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Like 80 many other young unearthed
rehearsals, this one was never to be
played for an audience. Adults are un-
@ependable, Thirteen attempts to ex-
ercise a great philanthrqpy, and every
@rown person in sight, with the pos-
sible exception of Great-uncle Joseph,
§oes Into wholly unanticipated fits of

» Cause and effect have no re-
fation: Fate operatesd without reason-
able sequence—Iifke a monkey.

And while Florence, thus pensively
disturbed, sat beside fat Uncle Joseph
@uring thelr long, long drive, relatives
of hers were indeed going Into fita; at
feast, 80 Florence would have de-
#cribed thelr gestures and Incoheren-
€les of comment. And straight Into such
a fitful scene did the luckless Herbert
walk when driven home, after the
movies, by thoughts of food, ot abowst

six that evening. Henry Rooter had
strongly advised him agalnst return-
ing.

It may reasonably be felt that it
required no particular gift of prophecy
to hazard the prediction that in all
probablility a most unpleasant form of
Inquisition awaited Herbert on his re-
turn to his home. And Henry Rooter
had the wisdom (and experience) of
thirteen.

“You better not,” he sald, wisely.
“Honest, you better not, Herbert!"

“Well, we got apple dumplings for
dinner,” Herbert sald, his tone show-
ing the straln of mental uncertainty.
“Eliza told me this morning we were
goin’' to have 'em. I kind of hate to
80, but I guess 1 better, Henry.”

“You won't see any apple dump-
lings,” Henry predicted.

“Well, 1 belleve I better try fit,
Henry.”

“You better come home with me.
My father and mother'll be perfectly
willing to have you.” E

“I know that,” sald Herbert. “But
1 guess I better go home and try it,
anyhow, Henry. I didn’t have any-
thing to do with what's In the Orlole.
It's every last word ole Florence's do-
ing. I haven't got any more right to
be picked on for that than a child.”

“Yes," Henry admitted. “But if you
go and tell 'em so, 1 bet she'd get even
with you some way that would prob-
ably get me In trouble, too, before we
got through with the job. I wouldn't
tell 'em if I was you, Herbert!"

“Well, I wasn't Intending to," Her-
bert responded gloomlly; and the
thought of each, unknown to the other,
was the same, consisting of a symbolic
likeness of Wallle Torbin at his
worst. “I ought to tell on Florence;
by rights I ought,” said Herbert; “but
I've decided I won’t. There’s no tellin’
what she wouldn't do. Not that she

could do anything to me, particularly
”

“Nor me, elther,” his friend Inter-
posed hurriedly, *I don’t worry about
anything iike that! Still, if I was you
I wouldn’t tell. Bhe's only a girl, we

got to remember™ =

“Yes," said Herbert. “That's the
way I look at It, Henry; and the way
I look at it is just simply this: long
as she's a girl, why, simply let her go.
You can’t tell what she'd do, and so
what's the use to go and tell on a

-

girl?" " :

“That’s the way I look at it,” Henry
agreed. “What's the use? If I was
in your place, I'd act just the same
way you do.”

“Well,” said Herbert, “I guess I
better go on horoe, Henry. It's a
good while after dark.”

“You're makin' a big mistake!”
Henry Rooter called after him. “You
won't see any apple dumplings, I bet
a hundred dollars! You better come
on home with me.,”

And Herbert no more than half
opened his front door before he per-
celved that his friend’s advice had
been excellent. 8o clearly Herbert
percelved this, that he impulsively de-
elded not to open the door any far-
ther, but on the contrary to close It,
and retire; and he would have done
so, had not his mother reached forth
and detained him. She was. in fact,
Just inside that door, in the hall with
one of his great-aunts, one of his
aunts, two aunts-by-marriage, and an
elderly unmarried cousin, who were
all just on the point of leaving. How-
ever, they changed thelr minds and
declded to remain, now that Herbert
was among them.

It really seemed that to many per-
sons who were gathered there, appar-
ently In important consultation, his
appearance was distinctly welcome,
His own feelings were In nowise
mixed. They were distinctly appre-
hensive, and the volley of mingled
questionings and reproaches which
met him did not tend to remove them.
Each member of the party seemed to
feel 'n some munner particularly ag-
grieved.

