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She Crept Into His Arms
E SMILED faintly and sat down,
holding out his arms, She erept Into
them and he held her lke a child, and
presently their lips met. Ro they stayed
together, silent, In bhappiness and in
pain: nothing more exquisite in sensa-
tlon, perhaps, thun what life gave then

with its generous taloned hands,
was Sophie that moved first,

It
She was

guddenly afralid, They Tound themselves
standing the room npart, white-faced,
fast-breathing.
rapidly across the room, picking up his

bag and hat, and went out,

Laurie then walked

He did

pot so much as look at her nganin, and
started blindly down the stalrs.

It was no movement on Q's part that
ecaught his attention, perhaps it was
only the intentness of the Westerner's

once, but, hulf a flight down, Laurle
and saw Q, gripping the bal-

1d look
ustrade

you?' but, for the moment,

u
n

ve him,
Laurie hestitated. Q's eyes snid,
You are not agoin' to quit her, are

never

essing how their look would hnunt and

ashion him to Its desire,
tightened his resolve,

they only
He smiled caldly

and fuintly, nodded his head and went
rapidly down the steps.

Q wandered restlessly up and down
the faded searlet hallway ; its stuffiness

eppressed  his lungs and spirit,

ie

began to be afrald of Sophie's long

sllence (n his room,

A slovenly mald

‘went by and stared at him wonderingly,

A

sleek,

hand

some, Impudent -eyed

‘drummer passed him, whistling, guve

him

a mocking

serutiny hefore  he

wtepped into the elevator, Q remembered
thut he had seen this young mun pur-
puing Sophie with an ingratiating nd-

drese,

“That feller,"

Q commented

automatically, *has a mean month and

a cold eye."

Almost as automatienlly

be deduced a formula, **Some folks hins
‘to lough wean, thataway, so's to get
even with God,"'

The elevator dropped out of sight
with Its unconseions victim of anulysls,
aud, a moment Inter, Sophie stumbled

out of the door of Hoom D0,

She looked

broken and dulled; she crept out of
sight, her steps noiseless on the faded
erimson earpet,

Q, who had brought this misery about
and could not understand its reason,
quirted his heart with indignation and
outrnged symputhies,

A Message from the Moon
The morning after that August day
o0 which Kinwydden had so signally
failed to recommend himself either to
bis school-mistress ov to the mistress
of his “heart, he lad sat down and

written a

letter

to Mary, It was

written in the dry, tight-strung weari-
Dess that follows a sleepless night, for,
true to his own prediction, the plirises

eloize had

used to punish him ftor

the foolbardiness of his deliberately in-
cited runaway, had kept him tossing

and swearing in a rumpled bed,

And

Jet, it wus not so much the words
that hurt ns it was thelr emplinsds, e
dellberate insolence of beloved eyes and
lips, He did not know Low to nuwe it,
but, free man that be was, he folt
the insult of it {n every fiber of him.
The aristocrat to the eannille—he woull
mot have so worded the manner of her
wrath, but, when a man strikes with
& whip rather thun with n fist, &0
does Le smite as Heloise lLind smitten
bim, &nd even from ler justifinble anger,
this was not what his love desprvid ;
it was surely not what his love de-

served,
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one mile more each day than he dll
the day before,
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& frank bomesickness for Mury.,

he allowed |

His miysing of her had beeome

heen lushod
He hud ensed |t by
It wis
himself  to

of exile a joyous ex-
be
i he would not let her

after that lnst lesson she had looked
pitifully white and tired,

By the time Q stood on the small
shabby familiar porch he was as happily
excited ns n boy, His eyes were deep
with their anticipation. When Mary
opened the door, it was all he could
do not to eateh her up in his arma, He

lnughed to hide the Intensity of hin \

delight.

“1've come back, ife the boy that
playa hooky — kind of mcared,’” he
suid,  *““What are you agoin' to do to
me?"’ -

“Nothing,"" said Mary.

