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" THIS STARTS THE STORY
Kelth Norton makes himsell ot
omo in & deserted houxe, Senveh
fug for somebody who choked him
‘while he slept, be discovers a box of
Jewels and hides it. e finds in the
woods an unconscious girl who had
been attacked by some mysteripus
oreature and procures lodgings for her
in the village. A stranger attempis
to bribe him. They quartel. A
halry creature attneks Norton, hinde
in a shallow
grave, from which he, with dificulir,
makes his escape. Returning to the
houre, he finds it occupied by its for
mer tenants, Dick Wentworth anmd
wife. Dick’s uoele visits up
braids his nephew for foolikhness nid
villniny and destvoys the will o Tl
made in his favor, Norton  tells
Wentworth where he hid the
They discover that they are vo longos
fn their hiding place,

AND HERE IT CONTINLES

What Keith Found

A 8 WI'LH ona aceord they all 1
turned o at this

lay go green and shady in the Wlpzing
heat of the sun In Keith's mimi the
strangest thoughts were stircing,
Dick shrugged his ghoulders anid
with anger impatience

““Well, what if he did?
there if be likes, van't

“Yes, onlv what should he he
ping there for’” asked Walters,
Keith saw lua small and 1nenss
rest twipkingly first F
and then on the other

*ow know demnndde
Dick

“t'an anvihing
him* " askod Reenin from behinl

“Pon’t he siliv.'" snapped Do
ocourse ot What ol

“Now then ohsiereed Walle
mentativelr, “that's
confd

“When won
enid to Dhick,
of him at all?

UNot answered Dick. “hot T fldn"
worry mraell much., He was it soel
a rage it wouldn't have Lieny Mg
saying anythiog to him.”

“Yau went after lim ot the
did you, sir?’" nsked Walters
never come ont again,’’
thoughtfully, *'It's
say he seomed in one of lis
Mr. Dick?"”

“Yes, I did.”
don't you nask
You're gelting a
ters. '’

“Nery
“*but ¥you
heare he saul onr or
1 thought * * ="

“Waell, vou ean rlear
your thinking somewhere
Dick angrilv. T don’t
haugiog about here.  Clear ol

“Yos, sir.’ said Walters. 'very
worry, sir. Only you see, 30 15 A bit
queerlike, beenuse. if he went anto -h‘m
wood, why hasn't be vome out agains

STt is strange, Lk, said Revuie
from behind, *°1 think perlinps some-
thing may have 11:11'-|-r-ml-{i I think
you ought to go and see .

“Rot: wbat conld bappent
Diek irritably. . o

But nevertheless he. as well as Keith
and Walters, were all thres siaring in-
tently into the green amid shnidy depths
of the intently and a
strangely.

“1 thionk roeu
Reenie repented

“Yes, vome along

He begnn to walk townrd
and Dick followed wilkily, mutiering
something under Lis bresth as he o
80, Walters followed elose Leliind, his
farehead puckered, bis emall mros pleet
and twinkliog.

They entered .
path began and followed tiis in sifen
right through to the other sie n.f the
wood without find any trace of
Mr. Wentworth, On the vomd they hod
now reached the big mot '
he had arrived was standing just
Walters had left it, and thers was no
sign of Mr. Wentworth to he seen there
either,

“YWhere ean he be?" Walter said, I
don’t understand it; it fsn't like him.’

His small sharp little eyes fickered
from one to the other in turn. and it
was not difficult to sea that suspicions
were forming in his mind. Keith, too
was beginning to feel seriously nneasy.
and Dick shrugged bis shoulders and
said :

“It's no busincss of ours:
after himself, can’t be?”

“*1 think we had better have another
Yook.'' said Keith, turning back to the
wood

The other two followed him, thougl
Dick seemed not too willing and grum
bled a little to himself about wasting
time and sbhout the old muu beiog weli
able to take care of himsell. They
returned the way they had come, bt
searching wmore closely and carefully the
ground on cach sude of the path., and
thon they turned back and went thirough
the wood lenglh
finding any traco of the mising man
When they gone through n third time
still without finding any truce or sigy
Cof him, and hod come agaiu fo the rod
where the big wotor cur stood, Walters

them
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= sald abruptly:

. said Dick.

