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. THIS STARTS THE STORY
L Jo Gary. a young ranchman, em-
“olored st Top Hill Tavern, a ranch
ad ing to a Mr. Kingdon in a
slern state, takes a businesa trip
8 Chicago. There he meets al »
dance o ;:ung gir] who ealls horself
Marta.'” They fall in love with
but Martn refuses 1o
. 8he pdnfesses that she
a thisf and suddenly disapprars
after leaving & note for him that she
i going to try to “make good.'" o
yeturns to the ranch where he is
met by another employe named Kurt
" Walters, to whom he confides his
sxperiences while away. Kurt ad

S sises him agninst any further thought
B0 of the girl. but Jo is confident she

-~ . woman

:
¥

will again come to him, Kurt. whae

x acting sheriff of the county, learns

from Bender, the jailer, that n voung

from Chicago has been ar
rented for stealing aod i= in the jail

" Her name i= Marta Bills, Kuort ob
taing Marta'a release from Dlender

~and takes her in an automabile up
the trail to the Kingdon ranch, Afier
heing foresd tn pasx the night on the
road beeause of a shortage of gasaline,
h# tells her e in taking her to ihe
beat woman in the world, where she
may learn 1o he honest. Mnrta tella
Kurt that her renl name is Penplope
Llamont and that she is called Penns
for short., She meets Mrs, Kingdon,
whn receives her with tendernesa de
apite her admission that
thief.

AND HERE 1T CONTINUES
“I HAVEN'T vet ceased to wonder at
these hills,™

don. “We bought this ranch merely for a
but of

she s

n

rejoined Mrs, King

vacvation place, three-[ourthe

our Liine is spent up here. as we hawv
“hecome so attached to it. Mr. Kingdon
jn-an artist, so he never tives of wateh
fog the hills and the sks
wo feel selfish with so much happiness
when thers isn’t enough to go arouni

“1 know you take but a small per
centage of what you give, Shall 1 tell
my story now '’

“'T think I know it
leant,”' replied Mrs
at her intently,

Pen looked up with n startied ges-
S lure.

“You do! How——""

“When | was in your room just be
fore dinoer it came to me where 1 lind
sean vou before. It was about a yeas
ngo—in San Francisco—in a police sta-
tion. 1 made inquiries; was interested

Sometimes

ar eome of ir, at
Kingdon, lookiug

in you and tried to spe you, but we were,

suiddenly called home. 1 should like
hear more about your life naod what
brought yon to these hills. ™

1 wish no one else peed know 11,7

to

_ sl'e snid entreatingly, whep she had told |

~ her story in detail.

* lifdn’'t know ns

“*Kurt is surely esntitled to know it
all.'" replied M, Kingdon
T suppose he is, though
much ns

I wish he
he already
ey,
wight, is it?
of my long rest,”’

“Tomorrow will do. 1 sou like 1

'!a'-».'

f Top Hill Trail :
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He was apparently pasing no attention to

I am speaking plaioly — you have over
come all desire 1o steal

“Not oa severe peoalty, Shoriff |
Man!" she thooght as she replied |
meekly : ““Tonight [ feel as if 1 could
never do anvthing wrong: hot
know the strongest of have
lapses, ™"

1 kuow
gravely, “"but

“1'1 try.

vou

wnid
i

Wal

that ton well Liw
som 1 oty

Good-night, Mr

In the doorwayr she paused noc looked
back.
the finmes of the open fire,
a little defiant fist at him and made a
chililish grimace, both of which were
witnessed by Kiogdon as he reotered
the room
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He wax gazing meditatively foto |
She shook |
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plunging unimal to earth

down,"’
dining
chair.
O
1o say

| M=
‘A
night."’

“When

she said. as she eame into the

bt

you ape !

room and noticed Kurt's vacant

Betty hastened

“TUnele Kurt's gooe away for |
n whole week. haso't he, father?’

ilid

he go.,
Kingdou in surprise, |
message came for lim late Inst
espiniued her husband
sherill has unexpectedly
Kurt has to be in town for a

Louis?" asked

“The
wuod
weerk tol

returned,

settle up all the red tape voutine for

liis
Sao

rolepnse |
Long Sam

and bhesides,

the trial of

has been called, and

I he'll have to aWend,.™

I"en had & sepse

lifved.

