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By J. STORER CLOUSTON
Author of “The Sp

nngle.  Am usual T scted on impulwe,
and this time T think correctly. Searcely
had the thought struck me than I was
up and rushing forward to the shelter
of the grass bank where the rocks be-

in Black," “'The

Lunatie at Large,” ete,

pht, 1019, by Georpe H. Devan Co.))
g18 STARTS THE STORY

= A British sublieutenant goes up in
At observation balloon as Jookout, in
, the cable holding the balloon
, and after drifting for hours
the clonds,”’ he lands safely in o
re. He thinks he Is in Ger-
ny. At dusk he meets a man in
"Iuvy sou'wester, addresses him in
SN nan, and, after warning him usnt
o speak German where they nre, the
Cman asks him. ‘*Are there many sheep
this island ?'* which is a password,
teaves him, The sublicutenant
nds the night at a small house on
"the beach where he lenrns one Ren-
_dall owns the ‘‘istand,”’ which is one
of a group used as a Hritish naval
base. He believes he has discovered
‘the base of German spies, detenines
‘to eapture them, assumes the accent
. aod manner of n Hun, sets out to
find Rendall, on the way mects one
©O'Rrien, a Doctor endnll, nn old
. 'plll'ilri'h." who further arouse lis
: ‘guspivions. He comes to the wnnsion
V1B “of Mr. Rendall, who gives him lodging
S gntil he can attend o “secret bus
'%‘ " pess,'’ as he explains his presepes to
% his host. A few nights later Mr
ﬁf' Rendall, who is n constable, goes o
. patrol a section of the const |I_;.'_-|Il|‘-|
" gohmarines, under direction of
British Government, T1|-_‘ sublieu
tepant decides to go awd investignie
He is surprised when Jean, Mr. Iten
dall's daughter, arms herself atul
goes with him. Saveral m
things occur during their cxeursion,
and after meeting Mr, Rendnlil
wateh they return to the mansiin
without solving the mysteries

AND HERE IT CONTINUES

HAD seen no one, it is true; 1 hnd
tieard no sound that could bhe sworn
o s made by 0 human being, The thing
1 saw so dimly might possibly not have
Been a lethal wenpon fand if it wns
8 weapon, what in heaven's name could
it be? 1 wonderedi; it mn.:hr e
weeivably have been n Iarge bird some
distance off, just as by u reverse ilnsion
men- are said to have fired ot tumhle
Pees when gronse driving. Also, it was
I _ within the boumls of possibility that the
413 tinkling stoner might not luve heen
thrown down by some one gthove i
order to draw me under that face
Brerrthing had been so vague that all
_these alternatives were conceivable. Hut
my own mind wns quite and finally d-"
terinined now that my adventure with
the stranger on the shore had been no
figinent of my fancs. and 1 felt sure,
moreover, that they had made up their
minds about me and decided to nact
How and why they had come to such
a definite conclusion, despite all my
 efforts to mislead them, heat me nt first
" eompletely. Ani tln-n[lr ‘(h'!‘]jwd whort
' t shouted “‘Idiot:
.l'gh-nt:;“::drlrr-sswl Miss Rendall at her
ewn door in a German &ecent. Then
1 had abruaptly dropped it ’nml through
all my deliberate mystifications one fact
Bad been clenr—that 1 spoke in the
accents of an ordinary more o less
ted Englishman,

i “m ﬂend:ils clearly had the mn-
}' terial for coming to n conclusion, nnd
pow in their company 1 had all but |
ended my days on earth, [

Yet somehow or other now that 1
saW all this so clésrly, 1 found m,\‘w’lf
gingularly reluctant to accept the logi-
eal conclusion that this gentleman  of

e

the

stretoh of wall following the shore line,
which
any ons to stalk me virtually from the
start, At another 1 noticed n farm
close by, and ey this an nssailant
could easlly hnve slipped down to the
beach and rums back ngain. At n third
the configueation of the rocks was siuch
that it woold have been simple for him
to have waited below the bank till he
heard us coming, mnde 8 uvoise to

cottld have given shelter for

finnlly
thnt

;  And there was a Inst alter-
native I might have been mis-
Ilnh-n in thinking 1 was actunlly as-
suiled and instend of that——— Hut
what other conceivable explanation conld
|there be? 1 tried hard but, could think
of none, .

