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sles and artists, soclety folk,
¢ Bohemiane, bold conspira.
d a performing bear unite

Gyp
peckles

ry AN
::kup this story pacing down

the road 1o Arcady. From the
carefrae lifo of wandering gyp-
sles along the highway you are
carrled to the strangest, gayeat
ypot In Gotham's fascinating Bo-

pemia.
Wm
CHAPTER |.
of Introductions,
“Yon rre, M1 Jones, so many people

introduct
d Pedro, "thal It geems a pity those

bo could meel have to walt for an

eodotion uh
o stopped leking his front

l:: {: raisod his heand, the tip of
. poso (witehing attentively, For
oral moments he looked at Pedro
nh At svering stare, and then,
oyt suddenly rememboring what
gad besn nbool, resumed the lava-
aa) procoan, 10 might be mentioned

ing that Mr, Jones was & small

" |.' ro fal, young and Intelligont.
Pedro rollod aver in the dried yel-
erars, Juxuriating In its warmth,
{ I the polgnant odor of autumn
pge turned to flame by long ab

pptlon of thi sunmer sun. To the
ah 1ing o the gtubby grass life
bed (et now to hold all too many
bl aud ho was filled with a
‘...1 altpity, because he could not

t wae only midalternoon
. stolen away from Boay-
bn, Mt the others, in order
geht out the battle of an impor:

d, who never really uuevt,"‘

THE FULTON COUNTY NEWS, McOONNELLSBURG, PA.

wife, Guneviere, and the grent, prizzly
Koko had foined them, ‘That made n
company of six, for nlready there was
Rico, Wis bear and his Annn, and
Nita—that  wicked 0Ol Nita, who
dunced the “coquette” horself when
they, bears and mll, went late one
night to the 1tal Bodln In Montmurtre.
How funny she had looked, dancing,
with her shapeloss old mouth a-simil
Ing!

Tramp stonmers!
them cann sharply across the aotumn
wind. Weeks of motion and of stapch,
and then at Tast the dying of the en
gine-throb, the crowding and the Jou-
thing, and the groat rush out upon the
ghore of new lund, On such &
voyuge It was thut Carlos and Horma-
nia had jolned them, bringing o cln
namon bour,

Whera had not thede oight
what roads they had traveled togothor
Utidoer

This howt

The snell of

HOme

been

sun and moon!

of memories Pedro felt In
their essence, In a single breath, us
’Il were, bereft of detall suve for kome

il decielon In privacy, But noW | pieture of o small ineldent or two,
it b was alone with his problem trivial, but never (o be forgot. 'The
§ kig beur e found hlmsell afendd | posrt of that past life he hold for o
the former, and to put off the evil | yiomant in hs own. No! no! he eauld
ghent o he must think In good | yor eive |t up. And yet, (s :-lh-'rl
it be lalked to the andmal. THe | san which had been ‘-'. him, It I
reschiod out o gllm, brown hand would scem, sines birth, wos ;!\-\\
ok o« of the newly laved | orown too strons for :I'»:-;.-T.nn‘-' Ite
ps fore Ma eves he must see the thought |
How do you do, Mr. Jones?" snld | of his heart depleted by the labor of
polemply. “I am delighted to meet | his broln and ;; ol He must paint!
{=That's how they do'lt, eh? Now, | He was an artist. no artist!
il It ellly that some one has to say I will go!™ sald Pedro shudderingly
furt before (wo others ure permit: | Then, as It shedii g the pant, ; L
tn ke ot tnquiry after the | youared Bis ghoulders
bt What do you (thiuk, Mr “Come!"” sald be to the anlmal. “Wa
4 shall return o camp and tell them
he bear gove a little grunt and [ what we are going to do.”
uit Lie noke dnto the boy's palm Not untfl he wos within a hundred
ARE 1 knew you would agree,” ex- | yards of the road dld Pedro realize
gmed Pedro,  He gave the eren- | thint he bhad boen tre apassing on what
1 var an affoctionate tweak and | now evineed itself o be a cauntry
; hin slender length upon | estatn of some pretonsions; and o
ground nguin | this point the fuct was mada manifest |
{ Hked thet girl,” he continued | by the slght of o eedar and Ar hedge. |
d, “you ghould hove seen her, Mr. | Near by was a cloged gate, flanked by
; e had red hair, Not horrld | pillars of old briek and soapstone, gly ‘
Wt red-gold like—like joy! Al | ing pecess to o narrow footpath which
rling It was, And such a | wound slong ut the base of the hill
il pale 1 She loaked at me, : he had just croswed,
must know, but 1 did not dare (o Apparently he had been dréeaming |
cuiike she would not have an- | away the afternoon upon the furming
rod, aod that would have been & | gection of the pliaes The nh-!ntm:‘
fdy. Why should she speak to & | ground which lay between him and the |

ped young wan to whom she had

o been Introduced?! Of course,
viuld not! 1 wish she had,
pel, bedute 1 liked her . .