Herbert's father joined them, a few
minutes later, hut it had already be-
come clear to the son that the North
End Dalily Oriole was In one sense a

thing of the past, though in another
sense this former owner and proprie-
tor was certaln that he would never
hear the last of It. However, on ace
count of the lifc of blackmall and
slavery now led by the members of
the old regime, the Oriole's extinction

was far less pailnful to Herbert than
his father supposed; and the latter
wasted a great deal of severity, In-
sisting that the printing press should
be returned that very night to Uncle
Joseph., Herbert’'s heartlest retrospec-
tive wish was that the ole printing
press had been returned to Uncle Jo-
seph long ago.

“If you can find him to glve it to!"
Aunt Harriet suggested. “Nobody
knows where he goes when he gets
the way he did this afternoon when
we were discussing It all with him,
I only hope he'll be back tonight!"

T

V1

“Oh, If Boys Could Only Be Qirlel”
Herbert Just Looked at Her.

"He can't stay away Torever,” Aunt
Fanny remarked. “That garage I8
charging him flve dollars an hour for
the automobile he's in, and surely even
Joseph toill declde thero's a limit
wilduess some time!"

“I don't care when he comes back,”
Herbert's father declared grimly.
“Whenever he does he's got to take
that printing press back—and Herbert
will be let out of the house long
enough to carry it over. His mother
or I will go with him."”

Herbert bore much more than this;
he had seated himself on the third
step of the stalrway In the hall, and
maintalned as much dogged sllence as
he could. Once, however, they got &
yelp of anguish out of him. It was
when Cousin Virginia said:

“Oh, Herbert, Herbert! How could
you make up that terrible falsehood
about Mr. Crum? And, think of it}
right on the same page with your
cousin Florence's pure little poem!"

Herbert uttered some sounds, totally
incoherent but loud, and expressive of
a supreme revulsion. The shocked
audience readily understood that he
liked neither Cousin Virginia's chiding
nor Cousin Florence's poem.

“Shame!” sald his father.

Herbert controlled himself, It
could be seen that his spirit was not
broken, even when Aunt Fanny
mourned, shaking her head at him,
smiling ruefully:

“Oh, If boys ceuld only be girls!”
Herbert just looked at her.

“The worst thing,” sald his father
—*that is, If there's any part of it
that's worse than another—the worst
thing about it 1s this about Noble

D"
“What about that poor thing?"
Aunt Harrlet asked. “We haven't
heard.”

“Why, I walked up from downtown
with old man DIIL” sald Mr. Atwater,
“and the DIill family are all very much
worried. It seems that Noble starteq
downtown after lunch, as usual, and
pretty soon he came back to the house
and lLe had a copy of thls awful paper

that little Florence had given him—" |

“Who gave it to him?" Aunt IFanm
arked. “Who?”

“Little Florence."

“Why, that's curlous,” Cousin Virgl
nia murmured. “I must telephone and
ask her mother about that.”
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THE sanitary oven
in COLE'S DOWN
DRAFT RANGE
gives perfect baking,
browned evenly.

@ SN For See by mmmm @ We have everything in the line of stove utensils.
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We Have on Hand

20 Rebuilt Ranges

Rebuilt in as good a condition as when they were

new. We use only

ORIGINAL REPAIRS

—WE HAVE—
Chief Nationals, Jewels,
Garlands, Charter Oaks,

and will run in price from
$25.00 to $40.00

YOU MUST SEE THIS DISPLAY

Full Line of New Ranges and Heating Stoves

If you want Stove Repairs Now is the Time to Get
old Weather Sets in.

them before

Neil F. Boyle Hardware Company
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The brooding  Herbert looked up,
and there wus a gleas in his dogged
eye: but he said nothing,

“Go oo Aunt Harrlet urged. *What

1 did Nohle do?

“Why, his mother safd he just went
up o his room and changed his shoes
and tie—"

“1 thought s0,” Aunt Fanny whis-
pered, hurriedly, but solemnly,
“Crazy."

“And then,” Mr. Atwater continued,
“he left the house, and she supposed
he'd gone down to the office; but she
was uneasy, and telephoned his fa-
ther. Noble hadn't come. He didn't
come, all afternoon, and he didn't go
hack to the house; and they tele-
phoned around to every place he could
go, that they know of—and they
couldn't find him or hear anything
about him,” Mr, Atwater coughed,-and
paused.

“But what,” Aunt Harriet cried,
“what do they think's become of him?"

