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THIS BTARTS THE STORY

A dinner party 18 befog held nt the
home of Colonel nnd Mrs, Ledyard,
Among those preagent nee theie daueh

s MTrixy : her Triend, Bebe Cowlos
ellus Swarthmore, Wendle Brud

and Mrs. Allison Hnartshorne
Hartshorne's past  history  is
lothed In mysters. In her preseoce
atton i= made of the release from
jon of the president of the Tliver:
Pank after serving four years of
‘& twenty-yenr sentence for conver-
slon of the bank’s funds. Mrs. Hort-
sharne suddenly leaves nnder the pre-
tenme of n eovere hoadache, She s
“pecompanied by Swarthmore, w llzn X

: his love for her aml obtains

¢ promise of marringe. She =nes
& face at the window which fills Lier
with terror, the significance of which
is not revealed. She is founl dend on
the floor in the morning by ler sus-
piciously acting Frencl mald, Mn
tilde. Dotective DPaul Tlarvey _n_nui
other oficers arrive on the scene I'he
officers beliove Matilde is vonceniing
fuformation from  them, Harvey
brings out various facts by the ques
tioning of servants niil other wit-
pesses—Mrs, Iln tshorne’'s peeulin |.‘|I_\.
In keeping large suins of money l-r-H}(
about the house: her vnj'--l--‘- oSy W |t\,
her jowals, Tarvey neks Rose :\|1.1:n|.
& social secretary, in close touch with
Mres. Hartshorne's feiends, to |:-r-l-t
him in nnraveling the mystery, Braid-
dock admits to Harvey that it was he
who sent Mrs. Havtsiinrne l:l;" .

vl necklnee, that shée proum
?bmi!-'l R'If“ and that an Anthgon-
fam exists between him and Swar I.:
more, wham he n<l‘- uaes of unserupu-
ug busxiness methods,

h.‘\l'um Ledyard is nccused by Harves
of the murder berause of jenlousy -:“:.'“
deniea the accusation, but admits .lh.u
Mrs. Hartshorne was killed ot lier
mother's home and that she had the
body removed in the middle of the
night to the woman's own home.
Harvey hears from Miss Adare what
happened at the funeral.

AND HERE IT CONTINUES

' HE coffin was down the center

alsle, in front of the aitar, with
sot-looking  floral
The service shad
chanting
the
He

ht, 1
ht, 1%

a few big pieces
grouped around it.
started and the cholr

_when an old man tottered
aisle past me townrd the altar.
Jooked almost seventy, tall and stoop-
fng, with scant white Ilw.ir nnd the
palest (nee 1 ever saw; like wax, .nnrl
deeply lined. 1 shouldn't linve nuh\-t-lll
Hhim particularly but for the way i._1<
watery eyes woere fised on li._'.-_ruﬂm
with a stare as if he were walking in
Mis wleep. e kept right on until he
‘stood beside the cnsket and laid his
trembling old hand on it, An usher
eame from behind me and lod him back
and he looked rather bhewildered, I
“Doctor Perrine swas eloquent in her

praize, but you could see i--luu.-»n'l

mny too pleased to be conducting the

gervice, I'll wager he was shnking mI

his boots to think of what the womfn

he¢ was eunlogizing might turn out to
have been or done before ever she set
foot In his aristoerntic parvish. 1 fgney
others were thinking the same tMng,
for once somebody in the pew just be-

me laughed right out; not Joudly

‘s sort of scornful, derisive chuckle,

“1 looked around guickly to see who
it could hnve been, There were two fnt
women in the pew, an old man with his
“* motth open and hiy hand cupped be-
hind his ear, a girl soribbling away in a |
mote book, an old Iady sniffing and eat-
Gng peppermints, a dark, thin, voung
man with 8 smooth fare nnd bold
black eyes. He gave me a sharp look
and T turned oround nagain: but it was
pasy to see ther were all just there from
o euriosity.

“After the service wns over I went
out and waited in the vestibhule as you
told me to do. Jenny and the cook
eame out together, talking =o
“they never noticed me, and though 1
stood there until everybody had goue, T
didn't see a thing more thut would have

wns
down

"~

husily

fnterested you, Mr, Harvey, The people

pll seemed solemn, but thers wasn't
. ene who looked as if that death mennt
* ‘mmything to them, one way or the

* MYt was good of you to have fol-
Jowed my inatructions so exactly, Miss |
Adare.'" Paul paused and glenced at
har, ‘1 wonder if you would be willing
to help me still further? There is
something that only you can accomplish

' for me——"' |

0h, what is t?""  She halted and
turned sparkling cves upon him, *'T'l

‘do anything in the world that T ean!" |

“‘Don't promise rashly."" he warped.

"W hat if T should ask you to rénounce
‘for the time being the principle on |
awhich you have bullt up your husiness;
0 earry, not to seek information, and
fo do it blindly without even knowiong

why? Would you be willing to dn that

fn order to help me get at the truth?"’
Bhe oyed him uneasily, “‘Just what

8 it you want me to do, Mr, Harvey®"”
YGossip!'' he replind briefiy.

