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“As & matter of fact, I only came
down for the day,” he said at last
“You see, I—I wasn't
might happen. Everything was, so
strange.”

“Quite so, quite so. Well, we
must send for your goods and chat-
ties, because you'll stay with us, of
course—eh, Anne™

He did mot wait for a reply: he
merely laughed atd went out of the
room.

There was an awkward silence.

The girl stood by the table, her
eyes downeast, the sunset glow
from thes wide-open window all
about her, her fingers nervously
twisting the loose sash at her waist.

The Fortune Hunter looked at her
helplessly; he had never felt at such
a loss in his life. Twice he elollrul
his throat before, with a desperate|
effort. he said rather hoarsely:

“We shall have a great deal to
say to one another—you and  E

“Yes.” She looked up |wt!t13f_. her
eyes radiant through the tears that

misted them. Then suddenly she
took a little run towards him, lay-
ing both her hands on his shoulders,

sure what |

her pretty face strained In sudden |
anxiety. |

“Oh, are you really—really gl-dl_
to he here vith me? |

The Fortune ‘Hunter looked past|
her. and swiftly round the room:
glad to be in such comfort and lux-|
ury, even if only for a short while,
after the months of discomfort and
hardship.

His eves wandered to the open
window: to the sloping garden be-|
yond and the silvery river, and he|
drew a deep breath.

“Glad! ‘That's a poor word,”™ he
said fervently. |

He looked down at her flushing|
face, read the thought In her eyes,|
and for A moment he hesitated. |
Then with a little half-shamed
laugh, he bent and kissed her lips. |

She returned the kiss with soft
ragerness, whispering brokenly as|
they drew apart again: "And mno|
man has ever kissed me since you
went away.” |

The Fortune Hunter flushed scar- |
let: an intolerable sense of shame |
scemed to choke him. He walked
away from her and stood looking
out over the river with hot eyes.

He had done many questionable
things In his life, and felt little
compunction. Many times in his
wagderings he had walked boldly |
into & Testaurant, eaten a hearty
mneal, and got out of the place with- |
out paying a cent for it. More than
once he had thrown the bag com-
tajning all his worldly belongings
out of hig lodging window, and fol-
lowed it down a water-pipe Into the|
streat [n order to avoid the Irnposai-l
bility of meeting his bill, and it had |
all seemed more or less sport. |

I'ut this—somehow this thing,
which gave promise to be the great-|
adventure of all, went sorely|
aFainst the grain. |

“It will have to end.” he told hlm-|
self grimly, as he stood and stared
at the river.

He had taken many a kiss in his
life, and thought nothing of it. but
thig girl was different. She loved
him: or at least she loved the man
whom she believed him to be.

And a little breath of coolness
swept through the heart of rhe
Fortune Hunter as he thought of
the man lying dead in the woods
with the bracken bending above
him.

The whole thing was madness. |
Discovery was bound to come.

For an hour or two perhaps he
mizkt carry the situation with A
h'zh hand—long enough to get 1|
gnnd mean and fresh courage with
which to face his wanderings—but
there it would have to end.

He had meant no harm; he had|
been carried off his feet. and the/
=Irl herself was responsible for the
mistakes in the first place. She
sught to have had more sense;
women were so sentimental?

Even supposing there was a faint
resemblance between himself and-
the dead man' After all, theirs was
an ordinary type. But he was eon-[
scious of keen curlosity to know
what story lay behind it all, and
from what ten years of exile the|
dead man had been on his way|
home. |

The girl touched his arm gently
“John, s it—all this—anything like |
yvou pictured (t? I tried to describe
it te you, but it wasn't easy. Is it
et all ike you thought it was?" she
aszed.

The Fortyne Hunter pulled him-
self together with an effort.

(Te Be Continued.)

WIRTH HAS “FAITH”
IN LEAGUE COUNCIL

BERLIN, Aug. 12.—Chancellor
Wirth has confidence that the su-
preme council, now sitting in Paris,
will reach such a decision on the
division of Upper Silesia as will per-
mit Germany further to continue
fulfillment of her treaty obliga-~
tions, the chancellor declared in an
address at Welmar today at a cele-
bration of the second anniversary
of the Republican constitution.
“How oft it has been prophesied
that Germany would plunge into an
abyss" the chaneellor exclaimed.
“Yet this ¥as not happened. In-
stead, order and safety again are
manifest in the country and CGer-
many is slowly but sugely recover-
ing her economic health. . I have
confidence in the men now sitting
in Paris and I believe they will do
their best, as we are seriously try-
ing to fulflll our obligations.™

WIRELESS TO HELP
ATLANTIC FLIGHT

\Special Cabls te '-H- Herald
. asd Chieago Tribune.
LONDON, Aug. 12.—It has been an-
nounced that the R-2, the giant air-
ship purchased by the United States
from the British government. will
have th. assistance of the Clifden
wireless station during its flight
acroas the Atlantle, "
~ 'Tpe airship has been fitited with
& wireless direction- appara-
tus and it will take Its bearings
_Jrem this. Clifden station during
~the fight will repeat & call at fif-
 leen-minuty intervals. »
* (Qouyrizht. 18m1.)
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Two Big Boys
Fussand Cuss,

That’s All

“Come on gutside and I'll show
you._"

“You're a blackguard.”

