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(Continued frem Yesterday.)

“So0 he asked you to marry him?

“Yes—Tou knew that™ she nl(]
rather painfully.

The Fortune Hunter leaned . his |
tack agalnst the stone parapet lndr
looked at her steadily.

“You would have done better to
have taken him and forgotten me.”
he said abruptly. “He's a rich man, j

d 1—" He broke off with a hanh

&h.

~nne made no answer. Bhe alood'
there in the rain. her hands in the
big pockets of her mackintosh, her
fare rather pathetic beneath tae
Jtttle woolen hat. She wad begin-
ning to realize that, although she
loved this man with every beat of
her loyal heart, she did mot under-
stand him.

She knew vaguely that the pa%t
yvears must have embittered him.
2nd yet—thers were momenis when
he was like a stranger to her, &
man whom she was meeting for the
first time. She wanted to put some-
thing of her thoughts into words,
to appeal to him to make her um-
derstand him better, to ask him to
c~onfide in har and talk to her of all
that he felt; but somehow she was
afraid.

e had written such beautiful let-
ters during the vyears of their sep-
aration, and now It seemed impos-
sible that he rould ever have beem
the writer. She had pictured that)
thelrs would be a marriage of mu-
tual trust and understanding; thav|
he would keep nothing from her,
that ha would pour out all his sor-
rows and sufferings to her; but
there had not been one word said.

Xot wne mention of the tragedy
that had separated them, excepl
that swift denial for which she her-
solf had asked. She felt as if she
stood outside the wall of his trust
and confidence.

Presently she moved looking back
towards the village.

“3hall we go home?" The Fortune
Hunter spoke quickly.

“You are anery with me he |
emid. as he had said once before
that afternoon He put his hand
through her arm but now she
no longer yielded to him. She Felt
stiff and unresisting, and he moved
away again with a little rough
laugh.

“You are disappointed in me—T
Llww you were bound to be™

She began a swift denial. "7 am
not—John! how can you say so; it's
only * * ** Then she broke off
with - a little stifled cry: ‘Oh—
look ™

A =addle horse was coming gal-|
loping wildly down the road !ha.ll
led onto the bridge; its reins were
dangling helplessly, and the man
on its back clung in desperation
round Its neck and to its mane.
shouting with terror - stricken 1
hoarseness for help.

Anne screamed, for the runnway|
was making straight for them on
the narrow bridge. |

The Fortune Hunter thrust her |
back against the parapet. “Stand
there—don't move——" He rushed
away from her towards the oncom-
ing horse: the ring of {its hoofs
soundsd like thunder on the hot-
low bridge.

The Fortune Hunter let the horse
get level with him, then he Rw\lll!'l
round. catching the fying bridle_.l
running beside It. -

He hung on with grim strenxth_.|
Mot attempting at first to check the |
animal's speed, but making it feel|
his strength and presence. |
He would Be

Anne hid her face
killed she thought wildly. and hoped |
that she would die, too. Fhe could
fes! the hot breath of the horse as|
it snorted past her: afrald now of |
its own strength; heard the ring of
the hoofs deaden again as It crossed |
the bridge and gained the roadwn‘|
once more, and then suddenly it
stopped.

She-lonked up: the Fortune Hunt-
er had the ‘horse under control: he
ptood heside it, patting its stream-
fnr neck, talking to it sonthingly.
The man Fernie had slipped to the
ground; he was white and shaken:
eonld not find his volce when|

Anne rushed to oin them.

he

She looked at John. *“You are
not hurt. T thought—I was afraid
yon would be hurt.”

He laughed. "It was nnthin:.'f"l
He turned to Fernie. “What fright-
ened the poor bhrute?™ he asked.

Fernie found his voice with an|
effort. “The Lord only knows:
eursed brute! She's never done 1t
hefore ™

He wiped his sweating face with|

a2 shaking hand. “WHl you lead
her back to the inn for me? he
asked. “I'll not ride her again”

They walked back over the bridre
together, the Fortune Hunter lead-
ing the trembling horse, and nnth-
fng more was said unti]l they reach-
ed ths inn. then old Fernie, look-
ing up at him, said: “And who Rave
T to thank for—for the fact that
"'m still allve?™

His volce was faintly ironical. but
his eyes were not unkindly as he
Tnoked at the young man’'s flushed |
fare.

