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THIS STARTS THE STORY
; Fleda Druse, daughter of Gabriel
= Druse, of gypsy blood, shoots in n
canoe the Carcillon rapids on the Sag-
alae river, where it lows between the
townpa of Moanitow and Lebanon, in
the Canadian Northwest, She is res-
cped from the whirlpools below by
Max Ingolby, a manager of great
interests, who hon come to Tebanon
to unite the two towns and make
them the eenter of commeree in the
woestern porth, On the shore she Id
Insulted by Felix Marchand, a pow-
erful bont disreputable character of
Manitou, Ingolby attacke Marcland,
who vows revenge. Fleda is claimed
by one Jdethro Fawe as hils wife,
under o gypsy custom which united
them in marringe  when they were
chililren. Fledn  rejects him and a
Jedlons quarrel ensies between Fawe

and Ingolby, Marchapd stics up a
féud berween the two towns in order
to foil Togolls's ambitions nwl plans

a clash between the two facti dur
ing the fuoernl of au Orangeman to
be held in Tobanon.  Ingosy, o dis-
guise, mingl with his enemies in
Manitou. Fawe voveals his filentity
and lngolby is rendered blind by a
blow ou the hemd. Ao e of sirik-

ers from Manitou «ln with the
fuveral of Lelutpon under the pre
text of Iu ropgnrks iy the Che

ANgemen their ri :::-.-n‘
Murchand, wler, 1 Tt eled
through the wir | Cralanie
who has been appinted b
A stable. His followers are oo
return si! Iy o Mawm
of their | » has 1 wn nppeenl
i to them rosiN W Ingoily i
ecared for Ly Fledo, § = owa hiome
His work Los been tnken over by an
other, DProgress in the rtowns  hos
¥ wtopped nud trodhle is brewing onee
} ugnin A specialist from the Tast as

coming to 1ry to restore lTogolby's
eyesight

' AND HERE IT CONTINUES

L REA ‘HED out over the eoveriet,

' H felt for o sock which he had 1---:-[:
learning to knit. aud, slowly plyiog the

1 needles, replied: 1 only Know  what
4 Jethro Fawe told me, aud bhe was n

promisenons Hne,

o1 dan't think he lied about me.'" she
answernd quictly Ul told yon I was
oy that T wps mar-

nogypEy s ke thle

ried to him int was true, 1 was a

gypry. b owas mareisl te him in the
b Romany way, when I was o elild of

three, and [ never saw hin ngoin u_:_m'.
tiere. the other day, on the Qagulne,

“You were murried to him as wurh as
I am.'" he interjected scornfully. 'b'”lfll
was n farce.  [L was only a promise to
pay on the prrt of your father, There
wis nothing in that. Jetiro Fawe could
not claim on that."

“He has  tried te de so.'' she
answered, and i1 were still g gypuy
he would huve the right to do so from
his standpoint. '’ )

“That sounds silly to me,"" Ingolby
remarked. his fingers moviug now more
quickly with the needles. .

“Na, it isn‘t siliy.”" she said, her

* yoice nliost us xoftly mouotonons as his
had been when he told her of his life
a little while before, It was as though
she was lookiog into ber own mind and
heart aud speaking to herself. Itfisn’t
silly,"" she repented, 1 don’t think
you upderstand.  Just becunse a4 race
like the gypsies have no eountey awd no
home. so they must have things that
pind them which other people don't need
in the same way. Deing the vagrants
of the carth, =0 they must have things
that hold them tighter thaon any written
laws made by king or Parlinment. Un
loss the gypsies kept their lnws sacred
they couldo’t bald together ol all.
They ve lron nud steel, the gypsy lnws
’I‘ln.-_\' enn’t be strotehed, and they cap’t
be twisted. They can only be broken,
and then there is wo argument nbout it

When they are broken, there’s the pen- |

alty, and it has to be met. "
Ingolby stopped knitting for n mo-
: ment. **You don't mean that a pennlty

. ecould touch you®' he asked ineredu-

lously.

y “*Not for breaking n law.,”” she an-
5 swersd,  1m not o gypsy any more, T
; gave my word shout that, and <o did
my father; and 1" keep it.’

YPoase tell me ahout it
“Pell me, #o that 1 can
everything."'

