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A Delightful Ser

Intrigue and t
Love Over

("Get-Ic.-Quick WallIigford"
a Cosmopolitan Predeetion

based en soame of the famous Wal.
gfwrd storiks and the faeos

plow by George A. Cohsn, d-
reeted by Frank Bersage and re-
lased as a Paramount Picture.)

Soreen Version Novelized.
By Jane McLean
HIS In going to be a real6T town from now on," were
Dempsey's first words an

the two men *merged in answer to
his gesture.

"I believe It Is. Mr. Wallingford
talks like a business man-he's ask-
ed Mr. Daw to get him a map of
the city right away."

"Hello, Mr. Dempsey," cried Clint
Harkins, breaking into the conver-
sation greatly out of breath, but
afire with enthusiasm, "I've got it
all fixed already-big surprise. You
can't guess."

"spill It," urged Eddie.
"The Battlesburg Band to going

to turn out In honor of the arrival
of Mr. Wallingford, the Blade will
give him a send-off. That's the
kind of an up-to-date newspaper I
get out. Where is he?"
"Hold your horses," Mr. Demp-

sey cautioned. "Lucky thing for
you you thought of that because I
was going to suggest it myself; but
itt's all the same-we all got to
work together. Going to wear their
Uniforms, I suppose?"

"Sure, and we're painting a big
banner, 'Welcome to Wallingford.'"

"It's a great idea," said Eddie.
"I'll say It i," from Harkins; "we

want that manufacturing plant."
Mr. Daw, at this point smiling

his approval at the manner in which
Wallingford had captured the citi-
sens of Battlesburg, caught sight
of Dorothy Welles, and inviting her
and Gertie to the drug store for a

When a Gi
AN INTERESTING STORY (

By Ann Lisle
SMILED amiably and as if sure

we understood each other. I
thought it safe to conclude

that Mr. Rogers would get the im-
preeson I wished to convey-that
Dad iee was an old man and a bit
i:ncertain mentally. His reply show-
ed me I'd built well.

"I know how you feel, Mrs. Har-
Meon. Responsible but not very af.
letionate. Well. I'll tell you all I
know-wishing It was more. The
old gentleman seemed kinds agi-
tated all last Sunday afternoon.
He'd had a lady to lunch and after
she left he paced around this lobby
like a lunatic begging your pardon,
madam. But it helps excuse what
he did later. He had another guest
in for dinner, and this one wasn't
so much of a lady. And he came to
ise in great excitement after she
went and asked about the first train
to Oklahoma City."

"That's all you know?" I ques-
tioned.

"There's this-he asked us to
bold his mail. Said he'd telegraph
It he needed it. Otherwise to hold
It till he came back."
"Oh. then he's planning to come

back," I replied.
"Yes-and one thing more. He

said he might bring a friend along.
A sort of Invalid maybe. And would
we be sure and have a room where
they could be quiet and restful."
"Thank you," I maid, rising to go.

"I may count on you to say noth-
lng about the poor old man's fan-
ee-and to let me know if you
have a telegram asking for his
malil?"
"Of course, madam. I'm here to

sery. you." replied the man suave-
ly.
For all my seeming calmness and

self possession, I lIft the hotel In a
whirl. It i. possible that the 'sort
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WHAT HAS G1ONE~BEFORE.Horace Daw. knows as "Blackie."well-dressed. good-looking. plausibleyoung men, arrive. in the sleepy littletown of Battlesburg. Iowa. goes to thePalace. the beet hotel and proceed. toIngratiate hinself with the eltisens. Healso fall& I0 love with Dorothy Welles.daughter of a real estate operator. Mr.Dew finally Intimates that be lookingfor a manufacturing site for J. RufusWallingford, his principal. whose eX-ploits as a builder and financier heestole to the citizens of the town. Wall-Ingford arrives after Daw has learnedat Eddle Ianb. the hotel clerk, has$11.000 in the bank.

