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’ THIS STARTS THE STORY

' ¥leda Druse, daughter of Gabriel
: Druse, of gypsy blpod, shoots in a
Seanoe the Carillon rapids on the Sag-
! alae river, where it flows between the
 towns_of Mapitou and Lebanon, in
\ | the Canndian Northwest. Bhe is res-
eued from the whirlpools below by
Max Ingolby, n manager of great
{nterests, who has come to Tebanon
to unite the two towns and mnke
‘them the center of commeres in the
western north., Om the shore she is
 fnsulted by Felix Marchand, a pow-
erful but disreputable character of
Manitou, Ingniby nttacks Matehand,
who vows revenge., Fledn is elaimed
by one Jethro Fawe fl'l‘lll.‘ wlifr‘.
under a gypsEy  cnstom whirh united
them in marringe when they were
children, Fledn rejects him |||.nI a
jenlous quarrel ensues between Frnwe
and Ingolby Maorchnml stirs up A
feud between the two towns in "ll'll"E'
to foil Ingoloy's nmbitions and plans
a clnsh between the two Tactions dur-
ing the funeral of t#n (rangeman
ta be lield in Lebanon Ingolby, in

disguise, mingles with Jis .|'1n'111‘u'-.
in Maniton. Fawe reveals his iden-
" tity and Tubolby i« rendered  blind
h\‘bn blow on the hend A sirange
\\:onmn, Arnbelln Stone, appenrs and
confesses that she ix one of Mnar-

chand's victims
AND HERE IT CONTINI ES

The Mayor Fills an Ofice
T WAS a fnlse alirm W tiieli had star-
tled Ciabriel Dheuse, but ot Yad wig-
funernl was not

pificance, The Orangs \
to take place until 11 weloek, and i
was only = a'vliwk when the Ry left
Ll home A rifle-shot hiad, howeser,

been fired neross the Sugalpe from the

Maniton side, and it
I acknowlpdged from 1.
! aml then came an

1t

lad been prompt-

chanon,  Thete

was o short piuse,
other from the Lebnuon il
merely & WATHINE and a chal
y who eonld hinve eantr
I andd Dielpless,

wiis
s The

Mled the

¢

only mnr
position was Bl

As Druge walked rapi Iy townar
bridge hie met
of the few men in
the Ry had rogard, nuid the ;
had had its origin in Towett's
edge of hore flesh
{n which the Ry was himself a master
Fle had ever bheen too liigh plaesl among

il the
Jowett, Jowett wns one
wither town for whom
friendliness
knowl

n field

This wax

his own people to trade and bartey
= seore of |
o vlien, sending n score © N
Rovmes. $XEERS. T for wild ponies on most priests are.” growled the other,
Romanys on 2 humnt £ . I }\“ll “Sure.  Bur it wants a real wind-
p the hills of enstern Furope, D¢ B8 woprhlor to moke them see it in Lebanon, |
I afterseard sold the tamed heord to the \Theyv've got the nesdle. They'll pray |
highest bidders in some Balkau town; |today with the taste of blood in their
o8 LH N " n ganie Lo g d
E | faltibe eye for 8 oy Tlli.l\jlllt‘. It's g 1. f'”. II;||P\. n
but he had an infi ‘ alen that  miracle ean L things right. The

It was a curious anomaly ‘
the one man in Tobhanon who would not
have been expecteid to love aud pursue

horse flesh was the Hev. Renben Trip

m

sy

his |

haid given

“Make me the heand of the constables amd 1T will keep the peace,”” he salid

ayor his wired for the mounted police
our own hattali of militin wonldn't
rve, awd there'd be o use opdering

them ont—but the Widers eun't got here

hom  Tugolhy i itne ' bt ory

ple, to who 1!\:' loved 0 horse ax he I8 time.  The train’s due the very

ronge, _1.“If w lllll_-' the funceal's to start, but that

loved lnmkfﬂ_f-l od a greater expert In train’s always late, though they say
4 dend 4 L : - Y

He was 1n e One of the sights the ingine-driver is an  Orangeman !

horses than in .. And the funeral will start at the time

of Lebanon had bren the appearance in
the field of the ““Rev. Tripple, whio
owned a great, raw-boned bay mare of
lank proportions, the winner nf n cor-
tain great trotting rave which had de-
lighted the mockers

