_,‘ At the back of n mative hut the
Jed through a smnll hole recent-
Ly cut in the brush wall and Into the

L man followed the trall,

~ mparture.

"ARZAN and the JEW

t
he found at Opar
! l_m"n.:;l Ara '. 'hulu‘. na
jor use for him, resolves to kill him.
encapes,

" CHAPTER VII—(Continued)

R

the shadow
tents

Jed always in
per of the huts and

fn that the Belgian had

and secretly upon

_riak detection.

Fearleasiy Tat
On hands and
‘Wnees he crawled through the small

Within the hut his nostrils

~ gark interior beyond.

a Swwere asuiiled by many odors; but

!

i

‘lear and distinct among them wis
_@ne that half aroused a latent memors

L of the past—Iit was the faint and dell-

eate odor of A woman.
With the cognizance of i (here
“In the hreast of the ape-man a strange

rhEe

B neasiness—the result of an [rieslst

“qble force which he was destined to
" Become mcquiinted with anew—the in

0 stinet which draws the male to his

i
1

~out Into the darknes:
" bBeneath the rear wall of hiy tent. he

mate.

In the same hut was the scent spoot
of the Belgian, too, and as both these
Ib!iled the nostrils of the gpe-man

ling one with the other, a )
rage leaped and burned within him
though his memory held hefore the
mirror of recollection no Imige
sheto whom he had attached his de
sire.

Like the tent e
the hut. oo emnty, and
I‘ﬂif)‘h\l{ himself that s
potuch was secreted nowhore withiin, he
Jeft, as he hid entered, by
n the rear wall.

" Mers he took up the
Belgian, followed It across the
ing, over the pallsade, and out into
the dark jungle

of

had Investigated

wWas nite
Rloler
the hole
af

clear

s oot the

CHAPTER VI1II
Escape?

FTER Werper had
L dummy in his bed and snesked
of

arranged the

the villnge

L had gone divectly to the hut in which

0 plassed fnto the hut. The black grinned | o cun or e Jowels ol nvcsssi

b

i)
i

. i
© attempt

s Ume In ovailing himsell of the oo goubitless et

~ terior,
. darkness with
. Thera was no ane within!

mh Clayton was held captive,

Before the doorway syuatted a hlack |
: santry., Werper approiched him bold- |

Ty, spoke o few words in his ear, land
' him u package of tlobacco, and
and winked ax the European disap
| pedred WIThin the darkness of the In
terior,

The Belgiun,
Lek's principal lleutenants, might nat-
urally go where he

being one of Achmet

wished within or

writhout the village, und so the sentry

had not questioned his right to entey
the hut with the white woman pris

Within, Werper called in Freneh ang
in A Tow whisper: “Lady Groystoke:
Tt i 1, M. Frecoult '

But there was no response

Whepe nre you?'

N was not long I following
'the way that his prey had fled. The
o nt|
of
Cwillage—It was quite evident to
gone
his miaslon,

pidently he feared the inhabitants
BF the village, or at lenst his work had
o of such s nature that he dafed

tatedd

nis

plaving

At thint

thiat
from n
collected for

haad

by |

ik SRR | 5 L
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By EDG AR RICE BURROUGHS

Then Tarzan fitted an arrow to lis bow and drawing the <lim shaft far
ll.n'L let |lr|u- |\||h ull Ihr foree of the ll'lllKIl “I‘Ill‘ Illul llu|_l |ll‘ rul!l!' lwnll

High the Bely

planning, of &
might convines
Liwdr dypslninal
upan hieg
himuelf

port of 1ie

fram the giite
W o

neurby pile
beenn  leinied

irude, formi

tprspib e,

_Hastily the man gelt nround the In Qe

the
hands,

groping blindiy  through
oulstretched
astonishment

Werper's surpassed

He was on e point of step: | 4,00

Hightly has
s

senle the

T

winll

trnlerredd
fotind

nor Jdid he losd & mom

i hind deamed,

future in

audy

Witk e

Werpey
HE 1
which

the voafistruction of hit

igninst

H

thit

th

in following her leamd

sl

lies

g without to guestion the sentry, | o

m his eyes, becoming unecustomed |
'r| to the dark, discovered a blotch of |

blackness near the base of the
wall of the hut. Examination re

. cut in the wall,
‘opaning cu

of his body, and, assured ns
that Lady Greystoke had

through the aperture In an
he lowt

o feape the village

avenue; but neither ald he lose

. refuge from n
woaled the fuct thot the blotch was un |

Her
,>_'_n wis large enough to permit the been much sasler than she had antiel

pated.

winll

found stick

wlhen @

Iny panting

w tee in which

ekgcape from

cut e

of

Wik

the hut 1t
nEg ind

fovrmie

fn & fruitless search for dane | e premises

] .
own life depended upon the
*nm of his eluding, or outdistancing

h_!l discovered that he had escaped
Mie original plan had contemplated
pivance In the of
yatoke for two very good and suffl.