soda, separated himself from the
rest of the company.
Bounds of decided mirthful char-

acter were audible from the floor
above, and Colonel Battles' voice was
the prevailing one in the laughter
and conglomerate noise that drifted
to the ears of the curious listeners.
Mr. Welles winked at Dempsey.

as though forecasting one of the big-
gest surprises the town had ever
known. Nor was he mistaken. Mr.
Dempsey's home brew was of a na-
ture at once swift and potent. The
magic personality of J. Rufus Wal-
linogford had induced the staid colo.
nel to sip, then drink and then con-
tinue, and the result was beyond the
dreams of the oldest inhabitant.

Colonel Battles appeared at the
top of the stairs arrectionately grip-
ping the arm of Wallingford and d,-
claring in a loud voice that he'd
never had a more enjoyable visit in
his life.

"I'll look up that book for you,
Mr. Battles." said Wallingford, smil-
ing and holding tight to his guest
to prevent him from stepping off
into space and breaking his neck.
"You're all right." answered Bat-

tIes in a thick voicee.
I think it's in my Palm Beach

library." went on his host. "I usually
carry It with me, but this time--"
"Never mind, Wallingford, you're

a good fellow. You've convinced
me that a certain amount of money
invested In this town-in this town

rl Marries
OF EARLY WEDDED LIFE
of Invalid" whom Dad Lee exoects
to bring back with him Is-Dick
West?
Dinner at a cafeteria and an

evening at the movies filled in
the hours ' until It was safe
to reckon that Pat and Virginia
would be homeward bound from
Carlotta's. Even in my lonlient girl-
hood days I had never permitted
myself to be driven to going out
alone in search of an evening'samusement. A book and the quietof my own room had been my ideaof a solitary evening's entertain-
ment.
So I came home feeling prettylesolate. But the tray of sand-

riches and fruit lemonade I found
in my little sitting room made me
oee I hadn't been forgotten. And I
lot further cheer and courage from
the prompt appearance of Carlotta,
ooking very sweet and girlish with1er copper-red hair hanging like a
lame against her white crepe de
,hine negligee. We chatted for a
while of trifles. Then I broughtmut the question which was bother-
ng me almost as much as Dad
Lee's strange disappearance.
"Did you tell Virginia and Pat

that I'd come here to live?" I
iaked.
"I told them." replied Carlotta.

'eeling her way slowly and spea:-
ng with none of the vivid energyUhich had once been so character-
stic of her. "And I can't say It
teemed to make much of a hit with
irginia. I was glad for your uake
hat I could tell her we'd worked
his out on a sound financial basis
Ike two men keeping bachelor hall
oget her."
"That's a clover way of putting

t," I replied. "You're a splendid
iort."
Carlotta smiled wanly. Then,

ifter a moment or two of thought-
'ul silence. slhe cried, explosively:
"If I didn't have you to think

ihout I'd he in a had way. I'd think

thout myself, and that won't do a
bit of good. Gee, I'm a pig! But
Irhen I think of Jim's coming ha 'k

Lnd taking you away from me I get
old prickle. up and down my spini-.
['hat's what a splendid sort I am.

)h, by the way, Anne, a woman
elephoned about dinner time and
egged to speak to you.
"Did she leave a name?" I asked,

ely.
"Yes-she said to tell you Berth I

wanted you, but not to 'phone the
ouse and speak to Itedwig until
he'd seen you. Can you make head
ri tail of that?"
"'Not entiely. flut part of It's

lear enough. Bertha is an ex-maid r(Jnmine. and so is Hedwig. Virgin-

i's been employing them both ist

)reamwold. They get on badly, sa

serhaps they've quarreled and Becr-

ha may be anxious to reach me an..]
nlist me on her side. Dear me-
hope It isn't that." I mused, pahi-

ully conscious of all the ramlflica-

lons there were to my quarrel with ,

"irginia left this for you. I sup-
ose she was sorry to miss the

hance of a little chat."

