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EVENING PUBLIC LEDGER—PHILADELPHIA, TUESDAY, JANUARY 21, 1919

(Copyrig hbt ]
THE STORY THUS FAR
Phillp Whittemore, working pariner of
(N sompany controlling the fAsh supply of

Whamerous lgken under »  proviskmal 1.
wenne glven the Canadinn Government,
‘Bada  hlmselt apposed by an  unknewn

‘enemy and sends for Gregwon, an ariist
Mrdend, to rome and help him put,  The
sne cloe they have to the mawlers In &
Better addressed to Lord Fltzhoeh Lee
Hiregnon beglns th  rave aboul & local
Benuty and draws o sketeh of her, Whitte-
mare recornires Flleen Mrokaw, a former
‘wweetheari. daughter of hin partner, and
presumably theusanids of miles away, but
“doessn‘'t mention the furct to Gregson, la-
stend he leaves the cabin and climbs the
B, where he meets o hulfhreed, o white
giel, dJennne, amd n wolfhouml, He falls
I Jeve with the eirl.  Prokaw and his
daughter arrve. Jdeanne and Plerre are
wincked by men who arrive on the ship
with them. Pleree In wonnded and Jeanne
enrried off,  Philllp follaws the kidnap-
pors, and snves Jeanne,

CHAPTER XI1
TH'B canoe ran among the resds
with its bow to the shore.  Philip's

astonlshment still held him motion-
less.

“A tittle while ago you nxked me iF 1
would toll you anything but—bhut —the
truth,” he stwmmercd, teying to find
words to express  himsolf,  “and
‘thig—" .

“Is the truth”
& Hitle coolly, “Why should T tell you
an untruth, M'sieur?

~w,  Philip had asked himeelf that same

Tquestion shortly after their first meet
fng on the clff. And now in the girl's
question there was sounded n warninge
for him to be more discreet,

“f did not menan that” he eried,
quickly. “Please forgive me. Only—it
ts 80 wonderful., o almost impossible
to belleve. Do know what T
thought of for threequarters of the

vou

l
!

leyes ho gaw the glisten of tears.

FLOWER OF THE NORTH

By JAMES OLIVER CURWOOD

1|II|(- wild people of e north? By
what miracle performed here In the
heart of & snvage world could this
' giel talk to him In Gesmnn and Latin?
| Wax she making fun of him?

He turned to look at her and found
her dark, clear eyes upon him. Bhe

witd him agaln and held out both about her slender throat wis torn,y  “At Fort o' God, Quick, M'siour  smiled at him In a tived ltile way, and
hor hands, and that one side of her short bucks Phillp, the water |8 bolling ovegl ™ [he saw nothing but sweetness and

“If only you could know how I skin skirt was covered with halfdeied | Philip sprang to the fire, Jeanne | truth In her face. In an Instant every
thank sou!™ she exclalmed, imputs- #Plishes of mud, His blood rose ol | ganded Kim coffer, and pet dut eold | susplcion wes swept away, He teit
ively thewse slgnws of the rough trentment of | meat and Liread, For the fest time | HEe o oriminal for having doubted

a moment Philip held he

He felt them trembling. In

r hands

Jeanne's feverheint when,
saw w Hvid broise

those who had ntticked her, 1t reacheqa
voming nearer,

her and for a moment he was on the
point of confessing to her whnt hed
| heon In his thoughts, He yrestrained

that night he pulled out his plpe and

e filled It with tobaceo.

on her  forchead

“You don't mind it 1 smoke, do you,

' DREAMLAND AD VEN TURES--ByDaddy

“THE GIANT HUNTS GOLD”

(Preogy and Rilly go with Prince
Bonnfe Olue Hell when he aeeks to
arouse (ho alevping thivgs of carth to
aprintime swork and ploy.y

