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" o
Kenneth Burney, adven tnrer and -one- ,B"m%
l C Bradley Bar-|

time gentleman, ¢
-din king of - the caf
. Burney  has- had
" Bruce, a'rival.cattle ownex who has been
- #tealing the king’s| stock, aided. by Migu-
el Gailegos ‘a Mex{can. ba it. The king,

omes tq-
ttle; country, for a job. |
a fight:

the )oh of -getting the - attle . thi ‘ves.

Burney -accepts though he iknows it

He meets
l d ughter

CHAPTGR . t
A shrrek of laughter fron. Munel

‘means a fight to - the . de:
nurieh the klngslbeautl
—2___

) testtﬁed to'.her dpprec atlon of | the!

grim. wit of - their gu - “Dg ,you
anticipate jousting thh 4 mebody, Sir:
" Knight?” ghe: queried 4
"Jou./t once,” he ans red gravely,
and again. the gn-l’s ‘merry laughter
@M the. room. But the king found
n botk these remarl-a no -‘seed | for
merrinent, .
-“Whal - did yo.x do to Martln
Bruce"" he demanded
.. “Oh, not'véry much sit. - He called
him oq his
horse and “slapped him . ver a half-
acre of his rarch. He'd about fifty
. years old, y know, so I|treated him
“with a cer&i measure df considera-
hon S :
-“He’s as hard ond gh as’ aw-
lude, son, and can;%,tlll w ip any-

" on his payroll. You trif wr hdeath
my boy ” ol
“Not. necessan.y I took his gun
‘away - from. him ‘lrst broke it and
‘threw gun and cartldges into.vhe sage-
- brish before rpassagmg him. VJ’ H
The king was very seri usl‘ 4 lere
‘ary of his men presmt"” ot :
IlFour ”» - i X
~“And nobody mterfered" ‘
“No, sir. It’s the rule
angle B that cvery man s hll Kill his'

. own rats,.and ] imagine t'ey all .ex-'

" You

& side- wm(lcr and

°

.~ » dothat the better. ”

\-

o

U queried.

; rg\allt\'
.

man and.-the- ~layrrg of an

--'}lxs conscience, in ]such mattirs, is |
.. ¥&ther worn down; llke the teeti of al
\gr) old’cow.” " A
LY “But what aYe' you gomg ,o'\ do|
o phout it, Mr. Bueaey?7: \

1 don’t know.” 1 haven't givgn the

mttex Dy Serious thought Miss

", afn in the air, pull his gun' an

o generally Ii hit"it, but 1

'_ :tountlv ” the prmcess 'mnounced w

S

. E

) <pectul the old man to ma

'
C -collc(t twe months

) ~- fl“.‘sh mmt

*.andle me);:
-before theé fignt |shculd |terminate.”
" When~ they saw he was’ utclassed, *
thty crowded up-and would ave man- '
handléd- me for “Him, -but the. old - boy
plaved fair. ¢ warned theh off, so 1
quit, rode hack to| the chulk 'k “wagon,
‘pagked my dunnagé on my spare horse
“and drifted. 1 4 (lnl eve ,v'.ut to
ay l hij l com ng

iy

A meV

' war'ned
eadly as
grudges.
m: to the|
no- ‘man
Ot?” ‘

b Mlss
)le thoso

oun[: l(lli)t "'the kln
sobcrlv “M'irtm Brues is'as
hurses his
- 50n, .yo- il have. to beat Wi
draw—an(l thats somethmg
has. ever done. C.tn you sh
“Rather well from "y rey
Muriel I do believe l’ll sam
hrandled peaches.”{”
*.But the king. was worrled N
vrse you to get® out of this
wnd dg it tomor row , son,” e
o “Injeffect, ‘sir, you .promis
rrdmg Job if 1 fssed” my- ¢
%:x’tms tomorlov P’llf 1 fail
<If 1 pass I’ll stay. T

i

“I'_,«'ld-
country,
warned.
‘d me a

Yl get
tell . you
to- go ta
elf and

.put,
hgam I'vé made. up my.mind
-work for.you and behave my

grow up with your business, “Tve got
+ to settle down; srri ‘and .the sfoon‘er 1

"'ip\ m dle with )
you. \ .

& “Thank you,

- ing assurance.”

