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1B1B. by Mabert M

© THIS STARTS THE STORY

A divmer party Qs being lield ot
home of Colonel and Mes. Led
rard,  Among those present are thels
daughter., Trizy: her friend, Tebhe
l'n"\\ﬂl'-; Neely - Swarthmors, Wendle
Readdock and Mres, Alice Hartshorne
Mrs. Hartshorne's past  history e
clothed in mysters In her nres
epce mention s made of the release
from prison of the president of the
Riverton Bank after serving four
yoars of & twentr vear sentenee for
comversion of the bank's funds. Mrs
Hartehorne suddenly leaves apder the
retense of a/severe Kendnehe She
s accomnpaniod by Swarthmore, whn
expresxes hin Jove for her s oh
tains her promise of marringe She
sees o face at the window which
fills her with terror, the significancs
of which ix not revealed Swarth
more has filted Trixy., who savs she
abhors him Mrx.  Hnrizhorne
found dead on the floor in the maorn
ing by her suspivintisly weting Freneh
maid, Mathilde, A polivewman arrives
on the seone

AND HERE IT CONTINUES

MeBride & o

HEN she greeted ber pl the door,
perhaps in an anguarded fnstant of
relinf at her coming Matilde hind e

traved the fact that she had bheen waiting
for her: yet a fen luter. whemn
asked why she hnd oot sommoned ol
the Frenchwoman assevernted that

minptes

sl

had herself made the diwovers only n
mament before Rose cnme s[he st
Bave known for some time, perbaps
hours, what awaited them yi st i s
Why had she deluved  woumbing e
alarm until Rose's werival wonld hiayve
mate diseavery eertpin. or AN evision
have later inevitnbly directed susploion
Agninst hepself?

SChiel Burke js comipg ujy with a8

couple of men from Wendguietors, the
'y\lir'.-mnu aonouneod, hanging up the
receiver “The coroner’ll b lers, T
In & little white,  Now, Mi=="" he i
drosged himsel pointedly o Rose '
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"The Second Bullet—5

vestigntor, and he's given us & lot of
Welp : rounded up the Reuhl connterfeit
ing gang, and got Van Veenken, the
diamomd thief.

S“We havent put him oon a murder |

ease hefore: there wasn't  one  hig
enongh  for him That's why  snou
haven't roo into him wotil now.”’
T'm very glad to know vou, sir,’”
The vorover shook  hands  eordially
“1ve heard of vour father. of course
Unless  1'm  mistaken, son will find
thitz ease hig enough ta tax all sour

powers. "’
He atepped nside
and Paul. whe had fushed deeply

reveMling the by,
ni

the chief's praise advaneed and deop
peddl on one koee heside the rigid form.
Wik keepn evox taking in every e
1nil

Mere Hnvishorne hoeself.” he eom
mirnt el I thought it must he when
v phioned, ehief ;. von wonleo 't hovee
e rushiing up in person iF 800 had
hoen  just one of the sorvants Hhe
line heowy dead Tor same howes, hpsn 't
<lyr ot

‘Fight or ten, perhaps longer.” the
poroner responded it Hke ot oenll
sout wttention 1o the postire of the
bl y \ir Harve:s Tooonks hike =ui
eiile, right ennugh, doesn™t om0 it
zin- And v

“Fhere aren’t any powder marks an
the vtothing alwart the wound 1ol
mterrupled b “That's one Atewm
far n tarter The shot must hpvo
ben: heml from severgl feer away, af
| (U And who neranged lier gown so
wieely anont her feet and teied to close
her oves® "

TEalct Yo gor thate obid you?" “The
caonrnpery s e

I otalil s Be wenghil 7 exndved Chief
TR T

tth, well, the eves of n enrpse nre
weiilly  staring whle, amd when ther
wrw prers slile Tike these, it's n safe

ot et somebody teiod (o elose them,”
explained  Panl  lislf ppdogetivally
Thon e hent <till lnwor over the by

sorry, but 11 have to nsk ron o wiit. The twa older moen watehed him in
Will yon go down te “"_' parlor, please s en, furhearing to interrapt his 3
1 want 1o ack the maid, hereo a few o an adviee of Vel swn
qheRtvons A length he sat back on Iis el
Rose abered, pausing only ti ok up
3 TR\ -2l 6 o and lonked up at them
her handbag which Iaxy an the Tinld e 3 T T S T pilarited
deawing room was= dim aml H;HL :un: fennkly Phin fe wuvoly ®  usiRne
frisgrant with the vieying I-;r 1”";. Ir-_ witivelsret . ves hawn. steered  mr um
gome  huge ;rnnlm-(. '-I..q.--. l A ']' ' ||‘n, R Tin kilix the womsn
i gla ' an Yhe
pann. R 2 n had & arve Wimuell from  spapiecion, smi then
Lo T e KIPENCERTIRETIS f |8 P ir
“" lhl Here P:”f“l S !‘ I. :“ el Wiy mlinost  womanish woptimental g
dave hefore. whien =he lige " ; N
Fived '\““ H‘ " A hpl " I“-‘ Witel tiest tihes pwwsesxion of Him. Knowing that
artehorne i1 pnd h -
Joung e emiondoy i he's likely 1o be diweoveresd st many
geen that vieious little wenpon which 3

neryerless

mow lav within touech nf o
rigid fingrre above

Presently she heard Matibde gonming |
downstairs . but  withont pansing e
Frenchwoman descended to the hiss
ment.  whener  shreill  puteries an

nounced that she had braken the pews
to the other servants,  Rose wondered
why the policeman did not appear, until
she heard n chair sevape the hardwoml
overhed She
cluded that he had taken wup s post
outside the room of death