“Old man DIill sald they were all

pretty anxious,” sald Mr. Atwater.
“They're afrald Noble has—disap-
peared.? S B e

Aunt Fanny screamed. 5

Then, in perfect accord, they all
turned to look at Herbert, who rose
and would have retired upstairs had
he been able.

As that perturbing evening wore on,
word gradually reached the most out-
Iying members of the Atwater family
connection that Nohle Dill was miss-
ing. Ordinarlly, this bit of news
wonld have caused them no severe
anxiety. Noble's person and Intellect
were g0 commonplace—*“insignificant”
was the term usually preferred In hix
own circle—that he was consldered to
be as nearly negligible as it Is charita-
ble to consider a fellow being. True.
there was one thing that set him
apart; he was found worthy of a su-
perlative when he fell in love with
Julin Atwater. Of all the large and
ardent group In like condition, he ob-
talned consplcuousness as  “The
Worst.” Of course, this distinction
caused him to hecome better known
and more talked about than in his
varller youth,

However, the eccentricities of a per-
son In such an extremity of love are
seldom valued except as comedy; and
even then with no warmth of heart
for the comedian, but rather with an
Incredulous disdain; so 1t 18 safe to say
that under other circumstances Noble
might have been missing, Indeed, and
few of the Atwaters would have
missed him. But as matters were, they
worrled a great deal about him, fear-
Ing that a rash act on his part might
reflect notoriety on themselves through
their beantiful relative—and through
the North End Dally Oriole. And
when nine o'clock came and Mrs, Dill
reported to Herbert's father, over the
telephone, that nothing had yet heen
heard from her son, the pressure of
those who were blaming the Orin’
more than Julla became so wenrin:

that Herbert decided he would rath-»
spend the remalning days of his lfe
running away from Wallle Torbin than
put In any more of such a dog's eve-
ning as he was putting In—thus he
defined it.

He made a confession; that 18 to
say, It wus a proclamation. He pro-
cluimed his Inuocence. He begun the
history of it with a desceription of
events distinctly subsequent to the Ht-
tle game with Patty Falrchild, and
explained how he and Henry had felt
that thelr parents would not always be
with them, and as thelr parents wished
them to be polite, they had resolved
to be polite to Florence, Procecding,
he related In detail her journalistle
exploit,

Of the matter in hand he told the
perfect and absolute truth—and was
immediately refuted, confuted and
demonstrated to be a false witness by
Aunt Fanny, Aunt Carrle, and Cousin
Virginia, who had all heard him ve-
hemently declare, no longer ago than
the preceding Sunday, that 'hn and his
partner had taken secure meuasures to
prevent Florence from ever again set-
ting foot within the newspaper bulld-
ing. In additlon, he was quite show-
ered with deflnitions ; and these, though
su variant, all sought to phrase but the
one subject; his conduct In seeking to
drag Florence through the mire, when
she was absent and could not defend
herself. Poor Florence would answer
later In the evening, he was told, se-
verely ; and though her cause was thus

| champloned against the slander it is
| true that some of them felt stirrings of

curlosity In regard to Florence. In
fact, there was getting to be something
ke a cloud upon her reputation. There
were several Important things for her
to explain; among them, her taking
it updn herself to see that Noble re-
celved a copy of the Orlole, and also
her sudden departure from home and
rather odd protraction of ahsence
therefrom. It was not thought she
was in good company. Uncle Joseph
had telephoned from a suburb that
they were dining at a farmhouse and

| would thence descend to the general

region of the movies,

That word of any sort had come
from Uncle Joseph was In & measure
renssuring, but the alr of perturbation
and gloom was not noticeably re-

| moved. The general Impression might

| when he
| suid pervously,
| vhild stay up so late!

be summed up In the words of his
sister,

“Nobody knows what that man'll do,
decides to!” Aunt Carrle
“Letting the poor
She ought to

{ be In bed this minute, even if It Is

| Saturday nlght.

Or else she ought to
be here to listen to her own had little
cousin trying to put his terrible re-
sponsibility on Ler shoulders”

One item of her description of hlm
self the badzered Herbert could not
r in sileace, aithough he had just
ieclared that sipee the truth

was so

Mrespected among his pelSCeutors

the next day. He passed over “bad,”
but furiously stated his height in feet.
Inches and fractions of Inches,

Aunt Fanny shook her lLead in
mourning.  “That may be, Herbert,”
she sald gently, “But you must try to
realize It can't bring poor young Mr.
Dill back to his family.”

