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By J. STORER CLOUSTON

Author of ““The Spy in Black,"” *‘The
Tematle at Large,' ete.

1018, ¥ George H. Doran Co.)

BTARTS THE STORY

: Merton, descending In n
ute from a runaway balloon,
hlmself on un English island,

, by supposing he is in Germany,

R Germnn spy into reveal-
" himsell. * Wandering about ha
the Scollay family, man, wife,

danghtars and two wons, one a
wit, from whom he learns one

idall owns the island, Tn seeking

Rendall he meots a man O'Brien

I a Doctor Rendall, suspicious
y In whose home & shade i

Iy pulled down as he ap-
es the house, and n bedraggled
man by the roadsile who nsks

A “‘wax match.'" Later he js
to identify the man and in
to solve the mysters Limself
the part of a German. [nstead

” ding out anxthing le narrowly
” death twice, ones at night
some one strikes at him in the

, Again when he is fired upon on

beach. In the daytime, and sue-
fn getting  himsell arrested.
the officer in command is his

, to whom he tells his story and

- 'who makes an investigation.

AND HERE IT CONTINUES
My Cousin's Letter

R
A
\

! letter from my cousin:
*My Dear Roger—As 1 promised, 1
&m sending you & chit to

" mestlt of our inquiry into the Ransay

5 mystery. Of course, you will under
stand that this {= strictly for rour own
i eye and mustn’t be talked ahout.
1 “Well, T wanted to leave no stone
,-[ unturned to get ot the boitom of the

3
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L :
'ﬂﬂd and seems to have poked his nose

S 4
-

L from London—n wan pamed Balton,
y _mald to be a first-class fellow at the
He spent a solid week in the

~ ‘into pretty nearly every house nnd
_ #poken to pretty nearly every inhabitant
- from the laird down. Taking a tip from
_.your tale, ke posed as 8 cattle denler

_{which is precisely what he looks ke,

"».f.“- of course, he never let on that he
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* J- o live under Doctor Hendnll's charge, |
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-

.

“ wunning no risks, apd as we are God |else, it makes me feel more eorinin than

»
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knew of your existence—or mine, either.
*“*The result of his ioquiries
firstly, nothing proved agninst anybods
and no evidence of ansthing fishy goiog
on in the place. This last peint con-
my own experiencs, for, as I told

you, I haven't yet been nble to asso-

18,

~ ‘elats this particular island with any
- of the suspicious o

goings which un-
donbtedly are happening.
H8acondly, your friend O'Brien turns
ont to be n gentlemun with a failing
" for liguor who was seut up by his relu-
. tions in Irclnod about six mouths ngo

b

there being no pubs in Ransay—anid
. many in the island he came from. |
' find that it is by no means unusual to
mend thirsty souls to publess isles, and
~ beyond the fact thar O'Brien came up
_ wery ‘convenient’ for this war and is
P free with his tengue on the sub-
‘..‘-:mf England’'s sins apd shorteom-
" fogs, there is really nothing positive
against the man. However, we are

“and Destiny rolled into one in these
~ Uslands, we gave Mr. O'Brien his
narching orders, and by this time he

" has presnmably cither secured a drink |

"at last or bis friends have shut him

. up in some teetotal paradise a little fur-

W)

‘{:

ther from the scene of war,
. “"Bolton’s opinion is that V' Brlen was
“without doubt the man who fired at

-

LJ “you, looking to the type of gentleman

{

" him immedintely afterward, and espe- | they gra 8 highly
eially the fact thut he actually does |force, ns much a wing of the Ge

. own happy country.