“You're a coward.”

“I'l] show you who's a coward.”

And the two angry boys ap-
proached each other slowly with
set faces and fists ready for use.

There sprang others between
them to prevent a fight

With slow gtep the angry bopys
took their seats, all the time
glowering across desks at eacn
other.

No,
room,

It was in the United States
Senate.

The two boys were Senators
Reed and McCumber.

When Senators “bawl” each
other out ang threaten to “finish
it on the ocutside™ it's called a
matter of personal privilege.

When boys do the same thing
it's called a "scrap.”

Boys, however, usually finish
the scrap and become friends
after the fight,

Benators are not so wisa

But—"Men don't count much
after all, for they are only boys
grown tall"™ :

it was not im a school

The Force of Habit.

A physician started a model
insane asylum. One room was
espécially sget aside for erazy
motorists and chauffeurs.

One day he was taking a
friend through the asylum. He
pointed out this room with great
pride.

“But,” said the friend. "The
place is empty. Where are the
patients?

“Oh; they are all under the
cots fixing the slats™ explained
the physician.

DID YOU?t,
Did you ever aitend a regu-
lar County Failr, with its big-
e tts fa 3

west L3

and its gamest rooster?
“l- r L old-1T '
County aFir has nothing on
the great Boys' Achievement
Fair which the First Ameri-
ean Beys will held in Wash-
ingtom im October.

Well,

1+ A - Judge Brown Story- Tt;lk

STEALING

By Jadge Willis Brown

street.
" “Well, it'll
smoke.”
had a
Both boys
Both boys w on duty.
Their pay am
.Th'erd'oreu
These boys
Bobwou.ld
m

“Hello, Bob, what's your hurry?”
“I have a package to deliver out on Sixteenth

keep for a little while—gimme a

Thus Frank and Bob met one busy day ang
visited and smoked for a half hour. 3

Frank worked for a telegraph company and
message to deliver. Bob worked for a printing cempany.
were paid for their services.

ere
ounted to about 20 cents per hour.
ch boy used up 10 cents worth of their em-

considered that they are good, honest boys.

never have thought of taking 10 cents from the
which he received when he delivered the package. .

rank gave the dime he found on the floor of the office to

the manager, and was glad, for one of the boys lost some money
and was this dime short, and it was evidently this boy's dime, at

least the manager thought so.
These two honest

boys were thieves of time and actually

committed the theft of 10 cents from their employers:
I don't suppose either émployer would have cared a great deal
if two boy friends met and visited, if they did not neglect business

or have requested a half
the question -

hour off for any purpose. But that is not

It is that Frank and Bob were not square with themselves.

They sold their time. .
For this time belonged to

their employers.

They took what didn't belong to them.
is

This is stealing.

and Bob, and perhaps some other boys who have sold

or
this

I the boys would
had been watching them.

rank
gvmtheirduu.mureleumdha\renmﬁnnditomjun
way.

Bob used up 10 cents which belopged to their em-
stopped and visited.

have done thig if their employers

This shows that they knew they were not exactly square.

only

thing, one can take dishonestly.

Jack London the famous au-
thor, "was onea day introduced to
a musician. fr ¥

“f, too, am a musician," saia
Londoa. “I owe my life to my
musical talent.” .

“How I8 that?” asked the m-
siclan.

“In my boyhood,” replied Lon-
don, “there was a great flood In
our town. When the water reach-

ed our house,”my father got on
the bed and floated down the
stream until he was rescued.™
“And you?" asked the . mu-
sician.
“IT Well, 1 accompariied’ him
on the piano.” replied London.

Poer Bug.
Teacher — James, what
frog?
JamesA frog s a big bug
which stands up in front and sits
down in back.

is a

One Small Boy
Wants to Muss
In Baseball

Arthur Desendorf sends this
letter following the outcome of
a game of ball between his team,
the Perry Midgets, and the Mar-
delle Midgets. If every member
of Arthur's team Is swayed by the
same earnestness the Mardelle
lads, we are sure, will answer

Adthur's plea—and go to Lhe
bat.
Dear Mr. Editor: We would

Appreciate it very much if you
would put this challenge in your
Boys' Herald because we want
to show them who is boss in a
real. fair game.