“Will", Maxtm Bru(e really

te kill you, Mr. Pumcy"” the.p

Under the bandinage

- two men she (lcte(t (l a-mnote

our: boots ()‘l, T tell

i'c‘r that ¢ unfor'
ttempt
rincess.
of the
f grim

Miss
ad old |
enemy
‘ience,

“I very gloa(l{y tc;rr he vnl
Munol He's a rough, tough, t

ls

doesn't p.nticulmlv jar his consy

. Of course I'll keep' my _eyes
r(l »hen I ‘meet ‘Mr.. Bruce T,
- ¢ndeavor-to” get there first. wit
‘Most shots. I shall probably fail
‘spen Martin Bruce tossa small o

open
shall
1 ‘the |
Iye
yster
1 hit
eahn
rac-

. i six times’oat of six befare: thd
TR ruck the grotm" He kee,)s in g
k '\ regular. Anmc» Oakley, ” he.
_Rjurmured.’ ]
SAnd- you?? ihe
to aney
“We,i, if 1 shcot at: som

King

pnnc"\s pers sted
ethmgﬁ
have to
my \}wn sweet Jime about it. > An

ake
1 i
hat
&
hl_s
ith

an-argument ith- Martm Br 1ce .
_weakness of mine would" be, Jus
* hurldred per eent, fatal 1
- *Dad,: he -will. rave to" eave
decxsxon c-
T “Well; I'mi'n

_[9"
her {

ot holdmg- hlm a‘m
father retorted 1rr1tablv ‘

“a l.
Thetmghngmstcof

l&ves is a real treat
.for your sweet cooth.

lev

with Martin} i

ung Burney’s 'style, offers him

+| Martin . Bruces employ, vhat the)

B

| father, »Prmcess""

the Trr--

. were ambushed, His pa rtnar fell ou

bntrancsy

Mur-*

ui‘;e ]

.t smoky - . eyes cast . piou sly. “upwapd,

: “You will leave, wxll you not, M

.He shook' his bl.tck poll half sadl
1. ‘have made certain plans and I ¢a
rot now. unmake ‘them, Prince: H
'who  would A18ve -an omelette mu$
break eggs—and the’ omelette I cray
‘1o- ks like a goox -job in the vmploy
‘the Bardin Land and Cattle Compan
I decided, from what I héard while i

e
"was lan opening here for that sort df
joo for my sortof man, and I’
tl.ot.ght it- all over so vary ‘ong a
earnestly that I'm ‘more or less of
monomaniac on the subject now,
“The ki.owledgethat Martin Bruce(s
riders north of -the . Line blotch your
father's’ brand and shot his cows
they can claim the dead cow’s ‘calvds
as mavericks, and the knowledge thqt
Miguel Gallegos does the same thin
to - your ‘father’s cows 'south” of. th
Line hps me all stoop-shouldered wit|
sorrow| :An oppértunity exists for t
right 1an to correct this evil state.
aﬂ'alrsland T've- already ﬁgured out i

be done. ‘Nobody else on El Ranchit
has'the :slightest idea of how to bes
the game and 18 a result.your po
afflicted parent i3 growing an .earl
crop of ‘wrinkles .and ‘gray hairg,
Haven’t - you any pity for your ow

* The prmcess had no answer to th1 :
‘Her wiman’s mtumon told "her ‘th
back of ‘the Jest lay-a deadly and' 4
finite purpose—a thmgl she had never
grappled with,

- “She -has no’ prty " HlS Ma]est
murmured “Not a dov-gone speck.|’.

The butlér entered and informed th
King thathe was wanted on the tel
phone When His Mayesty returned
from'a answering it his face was gravd,
- “There’s the devil to pay in El Can}
‘jon. Bonita, Mr, Burney,” ke announct
‘ed.. “We had two outposts down- therf
, —two men oneach outpost, to salt thi
cattle, -repair the fences, cléa out thp
-water-holes and. keep an eye on th§
‘cattle. One of those four men hak |’
just' .come. into. headquarters~ He’
leaklng a little and reports ha yes}
terday’ morning - he and his partner

of the saddle, s6 1 suppose lie’s dead
Jbut: the ‘man who escape'd made.a run
for it apd got away thh two unim
portant wounds.. He* made for No. 2
outpost 10 warn’ ‘the  other two: men,
but the enemy had been there before
him. "He found - ‘their charred bodied
in the -ashés of the cahEn they “ocen-
pied; so he’ came in to het dquarters to
report.”

