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THE RED LAN.

By HOLMAN DAY
A Romance of the Border

4 TRE STORY THUR FAR
Vetal Renllon keets an lnn on the Maine
“@anadinn berder and caters ta smagglers,
Wi duvahter, Evungeline, edueated In o
sanvent, retarns home uneapectedhy . learne
and rebels aminst the nature of his busl-
Bemn, refusen (o marry the man, David
Wol, he han chosen for her. and lraves
Bame pennliess. determined to bocoms o
teacher In n “‘Yankes wehosl.'
morth,  Anssncerns Nilledenu, o Nddler,
enrerting her, stops al an Aendian’s hame
1o previde the muosle for & wodding. There
Beauiien Ands her, and there, too he finds
AMrieh, an Amerlean  customs  afleer,
He beiwves Aldrieh has entiesd the wirl
away from home, and sass vile thines. Ald-
rich makes publle announcement that he
the wtrl, though he has sald no werd
of love to her, and anncunces his inten-
than of marrsing her, Peaulloy goes aff,
Bafore Evangrline and Rilledean leave the
Avadian clearing, two sheril's officers ar-
rive with notires of eviction far the peas-
ants, Evmnwellne lemds far the peas.
anin wtheul avall. Fvangeline and Bille
dean ride toward the north.  Aldrich had
Preceded them te Father Leclale, whe im
madlately set abowt te seenre work for
Evangeline.

CHAPTER IX—(Continued

N such spirited fashion wias the busi.

nexs of homeless Evang.line Beau-
Heu progecuted L Such reu!
requires A half-hour Inter
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Father
pastor of
secrets of his
He frowned
chuckled,
thelr case and hooked
nose. He
tralt on the wall erude
on Bristolbourd with o1

“Nea,
Fatier laoclalr

“Something
wis not about th
has been smiling for
was Lo ask you about 1t
1 suppose the good
brought is why he has been smi

Her disappointment was evident

The priest examined the warped plc
ture with which molsture and sun had
Played ity pranks for so long

“This time it wus a fine smile
went on, wistfully. *“But
been about the new tencler.”

“Ah, 1 sece there L unothet
sultor, Madame Oulllotie. 1t was un
that affair vou ealled me, eh?

“It Niuipaleon
brave He thinks
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is Latjeuncsse 1

riverman he wil

I Attogat
o me
gnxed up
nt 1he features of the departod
Oulll He always hu-
s of hig poor people
did Father Lecial He did not scoff at
the little supers In the
of the simple-hearted folks, the honest
and the great faith is often bullt
the foundatlon of the little supersii
tions. For ten seurs e had Humored
her bellef as to
the “haunted portrait.” He had been
called to transiate for her its demonliv
cal scowls, Its placld resignation,
Erotesque grins, With a few brusque
words he could have destroyed
comforting bellef that the spirit of the
departed Ouillette wus with her 10
counsel and 10 understand for her
with spiritusl insight—twisting his
pictured face to make her know Jut
Father Leclalr, indulgent and tactful
with the children of his fAock, did not
B0 about tearing thelr lttle consola.
Ltlons away from his people

And, in the past, he found that the
plcture had helped him in winning
the lonely widow-—too credulous, too
soft-hearted —away from sultors whom
he, In his wider knowledge of men,
did not approve

“T think good friend Xavier smiles
because he knows that the girl who is
ooming will be sunshine in your lanely
house, Madame Oulllette, For (s it
not setled that 1 shall bring her? As
to Lajeunesse, we shall mee. we shall
watch the plcture, But T think It
will soon begin to frown.” The priest
had had ten yeurs' experience with
the probabilities in the matter of the
warped cardboard. "It will frown when
the matier of Lajeunesse comes more
to the fore, if he persists in courting
pou. For Lajeunesse Ix & very lazy
man, and he loafed while hils first wife
Yes, It is as you say; he s
But & brave man who
s In the kitchen becomes very much

& nulsance. You wiil not be so

iy when the girl is here. And she
[l be a boarder who will puy-—not a

who will boss and refuse to
. us & lazy husband might.”
" %] am the fortunale woman' she
d, Hler face had cloared, 1