There was a long panse in which Tn-
golhy inspected carefully with his fin-
gers the work which he wos doing, lufl
at last Fledu's voice came to him, as it
geomed out of a great distance, while
ghe began to tell of her first memories:
of Ler life by the Danube nnd the Rinck
.M‘ll. and deew  for him a pieture,
O as she could reeall it, of her marringe
. with Jethro, and of the years that fol-
: lowed, Now and ngnin as she told of
some sordid things, of the challenge of
the law in different countries, of the
coarse vagnbonidage of the gypsy penaple
in this placy or in that, and some in-
dignity pur upon her fatiier, or some
humilinting incident, her voire became
low and pained. Tt seemed ns if she
ineant that he should see all shie had boen
in that past, which still must be part of
the present and have its place in the
future, however far away all that he-
Yanged to it would be.  She appedred to
search her mind to find that which
would prejuilice him against her. While
spenking with slow scorn of the life

he urged,
understuml

tried to make him understand. too, Hu!r,
tn the dnys when she belonged to it,
ft all <eemed natural to her, n_ucl that its
gordidness, its vagabondage did oot pro-

was part of it. Unwittingly she over

did.

g In spite of hnr;wflf. i;:‘ml'r\;wr,I some
A ts of the old life called forth pie-
,::g: of happy nature, of busy animal
] life of wood gud glen and stream and
Hoaotpath which was exuisite in its way,
© Bhe wus in spirit at one with the mul-
Htudinous world of nature among which
& %o many men and women lived, without
! jug or knowing.
g‘::nqsw a part of herself, and she was
one of & population in & universal na
; sgdevout citizsen she was,
pesponse to an interjection
et made, she told of
t revenled ns great
as dramatic instinet. As she
, Ingolby in bis imegination ple-
red her as & girl of ten or twelve,
‘30 & durk-red dress, brown curls falling
g profusion on her shonlders, with »
honest, beautiful eye, and n face
i only spoke of u foy of living, i
" nmall things were the small
the great things were the
: ot proportion of sape

which she had lived as 8 gspsy, yet she

dure repugnance in her mind when she

eolored the pictare, and he knew she|

It was all unde- |

In spite of herself some aspeets of the old life called forth pletures of happsy nature

ualized seones for him with the aridor of @ of einoting
an artist and a lover of created thiogs., she peponted

He renlized low powerful n liold the
old life still had upon her.  She vnder
| stood it, too, for when at last she told I
of the great event in Fuglind whick 1lis {
changed  hee  life,  and
A deserter from gepsy 1ife: when she
came to the giving of the pledge to a
Aying woman, awd bow she hal kept

kept i, sternly, faithfully, in spite of
| all it fovelved, she suid to bim.

, . the things
‘Tt may seem steange to vou, living

as I live now in one spot, with every-
thing to make life casy, that 1 shoulil
long wometimes for that old life. 1

hate it in my heart of hearts. yet there's! 10 pupes
komething ahout it that helongs to me, 5.“,”"4'

that's  beliiml me, if that wlls vou
anything.  It's as though there wos
some other welf in me which renched
ar. fur baek itte centurics, that wills
me to do this and wills me to do that.
It sonnds mned to vou, of eanpse, bus
there have been times when T have hiadd

nowild longing to go bock to it all, to pe, A wife
writers el the wyw Limsolf,

wlint
parinh world—the Ishmnelites, "

some  Gorgio

More  thun  onee  Iongolby*s  heart| brain lift

minutes
vrything

e Tee eame pale ;

“Mayhe,
for threee minutes,
thut pledge, nnd how hee father had  going  buek
throe geconds,**
have a lot of ngony v thinking wbout
never golug to do—

Every one of

“1ve never heard such o wonderful |
story, " Lie added, after an instant, with
an intense longing to hold out his nrms | MABS won,
to hier, apd a still more intense will to
do un such wrong.

“Can't you understand®** |

“It's the going back at BOCHES HEAD FOH FRANCE
ur theee days, for three hours, for
connts It migkt 100,000 Teutons Seek Entrance by
v it might kill my life.**
ave fAushel, erimasoned, then be-
his hands evnsed moving ;
the knitting lay still on his kpee,
but you aren’t going back
more than I'm Luxemburg.