For two venrs Jowett had
Tripple’'s rawbone with a piratie

ad eyed Mr, it

al exe

W, I's & On

ar go hust,

the chief Tast night

fixed, or I don’t know the boys that

dong to the Jodge. Bo it's up te
ta e the thing through.
It don’t suit me

It wouldn't bheen like this if
hiadn't Loen what happened to

There's uo hold-

have
for

Though it hnd won only a single ing the hors in.  One thing's sure, the
J great race, that. in Jowett's view, was  gipsy that give Ingolby nway has got
| jts master's fault As the Arabs say, [ to die low if he haso't got mwny, o

however, Allah with the patient:
and so it was that on the evening of
the day in which Tugolby met disaster, |
Me. Tripple informed Jowett that he

i

theee'll be ane less of his tribe to eat
the juiey hedgehog,

e

the Rr

Yos, sir-on

To the lust worda of Jowett

seemed to pay mo attention, though hisx

was willing to sell his rawhone Hps shut tight and a menaving ook
He was mounted on the gawky l"'”'!"' came into liis eyves They were now
ster when he wmet Gabriel Drase mnKi0g | ypon the bridge. and could xee what

for the bridge. Their greeting was ns
rordial as hasty Anxious ns was the
Ry to learn what was going on in the
towns, Jowett's mount cuught his eye,

w

Ine,
netivity

as forward on hoth sidex of the Mpjgn
There was unusiil and
in the streets dnd on the river

hustle

tthe same eonfidence.  **Tt's not an age jan fnstitution, none had prestige save

of wirteles ) the priest is pot enough,” Heeckwell, nnd he often wished that he |

He =i skeptically. hiel less peestige, sinee he cared nothing
1ty twos, by threes, by tens, men for popularity.

from Muniton eame sauntering netoss He had made Bis preparations for pos-

the bridge into Lebanon, until o goodly 'sible “aecidents™ in ne happy  moaod,

nimber  weree  segttersd nt different Fresh from the bedside of ITngolby, hav-
poiuts through the town They weemed ing had no sleep. and with many sick
to distribute themselves by o precons people on his Jist, he inwardly domned
eeived plat, and they were all habi-  the foolishness of both towns e even
tonts,  There were no Russians, Finns. sharply eebuked the mayor, who urged
Sweiles, Norweginns or Germans meng surgical proparaticns upon him, for not
them,  They were low-browed, stuedy sending  sooner to the government for
nien, dressed it podd oF blue serge shirts, a foree whivh eoubl preseeve order or
s with sashes around thele waksts,  preveut the procession,

wne with earrings in their enrs, some It was while e wus deoing so that
i ke hoots and some with the heavy Jowett apipeared with Gabriel Drease to
spiked boots of the river-driver.  None interview the mnyor,

uppearsd to enery auy  weapon  that “Itte like this,”" said Jowett., “‘In
wortld shiont, 3ot in their belts was the anatlier hour  the funeral  will start.
cheath-knife, the foveariable equipment There's a ot of Manitou huskies in
of thelr class It would have seemeldl Lobanon pow, and their foet s loaded:
minee suspleious if thes had not careled i their guns nin't Thes 're eomin' by

men, miners, car
appeared o
KUrOUR RTINS
wioere

The railwuy
millhands, however,
nathing save their
vud  hairy hands, BONIe
hairy ns auimals

These backwoodsmen nlso could with

them,
fors,

carry

nll
i
tin

at

ani s

driblers

organizml set

pud by and by, when they've
istributed thiere’ll Dbe
warching eolumu of them from Manj-
i It's wll arenvged to make trouble
A break the law It’s the first renl
to we've had between the

i themselves

ol weapons torn a town into a genernl towns, and it'll be nasty, 17 the pree-
liospltal In battle they fought not iute doesn’t dope them, there'll be per-
anly with hands, but alsn with teeth tikler hell to pay.""

I'I'-ril hools like wild stallions.  “Teeth 1om It then gave the story of his visit
off ap ear or sliced awny o nose, bmwids o Monseigneur Laoneids, aod 1he detnils
smote like hummers or gouged out eyes. of what was going forwird in Manitou
nnd their nailed bodts were wenpons of so far as he hind leaened