The minutes seemed vory long He <he
eat there alone. but st length Matilde
and Jenny, followed by the vook and
the little kitchen maid. filed into the |
room, evidently  under  orders,  The
Frenchwoman walked 1o the window,
where she stood loaking out with hard.
teariess but the wothers sented
themselver awkwardls in the nearest
chaire. Tenny wept softly. but the vook
gave herself up to voluble Tnmentations,
while 8adie. the kitchen wabd, sat with
dropped jaw and protruding, Tack luster
eves, dumb with terror.

The rauronus ery of strawberry ven
dors and the laughter of childeen on
their way home from school came shrllr
to Rose's ears from the streot oulside
At last the grindiog of brakes hefore the
door and o sharp peal of the hell told

“on

L

meant

wl
et arm been flupg across her breast,
hat |

avtion wonhl have mnde the hand

Wi stays long enongh o olow Limp
arrange her skirt abont her ankley
pnd even plaees ane of her ands aeress
er breast, eovering the wonnd,
Chief Burke lonked a trifle disean

perteadl anil the soroner Jaughed,

in falling.
the mige
her, and

e ehidef thought that,
might have struck
vhair there heside

her elbow
thnt

ta =how him how unlikely
Iy such n ease. reflex
i

N

tried

that theory was

limply of the brexst to the floor

the nupper arm was resting on the floor

when the forearm  was raised il
pressen across the hods, " T l'rnu-.u
“haw explained T'm glad that point
did not esempe you. '’

“You have examined the
it 1'aul tarened 1o the chief

Yes, one shor has heen fired from
it the latter responded “Rhe must
have hoen killed immediately after her
petirn from the Mod Cross ball at the
Tl yards,

‘Sn that where she
'ou! nodded “1've
the papers a lot, nf eourse
tion with eoeiots mod war work and
that sort of thing. She lna time to
take her oloak off and las it nver that

revolver,

had been,””
her wame in
in vonnee-

ween

her that their vigil was ai an ond chair—by the way, hace sou examined
s Al an o
' o
Jenny admitted the offivinis und ther - The olosk? Yes. No  evidence
troopad upstairs,  Rhortly  afterward |I jo elpak '
rre

eame the roroner.

Frven the conk wae hushed to silenve,
A5 they liwtened with strained swes o the
subdued murmur of voices from above

No words were distinguishable noril,
after o prolonged debate, henve foon

steps approached the sthirs tod 8 sep
tence. ovidently fung baok the
man's shoulder. reached 1the women
huddled helow

“1f that's the epse, doctor, then Paul
Harver ix the lad to handle it for us, "

The steps descended and »  stout,
gray-haired man with bristling mus
tache appeared in the doorwany

“Where is the phone down  hers? |
Come and show me the switel, one of
you. 1 don't wapt to talk the
extension,’”

Matilde did not even turn, bt Jenps
complied. and the stern voive, softenm) |

nver

fronmn

now and almost fatherly, came once
more to their cars:

“Hello?  Chiof  Burke  talking L
want to speak to Paul * = = Helin,

Paul, fee]l well eoough te take on an

other ease  rvight awpy? = ¢ o
Good v . . - Niumber one
thirey  nine West Frreagur sirect

*® 7 Rig thing. all right, the
biggest in years. Looked like a plain
suledde ar first, but {7y & clear case of
murder * * * In ten minutes!
Good- by

Rose scareely heard whep the chief
of police hung up the reesiver and start
ed onee mere up the stairs, for at the
word “inurder” Matilda swayed, eaught
vainly at the eurtains to save herself,
and fell in a crumpled vneonseious heap
upon the flewrr

Questions

IT WAS withiv the sllotted ten min

utes that & wmodest green rupabout
drew up st the vurb behind the
oner’s sedan and the chief's finpressjve
tuelve-cxlinder, before the lirtle
whaose disereetly  curtained
welled a tragedy.

The humming of the motor censed nb
ruptly apd a young man sprang from
beéhind the wheel and darted up the
stops, through the erowd of exeited
oyrious hystanders which ”had alreadr
gathered about the door \

He was a tall, slender voung man
woith a splendid breadth of shoulder and
ptrong. clean-cul features. One looked
twite before poting the slight halting
limp apd the shadows of ever. present
suflering about the deep brown eyes,

S hat's the boy = Come up  bere,
Paul!'’ the chief called from the head of
the stairs, when Jenny had opened the
“door. “T've got something to show |

LL} 1

l"lu.l pounded lightlx up the stairs

hoigss
windows

* albeit an involuntary grimace of pain
- pwisted his lips

The chief threw an
.arm across his xhoulder in fatherly fash.
4on aod drew bim into the bedroom be.

