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THE WITCH WALK

MARSHALL HAIRRIS

III'E' :
7 don't see how youl oMl
the party here’ she aald, “Your
grandmother 1 recupuerating so alowly
froth this inst hoart attack that X-yeally
don't think she could stand the nolse,’

A ahadow croased her daughler's face,
Always, ever since Dorothy was = little
glrl, her grandmother's sick spells  and
upset famlly plans. "Dub I'nrrl’l'rrmrly
aaked tho guests' she breggiamn roballioualy
when o memory of Lhe sufforing face
inn Lhe room abaove stopped the words in
hor' lipa.  “Oh, but 1L really doean’t mal-
tor,” sheo hastened to pdd. “Madybe Buo
can have them ab her house. I orun up
now L Beuo grundimi. ' Is her broth
ready?” _

A minute later Dorothy sbood beaide
the slck bodand walched her grand-moth-
ar toy Ustlesaly with Lhae daintily arranged
tray. Against the pllows her while curls
formed a halo wround her splrituasl oval
face. &lor clenr blue oyed regarded Lhe
allm girr by her slde affectionately, yol
mpeculatively. “iI'm worry aboub  your
party,” whe sald gulotly. * Your volres
earried Lo me, You aco, and hove sob
me thinklig. Oouldn't yml have b Just
the mame? I really couldn't sland the
nolas here, bub thero is the barn, "Whore
there It & will, there ln o ways you know."”

1 nover thought of the barn, you
resourceful Angel. I'll run down Lo seo
what mother thinkas"

A half hour later Dorothy was busy
writing her invitations, -

“Oan you come to my “Where thaora
18 o will, thero I» = way! lallowenn
party? It will bo held in our barn from
olght-thirty untll twelve, Haturday oven-
ing, .Octobor the thirby~frat. Doy nob
wear your bost clothes, Dot Gruves.”

Days of planning and proparation fol-
lowed, ‘Twenty-four guesnis had accepled.

~ wIhe bagn:-in ihé hdpduy of 1ts " youth,
. had housed twolve or more ul'uhm.n'uu. and

back of the -part set mulde for currlages
were many stalls for horses and cows.
These wore soldom used now oxoepl in
aovere winler wealher,

The blg loft, however, wWas full of
swoet smolling hay, and the entire bulld-
ing wes In good repalr. The Interlor
of Lhe barm downstalrs® wos panelod In
stained rodwood. This lurge waln part
wias cleared out, swopt, wamished, and
hung with evergrecns, lunterne, and
pumpkin heads. Long tables and benches
wore arranged at ono end for the suppar,
while the center was laft [roe for gumoi
and Ialloween festivities.

Dorothy, & few hours belore the thme
set for the party, stood in the doorway
ard proudly surveyed her work, Meslvin
gparks, who had baon har chlaf help In
hl4 spate moments, ‘also gave o last wp-
proving glance mround. ‘Weo've cortalnly
worked wonders,” he declared boastiully,
wpnd we'll have ten times the fun wo'l
fiave at the house, Doean't my wileh
ook appropricte?”

e referrod to o bundlo of hay. he had
arrayed in o dashing black and yollow
witch costuma. It stood upright, wearlng
s high peaked hat and n long finpping
coat. - A

“I oy be loto this svening,'' -hn con-
tinued. “Bub I'll get here I I brenk n
log. 1've been riding with the sherlif's

o wll moming. ‘They avre looking for

"o mun from across the Arizonn border,

Ohl Sue asked me to tell you thut niu
ean't come. Bhe's a slght with polson oak
—ut this senson-—but sho atill expaocts her
ecousln, Lionel Rogers, from Loa Angeles,
and if he comes, she'll ship bim along
jusl tho anme. Anything more I can do
bafore I dosh off?"”

Dorothly shook her head,  "T'hank yoil,

‘yip. Yow've heen o treasure, und I think

we hwve cverything ready
At elght-twonty Dorothy, dressed n o

_gay, yollow gown, stood In the barm door-

wiy to recelve her guests The toblos
were laden with saluds, sandwiches, in-
Aividunl apple ples, molasses cake and
platters of kalted nuts and ralkink, Dack
of her the barn was o mellow glow of

" 1ght and oolor,

A ngure strode suddenly out of the
gloom. A tall young man fn & rumplad,
kmarlly cut tan sult cnmo swiftly up the
voad mnd entered blithely, “Mis Oraves?”
he quostloned.