“What a sweet hmt to st'ty out of
El, Cajon' Bonita,” Mr. ‘Burney | mur-|
“mured thoughtfully “That makes it a
Jittle bmdmg, doevnt 1t, Your Ma-
jesty T2 :

“It ‘does. 1. can’: send. moxe men’ fo
‘their. deaths down there, even if T had
-on' my payroll nien: foolish enough- to
‘go.” His MaJesty s big iists clenched,
“Oh, God he ground-out, “to be lock-
ed and have to like it: 16 see bandits
1obb1ng me in-daylight and to pretend
it’s an optical illusion.” -

“One is" never licked: untll one is
counted out and T never heard any of
my relatives getting eounted sut until

Majesty.”,

. Ken Burney’s gaze came to rest, al-
most sympathetically, upbn the har-
rassed King.. The l\lng sttue (back at
him; and though no word.iwa spoken,
nevertheless His MaJesty 'ts ed-—-thh
his -eyes: <

“Son, \'l]l you"” SEY 3

-And, with his_eyes enneth Burney
Teplied that he would, ther murmured:
“What a gory conversati n we're in-
dulgmg in, Your MaJest you must
not permit these worries to obsess you.
Take my advice ‘and pull out of El
Cajon Bonita, 'I‘he game' isn’t worth
the candle:” - . o

{-One of -his: eyelids flut ered a ten-
thousandth of ‘an inch:: r

. One of the king’s eyelids ﬂuttered a

“You're right,sson. I'm ucked I must

Miguel - Gallegos . entirely’ surrounded
§ 5 i German silver handles;. But I still
‘have hopes of losmg Martin Bruce.”

course sir.
way. to .meét hnn but—:
“Pll buy you' five thousana pistol

as fast and as. acciirate as Martin
Bruce. " .Your- meetmg is inevitable,
| but at least you_can give yourself an
‘even break. “If yoa kill him: I’ll ire
the best criminal attorn'eys in New'
(Mexico to éxonerate you.:” I'll protect]
you while T have a dollat' left.”; |

Mr. Burney beamed upon _lis h st.
“My-Iather,” he said, always iniprdss.

:..{led upon-me ‘that ‘it was' exceedin iy 1
: Lt:lnmannerly of one to w}ustle at-

eals— particularly -at another man s
table, ’And yet~—"

Very softly, with a beautiful fli te-
lrke note, Mr. Kenneth Burney, his

whistled ‘Chopin’s Funer,l March..

.
*y

+ --eomfortand long-lastis genioyment. |
Nothmg else gives)

ﬁtatsosmallacoet. o

It.is-a wonderful hdp in work
and ‘play — keeps yon
eool, calm .and

i
i

. uther,”v E
proudly to|the- prmcess
_'1es a: glft"’ ‘ . %
A To be contmued ) T
‘_Q—_

i | Tattooing is.. sometimesj resorted to|’
by womer in search of beauty. Rosy|

") other side ofthe.. lounge):"

18 -

" “And that’s not for his ¢ own: fune;
?l MaJesty . whispered

, T tell you

Our Tattooed Beauties

cheeks and\ruby lips are thus acquired |’
while noses’ ot a too vi
oned down SR °l 5"

‘—-—@.h‘,_
Youth “(to the girl . seated at’ the

would ; you 'say itrl were to throw you'

a kiss?” Girl: “rq say yon were the

laziest man I evler met.” | ,
———(._.~,,. ¢

Henr to Throne: Flguratlvely

! mistal

3 ing to the rules of the game—was

a general way exactly .how it ‘shoulfi]

: bombing ‘planes ‘on -patrol repeatedly

: which the Prince.préviously had ar-

they had ﬁist been in- al ﬁght Your

ten thousandth of an mch’ clso. Then. i

abandon my favorite dream of seeinz | .

. “Hes’ my personal ..concern, - of ;
1 will not go out of- my

,cartrldges, young feller; ahd you prac- |
‘tice ‘pulling and shootmg until-you're |

yid hue are| -

. “Whatl &

'lnce of Wales |
' Get# War Tlmll

: Shot Down in Mimic -
Air Battle '

" London.—The Prince of Wales add-
ed. the 'thrills of air ‘warfare - to.his
aviation experiences recently when he
landed at .Cranwell airdrome after a
ﬂlghtl to Uxbridge.
. The Prince, accompanied by his
usual} pilot,- David Don, flew to Ux-
bndge to- -attend- the Royal Air Foree
manoeuvres in‘a mimie war. Instead
ot observmg the -war from ' the -side-

to the midst of the “battle” and, with
big planes racing back and forth from
opposrng bases, partlc:pated in a_prac-
tice- bombmg raid before Iandlng at
Cranwell,

