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THE RED LANE

By HOLMAN DAY

A Romance of the Border

Author of "King Spruce” “The, Ram-
rodders,” “The Skipper and thel
Skipped” ete.

Norman had not found her father; he
had returmed discournged boonuse he
]hnﬁ falled to find Beaulleu, to hav

that manto-man talk with Mm. Huot
where was Vetal Beaullen, and what

Cfully, recognizing o friend who
often fed them,
o fira, without
fuhd then
nnd
In

listlessly

READ THIS FIRST

Vetal Beaulieu keeps an Inn on
the MaineCanadian border and oa-
{ers to smugglers, His daughter
Byangeline, educated in a convent,
yebels agalnst the nature of her

1 father's business, refuses to marry
" Dave Rol, n smuggler, whom her
S0 father haws chosen for her, leaves
B o and becomes a teacher n A S
"Syankee school” at Altegat. Nofmuan Inkl
U AMrich, & “Yankee™ cistoms officer He
meets Bvangeline, falls In fove with g
“her and they bocome enguged. Thw
Acadian prasants, soquatters, niv ;
aroused to the point of volelllon  ever
agnlngt the American Government
when driven from their homes nnd
farms by wealthy “Yankee' lumbet
denlers, Louls Blils, an sttornes
of Attegat, ambitlous 1o Win Tlepore
sentative Ambrose

nrd the
doves, Now
his murch

appeared

o, heeding
Tie

some
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man
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men
HiTord'a sent In
the Legislature, haranigues the pedas-
Antd with false promises and asks
them to vote for him. Father 1o
olaly, Clifford and Aldrich formulate
& plan which they beileve w 1N e
sult In the restoration of their lands
to the peasants, Father Lecinir ad
wiaes his people ugninst | s, e
By eoxelting the enmity of s
Blais tnkes the matter the bishop,
who removes Father Leoladr, ind ns
punishment for his politioal netivity
sende Him to a distant post !1_!'
Blshop sends Father Horrigan to
take Father Leclalr's plave, 1t 1t
and Aldrich met tiwe people of th
parish to slen :l«!um_u-: nsking the
return of Father Lechur
THEN READ THI=
t t n

wiere rigl i S

X t

A aurnesd of Fi

trouble which s cor
Dar, sODeri)
ple, bocius
pent away, there’s o
It wasn't voleed 10 me
tell you exactiy how
there. Hut
Hding on the long road
fhave been driven by the sheriffs
makes preity dry tinder
afrald of swhat may happen Wwien 1
fire ge1= Inotl :

The patrh
paper Hito heatel
roflectively

1 will
he =ald
conyvictlon
feas we piropHise
gades who are
people, 1 swoar I won't
rather figh
plain it 1o the folk outshle o
i I can, than
be fed off in
guide ns Lauls

He clapped the
his palm.

“A strange and a subt
humnn Aldrich
on a petitton o
rather a hurd

be thinking
a bit of foollsimess
in men's affulrs the et
instrument ias well as o peyeholog Wl
momernt

“T belleve t
dlocese I8 BOINK
Mttle later without
fust why he did
gone crazy! But when i fellow
old he thinks less of
fists can acvcomnpilsh and
what the mind ecan perforin I
& plan about these petitions N
ter what it f= 1 han L exnet]
words for espressing my ow?
about it. But T tell you. m
trusting to these papers as thie
Jogical instrument

Ho paused and
grave guze

~MRight ahewl of 1
18 going to ary
the paychologival moment. |
come out of the thing vight
In that moment newed
elae than clubs guns
that Pore Leclair coulld fu
magic thing we neod for e
of the tempers of these peopi
don't get lum
got te hope that God i
us something elee”

He ceused alruptly
the house, calling over lils shioulder
*Remember that the old men
dreams and behold Aldrict
T don't dare to tklk to you any longey
You'll begin to think 'ni in my we
ehildhood and have gone
with toys”

A"Ii\‘!l rode 10 the tavern, As an
ofMcam or 1he border customs he was

uned to vigils: We had ridden long
and hard on many and the
recond of his explolis
of smugglers hind made his yeputation
mafe at headguarters. Now, dizey with
pleeplessness and aching with
tion. he felt thut the exigencles of lovy
and altrulsm were Proving more rac k
Ing than those of his office 3ut him
heart was cheerful. nevertheless. e
had never shirked duty Ilis con-
‘Satence Wik clear as o those mpeiys
ous days he had taken for his
wffalrs.

