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THIS STARTS TIIE STORY ::-‘jrth'mt‘]‘:r- l;ul'[_\', Hl‘l'li( and dyin' mnybe How Do ‘ﬂu y
Wrs. J. Burton Francis, a swoman |y co 0 nrﬂ“‘:lrl'—ri I:ltl ft:?n;'ln]::, 'IH::"I LIKE MY

ok {deals and maore than the
m:,.:r::h measure of the wmitk of
Juman kindnesp coursing thrauph her
veing, notices that her washwoman,
Mre, Watson, is performing her labors
" 0 dyggish manner, fnquires abouf
Ver health and about her mumerous
chitdren, subjects her to soma uplift-
ing ftalk on motherhaod, suggesis
'-"_'.,r.. for her huiband io read, and
.:rr'ut'n herself in the welfare of the

famiiy. =

HE hail had played n strangs trick;
Tlmrltiu: down the grain along this
parrow path, Just as if n mighty roller
pad coma through it, until it reached the
pouse, on the other glde of which not
one trace of dnmage could be found.

epidn't we got off lucky ¥ Tom ex-
elpimed, “‘nnd the rest of the grain is
pob even jodged,  Why, 225 would cover
the whole lors, rookhouse roof and all,"

1iis father wns looking vver the rip-
spling fleld, groen-gold in the rosy dawn,
He started nncomfortably at Tom's

words. .
Twenty-five dollars:

CHAPTER AV
Inasmuch

FTER sundown one night Pearl's

resolve was carried into action, She
picked a shoebox full of poppies, wrap-
ping the stems enrefully In wet news
paper. 8he put the eover on, and wrap-

the box neatly.

Then she wrote the ‘address. She
wrote it painfully, laboriously, in vouud
blocky letters. PPearl always put her
tongue out when she was doing anythicg
that reqaired minute attention, She
was o anxious to have the nddreess just
pight  that hier  tongue  was almost
ground to her ear, The nddress rend:

Miss 'olly Drogg, english gurl
and siek with fever
Neandon Hospittle

Brandon,

Then she drew a design around ir,
Jimmy's teacher hnd made them once
in Jimmy's serilibler, just l]l“anl.',.f!lL
Qhe was sorry sho conld not do a bird
with a long steip of tape in his mouth
with “Think of Me' or “From a
Friend”" or *“‘Love the Giver'" ou jf,
Ma knew 0 man once who conld do
them, quick an wink.s e died n drunk
ard with delivium trimmiongs, but wvas
teerible smart.

Then she stuck, nnder the «leing, n
letter he had written to Cawlilla, Ca
mwilln would get them sent to Molly.

YT know how to get them sont to
Camilla, ton, you bet.”" she murmnred
“There are two ways, both gowl ones,
too. Jim Itussell s one way, Jim
knows what flowers are to folks, ™’

She  erept  softly down the staiis,
Mrs. Motherwell had left the kitelien
aod un oone was about, The men wepe
#ll down at the barn.

Bhe turned around the  eookliouse
where the nopples stood steight rnd
strong against the glowing sk, A Jittle
single red one with white adees swayed
geatly on its slender stom and secined
to beckon to her with pleading in-
sistenee,

Sho hurried past them, fearing that
the would he seen, but looking back
the little poppy was still nodding nnd
pleading.

“And so ye ean go, ye sweetheart,”’
she whispered. **1 know what ye want."'
8he came back for it, '

“Just like Danny would be honin’
to come, If it wnd me,"" she murmured,
with 0 sudden blur of homesickness,

Through the pasture she flew with
the speed of a deer,  ‘Che tail sun-
flowers along the fence seemed to throw
a light in the gnthering gloom.

A night hawk efeeled in the air above
her, n.(f.r noelumsy hat eame humping
through the dusk ar she crossed the
ereek just helow Jim's shanty,

Rottles. Jim's dog, jumped wp and
nt which Jim himsell came to

e hnek, HBottles,” he ealled to
the dog.  “‘llow will T ever get into

sovjety If vou treat callers that way,
amnd o lnidy, ton!  Dear, deay, is my|
Ty on «traight? Oh, is that you, Pearl?)
Come rlght in, T am ﬂlllll Ly B _\'nll.“'

Over the door of Jim's little house
the words “Happy Home*’ were printed |
i darge letters, and just above the one |
littl window another sign boldly and
hospitably anoounced “*Hot Menls at
Ml Hours. ™!

they, Jim? The train goes at 10 o'clock,
Can ye do it, Jim?" .

