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EIH:H.E!“"EH my twin rmgl the
‘steplddder.” "“The secret p-::rrt.nl
is sealed, the secret’ ‘gun . 1s

i ok hutiﬂl. lhu secret g‘ren.m: spots are hidden

g ,_mntﬂ.miaﬂt

:Jndﬂr—pm nnd. gETay. rﬂses-
Yoom Is papered!"- - =
"'J!md we've spﬁnt- thE prigu nf - s

inum lessons,” T feminded’ her. '~ |

Janef™ waved & lavish; paste-amearud
hand. "Think what we've saved, Dor-
ﬁthyl A paper h.nnger wotild have. nip-
-ped our mus!eal’r:nreer in the. ver;r.r bud.
Wish “we could paper the whale house.
It's -hideous, But. look at my celling-—=
‘It's beautiful! But, oh, iny
neck! How it aches!™ S et
“1 Just E-'Eh'.'l'I.'E this -wall paper!” I
* eried, “Aren't they the darlingest roses!

. Mother will love it. . And grandfather,

- gob. Th:lsmmwm“tﬁhﬂﬁwhlm:at
breakfast time, ‘every morning!” .

WMMW

' ed incredulity. “He'll miss the old wall
“paper. He liked its grimness. Gray and
~And grimy and. cracked!”
—~ “With that old joint of . stwcpipu suc:L-

{ll.lr dlnlnE- t

-

-
‘I"I-r-'l":r

Fiﬂmc&. But “Mrs: Toley aéame‘ e to an
ally . t.hnt she l:tm:l visltnrs lmd wuulﬂ
hnve to sl:ar at- tnme il

“But I came eurljr to tell ;ﬂ-u. 50 ]-nuil
{have plenty nf t!me to - gi:t uIEL Lad.y'
walterst” ¢ :

5 “Thﬂ.:ﬂ.h jfl.'m 50 mueh I-:}r ]Fﬂlll‘ tmuble, i

l:ned Janet. - . “Here, t.ﬂke 50me ‘figs ,h:lr
‘yhur hrﬂakl’n.ﬂr.[”

‘“M:.r visjtors- wm mm they iﬂtﬂﬂ
g -sald Mrs. Tuhey gratefully.

We w:l.tt:hrn he:;_ ride wnhh!_lngly ﬂ.wa:.r,
and -of coursz we wercn't at glI“t.'ruuhl::d
because we knew thaot old Lady Wialkws
cruld come.. She-was deaf and lﬂnesﬂme
und loved to visit. .

We carried. our baskets lndm.m fed
the horses, gathered the eggs- Imm dgrk
nests and restored to the roost -2 herr
timt. insisted on sitting. a' this untimely
seasan;——Then we ¢ame—in—and—had-a
hurrlﬂﬂ”“suﬁ"pe"? kitcHen. .

Oh, how pretty the new “paper ln-nlced
at night! We had had some dﬂuht airout

| papering -the. ceiling, but now we were

moer? than glad that we cou'd look uo at

- mhmmmw

.' she- could listen  better.

: Eﬂ-uh other wit.h -t.hﬂir qut

"&'hé'_h-i]ié:‘.-.'_He'a ﬁathe]‘lu_g it ups”
““Well, it's plated. Let him have it |

“It's’ mnthe-rﬂ-—dnnt you rem::u'her?"
I whtsperad. “We put on muth:ra we:i-
djng sllver,”

whipped her ' yellow- biraids back so- that

the car looked ' up at-us.
father. '

““What's the mbtter?” he.exclaimed
!l.ra.s-:!bh' “Whmt - tricks .are "you rt-tmzﬂ
sters up to now?” - Y s
= wn :m]lﬂ _mnt. hEr:-'-:.lnﬂln'H:ﬂ:.m. rd in
the car, L Frll
’“Helln muther" I cried,

It Wﬂ-‘?:‘ grand-

-with- the effort

age before we t':ttught; another sound, and

7 lt-hun—nmnk sn.up, .-;mnpl The hu:glar wu.s

walking H.E'HJIL-_.. ..
Instantly Janet. wn.a out uI bed. -

' '--“Whu‘rthere?“-shle Hﬂed—alnud “"'Whﬂ-':'r

are you dolpg?”