It ok at her, That was

Thure was a line, amigo

0r chin to the base of
.Alq /
I wor agaln, burying his
i olded prms, One long
Bl B

and then a second, |

he mentlon of that Deautiful line |
f breast to ehiln bad reawnkened
Wlominunt  problem—the prob- |
ol | i el of his e work.
¥ us | 1, he could ne longer |
o w declilon regarding 1t The
B W %t t the oecupatlon near
B licart hng bean gathoring
f" t n¥ months past and
MW Mmining at the learies of
LIRT im from one dearly
¥5 ol Lo to another, scarcely
3.." W el him censelessly.
:-.' ug fre@—(n mora

It free? Or should
a paloter, chained
I Blrong ag those

for all they would

i vidlon arose the

would fain inter-

. The spires of
LB the allars of tom-
nultitudes  of men

pg,  lghts, color,
vonlevirda adorned

| ¢ the rich; narrow
or Jotled and bar.

i the murky flare

[ broad roof tops,

W ere, mile on mile—
OF roofs stretehing

covering more

o the heart could
He Joy than the
let go the infl-
day? Ah! he
mpogsible! Re
Croad that Jed
I bronght one (o
our?  Renounce
- Sleng heath the open
summer nights

f Mowers; the win-
he and the benr
¢r In the hidy of
they wore rich,
Mvilepe of tavern
of the eve-
Ol blessed days
An simple adven-
W through the noon,

nioHa
HOLS

L | P 1t '
(TR " and dreaming!
Moo gy v Culldren, laugh-
Wy ooy S0008° dancing,
HOWd In a sordid vi)-

o merriment
1648 by his antles. At
Rels Jones, gedate and
!f;llt:[ﬁ-l: Ke, Wag solemnly
inhsbitants of & great
© And thers were the
O night. Hera he and

S, Ia.,:lI
¥ lma %
e M1
i 1y

X |-'1'u-||.‘
]

P St

‘ Inn;lllrl”ﬂ."lu'u tha “coquotte”
arls

! "‘""-‘NHI;LI-, 10 the accompani-

ey ipplause; and the
o of by ‘ 1".I?U\r{| clinking into
f Nitg, one of the lttle
' bo bholonged.  Ah!
!' Ray nights!
P I;:'t' (oW monthg  his
: W to lourneyings far
ids of Lorraine, a
" J,ru..“ Mhge negp Naples,
e hag worsted a rival
wﬂ;:*h'n‘u on a market day;
'“‘J'l»-n '# boar hnd stolen
e s.ime from the tullp-
Beay A Whers thoy met the
W, ang he, with hie

| #merging

hedgo was smooth and soft, and tempt-

ed by It, Mr. Jones Iny down and |
rolled a little way. Then he got up
and trotted on some distance in ad-
vapeo of hin master. The road wns
very tear tow, atd there came &
gound of pattering footsteps from It |
and the ewlsh of light g.trnwum|
Through the somber evergreens Pedro
could see a gleam of white, 1||m'illl'.!

en came Lthe nolse of heav
a men's #lep this time-

at that. ‘Then a wom-

r frightencd ery ring

swillly, Th
1er tramping
nman fn hasts
an sereamod, b
Ing out gharply
The beai
wound, plunged through the hedge and
dignppeared, and Pedro, ;:l'.u‘;.h.;: his
stall 1, st off down the
slope al a the hedge

moved Lo curloglty by the |

Hke a cudge

run, reaching

Purse

Her
Clasped Frantically to Her Bosom,
Steod a Girl,

Cloae to the Gateway,

only a moment later than the bear,
Thefrogrant branches whipped neross
the boy's face ns be rushed  past,
breathless upon the high.
wny., A dramatic scene awalted him

Down the road a thoroughly fright-
ened tramp was specding from the ter
rifying and wholly unexpected appa
rition of the bear, & cloud of dust en-
veloping his horrified retreat. Close
to the gateway, her purge clusped [rin-
tieally to Ler boasom, stood & girl, be-
wildered and alnrmod-—a glrl whom
the last sunbeams bathed In glory,
gloaming on her hair that was “red-
gald, !lkn&u‘.“ And to complete the
pleture, there stood Mr, Jones, erect
upon his hind legs, his tongue lolling
ot and his clumsy paws waving from,
her to Pedro.