"he is, and the fuct that you ran ioto

*possess nn old rook rifle. He thinks he
"Ily have done it out of sheer Irish
| derviltry, you offering so convenient a
" target, just as they pot landlords in his
‘ A man can hardly
‘have drunk ns henvily as he must have
g e without upsetting bis brain n bit,
this theory seems to me not at all
unlikely.
.| *Bolton thinks it hardly conceivable
t O'B. can have had any deliberats
of getting rid of you, sines it is
in that he wasn't the man in oil-

you met the night you landed— |

or, rather, dropped. Tie ecan't have
‘been becauss he doesn't know a word of
flerman. We ought to have thought

‘that clue ourselves, Bolton was on

o it at once and points out that it

out of court the whole inhabitants
the island except Mise Rendall, who

g & pretty good schoolglrl's knowledge |

n, and her father, who has

G:;?:nd a lot and knows a bit of the

Apd apart from all other

erations the man in oflskins can't

been elther of them owing to their

t. Miss R. is too short nnd Mr. R.

tall. ‘
"% Agsuming  therefora that you

. 't a bit light -headed or anything

that kind (which, T sm bound to
y. Bolton thinks quite a likely ex

tien), the man you met must have
from a submarine and gone sWay

{n her. Bolton feels positive on

fi polnt and I must suy 1 ngree with

't

y yague and indefinite and =o diffcult
fnto any known method of murder,
ean't really draw any ronclusions,

he quotes warions cases he has
sn of people who fancied they were

or seized or fired at in the dark,
actually there was some other ex
t];t way, as to the old gentle.
Cwrith tinted spectacles who asked

mateh, Bolton made inquiries of

ot people about the old men
island, snd

way quite

rather a different story.

sorey 1 have nothing better to
doamatio soul, but hang it,
 who flles from the middle of

in s balloon and then!
fog bits an island|
~and afterward gets

_#ad abot at and

3

EF weeks later T received this|

tell you the

affair, so we got up a pukka detective

The only remaining difficulty is the

ek on the shore. Here Bolton takes
the same line an T did when 1
ed you. He thinks that ax rou
actually see anvbody, and ns
you think you saw and henrd are

he even took the
to interview them ‘nll. None have|
gpectucles and all deny having
with you. I am afraid that this
made him a bit skeptieal about

‘of the other incidents. However, |
nt into the whole thing very care- [
and I think we can all feel|

that with the departure of Mr.
the possibility of the trouble
the island has been eliminated.
uree the Lord only knows who
" Jand In the place by night,
possibly have
' or two of the patlves to
, or to keep their eyes shut,

in one wal or another,

|

——— T —

T (Jid my best to look at the wonnded hero

e, Koy of Tl

Ons amd don 't part v

oat
1 ith that revelver. |
“Yours ever,

J. P. N. WHITECLETT."”

And thern for the present—and per
haps for ends, 1
down straight off and began to writs
out this full, true, and particulnr
vount of the whoele adventure, partls
to keep my memory of eversthing frosl
and partly becunse it strikes me s
half o bad yarn in ftself. Now that |

ever—the KLOry ant

not. DHE
ot

with the tinted spectacles,

lanst sure 1t was he, to brgin with.

ronvineed that more thoo one

1 in it, and ‘which conspirntor touok

i pnrt, whoe cun say on the little
vilen one hnse?

\egnin, take Mr. Bolton's brilliant

e of inquiring who eould speak Gor

i b did he inquire?  I'robably

il them! Js he n German scholay

f* I'he odids are a thousaud 1o

ngainst it Chr take the mysterions

1lis

bave finished the job I must say that APpearance by that rondside and subse.

whether or no it will convinos anybods

ever that more has been going on in that
island than met Mr. Bolton's eve,
I'rofpssionnl detectives are no doubt
very useful men ot johs they are ac-
customed to and when pitted agninst
the ordinary eriminal. But these war
problems are quite new, and utterly dif

of

wtthil

Thes

the oddest features of the case,

hnve

w from that moment and

quent disappearance into space is one

inquiry wns the heginning of n|
=eries of questions sod answers which |
proved me a follow con-y
spirator if T had only known them, | v
Y probably beeame doubly suspleious business on Ransar,

ferent even from the Germnn  seeret wip oot te kil me. And yet, Bolton
service machinations in t of penee. | he eanlls uming 1 was a linr or a
And the men they are opposed to are e the eutire significance

indenil ;
woientitie

very extraordinary  ori

trained,

it comes to asking myself

, i MR Thonestly which people precizely 1 sus-
fighting forces as their air service o o and bow 1 propose to separatn
their submarines I

What chanee hos 8 man who looks . o
lilke n onttly dealer ngainst these ox THE BOLSHEVIST
perts, especinlly when he is in Niek Dombskiviteh, a Bolshevist,
netion for o week and wiorts Afflicted with o mental twist,
nss ion  that the fow ir Just loveild to gabble through bis hat
furts given him are mostly wwhe of Ahout the proletariat,
imagmation? Possibly he may have
fluked upon the remody by removing

(' Drien, and if the icland of Ransax

gives no more trouble for the rest of
this war, it will ecertainly laok as
though he had. TPut in that case he
will have been uncommon lueky, be

cause he seems to me to have overlooked
or dismissed virtually everything signifi
cant.

