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g This Day in History.

is the anniversary of the end of the famous Wars
the Roses in 1486, when Henry VIL., who defeated
the villainous Richard IIl. at Bosworth Field, married
Elizabeth of York, thus uniting the two factions of York
and Lancaster which had longed plunged England in strife.
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The Sin of Sowing Discouragement Is Akin to Administeﬁné Slow Poison
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hangs the glimmering

most persons can

The Mystic Pleiades.
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Pleiades. 'l‘lm'unoﬂium'&n- N
Good eyes may catch sight of all of the “seven sisters,” but

The telescope shows hundreds.
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of little stars named
elsewhere in t

only five, or at most six.
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When a Girl Marries

Anne Humiliates Herself to Virginia and Actually Gets
That Staid Person to Act a Bit Like a Human Being

By Ann Lisle.

nc.)
CHAPTER LXXIIL
IMIDLY, feeling as if it

(Copyright, 1313, King Featurgs Syndicats,
T
didn’'t belong there at all, I
entered our bed room. No

I Jim! For a moment | was
trightened—and then the sound of
his limping steps came to me from
the living-room. He had gone out
through the kitchnette—to avoid
me perbaps—as I came in by the
other door.

1 hurried out, and just as I got
into the living-toom, there stood
Jim, with his hand on the knob of
the door. He wore hat and coat
and was leaning on a heavy stick.
Where could he be going alone—
except to Virginia?

Flyling across the room, I laid my
bhand timidly on his coat sleceve.

“Jim,” I said huskily, in a voice
that almost refused to come. “fim,
will  you give me a minute—
please?™
. “What is it?™ he demanded with

“Jim, If you ever loved me, come
back and sit down—so I can talk
to you. And don't—look at me as
ir T were a—stranger.”

Wearily Jim closed the door and
crossed to a stiff, high-backed
chair. He laid hat and stick across
the table and sat austerely waiting
for me to begin. I eame and stood
in front of Jim, leaning againat the
refectory table for support. looking
at him searchingly as 1T trembled
for words.

“Jim, don't judge me until T've
told you everything. Last night
you Joved me completely. To-

“Please; Annie—no heroics,” Jim I

interrupted, wearily. “I've had
about all T can stand. Tomorrow
I start a new job. I owe it to Terry
and Norreys to be fit, and all this
agonizipg makes me realize that
I've been ali gshot to pieces. I'm
sorry I'm in such shape—but there
it is.”
Anme Tries te Explain.

“Tll be brief,” I gasped. “Well,
#t's this way—after you left Vir-
Kinia, Neal and Phoebe didn't get
their evening together—at least,
not alone. Virginia persuaded Shel-
don Blake to motor all four of them
out in the country for dinner.”

Jim rose,

“So it's to complain of Virginia
that you're keeping me. Really,
Anne—you Seem (o be—insane on
the subject.

“I'll swallow the hurt of that
Jim. 1 had to tell you. You see,
Neal leaves for camp at 2:30. He's
going a thousand miles away. Then
overseas, 1 suppose. He may—
never—see Phoebe again. I know
you're fond of him—mayn't he have
his good-by™

“Phoebe’s only a baby,” muttered
Jim, as if thinking aloud. -

“She's & woman now. That's what
war does to girls. If she's resent-
ful, if she feels that we didn't give
her a chance, that we didn't under-

stand her .feelings, Phoebe may
imagine she's a martyr. And—
thwarted love isn't healthy. Oh,

don't you see that it might make
her bitter—hate all of us—harbor
it against Virginia®™ JIt's better to
take it for granted—just boy and
xirl love—sweet, approved of—not
Romeo and Juliet stuff.

Unexpectedly Jim flung bdack his
kead and laughed.

“You funny little solemn thing'
Eo that's why you had to get rid of

Virginia? Well, for Neal's sake—
and Phoebe's—1'll forgive you, and
you forgive me, too, dear. Bul,
Anne, won't you be a little more—
considerate of Virginia?”

