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‘ THE GUMPS—Come on, Watson, the Needle “te . eye e .l

$

SOWING SEEDS IN DANNY
T By NELLIE L. McCLUNG .
Author of “The Next of Kin"” "Three Times and Out,” elc. ‘T

which was upon a temporary floor Inid
about hialf way ncross the width of the
grannry. Boags of musty smelling whent
stood nt one end of {hln little room.
Evidently Mr, Motherwell wished to
dincournge sleep-walking in his hireq
help, for the H{Imr ended abruptly and
& eonreless somoambulist would be pre-
cipitated on the old fanning mill, har-
row teeth uwnd other debrls which 1t
fered the floor below,

The young Hoglishman reeled yn-
ateadily roin‘ up the ladder, He conhd
still feel the chug-ehnug-chug of the
ocean liner's engines, and had to hold
tight to the ladder's splintered ruungs
tg, preserve hiyg equilibriom.

Mr. Motherwell raised the luotern
with sudden iuterest,

" 'Sny."" he said, more cheerfully than
he had yet spoken, “*you haven't been
drinking, have you?'

“Intoxicants, do you mean?' the
Englishman asked, without turning
around.  *'No. I do not drink.”’

“You didn’'t happen to bring any-
thing over with you, did you, for sen.
sickness on the boat?'' Mr, Motherwell

Qenssy Qe i, Y NE PATIENCE
L  GENTLE
READER ~
A MYSYERY —
A MSTERY
REMAINS A Mnmg'{
UNTIL 1T 1S SOLVED,
WE CAN'T RORCE
THESE TMING S~
DON'T BLAME ME-
I'D LIKE TO KNOW .
WIWAT 17 1S MAYSELF
| OFFERED A PRIZE
To ANY BODY THAT
WOULD TELL ME ~
¢ AND DIDN'T ANDY
GruMmP SYAY OUY ALl
NIGNT DRESSED UP
AS A DETECTIVE
TRYING TO SowE
1T \WOULDNIT
NE LIKE \
Yo KNow 7

F YOou THINKWERE
NOT TRYING -
LOOK AT THIS BLOOD
I;SUND WEVE HAD
YA DOWN
NE USED TOQ NAVL
A ROMAN NOSE
AND NOW HNE'S
APUE DOGt-
ME WORE MIANOSE
OFF FOLLOWIN G
THE SCENT

@’\\

s ND POOR LITTLE CMEAYER -
R ) SuPPOSE NE WOULDN'T

LIKE YO G ET IN ON “THIS~
HNE NASN'T SLEPT M:Eb

SINCE THE FACE APPEARE

AT THE WINDOW ~=

WE NAVE RECEWED
THOUSANDS OF LETTERS

FROM ALLONER THE UNITED

STAYES GUESSING AT “TNE
SOWTION~

@ NE CLUE ABTER ANOYMER
HAS BrEN RUN DOWN
BUY THEY ALL LEAD
To THE STARTIMNG PLALE o

|
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f 1. Burton Francis, o woman
'j"il'gh‘ ideals and more than the
"ﬂury' measure of the milk :'an!
Lindnesa coursing throwgh her

e oticen that  her wathwoman
e performing her labors

TRL g
l‘.l E;m;" manner, inguires aboul

. d about ‘her numerous

'uﬁ::"ﬁﬂ:‘:ru her to aomo nphfﬁu|
on motherhood, sugpeats In‘wh’ for|
hushand 1o read, and inleronte
self i the welfare of the family.

AST NIGHT she anked me If I
would take a parcel to Danuy with
! Jove. 1 was gind to go. for 1 wasn
dying to see how she had got along.
When 1 held them up ba:lorr- Mrs.
or woman gasped,
'-:::r“:n: 1:';l ' whe erled.  ““Them'll
i . We're poor, but, thank

¢ none of us. g
o're not deformed &
]'ilwnv\'i‘f forget the look of those

“They haunt me still,

\.

NEALTNY DOG@

E NOUNDLOST MIS SCENT AND MALF

HIS MEARING CNASING THIS THIN(Gy

NE DONT DARE EAT MEAT "TILL A
NORMAL DOG@ SMELLS IT TO SEE |F

. = A
Iv's @ooD= NE NAZ T ASES WITH NIM.

