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THIS STAKTS THE STOKY

Klcda Druse, daughter of Gabriel
Druse, shoots in n canoe the wild
Carillon Kapids on the Sagalac river,
where it flows between the towns of
Manltou and Lebanon in the Cana-
dian northwest. She is on the verge
of losing her life in tne whirlpools
below when she is rescued by Max
Ingolby, n financier, contractor and
manager of great interests, who has
come to Lebanon to amalgamate the
railroads, unite the two towns ami

make them the center of couimerrc in

the western north. On shore she is

insulted by Felix Mart-hand- , son of

Hector Marehand. capitalist of Mani-tol- t.

Ingolby attacks Marehand. who

vows revenge. Then arrives .tctliro
Fnwc, who claims that he and Klcda

were married when children, accord
.,,- in the cviisv custom. Kleda re- -

Wis him and he is assaulted bj her
father.

AND IIKKK "' CONTINUES

both laughed. It was. seldom
THKY

like this, nnd never had he

talked to such a listener before.

"The merging of the three railways

- n r,n,l scheme, nnd I was the

W?.. ...i.. i,n continued, "it might

mean monopoly, but it won't work out

that way. It will simply concentrate

elbow grease. It will
energy and save

and capacity for otherset free capital
things."

"They say there will be fewer men

in the offices but on
at work, not only

the whole railway system, ami they

don't like that in Manitoti-- nh, no.

they don't!" 'he urged.

"They're right in a sense." he an-

swered.' "Rut the men will be em-

ployed at other tilings, which won t

represent waste and capital overlap-

ping. Overlapping capital 1ts11r;,or'";
bodv in the end. Rut who says .'

Who raises the cry of 'wolf in Mnm- -

ton?"
people say it now."A good many

she answered, "but I think Felix
Mnrehaml said it first, lie is against

ton. and he is dangerous."
He shrugged a shoulder. "Oh. if

any fool said it, it would be the same."
ho answered. "That's n fire easily
lighted, though it sometimes burns long

nnd hard." lie frowned nnd lighting
look came into his face.

"Then vou know all that is working
against yo'u in Manitou working hard-

er than ever before?"
"I think I do, but T probably don t

know all. Have you any special news
about it?"

"Felix Marehand is spending money

nmnmr the men. They are going on
vnnr rnilu-ar-s nnd in the

mills."
"What mills in Manltou?" he asked

abruptv.
"In "both towns." '

He laughed harshly. "That's a tall
order" he said shurplv. "Roth towns

T don't think so, not yet."
"A svmpathetic strike is what ho

calls it." she rejoined. '

"V n - ,,.... Rnmp Imneined

lP' J? grievance on the railway, and all the
'uSy i men in all the factories to strike. That's

the new game, of the modern labor agl- -

tntnr! Mnrchnml has been travelinc
. In Prance." I,e added disdainfully, "but

"lie has brought his goods to the wroug
shop. What do the pricjsts what does

i Monseigneur l.ourdo say to it all?"
"I am not a Catholic." she replied

gravely. "I've heard, though, that
monseigneur is trying to stop the trou-
ble. But " She paused.

"Yes but?" he asked. "What were
you going to say?"

"Rut there are many roughs in Mani-to-

and Felix Marehand makes friends
with them. 1 don't think the priests
will be able to help much in the end,
and if it is to be Manitou against Leb-
anon, you can't expect a great deal."

"I never expect more than I get
generally less." he answered grimly;
and he moved the gun about on his
knees restlessly, fingering the lock and
the trigger softly.

"I am sure Felix Marehand means
you harm," she persisted.

"Personal ha'.m?"
"Yes."
He laughed sarcastically again. "We

arc not in Bulgaria or Sicily," he re- -

jotneu, ins jaw Hardening; and I canPgj' take care of myself. What makes you
Bay he means personal harm? Have
you heard anything?"

"No, nothing, but I feel it is so. That
day at the Hospital Fete he looked at
you in a way that told me. 1 think such
instincts are given to some people and
some races. You read books I read
people. I wanted to warn you, and I
do so. This bns been lucky in a way,
this meeting. I'lease don't treat what
I've said lightly. Your plans nre in
danger and you also."

