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Author of "“The Spy In “.!“"-" S The
Lunatle at Large,” ete.

1918, by George H. Doran Co.)
SETARTS THE STORY
er Merton, descending in n par-
from a ruoaway balloon,
} Mmself on an Eoglish island,
B, by supposing he is in Germany,
sl n German spy into reveal-
L himself, He decides upon a plan
over the spy plot for the Brit
povernment. Meoting one Mr.
I, owner of the island, he tells
terions story of his arrival on
Cfsland on “eoeret business,'' My,
iidall gives him lodging. Later he
! a strange old man by the ruml_-
wlo asks for a "‘wax mateh,”
‘Dr. Rendall, and a toper O'Rrien,
der Dr. Hendall's eare,  He nlso
e a hall-wit., supposedly the son
of a farmer, Seollny. Instend of
'Inln meeting the German spy and
anraveling the mystery, he  nor
mly eRCADOR death in two strange
\experiences, and succecds in getting
Mmeelf arrosted ns n spr. Luckily
the officer in commnand is Lis cousin
tin the secret serviee, who investigntes
Bis story without solving it. Later
ke iz wounded in a naval engngement
At sea, and while nt the bage hospital
i8 visited by his cousin.  They de
eida upon a new plan agninst the
Germnn spies.  Roger veturns to the
island disguizcd ns
i Hobhouse, an nleoholle pationt
< AND HERE IS CONTINTES
VENING
Mr,
v Tluvm. and his effusivencss was auits
5 sincere as he rubbed his hamds over o
b ’!llll:x fire in the doctor’s smoking
+ room, and etill he Taeeil
i
mn excellent high ltea,
S| Mhe conversation natueally turned or
the war, and Thomns
*@n anxicty to learn his host's opinions
Srand an enthusinstic agreement w ith ench
e of them that seomed to please the
tor. He nnil
atkative and
‘hﬂt mentally went through his words
. SI’II.]‘I a tootheomb as he wttersd
‘he had to confese nt the enul of o chatts
i
thour that the doctor
hn: specinl knowledge of miiitary and
ntval affairs nor any lnck of zeal for the
ecause of hi= country.
far ! sald Thomns

one  Nylvester

was near at hnnd when

Hebhouse entored his teetotal

sine when

rer

Kylvester showad

hecame more more

genial, but theugh his

exhibited neither

“No treason
to himself.

Then with
was the art eonceals art,
L Hobhouse brought the
round to the subject of the doctor him
. self and his houschold. Tle enthusins
& “tieally assured his host that ench ar
mogement he mentioned ®as the bhest
Shnaginable—from the doctor's heing o
i 4 l'hcholnr to his having no hot water
I#id on in the bathroam but large cans
brought when necessary, And presentis
Jbe blinked more amiably than ever aud
- inquired :

., "And do you often have—er—guests,
S doctor ; guests such as myself s’
R The doctor's geninlity seemed sud
I denly to contract a little.

2l “*Occasionally,”” he said briefly,
“Quite =0,"" ngreed Mr. lobhouse

i)

what he fiattered himself
Mr

conversation

which

"

~ Oeceagionnlly—yet, yos, that must be
“much pleasanter. Just when fool
fopclined: T =ee. And 1 hope you gel
decent fellows ns a rule, doctor. Tt
would be very unplensant otherwise

you

It is,”" said Dwctor Reodall with
distinet emphasis.
**I trust T won't be n nulsance,”’ =aid

& Mr. Hobhouse anxiously.

*Oh, no, no,"” said the doctor hur-
giedly, ‘I was thinking of A

He broke off, and lLis aminble guest
tactfully changed the subject. A little
.‘l Jater; with what he hoped was eqguanl
B gmet, he returned to it again, Assuring
t-\,"m doctor of his anxiety to give
" trouble, he said:
M1 do just as the last fellow did
¥ou just put me into his shoes. doctor,
and then you'll always know where you
are.'’

L There was no doubt about the ndidnesx
Cof the glance which Doctor Rendall shot
“at his guest this time. His answer was
& murmur that might have meant any
‘thing. Mr. Hobhouse inunocently rat
: on:

1 presume he fitted into rour ways

all right nnd so will 1 if you tell me
whit—er—you did mention his

‘mame—or didn't you?''

S0 Brien,"" said the doctor.

HO'Brien?' repeated Mr. Hobhouse

& with a distinct air of distaste for so

= mild a gentleman. )

B imhe doctor looked at him qulekly.