Although the oﬂicial commmique on
‘the air manoeuvres - merely said the
Prince of Wales. participated, it gvas
understood that he technically was
“shot down”
planes-in the mimlc war.
" His| plane was said’ -to,-have. been
ken for.one of the ﬂghtlng craft
wher it was sighted by a group of six
-of
gave chase, intent on scoring a point
in’ the war manoeuvres. Pilot Don
was unable to avoid- them and—accord-

shot down.” ' A

The Prince’s plane was reported to
have been sighted flying. ‘alone over |
one of the “enemy” airdromes’ belong-

ing’ l'to the Bluﬂ forces. - The Blue

swooped down on the royal plane with
tremgndous gpeed, mistaking it. tor: ‘one
o®the ﬁghting craft. ‘

.The .Prince’s pilot was torced to
land at the arrdrome, where officials
were horriﬁed to learn that  the occu-
panq ‘wag.the heir to tiié throne..

- The bomblng 'planes- -of the Blue
patrol apparently had tailed to recog-
mze ‘the ‘marking on the 'plane in

Tived from Northold to attend., the
manoeuvres. " i
The Prmce was smilmg broadly as
‘he steppéd from the. plane after a safe
‘landing_and. appeared to be delighted
with the experience: Meanwhlie, the
Blue patiol had' flown away without
leainmg the identlty of the little
plane '

Berlm Fire Br:éade : #
o Mald;of All Work

Tlus is the season ‘when German |
bees would.seem to weary of the mon.
itony of their ordinary rural surround-
ings and to ‘seek’ the. excitenients of.
the metropohs Swarm atter swarm
has arrived of late'in
upon- the.most unlikely” places and to
be removed with much circumspec-
"tion.." Into‘ the somewhat trymg situa-
tions thus produced, the Berlin Fire |
Brigade. steps with’ wonted mtrepidity,
other than the extmguishmg of, ‘con-

S

facetious Berliners- the mald. of -all
work. - No fewer than forty times on
one day recently the brrgade was sum-
moned to renfove a swatt, befig en-
tuely successtui in all but two cases,
The bees are, as a rule, not bellicose
and allow’ hemselves to be placed: in
the receptacles brought for them.
Perhaps they- are. tired of adventure.:
The 1escuers do uot‘ .take any rigks,
however; ‘they are ‘furuished with {
masks and thick’ leather gloves; and
'tre, perforce, very direct of- actmu. .
O :0——
: -Conf_essional ;
I've scattered a brldée set . -

-All over the ﬂoor, !
Ive sampled. the milk left ~
. Just outside our dooi -
That dish of fresh stra\\ b’mes .
“Isall gobbled up—. }
(Permit ‘me to mention, I'm’ \
Broume, the pup):‘ BT

19 c#»at has been slept on? - -
‘Alglove you cant’ see?
[he| chesterfield’s shipwrecked ?
: ‘A*rugs all skew-gee? -
‘Vhos been at that work-box
And plowed it all up?
Perhaps it’s connected w1th

1 dep:

lines,|the’ Prince directed his ‘pilot in-{

fighting
Ry “ene Ob the & gi ‘best customers,

¢/ Royal.Air Force planes and they |

‘| the fair wido

erlin, to settle |

flagrations that it has been” called by]|.

|ing a week somey

‘t<him, he would

ADo ; le Exposure

By MURIEL COTRONI

Click' “The: camera of Mrs. Miggs
spoke. s.nd yet another snapshot had’
been securej] Tho sitter rose, and,
with a saucy Rick of his stumpy tall,
rted dopn| the lane. URTTI

Mrs. Mig, as on. the sunny -side
of rorty er hair ‘wag the color.-of
ripénipg corn, and. she had a pair of
large %iue yas, that' she well knew
how' to use. [She was also the proprie-
tor of .the Welcome’ lnn which .made
the fascinatjn widow just a degree
more fascindting to the good men and
true. who -formed part: ot the popula-
tion of -Leadombe.: .

Now, .Mrs] Miggs had ‘one ‘mania—
_Dbhotography} | - : :

" The love -

of| saying it in pictures
had been fifst| instilled Into her by
her late .hugband," lost. at sea these
‘four years, but it had. grown sinze his
death. :

It was a
immediately:
been discové
the Welcome

trange colncidence that,
Mrs. Miggs hobby had}
red on: her.taking -over
Inn, that hostelrys two
Alf Perkins .and Burt
both purchased cam-
st daily, (these gentle-
An, just to show Mxs.
st snapshot or still

Standish, hdq-
eras. Now, ajmg
men. would drop
"Miggs their |lat
life study. |Th
that the .way| tqg.
was throigh {the

Owing to
photography,
made the top
inn parlour,
outdistanced-
plamp hand
.- But thefr
slde. Forme)
been  the cl
friends... N(¢

the fair lady’s heart
ﬂlm o .

wh
ic
1|

ich - they consigtently |
bt conversation in the
‘and Burt had easily
11| other suitors ‘for the
pf |Mrs. Mlggs

uctess had its darker
1y, the: two men had
est "and staunchest of
w |they regarded each
other with. |ill disguised suspicion.
They even .ghadowed . each other—
just in case ope of them might snatch
a gew unguarfled| moments alone with
ini that cosy, sun-warm-
ed parlor behjnd|the bar. - .