“Fofr & mnnﬂd there . wm auem:e. and,
then—ba "Ik sounded as If the burg-}
[u.r had In]len anrnsﬁ the- table. Forks
jsm;!-ad and- jump-f.!d bowls crashed. The
su:ruml was awlul, ‘Then—creak, rattle,
crash! If  there were two -burglars in
our dining-room, .they were now hﬁuﬂng

"Tl'm ﬂ].lﬂinﬂ Lo crl&d. Jm;:et "I']] SCARTe
‘them a.w:r:;l' “Where's sﬂmething?" o Bl
ing my cut‘ling' tung:s, s.he made Inr th::
door.. ., - B

“Dén't you dare ﬁpEISL thnt dt:mr!"' 1
cr!ed in' terror. . ’

But Ja,nel:. -::-pened it rmr;l ra.ised her.
volce in & thriatening S0prano.

“What are-you after?™ she challenged.
"'Lemre every. single thing in this house
alone, or I'll ﬂre-l" : . ;

- I_ was dumh!nunded at Janet's u]t.i-
mnturu for she had nothing except my
curling t6ngs to fire with. But she stood,
there he awful gray of the dawn, a
warlike little flgure in a red kimono.
With my heart pounding, and my ‘back-
bore strangely fickle, I got— out of hed
and clung to the bedpost.

It seemed on|.

i ‘“Shoot!” scoffed grandfather,

of my™life to appenlr gay. ‘What di.l:l
you buy me?"”
“Why don't you r:d:vme duwn?" d.emﬂnd-

ed grandfather.

miﬁﬁ'_nrt_u-cgidentalw locked in our

room. Dorothy thrﬁws the key. {:-11!.‘. the
window—there -it is nt :.ru'ur feet. Plck
it up, grandfather.”" -Here Janet floun-

hgl;her window, "anh would not ﬂpen 50
that I J.'.nuldnt speak, - ““The hpuse 'is
cold, .sq;:srl:ru had ‘better drive mother tu
Tobey’s and leave her there.. Erlrl.g
‘Mr. Tobey_back 'with you, and—a gun.”
S mm!"-—e:-u:]ﬂh:uﬂl:l ~mother.-— —--

"E-ume one Is in. our- din]na'"rﬂﬂm.,
hos. been’ nmklng the -strangest mnolses.
Mﬂ}rhc it’s a robber, and maybe it's &
r:m.w mian, ‘'or it may be:a cat. But jl'l]':l
m:ght. tt:r have ﬂ- gm‘.l oo i
- lllI
bnught it tn shoot hnwkﬁ " HH‘?ea.nhEﬂ
into the ‘éar and 'hrnught out a gun.
“Now where's “your robber?”

“Unlock the fromt door, BO lntn
the dining-room through- the stair closet.
We papered over the ‘lttle low door!
opening into the - dining-room, the one
we call the secret portal. Thé robYer
won't e:rrpeut yvou to come thatway.. Just
give the secret door a hard push—we
‘bad nothing but 'one nall to fasten 1%
‘with. * B® sure you are ready to shoot.”
“Shoo,

'nﬂw car outsid

=Why, gr&nﬂluthe T orled My twin -

ﬁth—unthhiknhle courage,

[dered & minute and. pushed me to .the|-

o

But thr: man Eﬂ.]l:l It was pmpf.'ﬂr bed-
room pnpﬂr and then when-you sald to
go-ahead and buy paper for the whole|
house—yes he  did, girls! .H.Iui Tugs,
and ‘new nu'iul_na and paint, and that

.._,...,.- .

And Janct continued
I knew it! I slways.

and I in concert.’
alone, “I krew it!

"Ku&w whﬂtf'" sald g'rnndfuihar r.:uri—
mml_f.l' - .
- “Enewh thnt you were the‘klnﬂast man
allve,". declared 'my twin, e.mhra.nlng him

"ﬂl‘ﬂpﬁ were gu&d" snld g‘m.ndmther

briefly.

mother, ‘who huﬂ kept- the "heart nlf his
l:mme warm for EevEn years.