Anne came forward “This is my
flance. Mr. Fernie.” she said quietly,
“Mr. -John Emith.”

There was a moment's silence.
then the old man bowed with rath-
er cexaggerated courtesy.

“T am pleased to meet you, Mr. |
John Smith, and perhaps some day
you may be glad to remember thul
we have met—for the first time !n

such auspicious circumstances.” he
sald dryly.
“Fernle’'s a rum chap,” ‘the For-

tune Hunter sald, as he and Anne
were walking home again. "2
quéer cuss. and yet. you know.
somahow he interests me.”

(To Be Continued Tomerrow.)
never feel that | trust him,”

The Fortune Hunter laughed.
come. He was elvil enough this
afternoon.”

“Was he? There's something|
about his eves—""she broke off to
884 nfter a moment. “den’t let us|
talk about him; and John—" |

“If you—if yon could make it up |
with Tommy.”
taring., almost apologetic. - |

(To Be Costisued Tomorrow.)

Fresh  water mussel shells are |
tsed in making pear! buttens, glass
and chicken feed. After the but-
- fo% dlunks are cut out of the shells
=y Wy r:runnd' up Iinte chlpl or
: urits and the ’ﬂrd.ar hj
| uu.u in glass-making.

|
|
|
'

BT on

e

u-s‘\..-«-'\.—.\ -

B e ——

t\mmnm“owmnt :
FOR VEVTERDAY AND uoumnw .

tagM"'\\iﬂkmm ""_

MINY HAS A PRESS mnmﬁ ‘
-\ JUSY FOR ME - :

AND -

HA® THE

“THE PRESS DOING OVERTIME- “yMgN -
DONY CARE HOW HARD TIMES ARE
THEYVE GoY Yo NANE EVERYTWING=
P Yovu m\t O THEM ‘1Ht\1 Ay -

\'1 CAWY HE\P MNSELF - EvERIHING)

1S SO MaM~
AND TMEY BUY EVERNTHING=

—

- .

FELLOW

I KNOW

RunNING

& E

-
]

: ,FF

¥ N % 7
! ..c A .‘ .— “'\ ':’

3&

: ' .. ...0‘ a4 ‘

pe
w
.
-
-
.
o, £
- -
- * f
- g
- -
-
.
=

Woty= & A
e HGH e
| OF WIRE BRUSHES OR A
’ ;IT '
!;-;i "
Y . e
N ;
) & 0
. [ -‘ "l.. f
0 - - " /
2N 2

o~
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Boys Employed

A Judge Brown Story-Talk

By Own Bureau
In Western City

WEBSTER CITY. Yo a, Aug.
28.—A boy's employment bureau
established by the local Cham-
ber of Commerce last May, has
rlaced ninety-three boysat work

country on Saturday,” said Mr. T. D.

DAN FISHED ALONE

By JUDGE WILLIS BROWN.

“I'm very sorry, but I shall be unable to go with you to the
Ryan to his wife and children.

“But you promised me last Saturday that you
would go fishing with me on the trip to the country

during the summer, according to we make this week.,” said Dan.
A. A. Burger, secretary of the “1 know I «id Dan. but you wouldn't have
chamber. father disapppint some business associates for the

Much of the employment was Bshing trip. wouid yout

“Well, no I guess net., hut you promised me
for short terms a day, an after- before them, didn't you?" said Dan.
noon, for a week. Hawever, Father Ryan did not reply.
twenty-one permanent summer Saturday morning as Mr. Ryan left for his

office, the Ryan family,
the eldest daughirr Mury.
a good driver,
away I'.(’) the country
Out en the ceuntry road [han drove
and Dan found tr r-amprm, spart, and
the comfort of mother and sisters

positions were found for appli-
cnts.