" beaatly clever schemes.

“Me's not in the be's ot
Lere ; where is he"’

*1 don't know and T don't care’’
“1'm fed up, anvbow, He
¥4 probably working out some of his
I'm mot going
‘to waste nny wmore time bhupting for

lm.|r

“It's beginning to look

waood

o me HH

. " though something may have happened,’

eith said slowly.
“Oh, that's all rot,”" declarsd Dick.
L ““It’s not rot,”" retorted Keith; ““that

B gomothing happened to me lnst night

)

=

in this place.””
& “0Oh,'' said Walters, *'what was that,

>

“*Somebody made an attack on me "'
msweied Keith, T don't know whoe.™
N “Phat’s rummier than ever, that fs.*'
declared Walters, but not very much as
Mliogh he believed what Keith said,
BWell. as I understaud it, Mr, Dhck,
“Mr, Wentworth bad words with

3 aud ke went back through the
do return to me where T was
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he realized how suspicious elrenmstances
appeared.  Walters said suddenls :

“T think il's a police business I'm
going straight off to fetoh thie police

ANl right, vou ean il vou like
said Thok, and added n surly onth

Whalters did uot apswer, but went
anway guickly. They remained stnod
ing where he lind ieft them, and pros
ently ther heard the sound of the en
gine an Walters started the car.  Dick
langhed uneasily,

“The binzing fool.”" he sald: “"haog
his insolence, though.''
I think we liad boefter have anothe

Koith snid.  *'Tr strikes me that
trivd to murder pight
hina attacked your upels, too i

look

whoever me Jast

sald ek in
Wi
He long

e that ass Waliern

i rubbish
nnil
should any one nttack him®"™
1 e liey
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A Mystery Story
By E. R. PUNSHON |

all at once he felt utterly exhnusted,
e that he reeled with sheer fatigue as
e stoed

At st he turned away, without
touehing the body, since it was vers
sure Hie had long been extinet, and he
walked slowly nway back to the house.
Nooone was about when he got there,
but after he had knocked twiee ot the
kKitehen door Heenie eame, Hhe looked
at him hesitatingly, and for a little
neither of them spoke, and he did not
know what to say or whether 1o tell
her of the traghe discovory lie had mnde.
Awl his exhaustion and fatigun in
crensed w0 that he felt he could hordly
stond upright

““T think T had better speak to vour
husband if T may,"" he said at Inst,

She hositated,

“1 don't think
one just now,™

Wl

he wants {o see any
<hie mnid.

Forigst o 1 st 1ol b some-

He vaised his hend and glancea aeonna aud tien saw onae what he had stumbled on was the body of My, Wentworth.

thinks 've muovdered Lim, ax if munler
Mg the old man woull do me apy good
when e had just Dyeoed Tie will, There
might higve been soe sense in it if 1
boed dlome For him Lefore that.”

YUosuppose the will might Le i
duplicate,” remarked Weith, 1 e
lieve people sometimes tipke their wills
in duplieate, keeping one copy mmd ey
ing the other with their
buank,""

1 el il
there is a duplienie,””
ean do wimt yvon like
to the 17
polien they can o 1he
if they want te.*”

“There s
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don’t b oospoct yoni‘ye
soursalf all the time
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Toy devi
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of th
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He turned and wolkied away giickly.
god el ta blmself IKeith begun o eare
ful sl elose search of the wood, (] Iy
thoroughly won
unmber