Far across the flelds on the hilltop
where the gaunt chilmneys marked the
plte of the training-schiool, he saw mov
fhg fNgures agulnst the sky. seattersd
groups of chilldren « lugtered under the
trees; and the white gleum of tents
here and there what Master
Ponham was courhgeously grappling

L with diMiculties and was housing his=
3 ool once more
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and

thi
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such thoughts should come to

“SOMEBODY’S STENOG”—She Packs a Punch in Each Arm

" Bo his own labors for these ohil
dren of New Acadia wers comfortingly
S amphasized for' him by what he suw

{ THANKS.
SIMPLE !

in  the  distance the hiliop;
altruism might exact much. but
- fid not regret ,
2500 agalinat the green flelds were
','..“Illur gowns; he wondered which one
marked Evangeline Beaulieu, He hud
siruggled valluntly for his love; he
was radlantly glad.
But he was weary, weary! He
i In his saddle as he galloped on
‘his rest at the tavern

! The Drajting of Billedean

B EPRESENTATIVE AMBROSE
&% OLIFFORD paced to and fro, his
clusped behind his baok, Keep-

w the shaded wide of the village

of Attegut. The afternoon
riffled the leaves of the maples |
hisbead and shed checkerings of

hit . his white beard and his

he

\

ADW-ME LITTLE BEAUT', ALL

I WANTS IS THAT LITTLE=—oo
PURSE ‘7 GoT.

DON'T SCREAM~

the old man
“T will have newsn from
I wonld
This iz more

Vetnl Beau:
s man who can stay hldden

“He
thines
will ask him

neross the square,

I It and swung

“he

walting

fjurstiung

that e took the horses nnd

folks

toward Monarda, and that
the customs was

found
him and that Vetal Beaullea took baock

Hhie
aANOny-
whsurd, diabolioal as it was
M loft Ity sooty suggestion of evil
in.

from
was ¢hat-

haa
gote forth in quest of Vewn! Beaulleu,
muy who had sworn

stress of feelings the mind gallopy. |

He

She held her peuce! wondering why
Thast

evil wis behind the hund that penned
that note? '

Her mind was taken from her own
problems as soon as the representa:
tive reached the buckboard.

“Billedean.,” he began,
have Important business with you.
Stable your horse with a friend where
Jt will e sufe for some davs to come.'”

He checked the Addier's meek gques-
tlon and smiled at his astonishment
“Ir e ot & matier (o be jalked over
the street, my good felend, Tat

o ol horse in 8 comfortable place,

It A long wilk 1o my house

Mam'selle. May 1 have an comer of

Madame Ouilletta’'s sitting room for n
chat with Anaxagoras?”

I They walked stowly; and the fiddler

trotting on his short legs, overtook

fthem before they reached the gate of
the cotlage.

I “You shall sit with ue and hear what
T have to say to our good friend
Mam selle, for it s something very
near to your heart,” sald the old rop-
resentntive,

Bilindenn

edge of i
shahby hat
*yes were

to
ol

he

id

L]

perched hime=elf on the
hiard chdfly, crushing his
between his kneea. e
round and his face
| was vory gruve, for the veteran legis.
lator -the old man who hnd helped 16
minke the laws and who had dwelt in
the hinlls of the high places far nway
from Attegot— anwed him, In silence
in wonder, with st, e listened
The gir! displayed as much wotider
The demeanor of the old man
that this was no
which the fddier

Very

]

maent.
promisiad
affalr to
oalled.
Both of yhem waiched Clifford while
he drew i packet of papers from i
pocket and lald them on his knee.

ordinar)

hud been

“Billedeau, vou know all the news
You know that the good Father Le
claie hns been s#ent saway from lils
parieh beeause his onemies have heen
up to mirchief. You have heard
wode' Abroad In the night
ngked the people to sign papers. Thess
are the pupers they have signed
thiey white
slgning) These are preciods papers,
good ¢ Billedeau, They mean  much
wihen one understands the folks whao

thut
men R
anil

have prayed they were

signed them and how they signed with
hope and tears, 1 know you under.
sund.”