A feature of the work is that
newspaper publicity was the
only advertising given this oe-
cupational clearing house

fhe rar (o1
ansisred in fixing things up for

consisting of Mra Ryan.
twenty
Nan and tweo yaunger

vears of age and
sisters, drove

somsy distance

Among the more usual tasks Later a girl friend joined Mary. and Dan departed for his own
wWer 1 ' !lﬂr‘ti(' lar enjoyment
* lawn mowing, distributing Dun fished alone
posters, delivering rackages, — e
window washing and cleaninez It wns Monaay after school
vards. Many of the jobs were Iian was walking home with three other buys
of a routine nature. but the reec- They had been discussing a prize fight held in the city on Satur-

afternoon

“My dud said 1t was the

Then turning to lan he said,
“He couldn t say for-he wasn't there,”
“Aw, come on. he

hundred dollars off your father on a bet,”
“I'll ask him, abour it"”
“Hetter not ask him before your mother.

dad went.

don’t either.”

ords divulge an
versity labors arcomplished,
One boy ent a week as a tem-
porary office boy, another col-
lected bills; one planted lawn
seeds; and a fourth of domestic
inclinations, was employed to
help can strawberries,

The aptitude and versatilty of
the workmen is attested to by
the fact that not a single com-
plaint was registered with the
Chamber of Commerce -

The boys employment bureau
was the outgrowth of the regu-
lar employment bureau which
was established at the be-
ginning of the year by the
Chamber of Commerce.

interesting di- day

gamest fight he

fishing with him on that Saturday afternoon.

engagement.

on automobile tripe.

Dan went to a ball game that day.

JOHNNY'S DECISION.

The laundress was (Il nnd could
not do the Jomes washing this

He remembered the prize fight
And the day he fished alone.

This all happened before I met Dan.

week.
o Dan told me about the time he fished alone.
You'lh have to sleep in one of Dan toid me many other things which 1 will not mentivn
your . sister's .mightgowns to- IYan told me these things in court one day.
night,” said Mother to Johnmy. 1 sent Dan away for one year to a place where he might learn
‘What?" exclaimed Johmny, to be as square as he was before that day he fished alone.
scornfully. “Sleep In a girl's 1 cannot understand why Dan should grow into such an unre-

liable and incorrigible boy,’
his home by order of the court.
I told him why.

nightgown ? 1'd rather go to bhed
raw."”

She don't believe in prize fighting.

ever saw. '’
“What did »our.father think of it?
replied Dan

was there, beciuse my dad sald he won one
said the boy.

was Dan's only reply.

said one bo

Mine don’t know that

One day Dan gaid that he was golng fishing with some boys and
could not go on the automobile trip with his father

Nan did not Teel guilty because he lied to his father

his father said to me the day

Perhaps your mother

Dan did not ask his father about the prize fight.
But he did remember that his father broke his promise to go

Dan did remember that his futher told them he had a business

an concluded that his father lied to them all that morning
While Dan was fishing alone his father was at a prize fight.
Dan never asked his father to go fishing with him again.
Dan often refused to accompany his father and mother and sisters

Dan left

Young Artists

 DISTURBED BY FIRE

|Newlywed Farmer's Barn
| Burned to Ground by
Incendiaries.

raum HONEYMOON Virginia Farmers

DeclareStrlkeOn
r Fertilizers

CHARLOTTESVILLE,
| 24.—Albemarle County

VA Aug.
farmers

| threaten a strike al their own.

PLTS TP GOON EXCUNE,
BUT JUDGE COULDNT sFE 7.

Eeymour Anderson and hiz wife
Ida have been married four years
'lt seems that they do not get along
well together.

For the past month. lda said Sey-
mour has been out of a job. When

he did work, she sald, he gave her
| only & little bit of money and then

made life po miserable for her, ghe
| declared, that she had to give it
back to him.

| Ever since he has been loafin;
she sald, he has been hanging out
| on Bevenlh street drinking potson
| liguor.

| Seymour's sister said the same
ithing. Bhe swore that he waw

drunk all the time and was a terey
| ble fellow.

