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THE GUMPS—Carp Caviar Holding Its Own
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¢o to bed, Pearl,

sl
1 did not go to bed.

R\::.:c \'1:a Motherwell and Tom had
gone to their own rooms, she  built
up the kitchen fire, and heated a frying-
| of salt, with which she filled
f her own stockings and brought
Arthur. She remembered that
per had done that when . her
as sick, and that it had eased
i . She drew a pail of fresh water
?:n:m:;:e well, and brought a basinful
to bim, and bathed hix burning face
ad hands, Artbur received hor atten-

ratefully.
Il'.'T:::sulrl knew what she would <o, She
would run over and tell Jim, and Jim
would go for the doctor, Jim would not

‘0 bed vet, she knew, and éven if
E: :;l-':\rc. he’would not mind getting up.

Jim would go to town any time she
wanted apything. One time when she
pad sajd she just wished she knew
whether Camilla had her new suit made
yot, Jim jumped right up and sald he'd

wee, .

;o-‘?rnﬂ Motherwell had gone to her room
vopy much concerned with her own
iroubles. Why should Tom fall into

pan ful
apair o
them Lo
por mot
{ather W

wil ways? she asked herself—a boy|T

who bad been as economically brought
up as he was, Other people’s lm{in had
gona wrong, but she had always thought
that the parents were to blame some
wnv, Then she thought of Arthur; per-
hape he should have the doctor. She
had heen slow to believe that Folly was
really sick—and bad hdd cause for re-
gret. She would send for the doctor in
the morning. But what was Pearl do-
ing so long in the kitchen?—8he could
hear her moving aronod—Pearl must
go to her bed, or she would not be able
to get up in the moruning,

Pearl was just golng out of the
kitehen with her hat uaud cont on when
\Mrw. Motherwell came in,

“Where are you going, Pearl?" she
asked,

“To git some one to go for the doec-
tor,”" Pearl answered stoutly,

“Ts he worse?” Mrs. Motherwell
dsked guickly.

“He ean't git worse,'" Pearl veplied
grimly, ““If he gita worse he'll be dead."

Mrs, Motherwell ealled Towm at once,
auil told him to bring the doctor as
soon as he could,

“Where's my overcont mother?* Tom
callml from the hall.

“Tiake your father's,"" she said, *“*he
i going to get a now one whila he Ix
in Winpipeg, that one's too small for
him pow. g put yonurs outside to air,
It had a quesr amell on it 1 thought.
and now hurry, Tom. Bring Doctor
Darner, T think he's the hest for a
wrions case. Doctor Clay is too young.

“Anyway, the old mau knows far
more than he does, if you can only get
him sober,'’

Pearl's heart sank.

“Arthur’s as good as dead,”’ she said,
44 she went to the granary, crying soft-
v to herself, *“‘Doctor Clay i the only

mian who could save hin:y, and they |

won't have him."
The sun had gone down and heavy
mils filled the sky, Not n star was
to be seen, and the night was growing
durker and” durker
A sound of wheels eame from neross
the ereck, coming rapldly down the
romd, The old dog barked viciously,
\ horse driven at full speed dashed
thiongh the yard: Pearl run shouting
after, for even in the gathering dark-

Tom thought to himself, ‘‘here's the
place to have a good !

the bartender asked as he served a line
of customers.

pect,'' Tom answered, rather proud of
the attention he was recelving.

toward him.

he drew & plug of chewing tobacco from
his pocket and took a chew, to show

tender and others.
““Here is life and good-fellowship,”

time.'
““In your father back yet, Tom?"

‘““He’ll come up Monday night, I ex-

The bartender pushed a box of cigars

‘“Have a cigar, Tom,"’ he said,
““No, thank you,"” Tom answerad,
‘“‘not any.”' Tom could not smoke, but

that bis sympathies were that way.
“I guees perhaps some of you men
met Mr, Motherwell in Winnipeg. He's
in there hiring men for this locality,”’
the bartender sald amiably,

“That's the name of Ju gent that
hired me,"" said one.