AND TO SHaw 3TILL
FARTHER THAT \WE
HANEN'T LOAFED OM
THE JOBR -~
GUMP WA
THIS DAY
HIRED

NE NASA RECORD OF
REING SO SHREWD TNAT
UE SNEAKEP LP

ON A EOX AND

CAVGNY 1T

L in—Penrl Watson in the sweet-
ey Kheat littie girl T know  Her
titude for even the smallest kindness

queried anxiously, Lolding the lantern
above his head,

**No, I did not,"” the young man
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- By C. A. Voight

kex me want to ery, Hho told me | said, laconically,

“Turn out at 5 tomorrow morning,
then," his employer snapped in evident
disappointment, and he lowered the lan«
tern so quickly that it went out,

The young man lay down upon his
hard bed., His utter weariness was a
blessiug o him that night, for not even
the racing mice, the musty smells or
the hardness of hix straw bed could
keep him from slumber, :

In what scemed to him but a few
minutes, he was awakened by a lond
knocking on the door below, voices
shouted, a dog barked, cowbells jingled
lie could hear doors banging every-
where, a faint streak of sunlight lay
wan and pale on the wmud-plastered
walla,

“By Jove.'' he said, yawning, *'l

. v she was sure Danny was
hfn:th:‘r ::'n doctor. She bases her
on the questions that I'lnn_uy usks,
Tow do you kuow you haven't got A
pmprd?  How would you like to he
jpped clean up the ®ack? and whor:
ses vour lap go to when vou stand up?
s subd, “‘Mn nnd us all have hopes o

31‘::-. Fiancis has a new role, that of
atehmaker, though 1 don’t suppose she
ows it.  She had Mary Darner and
he young winister for_ tea lonighr:
fary grows dearer und sweeter every
y. People suy it is not often one girl
eaises npother i but Mary 1s a dear
ittle gray-eyod saint with the most
aely Do T evee puw. E‘v:r]-:;ﬁ?td
ugh ‘h““h"v "?{;n“i':;'d lm u\:‘;nt'e n good | know now what Kipling meant when he
'rt‘:nlr:rj; on him though, for T know 5::‘&. the dawn comex up like thun-
nal R "wa eating. .
‘;d'u.t,hm‘& l‘,‘,,‘.);:t ||I|I‘: :,:;w:i.'nf‘o A few woeks after Arthur's arrival,
abelefor e t opposite—all of which | Mre. Motherwell called him from the
i it Ma\.? " it Ihnuhi be. I know, 1|baro, where he sat industriously mend.
very n:m( ;.':\-h‘ir: Mary liked Dr. Clay |08 bags, to unhiteh her horse from the
h!llﬁ‘_‘-‘lr but 1 know it is not serious, | buggy. 8he had just driven home from
t{j “;:Ih-(‘qut!f freely of him. She Millford. Nobody had taken the trouble

wry grateful to him for belping her |0 show Arthur how it g i R
often with ler father, But ltb'o!; \loth:s;‘pltlmuidou' t to know." Mr,
«eyed Scotch prople never talk o Arthur eame running from the barn
with his bat in hls band. He grasped

at is nearest the heart, Sr | 'hi'ﬂi
! X .
- mm'ir':irk::::-n'thhbatb:;:r: llllnurrmr in|the horse firhily by the bridle and led
B women i dan't like him toward the harn. As they came near
queen OMONg . the water trough the horse began fto
show signs of thirst. Arthur led him te

PETEY DEAR- | SAW
A GIRL TopaY WITH
A SKIRT

THAT ALMOST
REACHED HER

Sotchracn,  They take too much for
the trough, bnt the horse tossed his

gravte. I
CHAPTER X1HH head and was unable to get it near the

— | ALWANS
SAID THAT, S0ONER

T y 5 ! * f the check,
the Fifth Son NS Soual 4 the o
1A RTHUR WEMYSS, fifth son of the 1 him a few mamenln'
Reverend Alfred .-\qst_in Wemyns,
reetor of St Agnesy Tilbury road,
county of Kent. Frgland, had but re-
atly crossed the ocean, He and GOO
ther Gfth sons of rectors aud earls and
dukes had crossed the oeean in  the
ma ship dnd had been seattered abroad
over, Manitoba and the northwest terri-
tories to be instructed in agricultural
pursuits by the honest granger, and in-
cidentally to furnish nutriment for the
ever-ready mosquito or wasp, whe ve-
garded all old country men as their law-
fn] meat, )

The bonest granger was paid a sum
vt between fifty and one hundred
and fifty dollars for instructing one of
these yourg fellows in farming for one
vear, and although having an English-
maf was known to be a protty good in-
vestment the farmers nsually spoke of
them as they would of the Frepnch weed
or the rust in the wheat, Sam Mother-
well refereed to his quite often as *‘that
blamed Englishman® and often said,
unjustly, that he was losing morey on
him every day.