So far, Mrp. tilggs had bestowed
her favors qujte mpartially. But this,
they both felf, cduld not be .the case
for ever.:.’ ' LA '

* Now, Alf PerH
July; had ndt y
holidays. . Other|
off :to the ‘weods
May, his favefite
.Standigh, in Preyi
ways taken his
early " in “June,
crowds tury e(l
beaches into b
never went tdgetl
as Alf loved jthe
all for the seq.
“Aren’t you| ta

]

ing; though it was
et taken his usual
'years had seen him
and lakes in late
holiday ‘month. Burt
lqus years,. had al-
fortpight’s freedom
pefore ‘the holiday
the = fashionable
gar-gardens. _ They
her, because, where-
country, Burt was

kin® a' holiday this
year,. Burt?'| queried Alf. as the
friends met-if the.sun- splashed ngl’l
Street one afternoon) -
Burt looked |uncomtortable.
“To .tell you|the truth, it—it's never
‘entered ‘my. hepd,” he rephed untruth-
fully. “But W‘Eﬂ.t
You're later this |year. - You've us-
ally forgotten |all|about ‘em by " this

ey seemed to believe!

their common love of

|
Llow fangs were bared in a fe;gsome

" | of his chum. ‘But s mehow. he dldn t~

about you,- my lad?|

Alt and’ Burt w‘ere spending a rsjal-
iy enjoyable week. Each found it a
vast relief to be|tree of ‘the mental
strain of keeping the other well in

sight,

\ Ey "on atternoon Burt set - ont
.immediately after| an' early breakfast.

with-h

admiring the beauty of ‘the lace-top-
ped wavelets. But his:thoughts were
were kind, the tas‘cinating Ie. Miggs
name, and ‘transform . kim into an
adoring husband alnd mlne host of the
Welcome' Inn. :

. Om a3 form near some " bushes |a
conple were” sitting, and the arm t
the man was round the waist of his
companion, - Her dress was jade, her
hatless head one sweet tangle of red-|
gold - curls, . Burts regarded them
absently. ' They had thelr backs to
him. Dashéd pretty hair; he thought. |:

‘from him- like a c'loak He stopped
-dead. ~. The - red- halred girl was.[a
stranger to him, -But- the, man— |
Click -went th31 camera of . Burt
Standish’ wrth a ghoulish little snap
His heart gave a; leap of. joy. Then,
like a .thief in the night, he- stole |
softly xback the vlay ‘he bad .come. !
L I * ¢
“Nunky, dear, you ve- given ‘me’ a
perfectly prueceless time!”- The girl
| with the curly, red halr ﬁnng her arms
around Alf’s neckl and then, as the
whistle sounded, ma ia dash’' back
for  her "carriage. heerio, again!
I've never had such a happy day for
ages'" . - %
-'She _hung out' of the “window ns
the: train swung |round the bend
frantically ‘waving her tiny scrap ot
haudkerchiet ; ]

\Alt gave a siéh of regret and turn
ed away. He didn’t feel like goin
back to the digs, ‘so he wended h
‘way down:-to ‘the|beach, where h
knew. a quiet spot under the lee of
the  clitf where - he|: could induige: in
day-dreaming, His- caniera was slung
over his shoulder. He walked along
the ﬁrm sand ardly a soul was in
sight. i

Under the - shade ot the cliff,. in al1
most the exact spotfor whi}ch he was
making, a_little Jdrama was bemg
enacteéd. The protagonists were but
two. The one playing - ‘lead” was
a ragged; nondescrfpt cur. ‘His: yel-

b *

.

snarl; his - back: was. bristlin his
eyeés wells of 1cl<edne<s 1S op-
bonent-also w in a rage: not -

a
mixed with fe} ] One ‘trouser-leg, |
in close. pxommily to the -calf, show-
ed a_ jagged te;u‘ where the anl(nal
had drawn firs¢ blood. |

The dog was ‘evidently workmg up.
for - another irontal attack.” ." Alf'g
first instinct was to dash te l,he aid

He waited. He watched.