The Addler his hat
nervously, mnd lils round eyes grew
lnnp-'l..

]y

crushed YT

friends—1
houses

Wik wWith my
of the littie the
paper wis brought, siv, and 1T signed.™

He pointed a stubly finger at the
| peket, nnd lils volee was husky with
lawe, "It will go to the great bishop
far away, eh? His hunds will touely
it—Tiim eyes will gee (17" The packet
hind taken an the aspect of w golemnly
rsnwml olject; ity destinatlon moade It
wonderful. a mystie thine,
since lie had reallzed for what wse it
wiis Ilnmﬁ:nd-ﬂ

“IL I8 to go the hunds of
Lishop. Clifford caressed it

The old fddler stared at the papers,
l.lm"'rmlu-ll by the thoughts the pacliet
suggéated,

“You, yourself, will carry them,

Ol noe, o do that, Anaxn-

| «hould spoll all”
M'ser, there Is no one else In
Attegiat Who has met the gredt men
ag vou have met them., There
no one else besides the honored Repe-
ol resentative Clifford who will dare to
| ralge his eyes to the great bishop and
tell him about the papers and the
paor people,”

“Your bishop would even
celve me if 1T ahould go to him on such
an errand, He would call it insolence,
He would not lsten, Al would be
ruined. The man who must go to him
s one of the people who ure praying
to have their good priest veslored Lo
them. Rle must be humble, he must
pe patient, he must know all

people  und understand  what  thie
people s have lost, und then he can
tell the bishop how Father Lecluir
e needed in Attegat, Billedeau, there
s 1o one else who knows the fo_lkﬂ
nf Acadia as you know them., You
must curry the papers to the Blshop.'

Billedeau dropped his hat to the
foor and swayed in his chair,

Toryor, astonishment, stupefaction
wot hi= features into a vighl mask and
puralysed his tongue
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{ When Jack Spavrow revolls, seek-
fng to destropy all riule and order in
Birdland, a muyatevions knighkt comes

to help Pegpy 2et tAings vaght.) / b %

| COMRADES! COMRADES!
PI-:UH'\' thrilled with pleasire at the |
gallantry of the knlght when
kinsed her hand, yet she wan
frightened AL his words,
If he were going to ralse an army |
te put down the revolt of Juck Eparrow
by Toree

"It would be a shame to plunge Bird.
land Inte war now." she excislmed, | . {

“The blrds would be #o busy fighting | . D i
ench other they wouldn't
rear their famllies, or help protect the
farmers' crops, or enjoy the beautiful
summer weather™ |

“This shall be & war of whe™ re-
aponddd the knlght “Trust me, falr
Princess." |

At thi=, the knight's gallant
turned hig head and
That wink puzgied
Her wondering where she hnd seen It
hefore. Hut at the same time It ade
her feel more comfortable; for It was n
friendly wink, and It seemed to tell her
that sha could put full eonfidence in
the mysterious knight,

Messages speed fast  in Rirdiand,
and It seemed less than no time he-
fore hundreds of muale birds came flock-
fng around Peggy and the knlght In
answar (o General  Swallow's  call
Among them were King Bird’'s band
of feathered Aghiters

"Hurrah I shrielked King Bird. “We're
Eoing to have a real raw,”

Not the Wnd of a row you're thinks
ing wbout,” answered (he Wi'ght, “We
are ROINE 1o seltle thix revoll withoul a
war.'