Then in dawning hope that every-
thing might be coming right after
all. I rushed to the phone and called
Virginia. Phoebe answered, and |
after a brief word of explanation 1

asked her to call Virginia. When
Virginia's cold. surprised voice
grected me., I nerved mysecll for

what 1 must say.

“Virginia—I've never done a thing
to make yvou like me. Bul now I
want you to do something for me
as i[—as=s if you wera very fond of
me. Will you™ 1 pleaded.

“What can I do for you?"
ginia coldly questioned. |

“Just this. Neal leaves for camp
in a few hours. He's my brother—
I adore him the way ybu do, Jim.
He may never come back, and he
wants a few minutes alone wilh
Phoebe. He'll be tender with her-—
and sweel. She's, his ideal. He i
wants a word from her to carry |
away with him. Pleage, Virginia— |
please, IL means =so much to him
—and he's only a boy hurried into I
being a man. Will you trust |

|
|

Vir-

Phoebe to me?"
Virginia Consents.
There was a minute’'s pause.
Then Virginia's voice came back to
me with a queer little husky note
in it

“After all, Anne, love

A Story of
Early Wedded Life

and faith—comes only once, I'm
going to Belty—and 1) send
FPhoebe to you.”

Her Kkindness startled me. 1oy a

minute I glimpsed something be-

_hind the curtain of her own life.

I couldn't ve anything but the
truth betwcé®n us at that momen.t_

“Thank you, Virginia, 1| lhoughé
all of us would get out of the way
a little while-—even 1, though that
hurts me. So I asked Belly to
phom-_)ou—nill You forgive me for
gcheming?” '

I hecard Jim ejaculate:

“Well, of all the tactless things!"

Then a stronge sound came over

the wire. Virginia's laughter—
clear and silvery—rull of honest
amuseinent,

"So Betty's conspiring against
the ‘cruel stepmother’ also—how

delicious! I'll pay that scamp for
her scheming and conniving. Tell
the boy I wish him luek, Anne—
and if he's feeling Kindly toward
me, I'll see him when he comes
back’—befora he BOCS jpverseas,
(:o_c-d-br. You amusing person!”
Smiling with delight, T lerft the
phone. Virginia and 1 had shared
a laugh. She had patronizingly
called me an “amusing person,"
while she has cozily and chummliy
exclaimed that Betty was a
“scamp.” But not even those ocon-

tracting attitudes bothered me—
then.

(To Be Continued.)

young
By Eleanor Gilbert.
EAD over hecls thousands of

H women have flopped into

weird and wonderful occu-

pations because of war :.e-
cessities. Women mechanics are
no longer a rarity, the woman con-
ductor or longshoreman or black-
smith or machinist is a sober, se-
rious fact., and not merely a car-
toonist’'s fancy.-

Now, since women have proved
that when the emecrgency arose they
were able to handle the typically
men’'s manual jobs, why cant we
Eo a step further now that the
mere emergency gsituation is no
longer so pressing? Why ean’t more
women take serious training for
those manual occupations for which
they have a taste?

Before the war, if a woman had
a genuine desire to be a carpenter
or a plumber, or even adopt the
professional calling of architec-
ture, she heeded courage more than

ability, For man held these tasks
to be sacredly his own. None of
these were women's jobs. The few

women architects who are succeed-
ing (ac? as much opposition as
women lawyers or doctors did ten
years ago!

But while there are manual johs,

and sometimes difficult muscular
oncs at that, T sece no reason why
women should not take serious

training for them. I sece a tremen-
dous advantage in having women
take up the manual crafts coan-
nected with housebuilding. I be-
lieve if our houscs were designcd
by women architects, built by wom-
en masons and carpenters and
plumbers and painters and plaster-
erz they would be far more com-

““deeper

fortable places to live in. Clescts
would not be tucked in any two-by- I

——

of the War

four space that was left over, but
would be ample anti within con-
venient reach; there would be bet-
ter facilities for easy housekeeping
5o that the modern type of apart-
ment house would be co-operative
in the full sense.