L “Do you know him?"* he asked sharp-

(&
" ?."DI:. no, no! Oh dear me, no! It's
only that I have a very foolish and very
stopid prejudice ngainst Irishmen—ns 1
me he was.''
. Mr. Hobhouse langhed pleaspotly. and
wardly he laughed still more pleas-
S auntly, for his shot came off.
8o have 1,'' agreed the doctor, and

was no doubt that he was o
est.
r. Hobhouse decided that he had
3 the matter sufficiently for the

" present, and with what he was now be
ginning to consider his ususl tact bLe
" ghanged the subject,
I Before they parted that night he
- uld not resist one touch of art despite
the eounsels of Sir Francis.
B VBefore we go to bed, doctor,”” he
with his most ingratintiong =mile,
you think little drop would
wa any harm? I feel though 1
tht have a little vold coming on
t the doctor was shaking his head
fly but firmly,
'Well, well, better not; I quite ngree
you, doctor,'"” gushed his guest
d-night, doctor, Good-uight !
*I wonder if the doctor ever had such
Blinkin' ass in his house before!™
y the amigble geotleman to himself
shut his bedroom door belind

e

nx

woking at mynelf in the glass with a
il of chastened cowplacence, 1 de-
pd that-the man whe conld perceive in
house apy reminlyeence of the
pus young stranger of six months
have a sipgularly piercing
the same time it was a sobering
ge to gaze nt that black-bearded
with his bair purted o the
- brusbied low down bver his

oy

oy
i ct that there waw no arti-
-- Merton save those eve.
and my own hair, and, [
1 tursed

*Too often would be a great nuisapee. |

He was conscious of a sudden thrill of certainty that Miss Rendall had been covertly studying him

of the cure). I put on my “That blind certainly does not rome had onece got into the =wing of talk

eesing gown and sat down to smoke down nat o touch.”' il ey hiimself,  with her father, In his e190 there wis
and chiew the eud of my evening's con “wnd there is not sign of 11e linving oertainly no teace of nuestion. With
vorsation  with Imctor Rendall.  The been ropaired within the fnst fow vonrs, | bis drey  and  formidable courtesy he
more [ saw of him, the more favorab) ® Therefore it did pot drop aceidetally glected My, Hobhoise nud in o minute
on the whole the mnn impreossed me, e gy moaths ago.” or twa they were tulking nway iu that
woe a gentlemnn wml seered a good [ fricndly fashion which Mr. Hobliouse
low wis pleasal to notive poople fell futo

rhoosing
rettle down on
Cortainly one conld not honestly charge
it ngainst him as a suspicious eireum-

Being a bavhelor with eutdoor tastes
na
not at all fmposs

ecasygoing disposition,

ot

th of his

sLauee.

By for the most interssting discovery
wans his abvious dislike to Mr., O Brien

Not o«

mee,  but severn!l times

1

understand his
fumily
f=almted though it

The Test virs readiby with him.  Aod small won
wils HAT sfternoon, as the weathor had 0F r‘:l' the crenture was so grossly
i nffnhle !
eleared  =omewhbat, Doctor  Rendall His gront hobby, it appenrod, wos
b propossl walking over to his cousin’s antiquorinn resesvel, amd thoa he Jet
Wi,

house aud presenting Mre. Hobhouse to
the lnird sod his daughter.

slip n few remnrks that showed he war
well versed in his gubject, his role, ax
usial, was that of the Qatteringly cager

This ordenl

bl |
By J. STORER CLOUSTON ,

DAILY NOVELETTE |

TULIPS FOR JIMMY
By CELIA E, SHUTE

whade of & hemlock tree and looked
nbout her. She was a tired-lookiog

| woman, with something plaintive and

|ﬂ” told a sad story.

