
lieal over heels, the cart sailing up
into the air like n rocket. This was
the lust Pegey saw of  hersell,
shie and the cart disanpeared. lenving

point |

anil
Dawn

on the sereen.
The Genie landed with n jarriog |
thump.  And the worst wan yet to |
come, for Dalky Sam, trying to stop,
stumbled and sent Billy fiving over his |
henad kernlunk on the Genie's stomach.
“Wonf!™ went the Genio, but still|
worse followed, for Dialky Sam turned
a somersault that niled im on “top |
of both Billy and the Genje, Tt was |
an exeiting mix-un, but =0 funny that |
Pemgy Tanghed until she eried, 1
Then the pieture suddenly switehed
ton show whnat
Bonrd’s costle.
ously angry at
tepded brides,
aronnd the nwn, swinging hie seimitar
viciously, while the slaves and  nt-
tendants shennk away in great fright.
Red Beard wasn't content to rage
aronnd—he  wanted to o something
worke,  So le gave nn ovder and slaves
ety in swith o paiv of odd-looking boots
and strapped them on lix feet. Thoexe
boots had very high heels and soles |
w0 thick thnt Red Denrd looked as if
e were watking on stilts.

(13 1
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irightened

The Turk wax furi-
the cseaper of his pre-
e stormed and raged |

Ery

all up mt onee, ir the Wentworth
mn comes buek ot any time.  Aod 0
the poor ehild doesu’t recover her mem -
ory auwd if no owe turns up here—well,
what on earth om 1 to Jo? 1T would
like to get o good deal,”” he mused,
| ““there pever waos quite such o predica-
ment a% this 've got inte,"*

But thinkivg about it wade it no bet - |
ter, nond at last from sheer exhnustion .
he fell axleep ond dreamed that BExme! But the ﬁ‘:“ wtep he taok in .”‘N“.
smiiled nt Lim and enlled binm “Kelth™ Iupnuml I'n“_r g oves,  He bounded hinhl
ance more in her low sweet voiee that into the RiF and \\'f'!ﬂ it h".- o um““"l
vhonged  suiddenly into o ory so qulinlm had  jumped  with nll'_.hu. might. |

2 . : SHoven-league  hoots! exclaimed |
and shrill that he leaped from the bed Powgy tn  herself Afteewnrid abe
[with it still ringing wildly in his enpe, ;o oer 0 i ¥ sev [
He dashed feom the voom into the pas- lsrtiollifhat thes b ki Fehi

A y | lengue  boots, but  were seventy - foot
suge.  The door of lhla- »-u-lk PO WAS | poie for with every step he ook he |
opedt, awd by the  dim light of  the could go that far.
turned-down lamp he could see  the
purse, half dreessed. Iving on the floor in
a faint and Esme sitting up in bed look |
ing very frightened and upsoet,

“What's the matte: *" he said,

“1 don’t know, T dvn't kpow,™
faltered. T was asleep nnd some one| Balky Sum sat down and loughed at
| Rereamed, and T woke up and the yurse the other two. while he winked =0
| fell down like that. Oh, dear, what comically at Poul_n' out in the au-
can have happened? dience that she giggled alond in sur-
| Bhe was trembling violeutls and was prise,  The giggle gnve way to ‘u 1(-1-,\;
[ plainly vers much alarmed, und Keith Of 8larm, however, as she I'““ "”f
{told her to lie down ngaiy and did his Beard come bounding over the top o
best to woothe her, Tie was very angry the hill.

g “Run. Genie! Tun. Billy " she
that she had been disturbed snd startied corenmed.  Strange to say, the Genie
|i|’: such a manner by the very porson !

. ilty seemed to hear her, for they
put there to shield bor against djs- ?I'I]:Il“f:‘;u;m in n hurrey and looked back
| turbance, and to revive the prostrate at the coming Turk. Rilly vaulted to
nurse he adopted the drastic procodipe Balky Sam's back. while the
of pouring a jug half tuli ot water aver rnnvﬁiut out his arms, most sstonish-
[her.  Bhe =at up at onee, gaspiog oud | ingly picked Peggy out of the nudience.
shivering, |‘]ﬂ\\;- her into the picture wnd wet off

“Oh, oh,”" she moaned, “‘ob, oh. wild fight before Red Beard,
“Whnat on earth .. - —

manded Keith angrily.

| “Tt was the devil,"" she \\I]ih]l['rﬂii_l
the devil himgelf—he opened the door |
{and looked straight at me"”

| “"Nonwense,"" sald Weith ; “don't talk
such rubbish."

paf
ns he woent, |

| Billy and Balky Sum, showing them

" lin
de-

wer

(In the next installment will be
told where the mad rave leads to.)