When Carlotta was gone I seised
ie note and tore it open with eager

ingers. A great joy surged up ,n

iy heart at the thought of Vi"--l

inia making the first move towau h

reconciliation. .

(Te be osmimmd Tuesday) y

[QI
One of the
exciting
scenes

in the
new motion

picture
"Get-Rich-
Quick Wal-
lingford,"
soon to be
shown at
leading
theaters.

--to perpetuate-that's what you
said-perpetutate the name of flat-
tg will be a fine thing. I'm goinr
to think it over Wallingford-I Um
-and you're a good fellow-"
By the time he had finished this

for him lengthy speech Mr. Battle-s
had reached the lowest step. Ilis
hat was cocked on side of his head,
a cigar tuck belligerently upward
from his'lips. Catching sight of
Gunther, he paused unsteadily.

"I want you to drive me home,
Abe."

CLOTHES FOR
CHILDREN
By Rita Stuyvesan

HE little girl of two to eight
needs particular attention
paid to her clothes, for while

simplicity is the keynote to all ju-
venile smartness, frocks ihoild
he both individual and comfort-
able. The child who must be
juickly dressed for play needs mer-
vicable little bloomer dresses. bit
some rig better for afternoons,
arties and dancing-school occas-
ons.
Washable materials are well

-hosen for youngsters, and among
hese one may select chambray,
imall checked ginghams, linen-fin-
shed cotton, dimity, plain lawn, cot-
on crepe, plain voile, or dotted
iwiss.
A new model slips on over the

ead, and has short kimona sleeves.
t is made from an unusual yoke
Lnd is prettily smocked below. A
ound flat collar and cuffs of the
naterial is blanket stitched and has
unning pockets to show the stitch-
ry. Black stitchery on yellow
hambray is interesting and, in fact,
roes well on any colored frock.
dany other color schemes, however,
nay be chosen and are equally as
ovely.
Under this slip-on frock one wenrs

tep-in bloomers so that any little
irl ray dress herself for there
re no tedious buttons or hooks to
asten.
When your youngest daughter

roes to Sunday school she will look
ter prettiest in a frock of natural
tongee smocked and stitched in
eavy red silk. Stratght stepin
.antiesu with turned cuffs done in
'ed ac'company the frock.
Another smart frock that showed

nuch individuality was of white
rool jersey and was elahorately em-
iroidered in various colored worst-ed.
t wasn a simple little kimono frock
rith oval neck and brief sleeves,
.nd the bottom showed a slight
lare.
The hem wasn stitched in five

ow.. of worsted. rose. golcl. purple,
lack and green, and odd motifs
vero scattered along the bottomt.
'his decoration was also repeated
round the neck and sleeves, and
here was a braided girdle of the
rorsted tassoled at the ends.

DO YOU KNOW
THAT-

An E0nglishman, John Walker.
'vented the first practical friction
'iatch in 1827. Theme were wooden
plints covered with muiphur and tip-
ed with a mixture of suiphide of
ntimaony, chlorate of potash and
urn.

Small pocketknives are called pen
nivee because, when otar ancestortranted to write, they used goose
utils, which had to be sharpene
'om time to time as they woa
way. Hence writer. c'arried anu
nivem, known as penknives.

Looking toward the bows o~ a
lip, port is the left and starbo alse right. Y'ou can remembear -is
v bearing in mind that "port" w '

left" hayv' each four 'eiterq. a'h,
sri light is ed, the ..tar.ad -r,

JICK
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.

"Yes. sir: carriage at the door.
Mr. Hattles."
"Did you ever read the life of my

great-gr'at-grandfather. Benjamin
ILattles-one of the io.t remark.
able men of his time, if I do say
It?"

Driving Him Home.
Mr. ;unther having disclaimed

any such literary feat. managed to
escort the colonel to the carriage
and after some maneuvering to get
him inside, he drove off, while Mr.
Welles and the rest of the amazed

The Wir
STORY OF AN AMBITI

By Arthur Stringer,
Well-Known Novelist *ad Authee

of Corantrywide Reputation.
TO~itOW. weighed (town by a

sense of estrangement. asked if
he could possihly ste Charlotte.