‘ reasons, The frst was that by

CHCR e Lady

3 tha English, and thus lessen Lhe

of Nils extradition should lils

ofMcer be charged against him

7 '.i;\. gpcond reason wWas hased upon

- b

the that only ons direction
u mwn safely open 1o him

pot travel to the west because

Belglan possessions which lsy

him and the Atlantie

he
the

inoa of the savage apeman
he north lay
yobbed. To 1 .
and allles of Achimet Zek.
toward the east, through Brit
t Afrioa, lay reasonable wssur:
s of freedom.

el ppanied by & inglial

titled

af
IHe

The

. ' ‘- ' closed to him by the feinred S()J”EBO!)Y'S STE.VOGR.“PI’ER—S’IC Didn't Expect a Return, Eu’ur'

g whom he hiad rescued from n |

fate, and his ldentity vauch:

by bher as that of & Frenchmnn

name of Frecouit, he had look

fors and not wilhout reason.

Sty ‘aotive asaisiance of the British

B the moment that he pame in
N ﬁlh thelr fArst outpost,

pow that Lady Greystoke had

i, though he wathll looked to

! 4 for hope, lLis chances

and another subsidiary

¢ly dushed. From the

To
Koeping alwalis in
OwWs=
Aohmet Zek when that worthy shouid |,y the fortunate i
discavery of

Ing tl 1
ty and hig crime Rgninst hin upe | heust bebind her

guve
| was 00 wise

Woerjes

Cross fhie reary

had required bhut

palisads i

problem af Ll

winll,
Fo
her he would win the gratitude | 519 pametiul)

an howur she

thera
eulthy

upon

her
Im the

oult

nmong

prowling

the hiut
wi
Ieassape o the Lilgl

ol

foward

ol

A few miles south of hilm Jane Clay
The

whe

The knifa which she hnd used
through
o freedom

af
i

i ie

cumstance of the

pole

the
.If‘l' 1
padding of u splking

Tl
CPTARIT T fur wihe

Waym

sufoty fi

o=y tha

VINE

hunted

wWitli

she wis

betier =

und

1 of her pris-

wdod wlow ]y

Wl A
ol Achms

whnom wee

wihiled by gm
firevstoke
e, uned In

L T
biesn
nnd s

W e

Halis
Tl

limid ey

L IR T

the top of from
Taee

b

his

Lh
Presvirions

e of es

silenced by

iy of

him, the

(T
T

moIneRne
ablspran o byl
Cnee I the The

peotly vgst. hat Werper
dured

not
him
e did

branchies

we chunoes dlrected

hud

tiken

Lthe  one

HUnErY oty
glven

villnge il

covery fhat
the
dejidd

ferr by

him,
thiee
the bhirush
she hinid
in which he

I

Wlth the
wlidnd  Lim

follugn of

aechilin

vl VR

the village

nEesl slind Wiy stralght

Womonie s ey

beneath the

T ) i Vs
vedd for e

Ly
N ey

per o1 ou

AOULH, N

newrest tree folliges in

Amuin the

of the jum:y

In the
Wl mument

b il

presece of

foreve vould
menon
irav. T"he

TRR L]

onwid

i

AR
senttersd in all divections

farest

K
discoverad

Helglion
tent
oy
Iixon

the

ey

Lo bt lees
hind =lain
@dmit
to enter

the un

10 discover
when the
following

Il y

stlll Dadieyesd

lsvavery of the A

the
TR
for
,and down the

overarching branches

Pursueg

and niey
il o lioms
fullowed e thin e

LT
Wis

Thie
vine

mind of the

cenunt

Juiiions,

when

LT}
atter
Vs he

Wy of
discovers

Lhat

he

or of

rat
Achimet
Werper

crafiy black

Helglun
bush

af

trnl) w

no

depths

miil dawn

he diveovered a mounts

trwil It

seurching for

.

