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gt he did so o man in a geay suit
dieapprired around the corner of the
puilding.  But Peter Nichols did not
g bim, and In n moment, seated In
hia new train in & wooden car, which
pminded him of some of the ancient
rolling stork of the Bt. Petersburg and
Moscow Iailrond, Lie was taken halt-
irgly and noisily along the last stage

his journey,
‘Wlﬂ!Jn wheeze of steam and a loud

The quaint expression interested him,
| 1 must get there, nevertheless,”* he
said: “‘ix it far from here?"’
“Depends on what you eall far. Mile
or &0, Didn't the ‘Lizzie’ meet the
six-thirty %"
'eter stared at her vacuously, for
this was Greek,
“The ‘Liszie' %"
“The tin ‘Lizzie'—Jim Hagerman's
bus—carries the matl and papers, Bomes
times he gives me a lift nbout here.™
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Phoor j\":(::'m}l::::l fir:ul':l:m(:rn:: Y. - ok TN CUP ¥ ILL OF P —— PILLOWS HE\J&UX{O\:!‘:Vé N VE ANN= MANY PLE‘-‘AN‘T
.I.D'*;J!im:i:h. works his way as a T(;'I.IAOPT.‘I:;: (:1"1 N'TAE‘\(- . \F\Ep GOOTE PREAME -
e on o Rritish ahip to America; ) 0w r ‘ DY
opltor paluable rully ving to the cap- IEY stood for a long moment re- : .
o "mvi poes ashare with a felloie- garding oach other, both in curlosity ; oY 3 .
""""" a ne'er-do-1well named (Coast. | Peter because of the contrarlety of t{w -
e { weants him to join him in an Irl's face and garments, the girl |
e ture against the law, but he | because of Peter's how, which was the
.‘m;‘n" For two months he played | most extraordinary thing that had ever
- deo ",4' tuck and then gets a job as [huppened in Giw.ngton County, Aiter __J |
$ M:r expert at the country resi- | A pause, r smiic which seemed to have {
\ jores "} Jonathan Ki McGuire, and | been hovering uncertainly around the =
¥ vts on his jowrney. He is mot |corners of her I“m broke into a frank |
O eyt chipper.t He is think- |Krin, disclosing dimples and a row of 1
"o :;:Jfﬂ‘f ays, in Russia and white teoth, the front ones not quite to- |
A ds killed before his cyes. gether, o ' \ —_— - !
of frien T Could you tell me," asked Potor 0 \
AND HELE IT CONTINUES v;:ry politely as he found his :t_l!ca. it s . ==
ETER NICHOLS stralghtened and t 'l‘:h:‘.\:!u:pu;’t:llwacl.zla’lt'[:lgr?rkinlm. e \ - . —
| 'Ppuml a hand across his damp fore- | hogd " bivdlike. upon one side. . =
pead, Through the perspective of this 'l"!;hgt“da wends on which way you're !
podern civilization what had been pass- W.Bli‘:en ém;: ':d ltlllii ‘g™ with careloss
Bl ing before his viston seemed very VARUS: | oawe, but then Peter had noticed that SOMEBODY’S STENOG—Puttiny the Spurs to Him : . $ : Convright, 1001, By Pibile Ledger Co By Hayward
JU e, v e W 1 Ve sy i und Bl o e TE D THROW A =T miss OFAGE- TE
fream. ¢ ° B i T ' ' / IT: T TIME HROW —={ER- M155 GE ~ \
j Qi o i was e, progree in- | Peter ganckd ‘at e gt dna gen THATOLD. e s STeL JorT INTS THAT BOOBY: T, : | = [BEEA THINKING = I THIAK- i
4 dustry, hope—n “""“_“ in the moking. “Oh, yes, of course,”” he said, not AT 6 ABOUT LEAVIAG ME IN LET HIM SEE ME READING r P ER - T THINK DU ¢
! d of her brief history which had | vn whether she was smiling at or with WORRM'|N , HIS p ; Y &, " e
” peen ouilt around an ideal.  If he conld h‘InL U1 came from a station called CHARGE WH!L'E HE G?S OA v '--'3, - ARE BOUT o= ' N
. pring this same ideal back to Russia! }ti(::!lk”-':] River and I wish to go to Black VACATION ., ITS THE SAME %}\:zﬂ & :;_,’_L. A RAISE N SALARY ! i &
: In bis henrt he thenked God for Amers Y ou're sure you want to go there?'" YEAR, BUT HE. GOES AAD s ‘\-f/ I—_’— !.
; a—imperfect though she was, and| Ok yes,* ) al OFFICE DOES MORE BUSINES J i
] pade a vow that In the task he had set 1 ;-" i Th) 1.1:'“1;!; ll;m‘\l";:tni"ﬂ " Rover WHEAl HE'S AWAY AAD |
: for el he should not be found '“,!‘xf": I h‘:wn.,_f. o : = I RuAa \T! 6t ¥
wanting. The girl picked n shrub and nibbled Ams 1
Twiee he changed trains. the second | at it _daintily. . B A (‘ ((:t i
ime at o ¥mall junction amid an ugli- [ “You'd better turn and go right = ol :
sr-.n. of elay-pits and brickyards and :Ti?:lll‘l Her wsentence finished in a : [ :
dust aud heat.  There were perhaps “What's the matter with Black :
twenty people on  the platform. e Tlm-l]:'j"' liee nxk[m] (l-ur]inusl_rd. p S’ l
; “It's j 2 0 thin’,
walked the length of the station and 'l'hul'I:n"nljll.f!:‘E :I:: ﬁit:ituha:;nllr:i-lui\?lﬁ_\',m ;
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W etnckling of woodwork and ereaking of “*No. There was no conveyance of
8 brakes the traim came to a stop and Iﬂ:}'hmri und [\r[“llﬁ M;::a.‘tedlgne‘.“ I
} i he | Wish to get to Mr, Jonuthan K. Me- : — : '
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wended with his bag and stood upon “Oh "