'Iiaeulr Cravenshaw, this* v FPaul
pvey, oo of Alfred Harvey, the

j& attached to the force
eapacity o roeial in:

o o "o s

""

|t

isstower, and one of thel
ib |

Neverthelose, Tant picked up the Tux-
wrions fur-trimmed garment aud looked
of it evlosely before re
with a slight shrug as of

He turped agnin to the
vornner widl remarked :

CThere doesn’t seetn to he very much

sirfonn
placing it
neguieseenes

hat ly

hlondd . doetor

%o, hut the pevolver is of =mall
caliber and the lady mar have been
Canemic,”  Dr. Cravenshaw  replied.

<Al that. of eourss, will be determined
at the autopsy, | thought msself that
the eoffusion was very slight: it hae
probablr soaked up inte the rug

“What time dul Mrs. Hartshoroe re-
turn® That cught to give sou npproxi-
matels the hour in which she met her
death.”” DPaul resumed to his superior.
“Was she alone® Who let her in?
Whr didn't the saund of the vevolver
shot alarm the house?’

“Don't know, my boy I've et vou
the ground Aoor, called you up
the minute Dr. Cravenshsw had eome
o the copelusion that it was a rase
of murder. 1 waited for you to come
lwfore questioning the servants, but

. on

fieer Kiug. here, who broke down the

door. gol n statement from the maid

awl the other young woman.
“Hello.  Jobhn!" Paul grinned in

friendly faxhion at the policeman who
appeared o the doorway at mention of
his nmme, ““How did you eome to get
intn this?™’

“It's my regular heat mow, Mr.
Harvey ' HReer King returned the
grin as he saluted. 1 was voming

wlong down the block when the young
girl that does fanes létter-writing rame

DOROTHY DARNIT—And Now That Cat’s Out of the Bag!

e

runnivg out te me and told me there

was tronhle  here.  Her  story  was
steaight  enongh, but 1 couldn’t get
muel oyt of that Frenchwoman, Mrs,

Hartshorne s maid."”

Robert br_‘:‘ ‘Chipbérfield'!

[ not ta disturb her until she rings, but

that is ordinarily abount 10, unlfn-
Madame i 1L"° Matilde's volubility
hagl slarkened and she spoke now alimost

hifMingly.
ltely, and 1 beeame anxious ahen the

He told of the finding of the body honr of 11 eame aod no sound from
and, when he had concladed, the ecor- I Madaint’: F0om I went tn her door
oner prepared. to! depart. [and knocked softlye tut there was no

“1'H have the body removed in An reply 1L ovrurred o me then that
hour.'" the Iatter observed, “"Let me pﬂrl;a;nn Madame had got returned @ that
ser, today is Friday and Thave theio opog conent at the house of Madnme
autopsy 1o perform ;. T'1 eall the in Garlor. T; has not happened before,
fuest for Monday.™ bt Madame has for some daye heen

“All right, deetor, !l‘ll :’l"'*‘“ not quite herself-
rour  witnesses an hand,”' the chije . o .
ﬁu:nmt him “It may haee been an The woman panued with & quick enteh

inside job at that, but thers's no telling
el 11 enall at your office later.”

e ecoroner  nodded  and withdrew
and Paul strade ta a window and Inoked
oul

N chaner of any one climbing wp
hore : there jsn’t & vine oF oVAN R CTEV-
joe to give him tos-hold, "’

Al the windows were all fastened
an the inside,”" supplemented  hief
tirke The murdersr, whoever  he
wav, locked the dosr apd: carried the
key gway with Wim. That's how the
b, Matilde, found out something wan
lonked through the key-

vrang: she

hale **

“let's go anid have a talk with her
wigersted Pual T go nver
the ronm tharoughls later, but 'd like
what the servants have to sar

A the socinl secreinry,

ety ?

192 hent
for thomselves,
o

Lenving fficer King still duty
ther deseended and found the servants
grouped abont Matilde, who lay ug
ftose Anare was standing

ol

the eoigeh.
Hitle wpmrt
What = the matter here? " the chief
iemanded . hrusquely.

Matible fainted ™
replisd

It was Rose who

“1 nm hetter now ! it is nething.””
Matilde sat op weakly.  *"You wished
tn see me, Monsieur?”

CPhis sonng man, here, would like 1o
pak won A few questions,  What i= that
small poom actoss the hall 2™

“The recoption room, Monsieur.™"

CWe'll go in there, The rest of you
wait here " The chief turned tn Rose
Harry o detain you, too, but it s
peenssary.

1 wnderstand.”’
at the clightly Tame
svpipathetic interest
whiting. ™’

The vhinf lod the way ta the recaption
n ouwel, senting himself precariousi
in n fragile gilt chair, motioned Matilde
TR the other side of the table
Panl elosed the door and began parcing
the floor, pausing only to shont ques
tion wfter question at the Frenelhwaman
AW At jw your name®?

Rose
young
o1

WAHE RARINE
man with
don’t  mngd

nn

Matitde Bepoit, Monsienr.”