Tussm m*m‘ 'FEIENDI:Y Am--

- It was probably not very gramﬂ hut it
seﬂmed very good to the 50M H-I'.II:I. helr
-::-f ‘the- huuse. aged elght' o

" There was ﬂ.lwn_'.rs Mother to ﬂ'lva ;mu
food -when you were. hungry, Euﬂ: you
up in hﬂﬂ—-wh.[ﬂ:l vou ‘were tired, and bathe
your ‘bruises when you fell- duw'n And
there . was Father, .coming home each
evening, who was so blg and strong, and
could put ng right if It went
wWrong. o

It seemed as 5:11’13 as houses, that hﬂﬂ'lﬂ
4n-the valley. ” But" when a grent: river :
loses its temper, and comes pouring 'dis-
aster gver, its banks, houses are not safe.

Omne t.en'il.'yh*lg m-:rrningc the waters came
sweeping down wupon them. '"The litle
family just had time to turn something

knew it1" . 2% [y

Thuug-h “his hzmd pu,tted J‘nnet the_
Jbeautiful look on his face was meant for |

= Onee- thg;m mg_s o hﬂDDF Gll.’lnese lmﬁze
Li.n* the Yungtz& valley.,

'Meo'&eﬁm
it leaves the MILL

'l_t'gyﬁrga-}ruu
. satisfaction
through years

“*The secret gun!” I shuddered.

“And “that m:rst.eﬂuus papered door in

to the stair closet—"

“The secret portall”

“And that appalling p!nture duna i.n
grme where the Tobey baby pounded
the wall- with a chicken bone—"

o Hcrni’m:.r tired twin--fell giggling from

the at.aplﬂdd into my arms. She Is
dainty, blond and soprano, while I am

° plump, literary-and contralto. But it's

because ‘P~ brunnette, I think, that I

=
r

hod slways.
inant twin, I fanned her.
It is true thaf the events of the next
:t.hlrieen hours proved Jnm:t. COUrggeius
and me & coward. But during the whole
seventeen years-of our lives I had said .I
and mine while she sald we and ours. I
found it natural, ehow, to 100K Ot
or Janet and make up her mind. for
”-:Lkg:p her conscious that, though

1
]

roses instead of gﬂmy plaster and ugl:p'
crm:!:s_ What a sweet alr of order the-
paper gave to the upper regions of the
i dining-room, fAlled thn‘ugh. the floor was
with the debris of our amateur Iabos!
We could hardly wait to begin the final
clearing-up.

) We stuffed atl the trash in the dinmg-
room- stove,-topped it off lberally with
plng and oak woobd. and- started a big
fire to-dry the walls. Of course Wwc
cpened the windows and doors, because
the vapor, we thought, had to get.out
somewhere;  ahifl besides, the Yoom was

'L-Bt- hom :Elnne" I Implored 'in 8
trembling volce. *"Doesn't everybody =zaj
to let- a robber take what
He's desperate, or he wouldn't be here.
He'd shoot at the first alarm.”

But plainly Janet meant to alarm
him. Disregarding me entirely, she
threws:open- the door into the little hall.
We_could--see - tha—hlm:knm-furntha—'i.n-
closed stairway leading down into. _tJ.:tE~
dining-room. -‘

“Who are yol?”
swerlt - .

i Thﬂtﬂ_ﬂms_uu._am;nd_tmm_the_:nhhﬂ._

{'.r!ed " Janet. "H.ﬁ

tbo hot to work in. . Then we scrubbed
the floor and set ‘the table Iur breukfﬂsb—

habit to eome home on the night tmm

Fand use & taxtodrive out before-breank- |

fast. The garage man owed grandfather
money, and" that wos the ﬁnljr’“wnr “he”
could ever gel‘. pal:l.

. We wanted to have t _g_brenkj_rﬂblﬂ

el

. sweet, she was only a twin, and. a blonde

at that, — - ' '
_While I fanfied her Janet gnzed gener-
ualy at my walls. “You didn't make a
.Hiug]e miss” except in that’ ‘corner,” she
said, “Won't grandfather and mother
be astonished that we could do this fine

" “job without a single lesson from a--paper

hanger? ‘They'll be home for breakfast,

- and the paste makes the walls so- damp

__fomia sky.

that we must bulld a good fire td—'nlg'ht

. and have the house warm."