‘Sseant you to gossip most outrs
o carry such a tale as will me

S Balr of vour client stand on end!
wannot tell you my rensons, bot it

witally important that a cortain bir of
! ghould reach Mpes, Cowles without

. Yon would not be
Jute falsehood, for the
| repeat has a solid hasis of fact,
It will not make any trouble for you
M. Cowles is disereer, and I think
o whie will
# the best of reasons for not per- |
iitting what you tell her to go any
‘Marther. Will you do thls, Miss Adaye?"”’
. Bhie drew & deep breath
ST 's nsking n goofl deal, Mr., Ylar
wey, for I vowed that I'd never lot a
fling word pass my lips in business
if it really is going to help you
the murderer of Mrs, Hartshorng,
chance it. What is it that you
h me to tell Mrs, Cowies?”

L #iWell, for a start, you might reveal
in of your own private affairs. You
made &8 couquest; & Fouug man

eragy nbout you, and for all he
hinks he Is clever, you con wind him

d your little finger und make Lim

‘you everrthing he knows," Paul

“That young man Is mysell.'’
t-t!" Bhe flushed scarlet and
Im in blank amazement,

e is quite—er—afficinl,'" he lnugh-
M Don't you see? You have cajoled
into giving you my confidence, tell-

Lyou things about the Hartshorps in-

fon that the newspapers don't |

m of. If you only dared teil Mra. |

whe would be the {nﬂul r"i

d person on earth! Now, If
the lmdy aright, she will move |
and esrth to find out 'what you

I

telling any
slory you

The Second

T TE

I'mind is that

| pext eorner is yours and I will leave you

|seam to have any bearing on the cnse
iyou were Investigating.

dered, not In her own home, but in the | told you, too, that T passed Mrs. Tarta- | Nothing definite of the thrents '.\Tr.!

ronseryatory ot the Laodyards, durivg | hotne In the coumervatory, but did not
the dance.** who her companion wns; that|
was another fib, 1 did not pasa hoer,
she never even knew I was there, and|
I did not see who was with her and

Hotioe

“You oan't pmivan 101" She ennght his
arm n& if to steady herself,  “Oh, Me,

Hiarvoy, thot's not the tedth, is o3

. ‘|"-~. Mise "Adlnvo IMlenxe thut | heard what passed between them.''
whs why the conservntors wis| At what time this, Mrs.
locked ot midnight ; don't b= | Cowlog?'*
it wns Mrs, Uowles
covered fud rétarked upon that olosed

Tell her, too, that the body was

retnavel se to Mes, Tartshorne's
home after the danee, el 1 have ahxo-
Infe pronf of all tl o ask her it
shie potieed anything strange in Miss
Ledynrd’s appearance or mnuner,"’

"Mies Tedyard ' Rose gasped. "Mr,
Harvey, don't tell me she knew nany-
thing about it! 1 ean't believe it, 1

Ny
AT
forget,
who

wis

“Somo time between 11 and hn\r-:
past.'”

“And Mra. Hnartshorne's

this-

door .
A compian -
L # )

wos  Cornellus  Swarthmore
Her voloe hnd sunk to a whisper hut she
rillind quickly and went op: “'T b
promised the same danen to thres 1
nnd T didn’t know how T could get oue of
it, I wlipped futo the coneervntory
wori't! It's too horrible." and sat down on a bench beliind Eole
“It wns Miss Lodyard, her ?n:tlc:'lr'ﬂhl!h-' Mra, Tartshorne enternd with!
and the chaufeir who took the bedy (Mre Swarthmors and T would have
St “_!"”H.m-h- known my presencs: but the st
q| wards T heard rooted me to the spot
C | aned then it was tos late,

AN older mng, I owhom yon eéan
feel o grenter senss of protoctinn® Mr,
Swarthmote seeined to be repeating the
Ho wny in one of hig socthing
rages, only more intense than I hnd|
| wer geen him,  *Sa you're throwing me|
over for some one else? Ty God, I It's
that sanctimonions old goat Dirdddock

'

E0

Lhome,'* he explnined quietly,
I want you to impress on Mres, Cowles’
I nra on the point of ar
rosting Beateive Ledyard for the murder
of Mrs, Hartshorne. She must belleve
that nbsalutely : that ix my whole ob- |
jeet I nsling vour eo-operation in this,
Mre, Cowles must be that I am
convinesd of her frivad’s guilt.'”

“Rut vou're unt.' NMoxe sred
shrewdly. 1 can tearcely beHeve It
o thnt she wne the woman Miss
Pavne siw from the window, but even

there ¢an't be murder on her
You are not golng to arrest |

wittrls,

sire

him |

T shrank baeck behind the palms, bt
he evidently lost control aof himself an
sefged her, for T heard the quick rustle
of her gown nnd then she spoke in #

| cold, disdninful way which must hnye
If your little | been mnddening to him.
talk with Mres., Cowles does not haowe | o ‘Qtop, please, you are hurtlng me., |
the result 1 he responded. | Pliare iy no need of melodeamn, Mr.
‘You énn renlize now how i“'"""““"!!"-“nl'rhumrlo. nor ik thers oceaslon for
the taxk Inm giving you"" | jysult, T have exerclsed a woman's,