CHAPTER 11
The Hard-Headed Frost Imps

| troen, Nowers,

“Circumstances Have come about go S0 up under her hui Misa Joanne?' ho groaned.  “Under | Bmself, and went to the viver to wash
| strangely,” he s, him heart paipl “They struck you?" he demanded wome  elreumstances tobaeeo  is the | the pot-bluek from hisn hands,  Jeanne
Itnllnu ut the wirm ptessure of her He stood with his hands clenched,  only thing that will hold me up, Do ! was a mystery to him, o mystery
fingers, “that I half belleved you amd She smiled up at him, you know that you are shaking my | that delighted hith and filled him each
Blerre could help mo tn- In an affair “Ie o was omy fault” whe explained, | confidence in you ™ | moment with a deopor love. He gaw
of my own. | would glve a great deal | “I'm afrald 1 gave them a good deal ' op have told you nothing but the | the life and freedom of the forests i
fta find a certaln person, and after the of trouble on the olil" truth r""rrlml‘ it b imad Sy L her every movement—in the gesture
jattack on the i, and whit Plerre She lnughed outright at the flerees | ghe wan il busving hersolf over the | oF her hands, the birddike polse of |
wald, T thought ness In Philip's faee, and mo sweet | paor, bt Phillp caught the slightest | her pretty head, the lithe grace of

He hesitated and Jeanne gently  was the sound of it to him that his gloam of her langhing toeth hor glemder hady,  Bhe brenthed the
drew her hands from him Hands  relaxed and he fnighed  with “You are making fun of me,” he | forests. 1t glowed (n her eves, in the

"I thought that you might kuow hor remonstrated,  "Tell me—whore fs | vioh red of her lips, and revenled ita
him™ he Auishied,  “His name Is Laord “So help me, you're w brdek!™ he | ghis Fort o' God, anid whit ls (0 beauty amd strength in the unconfined
Fitzahuzh Les crled. Tt s far up the Churchi! Msleur ' woalth of her goldbrown hale. In a

dvanne gave no slgn that she hnd TThere sre pots ol kKettles and  Phifip, 1 s a0 o ohateaw, bullt hine | dozen ways he could see her primitive
heard the name hefore. The question coffee and things to sat In the pack, | dreds and hundrods of yewrs ago, T|ness, her Kinship 1o the wildernoss,
In her eves remadned unchaneed Msteur  Philip”  reminded  Jeanne. | guiess, My Gither, Preree, and Iowith | She had told him the truth,  Her eyves

“We have never heard of him at softly, us he still vemalnied steing | one other, Hve there alone among the  smiled truth at him as he came up
Fort o God,™ she sald. down wpon her | savages. 1 have never been oso far | the bunk. No other woman's eyes

Phillp shoved the canoe more Srmils Phitipy turried to the canoe, wWith n | away from home before* hid  ever looked at him ke lers:
ipoi the =hore and stepped over the  luush that was like u boy's.  He 1 muppose,” sald Philip, "that the | gomne hid he seen so Leautiful. And
side threw the prele at Jeanne's foet and | savages dip your wiy converse in Lats| v [y them he saw nothing that she

“Tias Fort o God must be a wonder:  unstrapped It Together they sorted  In, Greek and Corman 4 wolld net have oxpreased in words—
ful place”™ he sall, as he bent over out the things they wanted, and Philip ! * “Latin, French nod German,” cors companionship, trust,  thankfulness

that he was there to care for her.

interrupted Joanne, |

night after 1 loft you and Plerre on |

It was of venrs—centuries
e hack there.

the rook?
ago. 1 put you and Pler
It seemed ns though you had come to

mae from out of another wovrld, that
wyou had strayed from the chivalry and
beauty of some royal court that A

queen’s painter might have known und
made a pleture of you, as 1 saw you
there, but that to me you wersa only
the vision of n dream, and now you
say that you have alwuys lived here!™

He saw Jeanne's eves glowing. She
had lifted herself from among the
bearskins and was leaning toward him.
Her. face was quivering with emotion;

+ her whole being seemed concentrated

on his words,
“Msieur—Philip—ilid weom

trem blously

like

we
she nalgedd,
“Yes, or T would not have not writ
ten the letter.” replicd Philip He
leaned forwinrd over the pack and his
face wns clode to Jeanne's. 1 had
just passed over the place whers men
and women of a century or two ago
were buried, ond when 1 saw vou and
Tlerre T thought of them; of Mudlemol

selle D'Arcon, who left a prin 10
follow her lover to a grave back there
at Churchill., and 1 wondersd [f Gros

selllor——"
“Grosellier! " crisd the
She was hreathing quickly. ¢
Buddenly she drew bavic with o
nervous laugh,