“Where did xon come from?""
“From  Peronne  in the north  of
Franee, Monsieur.  The war has per

hans destroved all revords——""
There was n pote of mockery in the
observation and Paul interrupted her

VALY i
“How long since rou came to llnx
eonptry

UNine rears, Monsienr.
sition wax in New York with an
lady who died.”

“How loug have vou been with Mrs,
Hartshorne 3

Ceven monthe, Monsienr : one month
before we came here to Fastopolis,”

Her tone was demurely  respectful
pon, bt it wae plain that =he meant
tn give her interragator no information |
that was not specificalls required, Paul,
renlizing this, changed hie tRetics,

Pl me where tou met Mes. Hart
shorne, and how o came to enter her
employ

“UIn NSew York,” Matilde hestitated.
“When the old lads thied T was worn
out from earing for her: 1 had to go
1o the hospital and when 1 came oul
I conld gt po work. At last | found

Mr last po
nld

w poxition in the linen room of a big | “‘Have no old friends visited her? Hnx her hand.
hotel and there 1 met Mrs. Hartshorne, | she never spoken of them or of her that store 1s, please?”

of her hreath and Chief Burke leancd
arross the tahle

(30 on " e commanded in & toiee of
thunder,
quite herselfl

“But  she was
Fatigued and restless,  The whim might
lnve eome to remaln with her friends "
I'he moment’s respite had been suffi

nerTons,

|

vient.  Matilde's tone wax bland, al
though she xpoke more slowly as if
weighing each word. ‘1 turned the

hnndle, huat the door was locked =o
knew Madame was at home. T did not

| J - - |
| ED BARNES and his classmates

“Rhe has not been wellfpe gy which Ned saemed to have by |

CWhat do you mean?  CNot adventures if rou ever had apr, but

Monsieur. | jons fies,

pAILY NovELETTE || DREAMILAND ADYV,

NED'S IMAGINATION
By Allee Knlght

“FLYING FEATHERS” -

fIn previous adventures Pegoy and
Billy have befriended the Kinp of the
Wild tieess and hin bride, the Beauli-
ful  Rlwe Gooxe. The King han
promised to prepare a feast in tha
Northland and invite the children to
it.)

were holding an indignation meet-
far the greatest grievance, They had
just loft their English classroom where
the professor had startled them by an- |
nouncing the faet that they must write
a short story for the next day
“Thank gooduess, he didn't specify {t
had to be a love stors,'’
““Na, but that's about the sasiest, un-

From the Far North

| HE wild geese weore flying south,
From the windswept hilltop where

Peggr 1oy looking out over the sparkling

Inke she could see three “'V'&'' speed-

ing past. Bhe knew they were flocks
tews you write a thrilling adventure yooecine from the frosts of the nerth
story.'" |1n the rich feeding grounds of Dixie-

Wl it's all right te write about |land,

As Peggy looked at them her thoughts
turned back to the glad spring searon
when the wild geese had been headed
the other way and when she and Billy
Belgium had saved the King of the
Wild (ieese and his blide, the Beautiful
| Blue Goose, fram the Flying Ogre,

“Greo-whillikers, Peggy., 1T just re-

Y1 don't know what 1 will do, but T | membered something,’ shouted Billy,
know what 1 won't do. and that is to vunning up the hill and looking out
write 8 war story or a sentimental love | toward the fiying geese. *“The King of

Settling down In the shallow waler,

I'm not going to write a lot of ridicu- Btraight to the base of the hill flew
the steangers, wsettling down in the
shallow water at the edge of the lake
with a great fluttering and honking.
Their .leader, a statelr gander, paddled
in fhe beach and waddled out. e
looked up at Peggr and Billy on the
hill and honked a greeting: .

""Hail, young sir and kind miss. Do

UAWeite a war slory then,'
“Worse yet,"”
Then what will yon de?”

story 1" And he strode off with a frown the Wild Geese invited us to go north | you understand what 1 am saying?"
at the moment diseover that the ke "'r'.m his face, this summer and we didn't go.' “Of eourse we understand what you
gone. The next morning in the Englieh “Tt's too Inte, now,'"" sighed Peggy. | gre saying,'" promptly apswersd Billy.

“*You made na "“'h"" effort tn arouze aee jnstend of seeing a frowning and
sonr mistress®" Paul took up the in. giooms Ned Rarnes, his friends saw a

r||;i|-_‘ apee neve,

A\l Monsienr T knen that
mademnselle  Adare,  the secretary,
would vome in one-half hour and 1 de-
cided thar T would wait until her ar

rival would make it necossars to disturh |
Madame, Bul Mademoiselle Adare was
Iate aod 1 hecame alormed ! Sappose

Mudame were indesd §1T T went again
to hier dooe wnd this time 1 saw n ting
point of light romipng through the Key

hole | bent and looked — ! Messjeurs, |

von know what T saw !

“Why did you not give the alarm im-
medintele ?""

Pt there was no time. Monsieur,
I thought that Madame must he il un- |
conselons, and 1 flew down the stajrs
teo tell the other servants and summon a

doctar when at the moment Mnade-
niniselle Adarne rang the hell.”’ |
1 e Paul walked n few paces

aoav and then wheeled,  “*Dhd gon ever
revolver hefore, the one lving
hewidde Mrs, Hartshorne's body ¥

sem thint

“1 do not know, Monsieur."”