“Ah cums in mah house en axed
| mah wife fo' seme food.” Seymour
explained. “en she gib me some sour
grub to eat. Wen Ah got aftah her
about it, she rushed at me wid a
pair of scissors Ah jist couldn't
stand around en be Bo human
Igﬂ.‘

The troubles of the couple came
to a head a few days ago when lda
hit the floor Ehe got a warran:
and charged Seymour with assault

The court fined him §15.

tar-

THIS FLAVORING EXTRACT st ML
PACKS AN AWFLL WALLOP,

~ It is 100 hot to monkey with fire
They held a mass meting at North | g arer these dayx. We hate no ref
end ca'toa,w TWYMANS MILIL Madison Garden yesterday and they were |erence to a cool mint julep—or
ripping mad. the poisan hooze
.9 | County, Va., Aug. 26.—The married =it { Ella Moore flirted ton lop nd
{ Fertilizer prices have gone up. 2 y & an
Oys era life of Luther Tanner and his bride too often with a bottie of mome
startod ‘n flame and smoke Moreover, the farmers ray, the kind of extract and it went to hes
o i Yrster.d f '1' quality is ®o poor these days that bhead She called on Vva Webl, he
-Art s ‘rda afternocon anner, je « cl on 1 hite .
: oonists among the boys of : ¥ it does more hurt than good friend. to help iron the wigte folks
Washington are sending to the | who lives near here and Miss Sal- Thos votad onavisesil clothes.
. ¥y Voie u CusEly not to Eva noticed the A and i
Boys' 1 rory . lie Xnizhton, dro+ i £ and warned
“;ith‘lﬂ‘ald.lrar;oons el\er) dals i e ‘d"":i “’_ﬂ:h' use another pound. Ella to g0 home Instead the wi
an ese w . seat and werd we ey o and threw bricks at
L 11 be published In : ¥ The terms demanded nre f»rl‘_'n;‘an got sare and ew Lricks a
the Sunday Boys' Heraldd every returned to Tanner's farm to spend/ the window
week the night lizer with 16 per rent acid phos. Fva ran out Yoliceman
Fram those that have been | e ) - phate of some kind for 515 a ton mNerr When the man arrive
sent in to the Editor. it can be | Shortly before midnizght the new They also want bone meal in pro- he found ¥ T mid=st of g bic
N t = cale ortion. crowd lecit - -r - .
sern thai the contributors have husband was awakened by flames P = ; ‘hi i N Yolo Great. wre
talent that should be developed shining through his bedroom win- The lowest price at which ferti- 1hat Mr. Vols inflicted on u
It you van.d o ¢ g lizer !_‘an been offered this summer suffering Amer =
o5 o chrtoont. wod thom || sk e e scmorgher. 1 5 Tt 2 A o bad anen
Herald and they will be pub- | Tle investigated and found hLis . e :;"'i""*"""' th policeman  she  go
i o = . i s H M ighting wmd. On the way o the
!Il-.":.-I]n Tt 1= hest :-,h J"d\?" barn in a2 mass of Aame o =u ‘\OT"JD CH’C.4GO L.ox she 1,,_[ Berry !l\:!: keepir
LU E 07 paper car oard tha: ce qdel jn saving the hvestock, The v bhege from )
'# large rnough for a eut. Don't ; " i ; B"i(‘HELOR n’ES H ¥ I‘ ittt K i g
it s L building, which was filled with ha: 3 . il a bhox Ella managed t
\r:;ln.:”:u- aul <.a!r.non_ in whl-l--\ Wa1 8 tes o . , trike Eva in the face Th«n
s E: 1 sing - 1+ STI T . T 1T IR - i
whole =r ,III, hele strips, do 1 Furticr investigation showed the | . Ill.‘." . A I:, =4 . Bty S itEe of assault. one of drunken-
ok riat on one pleca of ma a1 & B i ., Il f1 sears old, Chicago {0 ress and one of dimorderly condus
verial vebs in a nearby cornerib hoad beee oWl Berlor wd emher of & = - .
“~ Cartoons  that are published yeouled with gusoime and set afirs v;-:-.rll--' I-« ;J-‘.. ‘I. o ;‘ Th"‘rrrt ‘In‘:h”m:ll h'rl;( reme«mi
L : are ishee e, el eneaagih s p i = ' noeol ¢ did neo emiw
vl be vited on by the First :‘ ' sdme  Prason they (falled 10 Bl was a vriter of hYumnern nithing—except that the catra
American Liovs and the cartoon ”.:' EOCIetY Vorses nd founder of =ex ~he drank acted gueer
will he +xhibited at the Boye Tanuer thinks the barn was =et oeq) unique tubr.  ineludir the The court fined her 25 for beir
Tounty  Fhair Don't underest: ire as the same time. Whether “Jlumdrum Club™ and the humorous  die rderly and $'0 for being dru
mate vor, ability. mend your car he pealovsy of other swalns in the “Armanach de Gesthe Street H: and 310 for hitting Eva
ton 1|-'| and it wil] be ﬁuhlished |n Ehborhoord has risen o an in- | was also “impressario” o fthe “Wid s—
If presible create some characte: | sitne pitch because of the wed-' awa and Widowers” parties and The average salary of «lementa
or characters and write & reg- ding or whether the {ncendiarism | ball= which were events in Chicagn school teachers in the United Siat
ular gtrip and the Boys' Herald | was considered a xerrnade stunt, society is sbove §1.000 a year. The aver:
will publish the strip every Sun- | Tanner is unable to =ay. — of high school trachars
day, Hayvwood Mdrtin, whose car- : The iz i about $500, | ,\';mur;‘e\'rnlr;u “0‘;-?[:;;‘- u.omrn i)
toon will appear Bunday. h | oSO RDE peobsial = :
created nomeppohnrnetern “of hl;: | The fad of wearing the hair|New York City. costs from $700 to| For the past cight rears «
own and they will appear every | br-bbed, so popular among the $1,200. Ultra-smart evening gowns | has had a complete sytsem of p
Sunday in six column ltrlpﬁ |feminine sex today. Is not a new  costs $5,000 each. A matched Rus- |lic schools throughout the ropul
Send In your cartoons now ) |~ne for the fashion dates back to!sian sable coat sells from $62,000 to | entirely outside of any relicious
< | 16.20. $120,000 | Auence whatever
i
-~ ——

