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boofs and made a series of fournays

into the bruah, returning each time

with his arma full of balsam boughs

"l'nla ﬁ'“ to make you a bed,” he
n

wry, she stretched herself upon
the balsam couch.
“I's soft and springy, and it smells
good,” she sald sleeplly. “I've bad
soma outdoors, anyhow.™
After a while Stoddard his
tree and his head

IN U. S. OVER 10 YRS.
OF AGE AT WORK

Women Employed in 1920 Num-
bered 8,549,399, Men
Tolalled 33,059,793,

By E. J, RATH

Christmas Sift Economy
This space is devoted each day to a Gift
Suggestion of McCreery Quality—

? A Surprising Story of Love, Humor and Adventure

Cogprright, 1VIL, by the Ball Syndicate, Ino.

CHAPTER 1IL
(Coatinued, )
T CERTAINLY beat me” ahe
added. “‘Thai was the quick-
eal mind-chbangin act | ever

“I

Stoddard swallowed a few times

and bit viclously on the stem of his
Pipe,

“What do you work at, Mr. Stod-
dord 1" asked sadie suddenly.

"I'm an engineer.”

“You dont losk 6" she sald in a
murprised tone. “Llsoomotive or sta-
tlonary 1

“Neither,"” he answered, with a faint
amile. "A eivil engineer ™

Hu“nln' "_

“Bullding bridges, laying raliroads,
and that sort of work."

“Oh, see,” sald Sadle slowly,
“That's an outdoor job. You go
wherever they happen to be bulldin' a
raliroad?

"That's about 1t."

“Yoli mean anywhere? All over?'

“Anywhere the job may bo.'
¢ A loag sigh escaped from Sadle's

“Gee, but that must be elegant,”
#she whispered In a tone of awe—"fust
to go everywhere—outdoors!™

Sadle paused and gravely inapected
the man who stood in front of her.

“When do I get w0 work? To-mor-
row 1" she asked.

“Why, 1'd"—Stoddard balted lame-

“Maybe you haven't had time to lo-
eate & job for me,” sald Sadle readily.
“But thut's all right. "1 can hold out
a flew daye.”

“You'ra sure you want to give up
factory work?' he ventured.

“Why, U've given It up!"™ she ex-
¢laimed. *“1 was fired; the Shrimp
done It. I'm through with. fact'ries,
ithank Heavan! It was bein' fired
that gtarted me off so sudden. Other-
wise I'd have wrote"

“I eec,” he answered, cautiously.
"Well, the truth is, I wasn't expect-
ing you so soon.”

“I get you,” she nodded. “That'll
be all right. Between the two of us,
we ought to land something.”™

Stoddard's consclence gave a sharp
twinge. Not if he could help it would
she ever know why the woman on the
south-bound traln changed her mind
with such startling swiftness,

e glanced at bls watch. It was

9.30.

"Well, wo've got to get a lodging
for you,” hesald. "I was planning to
put you up at the hotel on Deapvwater
Island.”

“Hotel?" murmured Sadie. "Why,
just as you say. Is It n swell place?”

“I wouldn't caull It that It's filled

with elty peaple.”

“Well, lead me to It," sald Badle
with resignation. "I dzn't know what
kind of a figure I'll gut In a swell
hotel, but I guess they can atand !t
for one night. How much'll it cost,
Alr. Stoddard™

“We won't bother about that now.
TN take care of that™

"Na” sald Badia firmly. *“Much)
obliged, but I got L0 pAY my OWn Way,
Mr. Stoddard.”

“Of course,” be sald hastlly., “What,
1 meant wns. If It should happen 1o,
pinch you a lttle, why, [ could ad-|

vanee you whatever you uneeded,
unti]”—— .

“Until I get to working," she intgr-
ruptad h n nmod. “I'm obliged fu¢

that, too. But 1 ain’t goin® to do it If
there’s any way to help it, Mr. Stod-
dard. I pe¥er borrowed any money
yet from mobody, and I aln’'t begin-
nin' till I've kissed my last iron man

.o:?.a\ll right, Sadie, but when the last
iron mun goes, 1I'll cxpect you to let
me know."

“Well, maybe—if T ain’t got a job
by then. Now, which way to the Wal-
dorf?' she asked briskly.

“It's mostly by wuter; we take the
canos,” he answered,

Shouldering the canoe and balanc-
tng it with one hail, Stoddard reach-
ed down and picked up Sadie's zrip,

“You taks your cont and sweater
and follow me,* he eommanded.