Again Herbert just looked at her.
He had no indifference more profound
than that upon which her stralned
conception of the relation between
cause and effect seemed to touch; and,
from his point of view, to be missing
should be the lightest of calamities,
It is true that he was concerned with
the restoration of Noble Dill to the
rest of the Dills so far as such an
event might nffect his own incompara-
ble misfortunes—but not otherwise.
He regarded Noble and Noble's disap-
pearance merely as unfalr damage to
himself. He continued to look at this
sorrowing great-aunt of his, and his
thoughts made his strange gaze ap-
pear to her so hardened that she shook
her head and looked away,

“Poot young Mr. DII{"* she sald.
“If someone cgu;ld only have bheen

ey 4

-

And Under That Light 8at Noble DIl

with him, and kept talking to him un-
tfl he got used to the idea a little!"”
Oousin Virginia nodded comprehend-
Ingly. “Yes, it might have tided him
over,” she sald. “He wasn't handsome,
nor impressive, of course, nor any-
thing ke that, but he always spoke
s0 nicely to people on the street. I'm
mre he never harmed even a kitten,

soer zonl 1™

*Tm sure he mever dl1," Herbert's
mother agreed, gently. “Nul even a
kitten. I do wonder where he I8
now."

But Aunt Fanny uttered a little cry
of protest. “I'm afrald we may hear,"”
she sald, “any moment!”

And the most tragic news of Noble
Dill these sympathetic women could
have heard would have surprised them
little; they had ununimously set their
expectation In 8o romuntlenlly pessis
mistic 1 groove. But If the truth of
his  whereabouts could have  been
made known to them, ns they sat thus
together at what was developing vir-
tually Into his wake, with Hevhort as
iwocompulsory partic pooat, ey
have turned the session into u riot o
amazement.  Noble was in the very
last pluce (they would lave
when calmer) where anybody in the
world could have madly dreaed of
looking for him! They would have
been right about It. No one could
have expected to tind Noble tonight
inslde the old, four-squure brick house
of Mr, H. L. Atwater, Senlor, chlef of
the Atwaters and futher of the dis-
turbing Julla. This was un old man of
rigidly Umited sympathies; and hlg
opinfon of Noble IMIl had becowe al-
most notorfous ; here was no bosom of
refuze for a lorn Noble needing sol-
ace, nor was his house for any moment
hospitable with Julia out of it. More-
oygr, Mr, H, I Atwater, Senlor, was
not at present In the house; he had
closed and locked It yesterday, giving
the servants a week's vacation and
telling them not to return till he sent
for them; and had then gone out of
town to look over a hominy mill he
thought of buying. And yet, as the
wake went on, there was & light In the
house, and under that light sat Noble
Dill.

Returning home, after Florence had
placed the shittering news within his
hand, Nohle hud changed his shoes
and his tle, He was but a mechan-
ism; he had no motive, The shoes he
put on were no better than those he
took off; the fresh tle was no loveller
than the one he had worn; nor had It
even the lucldity to be a purple one,
as evidence of grief. No; his action
was, If so viewed, “caazy,” as Aunt
Fanny had cuiled It.  Agitation first
took this form; that was all. Love
and change of dress are closely allled ;
and in happler times when Noble came
home from work and would see Julin
In the evening ,he usually changed his
clothes. No doubt there 18 some faint
tracery here, too Indistinet to repay
contemplation,

When he left the house he walked
rapidly down-town, and toward the
end of this one-mile journey he ron;
but as he was then approaching the
rallway station, no one thonght him
eccentrie, He however; for
when he entored station he went

would

was
the

{Continued on Page Bevea)

would open his mouth no more unti! |

Notice this delici
flavor when you
smoke Lucky Strike
—it’s sealed in by

the toasting process
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NOTICE OF SHERIFF'S SALE ~

Notice of Sale of Real Estate Under

xecution.

Ho lun(}l Bank, a corporation, Plain-
tiff vs. Edward M. Price and Ab-
bie Price, his wife, Lorenzo R.