Tieyrad”  answoered
must be Ldonel Rogern, T wm u0 ROTIY
Bue couldn't come, but I'm kure you'll
enjoy yoursell anyway. ‘Uhis n't wt all
s Yormal aifalr”

Crhe young man surveyed the badacked
barn with s rapld glance, *"This s grooat,"
s exclalmed, mnole of warm npproecin-
tlon In his volee. *Your invitation sald,
ol our best clothes' so I took you ul
your word, you eee.” = ’

8he glanced from his clothes Lo tho
cloar gray eyes abovo, and smiled. ‘There
was an anxlous expresslon on his fuca,
but he smiled back. " 'Where tlere in u
will, thers iz o way'": he continued,
srhat's o great line. It never came home
to me that it meant wsll it does until 1
yoad Your note ” i

The wrrival of two cars full of young
people cut short the converaatlon, Doro-

., thy Introfuced the stranggr and Ywwad

soonn one of n gay and lnughing group.
By the time twenty~three young people
had gathered, the party was In full swing.
Melvin, however, was late. i)
Where's Mel?"” askel some ona.
“ie'll be here. Mo expected to be o
fow minutss lale'” answered Dorothy.
& Thunthnﬂwnrumtlmmldnto!niuﬁt
whan Malyin arrived, » blt - disordered
and tired looking. The- .gucals were
peated in a big ¥ing on the bam’ Boor.

Porathy “and _you

Harpld Brown sbood in the centro of thae
ring with & Leun bug In his hand, Thl
he was alming at differenlt people In tum,
counting bt rupldly. Any one who could
not glve w slogun before the Llen wad
cotnbed was out of the game. A hand-
sounn bosket of Indlan weavo wWes Lo g
Lo the last remualning porson.

Torothy was Just clutehing tho bean
bog and saying breathlessly, " "Huve youl
w little Pulry In your whiizn
Melvin walked L.

“pan't stop,” he aald. “I'll sland m
mm:n:nl? and look on A the game pro-
gressed, lw amilingly surveyed the elrala.
Suddenly be stiffencd and his moile dled,
“let me play,” ho domunded. Tl
throw. I'vo.miel everyhisdy, Dol, but the
pewcomer In lan.'”

~0h, I thought you -knew hlm.
Fue's counln, Llonel Joger.
Maolvin Hpurks™

b ?'

Huo's
This s
The Lwo bowsd, Mel-
vin somehow Overlooking Tlonel's prof-
ferad hund. ‘The incldent passsd un-
notlood wd he had just esughlt o eouple
of fung boan bags. He ook his stand
ir. the ecentre of the circlo and begun
alming dexlerously. st Lo 3farold
lirown, who was now oligibls to tey for
the prizsd, second o Lionel JLogers.

Both caught the bags skilifully and
pang oubl slogans, and agaln and wgraln
In the fow minules of playing that “fol-
lowed, b wus ¥oger, Melvin alngled out
to sl at with the beun boag, untll naally
tha latier confesssd he could not think
ol anolher flogon and was automatleally
out, ‘The buskot nnally went to one of
tho girls wnd tho young people scrambled
Lo Lol feel for o now guine.

Molvin sought Dorothyls slde.  “Huy,
Dat,” how “do youu know that Is Bue's
oounin?” ho wmakeed. Jils oycd woero (g
thoe e guest, who casually, while
rounding one of the tubles, lud thrus
e whole sandwich into his mouth.

“Ife must be hungfy,"” answored the
girl, ““I'hut's the fourth time ho's nibbled
nuls or aandwiches tn passing. Of couris
ho's Hue's cousin, iyl He gobt iy
invilation, didn't he? ¥e guoled 1t, and
—of coursoe ho 1y, unyway.” :

“f don't llke him,'” answoersd Molvin,
shortly.

wwell,” wald Dorothy., 1 wedmit his
manner 14 & Nttla hurried and he lsn't
plways mt ewso, but ho s a gentlenan,
Mel, and ho s my gueal; po you ba
nlce Lo him just the pame.”