" The «log gave a s dden snarl,
tail lashed the sand| * His eye rolled
wxckediy. Then ‘he flew at his
enemy, “but tiusm ie the nian ‘was
ready. Hed no . stlck—but he'd-;a

H is

time. 'Why f{his change of habit?”
“I've been bysy at thei shop; haven’t:
Rad" time ‘eveh to thmk -of setting
away,” replied|the other, Just a little
too casually. “I ut you il be goin’
soon, maybe?”
“I»dunno th
shall "be able)
When are you
.could keep an
you feel like g
Mr. ‘Perkins, i

of- an‘ assistanf and :one. smail boy,
thanked his fri nd Warmly )

““It's right gdod '0f you, old m n, it,
is indeed!- ut-but. trade’s” been
none too good this - year.

t-I shail' Doubt 1t I
tol get. away - at -all!
thinkin® of goin'? I—I
eye on your stai‘i’ it

bin’ jat .once!”. .

‘whpse staff: consisted

Alf stole a’|glance’ at his fuend

who  was watching two.- SPAITOWS in

lively argumeny abou: a crust.” Burt

looked -dowp kuddenly |gnd caught

Alf’'s eye. Th ﬂ!tter:rldden’ed visi-
bly." He splaghed into lspeech. -

“Look here! | What ‘abjout us hav-

' here |together? 1%

r it the sea tins

ov rpartnl to the

don’t ‘mind mdkin
year, as you're not
country.”
“A’ brain-wa: e'" exci.umed' Burt,
who, although |not| a lquick thrnker.‘
saw that, if his|friend-holidayed with
at .least] be out ot
moments alone with

‘reach of quiet

Browme. the pup. )

-

t—l

he .olks tly to scold e,
Bath somehow they fail; .
When they wag their ﬁngers— .
.| just. wag -my tail,

They threatened 40 train’ me—- s

" [That’s long given up!
('L

hey all know whos Boss
here), |
BROW\IE the’ Pup

rrd Jenkins
.0%—

DHZOIIS

-3 g
" liyingz,

Opr “store every day Is
e and worth ‘cultivat.

en a n gl_e- ted ‘'old ‘encyclopaedia
led. diligently for a few minutes
larly -will sl{ion yleld an intprest.

stuc
regy
ing
be ¢

M
us o

fund- of information which! may
uite mev and - inspiring to us.

my,oﬁd T people will gladly- give
[ their best,|leéadiLg us in thought
thropgh theit richer experiences and
to cpuntries they have. visited.  Of
course travelling is. ona-of the best

794 of widening" our own’ horizon
ded ‘we take along 3 seeing: eye

seem to have left Poth at ‘home.
art gailery, museum or exhibi:
opens up new |fleds of. vision,
ur’ in-a’ mode schoolroom is
"Le us enlarge ‘our
( ) our ‘bounds. ot
X atmn and experience. “

The evening’ ‘meal came to -an end

‘and his wife- commenced to tell him

about he day’s: worrles. ’
“Do fyou know, George, ‘she’ sald, “1
do | be ieve I'm gettiyng stonter a.nd
stoute each day”. . -~

ghed unhappily.

‘round

horlzon is of immense|’
It ‘gives us|

-mugh truer perspectwe and empha-
sizgs. -the _relative | importance o1
things. . The habit ot adding a bit of |

 hearing egr. Many/| people’ who | :

Mrs. Miggs

“|¥ou say you've brought

lthexe, 'md maybe, y

stout boot. : As the cur sprang,’ his
foot/ shot out; with Tthe full force of
a strong man’s kick behind it. lt
was at that momerlt ‘that the devill
tempted Alf Perkms Click went bis
camera with. a’ vie ous littlg snap'
The cur' flew yelpiug away, leavmg
the man undisputed vietor. nl y
e? My

; “Thén you’'ve had good ti
word, but you're bj?)wu'” re‘marked
Mrs. Mi"gs turnin the batteiy of

her iarue blue ey¢s lon Burt.  “And
me some
snaps.- . You' 'dear n)an, ‘to thmk oi‘

me while on holiday' ’

Her,isitor blurted ont“the omph-
ment fi whrch she'd so artlessly an-
gled [ one . by

one, he lalq his
olfenngs oM her|. lap—-—-wooﬁnd
scenes, se'tscapes, -happy- children at
play, frohckmg aninjals, and then—
trump catd, the pioor of Alf Perkins'|

duplicity, B
\‘lis Miggs volub:‘iy adnured 'the
snaps.” | Then, pres ntly she excus-

ed hetcelr—'«he wa }ather busy that
_afternoon.