1t was | MEtke tiing sinre Ehey Tidd bank of both towns, It wan noticeable e savage a kind ns rc|||1||'ln= fuventel
mns but a 1_('!- im ml !‘,.' : also that though the wmills were run- They conld spring and strike an oppo- o
mat st Ingbits h,l‘”:'_“"'.l_ml: ‘f""_t “]'::t ning in Manitou, there were fewer pept with ene foat in the chest or in
;:::]: ::Irlnlwnuf ‘1:::1-3:' [:;é:alla.‘r:fl]i-n:«:l|u;-|n---. '.‘h"“““'-"“ smoking, and ful'_!!lnrﬂ wen the face, and spoil the face fl-r' ALY
and the bridle rein was loose flung. :" the streets than usual Tied up to o day, or forever. 1t was n gift of ”!'I ati
“Yes, T got it.”” said Jowett, with | the Manitou shore were a half-dozen packwnods and the Jumber-camps. priac-
h & chuekle, interpreting the old man's cribs or rafts of tinber \\h|r‘hlxnunl.t tiesd i hours of stark monatouy w e
look. *'1 got it for good—n wonder be floating eastward down the Sagalac. (he (Jovils which hauot places of i-nla-

from Wonderville, Damned queer-look-

“1f the Monseenoor can't, or don't,

ing eritter, but there, I guess we kuow step in, we're bound for a shindy over
what I've got. corpse,'' continued Jowett after n
“Outside like a crinoline, inslde like a ™omeat.

palr of ankles of the Lady Jane Plan-
tngenet. Yes, I got it, Mr. Druse, got
it dead-on!""

"How?' asked the Ry, feeling the
clean fetlocks with affectionate ap-
proval.

““He's off East, so he says."” was the
jJoyous reply ; “'sudden but sure, and I
dunno why. Anyway, he's got the door-
handle offered, and he's off without his
camel."" He stroked the neck of the
bay lovingly.

“How much?"’

"

t
B

n

that?"' he asked.

u

the harness nnd the sulkr, The bridle he
got from a Mexican that come un here
a year ago, and went broke and then
went dead: and there being no padre.
Tripple did the burying, and he tack

were going to rise.
there'd have been hundreds of sottlers
massacresd,
that—went right inta the camp in farce
of leveled rifles and sat down and be-

“Can the Monseigneur cast a wpell
vor them all?"' remarked the Ry iron-

ically, for he had little faith Iu priests,

hough he had for this particular’ une
reat respect,

‘*"He's a big man, that preslate,'’
nswered Jowett quickly and foreibly.
‘Ha kept the Crees quiet when they
If they'd got up,

He rigked his life

soul aud a heathen gang that

my horses aod my lund and my pants
and my shirt and the buff that's under-
neath )

(iabriel Diruse’s face did not indicate

on the little preelate,'’

to o

cat

tinn devoid of family life, where nen
Lord togethor like dogs in a kenpel,
bhreak loose, ‘There the man that dips
bis fipgers “‘friendly-like’” in the dish
of his neighbor one minute wants the
vye of that neighbor the next; not so
wueh in innate or momentary hatred.
as in innate savagery and the primeval
senike of combat, the war which was in
the blood of the first man. 31
The unarmed appearance of these men
did npot deceive the pioneer folks of '_"
Lebanon. To them the time had come ca
when the reactionary forees of Manitou
must receive a cheek.,  Even those who
thought the funernl fanntical  and
provocative were rendy to defend it

wil

cn

br

e

i
for
at

Jowett held up hiz fingers. The old  gun to talk, A minute afterward all]  The person who liked the whole busi-
man lifted his exebrows quizzically, the chiefs was squatting, too Then pess lenst was Rockwell. He was sub-
“That—h'm! Doaers e preach as well ax the tussle begun between o man with jeet to the same weariuess of the flesh

and fatigue of the spirit as all men; yet

winyd the unlversal necessity, and yet for
whom the community had no merey in
its troubles or out of them. There were |
three doectors in Lebanon, but none was |

the biidle as his feo. T s'pose. It had
20 worth of silver on it—lnok ot
these conchs."’
. He trifled with the big beautiful but-
tons on the head-stall.  ““The sulky's
as good ar new, and so's the hurpess ul-
¥, most ; and there's the nose-bhag and the
blankets, and n saddle and n monkey-
wrench and two bottles of horse-lini-
ment, aud odds and ends. T only paid
that''—and he held up his fingers again
a8 though it was n sacred rite—""for the
Jot. Not bad, I want to say. Iso't he
‘good for all day, this one?"

The cld man nodded, then torned |
toward the bridge. *'The gun-shots—
what?'' he asked, setting forward at a
walk which taxed the rawbone's stride.
S “An invite—come to the wedding: !

at's all. Only it's a funeral this
, and, It something good doesn't
[; ippen, there'll he more than one fu-
11 1 on the Bagalac tomprrow, I've |
2 had my try, but I dunno how 1t Il eome |

He's not a man of much diction-
is the Monseenoor.'’