But, of ccurse, all this requires
training. Women need years of
schooling and practical apprentice-
ship in crafts like these to become
effective in them; but here is at
least one branch of effort hitherto
considered man’s domain in which
women can become useful and effi-
cient, ’

I hope that it will ne longer be
considered radical for a girl whe
graduates from high school to take
training for a manual instead of a
purely abstract or mental occupa-
tion. It was splendid of women to
jump haphazard into manual occu-
pations as a wartlime emergency
measure; but the evidence of wom-
an's ability in unusual fields has a
significance, If without
adequate training women  have
proved efficient, how wmuch more
can we do if we have training!

And so I hope we won't rest con-
tent with our record in manual jobs
into which war needs threw us pell
mell. The big opportunity lies in
going a step farther now—in tak-
ing training for such jobs and, by
adding woman's peculiar talenis
and insight, improve and develop
the whole industry.

Proper Recognition.

‘It .is remarkable that =0 many

women should be working,” said
Mr. Morridge.
“Women have alwayve worked,”

replied his wife. “The principal dif-
ference just nmow is that they are
working away from home and get-
ting paid for it!"

By FONTAINE FOX.

There Was No One About the Theater and the Powerful Katrinka Wanted to Know
What the Movie Was to Be That Evening.

WHY Yes
1 KIN READ
' m-r!

&{Copy right, 1919, by The Wheeler Syndicate, lac.)
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A Woman of Deeds.

Helen MeCormick, Assistant Distriet At-
torney of Brooklyn, is interested in the pro-
motion of labor legislation making for the
further protection of young workers. Her
plans have the santion of the labor leaders
throughout the country.

The Child vs. Housework

prospective bride was sayv-
best man that lived, and 0o we ex-

By Loretto C. Lynch.
“ DESPISE housekecping,” the
l img. I told John that I
woulda’t keep houge for the

pect to board
To the casual listener Anna would

alwayes"™

seem to be a slacker, but to those
ol us who knew her she did not.
We, whe knew her, placed most of
the blame on her mother, Anna was
the eldest girl of a large ramily,
And the moth®r, not recognizing
Anna's rights as a child, shoved oflf

the work that properly belonged Lo
herself on Lhis child.

When the little girl retarned from
shool cach day, the breakfast and
luncheon dishes awanited her, After

=he washed (hese =<he had to help
prepare supper, Then she spent the
evening comtiorting or rocking to
sleep one of her mother's many
children while she endeavored to
study her lessons in a half-hearted
Wi

As Anna grew  older her tashs
were incregsed IFFirst, she had to
“rub out”™ somne dainty things for
haby. but gradually she came to do
most ol the family washing on Sat-
urday,

By the time Anna was eighteen
and was sellf-supporiting, she left
home and went to board. And her
resentment against home life and
housework grew each tine ghe vis-
ited her mother, only to find her
yYounger sister taking her place as
generdl household drodee,

She =aid “*No™ to more than one
desirable suitor who was looking
to settle down in o home of Lis
own Anna had o horror of house-
kKeeping, sShe had thrasyy tpon her
girlish shoulders all 1he tasks of
the mature housekeeper  without
any of the jovs of the helaved wifle,
In other word<, she hard had all the
hitters without any of the sweoels
of homemakhing

Now, of course, | do helieve that
children should be tanght some of
the household taslt<, but the trick
in making thoem like these tashs
secis lo be in presenting them as
play. .