“'0Oh, et 1" Bhe | privilege and chnnged my mind, that i=
hekitated It won't | all, and your present mood shows me
be bringing Mrs, Cowles, | that my decision 1s n wise one, 10 1
t will it?" choose to marry Mr, Draddock or any |
“Hy no means, Mre. Cowles hne | ope else that s my affair.’
nothing whatever to do with the murder, He gave a nasty sort of Inugh,
horself; T ean assure you of that, The “ ‘And only yesterday you permitted

me to hold you In my arms, yon [Nom- |
ised to be my wife! God, what an in-|
{fatunted ass I was! T think I under-
stand you now. No wonder you wanted
recklessly, ns =he gove him her hand. | to lkoep your engagomaont a wocrot ! You
Plis affair 14 too terrible! And 1 feel | wouldn't commit yourself publicly until
n€ if 1 Lind gone too far In it to atop | you had played the |I|.:2(‘lt fish Fn 0
T woiild do ansthing in the world | if e wonld rise to your bait! Did you
find out who killed Mrs, | think me a sentimental boy, a fool of
| whom you could dispose so vasily? 1
witg  disarmoed before the womnn 1
thought wou were, hut T know how t
ol with a common adventuress! 171
spoll your little game for you—-—="

Wi vou really 7' ITor tone seemed
te  be filled with quict wmusemont.
‘Wihint will you dn, Mr. Swarthnmore?

T go to Braddovk nnd show youn
np, by God! T'11 look up thit poast of
vours and find out why vou've been wo
l—— sreretive! I'11—'

4T don't believe that you will do
any of these things." Iler volee was
«till quict, but there was something In
it like the snap of a whip. ‘You will
remember that T could show you up lu
turn, my friend.’ L

* ‘What do yon mean? It sounded |
like the snarl of some animal the way
! he spoke,

* ‘How nhout your contracts with the
government? The vaodergrade stuff muli
the padded bids? Did you think I was
n child not to understnand, to accopt so
epsily your smtement that there was
notlilng illegnl about your transac-
tions ¥

“‘eove it," he dared her, and she
Inughed,

““ Ny method Is not =0 crude n=
yvours, Mr. S8warthmore! I never thrent-
en anything I ecannot prove, A cor-
tain private seeretary whom vou dis- |
cliarged helped me to verifly rour state-
ments and a foreman lot out on the
lnst strike corroborated him, 1
lected this data merely ss an invest-
ment on which it might be possible for
Lme to realize gome day. Your animos.
ity might drive me from Eastopolis, but
for me the world is-<wide; for you there |
is the foderal prison if I speak!’

Well, after that it sevmed as though
n perfect storm of fury burst from him |
upon her! T ecan’t remember what he
unid or the names he called her, it all |
came in suech a hideous rush of invective
and thrents and curses, too! 1 sat thero
stunned and shivering, and I think she
must have been a llttle afrald of him
herself, for she shrank away from him,
but he followed her. I was simply dy-
ing to escape without thelr discovering
me, and I peeped out between the palmy

if she is
sond !
T

““I'hint max be

NACORSATY,

liope for,"
s, which
'l do my

and then asked
troulile

very

an

now, Miss Adare. 1 hope you don't

mind——7"'
“1 don't mind anything she eried

e

now,
Lo E\l-h'
Hauartghorne!"'

After hier trit figure had disappeared |
nround the corner Panl paid a eall on
n theatrienl agent of his acquaintance,
stopped ot one of the larger newspapoer |
offices and then veturned to his vooms,
He had suceeeded io the parpose of his
interview with Mise Ledvard, but this
nchievement left him with no senze of
vietory, Instead he felt oddly baffied. |
Hnd she, indeed, Killed Mra, Hnrts-
horne? Had Swarthmore: or was
there still a third as yet nunknown per-
son to be reckoned with?

The teleplioue nll ot ones invaded his
meditation, At the sound of the agl-
tated feminine voice which came to him
over the wire he smiled in quiet ex-
ultation.

““Is this Mr. Harvey? This is Mrs,
Cowles speaking., Mr, Harvey, would
you find it eonvenient to eall on me this
evening? 1 have some—some {nforma-
tion, which I think would be of value
to you.'

“Yes, Mrs. Cowles. T shall be gind
to bhenr what yon have to tell me, but
I think that T am already in possession
of the main facts of the case i

“Oh, no, you are not!'’ she brake In
upon him. *"You couldn't be! What T
wint to tell you is known to ne one in
the world but myself and ene othoer
person.  You couldn't possibly lave
lesrned it and T am sure it will totally
change your—whatever opinlon  sou
have formed. Cun you come
soon 7'

“In half an hour, Mrs. Cowles, '

On his arrival, he found the Inds
pacing the floor in unconcenled per-
turbation. There wax no attempr at
pose as she offered her eold Netle hand,

“Mr. Harvey, I don't want vou 1o
scold me for withhelding information
from you when you came to spe me lust
Saturday,'® she began. T  did not
tell you then only because it did not

Vo

ot

mny

Then, too, I!

vould not endure the thought of being
dragged into the affair myself, even as
a witness!"™

"“You have changed your mind now?"
hie nsked significantly, | to see if the way was clear,

“Yen,'" She flushed, “T've heon! 'They had retrented to the other side
thinking, and it really seems to be my|of the conservatory over by Calonel
duty to tell yeu. WHesides, so many ! Ledyard's orchids, and with their backs |
wild rumors are fiying about. BSome! turned I saw my chance and slipped out |
people question the fact that Mrs. Hart-| of the door into the ballroom. Yon
shorne was killad in her own home| don’t know, Mr. Harvey, what u relief
where she was found, aml I have evon | it was! 1 found Freddie Garlor and
henrd it whispered that the crime might | made him it out a dance on the stairs
in some way have been committed at the | with me whila T collectad myself, ond
Ledyvards', during the dance.  Of course in o moment Mr. Swarthmore tore his
that is absurd, but it eonvineed me that

ullet—By Robert O_rr Chigperﬁe[d j

|chinuged her mind almost immedintely,"™

.
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SBwarthmore uttered Just before
glipped nway?""