=

“T am glad you thonght of us
that,” she added “It wns Gros: I
ye grand chevalier, w i 1 it
Fort o' God'™

Philip could no longer restrn
self He that the M Wi
Iyving mo e AT T i dnd
that they wWero to TS £
volce that trembled with GO
to be undepstood, to win lLer
dencen, he told her Pully of whis had
happened that night on the oliff.  He
repeated Plerre's instructions to him
described his terrl ar for her. and
ta It all withheld hut one thing—1lis
name of Lord Fitzhugh Lee Jd
listened to him without & word
sat as erdéot as one of the eniler
reeds among whirh thn canos Wiy
hidden. Her dark oyes never fef i
fues, They seomed 1o have grown
darker when he finlahed,

“May the great Ood roward } for
what you have done™ s iid, In a
low volor, qulvering 1 0 suppr i
passion “You nre Neate
Philip—a=s hrave ac 1 hia

men being ™
Phillp's heort throbhed
and yet he
“Jz |
Ing-=-nothing
have done
understand”
ward for 1t tio 1
eould s
confidens 1 Plerre There
| g " £ 1 1old v

salid o
mn't  thikt I
more t} I . Wou
for

If *he <« 1 ha'p

Yyour
Are reasons
those vou woulil understinnd
"I do
explanaticn,” nnss
aame low, sit ]
for Plerre on
paved—me
even our live
Philip.”
atill nedrer
nothing"”
“You prefer
he waid, utu
pardon.”
“No, no!
eried.
me. | that you
of this whole affair o
know what | know
more."”
The
pressed hurst for
waoly SBhe mn i
stant,
' |
took
before he could find wor Lo ma) I
fs Plerre's secret why
camp ol went
byt

n

1 'dor
aquickls YYou

menn

emoblon wWiien Ve Vil I

th fow oo

rei
her eyes still wpon 1'hi
wWis ani i
us W Churenll e
Wi

down

own
Churchill
came in,

the attnck

LR AT wiien e shilp
I do not know the reason for

] tan only guess

“And your guess

Jeanne drew back For & moment
she did not speak Then she sald
without a note of harshness In her

wvolee, but with the Anality of & queen:
“Father may tell you that when we
reach Fort o' God!"

Buch eves s those helonged only to

the wilderness, brimming with the

them, but
Women,

He had seen

L titul, In Cree He thought of

| willingly

HE
! chlevous glee an they frolicked along
ithe trall Bonnie Bilus Bell

Frost Tmps lanughed with mis«

of Prinece
grasscs, and hindes of
wheat, and wherever thelr breath struck
tho waking sleepers mave a sighing
monn, hung their hends sadly, and un-
went back th sleep—some of
them not to waken again, for the breath
of the Frost lnym Is killing to tender
growing things |

Prince Bonnie Blus Bell faced the |
Frost Imps boldiy:

“ta back to the North Pole'* hie or-
dored mternly. “You have wern  out
Your weltome hore.  You must glve way

They blew their loy breath on waking |

to the bonnie breeces of springtime”
“HI v yelled the Frost Tmpm snunls |
Iy, "We're not golng back to the North |
Pole this summer, Thete are u  lot
more noses and cnrs to nip here,”
“You ecan't stay  here,”  protested |
Prince Honnle HRiluse Bell, “You Xeep |
the growing things from waking up, and |
If they don't wake up they ean’'t grow
into fruita and grains to feed the world ™
“HY w1! tiuess we will stay hers I
we want to,” yelled the ¥Vrost [Imps,
hreathing on the fruit trees until they
creaked with the cold.
“The Bun will melt you If you don’t |

The blow knocked the head of the
Imp off completely

“Not while wa keep tha jey winds
roaving,” snapped the Frost Imps, and
with that they blew a ohilling hiast
thnt made Peggy and Billy Belgium
shiver until thelr teeth chattered,

SN drive them nway,” shouted Billy
bravely,  He pieked up a ¢lub and gave
one of the Imps & sharp orack overghe
hewd. Bing! The blaow hknoecked the
hemd of the Imp completely off, Billy
Belglum gaeped in dismay. He hadn't

sant to smash the Imp to pleces.