Melvin, however, wan not himuell. 1le
atood apart und watched the stranger,
who, If ho swoere awoare of Lie scruliny,
gove little sign of any uneaniness, 1o
wiy & good mixer and in aplte of & cortuin
lick of culmness wag soon quite the Mo
of the gathoring. o

When Dorothy dimmed Lhe lights to
tell w yghost story, Moelvin slipped out,
but he wos back by the tlme the lighta
wore an wgain, .

A [ow minutes luter a girl bearing o
candla aloft to peer into w mlirror hung
on the wall to find the fuce of her fulure
fule, Mtted the flume too high, A bunner
of gay yellow bunting caught fire. For
a hadf mecond wild puanle relymed. The
filmpay decorations wll ncomed donmaed.
It they went, the bam would igmite ond
tho loft with its ntacked dry hoay. would
be rieh el for the flumes.

C Refore 1t could spread, before any-
one hwd thought of definlte action, In
fuck, the stranger sprang forward. With
s two bare hands he toro down the
gayly colored paper. To climbed up 2
plilar and priad and slashed the unonught
portions 1toase. A Recond later the other
men wore smothering and stamping oul
the flaming maw on  the foor, and
Lionel oltmbed down to thad himself o
hero. “Hut I dldn't do anything.”™ ha
stamnmercd  protestingly,  “Bee, T'm not
oven neorched”

ol wers protly quick-witted, though,™
remarked ¥arold Drown admiringly.

“wWa had better eat now and o on
withh the stunts later,” suggestod Darolhy,
her vicce slightly unateady. "I don't
know about the rest of you, but X feel half
hystorieal. I think food wil vestore our
equilibhrium again.' -

Just us the young peopls hud ranged
themsolves ayound the long tables, how-
ever, awny down the road there pounded
the* notes . of o distant slren. “You'd
think the fre department had wind of
our scare,” sald one of the glrls.

Welvin &prang up. "I have o great
idea for a game. Ilere, you, Mr. Hern™
and he bowed to Lionel, “don this witeh's
castiymae and dash up to the Ioft o mo-
ment. I've thought of a plant”

Yo pulled the witch's garments oft the
bundle of hay he hal decked earller 1a
the day, und wrapping the long clowk
around the stranger, hustled him up tho
loft stalrs. i'%ow, you remain hore, In
this spot, concealed behind this hay,” he
directed, “and don't you stir until I tell
vou to. I have a peach of un ldeal”

Obedlently TLdonol hettled back, and
Melvin hurrled downstadrs oguin.  “Now,
Ladles and Gentlemen,” hae nnnounced,
mounting his bench., “Weo wrv golng to
introgiyce th you o new gume."

The kifen sounded outside wgeln, newr-
er. It came smhrieking up the road
stralght to the scone of -fostivitles. It cul
short Melvin's speech, It swooped down
on the bullding &nd game o = BEwitt
stop. From un large, dark car clght de-
termined men sprang dowmn.

‘They entered the gully-decked bamm.
Dorothy went Inrwnga:l to meot them.

“what Is it7” she nsked,. wide-eyod.
“wWhat's wrong, Mr, Meyers?"” Bhs recog-
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nized wll the men. It was the sherlll,
and his posasoe, - 4

“We are hunting for an escaped crim-
inal. Tle crossed the Arizons - border
T “tr-aomewhere - wraund here. Wn

presumbaly stolen on ther desert.  Bome-
now ha got out of jadl uwnyd made a clean
get-n-way., &ome one lélephoned us he
was here. U'm sorry, Miss Groves, but
i1f youu folks haven't BOBTY him, we'll have

ty sewarch the place’ J

The merrymukers hung back, surprised,
fearful. The man in the loft was forgols
ten,  Dorothy sald sweetly, "You aro ab
berty o soarch, of course, but I wm qulle
certnln your prisaner s not hern”

