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_“T was quits warm, thank You.”
she sald coldly. “Geoffry always
looks after me. I'm rather tired, so
I'll pay good night.”

“Good night and — pleasant
dreams!™ he sald He made no at-
tempt to kisg her, did not even
touch her hand, and Anne fled on to
her room and shut and locked the
door before she burst into a storm
of bitter sobbing. y

“He doesn’t even mind! He can't

OwNE —
HER —

GEE TMAT ZANDER WOMAN (B8 A SMART
YOV CANY YAKE IT AWAY FRDM
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The Fortune Hunter had been - — enter upOn auties.

right In his judgment of Anne's
character when he thought that
pride would come to her ald, and
the more indifferent he grew to-
wards her, the more cleverly she
played her part, laughing and mak-
ing conversation ang singing little |
snatches of song about the house, |
while her heart was breaking.

No mention had been made be-
tween them again of Geoffry Foster
though he still came to the house
and brought Anne flowers and
weets openly.

Mr. Harding looked on In silence,
snd Tommy with a covert grin. In
his own twisted mind he thought
he knew how the game would ena.
and that it would be but a matter
of weeks before the Fortune Hungter
laft the house once and forever.

He would not have believed it
2d he been told that both Anne
nd the man she loved were break-
ng their hearts. He was positive
that Anne hag realized that, after
11, ten years of separation had
made too great a difference to her
affections.

“I'm going
morning, my dear.,” Mr. Harding
ald one morning at breakfast
time. *“Just a little matter of busi-
ness—I shall be back to dinner.”

“Can't T come with you?™ she
ansked swiftly. “T haven't been to
L.ondon for ever =0 long. Let me
come with you, Uncle Clem.”™

But Mr. Harding shook his head.

“Not today, my dear—some other
time; perhaps you and John will
walk part of the way to the station
with me. It's a lovely morning.”™

“I shall be delighted,” the For-
tune Hunter esaid perfunctorily.
e was quite prepared for Anne to
refuse, but, to hiz amazement, she
went at once to get her hat.

up to town this

She looked very fair and sweet, “Only . . 1 wonder why he is
he thought, when she joined them |[going to London.” Her volce
‘'t the gate. She wore a creamy |Sounded troubled, and she kept

irock of some zoft material cut into |!
» V-gshape at the throat, and a shady
hat with a wreath of tiny flowers
round the brim.

But when she looked at him her

eyes were cold and hard, and he
winced as he turned away; it seamed
a
at him with love—a lifetime since
she had looked at him with love—
| & lifetime since he had held her in
his armasa.

knew, seelng that he was too great
a coward to tell
truth, and trust to her
stand by him and forgive him.
the moment, at all events, he be-
lleved It would be easier for them
both
cared for her, than if she knew him
to be a liar and a cheat,

lage In the fresh morning sunshine
and Anne talked
the whole way;
ter might not have been present for
all the notice she took of him. But

Mr. Harding stopped before they
quite reached the station.
“You dom't want to come any

further
and I shall have to hurry if I want
to catch my train.
g0 back round by the river?

train goes yet,” Anne protested.
should like
dear.”

it; he kissed her and hurried away
down

little frown between her eyer.
the Fortune Hunter asked.

for a moment, the coldness relaxed
a little in her eyes,

there wasg something
about uncle?

the direction of the station,

on business,"
sald tmpartially.

lifetime since she had looked

But it was the only way he

her the whole

love to

For

if ghe thought he no longer

So they walked through the wvil-

to Mr. Harding
the Fortune Hun-

I'm a little late as It is.
Why don't you
“There's ten minutes before your
to see you safely oﬂ:.
But Mr, Harding would not allow

the
Anne stood

road almost
looking after

guiltily.
him, a

“S8hall we go back by the river?*

She looked up at him then, and,

“Johmn—didn't it strike wyou that

queer

“Queer? What do you mean™

ooking back over her shoulder in

“Mr. Harding said he was golng
the Fortune Hunter
He stopped for a

moment té light a clgarette, and
Anne stopped, too, still looking
back along the road with appre-
henaive eyes

“It was Ferdie, uncle was walit-
ing for! 1 saw him—he just jolned
upcle, and they've gone into the
station.)*

The Fortune Hunter followed the
direction of her gaze.