8he hnd smiled very faintly in re-
spon ¢ to the dazzling HNumination of
his #mile and was now leading him list-
lessly slong the litle hall,

Q's heart took n sudden surprising
downward swoop. He dropped his books
on the table and looked down at her,

“‘You were right,”" he said quickly.
“I want to tell you before we get to
work—and, Miss Mary, 1 am going to
work awfully hard, you're sure going
to be plea ed with me—that you woere
right as to the foolishness of weddling.
I will never do it no more,'"

She looked at him steadily for the
first time. *You mean—Laurle Hales
und Sophie? Oh, 1 dare spy you are
quite right about that, 1 thought it
over afterward, Happiness — to got
people their happiness — Is almost a
duty, It must be rlght to try for that."

She took her place opposite him,
but she was no longer the eager, can-
did little teacher. He would hardly
have known her, She sat, HlﬂﬂT“"f n
little ; looked away from him with veiled
eyes,  Even her hair had lost some
of ita ruddy sparkle.

Q 1n~|-mw:i his lipa tight and, ecovertly
observing her, opened his book. He had
been promoted to a simplified edition
of Ac:op's Fables and he began where
he had left off, .

“The wind blew but the traveler
only drew hig cloak eloser about him—"'

*Mixs Muary,"" he said sharply, “'you
look like you bad lost a friend.”

At that she glunced over at him
quickly.  After a second, “‘I have,"
she enid, "

“You don*t mean''—Q's “volce was
uncertnin with dread—"‘that you have
quit belng a friend te me?"

“Oh, no!'' Her color rose in a flood
that ought to have betrayed her to him,

ouly that he was lengues from the
gutewany to such understanding.
He breathed freely again, “But

you've lost—some other friend?”

Bhe nodded and frowned o
“Let's don’t talk about jt, €,
had an anxious time,
barhering me, [ believe it's done me
good ulready to see you. You blow
everything about like a strong wind,
Tell me-—llke the cowg, T'm ecurlous—

little,
I've
Things linve heen

wihsn't {t a sneeess, your plot for
Sophie?"!

“*No, ma'am — not anything ke
that., T made a fool of myself nnd ft

don't bear talkin' of, Today Sophie
lnoks about  like you do—only she's
lost a lover, which hits harder.”

Mury smiled one of those complex
amileg of hees that twisted (nto one
expression o muny strands of quick
emotlon,

*“They met—Laurie and Sophie?'"

"Yes, ma'am, In my room. But he
has quit ber agnin,  And 1 reckon this
time it's for good and ever, which

mikes it worse'n it was for the poor
el. Honest, it scares me—she looks so
downed and dep'rit * * * et of
ITke an easy victim for any feller. Themn
drummers hangin' ‘round.  Whenever
I think about her 1'd like some one to
take me oun amd beat me up, 1 was
atmighty sure of myself, Mi=s Mnry,
ke you sabd T wae, but now 1 ali't,
I think it's likely I'll never be #o0 sure
of myself nguin,  Knowln' hosses, |
hey discovered, nin't <o mueh of a help
in knowin' people. Hosses hev got so
much more sense. You ean figger on
what they will be likely to do, I'm
plumb discournaged with the things folks
do. I reckon 1'd hetter quit tryin’
Lo ruin"lhe earth. It uin't vightly wy
corral, *

Mary was =millng, a doubtful bright-
ness returning to her faee, 'L don't
know, Derhaps you'd run it ruther
well, Tell me about the mills, Did
you enjoy making ecarpets?'’

She fancied that his real motive had
heen ta collect gome money and, be-
cause of the price he bad pald for
his lessons, this distressed her.  She
wns quite desperately bent, these days,
upon collecting money herself, but, on
his account, she felt compunction.

“Yos, ma'am. It's a right {uterest-
ing provess.”” He iescribed 1t to her,
nt some length, vividly, and gave her
# pleture of pia life—that part of it
disconnecte’ from his more serlous
pursuit,

““And they pald you well?"