had

st furih

hix
black
Lady
umil he

who

bl

maturally
him
i he had
hut
Achmet
thit he

the boudy

had
had

thie

tent, wnd hilmself resumed his
stintlon hefore the doorway af the )il

thie

hid

rade the white-robed fAgure

or he onne

ta the ground e

Miding
mpved,

hi=
Vine

cgentered upon tha

wind

ul the

moved,

fon 1he

bored

L

WHY one

not
Achmert
(3]
man who had

depariyre

had
of the dean
el fey el
Mugumbi

Inferved
fellow and
permit-
fearing, s
ek
should he

wlarm had been
Zel's
outwitted

dragged

interior

woman

wh lose
Here the

vonsiderable

shaady forest ulsle,

Belgian only the

sitiister and malevalent

stemd]]y

‘OF OPAR|

the soreen of leaves upon the opposite
slde of the trail, Gradunlly & form took
shape bovond them—a tawny form,
krim and terrible, with yellow.green
eves mlaring fearsomely across the
mirrow trall stralght into his,
Werpor could have screamed In
fright; but up the trail ‘was coming
the messenger of another death, equal
I¥ sure and no less terrible. He re-
mained silent, almont paralyzed by
fenr. The Arab approached. Across
the tradl from Werper the llon erouch-
ed for the spring. when suddenly his
attention toward the

was Attracted

horseman

The Relglan saw nmusiyve head
turn the direction of the raider,
and My heart all but cenwed beating as
lie awaited the result B this Interrup-
tion. At & wanlk horssman ﬁ\‘-
Would the nervous animal
the odor of the

lenve Werper
king of

the
in

the
proached,
e rode*take fright at
carnivore, and,
the

bolting.

stitl 1o mercles of the

beamty?!
ol
grent ont

seemed  unmindful the
of the On
he came, his neck arched, champing ut
The Belgian
turned lils eves ageln towaed the llon
The beast's whole attentlon now seem-
ed rviveted upon the horseman

But

near

he

presence

the it between his teelln

Thev weve abresst the lon now, and
wtil the brute did pot spring, Could he
e but walting for them to piss before
returning his attention to the original
und  halr
the lion

Werper shuddered
At the instant
sprang from his place of concenlment,

prey
IEe Bivmo
full upon the mounted man; 1the horse,
with a shirill neigh of tevror. shrank
sidewise nlmost upon the Belgian: the
lion dragged the helpless Arab from his
saddle, and the horse leaped back into
the tralt and fled away toward the

oast

But he did not flee nlone. As the
frightened beast had predsed in upon
lilm. Werper had-not been slow 1o note
the qulekly emptied saddle and the
opportunity It presented, Scarcels had
the llon dragged the Arab down from
one slde than the Belgian. seizing the
pommel of the saddle and the horse's

mune, upon horse’'s back

from the other,

lenped the
nuked wiunt,
wwinging easily through Inwer
branches of the paused  and,
with ralsed head and dilating nostrils.
aniffed the morning The =mell
of Wood fell strongly upon his sense,
and mingled with It was.dlie scent of
Numin. the The cocked
s head upon one side and listened,

A half-hour later a
the

trees

nir

Tion glunt

From a short distanee up the trail
e the unmistikahle nolses of the
of w lion,

gresiy feeding

Tavean the =pot. wtill

keeplng to the branches of the lrees

approached

He made no effort to conceil his ap-
proach, and presently he had evidence
Tl
rumbling warning thut broke

tradl,

that Numa heard him. from the
aminois,
from

thirket besbie the
hranch
lonked

Could this un

Halting fow fast

the

upin n

alipve lion, Tarzan down

o Erisiy scene

vecognizable thing be the man he had

the

The ape-mun wonder
he

been tralling?
From
soended to the teall and verified his
Jjudgment by the evidence of his scent
the Helgiun this
ganmetrall toward the east

wil time to time had de-

1t had  followed

~ow he procecded beyvond the lon
wiid his feast, aganin descended and ex
wmined  the with his nuse
There was no scent-spoor here of the
muu hind trailing.  Tarsan
returned to the tree.  With Keen eyes
he searched the ground about the mu-
tilated covpse for a sign of the missing
pottch of pretiy pehbles; but naught
see Of It

ground

he been

could he
He scolded Numa und trled to drive
great away; but only
growls rewavded his efforts. He
amill branches from 4 nearby
hurled them at his anclent
Numa looked up wll.‘\ bared
grinning hideously, but he did
from his Kill

e beast
ANEr:
lors
il und
enems
fungs
not rise

Then Targgn fitted an arrow to his
bow, and drawing the slim shaft Car
deive witly ull the force of
wood that only he could

let
tough

back

the

hénd,
As

wide

the arrow sank deeply Into his
SNuma leaped to his fest with n
of mingled vage and pain, © He
tenped Tutllely grinning ape
muan, tore &t the protrading end of the
whiaft, and them, springing into the
tewil, paeed back and forth beneath
tormenion

(R 1Y)

ut the

his
Agaln Tarzan Joosed o swift bolt
Thin time the missile, wimed with care
jodged In the llon's spine. The great
hanlted i hiw tragks, and
awkwardly forward upon its

¢realure
Iurehed
face, paraly el

Tarzan dropped trall, ran
to the beunt's wide, und drove |
devp the flerce

1o the

pulekly

hila apear Into henrt.