Was the psychic and fortune-tellin- g

Instinct of the IJomany alive in her and
working involuntarily, doing that faith-
fully which her people did so faith-
lessly? The darkness which comes from
intense feeling had gathered underneath
her eyes, and gave them n look of

not in keeping with the glow
of her perfect health, the velvet of her

'cheek.
"Would you mind telling me where

you got your information?" he asked
presently.

"My father heard here and there,
and I, also, and' some I got from old
Madame Thibadeau who is a friend of

PK .n!nc' tn" vv'tn ller more 'ian wit,
" any one eise m .unnitou. first sue

taught me how to crochet, but she
iff teaches me many other things, too."

s "I know the old girl by sight. She
gw.F a character. She would know a lot,
fcjt that woman.
t." Ho paused, seemed to sneak, hest- -

sU'sX.-.-fAte- then nfter n moment, linstllr snlil?
p$p "X minute ago you spoke of having

..the Instinct of your race, or something
in.. iLi ti.t : . .... 'a t.. i.

K. Irish, nr dn voll mind mv nsklnp?

fCf Your English is perfect, but there is
eomithing somethin

" tr.A ttlrtMwl fln-a- p hpp Yin,1 n flitel.

. spreading over her face. She was un- -

KvJJJj prepared 'for the question. No one had
'A.B ever asked it directly of her since they

5?y . Tiaa come to Manitou. Whatever spec-pfe-

. ulatlon there had been, she had never
jj$S bfn obliged to tell any ono of whatf' ... .uA ....... eh. c.,ni, i.hMiiu ...1.1.K, . aiU BUC ,UB. Ullt. D1WRC JJUfellPU Willi

',''S5j fUo perceptible accent, as she spoke
"" Spanish, Italian, French, Hungarian

s1-'- ? , twl Greek; and there wns nothing in
' " Jwf speech marking her as different from

, HID V1UIUH1J 1IWWHI HVUIHU,
) JH'ould have been considered pure '

., KnjilWt amoug ibe polyglot population.
sfvC . w mmmnim,,

ff. lywu was it:m imna um
1 .'Hit. ittw,, urr TAkI),2j4

If111-- wRr !

i' W d ' ' C.'T j'jWAfl.Wi . tmn littt,. n.ts.n r r...i 'ri.... .......
, .'f tWmf& M ". ,1,, n in,l 1'PgK.v and Billy could .inderstand nni- -A - y ' '. i "K I'keeper. laiu, , so didn't hesitate to sayA :. wlmtwasiu their mimls. being careful.

ku ,.'.' ,., , as , i '.,;"' mn " .' ,lowcvcr, mat j...iec di.m-- t hear

' f mcilt' T ,,,m ,l0
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"l,nt hino ""?" Uh f. ntp,
wwA'5. ' ..hrrt r inioent. !' the tiger.
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With a look half

much (iorgio in her daily existence
iis this man beside her. Manitou was
as much home it wns a thousand
tunes morn home tlian the shifting
naunat ot tne injs when tho. wandered
from tin- - Caspian to John o' Ciont's.

''''"' ral "" traces of the past had
been removed as cninplctclj ns though
tll( tide h.nl washed over them: for
M'nrs it had been sc. until the fateful
lla-- "llon sllr 1!"' the Carillon IlaphR

hat day saw her whole horizon alter :

,hat Ia-- s,lw ,lli'1 ,ll!"1 '""''I'' l"'1' '"''
"" the stage of her life. And on that
very "Xv !" '"'' 'etluo Fnv.e out
'' ''", Ia-- t "lid demandeil her return.

at a" l,0l' a "'' uostiny. '1 lie
nl(l- - l,a"tmg. unrealized, tempestuous
'nK'"K "ns ' "" "as " "e "1
saw danger ami laced it. who had a
tight to make and would make it.