| rupants,

lunll 1rl- [ ;.'Hltlvla':.'ul'u;- I.-rn:n'él;”“:" |’::'..':i" Inguirer,
i) 0 ne " y H ! - . '
i "" m‘nl:l 28 |.| PRt Noewdless toosny, his learning had heen
® NBRRCSEI 4 Wer o § . s R
.l”‘ il iy it |n"u~ nng‘!ui-u part of wy aequived by diligent applicadion within |
sestifox, \ I G1E H 1] : ol & A
he -had (G ek & LAt deRl o (i | thee last week, nnd that it hind & very

rogrnm

shown it in the course of our talk. He  guge exereise o prineipnl featurs of Mr detinite object beliiud it.  The laird had
conveyed the suggestion moreover that | Jlobliowse's ey, felt bound to |"1_! n smattering of the subject, but
the man hod oppressed him  in some | agree at opee with any proposal to tike being nn intelligent, well-rend wnp, he
wiy ned thot it was n relief to have | o walk We hue tnken the precaution, | WOS ‘.V“t“ "l_‘l" to discuss Mr. Hob-
got vid of him. Iy view of the fuct by the way, of telling the doctor be- [Douse's favorite pursuit, so that when
that he Lad been so anxions to secure | forehand of my lmp (eduged by a mo- | bis '*”:‘Rht“r eutered the room shie found
nuother vesident potient, this seemed o [ toring pecident when T was at the whiel hersell in an ““I"'“I‘II"!"' as little remi
little oeld, stnd o theory began to take [in a condition 1 shonld not have been | tiscent of the mysterious -lrumff-r ns
shitpe i my wmind,  Suppesing O'Brien oy and assaring the surgeon | It was possible to eveate in the time,
hmal in some wuy indoeed the doctor an- | fueournged  exercise """-{I‘l"[" ‘l“’_' Al the same, it was an anxions mo
W Iy to abwt a treasonable scheme, CUPe Sooff we set for the “*big house.™ | pont when Jean’s eyes first foll Ui
thnt .\u‘\:l-f neeount for his feelings ve On the waoy the doctor gave his guest | him, and he heaved o deen sigh of reliel
woll,  especially  looking to O DBrien’s a certoin amount of g wral informa- | when he saw not o spark of recognition
unplonsing personalivy, Rut on the tion eoneerming the people they were in them O hiis poer, Thomos Syl
other huml, events had mude it elear Eving fo mewt, but “as Mr. Hobhowse “vestor swas sevumilonsly coreful to avoil
tronson  was going on  without happened 1o know it already, it veol the loast resomblunee to the conduct of
I so how could the doeter haye oot be vhironicled the mysterions Merton, even in the
got clear of % And i he wepe still A= the poir appronched the weather- smallest point.  There was no assur-

it it, this theory of his velations to his

late patient wos manifestly weak,

true setting

Benten old muansion, looking now in its
ngninst
Thotns Sylvester beeame acutely con

anee, no teibute of attentien and con

sky. svionsness of ber presence, such as a girl

wintry

southful in her appearance in spite of

evidenees of poverty and hard work, Her |

face, her dreess, the rusty shade in her
hand, tH® pitcher with a broken nose,
Bhe had just

filled two bacon jars with water at the
cemetery pump and she stoofl on the
grnssy pdge of the nneared-for Ranney
lot speculating ne to just awhers to planer

them,  She had heen teving to get e
hushand, Amos Ranney, to cut the
grass for more than a week, nmld he

had ageeed to do it, as he always i,
and, as always, had failed to keep liks
promise.  Bo she had come, with her
rusty spade amd her selssors and e
broken pitclier, and wome lilne blossoms
from a tree in n deserted yard next
door, to son what she ecould do herselt
The Fleteliers hnd heen a good fam
ily. in comfortable circumstaness. Fme
tine had stooped when she had mnrei
Amoe Hauney, Her parents hind been
unrelenting, nnd she passionntely e
finnt, and from the day of her tnr
ringe until uow  there had been
communication  between  them,
thongh they had lived in the same town.,

1

Her weary, haggard eves, sweeping
the inseriptions on the row of stones
in the Fleteher lot, neross the walk,
eame hack to the little stone in the
Rauney Inr It bore n short inserip
tion, just “Jimmy, aged 6."° Her sot

fiiee quivered ng she smoothed the 1t
tle headstone  tonderly, Jimmy liga
been Ler only little ohild,

Aronnd her everywhers twere flowers
besutiful hlnwnmlc, profusely Invished.
She looked at her liloes
distaste.  She wanted
feront for -HIlﬂ‘l)‘. Then she foll on Ny
knees amd fell ta cutting and plling
and spading,  The long. wiry -rooted
graocses were hard to mannge, but she
wis nsed to hard work.  The little
mound began to take on smoothness,
and when she had picked up the prHss
amd twigs she felt repaid for lier luhor,
The Fletcher mones had gone to n for-
"'irl.’n organization. Not n penny or n
lindl gone to her, the natiral heir. Fme

with sudden
something dif

1
i e - d
MELINE RANNEY stood under the

even |

fPegoy and Rilly save Bum

| Busz from K inp Rird  and
honey bees when he gives
| wish.)