LR

#  bit

The knight's gallant steed tarned
his head and looked at Peggy

"“To joln the revolutlonists,” was the
knight's surprising answer. Peggy look-
#d at him in amazement. Was he an
enomy In disguise? Was he seeking
tn betray Birdland Into the hands of
Jack Bpurrow's shifiless, stealing moh?
But even as she asked herself (hese
fuestions, the gallant steed turned his
hend and gave her another wink. It
seemed to say: “Don't worry—trust
the Knight.”

The knight's words siartled the Lirds.

“"Hey, what do you mean?* demanded
Qenernl Swallow, “I'l die befors 11
Joln n gung of lawless thieves.

“NBo may we all of us" chorused
birils,

“Ho, ho! ‘That's the splrit,” laughed
the kn'ght. I don't want you to J0in
theny in preying upon others, but 1 wanl
you te become grabbing revolters with
them to teach them lesson, When
they flnd food, you b It frsr anad
gohble it up,  When theyr protest, you
Just yell ‘Everybody for himsélf,” and |

steed
winked nt Peggr.
Peggy and It set

the |

mlitni ke
appointedly

us for!

snid
“Fhen

King Hird
whit do yon

s
want

he ._ {7 |

She wond I r . v |
ndered - | AgRinst bird, instead of an army against

have time to r : ,'

DREAMLAND ADVENTURES--ByDaddy
Tilﬁ' M ?STERR?US. . KNIGHT”

krabbing. 'They’ll find thelr
iMens aren't so fine wheh &
strange bird goes after what they have
T want"

keep on
Iagy-bird

“Hurrah! What fun!" cried the birds,

who now saw the knight's plan,
“T'd rather fight ‘em,”
Bird,
“You'll have plenty of fghting.”
laughed tha knight, “but it will be bird

an army.  In that way we will saye
A& war, ahd give {hoss braln-kinked
birds o taste of what Jife would be If

| every one did as he plensed withiout re-

giard to the righte of others.”

A tha knight fAnlshed speaking ahrill,
challenging ories sounded from the
forest and Jack Sparrow's mob came
(o meet the loval Birdland forces

“Comrades! Comrades! Coma and
join us!™ pereamed Jack Sparrow.

“Comrnden! ®omrades! Rvervbody
for himmelf! What belongs to one be-
longs to oll!" answered the other birds,

The revollers wera surprised at this
answer, but they eagerly accepted the
loyal birds Into thelr ranks. They
thought the revoit had won. -

The knight and s bunch of lo
birds concealed Peggy whils the greet-
Ing was golng on. Ag the combined
forcen flew away toward Birdiand, the
Kknight set Peggy upon the ground.

“You had better keep out of sight.”
ha sald, “for the revolters know you
are too honest to approva of thelr un-
falr ways. When we have freed Rird-
land wo will coma for you.'"

But Peggy wasn't going to st walting

[ thiere while exciting things were hap-

pening In Birdland, Besldes, gha re-
tiembersd that the mob sald it was BoO~
Ing to wall up Judge Owl, Blue Jay and
Reddy Woodpecker and leave them to
#tarve. She resolved to find them and
save them.

(in the wext chapter things get more
exciting than Pegpy expects.)

BRUNO DUKE

1Copyright)

Solver of Business Problems
By HAROLD WHITEHEAD

Auther of “The Business Carser of Pater Flint,"’ ete,

THE PROBLEM OF THE LAVENDER
BLOSSOMS

Finding Out Why People Buy
RUNO IDMUKE and |
a little French restaurant
teenth street. With our coffee and cigars
MNuke resumed the discuesion about the
‘Problem of the Lavender Blogsoms.'
For financial reasons we've got
sell that lavender with lttle or no ex-
That ellminates the newspapers, |
lettors or homd bills or any |

srrt of generil disteibution, Now,

. whnt doeg thal lesve us?’