Then o #irange thing happened. The
bowly of the Imp pleked up the erack-

el hend, pressed It Word, As n boy
presses. o snow  ball, and  hurled it
straight ot Hilly, %o astonighsd wan

Billy that he diin’t think to dodge and

lwinteh out,” warned Prince Bonnie Hlue | the head hit him smack in the eye,

fluwless beauly of an undeliled nature, |
ot o beaus |

Elleen Broknw's oves as he looked at |

Joennne's.  They were very beautiful, |
but they were different. JN!.N.III."!!
could not le, |

(CONTINUED TOMORROW) |

| greestions on

THE DAILY NOVELETTE |

HER CHOICE

| By Eva Symmes

LUIALE paused ax she slipped a pin
A into her thick, Nurry hair. Her eyey
fell upon two plctures on the dressing
tabie before her.

One wos o sinlling,
in military attire. Fop an instant Audrie
shed full Into the clean, boyish face. |
| &he had known him for yearn. Now
e was In the army
| gion from the ranls

“Yeu Jimmie,"” ghe told “you're |
Logood pal; always have been und I am
P doud of you'

Then she turned to
student, }
hed, A whir

e fore,  BEver slnee ghe

brown-eyed lud |

him,

the other, the fuce
sopjous pind distin-
al #mile passed oaver
s n orotiring,

v I i
ETR 4 11 n I !
Pllliy
I i i
WK A
H
L wil
i
Yl
| ' (
Lis n
{ ™~ (] i
ol e film

"

. m. shie suddenly leaned !0-‘
A )

—
BR-R-R] Mr KMEES
DoAT FEEL LIKE A4S
THOUEH THEr WERE
IN PALM BEACH or
ANY THING LIKE )
THAT! IF I DOANT .
Scoun GeT A CAR
I MEET MYSELF

Goiy ouT To -

LUNCH /

g

)2

Mtle freshman had met Harold, he had
bedsy madly o jove with her, Ax al)
girls do. Audrle gloried in the socurity
of 1he rvich young man's affection, set
dallied with a deci<ion,  Sometimes she
wondered  why  he reminined ot home |
whien so oy hoys were (0 the servies,
g of the front door Lell lu-
rreverie. With a gullty start
FOAnGE un.
old new ! TH skin dewn
"o ln=t  roassuring
Oor 1 the fraction
vis greating the youth
everiing, Mre. Hireld 7 with &
W T almost rendy, hon-
w #eeond 1 get g
Audrie lnuglhed Hor-
e
K bewitehing tonlehe !
t wafe lo take you to a
1 con] {1 I Al “if
Tal's Iter Tt Just dylhg
wns entiding,
Ak I
wh el BUre 0N L TR
tlgh added 1o o eneiind mene
glided gracefull 1 Harold's
T s Wittt e ol the glirl,
stralng of the witltz entan-