With the flame of optimism burning
now somewhnat low, T kept on followin
the shore till I was well past the sr'rnl-i
of both my night adventures and had
come to the little sandy bay with the

jgrew ) that there might well Lhave been|

bring me down, and then gone up above
without exposing IHmself against the
sky. In foct, contd deraw no defi-
nite conclusions at all

Resides, there wns the very distaste- | guttural accent
ful alternntive plausi- “Painting vour boat, 1 see,'* said I.

huddie of low gray farm buildings just
elear of the tide, 1 found Peter senlor
painting his bost on the shore and hail-

nne

iand the more

gan.  There, quite safe but rather
““Who was guarding this part here?"

cramped, 1 erept along parallel to the
T asked, lwn.ll for about a hundred yards. And
“1 dinna ken.'' {then T jumped up, charged the wall,
I wondered, but I saw that there was | #nd brought half of it down as I burled
not much more to be learned here. He mysnlf over. As my fest touched the
had denied that any of his household|ground 1 looked in both directions, very
were out, for what that was worth, and | nearly simultaneously, and saw—noth-
at that I bade him good morning and|ing.
turned back.
1 fell to walking more and mors slowly
and at last 1 stopped and deeided to
aecompany my thoughts with a little|

(CONTINUED TOMORROW)

luneh, The boundary wall at this point
ran cloge to the edge of the rocks anid
wag rather higher than usual. T thought

ed him cheerfully with the same old|for n moment of sitting down and lunch-

ing under its le# and them I noticed
that it wos very loosely built of large

1 followed his dirty finger and a couple of hundred yards ahead T spled a figure.

ble it seemed, the more distasteful it]  He gave me a long look and one word.
“*Av."" said he, apd went on paint-
whn might have ing.

thrower ; and

two peaple in it one
followed me, the

stone

It struck me at ooce that he was even

beach boulders and that the off shor
breeze war whistling through it like n
sieve; wo 1 decided tp descend to the
sheltered beach and lunch there, Thut

THE GEYSER

A short time ago my friend Oswald
moved into a flat in one of the suburbs,
(Yes, T know it sounds incredible, but
| it happened thus: About a yeqr ago Os-
wald was traveling by rain and chaneed
to overhear an elderl: lndy ohserve to
another that she thouzht of giving up
her flat in about a year's time. After
that, of course, Oswuld never let her
ont of his sifht, until finally, as the
van containing her furniture vanished
at one end of the street, the van con-
taining Oswald's furniture appeared at
the other. 8o there he i8.)

Sopon after he moved in 1
inspect his new abode. e was fm-
mensely  enthusiastie. M yes,"" said
I. “*but where's the bath?""

“Tlere,”” said Oswald, proudir, apd,
with the air of a conjuror producing
| a rabbit from a silk hat, lifted up the
kitehen table.  Beneath, in »n coy and

went to

slightly furtive attitude, Iny the bath, |

uite n good bath, mark yon.
‘T osee, 1 maid.  “Hlot
waiter all right, eh?"*

CWell, no,"" he answered.  *“The eold
Pwater's all right, but, ag o matter of
[uer, there Is no hot water yet, I'm
having a geyser put in.""