Tuake, for Instance, the actnal words
veed by my ollskin friend. They most
distinetly implied that he was living
on wsbore., Take the incldent of the
blind, whieh may perhaps bave heer
ny John Whiteclott says, an every-day
incident, but which certalnly happened
in the house whera the one man ther
do suspect was living, and would cor
tainly Invelva the doctor if it Were not
n mere accident, Took at my securits
while T was humbugging them by my
suspicious conduct, and then the un
serupulous wml qualekly repented nt-
tompts ta get rid of ma after two thing
had happened—my dropping of my »
eont at the Rendalls and the di rs
of the parachute, Take that night an
thie shore when Miss Rendall escortoed
me armed with a pistol and ber father
joined ber at the wvery place and the
very time when the attack wa i
on me, As to its being an inu ;
nttnck, my last doubts dissipated whey
1 was fired at the next day.

Then as to the idea of Mr., O'Brier
trying to shoot duck, or suddenly heing
inspired

This warld, he said, was on the bum.

o other fellow got the plum,
While nll thut Le got wns the pip'—
Sa let the revalution rip!

Onee sitting in bis ponltry yard

He owned that life was very hard,
Here sat the lowliest of men-—
And thers the eapitalist Hen !

Ha waited on her day by day.

He gave her grain and chopped up
hay,

Ie earried water; cleaned up floors;

\nd carried refuse out of doors,

And

she, the great big bunk of
cheese,

Just spent a lazy life of ease,

And for his labor good and true

Would hnand to him an egg or two!

1{er  enllousness wns  shocling,
quite-——

Wik knew that things ware far from
right,

S0 filled a unilee new bomb with
“soup"’

And straightaway ""blew’" hoth echick
and coon!

Now Nick is boss (T tell rou true)
Tle's wondering what next to do
It may be he'll keep very quiet

With eggs po longer in his diet.

absurd

the incidents which (I freely admit)
ure perfectly consistent svith the theory
thnt T wne gennine suspeeted myself,
from the ineidents which cannot be ex-
plained on grounds, and work
out o water-tight case agninst anybody
in particular, 1 must confess that I am
fairly bheaten, 1 know that I don't
want to suspect that girl, though she
did treat me like a member of n lower
raee aiid seored off me badly st the end ;
and 1 do want to suspeet (0'Brien, By
the way, was bhe o oreal drupkard? 1
ruther begin to wonder,

And that is the wery unsatisfactory

those

Ul end of the matter so fnr,
hinve no doubt at all now that the wax

mntch

An Iden
WISH T had said that T folt sure my
cousin’s Ietter was not the last of the
One would like

only | to be the only correct prophet this war
sifted to mnke quite sure before golng |hay produced,

It wns not the end hy
munner of means, as I learned
within two days of finishing that lnst
chupter, I wrote it, and the two or
three before it, in the convnlescent hos-
pital at Winterdenn Iall, finishing it,
I remember, on a8 Wednesday: and T
picked up the seent agnin on the very
Friday following.

nny

T hud been laid out in an Insignlfieant
North Sen serap, but though the serap
was small the wounds were unpleasant
nod T was still ratker glad to lle easy
in & movable summerhouse on the ter-
race. 1 was well on the mend but had
walked a little too far that morning
and there I lay stretehed half asleep in
a deck chair, out of the wind and bask-
ing in the sun.

“Right! 1 see whers he is, thank
you,"" it sald.

“Jack Whiteclatt!" T said to myself.