Way of Switzerland
Paris, July 3J0.—(By A,

Reports  from  Switzerland

100,000 Germnans and

Constanee  for

clear to Lim by dudiceet phrases thot from oll else she had greatness of afbe jimmigrants.

even Jethee Fawe, wham she despised
still bl a hateful foscination for her,
It was all at variipee to ner present

! long avenues of nneestry, predisposition: lier cors

He knew far better thaun |
il =nid of the storm of emotion in
vry and e knew that she had not pxag-
| self, but it sumuoned hier through the getnted the temptation which saog in

Kind in hep,

How to Act When Eating
Query—1Is it

through the secrot communion of those the man revolted him 3 and yet there was | when ecuting the latter?

wha, being dead, yet spenk.

wiy," be suid when sue had fuoixhed. vess  of
“It's the most honest

thing I ever heard
can tell the exact truth nbout ourselves
{ We try to be honest; wo aro savagely Do asked,
(i earncst nbout it, sud =0 we exag

laften show distrust of the gooil things 0
we do.  That's not a fair picture, 1 himg but

see it and feel it, but T dou't think it's|#odde
the real troth, In my mind 1 sometimes
i see an oricl window 1o the eollege where
{ I spent three years. 1 used to work
and think for hours in thar oriel win- %
dow, and in the fights ['ve been having she  said
lately 1've |
wanted it again

wanted th be there in | fuce

aod the drudgery of examinntions: but
if T did go back to it, three days "d M0
sicken me, and if you woent baek to the
gypsy life three days " sicken you,"'

“Yer, 1 know, Three hours would
sicken me.  Hut what might not bappen
in those threo hours! Can't you under
stand

Suddenly she got ta her feet with
passionnte  exclamation, her  clenched
hands went to her temples in an agony

tored.

- DOROTHY DARNIT—If Knoop

something about the fellow, u tempera-
| "It’s a great story toll in a great Wental power, the glamonr and garish- | fer %' Yog, if vou've eaten the soup ladle

“Not sinee"'—she wos going to say

geeate the bad things we o, amd we M0t since the mornicg her father had | 4 x
passed the sentence of the patrin upon |YO1 Are & practical funster. You might |

In time,
believe vou've told me the truth as you Sinee everything happened to you,” she
prosently.

“Ie knows the game i5 up,' Ingolby

won't be nsking for any more '

“It's time for your milk and brandy,"’

She poured out
the peace of it all, with the books, and EUVe lue glass into his hand,
the lectures, nod the drove of Listory, &°rs touched hers.

“Cold hands, warm heart,”* he chat-

Into her eyes,
it in your case,'

T shouldnt have thought

prostituted |jr js Lighly permissible to use a ton-

thing 1 eyer tiough they were, finding expression in | wnoon,
beard, but it's pot the most teathful @ Striking persouvality, in o body of ath-
I don't think we!'etie grace—a man-beauty.

“Hawve yon sven Jethro Fawe latelg %"

Query—=S8hould  host  or

i being sented ?

SNt pull the chair from under her, thus add-

|oceusion's clownishness.

His fin- | to comprehend the general muching -

tion of the new-fangled sugar contiiner |
“Your hands are coid,” she said to |0 one fleeting glanee,
sovernl glaonees, decidedly loss fleeting
thun the first, and o politely vigorous
Jiggle of the container's tap, T failed to |
A eurious, willful, rebollions look same | #01ve the how of enticing the sygur out | 107 8 Wailsenerind. reate
onto my strawberries. 1 forced the lump
snid. mod  with in my throat aside loug enough to say |
sindden resolve turned toward the door, that T really ]'".-Pr""""i my berries: with -
! U send Mudatae Bulteel,”” she added, [90F 5ugar. Now in un ostaoce like
“I'm golpg for a wall."

this what must the hostess (o%

Answer—=she must not langh, —T, J.
(CONTINUED  TOMORROW) M.

in Konses City Stur,

;| ensy; the previous engagement excuse,

P.—A
wurning voiee on the dangers of German
infiltration by devious ways comes [rom
According to the Journal, |
‘{‘_"“‘I‘"“' for of Bsch, of forty -two petitions now bhe-
“We dreamers
Foan fore the Luxemburg chamber for natu-
rulization thirty-eight come from rus-
just a< much agony #s in thinking about | sjun subjects, several of whom
the things we've done, |
us dreamers ought to be losulated. We
anght th wenr emotionul lighting- rods
the bruiuwaves into the' during the war.