“Leet’'s wash the dishes together
and see 0f yvou can dry as fast us
I ean wash,”" savs the cheerful
mather to her playful little daugh-
ter,  But drive a plavfiul child, and
she'll hate the task the rest of her
life, Op, “Now today ['my going to
let vyou play mother and take eare
of baby.” =arys (Hhe tactful mother,
But that doesn't happen every day
of the week

Often | read over the laws %

to protect birds and animals, and |
wonder why some law i=n't enacted
to protect these older girls in lare:

families, Surely the stale loses in
the end. These older girls see only
the worst =ide of home-making.

The mother's job 15 forced on.them.

They have no real claims to =up-
port from the babirs they raise.
Many of them are denied even a
few pennies of spending money in
return for their labors.

Mothers, our bins have made the
supreme sacrifice that the Americen
home might continae to exist. A
you going to thrust your burdens
upon  vour little daughters unt!
they tell us they hate Lousekeep-
ing—they despise children-—unti!

Lthey see only the disadvantages of
marriage and home lite?

If you have undertaken a home
and Lhe care of children, vemember,
except for acceasional help fromn your

children, the job belonga to yon
Think it over. Wouldn't you be first
to  complain against  an  orphin

asvium that worked a twelve-vear
nld gZirl as vou f‘ﬂ?llP]Ell'!‘lH'}‘ work

your:?

Fven an older girl in a family has
rights. “And il is the =acred duty of
her mother and Ffather to see 1o i
thtit she has a childhood and comes
to voung  lady hood with proper
ideals" and with & vast quantity of
colorial illusions  about marrtage
and the hame

DO YOU KNOW

THAT—

IEAT and chalk are beinz ex-
lenmively used for briquet-
ing in Canada,

Sjiames=e nalives oblain petroleam
from the carth by digging pits
about sisty feet deen and dipping
it out with pails

Stainless steel  cutlery  contains
about 13 per cent ehrominm The
use of this mgrediont in the manu-
facture of steel for thi Purpose
has been tempuorarily stopped

A large deposit of graphite a®
Skaland. in Norwavy, nnder the con-
trol of the Metallurgi=ts A, S, of
Bergen, has been prospected, and
now proves 1o be softiciently exlen-

sive to supply the Norwegian man -

ket for some yvears Lo come

Fixperimen's have been recently
made in France with a view to atil-
izing dead leaves in the manufae-
ture of paper, The leaves are eryg: h
ed., then the pewdered poriion s

carcfully separated and the fibrous

ribs and veins tvrned  inta pulip,
These are made pready Tor use by
simply treating with Iyve, washing
anid blraching.

The average lite of a lovomotive

ig aboul lifteen years

It is estimated that four miles of
an ordinery s=pider’'s thread would
weigh one graln.

-

' The Man With the Club-Foot

ficer, goes to Germany in search of hils
hr?{hor. Francis, n“wd'tb- D:l:
irh specret u;vlaa. Al a ﬂl. fron s

Eynopsis of Preceding Chapters)
Deameond, Okewood, British srmy

town = man’ named

Government ageni, drops
room. Desmond sppropriates
papers and sssumes his identily.
reaches Berlin without incident and 18
conducted into the pressnce of G

Von Boden, an aide of the Kalser.

Duesm . fAvinced

ond, "having oo Ven
Boden be is really Semilis, usheicd
into the residencé of ih atmar.
Later he receives a cipher messa<e
from bis brother. Franzis
Desmond meets Clubfoot, who es-

lio.
’l‘.'-.'..“ what he wanis o(ulq Y

hides himn from Clubfoot's men. She

explains {.h.t Clubfoot's identity is &

mystery her.

The amateur spy s forced to flee
frorn his hiding place and is adrift |
Barlin. He to a secret agen
who disguises and gets him a job
as waiter. The place is ralded by
Clubfoot and agents. but Desmond
escapes by a ruse. He flecg 1o Duseel-
dorf{ where he finds his brother.

You remember that Monica told
me, the last time 1 had seem her,
that =she was shortly going Lo
Schloss Bellevue, a shooting bex
belonging to her husband, to ar-
range some shoots in connection
with the governmental scheme for
putting game on the market.