I don’t leave—muel” 1 hesitutingly
$ re is only the' stors left—I
store window, Is that i1
Now whint Kimd
irreEis the ntten-

that can be 1Mustrgied in our drugglst
friend’'s window by motion®*
Then, like a Ansh, an idea
me
‘I've got i, «Get a simurt, good-
looking girl 1o put 1t into er elojpes in
the window and have some signs maying
how fine It I8 te put among the linen."
“Getting warm, Peter, but still not
right Do you recall sny associutions
commonly made with lavender™
“T's e Kind of old-Tashionsd
Isn't h1+*
Puke nodded us he puffed luxuriously
at hle eclgar
“I don't

oeourred
le

dinner at
off Six-

e

in

stunt

#ee how that ldes
ured.  Anyvhow, o well-trigged,
looking glrl would wttract crowds
people to the window,™

“Uh, yes'  Dulie deviy agreed, “but
the young bloods shie would attract are
lLinrdly the Kind to buy much lavender,
We want to auttrnct the peopls who
wolld natarally be nble (o use 11"

“How shall we do it then?" 1| asked,
frankly

cun be
wood-
of

wald
Lnow,
viaod, thut's right
o window il
Lion of the pusser-hy 2
After w winute's thinking | answered,
“tine with something moving In "
“Splendid Now whint can we put in
the window that will move and will also

af

The walter had slipped the bill, face
down, by Duke's place, (Why do walt-
era slwayvs put the bill face down?®)
Dukie pald him and looked at his watch.

“I'll tell you tomorrow.” le sald.
"Now we'll go and #eo Sothern and Mar-
lowe,"

After the show wa walked to our
HSeventy-seventh mirest rooms and there
had & big surprise.

TODAY'S BUSINESS QUESTION
What is & vendor?

Ausicer 1oill appear (omorrow,
ANSWER TO YESTERDAY'S BUSI-
NEKS QUESTION

A connignee in a pavty (o whom
woods are conaigned or shippea.

In this space Mr, Whitehead wiil an-
swer readers’ business questions on by,

| ing, selling, advertising and employment,

b tied up to luvender?
Thit stumped me, and | said so
“Never mind, Peter,” Duke encour-

nged. Uvou've done well so far, In sell

Ing things we musl spenk abotit or en-

phasize In some way the service the

nrticle rendwrs rather thun the article
feelf. ~ Np one ever bhuys anything for
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THE TIMID MAN :
By Julia 4.

NOVELETTE

L 9

Robinson

what It is, but for what |t does™

I evidently looled ns puntled as 1 fo't,
for Duke smiled ar poured hlinsell
another cup of black coffes o suld

1ot me Hustrate,  Suppose 1 buy o
took—do T buy the paper, printing il
binding us saeh Y’

1 don't know, ms 1 never
B wdmitied, Ybut T odon't

INAM BRIGGS wunted a wife. He
needed ¢tie badly, for He was Lving
ilone, and he knew very lttle asuu
housekeeping, nlthough he was a first-
cluey  furmer, ile owned one of the
best of farmg, harses, cattle and a fine
house, tileely furnished, und with evoery
mitrlery  hnprovement—everything,  in
wus his except the one thing need-

. i worthy helpimest.
Hiram knew just the gir: he wanien
atry,  He had leng loved her in
Cweetet, but was too bashful to pop the
question, From lls cormer pew In the
church bhe watched lier as she sang in
the wr sweel voloe riging above
Hometimes he found cour-

k home with her, but he al-

her at the gate without the
word, but with a timld glance
that Sally did not resent. He
v willk pust her bhouse evenings
longing for boldners to go up io e
door and knocek, then would go back to
his lonely home to drenin of her,

Sally Tived alone, und she wus A good
housekeeper, bright and witty, and the
besp of compuny. There wis svery rei-
son why these two should Join forces
if only Hiram could have made the first
move, Sally would have been perfectly
willing—If Hiram would ask her,

Sometimes it happens that elroum-
stances favor tne faint-hearted, and cirs
cumstances helped Hiram at last, e
had been tortown to buy grain and was
returning home just before sunset, It
was a pleasant pide and he let Prince
walk up the long hills while he mused
thinking of the wife he would have
some day. Ye¥, he would nsk Sally to
marry him—nhe niways thought that un-
tit he cante face to face with her, when
his tongue refused to speak. Her bright
face would make the home chearful, 1t
was a happy future that he pletured,
but he had seen thit pleture many times
with his mind's eve, and had come no
nearer to the realization of |t.