tiy '..‘ill'”-,. it
needed a0 geeat
for a goud many hours I
vauld Ineith conducted n
aearch, taking especinl pre
catlions whenever hnd to
peath leafy trees, and
even vlimbing some wliose follage seemeil
especially  thick, He passed  wt
thme during his senvelh that greot wide
sproading onk  beoeath which e Do
endured his agouy_of the wighit Lefure,
A il way distant be found the genve
inta which while et alive he had been
theust aod from which he had <o bpreely
He went 1o look nt it
a Kind of morbid interest and wonler,
nod when he found imself stasing down
that grim nnd narrow and
the fresh turued caeth piled up e
side, and smelt the odor of 0t
dumpmess, and saw fwo wWorims wrig-
gling in the wold, and remembered how
awfully he hiad Inju there awd felt the
erth Aung his prostraie
form, all at onee a panic foll upon him,
0 silden, upreasoning, overwhelming
panice, s that he tarosd and fled, fasie
gnd Tuster, rushing madly away at full
through the quiet aml pleasnin
1ill, ns ran, he tripped on
ng onud ell For n momant o)
by trembiling ol

presently he

ueleed
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that what bie b stumbiled on

was the body of old Mr, Wentworth, 13

with nn

he saw

ing prone and stitl, his foee resting on one

wem. his attitade very guiet aod peaye-
ful as though he slept But round his
throat was deawn tight s kootted hond
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aml stoml for n
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we ngainst Dick wonld prob
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thought evin himisedf
vonsulerable dunger of
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What his Lieen considered by oriental
the duintiese dish in Chinn.
i= e Tu'mlm'l of the
which construets Lis nest
sulistanece
The Chiinese method of pre
nests for the table is 1o souk

Lias

inelosed

which winds

woere

thing.”" snid Keith. and turned to stare
at the woml that beld such steange and
gribn seerots, UWell," he sald, “have
veu s sister eallod Feme?™

“How do yot koow that 7" ghe eriml,
starting violently,

Yo she was Diere before you
came,”” hie explained mildly.

“Here: Esme here,”" Reenie ropented.
“When, how ="

He adid not

“r,

answer: his exlinustion

Chind Biweeome ko groat he thouglit he was

about to faint,  He caught hold of the
doorpost to support himself aod e mut-
tored @
“I yon knew * * * T think I'm
dote wp, Well, old Me. Wentwortl is
o] *omimdered, !
CMugdered T sl bireat lyedd,
dered? Wl # #
“The cliaufienr chap ling gone for the
polive,”™ Keith said “The police will
be supe to think your husband did {1.°"
Ol lielp ne" she brenthed, wateh
ing N from geeat treagic eyes,  “Ha
has dockad Timself into  the  dining:
ooy e will not come or answer wlen
I enll.”
“You had betver 1ell him."” muttered
Reith: “it won't do any good; von
must el i * * * no, let e tell
lim.”" Mo stopped and smiled  fool-
ishly. “U'm done,”™ he said, “U'w just
nhout done up,””
He savdown ju n chair near; his eyes
rlosed 3 in an instant, utterly worn ont,
lie was fast aslecp

(CONTINUED

“Mur-
* wlia ® % %

TOMORROW)

rupted  Phil. 1

DAILY .-\'o_r_-'r_:'._',m'wf: ] ‘\b REAMLAND

A CAPITAL BLUNDER
By Bernice Cone

1 AIDA LAXNE, teacher at 'rimary
N, b,
swealer and went out, locking the door
of the empty schoolhouse after her. Bhe
hind nlways loved yellow., 1t was, she
stiill, the eulor of spring suushine amd
dnffodils. Unfortunately it wax also the
color of a wlip of paper that rustled
hiatefully in the sweater pocket aw she
wilked —a telegeam from Phil Drew,
e in New York Mondoy, 10 a. m,

Bride me,'* it announced cheer-
fully,

shrugged into her yellow

with
‘Bride with me’" had resolved itself
it o maddening refenin, Everything
that she did kept time to it

The road from the sehoollhouse to hey
unfreguented one, A

red

lome  WAsS nn

tittle wny down it stood n great
onk Bob was waiting there as

usunl, Cuite suddenly Maida threw her

tiee,

arme around lils neck amd sueprised
lrersel? by sobbing ber heart out sguinst
conl, “Woof !l
“Woof ™'

e worst of G s,

lig tan sifd the collie
hiiskily ¢
Bob,™
girl, «itting up at length, 1 hoavew't
the right to feel this way even. Just
because you'sve gone with a fellow all
through high =chegl doesn’t make yon
Aud If he enlists and

knit

and write

cogaged Lo hing,
the

aml iy

waler, nod

o

P ¥l

gty

Tor Tt

him

to hime, ol hie writed o vou, and yYon

conid  bine eandy nnd cignrettes and

wrnils sonvenirs,

vou liven't any enll fo

nuil b Yo

things.
aud - why,
pesent it if e gets marcisd, bhave yon?