edl Flar whirlwind

of oy

old'e serigos in o new

Aindrte, denr,” e w il eomie
b eut 1 now h he suy b Jdeait Wa' haven't addel a £ oon the vornndi and it
i It ¥ U+ it rse nodileg) ps hall yvel nuy
- S T wil hireeze oniy to fan
He  fourd r Kl mused POlD | baeali's ardor
eatl | wmiy vir 10 himself, Ywho | A ave wiited o long time*
3 St . T M v, th g une of her
M r r 1 \ LS culle BT e to you us you know 1
g U i r ' e bt ) Wi !
) 3 % | Hao in Auidrie's clivekis hurned
it o Broka hot huowledge of the coming dee-
him o I but
' ow muehi 1 oears for you
’ | he said Wug -, T, thit 1 have
g oy ! e | firsl et you,
L " « ’ Y Eisie . gehon] only to he
Mo foes t thing, and ate it ——— ol Ve e Just g flde
w POt AR 3 retiirn
R - x CHAPTER NI He' was ploading now with wil the
" W ™l I woyulre the uiste HILIE that J L /
1 pille . Tl ue P! | Itnew tin
Zay witehing him o= T L
(8t ] «m
on. He =8 & - from the { plioedg tlh
il P ' il ol i
1 - T i Ko 1 (VEILY (] ] 1 y I
. ¢ N " haopu t [ I ' I things | the s nk cnme
i e f L, : = Batnre . ) v Audrie saw hilm
1% whe feis ould Tk ' obibinee With | gehivinge ke me American hove,
Int { 2 . o y B Iral qu b would Hke to | stil smiling brave and un-
t hied LLLLLUR nhiothng And  yet nele o % tove was pone
¥ " | Temainie =0Ty bewit i Uieon: whuded oy drew’ away from
. M - 1 Ll
Wikshi in o o= of h Inehsine Not one of | T ThaG T Hurold,® she sald wofily, but
1 - 1 na 1 el i yoncmes st events o | firmly l'l W 20Trs, very sorry, but §
A" - i " do not love sou'
W ot | elif hind In wny way pro The ride hine waw in gad contrast 1
Wim | er thiroat, B TITe [ hivrige In ) Wiis she, | the previous Vo NOL I werd wis
i f | spoloen @ Just o parting handelnsp ended
t I ol ta bilm * banoient of il kpnowledge In e oll
b 1 3 il his ihed o know? Was A weary, Hutle glel erent up the sinlr
! g to her raun slowly she septod horse!
| ] i | 0 i M thot v wWus enthrely I aEadn Belore 1o ol r tuhle. Quietl
» Fi 1 the Wlent of ths , i Pt o oW W
b3 I H "".” I b down her fuce
b & TN ' tack Flivrre and herself ! Vit i ressgd
1 firnt — i bt e Y as It rru it she di
T I Erad Lt ¥ if Was it t she did AP Favars
Ny, o | 15 il he W FEllewn Wrakaw thiat she nin
' i Whiere vl T oy heard of Lord Vitghug A ——
A ch ! > ¥ h L Sent compleis noveletie—My Smiling
' 1 ] e Dol niwny Vod nmong

Lnaly .

Bell |

The head was like

Billy saw stara,

A Story of Salesmanship by Harold W hitehead

Vhitekead will anawer pour Dusineas
Je e buping, seiling. ﬂ!ha!'llnlnﬂ and
euplogment, Ank wm;: yuestiony cle rly: and

(Copyright.)

tlee and the Imp had thrown It with
umuasing force.

But the blow made Billy so mad he
got over hin seare In a hurry., Salling
Inte the Imps with his club he crack-
vil head after head, But each time the
Imp struck would plek up his head and
hurl it at Billy. Hoon the air was fill-
cd with fiying hends, so0 many he could
inot dodgs them all*

Peggy Jumped forward te help By,
pound'ne the Imps with a stick. But

even with her help, the battla went
ngninst them, ‘The heads hurt when
they hit und ench blow sent sharp chills
through the  children. Besides they

didn't seom th be able to harm the Imps,
for after they threw thelr hends they
pleked them up and put them back on
thelr shoulders aw good ns sver.

Now the Imps began to pinch Pegry.
Each plnch made her feel as though abis
was freezing,.  And they attacked Prinee
Bonnis Blus Bell so flercaly that In a
minute he fell helpless, frozen llke a
ehunk of foe, P

“Help! Help!" ha whisperad beforas
his lips froza together,

Rilly quit fighting as he heard the
eall. He turned to plek up Prince Bon-
| nie Blue Hell, but at that moment Peg-
gy, chilled te the bone by the pinches
|uf the Frost Tmps, tumbled to the
ground. Billy grabbed her under the
arm, seized Prince Bonnle Blua Bell with
hig other hand und dragged them both
to the chariot,

“Away! Away!™ he shouted to the
White Rabbite, which were shivering in
thelr harness. The Habbits gnve a great
leap, und broke into a gallop that, for
the moment, left the Frost Imps far
behind,

{ Tantorrow il be deseribed the
race with the Frost Iwps)

*

In the country hecause hie win a better
business man than the rest of us
“Just beeausp hin ways wers different

e ) x correct W
Yol f.".;'fu:f'» Ml piven to all than mine didn't make ‘em right or
Those which ar '"‘:'I,’I, 'i_'.'.’":::i wrong. 1 guess Betty In about right. She
;!, ...nﬁ‘ 'll:;ﬁ::"r l:;lur-r he anmeccred p Saya o mixture of Barley Water's husi-
in this colunn. Tie t lﬂ_""'j""ilrl“';'fl-‘l'_.-m-m vxperience and eaution mixed with
| Ievitm of .'.u i]rfi‘; fn.rx he woren info In y e fellow’s business training and
story of Polee Flint, | sl ty would produce the ‘ideal busgi-