Loecinir ngin 4%

itlons, cuse

on

ita

her

the spirit of my good husband |
watch over me, and the good Father |

speiiks the words as my

would speak them. So I shall

‘worry. And I will have my best

oom ready for the new teacher when
hring her.”

good God tempers the wind |

I. the shorn lamb sald Father Le
F to himself, as he trotted down
the village. “1 hope I am
ven for diluting the truth to the
of the poor |ambs who

saved from the pitfulle

.
sy B0 e A

of those who had come to market

'
dozed nt the hitching-posts

He came back Into a village which |

was upheaved by emotlon
excitement

Here and there, in the middle of the
dusty road, groupa of men clamored
comment and argument, beating thelr
fists into thelr palms. Women stood
nt ahrill voloes

nolsy with

their doeors, thelr

| earrying far

“It was the word which came Ves
terday, Pather Lecolaie,” n
man who thrust himself of &
chattering group at sight of the priest
“But We thought It
was onls But it

ahouted

out

no one belleved,
some of the threatls

has been done-—it has been done

An elderly man, thin, with stooped

shoulders under o shiny frock-coat

¢ old and cher

came to the priest was Nolary

'.;l" L ! rf!.l'r“ u :: .“'r"l
friend of Father Lecialy, willlng to sit
long
ing I
ng  silence
friendship
“They
uff ¢

Arat el

over a vhessboard, smok
« pipe pnd proving by

the bast utly

Hours
comfort
butes

e

begun o put ¢ prople
“The
H Clear

st

e lands he explained
ot was at Rancourt
I have

law

ing vesterday. known
It the

but it’

come, in

O = not

emotion

post poned Something would have

done if the wike men hud beeo

There

been

time haus been loe

But 1 believe that therc

reached in
much delay
are good men and powerful men in
to have

!I'.;n_- honest citizens driven out A
Swate needs such eltigens. T hoped the
poor folks would be let alone until
some words could be spoken to the
next legislative assembly.’

“There has been too much hope and
oo little actlion.” complained
priest, * vThe Acadians soason oven
their dry potatoes with hope. Hope
is a comfort, notary; I know
how our poor people would get along
without it. But hepe crumbiy
rock ss & foundiation for business.
Perhapa I must bear my share or
responsibllity for this misfortune. Hut
n parish priest could only muke poor
shift in politics or the law.”

“I hoped that in the end they would
allow tho settlers to buy." confessed
the old notary “A few on the older
tracts of cleared tand have been il
lowed to buy. I have boen making the
deeds. T did not think the threats
would be carried out."

While they talked men had
crowding about
necks craned

They got no consolation from the
words or the faces of the priest and
the notary.

There were

this 8State who do not want

the

don't

is &

been
them, moutha open,

men from oulside ihe

y village, whose homes were on

| lnnd to which they held no title,

men

“I am a poor man, 1 do not

books or writing, VFather Leelnlr"
cried one, brokenly., “You know; vou
have read all the wite things, What
shall I do to suve my home when they
come my wife

know

to turn
out-ofdoors

“1 do not
retuirned the priest, sorrowfully,
notary save it Ia the law
of the land have tl
My books counsel
law ™

“The rvich make the
shouted anolther of the group

atitd children

know, Jean Bourdreay.”
“The
the owners
with them

stibmissjon to the

i Inw

men) law,"”
“T have
ey, make the law
oo poor 1o go t All these
top poor to go there

never
I am
men
Inw

heen whers
fiere
are The
cannot 1ell
™
come up hepre
of owm
it

s made for us, and-we

de to any one until the law
And then men
uhd turn us otit

law

our i
mnds
wWith plipers

homes and soay the allows

commmands
1 think |

I8 time to flnd out about

that law und how + made! ™ shouted
the first speaker
“You are Bourdrenut™

some une I elarvion tones

ealled
That shout
the street.