It yvas nlways plensant to see Jack,
but at that moment a hore to be dis-
turbed. Little did I guess how thor-
ough and final that disturbancs was
going to be.
| “Well, old chap."” said he, *'you've
earned & rest and I'm going to see
vou're taking it."'

This from Jack was subtly flattering
and T did my best to look the wounded
"0

.
“Where did they get you?'' he asked,
“In my beard,"" snid 1, *left side of
the juw, Also right nukle and a sou-
under the ribs.""
| “Tame?"*

“Stil a little, but improving,"*

“The beard is quite becoming,” he
obsorved.

“Look at it well then while you have
Ithe chance, for they say they'll let me
phave it in & week."
| “Yuu're well on the niend then?"

"“Theok the Lord.™
| “Then I needn’t give you any more
sythpnthy.  Congratulations instead.”
“tin getting a bit of Blighty ¥**

venir -

1 frown =ettled over his eyes,

fhniinvn it's to ba your doom, Bomebody

hins presumably bribe¢ some one at the
{ndmiralty. Unele Franeis tipped me the
cwink,  You've evidéntly quite made
| your pence thers, Rover, so congratula-
!Hnll‘ ngain."’ .
| “Hy the way, how long have ¥ou
[got?"* 1 nsked,
| YA woek,"”

I sat up in my deck chair.

“Only n week! T say this is extraor-
dinarily good of you to come down
| here and see me,"’
| ‘0h, T wanted to ses how heroes bear
their wolnds,'" he smiled, but I felt cer-
| tain there was somethipg more left un-
said,

“Jaeck, old chap, what's up? 1 see
| in your eye thera's something else.'’

‘ He hesitated a mgment, then said:

““There was, but’ I'm not going to
| bother you with it fow, I didn't know
how fit you might be,'

Naturally I made him go on.

“Would It worry you If I were to
yarn a little nbout that adventure of
yours in Ransay?"" he nsked.

“Warey me! I'va been thinking of
little else since I came to this restful
place. In fact I've been finishing off &
full, true, and particular nccount of the
ndventure, Any forther news?’

is mouth grew compressed and a

‘Nothing definite, exeépt that the in-
fernal island has been worrylng me a
lot lately. You were quite right, Roger,
land 1T withdenw my Inst doubt with
many apologies,'

“Tt fsn't out yet,'"* safd he, “but T

Covrright.

'BRUNO bUKE, Solver of Business Problel

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

THE PROBLEM OF GETTING CoM-
MISSION BALEHHEN TO STICK
A New Slant on an 0ld Problem

FTER the wordy ''passage of arma'

between Bruno Duke and Feather
had subsided, Brainard gave a little
apologetic cough and said:

‘I think your idea is a good one,
Mr. Duke; we onght to have a sales
employment manager. But have you
any plan that will enable him to do
better than the district managers?'’

““Yes, Mr. Brainard, T have n plan
wherédhy a man won't be hired until
he's proved that he has stick-to-it-ive-
ness and until he nlso knows the car
and how to eell it.** )

“Impossible !"" broke in Feather. |

“Really, Feather,’”” expostulated
Brainard, ‘T—er—I must gay that—er
—ar—tall me, Mr. Duke, how your plan
would be opernted?'’

"My plan, in brlef, is this: Y sug-
gest you advertise In the newspapers
that a s=pecial* course in automobile
ealesmanship will be given free to nll
aceeptable applicants, on the under-
standi that all who complete their |
training satisfactorily will be given a |
rilaried permanent position with a com-
mission also."*

‘“That is certainly unusunl—and very

(T0O BE CONTINUED)

« ADVENTURES

.

By DADDY

“RAINBOW .GOLD"

fPegoy and Billy find o pot of gold
at the end of the rainbdwe., It ia taken
fram them by o farmer boy, from him
by his father, from the father by a
convict, and from the convict by Miser

Jenkins.)
MTFICR JENKINS drove his auto as
fast ns it conld go. He was eager
to get nway from the convict from whom
he hnd taken the pot of gold. THe|
wanted, also, to get it home quickly
%o that he eould glont over it, He hoad
the gold on the floor of the car he-
tween his feet, and be could searcely
keep his eyes off the shining coins long
ennugh to drive the mnchine.