Monica, you will recollect, had
offered to take me with her, and
I had fully meant to accompany her
but for (ierry's unfortunate per-
sistence in the matter of my pass-
port,

1 now proposed to Francis that
we should avail ourselves of Mon-
ica's offer and wmake fqr Castle
Bellevue, The place was well sit-
uated for our purpose as it lies
near Cleves, and in its immediate
neighborhood is thre Reichswald, that
great forest which stretches from
Germany, clear across into Holland.
All through my wanderings, I had
kept thiz forest in the back of my
head as a region which must offer
facilities for slipping wunobserved
across the frontier. Now T learnt
from Francis that he had spent
months in the vicinity of Cleves,
and I was hot surprizsed to find.
when I outlined this plan to him
that he knew the Reichswald pretty
well.

“It'l1 be none teoo easy to get
across through the forest,” he said

doubtfully, “It's very closely pa-
trolled, but 1 do kmow of one
where we could lie pretty snug
a day or two waiting for a ¢
to make a dash. But we
carthly chance of gelting
at present, our clubfoot pal will
to that all right. - And I don’t much
like the idea of going to Bellevue,
cither: it will be horribly danger-
ous for Monica!”

“I don't think so,” I said. *The
whole place will be overrum with
people, guesls, servants, beaters and
the like, for these shoots. Both you
and I know German, and we look
rough enough: we ought to be able
to 'get an emergency job about the
place without embarrassing Monica
in the last. I don't belleve they will

.ever dream of looking for us so
close to this frontier. The only

B

it

possible trail they can pick up after |

me in Berlin leads to Munich. Club-
foot is bound to think I am mak-
ing for the Swiss frontier.”

Well, the lorg; and the short of it
was that my suggestion was
carried, and we resolved to set out
for Bellevue_ that very might. My
brother declared he would not re-
turn to the cafe: with the prgesent
shortage of men, such desertions
were by no means uncommon, and If
he were to give notice formally it
might only lead to embarrassing
explanations. .

8o we strolled back to the city in
the gathering darkness, bought a
map of the Rhine and a couple of
rucksacks and laid in & small stock
of provisions at a great department
store, biscuits, chocolates, some
hard sausage and two small flasks
of rum. Then Francis took me te a
little restaurant where he was
known and introduced me to the
friendly proprietor, a very jolly
old Rheinlander, as his brother just
out of hospital. I did my éountry
good service, 1 think, by giving a
most harrowing account of the effi-
ciency of the British army on the
Somme' e

Then we dined and over our m
consulted the map.

“By the map,” 1 =aid, “Bellevue
should be about fifty miles from
hete. My Jjdea is that we should
walk only at mnight and lie down
during the day, as a room is out of

Puss in Boots
Jr.

By David Cory.
ELIL, after Puss Junior
gave the =llver fish the
message for his father,
he crossed the bridge
and continued on his journey
through New Mother Goose Land,
and by and by he had an adventure.

A farmer went trotting upon his
gray mare, ~
Bumpety, bumpety, bump’
With his daughter behind him so
rosy and fair,
Lumpety, lumpety, lump!

An automobile with a siren t‘l.l'l!ﬂ.
by,
Bumpety, bumpely, bump!
The mare gave a jump almost up
to the sky,
Lumpetly, lumpety, lump!

But when the chaunf{feur saw the
beautiful maid,
Rumpety, bumpety, bump'*
He put on the brakes and went (o
her aid,
Lumpety,

lumpety, lump!

He gallanily helped her then
his ecar,

Bumpetv, bumpety, hump’
While on the rear seat *he tucked
in her papa,

T.umpety, lumpety,

into

lump!

And then to the rear of his’aute
car brown,

Rumpety, bumpety, bump’
He tied the gray mare and drove
inta town,
Lumpety, lumpety, lump’
“Hnold en!” chied Pnss Junior. for
he recognized the dauchter so TOSY
and fair, for it was she for whom
he had bought a. new dress in Old
AMather Goose Land. *“Hold on'!

