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SYNOPSIS.

CHAPTER 1<K. C. Rickard, an engl-

.near of the Overiand Pacifie, Is oalled to

the office of PPrealdent Marshall in Tuc-
won, Arig. “Casey” Is an enlgma to the
office foron; he wears “dude’ clothes,
but he had resigned a chalr of engineer-
Ing In the Enst to go on the rond as a
fireman and his promotion had been spec-
taculnr, While walting for Marshull Rick-
nrd reads o report on the ravagen of the
Colorado, despite the aforts of Thomas
Hardin of the Desert Reclamatlon com-
pany. This Hardin hsd been a student
under Rickard and had married Gerty
Holmes, with whom Rickard had fancled

he win in love.
CHAPTER 11—Marshall tells Rickard
the Overland Pacltic has got to step in

to save the Imperial Valley and sends
him to the break, Rickard declines be-
cause he does not want to supplant Flar.

but I# won over. *Btop the river;
damn the expense,” says Marshall,

CHAPTER IN—Rickard Journevs to
Calexico, seas the |rrignted desert and
eaeng much aboul Hardin and his work.

CHAPTER IV.
The Desert Hotel.

He left the dusty car with rellef
when the twin towns were called, He
had expected to see a Mexican town,
or at least a Mexican influence, us
the towns hugged the border, but it
was as vividly American as was Im-
perial or Brawley. There was the yel-
low-painted station of the Overland
Pacific lines, the water tank, the eager
Ameriean crowd. Railroad sheds nne
nounced the terminal of the road
Backed toward the station was the in-
evitable hotel bus of the country town,
a painted esign hanging over its side
advertising the Desert hotel. Before
he reached the step the vehicle was
crowded,

“Walt, gen'lemen, I'm coming back
for a second lopd,” ealled the darky
who was holding the reins,

“If you walt for the second trip yon
won't get a room,” suggested a friend-
1y welce from the seat above,

Rickard threw his bag to the grin-
ning negro and swung onto the crowd-
ed steps, .

Leaving the rallroad sheds he ob-
served a hullding which he assumed
was the hotel. It looked promising,
attractive with Its wide encireling ve-
randa and the paich of green which
distance gave the dignity of a lawn.
But the darky whipped up his stolld
horses. Rickard's eyes followed the
pateh of green,

The friendly voice from above told
kim that that was the office of the
Desert  Reclamation company, His
next survey wus more personusl, He
saw himself entering the play as thoe
representutive of a company thut was
distrugted if not indeed actively hated
by the valley folk., It amused him that
his entranee wus so qulet a8 to be gur-
reptitions, It would have heon quleter
had Marshall had his wayv.é But he
himself had stipulsted that Hardin
ghonld be told of his coming. He had

left the

RAastIminge

the telesrnm before #
He might be
an unfnmilior role o this eotplicatid
dramin of river and desert, but It wiu
not 1o be ax an eavesdropper.

The heavy bus was plowing slowly
through the dust of the street,  Rick
urd was given ampl

geen

Tucson ollice,

limitntlons of the new town,  They
passedg two  brick stores of general
merchunidise, lemons  und woolen

goods, stockings nnd crnckers disport-
Ing fraternully In thelr windows, A
bonrd sign swinging from the over-
hanging porch of the most pretentious

bulldlng announced the post oillee,
From .a small sdobe hung a brass
plate advising the steanger of the

Bunk of Culexico, The "dobe pressed
close (o another Uwo-storied stiruetyre
of the desert type. The upper floor
supported hy posts, extended over the
sidewalk, Netted wire serpened uway
the desert mosquito and gave the over-
hanging gullery the grofesque appenr
unce of o hoge fencing mask.  rom
the stroet could ba seen rows of beds,
ud in hospitnl wards, Culexico, It wits
seen, Hlept out of duors;
hotel” bawled the derky
ol teamn,
I'li 1ok out for your hage

“Dresert
reining in 1

“You, sih

ot your room? 'higs hiot nghty
Hil Lo 1w Tull SO Impny ey yit
down thl o At e
sty Hves right hieah nt the hotel
Ithckary thade 1 dive from n swlel of
dust into the bhotel, The long lioe ho
pntlecipated ot Lhoe desk w not thapn,
Five stoppod 1o fuke in o vali fonoy
tion., O end of the long countor haad
boen convirted Into o sodu-wilor bt
The Wlgh swivel atools in front of the
White morhiled stand, with I8 towering
sllvier Bxturos, were erowded with duast
Jirched ocoupnnts o9 1he bus, A white-
conted  youith wux  pourlng  colored
Eirups 1nto (oll glosses:; thore was a
elinkiing of joe: a sizsling of '1:j1]‘||r|
“That’s n new one an me,” grdnned
Itiekard, turning townrd the  desk

where o complneent propreietor stood
wultlug Lo aunounee that there was but
one room left,