Wihat followed therenfter 1 had bet-
ter, pechaps, tell in my nwn worde, as
| Oswald is in no condition to make in-
telligible utterances. It appears that in
| due conrse the gevwer arrived (Oswald
liought it second-hand) convoyed by two
liam-handed  minfons of aleoholic up-
penrance, who proceeded forthwith to
dismantle the kitehen, After three days
lot constant labor, during which
|delved a hole in the wall almost arge
cnough to admit a taxi. they aonnounced
the completion of their magnum opus,
aud withdrew. Ouoe, however, lingered
to hestow, from the fullness of his heart,
n word of warning upou Oswald, “*That
there geyser,'" he said wheezily, “‘needs
vare.  Care.  Yer see it's war stuff,
and not wvery dependable. ns yver might
sny.”  And he disappenred,

That very mnight Oswald determined
to buthe, mnd haviog turned on the
water and Iit the gus, sat on the edge
of the bath to awnit developments, In
n fow minutes the water stopped sud-
denly.  Panic-stricken, Oswald turned
off the gas, and was peering into the
| tap to discover the reason for the hiteh
when the water storted to flow again
with redoubled vigor, Hastily drying
Limself he Tt the gas ngaiu, nod again
walted,  Almost immediately the gas
went out, At this point Oswald, who
had had a hard day's work, guve it up
and went to Qed,

On the following day, such Is his
parsion for cleanliness, he tried ngain,
nand, curiously enough, all went well
until, flushed with success, he sprang,
| pmming a soateh of song, ., duto the
arth.  As ‘he did so the bottomi of the
geyser fell out, dealing him o stuuning
blow on the head, which he had been
foolish enough to place in the line of
fire, Dazed as he was, he maungwd to
ecrawl to the telephone, with the result
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{Peppy and Billy, acoompAnied by
bird friends, go in search of the pot of
pold at the end of the rainbow. They
find the gold, and Judge Owl warna
them of danger.)

They Lose the Gold
Ll the birds looked eagerly into the
pot of gold, while Peggy and Billy
dancy around in jM.

““Is that the stuff that bumans make
such a fuss about?"' exelnimed DMr.
Robin disgustedly, *'Why, it's just a
lot of chips of yellow stone,"’

“*Yes, but think of all the good things
it swill buy!"* eried Billy. “*With gold
| you can.get all the food you want.”

“1 ean get food just by working for
it,'" replied Mr. -Rokin, and he proverd
what he said by pulling a fat worm from
the ground nnd gobbling it down.'

“Aund yon ean buy clothes,'" sug-
gosted Peggy.

““Huh, wo have prettier clothes now
than you have.”" Thirped Mr. Oriole
preening his feathers,

YAnd you cegqu build a fine home,"
| said iy,

“We all have fine nest homes now,"
choruged the birds, “and we built them
vurselves. "’
| “But you haven't nice, warm houses,

with furomees and all that,”” argoed
|1‘f‘nu.v.
[+ do we need warm houses
for?'' chirped  Mr. Robin. *“*We are
sensible nnd iy wough in the winter.
[ It's warm enough there."
““And gold will buy an nutomobile
an airplane,’” declared Dilly.
“Fe, he ho, ho!'" lnughed Genernl
[gwallow, “'But it can’t buy a pair of
wings like mine—<and wings beat an
nirplane or an auto all hollow.™

These arguments of the binds gave
Peggy n new view on the value of
money, but she concluded that birds

| or

“RAINBOW GOLQ”

DREAMLAND ADVENTURES.--ByDadd

‘‘Giold,, gold, a pot of ;;ild!" he
erled aloud. ”?'ﬂ it's mine—all
mine'"

and they look at thinge in a different
way.

“You birds are lucky that you don't
need more things,”” she said. *‘Bunt we
humans need a lot of things——"'

YA Jot of things you'd he better off
without,”" interrupted Judge Owl.
“Again 1 say, beware of rainbow gold.
Hoot ! Hoot!™"

Wham! A rock hit the pine tree not
a foot from Judge Owl's head,

“Hoot! Hodt! What did T tell you?"'
he cried, ag he dived for a thick clump
of folinge.

Thump! Another rork lit among the
birds, just missing Peggy's head.