#“yes, sir,” sald Sadle, meekly.

Bhe was close to his heels whon the
short path from the station platform
led them to the rickety whart at the
wdge of the lake,

a’a!! ready,” he sald, kneeling be-

side the foating canoe to steady it

Hadle paused before stepping in.

“Suy!" she declared abruptly, “"We
haven't shook handa yst, Can't wel 2

“We surely can” sald BStoddard,
rising to his feat,

CHAPTER 1IV.

H¥E. way tw the Deepwaler
holel from the lower station
s all water, If you choose 10
fake It thus Stoddurd felt
he was pressed for timerand dectded
op o portage. It wns a very short
one—Iless than 200 yards—amd would
save nearly two miles of paddling
around into the Bouth Arm, Where

Deepwater [sland lay.

Badle insisted on taking her grip.
Stoddard et her have her way. It
wits very dark where the puth ran
under the trees, so he made her hold
fust to the end of the canoe, as a
guide to her footateps.

Once she let go abruptly, and he
howrd A scuifling behind him, fol-
luwed by & erush,
vanything wrong?' he asked. halt-

ing.
#Ain't 1 the clumsy thing!" ex-
clatmed & volee from the gloom.
"My nose got itohin' and I didn't
dare let go the boat, so I tried to
gorateh it with my other hand and
diopped my bag and then fell over IL'
“Hurt?"
"N, she answersd soornfully,
“Pass me the grip.”
sNothin' doin', Mr, Stoddard. 1I'D
enrry that grip or dle fellin' over it.

Now wait till 1 get hold of the boat
agnin. Ouch! I found it with my
nose. It won't need soratchin' no
more. Now, go ahead.”

Stoddard pushed on. Sadle stum-
bled again—thls time over a root.

“Don't they ever lay a slidewalk
bare?' she asked.

“No-0; but 1 ain't anxious to get
my new suit all (ore, sither. It's thess
stingy skirts we're all wearin' now,”
she added naively speaking for her
tex

“Some of the women who come up
bere don't bother with slurts at all’
he informed her.

“¥ou mean they just wear—panta?™

"That's It; pants.*

He could hear ner chuckiing bshind
him. An instaot later! “Holy smoke.
There 1 go agaln. Something tore,
oo, Pants! Well, | wisu [ had a pale
now!"

When Stoddard dropped the eanou
Into the water at the othier end of the
portage, Sadie begun un examinatios
of her skirt that contirioed her worst
suspicion

"It's gob two sl'ts instead of one,
now,” she announved. “That ought
to make It twice a9 swell, hadn't 17
It's easler to waik In, anyhow"

The hotel lay diagenally across this
arm of Deepwaler, and ns SBtoddard
lald the course for |t he cnst anxious
glances skywanrd and befiod. The
prospect did not pleasa him,

“HBotter put on thkal clster,” he ad-
vised. “It's going to rain some.” Sadia
ﬁrew the garment about hre shoul-

era,

The wind waa picking up rapidly
and stendying itself. And it soon be-
came apparent to Stoddard that he

could aut loig bold this courme,
“Keep your welght as low ns possi-

blal"™ he called to Badle. “Lie out
stralght!”
Sadle obeyed as lterally ns she

could, but her hiead was still support-
ed by the forward thwart

Straight down the south arm they
Wwére running pow, as nearly as Stod.
dard could figure. The ever-increas-
ing wind drove them at a speed he
could mnot himself have attained In
quiet water. Btesrageway was all his
craft would stand In that sea.

Fresently a sheet of spray flung it-
self aboard, leaving hwlf an inch of
water in the bottom of the canoe. It

was followed by uanother, then a
third.
Onee 4 gallon or so of water

shipped itself. And there wa# no hint
of & let up in the gale. When the bow
ifted Btoddard found bls legs envel-
oped loches deep ln the swuash thuat
rushed sternward. .

“Ball some of this water out!"™ he
yell 3

#

ed

hat with?™

“Your hatl"

sadle tore It from her head and
went to work. For a while It seemead
sha was gaining a little; then her
work was undone by Lwo waves,
whoso crests came aboard In rapld
successlon.

Stoddard groped with one hand and
lald hold of Badie's grip. With &
quick loss he sent It oveT the side.

“I chucked your grip over,® he
shouted, .

Sadie uttered a little cry of diamay.
Her new things! Then ahe fell once
more to balling with her hat “"Good-
by, wardrobe,” ahe murmured.