Then he turned his attention to the
mutilated remaine of the animal's prey
in the nearby thicket,

The face was gone. The Arab gar
ments aroused no doubt as to the
man's identity, ginco he had trailed
him Inte the Arab camp and out
again, where he might easily have
acquired the apparel. So sure wWas
Tarzan that the body was that of him
who had robbed him that he made no
effort to wverify Nis deductions by
seent among the conglomerate odors
of the great earnivors and the freah
blooad of the vietim,

(10
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A CINDERELLA IN KHAKI
By Ruth W. Baker

E WAS, without doud, a very lone-
rome and very homesiclk young sol-

dler ; but why, he asked himself, had he
slepped forward so eagerly when the
captain hnd read the ecarefully worded
Invitation to dinner “for the lonesomest
rll\s mngt homesick soldier boy In your
camp”? Already he feli depressed and
Irritalle al ihe thought of dining with
stringers.  Thy party would probahly
consist of glggling girls, he told hilmself
Gitterty However, here he was, and
evidently poaring his destination

“Wil let me off at Van Dyke
street, please?” he aald 1o the conductor

“Get off at Arbuckla. Van Dyke's nt
the of the hill, replied the
ductor

“Top of
":-’)-ui
anow

vou

Taipy fon-
the WillL" thought the boy, |
heavens, and It I beginning to
Back to camp for me befare

LFT
It i too 1M

“Arbuckie! Arbuckie !
ductor, und Stanley
antmnl from the
the driving wnow

“Ah called n cordinl volce,
“T wau nfrnld yvou weren't coming.” and
to Stanley’s amagement n luxurious 1i-
rinlled side, the door
open  wid found his hand
being vigorously shanken by o very portly
und vors “Dirive ke
mad, clled the gentleman, “or
that ronst won't be it to ept." |
wondered Yam 1

ronred the con-
ke & heaten
warm ear into

stunk

1y boy,"

Mousine
g pped

to his

he

likahle gentleman,
dumes,
alary et
Clnderslin"

He Ledume firmly convineed that his
fairy godmolher had
ed hig exlgtonce, for all throaugh the won-
derfil evening that followed gifts from
Paradize secmed to Le showering upon
hine  The dinner waw not o be passed
by Hghtly, bt be war never quite sure
what had eaten, for directly oppo-
site him a vision In pink dimpled and
amiled, and he eaught feeting glhnpaes
af wonderful dark eyes, eyes which he
had pever belleved existed outpide of
hooks
After dinner the vislon, Miss Murjorle

name, played wonderful,  dreamy
music,  Snley war quite sure that he
saw (the portly gentlemoan kive his sling
Httle wife when Marjorle played pn old
love song He had n
feeling of belonging
timale little tamiy
ful viglons unfolded (hiemaelves bLefora
him. The volce of his host recalled him
from the bullding of hiv ale epnetles

"Owur boy I In France, vou Know."
old N was s ving,
like think that over
furmlly is taking n lonely
home Lonight,"”

“1 hope so, 4" replled Btanley, sarn-
entlv, “and’ 1 assurs yvou
and father will thank vou from
the bottom of thelr hearta for your king
hospitality e me I had a preity fine
chse of this afternoon e
lnughed It vty o laugh when
the most benutifol glel In the world was
smilling a! one In such a friendly
on

All too woon the. clock struck 10 and
Stunley rose (o depart At leart Yin-
derella hnd untll midnlght,” thoughi 1he

enviously, Hut it was 1ime for

n to say good-night o the Kind piin-

« who had taken him, a strangm
thelr home and treated him like o
Brother ! Well, noi

Stanley,

nt Ingt remeniber.

very  pleasant
In this happy, In-

cirele anld wonder-

the
ol
ot her
Ind into thelr

“nnd we

Lo there

that my own

mulher

the bilyes

Wi

fash-

ltilo
Ko
wad hrother, it he
it

He could hardly

Kiiew
be blumed If, when
he winld good-night to Marjorle, he held
her hand & bit more closely and o
longer than convention demandod,

"I do hope that you will eome again.
wald the eirl, shyiy, and Stanley, draw-
ing u long breath, exclalmed: “You Jyst
bet 1T owill, and beginning tonight
falry godmether has h  place |
privers"

iy

iny

Murjorie looked slightly puzzled, bt
the arcival of the motor prevented fur.
ther conversatlon,  Asgshe turned away
the door w dark object lying on
the floor caught her attentlon. Iy wuy
a glove, o man's glove, and whe plolied
Houp, T wil send 1t te him tomorrow "
whe thought, callnly; then tossed It upoy
the tuble and ran upswire, Turlous 14
find that her cheeks were burning and
her heart thumping strangely.