“Seoot | Danger 'Y hooted Judge Owl,
but his warning wiusn't needed, for in
an instant the birds had seattered to
the four winds, hiding wherever they
econlid find n refuge, Peggy and Billy
leaped into the toy airplane and soared
jnta the air. When out of reach of the
fiving rocks they looked back to see
who was attneking them,

wore birds, and bumans were humans,

It wns n farmer boy driving home the

horget aftee the day's work in the fields
He had heard Judge Owl's hooting
the clatter of the birds au they &
over the uselessness of gold, and In
lrll:lrit of mischief had hutled stones &t
them,

“Ha, ba, ha!'* Inughed the farmes
boy as the birds dashed away. -

JlIie Tan up to see what they had béen

chattering over, his *‘ha, ha,"" torsed
fnta “‘Ah, ah!" -~ |d
“"Gold, gold, n pot of gold!"" he orisd
aloud. “‘And it's mine—all mine, bes
cause I've found it."" ’ :
‘‘No, It is ours! We found it,"’ eried |
Rilly. But the farmer boy, excited over
the discovery n:l lhrdlold.dthoulht Bﬂml;,
was only n pied and pald no att
to him. u "‘3'? )
“Now T ean run away to the eity. |
Now 1 can become a spender and lead
a wild life,"" exulted the farmer boy,
his pleasant face taking on an ewil |
look. “‘I'll not tell the family at hof
anything about this, but I'll sneak
nt night to go on a jolly spree that aedll
Inst for weeks and weeks until ve
spent every cent.’’ ;o
'*No, no, he must not do that, Hi
will waste the gold and ruin himself,"
cried Peggy. . o
*‘And the gold belongs to us, we found |
it,"” insisted Billy. o
“Lot him have it! There's evil=in
rainbow gold,” hooted Judge Owl, %
“Indeed, T'1l not Jot him have it. TN
fight for it frst,'" said Billy, forgettin
that he was only the gize of a smal
bivd, Billy turned the airplane downs
wnrd, but the farmer boy. had already
pieked up the pot of gold, and with
furtive looks around him, wns running
toward a barn that stond on the out-
skirts of a group of farm bulldings
wome little distapce away, l

A

(Tomorrow will be told how the
rainbow gold brings ill fortune to the
farmer boy'z family. ) y

By HAROLD WHITEHEAD, Author

BRUNO DUKE, Solver of Business Problems

of “The Business Career of Peter Flint,” etc.
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THE PROBLEM OF GETTING COM-
MISSION SALESMEN TO STICK
How Not to Interview Salesmen

DD proved to be a live wire. Intro-
0 duetions were barely over hefore he
| pegan to tell his side of the story.
| “Phe Glider ear, Mr. Duke, and you,
{tan, of course, Mr. Flint, is a pippin’—
lit'e the syellest ear for the money ever
put out.,”  Just come here and—say,
come for a ride in. one.”

“Hold on,”" Duke eried, ‘‘never mind
the ear. We know that's all right.
Tell us how you get men?"”

<1 don't, I'm afraid, It's hard to
'nu»r good men with any experience to
| sturt for $10 as a drawing account, Of
pourse 1 explain to them it's only car-
fare money and that they get five per
cent on all cars sold,  Even when 1
get "em, Mr. Feather queers ‘em.  Say,
one time he cut commissions to thrf_-n per
cent on vars sold on leads—said “it en-
pouraged the men to find their own

H.

I“u'l'lllm\- did it work out?" T inguired.

“1t didn't, byt the men did! 1 had
covernl good men then, but three of
them left me cold and went to the
A, ti. €, Company. The A, G, C. Com-

he was doing and a few other obvious
questions, The man's name was Groom.
He sold eheek protectors, but found
“ayerybody in Detroit had one, so I
want, to get into something ‘bigger,"’

(uld then gaove Groom & most en-
thusiastic deseription of the Glider car.
He painted in glowing colors the big
money to be made by selling it.

“What yer pay?'” Groom asked.

Odd explained to him about the com-
mission of five per cent and §10 a week
advance for a month.

*'H- . that's no good M me,
# bigger drawifg account than
now!"’

(ild tried to reason with him,
the man turned on his heel and left,

“That's o sample of what we have
to put up with.” 0Odd looked with dis-
gust at the departing Mr. Groom.

A few minutes Inter another young
fellow eame in, and the following con-
versation ensued :

“You Mr. Odd?"*

Yes'"

1 get
that

but

““Salary?"’