e wenl Lthroughls  your houss and
puruge,” Mr. Meyers told her. “No one
thirre, bul there are & lob of ulalls here
thnt could hide = fugltive. INm srTy,
though, Mba.,  Hero, gau bpsys tokes Lhe
ulalls oer the left, and lied, you lewd on
the right and go straight through wid it
buck to scarch. Il tuke the loft with
Connorn and Mulllgan,” -

vgl belp you,” offercd Maelvio, wnd
grubbed up n lunters. 1o led thie woay.
“1 tolephoned,” ho sald, ns-lhey mounted
the sbadrs.  “Tiubl s wuay o false elunm,
itherdtf. Y'm real ocriain the party you
wianit L't hero, @'l take Lthis end ko wo
can make it mappy. You three dlvide
up the rest of Ww loft."”

Mo bogun throwlng his lunleoco’s Ty
wrodtnd g the lootencd hay  thob ey
absut. Would s find the strangoer wlhiero
he had left him, or would he huve tried
Lo nuke hls ecscape? Cuullodsly Melvin
rounded the plle back of which he had
hidden Lionel, There he atill Iny, his fuce
a qiivering whits, his grey vyes black be-
neath the lantern's rays. 3lo, wus aboul
W rise hopelssly when Melvin made =
eaullous gesture for gulet, and pased o,

A minute later stops roceded down tho
stuirm, A fow meconds afler, wlith W
upolngy I[or the Interruption, the sherif
and hls men loft, stathyg they would
thraah the grounds before veturning Lo
Lown. h

When thwy had  dlsappeared, Melvin
ushored the guests back to tho tablex
“I've Indt heart for the witch game,' ho
gulid.,  "wWhat we ol need i food withoul
delay., L'l call Llonel down.”

“Hoop on your wilch costume” he
whilspered to ths ollior u moment_laber,
vJust ln cuse our friends come back. It
oncouls you protty well, You see, I wus
in the party that eaught you early this
uftornocon, s0 I know you wers you, We
shall dlscusas b later. Come mul cabt”

Y haven't eaten !n_ o oy and a half,”
sl the strunger, and-he took his pluce
at the table. :

Melvin passod the saluds, and the leden
trays of sandwlches began Lo clrculato,
while tho wcont of hot fragrant coffea
filed the alr. “Whom are they afler,
Mel?" young Doyd domanded anxiously.

*Tomne chap from Arizona, Escaped In
o sitolen car. They thought they had
found hbn this afternoon. Flcked up
rome poor follow out on ths desert who
answored the deseriptlon, but he waan't
the right man. The man they're looking
for has o nearly useless loft anm.  Dean
partinlly paralyzed from o gun battle two
yeurs ago. The man they pleked up to-
day can use his left arm as well as hiy
rlght as ho has vallantly demaonatrated.
They pleked up our witch fricnd there,
and they wero miles off the truck.”

Exclted oxclamntlong broke oubt umony
the guests. Dorethy volced the general
tumult. “You mean Lloael?” nhe nskod.
Well, for pity's aake, why dldn’t you
expluin that to the aherlo?”

- Explain It to a pack of wolves!"” sald
Muolvin., “Would they lliten to him this
afternoon?  They would nott Ie's Lha
dead ringer for this other chap—anme
wolght, same helght, same eoloring. Dut
ha's nnL't:hu Iparn. HNor yet s he Bue'a
cousin.”

“No,” admitted the stranger, hls foce
ved beneath the witelh hat.,  “When you
named me that, Mus Graves, 1 certadnly
wis Indebted to you. ¥ didn’t know who
I was supposed to be. I just took o chance
on mingling with o big party and so es-
cuplng detectlon until my famlly could
come o my reseue.. I plcked up on Invi-
tatlon of yourn Lhat Mr, fAparks had
droppast, nnd when I got out of that jail
window I declded It wasx heaven sont.
That "“Where there 15 a will, thore s u
wuy, s certalnly hit home. T had to escape
and this tlded me over. I'm not the man
the posso -wunts, but they wouldn’t bellave
me. I'mi Porter Carlton of Pasadona, aned
the car is my own. I just pob stalled on
tha desert: then-my resemblance to the
hunted man proved my undolng. My only
erime hus been mosquernding oas  the
mkeing Tlonel Togers.”