Miss Kirkner. he was told, was not
at home. But Medberry would see
to it that any message which might
be left would reach her on her re-

turn.

Storrow, beyond an expression of
conventional regrets, knew of no
message, and with no pontl"rable les-
sening of restraint took his depar-
ture. Two days later he received a

short note from Charlotte explaiong
that her mother had so greatly im-
proved that she would he take
South as soon as she could be safetv
moved. She hoped Owen would
have e. happy and successful winter.
It struck Storrow as odd that the ex-
lression of a hope so benignant
should carry with it so keen a barb
of discomfiture to its recipient.

CLPTER XI.
The sound of gasps and wails, of

plendings and imprecat ions, echoed
through the gloomy old building off
Madis'on Square.
"Awful" shouted a man's voice

when the agony had come to tn
end. "Simply awful:"
"Then why cnn't you let me do

it my own way?" demanded the tear-
ful voice of a woman.

"That's just what's the matter.
You haven't got any way. If you'd
pull a few feathers from the win.gs
of your imagination and stick the n
in the' tech of youer judgment, you
might get somewhere."
"Then stop ridiculing me!"
"I ridicule you ns long as you

don't do things right. I'm the hig
ki-ky of thin kennel, and you'reJ
going to do what I say."

'"1I ciouI' clamiunlg to be' a dog.
1 agree with you." wast the impa-
sioned retort.
"Then we'll let it go at that nnit

get back to our work. And just
save a little of that pep, please, for
professional pcurposes!"

It wais the labor-pains of Art.
and the olive-skinned Hlebretw
known as Hierman Kransler come
to coach Torrie Throssel in her new
part. Hie hnd worked with her an
hour, at first quietly and patiently,
theni \ .0 0 ancc.losivelt, before
Storrow in the next room fully un-
derstood what wnts taking place. Ele
realised. :lurmng what bcecarne an in-
c're'dibly ncoisy scene, that the fiery-
hearted little man of the stage was

I'w c''' v ffort to inpart
fire to the protesting and somewhat
hewildered girl confronting him, it
was aen temot inale "bit,'' ccpparentlynand the novice was neither sure of
her wny nore, fully consc'ious of what
was expected of he'r.

a ry that again, and for the
lovee Ike get a little lifn into itl"

" he' er he-r all but ex-
1a'. I coach demand.

Syou Iliermie. I can't!
es, I it'" wats the almost mullen
tire'' of the girl, in a volce already
he- wIth fatigue.,h~'ve got to." commandedthe 'And he proceeded to god t

lint her into re'ne'wed ac'tiv-as-keying heer into positlosI

company made mental dlsnson
the greatness of J. Itiafu, wollev
ford as e-videntced by his triumph~v
over the liarsimonoiu anti stand
pat Cro-sum of Battlesblurg.
Mr. Wallingford wa 4 sinewahi

ple-ase-d with, himiself, a,; h III I
wiatoching the departutre- of h~s ti :-iil
Incidentally he hwIanII- itwaIr, -tih
he wam a en ter of aittra-1tIon. th 1

hob wan beving sized up).,( igh-0 i , oI
mneasured by g-rouips (if tye iii %;oI

ous parts of the lobby.
Hie looked around forI hi.

te of Life
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mpirited hunter up to anexipt o

ailly hazardous jumip.
Storrow reseted-o that ih!: t

assumption of control over Ilh, niand
and biody of the. girh 1. 11. h.- i ,

comprehnd ent wa1- takon r,
on the other of tihi w t,
realized the dornintation. fi th i.i-
ment tit leas t of li.:l I w,

ove-*r the Iesi adrit w%~ )I of J1 b 1.po
Kras.sir was t ing to a :1n ' 1-t

mrain body of iths own I,. r w i vt I

wth t an altoge ther hff. I, h!o tai,

rnikf-lhelithve on-, linto it, iI
wa taking posession of h . I.an-

heu wn eih.r; sentidin hi r to

suit his own ends.