“"No; commission

“Nothing doiug !"* and out he walked,

“There, TPeter,’” Duke commented,
“'you have two splendid examples of
how, not to interview prospective sales-
men. When we get back to the hotel
I'Il tell yon what's wrong and what
should, be done,'*

TODAY'S BUSINESS QUESTION
What iz a **Draft''?
Answer will appear tomorrow,

ANSWER TO YESTERDAY'S
BUSINESS QUESTION

A Y Discount’ is:

1. A sum thrown off the amount
of a wlite or hill,

2. A deduction, i

3. To ‘“discount™ iz to lend
maney on billa after deducting the
inferest.

i
In this space Mr. Whitehead will wn- '
swer  readers' business queations om

“The joh's selling cars, of course?"’
“Of eourse.”' *

buying, selling, advertizing and employ- 3
ment. |

i : that with early morn came the gevser's
% good lineage and standing and this A= {0 e (o might, for iNstance, | more wary and more reticent than be- |decision saved my life, aleoholic satellites,

tractive high-spirited girl were ac-
tually traitors of the basest sort, and

Cemurderous traitors too.

; o | - {
the attacker, some information,

[ bave been patrolling the shore from the fora hut 1 was determined to extraet
opposite  direction,

I clambered down, chose a rock to
sit behind, and was just puotting my |

who after admin-
iftering # severe rebuke to Oswald and
pointing out that it was his own fault

Suspicious as hail felt at the mo-

L “1 huve heen guarding you against

hand in wy pocket for*my pucket of |

for getting ioto the bath at all, spent

pany offered me an agency soon nfter-

ward,"' s
“Why didu’t you take it?
Duke.

asked

THE DAILY NOVELETTE

THE GHOST CHASER

By MRS, C. B. BROOKS

*Hang it. I may be Wrong ",“"r all'™ L ment, 1 shrank from this alternative, |

1 said to myself “ll H?n:' I'm .\':"lllﬂﬁui +and ‘:n] jl]_-;!lili-'rlli-’;'.l I n“:n-tl n?_\:ﬂllf.

told T'm rash; ave mnde I “Why didn't she use her pistol,
umbf mysell periodicnlly as long 8% | he dJope with jt%"

t“ known myself. 1711 give ”"‘“‘_fh" « But, on the other hand. it
~ Benefit of the doubt a little longer. most  extrpardipary  coincidence
S U At the deor Mr, Rendall left us oy farhor shonld have ==t that spot|

pesume his conscientious patrol, 1 Hnldlm-rminl_'- within three or four minutes

& brief and cool good night to Jeaw, | presvionsly, and that he ghould hive seen
-'---‘ﬁt up to my room pod tumbled | ne sign of my enemy.

* traight into bed. | So far ns 1 could remember the length |

“fn the morming 1’1l think things |of time 1 had spent groping among the

sundwiches, when “*Crack !""—something
whistled close to my head and smaocke]
against a ledge shehind me. A week elapsed before Oswald ven-
| “Crack!" again, and the smack this | "red to try his luek again. This time
time resounded from the rock beside 01 went well, rather to his surprise, | ye stick to it."”
me. At the third “Craek 1" 1 was flat | 0t when on the following day he wns | ‘ffow long has Feather been it

on my face belind thut rock and my [00lhardy enough to attempt another | onpuny?’”’ - hasel—widoned with fear,

band was in another pocket, It brought lu;_th, the internal orguns of 'Uu' BOYSIT, ©*As genernl sales manager, only Not so Cloire Berkeley's. Had she
out something more to the point than | without the slightést hesitation, melted | wbout a year, He was with the company pot longed for excitement, adventure®
sandwiches, ;Ir““l filled the bath with molten coppers | ¢, years before, manager o somethiug |y 'y 04 o <o lonely and monotonous,

. . Oswald with a resigned air, summoned | . o .. They sy he wans a star | e : !
I had & pretty good iden by this time X WO in the factory. ey ‘.T esprcially since Al Trevor had left with-
| where the shots were coming from ;...d! # plumber of his acquaintance.  This |, 0" e e o 1 wish he'd stayed where| 50 0 F Oy

n happy dny putting matters right, and
drifted nway again,

1 like the Glider car best: besides,
old Martin Brainard—he’s the general |
if you kuew M. B. as
why

the Germuns! Last night 1 patrolled
your eonst ' T informed him with great
ruthusinsm,

He looked at me rather curiously, 1
wax B thought,

that

and | 1 I
“Claire! 1—I believe Sadie did ses—
sometling. I do mywself. Look!"