CHAPTER 111, '
In the Spider's Web

PF'I GY BEE

saw the two

ture hiding in the corner of
enrtain, At first it looked lik

ble Ree
hecame
them a

wis startled when she
fierce eyes of the oren-

the laey
e n tiger

I '
ready to spring at any one who might

(egme that way, But a gecon

showed Poggy what i was—

d glanee

n spider,

ervel nnd hungry, with hi= web spread

to entungle unwary insects,

To

her

hee eyes he seemed just ns hig as o

tiger and just as dangerous,

As she gazed at him. the spider sud

denly darted out of his den,
wis startled and dodged to
This i85 just ,what the sly ol
wanted, for when she dod
| dodged right into a corner of

she hadu’t seen,
L exe she was cnught fast.

“Hn, whnt n fine enteh!™
the spider. ‘1"l have a

| bee for my supperT-

I'eggy struggled desperately
horselt, but the horvder she
around the more she got tangl

1" Ky

one  siile.

d spider
ged  whe
the weh

In the Ansh of an

I ghed

nice plump

ta  free
hrmsdied
e, The

| fine, silky hinirs seemed to weap them-

| welves around her legs nnd shoe
| jerk lerself loose, Now she k
to pity Hies she had zeen
upilder traps.

“Ieep cool ! warneld
“You're dolog just what
watts when you struggle
Direnk the threads one at

His
as he said.  Bhe guoit trying
| Werself loose by mnin strength
| about cutting the threads,
| found that while she couldn’t
1

I
th

n

that
time."™"
advice was good and Peggy did

eonldn’t
new Jiow
tught in
Bee
piler
way.

1y

o

to tear
. ol et

Ble guickly

free her

= “Bumble-umble-buzz-z-z-z!""

\DREAMLAND ADVENTURES.

“BUMBLE BEE BUZZ” .

““Here come the worker bees, and if
| they catch us it's good-night for
us."*

self from all nt once, she could ensily
break them one by one,

But that isn’t what the spider want
| od her to do. When he snw that she
was n wise bee—wiser than any he hnd

ever eaught before—he  came  rushing
aeross the web to spin more threads
around her,  But e was very, very
careful not to get nonr her stinger,

" hummed  Billy

] “usg-%-2-2-n-81"
Ree apgrily, making a quick dash at the
spider.  Old Spider Manglege stopped
short, This wns something new to him
vt have o wnp bee defy him in his
awn web,  He ecanldn’t undérstand it.
Maybe this wag a new kind of a man
hee, one with n sting that would make
it mighty hot for him. Man  bees
usually didu't hnve stings, and the Indy
hees were the real fighters, but this=
chap was so hold he must have some
hidden wonpon about him. That's the
way he figured it out, and he wasn't n
hit nuoxiovs to have a poisoncd sword
thrast into his soft body, He retreated
a bit nndd looked Billy over,

boom -

— | 4

|n1 Humble Bee Buzs. “Hurry upy
Princess Poggy Bee, old Spider Many=
: legs will get you in a mioute,”” That n
| about the worst thing that Bumble Hew &
Buzz vould have said, for when Ol
Splder Manglegs heard it he made up
his mind that Billy was only nn ordi=}
ey man honey bee and dido’t have any
polsoned sword. Getting over his fright,
he storted again for Pegey.

“Busg-zgemn-zz! 11 sting you®'™
threatened  Billy,  fiyiog  close over =

Spider Manyleg's head, But now Spider
Manylegs just grinned and kept on tos
ward Peggy.

Bomble Bee Ruzz saw the harm he
hnd done, and he, too, mnde a quick,
dnsh ut Spider Manglegs, taking ears,
hiowever, that he dido't get eaught-in
the web.  Spider Manylegs dodged, but
when hie suw how Bumble Bee Russ
stoornd clonr of the web, he grew boldee
and made a sudden dash at Peggy.
Just, before he reached her, Billy long-
| ed downward and bumped Spider Many
legs on the nose, bouncing nway
hefare the spider coulid grab him. The
Tk delayed the spider just a1 moment,
and in that moment Peggy gave a hard
Jerk nod pulled herself free.