All

righi

rang from end to end of
Tt

looked up,

came from above thely hends,
the

A
ile

Framed In an open window over

village postoffice Wak i young man

new gilt sign beslide his window

Author of “King Spruce” “The Ram-

rodders” “The Skipper and the
Skipped.” ete.

| Louls

{are attnoking n good man, You are

a truining school to turn children inte

Yankees who oan be ussd by the rich
men." shouted Blals,

“That man lies,” stated Father Le
"Be

clair, e turned to lils peopls,

ware—beware—this s n time when

|
Windering oir Honest Representative |® Mistike that may ruin all of us

Clifford.”

The young man in the window hoesi
tated for a moment. It was temerity
—~offering retort 1o the good priest of
Attegat., But unxious men wete star-
ing up nt him Inquiringly. e realised
thnt he wos plucking at ripe occasion,
There might never be such an oppor:
tunity for Iaunching his ambitious
plane, he told himsel!f, while he stared
down at Father Lecialr's rebuking
face

“You hove just sold Jean Bourdreau
that you have no coumwel to give—no
Pl to suggest 1o save these threnls
homes, good Father Teclale, |

plan I dosire 1o tell 1o
these peopl

W

ening

have o it

rendy 1o Meten,” oallel

ure
TNy
You huy

ten

o been sending
the

the wrong
dsdembly, my good

‘Agamn 1 vemmand you 1o stop,"”
eried the priest, “You shull have full
yvour plans, but you shall
the favor of these hearcers
leaping upon the shoulders cf one
friends. You say (hese
have been lled to and fooled,
Binis? This concerns me. For
I have advised them to vote for Rep-
resentative Clifford.”

*Wih
Hinn
Thei

timo Lo #late
not climb 1o
iy
of my

good

peap e

brought home
the homes

has he not
ot

teken awn

good lnw Lo

e How

“It must be becaure of this e has been smiling”

vertised “Louls Blale
lnw."

“Listen to me, you who ave French
men and love your homes. Tt is thine
kpnow about the laws they
muking down in the capitol halle. You
are letting the Yankees innkegghose
laws to suit themseives, TFor ten
years yvou have been voling to send
to the assembly-legislutive a Yankea
from this district—a man who has

Allorney<ats

101} ars

been in, hand and glove, with the rest

of lLis race—and now look at whit
has happened in this section! Good
Acadian farmers belng put off
their lands, Where is the law 10 pro
tect the Acadians? IUs all for the
Yankees. The man who has been sent
from here, because You been
tooled and led to, 1s ready to sell oul
to the rich men--he has sold out Lo
the rich men!”

“palse sander! Hush, Louis Rlals!"™

It was the volee of the priest, He
came apart from the men in the road
wauy., and turned face of righteous
1r§dignltioh up at the open window

“You are tulking about my friend
the friend of all these people, You

are

NAYVE

“SOMEBODY’S STENOG”—Here's a Sad Heart

Your talk is the talk of the reck-
less demagogue,” coried the priest. "It
Is the curse of politics that good men
wiio  cannot gehleve Impossibilities
have men barking &t thelr heels, try-
ing 1o discredit honest effort. 1 will
not allow you to pull the wool over the
cyes of these men, sir.”

“The wool is there already-1'm try.
Ing to pull It away," Insisted Blals, in-
solently.

The priest realized that
cAuse Was impﬂ"led.

“Repregentative Cliford hay worked
hard for our people,” declured Father
Leclair, with loyal fervor. “He has
brought home money for our rowds—
imfore money than has been glven to
other places, for lLie his explained
that our folks mre poor, The State
hus paid for all the bridges in the
disirict, The State has bullt that fine
new school up there where all the
boys and girls of the river-valiey may
come and be taught free of churge”