w1l why

el
Al there’s no retsoh ml (]
slionld got bitter over jt""

SAnd, Bob " continued the dog's mis
Leosg eprnestly, i you've so far for-
golten your human nalure as o be too
frankly happy the letters came,
and too apenly puffed up over the sou-

wlien

wh, then, yeur st expoet

venirs,
Brookyville to smile n little, nud pry a
little, vot
peveive n telegram like this,

we'll be awfully wice to Mr, oud
\Mrs. Philip Dreew, but not tow niee, or
Brovkville will know how we feel—and
that's one thing, Dob: Brookyille may
guess that we foel by, but 'H.'). never
going to know sbsolntely eortuin, sure,
Come on, by let’s be happy! Race
youl™ o

With a brave little attempt ot lough -
ter from Maida snd o joyous bark
from Bob they were off.

o Monday afternoon, ns the teache
of No. 0 oagtin reached for her yellow
sweater, # shadow fell aecross  the
sehoollouse floor. She looked up quick-
lv. Phil Drew's six feet filled the door
frame. The sunlight back of him gave
to hix figure the ilusion of n statue

nud pity yon s=ome when

dqone in bronze.
to beat n glwd welrome that was as
quickly drowned iu the refrain, “*Bride
with me."

ke held out her hand  formally.
SR Drew U shie exclaimed, with n
smile and what she considered  the
proper amount of polite interest, “*1'm
so glad to see you back aguin!"

The bronze stntue blinked in amnzed
chogrin.  “Didu’t yon get my tele-
grom " it demanded.

“Of vourse. Tt was so thouglitful of
vou to let md know just when you were
;-.-||1i|:g_ 1 want to congratilate you,™
she continued sweetly, 1t will give
e o great deal of pleasure to meet Mrs,

Jrew.””

SHul?" inguired the bronze one,
dazed for elegance of speech,

1 looking forward to meeting Mes,
Direw.'" Maida vepeated, slightly puzzled.
turn,  CYour—your telegram

in her
auid- B
“That 1,

vou'd

infoy-
meet

we woere due af
hoped

L.

OF THINGS

nloyed by  Aristophanes, the famous?
Goreelo dramatist, who lived venturies be-

fore Christ, The systom devised by him

did not become generally known, and
%oon fell into complete oblivien. 11 was .
vedrly 1000 sears before any ope winde
attempt,  In time of
the Great two distinguished
seholars, Aleuin and Warnefrid, again!
intraduced  punetuation  marks,
their signe also fell into disuse. The
present system of punctustion, as ysed

n simlar
Charles

the

in all modern languages with insignifi- |you're the f-funny one,’”

rant varintions, was iotroduced in the
first half of the sixteenth contury by the
Venotion privter, Aldus Maoutius,
is the real father of the punctuation!
tuarke-—the  period.  comma, ecolon, !
semicolod, exclamation and interrogn - |
Hon unrks,  aposteophe aml  jnverted !
voimay,  Printers geadually adopted the
sastem, which finally beeame establishiod
throughout the coutinenl of Europe.

Good tomate Tand is neither extremely

(“*to send me this, and then
“".Inml pretend——-""

Wiy - she faltered, "1 — 1
didn't think you would want me to,”

1'hil frowned. “‘Look here, Maida,”
e protested, T don't know what
you're driving at. but you don’t secm
overjoyed to see me, that's sure,  If
there's some ote clee, why don’t yon
sy =0, and not—7"

“No,'" osaid Maida with the tragie
fipality of ecighteen, *“‘there will never
be auy one else for me."’