Teggy and Nilly, chnsing after him in
he toy airplane, could henr him exulting
to himself,

““This gold will make me very rich,*
he snid aloud, "“With it T enn get a |
lot of mortgnges on the homes of widows |
nnd orphans, Then moybe T enn take
|lhl'il' property from them nnd thus grow
to be immensely wealthy.'’

“Henr the evil he is plotting,'' =said
Pogey to Billy. “'I'm sorry we found
the gold, for he will . use it to work
harm to others.”’

"It seems only to cause trouble,'’ an-
swered Billy. “'If we can get it back
we will bury it again at the end of the
rainbow,"’

“Toot! Toot!"" sounded a locomotive
whistle. A eolumn of smoke spurting
over the tops of the trees showed that |
a train was coming along a railroad
which crossed the highway a short dis-
tance ahead,

“Toot! Toot!" warned the whistle
(ngain, but Miser Jenkins was so busy

looking at the gold that he did wvot
hear it.

“Gold! Gold! Dear, precious gold!'’
I'Ila eried out.

“Toot! Toot!" shrieked the engine.
Too late Miser Jenking looked up and
suw it coming. He was so close to)
the tracks he could not stop. Bang!
The train erashed into the ante. Out|

of the gent flew M’iunr Jenkins, and up
linto the air, landing astraddle of the |
| hot engine. The auto was smashed to
pletes and the coins in the pot of gold |
seattered right and left,

“Evil, evil in rainbow gold!" hooteH
Judge Owl.

When Peggy and Billy came to lonk
for the coins they had a surprise. The
gold pieces had turned into choreoal and
the brass pot had become an old, black
kettle, !

*‘That's the way with rainbow gold!"*
hooted Judge Owl. *‘It looks like a
million’ dollars while the sun is sbin-
ing, but it's worthless after dark. 'The
only, good gold is that which you earn
yourself,"

“Let's bury it right here so It can
work no more evil,"" eaid Peggy, apd
that is what they did.

Just as they finished, the train came
puffing back, bringing Miser Jenkins
and the train men to look for the gold.
Rut though they looked and looked they
didn't find it.

—_—

The End of the Gold

“*Serves Miger Jenklns right for
planning evil,'" sald Peggy.
“Whir-r-r-r-r-r'" went the toy alr-

plane, and in a jiffy Peggy found her-
gelf back home und grown to her usuyal
size, “Good-by, DPrincess Deggy.
Come agnin to Birdland!™ sang the
birds as they hurried away to get to!
their nests before dark. “‘Good-by!"
shouted Billy, buzzing away in bis air-
plane.

“That was a beautiful ralohow to-
night,"’ sald Peggy's father. *'1 won-
der if it had a pot of gold at {ts end.””
And Peggy leughed. She knew all she
wanted to know about rainbow gold,

Lully,

interesting,” Brainard said thought-

“The coursa of ¢raining would be|

i ' | | absolutely free, of course, and would be
DRE.":“LAND | given two evenings a week In =ome |slons you found that some man wns

suitable room—possibly at the Y. M. |
C. A, or one of the local business col-
leges, Thuat would enable men and|

thelr present job until the course of
inatruction is completed.’’

"I believe it's practical, don't you—
er''—Brainard glanced at Feathers and
added hastily. “Don’t you think, Mr.
Duke—I mean, how long would the
teaining period be?"

“Hix weeks ; that would cover twelve
clngs messions—not many, but enough
for sur purpose’’

“Humph ! That would mean slx weeks
before we would know whether a man's.
any good or not,"" Fenther said.

“Yes, Mr. Feather; but we would
know it by that time in the mnjority
of cases, At present—but why disturb
you by reminding you of the present
unfortunate experience in this connec-
tion,

““You will apprecinte, Mr, Brainard,"’
Duke turned to him again, *‘that the
managers are not taken from their

work to train these men., The expense |

of these evening lessous is a trifle com-
pared with the present cost of between
S4000 and 5000 to get a man who will
stick., If n man or woman comes reg-
ularly to n class for these twelve eve-
nings, it shows that they have persist-
ence.  If they are intelligent, (ue kind
of questions they ask will disclose it.