“Isn't it cnough?''  Hoer eyes win]-|
ened, thon she turned hee hond h”th”)’l
from himn and added very low: 1 never
sow Mrs, Hartshorne agnin.  IMd any
one olse?  Dhid she leave that conseryva-
tory alive?"’

you |

The Second Bullet ]
CGCQOIRY to Intrude upon you nt such
a Inte hour, Mr, Hwarthmore."
Panl’s tone was concillatory, but be-
nenth its samoothness there sounded an
unmistukable note of authority, *'J
fow ndiditionnl foects have come to m,\"
nttention in the Hartshorne cowe, antll
I slinll have to ask you to amiend m:lll
amplify yvour former statemient to me,"’

“Fire awny, Mr, Harvey " Swarth-
moare =milled, but his geniality was
abviously foreed and his dark eyes were |
sofober,  “Will yon smoke? No? Well,
dot't mind if T do, Now go ahend; 1
nm quite at your disposal,'

"Yoit told me that yon had shown
AMlrs, Hartshorne a cortain amonunt of
attention becanse she amused you, Mr,
Swurthinore, but yon neglectvd to tell
me that an engagement existed botween
you,' Panl went straight to the point
at issue,

“It dld mnot, at the time of her
denth.”"  Swarthmore shrugged, *'1
cnn't sea how you obtained that in-
formation, and frankly, since she wos
dead, I did not consider the incident as
being apy one's affair but my own,"

“Dut It was only on the day before
the danee that Mrs, Hartshorne prom-
iged to become your wife,”"

“Now, how the devil did you know
that I'* Swarthmore frowned and added
lnstily s "It makes no difference, how-
wiry the engagement was just a mo-
mentary whim on the ludy's pnrt, She

“In favor of some onw else?"’

“You are going m bit too far!"
Swarthmore's volce trembled. “'I'm not
on the witness stand, you know. If the
Indy had made any other matrimoninl
plans she did not honor mo with her
canfidenco.”’

“Mr, SBwarthmors, 1 have evidence
that Mrs, Hartshorne did ncquaint you
with her Intention to mnarry some one
else apd that you depmounced her as nn
ndventiress and threatened to expose
her mercennry motives to the man she
hud chosen, Wendle Beaddoek,**

‘What do you menn?' the other
eriell. “*Who gave you that informa-
tion ¥

"“Some one who overheard n part of
rour conversation together in the con-
servatory,'' responded Paul, “You told
me that you lad hod wo quarrel with
Mrs, Hurtshorne,"'

“Because it wns no one's d——d
business!"'  Bwarthmore bhad sprung
from his chnir and his face was erimson
und mottled with rage, bat beneath the
bluster there was an underlying note of
fear. *“*Who was the envesdropper?
What do you know? ITow muel did
they hear? Tell me, or 1'11—"'

“Deon't get exelted, My, Swarthmore;
you may need to keep all your wits
nbout you," Paul adyised coolly. “You |
told Mrs. Hartshorna that you would

good your threat and denouncing her to
Braddock when you met him face tu]
face in the ballroom door a fow minutes |
inter, vou merely laughed at him and
left the house, Why did you not keep
your word?"

SBwarthwore langhed harshly but In
unmlstakable relief.

“The woman wasn't worth it! I
eould get even with old Braddock mors
sitisfuctorily by letting him marry her |
nud find out Inter the sort of woman he |
wits. saddled with, |

A wou muy threaten anything in|
the hent of passion and then think bet- |
ter of it.

‘Yol ure sure that s why wyou re-
frained? You were not afrald that she

il retalinte by making cerinin dis-
closures ugainst you, Mr, Swarth-
more "’

There was sllence for a moment and
then the other man flung himsclf buck
In his cbalr with & gesture of sur-
render.

“'8o your eavesdropper heard that,
too, did he?'' he said slowly. *'I've
nothing more to say, Mr, Harvey. I'm
not the first man to meet his finish
through o woman, but by God, she's
paid for it in advancel'’

“Ty her death?'’

The other nodded grimly.

“The woman was & blackmailer,
Your informant must have told you
that, if he heard the whole altercation,
She followed up what 1 had told her |
in coutidenoe until she had the goods|
ou me, clean; she boasted that she
bnd verified wy statements as an jo- |

l

DAILY NOVELETTE
ROMANCE VS, RICE *

By Adelalde R, Kemp

NNRBR PREBTON
erowded Pullman of a through train
with nan expression of absolute weariness
on her pretty face, Tired from her hard
winter In the office, she felt glad in-
deed she hnd resisted the plending of

bonrded

| the otlior girls to epond lier three woeks'

vaentlon with them nt 8 fashionable
wendide rewort. With closed eyes she
remembered geatefully the kind letter
from dear Aunt Maria inviting her down
to the oll home in Maine, where ghe
spent shoh happy sumpiers when she
was a little girl

It was late iu the afternoon when the
train eame to her station. Coming to-
ward her was n tall, well-built young
man with oyes gray, Could this be
Aunt Marin's ndopted son, the merry
frecitle-fueed Ind with whom she had
apont such happy dayn fishing and pick-
ing berrios?