have
been identificd as having been connected,

|
more or less, with acts of frightfulness
None of them, the
Ewsch paper affirms, would have dreamed
of changing his sntionality had the Ger-

indirate
A blind man had | that Germany will try to pacifically re
v vight or title to be w slnve-owner, | enter France under the guise of Bwiss
for that was what marrelage to him would | vitizenship.
woulil be n vietim,
himself being grad- | in Switzerland the other  day,
nally deeitalized, with only the placid
considering only the problem
throbbed heavily ogainst his breast as|of hourly comfort, aud trying to neu- | ond
e felt the passion of lLer nuture, its trolize the peoalties of blinduess,  She | Switzerlund, but federsl authorities are
extraordionry  trothfuloess, wakiog it wost not be gaerificed to that, for apart

Aceording to o moessage
e from the Associnted ress corvespomdent
fully |
Austrians  ure
wiiting on the border line between Posle
admittaner  into

keeping m strict witeh on these would-

| the connection, hie finally was rewarded | y Flint.)
by the voice of a badly frightened Mrs, | ceased to be Peter Flint.
you can, Mr.
permissible to use 8|
dethro Fawe—the thought ot small teaspoon in pluce of a soup ladle

Answer—""—— when eating the lat-

maseulingd |
guest place ehalr of maseuline guest’s
feminine partner, ulso n guest, wlhen hhf‘| did not know Frank's sister

Answer—It all dopends on whether |

ing a touch of ancient originality to the

Query—Delieving mysell enpable of
remarked with forced cheerfulness, *He | roeognizing all table tools and recep-
tueles, 1 was suddenly confronted with |
an odd-looking sugar container in the
emotion subsiding hands of a green mnid at n dinner
1 buek nud thonght 1 und n look of purpose coming into her | DArty one evening.

the liquid sud | te be dear, lovely strawberpios,

The dessort ehaneed |
I tried

It even after

I
| DAILY NOVELETTE
A MORNING ROMANCE

i By Grace K. Riley l

DREAMLAND ADVENTURES--ByDaddy

“THE CHARMING MERMAID”

|
L 6O, NIRE, RHERMAN thonght she

b would rope me into n house party
—seomod surprised when T told her 1
didl not know Frank Clay's sister—
wants me to meet hor. DBut I'm not so

though threadbnre, still sorves: and by
now she has my regrets.  Girls, always
girls, Why can't they leave a bache-
lor alone?"" ke,
[ Thus ruminating, Diek Hemingway plunge
gradunlly flonted into that blessed land | stroke.
of oblivion—sleep, Later the telephone|in love
bell  persistently
awnkefulness, N
“Mr. Hemingway?"* Deggy
Inaquired.

a voiee mweetly

“Any one would think it was 1:30/ lously
neoome jostewd of 1:30 o, m,,’
Diek: but he eeplied, ©Yos,"

“Inow whe this js?°*

“Don’t believe Tlo.** Then Dick's fre
rose onee more, “Coulidn’t we postpone
this delightful conversntion to a1 more
seasonnble hour®™ b axked,

UNewo stommersil the voles, *This
i Viola, and T'm in on impossible fix”
—hor voire was trembling now,

waxr wooat first: and where are you 2**
“T'm right here in the liote] & eame | splutter,

N0 answers] Dhielk,

mezzanine  floor, saving he would be |
cotie bonek, and T'm feightenes to death,
Worst of nll, T hnven't any money with |
me. -
“You fuast st tight., Viela: T'I1 be|
||I-m-n in three minites, "

Haonging up the reeciver, Dick made |
n hasty toilet, aml, good ax his word,

know,*"

{ Peapu.
Judge Owl go to see a mermaid seho
#its an the rooks in a lake and sings
to a handrame young prince.
by her aong, the prince fumps info
the lake, seeking to anmwcer her call,)

The Mermald Vanishes
HF handsome yohug
fuickly beneath the waters of the
And of course that was ta be
expected when he was wo rockless ax to
when
IBut then he was very much
the mermaid who was
tinkled * Bim  into ginging to him and neyer stopped to
think what would happen.