Arthur—the Motherwells could not
have told his other name—had learned
something <ince e came.  He could pull
nig weed for the pigs aud throw it into
thepen & lie had learned to detect French
weed in the grain: he could milk: he
eould  tarn  the erepm  separator hie
could wash disbes and churn, and be
did it all with a willicgness, o cheer-
fuloess that would have appealed fu-
varably to nlmost any other furmer in
the neighborliood. but the lines had
fallen 1o Arthur in o stony place, and

emplofer did not potiee bhim at nll
unless th find fault with him. Yet he

e 4t all with good humor. e had
eome to Cannda to learn to farm,

Tbe only gricvance he had was that
he could not get his *‘tub.”’ The night
e arrived. dusty nnd travel-stained
after his long Journey, he had asked for
Ms “tub.” “hut Mr, Motherwell had
fold bim in lungunge he had never heavd ‘1

]

By Fontaine Fox
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with guthering. perplexity.

“I ean't lift this water veasel,” he|
=n’d, looking at the horse reproachfully,
“It's too heavy, don't you know. Hold'
I have it,”" he ‘cried with uultatinn|
beaming in his face; and making a dash |
for the horse be unfastened the crupper.

But the sxultation soon died from his
face, for the horse still tossed his head
in the vain endeavor to reach the water, |

“My word!"" he wsaid, wrinkliog his
forehead, *‘T believe T shall have fo'
lift the water-vessel vet, though it is
hardly fit to lift, it is so wet ana nasty," |
Arthur spoke with a deliciously soft
Kentish aceent, guiltless of r's and with
a softening of the h's that was irre-
sistible,

A light broke over his face again.
Ie went behind the buggy and lifted
the hind wheels. While he was holding
up the wheele and craning his neck
around the back of the buggr to see if
his efforts were successful, Jim Russell
came into the yard, riding his dun-
volored pony Chiniquy.

Ie stood still in astonishment. Then
the meaning of it came to him and ha‘

The Young Lady Across the Way

rolled off Chiniquy's back, shak.ng with
silent lnughtaer, )

“Clome, come, Arthur.” he said as
soon as he could speak. “'Stop trring to
see how strong you are. Don't you see |
the horse wants a drink?"” 1
With a perfectly serious face Jim llﬂ-(

|
|
]

THE SKIPPER WAS
SWINGING THE TROLLEY
POLE AROUND LAST SUNDAY
! WHEN THE ROPE SLIPPING
| KNOCKED OFF PART OF THE
1 STOVE PIPE RIGHT ON To THE
SKIPPER'S HEAD AND VERNON
MENUTT ASKED HIM HOW HE LIKED
HIS “EASTER S00T."

fastened the check, whereupon the
horse's head was lowered at once, and
he drank in long gulps the water that
had so long mocked him with its nearp-
ni'.'i'i._

“Oh, thank you, Mv. Russell.,'’ the
Englishman eried delightfully. *“Thanks
nwfully, it is monstrously clever of you
to know how to do everything. 1 wish
I could go and live with you, 1 he-
lieve T could learn to farm if | were
with you.’

Jim looked at bhis eager
-n:--!ly bitten by mosquitoes

N\

The young lady across the way
suye money may be tight and hard
' to get for some, but her father's
company i8 going to pay 8 per cenl
on Its new bonds.

face so

LATER THEYD COME
BACKTO LONG SKIRTS

QR- .

HILH

i
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Great scor, ROSIE, CANT
jou SEE  THAT sLoon 7!

THere T GOES , Just
THis- 5106 O -THE BaPTST
CHUREW STEEPLE — 2
On il LOOKIT 1T 6o

e ———

BY DWIG

tell you. Arthur,’’

he said } =
smiling, **I haven't any need for a man ) _

befora- that there was no tub of hi«
around the establishment that he kpew
% and that he could go down and have
E dip in the viver on Sunday if he
warted 1o,

Then be vonducted him with the lan-

SOMEBODY’S STENOG—Knocking

to work, but T suppose I might hire
you to keep the mosquitoes off the
horses. They wouldn’t look at Chiniquy,
I am sure, if they could get a nip at
vou,"

'Em Déad Is Heroic «le -t

- Coprright,

:‘r’:’ ta bis bed in the loft of the gran-

THAnKS Paul, T SURE
Db EANJOY THE EASTER

The Englishman looked perplexed,

(CONTINUED TOMORROW )

WERE KNOCKIN'
. 'Em DEAD,

FOR HEAVEAS SAKE,
DAUGHTER, WHY
DOAT “rou

A tickety ladder led up to the bed,

F DREAMLAND ADVENTURES

THE GIRL IN THE ATTIC
| By DADDY

—

Mf'r" thip atory Peggy gets another
%o Hoppity- Hop, the rabbit, and
M and Billy have an adventure in
he crowded vity. )

[ shouted Willy, and Hoppity-1lop sot off

a5 fast as a motorcycle, leaving Johnny
Bull far behind. Peggy lnughed and
chuckled. It was fun to beat Johnny
| Bull and Billy that way,

But all of a sudden Peggy’'s chuckles
stopped short. Something hud whizzed
past  like o skyrocket. It was some-
thing queer-—something ghostly. DPeggy
glaneed boack. Jobnny Bull and Billy
were not in sight,

““Ho! Ho! Blow pokes! Slow pokes!’”
cried Billy's voico far ahend.