It was an introdoction.

That she wad almost a8 much
frightencd by the bear ae by the
tramp, whose nttempted robbery the
anlmal's sudden appearance had frus-
trated, was clear. At slght of Pedro
she soresmed again,

“Onh! the besr! Help, help!
take him away!" she cried,

“Abas!" sald Pedro sharply, anddress-
ing his pet. But Mr. Jones did not
obey immediately, and for a moment
the three stood as if transfixed. Then
the bear dropped to all fours, and the
gpell of the tablean was broken,

“Oh, how fortunate that you were
near!" she began breathlessly, “lIt

Oh,

e ——

e e ——

By NINA WILCOX PUTNAM

| Was n tramp. He wanted my lttle
sllk purae but the bear fright.
ened him away: he came so suddenly
| =the bear did, that is. In snother in

|--'.n' thut drendiul man would have

il my bmg, Not thot 1 would have
| cared o muoch about the money, yon
Know," she added a trifle apologeti-

cally, "but 1 have reglstered lottera
IHI I for my father, 1 have just come
| Irom the post ollice, und I they had
boen low but, perhaps, you
tdo not understond English?

0Oh, yes!" sald Pedrd) taking hie
v¥es from her slender throat and
fasting » brilliant smlle at her, “Oh,
el Indeed, 1 understand you!"

“Then pleare 1ot me thank yvon™
fuld she, bher Interest in him growing
overy moment

“"But there Is nothing for which 1
may recelve thanks!™ he protested

Actually. &hve geomed to conslder the

bear's Introduction sulllclent Fum-

| blingly He removed his wide, soft hat

wilh
Wait
gave

upon his heart
How whe stared!
|1

ing for lim o speak opain, she

nnd clasped It
both hands.

necentunted that
Iine.  Involuntarily he ple
tured drapery belind 1t, his nriist's
foui longing to deplet it Like & Ma

her ehin 8 Ut whiel
heavenly

donna

it should be blue!™ he satd aloud in
v ogqueer, choked voles

What did you say anked tho girl
with o puzgled exprogsion

Al reallbzation of his specch his con
fuston becpme complete, and suddeply
lils one Idex was to eéscape her watohs

ful uyes

“l—that Is to suy, er—Iit was Mr
Jomes entirely,” he stammered, “1—I1
did nothing, nadu! It was all the
beyr,”

“Hut he Iy your bear, evidently,” she
replied, “and | Inwlst that he shire
the thanks with you.”

“Thank you!” sauld Pedro eagerly
You do not know the exguisite de
Wehit—gr—dh—oh!™ Gosbing, he
ought to exiricate himsell from the

nwkwardness of the impulsive compli
ment he lad half-blurted out
Indy, er—er—
I must go now!" he lnlshed lnmels
“Well, I glve you my most grateful
thanks, whether take or
not,” sald she with a smile.
But he was now too embarrassed (o
rully and did what one often
upon attaining n desired situation: b

Ermciots

“"Forgive ms

You them

came suddenly panfeky and ran nv\s\)‘l

from It

“I ghall hold sour words In my
haart,” suld he, and then, with n ges
ture half besoecching, half apologetie,
nnd wholly graceful, he swept his hat
upon his head, and, calling the bear,
set off down the road

The wording of hls speech wis odd
and unexpected, and the muanner of
hin  doparture precipltant that I
looked ke n retreat. For ns long nas
he remuined in sight sho stood gazing
after lilm, her Interest tn him cement
od by his flight. With a sigh she was
searcely copgclous of uttering, =o faint
it was, she reluctantly turned In at
the gote In thy hedge and went slowly
wlong the lttle winding path

| 24

CHAPTER 11,

A Belief In Signa.
Pedro walked rapldly,
vl diifieuliy In fmitating the
pace. The youth had now definitely
mado up mind to take the
course of petlon, for this second vidlon
of the beautiful lady had confirmead hin
felt he must
ek qitlekly, in