Billy and

in

with

nnel
who jumped in

and  would

you,"

Rilty,

after him, conld all
swim, and they paddied around anx-
waiting for him to come up.
" thought The instant his head showed above the
surface, Billy grabbod him by the hair
ond Teggy grabbed him by the collar.
He theashed out wildly with his aArms,
| ns drowning persons are linble to do,
have dragged both
| nnd Billy down with him it Balky Sam
hado’t been #o0 near that Billy eould
seize one of the mule’s long ears
“He-hnw !
“Violn! Why in the world didn't you Ram, anud then he swallowed such a lot
|of water that he could only gurgle and
Iut Billy hung tight until he
in with George Standich, Know him?" | had pulled the handsome young prinee
[to Dalky Sam's side and hnd lelped
“Well, George left ot 7 o'clock on the | him to elimb on the mule's back,
“Thank
gone only a few minutes. e has not | vpeg harder to swim than I thowght.' |
| “It's easy—If you know low,'' re-
||\]h\f| illy.,
“Amd cosy to drown
ndded Teggy.

Oueh !

Balky Sam and

Drawen

prinee  sank

he conldn't swim a

Balky BSam,

Peggy

brayed Balky

guiped the

it you

song of the mermaid,
prince:

Come to me, O my prince, strong and

brave,

murmured the prince, and Peggy
and Billy agreed with him

Come to ma on the crest of a wave,
The prince gave n
despair.
“I must go to her!"" he cried. '‘But
how—how ?""
“Hee-haw! Just stay on my back
and 1'll take you there,”" brayed Balky
Ham,
“Deware the mermaid !
a siren who is luring you to harm!"
wirned Peggy, but the prinee did not
heed her.  Dalky Sam shook his head
i to get the wuto: out of his nose, and and all jof & sadden she vanklies, OV
prince.
pet out for the rocky island at n rate
| which would soon have left Deggy and
Billy far behind if Billy had not made
| nnather quick grab,
don’t| Balky Sam by the tail and
for all he was worth.
From ncross the waters eame “the| by Peggy grabbed Billy by the baek

This time he got
hung on
And ns he went

calling to the| Billy agreed with him.

little groan of | P'rince of dellars, prinee of my heart,

cried out loudly: 3
‘'No fate can keep us apart, Icoms, |
She may bel y oime, my beautiful mermaid love." b

of his waist, Bhe felt that the
might need to be guarded sgainst m
own folly. e
Bo they sot off to find the mermald
with Balky Bam soorting and paddling
like a steamboat and RBilly and
towing along bobind like barges fol-
lowing a tug. e
It was a good thing that Peggy and |
Billy got into thix tow, for the rocky
island where mat the singing mermaid’
was far out in the Inke—much further !
than they would have dared to swim =}
alone. ) . B
Sweeter grew the song as they drew b
nenr the rocks and clearer grew thelr |
vision of the singing mermaid. She -
herself was all unknowing that they |
were near, for the waves hid them from | "
sight. i
““Ah, but she s wondrous fair!" A
murmured the prince, and Peggy and — §
Never had they |
sten o more charming maiden, )
“What did I tell you?"' triume«
phantly hooted Judge Owl, who had =
flown along with them, —

Uruel in the fate that keepa us apart.

Bo sang the mermaid. And the an- .
swer came unexpectedly, for the prince
egat up straight on Balky Bam's back,
stretehed out his arma toward her and

The mermaid's song ended in a little . ||
cry of fear, her eyes grew big in alarm - ||

moment she was there, radiant in her
henuty as she sang her love song. The
pext moment she was gone, and the
empty waves lapped the rock where she
had sat,