The morning's mall brought
lowing letter

“My dear Falry Frincess—Cinderel|
tin that the masculine form of Cinder.
') hia lost his glove. Hin fairy god-
informs him that it may be
found at the palace of a ceriain prin.
Reversing the old tradition, may
Cinderall come in search of his lom hands

not fooi---covering "

It i almost needless to add (hat
answer of the Princess Murjorie was'
vyes” 1o the letter, and also to the
guest'on that not long after was asked
in the fragrant dimness of the conserva
tary

And ehnll we vide off on our honeyvig
moon In a pumpkin, my princess?’ asked
stanley with s smile

“In n whoe box_ If you like,” saald Mar-
‘In anything, dearest, po long as
we Ko togethor.™ .

from

the ful.

ella

moiher

e

The mnext noveletle—Little

Dan Capld,

romplete

[DREAMLA

' THE LAND OF LOST THINGS ;

(Pegoy and Rilly Relgium become
Toat (n a dark, {mpassable forest and
arve told by a queer image that they
are in the Land of Lost Things.)

CHAPTER 11
i“
I spoke the |

AM Gloomy Nooks, King of
Land of Lost Things,'
queer image. “You are now my gubjectn,
Bow down and do me homage!" |

Pegry, frightened by thia odd creature
nnd the wtrangeness of the place, started
:0 l;ho_\' when Bllly Belgium Jerked her
IRV, .

“This s the Uhiled States. Wa know
no kings here. We are free Amerjcans.”
S0 answered Billy proudiy,

“Hurrah! Free Americans!™ achoed a
chorum of sleapy volces trom beneath the
leswen on the ground and the under-
Rrowih all maround. This chorus came
#0 unexpectedly that Peggy was startled
and grasped Bllly by the hand.

“If you are free. go where you denire."
chuckled, the husky volea of Gloomy
Nookas,

“"Come!" sald By, leading Peggy
baele the way they hud entered, But |t
wan easler sald than done. Thersa was
no way out. The bushes, the brambles,
the trees made a solld wall they could
not get through

“Free! Everybody in
chuckled Gloamy Nooks,

“Free to sleep and sleep and crumple
Into dust " gpoke a tiny vo™e and Pegry
felt something mirring  in her hand,
Looking down slie discovered that [t was
the golf ball she hnd picked up when
they fitat entered the Land of Lost
Things, Bui now it was an oddly hu-
man-looking golf ball. The top of the

the |

free  here!”

‘harli. round shiell had opened and out of

this had come a neck and head. Down

“If you are going away from here,
will you please take me along?”
nsked the golf ball very politely

below Jegs, feet, and arims had appeared
through other openinge.

Why, it's Just llke a turtie” ex-
clalmed Billy, siret¢hing his hand Iﬂ-l
ward it

ek ! The head and neok mmppnﬂ'
back inslde, the legs and arma drew h'l.|
and there was the golf ball ]Jrrrn-vtiy‘

round and smooth again,

“Hlow funny !" cried Peggy, forgetting |
the creepy fesling that had come o\-a-rl
her when she disgovered the ball stir-
ring in her hend. “Come out of your

shall, Jtile golf ball. We will not hurt
you.'t

Click ! went the golf ball again., Its
head popped out, ita feet ghot down, and
Ite mrme came out of the aldes. Thera
It wiood tke n little man, bowing and
smiling at Peggy, and touching its hand
to the helmet-like bit of swhell on the top
of (it head,

“If you are golng nway from
will you plense tuke me along?’
the golf ball very politely,

“And ma, and me, and me!" rfope the
chorum of sleepy volees from down below
and all around

“Who are you all?" eried Billy Bale
glum, pleking up a stlek and poking
amaong the dead leaven, the mold, and the
tangle of grussos, And as hepoled there
ciime to lght a most astoniahing col=
lectlon of things—golf balls, gold and
miver rings, dollars, quarters, dimen,
nickeln and pennles, lead pencile, but=
tons, stick pins, plecen of jewalry, twoa
golf plubs, purses, knives, keys, and all
nort

“We are Lowt Things,” they chorused.
“We ure tired of resting. Plense, pleans,
take us buck to usaful lives'"

“To be sure we will,"” promised Billy,
Then he looked at the wall of ghrubberyt
and n tons of doubt came into his voloag
“If we can find the way.'