“Me too."

"“"And me,"" came from others, *‘I'd
no intention of comin' here,'' n man
from Palsley said. ‘I was goin' to
SBouris, until that gent got a holt of
me, and I thought if he wuz a sample
of the men ye ralse here, I'd hike this
way.

“‘He's lookin' for a treat.”” the bar-

tender laughed, *‘He's sized you up,
om, a8 a pretty good fellow,'
‘*‘No, T nin't after no treat,"" the
"aisley man declared, *'That's straight,
what I told wou," .

Tom unconsciously put his hand in
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his cont pocket and felt the money bis
father had put there, He drew it out
wondering. The quick eyes of the bar-
tender saw it at once,

"“Tom's getting out his wad, boys,”
he laughed. **Nothin' mean about Tom,
you bet Tom's goin® to do somethin'.'"

In the confusion that followed Tom
heard himself saying:

“"All right boys, come along and nume
your drinks.'"
Tom had a very {ndistinct memory
of what followed, He remembered hav-
ing & bandful of silver, and of trying
to put it in his pocket.

Once when the boys were standing in
front of the Lsr at his invitation he
noticed a miserable. hungry-looking
man, who drank greedily,

It was Skiuoer, Then some one took
him by the arm and sald something
about his having enough, and Tom felt
himself being led across a floor that
rose and fell strangely, to a black lounge
that tried to slide away from him and
then eame back suddenly and hit him.

The wind raged and {mwlml with in-
creasing  violence around the granary
where Arthur lay tossing upon his hard
bed. Tt seized the door und rattled it o
wanton playfuloess, as If to decoive the
#ick man with the hope that a friend’'s
hand was on the lateh, und then raced
blustering and sereamipng down to the
meadows below., The fauning mill any
plles of grain bugs made fantastic shad-
ows on the wall in the lantern's dim
light, and seemed to his distorted fancy
like dark and terrible specters waiting
to spring upon him.

Poarl koelt down beside him, tonderly
bathing hiy burning face,

“Why do you do all this for me,
Pearl?'' he asked slowly, his volee fom-
ing thick and paiufully.

#he vhianged the eloth on bis head be-
forn veplying.

“Oh, I keep thinkin' it might ba
Teddy or Jimmy or maybe wee Danny,"
sho replied geatly, “und besides, there's
Thursa,"'

The young man opened hig oyes and

ness she recognized the one person in
nll the world who could save Arthur.

dog drowned her voice, and the souna
of e doctor's wheels grew faiuter in
tHie distunes,
“nl]\' for & moment was Pearl dis-
mgved, '
“1I'll eateh him roming bark,"
in

she
mul, *'if 1 have to tie

ding twine

| simpl

Rut the wind and the harking of the| nl'r:‘;rbl kept the fire burning in the
"

| ueeded sheets, too, and enrbolic neld,

wmiled bravely.
sald

“Yes, there's Thurea,"" he

The young Indy across the way
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- - OFTIMES AT THIS SEASON
y_or- THE YEAR THE SKIPPER
Wikl STAGE A FAKE BREAX~DoOWN

AT A POINT SOMEWHERE NEAR HIS
GARDEN S50 THAY AFTER THE PASSENGERS

kitehen—the doctor might need hot

water. Hhe remembered that he had

when he had operated on her father the
winter before,

(CONTINUED TOMORROW)
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THE GREEN FAIRIES |

By DADDY |

(Nanette woritea to Peagy asking
bee to “‘come and see the foiries play
cith me,"" Rilly goea with Peguy.)