“With bath?"

time to note the |

"'.J ] soum.
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ruum 101t in the house.” ‘I'ne proprietor
awarded him the valley stare.
to be here long? Ho passed the last
Key on the rack to the durky stagger-

ing under a motley of bags and suit-

lowadk

“1 may get you another room tomors
row," called the proprictor after him
| a8 he climbed the dusty stafrs,

The signuls
waving in the dining room. The mu-
Jority of the eitizens displayed thelr
shirt sleeves und unblushing suspend-
ers, One lurge tuble was surrounded
by men in kbaki; the desert soldiers,
engineers, The full blown waltresses,
claburately pompadoured, wera push-
Ing through the swing-doors, earrying
heavy trays, Coquetry appeared to be
their occupation, rather than menl
serving, the diners nocepting both varie-
ties of attention with appreciation, The
supremacy of those superior maldens
wns mennced only by two other woin-
en who sat at a table near the door,
Rickard did not see them at first, The
room was as masculine as a restaurant
In & new mining town,

Rickard left his Indoor view to look
through the French windows opening
on a gide street. He notleed a slender
but regular procession. All the men
passing fell In the same direction,

“Cocktall route,” explained one of
his neighbors, his mouth full of boiled
beof,

“Oyster cocktali? smiled the new-
Comer,

“The real thing! Calexico's dry, llke
the whole valley, that is, the county.
See that diteh? That Is Mexico, on
the other side, Those sheds you cun
see are in Mexieall, Cnlexico’s twin
slster.  That puinted adebe 18 the cus.
tom honse. Mexienll's not dry, even In
summer! You ean bet your life on
that., You enn get all the bad whisky
nnd stale beer you've the money to
buy, We work In Calexico, and drink
in Mexicall, The tempernnce pledge is
kept better in this town than any other
town In the valley. But you can see
this procession every night.”

The Amnzon with a handkerchief
apron brought Rickard his soup. He
was ralsing his first spoonful to his
wodth woen he saw the face, carefully

tomn, T
K

He Saw the Face, Carefully Averted.

| averted, of the girl he hind met at the
| Murshalls' table, Inties Hardin, His
eyes Jwoped to her compunions, the
man a #tranger, amd  then, Oerty
Haolmmes, At least, Mrea, Hurdin ! Some-
how, it surprbsed bl to dod her pretly.

8he el sebleved o varlety of dis- |

| tuetion, presery g, moreaver. Lthe

I elenr-eut babylsh ehin which hud made
| 18 warly uppend o Wim,  There was the
| sume fAuify hale, Its cinglote o bt artl-
’III'I.’[T to hils more sopliist ben bed AN
[ th same welldurned nose,  He hgd
b wondering shost this meeting: he

round that he had bheen expecting some

| mort of

howk=—wha gald Lot the lovi
of today s the Jest af tomorrow ? ‘Tho
thFeovery that Gerty wos not n jest
o iyt the  surprised gratifention

whichh we awnred o letier or ¢ miposition

written In our youth, Were wo us
clever ng that, &o complete ot elshtocn
ar twen ane?  Conld we, now, with
all ony cxperience, do any hetter, oF Ine
deed as well? That particular sons
fence with wings! Conld we mnke It
| Ny tiduy vx It yonred yestorday 7 ek
wrl wuy finding thal Gorty's more s
ture charms did oot accelerate his

heart-heats, bt they swer certilnly
lettering to his early Judgmgent, And

ne hind weetedd hor 1o be n ghioel !
i was sluring into Lils plnte of
Calflove!  or e hoad

Iiu\- I ber, or ot least ho bad loved her
chin, hor protty ehlldish way of 1 ing
I, Ehe wos prettler thun he had ple
tured her. Quoer that o man ke Har-
din could dreaw such women for ghiter

¥ Ualh vight ncrese ghe hall Ounly|apd wife—the blood (ie was the most

“Going

cager, Rickard recognized his, and fol-

of 1 new town were

Mg
| marfy, they malke often n queer cholos,

(It occurped to hum that that might |

For wnom woien e to

llll.nhina;. l'ruffull)’. Bint she Waun golug
to ery.