"~ “The Monseigneur Lourde? What
= he say?"” |
MHe says what we all say, that he
‘But why have the Orange
;:ii“h“x!::’h.: they are?
the red not
in W taec ot bl
t the talks of & fool, as

DOROTHY DARNIT—He Can’t Even Judge a High Fly

the
keep the pence,”” he wiid.

Alsu the Oxterhaut had
t been idle, and his bulletin had just

ublquitons

been innded to Jowett,

“There's one thing ought to he done
i has got to be done,”" Jowett added,
f the Monseenoor don't pull it off.
e lenders have to be preeostod, and it

1y, don't belong to either Lebanon or

Manitou.™

The mayor shonk his hend

see how 1 van authorize Marchand’'s ar-
rest—not till he breaks the Iaw, in any

I
“It’s against the law to conspire to
enk the law," repliod Jowett, “'You've
en moking a lot of specinl constables.
ake Mr, Gabriel Druse here a speeial
nstable, then if the law's bhroke, he
n have a right to take a hand in.**
The ginnt Ky had stond apart, wateh-
| and ruminant, but he now stepped
rward, as the mayor turned to him
ul stretched out a hand

1 am for peace.” the old man said.
rong.""

In spite of the gravity of the situa-

and 1

head of the constabies

(CONTINUED TOMOHRROW)

|

DAILY NOVELETTE
‘ SPICE BLOSSOMS

| Tty Annabelle Carter

8 FILEEN ABROTT erossed the

A tn the dustier play-

gronnd a vajees shrilled :

Misx Abhott,”" and

halt n dozen ehildren tumbled upon her,

Hande waved feantionlly in ale and a

babel of volees assniled her ears,
“TE had white tidl :

dusty  wtreet

“Oa-or, here's

fenthers™ — "My |
mather's sick" —""The robin pulled the|
worm right out”"—""Misx Abbott, T've
got 0 new flower” —*'1 left my examplea
to home, Mise Abbott'"—“Dlense wear
these fowers, Misa Abbott—*'No, mine,
I was here first’—

By this thme ther had renched the:
stepw.  The ehildren halted and Miss
Abbatt,  her  hands  heterogenennsly
Iaden with flowers, nodded  dismissal
with the echeerily comprehensive smile
of the snceoesfyl tencher. Dut' as she
climbhed the splintery steps and fitted
her key in the lock the smile dropped
from ler lips,

At her desk npstairs she sarted the
flowers, thrusting them  hastily  into
glaxses,  Iut her fingers lingered long
over one st spray.,  Twice she stueck
it among deooping anemones, only to

| Jerk it ont and pin it definntly agninst

her blue serge waist. Dungent, spiey,
vet deliente, the weent of the yellow
blossoms seemed to wrap  her  round
with a sun-wnrmed hnge.

e ngain khe stand by the sprawl-

ing blaek currnnt bush near her donor-

lind better be dotes by one that, in a

“You wouldn't | ohildreng straightencd

will

In|1ti\‘n-r

step. Every atom of the world breathed
of spring.  Anil she, Inughing nod young
and alive—eauld it he ouls four YOAre
neat—hroke off a long spray of the
tiny, bell-like Wloseome to tuek o the
belt of her white dress.  Then a little
shyly she tossed n tinier branch to the
man heside her,  "Their eyes met, and
) Sharp amil sudden the gonr whirred
in the hall.  MHead held high, she
steppedd ont o maeshal the Tines intn
sonme gemiblanee of order.  For Fileon
Abbott the sound of the hell usunlly
meant an ol engrossing  interest ol
levotion,  Mut today her thonghts were
chaatie,

“Left, right,

left, vight,  Willinm !
hands down ! Left—loft—Why  aud
how hul they eome to  drift apnrt?
Quietly, Muud—in line, Esther—It all
eemed so Jong nigo, and she did not enre,
slie was glil, of conrse she wits— Turn
to pnge furty-four, boys and girls, take
rour pitel, do—dn—mi, Ready, sing—
And really the black eureant with all
ity hnunting sweetness meant nothing
to lier.  How tall and quiet and proud
horribly  prond, he had been. \\'Iwrn;
wis he now*"™”

Her mind was  still swaying from
paetinl payments to sun sml vouth and
flowers when a knoek eallsd her to
the door,

A ldittde freckle-faced hoy  solemnly
handed ant o nate, ’ )

