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AN INVOLUNTARY HERO

By Marston Lee Vernon
"Now do those two errands right,

Marvin," directed Leonje Tripp toiher
little brother, "and I will" give you an-
other cookie when you get back."

"Yes'm, I'll do it," mumbled youth-
ful Marvin, his mouth full of a por-
tion of the advance payment

"You will leave this package of
books with Mrs. Dunscombe and say
I am greatly obliged. Then run down
to Mrs. Bond's and tell Leslie to come
up to the house tonight about 8
o'clock, as you folks are all going to
be away from home, and we will have
a nice, long chat. If Lettie is not
there, leave word with her mother."

"Yes'm, I'll do that," pledged Mar-
vin, and started forth in good faith
to execute his mission.

He was telling off on his fingers the
main points of his errand when,
turning a corner, alas! a boy on the
run drove him directly off his feet,
lingered for neither apology nor ex-

planation, and poor Marvin went
headlong into the ditch. He arose
wrathful and disordered, his wits all
astray. There was little willingness
or system to the frame of mind with
which he blundered through his dou-
ble errand; homeward bound he be-

came interested in a game of marbles
with some playmates and forgot to
even claim that other cookie from his
pretty sister. Then later he and his
parents drove over to a neighboring
town to visit a relative, and Leonie,
left alone in the house, lighted the
evening lamp and sat down to await
the coming of her particular friend
and confidant, Lettie Bond.

Now, two strange circumstances
had grown out of the episode of the
double message Marvin has gotten
mixed up. When he arrived at the
home of Mr. Dunscombe, the new
' ' plor minister, he found that gen- -

"way from home. Se he de--
i to his housekeeper in

fashjon;

"My sister Leonie says to tell Mr.
Dunscombe that be is to come up to
the house tonight about 8 o'clock, as
we folks are all going to be away
from home and they can have a nice,
long chat."

At Mrs. Bond's Marvin found also
Lettie absent, but he delivered the
package of books to her mother, say-
ing Leonie had sent them and was
much obliged. They Were two vol-
umes on the subject of women's
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"Take This Stuff and Keep a Close
Lookout."

clubs, which the young divine had
loaned to Leonie.

Rev. Dunscombe, shy and retiring,
listened agape to the message com-
municated to him by his house-
keeper.

"Remarkable!" he breathed to him-
self. "Extraordinary!" he burst forth,
once alone in his room. "Oh, there
is some mistake."

M