“Didn't T tell yout" Her volew, ro-

have hwen Hardin-<he had not wanted  prossed, enrrled the threat of tears,

to #tnre nt thom,
[ That wos not Hardin's face, It hold
|atrmgth and power, The outline wans
shnrep and distinet, showling the strong
| lines, the determined mouth of the plo-
neer, Thore was something elepe, somes
thing which stood for disdnction—no,
It eouldn't be Hardin,
| Andl then, beentse an outthrost Np
| enanged the entire look of the mnn,
D RIeknard amked hle table enmpanfons,
| who wos the inan, with the two ladies,
| noar the door,

“That, sub." his neighbor from Aln-
bamig  beciune Immedinely ortarioal,
“thist Ix a-big minn, sty IF the Tin-
perlnl valley ever becoines g ronlity, n

| fixtunh, it will be becanse of thet one
) man, suh,
L thrown on n fock., WIHI It stick? Wil
!'r ke root? Wil It grow? That is
[ what we n!l want to knew,”

Ricknr? (hought that ho hud wanted
to kuow samethine guite different, nnd

' rewinded (he gentloman from Alabnms
that he hed uot told him the names
“The tuther of this voalley, of the
reclnmntion o this desert, Thowns
Hardln, sul,”
Rickard treied (o resat, without at-
tracting thelr artention, the stoup of
his tmpressions of the o W lhose pers
sopality had boen so copoxlons to him
| In the old Lawrenee duys, The Hardin
| e had known had also Inege foatires,
| but of the fivecld levituting order. He
summaoned o pletore of Hordin as he
had shnffled it bis own classroom, op
up to the long table whore Gerty had
sglways queonvd It utnong her mother's
| boarders.  He could see the rough un-
polished bhoots that hind slways offend-
ed him na a betrayal of the man's In-
ner con.=cness: the badly finting eoat,
the lone swkward arus, and tho satis-
fled, loud-spenking mouth,  Thewe fons
tures wore mora definlte.  Could thme
bring those changes? Had he ehnnged,
like that? Find they =eon him? Would
| Gerty, would Hardin remember him?
Wasn't it his pluce to make himsolf
known ; wave the flag of old friendship
over an nwkward situation?

He found himsdlf standiog In front
of their table, encountering first, the
eyes of Hardin's sister. There was no
surprise, no welcome there for hlin. He
felt at once the hostllity of the eamp,
His face was uncomfortably warim,
Then the childigh profile turned on him.
A look of bewllderment, Mushing into
| greeting—the yoars had been kind to
| Gerty Holmes !

“Do you remember me, Tckard?”
If Hordin recognized a diMenlt situa.
[tlon, he did not belroy it, It wus o
L mnn Rickard did not know who shook
| ilm warmly by the hand, and sald that
indeed e had not forgotien hlm,

| “I've been expecting you, My wife,
Mr, Rickard, and my sister.”

“Why, what are you thinking of,
Tom? To Introduce Mr, Rickard! 1
Introduced you to each other, years
ago!" Gerty's cheeks were red.  Her
bright eyes were darting from one to
the other, “You knew he was coming,
and did not tell me?™

“You were at the Improvement elub
when the telegram came,” put in Innes

Hurdin, without looking ot Rickard. No

’lrm'u of the Tueson cordiality In that
proud little face! No acknowledgment
that they had met at the Marshull's!

“Oh, you telegraphed to us?”
blond arch smile hud not aged.
was friendly and nlce,”

Rickurd had not been self-consclons
for muny o yéar. He did not know

| what to say. He turned from her upe
‘ turned face to the others, Innes Har-
din was staring out of the window,
the heads of  2eversl erow
tabiles : Hardin wos gezing at his plote,
Itekard decided thnt s ot
Of thix belore Gepts
fhier “rriom

*“That

over thd

waonl g

Hacovercd that it
iy nor niv

101 hindd Ronown that yon

I would have insisted on Your dining
| with us, o our'tent, Por IUs terrible,
fhere, Tsa't 107" She Qashed ot him the
look he reembered so vividly, the
childish eoquettish uppeal,  “We dino
at howme, til It beeniies tiresome, and
then we come fornging for variety, But
you must come to us, say Thursdny. Is
thut right for you? We should love jt."