“Well, what does it matter?' he
asked. “They've probably me
quite by accident." He looked
down at her, and his face changed
a little, “Why, Anne, what is [t
he asked swiftly.

Her lips were quivering and there
were tears in her eyes; she seemed
to have forgotten the constraint be-
tween them as she looked up Intu
the Fortune H¥nter's face.

“I had such a dream last might.

John . I don't believe in
dreams, really, but this one whas so
real . . . and, oh, I hate him! 1
hate him!"

The Fortune Hunter flushed.
“Dreams are all rubbish,” he said
bluntly.

He kept his hands rammed into
his coat pockets to prevent him-
self from touching her; he had only
to say one word, push aside his
mask for one moment, and all the
work of the last few days would be
wasted and undone, He loved her
more deeply now than ever, and
she? 1If she were beginning to care
lesa for him, would ghe be so dis-
tressed because of a foolish dream?

“What was the dream?’ he asked
lightly.

She did not answer at once, then
she salid In a voice of gqulet despair:

“l thought 1 was in a room with
you and that T was ecrying and
trying to get to you, but Ferdie
stood hetween us, and every time
—eavery time I tried to go to you
he stopped me-—and then—then—

you were gone, and I knew you
would never come—back—any
more.”

The Fortune Hunter felt as if

throat, but he managed to laugh.

Dreams go by contraries, don't
they? If so, it means that I shall
always be with you, even after
you're sick to death of the sight of
me—after—" He broke off, not

daring 1+ trust his volee.

Her i had been so like his
—the ¢ in which he had sought
her un. ..ngly in a dark wood.

That wug how it would be for them
both some day.

They walked on a little way in
silence, Anne just a step behind the
Fortune Hunter, as If ghe were
tired In her eyeg and her face was
flushed with wounded pride.

Did he care nothing for her—
nothing at all that he could make
fun even of her love and fear for
him?

She looked up at him with burn-

ing eyes, and to her he merely
looked grave and Indifferent. She
could not see the set fold of his

mouth or the tragedy of his eyes,
as she broke out passionately:

“Sometimes 1 wonder why you
ever came home.”

The Fertune Hunter 'made n»
answer; he could hear her quick,
labored ©breathing and felt her

eyes upon him as she sald again:
“] suppose I've been the fool all
these years to believe In you, and—
and imagine that . when we met
again everything you used to
promise in your letters would come
true! Perhaps Uncle Clem was
right when he used to tell me that,
if you ever came back, it would
only be because you knew I wanted
you, and not because you cared for
me any more. I wouldn't listen to
him then. or believe him, but now
. . .« 1 would rather you had died
than have come home—Ilike this.™
He swung round, his face bleak
with furious pain.
“Perhaps I, too., would
have died.” he sald hoarsely.
And fore she could move, or
answer him, he had turned and
rushed away from her down the

rather

something had caught him _by__tha winding road that led to the wmz(_!;l
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Junior Red Cross
.
Membership Is
Five Millalion

Every State in the Union 1s
represented in the membership
of the Junior American Red
Fed Cross. At the close of the
| =chools of the land in June, more
than 5,000,000 hoys and girls
were engaged in the work of the
Red Cross.