17 17" taunted Gloomy Nooks. "That
word la so little and wyet so big'

“I could show you Ifr L wanled tey
but I don't!” Bo squeaked the rabbit
bobbing up out of the brush and »
promptly bobbing back again

I Oh, if we could only escape,"™
walled all the Lost Things, while Peggyf
and Bllly looked helplesnly at anch otherg

(Next will be ftold how hope comsw
Jo Peggy and Billy Belgiium,)

here,
nnked

Business Career of Peter Flint.

A Story of Salesmanship by Harold Whitehead

Mr. Whitehrad will oumucer gour business
gueations on bugivg. sclling, advertising and
cwploymient, Ask povs guestions cleariy anid
give all the facts, Veur corvect noame and
full addresa musi be given to ol dnguiries
Thaue whkieh are anongmous miuet be fgnored,
Avnmicers {o fechalval guestions will e senl
by mail. Other anentions will be ouswered
in this colnmi The at duteresting prol
tema of b the

story of Preper

THOUGHT somebody was foollng me
I this morning when the telephone bell
rang and Able told me that a Mr. Ben-
ton wanled toe to me. 1 never |
thought of conmecting It with the su-|
perintendent of Marsh & Felton, of Bow.
store for whom 1

fuagnire ra woren  dilo

CULXNVIII

spenk

ton, the department
waorked, and when he sald who he was
i rould hardly belleve It

1t seems that he had been to Aftantic |
ity to attend a convention of depart-
ment store superintendents,  Dad had
written to him that T was In the real
ostnte business, so he decided to stop
off anid pny “lHow«do™ 1o ine

You ber It didn't take
beat it to 1he Knickerbocker, where he

me long to
wus sty ing.

Isn't It
When T worked for him
about a thousand
hardly renlized that
betig, When T went up o hix room 1
fell the old feeling of nwe for a minuie
or two, but he wan #o that It
wasn't long before I was talkIng to him
Just like an old friend.

“git down over there, Peter, and have

how people ehange”
T felt that he

miles away, - 1

funny

wWis

e was n human

decent

n vigur”
it my cigar while he Jooked ot me

through Theds=

“You have changed a lot
worked for Peter Flint™”

of guess | never did work for you,"”
T sl n hulr felt a
bit of u fool,

“1 will be truthful
but 1 thiuk you
of busipess (rom

narrowed
sinee you
s,
with lnugh and
ngree with
different
hnd

mnd
huve n
what

you,

view you

thea'"

“You just bet your sweet Jife 1 have™
1 sald smnhatieally

“When T think of fool
things 1 did then=well, T wonder thut
1 was allowed to live, that's all™

He smiled pnd sald: “Aud an lnter-
exting fact tHat yau will find In your
bus'ness life, Peter Flint, Is that
another two yeurs' time you will Inok
back on your present life and make just
the same comment.'”

“Oh! I don't know !" 1 expostulated.
w1 don't think 1 am doing such foolish
things now us 1 did 1he‘n."

YOf course, you arén’t, bul, if rou
are Eolng o progress at all, you will
alwuys be nble to look back and see
rows of mistakes you huve made, Hach
mistake v a danger sign warning us
thiat the business fee (8 thin, and if we
don’'t heed those mintakes, some 'I:I'I(hl
day we find that we are struggling in
the elllly waters of fallure.

"You know, | felt real morry for you.
Peler, whon you were worklng for us
1 did renlly want to help you if T could, |
but, unfortunately, nobody  on  God'ws |
eurth could help You in the frame of |
mind you were then. You Knew |t |
all, didn't you?"

I hardly Hied the way
me whaut a darn fool 1

gald: 'Of course, Vs
yvou hecause you're In n big position,
You probably never had 13 do mueh
struggling like I did, and, naturally, one

the darn

' \
he wan telling |
used o be, so

ull right, for

doewi't lake much stock In ‘advies’ from |

wome one who hasn't been through ihe
mill Hks he's been through IL”

“Of pourse, you know that your futh-
er and 1 used to bunk 1ogether when we
were both working for u store In De-
trot?" .

I thought for a mminute. "Now that
vail mention i, T remember dad saying
something about it, but | had forgotlen
all about It." |

“I started working m Detroit at 13
a weelk and at the end of the yvear |
was having $12—your dad got the
i Your dad's mother and futher
were lving then and they used lo wend |

i some exirn spending maney every

» Copyright. 1018 by FPubll

(Copyrighti.)

now and then, I had no one to look |
wfter e, When I was fourteen 1 was
absolutely alone in the world.”