“Got that ulster on?" he cried

*Yes,” came the anawer,

“Take It off!™ Sadle cbeyed. “Throw
it overboard!"” Again she obeyed.

“Not alarmed, are you?" he shouted.

“I'm past that I'm only scared
stim."”

“Well, stop it!" -

“AN right; T will,” She would stike

her life thot Mr. 44 was not scaled,
Whatever he told her to do she would
do—because he knew!

Presontly he ceased paddliing and
crawled forward In the canove, “Can
you swim?’ he nsked,

“Not much. Not in this rig, any-
now."

“Well, whan this cance filla we've
got to get out of it and hang on to
the aidea. It'll float, Don't worry.
Don't seream, Don't get your mouth
full of water!"

A moment later she felt 8toddard's
powerful band gripping her by the
arm.

“Here we go!" he called.

Very gently the canoce settled down
into the lake until its gunwales dis-
appeardd below the surface. Ag.the
water rose to their walsts Stoddard

=Not out this way,” he langbed.

.

_

flung Sadie sidewise
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her. But he did not releass his grip
on the cance. Relleved of its burden,
it reappeared, a mere outline on the
surface, yet floating.

“Take hold of the edge,” he ordered.
“"Hold tight, but don't try to climb
up. Just keep your head out.”

Badle obeyed. Having made mure
that she was gripping the gunwale
with both hands, Stoddard began to
work hls way along the edge around
the stern, and back on the other side
of the oanos, hand over hand, until he
was opposite to har. Then he reached
across, closed his fingers about one of
her wrists, and sot them In & powerful
gvip.

“Now we're all right,” he sald.

"Cold?" he asked her wfter several
minutes of sllence.

“No; this ain't bad,” she answered.
= Presently the rain ceasad, although
there was not the least Jeasening of
the gale. Stoddard turned his glance

In every direction, secking a glimpse
of the botel lights, but falled to find
them. Waves that rose about him

limited his vision. His arm was be-
goming numb from the pressure of the
gunwale acrosa which it lay, but he
did not dare easo It, His fngers were
locked upon Sadie’s wrist llke bands
of iron

A black mass slowly begun to shape
|tself ngainst the darkness. Perhapas
it. was only an lsland—yel It was
earth.

Would the drifting canoe reach it?
There was nothing te do but walt
He could make out tress now, bowed
under the welght of the gale. The
canae drifted on with a sodden, mad-
dening lethargy. Then Stoddard's
hopes recelved a shock. They were
drifting past it.

he made a pouch of it and filled It
with the precious stuff. Back (o
where Badle sat he carried the “mak-
ings” and carefully constructed the
foundation of his fire.

“It's an awful little fire,” Sadie com-

roentad.

“We'll bave the real thing in fifteen
minutes.”

After his first fire was well unde’
way Stoddard bullt another some
eight or ten feet distant, He found a
log and dragged it to a point between
tl;: fires. This furnished a seat for
them,

‘Shoes off!1™ he commandad, unine.
ing his own boots. Two palrs of stour
leather footgear were soon steaming
at n:-; edge of the fire toward which
they . A

Sadie fell into & reverie as she
watched the cmekling blase, and
Stoddard spent the minutes In covert
ly watohing her. The damp colls of
halr that fell awbout her shoulders al-
most matched the fire Iteelf.

“I'm sorry | had to throw your stuff
overboard.” he sald. “We'd never have
“managed to get It ashore anyhow
You'll have to lot me lend you some
monay now."”

“0Of course, my pookethook is gone,”
Hadie said, *“but 1've still got twenty-
four dollarse.”

“Better dry. It before It turns to
ulp,'" he suggested.

Whence he returned from his next
trip to the woods dragging a freah log
for the fire, he noted two ten dolia:
billa and four ones apread out near
the rim of the ombers and welghted
with litile stones ~

“T ean carry wood,” ahe sald.

“No, sit still. How's the fire?™

“gGreat! I just llke to sit and louk
into {t—and think."

“About what?"

“Everything. Do you know what [

“It's that point or nothing,” he
miuttersd to himself.

“There's Innd there!™ he crind,
pointing. “But we've got to swim."

HE ASKED.

“You swim,” said Sadie In a tired
valee,

“Hoth of usi* he sald sharply. He
the cunoe, which sank momentarily
under her welght,

“I'm o bum swimme!" she gasped,
right."

“You'll come with me!"” he shouted,
“Understand 7"

“But it

aln't o square deal for you, No, #."