The State of Illinols,
Minnesota, Montana, Nebraska.
North Dakota, South Dakota,
Wisconsin and Wyoming have a
total of 9.976 Junior Auxiliarles
presided over by 23,709 teachers,
with a total of junior member-
ship of 722,086. The States of
New TYork. New Jersey, Dela-
ware, Maryland, Connectlcut
and Pennsylvania report 7,520
auxiliaries and enrolled in them
are 2,008,036 juniors and work-
img with . them are 55,020 teach-

lowa,

Tafs,
!j?.* States of [ndiana, Ken-
tucky, Michigan, Ohio and West

Virgttia rank third in point of
mam’ rship in the Junior Red
oss with a total of 3,747 aux-
Fit 5, 20,100 teachers and §70,-
¥ plls.
New England States had
close of gchool for the
Am 'r vacation, a total of 347.-
inlors in 1417 auxiliarles
10,124 teachers. Alaska,
Oregon and Washington
159.743 school pupils in the
Red Cross, enrolled in
auxiliaries under 5,513
rs.
Southwestern States, Col-
Kansas, Missourli, New
Mex| 5, Texas, Oklahoma and
Sas, nre strong jn the Ju-
led Cross, with a total of
@ boys and girls In 3410
aries, carrying out their
progr um under the guidance of
13.18¢ school teachers. Califor-
nia. Arizona, Utah and Nevada
show the surprising total of
210537 youthful Red Crossers,
and 589 asuxiliaries, these schools
having 7,575 teachers. The niwe
Southern States present a total
membership in the Junior Red
Cross of 355551 boys and girls
in 1775 auxillaries with 9,810
teachers,

——

TROOP 75 \

ALl fuinre meetings
troop will be held on

~

a Judge Brown Story - Jalk
By Fudge Willis RBrown

NINE TO ONE

Count them:
Mother, Father,

School-teacher,

Athletic Instructor, Scout-

master, Sunday-school teacher, Employer, Officer and ‘The Gang.'

NINE of them.
What do they do?

These are interested in Billy Turner.
Billy Turner comes under the direction of all of these each

week. .
Billy Turner, because he is a
the commands of these in authori

boy 14 years of age, must obey
ty over him at different times.

It is very difficult for Billy to know just what a boy should
do, how he should act, and what he should say; to be the very

best boy;

because these NINE people have NINE different

methods, NINE different ideas, NINE gli,ﬂe'rcut NOTIONS about
boys in general, and in BILLY in particular.
Mother has never met the day school-teacher and father has

no knowledge of the Scoutmaster.

The Sunday-school teacher has never met the Scoutmaster

and the Employer knows nothing

about the activities of Billy.

Billy’s mother is extremely nervous and as a consequence
Billy must shut off steam when he is about the house.

Billy’s father is big and fat and rather slow in movement and
Billy never thinks of him as having been a boy.

The Scoutmaster is a noisy man, full of fun and schemes for
all sorts of camps, hikes, meetings and affairs for the boys.

The school-teacher is strict and continually asks Billy if he
is as restless at home+as he is in the school room.

One day Billy told the school-teacher he was not as noisy at

home as in the school-room, and

the Principal's office.
Billy did not tell the teacher

he immediately found himself in
ar principal that his mother was

weak and nervous, and that because of this he stayed out of doors
most of the time or ran with the Scoots, and was absent all day

Saturday working.
Billy was punished by being
cipal’s office

He mother

y :

»
g

Y.

THAT BILLY/S FATHER SHOULD GET
ER THE DAYS WHEN HE WAS A BOY
HIMSELF WITH EVERY ADULT WHO

compelled to stay in the Prin-

hour after school for a week.
i why he was detained, for Billy's
all unpleasant things from

had been a bad boy at school and sent him to bed

her, so she

having been sent to bed early, left by the
Scout meeting.

the officer not to tell his mother, “for it

the officer took Billy in charge

NINE people and NINE rules for ONE boy don’t always

" succeed

IN SPITE OF and not BECAUSE OF
mamrmum

Scoutmasters
To Meet Today
For Election

With the opening of the
schools Bcouting starts In on 2
full schedule again. The Scout-
master's club will hold its an-
nual election of officers at the
monthly meeting at Epiphany
Parish House this evening at 8
o'clock. The Merit Badge Court
of Honor resumes Its sessions
with the meeting on Tuesday
evening, September 27.

he Court of Reviews for sec-
ond and first class tests will
meet atl the Y. M. . A, Boys'
fuitding, next Saturday evening,
September 24 at 7:80. A spectat
Court of Reviews will be held In
8t. Peter's School Hall, 3u6 E.
street  southeast on Saturday
evening, October 15.