{Tomorroio will be fold what ap=

wad soon an the mezzsanine floor, 1t

1 | 1 = ’
it iy BRUNQO DUKE, Solver of Business Problems

tion near the elevator, and fo a far
tistnnt corner wat a giel nlone. As e
ppraached, however, he discovered that
this girl was n stranger to him, so Dick
pissed on, merely thinking it a strange
volneidonyee that two givls, ench alone,
should be there at that honr After
having walleed oll aronnd without find-
ling Vialo, ek felt disturbed.
little Violo,"" thonght he: “wonld not
Toddy be wild if he koew of her pre-
| dicmwment For Vieln was “*kid sistop"
fo Dielt's e, Nod Slorman,  Still in
her “teens, she seemed to Ned and to
Divk o mere elild, swd well did Dok
approcinte low frighteneod she muat be
in a =ituation like this, “Where conll
Standish have gone?  What a8 horrible
thing for n man to da!™
“Aud your nnme is Viela 2'*

| *Yes, Vieln Goodrleh, '
himeself beside her,

figure,
slightly
should do

Hev vory real dis-

nnd the situation in his wind was elear-

A Double Game of Bluff
ANNOCK PURVIS proved to be a
most jolly looking mnn about forty-
Ie was comfortably | g4
plump und looked ag if he had enjoyod |
abindant good health.

s ruddy,

CToor | fiyve years

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

Copyright.

pears in place of the mermaid.) . j

old.

for his

He was dressed elaborately. A hand- |

clean-shaven foco nt-

bulged out
In as
|

ing. extremely well, for every move he made ! 5.4

SO0l that your pome should be Yiela. | unconsciously expressed great self-ap-
My elum's sister whom T thought 1| probation.

Suech wag the man to whom Susan
Maitland had loaned her 335,000,

When I entered his office he busied
himself at his desk for fully two min-

wns to meet here is Vialn, ton.'" 8he
wiis erving softly now, and Dirk's ohiv-
wley enane to the fore. “Now don’t yon
be distrossed, Miss Goodrich; we will
straighten out this tangle.'t Something
in bis faee reaszurcd her and she foresd

fierself to smile **a very wonderful smile, | WA so0 obvious that he was not busy,
like sunshine after the rain,' thought | that T almost smiled at s cheap at-
tempt to impress me, and to keep me
on ‘‘uneasy street.''

Finally he opened the top left-hand

“Sinee the other Violu brought me | drawer of his desk, flipped back the lid
to you, she must help me out; at least| of a cigar box and after
'l telephone | choosing a

Diel.
I have jt!"* he burst out.
Khe looked at him questioningly.

her mother must do so,
hier andl enlist her sympathies and serv- | again,
iees : but you hnd better let her think

and that when you were eaught io this
serape you naturally called me up,*
Strange though she knew it to be,
she did trust the man who smiled so
resssuringly nt her, and she told him
20 in n tone whieh certainly rang true,
“Nory well, then, T will telephone to to me.
my Viela's mother."

Later

Sherman, Hf—if
friend, aund  generous-hearted
Shermun advised theie coming direct to | so speak.
ley, Quirkly as n taxi ecould avcom-

plish it, Dick brought Miss Goodrich | pyp will 17

to the Blhierman home, To hix nmnaze-
ecach other they locked in n close em-

Briee. “Yes,

much - too-

He then turped to me and looked me
we have known each other some time, up and down, while lie viclously bit off
the end of the cigar and spal it into a
cuspidor. Ile  then
lighted the cigar, and after puffiog a
fow great clouds of smoke, tilted back
in his chair and condescended to speak

large

“Well, Mr. Smith, so you want me
(I almost forgot for

having waited mome ti to help you™
inving e time for| a momgnt that for the time being I bad

“1 ean all right, all right, Mr, Smith,
That's the question.”* And
another cloud of smoke accompanied
"ment, the moment the two women suw hix boastful answer,

I suppose so—fo-~will you,

Yarvig?'' .
“Dick, you rasenl—you told me sou Mr. Purvis?

CUPrank’s sister? I8 she Frank's sis-

ter? DBut her nome is Goodrich.” “You

But we  must

denth.""

—nothing can keep me away ! Smith. |
one to uwnother, and with a smile rest-
ing on the lips of all three, and a song

in the hearts of two, they sepurated | oywont up

The twinkle in his eyes met an an- Nowy
swering gleam in Viela's, and Dan
Cupid, hovering in the distance, was
all aglow over the surcess of the last
shot from his bow aud arrow,

The next eompleto
Higher Edueation.