“Woof! Woof! I told vou 1 eould
bent {ml "' barked Johinny Bull, Peggy
nud Hoppity-Hop were much puzzled, "
for they dido’t think that skyrocket )
thing could bave been Johonoy Bull and
Billy,

CHAPTER |
Ju}lqny Bull Wins & Race
00F! Woof! Barked & dog out-
“’m-[im\[{an::;'ﬁm' # window., “*Woof!

"1t in sor P "
Sought ["'.~"ﬂ dog barking at the moon,

b fy #gy, und she turned over in
ing k I auother wnooze, But the bark-
e Pt her awake. **“Woof! Waoof "
_Iwnu;n:\“rh:- harks turned into words,
wist o Wake up, Princess Poggy. I
D run a race with you,""

o WE caused Poggy to tumble out of

& hurry and run to the window,
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BABY!

fre o0 the luwn was Johnny Bull
“_“F‘ away for dear life, but he
et birking nt the moon—he was
Thiog at Poggy,

LT
"lih“n::‘r'? Get your rabbit dod rvace

Hoppity -Hop raced oo, and after o)
while he came to Johuny Bull, who was |
sitting by the road waiting for him.

“I'lIl glve you a big start and beat
you,"" boasted Johnny Bull. Hoppity-

Hop raced on like the wind, but in al
minute Jobhnny Bull flew past him as if |
the rabbit had been standiog still. !

Bt this time as Johnny Bull went
by, Peggy saw sowmething sticking out|
cither gide of him, It was u pair of |
wings—wings that turned him ioto a
dog airplane, With these wings Johnoy
Bull skimmed along, just touching the
ground now and then, No wounder he
could beat Hoppity -Hop,

“Ho! Ho! We fooled you!"" laughed
Billy. *“"He who wins last wins best,"
“Woof ! Woof!" luughed Jobony Bull,
und poer Hoppity - Hop felt much upset.
As for Peggy, nhe ttmu bt that Rilly
was very shrewd indeed, to think of!
putting wings on Johony Bull, )

“You'll have u lot of fun fying
around,*’ she spid to Hilly. )

“Bo will you,"" promptly replicd
Billy; and he halted Johmoy Bull beside
n bush, From bebind the bush Rilly
pulled out npother palr of airplave
wings. ‘'Here are wings for Hoppity-
Hop," he said, **We will all go fly-
ing far, far away and have wonderful
udventures.”’

W el

™ p,,“;__":“""'l Johnoy Bull when he
up, Peggy!''  called

ﬂmr'h' hurry
":_(!i’\]"ilt-r-, and a second look showed
Bull' o Billy was _I'llllm; on Jnlmm‘i
.h,""’k- Some kind of magie hod
v ';"nllh ‘-mnll s Iu dnlII.
Ve o ruce, bué I don't know
:::r::rlfﬂr‘.l'"-“‘““ll- the rabbit, s
froljo i l"ll’.". who was epager for o
s o the bright moonlight, Nhe
Jﬂhu.;vjr" Hoppity -Hop  could  beat

o Bull an he had done before,
Hog's et hud she spoken Hoppity - |
o l;imm than there came a pittor- |
b rumﬂ':"' the garden, and oyt happed
Dight 1y He had bheen having » mid-
W ] aeh on rhubgrh plants, soad be
B Feady for u race with Johony
= “Tunt Blow A
n igh my left ear and hop
',‘::"l'_ml‘_. snuenked Hoppity - Hop. '
it | ": Sipped on a froek, und ran
all i‘ uitl"' lawn, where Billy, Johnny
P,‘" al ”"l'hll}'-"np were waiting.
e hl'rl'uh-mlwrﬂl the strange things
the. ranttPPe0od when she blew into
¥ g b'i" l:‘:l‘j. hﬂ{nrr. n:\tl now she
. usl

"f“iﬂl - nntly wbe grow

NICE \TTY DOGGIE "

' € TIPPIE'S
T _(GE IR
' o%" You

. ARY '
—- MARGARET"

| I
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Bu Hayward

- By Edwina