to the weary Torri. "I to I wh' 1,

like that ThatLifeu,ig In) ,i

you'vi gt to g t ioan hnpI t I-a
into it. Don't sing ik a ;ek lar.
rot. Feel it, wornan, f(,l it:''

"I can't feel it. 1t's a fopol ,f at

line, and you know it!"'
"It's certainly a fool of a lin

when you read it tha:0Vtwa.' *w%;-
the other impassioned retirt. "A i
line would le. But the line's thI.
and you've gtot to sqiueez the ai.i.
.drop of life out of it. That's what
God gave you a brain fo-r. .14 -

back and try It again. And dont'
swallow your voice s to ghI
had a hot potato against yiiur toin-

ails.Throw it out-straight ottInI
front of you. Throw it out s. Il
hit eight hundred people flat In the
face.

Itws. trI aa . and Kaler

groane ayouredi Thn si u'un
cae otexIpaationed eotulatin,

lihe walh bof mockry the 'th'ith

bapickhed trt aomaindAs. Ad
allon you voie.ic ditot seemg

hadraih't paopladedind shiookmu
wi.throtw fcitioutstremot o, ron
ant fel wou.Throwae of purely

itmaginarie ahoked nin a ranthe
cally achievedt imitation t ati iob.
theol'rh gotfn itcker, th'r hght-
piit," credth eitend. voA ofi
thag athie wh chne di *o Iero
yourrt voice ltaead don't movet
witil yt ttou ome oto the wor'

noinyo nntoent chourInhest-hanti
onlt Bradwa-ieevned ittonttastht

thio.*r* A.ttnd Itfrl.z on' t-
tino I.d 'Free'don't mvett voa of

throunhthe lwanolh flins e. ltte
inyour faice!''ht tn o'tto.
untilrrow oear t all with 'a

navprpiainof Tne's kperwnau'
eep you thenme I .\;. No,
nted you tought o'or che~ -1t
lIed ndonswyd nntd rnuat
oni ptrofessioal e exploiedof iiie

tihs. It Aettnedrte'inv'lv t :h-
Itoend tFoee-' trnatiot' tints'

estrangement wasi a'lretady, paiut

Panorrof Jaoursy.d tal it
vage dipn et his m tyI totn

evniithe t ot etn to p.riml
hiselfd he athogo it ws sm.tig 'nr
pthn ande phays'ialot t jealos. I1t
hesnrofwasstiat ax ploint of th.,.

pItlendebatoin vlieten he hnt. sa.1
thrngnew, anigtgt-nigt to Ta-~v

(Tohim. tnedMmi~,
le pace ht,1s0rom ryn ohink.

t(anshe hyrraggt wt'iths Iaers

In this
episode the

genial
Dempsey,
enraged

at Fannie's
insistence
that If

Wallingford
wants to

A I dictate
letters
he shall

come to her
desk, orders
her to go
to him or
lose her
position.;ppoi

4 Dw, for~ing he wax entitlid to A
f.w ruin uts' private conversation
with ir hibfore he proceeded fur-
thr to dazzle the natives.

.\ I )Lw, between the two girls,
sanot 'rid up on the piazza and see-

I.,:ewcrowd called out to his co-
wo M r, "1,l1lo, got time to meet
w\k,, vry -l rniing voung ladies?"
"lIn a b-j,aynun," said Walling-

. jing up the bluff with all
;,'''' iaf of truth, "but never

hu-y I can't find tiie for that."
This is Miss Gertie Dempsey,

THE RHYMING
OPTIMIST

-By Aline Michae
glad Thanksgiving's draw-

ong nigh; I greet it with a
ui lop anti cast a proud and

S upotn the turkey coop.
i.'1.that woo, is occupied by

u hII hiliii bird, when served
1on the side all care

' absurd. I've met some
I :iu11n admit, lined up

ing way: but these like melt-
in.; inits\will flit when cotnes
Th'nkIi mg I Pay. I'm glad I don't

ii anv la inks. for bankin's bad
Ph, viaf; so for this hoon I tender
ban:lks oit theer a rousing cheer.