LRt | | ness nt*
What an | A bumber of customers demunded his

land he's glven me lots to think about,

hud won o commis- ! i
| eording the happenings at Farmdale

ACK again In New York!
|
pventful fow days T've spent at dear |
old Farmdale—nnd what a change the
autcome of them are going to niake to|

|
| me. |

I've had a long talk with Bruno Duk.-i

but before going Into that I'11 finlsh ve-

Saturday T spent &t the store. Eills, |
And’s manager—he's & pharmacist—was
off for the dav, so T helped out

It mevmed strange to be working be-
hind the ecounter agnin, and certainly
very differont from what [t was before
I went away

I uoticed things about the
that I'd never notleed before, You mee,
Francls hag been bullying me of Inte
to reud Dusiness magazines and books,
and 1 started to do ®0 out of scif-
defen=e¢ at first, but Iately U'se really
got Interested In them, |

old store |

| Now ¥ou enn't rend bhooks and maga-
zlnea of that sort without getting a
bunvh of feas, bul you don't realizge

U you pee . chunee to use them
Not for the worid would 1 s
thing tn hurt dad's feclings,
wol strong hutieh nf dud s s
thing of an old thover In rannltgg o st A
I dropred around Prvweon Bloek's

ANy -
I've
T

place=—ha runs & hnedware store—idurs
ing the nfwernooy and had b chat with
him. e {1 wera ut schon the sime
tirme, bt he gradunted two yvenes bolore
I dia
I was telling him that T rhought did
LUTTETRT B8 T Y TTATR “Belleve me, Dhw-
I oeald, o bt boastful, 1 fear, “if
I hoave to take cliirge of the ol
I'Hl minke some chunges thore,”
Iugned and repdied,. T thougin
ald  Harley Water)! that's whet we
oung fellows wil Barlow who runs |
the big harlag RLOre ) Wi s ety mueh

of

tmber. Member |1 Used
i for b Well, when T vame into
fmianey el boughit this husiness
I thought | woull show the old chap i
few things"

“And did you?' 1 inquired

“1lids 1 showed him how many '-\'.._\n|
I could wiake a dorncd fool of myself |
He showed me that some of us young
follows arep’t us smurt a8 we think we
are, and that whatever we muay thinl
of the mothods they have of doing busi-
nese we've gol 1o Ju-lm- them for what
they are. [ found out thiat ‘old Barley
Witer' was the biggest hardwire InnllI

[0

w blick

oo diels

| MOVING PICTURE FUNNIES |

\ C\\\-ﬂf’.v' ]
“ ] | '
R D TW MONK
* ; PLVGS TH
" ! ELEPHANTYS
{ TOY HORN,
i®
Y
i

Cut weut the pitoiury on dil Tour
sides, Then carefully fold dotted
Hne 1 ita entlre lengih Then
dotted line 2, and so on. Fold each
section underneath ucourately.
When completed turm over and

you'll find a wurprising result. Save
the pletures
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| dtte

attention and reminded me that we
might he busy, so 1 nodded “Good ufters
noon' and wiiked back to the store.

It wan 10:30 befors we got home nnd
there was o surprise—and yet it wasn't
In o way—walting for dad und me,

Francie and Lucy had declited 1o got
married—In seven weeks' time.  They
hve been engnged for months, of courss,
but somehow 1'd never thought of them
us Rrried,

I wis  delighted. “Well,  well,
well 1™ hp kept on saying, “my little
girl marcied ! Well, well, well."

Francis peemoed quite stuck on him-
aolf They Il live In New York, of
wourse, for Foancls has to bo there,

He's been oredit manager for the Pe.
publio Cutlery Company for quite a
while, but a4 week ago wins told
that he would be made general man-
ager,

He never sald o word nbout it 10 me
beetige he watited to tell Luey frat
Aren’t thess engaged Tollowsy funny?