With outsteetehed hand nnd a slow
friendly smile e met her.

“Yau are little Anne, 1 should have
known you aagwhere,”" he said.

OWhy ' she exelolmed, his ealm
deop volea enttsing nn odd flutter in
her henrt, “‘sou must e David."

As they jogged nlong the country rond
they were soon chatting merrily to-
gother, quickly bridging over the yedars
sines thoy last met, ns is the way of
vouth, Anne brenthiad in hungrily the
sweot breath of the ploes nnd the tang
of the salt air,

OO ke suld, Y'was anything ever
o lovely!™

On the brow of the Wil averlooking
the gea stood the lovely old farin’ house,
As they drove up Aunt Marin's motherly
figure rose from the wicker rocker on
the poreh and with o kind, ruddy face
benming with affection, came to meet
her., Anne felt o tightenlng at her
throat, and with a sndden mist blurring
her eyes she bLid her face in the ample
bosnm.

One morning eghe entered the kitchen
at an earlier hour thau usual, to find
it deserted. A few dishes at the end
of the table gave evidence that the men
had Anlghed their breakfost. DBut the
fire was low and an unusonl afr of deso-
1ation seemed to pervade the atmosphere,
Anne quickly ran upstairs to Aunt Ma-
rla's room, only to find that kind-heart-
ed sonl stricken with a sovers headache
and unable to dress,

SOh, auntie, why ever didn't you
eall me?'" extlalmed Aune, lnying her
cool little fingers on the aching brow,

“You mustn't worry, dearie. I'll
goon be better,”” answered Aunt Maria,
11 I could only fleep n ghort time., But
there is so much to be done down-
stoirs,"

CAuntie,” enld Anne, with deter-
mination. *'I ean do everything If you
will tell me whnt to get for dinner. And
then sou can tuke a good rest and feel
all right by afternoon,'

Aunt Marin, with a relloved slgh,
gave a few directions, adding at the
last, “‘and Dayid loves rlee pudding. So
you can muke o big one and he can
have it for supper, too.

“You will find plenty of milk and
egge in the paotry.'”  Anne, having
seen the patient comfortably settled for
n quiet gleep, returned to the kitehen

[gpoil lier game, yet instead of making | and set to work bumming cheerily to

herself,

It might have been two hours later
that David, returning to the house as
wns his habit for a little lunch, heard
a queer choking nolse in the kitehen,
Hurriedly entering, he saw a slight
figure hoddied on the old sofa,

“Why, Little Anne,"" he sald, hurry-
ing to her side, “whot hus happened ?'”
1-‘..r n moment she lifted her tear
stained fnce and glancing despairing!y
townrd the stove, sobbed “*Rice, '

David  lookwd  wonderingly In  the
s divection. T don’t understand,’
e wadd. Annie's foee was hidden on his
broad shoulder wow and he held her
vlose,

“Whr! Why!" she stammered in
muffed tones, “Auuntie ‘asked me to
male you a rice podding—a big one.
And T opened her new five-pound pack-
sge and put it to soak—aud, oh, dear!"
she wus overcome now and could say
no more. A look of understanding came
suddenly to David's face, Over on the
stove woere kettles of rice, little kettles,
big kettles, even the dislpan had been
called to wervice, He drew one long
breath and then his peals of laughter
could be heard lu the attic. Anne looked
up indignuntly and teied to draw away,
but he only drew her closer, Buddenly
the humor of the situation struck her
and her gobs changed to merriment
equal to David's,

It wns nt this Juncture Aunt Marin
appeared In the doorwny, her headache
bandage perched on one ear, bewildir-
meut in Ler eyes. On the old sofa sat
her help blissfully unconscious of hoe-

the

|
|
e - i

(In ihls atory Pegoy, Billy and
their schoolmates pay an unerpected
visit to a fropical jungle vuled by
Chiaf Chatter-Ch en. )

The Dream Bilel
EGGY finlshed her work In school
and looked up at the clock. It was
half an hour to going-home time and
50, to keop. herself busy, Peggy openod
ey Reography.
Bhe liked her geography best among

DREAMLAND ADVENTURES--ByDadd

“MONKEY-LAND”

all her books, for it told of strange lands
—lands that Peggy would like to visit
and that she did visit in dream voyages
thought out in her own head.