“That school has been built so that
the Yankees can teach your boys and
to forget their language. thelr
even their religlon—it's

a friend's

Eirls
traditions,

can so easnily be made. There s a
dangerous man up in that window, He
in shouting the word ‘Yankee' at you
lo make troubls so that he may profit
by the trouble. He wants you to be
lleve that all Yankees are in league
with those men who have bought the
timber lands, so that this present
trouble and new anger of yours may
malke you rebels to the laws of the
country In which you live. Listen to
my people. Rebels must suffer
in the end, That man wants you
he angry—to bluster—io Aght.' 1 have
Been watching him since he Lan come
to our parish. This is not the time for
liot young blood— for rush counsels.
It s u time for care uand patlent
thought, so that the great men may
understand and pity us. We do not
want them to fear and hate us”

His tones slibok with the fervor of
his appeal. e wio had been so close
to them wall the yeurs understood the
present perdl In all s possibilities,

“All you have heird year after veal
Is "Teace. peace' nnd *Turn the other
cheelk,” " blustered the opportunist in
the upper window, "It Is tme to
stand together, my countrymen! Lel's
'be Frenchmen together; 1 will speak
straight otit. Send me to your as
| #embly instead of the Yankee who is
truding awany your rights. T will go
down there to the capltol halls nnd
put my fists under their noses and
make them give you your rights"

The cheered him imnm then
despalsr new  misery thla arro.
Rance, bambastic assumption of
power, cnught thelr CGallle fancy.
spurrved thely lopes,

“You YO Ere pros
voking' good men to hurt their best
Interest.” stormed the priest, Stand.
Ing there among them In the highway,
in his worn, dusty cassock, he did not
seem {he leader thelr fancy demanded.
Thuat flushed. swaggering youth In the
window, promising might 1o cope witn
might, filled their eyer. In moments
of stress of emotion the demagogue
succeeds best with his arvant bune
combed  The men In the road were
rendy (o grasp at straws, They did
not trouble to wonder how this yvoung
man proposed to conquer when he
went singlehunded into the halls of
lew to force plryvileges for lils section.

They looked up &t him hopefully and
cheered again, drowning the 'uml
father's appeals to thelt reason,

“he wolves think they have gol
us on the run.” bellowed Blais,

men
wnd

thia

sllly boy, iy

o
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“The Bustnesn Career of Peter Fling'"

EPISODE 1 )\

| THE PROBLEM OF THE RETURNED

YIS |

ifeir gume to divide us and eat us |

That blg schoo!, weaning
from Acadlan language
is one scheme of thelrs

piecemen|,
our children
;and customs,
to divide us,

“A Yankee an our representitive is
another plun. But we will Jet them
know that we are awake at last. Aca-
dians, stund with me and stand to-
| gether! ™

He reached to one side and dra-
matically produced n flug wrapped
about n short staff. Ile shook out the
flag. It was a4 French tricolor,

“We shall rally under this, my
people! Our ery shall be, "For our.
solves—for ourndves, at last!"

The men in the road leaped und
sereamed.  Thelr mercurinl natures
were stirred 1o the depths. Here wi
last was the true ecxpression, in the
wordy and act of Blaly, of their re
sentment=—their bitter, sullen gage,
theiy hatred townrd those whom thaey
now considered thelr oppressors,

The young lawyoer was nalling the
phort staff to the sull of his window.

“This flag shall stay here, my
people, a8 our rallying banner. It
shall remind you that T am working
for your interesis. Remember me
when it comes time to cast your
votes."

Notary Plerre fingered his thin rose
and squinted up at the flag,

“THat may be bad in the eyves of
the law, A French flag over the door
of & postofMce of the United States.

I think it will make trouble,” he sug-
gested to the priest

(CONTINUED TOMORROW)

The Return

“Golden through the golden morning,
Who s this that comes,

With the pride of banners lifted,
With the roil of drums?

“With the self-same triumph ahining
In the ardent giance,

That divine, bright fate-deflance
That you bore to France.

‘“Youl Bul o'er your grave lh KFlamiers
Blow the winter gales; -

Stil) for sorrow of your going
All life's Jaughter falls,

| “Borne on flutes of dawn the answer:
‘(Ver the foam's white track.

God's work done. mo to our homeland
Comes her hosting back,

" '‘Come the dead men with the live men
From the marshes far,

From the mounds in no man's valley,
Lit by cross nor star.

| **Come to blond with hers the essence
| Of thelr strength and pride,

| AIL the radiance of the dreaming

| For whose truth they died.'