If they are carcless or slovenly, their |

appearance will quickly tell us. n
fact, by studying these applicants for

six weeks weo should get & good idea |

of their abllity and stability,''
“Suppose that after half a dozen pes-

unfit for our work, Mr. Duke.
would vou do about it?"
At the end of the sesslon we should

What

hatter !"* Feather was determined to find
some objections,

“In that ease wa would be doubly i

well rid of him, As a matter of fack,

# man can hardly object to bl"ﬂllﬂ'_.-.

dropped. He loses nothing, for he

has his old job, He has gained some

knowledge of salesmanship for !hlch,_w
he paid nothing except his time." i

““That's a remarkable plan, Mr, Duke,
and we'll put it on if we can find some
one able to handle it."' .

“There's the difficalty,”” Feather ha
conended the cleverness of the plan, ‘‘the -
plan's all right, but you'll never
anybody to put it over—T1 wouldn't,"

“You are the logleal one to do it, =
though—yon onght to take the first class
and train one of your managers to do |
it. As salesmanager, you know——''

“T ecouldn't do—I don't know the
first thing about teaching.'" Feathers
looked uncomfortable,

““Well, I know some one who could
and who could train one of your menm
to do it alsa!"

“Who?'"' Feather and Brainard
together,

I couldn't help jumping when Duke
answered ;

“Aly co-worker, Peter Flint!"

TODAY'S BUSINESS QUESTION
What is an ' Embarge'' P
ANSWER TO YESTERDAY'S

BUSINESS QUESTION
“Dunnage'" is:

F. Loosn articlea of a ocargo.
2. Loose material laid on the boi-

|

womoen—~for there I8 no reason why |tell him ns kindly ns possible that he || tom of the ahip's hold to raise goods [ |
women can't sell enrs ns well ns men, [doesn’t seem to be suited for the work || ;.4 srevent injury bY water. i
especinlly in such times as these—to |and neodn’t come again.'’ : || . r ,
prepare for the position and remain at' “'Hub! Then he’ll get as mad as a '~ - I
T VELETTE on one moonlight night, that the tall f
HE DAIQY NO blue flowers awoke from their sleep t/, ’ '

. hear a low voice say:

GRANDMA DIXON

iy HELEN PATTERSON

ANEFULLY Grandma Dixon loos-

"ened the moist earth around the
roots of her famous Inrkspur, shook
the particles of dirt from the trowel,
nnd, standing erect, tonched the tender
shootr very lovingly with her fingers, [

I'he larkspur mennt mera than tall
Iilue fl.owers to her. Tt meant mﬂrn-l
cvies ol the past; memories of the morn- |
ing vien a young soldier in a fnrlﬂdl
blue uniform had found her rejoicing |
avér their fArst blossom. There hnd
heen four weary years of war and this,
their first meoting, the larkspurs had |
witnessed,  Since that morning the|
flower had oceiipied a pleace of honor |
in Ler garden.

“Want any help, grandmn?"" nsked n

voungz man looking over the garden
fenee.  “You know, I'me great on dig-
giag.”

“Plees vou, Dick, Of course T know
ir. when 1 look mt this garden, but
there is mothing to do this morning”
Thank you, Cgne here and tell me
about your work®’

“I'll come over, but there is nothing
to tell, 1 haven't any vwet."

“Do you mean to sny, Riehard Haw-
lting, that yvou are not goiug back to
vour old work?' nsked grandmn, as
the young man vaulted the low fence
uiid stoond beside her,

“Mhat's just it, grandma. Your hum-
ble servant has to find a new job. You
know. the girlg are doing our work so |
well that many firms are keeping them, |
and Dolton & Mason's is one of them.'

“But the girls will eretainly resign
when they know ¥ou are home again,'
saild gramdma. ‘I remember when Ab-
ner eame home from the Civil War, T
gove up bis school I had been teaching
and we were married,"”

“I1' bet you did,'" answered Richard,
“hit whose coming through the gate?'’