Teme

“The worst of all lnms,
turer, “is pugiliem.” .
i N “Pardon me, my frieml"” rejoined n

“Well, he did,"" the nurse mutlervd: un who had just entered the hall on
“he opened the door aond looked at we— | crutches, “but 1 know a worse one than
I saw him ns pluin as ever | saw any- | that”
thing. What is it. 8ir queried the lecturer

suld the lec-

DOROT

Hi’_bARNIT—;She Got _t;‘-te_Ewer, All Rig!&

“Rheumatism,” answered th ther.
(CONTINUED TOMORROW) | ’ S T Bita.

| *Mike."

for | !
1
|

| the Genie, Dilly nand Balky Bam alone |

eoming to the town.

was hanpening at Red |

gho | untangling themselves from the heap. |

(ienie, |

ought 1'd be real clever. T planned my
fall opening to be a week after Kas-
terly's, T advertised it well, too. Eas-
terly's only sent out their usunl ‘invita-
tion' to their fall display. They brought
| woveral manikine with them ns usual, |
(ond, of course, all the three days they |
twere here the banllroom of the Horton |
| Houge was full." ] [

“And the result®" T asked with renl |
interest,

He shook his head sadly. and said:
“There wasn't any result. The women
all bought from Easterly's, as usual. |
They never cven waited to see what 1
himil, 1 figured it out (and T found 1
was right, too) that they bought from
| Basterly  beenuse  if they didon't buy
there they would misa their chance,
| for Easterly’s would be gone before they
leould seo what 1 bad—so there you
| are

“That was  tough.”' T admitted.
CWhint did vou do last spring?’
| “Well—pr—hefore that T went to
Mike Owens—he's the owner of the|
Horton House, anid put it fair and|
square up to him. " |
T saild, “do you think it's|
fair to a fellow townsman o encourage
outsiders to come here? Why do you do
it? Why don’t you refuse to loan your
ballroom to Easterly ™  He told me that
he eonldn’t refuse business, so T asked |
him if he would turn them down if 1
paid him the vent for the ballroom for
the three days Easterly’s usunlly took

* |
“What did he sax?

“He =aid he'd like to do it, and would |
dg it without sonking me any expense, |
but that if he did refuse to have them. |
ull the women in the place would be |
dawn on him,  They would wonder \\'h,\‘l
Easterly’s dido’t ecome and the New |
York concern wonld doubtless tell them |
why. The result is that some private
home might be offered to them, for the
women would want to buy from them
more than eveg if they thought they!
were being blocked in any way from |
Not only that, !
but the women would put their heads
together und figure out that T was at
thie bucek of it—nnd that would hiave the
whole gang down on me.”” Merriweather
sighed, *“‘and T guesst Mike was right,

Cdon't you, Me, Flint?"”

“Yes, I'm sure he was,'”” T agreed.
‘What did you do then, after all¥"
“Nothing—that is—er—nothing, but
put up a fight. 1 got a good line of |
oxeclugive models, advertised them ns|
wsuel nnd put on my opening ot the |
sume time that Easterly’s opened up. |
“1 did u little better thnn the two
previons years, but not enough to justify
the expense. T had a fierce mark-down,
and, of vourse, that mesat that more
exclusive dresses were being worn by the
women who weren't in the cirele of
society,"”
“And last
then?"
“Just about the zame. T bought
bhout half my ususl amount, but even |
It looks

full? What did you do

n
then I played a losing game,

| to me as if Easterly’s have me beaten. | pijlow and two nervous eyelids scemed
Now Tted Beard set off at o vanid 'and if you can't suggest something T'} ¢\ po having o hard fight to keep elosed,
o up the hill. swinging his scimitar | have to change the store around, give up | ypon all at once she sat steaight up in

the good-vlass trade, and be satisfied

The film shifted boek to the Genie. | with a smalier business, and, T'm afeaid, | jotter ran through her mind.

a smaller store.”

“You haven't done anythiong definite
about thisz spring’s business, have you,
| Mr. Jackron®"'

[ ““No, there are some really wonderful

models that T c¢an get, but I'm in &
| quandary what to do. What do you
| suggest?'’