“So the dend men with the live men
Pass an hosting falr,

And the stone s rolled forsver
From the soul's despalr,”

'—Eleanor NModgers CoX, in the Century,

| huve a flock of brides,

FPURNITURE
CHAPTER V11
An Eventful Day

WILL never formet that Tueldn'|

morning when the red-headed gir)
firat “entered on the scene.” 1t was one
of those close, dark, depressing dayn-—
one of those days that give you a feeling

that something Is going to happen.
I remember that Tuesday beoause at

breakfast time Bruno Duke passed me |

two letterns from the pile. One was from
Hazalbrook, Iu;lnx that hs would be
with us next Thursday, and the other
was from a Philadelphia druggist. 1t
read thus:

Mre, Bruno Duke

Denr Sir—I have u problem wiiieh
I would like to get your help on, That
Is, If It won't cost too much,

I'n like this: Some two Yeurs ago
I uttended a bankrupt sale of & simnall
lobber of drug wundries and boughit a
lot of lavender because it was cheap
Nop lavender water but the lavender
Llossoms,

There were ubout five great macks
of it when It was delivered. T bought
the |ot at m price and never dremmed
there would be wo much. 1 had to
borraw money to may for it

That didn't worry me n groat lot
hecause T guessed 1 could well It qulck
to other druggists. But 1 guessed
wrong. I've been stung with it and
have not wold a quarter of n gack I
the two yvears sinve I gotr 1,

Now I'm getting slek and tived of
weeing It around, T have ons Back
hung from the celling fn the offics
and nemrly every time 1 ®o In it
bange me on the hewd und | get mad
nt It,

I ld\'erlissd It dire ehenp,. but noth-
Ing doing. "1 gave packages with a
dollar's worth of toilet moods, but
often am not they dldn't bother about
tuking it, #o 1 cut out that stunt;

I had some of It put up In little
silk bage, but it didn't wel] any. 1'm
up against i, 1 want to turn it into
moniey quick, so what shall 1 do? ‘

Thanking you In anticipation of
vour adviee, which 1T will gladly pay
for If It Is not teo stiff. Yours iruly,

ELMER GILANT,

“What do you wunt

thin?" T asked Duke.
“Atknow ledge

few days Ul we've

friend Hazelbrook

e Lo do about
for a
with our
Peter Fling,”

It, then kewp it
finished
And

‘ When Ralky Sam, Billy Goat, John-
ny Bull and Judge Owl come (o be
puniahed for kidnapping the Bay Who
Howled, Peppp sentences each (o do o
pgood deed.)

CHAPTER 11
Judge Owl Is Disappointed
q‘l' SUNSBET Peggy and Blly were
walting on the back steps for the

Black Hoof clan to report the good
deeds performed In atonement for the
kidnapping of the Boy Who Howled.

They walted and walted, but it was
not until half an hour after the appoint-
ed time that Billy gave a glad shout:

"Hers comen Judge Owl T wonder if
he carried a iine to n sinking ship ns he
said he was going to do.”

Judge Ow! Nopped down upon the poreh
wearily and heavily.

“"Hall, our hero!" cried Billy pleas-
antly. “How many lives did you save?”

“I didn't mave any,”
Owl In a tired,
ended forty-two'

"Forly-two what? asked Peggy

“Forty-two llves. and I'm stuffed iike
an ow! in a musoum,” sighed Judge Owl,

grunty voice, “but 1

“The worst of it s that 1 was so busy|
I didn't have time te do my good deed, |

'm terribly disappointed, Prinvess Pex-
el :

Y.

“What kept you so
Peggy, severely.

“Well, it ia a sad, sad story,” began
Judge Owl  “"When | left here this
morning 1 flew on, and on looking for a
sinking ship to which 1 could carry a
line, but no ship couid T see—sinking
or floating. That didn't bother me, for
I had all day. and 1 thought that before
?I;ht I would find my chance for hero-
Bm.