(T
he
blue!™

rlously,

0 that

Hut

his nnw

resolution, and he put
order
to

walked he

back to the oth
to tell them before he
chunge his mind.  Ar
kept muttoring “blue,
brows were knlit I

e had to pass some villag with o

L

emb-suburban look about them, and
then nn  clmeshuded  ®ireot, where
copnmerce and consorvatlsm rubbed

shoulders, Wext, by switching off from

this neighborhood, he

passed between

rows of frame houwses, which dimin
ished in thelr appoarnnon of lmpor
tanee and prosperity the fnrther he
went, untll finally the street, if fuch
It ecould properly be ealled ot this
point, was finged only by shiaoks thrt
leaned toquisitively over the gutters,
aof brmeed themuelvex st a fenrgoma

angle ngninst the slunting Nitle gar
ey ut thelr hacks,

When these humble habitations came
1o an thoere nu old barn
amid a stony fleld, seattered over with
paper, rubbigh and discarded cans. In
the lee of the dilapidated bullding a
fire was burning lipon the ground, and
about It a group of people had guth
ered.  Over the blave a kettle had
beenn hung, lnto which an old woman
wig throwing greens from her apron
Noear her, his bick agalust the barn,
Jay a glant of a man, with a patch
over ono ey, 'This was Beau-Jean, the
mighty Pravencal, who at this moment
wis engaged In earving an elaborate
fdeslgn upon the base of a bearstave;
while bealde him lay the great animal
whom bhe ruled, asleep with I8 noae
tucked vnder ite paws. Two younger
women—Gunny, Beau-Jean's wife, and
gturdy Hormania, wife of Carlos (who
lay asleep near by)—were mending
thelr shoes. At a little distance,
Anng, the pretty and Irresponaible,
wne weaving a garland of bright,
golden maplo leaves, Rlco watlching
adoringly, the while he pretended to
ba busy nurging the wounded paw of
thelr anlmal. At glght and smell of
his familiara Mr. Jones trotted up.
engerly snllling ug he came, Old Nita
aroused herself at his approach.

“Pedro, you have lel him loose
agaln, oh, careless one!" sle cried;
“somo dny he will betray you and
be off! or, worge vet, stalen,"

“Crosn. Old Nita!" roplled Pedro,
glepplng into e lghted clrcle and
emiling at her. “He ls too fond of

ond stood

does |

and his
|

(Conyrighit by Bobbe-Mesll Co,)

low, eh? What's to eat?" he Inguired,
wtooplng over the kettle. “Greens! ls
thnt all?

"There I8 rye bread—a single loaf,"”
responded Nita, “Thanks to your go-
ng off by yourself, we have only tak-
e In a few posetas all day!"

“You know very well, Aged One,
responded Pedro, “that you toke In
much alone nw with me, or very
nearly, And as for going off! W e
Well, I have gomething to tell you, but
all must hear, Lot us gather togethor
firntl, and oat”

So far the conversation hiad heen In
Spanlsh, the native tongue of these
Now, as the conversation be
cnme general, they fell into n patols
English, the language of
somutimens slipping into French, some
times baek Inte Spanldh, thelr talk
tiving ns polyglot as thelr orlgin

“Now, do you want to hear, eh ™ Pe
dro asked, addresslpg the company
I we, 1 ghall tell my plan.™

HeauJean replied first, in hin deep,
hueky volee
| "Let the little one tell
I'l hao plans of Pedro

i

fwao

the road,

his notion
have breught

“Hast Thou Sinned, Even as I

many a laugh, and so many & coin
from the crowd on the market street.’

“My shoea will not stand another
mending,” sald Hermanin,
can el a plan to get others 1 will
heed,™

"The lad has wit; did he nol con
celve the praylog trick for Koko™
Illlllllllllml ()ld Nita “Come, ohild
what has thy brain devised now to
help us?™

“"Oh, doen't, don't!" eried Pedro

|
“If Padro |

Why do you say these things on this |

pight of all nights? 1 caunot endare |
! Call me evil nnmes, and abuss
me, mather! lease! 1t I8 almost too
hard for me to do, and yet | must! |
| Amigos! 1t 18 for myuelf only that 1|

am plipning-—-my notlon will not help

you, alan!"”