At of wmomething

By BELLE K. MANIATES |

Author of **Amarilly “of Clothes- Line

Aller,"" *“*Mildew Manse,'" ete. |

the vavorting steed except that oeeasionally his firm hands brought the

transacted the business affairs of the
ranch

| think you have meen it all, now.”
waid Kingdon, as he turned the car into
the drivewny that led homeward,
eried Billy. “8Bhe Lnso’t
There he is at the mess

S, ne !
seen Joo yel
house,

OF course, you must see Jo, Miss
Men.”’ said Ringdon. *"1'll drop Fou
and the kiddies here and youn cau vall
on him. | have ap idea he will be more
Jo-like if my wife and 1 wsre uot
present.”

The car stopped near
bulldivg, and Pen with
go! out of the car,

“Jog-o-nl"" chorased the trio.

"
the

long low
children

1. s L
ims s s Ll

II DAILY NOVELETTE
| THE RUNAW AY

| By Alice Freeman
| BI'?.Z-?.-?.-Z rang the telephone,

“Oh, Louise, you answer it,
hands are all suds. "

A group of five girls were scatiered
around the kitehen of the Inrge country
house. A Tittle over a week before they
had come to the country te stay Lwo
wooks under the chaperonnge of “Aunt
Evelyn,"" af her sumimer home. With
the excoption of Louise Strand all the
girls had come out ju¥t to enjoy their
vacation.  But with Louise it was dif-
feeent.  Bhe had come away from the
vity to forget a certain young man apl

My

the other girl who had taken him away |

from her, 1f she eould only forget!

The girls were just trying to declde
how to spend the day when the tele-
phone buzzed.

Fisie dried her haods and went to
the telephone, The moment she said
good-by."" a chorus of voices criad out
for an explanation,

“One at.a time, plenss,”’ interrupted
Elsie with a mysterous laugh, *'It was
Bob Tracy., He's been awany at college,
anid hax just come home on & vacation
with some friends. He heard that there
wrre a few girls over here with me and
wanted us to go on a berry-picking
| party. #o | suggested® making a picnie
tof it."”

“Just. the thing!'" enthusiastically
(from all tne girls except louise, who
wiid nothing.

An hour later (hey were ready to
Irave the house, each with a =mall pail.
A large basket containing n
prepared lunch was on the top step.

“Who has the kex?"" asked Elsie of
the group on the steps.

“Why, 1 thought—"'
| “"Well, it won't do any good, We
Lean't lock the door with what any of
[ s thought, so we'll have to look for
it."" They looked in vain and finally
gave up.

“What shall we do?"’ asked some |

oue,

“Well, T don't really ecare mueh |
nbout going.”" volunteered Louise, try-
ing to hide the eagerness in her voice,
I"and it's & shame to keep the boys
| waiting, %0 1 could just as well stay
(at home, 1 can find something to read

land really 1 don't mind at all." I

hat after being nssured that she “‘reul-
Iy dido’t nind,”" they agreed to her
pinn.

A few minutes later. Douise wsat |
down by the window and her thoughts
drifted back to the city. No.
bhado’t forgotten. 8he couldn’t
get.  Juost then she noticed some ane
voming up the path toward the howuse
At the same time she noticed a basket |
on the top step, -

She went to the door and opened it. |
As the man came nearer she 1Imuxhr‘
che recognized o familiar gait in his|

| At first they wouldn't listen to Inn-.i

she

i
for- l

hastily |

fIn tKls week's atory Penelope, the
perfeotly prim and proper maiden,

Pegay, Billy end Rollo, the monkey,
aid her in a pretly romance. )

Why Birdiand Couldn't Sleep
OI»ll King Sun was slowly sinking to

rest in the west and fair Queen
Moon was rising in the east, Tt whs |
n charming evening and Veggy wns|
sitting out on the porch enjoying it as|
khe half dozed in her chair, :

Presently she became aware of muosie.
| —gny, bright musig that caused her eyes
to pop open in a hurry. There on the
|fldewalk stood Billy Uelgiwm with his
violin, He was serenading her, just
ns lovers do in stories of long, long
ago,
An Billy finished, and before I’PII.“|
could thank him, a lobwd shrick startled
the children—a shrick like a train
whistle, ““Hoo! Hoo! Too! Too!"