"

He looked at me ecritically before
answering, then said:
look all

*Yes, but she is his half-sister, apd | d—4d If you don’t! ”
I warrant you know it as well gy I, | and make yourself comfortable. His
Your innocent ale does not deceive me, | manner changed instantly to one of
retire now  for forty | great cordiality.
winks: there i< just time for that wany | Smith, and make yourself comfortable.
before breukfast ; but first you had bet- | By (G—— you look like a pretty good
ter telephone Frank that Viela is with [sort of fellow, and if you've got good
me—her family must be worried to|security in bills receivable, I'll see you
through your troubles,

“Agreed, but before T go T hereby | has saved hundreds of d
give notive, Mother Blierman, that I |{pesses, and 1'll save yours.
| retract my regrets to your house party my idea of practical
help a fellow to get going
A look of understanding passed from and that's a d——id sight better than

1 assured him it was and evideutly
in his estimation.
tell me about your|trip.

Smith

business—what do you make and who

owes you money—got a balupce sheet

with you®"'
I told him that I owned the Smith

Manufacturing Company, of Brooklyn,

novelette—The | nud that I made toys.

‘1 have a lot of money owing from

cigar,

‘"Here, have a clgar,

Good | up to
8

whiel

the big department stores, but just now
I—1 um being pressed

""Suy no more, Smith,
id creditors of yours won't act in?
| decent,
| bills aud assign them to me, and as soon
tracted one, for he had sueh a frawk, | 88 T find they are O. K, I'll loan you
companionable way of smiling,
living was beginning to spoil hig gool
waistline
instead of curving

Well, bring me in copies of the | haper do you read?”

Ta per cent of their face value.
And say, SBmith, you can bring me in
j | fome of them toys you make—1 guess |
you'll mot charge me for ‘em if 1 help
you—1I"ve got a couple of the d
v* lsmartest kids you cver clapped eyes on
Dick seated some dinmond stickpin shone in 1i8 gt my place—yon'll have to come over
cravat and avother diamond of équal | yop,0 day.'" Then he told me about his |
tress nmide no stronge appeal to him, | ostentation glittersd on a pudgy finger. i waonderful brick house in the Nululrr,!
It was easy to gee that he liked himself | 1iy \wifo and ehildren, his cow, his dogs
surh like—a great boasting fest
he thoroughly enjosed,
He stood up after Lis pean of self-
| pradee and added:
“Mr, Smith, old fellow,’ you beat it
| back to Brdeklyn and make up that list
of accounts—bring the shinping receipts

1 know those

dest, | felt it was the only way to help Busan

I then remembered Bruno Duke's
final instruction, so nsked:

“Mr, Purvia, T wonder If you'd tell
me what is the bhest paper to ndvertise
I ought to advertise a bit. What

*“I nlways rend the Moon; no paper
like it in New York."

As I left the office I obaerved a half
wink pasxs between Purvis and the
hard-faced young woman.

Whnat a double game of bluff ! Neither
Breno Duke nor 1 relished it, but Duke

Maitland.

TODAY'S BUSINESS QUESTION

| What is “Subregation''? :
| Answecer will appear tomorrow, N

ANSWER TO YESTERDAY'S
BUSINESS QUESTION
“Stamp Duty' in a law requiring
stamps to be affired to checkn and
proprictary articles.

carefully
closed

sen.,

16.

right,
Sit down, man,

Dannock "urvis | port,
d good bus-
That's
Christinnity,

is the worse,

ships.

Finland.

we struck.

busy getting his crew  of
officers and men together this morning,
v | he spoke of some of his experiences dur-

Buiith; Y ing rl?e thirty-five years he has followed
the sea.
"*About the most ticklish sitnation in
which I ever found myself,""
“‘was when I was first mate aboard the
Dubhe bound from this port to Abao,
Ours, by thie way, was the
firast American vessel ever seen ut that

utes, while I stood by iu silence, It [ at the same time when you come back." | '(

SHIP IS SAFER THAN AUTO 32
OR AIRPLANE, SAYS CAPTAIN |

the drawer| JC, Cunningham Is Not Sure but That Icebergs Are More |
Perilous Than Explosive Mines '

From mine fields to ice ficlds in the|turn in for a short rest. As I said, we
North sea, Captain J. C. Cunningham, | knew the ice was pretty thick, but we
of the Luxspalala, which is m.qmring{
to lenve this port, Iz not sure which |
He experienced both ln!
the course of one of Lis many Lrips AU | knew there couldn't be any rocks ahead,

Captain Cupningham has not had |[time to see a huge ice berg crash into ¢
Purvis,' 1| time to run to his bome in Vinalhaven,
He expluined the predieament of his! sald half apologetically, as -3 felt ul.\lniur. but he hopes to meet his wife
Mre, | man *‘financially embarrassed’” should in New York from which port the vessel
will sail for Marseilles, France, with a
miscellaneous cargo.