(HAPTER IN
The Magnifying Glass

H'i“"l']'l"\'-“l‘ll’ Liad left his nirplane

wiogs at home and so had Johnny
Bull,  €m that pecount they had to
depend upon their own legs to carry
P'eggy and Billy 1o the pleee where
Nnnette was waiting for them. Their
legs were fresh, however, as it was still
very enrly In the morpning, and they
raced plong so nimbly that it didn't
tule them long to come te a little cot-
tnge beslde a luke, Close to this coltage
Wis a garden, sand in this garden was
o little girl on her knees, studying the
ground with a magnifying glass,
. The little girl was plump and sturdy -
Inoking.  Tler face was shaded by a
Irge sun honnet, but they conld see
that her wkin was colored a healthy
'an.  Ter legs were bare and her arms
ware hrown. ogether she was a
ey fine-appearing farmer-girl,

Hoppity-1

op looked buck at Peggy

with m grin, ¥
"Ask the little farmer girl where we
‘A find - Nanette,”"  he spickered,

Pesgy did aw Hoppity-Hop advised.
['Please, little furmer girl, can you
il ux where we ean find Nanette?"
sim "-‘ih"d.
. The little farmer girl looked up from
AT magnifyiog glass apd stared at
"RgY. aud at Billy who had come rid-
& up on Johnny Bull's back, Then,
"5 she stared, the little girl smiled,
next whe glggled, and finally she laugh-
ol LTS |f]ud
‘Why, I am Nanette,’* she answer-
‘. Peggy and Billy gamed at ber in
'.i,'rmi"" She dido't look at all like
A" pale Napette they koew. Billy
"ight some mistake had been made,
" Weo inean Nanette, the sick girl who
'l:’{'"l :fiilm; uttle," he explained.
“Nitle farmer givl smiled and giggled
tnd laughed, ‘ -~
Ml mm Nanette, the sick girl who
‘-“'“'l in an attie," she finally managed
(v 80y between ‘giggles  aud  laughs,
i,]','”lf you know me, Fairy Billy and
alry Poggy?' .
When t‘m little farmer girl called
woimem “Kajey  BRilly' and  “Fairy

Again |

"

Poggy.”" they knew at once whe was
Nunette, even though she had hecome
s stroug they never would have recog-
nized her for the poor, little mite they |
had found o the city attie,

“That's n good joke on you." langhwd |
Nunette, nn:? Hoppity-Hop snickered,
“The fresh alr of the country and all
the nice, ereamy milk T get to Jdbink
[ have cured me. My, futher and :m-lh-r|
are healthler and happier, too, and we
nre very glad we moved from our attic
in the city,"’
Peggy and Billy were vers glud to
liear this news,
“Did you get
Nanette of Peggy.
“Yes."" replied Peggy, “‘Where are
the fairies, blithe und gav, that dance
around you all the day¥'’ |
“"Look
shall see all the fairies that play with|
me,"" noswered Nanette, as if she were |
speaking poetry at school. She again |
bent over the magnifying glass. which

my mnote?""  usked

she held elose to the ground, Now the
maguifyiog glaks was only ordinary

wize, but Peggy and Billy had been
mide as tiny as elves by blowing into
Hoppity -Hop's left ear. Beecause of
this the magoifying glass seemed to
them ew large as the mouth of a well
When they leaned over the edge, they
were astonished to find thempelves
looking into what geemed to be fairy-
Iand, with a lot of green fairies smillng
up at them and throwlog them kisses,

“Why, what pretty creatures! Who
cried Peggy.

““They ure the growing fairies,”’
answered Nanette, *'Look oput or you
will tumble on top of them.'' ,

Nauette spoke just too late. Peggy
in her surprise at the sight she behnld |
in the glass, leaned over too far, Khe !
lost her balaves and went tumbliog |
into the magoifyiog glass. And theo
she got avother surprise, for the glins |
didu't seem to be a gluss at ull, but
just 4 eclrele of water through which
she plunged head over heels,

Billy grabbed at her foot,
conldn't  stop  her, Tustead
tumbled into the gluss after her.

(Tomorraw will ba told what hap-
pens in the land benoath the magnify-
ing gloss. )

are they?"

but  he|

Billy

through this glass and you| |
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