What would happen It slie told this
that she was a gjpsj-t- he (laugh- -

ter of n gypsy ruler, which wa- - no
more than being head of a clan of the
worms transients, tuo leaner ot the
world's nomads? Money her father,
had that, at least much money ; pot in
ways that cruld not bear the light ati,
times, yet, ns the world counts things,
not dishonestly ; for more than one great
minister in a notnlde country m l.nronei
had commissioned him. more than one
ruler and crowned head had used him
when "there was trouble in the Ba-
lkans," or the "sick man of Kucope"
was worse, or the Russian Hear cam"
prowling. His service had ever been se-

cret service, when he lived the life of
the caravan and the open highway, lie
had no stable place among the men ot
nil nations and yet seciet rites ami
mysteries and .a language which was
- frm nnklinrn rr, V,Wnl-H- l

smiling, over

he

it,
and strong in jou, not

jour cjes are dark your hair and of

I ever

and to looked twice. She was tall and
him dignity of a kind, him with made, ami her manner oh,

' " hit. um

Yet to tell this man "" a lot she had more money

her the whole truth and see what ""y ,"1(' e'se thereabouts, anyhow. It
he would do. Would he turn his face'""'' thc iMe!st ki'"l ot n holiday when

awav in disgust? What hnd she a!('hnrley and I out to the big

right to tell? She well thnt her "hitr- - house golly, but it was
would her to keep to that t" We didn't eat much the

secrecy which so far hnd sheltered them day before we to see her; and we

at least until Jethro coming. cat much the day nfter, either.
At last she turned and looked him in She to us I wish I could

the eyes, thc flush from her face. eat like thnt now! I see her brown
"I'm not Irish do I look eyes following us full of fire.

she asked quietly, her heart was
beating unevenly.

"You look more Irish than anything
else, except, maybe, Slav or Hungarian

or gypsy," he said and
unwittingly.

"I hnve gypsy blood in me," she
answered slowly, "but no Irish or

blood."
"liypsy is that so?" he said spon-

taneously as she watched him in-

tently thnt the pulse at her
temples.

A short time ago Fleda might have
her origin defiantly, now her

failed her. She did not wish
him to be ngainst her.

WHAT YOU
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half forbiddin; thrown her

"Well, well," added, "I ouly just
guessed at because there's something
unusual because

so and sojwas a sight; the rest the meals
brown." w;ere The first time

from Waikiki Valparaiso
clothed -- plendidly

importance !"1"

she wanted than
side

walked
knew white-fat- her

wish visit her!
went

Fawe's 'didn't
used feed

gone can
Irish?" about,

though

admiringly

Hun-

garian

so

announced
courage

prejudiced

Not because of my 'wild beauty'
though jou were going to say that,"

she added ironically and a little de- -

tiantly. "I got some verses by post the
other day from one of jour friends in
Lebanon a stock rider think he was,

and they said 1 had a 'wild beauty
and a 'savage sweetness.'

lie laughed, jet he suddenly saw her
sensitive vigilance, nnd by instinct he
felt that she was watching for sonic
sicn of shock or disdain on his part;

et in truth he I'nrrt no more whether
h(, ,,., ),lsv ,,,, in n,,r ti,an ,c

W()11( ,,,lv(, jf s,0 ,,,, gai(, S1(J wns
daughter of the czar,
..M(,,1 ,, ,v.it( t,mt ,.,,, o thiuK..

,,,, ,,,,, (.lu,P1.flliv, ..bllt it--
s mlitf,,,..,,,.,,. T.rf, W!ls a (IUcase at ,.ol.

lege we called adjectivitis. Your poet
friend had it. He could have left nut
tin. titul i.i .' mill lin'd lirtv..,,.,, ,, tP.,,fl. ........... . t" " " ' ."- - ....,
apologize."

He had seen her face darken under
the compliment, and he
put it right

"I loved a gipsy once," he added
whimsically to divert attention from
his mistake, nnd with so genuine a
swnpnthy in his voice that she was dis-

armed. "I was ten and she was fifty
at least. Oh, n wonderful woman!
bail a boy friend, a fat, happy little
J"Krr "p "as;, ,ms uamP "as , nariey
''""K- en, mis woman was ins aunt.
"Hell s,p niOVCCI IlllOUgll tile toWIl,

but soft kind, too. had a
great temper, they said, but everybody
liked her, and some loved her. i She'd
had one girl, but she died of con-
sumption, got camping out in bad
weather. Aunt Cynthy thnt wns what
we called her, her name being Cyn-

thia never got over the girl's death.
She blamed herself for it. She hnd
those fits of going back to the open
for weeks nt a time. The girl oughtn't
to hnve been taken to out. She
wns never strong, and it was the wrong
plnce and the wrong time of jear all
right in August and all wrong in Oc-

tober.
"Well, always nfter her girl's death

U
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DARNIT Why Tie a

LADY?