Gee, but 1 did feel different
Benton when he sald this and
him wo, |

“You wee, T do know some of the |
things thant some of the fellowa RO |
through, Peter Flint, 1 didn't stay n
that Detrolt store long, but got o job
gelling made-to-measure clathes,

“You are fond of good selling
I owill fust tell you ome | pulled
peveral yvears ago in oa lttle lewn
inols*™

loward
I wold

fdeas.
off |
in

TODAY'S BUSINESS EPIGRAM 1|

Dron't holler fopr desevia) you may
get thewmn.
What does this mean to YOU?

Business Questions Answered

With much Interest and nleasture I have
read all of tha Peter Flint articles. with
the questions and answers following,

In LXIIL In your comment on D. T.. 1
notleed the followlng wsxpression: “Your
Serlting, while nest, In weak.' Thin brinas
uir i mubject In which 1 am much Interested,
vir, charucter readine  from  handwriting,
I have studled and practiced it for yeara for
my own nleasurs and for the practleal
benefit of my friends. who bave consulted
me on thin sublect e some axtent,

Kt your comment on D T hand-
wrltineg | owm Jed to ask you how much ou
you ‘ In handwrlting ue an expowi- |
an (RIS ST L OO R Lk RO T TR I
melence and _my In hove urged me Lty
titke . nirufe I I hinve anolhe

do much of the hand
LU uwever. | have
refuned to inake Lritww of AL beriusn =i
fow people belie miudy we prpphol
ogy can be B 1lam,

Frinndw i
behind o
froms hendwelling'*
conuention with m
frivnds hive been

LT TR llll!i LALS
writing business

aperaie
InvesLigution |

thus not show ahy
ther bhurinesum Many
suCceRiful In securing

REMEMBER

| thing as lmpossible that 1

Yiel for cerlaln positions by accaptl
analysls of the handwrlting of rhn‘:n“: ;?i
eatlons made in weiting. and nons nd'm-
ware oconsidersd I have no Intentlon o
waorklng on any line excent busihess analysing
L

I do not care to give &n opinion onf
the wubject of character reading from

Like many other business maon,

f knlcknncks, ~

&

ND ADVENTURES--By Daddy

-,

handwriting, for 1 Kknow nething about “5 .

analyze the writing of people more care

fully than most other people on ae
count of being more or less trained J
nn wnalvet, Naturally, 1 have a hab

of telling acourncy by the carefulnes

of the formatlon of letters—noentness b

the tidiness of the letter—Ilogie by th

manner of presenting  the case—th

strengih of churncter by the sturdines

of the letter formation, and such lie,

Whether that Ia eharacter reading on
not, I could not say, but 1 have come tg
that state that 1 do not register nmrl

o not un
derstund, For that reason 1 retain ad
open mind on a matter such as this,

As n business man, I would be glad ta
nge every such aid In the discovery of
the charncter of an applicant for n po<
#itton, and 1 feel sure thal others
feel the same way. Therefors I am sure
such & bhurean as you name could be
run wsuccessfully and highly profitably.
%0 long ns yvou are careful to guard
agningt anvihing which might smack ot
charlatanism,

I would advise you to conwult with
A good advertising agent and have him
work out x logical campalgn for you.
1 win interested In your plan and would
Hke to henr more of It as it develops.
Good luck 10 yon,

(Copyright)

Absent-Mindedness

The profescor had fallen down stalre,
and wus he thoughtfully ploked himself
1 he reminrked: L wonder whnt noise
thot was | just heard ?'—Pénnsylvanie
Punch Bowl .

THIS, KIDS?

This Is Part of the Famous Poem, A Visit From St.
Nicholas.” Just as Clement C. Moore Wrote
It « Hundred Years Ago

q;»p.i Gl pra it frefore GI.wzrmu, w‘m'uﬁ%nou,‘

the howde

.
e

HTE @ encatine wwad pliiing, mot puim o ot

?ilﬁu*w?}»mg llmn’

'ﬁm e@uldnm wee

t‘ll d‘i M'(Jf
I hopras thac I a‘ﬁMﬂZ. M e

MJ& m"f“,_

C&J-al{jm am heck M
of pugm-plumd danced jm bheir hraadl;