YA light! T doa't see a thing but a
firefly.  What little cowards you are!
Now listen. We'll go back now; hut
next time we shall enter. How mapy
willepromise? Are you afraid?"’ :

‘“Why, of course I

manager—well, A
we rolder managers do, you'd know

¢ A ND they say —" here the voice
A Jowered to a tragic whisper.
Three puirs of eyes—blue, brown,

“1hd ye see nuything? he inquired,

1 thought 1 di, but, ach! how can
one be sure in the dark?'’-
| “It's mo ensy,'" he agreed.

“I'hen you have  tried,
friend *"' X

“A¥

ton, my

lie admitted, splashing on the

A Near Thing

NG an optimist has compensa-
 tions. Indeed, it would need to
, fox no virtue has ever landed

one in more damnable scrapes
optimism has landed me. But be-
the crash comes it does help to
 one happy. ' .

"West morning, after that nasty night. |
singing io my bath and full of
)¢ hopes ; the fact being thnt n new
d consoling way of looking at things
il suggested itsell in the very act of

; -
hey are afraid of me!” 1 xaid to |

if.

> o v | rocks, it was possible for Mr,

pers B idecideds Hendall to pass by aud for the othpr
A man then to begin his work of decoy-
ing me, but certainly it was an vupleas-
ant eoincidence,

fter a night's sleep the adventure |
e shore had grown perhaps a
blurred in some of its details, 1
»d T could see that curved thing ris- |
g against the pight sky a trifle more |
imti. y in my mind's eye:; =0 that
take my oath in court it was
ponn. 8till, T remained perfectly
d I hed been attacked, and the
ining conclusions I now drew were,
ity that ‘‘they'’ (whoever they were;
T tried to keep on open mind on
point) were so nfraid of me that
were ready to stick at nothing to
me out; secondly, that they were
d to tackle me by day, but had to
a dark night and a lonely place:
il thirdly, that with soeh a spiendid
' it must have been nerves that

p them bungle it.

SPeople in that stute of mind will
somothing or other to give them
away,”" I thouglht hopefulls

this confident state of mind 1

down for breakfast. My Lost. I

g d, was staying in Dbed after his
-‘1,""- t's vigil, and my hostess was daint -
far and more inaccessible thun ever,
breakfast I reflected for a little

a pipe and then I asked her for a

of lunch to put in my pocket and
ber 1 was going for a long walk.
".nt the lunch and gave it to me |
t wasting a superfluous word,

| off 1 set.

& was a breezy morning. with a lot of
g cloud in the sky and a ruffled sea:
stimulafing: the very day for

1 followed the exact route|

the mnight before, trying to'

sueh landmarks as rises and|

‘thie ground and sharp curves in

and farms close to the const.

pund 1t was virtually impossible ;
iture #d so utterly altered

. My object was to find the

bad been mttacked, and at!
be eovtent with knowing
been ooe of three or
the feature of a low
1 e the mﬂ.wu\

W

e 1
to

i

Just .
| puint.

“Were any of your family patrolliog
last night?""

*“No,”" said he curtly.

A PROBLEM SOLVED

This world is full of troubles dire
And problems most amuazing.
OFf routine duties we oft tire
And Cain would fain be raising.
The man who leta himkelf get blue
Is very sure to rue it
There's always,some right ti¥ng to do
And some right way to do it.

A bunch of statésmen at Versailles
Are faced by problems puzzling.

They're dogged by critics every day
That they would favor muzzling.