Open 9:15—Close 6

WMoodmward X Lotheop

New York—WASHINGTON—Paris

Closed Saturdays

WHEN A FELLER NEEDS A FRIEND

—By BRIGGS

Her voice was hesi- |

|
|
| |
|
i

such a vogue in years
present time, and no s

the wholesale market.

Handmade Lingerie Blouses have not known

has been due to the excellent qualtities obtainable
at very moderate prices.

Now comes this special sale, offering what we
believe to be the best values of the year thus far.
And it is probably the last sale we will be able to
|| hold at anywhere near these low prices, as blouses
of this type are advancing in price almost daily in

as they are enjoying at the
mall part of their popularity

At $1.95

H@ndmaﬂeBlomesofﬁnebatiste.
with round neck and tuxedo collar
or square neck and tuxedo collar.
The beautiful hand-drawn work is
done differently on each blouse—

| cainty squares, straight hemstitch-
ing, some with hand-embroidered
dots and some with tucks.

Blouse Section, Third floor.

TODAY—ANOTHER VERY IMPORTANT SALE OF

Women’s Sheer Handmade Blouses

at $1.95 and $2.95 each .

MANY FRESH, ATTRACTIVE, DESIRABLE STYLES,
SOME OF WHICH ARE ILLUSTRATED

WOMEN SHOULD MAKE THEIR PURCHASES AT THIS TIME AND IN
QUANTITIES SUFFICIENT FOR THEIR PRESENT AND FUTURE NEEDS

At $2.95 |

Handmade Batiste Blouses with

real handm.

neck styles
have lovely

drawnwork

They are in square, ve and round

number have embroidered front:
tucked front and two models have
tucked back; pretty vestees with

ade Filet lace trimmings.

with tuxedo collars; all
han@édrawn work and a

and embroidered dots.