Lok hieee " Chief Durke
Jyiv fixt down on the teail table.  ""What
Ao ro mean, rou defi’t know®  Speak
up and don’t beal about the hysh 1

“Madame had » revolver, of copree,
I bave seen herr many times, hit how
it 1 be sure that it i= the same?"" |
Matilde exed the chief enlmix

CWhat was her opyeet in keeping s
revolver® Was she afraid of burglars?"’
he demanded

“What  else,  Monsieur® " Matilde !
shrugged.  ““Madame's  jewels are
great value and always there is mu--hT
money ahout the house.™"

“Had she a safe?”’
Ance more

“No, Monsieur.  The jewels are in
my vharge and the moner Madame hides
in oldd places. It is—what do you say?

a fad of hers. There will be a hun
dred dollar bill betweon the pages of a
hook :
vase. A= mch as five hundred, perhaps,
slipped hehind a pleture.””

Paul and the chiel exchanged signifi
capl glanees,

“You say you had charge of Mrw,
Hartshorne's jewels, Have vou a list
of them*"’

“Certainly, Monsisur, But the jowelel
themeelves are in Madame's bedroom, "’

SWho are Mrs. Hartshorne's closest
friend=?""  Paul switched the subfect
of his inguiry ahruptly,

brought

of

sar?—the hest people of Enstopolis,”
responded Matilde promptly.
“HBut  elsewhere?"  insisted

| &titl more closely over something that

| s,

| imprisoned secret. she entered the shon.

Paul intervened  8roused the jaded interests of even the

| ut
| wist try on every otner hat she saw—
two. thees hundred stuffed in a Just to make sure,

| Huxh
“All the haut monde—how do you must be in the wrong store.™

Paul, pled paper she had carried for hours in

“Perhaps the King forgot all about us.**
Just then one of the “"V's" far out
# the Inke turned its small end, toward
them.
“Here comes o flock now,’

“Then if you know goose talk T know
who ybu are,"” honked the gander. *'You
nre Rilly and Princess Peggy and T,
Snow (Gander, bring you n message from
exclnimed | the King of the Wild Geese,™

heaming eountenance  which  still re-
mained heaming when the professor
wnid “*We will hegin by reading Rarnes's

the Beantiful Blus Goose have
the summer seeking their lost ehil
continued Spow Gander,

“Children? Hdve ther child
noked Poggy in surprise,

““8ix an fine goslings s you'd
to see,’" replied Snow Gander, !
alas they have been missing sines
summer and the King and Queen ha
sought them in vain. Now that
flocks havh turned southward to
cape the arctic blizzards the King
the Beautiful Blue Goose stay behind
search and search until buried by th
snow or frosen by the icy North
hiasts. They say to yoir farewell
good luck and they are sorry sou
not use the fairy feathers they
with you last spring.”” .

"“Honkle-honkle-honkle,"" sadly mur
mured all the white geese, and with
good-by flirt of his wings Snow Gane
der led them again on their fight
ward Dixisland,

“"Poor King! TPoor , Beautiful
Goose "' murmured Pegey. "1 wish
could go north to help them.''

But Billy was eagerly golog th
the pockets of his cont and in
ment he fished out two erumbled feath:
ers, one black and one hlue, |

““The feathers given us by the
of the Wild Geese,'' he erled,
forgotten all about them, 'The
said they would bear us to Santa Clau
land,"" X

"“They lnok just like ardipary fea
ere,”" said Peggr doubtfully, but

story And to an eagerly interested
audience he read the following :

The train from New Hampshire has
just drawn into Boston as it has =
thousand times before.  Put today it is
all different for there ix one little pas.

Rilly in great exeitement.  “‘Maybe it
i« the King himself." [

Swiftly the flock skimmed over rhel
water. ““Honokle-hookle-honkle!" sang |
the speeding geese.  As they came near |
I'eggy gave a cry of dlsnppnintmrnt_|

“Does he want us to come to visit
him?" asked Peggy eagerly,

““Alas, no,"" honked SBnew Gander.
Tt is & message of sorrow and fare-
well."'

“Honkle-honkle-honkle,"" mournfully

ns she spoke the feathers hegan to
and grow and grow before her asto
ished eyes. In less time than it ea
to tell gach was a8 large as a shi
a ship of the air.

wenger who has never seen Hostan, or ' They are white geesn."" she exclnimed, | murmured the other geese, (Tomorraw will be fold  how
inderd any other city, Her expression | They are not our friends." | *"I'ne King of the Wild Geese and| Peogy and Billy ave blown sway.)
of eager euriosity and childish delight — -— r— —— E— —————-& 5
attracis 4is at once. To look At herl| ™ dence can he acknowledged. Readews®
gweet and innocent face, one would | THE BUSINESS DOCTOR initials only will he published, It will
never suspect that she wae deceiving her

poor old nunt in the belies that she was ||
spending the day with a friend in the
next town in order that she might slip
nwny to the magic vity of Boston for n |

Author of ""The Business Career of

By HAROLD WHITEHEAD "

Solver of Business Problema’

take from four to fifteen days for &
reply to appear,
“al:‘l:r?mld an employer pay hin .E';lllgm

I eannot tell unless 1T know the elrs

Peter FHNt"” and “Bruno Duke— e i

few hours.