Q ts “Awful Rich’’

“Fair wages—of course my Ilahor
wasn't what you'd eall skilled, Misu
Grinscoombe don't pay so high as some
of the mill-owners, If she did she'd
get n better type of workwan and her
carpets wouldn't guffer none, I'd like
to talk 1t over with Ler, if she wasn't
hound on the north, south, east and
west by Dr, Snoles,"

“What are you maying, Q%'

“Thut's just & notion of mine, Miss
Mary, He's u dangerous sort of feller
—doe,""

Mury was moaking absent hleroglyphles
with her pencil, 8Shoe was frowning,
and ushed,

“What makes you think nnything so
—ktrange as that’s''

() looked at her with all his keen-
ness., He thought a minute before he
spoke, Lo t time we was talkin' of
doe," he drawled, “‘you wouldn't hev
swallowed so easy-like what 1 said
Jest now,

“Since 1 wns last here, Miss Mary,
vou hev been findin' doe out some,
lven't you? Ain't he maybe the friend
you lost? Whasn't it e that begun to
put you wise to him?"

Mary prudently answered only his
last question. “‘No—you nmnging cren-
ture, It was not," She eonsidered even
this answer before she made it, still
deawing little squares and cireles, but
louking him in the faee with the eyes of
her |u‘l']-[n-.\it}\ “You know what It s
ta  he  botherad don't
you''

“No, ma'am, But I know right well
i to be bothersad about—no
money, Though 1T ean't say it ever did
bother me 1 lot—not havin® any, It
don't, you know, if you can work with
your hands "

1t bothers me,"" said Mary, “dread-
fully. And T hute to think what a
nreposterons sum 'm charging you for
this eduention of yours,"'

“That's o orend word, Miss Mary—
PP = POSE - OF - OUs et me put my
brwmd on 1t will seu? It means—""

“Ont of all veason," Mary hazarded,

Wil that ain't the teath,  Any-
wiays, even (00t was, T owouldu't let 1t
give you nny sulferin', I've got the
prive of 1y education Inld by, Miss
Mury, this Is the fiest tite in my life
I hey ever bothersd nbout money,  It's
the fest time 've ever had the ehanet,*!

“Tlow did you mitke the price of your
eduention, QY Guikding?"*

SN, omn'nm, Tt wis wished onte
me, ke oy name."’ e Lifted his eves
tn her with a  eurious  wistfulness,
SMiss Mary," he said, 'l am awful
rich."

about money,

what it

DL\
THAY WAODENED M TWE STATER
AT NOY PHNTICALLY !-O.a.ltwgv: .‘w
CEMED LINE ‘TME ‘TRIYP wownLe LAY
FOR EVERL= | WAVE Wo'Y maes AN ALy
WELL SINCE ¥ RETURN BUY Mave
m ‘ -

THOVBAMD POUND B ANMUALLY -
SI6NED ‘WIS ovem YO MY LiTYE
e MoWEY WiLL B RWARDED
(AS GUARDIAR) = (N RESULAR MOMYMLY
INSTA LLMGNTE YO G%

v MAve

HETeR
¥Fo TO ANDREW -

ME AGA™ BWORTLY -
WIIH LOYS OV wove
A A ¥WI won CVESTER -
THTLE M-

(1]
-w

Regirtered U. B. Patent Office

1 THINK \'T WAS A Goob IDEATD CHANGE
CAMP BUT CAN ‘OU BEATIT' WEVE ASKED
FNE PsoPLE ADw HOW To 6BT To “*‘-
AMANCHESTER AMD WERE OFF THE
TRACK ' HERE COMES A AMMAAl -LETS

AW HE DoNT LOOK
AS IF HE , KAOWS
ANYTHING ! T

/

K‘

Yo

‘%s. MSS YE0T To Gp ON FNE MILES
WAS TH
Enchs

UPAGIM AFTER THE WAR , TURN

RIGHT AT H16 HOUSE, THEN LEFT AND Go
A PIECE. BY THE BIG Bl TREE /S WHERE
THE LARKINS LNG . OLD MAN LARKIAS
LAUGHED HIMSELPF SILLYY WHEAN HE &0T