e small platform looking about him The girl had been examining Peter|

The baggage man tossed out'| furtively, ns though trying vainly to

TEATTEMECL ¢ e e — S ——

pence of the automobile which My, Shel-

don had informed him would meet him

: in obedience to his telegram announcing

| the hour of his arvival. Neither within
the bullding nor without was there nny
pemson or animate thing in sight, ex-

eept some small birds fluttering and
quarreling along the telegraph wires.,
There was but one road, a sandy one,

‘A fellow who looks after the for-
osts. "’

““The forests don’t need any lookin'
They

:";::;11{" of newspapers and o poach lace him definitely in her mental col- ,rug DAY AFTER 'FISF{' WATERS 1

! of mail and the train moved off. Ap- ection of humnan bipeds. Now she 8 R | :
W erently, Peter Nichols was the only “""F)‘L at him “'i:]‘ i:“";;’:' T MADE THE STILTS, JIMMY MEGUIRE \
A . : o Oh, you're goin® to MeGuire's! .

amgl;:r with Pickerel River as a des h“‘“‘" nodded, *“If I can ever find! COLLECTED THE TEN CENTS . I

b : the way."' ! .

mﬂ".;:?':.""uin“\»“r.mfr:-"‘lhn?;irn';; ﬂ:: wXon're "‘",‘.'.“f,”“' new detectives?' WHicH ‘FISH' HAD OWED | i
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wlled slips of paper, but the office | gy gir) won visibly impressed, but a |
hod no occupant and the door Was | tiny frown puckered her brow. |
locked. This perhaps explained the ab- “‘What's a forester?’ shoe asked. |
i

after out here in the barrens.
Just grow."’