“It's Judge Owl,  Something must
have happened to get him out of bed
so early,”” eried Peggy, who kbnew that
Judge Owl, being a night bird, ‘en-
Joyed snoozing until well after dark.

“Hoo! Hoo!" hooted Judge Owl!
fluttering Into sight and dropping down'
wenrilly on the porch railing.

“Why, Judge Owl, what's the
matter?" asked Peggy, noticing bhow
out of soris he seemed,

“Hoo! Hoo! 1 haven't” slept a
wink all day and the other birds can't
sleep at night.,  We will all go wild if
vou dou’t vome al ovnce to save Bird-
| land.""

“Save it from what?"' asked Peggs.|

“From the sad, sad violin,'" hooted |
Judge Owl. *Tt has put us ali in the|
dumps with ite mouroful twiddVe, twid-
dle, twiddle."

A violin?  Like this?"' cried Billy. |
holding up the fiddle with which he
had been serennding. Peggy.

“Hoot, gosh, nanother!' groaned|
Judge Owl, int Billy played a mdrry !

DREAMLAND ADVENTU

“THE MAGIC VIOLIN”

agnin exoapes from her tower roam, |

“A violin?

Like this?"*

little jig that sei Peggy to dancing and
soon Judge Owl was chuckling. “Mnybe
you conld turn the sad violin into n
glad violin, the way you turned peoel-
ope, the girl in the tower, into a joy-
fuf, Ilanghing maiden,'” he suggested.
Then he told them how the player of
the sad violin, a young man, had built
a. shack in the woods and bow he
played day after day, At first the birds
liked this, because they enjoy musie,
but he always played sad tunes, amd
soon the sadness got on their nerves.

“He is sad in the morning, sadder
at noon, and saddest at night,"” declared
Judge Owl. “We will hava to moye
unless he changea his tupe.”’

1 mateh my glad music against
his sad musie,”’ said Billy. *Maybe
that will eure him." : !

Thes bastened toward Birdland and
were near the connell hall“of the birds
when. # seary racket burst upon their
caTK,

“Ow-ow-ow! Ban! Baa! Er-ow-
anooono | Rattely, rattely ! Hee-haw !
Ker-thump!"* There were Balky San,
the avmy mule, Johonny Bull, the dog,
Billy Goat, Lonesome Bear, Rollo, the

By HAROLD WHITEHEAD

THE BUSINESS POCTOR
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| monkey, and the birds, waking d, !
of noise so they couldn't hear the
sad vielin, ,
They stopped as Peggy ind Billy &
| peared and then the wail of the wi
eould be heard—a wail so sad and
| that Peggy and Billy soddenly
themuelves filled with wsorrow, k
henvy lumps éame into their throats,
“Wonderful  Beautiful!"  breathed
Billy, and ht moved in the directiol
whence came the mournful noles. b
“Hoo! Hoo! Stop him! DBilly s
catehing (t1" whricked Judge Owle
What would have happened then is un-
certain, as Billy war clearly charmed
by the music, but there came a sud
interruption, which  turoed
thoughts quickly in another direction.
A message! A message for Fa
Billy and Fairy Peggy.'' cried Hos
Pigeon. rushing up and dropping a
at Peggy's feet, This is what she o
when she opened ft: “‘From Pen
to Falry Billy and Fairy Peggy
have escaped ngain from my room
the tower. My perfectly prim
proper Aunt Prue has ordered tha
fore the week ends I must wed ¢
perfectly prim and proper rich old &
who seeks my hand. So 1 am comi
for apother hour of gladneas befors
go to my unhappy fate. I have elin
from my fower on a rope made
sheets,
under the tangled wood, and
come to the great stone wall.
get over it unless you _aid me,
Fairy Billy and Fairy Peggr."'
The violin wailed a louder note.
Billy turned toward it, but Peggy seized
him by the arm.

b

L]

%

1

vou,”" she oried, Billy gave an ot
ery of sorrow, but leaped upon the back

the nid of Penelope.

{Tomorrow will be told more about
the poiwer of the and, sad violin.)