Prom out of the gloom of the drivewuy
u bleyele akimmed into view.
mosenger  boy  dbumounted. I -1 3
Oarlton here?” ha demanded. "“Thls" wire
just came for him, eare Mins Oraves,
Graves' barm,” and he handed forth a
yellow envelope.

“wen, I took the libarty,"” conlessed the
stranger. I slipped Into the Wedlern
Unlon office and zent off an 8 O £ Lo my
fatheor. ‘Thot's when Y knew I was golng
to e an uninvited guest at your party.
This s his answer,” and he read alound
thie Tow worda:

“Koep up your courage. Teaving
ot Onoo.. D™
His voleo broke on the lost word., Hud-

denly he put his head down on hls prms
ond hls shoulders heaved, “He's nover
falled me vyeb,'" ho wald. “You don't
know' tho struln I've been under.'

Doroethy slipped -from her placa and UL
a comforting hand on hls shoulder. “"'We

know, and we're glad youp came Lo us”
‘Ejl'_'“fﬂ pure are,' sald Melvin, “and 1've
beenn 8 chuamp. DPusadons lan't wxo far
nwny that we can't all be friends. Lot's
rochristenn ourselves tha "Where thero L
a will club® wnd take In Carllon as o
member, What say, everybody?™

The response way warm and lmmediate,
but Melvin was nobt yebl aatlafled. The
eyes ho had looked Into during the tense
moment In the loft still haunted him. ¥e

touched Forter Carlionn on the shoulder,

caught him otice lo-day, In n.."gl'm"'mr .

JLATS DIARY 2
BY ROBS FARQUHAR
———— - =

pa Is gotting abstnt-
Las nite afler ma
had went to bed
she net pa to Set
if xhe hoad left the
Mght (1 down
glares and pa hun-
ted up his Mash
Hie mo o cud beo
wontlier Lhe MNlo
swas  turned on Or
off

Friday-—1 gons
mindeder evry day.

————

¥rom it &)

Bluterday —— well
ma postponsd  her
bridge party Loday
on - accl. she did-
dent get  Jwr oX-
oeplences hl—-n,‘h"f
Lridge purty [
then  thin  evilng

evilnshuns . pra
oola pocket &
enny buddy thh
it wian w Dleasant ovning here Lhey dynt
nir mmutch.

Hunduy—I am wboul nkdy o guie
polng W Bunday skool fer wod I owm
0 hindeoransed,  After thur lwewn the Bupl.
prt e W got up In frunt of the adeins]
ured tell mbout the lewson -=uo I ogol up
wind reteh In my pocket to et my haned-
vrehwon! Lo wipe the chockolet off- my
moulth and 1t wwsent my hundercheuf
o Lull L wux my rhort.

Munduy—Neery all are fumly s sick
tenlte on ucet. of the supe they eat. X
et & ownt In Uie supe wed I oeprinkled
w Mitle Ant powder on b, Y showed
presents of mine and diddent eal nono
of it. T oant stond Ants,
- Tuesday—Ant Emy was mading In the
pupeer whera In New York they are o man
puls hit 'by a Olo ovry fNileon minlty,
Hho ked 8ho diddent sea how he cud stund
it very long. I goes W 1s bocuus of the
kind of Eait he cal mabby.

wWenaday-—Jake put o tuck on my senl
today and when ¥ sct down Y yolled and
the teecher cum back and sald she
wanted Lo noe where T ket on the tack.
the skairt e fer n minit but she Jjust
walited tor look abt the soal.

Thirmday—Ylxzy Durkls anys shn hoy
purfeck control over Jhmmle wilch 14
her 3 yours Old-sun. Bho sayd sl just
glve him = good bust in the mouth und
Lhieery bt ma wum thlnge to cry fer ub epny
Fale.

Doaglne  Hygyptiun Liniment Is re-
commended for sore necks, galls, distenp-
or, callouses wnd  aprailng. Ilemoves
proud fleah and ool Tot. Hlops blecd-
ing Insxtantly.