“Miss Royee said for rouse, "

Glancing at it Eileen said, “No nn-
swers [obert,” and  toswed i
sitle,
wishing to play the Goml
hind seriliblod off the
tion !

to one
Samaritan,
following informa -

“Visithng wuper from the const, Finel
man. has good jobs, he ready for him.*
) What il Mix= Ablott eare for visit
ing suprrintendents or for any one olse
when the  spicy  fragranee  of that
flowerod branech was cnrrying her hack
—back 1o the little town b
and swell of old neenn

She hardly gloneml up when her n%n
superintendent quietly opened the door
nnd motioned in another man. With
:\_\:n;:u--lv vonrteous gesture toward the
visitors” chnirs, she took up the thread

of hor diseussion of the products of the
Middle Western statps,

¥ the sweep

Turning to the map to locate the enrn
fields of INinois, her eyes swept with
impersonnl  interest the faces of ® the
two men For un instant the room
reelid and she wondered if her lips woere
ns white ns thev felt enld. Then with
sudden  thankfu'ness she  renlizo]
her awell drillod wolf wase oqual to the
aceasion, Tler voles wont on evonly, the
hand that lheld the pointer did nat
Rut she folt nx if she hersolf
stooll in no fimmense void, Tost and he-
wilderod,

At the end of the recitation Superin-
tendent Morse, leaning over, apoke to
his guest.  Hut the visitor sottied baek
in hix chair and shook hix head.

“Not going nuy further this morning,
Morse,” he said,  “See you nt your
office after luneh,* '

Slightly bewildered the keen bliue eres

“1 don't | 0F Mr. Morse wandered from Miss Ab-

bott to the quirt man beside him and
| hack again. Then a look of remem-
brance and ecomprehension slipped over
[his face, With a quizzical 1ift of his
left exyebrow, he went out. Fileen Ab-
hott saw that look and hated him vin.
lently. 8he had te hate some one and
Mr. Morse had once lived himself in a
certain little town on the windswept
hax., The hnlf hour hefors recess prsEed
somehow, Tf only she could get off that
spray of spiex bloome!  But it was
pinned ton firmly to be removed with
castal earelessness.  Her teaching per-
wonality worked on bravely, but stil] the

“Ta keep the peace the jaw must be ! fonling that she was lost in eternity

| hmunted her,
As the recess: gong buzzed
o

nand the
position, a

“If 1 may
Abbort?”
The deep, quiet volee, his straijyl

Jowett chuckird e knows the fdog. Kill their old folks, their eripples it was expected of him that at any tion the mayor ’f"”"'"
horse country better than the New #nd their deformed childven, and run hoeur he should be at the disposal of necd mueh disguise to stand for the law, | voice spoke in her ear,
Jerusalem, I guess: and T wasn't off ~ticks of wood through their bleeding suffering humanity—of  eriminal  or Mr. Druse,”” he r"Hl_llrl--'d “When the
my feed, nor hadn't Iost my  hend, chests, just to show thut they're heath- jdiotic  humanity—patient,  devoted, Inw is seven feet high, it stamds well
neither, T wanted that dust-hawk, aod | *ns. But he won out, this Jesueete eplm, nervestrung, complete e was up.'
he knew it; but T got in on him with friend o' man. That's why I'm putting | the one person in the community who The Ry did net emile

“Muke e strong form standing near her made 1

anreal world seem more unreal, A\
chanieally she aequiesced and wati
the children file out.

Then she was aware that some o

CHIHL,

Miss Royer, lower grade tencher, '

that |

gee you oo omoment, Mise!

'DREAMLAND ADVENTURES--By Daddy

“RACING FOR A THRONE”

{When the hirds decide fthey want a
president instead of a princesa to rule
Rivdland, it ix agreed that the win-
ner of a “mized-up” race shall be
ehosen,  One-third of the race is to
be in the air, anc-third by water and
one-third on land,)

I
1

L

t
|

Balky Sam's Trick

EGGY and Billy were left alone

when the birds and animals raced
awny to get ready for the mixed-up
riee by afr, land and water which was
to decide who was to rule Rirdland. |

“Why did yon wink at me when I
aekod how T should fiy?"" snid egey
to Iilly,

“Tecause T have a scheme for rac- |
jng through the nir that will surprise
the hirds,"" lnughed Rilly. “Come and
'l show vou,"" He tonk DPeggy hy
the hand awmd led hier up the steep phth
thnt wound to the top of Lone Pine

But 1'eggy and Billy were ready
for them.

pulled go hard when the wind became
ptrong that they nearly dragged me
lawny, and T had to tie the strings to
‘trees.  The wind is even stronger now,
and if we ench hang on to a kite string
we will go fiying down the hill and |
right over to the shore of the lnke.”