We have heard much about the
wonderful Midgets, who defeated
the FPerry Midgets in a five-in-
ning contest, and just to show
our contempt and to show ,which
team is wWuperior, we challenge
them to a game, any time o
place. If they are mot afral
they can writa

ARTHUR DEZENDORF.
1505 '5th st. nw, to get
a game.

U. S. Helps Great Britain’s
' Cotton Planters.

Great DBritain is golng to give
a $5,000,000 grant to stimulate
cotton growing throuphout the
empire.

For the purpose of assisting
the cotion growers of the South,
GGov. Harding, of the Federal
Reserve DBoard of the United
States, has called a meeting of
the governors of the Southerm
reserve districts.

The cotton growers of the
Bguth have appealed for more
assistance.

A comment on this by Theo-
dore Samuels, age 14. follows:

“Why don’t the 1'nited States
tell England that she must pay
up five gnonths' interest on the
money she borrowed and which
amounts to §1,000:000 per month,
instead of gilving it to their cot-
ton growera? Then. the United
States could give this -$§,000,000
England pays to our own cotton
growers." -

YOU BET!

Twe thousand Beoys will ran
the First American Achieve-
ment Falr in Washingten jn
Oectober. =

Get In the game.

statement that 117,000 out of 175.-
000 employees had expressed a de-
sire to negotiate on new working
conditions through employe repre-
sentatives. It added that represen-
tatives already elected had acted
in gooa faith with the roads man-
agement. The Railroad Labor Hoard
has extended the time of the com-
pany to arrange conferences with
the men until August 25,

1887 and until his resignation in
head of the department of
economy and finance iIn
the University of Michigan, died
today. He was an I(nternational
authority In his subject and for
twenty-five vears was statistician
of the Interstate Commerce Com-
mission, being the first one appoint-
ed and upon his resignation ia
1911, leaving a staff of 2I50

June,
political

Willlam Oreen is a great
strong man.

One day he got hold of & hatchet
and “pecked” his brother-in-law,
George Montgomery, over the head

big

a few times and Lhen wsent the
wounded man to the hospital.
Willlam sald that George was

swinging at him with a knife and it
was necessary to usc the hatchet 1n
order o keep from being cut inte
strips. .

Charles Montgomery, father of
George, =ald that William had
“pecked” him over the head with an
iron poker before attacking George,

The trouble started when Willlam
upbraided his wife for golng into an
alleged bootlegging place snd buy-
ing some terrible gin.

Her btrother and father tlook a
hand in the argument. Ther her
husband took a hand, and according
to the evidence, he used the poker
and the hatchet with telling effect

“Ah wus tryin" to mek somethin’
of my wife,” Willlam explained,
“when ker father en brother inter-
fered. “Ah wanted her to ack like
a jady all de time"

There we have It in as nutshell
William's alleged efforts to reform-
his wife got him into trouble.

The court separated him from $26.

One of the leading American uni-
versities has just established =a
course in ship construction and ma-
rine transportation.
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Movie of a Man With a Myhie.

—By Briggs.

GOES OUT OMN
FRONT LAWN
WITH MASHIE
FRACT\CE

To

"!‘tn‘,;.'“ o

FIRST SHOT GOES
iNTo STREET JUST
MISSING PASSING
Ccar

HURRIES ACROSS
RoAD AMND 1S
NEARLY Run OVER

BALL MiTS CurB
AND BounDsS INTB
VACANT LOoT

gl

HUNTS 20 MINWTES
N LomG GRASS

FinNDS BauL - MAKH.S‘
WVICI\OUS SWING
AT \T

BEATS
HOUSE

I T FoRrR -
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“The Infernal
Machine”

A “Blue Ribbon”’ First-Run Story
By F. BRITTEN AUSTIN

—In which Jake Bravinsky, anarchist, sits in at the game of
death and feaps an ironic reward. A_storytlnlwilllwld
your interest from start tg funish.

“Ashes of Roses”

By GEORGE GILBERT

~

In the Magazine Section of
Your Sunday Herald

—“When Zuleika dropped rose petals on the river as a mes-
sage to her lover, she sealed her own fate and that of two
men.”" A story of romance and adventure.

“The Movie Camera”

—"The schoolmaster of tomorrow.”
new United States Commissioner of Education, who points
out the opportunity which the cinema opens in school work.
Knowledge through the eye remains fixed.

“All Women Should Work”

;Saya Mary Anderson, chief of the Women's Bureau, De-
partment of Labor. She asserts that the old-fashioned idea
of idleness is being replaced by the theory of production.

“The Open Court”
—A full page of “Washington Opinion.” Letters from the

people of Washington dealing with important topics of the
day, and expressing opinions.

An interview with the

' And Other Features

_ —Cosmo Hamilton's article on “Girls of Today.” “Color-
, " toys,” a feature in which every child is interested. And a
s host of other sterling features and articles.