He buried his faece in his hands, and
for a momaent there was an ustonished
silenee. Such an outburst of emotion

on the part of their Joyous Pedeo was
of them

Old

a thing vndreamed of by
Into the

Nita broks
“Hant

W]

any

the volce of

tromblingly
ou dinned, even as 1, that

What [a It, I'edro

ellencd

thou st ao?
my heart?”

he erled,
ginned, but 1 bave seen
curve n
of & white

of

“NO, B0 ing hia hoad
“1 have not
& line—an
oval chin
Lthroat,™
“Ah! In love!™
Annn elm
“No; again no!” cried Pedro. *1 do
not love It, bus U've got to palnt 1"
I'here was another intervial of pue
| rled] silence, brolen this time by Deau-
| Jean
| 'O
| You muar
"Just
ronguer
liw
understand ?
Tha lttle
Thils war nothing eo terrible, aftor nll

CRguisite from

to the base
exclaimed Rico and

tancously

little Medro,” sald he, "what do
by ‘paint '™

that," sald 'edro, striving to
His emotion, “I am golug o

artist, n painter. Don't you

pre

nn

group stirred roliovedly

onee, voleing their reliel, Hermanio's
made Hself evident above the
ejwrmor of th® rest

*Iut why does this Jdistri

query

i you so?

Alwiys, always you have made pie
tures, Pictures of us wsll, of every.
where, of overybody; always, always

geribbling Nttle pletures upon bits ol

paper!  Where Is the trouble?*
‘o trouble comes hocause 1 shall

have to lenve you all,” rdid Pedro

sadly. “1 must go to the city, where

1 ean have the right things to work

with, snd colors—eolors—colors! |
must learn about them. It will be
hard, but 1 cun do it."

“Go nway! Leave them!" Buch a

elangor as they roised!

“1 have tried not to do thig,” he
snld ns soon as they let him spoak,
“but 1 caw’t help It. The art—It
bosses me now!™

“fut where shall you go?” asked
Nita,

“To New York; It Is nearest,” re
plied Pedro.

“And how will you live?" from Car
los.

“I do not know."

"“Who will teach you?"
minin

“1 do not know."

“And those colors, where will you
get them ™ nsked Anna,

“I do not know."

“And knowlng nothing, you are yet
determined to go!" BeaulJean de
maunded,

“Yen," answered Pedro, stubbornly

“Then,” sald BeauJean, with a sigh,

querfed Her

Thena for a fow moments all spoke at |

me to run away—aren't you, old [fel

“it Is our plain duty to belp you.”

The Impossible Boy

“How will you do s0?” asked Pedro

cagerly,
"l do not know that, elther” re
sponded Beau-Jean,
- L] . L . L .

Next morning the elght set out to-
gethior for the clty, Whatever strange
undertaking Pedro wan  consldering,
they would all go nlong nnd aesist it
ponnible, And so, without any ldeas
Wwve that of actlon, they set forth, de
termined though Indefinlte

I'he coppere of yesterday were all
cxpended for breakfast, und the first
step toward the beginuing of & day
being accomplishod, they betvok them-
selves to the rallropd track and walked
beglde {1t Hut noon eame and pansed,
na sl no granite towers loomaed be
fore thelr expectant eyes. Finally, to
rest themuselves, they turned from the
wearying, shinlog
ciated tThems

heside the o

Ista of ralls, nud
ives upon (he dead gras
¢ post that bore the dis
g legend:
N.Y.26 M—Harrigan 1 M
Hy this
ury Worse yel, the
ary—4 condition to be reckoned w
before the need of the
"Let un go.” supgoested Fedrao,

whiel road leads

courngl

pears ware hian
ith
HInEleErs
the town thils dusty
| W, nnd danece the bears, pass the hat,
uwnd eut, oh
led
With grouns nud o
EOL [0 Lhelr feel agaln,
the village

But fate was not smiling upon them
Just then, The town was nlmosi des
serted at this hour which
nonr the end of the perfurmance, Toto
who was supposed to “slog,” raised his
voleo (rom his uwual growling mono
t sent tho
watchers ronning off in nll directions
Ruefully Old Nita counted the enrn
ingmw

“Only ¢

The sugk no seeond

LoD noe

mpiainis they

nnd set off for

1 1
.‘-I'.‘l'xl »

tone to a huugry growl " The

she

in all”

TR

yén pennles
complalned “leottor to
bealde the rallroad.™

"It i not enough to feed one bear,
remarked B and | nm
as hungry as two.”