Author of “The Business Career of Peter Flint'" and “Bruno Duke—=8olver of Business Problems"

How (o Shop in = Strange Town of the local papers to ses which con-

“DH YOU know," her eyes flashed
ns she spoke, **[ think I've been
The salesman in that store was|

~—was oily.

done |

was o stranger in the town and he|play
| When n maker of some article that | )

profitecred.””

She Aung a parcel on the dressing |
table jo their room st the hotel and|
petulantly yanked off her gloves while

“Another way to pick out a good

- | " | firn
He must have koown Tiyare i to look for those which dis- | tunf

well-known  advertised  goods.
is nationally advertised wants 1o find

stores to sell s goods. he looks for

those who are finnocially aod moraily |

her husband lwid down lis nr-wupnper’Il‘-"l’""*‘l’lf“

with s bit of a grin and queried, {

“Yau mar be sure that his choice of

Topfsc Leonen alnece frst no!lclul thelr
pearance and find them to be both inte

t
n my present ponition ]
ittle chance of advancement and
ing of moking m changs and
now If thers s any speclal line o
» wh{r:h mrt'h;.:'l"l .y n‘o‘r:.g'ud oppar-
s lo you n ¥R
| age ? am a clerk ungq%lu a ;'nmv{‘
of stenpgraphy, There Ia no nulﬁ’cu'lrr
f work which T Jdeaire to enter, t
would Jlke to be A sajesman, alt
| have had no sales training or any
L abllity. Are thers any
which employ woung men and train
lis saleamen, or |4 thers A good course
rould be taken Lo loarn uhﬂnlgﬂlli?

50
Frankly. now, do you really feel tha

|mu think this sdvaniage=ous Lo

1 have followed the tuu'-l}

N
“The girl in the tower appeals’ to

of Balky Sam and galloped away b_\

L
| ternk are sare enough of their ability to | and telpful, At present T am empla .g
{antisfs that they advertise for business | fy JATET Mmanufactusing compags,
revery day.

bt

“What's the trouble, lttle woman?'' | good store is sound. He looks up the | 4t (he age of twenty you are fully com- |

“1 told you, Jire that T wanted to

eredit of the retailer. and whethar he

“Do you know,”
hix wife, with a chuckle of reminie-
cenee,
sometimes
Tt isn't necessary to tell him to- | |im mysell."”
T am still tired in s=pite| )

ey
| have a
It hin

lie confided Inter to

Kurt is, 1
like shaking a fist

“as fine a fellow as

feel AT js witl

“*Yo
thn

CHAPTER 1V

nurrow escape from a real sheriff, l¢!.ll.'li|

heim, won't you. Louis?"' nasked) movement,
Mre, Kingdaon.

From the house eame Jo, whom the
men had nicknamed the ‘‘human spi-
der.’" for his arms and legs were the
thinnest of his species. He was saved
1 me, and no mistake!" from belog grotesque, however, by |:.
1 will feel lost without Kurt nt|¢‘uruin care-free grace, A l'llheltus o

reprieve for n week, and 1 can
benutiful time with nobody nigh
der,”” she thought. **T bad a

walk. Boddenly she became vers white

Jugt then the young man reached the
step and glanesd up.

“Louise ! he cried, as he fairly few
up the steps.

UJack ! was all she coula say.

“Anc Jo awhy, too.”"| Ve had greenish-blue eves thui were After ope happy moment in hix arms,

| bur n pair of shoes and | wanted to
get some like those T hnd at Dentir's
| store at home, \Well, T don't know who
carries them in this place, so 1 started
to find a good stare.”’ 4

She had rémoved her hint by this
time and seated hersell in thg chair
which Jim had vacated. He sul on the

| petent to decide that there is no future

has a good reputation with local mer- | g, vou in a large manufactoring com- S

chaots and with his trade.

“You may be sure that his chnice of
®r good store will be better than yours—
so follow it.

“In two words. honey mine, go to

pany ?
| listory of your concern. and Lam pre-
pared to state that if you will lg

back only ten years you will find that.