,.iy

By SIR
Author of "The Scats of tho Mlglity,"

"Tim Money Master," etc.

bampiets.

?

shoulder at him

Aunt Cynthy was as I knew her, being

gooil to us youngsters ns no one else

ever was, or could be. Her e

iate hedgehog was at her place. A little
while ago, just before you came, 1

thought of her. A hedgehog crossed the

hack to me Charley Long nnd Aunt
Cynthy and nil. Yes, the first time I

ever ate hedgehog was in Aunt Cynthy's
house. Hi-j- i, ns old Tekewani sajs,
but it was good !"

"What is the Romany word for'
hedgehog?" Fleda asked in a low tone,

he replied instnutlv.'"That's right, isn't it?"
"Yes, it is right." she answered, and

her had a y look, but there'
was a kind of trouble nt her mouth.

"Do jou speak Romany?" she added
a little breathlessly.

"Xo, no. I only nicked un words'
I heard Aunt Cynthy use now nnd then
when she was in the mood."

"What was the history of Aunt Cyn-
thy?"

"I only know what Charley Long
told me. Aunt Cynthy was thc'datich- -

toiler of a gipsy they say the only gipsv
in that part of the country at the time

who used to buy and sell horses, and
travel in n big van ns comfortable as a
house. The old 'man suddenly died on
the farm of Charley's uncle. a

he
used

told his story to show her
the view he took of her : but she
did not like him for thnt. though
she to feel a chasm them
still. The new things moving in her
were like breezes that stir the trees,
not like the wind turning the windmill
which grinds the corn. had

yet begun to grind the corn of life.
not know where she was

going, what she would find, or where
the new trail would lead her. The
past dogged her footsteps, hung round
her like folds of a garment. Kven
as she rejected it. it asserted its, power,
troubled her, angered her, humiliated
her, called to her.

. She was glad of this meeting with
hnd set out to thing

she dreaded, wns easier now than
if would have heen if ft,,..- - 11

been on her w'av the hr
in the now dread of the;
visit to Knwe had diminished.
Tlie voice would hear
entered Fawe's prison that
of the man who represented to her,
however vaguely, tire life which must
be her future the settled life, life
of society and not of Saracen,

(to mi co.N'Ti.vfi:n)

Rope on B rother to

. t' 11

a bit of Carelessness
H.v Julia A. Robinson

QJO.MKTHI.VO happened today, Carl,
but don't j on scold, dear," Inez

begged, gazing up at her husband with
anxious eyes. "I was careless of
course I was careless. I know thnt,
hut don't be cross, please. I'll go. with-
out for a whole month to pay
for it."

Ho up at her nutalcally, just
a little nmused. for he had not been
long married. He knew it would be a
sacrifice for Inez to go without butter,
for she dcarl. loved it ate a great
deal.

"What liai j on done now?" be
asked, thinking it could be nothing more

Hid he ever scold? Whv. a sharp,
word from him was the irreatest terror

! : .wtW.'ffilftr n
-- . h. r

--
.

,.:;.'. o-- i

J"" voice w,h
paw

wA

naj,

I

man

" "
be- -

throbbed

IN

I

I

,,,,

hastened

I

and She

had

cunip

cjes

In

of her life. lVrlunw lie iliil tint enllillUU
it scolding; they might have been only
words of good advice, but to her. ac-
customed only to her father's petting,
they meant much more. hesitated,
not feeling quite sure of him.

"Tell me." he repented, a little more

DREAMLAND AD VENTURES --By Daddy
JEALOUS ELEPHANT"
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DOROTHY Doesn't Dorothy

.OOKIM'AT

GILBERT PARKER

"Ilolchewitchi."

Danger

DAILY

Plots
the

was

trom

the

He

hungrily

ternly, unconscious of the faot.jhavo dared say a word the tiger
What are It can't be they had in the jungle, but felt

very lie had lived very brave now that they were both
doing his own will, having his hind the heavy bars of their cages. His

own and did not know he had made the tiger furiously
become a little exacting, that his sensi- - nil so because he knew
the wife was beginning feel re- - 'was The Hoyiil Bengal bad

'strnint. scared when Judge Owl picked him
it N bad," she trembled, nnd carried through the to

It V dreadful but scold the lake.
I've mj umbrella!" as has eaten our meat.

oiu- - umbrella. Inez? That ii10 i,Pst ,..,y i,, cot our isi in
umbrella 1 gave you?"