HBefore I could answer, Mrs. Jackson
|n|1pearﬂl. gave me & jerky grin and
| said, “Merry, it's 1 o'clock.’

]

| TODAY'S BUSINESS QUESTION

| What is a “Bonded Warchouse''P
Anmwer will appear tomerraw.

| ANSWER TO SATURDAY'S

BUSINESS QUESTION

Honded tiabds'' are goods on
which honds instead of cash have
been given for import duties,

In this space Mr., Whitekead will
answer veadera' busineas gquestions on
buying, srlliug..adwrﬁaing and employ-
ment.

Business Questions Answered

I wish to have your opinion regarding the

following mailer:
am twenty-aix vears of smge and pos

have charge of the anles and cont statistl-
onl department. In this capacity 1 have heon
working for the last two and a half Years

I have improved this departmenl 1o an
afficiency of BA per cent. My work han
alwnym plensed r{w employer and the houps
speske Vory woll of me

The trouble now Is that I want a more
rasponaibie position and I have been prom-
tned in this regurd, I know that an ounce
of performance ouiwelghs & ton of prom.
Inon, T have n promi=ed for the Insi
ulm; months and nothipe has been realized
» far

Now 1 Intend to put a strong Ietter be-
fore my employer a0 am to Impreas him
that T » arking 1ime and that 1 am able
ta do mofe responsible work., Therefore, 1
would like o sk you whether It Is proper
to do that, and, If so, could you give me a
good letler or some good points on which 1
feould write & letter?

Thanking you for your kind
which will bs appreciated by

I think your iden of writing n strong
lettor about your work is a good one,
Pt T wounld suggest that you give it to
the boers personally and =ay, *"Mr. ——,

attention,
A M

you have done so allow me to sec you
ngnin."

Then when you do see him ask him
for something definite. If he says we'll
give you mn advance soon, usk him
“When in ‘soon' Mr. ? I'm willing
to wait for something definite, but ‘soon’
doesn’t mean ' anythiog.'”

I want you to reud this letter and afier |

mh how 1 could secura the necespary cap
1 have no security to offer, without havin
o deal with loan sharks or others of
type. and how to protect myself

nying my 1dea stolen? Also coul
patented, as there Is nothing

miech by
about it, almylr an idea, and instructions te
carry It out ~

1 asmure ¥ou that any fufarmation or :t
vics you tan give me will be :nntlh
precinted, A NEADER,

1 presume you have a bank account® &
If 80, see the president of the bank and
ask him if he ean commend your propos
gition to any of ity depositors.

Most nk presidents kndw of de-
positors who are always ready to ine |
vest a few hundred or thousand dollars
in a proposition that *‘looks good.* |

An advertisement in this paper for )

Investor may quite reasonnbly be
expected to produce inquiries. A

Another (and T thiok perhaps &4
better) way wonld be to go to soms
manufacturer and arcange with him to
mnke your game for you. If it nppeals
to a manufacturer he would be willing |
to make it on the understunding thakl
if you do not sell them the sales righta]]
revert to him. I

It would gave you a lot of time an€
energy to be relieved of all manufactury

/

—

| Also T eannot undertake to create lot-

| very much to get your advice regarding the

| Inetructive mnd samueing for older children

I eannot write the letter for you, for

ing problems so as to devote your effort
I have no datn on which to build it,

to selling, The little you would
by muking the gnme yourself would be
more than lost in the time it would)
take that could be naed for selling.

A word of warning—he sure yol
estimate your sales costs carefully andg
| don't forget fo consider everhend oxs
penses, bad debts, advertising (this ites
is essentinl), salary for self nnd com
missions, or salaries for salespeopled
Hee that the petail price is such as p\
allow jobbers aud retailers to make
profit. Fven if you don't expect to uSey
these chanpels of distribution you may
wish to do so wome dag, so estublish i

ters, but only give constructive criti-
cism on what are submitted,

Unfortunately, I am only one indi- |
vidual nnd there ure not enough hours
in the day te do all the creative work
readers ask for.