Splder Manylege  wae mad  eleap
through abhout losing her and also over
the bump on his nose,

1 get o you yet," he eried, but
Peggy and Billy only Jaughed at him.
Bumble Hee Buzz dido’t lnogh at him,
He was senred of something he saw
coming through the woods.

SQuit your laughing and follow me
—quick for sdur lives ! he buszed,
dasling for a hollow tree that stood

nbove the spider's web,  “Here comes
the worker bees, and if they cateh us
it's good-night for us,"'

A

| flu the wert installment will ba
| tald how they play o joke on Judge
| Owl.)

BRUNO DUKE, Solver of Business Problems/|

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

Copyright

line had langed for it for Jimmy while  THE PROBLEM OF GETTING COM.-

he liviil,  Now ghe wished she had just
n few dollars of it for his grave,

Automabiles ehugged past her as she !

lenelt thepe,
up nnd
flowers

Oeensionally she glaneed
canght the rainbow fare of

on the seats and in the laps o1 the oe-
Onee sho shrank back ae a
enr passed, with o mottered, “Olive
Granger!  And all those flowers fog
Cierty 1" Sho stood up after the car hod
gone by and looked after it,  “Oljve
Giranger wasn't as well off ns 1
onee, " she thought hitterly, A nid pow
look at her, with her sutomobile and
her lovely house and her oceans of
money ! And look nt me, with my tum-
ble-down house nand horny hands
anil rags!" A low gronn broke from
hee, though she tossed her hed up
proudly the next instant,

my

honestly. 7'l take
without flinehing.'

Dy annd by she stepped out into the
path backward to judge of the effect
of the lilacs she had been areanging,
nnd her foot eame against something
soft that erushed, She turoed, and her
breath actually stopped.  Tulips! A
mound of them—pink and white and
red and yellow, flaming like jowsls in
the morning sun.  She bent over them
in 4 sondden rapture.  Such wonderfil
colors ! Such mnrvelous textures, Oh,
how  beautiful they would look
Jimmy's grave! She did et give a
thought to how they had come Liere. I
seemed ar If Providence had provided
them for Jimmy aad her,

Emeline all her 1ife had aeted on im-
pulse, taken each false step without ro
flection, to realize and repent later on,

my punishiment

She snntehed the tulips up with gquiver. (eteably,  “They cun’t go back to exter- | bring
ing fingers, separnted them aud crowdel “_“‘*- But we ean, thavk heaven! Eme-

them inta the biucon jars. Then she put | Hve, will you let me tell you |1I"“' 1

the jars upon the grave—one at n,..ifhmh it was? You must, in justice to said, 1
head, one at the foot, They ehanged |18 bath.

the Ranuey lot from n deenry plot of
groumd to a place of marvelous beauty
She glonted over them, thinking of
Jimmy's joy in their coloring and the
velvety touch of the petals, He had
been  uachildishly apprecintive  of

| flowers.,

“Ta bed ' said Thomas Sxlvester to te as vharming ns Miss Rendall has the
himself. after an hour of these o ~cioug of the return of a familine sen- pight to expoet from every man with
1f--"||--u-‘- “You are theorizing o Sttiot. It was, In faect, precisely the ay ege in his lend; and which T wust
: el sepeation which one Roger Merton had vonfess the mysterions stranger used to

LA | i " i i ' v . I
In the morpning he wus up betimes enjoyed “J'I"" “tn“mﬁ r"f ]“‘}”";1 ' pay her, for nll her dislike to him,

L 4 . ! - step from dim obseurity into the finre |y AliE . . " .
and downstairs o good ten minutes be J Mr. Hobhouse, of course. was dread- |

fore be koew the dovtor was likely to
Hppenr.

went,

him,

gray and windy prospect met his eyes,

bis foolish looking pince- |

between bim and the
‘& little hair dye. That was|
wn natural latent idiovy |

but they scarcely glaneed at
Hobhouse hind something else
of, Twice or thrice he pulled the blind

up #and down,
the string aod the little brass pulley

5 new dramo.
Ioto the smoking room  hey

shut the door carefully behind

ani made for the window. A

nwl minutely

it.
Lo

extinined |

Mr
think

We

vould stand
hright eyes a

of the footliglhts on the first night of a
Would his old
soee necept Mre, Hobhouse without ques
tion ns nn entire stranger?
0 much ns one suspiclous gquestioning
glunee, hiz whole scheme was explodeil
were shown
room, and to my great relief Mr. Ien
dnll was the first to appear, for 1 felt
the seruting
denl more readily

fully polite, but seemed n little shy of
the sex, amd after n fow commonplaces
on either side, she turned to her cousin
and he to his host