His voice was rcnllv stern now.
"Oh. Carl: Somctipdj; stoic u. i

know they did. You seeAJ just laid it
down in the I turned round to
look at something nnd when I turned
to it up it wasn't there." she end-

ed with a sob.
"Of course it wasnt there! Didn t

you know better than to lay it
jdown?" He Hung the words nt her.

"Yes, of course inn: :nc u

cTving now. "I didn't exactly lay it
down, I just stood it up
against the counter ami I was right

'(!,(,,. Oil. why can't folks be honest?"
'That isn't the of the wot Id." he

sneered. "It's and you'll have to
'go without now. or use old cotton
one in the hall. You're welcome to

Ithat." He her nnd down to
the office, not meaning to be cross
unkind.

This was their first real quarrel, and
. ,,.., ifp S-I- mfmrnfully

;thinking it over, hating wl'mrn own
feeling shy had

otlended i an ami unuiKin imwu m- -

than she must carry the
,,,,, totton umbrclln or even that she

go without butter.
Inez, ate her meals day' after day,

leligiouslj r'efusing butter, even on hot
biscuits. She watched her husband with
repentant eyes ns he nte
his share of the golden morsel. He
never said n word, did not even seem
to notice her sacrifice. Had he for-

gotten? Would he never forgive her?
All this time unconscious change

on within himself. He
was beginning to see himself as he
really was, to realise now he was
married he look at life in n new-way- ,

view things from nnglcs
instead of one, from his wife's s;md- -

t

other

of

set in

to
was

ml tin"'""" ..so.,'

oil lab'eu away

ever of
was

lion,

eat
"Kat

to to
if

anj

it

verv

or

"The of etc.

for

his be for tlie tames were
what could he do to make A few

in

there wns little feeling) conscious to
of unrest in tlie when possessed ol

Tbev without the usual public nloneness.
Such little think takes wns In fact,

make much difference! Then Duke said:
came home whistling in "Surely, there is no for

the old bovish broad smile on luncheon and
handsome face. He up majority of

three nt me. "Here's an umbrella
for Sis!" he beamed, he Hour

month the uncle married Ihc Kl,.,lished before her.

Rut

t.nntilu

'''

ha!

well

and self- -

nnd sense

The menu

way. his'

you.

him thirty thousand "iiU" uas nnmi" had 'nt jt question,
Fledn knew this hnd hnd for last rtnd prepared and if

fired her mr e.nme lirw n.iitn doesn't nctlinll.V it. Ask
childhood

origin
less

She

She

Ingolby. She
nnd it

She had to
wood, and

Jethro
Inst before

Jethro was

Y- -

nnd

She

an
going

naturally. to with'innn if l""'" chicken mid

a feeling load tnken
from

With n happy smile her husband
the

silk much handsomer than
lost one, with n silver on which

was engraved.
"Oh!" exclaimed, laptuously. "ls
for me. Cnrl?" Her eyes glistening

and dimples came
"Of course it's for you, devar! Do jou

think I'd a thing like that?"
laughed, in the old hnppy way.

She threw her about his
nnd hugged him till was obliged to
cry for quarter. "Oh. glad!"
cried. "It's a perfect beauty!

this, you may be sure, I'll tie
to me if I can't better.

, ,. .. , , ...mc v art: sue asKeu,
J"'1" "?tf"
"Oh, all right," answered

carelessly. "I'm you like
Come, let's hnve supper; I'm hun-
gry as a bear. Sis.
mind flitter. You're growing
quite pale ami without it. Fvery-bod- y

mistakes sometimes ; no
doubt I do myself."

The next complete novelette As
See

Her?

.' .jl&UBIBPiCTlWr"T"

"THE

Mxifi

Remind

(Judge prows into ihc higgcit
otcf in the world nnd join a
The ligcr stirs up the animals
against him.)

Tiger
Tl'DHK didn't seem to mind

growls the circus animals. He
all puffed up over the cheers the

crowd and marched proudly to the plat-

form aside for him the center
the menngerie tent.

though Judge failed notice
the trouble brewing, and
Billy became very uneasy over

roKiner.-- ft ft HI I rmrviti'"""f." s
.... t l ilTlie animals iniiu t Know, oi course, mat

" .v ""n i

"I'"? " " l"ri' Browlcd the

"Who heard tiger fighting
bird?" snarled tiger,

ashamed to admit Judge had
given him ducking in the lake.