Lieutenant Philip Drew seized hun-

grily upon this assuranee, and would {hey have a reason and should any |
have seized hungrily upon Maida, but | people go there to talk”insurance with |
but | that lady indiguantly pushed him uway. Marelow & Brown they will think them |

Her eyes bluwed angrily, but there was
a hiot of tears In her voice, 1 think
she  said,
liis hands,
eome here

thrusting the telegram into

“Ha, ha!" voviferated Licutenant
I*hil, when be read the message. That's
rich-—'Dride  with Suy, girlie,
did you honestly think—why that's Tom
'ride—you know. T wrote you nbout
Lim, my buddy—lie's over at the house
wow ; came home with me—hest fellow
gt ever lived. Just o little mistake in
capital, that's s, DBride with—

sald ey

r ! lindg out,”

S e ol sl i

(Pegoy and Rilly go meimming In
the river. General Croaker brings
them cteater nymph gross which make
them tiny ea frogs. They dive into
a deep hole and find themaclves in o
wonderful forest.)

The Merry Sunfish

CyH. this wmust be an enchianted

waoods,”  thought Deggy as she
found herself amid branches, lncy vines,
cnnd tangled waving undergrowth. It
[was unlike any forest =he had cver
i_-am-u—rary oidd and very
The trees were tall, slender, nud frail,

beautiful, |

'hending and swaying like striogs float- |

ing in the wind, 'I'be grass was high
and .rnnk. Queer bushes and shrubs
| grew all about and would have blocked
the path had. Peggy been walking jn-
(stead of swimming., The whole scene
greatlygresembled pictures of tropical
Jungles,

And Lo make this jungle resemblanee
all the gtronger, startling ereatuves fAitted
amid the tree trunks and big eyes glared
from shadowy plares where the under-
growth wnas thickest, Veggy didn’t
i““"[ to ndmit herself frightened. but
| she ehused as fost as she conld after
"General Croaker ande Rilly Hr‘l[im%

“Where nggwe’'" she gasped, and'at
onee she felt very much surprised, for
she was tnlking beoeath the water nmd
doing so just as comfortably as though
she were up on land. HBot it wasn't
just like talking either, for her words
just bubbled out withont making a
sound,

PWhr, we are al the bottom of the
pool, of course,” mnswered Geonoral
Croaker, in & gurgle that eame through
the water to her distinetly  though
silently—like words over o telephone
wire,

“Thean we'd betler swim to the top in
n hurry or we'll be drowned,”” snid
Billy, turning upward,

(BRUN O DUKI E,So lver of Business Problems

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

-

*“There's no danger,"" gurgled Gen-
eral Croaker

“Uhere’s no danger,”’ gurgled Gen-
eral Croaker., *‘You have eaten of the
waler nymph grass. and now you ean
siny unde water like a fish."

“Isn’t this a marvelous forest!"" ex-
(elnimed Poggy. ““Whern is it?  We
must have come a great distance.'

“You've come just a couple of healthy
liops from the bank of the river,”" re-

ADVENTURES--By Daddy

“THE WATER GOBLINS”
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eggy looked into a shadowy hole be-
neath a tongle of undergrowth. She
econld see dim creatures moving rapidly
about in the gloom. And even an she'
Tooked, the dim creatures came forth
with a rush, surronndiog her, Billy and
General Cronker,

“Oh,"" gasped Peggy, expecting in-
stant attnck, and almost before the
“‘oh’' was out of her mouth she changed
it to an “‘ah!"" of admiration.
no wonder, for when the dim creatures
dashed out into the sunlit waters, they
seemed to turn into sparkling jewels,

their bodies shining like silver tinged

with all the colors of the rainbow,

““Angels!"’ exclaimed Peggy, though
ghe knew in the next instant that angels
couldn’t be like this with round, fishy
boijies and big, staring eyea,

“Sunfish "' gurgled Billy, with an
odd giggle of relief, for he had been
us much startied as Peggr.

“Water gobling!™ bubbled General
Cronker.  ““You ecan play safely with

)

And
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"them, for they will give the alarm when

the eaunibal fish come secking you—as
they are bound to do as soon as they
hear there are fal, juicy-looking strang-
ers in the pool.”"  And General Oroaker

plied General Crosker in a guegling glaneed around among the trea trunks

laugh.