Peggy danced up and down with ex-
|eited joy when she henrd this, She
(didn't have to worry any more nbont
the fiying part of the race, the only
pirt that had really bothered her, for
she conld swim well apd run fast.

Now a noise of others coming caused
them to lonk down the hill, There were
the birds clustered around Johnony Buall,
Billy Gont and Lonesome Bear. Balky
l."-’nm war there, too, hix homd sticking
|t from a bunch of bushes that hid
his body,
| “Iev-haw ! Now do a= T say nnd we |
will fool Tilly and Miss Pegey and win
the race.'” brayed Ralky Bam to the
birdg, and they all twittered and gig-
gled in great glee,

“What sort of misehief do vou think
they are up to now?" usked Billv.
“They Il find T'im not so casy to fool
s they think.'”

All the hirds

After a while they came to an open
place where they eonld lnok up to the
sky, DPeggy saw something which made
her ery ont in wonder, *“‘Look ! Look!"
she sald, “"Are those airplanes or mon-
ster birds?"" She pointed to where two
strange objeets were swooping and dart-
ing about in the high wind, Billy
Inughed again, "‘Cuess he answered,
and led her on to the top of the hill,
When they reached there the two
strange ohjects could be  sesn  more
plainly, and at onece Poggy knew ther
woere not birds.  They were some sort
of flying machines,

SO G we eould get them to earry
ns through the air we could win the |
fiving rare.' she exclnimed,

“That's just what we nre going to
do.' replied Billv,  “That's why I
winked nt you, Thoge flxing muchines
belong to me. What do you think they
are’ Peagy dido't have the slightest
iden,  Kites!"" chnekled Billy,  ““The
biggest and finest kites T ever made. 1
wns trying them out when 1 heard

They

(2]

abont the council in Birdland, and anlmak  exeopt

wisely at Pegegy and Billy and winked
«lyly at each other,

jother again as if to say:
| something you don’t know,''

| body get ready for the fiying part of the
race,""

gurgled General Croaker, the frog, and
there

cried the birds,

Balky Sam, floating out of the hushes,
Yes,

Where he got them Teggy and Billy
didn’t know, but there was a clreus in
town, and they had an idea that Balky
Ham's brother, Circus Mike, might have
helped him.

rendy to fly,

Billy.
heels and went bounding upward,
the same time the hirds seized strings
tied
swifltly
trick they had heen planning.

nther for himself.

tnlky Bam came hureying up to the
op of the hill, They grinned very

It was plain they
vere up to some trick.

“We animals hnve chosen Ralky Sam
n race for us'' barked Johnny Bull,
‘He is our best flier,"" With that the
virds and animals all winked at each
“We know

“Time'sn up!"* shonted Rilly. "Every-

“Cro.ak! Cro-ak! I'm ready,””

lie was astride General Swal-
ow's hack,
“Twitter!

Cree! We are ready!™

L

“Hee-haw! I'm ready brayed
he actunlly floated, fpr holding

iim up were hundreds of toy balloons.

At any rate, there was Balky Sam
“One, two, threes, go!'" phounted
Ralky Sam kicked out with his
l‘t

towed him
That is the

hnrness  and
throngh .the air,

to his

It 'egey and Billy were ready for
them. Iiilly tied a loop in one kite
string for Peggy, and a loop in the
Then slip, slash, his
knife ent the knotx that fastened the
kites to the trees, and away went Billy
nnd 'eggy flxing so fast that they tore
right through the flock of astonished
birds and sped over the tree tops toward
the shore of the Inke,

fTomarraw will be told how Ralky
Sam finda himself in o lat of funny
trouble.)

BRUNOD UKE, Solver of Business Problems

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

(Copyright.)

THE PROBLEM OF THE
SMUGGLED JEWELS
A Tragedy
S“H.\f\' MAITLANT had removed 'hf'rI
wot cloak and sat wenrily in a big
elinir near the open fire in Bruno Duke's

rozy living room,

up and down Wall street by the own-
ere. whbh badly wanted to unlond.