Jim was broshing his halr with one
houd and renching for his cont with
the ather,

“Here's the mones to pay for the
ride on the ears," Pearl said, reaching
out five of her coinn,

Jim waved his hand,

“That’'s my share of it," he said,
pulling his cap down on fis Mead. “*You
sto,  you do the first part, then me,
then Camilln—just like the fiery cross,"
He waw half way to the stable s he
Bpoke,

e threw the saddle on Chiniquy and
was soon galloping down the rond with
the box under his arm.

Camilla came to the door in answer
to Jim's ring,

He handed hot the box, and lifting his
hint wax about to leave without a word,

NEW WAT?

when Camilla noticed the weiting,
“From Penrl.”" she said eagerly.
“Mow is Pearl? Come in, please, while

I read the lettgr—Iit mny require an
answer,"’

Camille wore n shirt-waist suit of
brown, und the neatest collar and tie,
and Jim suddenly became conscious that
his boots were not blackened,

Camilla loft hith in the hall, while
she went into the library and read the
contents of the letter to Mr, and Mrs,
Francis, r

She returned presently and with a
Measant smile sald, holding out her
innd, Y'you are Mr, Russell. T am glad
te meet you, Tell Pearl the flowers
will be seut tonight.””

She opened the door ns she spoke,
and Jim found himself going down the
wteps, wondering just how it happened
thit he hnd not sald one word-—he who
wus usunlly so rendy of speech,

SAWell, well," he #oid to himeelf as
he vutied Chiniguy, “little Hinmy s lost
his topgue, T wonder why ***

All the way home the vision of lovely
dark eyes and rippling brown hair with
just n hint of red in it daneced before
him,  Chiniquy, taking advantage of |
bis master's presceapation, wandered
aimlessly ngainst a burbed wire, taking
very good eare not to get too elose to it
himself,  Jim came to himself just in|
time 1o save his leg from a prod from
the spikes, !

“Chiviquy,  Chinlguy,”™ e wsaid
gravely, T understand now something
of the hatred the Frenelh bear your il
Instrions  noumesake,  ut no matter |
whit the mun's sing may have been, |

surely  he djd not degerve to have
w Httle flea-bitten., mangy, treacherous, |

~ ON, UlcLe PETEY,

| SEE THE GRS ARE 4.
GOMG ToWEAR.
. - SADOTS This SPRINC !

-l

— \WELL, THATS THE ‘WAY
WITH YOU \WoME W — HERE
I SEE A LOTOF GIRLS -
WEARING “WOODEW SHOFES L\
i To CUT THE HicH CosT oF
Living AND Mo THEY LL
SQUANDER ALL THE I SAVIMGS
ON THESE HERE SABOTS !'

A

manse-eolored deeviver Tike yon named |

for him,"* | The Young Lady Across the Way

Vien Camilla had read Tenrl's Tottor

All Day Long April First Old Man Mayfield Had Tried in Vain to Get Some One to

Smoke That Explosive Cigar By Poutiing Pax SCHOOL DAYS .- o3¢

to "Mr. and Mes, Francis, the latter |
was  nll emotion,  1low splendid of
her, 8o symputhetie, o full of the true |
inwardnoess of Christian love, and the
sweet messnge of the poppy, the em-
blem of sleep. so prophetic of that |
other sleep thot knows no waking! Is
it not n pagan thonght, that? What |
tendeor recollections they will bring the
poor snfferer of her far away, happy |
eliitdhood home! |

Mrs. Irancis’s face was shining with |
emotion as she spoke. Then she lu--:
came dreamy, |

“1 wonder i% her soul attune to thy
melodies of life, and will she feel l!wl
love vibmetions of the ether?"”

Mr. Franeis had noiselessly left the
room when Camilla had finished her
rapid explanation.  He returned with
his little valise in his hand.