Give me a ride!™

‘nd the grav mare snor‘ed and
nullad bkacl an her halter to keep
the automobile from running awav

Of ecourse. the farmer Linew Puss
Tenmior at onee. and he called ont,
“Hold on there! and then his
daneghter so rosy and fair loonked
around and she called oaut, “¥Va'ld
en! For there i= my» dear friend
IMu=s in Roots Junia='"

And then at last the chanffeur

stonped his car. and it was lucky he
did. for the zray mare's neck wos
aimost hroken and her eves were
ponped ont of her heoad, the halter
was so ticht ahout her neck,

Then PPoass banped intlo the car,
anvd weren’'t thev glad to see him
Well, T ruess they were' And then
they told the chan®eauy how a long
time azo when they both were rid-
ine the rrav mare a raven flew hy
snd erind croak pnd the ma"e was
frichtened and fell down arnd brake
her knee and Tuss bad taken the
danchter and fair to *he
town and had bought her a pretiy
gouwn thara,

And then they a'! laughed. for it
wa= a lovely dayv and esarh ons wag
fecling hanpy a«< conld be. And in
the nest gstory i they don't lose the
cravy mare T tell vou something
mare ahout Puce in Poants Junior.

(Copyright, 1919, by Daniel Cory.)

A Novel Dance.

he word *ball,” as applied to a
dancing party, came to be used in
the Gret ancient
“bhall play” given in church by the
dean and ehoir bovs of Naples dur-
ing the Feast of Foals at Basoer,
Al sunhseauent danecing-part’es in
Naples the dancers threw a ball at
one another to thé sound of.thoir
own singinz. They whirled about
in measured time, and the sport
consisted in loosening hands In

20 TSy

instance {rom an

time to calch the ball

How to Cure
Stammering

P
By Brice Belden, M. D.

HERE are =aid to be about

one hundred and filty thou-

sand stammerers in the

United States, which gives

some idea of the magnitude of the

problem presented Ly speech im-
pediments.

In a community of one hundred
thousand persons there should be
found from four hundred to omne
thousand stammerers. Stammering
may be noled at all ages, even from
the beginnings of speech, but seven
males to one female are afllicted.
In some cases the spasm of the
muscles concerned in speec-n is so
eétrong that the victim cannot taik
at all if anyone besides himself is
present, and may even be obliged 10
carry a writing pad around with
him in order to make himself un-
derstood.

The obvious fact about stammer-
ing is the speech difficuliy, butl the
degper fact is an inward emotional
disturbance. Of course, aficr yerars
of stammering, a habit is estab-
lished, and then the emotional ele-
ment plays liitle or no part in the
trouble.

The cmotional disturbance is a
social phenomenon, and is assocl-
ated with a feeling of embarrass-
ment with respect to the stam-
merer's ' speaking relationship teo
those in the immediate social group.

The explanation of stammering,
in short, is that there is a disturb-
ance of the nervous and muscular

control apparatus of the mechan-
ism of spcech, incited by social
emotion.

There i= no anatomical imper-

fection in the brain or in the organs
of speech of those afflicted by
stammering.

When alone, the subject praec-
tically loses his tendency to stam-
mer, but the tendency immediately
reasserts itself upon the advent of
a4 person or persons. Anything
which increases emotion, excites or
increases the stammering.

NineLy per cent of the cases origi-
nate before the s=ixth year of life.
Cases due to fright or imitation de-
velop later.

Stammercrs posaess superior in-
tellect and are likable people.
Charles Lamb. the great English
wriier. stammered badly.

Very few persons “grow out” of
stammering without ireatment by
medical experts. Thers are many
swindlers and quacks who profess
to cure it., even through ceorre-
spondence methods.