And then Peggy marveled all the more
ns she thought that this wonderful place
had akwavs been close by, without her

knowing a thing about it, except the|

flecting  glances she ocensionnlly had
| from the shore or from a boat. And
looking down from the surface, she
never had guessed that this faiey-like
cregion with its sllvery sunshine, its rare
follnge and its strange inhabitauis ever
existed,

CIEs T gurgled  Dilly,  suddenly
| grasping eggy by Me hund and pulling
her behind him. *“‘There’s something
lin that eave.”’

ina wayr that made 1"eggy nervous,

“We are merry glinta of sunshine,
Always gay and feeling just fine;

Woe dance all day, and ne'er ropine
Till we're caught on a hook and line,*

Gurgling this odd, bubbly song, the
water gobling swept Peggy., Billy and
General Croaker through the under-
water forest on a jolly frolic—a frolie
that all tee soon was to lead into serious
danger,

{ Tomorroiw will be told how Pegoy
and Rilly discover a cave ond get &
seare.)

Coprright.

THE PROBLEM OF THE FIRE l\af for offices, which would elear out the

SURANCE AGENTS
A "oor Location
E SOON arrived at Keehoo, and
reglstered at the Ellard Hotel and
| had dinner,
| Then Brune Tke delaphoned to Mar-
low & Wrown's offive, but, of conrse,
they bad gone for the evening and theirv
office was closed.
" " They were sure to be closed,” 1
commented, 'so why did you bother to
teleplhione ™
“One is never sure, g0 T thought 1'd
He sniled slightly and then
suid, “Put on your hat and we'll go
nud see what kind of non office location
they have,"
They had their insurnnee office in
Burrage street, which we found to be a
nurrow street connecting High street

Muaida's heart begun with Broad street. Tt was an old street, | iw,”" and he passed me o letter whi

[ full of old-fashioned but rather solid-
Jooking  buildings.  Several  jobbing
houses had gquarters there,  One big,
|r'|lllmr ramshackle office building was
oceupied by lawyers, agents and such
like smull-office habitat, On the thivd
und top floor of this building Marlow &
Brown occupied two small rooms, On
one side of thom was “"The Oriental
Novelty Company'” and on the other
side **Miss Olaf—TI"ublie Stenographer,”’
aud toder her name on the door were
three other names.

The general atmosphore was dreary,
dusty and dispiriting.

edge of poverty. Marlow & DBrown's

office doors were clean and neat and in |

pleasing contrast to their neighbors,

On the door of “The Orientel Nov- |

I felt that all |
the inbabitants must be on the ragged |

of snlesmanship, rour editorlals have halped
ma to install pn officiency aystem in all my

| #hady concerns which hold back repu- | getuihal denlings

tuble people—and the whole tone of the
street would be so impreved that ren-
tul revenues would be sufficient to en-
| able the owners to keep the property
Lin good conditien and up-to-date,

“However, this has
 with Marlow & Brown's problem,
let’s go back to the hotel™

A good, idea, Mr. Duke. Suppose
you show me that letter which you
‘sny they are using for cireulation.”

| the Ellard Hotel and in l)ulm"n room.
[ He took off his coat and vest, slipped on
!his velyet smoking jacket _umi lit n
|eigar. Looking at the gRowing f:ll(l of
|his Havana he sighed, and with
| comical shake of his head, said:

| %A cigar is all right, of course, bul
lit isn't n hookah. That Ivi.lﬂr--—hcrnv“
read as follows:

Dear Sir—Some of your fire in-
surance policies may full due this
vear, and werwould like to liave n
share of your business. .

It makes no difference in rates
whatever company ¥you use, but as
our company is a strong and rviiln}:'ln
one, we can satisfy you that your in-
terests will be well enred for.

The new ruling which hing just gone
into effect mikes some radical changes
which will affect new policies,

Will you give us the opportunity to
expluin Tiow they will affect you® We
wint to kerve your interests in any
way possible, -

May we hear from you?