Thomas and Lilllan E. Thomas,
his wife, and Joseph H. Cutler,
Defendants,

By virtue of an execution issued
out of the District Court of the
Sixth Judiecial District of Bingham
County, State of Idaho wherein Hol-
land Bank, a corporation, plaintiff,
and Edward M, Price and Abbie
Price, his wife, and Lorenzo R.
Thomas and Lillian E. Thomas, his
wife, and Joseph H. Cutler, defend-
ants upon a judgment rendered the
19th day of September, A. D, 1921,
for the sum of Sixteen Hundred Sev-
enty-seven and 13-100 dollars, Unit-
ed States gold coin besides cost and
interests, I have thig day levied up-
on all the right, title, claim and im-
terest of said defendant of, in and
to the following described real es-
“tate to-wit:

Lots 3 and 4; the South half of
the Northwest quarter; the South-
west quarter of Section Four in
Township 3 South of Range 33 East
B. M. in the County of Bingham,
State of Idaho, together with the
tenements thereunto belonging.

Public notice is hereby given that
I will, on the 14th day of Novem-
ber, A. D., 1921, at ten o'clock a. m.
of sald day in front of the Court
House door of the County of Bing-
ham, sell at public auction for Unit-
ed States gold coin, all the right,
title, claim and Interest of said de-
fendant Edward M. Price and Ab-
bie Price, his wife, [Lorenzo R.
Thomas and Lillian E. Thomas, his
wife, and Joseph H. Cutler, of, in
and to the above described property,
or go much thereof as may be neces-
sary to raise sufficient money to
satisfy said judgment, with interest
and costs, etc,, to the highest and
best bidder.

Dated Oct. 11, 1921.

A, H. SIMMONS,
Sheriff.
By D. P. BRILL,Deputy Sheriff.
4t 0-21- 28 N 4-11

NOTICE OF SHERIFF’S SALE
Notice of Sale of Real Estate Under

xecution.
Ho lnm*l h:mk. a conporation, Plain-
tiff, vs. Edgar D, Hale and Emma

L. Hale, his wife, The Idaho

Farm Loan Company, Ltd., a cor=

poration, Aroet . Huale and Eliz-

abeth A. Hule, his wife, Newel

Daines, Roise Payette Lumber

Co., a corporation and G. 1., Chad-

wick, Defendants.

By virtue of an execution issued
out of the District Court of the
Sixth Judicial District, County of
Bingham, State of Idaho, wherein

Holland Bank, a corporation, plain-
tiff, and Edgar D. Hale and Emma
L. Hale, his wife, The Idaho Farm
Loan Company, Ltd., a corporation,
Aroet C. Hale and Elizabeth A,
Hale, his. wife, Newel Daines, Boise
Payette Lumber Co., a corporation
and G. L. Chadwick, defendants, up-
on a judgment rendered the 19th
day of September, 1921, A. D., for
the sum of Nineteen Hundred Fifty-
two and 63-100 dollars, United
States gold coin, besides costs and
interests, I have this day levied up-
on all the right, title, claim and in-
terest of said defendants Edgar D.
Hale and Emma L. Hale, his wife,
The Idaho Farm Loan Company, a
corporation, Aroet C. Hale, and Eliz-
abeth A. Hale, his wife, Newel
Daines, Boise Payette Lumber Co.,
a corporation, and G. L. Chadwick,
of, in and to the following describ-
ed lands, tenements, and real estate,
viz:

The South half of the Southeast
quarter; the Northeast quarter of
the Southeast quarter of Section 9;
the Southwest quarter of Sectlon
10; and the Northeast quarter of
the Northwest quarter of Section
15, all in township 1 South of range
35 East B. M., in the County of
Bingham, State of Idaho.

Public notice is hereby given that
I will, on the 14th day of Novem-
ber, 1921, A. D., at ten o’clock a. m.
of said day, in front of the Court
House door of the County of Bing-
ham, sell at public auction for Unit-
ed States gold coin, all the right,
title, claim and interest of said de-
fendants, Edgar D. Hale and Em-
ma L. Hale, his wife, The Ildaho
Farm Loan Company, Ltd., a compor-
ation. Aroet C, Hale and Elizabeth
A. Hale, hig wife, Newel Daines,
Boise Payette Lumber Co., a corpor-
ation, and G. L. Chadwick, of, in
and to the above described property
or 80 much thereof as may be necee-
sary to raise sufficent money to sat-
isfy sald judgment, with interests
and costs, ete., to the highest and
best bidder.

| Dated Oect. 12,
H. SIMMONS,
! Sheriff.
| By D. P. BRILL, Deputy Sheriff.
| Oct. 21- 28 N-4-11-4t

1921.
A,