CHAFTER V.

£ lhoolied one hand firmly
out toward the nearest point,
There were minutes when
Stoddard waa convinced that they
their Pprogress  was  agony. His
numbod arm hothered him and® the
waves that constantly washed over
heart was pounding furlously and his
lungs felt as if #bout to burat, But
his fingeras clutched for a grip as a
ghore. For severul minutes he clung
there, gasping, Then painfully he be-
gan to Lt bis burden out upon tho
he succecded, and ¢limbed slowly up
besida her, Lifting her, he staggersd
forward, mounting the short rise until
clinging to his burden. When he
struggied to bis knees he seized her
hands and began chafing and slap-

“Hadie!” bending over
her. “We're all right, Badle! We're
aahore!™

Several minutes later Badie sat up.

“Feeling better?” asked Btodderd.

“Lots, I sort of caved in, didn't 17"
lieved any woman could," he answer-
ed quickly, “And a lot of men, for
that matter, Let's get out of this

stoddurd reached a hand to héer as
she struggled to her feel. “Let's got
into the lee of the woods,” he sald
brought them to s spot near the
shore vhere there was an opening
among the treea
hotel, I guass™ she romarked.

“No walking to-night. You're go-
ing to dry out and then get some
matches,” he sald, as he drow from
a pocket a waterproof eylinder with
a scréw top.
might have been spared the deluge
from the skies, Byidently he found
one, and du':'lng into It with his

falrly dragged her toward him across
“You go ahead you'll make it all
“I'li try,” she whispered.
under her arm, and struck
would never miake ltr, The slowness of
them made it difficult to breathe, His
wave threw them heavily agalnst the
rocks. She was limp in his grasp, yet
hia feet touched soll., He fell heavily,
P Sadie ho called,
" “Thanks, No. 44" she whispered
“You stood more of It than [ be-
wind, If you ean walk a little."
A low minutes of tedious travel
“By and by we can walk to the
fgleep. Thank heaven, I've got some
He searched for a daad stump that
knife, began oxtraot dry, powdery
handkerchief,

and leaped after bits, Wringlog out his
R e,
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wns thinking of just s we was Fatun'
upset out there? I was thinkin' what

s
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grand movie it would make”
“You're one of the film fanatios, I
take I1t," bhe sald, Inughing,

"Who aln't? I mean folks who live
In eltles and can't got what they want
except In the movies. Why, I put
aslde so much for it every week!”

"How much d4id you get a week™
he asked curiously.

“Fifteen dollnrs.”

*“Not very easy aledding.”™ he sald

*“Why, I don't know,"” she Peturned.
“A girl can manage, YWhy, I had a
bankbook! The other girls thought I
was a nut. Buot if they'd ‘ve got that
letter from you they wouldn't bave
I been able to call on you, like you sald
|10 do. They wouldn't 've even had car
fare” He remembered the phrase
now: “Any time | ean do anything for
you, don't full to call on me.” BSo she
had ealled—Iliterally!

“Speaking of money,” he observed,
“let's see what else we've got. 1 have
# knife and eleven matches. And here's
my watch full of water, and about half
@ dozen smokes,” he said ruefully.
Sadie had been hunting, ton, and
from a pocket In her skirt she drew
l:;-rlh & damp, sticky cake of clioco-

te.

“Gireat!™ he axclalmed. "We've got
fire, grub, a knife, tobacco. Why,
we're milllonaires!™

Stoddard squirmed Into his damp
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dropped forward on his breast.
It was the sun shining In her syes
that awakened Sadle. Hhe rose cau-
tiously from her balsam couch and
tiptoed toward the edge of the laks
“T'l take & little walk,” ahe sald. “No.
4! needs his sleep.™
Carefully picking her way along the
rocks, Sadle followed the winding
shore. At last, lpoking out across the
Inke, she became aware of something
Coward the woode: PRy yerds depend
toward the 8. y
she glimpsed tha figure or'sudmé
#till prone on the earth. He atirred,
then sat up, rubbing his eyes,
“Hello,”, he oalled, an he saw Sadle.
“How lony have you been up?
“Half an hour, maybe'
“You should bave cilled me, What
have you been dolngT
“T took a walle It's & Island.™
He walked to the point, examined
their horizon, and returned. “it's
Plckerel Bay," ..o sald.
“I'va besn In here often, he added.
“but never camped on this island
How are you feeling?
"“Oh, fine!™
“I suppose you're hungry?™ he sald.
“We might nibble a little of that
chocolate” He divided half of It be-
tween them and put the remainder
anide, *“We'll noed that for lunch if
we don't find something else,” he ex-
pluin
T wonder what Larry's thinking ™
he mused aloud.