“I'm going to teach them to grow
bettor,"

The girl lovked at him for a long mo-
ment of suspicion.  She had taken off

wearing marks of travel, which emerged
from the sernb ook and pine and defi-
nitely eoneluded ot the rallroad track.
This, then, wns his direction, and after
reassuring  himself that there was no
other means of egress, he took up his
black suitease and set forth into the

, aware of a senze of beckoning
adventure.  The vond wound In and out,
up and down, over what at one time

hier hat and the ruddy sunlight behind
her wmile a golden hale all about her
head. Her hands, he had noted, were
sinall, the fingers wlender. Her nose
was well shaped. her nostrils wide, the
ungle of her jow firmly modeled and
her slender figure beneath the absurd
garments revealed both strength und
grace.  Nut he did not dare to stare at
her too hard or to question her as to

her garments.  For all thut Petor knew
it might be the custom of Burlington
County for women to wenr blue denlm

must have been the floor of the acean,
whieh could not be far distant. Had
it not been for the weight of his bag

.

Peter would have enjoyed the experi- trausees, . . 220 f
ence of this complete jtolation, the fra- hl;‘"dm[:rr next question took him off 'j
grant kilences broken only by the whis- “¥ou city folkn don't think mueb of Ihe young lady across the way

per of the lenves and the seurrying of
ting wild things among the dead tree
branches, But he had no means of
WRkowing how far he would have to
el or whether, indeed, there had not
ben wowe mistake on Sheldon senior's
gllrl or his own, But the directions had |
ten quite clear and the road must, of
course, lend somaghere—to some villoge
or seftlement ut ' lenst where he could
Bt 4 lodging for the night,
nd k0 he trudged on through the
Woods which already seemed to be par-
taklog of wome of the mystery which
garrounded the person of Jonathan K.
[eGuire. The whole incident had been
ubususl and the more Interesting be-
use of the strange character of his
employer and the evident fear he had of
tome latent evil which threatened him,
ut Peter Nichols had sccepted his
commission with an sense of profound
relief at escaping the other fare that
walted him, with searcely u thought
the dungers which his neceptatee

yourselves, do you?'*

“1 don’t exactly understand what
you mean,' sald Peter politely, mark-
Ing the satirical note.

“To think you can make these trees
grow hetter!" she sniffed.

“Oh, I'm just going to he!p them o
heln themselves, "'

“That's God's job, Mister.'

Petor smiled.  She wouldn't have yn-
derstood, he thought, so what was the
use of explaining. There must have
heen a supertor quality in Peter's smile,
for the girl put on her hut and cameo
down into the rond.

“I'm goln' to Black Rock,'’ she said
stiffly, ‘‘follow me."" And she went off
with a quick stride down the road.
Peter Nichols took up his bag and
started, with difficulty getting to a
rlace beside her,

“If you don't mind,"" he said, *'I'd
mich rather walk with vou than be-
hind you,"

She shrogged a shoulder at him,

says her father says Babe Ruth is
a very valuable man at the gate,
but she should think he would be
still more mo in the game.

PETEY—Oh, the Mean Thing .
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Bight entail.  He way not ensily fright- Sult yourself,” she sald, éﬁi"
ned and hod welromed the new adven- . l". _lhil" ’"i"m"“ Peter made the dis- A.“s‘_
Im. di_ﬁmm:lu: the fears of Jonathnn '!:_'."'.:I“m'g”::k ‘i:_,.wf‘l:';[lor:::,u ‘H:li:oa;” a. ::}. f) \
» MeGuire ax imaginary, the AN g hger smiled Her reference t 5 ]lm a4 .
tons of BED OF un uneasy eonscienee, ] : 10t