Camp Noowevelt Awards

The following troop and indi-
vidual Scout awards for the 1921
season at Camp Rooscvelt have
just been made.

1. Troop Awards: 1. Scout-
craft trophy: Camp shield o
the troop, consisting of not less
than eight Scouts, making the
highest "average In Scoutcraft
during the period of the camp;

'

won by Troop 30, Dr. Edwin
Kirk,, Scoutmaster.

2. Inspection Award: To the
troop of not less than eight

Scouts, making the highest aver-
age in inspection; won by <Troop

33, Takoma Park; Maj. Frank
Moorman, Scoutmaster.

1I. Individual awards,

1. Bcouteraft Medal, won by

Jerome Btlaley, Troop 30.
2. Nature Study Medal, won by
Willlam Jack, Troop 39.

3. Scout Advancement Medal,
won by Christian Adelman,
Troop B7. !

4. Honor Bcouts—Gold medal
to the Scout each week who ren-
dered greatest service to the
spirit and morale of the camp.

First weele—Jack Pool, Troop
2; second week, Homer Thomas,
101, Ballston; third week, Jac-
quelin Marshall, Troop 101, Balls-
ton; fourth week, Dana Lee,
Troop 40; fAfth week, Gerald
Munson, Troop 34; sixth week,
Arthur Ricker, Troop 52,

1uu write "em! We print "em!
Send ‘em in! Send ‘em In!
—Editor's Yell.
M-e-0-w! Bow-wow! E-e-a-w-W

M-e-0-w! Bow-wow! E-e-a-w-W
Eat 'em up! Beat ‘em up!
Beat 'em up! Eat ‘em up!

where he had made his tragic dis-
covery that autumn afternoon.

He wasg blind with the strength
of his own emotioms, sick to the
soul with the tragedy of it all, so
that he never noticed & blg lm-
ousine ecar that was drawm up at
the roadside, or a stout, overdressed
man who was sgtanding at 1ta.open
door, looking up and down the road
uncertainly, until he called out to
him In a friendly, cheery volce.

“Can you tell me the way to
. . . then he broke off with a
schoolboyish yell of delight as the
TFortune Hunter looked around. “By
Gad! if It lsn't Jerningham! . . .
How In the name of all that's blue
did you get here?

He strode across the road, his
fat face wreathed in smiles of sheer
dellght, his hand—in a very tight
new glove—extended In*hearty wel-

come,

The Fortune Hunter stood Ilke
a man turned to stone, the crimson
blood rising slowly to his face;
when he spoke his volce was
nervous and jerky.

“Cannon! Good Theavens! Who

would have thought of seeing you
here?' He looked quickly up and
down the lane, but it was deserted,
and after the barest hesitation, he
took the hand held out to him. “By
Jowve! And such a swell, too™ langh-
ing more naturally. “How have you
done it?

Garry Cannon langhed knowing-
ly and winked.

(To Be Oontinwed Tomerrew.)

ROADS MAY SEEK
ANOTHER WAGE CUT

NEW YORK, Sept. 19.—That any

further cut in freight rates will be
at the expense of wares was the
statement made yesterday by Edward
N. Brown, chairman of the hoard
of directors of the Pierre Marquette
and of the St. Louis and San Fran-
clsco * rallroad companies. Mr. |
Brown contends that, by reducing the
pay rolls of the rallroads $500,000.-
000 or 15 per cent per annum, the
carriers would bhe able to reduece
freight rates by 10 per cent.
, Mr. Brown Intimated that the rafl-
roads will make application shortly
for another reduction in wages, bas-
ing their plea on the fact that a re-
duction in rates hinges directly on
another cut in wages,

His opinions, it is reported, are
backed up by a number of railway
officials, and, It is believed, the appli-
cation will be filed with the Federal
Wage Board within the next six
months.