Just o few short hourd, that was tive
only clond on her horizon; just a few
ehort  hours, but she dare not star
Innger. But perhaps that would be long
anough, and she clutched her little hend

Yes, Make n Difference

€T VE read in a book," the heginner
i selling will feequently tell me,

“that one should fit his mapner to ll'mI

enstomer.” It doesn’t seem right to

I think a salesman should

she had held in the palin of her hand | ye somehow.

eyer since she lpf‘, h‘nm'. ‘.‘q “.‘":!d e himself and not try to toadr to
love to sen what it is, but it is evi

dently wvery precious. for she is not | cHustomers by becoming & mere reflection
willing to let go for n minute. Fifteen  of them."

minutes later she is standing before n |
millinery window, wide-exed and hreath
Burely she must be dreaming
Buch wonderful ereations never existed |
outside of Fairyland, One in particular
took her faney.

With a litle Autter of her heart and
a tighter clasp of her httle hand on her

Here's the way T anawer thin sales-
man :
You can be different without being |
n spincless reflection of a customer’s
jilens and manners. You are your- |
#elf when with wyour brother, aren't
rou? You are yourself when with your
sweetheart, aren’t ‘you? But you act|
differentls to them. You adapt rour- |
self to circumstances. |
M course you do. 1 did. 1 dir‘
voverad ‘that sweethearts—I1 hafe my
wife dossn’t observe the plural—expect
ta be treated with a-—well, gou know,
You can be yourself and still adap:
vourgelf to your customer’s personality,
There are three main types of cus-
tomers, First, the nervous, quick, alert,
imaginative type., Then there is the
jolly, happy-go-lucky type., and finally
the quiet, foreeful. unemotional type.
Of econurse, there are a5 many varia-
tione of these types as there pre cus-
tomers.
The manuer of approach that would
quite please one of these types of cus- |
tomers would possibly displease the
other two txpes, By adopting the
same manner—our  so-called natural
self—to all three types we please only
onn-third of our eustomers, and in
vonsequence hurt business with two-

Her fresh  beauty  and  simplicity
w'op girls and they vied with each other
in waiting on her. First she tried on
tie forget-me-not hat in the window,
towas all that her heart eraved for,

true to the eternal feminine, she

Finully, after gloat -
ing over all the wonders she saw, as
n miser gloats over his gold, she de-
ided on her fiest choice, When it was
yresented to her in a box so hig she
votild searvely earry it, she thanked the
¢'erk for her kindoeks and started to
B AWMAY,

“Wait n minute, my
haven't paid for it yet.'

“Paid for it! Oh, T thought——"" A
look of embarrassment and then a deep
spread over her face.  'Oh, 1

dear. You

Rlowly, plmost regretfully, she opened
ey hand and gave the elerk the erum-
Wil

vou tell me where

cumstances of your employment, [
or shall T treat all in my own natural| ¥ou work for a regular weekly =alary in
way?"' 1say, your “‘own natural way''| 8 store or office and the boss gives yot
is ever varylog as I have shown, so| national and state holidays, and a week
the answer in— lor 8o in the #ummer with pay, yol
Yes, make a difference. |ahould certainly expect to work over-
it | time when nepessary, If, however, yoll

work in a productive eapacity and if in

q H’??‘."' m‘ﬂ . your overtime you are actually mak
Stolen from *‘Graphite I'"-Ib_h"‘""d by | goods for sale, then. of course, you.
the Joseph Dixon Crucible Combany,| uhould receive overmme. This over-

Jerney City, N, J. time question should be 4 give-and-take
""In one of 0. Henry's stories we find | uatter, If you insist on liaving

the following. which may or may not|,unee of flesh for every minute's
"',p,t": fo any ons of us: | you do, the boss in return will i
At the cashier's desk sits Bogle. | {o soueeze out of you every ounce 5
cold, wmordid, slow, wsmoldering, and | work he can for what he pays ,u,_"e
takes your money. Behind a mountain| phe best suggestion T can give ,d’"-l'
of toothpicks he makes your change and on this overtime problem is—be w
-

files your check and ejects at you, like a .
tond, 8 word about the wenther, Be- fasaim
yond a ecorroboration of his meterordog-
iral statement, you would better pot
venture. You are ‘not Bogle's friend;
you are a fed, transient customer andﬁnr the same Amount as at present
you and he may not meet again unt”troduclng atock, Third, by elim

the blowing of Gabriel’s dinner horn.
So take your change and go—to m,“lnw sellers altogether and putting eapi-

1,
,

. Buppone the rgte of turnover In my

in ton Tow, how l’lh T increasa it7 ﬁ‘ 'i.

First, by increashg sales without ins
ereasing stork, Second, by getting sale

tal thus roleased into other goods whis

Fow much money should a life inbu
agent gaet?

All he is worth, BSome make
£1000 a year f(or even Idss), whil
many make $10,000 a year and mors.
1t's all a question of how well be pl
h:n work and how hard he works
plan.