*“Why, bless me! if it isn't Detty,"”
snid grandma, harryiog to meet a young
girl dressed in a stylish suit and
n very becoming small hat, *'Come on
Dick, vou know Bettr, Why, you used
to play with her when she was a tiny
girl. You remember, she is l}la‘ only
grandehild I have.'*

Nothing lonth, Richard followed
Grandma Dixon down the garden path
and was relntroduced to Betty. For a
moment & pair of Iaughing blue eyes,
the eolor of the larkspur, looked into
his while they uttered a few common-
place remarks, and then Betty followed
Grandma into the house, It was not
untll Richard had walked the length of
the garden that he rememberad, with a
queer feeling, that he had seen those
sam blue eyes in th girl that occupid
his desk at Bolton & Mason's office,

In the meantime, Betty in the house
hnd easually asked Grandma **When
bad Richard's people moved back to the
old homestead?"”

““Phoy haven't moved back,'”" an-
swored grandma, *‘Richard is spending
the week with me trying to recuperate
from his work of the last two years,"

“Was he in all of the war?" asked
Betty, ’

“\ost of it,"" replied grandma, *‘al-
though it's little he talks about it. Just
pow Le's nll upset over not getting his
old work bnek."

“Tlut grandma,'' protested Betty,

“rorhaps the girl needs the money she|

cnrning ns much o8 he does. T know |
ome of the girls in our office are tak-

tn keep cour returned soldiers ont of a
iob, but what about the girls like you,
Betty Dixon, that don’t really need to
work?"" indignantly asked grandma.
“Why—grandma—you know we girls
took up their work so the boys could go
and fight, and we have all hought Lib-
erty bonds und worked for the Red
Cross,"" slnmmnr;d Betty ns  she
thought of the young man she had cas-

unlly glanced at at the cement works
yestorday.
“Yeu, you all did your best while

the wnr was being fought and won, but
now that it's over, show ydur gratitude
to them boys in a more substantin]l way
than, cheers, I'm ashamed of you,
Ietty, ¥ou, a Dixon, and not make
ﬁnﬂd (L

“*You won't need to be ashamed of me
noy. longer, grandma,”” snid Detty
meekly, “1'Il make good. I just hadn't
thought about it before; and now I'm
going to look at your tulips.'

But it wasn't tulips; it was Richard
that Betty found sitting disconsolately
on nn old sent by the lilaes, No one
could resist Betty when she wanted to
be extrn charming and soon they were
talking awd laughing like children,

The next doy Betty returned bome and
the day afterwurds Richard received two
letters ; oue was from Detty, which after
reading, he kissed aud put in his in-
gidde coat pocket. The other one was
from Bolton & Mason, inviting bim to
call at their office. If it hadn't been
for Detty's letter he doubted if he would
have called agnin at the cement works,

but he told grandma that night he was,

glad he had gone, for he had been offered
work in the sales department at n big
inerense in sulary,

“That's as it should be,'" sald grand-
mn, “but you mustn't stay in the city
all the time, Richard. Betty finishes
her work next week and she is going to
spend the summer with me and I don't
want her to get lonesome,"*

“I'll do my best for you, grandma,'
apnswered Richard, *'If Miss Betty is
willing.""

It was at the close of the summer,

“Betty, I'm to be made sales man«
ager next week and the salary is very
good—and—oh, Betty, dear, I've al-
ways loved and wanted you'. Won't you
please say ‘ves' 7V

But neg Richard's arms closed around
Betty the larkspur discreetly turned
awny and whispered : ‘

“Did you hear that?"

“Yen," answered another sleepily,
“‘and it reminds me of the story of an-
other young girl and the soldier im
blue."’ ;

(The next complets noveleits, The
Hand - Me-Down. )

NEWSPAPERS ASSAILED

Maurer Tells “Young Democracy™
Press |s Menace to Liberty

James H. Maurer, president of the
State Federation of Labor, told mem-
bers of ““The Young Democracy' last
pight that the press is the greatest
mennce to liberty in this country. With
great emphnsis he announced that the
“‘newspaperds of the United States are
vontrolled by the crowned heads of

Europe."’ -
The fifty young men and women who
snt seattered nboul- in the auditorium
of Grand Fraternity Hall, Sixteenth
and Arch streets, did not appear to be
surprised by the latter plece of infors
mation, but applauded the statement,

The secomd greatest menace, con=
tinued Mr, Maurer, are the moving pie-
tures.  Whather these are direeted by
the erowned heads of Europe he did not
disclose, but he asserted that both the
papers and the “movies” harfl out in-
formation about the apﬁ
the oppressors want it handed out,

Mr. Maurer further stated that he
has recommended to the State Federa-
tion of Labor that the working forces
of Pennsylvanin publish a paper of their .
own, ‘This publication would not be a
“propagandn sheet,'’ be said; it would
merely print the news from ‘‘the labor
angle."’