Yours truly,

MARLOW &

BLRIOWXN.,

“Paat’s n pretly good letter, I thiok.’

nothing to do a eclassified teade section.

alfa

+
|
|

siliey "t
In a few minutes wo were back at| ed trade section.

muy be Wble 10 do Tor e o STEhEE,you

I read your letter addressed to me
in care of the Philadelphia Evesisg
PunLic Lencer. The ity directory has
You can see
it at the public libenry. The librarian
ean possibly tell you of other classifiea -
tions,

The telephone book also has o clas-
I commegpd” this
to you, for there are possibilities in your
business for fuding prospects by phone,

-

4

il

Merchandise is none too scarce just |

now, so you must not expect to find
lot of jobs., You would probably
do better by ealling on the jobbing
houses;  the hardware and dry goods
houses, for instanee. They nearly al-
wiuys have gome job lines and may also
be able to {ell you of customers of theirs
who have some thivgs they want to get
rid of.

Mayr I commend to you reading my

| book on ““Principles of Salesmanship,’’

' ¥ou.

elty Company'' was an envelope with |was my comment as 1 passed it back |

the flap gummed on the glass which
carried the message, *'Back in five min-
| utes—plense wait. J. " By the num-
ber of pieces of torn paper still stuck
to the glass “J. J1."" was evidently in
the habit of going out for ‘“‘five min-
utes,”” !

“Berer,”" Duke
lget out of this,
tered down the
slreet,

When we were on Hill street Dgke
added, ““That office building is obvi-
jously chenp and 1 expeet that's why our
friends chose it,  What an error of
Judgment to save n few dollars on veut
and lose many dollars in business,
ple don’t visit shabby offices

excelaimed, **Jot's
Peter.”” We clat-
wooden stairs to the

unless

‘elicap’ at least. The surroundings would
[ depress them and people won't buy
things—Iinsurance or anything else—if
| they feel depressod,

| **The location iz fine, XNot a min-
ute’s walk from ITill street and ns it
runsg  through to Broad it is nn
excellent thoroughfare, but people don't
uke it because iU's so dowp-at-heel.
If the owners of the property were to
\spend money in sand-scouring the front
jof the buildings and to get the pave-
| ments and the sidewnlks fixed, the gen-
eral appearanee of the street would be-
come attractive and people would guick -

ricl nor verg poor, but just such land go, sweetheart, T bad 1o come home to 1y use it a5 n thoroughfure between

LL
o

would grow extra good corn or cat.

Land that was manured hewvily
the previous year will geonerally grow
good tomwnloes,

DOROTHY DARNIT—And Now Look What His Politeness Ha s Done for Papa

get vne of those,"’

The next complete noveletle—Beliy's
ship Comes In,

igh and Broad. Then the property

owners could fix the ground floor for |

stores which would reut well. This
would enable them to nsk a good rental

Copyright, 1010, by The Bell S:ndicate; Inc

eo- |

[ to Duke.

| Yt st he agreod, :
| Tetterhending nnd the slationery; =ec
{how crude they are. {

I that in a moment or two, |I|_nug|1 Now
lmmparl- that letter with this one and
.lnntic'o the difference.”” .

! e then passed me a letter which he
had prepared to supresede the one

| had just read.

! rTlJl)A\"F! BUSINESS QUESTION
What is a *Charter-Pariy’™?

Anmicer will appear lomorirow.

[l ANSWER TO YESTERDAY'S

BUSINESS QUESTION

l A “Charter' {8 a grant by a zinte

empnswering @ corporated associulion

to do busincss.

|
Business Questions Answered

Sir—I hope you will purdon the lHberty
1T am taking in sansking you to write me a
||:.rm||.l reply, solving my problem for me
||' nute that you make it & point Lo g0 oyl
aof your way to help those in trouble: there-
| fora this letter,
| entered the Jjobbing business about =
| woek wgo; walking into store ufter store,
trying to find some ons who s willing to
regardlens of nature or auality.
have met with little or mo suc-

he fact that nf

vl handing

rell stook,
| 80 far
! ornan, due principally to
uwking for msalmblo stock,
my eard, my line of co raptlon Is com-
pleted

Is there Any mpecial voint thut T can
eall 1o the nitention of prospeciive seliors,
wnd how would you =tart the conversation
after greating the pariy?