HI5 PRICE FoR THEFARM FROM PHIL
BIBBERS, THE'Y

AN DIED HERE RESPECTFUL, BUT THE
ONE WITH RED HAIR RUM DOWA T THE Bie
CrTe, WE ALL HAD SAID WAS Ao

Goob ANYWAY, \WALL=-TURAN THAR =

BEUMIMETON - OLD MAM LORD THAR
E FIRST To TRAIN HIS MOUSTACHA

HAD To TUK HIM AWAY,
THERE WAS FIVE DAUGHTERS -ALL MARRIED

-

RIGHT B S FLETCHERS PLACE, SAM
m.guw TRY To SBLLYBR A DOZEN OF MHIS
HEA'S AlI6S. HE's GOT A FRESH HBAL BUT HIS
AlGS AINT. TURMN LEPRT AND Go A COUPLE OF
PlECES BY THE MOUSE WITH THE RED RAN
SPouT. THAT'S WHERE JED SMITH TIED HI§ AULE
I WHERK HE BpbE OVER BALD MOUNTAIAS OA
SATURDAY ALIGHTS BacCk 1A 1883 M!S GReaT
GRAND DAUGHTER LNES IN POWNAL SHE AINT
RIGHT. lceer%a FOR :.sc:buna OF SToAB
THEOWS BY ACKSO.
TELL HIM T WAANT To Keow WHEA 1 81Ty
TraT FNE DOLLARS, AMOW~

IF W' SEE HIMm

Hivk N

HE'LL Fix
1 HoP&

Go uvpP R A MiLL AND G0 Doww
Al an e e

AND ATS MAANCHE .

r'G\T THAR LOOK UP FRANK WEBER,

wUPr FOR THE AIGHT,

1 HELPED “TER

T NEVER SEpW SUCH A BUNCH For |7

TARIN' UP'A FELLOWS TIME

ASKIA masys.’

ME, BUT [~

The young lady afrois the way
snys we still see a gond many of
these pests In the clty but in the
eountry, where they used to destroy
the growing crops someétimes, she

PATHETIC FIGURES
. ——

“THE SPorTING EoiToR 1N
WHOSE COLUMNS THE SCORE oOF
THE GAME BETWEEN THE LITTLE GIANRTS
AND THE YOUNG TiGERS APPEARED

AkL TURNED AROUND ,

s?ORT/ng
EDIToR

aupposes the caterpillar tractor is
keeping thelr numbers down.

GAS-O—LH_VE}{LLE Y—Leave It to Avery

CONTINUED TOMORROW
, 1

NEXT Time | G0 AsSuw wrene
Nou SAY s Ge20 Flsum' | WoPE

Fon
Some BODY HET‘trtl ~e

wap 1
Gol A SMELL
owct BiTes + €0 Whs MOSeuB®

a Bon

reden

wo ™ U

PETEY—His Temperature Is Away Uﬁ Now

e
LA d

- OH Boy= STiCk
AToUND AND 'LL SHOW
“W THE PreTNEST NURse
WHAT 1S e Say, Im
GONNER WAVE AN ACCIDENT
EVERY WEEK——

- Now ILL Go

~ Now, OPEN Your.
MoUTH— THar's \v—

ANO Fix Your.
ED\CINE .

:Il:\\.‘-";‘.:‘;-. A \

-

ATE 1T —

THouGHT IT WAS
CALIDY OR.
SOMETMHING Y

You WAIT gere,
EMuwy  'LL
SEE WHAT |

-e

-
.a

By King

EMILN AND |
WOULD LIKE TO
GET A Room
WITHOUT BATH.

|
Il

B>
|

ONE LEFT,

SORRY, BUT THERE ISnT

I (AN GQWWE You
ONE WITH BATH For iy

AND CHARGE ME $4.50

T
1

l'L}_ TELL You WHAT You Do~
YOU LOCK THE BATHROOM DOOR.

gy T