Turning the pnges, Peggy came upon

Peggy opened her geography

pletures of scenes in South America,

and there among them was a glimpse of
a tangled jungle in which monkeys and
birds were hnving n jolly frolic,

"I wonder if that is the jungle in
which Wandering Monkey lived when
lie was Tittle,"" thought eggy to her- |
self.  *I wonder If Le ever gets lone-
some for it,*

*“You can just bet T dn,"" whispered
n low voiee, and there was Iollo, the
Wandering Monkey, squeezed up close
beside her in the varrow seat,
“Gracious me, what are you doing
here?'" wald Peggy in finother whisper,
“Don't you kbow that a monkey In
school is agningt the role? You're like
Mary's lttle lamb; you'll make the
children laugh nud play.*’

“They look us though they needed to |
luugh and play,'" answered Wandering |
Monkey., “‘How serious cvery one i,
how still the'y sit on these hard benches,
liow busy they seem doing nothing,"

“Phey aren't doing unothing,' de-
relared Pegry. “'"They are studying and
learning lots of useful things., You'd

better study, teo, for if Smiling Teach-
o #ees you idling, she'll fix you."'
“Wouldn't you rather play with the
monkeys in the tree tops nway down
south in Monkey-lnnd than study thoge
dull-looking books?"" asked Wandoring
Monliey, squirming about uneanily,
*'Of course, I would, but one has to
g0 to wchool to learn things,"" eaid
Peggy. '
"“You can learn Ints of things In the
Jungles without studying!'' whispered
Wandering Monkey, “'Como with me."
“Teacher wouldn't like it,"" answered
Poger.

“We will take Siniling Teacher with
um,"" declured Rollo., *“*See, 1T have a
Dream Stick. One touch of it will
whisk you away to Monkey-land.""

Just then Smiling Teacher turned
townrd Peggy. She saw something stic-
ring behind Peggy's geography.

“Peggy, what have you there?'' ghe
asked, her smile turning {nto a frown,
Peggy , felt much embarrassed, She

didn't know what to say, Dut before

I’}

the conld open her lips, the Wandering
Maonkey leaped upon her desk and ghve
Smiling Tencher a low bow, Then he
grinned bappily at the startled pupils,

“Merey me! A monkey ! shricked
Smiling Teacher, *'Peggy, you stay
nfter school for bringing that ereature
here.*!

“We-o-ok! We-n-0-0k! Bhe “ecan't
stay after xchool beeniusoe we're going to
Monkey-land,” squecked Rollo. He
Teaped from desk to desk townrd Smil-
ing Teaclier, while the twenty puplls
scattered in every direction, the girls
seronming and the hoys shouting, Smil-
ing Teacher elimbed on top of her chale
and “sovesched,

Rollo elimbed the chair ag nimbly an
though it weso a Indder, and gnve
Smiling Tencher n sharp slap with his
Dieam Stick,

Then a surprising thing happened.
The instant the stick touched Smiling
Tenclier she turned into a monkey,
Round and round the room she went
chattering and shrieking, and the pupils
fled wildly from her.

Rollo leaped to the black bonrd and
drew n round cirdle, Bmiling Teacher
Jumped into the circle nnd went right
out of sight as though it were a door,

The children yelled and Rollo chased
them with the Dream Stick,  Right and
Ieft fell his blows and every blow
thanged a boy or girl into a monkey,
And ench new moukey followed Bmiling
Teacher through the eirele and out of
sight,

Billy Belgium and Peggy were the
lust,  As the Dream Stick turned them
into monkeys, they jumped through
the blackbonrd and found themselves in
o wild, strange-looking jungle,

{Tomorrow will be told Kow Pegpy
and Rilly find strange adventures in
Monkey-land. )

THE BUSINE

Author of "The Business Gareer of
Sclver of Busin

By HAROLD WHITEHEAD
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ess Problems"

STENOGRAPHERS—AND
FLIRTIN

OVERIHEARD two women talking

in the trolley, Of course, it was
wrong of me, but they oceupivd the seat
just ahend of me, und they tolked
londly.

Both women were mothers; both had
renclied the “‘fale, fat nod forty"' stage.
Snid the womnn in the gray dress: I
think you're right, Mrs, B——r I
never let Sadle or Nellie work In no
office,"”

The woman In the brown dress nodded
and replied: ““And so 1 says to Minnis,
‘No, ma girl, no office for you. You get
ns much money In n factory, and there's
gafety In numbers. I know the carry-
ings-on In offices.” **

The woman in the gray dress clucked

sympathetienlly as she ghook her head
sagely: “‘Men nre all alike; let 'em
be with a girl for a while and they
ean't help flirting with her. I suppose
it's natural with them, but I wouldn't
Iot my girle take a job in an office
just the same, The toles I've heard!
Ahl"

*Yen,"" ngreed the other woman,
*‘and the more educated they ave, the|
worse they seem to be,''

“Well, my dear,” the woman In
oray said, “'T think the old oney are
lie worst,'"

The ear had reached thelr street and

¢, departed, Ax the car started
forward, 1 wondered if such welrd ideas
of business men "In offices’ were at all
sommon, .
| By asking around, I was surprizsed to
‘ﬂnd that the opinion genernlly was
that, while most men were gentlemen,
there wore some who felt that flirting
nnd filing went together; that spooning
and  stenography were natural team-
mates, apd that “‘there was no tolling
what any man might do'" if encouraged
by a pretty face,

This opinion, let me add, wan found
among women who had never worked
in an office,

¥rom stenographers, themselves, I
recelved mssurance that most men were
in business for business, and they
looked upon their stenographers with
the same Impersonal attitude as they
would their men bookkeepers, -

Here and there, of course, I heard
of ¢nees where bosses proved them-
selves to be stupid oglers, who were
g0 gnlisfied and proud of themselves
that they were sure they were quite
irresistible, and that any girl would feel
flattered to receive their sloppy atten-
tions,

of herself, she will ind some men will-
ing to flirt with her."