The Luxapalala of 6700 tons gross, is
one of the recently lnunched Hog Island

8he had her trial trip on July
While Captain Cupningham was
forty-three

Tee Gets Thicker

Tt was February 1 that we left here.
The run to Copenhagen was uneventful
and the wenther, considering the time|
prayin' over his remains—ain't it?"’ | of the year, was fine. Our journey past
the Orkuey islunds off the coast of
Beotland was as gentle ns a yachting
We went up along the coast of
Bweden for several hundred miles aud
by that time the lce was getting thicker
and thicker,

““Well, sir, I'll never forget the night
It was third mate's wateh,
the wateh had just changed, lookont
posted and 1 was already on my way to

he raid,
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; SAY MISTER HNOCP
‘ DO YOU KNOW WHAT
TIME 1T

|
1S ?

A '
L, =
/A

‘ AV

4

Wou'ld Only

B 7

BREAKFAST

ITS NEARLY
TIME For

I HAD NO
IDEA OF /
THE TIMFE

Spend Somethiny Besides H;e Evenings, It Wouldn’t Be so Bad

Vol
wWHAT ARE

YyouLL GET T

QUICKER DOWNTOWN | [YOU TALKING y,

WE WANT IT OUR: ABOUT ?

SELVES WHEN
I'T COMES

7 |l

THE MORNING
PAPER

[didn't know how bad §. was, Suod-
denly we heard the Jookout yell, ‘Rocks
ahead!"

Startled beyond imagination, for I
I ran hastily up on to deck, just in

| the port side of the bow. The berg |
must have turned over in the water,
sending its submerged towering into

;lm air, for no one saw it a moment be- |
ore. .

“The lmpact as the big island of fee '
struck our ship was terrific, and was
followed by a crashing and crunching .|
of ice ngainst steel that sounded as
though a million mechanics were pound-
ing their hammers against the ship's
sides. All hands stood by expecting to
get the order to abandon ship, but the
worst of the accident turned out to be
the noise. The storeroom bulkhead was *
stove in and the compartment quickly
filled with water, but since the heavy .
bulkhénds between that and the mafz ]
compartments of the vessel had stood '_
fast, we were in no danger. i

Pass Through Klel Canal

"On the way back we got along very s
nicely, although making only about
seven knots, We passed through Kiel
Canal to Heligolund, fiually reaching
.Ilngger!:unk without further mishap, |
Itut I want to tell you that part of the
Journey that Iny in the mine fields kept '
us on the alert, wondering each minute -
if we would be blown out of the water
the next."

Captain Cunningham, like many ag-
other youngster, ran,away from home |
to follow the sea. He wns thirteen |
years old at the time, and has beem
a sailor ever since. He said that aside | |
from those experiences in the North
sea during the war he has never had =
any exciting adventures and thinks that |
going neross the Atlantic in amy kind
of a vessel is safer than fyiog or, for
that matter, automobiling.

]
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ROMAN CHOIR COMING HERE

Visit to America Will Be Made W
Approval of Pope
A chorus of seveuty singers from ¢
Roman Basilicus and the Vatiean
visit this city in Beptember, Negotin.
tions aro under way to have a ronvert
at the Metropolitan Opera House,
chorus is scheduled to arrive ln.l\’di
York late thix month from Itome. Th
in the first tine Permission l.lll. .
glven to the cholr to be heard fn o
oluuide of Roman environment, K
singere come to Amerles D=
proval of Fope Benediet Iw\I'Eb e i
The singers are from the Ristiss
OChupel, 8t. Peter's Rasilica, 8¢, Jak
Lateran and the Pontificn) Behool
Higher Musie, The cholr Is under
direction of Monsignor Maestro I
faele Casimirl, Canon of ft, John
eran, director of the Pontifical I
Chapel and  head master »

rector of composition of
Cantorum. Arrangements for the ,