Fle had reached the wop of

T

thought of
pee Why

“Then in that case why should | buy
any  books iing those which of-
L r-ml me the most paper anid covar and
such Mke for my money, Irrespective uf
what the book was about ¥
I exclaimed ns the jdea be.

“You buy u book for the

education and so forth i

X

“I wee,"
cime clear,
pleasure or
gives, i3 thut so?"” |

“tjood for you, Peter, thut's vight.
wNothing tangible l# sold as suvh, for the
article itself I8 merely the medium
through which a certailn service is ren-
dered.”

“How nbout a de luxe book?”
Joeored “Toat 18 bought not for
It's about, but for what it Is."*

wgKo? Think » moment ‘That de luxe
book 18 hought to satisfy a desire for
possenslon, perhaps to satisfy vanity, or
perliiaps because some well-known per-
sone have slinllnr books, to matisfy ll::
instinet of imitation. 18 that clear now.

Of course it was, and | sald so,

wihen, with thut thought in mintll.
what can we do about our Invender?
Why do people buy Rt

“They buy 0t because—bacause—Ilet
me think n minute, Mr. Duke. I never
' thought of selling from this angle be-

fore., They buy it 10 put among linen

and things lo keep them swesl and fra-

grant. 1 suppose that's about all”
“Very well, does that suggest a use

wWe

1 ab-
whit

the hill

from this point Sally's house was visible,

at

THE GOOD

Of Lhe ggod old days on & pleasan

o

In 2
In the good old days

519

Ant p nickel's worth of chocolate

ne
ils yYou could fll & market basket for
"
ns
ir .
In the good old days®

I've been dreaming dreams, diluted with n present dash of woe,
Of the good old days of & dozen yYears ago,

When the dollar of onr daddles bought at least & dollar's worth,

We had ham and egge for breakfast with a stack of buckwheat cakes
or the Julclest of steaks
In the good old dayvs comfort dwelt within our Lents

For a couple at a dinner you could play the genial host,
A dollar bought the best of books; good seats at best of plays;
In the good old days!

n mile away Sometimes he would see
her in the dooryard, and she would
wive 1o him, then he would ride on.
perfectly happy.  Prince stoosd still
his own accord. But as Hiram looked
across the flelds he enw something that
mide him start in fear, Fire!
housé was burning! Was she ut home?
g she know?

The houss atood by itealf in a hollow,
far uway from neighbors,  Had any one
seen the fire and come to help her?

Hiram grasped the reins and touched
the whip to Prince's back. Never in
all his life had the horse traveled mso
fast ay lie now flew over that mile of
country road.

The houss
| ground when Hiram reached it
wan Sally trying to put out the flames
and to save a few of her ¢charished be-
longings, Iugging grent  buckets
| waler from
sminll bove, who liwd been atiracted by
the smoke, to help her,

Jumping from the wagon, Hiram

OLD DAYS

t, peacelul earth

dldn't cost us seven cenls

. wis bumed nearly to the
a dollar at the most

GRIF ALEXANDER,

Crushed up to her and caught her in
By HAYWARD
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hat. Doves at hig feet
_mnd eyed b wint-

wlhere he always stopped for n rest, for

of |

Sally's |

There |

of |
the clstern, with only two |

his arms, " She w
clung to him
with a
tion.