BRITISH MARKETS
DEEPLY IMPRESSED

LONDON, Sept. 19. — The collapse
of German exchange and the weak-
ening of other continental rates has
upset the stock market, which sees |
in these spectacular fluctuations more |
bad times ahead for British trade.

Bo pronounced has the depression |
become that the London stock ex-
change in the wunusual position

of having mno speculative
which is in public faver.
The actlivity has died out of the
mining market. Rubber shares are |
dead for the time belng. Oils are
again depressed and only the indus- |
trial market shows a die |
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Special E xhibit and Sale of

WALLACE NUTTING
Hand-Colored Pictures

Unquestionably every home will want to have one of these new Wallace
Nutting Pictures or some of the old favorites framed in new styles.
Wallace Nutting Pictures are genuine photographs, hand<olored. They are the
products of geniuses of the lens and brush, and are a typical and true Amer-
ican art. -

In this showing of Wallace Nutting Pictures now ready you will find the interior
and exterior art of America’s colonial days, and the beauties of this country’s
forests, streams and lanes; the breath of spring in her fragrant blossoms and
the indescribable beauty of the winding country lane and shaded woodland path

Wallace Nutting Pictures will bring new beanty to your home.
There is a wide range of prices from $1.25 to $38.

A Special Showing of
Wallace Nutting Pictures, $3.50

Beautiful subjects, such as “Decked as a Bride,” "Dream and Reality,”™ “Apple
Tree Bend.” and many others, forming a very extensive assortment. These pic-
tures are |1x14 inches, framed in greeg gold or gnahogany, in our own shop,
and nicely boxed for gifts.

Picture Section, Fifth floor. .,
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HOT CAKES INVITATION
STARTS HOT SKESSION.

Andrew W. Holovee and his wife |
Maude do not get along together
very well. ) :

Not long ago Andrew told his
hetter half that a friend had in-
vited him out to eat some hot cakes
and he was going right away.

“You ought not to let other peo-
ple be treating you to hot cakes”
his wife protested. *“Why don't you
eat your food here?™

“I'm goln' just the same™ an-
swered Andrew, as he got up and
started to dress. Hig wife took his
trousers away from™him, he said,
started to tear them up.

Then a scrap . started. Andrew
said his wife threw the bowl of gold
fish at him, but missed him. He
jumped over the Bed, his wife said,
and started for her. She grabbed a
pitcher to defend herself, she claim-
ed, and in the scrap the handle of
the pitcher came off in her hand.
Then, she alleged, Andrew struck
her over the eye with the remains
of the pitcher.

The husband swore that when the
handle came off, his wife's hand
flew Dhck toward her head with it
and caused the blow.

Judge Mattingly told Andrew to

G-r-r-r-r-r! Woof! Woof!
i Vhatin

(7

%_

get his’ dnd 1 .and then
Iauhha; .“.I N
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| $33.75

We consider this the most exceptional value in years—the lowest price at
which Hartmann Red X Trunks have been marked since pre-war days.
The Hartmann Trunk Company had these on hand as a sarplus and offered
-thém to us as one of their best customers 'way under the present-day
wholesale prices. We, in turn, are sacrificing some of our usual profit, so
thn_tthisis.anhe.ﬂnt_il’mmtmrhblcindeed.
Every Trunk bears the Hartmann Red X trade mark,
highest quality materials and construction.*
WMM.M&UMMM:Mthd
fancy pattem cloth; sliding trolley with full set of hangers, laundry
higundlhoefhp:runoubhhtfmmhhmhwer&w.

Trunk Section, Fourth floor. \
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