He stood a woment ivresolutely look- |
ing, in his helpless dumb way, at his[
wife, who was so benutifully expound-
spg the message of the flowers, l

Camilla handed him the box. She un- |
uerstood.

Mrs, Franeis notiesd the valise in her
Liusband's hand,

“IHow very suddenly you make up
vour mind, James,'"" she said. *‘Are
von actunlly going away on the train
tonight? LReally, James, 1 believe 1
shall write a little sketch for our
chureh paper. DPearl's thoughtfulness
has moved me, James. 1t really has
touched me deeply, 10 you were not so
engrogsed in business, Jomes, I really
believe it would move you: but men are |
sa different from us, Camilla. They
are not so soulful.  Perhaps It is just
« woll, but really sometimes, James, 1
foar you give businesx too lurge n place
m your lify, It is all business, business,
business. "’

Mrs, Franeis opened her desk, and
deawing toward her lher golid pen und

AND YESTERDAY HE APPARENTLY
FORGOT THAT HE STILL CARRIED THE
SEEGAR AND LIT UP THE BLAME
THING His OWN seLe!

The young lady across the way
snys she believes in fair play for
all and she hopes there won't be
a split in the Republican party
this year, as it certainly wouldn't
be just to the Democratic ecandi

= - - - —— e

2 -in By DWIG

A Rl AR i
WHERE. Y Goi, €D 8
d (FLORIDA 7 2]
Ml princ ME Wome [
) A ALEGATOR 7

40 g5, 4 THE FIRST ST b
w9 THE FRST STRAW T, |

D S

Capyright, 1000, By Publlc Tadesr ¢ "..H ”"ylv“rd

RIGHT ALoAG
REGULAR !

Penrl stopped ot the door,  **No. | dainty letter paper, hf‘ullll ll-'r‘llrtil'le.
dim,'" sl ului:l_ “it's not visiting 1! Camilla followed Mr, Francis ioto the ?::L" !:gp;%rl‘l,:lt:ugnmd:g:l againy!
I'must put this Hower in the hox. Cun}rnat. She handed him his hat with
1 g0 to town, Jim, in a hurry?"’ lsomething like rn'\‘FrPFl?ﬂ‘:? her l’tl:llinel‘. ;
T enn.tt | R the king's business

o ean.” Jim roplied, . SiTew are whow th Fl“"" cyes.| SOMEBODY’S STENOG—Leads His Sunday School Class W here?
Mappet -bang!'" as she opened the door for him. .

Jim n.mrl:.] for the door ! He opened his mouth as if to speak, HELLO & HOWE 5 SALLY T H: O LL Fo

“Howld on, Jim!'' Pearl cried,|but ouly waved his hand with an im- THE IND ! I HKVENT SEEN YOu LEADS HIS SUNDAY b

i L—r— . YOU THINK “PARAN"
goin' for? Take thi Cam!illa| il — . - ! ]
~Camilla E. Tose, at lf\“s..mprunz:::i-usl (CONTINUED TOMORROW) -_ ‘vou RF.MEMBE SALLY ! FINGER ! s \S 5%5. wone.b
P ’ - | SURE! WHAT A[: +i ' To SAvy, DONTY
| THE GIRL IN THE ATTIC |

By DADDY |
| Pegny and Rilly, both made small | girl went on whispering. "’l"!lut is
[ 0 dulls. vide  Hoppity-ITop and | what 1 heard the doctor say. That is

Johnny Bull on a trip with the birds | why mdther erles and father looks ®mo
M nlong o fast as the birds, because |want to leave them all alone behind.,
Willy kas made thew airplane wings.) |But I'm wo tired, so tired of just being

‘ = sick ! I must go nway!"'