What do vou think of the inclosn) clroular
letter, which I intend to mull out?
| in thern a directory with o list of the firms
of this city, grouped nccording to their lloe
of business ™ .

I read your ‘‘Bruno Duke'"
duy, and miso followed your
arilcles with eclose Interest

nlories avery
“Peter Flint"
Although this

R

B# Chas. McManus

[PAPA. HOW DID
YOU MEET MAMAT

for him with the ear, but he |

M

to the wood you couldn’t find him
st we can't find any trace of him
" J

. He wes a little

got me, and when you went after

(

! MET YOUR
MOTHER AT

A

CHURCH
AFFAIR

HOW LONG
YOU LOVED HER?

7

SINCE ( ONE YEAR
BEFORE |

MARRIED HER

WHAT DID SHE DO
WHEN YOU PROPOSED?

OH! SHE
JUST SAID

SURE

T wey DD You
PROPOSE TO.HER

YouR, DADS

MANNERS ARE

ALWANYS
FAULTLESS

[the top from

goodness this is over. You're a painted> |

|

Is my first business venturs along the lines |

|

| to oppose wickedness, remicds me of @

piiblished by the Tonald Press. Yon
enn got it nt any book store. T think
this will help you to present your prop-
osition properly.

In n word, T would introduce my-
self nfter this fashion: “‘Good morn-
ing. Mr. —— 1've some wmoney
want to. spend if you've anything 1
enn buy with it.'" This at once touches
a tender spot.  Then go on to say,
*You've probably some lines that have
been hanging fire what you'd like to turn
into ready cash,”’

From this point his answer will guide

Your leiter is all right, but T think
vou would get quicker results by tele-

“lmt potice the phoning’ your story.

Work up a brief sales talk after the

We'll consider | gtyle T suggested for your introdue-

tion, Then ask when it would hec?ou-
venient for you to call personnl'y to
wee what they have and ask the price

of it.

A4 Welcome Decision

recéntly ruled that biting
beer bottles and gni.n; to
the corner saloon in his wi.t"-.'s kimeno
were not proofs of a nan s i_nnanll.v.
This is o step in the right direction,
The tendency in modern lil’f las been
to produce men whose al'.t.lmli under
given conditions shall be vniform, even
though false. Men whoe attend card
purties are expected to hold _|lwir hats
in their left hands oun departing, shake
hands gracefully with the hostess and,
bowing slightly, observe in well mlmlu-
lated tones: ‘“We have had a delight-
ful time.'! Suppose that instead of
acting in such & mavpper, & man should
jam his hat down over his ears, slick
out his tongue at his hostess and shout
fi coarse, penetrating tones: “Thank

A judge

old social purasite, and the people that

you collected for your party are nothing -

but an nggregation of brainless nincoms«

ey

poops ! .
Iustantly all the persons within hears

g
)
N

|

.

¥
I

Al
.

=

ing would jump to the conclusion that
nobody would say such a thing unless

he” were crazy,
body that they met that the poor man
was insane, Afterhe died, they would
gladly go to court and nassist in the
breaking of his will by testifying to his
unbalanced actions. In reality the man
may bave merely been weary of social
pretense, and may lhave suddenly de-
vided to say what he felt,

Just so with the man who went e
the corner galoon attired in his wife's
kimono, Fe was probably weary of
his stodgy old suspenders and his baggy -
kneed trousers, nnd wanted to give his
bar acquaintance a good lnugh.

They would tell every- =

-3
ol

%

In- =

dividual action should be encouraged

instead of viewed s o sign of insanity;

for it helps to make the world less cugs

nnd-dried. —Brooklvu "Tikes.

Modern Morals

"“Ihis latter-day or new morality i
too lax for me."' 0

The speaker was Jerome 8. MeWa
the Duluth millionaire, e
ued

"'This new morality, which seemy in
its tolerance rather to cncourage thi

hq in my Bunday school cluss,
' ‘Now, Tommy,” 1 suid to

7
- ey i

He contine !