Bt those two averted faces, Rick-
urd suld Thursday, a8 he was bidden,
and got back to his tnble, wondering
why n thunder he hid et Marshall pers
sunde him to take this joh,

Hurdin walted a seant minute to pro-
fedt : “Whnt possessed you to asic him
to dinner?"

"Why sheulda't 1?7 He s an old
friend.," Goerty eaught a glines of ap-

waos L

were here,

| peal, from slster to brother, “Jenlons 7
she pouted chinemingly st her lopd,

HTenlous, no 1" bluffed Huedin,

He thought then that she know, thnt
| Intiesd had told her, The Luwrence el
| Sode held no sfing (o hilm. Ounee, It
| bnd enchanted biim that he had enreied

off the bonrding-house belle, whom even

that bookmnn hed found desirnble
bogknun! A superior dude! 1o hnd
wlwaye lind those grand ulrs, As if 1t

wereg not more g man's eredit o
siruggle for his edueation, even If he
waore oldor than his class, or s teacle
| e, thuy to neogpt It off ellver plates,
handed by lnekeys?  Rickied had ale
Woys ucted as i it had been somethiog
to be ashamed of. Tt mude him sicl,

“They've done It this thue, It's p
ool cholep”
Agnlo, that look of Meadlng from Ins

nes,  Gerty bud o shilver of Intuition,

“Fool cholee "  LHer voles
nously eulm.

Huordin shook off Tnnes' oves, Beltop
e dope with It! “He's the new (-
eral muanger,”

“He's the genornl manager "

“I'm 1o take ovders from him."

Gerty's sllenece whs of the stunned
varlety, ‘The Hardios watchad her
crumbling bread on {he tablecloth,

WS e

Restnmation I8 ke a seod |

The |

DRt T tell yon how it would bat
'Didn’t T say that you'd be sorry If you
| eallod the rallrond Int"

“Must we go over this aguin 7' asked
her hushand,

“"Why didn't you tell me? Why did
you let me make u goose of mysolf ¥
She was remembering that there had
been no protest, no surprise from In-
nes, EBhe knew! A famlly secret!
She shrugged, “I'm gind, on the whole,
that you planood It ns a surprise. For
I carried it off as I we'd not been in-
wulted, disgraced,”

“Querty 1" expoxtulated Hardin,

“Oerty 1™ Implored Tnnes,

“And we are In for & nles friendly
| dinner 1™
“Are

got up.

An the three pnesed out of the dining
ronm, Rickard caught thelr several ex-
presstons: Hardin's stiff, indifferent ;

Gerty's hrilllant but hard, as  she
| Nashied 0 Oulshed, brave Hitle smile 1y
{his directlon, The wrister's bow wus
distinctly haughty,

In the hall, Gerty's Inugh rippled
out. It was the Inugh Rickard remem-
bered, the light frivolous endence
which recalled the lamboyant pattern
of the Holmes' purfor carpet, the long,
crowded dining table where Gerty hind
relguedd. It told him that she was Ine
diferent to his comlng, ne she meant
it should, And it turned him back to
a dark corner In the honeysuckles
dmped porch whers he had spent 8o
mnny evenings with her, whore once
lie bad held her hand, where he told
her that he loved her, For he hnd
loved her, or nt least he thought he
had! And had run nway from hee ex-
pectant eyes. A cnd, was he, because
he had brought that walting look Into
her eyes, und had ron from It?

Should a man nsk n woman to give
her life Into his keeping untll he Is
quite sure that he wants It? He was
revamplog his worn defense. Should
he live up to & minute of surrender, of
tenderness, If the next Instant bringe
sanlty, and digilluslonment? He could
bury now' forever self-repronch. Ko
could Inugh at his own vanity.
Hardin, It was easy to see, had forgot-
ten what he had whispered to Gerty
Holmes, They met us sober old
friends. That ghost waus Iald,

yon quite finished?” Hardin

CHAPTER V.
A Game of Checkers.
| The nneasy momd of the desert, the
| wind-blown sand, drove people Indoors
the next morning, Rickard wus served
a  substantinl, indiTerently  cooked
breakfast In the dining room of the
Desert hotel, whose lmitutlons were
a8 conspleuous to the newcomer as
they were nonexistent to the other

Later he wandered through
group of staring Idlers In the ofce,
past the popular sods stand and the

Ing on, as If without purpose, to the
rallrond sheds, and then on, down to
the offices of the Desert Reclumntion
company. He discovered it to be the
one engaging spot In  the hastily
thrown-together town., There were
oleanders, rose and white, blooming In
the puteh of purple bloowing ulfulfa
thut stood for a lawn., Morning-glorica
[ clumbered over the supports of the
vorandn, ands on over the roof, Rick-
urd’s deductlons led him to the Har-
dins,

| What scehool of experience had so
chungod the awkward country follow?
He hind resented his elvaley, not that
he was o rival, bt thet he wis n boor,
His klesos stlll warm on ber Ups oo
b hied turned to weloome, to eoquet
with Tom [ardin! The womnn who
was to be his wife must he steadier
than that ! It bhnd ecooled his fever,
Not for him the aspen who coulid
shake and bend her pretty boughs 1o
ench rough brevze that blew!