Lot me suggost that von look into tha ;

i

the store that advertises and to the |,,pnv neople now in execntive WiM.

hiey  thoughts of the other girl fonded her

W g 3 i 3 art apd crinkled when 1 [ e ' A
esteott returned Jo thiy morpiog.  sct far ap Retaing, H5e tried te naak: i KWay

Simpso = telay i i Y —ax ever and oft they did.
!ro,-‘!. rfw'":h.‘,,'-'" #d bis:trip to:Canada :?.:r,?:i wers irregular, his hair ||n-ifrﬂ_t‘n her, but he lefi_ her l'lll!{o,

| “That is good news. Of course, Jo| culy, but there was a lovable appeal in| "““i'“’-l dearest, h"‘ said softly.
| hagn't Kuri's efficiency. but he gets on| tho roguish eyes und ll[a charm of “h:‘”did you run away from me like
well with the men.”’ homor in & mouth that lifted upward that? . ) .
“They say,”" remarked Francis sage- | at the corners. g | Then she told him about seeing him

“that Jo is always ‘right there." ™ “tallon, kindergarten!” he called in out driving with another girl. How she
“80 i Unele Kurt!" exclaimed|a rovial tepor, **Who's your little sis. bad at first felt angry, then disap-
Bietty, iodignantly. tor:™ pointed. How she hgtl shed tears and

“You don't get me, “She {an't our sister,”” denied Francis theo gone away until he had gone to
ler brother loftily, " but with dignified mien. *“She's n young ml‘l.o'p_ .
explaining to n girl,"”" iy Lo thought you would come to sy

e . Good-by  before you went nway,
| “Honest?" he asked in amused tone.| 0 fuished, “and 1 didn’t waot you |
" e > losking down at the girl whose eves ., o ro any excuses for another ;:irl.I
I am sorry l_.duln_t know Iu_:rr was| were hidden by  long-lashed, 'lf’“'"'.llur how did you get here?' she|the odd fifty cents.’ That settled me, | gueations 1will be anmweered in the order
gnll‘lj‘ tn“tm\'m sanl' Mrs. I‘\mldpnl turped lids, *“*How young now ¥ | e, T was after shoes, not job lots, so 1|ef receipf. No anowymeus carrespond- dent course of justruction in saleamdig
;':r 1:.‘:;'.- :i‘:i""“:ff,'."'_"“l_'_:“}”“" sent him Then his dancing eyes grew suddents | o felt as though 1 had nothing to :-\i“'“_‘_“"'l{""’- ) - i"_'".';'. ;'"” ,‘:“' r':';"'!"::rl::ﬁrf'd RT:“:‘;;.“_hil‘-_“-“" will then know better if you 8

“What  kind  of quiet and nmazed, as her lashes llfltﬂ-‘ liome for this time,”" he told her, “so I found "":"“ foore |NLOTe. RUE CHELE ANt oply Jrit, & '.’f‘ “:j" Wil jike it and the knowledge would be of
Hetty euriously He rend o wurm::; in h|r~r :In’nm . when Hob Tracy nsked me to spend wy | I’T'";""‘ ‘,'l'.';"f 820 '”]: amllmm;tl_;- r.“"" "m', :‘:‘:Fy f';m:m{::-l' to fifteen duya for a {great value to you anywhere.

f ohiam el . “hn," she sald gravely and meaning-  yaeation with him, 1 accepted the in- | that, int was beyond my price, | ¥ . SR
,_l"I:},:[}“;l.'m“::;::;"' , 'l nin 1"enelope Lamont, Infl”| am! vitntion. Then he .}r.:m_-:j me off tn 1 erawled ont of the stnrar. withered | CONTINUED TOMORROW
out  elothes a% e ol voung ladg—out of my tleens, I that blueberry plenie today. When 1;h_v (holhnugln_\- ue_ul‘tnmnn :Im told me
mals. and if vou have any stear pieces lie tmm'.oﬂ‘d seriously, saw my chance to come back for ”“"””:fld"l nu; CATTY r‘llPlll:I Ll nT. s
of cloth, T can very quickly duplicate| = bul xon don't dress it."" lunch basket, l‘r;uh:k!_v _rulunrfmrml.l ':nt Il‘.!jw‘l‘nt’t',k. m.' 3 \\m:
what T am now wearing.'' “Slhe's got on Doris's clothes,”” esy. That '“I'_"‘h f'f' ll""l[ﬂidll! ’I'!"‘f'j'l:"]"“'-‘_‘- but ]_‘"'I" ‘r """" “l '“} "l":l"