;,.] ilihaven't sacks of gold or
a Ilds ga11ote, for when

th :. tax is told, the rich
I ,,n tore. iun glad I was
nii a brad to bwe a Yap or
T ., nI inOst of all my gifts I

a. rn of daily work! Not
r Tl.anksp'ving time do I

iL- 1h tn. I sing it's praise in
,i ;,l trhyne both morning.

i:htAiil non. For work makes
ani the. whi,- go round that lead

t, l:iy Street: it is the surest
fin th, 1 found for making both erds
ti i. The Iockerbilts may sit and
r-- i nid watch their coin roll in;
b- I laer nit a block of stock and
a atdiuione tin. For me, no
(-,pins b- the yard; nathless I
do n. S baiind say: "Alack, my
hot is hiid" Instead, I bless my
.)oh. Thinksgiving Day and other
41aia I ralse mly tuneful note and

si:ylittle hymn of praise for
um K. on which I dote. The world
1s full of lovely things, my tur-
key's in the coop, and so my spirit
Seorc andli sings; I whoop a thank-
ful whoop!

ADVICE TO THE
LOVELORN

--By Beatrice FairfaxI
I .\n~Mli188 FAIRFAX:

'' hatve beetn going with a
har of asevent een for about six

tiInthe. Afttr the 21st of Sep-
htuinr hei leftt for a college, and
i,ntil thin wie have kept up a
ii'ndy correspaondence. By the
list lette1. rarelved from him he
u-a n be. th-er I had had lots of
bov filnds, and hadn't time to
Write httuan nnd for mn to forget
hant. Now. Milss Fairfax, I couldn't
it, this, and I wotul like your ad-
vw-e nic h w I couhli wini him back.

A F:NLNK ADiMIRE'R.
Dont try to win hImt back. You

in .tenwmh-ealr the young man Is
U s iin isi college work and

pmhblhafv an-t time to wrIte you
Itcrday. hlowever, like many

ho.i s andli men, instead of telling
you th- tr uth, he has tried to make
if applir that yoiu haven't the time,
.1 no a'g t at, as he nlu doubt has
firts-,.en you,. or so intonds.

I m love with my cousin

hienm~' we fer that our children
I:etot he4 normal. There are

o ine a few ycers difference in our
a,~ andol se- fire-hot h healthy and

ni hfealthby finmities.
\ lN nunil a gnin this question

noi ri'nM esh-rn scae'nce
hi ei i1no eio nS to he marrilage
of <enso i aippirove whea they
(libnO of hAlthy stonk
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Follow This Great

Watch for It on I
Leading

daughter of the landlord."
"Ah. Mine Dempsey-glad to meet

you."
Laying for Eddie.
"She's a lucky girl," Horace

went on, "she's engaged to Eddie
Lamb, the hotel clerk, and he's got
eleven thousand dollars in the
bank."
Mr. Wallingford took the hint and

smiled graciously on Gertie. "Lucky
young man to have you," he said.
"Where is he?"
"Hey. Eddie," cried Dempsey,

"Mr. Wallingford wants you."
Eddie Lamb. blushing, trotted

forth a good deal like a turkey cock
at a poultry show, and Mr. Walling-
ford effusively shook his hand, the
hand that could lay it Fingers on

eleven thousand dollars.
"And this is Miss Dorothy Welles

-you met her father, you know."
"Indeed I did-charmed to meet

you, Miss Welles-your father is a

very interesting man-"
"Oh, I say," cried Willie. inject-

ing himself unceremoniously into
the group. "you ought to see the
mob in front of the Blade-the
whole town's turned out.
"Come along, Gertie, I've got

something to tell you." cried
Dorothy, pulling her companion's
arm. "I'll be back soon, Horace."
she called to her late escort.
"Oh, it's Dorothy and Horace al.

ready, is it?" whispered the amused
Mr. Wallingford.