Lusy T asked

RINGS
The jewelers ure busy, and I know
the reason why:
Our herves are now singing the
sweel chorus, “Buy and buy,"”
our soldiers and our sallors
each exuberantly sings,
They've already proved their mettle
and they now are buying rings.

Ay,

On the bloody fleld of honor they've
won ecrosses, medals, bars;
Now & certain young Dan Cupid

has cut out that fellow Mars,
They are out 1o make a killing and

their cash (s wtwking wings.
They've already proved their mettle

and they now are buying rings,

An sure as fule or taxes and as cer
tain as the tides
In May or June at latest we will

You may take the fact as stated, for
the boys are proud as kings.
They've already proved thelr mettle
and they now are buying rings.

GURIF ALEXANDER,

nnswered Judge |

| Duke earefully placed another slice of
Ibread on the electric loaster, “In (he
I meantime think over that lavender prob-
| lem and see if you can find the solution !
| That's what Bruno Duks Is all the
|time springing on me, Bome letler like
thin comes and he'll calmly pass it over
|w me-——to solve. Of course, I've never
!hn the right answer yet, but several
|times 1've been on the right track. T
| ramember ona time when we but
that's fething to do Wwith this gase.
Those two letiers are not what made
| thin Tuesday memorable, for wes had
Ihardly finished breakfast when Walter,
| Duke's man, announced that “a young
lady wished to mee Mr. Flinl"
¢ Duke ralsed his eyebrows and wilh

| day'a work.

going (o atay with Luey for A few
I suppose 1'll see you there this
ning. Peter?"
“I'l be_there for dinner this
tkat s, IF nothing Mierferes.'” !
Then I saw her to the door and
turned to find Duke slipping off
dressing jacket and preparing for &
We left the house :
i fave minutes lnter. T fell as contend!
iy it Is possible for'a human being to B
“Don’t look mo perfecily self-satisfied®
laughed Duke. “You'll be purring in &
minute."”
By how we were on Broadway
walking downilown. Duke always
A few blocks every morning for e

| We were nearing Columbia Circle

we heard a frightful scream of tef

[nnd from n side street came running the
| mirl with the red hair, i

an expression of mingled amusement and |

fun said, “8Hall 1 be in the way?"

I was frankly puszied as to whom It

could be and sald so. Then to Walter 1
aslked, "Who |8 she—what's her name?"

“The voung lady sald, ‘“Never mind the
name.”
If I may so so, sir'”

“Show lher up. Walter,” broke In
Dulie: “Jon‘t Keep us In suspense any
longer.”

“Very good, sir,” he responded, and In
another moment In came—Mary Gililes-
ple, my dear lttle sweetheart
Farmdnle,

“Mary, my denr!” T Jummped un nwl
forgetting that Duke was thers, I did
whnt any enthusiasticvally engaged young
man should do,

“Tell  me.  she inguired excitediy,
“how dld the chiristening go off ar Lucy's,
and what did they finally call the haby
how Is Laucy—who does the baby look
Vikew . b
“Help' 1 eried, laughing. “Tall off
the guestion barrage, The boy was,
vhristened John Wrancis, ‘John' afier

Luey's grandfather, ‘Francls' after his
dnddy, Laucy«is very well and Fruncis
niso."

“Yewn, Misn Gilleapie,* broke In Duke.
“The chiristening was a huge success,
but they missed vou, 1 wish you could
huve seen ¥Francis, The air of proprie-
torahip he ussunisd over that won of his,
He's worried mlready ms to whether he
will gend him to Columbla or t¢ Boston
Unlversity. o hear him talk you would
| think the boy was wiready grown up, 1
sald to Lim, ‘I do hopa he mareies some
one you mnd Lucy will like, and in all
serjousness that cragy duddy sald, I
| hope ®o, Indeed, but his bapplness must
be the frst conslderution.”"