Cure depends upon educating
and training the stammerer inteo
normal seclf-control under all cir-
cumstances, and is best attaincd by
medical specialists. The afflicted in-
dividuals’'s personality and psych-
clogy must be studied and under-
slood.

The principles of prevention are
now well understood and are be-
ginning to be applied in the schools.

Strict Scrutiny.

A Young soldier in a
room mnol having much time to
dress for guard. had cleaned his
boots very well in front, but scarce-
1v at all behind A comrade noticed
this and said: “Why don't you clean
the backs of your boots, George?”

“Oh.” sxid George, hurriedly pull-
mg on his *ap and hurrying out,
“a good =oldier never looks be-
hind.” However, he was repri
manded by the adjutant, and a few
days afterward hi= friend, nolicing
a difference in his bootls, said to-
him:

“1 thouzht a good soldier
looks behind, George?™ -

“No,” was the reply, “but the ad-
jutant does.”

bairack

never

Desmond and Francis Walk Fifty Miles to Bellevue,
Monica’s Castle, Which Lies Near Dutch Border

L]

1,
f

:

“Oh, hell!” 1 eried, “it's

to vain® :
And M we set

Sourney. out upon owr
0 . . . . ®

at
ners, standi back from high-
way behind :'ull brick -
“Bellevue!™ 1 said
with pointing finger,
We left the road and
wooden out
the flelds with the jdea of
into the park from the back.
passed some black and silen
buildings. went through a gate
into a paddock. on the further
of which ran the wall su
the place. Somewhere bevond
wall a fire was b . We
see the leaping light of the flames
and drifting smoke. At the ame -
moment we heard voices, loud voices 5
disputing in German. :

We crept across the paddock teo
the wall /

|
;

i3

&

and looked over.
spranz lightly down, & finger %o his b
lips.

“Soldiers around a fire,” be whis
pered. “There must be troops bil-:
leled bere. Comeon * * = San'
go further round!™

We ren softiy along the wall te
wiere it turned to the right and i
followed it round. Presentiy we E
came to a sma'l ;ron gate in. the ’
wall, it stood open,

We Listened. The sound of volces
was fainter here. We still saw the
reflection of the flames in Lhe ak v,
Otherwisze, there was no sign or
gound of human life,

The gate led inteo an ornamental
garden with the ca=tle gt the fur
ther end. All the windows were o

darkness, We tareaded a garden
path leading 1o the bouse. .
brought us in frort of 2 glass a!

T turned the-duntie and it yieldel
to my grasp. - -
I whispered to Francis: -
“Stay where you are! And i* vou
hear me shout. fiv for your
For, I refletted, the place
be fuli of troops. If there wers
any rigk it would be better for
to take it. since Francis, with y
identity papers, had a bellsr chanre
than T of bringing the document
into safety.
1 opennd the zlass donar and found
myeell in a lobby with a doer om

the right.

- T listened again. Al was still. ¥
eautiously opened the door and
looked in. As T did so the place was ;

sudden'y flooded with light, and a
voice —a volce 1 had often heard in
my dreams- —called out imperiously:
“Stay where you are and put your
hands above your head:!”
Clubfoot stood there, a pistel im |
is great hand pointed at me.
) a :rundti“ 1 shouted, but T did mot
move.
And Clubfoot laughed.
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The Reason Why.

The reformer occupied the corner
seat in the third-class compartment
He had been heolding forth for the
edification of all travelers,

“Have yvyou any children? He ad-
dressed the pale-faced man oppe-
site.

“Yes, sir: a son.™

“Does he smoke ™

“No, sir. He has never so muech
as louched a cigaretie™

“So much the better: the use of
tobacco is a poisomous habit. Does
he frequent the clube?™

“He has mever put his foot =
one.”

“Allow me (o congratulate you!
Does he never come home late™

“Never! he goes to bed directly
alfter dinner.”

“A moacl young mag, sir—~a mol
¢l young man'! How old is he™

“Just tweo monthsa™
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