Reallging the great apportunity the Eve-
xiva Pemse Lepaen han put  befors  the
public through your column, 1 would ke

following:

I hnve an §den for m parlor game, hath

and grown-ups. It in also useful. as many
pretty things can ba made for the Imrnn.|
Thim T.'R” rnulrll L m-;‘b n rn‘pll tor nnhnut |
soventy-five cents, roalizing w falr profir 1o 4 A1l vov ;
I have thought out a plan for putiing it | PFICe DOW that “'-I_i cover them,
Most people with ventures such n

ﬂﬁ] the market m_ur:l A ;- 1 :w'llln\-r' It lln the
Wiy way t It t. 10t m
'mnul:: nr(-r;’ull.:lte ". u;ﬂ’u"l.r".lx.u:'"uuu vours forget to anticipate future ex
er 9300 to. start penses aud ko sell too chieap and fail,
tn toy manufacturers byt usuaslly the sum Follow these suggestions and wo
pald for such things s very small hard and you'll suceeed,
| =
TWO LETTERS
By ELIZABETH 1. SAUNDER
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GONTOW, Dot, for goodness’ sake jpuins in his stomach, so it was thnt
pocket your pride and plan to go night o much-worried Dot that left Dulk
to that dance with ug. Even if \\'nmr-luml started for the dance with Helen
i« there you won't be obliged to notice |and her brother, Dot was prettier than
him, although 1 think you are j’uutlrw-r aud =0 radiout ; inwardly she wan
mean to treat him that way, Now | fighting two battles, teying not to worry
please, Dot, just this onee,'" plended | over Duke and to coneenl her jenlousy
Helen, for Wallie, but outwardly she showed
“Well, maybe, but still T won't prom- lonly the worry for Duke. Apparently,
ise yot. I will tell you positively in [she hadn’t noticed Wallie. But indeed,
the morning."’ she had, she had also unoticed that he
Tt was now just four months since was alone. *“*Wonder whore she can be.
the two offensive letters had eaused 80| Probably her husband isn't as generous
many sleepless npights for two YOUnR| g he might be in sharing his wife's |
people, and even four mouths wollld | gffections.  Wonder if he will ask me for
not wear away the pain aund jenlousy |y gapee, Don't believe 1'd dauce with
that was bound to get the best of both i vy but then what harm is
coneorned. : there in a danece, hie won't nsk me any-
Wallie had gone to France, leaving way. "
behind him a little girl who hs.ul prom: | Syailie bad long before spotteld Det,
ised to be true to Rim only. It "“dlnnrl she was alone, “*What could
made the parting casier fo kun“.'lhll{:'“,,. trouble,  Heems rather strauge,
she was all his ax xoon as hix duty bad | py e oiiid ot her go to the dance
been secomplished over there. nlone, thought Wallie. A little lat

Qome time later two letters erossed Wallle on ‘ S .
on their way to each of the lovers, both $ "shlt the following conversa

intending to bring happiness and com-
fort to the other, but instead brought
unhappiness and even tears.

“Dear Wallie,” one had  started,
“Helen hag brought me the dearest
little follow. T eall him Duke, as he ix
w0 polite and gentle. He iz a little mite|

and =0 rutll‘!inl‘_' know you will ]"W'nsklng too much if T asked for just one
him when you see hf“‘- dance? " attempted Wallie. **Not at all
“Qtrange, 1 never Kuew she was JArefor even two would be but o slight fn:
ticulnrly partial to small, cute men,"™ he fooe o oniie quswered Dot, with u bit
mumbled to the long, gnunt ""'“'““’[of sareasm in her voice that Wallie did
that seemed to reflect and exugrerate| pop potice, due to the fact that the
his huge form. ““Oh, well, T wish Wm| thought of two dances with Dot overs|
luck. Tt's hard to give her up, but Tijoyed him, ~*Couldn't make it three
am no weskling, and neither am I 810,000 vou’ he almost pleaded. *Pos-
cute little thing, so guess T will just| gy o e

take o back seat.'’ A i
b mame. fime 8 ffttle; Bidnd; 4 '. the end of the 4:|gh|. dances they
frowsled head tossed uuvensily on "“_.f'.lllu.\ml_ togethier ¥ Wallie ventured s
| Dot, since Duke isn't here to proteet
you through the streets tonight to your
home, would it be agrecable to you for |
me to excort you to your door’" !
What could be the wmatter with Wal-
lie? What was he talking about¥s
“Why, Wallie, I don't understand wha
you ave saying. I'oor Duke couldn'tils
protect himself, to say nothine ef pro-|
tecting me.’” ‘
"\'allie made no comment, but Nis
mind was busy, If this fellow Dike |
was unable to protect himself, what
would ever become of Bot should she |
marry him? How he longed to protect
ber -himself, but hadn't she said thut i€ |
unything luppened to Duke shd would ||
be so lonely, ' i
At the end of their jourpey 'Hom
ward, which came ull tmf w‘:‘n,}o? buth
ﬁ_nu'l'rrwll. Dot, in her excitement, jn- |
vited Wallie to call the next day. “IS