"Isn't she a peach, though?" de-
manded Mr. Daw.

"She's the reason you want me

to start a manufacturing plant so

you can linger longer. Lucy-noth-
ing to it, old top; we'll clean up ii
three days. and beat it while the
beating is good."
"Build a factory in three days;

you're crazy, Jimmy."
"Listen, Blackie, the manufactur-

The Great
YOU CAN'T SHAKE OF)

By W. A. McKeever.
Widely Known Lecturer and Author

and a National Authority on
Juvenile Problems.
hoy, how would you like to
try this test?
A certain branch of the

Government wanted a young man
for a highly responsible position
abroad. A young bank clerk was
thougnt to be suitable for the
place, and so he was "shadowed"
for a period of nine days and
nights. In order to determine for
a certainty how he spent his time
and money, what he did with his
leisure, and the like, a special de-
tective was assigned to the task.
The young "prospect" was found

to be courteous in manner, careful
about his personal appearance,
prompt with his appointments. con-
servative in his use of money. in-
clined to spend his evenings chief-
ly at home or in the library, and
possessed of a forward-looking
plan for his future.

It in needless to say that he was
chosen for the place. "And he
never even suspected such a thing
up to the time the place was ten-
dered him," stated a proud uncle
In relating the incident.
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ing thing is off; we'll put a few
notes through old Battles' bank and
then it's a get-sway."
"You mean you're not going to

give me a chance to get acquainted
with her?"

"Say," remarked Wallingford.
"you're not in love, are you?"
"Behave yourself," was Blackie's

rejoinder to thin preposterous ques-
tion. For be it understand neither
Mr. Iaw nor Mr. Wallingford ever
allowed themselves to fall in love;
their motto was business before
pleasure, and they were wise enough
to know that love making is often a
serious handicap to the former.
They had agreed on this long ago,
and they thought they were girl-
proof. But that was before they
came to Battlesburg.
Plans All Laid.

"0. K. then," whispered Walling-
ford as though passing a remark
about the frescoes on the Palace
moulding. "Nixy manufacturing-
all off-cold; we move Saturday-
you get me?"

Mr. Daw nodded, but he didn't
agree; to hide his disgust he turn-
ed toward the stairs and voiced an
ejaculation quite foreign to his
usual mode of speech.
Mr. Harkins could not resist the

opportunity of personal speech with
the new arrival.
"You know what we're doing.

sir" he said taking Daw's place at
Wallingford's elbow. We're get-
ting out an extra in honor of your
coming."
"Keep busy," said Wallingford

encouragingly. "That's the spirit-
I never let grass grow under my
feet."
"Now, then, Mr. Ilarkins. let me

butt in." said Dempsey. marching
up to the figure in the checked suit.
"isn't there anything we can do for
you, Mr. Wallingford?"

(To be continued Monday.)

Shadower
YOUR CONSCIENCE
Now, my boy, there is some one

"shadowing" you. It Is your con-
science, a detective far more re-
liable than any Government agent.
You cannot get away from this
searchlight of inner judgment. An
to that you cannot possibly be mis-
taken. Simply turn this "s1euth"
on the trail of your conduct for the
past nine day; and nights and have
him bring a true bill:
Where have you spent your

nights?
What have you done with your

leiusre time?
How have you employed your

money?
Whom have you helped or

wronged?
In what respect have you gained

or lost?
To whom have you brought hap-

piness or despair?
What have you done to creditor discredit your employer'?
What visions, high or low. have

you been entertaining as to your
future?
What have you done that has

been serviceable to mankind?
What special acts of yours have

shown true reverence for your
Maker?
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