“We hnve quaotitics of marerinl.’" | rloined Retty, ** "cause she dido’t bring ™. ]_:“'”“’- '1!1“ girl 1 was dr1\-|||l‘if‘llrrlt‘t| ””'_l"""l o : £00Hs “{lll‘l e |
said Mrs. Kingdon. I seem to hage| 7uy of lor own, and she's our Aupty With.'" he continued. “was my young T dronped into A drug more ""' o
|2 mania for buyiog it. and there my in- | Poonny."" married sister, whom you have often 1-::- eream sodn and 1Iul-r| Irw.f-rll‘l.1 into a]l
tereet in mew garments reases. Agatha| °'Ne.' he said solemoly. *‘No, she heard me speak of. She came down oot and bought a pair for b e
is & fine seamstress, so we'll have vou ! Rin't! You've got It wrong side to,|from the country to visit us for a [ew T’ sure, Jim, the snlesman overcharged
ouffitted in no time.'" 2 Her pame is Penny Ante.' |days, and being afraid of missing Illp:hu-; . ) . )

“Wouldn't you like ta motor nyer| ‘It isn't either!” cried Betty angrily.|'sst train back. asked me to drive her 'Ob. dear.” whe sighed, "1 wish
the place, Miss Pen®" invited Kingdon| with a stamp of her little foot. [t the station. If T had only known, 1|there wns some way to know the best
|as they vose from the table, Smfing| *Uuele Kert brought her here. She's|did call to say ‘Good-by’ and yourstores in a strange town A
understandingly at her look of alarm, | his company, so you'd better look out,| mother told me you had gone away ludi Jim got up aod, stretching bimself,
he added: *'I don’t menn in the car 1 .wlrned Billy. " had left no message. Didn't you know, | ¥awned,

L Jo Garyl
Kurt brought youn up in vosterday.”’ " | h 1 irl for “There is, honer
pie LR ] Y. Jo » ock gesture of al denr, that there was only one girl for . ¥
Unele Kurt made it all himself— aade o mock: geatn t alarm nod don‘t know better,”

) A shiclded his face with his arm as if|me?”
out of parts he bought.”” boasted Fran lr'_“" an imaginary blow. . As they walked along arm in arm ! “‘Taghat so, smarty? Tell me then—
Cis, it “Now, why didn't you =a¥ so in WM neither spoke. They were happy to be |and 1'll fell the girls at the club. There
“Dear me!”" spid Pen roefully. ‘1 X ' Y = AU GRS 810 e 1 ' . \ loads 1 h
wish be hade't b Kt ¥, Girst place! My, ain't it the luck for together again. BSuddenly Jack broke  are loads and loads of women who
patmsbot e~ -lomv ::_R l.ho::n lnl'n_\'. PATLS. | .o ihat he.won't be sherif when he UD€ silence : ’ ) would like to know where to be sure to
“It'n & Bue catt dl‘l:hnrlll'd. Frapeis “0Mes back! He might have hnd me Just think, dear, .Iu-.l.:mid.I “if the find what they want in a strange
fell from her shoulders. The Indian- |in a tone of rebuke. put in the 'lnrk-up."' ) tlrl!; hiadn lhlorﬂ)rtl:nd' 'P:f” unch, ]"m""lj“nl L ivparant sae ranbitil
brown of his faee veddened darkly; a “1 like it better than ours,”” said| ‘T am not Mr, Walters's company— Might never have found you. | ANuen, 1500 n.r.! one, I '”
gleam came into Lis steel-gray eyee. | Billy. *“We helped make it.” * "% unt now,”" expinined P'en. ‘T came up| As she looked w. lnlo“!n'n eyew, & toar'pound to you. Fiest of ail & .;° :
He made u military motion toward his| T throw up my hands,” said King. | Fere with him, to be sure, but Mrs, |Stole into her own. U8 aayer eywithe; veliable department Gtotin sad thip
hat brim with his whip and then rode don. *‘Only the loyalty of a child| '~'0kdon has asked me to be her com. AWOF from you againo, she said lhr:_rr-hnhll" "i"."_"_"“"’ ntasen. al=A7
Btenid: . Ko msatter what eri swiftly away. withont the backward | would have the courage to defend suech 180y until I'nm well. T bave been jll,' simply. .\lal;‘vtrl.nun.l jl‘;‘l‘::(‘] his wife, “*which
- what erime . 1 hich she w F ar. ' i i Lare reliable, though® itien i i ;
and upward ook which she was expect- | o ecar. s Double *scuse. And this is (he best E ; E ilies in other sections of the eity will
irl commita, providing she is attrac- |, . ) In a long., luxurious limousine tlie DPlare in the world to get well. [,:::n““' complete novelette—Fairy | “Simple. Look for the stores which | . i to 2
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R on the day previous. Pen awoke
nt an early honr. She lay quiet
n moment, sensing to the foll the
deliciousness of being cozily submerged
in soft. warm coverings that protected
her fram the erisp. keen bill winds that |
wore sweeping lote her room