Ten minutes Jater,
the Bar.. Mrs. Mi
his eyes ten tim
weltomed him u'irml

Alf strolled into
18gs, appearing in
more deslrable
Y.

parlor, ‘Mr, Pcrkins:{ it’s quieter in

auli want: to xba

“Come and .have ylnr drmk in thef - '

lndian

Strange to say, the emptier the head
the less lt takes to ﬂll it. =¥

‘When X got married: T llttle

talment pian."—Answers.

fealized. that I was getting a- wite‘on :

Tthe 1m stay in Barlin, rep

" Famous Indjay

f, Sir. Rabindranath Tagore‘. arrive
Shown here upon arrival at

5

eer

d for a short.

v

‘camera, Alf’ had disappeared ’

Burt sauntered along the clifts, idly o

in the golden future when,- it Fate]

might be lnduced to cRange. her,

Thenthis absent-mindedness dropped |’

| fire insurance.

th

| sald’ the painter,
'l‘{ ‘mo halt-a-crown I’

to her.a very worn

.| painter -artfully,
o hard that I wore
' | Answers, .

greeu

\ otlhm

telling me about your hol,i'dayr . My

“word,  but you are prown!” , .| i
Alf blushed” with pleasure, kY ifol-

‘lowed her into the cosy parlonifl
“I've taken'the- liberty of ltrl ing

ome snaps'to add to youy ¢ llec-
:l?)l:l,‘Mrs Miggs," he began, Ttlrls 1lng
out two great wads. . i
. “What adear ‘man you arll.'v To
think of me when you are tm t)ll-

1" cooed Mrs. Miggs.

da'%'l—lconever stopped thinkln ‘ot
you, dear lady!” blurted Alt,l )8y
with pleasure.‘ Ong by one, he | ttid-
ed acrossg the snaps that be hadl I ken
—woodland scenes; . seascapes.L ppy
children at play,

cking aniflals,
and then—ace on kl:t;{,@;e tan ltgle
proof of the cruelty of Bulrt Stanfftsh.
and then excused herself, for- site aad
much to do.that afternoon.
“Dear Mr. Standish,—I sii:gil irl) so
f you'll take tea w
fn?fzvf a}tternonr 1 hava sontot ihg.
to tell you that should make, ou
very. kiappy. . About five will hav 0]
ement,-l hope.—~Your sincere 1 ud
atherine Miggs|

“ 5
Burt for quite twenty-tourni
rafter rocexpt ot the above

“

‘from his qudess, hardly
whether he was on head or heelr ;’lt
could ohly mean one thing l 1ls

o
hanging-ahout days were over,, ll‘l
dream was to come Lrue,

time ~ approached, he went

scheme twice.

“Poor ‘old AlfL* e mutt crod}t m-
pasionately, as he turned, - inté Jihe .
.road ‘where ‘stood the Welcome il !
Heé' could 'm‘ord to be compaslhi te
now,

saw' “poor old AlL” «ll dresset 4n
bis. Sunday best, sittin: .tete ﬂl 2t
with the fair widow un.er the t llts-
-Bird. Acnrt:uns, sone of. iy toi*‘ ~as~
sion left him. . “Why on-earth s‘u*'ult‘l
‘Al Perking bave dhs oy this pt rtis
cular afternoon: to drop lia on, 13 rk
Mu,gs" Of -all the—!. ' . l

- Mrs. M);,t.q rose grac: fully, lL
“It's 50 nice 1o see you hoth!t—=
cooingly.” "“You' ve: both been lnch
.#ood friends to me this last year, :hu:
I wanted you to be the ﬁrst to Je)a*'
my wonderful news!” " e

S

- -The-ddor opened: A vast man stohd
on the -threshold, .. His corfipl t‘
was fresh as.a boy s, and hig - 'l‘l
held theé fivid- blue of the' sea.
[didn’t . talk—he boomed. His vu*lbe
f,l:ut one in mind of breakers bea' ﬂg
ainst. the shore. - ,
“Comé .in, Tom, dear, and be httx] !
duced!™ cooed "Mrs. Ml-' " A
dear, dear frlen(ls, you'll n¢ er gs
who this is!

i

r,nla
Tom Pritchard wal”,a
shipmate of my poor hnsbands td
last nighi but one I'promised to! e
his wife. He's asked me over. gngd
over, again "but I never would cong
till he promised to give up the go:
But now—"- She. turned a Llou'liif
race to thcm both.