"‘Business mon generally |augh at the
idea," said one quite big man in the
commercinl world. ‘“‘1f thero's any
flirting done, it's usunlly by the girl,
've had them pight here, and they sit

and roll their eyes at me until I've just
hud to get them out of the office. I|
think the reason is that mony girls hiave |
lind their nature starved. They want|
to experience gome of the emotions of
life. They read love storieg and they
want to be the heroine of one, It's
usually n case of being in love with
love."*

“Lots of girls,” a manufacturer said,
‘‘nre not averse to a bit of blarney.
With the least encouragement they are
willing to jolly with the boss, They
won't mnke the first advance, but they
have a weather eye open for n chinnoce,
No harm’s meant or done. It's slmply

a liking for a good time. I guesy it's
natural for girls to like to be kissed,
I know when I was a young fellow—"'"'

"'Bome girls,”” a professional man
sald, “'have been warned about *wicked’
men and they are forever trying to mis-
construe some remurk into an attempt
to be familinr with them, That sort
of girl is a plain menace to an office.
Her mind is #5 warped on this mattor
that she believes every man Is & devour-

ing scamp."

When girls first began to work In
offices they may have been Aubjected to
embarrassments which their YEry new-
ness fn the business environment would
create,  That time is past, but the
thought of it s kept alive by garrulous
busybodies who relish a bit of scandal
like earrion enjoy garbage,

Most men are too busy to waste tima
flivting. Most girls are too happy with
:'l't.ha b(;y" vtr]:at;m they meet at night to

ropardize eir happiness b
flivting with the hnﬁs?p i Lo

Mr. Whitchead 1will answer in this
column questions on marketing, buying,
sclling, advertiging, letter-writing, Dusi-
ness eduoation, and on matters portain-
ing to the ehoice of a vocation, ANl ques-
tions will be answered in the order of
receipt.  No anonymous correspandence
will be acknowledged, Reader's initials
will be published, I't will take from four
to fifteen daya for o reply to appear,

Kindly advise how to market new If
Elamn, Tt in o8 transparent as the rlﬁ?:.ru
Flues manufactired, Ong ns steel ap

gn wecldents dus to

In str
8 invented to eliminate
¥ing fragments, ete. =

First of all secura a few contracts
I'rr_nm big houses. T should think that
this glass would be excellent for autoe
mobile windshields,

Would your glnss be multable for
kitchenware, dishes, plates, glasses and
similar articlea? A line of unbreaksble
glassware would be very much appre-
cinted by most housewives,

If what you linve ia a machine which
will mnke this kind of glass you may

perhaps do best by renting it to glass
manufacturers,

(CONTINUED TOMORROYW)

\ORIGIN OF KANGAROO COURT"

Knngaroo court {5 an expression
which, however strangs It may ba to
the layman, is familinr to most United
States marshals, postoffice inspectors
nnd the police forces of larger eities,
What it really stands for is explained
by a postoffice inspector who lng had
mueh  experience with offenders and
criminals,

It appears thdt In & number of the
larger prisons in this country the
prisoners, from time to time, are ae-
customed to hold what they call kan-
garoo court, and that every notorious
criminal in the United States s proba-
bly not only familiar with the term,
but has no doubt presided often enough
as judge or prosecuting attorney in this
relation, or perhaps has been tried for
some of the numerous mock charges
that are preferred agninst those who
have the misfortune to he haled before
such a tribunnl,

Such a court is held only in the great
prisons of the econntry, being entirely
unknown in the county jnils,

The institution of kangared court
seems to date buck some forty years in

I ought to tell you everything nod save
you, perhaps, from-—frot making o ter-

way through the crowd, still in a white.
hot rage, and made for the cloakranm,
Tt wns then that poor Trix—>3

vestitent on which she could make mo|ing uadone or dinner to be cooked, Late
¢ dividends. She only got whuat was iy the nutumn when they started on &

coming to her and I'm ready to pay|happy wedding Journey, David pleked

tary,

the United Stntes,
In the days when Australln was a

snid one eclever seere-
“are rather willy, They forget

“*Some girls,"

Ledyard—met him and tried o speak
to him, but he never noticed her In lils
fury. She'd heoen standiug nenr the foot
of the stairs, looking into the ballFoom
As he shouldered his way past she laiid
bor hiands on Lis arm, but he shook ey
off unsecingly, with a suvage thrust
like a struggling animal! He must
Lhave loft the house at onee.'’