Ha. ha. I' raid cat! 'Fraid
cat: jeered the hyena. wouldn't

at him." growled the
licking Ins chops.

"les, let owl," howled the
wolves. owl!" screamed the

jet
joil afraid of? been

tiling bad."

way. that taunt mail
the more thnt

to true. really
been

"Rut him nir
just don't
lost "As long he

"Lost

store

take

any

you know.

way
gone

that

left went

Copyright.

herself
worse that (.

that

must

had been

that
must

must two

point ns as own. ' place, mostly

her cant. people were dotted around
so? the place were talking

whisper which comes soFo.- - a week a

restraint home. mnnv with the
niked stifflv.

freedom. a it quite large.
so

dav early, need n

a varied menu where the
leaped the steps. diners business men

n
as

it
without if it is reasonbrought dollars " tho wt given

man who 'her, but he not it the !"' served
fm- ll, r, .:. 1. .1 it In his he dislike a

seemed between

scarce-
ly
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the

do a

the

she she

the
the

butter

looked

up

flushed hear it. ,iavo or
n been

her.

handed her new umbrclln n beauti-
ful one. the

hnndle
her name

she
it

the back.

carry he

arms neck
he
I'm so she

I'll never
(lose it

do any And
.. f !.mrgive still

n
that s he

glad it.
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Ry the never
tlie really
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makes
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Owl
circus.

The
Owl

of

of

Owl

that Peggy
the

n
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that Owl
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s the
the

sniiiicr

who

Inez must

thnt

to!

Carl such

nre

that wr"
snirit

Inez
that had

way.
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Two Ladies
mllK (iOLUEX HOUR" restaurant
J- - was situated on n rather busy side

street, off one of Newark's main

Bruno Duke nnd I at
noontime. We planned to have a meal
at the "(iolden Hour" restaurant bc- -

fore making ourselves known to the
ed and managed

We were very
. ...i. .,.- - i .....,..., r.r 41, n- - -

, , curtains,',.,.,.,. i,rrn the windows, over theiiia.i -

ton of which one caught glimpses of the
interior. '

The dining room was and
had a low- - ceiling. The walls were pan-

eled three parts of the way up, the top
part being covered with blue burlap.
The tables, covered with Japanese crepe
stenciled in b'ue. gave a warmth and
coziness to the place that only n wom-

an's hand could conjoin. Such was the
general of the dining room

the first time wo entered.
One felt somehow, in spite

of the nnd coziness of the

and women. inc uwi.1K.- - iium im- ,-
r..-- .. n l.nt.A liiu ...hnnsinr ,. done fm himIliil l, HUM ,,.- -

Place some iood netore mm aim lie u

he 11 decide instantly, nut give nun a
long list of dishes to choose from anil
he'll wander from one thing to an-

other and linallv say. 'I can't see a
thing T want!' He's snmewhnt like the
ass which bad a bundle of hay slung
on each side of him and which starved
to death frying to decide vfhicli lot to
eat first." -

Well, we ate a dandy little lunch,
pnid mir bill nnd then Rruno Duke said
to the waitress:

"Is Misa Klnm in?"
The girl looked worried and said :

"Yes, sir; she's busy, though. Can
I do I hope was
nil right, sir?"

"Yes, indeed." He smiled slightly
ns he spoke. "If she is busy, perhaps
Misn llowarth can be seen?

"Yes, sir, if you wish, but I do
hope "

Thnt wns ns far as she got. for a
woman of slight build, about forty years
old. in a b'nek dress vith stiff, white
cuffs nnd a ninunish collar nnd tic,
came up to the tabic.

"Miss this wants
to speak to jou."

She turned sharply toward Duke and
I noticed her more She had
IN smooth skin. Her placid

' " 'OT""Jt .
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panthers. "Fat the owl!" chattered
the monkeys. "Fat the owl!" trum-
peted the elephants, who didn't want to
eat him themselves, but who were

because the hoys and girls were
gathered around Judge Owl's platform
instead of along the elephant line, nnd,
of course, that meant no peanuts for
the elephants.