Her two friends: mumbled sot,it |
thing, and tried. fo smile. 'i‘he teal
that followed, which had to he smiredl
through, scemed interminable. };”ut]
at long last: they escaped. .
“Well,” muttered Burt, when', the
emerged into the friendly dusit, “lt
a relief to be.able to take that da}
ed grin off my t'tce'" ‘
But Alf answered not"a word :
Thcre nas nothing to s'\y—Answel
B

At Long Last - }

4,

LiTH

sl

A rather henpeckedlooking m
applied for settlement of a claim r‘-

l L

.“Was there much damage"" askgq

the insurance agent.
: “Just a door,” replied the other
What would 'you estimate's new
door would cost"’ went on the agent
“Two  pounds, roughly speaklngt
the claiment returned ;
Ire tal;?

St

“And  when diq ‘the
place ™ ‘queried the agent,
“Let me see,”
thoughtrully. 'About twenty yeat‘
ago. ’ lﬂ

“About twenty years ago""

echoep
the agent incredulously “And. y¢
mean to say you have waiteq ,l

these years:to ‘report
© “That’s right,” wag the meek redl
“But how in the world did that ha }
pen?” gasped the agent .

The claimant! shrugged his shot

lt o I}

* Mrs, Miggs, thanked him -pré fiy, |-

lO' v

l x&; '

\Vh(?il he ¢
tol il |-

,wardrobe. ~ He took a full- hot{x to,
dress. “He changed his tie ‘t .w,
times; " he “altered the cntlre cg o1

But a lhw seconds later. whéh he\

| o French bif:

U dido’t thh
sald the little ma !’

! 1 - cause e

i New Yok
, Wearin'g‘ |
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ressmaking Lesson ,FPure
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T \l‘ll d ¥

3 etty fashin for dia
little .ni y 10, 12 dind 14 v
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he vr J ‘uffing provides ds;. ‘t ‘.

trim for '*’wﬂ.u and edge of ki
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\Style N4. h'.ZO is made wih 14
yards of” M-[inch material with .

‘ard of i Al contrasting for ruf.
ﬁng ‘ ll El
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pmk tones.

€ linen with tiny white
.' sheor pxpxng‘, yeliow
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lite pique print witi
d printed batiste in
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a[ de chine it
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andkercln"
Jace, red 3
‘white pipir
green and pwihi
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,nddiess yous widhr to' Witson Pattern -
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“0 D't Think”
£ all the tvfibled in the world
Were lr'u Ihdele to their stanrt,

Ve'd fing ne in ten begun

i

Fromi war’’of villing. heart, '
[ But there's sl voe-working clf
Who-lurks_gbin teyouth's ‘bhrink,

nd sure di€

e brings away--
The elf “1' alaye

L’ t think.”

l
A
4
. s

\\hen he' 5 (-l lpht
contrite,’

. woe he's \\munhl
(ke things right.
heal a wound, .
'n link, .

1, tho link is gone—
dn’t think.",

o seems s wt‘n'
i Hig, mien iy ¢1)
l*le.so regrele: ¢l
And wands 1y m
'But wiskies (1 104
;. Or. weltel ook
"The heant a(‘v 30
. All thr,oul,v

imrade (o tire heart

i soul dlaws grace,
will quick depart
:slting-place. ,
unselﬂsh, stream,”
. we drink, g
laws, and have ne

N

| When br‘ in
,And hmrt '(!

For lack . l,,
{itf. trom " that
-.Tho Goldes | 1
l\\cil keép i,

| To say “I o't [think.”
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anada Coal

" Weste

l Wlth the

dérs despoudeutiy
“WeJly it was like this," he co

l

i
|

Wcar cnl Year
Thc houscn’unter had- nnlshed
task and.was about to leave
" VBy the,. way," sald :he mtstress
“could you 8pare - time:
e spots of raint of i

Js"

)
i

0

/
{

‘
2
y
)
|

‘we dont usually do thaj

“but’ it youn: le;tt
11 have x’\go at t
the - man " rety
and thin sixpeny
T—I'thidk I gave yoy hal
* slammered the ‘Woman, '
at’s right, -mh'am,” -replled }
“but I worked
it rdown to this.{!.
‘-—6“_,
CHILD WORKER :
..London—-lt 8 expected that
1932, in -the aren fifteen ' mileg tr
Charlng Cross, -there will - be i

‘An hour later

"But
0170
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