e air saells as if it cnme right off
thie snow.,’ " she thought, as she drew on
some fur-bound slippers aml wrapped
herself in & Navajo blanket that was on
the footrail of her bed. Then she
erossed the room, elimbed up on the big
seat under the ecagement window and |
looked out,

Tt was not the thrilling beauty of the
covey of piok-lined down-clowmds that
made ler grow  round. big and
pright ;: that brought a faint flush te
her cheeoks: a nquick intake of breath
It was someiliing miuch more mundane
that held ber attention—the  superh)
spectacle of Kort Walters, mounted.
The lean, hrown horseman sat on his)
saddle as easily as though iv were a
eushion is a rocking chair He was
talking tn three or four enttiemen and
apparently paring no attention 1o his
cavarting stesd except thay occasionally
sud easually his firm hands  brought
the plunging animal to earth,

“He's to the zaddle born,” thought
the girl admiringly. *“‘He ought 1o stay
on a horse, If T'd seen him yesterduy
{on horscback, he wouldo't have had to
take me. I'd have flown to him.""

He gave a last command to one of

store Lhat sells well-known relisble wara in minor positions similar to your g
“will tell him, and 1 wish vou and he:A A

would leave the entire matter—nabout

Je and all—in my hands.” for

“Mont gladly,"' assented Pen.

where {8 Jo?"’

.+ "He iz on a neighboring
r;temparlrl]:l' oply.”"

- ““There is something elxe 1 should like

=ty know. Why is Kurt so different
from most men? Doesn't he ever look
pleasant, or was his gloom all on my |
accoynt ?"

“His lile hasn’t been exactly con
ducive to jollity. He was born in New
KEogland and brought up on pie and
Presbyterianism by n spinstered aunt
who didn’'t understand boys. He ran
away and came to the West., [Is hux

_ been cattle-herder, cawboy nod every
" thing else typical of ¢he hill countrs.
. Wa came here, tenderfooted, and wora

bedl. articles, Bimple, eh ¥

“Well, 1 went to & pretty good |rm|(-| His wife looked at him for n mo-
ing store at the end of this street. The | mept, a quizzical smile on her fave.
clerk evidently mistook me for 8— Then she spoke.
don’t know what—for he whowed me| <Jim. you're right. At times you
some showy-lnoking, queer-cut affalrs | how signs of homan intelligence. You
ot 8000 o nair. may now take me downstairs and buy

“Oh, T don't me some food."'
him. .

** “They are the very latest style from
Fifth avenue, lady," he said in a hurt
tone. |

own ten years ago. 5

Your future is in your own hands
and if you are a better man than the |
others in your organization you eannot
help but gravitate ahend of the others. =

There are many concerns which will |
take raw salesmen and train  them,
| Why don’t youn run an ad in this paper,
asking for the kind of opportunity you
want? You then earry your message =
to the thousands of business peopls
who read this column, _

T have mailed you the names of books
on salesmagship which should help you, =

1 suggest that you take a good resi- o

“But !

ranch—

¥ like those,” 1 ln\d!