Readers’ Questions Answered

Mr. Whitehead will ansicer in this
volumn gqueafions on marketing, buyinp, |
selling. advertising. letter-swriting, buisi-
nesn education, and on matlers pertain.
ing ta the choice of a vocation, All
questions will he answered in the order
of veceipt, No anonymous correspgnd-

(CONTINUED TOMORROW) | |

-, War Upsets Royal Romances |

Greece*dnd Blizabeth of Rumania bady
set the dgy for their weddibg and King
Ferdinand of Bulgaria had chosen &

The Rumaninn king, Ferdinand, it is
reported from Viennm, is seeking a wife
for Crown Prince Charles from among

the European princesses.

| bride worthy of n Saxe-Coburg heir !ﬂ"

She took a faner to me and engaged me | family =™ ) )
for lisr maid,"* “Madame Im' had no visitors.

The clerk, at first amused, apd just fs
A quickly ashamed of her amusement, read

“What hetel was this®* | guarded look. like a wveil, filmed the their own last Sunday’s advertisement.

"The Belmonde, Monsieor {woman's  overbright  piercing  black Hats Given Away

“Varr gond: we'll let that go for esyes.  *Nor has  she spoken of old | Hewilderingly  beautiful. Charmingls
a while.””  Paul halled beside lier so friends. Madame is not in the habit simple. Darliogly dashing. Delightfully

that in turning to him she was compelled | of discussing her affairs with we, but  demure. All kinds to suit all tastes.

thirds of our trade,

Tmagine, if you please, one of those
big. fat, jolly customers, the kind of
| ehap that oozes cheeriness and good na-
ture.  The fellow who has p waist
line thit comes out instead of going in.
'“"hrn he laughs, which is frequent, he

Charles i&| Crown Pridee Boris, Since then not
now twenty-six and old enough to bela royal marringe has sheen nelehrul_ﬂ[\"
‘married ; members of royal families as | in Europe, not a betrothal announced,
n rule wed young, since generous sub-  the unearest approach, to a wedding be-
jects rMieve them from building homes | tween reigning housfs being the mars
and fortunes by voting them nnlaceslrin[e of the British Prince George

afid subsidies, | Battenberg and the Couutess N

to face the light. ""Wha secompanied

Mre. Hartshorne to the dance lln_ul
night ¥'*
“'She dined first at the houss of

Madame Gagior. [ think the went on
with them to the dance, ™ :

““At what time did she return?"’

“T do not know., Monsieur. Madame
instructed me not te wait up for her,”

“I%d one of the other maids open
the door for her?"’

“Oh, no, Monsieur!
her own key.””

“And rou heard nothiug during the
night?"”

“Nothing whatever. We were all
asleep.””  Matilde paused and added in
sudden wolubilitr: ““1f it is the revolver |
shot that you mean. Monsicur. it s

Madame took

I haee understoog that her husband s
dead and she has no near relatives."
““Her letters—eurely she
letters from other places?
such letters come from?"’
1 do not know, Monsieur."

tone.,
mail."

“RBut the postmarks? Have you

vever noticed a postmark other than|jeresting part, the professor is called
laway for a few minutes,

1 do vot evenlexelamations greet Ned, such ax “Oh,
she added pointedls. o,

Fastopolis on a letter of hers?”

“Never, Monsieur.
glanee at them !’
I know nothing whatever of Madame."’

“That will do.”

vou some questions later.””

Chief Burke stiered in his chair and wouldo't tell any lies but insisted on

_received ion of the wicked city’s exaggerations,
Where did but it is doubtful if she understood any -

There Completely  disillusioned, ahe
was a trace of hauteur in Matilde's ghop.

“I do mot pry ioto Madame's eves and blurred eversthing.

Paul turned away. yqv,
“You may go; but | shall want to usk ‘gower blush

Iaughs all over. Got & picture of him?
Very woll,

Now xou approach him in a hearty
manoer, Give him a slap on the back
and say, “'Hello, Bill, how're things
coming?"’ He looks round with a grin
and.says: ‘'Fine, kid. Here, have a
vigar,"” and a pudgy hand dives for a
vigar. ol
;'I"h-l approach just fitted him, didn't

King Ferdinand, it is apparent, is
doing the seeking, for young Charles
did his own choosing last September
by teking as a bride the daughter of |
a Rumanian army officer. He was dis-
ciplined and then divorced.