""You are sure of the words yon have
repented to me?"" Paul asked,

“Absolutely ! Bebe Cowles shud-
dered, *'It seems ns though they had
been stumped on my hrain!™
“But you can remember no more? |

rible mistake."*
“Thnoonk you,”
gravely., *'1 shall
will tell me tow,""
“Da you remember me
Inst time vou I sntw
hepred anything at the dapes which might
hiave suggested n motive for the erime,
and I snid that as far as T knew Mrs,
Hartshorne hadon't an enemy in the
warld?  Well, T fibibed, Mr. Harvey!
I duren't suggest that sufficient motive
for sueh # crime wae edtablished, bu#
Mrs, Hartshorne made a very bitter|
and vindictive enemy that night, I

DOROTHY DARNIT—Tis False!

he responded
be groteful

fquite
if wou
the
or

nsking

were here §f

the econnequences’ of my own idlecy, 1)

gniibled and lost, that's all.'
(CONTINUBD TOMORROW)

Locusts Used as Food '

|Iu1tIn of his wife's dointy suit,

a few tiny white particles from the

“Look, Littlse Aunpe,” Le sald, mls-
chiovously, “shinll wa sayve these for a

| puddiog?**

Iocusts are eaten in many countries| The next complete novelette—TFate!

where they nre roasted or fried in but-
ter, ‘I'hey are nlso preserved in brine |
and often dried in the sun, ‘They thus
gppear in the markets of Arabia, Syrin,
Egypt nnd Madagescar and are even ex-
portad as an article of commerce. They
are nlso eandied and eaten as & deli-
etiey in Chinn.—Enston Free Press,

Egyptian Pyramids
It took 123,000,045 slaves, working
twenty-four bours n day for three cen-
turies, to complete the pyramids of
Egypt and the mummies exported from
them  have not Lrought, all teld,
£1,000,000.—New York Sun.

thot men are naturally friendly with
ench other in business, and if they mre
friendly with their stenographers or
gecretary, they thiok the man is ‘mak-
Ing up' to them. DMost men," she
countinued smiling slightly, ““like to talk
over their troubles and problems with a
woman and get some sympathy. 1 think
they are just big boys, and they npever
get over thelr desire to be mothered a
b!t-'.

“I've worked In severnl offices," gald
a telephope operator, “and I usually
find the men are pretty decont. Of
course, a girl usually gets what she asks
for, and if she wants to make a fool

penal colony the conviets at Botany
BLiay, by way of amusing themselves nnd
telieving the monotony of prison life, |
usod to organize a gort of mock court at |
which the shrewdest amd often the
wort eriminals of the lot presided as
Judge, while others neted as jurymen,
prosecuting attorneys, bailiffs, criers
nnd the like.

At such trinls the prisoners were
wont to take on recent arrivals from
Eugland on all manner of mock\charges,
such as snoring too loudly, washing
their faces with wonp, and g0 on. If it
was found that among the bateh of
neweomers, convicts just from the old
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YOou MEN THINK E

YOURE SMARTER
THAN LADIES, BUT
You AINT

WHY DO
YoU SAY
THAT?

BECAJS

You

WASTE ToO
MUCH TIME

By Chas. McMan_us

WHEN YOUR HAIR
GETS THIN You BuYy
HAIR RESTORER

LA

WHAT DO THE

THAT CASE®?

BHEY Bu

DIES DO 1y

 § H&!RI

country, there wera pove
sessed money,
convened and th
ing funds w
of having r
shoes,

The trinl was he
Ity and decorum,
prisoner would be £

ral who pos-
court was immedintely
© ones suspected of hav-
ere haled up on the charge
ed halr or wearing box toed

ld with mock grave
and in the end the
ound guilty and fined

| whatever amount lie was known to have

o his person for the offense charged.
I'he money thus obtained would be di=
ﬂ}lnd Among the old, long term con-
victs, who would buy tobacco and other
Inxuries with it, while the victim of this
form of extortion would have no re~
course except to await the time when
he himeelf got a chanes to preside as
Judge or sit on the jury at the ‘trial of
some new arrjval. -

It was called kangaroo conrt because
In those days the Botany Bay convicts
Rpc;ke ‘nl' themnglvos as kangaroos, an
animal wvery abundant, ag eye
knows, in Australia, b

The ingtitution, ns well as the
traveled from Austenlin to England,
whither it was brought by returning
Botany Bay convicts, whoss terms had
expired. It hnd a short life in England,
however, where it was speedily dispove
ered by the jailers and turnkeys and
broken up; but it was not long after~
\\-qrtl that it found its wny into the
prisous of the United States, where it
l{uu remsined  ever wince.—Detroit
ANOWH,

SOLAR SYSTEM ON A TEAR
Sun's Famlly on Way Into Space at
Rate of Twelve Miles a Second
Spec_lrunr_-opie studies and gky ob-
servation alike toll us that our sun and
his farfiily are all hepded in a great
migration across the tky toward a point
between the constellations of Hercules
and Lyra, (Lyra iy the constellation
:tiuutiﬁvd by the bright, bluish star,
Vegn, Hercules is an irreguluy group to
the west of Lyra, about one-quarter of,
the way to the lorigon. ) ‘
The speed with which we are travele
ing in that direction is twelve miles a
sevond, The welocity of ap artillery
shell is around 8000 feet & second ; that
of the sun 63,000 feet., An artillery
shell with the velocity of the solar sys-
tem through space would, aecording to
Kippax, penstrate a sheet of steel fm

city blocks thick.

Think how far we travel every yeae
and how complex our journsy! In the
first place, those of us who Yve near
the equator cover upward of §,000,000
miles in our flight around the earth's.
uxls, In the second place,
around the sun we teavel nearly 400 -
000,000 miles. While we are doing ail
this wedlre nllr:? being carried off nto
new and untried regions of space
rate of 400,000,000 miles & year, e -

Is our great fumily journey through
apuce aloug a siraight road, or is it
volving some greater bod
as

term,

in our journey