Of course, w8 geneeal manager
that bl Jolhiblog house he'll b quite
ap bmportant mun,  In fact, T supposs
he §& quite a men In hardware eireles,
fisee i

of

he 8 the vies president of the
New York Hardwars amd  Cutlery  As-
dociation
Hats i big bellevepr In belonging to
et o w it pa
with your own line
I o e where that

el wny one, wil e veplied
COUTRE, You can't, Peter, bat vou're
voung ver Kittenn are blind for nine
and young fellows are much ke
witteny, oply much more so,"

TODAY'S BUSINESS EPFIGRAM

Parsisteney
sk i

Wihat does this mean to YOU®

fs of mare value than

Aiswered

Eardineg the follow|ng
for composition

Business Questions
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wily

HlOFiee, poeme,
!

1 othan o get
| | T and write It up
or work as oA news pndent, but work
ninne this dne I Aol bo bie conslilered, iy

positions of thit sort ure rars i this thwn

I have writton many stories, ntin of wliloh
efitalng about S0 wordp,  Codld you e
Viee e whiers o subimit this story whops
handwritten manuscript s weceptatle snd

EVERYDAY STUFF

Skating
Smooth Is the path of the man whao
knows poise,
Life's just a harmony, speedy or
slow,
Follow his track for all comman-
place Joys,
Gilide along!
Slide along!
Easy you go!

Who cuts to make progress s one
who cuts fes,
A goal he'll be winnlng while
crowds vainly strive,
He's us bold a8 an eaglo; they'ra
timid s mice.
Spin wlong!
Win along!
Up! Be alive!
Life

Is u story that lasts for a
day;
A bund that's parading with Joys
In its train!
A lrugl und a blessing: a song and
Hoplay.
Whizz along!
Fiz along!
Life Is champagne!

GRIF ALEXANDER.
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how to go about 1t? How much should
Jmood story of this many wordms be worth?
loping you will advise me how Ly weeurs
omployment wlome this fine, and thinking
you In advance, C. 8,
‘ It Is quite Impossible to advise you
where to gend this story without some
| knowledge of |ts trend. The thing to do
Is to send your story to the journal or
| magnzine which publishies stories of w
| similar nature to yours.
I You can readily
| story whioch wlll be
| Century Magazine would be fquite use-
less for let um say, Lite. You must
CArFY Your mlory to the kind of maga-
zines that yse them,,
| You wouldn't try (o =ell it 10 the Hard.
wars Magazine, would you? Neither
Must vou try to sell fictlon to n maga-
gine which deals only In peviews.

The wvalue of your story agailn de-
ends upon its merit. Some writers get
alfl a vent & word, others gel 0 dolinr
word, depending upon the merit of

understand that a
accepted by the

[}

the articles and th Uty
o o the publicity of the
There i a little book &A Hundred

Ways to Make Money,"
| reading of this might

by Whiting, The
help you,

| E nm wt prossnt employed as 0TI -
rapher, typist and elork III} W |mn|l;‘ Wi
bisks & good snlary, but In whilch
no futore. and 1 realige that 1
wunfing my tme whete | am
Ruve been answering wdveet s me

nim lute-

he. uning the Inclosed letter and eevord o

| ?\I‘u.u[ll'lu" ! hllll: ;i :-l‘ rsonal  qualine .n1|.ulnr
¥ . " 3 in .

evrare o lnusl'}u- nd aw Y PRaNS ulecl misy

conthed thereln?
w

Atswering vour advertisom

o
L wish to spoly for S Oray N

powltion  in

auestion
anl ninetesn veurs old

Citlon and wl
o e

have bad o
WL fifteen monthe of -
Vi hilo not hivving hed mucdh
i Ie  oxg N bedleve  that Af
“u“;ln- Biven the gapportunity § could make

I would b
timy

&I to cill upon Vou wt any
Uh_care Lo appeli. When moey 1 en
. % rFespectfully yours

Yuur rather e
dues not convey the b pire
hs i knowledgs of bitsinne s

SUpise You ulter it to resd somethinm
Ve this:

"o my qualifications as Kiven on the
attached it e for the position
You ndvertise (n today ' s—2

"I am anxious to sectre
In sueh & bisiness as 1 1
il af you will give m
It will be my endieavor
Power to muake good.