Ond amme va hin hashisf, omd Sin pmy eaf,

Had

puat Jevided oun froims for o long prions maps

When oit* on the Cawn there anote fuch a elotrer,
J'va‘lam, fum the ﬁcd/to/u wﬂd'/wh_-t,vﬂ Hu/mm

a‘va 40 .the porunelowt f{(m

LJ“ ﬂ.ﬂu)"

Tone ofum the shutling and threw uup bhe gansht,
The pmoon, on the fn&df"q' the puv- fodim gnow®
€ pave the Lusbne of prid- deey_ to e Lelour

Wnu‘uﬂ!ﬂ b gy }MNJ"H"\‘"

pyu;kmu a
ﬂ,d a pime aflwre /[‘u?‘&, anel pioht

ﬂ"
'a'my Jein - cdaehs

Wtk o futrle ofd dwvar po bvely améd qucek,
jbu.r¢m a'mmsta#‘puﬁ'& At Nich.

Mene “]‘.,{ 1hon mcjfu had couum.ﬁu;, camis

am d b uﬁdt(uﬁ amd Jhowled, amd called tham (y/nhm.l;
" Now: Dostwn Fawur Daneer! awow, Tramesr and Ueaem
O, GO_’_'_!J!!'I on, G#uf! Un, fDm:J‘a amd ﬂﬁ_w!i

To the tofs off theporch ' €6 the top of the swall !

Wow dosh auwny! dasl mn}-' daih awuy ol >

When Clement . Moure win elghty-

two  vears old he wan =il young il
heart He lived N a handsome hous:
overlooking the Hudson at Ninth ave-
e ani*rwents-Lhird street, New York.
The plice was Kknown s Chelses and It |

vwtenco. By HAYWARD |

ME THE FIFT'Y
T b Mim T

[

L HOPE Jim GNETI

) LGS
s & )

H (5 )

)/ "}

T Tve BEEN THR’owwb]

1{ OUT HINTS To fop
DOLLAR BAR F‘N(

| FOR A MOATH I
WANT A SAPHIRE

_-l WANTED ' !—4 \i\:m DIAMOND RING

HAJENT ‘T ANY [
SENSE? THESE 1S L
o e HOURS -

WE AINT FISH.

1A NoT GoinG To GINe)] GOSH, CAM, THET SAY
JENNIE JONES MUCH
[ THIS YEAR. SHE ONLY || HAS SiX CHILDREN
GAVE ME A CHEAP
PILLOW COVER LAST
CHRIGTMAS |

THE SCRUB WOMAN

OR SOMETHING. ARE
Yrou GOING ON 'mej.
LiST-FoR A D_l_y_l.-

O T GUESS, WHAT Do)
THEYY THINK QUR Palr
ENVELOPE 19, INDIA

\WHAT ARE ‘100 DREAMING
ABOUT "CA"7? ALL THE
PRESENTS DU MIGHT
GET ToMORROW 7

— CHeeR UP, l;
MISS OFLAGE:
MAYBE HE LL
GNE TER A
NEW CAR:

OFLAGE, TER
A Jool !

DRY UP MAGGIE, Tris | [l
AINT A SOB FILM!® Hows
YHUR DEAR Rﬂuﬁmx_:‘ncsr

EE LOOK AT A
ﬁ-m.z LION EAT: THATS
IT EVERYBODY — LAUGH !
IT'S MERRY, CHRST

| County

wus considered

i comparatively remote
from New Yaork,

though it s now In
the heart of the metropalln,  Living
near his country seat was u portly rubl-
cund Dutchman, whose personality sug=
gested to him the ldon of making St
Nicholas the hero of a4 Christmas niegn
for the litle ohildren he loved.

In those days Christmas was not celes
brited s It Is todny. «Doctor Moore,
having abrorbed the anclent traditions
of his Duteh nelghbors, wove them Into
hin poem. “ 1le really did more than t
for he built up around the centrn
thought an  Interpretation which hay
gradually come to be worldwide.

(]

Accompanying the orlginal manusorips X

when it was presented 1o the New Yorlk

Hintorical Soclely by T. Wa
Moore, & relajive, soge fifty years ngo,
I u letter In Which the writer tells how
:lm' varaes came to be written and how
L huppened that they wer i
published, - . tveniv

It wus with no thought of Iim @

being published that Mr. Moors wrote the
poem, but the lines were copled

b
relative of the suthor |n her al o
From It another copy was made by &

friend of hers from Troy,

Boma t 1
Inter, much to the surprise of |"

.

A

Moare, it was for the first (ime published

in a newspaper, By such wmall ¢
was this cholce 1ttle poemn maved
m:umr.

" pome one han %o aptly sald, it
beoome o miuch part wnd parcel of oW
Al that it