! Readers’ Qut;lhm Answered

My, Whitehead will answeer in this
eolunt questions on marketing, buyinp
*“‘Don’t like them.” T was firm i"rnmnp‘. advertising, letter-oriting, busi-
my resolve not to buy them. ‘Sar.” he| wess edyoation, and on matlers perlain -
nsked hopefully, ‘suppose 1 knock off | jug fo the choice of o vocation, Al

said
use

Betty,"”
it's no

I'en hiad besn m most atientive and|

:ons:»r listener to this conversation. |

fven

things¥'” a:L‘mi|
my luggiage.”” nx-
“but 1 ecan trim 8
ns easily s |1

|
| Iy I have read your articles in the EvEnina |

Kurt Walters. He ha= & wonderful wnv
of handling men. He is of good habirs,
forceful, keen: very gentle to ald peo-
~ple and most adorable with «hildren.
, Wa make him one of onr household.
* There is the fortunate flaw that keeps
him from being super-excellent ; he is
not merriful to wrongdoers and, as you
say, he is too serious—almost moody,
That is accounted for by the long night
“vigils of the cattlemen. Ther get n
- habit of inhibition that they never loue
I think the men find him very good
- eompany al times, There is one splen-

* #id thing about him. 1In spite of Lis the men, ns he turped to ride away.
* pough life and the many years in which | “'All right, boss.” was the reply, &s
= he has had opportunity to mest only the men dispersed to their various sta-

_ the—misguided kind of women, ha has tions of duty.

" mever lost faith in his ideals of woman- | Suddenly and paychologicallr the ryes
hood." rider wore lifted to the case-

lof the
ment window, Ten waved her hand |
pirily toward him, the movement loos-

ening the gayly striped blanket which |

\U. OF P. MEN SEEK HOMES
FOR OUT-OF-TOWN STUDENT

Collegians Name Committee to Aid Nonresident Comrades
3 Obtain Accommodations '

*'Seuse,”

Becnnse of the abnormal housing con-
ditiops, a students’ bousing committoes
has been formed at the University of
Deppsylvania to try to find homes for
the many out-of -town students who will
begin thelr studies carly next mooth.

¢ Conditions in West Philadelphia are
such. the committee Rods, thatiit will| ing the late application fee. On

be virtually impossible for the students|game day entrance examinations viill .
tn obtnin apartments in that section of 5eh£ for admission to the M,‘ol P
the city. - "

Private families there have been ve- | dentistry. ' ! 1
quested to take one or more students Eotrance examinations to the (folle
of the University to hoard or room when- | Tawne Scientific and Whrton Hehe
ever such a course is possible, Fam- and School of Education will
be asked to provide rooms for the stu- | [rom September 10 to 20, as also

for the September entrance exam
tions to the Coflege, Towne Beient
School, Wharton School and School
Eduecation.

Thursday is the last. day for ffliog
applications for admission to the ffirsk
term of these drpu'rtmvnts without paj

1'm surprised you

"I eertainly rubbed him the wrong
way,'' said Pen comprebendingly. ‘"Hae
upon ms as if thers were no place |

map for my kind. apd vet he
struggled hard to be good 1o me when
- 1 was paflering from cold and hunger. |
never met his sort of a man before. |
men I have been thrown with think

i

she
‘us
her

il was near

It ke knew more of the world he
d know that the intelligent criminal |
the least chance to reform. When

he took me so upexpectedly from Ben- |

. I wanted to see what he was go- |
to do with me. When I found he
bringing me out here, T could

easily given him the slip and
paped, but T wan curious to see the
woman in the world." 1 never
fnith in a man's estimate of »
, but as soon as ! saw ruu.'ll
. he was right. Mar I atay? Will

Iy let mat"
1 insist upon your siayiog.
go downstairs for a litthe

"

-

.
- .
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| Beptember 2% re-exa minations

o conditioned students and) for adm|
ta advanced standing wAll be held
the deotal school, and | September
24 and 25 students i, unde
schools nnd the School of Education
rogister, i

Seaslons of the Collegge, Towne S
tific 8echool, Wha Behool“
of Education, schools Ff law, m

.-"|

dentistry and veteringry medicin
formally open at 10 o’ slock Frida
tember 20, ip the pyvmopasium
University. The sesbions of the
ata school begin on tember 80,
.r.h-‘olrhl opening #xercises on /0

i

w. lil'l. Kiogdon lingered to give
8 directions to a servant and Pen
Mt on Lo the library.
furt was standing there nlone. SHbe -,
small and straight before her | | I h
1 arely inte Lis eyes ‘ . '
o :&"t-”‘m 5 '"] ' . . \ Joited by Thief; Out §218
-~ - [ lﬂ"i i i “ : Jaine wc’"f " s
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" crookedest crook in the | i Forl s =]
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