Cheer up, Sally ! he oried, “Afn't it
nice 1 hnppened roumd fn the nick o
time He was fecling strong now,
ana thie feeling of her arms clinging to
him took nway all his fear,

"\uu_:j.hu!mc Is gotie and sdl there i
ML “Taint no use trylng to sivve any-
LHnE, and "tain't necessary. My house
in big enough for us both. 1i's been
witlting for you w long time, Sally, 1
WIWHYE ties Ilt it for you." i

carried her to the wagon
seated ler by his side, and !I'll!‘hlﬂ lr:::
:;puﬁu-n nr \\j'or(i, but he knew hy the
eeling of her arms ¢
thiat she was willing. iy 48 el

2 He took up the reins. "Go
Prince I he called, “and be quick
it Then he turned to her with the old
#hy look. “Mebby ‘tain't quite the fair
thing ter take ‘vou sp sudden,” he
blurted. “But I've wanted you all the
time, Sully, only 1 hain't darst to ank

au,

Sully Wushed anid the laughter
hiack into her eyes lhmugh'lwr tfi:’nr‘:.
With n rogulsh look she answered, as
she wvrept o littie closer, “Mebby you
never would hive fm the courage tn
ask me, Hiram, If the old house hadn't
burned down, 8o I shall hive to count
tlu“ na“one of my hlessinge."

er lips wera 80 near. and so

that he could not help kisalng Ih:“n'll.“"‘

s 80 wenried that she
with u stifled ery, but
feellng of comfort and protec-

"long,
Abaut

The next complet y
Bubbles.” plete novelette—""Hope-

e —— = ==

The Knocker and the Booster

When the Creator made all th
things, there was still some tllr‘l.\? :::‘D:
1o do. o Tle made’ the Jeasts und rep-
| tles and poisonous Insects, and when
he lad finished he had some ROTR DN
lllul were too had to put inte the
Ruttleannke, the Hyena, the Scorpion or
tae Skunk, se he put all these together ;
covered [t with suspicion ; wrapped it
With jenlousy ; marked it with s vellow
atreal, and cilled it & Knocker.

This product was sn fearful to con-
teriplate that He had to make some.
thing to counteract it, mo Jle took a
sunbeam and put it in the heart of i
child, the brain of & man: wra ped
| theme in civie pride: covered it withe,
brotherly love: gave it n mask of vels '
velL und & grasp of steel, and called it
@ Booster; made him a lover of fleldn
and flowers and munly sports, a be-
llever in equality and Justice, and ever
lng.;wﬂ:;w:-l tl\la'o wefr!. hnmrtul man has

1 rivilege of ¢
claten.—Stiray ghou paa R

In Ireland
A young fellow wrote to a
E_::olout!: %P In-lhand which wun:;ll‘lln'
rs a ve shillin | L\
the styie of his letters = - This 'l
for

“Plense send one of vour razara
wl_:_l.-.h I incloge P, O, for flve !l!u'll'lllll.
I @ forgoiten to inclose

the fi f'hii s b
e five® slilllings, but no doubt
of your wtanding will send one," .

'I“I;E'.'r !i:;'l?llcrl'

“We beg to ncknowledge vyo
teemed order, and have plengur':II lnu:-n‘;:
Hlk.n“m rmaxor, which wa trust you will

“P. 8.—Wa have forgotten Lo in
T;h!:‘ rll?lr. hbul no doubt a feliow ﬂ?m
your chee won't need one.'—,
Shots. . .

Money
If you suve all you earn, ¥
niiser e
g llf you spend all you earn, you're &
[alF)
I vou lose it, yqu'rs out.
If you find i1, you're in,
I you owe it, they're always after
you
If you lend fou'r By
8.4 ¥ e ilways after
IU's the cause of goml
I's the cause of evil,
18 the cuuse of huppiness,
I's the couse of sorrow,
'llrr the government makes I, iV's all
vigh
If you mike it, it's all wrong,
Ax 0 rule U8 hurd o gel
But its pretty soft when y»ou got ik
tnlke!
Cvoweme o mave, Ylve come to stay.™
To others It whispers, "llood-br.‘Fr
it phuple get by ol n bank,
tihers go to jull for IL
The mint mukes it fAowt, -
| o JUs up 1o you to make It last.

it,

Shota, " gint

/

protested King [

¥
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