‘ould sure love to, Dat, In P
The next morning found a changed | 300 e to, Daty but how about
o b Duke? Are you quite #ure he won't b

Dot. Bhe bad decided to go to the i i
dance and to make the best of it, She | .]lr:lu;m{.h bo}::l"k:—']l'ﬂ'ﬂlll.ﬂ--why. Wal- S
would show Wallie and the ather man's | (o0 0 o By 'I'ﬁest‘);]l[t;;:n:; l[I'):nl;;!u“ .
wife that she dido’t care one way or Wallic's face confirmed hérlllntrllzr:t‘l i-'

18

the other,
’ ; ) |#0 us soon ax she could co
Saturday dawned bright aud clear for | 50 ivoment the little mimmiltnr:t:::dtill:l.

all with the exception of Duke '\\'hol|nl for : e
had discovered to his discomfort und'_‘:o:, .u”“':d;il::: Ii‘t:reu;?i; I;‘u:meh'
i e

misery that ‘too much sweets were not| just a deal little four-1
good for™little fellows like himsell. | other words, & little ﬁ:if:uf:l:::;r n )

| “Dotty, dear. you look so worrled,
|llﬂ tell us what is the trouble.” I am
worried, Helen, you see Duke is terri-
bly sick, and I'm afraid he is golng to
dio—amd if he should. T would be so &
lonesome without him."*

“HReg purdon, Dot, but would it be

bed. The nll-offensive paragraph of the

“T am so lonesome tonight, dearest,
for two people. You are one, of course,
and the other is the dearest little lady
in the world. 8he is another man’s
wife, so don't be jealous. I love her so
mwuch and 1 konow you will, too, when
you know her as 1 do. I got a letter
from her today and how 1 long to
see her."’ ;

“‘Another man's wife, indeed, so don't
be jenlous. I dido’t think Wallie would
love another man's wife. He never
seemed like that kind. But she can
have him, that is, if her husband doesn’t
object,” and with an angry tug at the
sheet, she flung herself back on the pil-
low for a restless sleep.

sone @ fairly good education L prosent I
am employed by a mercantiie house and I

How he groaned and fussed us Dot :'‘Good heavens, Dot, I have been an
I
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rubbed his head and babied him, but|idiot. Cap v - =
even this dido't drive away the awful| 10, “_“’ :lf;:':::‘.::.u.{:? me‘;‘h fi
es,'" but the ||

e's letter |

e offending parugraph of Walli
By CHAS. McMANUS o o mit il

)

SSMELLS LIKE 4 AM—J

I'M NOT SURE- BUT THIS
LOOKS LIKE JAM-

|
|
|
|

‘TRSTES LIKE JAM ‘}

~

ﬁthar man's wife?"'
now the one you wrote me g o
After 8 moment's contemplation t\?’::lh A
recalled her reference and his fuce |
clouded. “‘Deot, dear, I never drumdﬁ
that you could misinterpret my letter
that way. T still love that little lndy |
more than auything else on enrth with
the exception of your own dear Titk)
self, and she is married to apother £
too. That man s my best pal—he
my d:d:,pn w;u see you were just jeal-
l::ls:,;lll., mother, Now, what have you ©
“Oh, Wallie, I'm so Y
forgive me?"’ e O
We don't know what he said, but a |
few weeks later at the wndelin;'ol thi
I;np'}lly [u:lr‘?ut u:- other san'y wlh,
ol stroking tho !
and c{um:inl [Ifullr. heed>or the g
“Here's wishing Duke
even if he is iy cute
Wallie; “‘and here's hny
life to the other
mother,”" finished Dot
3 —

sl nk ‘:-' ol g ' “

[Iun lllnrougls ber mind as it L
on times since that letter had areiv
‘_. “But, Wallie, what about the—::-. !
] ] “Who?"  “You,

IT WAS

a long life, §
rival,” laughed )
wpiness and longt
mun's  wife a