"Kat the owl! Kat the owl!"
chorused the animals until the tent
rnng with the din. and the trainers ran

up and down the row of
cages trying to stop the noise.

"Hon, boo! Too, too! I'm hungry
npain !" hunted Judge Owl. glaring
fiercely around. "I want a nice, wild
animal for supper. The noisiest beast
is the freshest, and I'll take him first."
He looked nt the tiger, and the tiger
quickly slunk hack to the farthest cor-
ner of the cage. He looked nt the lion,
and the great henst. while boldly fac-
ing him, quit growling in a hurry. And
so it was witlt the wolves, the leopards,
the hyena, the monkeys nnd the ele-

phants. Not one dnrrd whisper about
catinc Judcc Owl while Judce Owl hnd
hungry cjes on him.

Rut Peggy didn't want the animals

countenance seemed to indicate an even
poised mind. She had hardly any color

in fact, she wns startlingly pale and
it made her big, black eyes look bigger
than they really were. Her hands were
small anil white, hut evidently strong
nnd capable. Her black lir.it- - was parted
in the center and drawn tightly hack
from her forehead and wns fastened in
a low coil.

The waitress busied herself gathering
up the chiun and evidently waiting to
see if Duke had n complaint to make.
She looked relieved and jileased when
he snid :

"(iood morning. Miss Ilownrth. I

want to let you know that we have
had a snlendid meal and excellent
most excellent sen ice." y

"Thank jou." she said in a tone of
quiet friendliness. "Such remarks al-
ways encourage us to do better."

The waitress had gone, so Duke
added :

"I'm Rruno Duke and this is my as-
sociate. Mr. Flint."

"I thought it wns ymi, somehow, Mr.
Duke." she replied warmly, "for I've
seen your picture so often in the pa-
pers. While I've never. yen Mr. Flint,
nf course, the name Peter Flint is well
known around here. Will jou gentle-
men come to our office and meet Miss

CLUCK! STAY HOME, CHICKIE!
HERE'S SOME GRASSHOPPERS

Feathered Tribe Prefer Their
"Tobacco-Juice"- "

Are jou n suburbanite and do you
have a neighbor nnd does he have chick-
ens and would you like to keep them
on their own side of the fence?

Here's a tactful way to t it, a
met hod worthy of diplomacy. So subtle,
and jet so satisfactory. It all springs
from n suggestion made by the V. S.
Department of Agriculture.

You have noticed, doubtless, how the
boulevard variety of chicken suffers in
slackened speed from having to do the
skipstop walk. Did it ever occur to you
thnt the feathered sort would never be
able to fly so high if you could only give
them a little of that St. Vitus gait? But
how's it to be done?

Xo barnyard fowl is foolish enough to
wear a tight skirt, no matter how hard
jou might try to persuade it. And there
isn't much chance, to inject any virus
into your neighbor's pullets with the
notion of giving them nervous uilnients.

Feed 'Em Grasshoppers ,

Here's n way: Feed the chickens
grasshoppers

Your catcher is built in the form of a
drug, and you don't have to stick to the

given. This is the govern
ment way of building the catcher, which
is drugged around like a semper, the
hoppers falling into a slot in the hide
nnd being trapped for future use :

The grasshopper catcher, which
uns an advantage over tne out style nop -

By Chas. McManus
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to go huhgry .because JudgQ Owl had
gobbled their supper, and she told the
circus manager so very plainly. "Billy
gave you the money to buy another
supper for the beasts," she declared,
"and unless you feed them at once
we'll take Judge Owl home." The man-
ager wasn't anxious to lose such n freak
as Judge Owl, so nt his order the at-

tendants brought in n large tub of meat.
"Supper Ah! Ah!" screamed the

animals.
"More supper! Hoo, hoo! Yum!

Yum!" hooted Judge Owl, darting
fiercely nt the tub and getting ready to
dip into it. Rut he didn't dip, be-

cause when lie opened his beak nnd
bent over Peggy rnppcd him smartly
with a stick she had picked up.

"Get out of that, you selfish bird!'
she cried. "These poor animals are
hungry."

"So nm I," hooted Judge Owl. "And

By of Peter

appearance

anxiously

dimensions

you look sweet enough to cat. I won- -
der how jou'd taste." He looked so
greedily at Peggy that she grew nerv-
ous. But she stnrcd him right in the
eje, nnd in a moment Judge Owl was
grinning broadly and hopping back ,to
his platform.