Mon tossed Into o desort, fighting to
keep o foothold, do not garland thelr
offices with morning-glories! Was it
the graclous quiet Influence of n wife,
i Gerty Hardin?  The festive build-
Ing he was npproaching wos as ynex-
pected—ns Captain Brandon! Rickoard
walked on, smiling.

He was fulrly Mown into the outer
room, the door banging behind him,
Livery ane looked up ot the nolsy Inter
ruption. There were sevornl men in
the long room, Among them two nlere,
clenn-faced youths, college gradunt ek,
or sludents out on furlough. the kind

of stulf In is clnss nt Lowronee. Three
of the seasone), roid-conched
wore lenning thelr chalrs ngalnst the
ool thick walls, One wos pufling nt
i oClrnr.
wis drawing ¢londs of cowfort from n
pipe. There was o telegranli operator
atwork In one wnd of the room, her
Instrumont mpldly ellckioe. In an op-

pogite  corner was. & teleplione ex-
change, A glel with n metal bugd
aropnd  her forchesd was  punching

connectious between the valley towgs,
IKlekard Jost the feeling of huving
gone i @ remote pod Isoloted e
glon. The twin towns werd on the
map,

Onoe of the older men roturnsd hia
The young men returned thole
hastily withdrawn hele
mame of checlers, The atlier stoker

nesd,

aliontion. 1o

Wil wadehing with erosseoyil nbisormn
tiegn the rings his elgnr
into ghe ule, Rickotd mdght oot bayve
boen there,

One of the checker
up.

“Anything 1 cun do for you? Do you
want o see unyons in pertenlars”

“No,” It was admiited. “No one In
particular, 1 was Just looklng round,”

Wics sepding

pluyors looked

Gerty |

wen, They were finding It a soft con- |
trust to sand-blown tents, to life In the
open,

the |

few chair-tliters on the sidewalk, go- |

typee |

The other, u big, shy  glont, |

infmy hend. He satd the Colordy
would give e more essons-—tiore o
konowledge In i yoar than T'd get |

six nt college. 1 Kicked up an awfyl
row--"

The older man smilled, “Of course,
You don't want to go buek now™

The boy made a wry face. “Ho ege
pects me to go back In August, Niyg)
I must.”

“Yon did not tell me your nume™
wis suggested,

“MacLean, George MnacLenn” sald
the young mon mther consclounly, Iy
wne n good deal to lve up to. He ak
ways felt the appralsement which fof
lowed that admbsstion, George Mug
Lenn, elder, was kpown among the
rallrond clrclen to be o man of iron,
one of the strongest of the heads of
the Overlund Pacifie system. He way
not the sort of man a son could speak
lightly of discheying. -y

“0Of course everyone enlle me June
lor."

“1 guess you'll go hack If he wone
you to smiled Ricknrd.

“Oh, bt what & rotten trick |t
would be!" excluimed the son of the
mun of Iron, "“To throw me out af
college==1 waws dnffy to finish with my
elanw, nnd to got me here, to gel me In
terested—and then nfter I've lost my
pluce to pull me buck. Why, there ore
things happening every dny that nre g
Hheral education, They are only just
heginning to undersinnd what they ors
bucking up ngainst, The Colorudn'g
an unknown guantity; even old enpl-
necrs nre right up sgalnst e, There
are now problems coming up every
tny, The Indinn= eall her a yellow
dragon, but she's a tricky woman,
she's an eel; she's giving us sums to
break our teeth on.” '\ -

“Who has the next room?”

“Used to be the general manager's.
Oglivie uvses It now.”

“And who did you may was Ogil
vie? They turned back Into the
room.

“You can go In. He's not here. He
I the new auditor, an expert accounts
ant from Los Aogeles. Pul In by the
0. P. when It nssumed control last
year., He nsed to come down once
& month, After Hardin went out be
came down to stay."