It is reported that the king favors
the beautiful Princess Yolanda of Italy.
From a diplomatie point of view such
a marriage might be ideal, as it would
bring into clo#er union the two Latin
nations of southern Europe; but will
gry-looking jodividual. A man who| jtaly, which does not recognize di-
looks as if he had an ingrowing hatred | yoree, consent to the marringe of a
of himseif.  One of those men with short | jayghter of the House of Savoy with
fuzzy side whiskers and spectacles that| rhis Rumanian prince? His marriage,
nre forevor sliding to the end of & 1ong |t js true, was morganatic, but the war
nage, o that he looks suspiciously at|yay heen & great leveler and the dis-
one from over the top. Got him? tinetion may not be so vital in repub-

In n daze the girl listened to the
elerk’s gentle and sympathetic explana-

thing g#xcept that she had lost her hat.
left the
Two big tears gathereds in her
She did
nut even see the approaching ——

Just as the story is reaching the in- it

A storm of Now imagine a lean, haggard, hun-

You wounldn't write a* love story.
For 1 suppose you intend to end it that
or perhaps you will let the
unsgeen, and waste is
the desert air.' Who

sweelness on

Toby of Russia. [+

The little princesses of Hussin, Olgn,
Tateana and Maria, became merely th
Misses Romapoff and, it is be
perished with their parents. Prinee
George of Greece is no longer an hplr
apparent to the; Greek throne, but is
with his eldest sister, Princess Helens,
in exile with their father, Constan-
tine, in Bwitzerland.  With them
the Swiss republic are a fair'sprink

of the ecions of the former royal hou

of Bavaria, Baden, Baxony and Auk
trin and of the mediatized houses
Germavy, They are crownless, thro
less, their palaces the sents of d
eratic local government and theie tit

| drug on the market.

pot st¥ange: the motor speedway runs | made as if to spesk, but he cvidently (ho pruth and wothing but the truth.

Now suppoge you approach him ex- |

through the wext street and we are thought better of it and Matilde 10t [ \Whew, who's got an imagination wow % | 8ctly a& sou approached the other man !
When she had gyag as blue an the heavens, beautiful,

acvustomed to the sound of
tires, "

1t was the first ohservation she had
volunteersd, and thers was n shade 0o |
much eagerness in her tone.

“Tell me exactly what happeoed this

morning. IHd sou potice nurthing un |

bursting '

“But. po, Monsieur! Tt ie Madame’ s
custom to sleep always with her door |
lowrkedl I descended and breakfastied
with the other maids nod then mended
some of Madame's lnees. | have arders

the room silence,
gone he turned to the sounger man
-

(CONTINUED TOMORROW)

A Trace of Independence

L un “There's obe thing T've gol to say for yoursell, for if old Aunt Mehitable
usunl when you Hest came dowostairs™ " | for the prodigal son,”” remarked Farmer ,p Hepzibah, or whatever her name in, |

Corntossel.

“What's that?"’

“He had the grit to walk back home
instead of telegraphing for money.''—
Washington Star.

Go and slup him on the back and say, |
“Hello, Bill, how’re things ecoming?'
You ™11 find they are going—not com-
ng

You get an order from the first man.
Do you get gn order from our apimated
grouch?

You get two-—pget out and stay out,

Exnetly the same manner—but what |
a different reaction,

Bo, to the young salesman who asks,
"'SBhall T make a difference in my way

sweet and charming.

“Well, my description didn't do her
justive, and neither does this.'” And he
drew & sopapshot shyly from his pocket, |
“but you'll all have a chance to judge |

1
will give her consent, she will be at our |
danee next week,'"

The next complete novelette—

| But why spoil a royal romance at jts

In fact, when King Ferdinand.
out to look for a princess he ha
entirely new condition to mect.
cens Mary of Eogland, as well as
Prince of Wales, it was anno
was not to make an international
riage, but was to wed In, the Br
nobility. Amoug the other reign
dynmstics the houses of the Bean
vian kingdoms, of Belgium, Ho
and Spain, there was not & ¥
princess of marriageable nge., Yo
of ltaly was the only eligible pri
the ouly one whose father still h

licnn Europe as in its moparchical past,

very inception? The pathway of princes |
and princesses has not been  strewn
with roses winece July, 1014,

When Upcle William Holiengollern
blew his war trumpet and rittled his
saber he broke up a number of very
pretty litile arrangements among his
royal cousins, nephews and nieces,
Matchmakers were busy l‘ that time
talking of marriage for "the Czar's
daughters and the Prince of Wales and

In Berry Time. of scting and talking with customers,

his wister Mary. Prince George of

PLAYER-PIANO.
BUT YOU'AINT

MY HOULSE,
ILL SHOW

You

“TiLL | CALL

[

You
HER

' DONT BELIEVE

f

——:

throne. It would perhaps have been|s
easier task if Ferdinand had I'llllﬂj
husband for his daughter, Priness
Elizabeth. 4

i

By Chas, McManus
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WE GOT A COME TO | WAIT RIGHT THERE NOW - ARE YOU SATISFIED®

— - ——

— There s & nineteen-year-old

in Belgium and there are three un
ried kings, Alexander of Greece,
ander of Serbia and Boris of Bul
Alexander of Greece, it is true, is
haps only & king by sufferance at
ent. Alerander of Serbia has
himself s0 well that'there has
considerable change of opinion
ing the eligibility of a descendan
Black George to marry into the
European domestic houwes, ¢

The war played ducks and
with the fortunes of young princes
princesses of Europe., In
their nceounts they ean place the
upon their “‘imperial cousin’® W
who made Europe so democratic
leave small place for royal roma
New York Bun,

8ad Reallzation -

“'T guess 1'll have to give up
& Hoclalist,'' said the gloomy

SWhy?'

““1 lnck the peedful natural
can't talk sntertainiogly enough
suads the other ]

e p
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