UL oshadl be glad to call upbn you anv

neh and
1 that you

an opening
¢l youry to be,
A apportunity
to do ull In my

thme you care to appoint When will
I¥OU Rive me un opportunity to eall in
Pperson aml tell you w hy I feel that |

am the mian you nesd

Now
Fheet :

After the telephone numiber, stite for
Whom you have workeil anid after that
mention the names of references, After
Vou mentlon the names of your rofers
enees, you might wreite the line, “IKindlsy
do not call up these people unless mv
npplication interests you,” Then Kive
particulurs of your health and person-
nlity complete, with u statement regarid-
Ing your education, stating thereln what

for your personasl gualifieatios

kpeelal courses In business you have
taken,
| Notlee the change this makes? At

present the first thing we notlce is that
You are nineteen wnd a publle sohool
griduate—both excellent things to be,
but not the vital things. Changing it the
|uny I suggest, you tell what Sour prac-
|1h'.11 buginess experience I8 first, so (hat
tha reading of your qualification sheet
I[iwu A much hetter irst impression,
| 1 hopo this will prove helpful to you.
e
netunt reader of your eslumn and
stedd follower of the *“Career o
Coweith all ie trials and tribuline
« I would like much te know what your
fro would do wepn he pluced in L T
| what unlgue and yet very e e Itlon,
A @ young man. nineteen yedrs of age,
|empioyed by the [udivs’ grement trade st W

tlory tutally pnadequate buth to my neede
| and my ability desiire to make o chinge,
| but Bo to now have not been able to do
po. Thin, In Lhe ordinary, may seom a very
| fuolish  question, but the following fact
| makes that wvital disiinetion n my  Cams
| which. I think, entitles it (o consideration:

A Taw yeiurs ugo, nt my father's deathbed,
L yowid niver to transecess the Sabbath
You weo, | am of the Jowish falth, und the
Habbuth day (Saturduy) 18 observed oy sl
Urthodox Jows, in oty Wy wt e by re-
fraining from all manual Inbor,

AL the time 1 was very young wnd eould
not vieunlize the truly tercific struggle
which must by undergone by ans whoe woul
faithfvlly observe the tenels and laws o
his rellgion,

Now 1 oam beginning
nesp and rellglon &

renlize that busls
pposite wnd wne

| tagonistlic ¢ler the ¢ dolng more an
moare,. day by Lo e ul.f trnces o
the oiher In the 1 eYer #n many whe

ris
WUkt romie in contact with the relentlons and
erfnding machios culied business
O return to my owin more practical and
prosalo case, we have the fact that 1 would

e to observe (he bbath combined wit
nd wlse the fact that

LL]

wirl

Tt my amother,
noa few daye' salury
an hardehips for hith her aod myself.
The T-ruhl»-rn remai be  wolved., and
your soluthon I8 cager red Both by iny-
self and hundrods of others who are In m
ke predicament. Here wo have a gonfict
and religlon. Which {a te
e, perhaps,  you can
A B,

L

revoncile them,
I appreciate
Ihat you huve & wrong slunt on |t: you

Your position. but reel

confuse a ritual vith a religion. There
reed b no conflict If one tukes o reae

sonable viewpoint on religious mntters,
and remembers 1t I8 the splelt in which
we  worship and not the form which
counts

Frunkly now, ean't you worship and
work wt the same tme?  Can't yYou
remtler to Caesar the things that nre
Ciesir's amnd to God the things thatg
wre Gid's? [ think you need have no

seruples nbout working on the Sabbath
and worshiping st the same time,

| o nave Htle use for deaths
1 hope, und | suy this
nolnm about to die [
will not be so stupid as to bind the
onen thikt 1 leave behind to do somethin
which, were T mentally alert, | woul
be wshamed to ask of them,

1 do not consider n promise extorted
from a hoy—aon these conditions—a boy
| Wwho couldn't comprehend what he was
feaying,. an binding,
| .

Safety First

Mra, How dare you come

| homa In such an Intoxlested cone
| ditlon?

Mister - Er—ih—you are se

beuutitul, my dear, ghat T love e

Eve you twice.~Cornell Widow,

e
|