Moonwlille DPedro
himaell You
otherwisn they would
lur wiy. Now
out.,”  Then Pedro notleed a dingy
lunch wagon by the broken curb,
somo fifty feet away., At the entrance
to It stood & fat man with a dismal,

oven,” nu-Jean,

talklng to
into Lhis;
traveled
you get them

wan
gol them
have

the regu

flabby face. His hands were tucked
beneath wn apron whose Inimaoulite
whiteness shone oul couspicuously
among the gray surroundings. The

man wis motionless, us though he bnd
become petrified while walting lor cus
tomers who never came,

“Ah!"™ sald Pedro aloud, "1 have an

Idea! Btay where you are, all of you,
votdl 1 backon.™
Then, thrusting his hands Into bis

pockets, he strolled nonchalantly nway
inthe dircetion of the lupnch wagon

It wons a dingy alfair,
wild, nnd upon its
lottering had grbwn dim

enough to maklie out the inserip

ns hix bean

g tho

tnwdry

S It was

TRRY

tion
—The Elite—

Pies, Coffes, Milk, Frankfurters

Over the doprway was an lovitation

1o “walk in.” and ut roneath this the
OWHer's name Isane Lovejoy, Prop

bnd been prionted  small IM'edra
Idled up to the Individual who, I
would scem, bore this gmme and title

Puslness thriving ‘bout bere?™
aiked Pedro conversationally, by way
ol nu opening

The man gave him a glance. but
without moving to do g0

“Nope!™ he replied,

“What! In n place where travelors
must poss o oflen?™ Pedro excluimed,
lifting his cyebrows

“Yep!™ sald the man, still motion
legs,

“What Is the trouble? Are there
no travelera?'

**NVravelora, nll right” sald the fat

man, “bul no customers! No one gtops
hore!*

“What's the trouble,
Pedro Inquired

do you think?™

1,

“The lunch-wagon Lrunt

the mon. “U'm no independont, | am;
but cverywhore | go where there |
might be zood business dols BAY 0
corner uonr fnetary,. or auy euch
ren! widenwake plice—one of them
trust wagons 1s tnere hefore me, nli
ghined up aw covered with gold puint
pn' plate glasa! A fellow like me

"

aln't got no show

“*Why don’t you gpruce up a little,
then, o™ asked Pedro

“Why don't you buy somethin' =o's
'l get the money [or to buy the gold
paint with? retorted the other,

“Decanse [ linve ne money,” Pedro
repliod,

“Same reason hers, In answer to
your frst,” cried the fal man tejum
phantly,

“Supposing, now,” sald Pedro, “thut
1 could put youm on the right track
to competing with those trosts, ah?

“What d'yer mean?™ demnanded the
man.
“Those whgons of the trust—tley

are all allke?
“Yea," sald Mr. Lovejoy., “ull the
same; and very slick and faney."
“Alin!  Then what you want In
something ontirely different from
them; something to mnke people no
tice you™
“Sure, but what ™
“That,” replled Pedro, “is Just what
1 ean tell you, I have a propesition to
make." :
The mon scowled at him for a mo-
ment, as though wondering at the Im-
prudence of this whipparsonpper's of-
fering 1o deal with him, Then Pedro
looked at him, and swiled one of those
vivid, startling smiles thal were pe-
cullar to him, and vsually took people

time all were Lired and hun-

“into |

exelnlmed J

him before they really knew what they
were doing. Nor did 1t fall this time.
The finceld face of the lunch-wagon
man expanded Into a broad grin,

"That'a 1t!" exclalmed Pedro.

“Thut's what?" asked the man, grow
Ing serlous agaln.

“Oh, don't spoll 1t1” erled the lad,
“that smlle Is just what you need
1o altract customers!"™

Thix time the man laughed.

“Well,” sald he, “what Is your prop:
osltlon, young one?"

“I have some friends with me,” be
gan Pedro; “all those over there and
the bears. We are all hungry, see?
Now | 1\-III\1.'|ml you a pleture on the
dlde of your wagon, and also 1 will
paint for you a new sign: and If, when
| have finished, you agree that the
slgn and the plcture will bring you
customaors In the future, you will feed
us all, not forgetting the bhears, ¢h™

The fat man consldered a Jong time
before replylog, and Pedro watched
him anxiously

wagon couldn't look no woree'n It do
now; an” my stock what 1 have lald In
will get spolled It 1t don't get enl
You can have a try, young ous, if you
like.”