"Just as you say, Princess Toggy."
he hooted. "You are the boss of Bird-land- ."

At once the trainers began to feed
tin meat to the animals, and all seemed i
peaceful and happy in the menagerie l
tent, but Peggy heard a message thnt
the tiger snarled toward Major, the' J
giant elcphrint.

"The biggest bird in the world Is
afraid of a little child. And yet the
lord of the menngerie is afraid of the t
bird. Are you going to let this stranger
rule the beasts in your stead, Lord

"Xo." trumpeted the elephant. "I
am lord of the menngerie, and with my
herd I'll drive out this intruder!"

(Tomorrow will be told how Judge
Owl takes n dangerous nap.)

Klam? She's a wonderful woman nnd
a a dear." '

At the) rear of the ell was the office,
and there we met Miss Klnm. She also
was about forty years old. There the
resemblance to her partner ceased, for
she was plump, d nnd
laughed happily on the least provoca-
tion. When she laughed a big dimple
came to her cheek, nnd I caught my-
self watching for it when she laughed.
Her hair was brown of varying hues,
nnd it was dressed low ou her fore-
head. She wns dressed in brown and
looked well. She looked as if she must
he single from choice rnther than ne-
cessity.

Roth women were charming and ap-
peared eager nnd capable, yet they
didn't know how to get people into
their restaurant !

TODAY'S Itl'SIXKSS QL'KSTION
What is "Xrt Weight"'
Answer will appear tomorrow.

AXSWKR TO YKSTERDAY'S
ISI'SIXESS QUESTION

.1 "Vice Current" is a statement
showing prevailing price of merchan-
dise, stock or securities.

Own Fireside Fiei Fed With

Spitting Insects

perdozer, in thnt the insects can be
utilized' for chicken feed, is about six-

teen feet long with an upright but
curved piece of tin in front and so ar-

ranged that thc grasshoppers will
strike it as thej hop up, falling to the
bottom and back through a narrow
trap opening into a box behind. The
tin front does not extend quite to the
bottom, where, just in front of the tin
shield, is a strip of tin placed so that
there is an opening nbotit IM; or --
inches wide. This front strip or lip
niny he made by using u sixtccn-Ioo- t,

length of gutter, one bide of which is
flattened outward. The back and top
ttf the box in the rear is covered with
wire witch nnd the lop shoud be m
hinged thnt it can easily be opened
nnd the accumulated grasshoppers
hliovcled.out as needed.

Xow, take the barrel or so of grass-
hoppers which havje been thus caught,
niiil shovel a couple of quarts out Into
a trough. Place the trough near the
favorite hopping-ovc- r place of your
neighbor's hens. The hoppers will not

".! U'Ung somewnat t azeu. mic no
chickens Will, und then they will begin
to consume hoppers.

Juice Makes 'Em Dizzy
After a little time you will see your

neighbor's hens lurching around with
n skip-sto- p motion which must be seen
to be appreciated. This is partly caused

;,,.. thp tobacco-- . ice in the erasshon- -
pers, which makes thc chicken dizzy,
und 'nnrtlv bv the hon. which irritates
the pneumogastric nerve, nud mokes the
chicken's vaso-mot- system hit ou only
about three cjnuders.

This may have to bo repeated two
or three days in succession, but the
results are inevitable. The chickecs
will acquire thc skip-sto- p habit, and
wiH tiu'ally become entirely too languid
to get over a garden fence.

O, yes, nbout good places to find
grasshoppers. From today ou they'll
be everywhere, lookiug for fresh bops

and finding them not.

MAN SUED FOR BIGAMY
mi .in. i , ,. i...

Spouse Charges He Married First
Wife Twenty-nin- e Years Ago

New Yiirlt, July 1. Virginia J.
Mayo, fifty-niu- e years old, of Brooklyn,
who was charged by Mrs. Wilhelmiua
Meyers Mayo with bigamy, was ar-
raigned in the West Farms Court yes- -

'tcrdny afternoon. He was held In ?2000 ''bail. -
A plea by Mayo's counsel to liave'.i.t

the case thrown out of court was overv flj

ruled, It is charged by Mrs. SIerr
nr ii..hi.. ..!.i .
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