Raymond Maitland dizeovered this at |
thot gathering in Tong Island.  That
evening therr was n terrifie thunder |
storm, several honses wore strick and
generally  the wenther supplivd exeel- |
lent first-page news for the morning
papers,

After breakfast the next morning
Maitland went to telephone his brokers
to stop buxing and unlond e talil
Rusan, his daughter, that it would eoxt
him n few theusands, but that it wis
“all part of the gnme.*’

When he tried to telephone he dis- |
eoverad that the storm had broken down
the wires and he was eompletely ent off
from New York as far as the telephone
wis concernml,

Now, when n broker is buying bad
stock “'until eapeclal™ yon are anxions
to eaneel the “‘buy™ ardor promptly.
Girumbling. Roymond Maitland decided |
that he must go to the city by train
if he didn’t want to have a very se-
rious loss,

Looking up the time-table, he found
that by hurrving he eould catel n fast
train, with hasty apologies to his
hosts he rushed for the train in his
friend’s nutomobile,

|

Mamie xat near the onyx -topped table]
teving to appear at ense,  1ler gaze was |
fixed on Duke, exeept when he happened]
tn lonk then
dropped to her tap and
hands, whieh were nervously
a little poeket handkerchief,

“Ruppose T hear what it's all about,™
Ihike had snid, and then he waited for
Susan Maitland to unburden her trou-
ble. 1t took a long time to get her to
unonk. hut finally Dule pieced together
the following:

Snsan Muitland had been the only
child of a wegthy Wall street broker,
Her mother she never remembrered. and
whenever she mentioned her mother's
name or axked about hero such an awe
ful ook eame upon her father's face
that «he saw he woulil not disenss it
The only satisfaction she ever abtained
wor when he onee snid: |

her

her: rYeR

townred
her two

twisting

to

i

As he neared the stntion he heard
the trnin slowing up. e was a big
man and objected to hurrying, but he
wanted that “buy** order stopped, Be-
fore the auto had come to n standstill
he Jumped  out and  wns  hurrying
through the waiting room to the plat-
form. e bumped into 8 wnan at the
station door and lost a few seconds.
The train was alrendy moving slowly
out of the station, He hurried, gasping
for breath, and made to swing abeard
whon the station agent yelled :

“Keep back there.  Want to kil
vourself?""

Maitland didn't hear. IHe grasped
the rall of & rear conch, gave a jump
and, mirsing his footing, was whirled
nnder the now rapidly moving tenin,

A woman had violent hysteries at
the sight of his horribly mangled corpse,

TODAY'S BUSINESS QUESTION
What 4 n " Frane'?

Answer aweill appear tomorrow.
ANSWER TO YESTERDAY'S
BUSINESS QUESTION

“Puroof Eechanne'® is the value of
a unit of one country’s coinage ex-
pressed in that of another's,

SYaur mother was ton good for me
and eould not understand any perfec-
tinn less than her own."”

Ravmond  Maitland—that  was=
name of Susan's father—wns nn invel-
orate gambler.  Sometimes he took n
flior that netted Lim theusands of dol-,
larg.  Other times he got enught short
and loaxt just ax heavily.

He was reported a wenlthy man and
wax goperally estimateid 1o be worth
three-quarters of & willion,  which
doubtless wans o when luek was with
| him. !

One day he had n double streak of
| bad luek. He was fonlish enongh to
place a “‘buy until eanceled”” order for
a highly speeulative stoclk,  1le placed
the order over the telephone while stay-
ing at the home of some friends on
T.ong Tsland.

|
the

Was Methusaleh Drowned in Flood?,

To the Editar of the Evenlag Pl
Sir—Will yon kindly explain

and  where Methuselnh died ?

After reading the hook of Genesis 1
find that Methuselah, the son of Enoch,
wns INF years of age when Luamich, his
sop, was born.  Lamich wax 1582 vears
olil when Noal, his gon, wns born, apd
Noah wuas 000 years when he emburked
on the Ark,

Adding the above nges you have u
total of 60 Years. Genesis also states
thnt Methuselah  was D09 yvears old
when he died,

(] 'n
hult\'l“ h:;k”; :Trl;:ri;gm:‘h;t n::.’,.nil“: Have historians -_n-:-rhmlcu-l the fact
Ra{-r;mnd Maitland discovered that the f.!mr .“l'th'll.':l'll'lll might tmw: 1u-r1h~1u-rl
stock which he expected to ndvance ‘P Eh_t'i i;n;u{lfl - ‘|.l\| READER.
rapidly wns due for a slump.  Whik- Phbiladelphia, July 19.
pers of the remarkable value of the
stock had most adroitly been seattered