Ten was brought in, and the party
clintted away as wmicably as any party
of four in the kingdom. Thomas had
found his tea party legs by this time
and quite ewjoyed the situation, Mr.
Rendall impressed bim much more fa-
vornbly than he bad impressed Roger

meguaiot -

If he spieid

the drawing

nf

Jenn's

it 1

BUGLER SPARROWS

The hospital sparrows go twitter-twit-twee

Foery morning at twenty-nine minutes pust three,

And T say to myself, “It's not much of a song

Itut their cournge is high apd their voices are strong.'’

I anes knew a bugler, a =illy young pup,
Who sware every morning he loved to get up,

And he did !

"Twas the truth !

He wanted to jolt every guy in the corps.

When buglers depart "tis the queer things befall!

They don’t go to heaven or whatyoum'enll,
They just become sparrows persnicketty, see®

And sing every morning twit-twitter-twit-twe

1t was malice, naught more,

GRIF

ALEXANDER

Meorton,
off the man wlien one got him going in
titlk and n vein of kindliness opened in-
st ii'l.

“1'm doshed if there seems to be any -
thing suspicious in anyvbody this time!"”
nidd Mre. Hobhouse to
diseonsolately.

Ile had hardly made this reflection
when he happened to glance at Jean.
This, as o watter of fact, had happened
several  times  previously, For  one
thing, she was looking a picture, and
for another the nleoholle visitor
to reassiure himself at intervals that she
wis still without shadow of suspieion.,
And each time he had felt perfectly re-

nsstrnd,

(CONTINUED TOMORROW)

DOROTHY DA_RNI T—The Gloves Will Match His Hands, An yhow

imself rather |
| grave !’

liked |

A shrill child's voire broke into her
thoughts. **There they are, mother!
There they are! She's got ‘em—that

woman kneeling down !

“Hush, Alice, hush!" a woman's
low. rebuking voice broke in,

Emeline Ranney knelt there.  She
literally could not move, She searcely

breathed, Like na tide it rushed over
hier that they were speakitg of her,
that she had their tulips.

She -turned swiftly, snntehief
one glorlous bunch of vivid color, und
lald them on the vaenot seat beside
the chauffeur, “There," gaid she, *'1

on |

the |
The grimness seemed to fall | tulips from the jars, gnthered them into

MISSION SALESMEN TO
Gathering Together Selling
YT WASR & month before 1 got
| = eur sold, but before T
rfforts.

When 1 got back into the k

loft

baskets und houquets of them, | several more ears were credited to my

NTICK

Ideas

my thivd
Dietroit

nack and

Ih\\-'mg of selling T had a real good time.

Selling is a wonderful game

for n quitter, or a fellow who
fits and starts.

k0 long

works by

Said he, "That's a good-looking girl
who just went by."

He'd been more interested in wateh -
ing the traffic than looking at

var. My problem was casy, of course,

've just got to get his attention where |

it should be. In a tew minutes or so

I said:
| 1 ean show you better how the self-
starter works on this car in the rear,"

wits | 08 you keep at it—but it’s a poor joh sod I marched him away from the sale-

| killing window,
| After that the order ¢nme eaxily,

I decided that one thing we wonld

| Oue of my three sales came ensily | teach those salesmen would be to place

|n8 soon as 1 observed a little thing:

A

customers with their backs to the win-

|man came into the showroom aml said | dow,

e wanted to look at the car,

Now,

dow, ¥

attention was
was telling him

his
what [

me that
from

| vver,

He lind n |
“wWell, 1| friend whe owned one and recommended | in talking about the car not to dwell ||:11
brought it mll on myself,” she admitted | it

ering

Another pointer T gathered was, thut

| the mechanism. 1 heard one of the sales-

we have several ears on the [men telling o prospect where to look if
floor of the showroom, which, I should |he got into trouble. and the techuicnl
say, in on 1 busy street nnd is easily | explanation he guve so bowildered the
seen through the huge plate glass win- | man that e beeame diseontaged of his

ability ever to lenrn enough about ma-

Before 17 been talking many minutes [ chinery to drive a cnr,
I obsgerved thnt I was making no np-
parent impression, for his questions told
Wikl

Here's another selling point that ob-
servation developed,  In selling o car
to one who lins never owned one, speak
about the delights of riding, the pleasure