“Larry "
Stoddand was annoyved at his silp.
e had not Intended to tell her about
Larry.
“The man I'm cumped with"” he ex-
plained. "“He's a greenhorn In the
woodna," !
“Aren't you working up here?” she
anked prosently.
Read To-Morrow's Interesting

Instalment.

Camel Walk Cut
From Dance List
Of High School

Meanwhile, Nutley, N. J.,
Board Calls Expert to Pass
on Its Propriety.

The Nutley, N. 1., 8chool Board will
engage a professional dancer to de-
termine whether the camel walk and
other dancing movements alleged o
be tndulged In by high school atudents
are proper: The board decided on this
action yasterday, after hearing a pro-
test by Mrs, Arthur B, Proal, Prosi-
dent of the New Jersey State Federa-
tion of Women's Cluba, and Mrs, Par-
ley A. Prior, wife of a Manhattan
broker. Both are School Board mem-
bera. At the mesting Mra. Prior said:

“The first time 1 noticed the undig-
nified and Improper duncing by the
students was at the freshman class
recaption last weelk. I did not kmow
what the dance was called, but the
puplls later agrecd that It was the
eamel walk. The girla rested thel
chins on thelr partnara’ right should-
ers and apparently went to slesp. Al
loast thay scemod to dozc off, for they
scarcely moved and their eyes were
cloaed.”

Mra: Proal sald:

"So much criticlam was beard ot
the dance that Mrs, Prior and I or-
dered the musle stopped and instruet-
ed a student who was in charge of the
affair to requast thosa who wore danc-
Ing lmproperly to Aacontinue, The
talk, however, had little effeot on the
dancers, I think the students have
gone to extromas la terpslehorean
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Engagement Ring
Here in the appropriste ring for
“Her"—the popular  Behrotha)
ring. A perfectly eut, blue-white

WABHINGTON, Nov. §0.

More than 50 per cent. of the in.
habitants of the United Btatos
over the age of ten work for a
living, the Cenmus Bureau re-
ported to-day, while perwona of
both sexes engaged In “gainful
ococupations™ total 41,600,192, or
0.4 per cent, of the total popula-
ton. Im 1910 the workers num-
bered $3,167,386, or 9 per cent. less
than the 1920 figures; but the
workers then comprised 41.5 per
cent. of the entire population and
628 per cent. of the Inhabitants
over the age of ten at work.

Femals workers number 8,540,-
199 In 1920, males 13,059,798,

movementa.'

A girl senlor sald after the board's
actlon beoame known:

“This high school Is getting to be
the limit, hey teach us folk dancing
in school and If we danced (hat way
after wa left sachool we would be ar-
reated, The School Board members
only know of the old-faahlioned waltx,
and George Washington knew how
to do that. If they want to be up-
to-date they should abandon the high
brow |dea and come down to earth.”

marked at a lower price than ever before

Men’s Silk Half Hose

formerly $1.85

Thread Silk Half Hose with handsome em-
broidered clocks in self colors. Cordovan,
Navy Blue and Gray, also Black with White

James McCreery & Co.

The McCreery

MEN'S HABERDASHERY SHOP
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Men's Silk Scarfs

First on the list of desirable gifts for men
are Silk Scarfs. Thousands of Scarfs such
as any man would choose for himself may
be found in either of these special groups.

SILK SCARFS

05¢

These are large open-end Scarfs made of
Imported and Domestic Silks and Satins
in a wide assortment of handsome patterns
and color combinations.

SILK SCARFS
51-65.1 :
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Large open-end Scarfs in rich, exclusive
designs of every desirable color,
carefully made of heavy Silks and Satins
procured from prominent mills at home
and abroad.

ETL AL TV BT L

They are

dinmond, set in 14-k. solid gold
ring. Come in and see it. Unlim-
ited eredit ta all,

DIAMONDS FROM 825 TO 81,000,
Transactiona Strictly Confidential

FRE Send for your copy of

de Luze Catulog W-300
Stere Open Evenings Until 10 P. M.
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Fifth Avenue

Commencing December Ist the store will be m; from9A M. to 6. P. M.
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James McCreery & Co.

Thirty-fourth Street

Main Floor
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