And still the dictum’s over true,
Whichever way you view it:

There's always some right thing to do
And sowme right way to do it,

=a 1'd suggest that sinece "tis June
When brains are clogged with clinkers,
And clever graduates will soon
rove they're the only thinkers,
That certiln of this hruiny few
SBhonld earnestly get to it
And tell our statesmen whar to do
And just the way ta do jt,

GRIF ALEXANDER.

"DOROTHY DARNIT—The League of Nations Wouldn't Stand for It

I risked a quick rive of my head to
make quite sure, 1 just had time to
see Mgflash through oone of the holes in
the wall and down went wy hend again
a8 & bullet smacked once more upon
the ledge behind, Yet another shot
followed and seemed to miss everything.
for I heard no sound of lead on stone,
and then up went my head and hand

together and I was covering that bit
of wall with my own revolver, T saw
that my enemy was no very dead shot
and I meant to risk his fire and snap
at the flash through the wall. T kpew
1 roftd get quite near enough his peep -
hole to startle him, snd after T had
sprinkled the near neighborhood of that
aperture for five or six seconds T
thought it probably odds against his
keeping his head sufficiently tg/do much
aiming. To be quite candid I must
confess that it was a soothing sensn-
tion to feel T was the hetter man with
a gun, and that T should have been in

way about. One hears n good deal of
discussion on the quality  of courage
nowadays, und there iv my own small
rontribution,

The seconds passed, my finger on the
trigger nnd my eyes glued to the larges
crevice 1 could spy in that wall, but
there was pever another flash or erack
| Aud then it suddenly struck me that
|the man might be moving down the
wall to get a shot at we from another

a proper fright if it had been the other!

gentleman, after seratehing his head nnd

| observing that it looked like a long job,
dagarted in search of his mate. The
twn worked gently for n couple of days |
and then departed, muttering of “‘over-
{ time." “That night the top of the gey-
ser blew up, tearing a large and un-
lovely hole in the roof,

The ham-handed satellities, sum- !
moned next day, remarked that they lind
|nlwnys expected it.  Oswald spent g
|\\'i'l'k at Brighton while the repairs wepe |
| being effected ; and returned, browged |
| and  healthy, determined not to sur-
render Lo an inanimate object like a
gevser,  Forthwith he turned on the
water, lit the gag and, in due course,
stepped (somewhat gingerly, it must be
| ndmitted) into the bath. Nothing un-
townrd occurred at first, and he coy-
gratulated himself on having ot Just
[ conquered the thing, when, ns Le was
about to sonp the back of his veek, the
geyser, obviously determined to hpve
| the Inst word, blew up bodily ity
a terrific explosion. aud, ncecompnnim
Ly an immense chunk of masonry, left
tiie fat ond alighted in the streer.

In*Oswald's latest letter to me, weit.
ten for him by his nurse, he tells e
hat he has decided, after moeh cogitn
tion, to rever to the old-fashioned bu
dmpler method of heating  suceessiy
daueepans of water on the gty wtowvs
inel washing himsell, asw it were, by
jnstallments. 1 think he is wise, —K. It
tiordon iu London Opinion

his twinkle was useful,' Odd com-
mented whimsicalls.

«Has he ever sold cars?” 1 asked,

“No, never—hold hard, yes; he once
wold n lot of them at one crack to some
concern who gave each of .their sales-
men @ car, so that they could get around
the country quicker. I think that really
got him his job."'

8o he's never given you many sell-
ing idenx?"’ ‘

“(3iven mny ideas!’” Odd shruggeil
hix shoulders. ‘‘He never gave snything
in his life. Sar.hl once uut.lupﬁa ll:tlr
contest anmong the men, offe ny
pr;;.e to the first fellow who sold -hm
cars in two consecutive days. Old ‘Kill-
joy'—that's his pet mname with us—
enlled it off when he heard about it. He
caid ‘it hurt business, for ifia man sold
|w car he'd hold up the kale until he got
another.”  Such rot, for if a man buys
a entr he wants it at onee. Oh, well,
what's the use !’