CITATTER 1V to | A

o acter g3 o her own eves, )

[ l:.h. '\"!' ,"f‘rl Nees 1 f'[rl"" : “‘She means thut she is going away to
ECOWL'S hoot, enlling Doctor| heaven,'’ Peggy whispered.

of the little ol ) 1 De. Billy " murmured the birds, “'Cure
" l!ll . l.‘“] in the attic, sounded hier as you did the birds In the woods "

Lhe were in o hurry., Hoppity -Hop Now Peggy and Billy bhad cured the : ,
mngs carviod lim oand Peggy up five | forget they were sick, Dut this little e T
pioles to the 1o of the tenement build- | girl was far more sick than the birds A-E- HAYwaRD ~ 8 /'/%/‘/
R Jolnny Bull followed with Billy, |hud been, 8till the same cnre might - 4

am, bt 1 owill go in for a minute, for hall and helped him to put on his over-
mean now, this very miunta‘ltnni ht,'' she said, with & -te
- r o e )
KS|| YES, LITTLE OLIVER DARM IT' I sar!' 1 G
“don’t you want to hear what ye're patient gesture and was gone. SINCE “YOU MARRILD! BaSS|| SCHooL CLASS. STUCK My

DREAMLAND ADVENTURES YER !
o the vity, The vabbit and dog can |[sad. T must go away, and I don't
Peggy looked at Billy and tears came
Peger wud Doctor Billy to the aid| .. "‘Cure her, Dr, Peggy! Cure her,
EOV® 4 geent lonp, snd his aleplave [birds in the woods by making them

'lr"‘"'s"-“-ii: beside  Hoppity-Hop on  the | work with her, She was tired of being T T = T T
wenpe lnnding, sick, and maybe it was just belng tived

didge 0wl and the other birds were | that was eausing her to go awny. IVer-

mlering exvitedly and peeking into an | hups if they could make her forget that "iw L t Yol

:rlitll': ‘;|”"1'"‘ Peggy nod Rilly peeked [ she wus tired and make her llflink of ’ ’f” Ldu ina

they & ik, Stnd there in a rude bed | getting well, sho wonld rn-l well,

e e Iving n frail, white-faced Jit “Cheer up!"' spoke Peggy. “'Cheer l .

Fm."r"-‘lm moonlight shining in her lup ' eried Billy. “Cheer up!" sang I h

i rlr“|“ thpugh Peggy and Billy | the birds. !
1 I

y wly doetors they could tell The eyes of the little girl popped open
e glnce that the little girl was -hi{. wnd, brown eyes,
Wi

: \
v GIVING 1T A "s‘;'r
J AND A PROMISE!

L[] |
T.‘I-.Il‘"l“ i ' S iy, why, who are you?' she
Yellow (oot Do Peggy I murmured | whispered, and her eyes grew bigger
Tir m“_"'.'.“’-‘ to Poggy ‘Cure her, | nnd bigger. And no wonder she was
to Bl ¥ twittered « Brawn Thrush “lll'lll'!li'tl, for l)',‘n and Billy were
While the ) ) not girl and boy size, but wers ag tiny
B gure In v stoml gaming, the little | as dolls, _Hi'!lldt‘u that, no bird nor dog
Whisper |'-.‘nm' moan and began to | ngr rabbit had ever been up on that
19 entel i, CRRY and Bllly leaned over | attie firo eseape nud the little girl didn't
“ g wr words, . ) _ kl12«' what to make of them,
"1'am & Kolng away ' the girl said, Ilave you come to take me away?"’
Hoo o Lo /UE nWay from this ugly at- [she whispered low,
'T-‘l[nlul:.\ ‘fl'n:n the hot roofs; wway ““No, we have come to make you
Nolys, |, moke, the, amells and the | well,” answered Peggy and Billy In
10 logye o EVINE away, but, oh, T hato | ono  breath “To make you well!"

W be w0 l[m"ll mother  behind,  8he |echoad the hirds snd animals,
b, of ' O lonely,  Aud wo will father. “‘Ah, then you must be fairies—and
| Y | B . I thought fairies only lived in books,'
™ ltn.hql”hflhm heard a deep wigh, |murmured the lttle giel.  “‘Fairies,
W ,.“.':,'lf' Arther into the attie they | wonderful fairies. And you sve going
fhead Lin fuced woman and a thin- [to make me well, 1| feel better al-
™ a 1n usleen.  Hoth seamed very | rendy.'
i e T¢ Klumbering so xoundly T
da "{- b - . " Tamorrow  will bo told .hp
L]
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