“Now, I'll lsave you two men to work,"
| wald Mary, ax she gathered up her gloves
and bag and two little parcels “I'm

“I flew to the bin and pitched into
those mice™

“But as | flew along 1 heard & Toud
squeaking—the squealing of barn micve
An owl knows that
well, for it means good cats. T way In a
hurry to do my good deed, bur L thought
that as 1 had plenty of time T might as
well see where that squealing came from,
for 1T might want o celebrate my hero-
s with n feast.

“t dropped down to n furmyard, und
there 1 found & whole army of mice
haviog n glorious time in a bin Nlled
with golden cars of com,
| "'Ho_ ho," sald T to myse!f, ‘that corn

will hold them untll T come back. and
then I'll have a glorlous time myself
dining ot nlce fat mice.' 1 started 1o
My away, when I heard a child orying
fout in pain. The cry vame from the

Sho's n very pretty young lady, |

from

kind of squenling,

——

| and have an operatlon?
| money.’ sobbed the mother.

¥
"

TODAY'S BUSINESS QUESTION |
What {8 cconomiont i
Ansicer will appear tomorrow.

ANSWER TO SATURDAY'S BUS
NESS qUESTION i/

Interest is an amount paid for 1he
se of capital. il

In this space Mr, Whitehead will
seer veaders' business questions on
tng, seliing, advertising and emiploy

Business Questions Answered

1 am working for a goncern 1 v

favtures raxors and trefioh r[urnln’r-‘: lll

would 1ike very much 'o go on the o

this company, weliing thuir razors and t

mirrors, 1 have been working for tham

thres and a half 3 ana I feol mure

If 1 wore givem ® chanee 1 would

n EeCe of it Naw what [ woold I

know lo, how 1 would approsch the

munager and what srgument 1 eopld

I oy lnecine hilm that 1 w 1 make

If he miave e the anportunt
I would anpreciate it very

2 much 1f
would enlighten mie on  tuis  point,

Whant book on salesmanahlp would you P
me to read? J. W, A

OF course, it fen't i easy now an it
used to be to Kot & position ae n travels
Ing salesmun, for s0 many concerns have
no diMeulty In getting  orders halr
fmly trouble in getting supplies lo.
them.  That's, however, no resson hy
you shouldn't secum a position. 4

There s no mymterlous plad al
Retting a job, Go frankly to vour sa
minager and tell him that you want te
Kot on the rond beenuxe you ke
I!e-m:v.' You like meiling and ge
uripess ; vou have the necewsary health
to Keep up the work ; yYou are suMoien
well rrml! so that you ;un t#'llctln ﬂ'tl
Your customers every dayv ha ]
you have studled or ﬁrr -ma;—l’-?;n-':f' e
munship: you huve a thorough knowl-®
edge of their goads and a strong debers
mination to make good, -

I am sendinpg you by mall a st
Lnoks on salesmanship. T hope t
they will help you. Good Juck to you -

iy

DREAMLAND ADVENTURES--ByDaddy|

“THE FOUR GOOD DEEDS”

"

to Investignte, 4L
i

"Looking into & room, | saw, a Nitle
Eirl 1¥ing on a bed. She was very i,

hut, After a time the doctor called the
Iittle girl's father and mother into an-
other room. | #ollowed and heard him
fay to themi: "Doris ia very 111, but
You tuke her to the hospital and have an
operatlon we ean suve her )ife.’

" ‘How ean we take her to o hosplial
We have no

"'We must save Doris,’ A
futher, e gimtie ..
will give us money.’

“While one of my ears was listening 1o
this the other wus hearing thowse ml‘
squenling In the gorn celly,

"UWhat a feast " they suld,

vitg In our neighbors and friends and
have a party

Lown,

“That muade me
my mind to save that corn mo
could ge to the hospital, 1 flew to the
bin and pitched Into those mice for all
I wis worth. 1L took me all duy to finis
them up, and | forgot all ubout my
deed. But that corn Is safe und roads
to be driwn to market in the mornin
'l swand guard tonight to sed that
more mice venture near 1, wnd 10
row I'll try to do my good deed.’