Just then a, fellow asked for '‘the
maunager.!’  Ode told us in anvunder-

tone that he'd been advertising for men,
and this was some one in answer to that
|vertisement.

““You go right ahead, Mr. Odd, and

ain't mind us,”" Duke replied, He and

«trolled over to a car ouw the floor,

4t listened to the conversation that

wik ]I]uu't'_ .

iydd began by msking the f!llgw what
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Surely there must be
wome mistake. She had overheard his
sister whispering that he bad arrived
from overseas,

' And They say.'" whispered Amy Tre-
ver, ‘‘that late in the evening it is seen
in the upper back room, The light it
tarries illumines its long, white form.
1'd go in if Tom would go, too, It might
be great fun."

The girls' eyes flashed their excite-
ment.

“Tom go with you,”" sneered Claire
Bepkeley. **Why! 1'd like nothing bet-
ter than %o go with our own girls. As
if we depended on men for everything
we undertake.”” And the pretty chin
tilted in the air,

The timid ones, inspired by Claire's
brave assertion, promised to accompany
the two girls on condition that they be
allowed to follow in the reav.

It was decided to iuvestigate one
evening and the following night to enter
the haunted house,

Thus one dark eveniug found five,
welrd, cfeeping forms silently tracing |
their way nlong the deserted rond. Amy
aud Claire braved the way ahead, and
the three timid ones followed quakingly.

U1—1 saw a speck of light,”" trembled
Sadie Deanforth. “O—oh, dear! 1
d—don't dare go on."

‘4 wish brother Rob
quaked Betty Seers.

Suddenly Amy slackened her gait,

By Chas. Mf;lw;ua
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Il vot back out,
Claire,”” said Amgy. H
“And you three timid oves?"' wit}
erod their leader, mockingly.
“We—we—of course, we'll go,"" they
haltingly, agreed, J
"'Brave girls!"' laughed Claire. |
The next evening the three fearful
girls followed their brave leaders to o
very door of the haunted houge. I
long, black hedge seemed to comcésl |
black, spooky shapes.
“1—don't dare go—at lbast, not { to. §
the back room. Would yau u:lnd,.'
Claire?" began Amy. -

) *No, T wouldn’t mind golng in alone. =
I'm bound to vhase that ghost. I'm not §
afraid,"" boasted the girl. p,

But even as she forged ahead the girl
felt herself tremble. She would never
give in—oh, vo. >

She groped hgr way to the opposite
gide of the room and began fumbling
for the doorkunob. "

At every fumble faiut groans issued [
from the corner where the girls stood |
huddled.  When the branch of an old
llae tree tapped. the window the groans
deepened. ' .

“Sh1" warned Clatre.

“Claire’s voice trembles, too,'
pered one of the Rirls,

Amy nudged her into fearful silencss
As Olaire pushed wide the awful door,
the girls saw a wmall bright light outs
lining & tall white form. Then the door™
elosed on their friend, 3

The girls stood quaking, and with

eyes covered,

Tt seemed hours before they dared to
spenk or to peer through the darkness.
¢ Where was Claire 0 long—had any- 1
thiig happened to her? I

Not one dared to move. Suddenly
they heard peals of laughter, which
frightened them still more,

Then the door opened, and a flashlight
fell full upen them. \ et

"It's all right. girls, I'm the ghost,"
Iau;hwl_ Al Tl;rrnr in & happy, tremus
lons voice, “You ean all testify that
MClaire chased after me: in fact, she fell
right into my arms.'* *

“Why—Al Trevor! You —.*'

“Yes, girls, T will contess T overheard
Amy tell of your ghostly trip. To pun,
ish this fair maid, who blamed me,
substituted for the ghost, By-the
where is the originnl spoek?'’

*“Vanished, Al, It must have been
ghost of unhappiness.” unblushing
admitted Claire.

“—ah, dear! let's get out of
gruesome, ghostly house," cried
Trevor, ¢

gwmm;: :::dq: Al

“Gruesome ] : Clai
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