I was getting decidedly worried, for of Sunday trips with the family, the
I felt T had to uphold Bruno Duke’s | convenienee of owing a ear, the distine-
indorgement of me as n good salesmaon.
A chanee remark of the prospect, how-

tion it gives to its owner,
On the other hand, when selling o ear

told me where the trouble lny. |lu an old driver the simplicity of the

| ribie pitilessness.  “Your cittle girl is tempt at lightness.  *“Now, Emeline
Jicker witted than you are Ranney, get rvight into this car and
t Tenrs filled My, Granger's  eyes, | Fide home with e, and you shall hove

UChildren judge eruelly,®* she snid wis-

“There’s but one natural interpreta- | ing.
tion to be put ou what I've done,

1 i
sinted Emeline.

Mrs. Graoger pressed he
tightly together. “‘I'm sure

| stand,”" she urged.

" oper- |
r hands
I under-

|were so many lilnes you'd like some-

thing different for Jimmy.

vour feet, as if they had been

| from the skies, aud you took them like! lost my litle girl, you know,

n gift from the nngels.’
| “How could you know?'"
Lypice was awed, The swift ¢
her fuee was so  pitiful
| Granger almost broke down,
' eline, 1 just knew."’

“Are you crying beenuse shie
flowers, mother?"" asked Alice,
soung severity.

“Alice

Aud
| suddenly there were the tulips right at| don't ask me.

that

then
dropped
Tmeline's

hange in
Mys,

stale the
with her

mother will be very much dis-

plewsed if you say anything more like

Py 3 : ”
never 80 much ns stole & pin before jn | that.'’ said Mrs. l-?magt r'|F|n.|T'
all my life. It's a strauge place to flowers are not sto &'n.“. ey
begin. stealing flowers for a  ohild's  ®VOFY one of them. Mrs,

Her voice failed lheor for an
instuut, but she conquered the wenak-

not see how they fell in the

'l."- e |

are here,

Rauney did!

ith.  She

picked them up amd they were so fresh

and beautiful that she put them on her

ness,  “There are your fowers, litile t
girl, and not one of them hurt. The little boy's grave. How could
hurt's done elsewhere. " but that some friend had |

“Dou't, please,”” begged the woman
in the ear. “‘You're weleome to
flowers, Emeline Ranney. We went to

wchool together loug enough for me to

know that you'd unever do a dishonest
thing.""

“You have the evidence of
| senses, " broke in Emeline with Lher ter-

.

the

your

| there for her?"

Ilood Emeline Ranney's

o

whe know
eft them

‘Ob " said Aliee, nod somethiog in
the concise little ejaculation brought the |

cheeks.

“You see what I have laid myself open

to®'" she said deearily,

vof it,"

Copyright. 1010, by The Bell Sy

“Nobody ix abliged to take that view
snid Mrs, Granger with an nt-

Heale,

all  the tulips you want, Roger shull

vou back "n time to narrange

them, '

Emeling shook her head,
couldn’t."”

| 1N help picl
1 love to.'
“1 conlidn't,"”
“Lremember your little Jimmy,'" said
ri. Granger softly, ““He was the
| sweoetest thing, T would like for him to

“No,"" she

put in Alice, veer-

(M

“You thought there | have the tulips.

Tt
liaedu "t

might have been different if 1
S ogasped T Emeline,
I couldn't tuke them,"*

“1 won't, of course, if you object, 1
It is a

pleasure to bring her flowers,"
“Ten’t she ;-"m; to pick auy?' de-
monded  Aliee Bin a displeased  tone.
| “What will she put in the vases, then "
“Likaes,” said Emeline, I ean got

“It couldn’t be avything else, Em- | plenty more,”

1 don't like lilacs,"'
childish disdain,

Bmeline stepped out of the path,
| *'You have been splendid to me, Olive
Granger,'" she said carnestly. *“If you

said Aliee, with

hadn’t seen just how it was, 1 don't see |

how I eould have borne it."”

“But 1 did see, precisely. Aund we're
uot going to lose sight of ench other
sgain.''  She nodded to the chauffeur
to start. “Remember,  And good-by,

When they hod gone, Emeline Runney

sank down by the lttle mound that
voversad lher boy and eried as if hor
henret would break,  Bhe eried until

faint sounds of distupt wusie annotineed
that the procession was coming, and she
hnd to jump up and bhurry away to get
her lilnes before it was too late. :

(The next complete noveletie **Spring
Fever.)