“Humph!" suld Peggy. *1 think
was——" But she didn't have time
mh ‘s"hu'l‘ ;Iml thought., for Just  th

y Gout, bolling mad, ¢ )
b E came limplng g 3

whgry,

— y

(Tomorrow Billy (loat tell B
encounter with a bully.) .

THE DAILY NOVELETTE

ANNA'S LUCK
By Edna V. Ghmester

| 66\H. DEAR, such & time as I
had  today, One

iuemer.l tp be unusually peevith. | won.

der If it was because 1 came In late?"

Thus Anna muesd all the way fﬂ-"’ﬂld“wn

| the subway (o her home. As she stepped

| from the par she quickened her pace, for |

| her thoughts were now centered on the ro.o:

|dance that gvening. She arrived home
in & short time and was met at the door
with & motherly greeting.

| *“Anna, dear,”” her mother started,
| “Mre, Barrows's baby across the street
| is quite 111; would vou mind .running
|over for a short while? It ia impos-

| nibla for me to ko, and poor Mrs, Bar- |

rows is dreadfully worried,”
What wasn Anna to do? BShe longed

to go to the dance that evening, and

d could not bear ihe thoughts of giving it

iup. After & minute’'s conslderation she
|I‘ll‘| to the phone and before she had a
chance t¢ change her mind she called
| "Northington 1880." Soon a deep mas-
culine volee suld “Hello," In tones that
showed he was busy and didn't want 1o
| bo disturbed,

“Hello," r-nli«; Anna.  “lIs that you,
| Robert? Well, I'm awfully sporrs, Rob-
|ert, but 1 can't possibly go to the dance
with yoli this evening. No—1 ecan't tell
l;-(.u the vemson mow.” Not walting to

Cepyright. 1019, by Publie Ledger Co.
1

By HAYWARD

(TS Too BAD MiSs
OFLAGE IS SICK Boss!

WwWory To GET OuT
So

| WHAT OF \T ?
WHAT OF IT?
WE 'GOT A BUNCH OFf JUST BECAUSE ONE
15 SICK DOES Tie
WHOLE OFFICE

|

OH GEE!

SURPOSE
SHED DIE!

i
|
| ROTPES the

have | say &ood-by,
thing after | Feceiver, for
[another, all day long, and the bosa "9P8 of altending the

she jerked the hook o
she knew that waw hl: .t
dance, ¢

maid Annd, it |

1 did wo want to go 1o
Buch is life!" With g hemyy

: sigh she went upstaira 1o oh

‘:'er dress and ma e such preparatic
r:?:’:':::t’d ':‘l'hrn_ 5ho wrrived in haw
wor‘:‘rha Leara ml?l - hu_td "
“Well, this win never 1
With u despondent sigh. g
Away all traces of (h
Bireet to her nelghbop: "

Mra Barrow's baly s

3 gty B hnby, only eight

hen lh.e really very |lI,

“"Oh, bother,*
my luck,
dance, but

she
Bo, after

she could 10 spothe hi
“I'm expecting Doctm A
anment‘ I hear Mo[r. ‘llo::.{'n “ 1
g clor, just came to town and so far,
Tve h;:pm *}ellent reporia of nim. B
. W him?™ \dquired Mra

Anna's face flun "
b BAck was towied 3P Harr et
rumbling on.nm oS )
the doctor’
maother,

Auna to

thoughta turned to t

they had many tim-:‘u‘r:ﬁ.d

evening. his time whe had

lok'tald Bes (HEe Ty
ar

dack Allen, ghe N a“' ..

many llmu“
dancing and
tme he had

wondered
felt penitent w
notice of her.

After prescription '
baby, h.%c‘mm. #AI.- L
fnecesanry Anna to condue |
Coat. he Bealtatad & mowent. &
turning ..mu to Anna &zu
must we AlWAYE Tema
These last years huave bheen tor
"'"r-m" you give me just

nn blushed, and ?n'. J
¥ TT - 2

i

‘Ul #ell our binful of corn, That .

n

| house. and It was so appealing 1 started

and a doctor wis bending anxiously over |

‘Let's fn.

We will finigh all this .
corn before the farmer cun take it to |

I made up =

vy