“Hurrah!" sald Pedro, and hurried
aver 1o tell Nita and the others

A musty hardware store that also
sold grain and lumber, furniehed a
few crude materials The fut man

pald for them, and Pedro cartled them
over to the cart aud set to work

Mepss, one thing ™ e ' of
Its proprietor, “don’t you look till all
is finfshed

“All rlght," agreed the man, 111 sit
here, just instde the door, and read
| outer the paper LI you're dons
| ledro answered nothing, but gnve n
glunce at a Hitle mirror that hung
| Just opposite to where the uncon
flous Mr. Lovejoy sit, whippod off
the ¢ld preen coatl and begun working

Iie propriotor setiled himsolf o
L tha Mttt gtoul! near th door, nmd

ithiul to hlg promise nfelded o
pink evening paper Cauliounly, and
| peaking not st o)l Old Nila drew
near, leading Mr. Jones They sat

down ln the dust beside the siep and
Then came
followed by
settled themselves beside
wotnan Betore hall an hour
ull the town, for the first
time in the luneh wagon's hlstory, had
| clustored before (is door. As for e
|r|llr. hao had forgotten that thers wus
A world whkh mighlt eome to gape

He wase

walchod Pedro In sllence
Boau-Jean and  Koko,
Gunny, who
the old

‘ wWiks

:"l-fi eritioize working

But If the painter was unconaclous
f.-f the ¢ the proprictor was not
Twita he wanted to move, but dured
| nol; U Increased,
| did Blw dmpatience,

For half an hour longer or more Pe
dro wor now and then nt
the little mirror Inside the door,
In which Mr, Lovejoy's unconsclous
faco wan roflected.  There began to
occasional tittering from the
and then, Inter, spontaneous
bursta of laughter

"When Kin 1 come out?"
Loveloy at Intervals, and

"Walt," commgnded Pedro,  Fever-
ishly he added the finlshing touchos to
s produetion, wnd then at length
‘--r--ml back and Invited his patron to
doscend. As the fat man came down
| the steps there was a Hitle burst of

rowid

nnd awe crowd o

Wed, glancing

just

bo an

erowd,

npplatza which he was ot n loss to
understond until he stood befere hia
trauneformed place of busitesn

All the old lettering, nlready faint,
had been obliterated, and In the cén
| tar of the lnrgost space was o portrait

| head of Wmeell-—a large, luehing por
|li'.l L, Just ilke him, yeot
Inerry
stantly smiled In sympathy; indecd It
Ltha Lo pttract cus
tomers,” as Pedro had sald. Over this
praduetion Pedro  had

blonck letters

rresistibly

It wpa o face nt whilch one In
wory vory “amlle
extraordinary
| painted W neat

| I, Lovejoy

| Eating ls Joyful
Come In and Eal—

| | Love to Sce You' Do It

|  Then undernoath

| Lovejoy's Luscious Lunches
Alter a momont of apolibound

| lence, the fat man drew a long breath

You win!" he sald to PPedro, a

| smile Jike thoat In the picture over

spreading hin large countenmns

| In i el 1 the squars was in an

Iln.. r, Lhe rowid oxj B oits de

Hght nolgil M Lovejoy fed them

“You Winl" He Sgid to Pedro.

all generously.,  Then, just as the
wenry Podro wus accepling n cup of
coffee and o glguntie platetul of dough-
nuts from the hand of his patron, the
whir of an automobile causged him to
look around, Al unpercelved, it had
been wtanding near for some time,
and now bestlrred Itself at the ap
proach of the train it bad come to
moeet. As it moved away, o girl In the
roar seat stood up for a last dackward
look at thae little erowd, and then
apalnst the elear, bluo of the sky, Pe
dro beheld a feoting vislon of red

gold hale,
(TO BE CONTINUED)Y

A man at the nitar 18 worth two Ju

unawares, making thom smile back at

"Well,”™ he sald at last, “(ho old dog: |

erigd Mr. |
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Latest Happenings Gleaned
From All Over the State.