“Ia sorTy,” Tuwr aald Woflly. “I wish
wwiully we could bo friends.” .

i the warnn handelnsp that pastted be-
tweent the two men something else pansed,
too, w feellng of kinzhip that won to Hghyt
them down througl ull the years Lo comoe.

—

When Sourness,
Pains and Bloating

Follow Every Meal

Make This Simple Test for Swift
and Sure Relief .

To qulckly prove 90 per coml. of
gtomach dlstress 1B sbuolulaly unnecex-
gary and that you can eat ol enjoy
most any food you really want—yet from
your drugglst zome Hisurated Magnesin
(powder or Lablala) and take o little
nfler your next meal This v w almple,
Inexpaemsive teal that can Lo dependad
upor, to prave iis value In leas than fve
mitnutes.  In mont Instances, rellof cupes
instantlyl

Rlsurated Magnesin i w  plansant,
harmless,  non-laxative form of old
fushioned Mmgnesla that, when taken
alter meals, cloanfes, pweetens wid neu-
truliees tho dangerowus pelils that cuaukce
mnst stomach  tronblas, One day's trianl
will convince you-—ask ymir drugyl:t. for
Hisurated Muagnealn to-day.
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lFﬂEhiﬂnS for the
Smart Woman

L Tem AL REYLEW

A CHILD'S ENSEMBLE

Mearly cvery child adores the
“growwgup”  {eeling of wn ensemble,
whether it oonsists of three pleces or
‘ust a jacket umd frock. The latter
s prabably the maost satisfactory for
an active youngster, and here the use
of contrast simulates a segarate bloase
without offering itd difficultical The
slkirt is flared enough to look adoreble
uwder the loose box jacket, which is
very much like the ane weari

I

Challis 33 used here, hut t
colors, or printed and lll.lll iintnﬁ
all

piqué, or wool :rl-p-] with =il nre
r:-ml. svmbinations, on ke
L

wernal you *l_rtnl.tnhh it

ulwy Tound :J.ll BT 4
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Quality

-Cards---

Reasonable
Prices

Variety
Boxes

Other

Lines

FRROM $1.00 PER
DOZEN UP -

We
Employ
No Agents

A Local
Industry

‘The Acton Free Press

Quality Pffnting e

Buy Christmas Cards
~ in Acton

Never before has THE FREE PRESS
been able to offer such outstanding values
in Personal Christmas Greeting Cards as
this year. They are not of the cheap
variety, made to sell at low prices, but
every card is a quality product that we are
rlad to have in THE FREE PRESS dis-
play. Inevery instance the prices quoted
include the cards complete, with your
name printed thereon.

——

e

Included in the showing are boxes
containing an assortment of cards---no two
alike---in one dozen and two dozen lots.
The prices for these run from $1.75 per
box for the one dozen lots, up to $2.50 for
the two dozen assortments. You will have
to sce these cards to appreciate the values.
For instance, one lot are copies of etchings
without colorings, and in plain envelopes.
Others have all the colors that will delight
the most modernistic fancy imaginable.

There are a wide variety of other lines
that run from $1.00 per dozen up to $2.00 |
per dozen. They come at a lower price
when more than one dozen of the same
style are selected.  'We'll be glad to show

you these lines at any Lime.

We employ no agents to solicit orders
for our- Christmas cards and pay no com-
missions. Every cent is tucked into the
values we offer and will allow of no extra

~1C{1E:ll1i55iﬂll at the prices quoted. 'We ask
you only to make a comparison with any
other card at the price.

o

_ Just a word. For fifty-six years THE

- FREE PRESS has bicén a local industry
in Acton, employing as much local help as
the business would warrant. , It has never
asked for or recéived any bonus or fiman-
cial assistance from the Corporation. In
the fifty-six years thére has been no sus-
pension of business for a singlé day, out-
side of legal holidays and Sundays. In
fifty-six years TTIIE FREE PRESS has
never missed publication of an issue on
time.  The local patronage accorded has-
heen appreciated mostsincerely., May we
expect a continuance of your aid to local
industry and patronization?.

ix= ""“----._..__ _

Established 1875