Lalper:

wlivn

Wants Clean Mayor With G'umptlon
Ta the Editor of the Evening Pubilic Ledger:
| 8ir—An editorial in this evenipg's
scan holding her hands very tight and | Lepoer emphasizes political iustinet as
tnlking very fast. lan essential quulity of onr mayoralty
“Miss  Abbott—Fileen—T  came to | ypdidates, un absolute truth oppor-
laok for tenchers. T didno't 'i.'m:.\“.' hut r!llmt'l_\' presented,
| want something else. 1 “."“?"ﬁ_' h"wi How often have we seen “popular’’
dared hope—but the flowers you are | 1 sensibl b frope e
y ing—FEileen, what does the past men, and aflnﬂlh-. competent lllhll.lll.-!l
wenring und professional men, chosen for gffice,

i

|

7 Won't you come back with i
'":'.,'.fr' e ' 3 "lind turned inte boobs nnd apparent |
i 'Il'hrmlxh the open donr the spring knaves because they didn't understand
breeze brushed her check. The shrill|[the game? Let us therefore choose 8
voires of the chilidren were far away|MAN who does have a first-howd knowl- |

edge of men and motives in the local
politieal arenn,

The committee of one hundred will
have a problem on its hawids to choose
from the avowed and reluctant candi-
dates n man who would pot only mnke

aud unreal, Life seewed suddenly good,
an good to deny for the =ake of a pro-
Jion.
‘Yes, Frunk,"" whisperad Eileen Ab.
(. and lifted her lips to his,

e next complete  novelette— | o good mayor, but who will make o good
hoebe's Strile. candidate ; for their choice, whoever
et 1BI0, T v Malt Ssndient . b Brn Chas. MeManus

( YOou KNOW

EVERY BODY,

THERES A FINF
LOOK ING MAN
OVER THERE

OH-THAT
GAZ A BO

(9]

KNOW

fES- Do You

IS HE A JUDGE ?

Him? —
NAW . HES
A SUBSTITUTE

HA - AR
i r.‘""““]ﬁ\:

. THE READER’S VIEWPOINT
Letters to the Editor on Current Topics

| business man or banker whose affilia-

| that jmpression.

| referencs

lie iy be, i going ta {uce n bitter
flgehit,

A highbrow won't do, a good-fellow
wan't de, nor will @ merely suecessful

tions might be wisunderstood, 1t will
take o man who has in addition to a
clenr record and recognized ability, an
already established uwnderstanding con-
tact, not only with a large pereentage of
the voters, but with a considerable corps
af patriotie politien]l workers.

I believe that Franklin 8. Edmonds
i= such a man., The results of the re-
rent City Club canvass have confirmed
He is a good, clean,
hurd fighter. He vould rally an effi-
vient organization around him  more
guickly than any other independent can-
didate T know, and backed by the in-
dorsement of the committee of one hun-
dred he ecould overwhelmingly win,

And after all, these worthy gentle-
men must bear in mind that it's only the
candidates that can win who should be
congidered,

GEORGE B, SHEARER.

Philadelphia, July 21,

Not Dr. J. Chalmers Da Costa
To the Editor of the Evening Public Ledoer:

Rir—The Jefforson Medical Collegs
wishes to state officially thae Dre. J.
Chalmers Da Costa, of 2043 Walnut
street, Philadelphia, the Gross professor
of surgery, is not the person to whom
hax recently been made In
publie prints, with regard to an alleged
ursault upou w0 patient; and that Dr.
Jo Chalmers Da Costa is the only pers
sot of that name who holds any posds
| tion in this institution.

ROSK V., PATTERSON,

Philadelplijo, July 22,

COMPLAIN OF ROADS
Courtland Street Residents F*rutut
Against Ruts and Pools

Residonts of the neighborhood are in-
censed over the delay of the city te
|pave a certain section of (ourtland
| strect between O1d York rond and Thir-
| teenth &treet,

They declare it is n standing source
of danger snd aunoyance to the trafic
lgnd o menace to the health of the com-
munity.

), Lehman, who has o talloring shop
at Thirteenth and Courtland streets, de-
clared it was a positive disgrace,

Courtland street at this point, with
deep ruts, hollows and pudidies of dirky
stagnant water, looks more like n couns
try road than a part of a street of &
city ruoking third in the United Stutes,
Mr. Tehman said,

Automobiles and drivers not fapdtiae

with this part of the street are almost
thrown out of their vehicles in i '
over the ruts, M.