Mr. Maurer declared he welcomed any
revolutionnry mensures as long ns they
were constructive in their results, '‘The
prople higher up must wake up,'"” he
said, ““or & radiesl ehange in the form
of governmoent will result.”

On June 24, the speaker anncunced,
n conference of allied laboring interests,
ronrrtseutiug 00,000 organized Pennsyl-
vania working men, will convene in
Harrisburg for the purpose of inaugurs
ating a political labor movement,
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WAA-HOO-A IN MONKEY

- MEANS “DO YOU LOVE ME?" _

Professor Garner Finds Talking Simian—Housing Problem

Worries Chimpanzee at Zoo

Z

“Wan-Hoo-a." suid he.

*"A hoo— A hoo," replied she timidly.

This is not n telophone econversation
between two June sweethearts,

It's simply a chat between m chim-
panzee and a chimpanzette. They sat
on the limb of a tree while an approv-
ing moon sprinkled just enough light
through the folinge to give a dash of
romance to the scene.

Prof. R. Y. Garner, widely known
ruuurn]ia‘t. who has just returned from
the French Congo, discovered *‘talking

chimpanzees' while on his search for
specimens for the Smithsonian Iu-
stitution.

These ecreatures—n cross between n
chimp@hzee and a gorillo—were six feet

while nnother, somewhat dmeunre-.look

ing, replied 'A-hoo-A-hoo,"’ ;
Professor Garner then heard the ani-

mals carry on n regular conversation

which sounded similar to a combination .

of a gurgle and the hiccoughs,
Means Where Are You

Careful investigntion showed, he sald, _
that ““Wan-Hoo-n'"" meant *“‘Do you
love me?' or ““Where are you?' and
A-hoo A-hoo," when trausiated was,
“Here I nm or "I do, I do.”*

All of which goes to show that thers
are resal Tarzans in the jungle who may

be heard from more volubly in the fu~ =

ture.

It isn't necessary, however, to go te
the French Congo for talented chim-
panzees, There is one out at the Zoo,
Mimi by pame, who has & vocabulary
aopd an education which would make
the apes in the Congo appenr decidedly

L
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ressed the way =

by high-spirited homicidni GRIF ALEXANDER. “Un getting & bit of ribhon.'* (In ihe mert installment will be |lug ecare of their mothers and younger |t0ll and weighed 200 pounds.
mania, I simply decline to accent sus gy e e I opened my eyes, for this was the | fold the amusing atory of Prince | brothers and sisters.’’ One night Professor Garner heard
ipterpretations. I am not in (first | had heard of it. Bumble.) “It may be all right for those girls|one of them exclaim, *“Waa-Hoo-a ;"
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Mimi is n subtle simian, Bhe wn- =
derstands everything said to her—and |
more, numh Ruperintendent €. Emersom
Brown totay. W

Furthermore, she is progressive, -
Aware of the dangers ofethe high cost |
of living, she has amnssed a fortuns =
nmouuting to twenty-seven cents, all in
pennies und nickels, which were pres
wented to her by visiters, i 3

As a financier Mimi ean give soma
of our best bankers n tip or two. She.
doubles her money every day. How?,
}'ly a!mplly laying the pennies out bas
ore a mirror. ks

She looks in the mirror and behplds
that she has twice as much as
thought she had., Yes, the mirror gi
her pleasant reflections.

Measures Her Cage

Mimi also aspires to ecarpentry and
other trades. very day she meawn -
her cage with & two-foot rule to ses
it the Zoo authorities are encroaching
on her property. Perhaps she has
heard of the searcity of liviog room im
West Philadelphin, ;
\ she get the rule?

red her o
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