LIVE NOTES AND COMMENTS,

Kill 151, 221 Flies In Campaign—1,500
Minera Go On Strike——Horse
Racer Killed In Wreek,
Daughter Dying.

| Bullding permits In Harrisburg in
August aggregated $101,000,

|
Harrisburg has cut down s first lme

| provement loan of $1,090,000 to §556,
00

Sunbury Fire Company, No. 1, will
visit Harrlsburg and York, Septam-
ber' 1T nod I8

lownship opened (wo
churchos, due o overcrowd-

Swatara

schonls in

Ing,

Middletown report
In number of puplls at-

and

Bteellon

Inrega (nerenses

lending

Joseph H. Bone was appointed al-
lrman of the Filth Ward of Lanoaster

died of tetanns caused

Alton Movas
Uy #tepping on & rusty nail at a farm
bBout two miles from MiMin, He was
twaonty years old

'be Nyswatting contest conduoted
by Lthe Bangor troop of Boy Scouts,
came to an oend with & total of 151,221
flien Killed

Petitions hundrod frecholders
of West Falrvlew and
Edgewood, were presented to Shamo-
ptaying for admigsion to

by v

Shamokin

kin Councils
that place.

Large transfer shedn of the Pennsyl-
vanin Rallrosd burned with thelr cons
A frelght house and &
The

tents at Corry
doron cars were badly damaged

loss |8 placed at 2

y L,

Mrs. Susan Cadden, Afty-four sents
old, of Lansford, i« In n critical condl-
tlon with & fractured skull sulferad by
falling pindrs while walking In
T

down
"-]""i‘
Two Germans and one Rusgian re-
nounced their clulm of allegiance lo
thefr native countries at York and
were glven eltizenship In the United

Stntes

Rev, W, H for two and a half
years pastor of the Wayneaboro Pres-
byterlan Chureh, hias pted a enll
to Hollidaysburg and will leave
Weynesboro about October 1.

nee

Miller and Gearge Bachman
are dead and Elmer Lelith, all of Hel
mhy die from typhold [ever
trlo recently were helping a
{armer in Plepsant Valley hfirvest, and
all drank freely Drom an old well

lertown,

Alfred Klinger friends, of
Locust Cing, warr ecarhide and
when a lghted mateh fell in a
oan the carblde, Klinger,
who was holding the can, roeeived the
full force of the explosion In his face

fnd 'ln_\
nuxIng
Watet

contnining

He was Beverely burned
The 1000 employes of tha IPrice
Pancoast mine of the Scranton Coal
Compuny are on sirike.  They declars
they will not returtt to work unleas the
pix fire bosies ot the plapt returned Lo
the unjon, The kix Jolnod abouwt »
veir nzo, but withdrew several woeks
]
| P | Buddinger, Guy J. Hart-
line and Jlu un Welshons, the former
¢ dentist, and the otliers eachory In
the Mt Carmel High School, were in-
Jured by thelr sutomoblle wiveking
nenr Trovorton. The front ankle broke
and the oceupants wers hirled (o the
ground
The Donrd of M'ublie Grounds and
Puildings arranged Tor the restorntion
of Rothermel's painting of the Battle
of Gettysburg and other war paintings
In the L Ls it Gnllery™ of the State Mue-
pount,. The paintings have not been
well displayed becavse of the fag
g which formerly occupled Lhe
| plics
B. N. Earle Wynn and T, Harold
Jackson, of West Chestor, nre home
from an extended trip to Kuarope,
' | While in Englapd thoy were arrested

Gorman sples, but
means of let-

on oharze of belng
proyoed thelr identity by
tere and olher papers in thelr possed
glon, Thoelr cameras were taken Irom
tiein by thelr caplors

Fuallen J. Sehwoyer, of Allentown,

| the veteran Hveryman and deiver of

| instantly

tho pdarlor,

raco hordes In the falr circults, was
kiled and his  dnughter,
Fllgnbeth, fatally injured when their
tentn was etruck by an engine on the
Jorsey Central Raliroad st Nawport.

| Two men on the wagon sscaped by

jumping. Miss Schwoyer was carried
400 yards on the swokestnck of the
onglne

The large barn on the Ard Yattor
estate near Lewlstown, was entively
destroyed by fire.  The summer's
erops and farming (mplements wore
burned, the loss amounting to several
thousand dollars,

The thirteenth annual reunton of tha
Malin Family Assocldtion, comprising
the familles of the descendants of
Rundal and Elizabeth Malin, who came
from Cheshire, England, about 1683,
was held at Lenape Park, Septems
ber 7.

THE NEWS TOLD