“Whose say-so?”

“l don't know, The accounts were

“It'e the show plies of Calexive, 1
tnke you atound, It In tho only plncg
In town thut Is eomfortable when 108y

“I'l Take You Around.”

and
Take

hot, or when the wind blows,
that's the program all summer.
my plnee, Pete,”

Pete, the young glant, with the face
of hix Infancy enlurged reather than
mutured, slipped Into the vaennt chalr,
He had been the first te discover the
stranger, but he had evaded the re-
sponslhifity, The game lmmediately
absorbed him,
l “It's nice here” repeated the young
fellow, lending the wny, They were
followed by a few Idle glances,

Rickurd looked with approval at the
tnn slim figure which was assuming
| the courtexy of the towns. The fine
handsome fuce was nlmost too girlish,
the muscles of the mouth too sensltive
yet for munly beauty, but be liked the
type. Lithe as a young desert-reared
Indiun, his manner and curringe told
of a eareful home and rigid school dis-
cipline, -

He wns ushered Into a large cool
room. The furnishings he Inventoried :
a few stiff chairs, a long table and a

typewriter desk, closed for the Sab- rotten, that's no office secret. The

bath, world knows that. Hardin Is blamed
“The stenographer’s room,” an-|for it. It lso't falr. Look at Sather's

nounced the Ind superfiuously. stone palace in Los Angeles. Look at
“Whase stenographer” Hardin's tent, his shabby clothes.”
“Gleneral property pow, Everyone “I'd ke 10 meot Oglivie,” observed

hak a right to use her time. She used | the genernl manager.

to be Hardin's, the genernl manager's. “Oh, he's not much to meet. A pale,
She Is his still, In n way. But Ogilvie  white-livered vegetarfan, a  theoso-
keops her busy most of the time” phist. You've seen 'em. Los Angeles

Is full of 'em. He was here when Har
din was fired. You could see him see
his opportunity. His chest swellod
knew the dute himself. Heo expected | up. He looked ax If he had tasted
the nnswer would trail wisps of nlhor[ meat for the first time. He thought
Information. He had a very active cu- | that he could wootle into the empty
rlosity about Hurdin, The mun's full ' plnece! He went back to Los Angeles,
ures had been spectueular, convineed  them  theat the auvditos
The young fellow was thinking Should be here, protect the company's
alond.  “The dam went Novembes | iDterests. It sounded mysterious,
20th. Hardin was given a decent in-l sleuthlike, as If he had discovered
| terval to resign. Of course he w"'l romething, so thoy let him bring the
firedd. It wos an outrage—" He re | books down here. He is supposed to
membered that he was speaking to o | be ferfeting.  But he's ‘woozling.’ He
stranger and broke off suddenly. Rick. ! V%¢d to be In the outer office. Said
ard did not question him. He made | the nolke made his head ache, so he
another note, Why was it an outrage moved In here, All the committee
or wiw did It appear s0? In perspec | Meetings are held here, and ocension-
tive, from the Mexicun barrancs, | 81Y the directors’ meetings, Water
where he had been at the time, the  Compunies’, too, Ogllyle's taking notes
fallure of that dam had been anothey | —WANE to be the next general mang-
bar sinlster sgalnst Hardin, | ger; It sticks out all over him."
“I see that you are from the Univer- “What's the derivation of woonle™
sity of Californin? Ricknrd sald, snd this '\I'Ilh deep gravity. ¢
nodded at the pin of gold snd blue “Walt till you see Ogilvie!” laughed
ennmel. hig entertalner, Then s an after
“Out for 0 year,” glowed the lad thought, “This I1s nll publie gossip.

" = He's falr game”
Dad wanted we to got gome real stull 3 Wit SRS,
{To be continued next week. )

Rickard hod not heard of Oglivie,
He made a mentnl register,
“When did Hardln go out?™ He

At Your Service

To be progressive and to serve you
right, we have installed

the Electrical Wizzard in our Shop

It eost us some money but it will save yvou a lot of
yroney.

Bocanse it honestly, quickly and surely
locates the trouble in your
Slectrie Starting and Laghting
EYETe Oon vour e

Don’t lot o guesser tear vour
cur all to pieces trying to find
thotrouble,  With AMBU we
can tell yon What it is inside
of thirty minutes no matter
how complieated or of how
long standing,

Universal Garage Co.
ATl RS R AL\ 7+ AT YT

'You're pretty sure to see it in this ];per