R oF: } Dielty entirely eliminated Peter the
ut as be went an, his bag becnme ) rofeasion nf} forestry from the ll.l:l.tL tu‘n?
itavier and the perspiration poured | Lol things. He was sorry th h
Wn his face, wo reaching @ eross-path b et Y e e AP
At Eemed 1o show s f recent 1o Joaes s it decauas: be' hed. de-
P e g3 "I“ vigns of recent | ojqed to make friends at Black Rock
. put the suitcase down and sat | ind he didn't w nnt to make & bad be-
®0 It while he wiped his brow, The glnning.
ldown were growing longer. He wus "1 hope vou don’t mind,"" satd Pater
ginning to helleve that there was at last, “if T tell you that vou hnve
W fuch place us Black Rock, no such |one of the loveliest voices that 1 hove
Demon s Jonathan K. MeGuire and ever henrd."
l:lt Seldon, Benior, and Sheldon, Ju- He marked with pleasure the sudden
Bt were engaged In a conspirney | flush of color thit ran up undepr her
Mot his pence of mind, when above delicately freckled tan. Hor lips parted
t vow familiar whisperings of the|and she turned to him hesitat ng.
0test ho heard a new wound. Faintly ""You—you heard me!"
came at first an though from o great “I did. Tt was like the volee of an
BMance, mingling with the murmur of angel in Heaven '™
¢ gighing wind in the pine trees, a ‘Angel!  Oh! I'm sorry, 1|
olee singing. duln’t know any one was there, I jyst
It seomed o child's volee—deliente, | SINg on my way home from wnrk.;-.
fy true, as cuvefree us the note of a| ' You've been working today?"’
td—unleashing jts foi'. to 1h& henvens. She nodded, ' Yes—farmerettin’,
Peter Nichols started up, listening s Farmor-—7%
BOre intently. The sounds w ere coming
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“Workin' in the vineyard at Gas-
Bearer, but he couldn’ ey | il

) t tell from which | ¥
direction, for every leaf sesmed to be “Oh, 1 sse. Do you like it?" )

Ing up the lavely melody which Le YNa,"" she said dryly I just 5{3 it

U hear quite elearly now. It was an | (or my health,  Don't 1 look siek
With whirh he was unfamiliny, but Peter wasn't used to having people
new only that it wak elemental in | voike fun of him. Even as g \\'nirorlho

ity fmplicity w0 elrium- | Pod managed to preseeve his dignity U -
v und under these clrium !

Ances stuvtlingly welcomes. He waited | 10tact.  But he smiled at her.

Mher long moment, listening, found | ‘1 wor “""rl"r'l" what had become
00 directiay from w ’ ¥ of tha men around here

) whieh the volee WS . b 4 .

Mg, wi| presently npred the Bwis g “Theyv're %o busy walkin® from one
of beaniches and the crackiing ot re pliee to another to see wlere lhr_\: can
twigy By 1 path nearby, from which, | 871 the highest ;\-Is-'H‘ that there'n no

R moment, n strange figur b "1 thime to work in between,

- ' ¥ ge figure emerged, o Py . ; = y

" L fiest b thought it was o qu\“l_-l‘.' Nee. sald Pl\hr' new “"II."
$Ore 4 pair of blue denim overalls | #oused And does Mr. Jonatban Me-

b Ve-brimmed straw bat, from | $1Hive have difficulty in getting men to

Bth whiony 1) ’ . L e | WOrk for him? i
L] smitteg, ImIJoulmugl..ik;]‘:::.t.ml'mn:“t:’ Aokt of his hired lll_l'l,r- li'un}n froum
® Mlght of him, the song middenly | BV like you— g lately they

- on't b In' long.""
twny o0 MW & tumbled mass of !'“f,"‘,:.;u;,," ey s

!lilruilrlnl Iilllll nopaiv of sturtled blue 8ho slowed her pree o little al

Y ne ni bim. 3 turned to look at him euriously

Rtnt “ild the figure, after a wo- e vou wedan that you don't know
gt FePOVering ||.u‘\lrni--u__ tie kil ofa job vou've pot ¥

\.\-ipn.m.r“““"' said I'eter Nieh. cNut e, admitted Peter, Iy

v & from the waist in the mowt wddition to lvoking after the prescrve,

‘ & Continental manner. You wee | b R P be¥ tha sieteoat abo
b oo, a littlé startled hf the I'm to wateh af er tho men—and obey
o Ao
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, THE FIC KLE THRONG,WHICH GAT
1 FOR THE spoLe PURPOJSE 5r—' wtmcs:f’:vcgep
THAT DARING AVIATOR, WILLIE LUCKNC'A?;!

g WEND HIS HAZARDOUS WAYON THE
[ WIRE HAND OVER HAND, IS SUPPENLY
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