By Chas. McManus

i
!

P

HELLO WHAT

ARE YOU DOING?!

!

IM KNITTIN'
SOME BLACK
GLOVES

I

moar ARE I K NOW |
NOT BLACK THEY AIN
‘l(-_ A

THEY'RE WHITE AINT
THEY WALTER? J

SURE I
THEY ARE ’\

S

I

[
1S

BUT THEYLL GE BLACK
WHEN | GET THROUGH

WITH'EM

the!

“No,

W

pengine enn be spoken abont. He ean ba |
told how quickly and ensily a rim can |
|lu- chauged, the low upkeep vost, high

| gas mileage and such like, Reverse the
siles talk nnd it is seen at onee how
foolish it would then be, while such a
sales tulk tells of the things that will

in each ease iufluence the buyer's de-

(N LIUIF
| I observed a salesman one day point-
ing to the various parts of the enr and
|saying, “‘that thing there,”" or ‘‘that
[littlo jigger.””  No wopder the progpect
was confused.  So there and then [ de-
vided that the salesmen must be able to
[enll all parts of the ear by their correct
numes, and in speaking of them to touel’
them with a pencil—there's no question
"then as to what is moeant,

Oune problem Odd put up to me I
Il'uullm'r nuwwer, so T passed it on to
Iiruno Duke. who solved it go” quickly
| nnd ecusily that 1 felt/ashamed of my
sclf for not being able to do it,

This is the problem as Odd gave it to
me :

“Teople often come into the salesroom
and ask to look at cars, Of course, wa
jnsk for their unme, and then they begin
{to stall. They M aud haw and then
Isn_v they were only just looking and
| that they'll come back again if inter~
| estedd, :
: “Of course, the whole truth of tha
| matter s that they are seared to give
thelr nmme in cuse o salesmun will keep
houndivg them uutil they buy, 1 don’t
know as T blume them,” Odd com-
mented, “for unfortonately there's some
trath in what they think. DBut uo Tepi=-
ctable coneern would allow  their sales-
mwen to become a nuiesace today, so
there's no reason why we shouldn't et
their numes if we enu—if we can, that's
| the question ! How can we get prospects
to tell us their name apd location?”

TODAY'S BU ESS QUESTION
What an “*Entrepot’'?
Anwwer will uppear tomorrew,
ANSWER TO YESTERDAY'S
BUSINESS QUESTION
An “'Engrosser” is one who tokes
the whale of a line of goods a fore-
staller ; ane wha “vorners the miar- f
|| ket on commoditics; an ornamenial
penman,

“A NUMBER OF THINGS”

Nine hundred lighthouses and light=
ships are seattered sround the consts of
imo British
| No musie bhall artist ever received &
:kniuhthuud until King George conferred

Isles.

that honor on Harry Lauder.
| The girnfle, s 0 very timi

:llnilnul. is approached with the utmost!
;diﬂil'ult,\'. on aceount of its eyes being
w0 placed that it can see ns well behidd N
as in front, :

Ambergris, which forms a basis for
wearly all the best quality perfumes,
(I8 very vuluable, the largest piece om |
vecord, weighing one hundred and thirty
i[mlmlin. being sold for $2600.

The moest powerful lnmp in the world
|in in the D¢ La Heve lighthouse near
| Havre,  With flashes one-tenth of &
Isw‘uild in duration, it actually give ag
much light as two and a half million ;
| candles, "

A

So prolific is the common or domestia
|I1,\- that in & siugle season one indugs=
trious female could count ber progengss
[to twenty millions, if all survived aad)
followed her example of maternity, g
| When the Japanese desires to woo th_ﬁ
fickle godidness of sleep he stretclens
himsell on n rush mut on the floor, pal
n hard, square block of wood under hi
head and “does uot sleep if he does)
| not have it, "

If o man possessed the industry a
architectural skill of the African
e could build for himself, without any
(assistance, a house =0 lofty that the
Waolworth Bulldipg would serve s &
doorstep to it 7

The total pumber of people that
warld can maintoin is estimated gt
billions, or about four times the pre
population. At the present rate of g
crease this figure will be reached s
some two hundred rs, £

Iu the continental countries of Kurel
the profession of hotel waiter i
as a lighly digoified calling,
coutinental governments run

ho 1 {

ik sie s

which

1

i A |