“There’s golng to be a frost, I th.i.uk"
___Ja.ntt and I walked to, the west win>
-<dows. and looked out on a clear Cali-
It was the third of Novem-
ber. The prune trees, stretching like a
perfect lesson in perspective as far as the
£ye could see,-were already bare. But
near the house stood our group of fig
trees, bandsome as sycamores, white
barked, big leafed, with purple-black firs

= ~&till Hanging. It was these trees that had

Yielded us our precious muslc muney.

“Dorothy,”” groaned Jpnet. “frost is
coming—I feel it. We can’t lose even the
last of the crop, or grandfather will say
we {1ailed to foee our duty like' true
MaocGregors. Come!” S

We went. o

Tha sun Wwas cluse to s.:u,lm; “Wa
Were mnrtn]ly tired, but the crop - was
ours. "We had' persuaded grandfather tc
let us-have it on the same terms t
Ha—-hnd—uﬂered—t-u—.lﬂhm—ma—sl

“We had done all the work ﬂurﬁelvﬂs,..euen
the marketing. And the price our pretty,
leaf-lined baskets of perfect frult brought
in the local market made -grandfather
blink: I think he considered (that we
‘had got thHe Hest of him in a bargain,

. ness from dear mother.

and ‘he lnved us the better for it.

Of course we had inherited no shrewd-
She 13 not what
grandfather calls “sensible™ Her only
talent is to keep the heart of the home
warm, bless her. And for seven years of
.har widowhood she had been doing that

mndlﬂther'S house. MNow he was re-

warding her _-lirit.h_a..,.ﬂne.mtﬂp to..San

: me:.lm:n.

MDdrothy,” culled Jam‘rt pepping out
like a wood nympth .-from her fig tree,

- *in our autoblography are you golng to

' : | - orchard.

-

describe the fig trees that gave us our
start in musle?"

-»0f course,” I said, and began lmmedi-
ately -to plan how I should describe.
them.  Por I'm not quite certaln yet
‘which I shall be—a great cuncert*smgm
.« Or an-author.

. We really loved our cormer ol the
It was mother who pointed out
that fig. trees have personality, poetry,
tradition. - Curses and blessings hAve
Teated on them since Bible “times.’ Only
" one of our trees was cursed. It stood off
‘wickedly by itself and . refusegd to bear.
But with'. scarcely & rest between the

'two fall- CTOPS the he.a.lth;r,r milk-filled
branches of our other trees put forth
thelr hard: little green ﬂ.ga continuously.

come curiously without bloom: and
grow bigger and bigger till.at last they

~ open thelir little windows to pollen-bear-

ing, fig-loving insects and ripen dellclous-
1y. D : )

" Janet and I picked figs till it was s
dark that 'we -couldn't tell which: were
purple and which green. Wé were just
carrying in the baskefs .when somebody
came wabbling doyn the driveway on an

" old squeaking blcycle. It was Mrs. Tobey,
fat and unsteady. We thought that she
was coming to spend the night with us,

because mother Hid Trefused to go to-

"+ San Prancisco till she had Mrs, Tobey's

- promise to protect us every night by her

bl

just perfect, so Instead of using grand-

things that grandfather considered too
good to> use, and brought out her elegunt
wedding silver. The whole room seemed
to be finer. the moment thE .s-ilvEr was iu
plnce

Jant went ﬁut. into the mnﬂnllght and
plckcd an armiful of Iuve‘!y purple asters, |
Just the color of our figs. A lot of these
I arranged in_an_old yvellow va&é ‘for a
‘centreplece, and then I filled a big yellow
bewl with the finest of our purple figs
and set little yellow bowls at each place,
ready to be filled at breakfast time wili
peeled figs and yellow cream—um! That's
a dish that makes Bven grandfather rash
with- praise. Last of all, we hung our
freshly froned yellow serim curtains, The
room was a dream!’ Janet and I were s:
full of pride that for a few moments we
were speechless, - ,

“Shall we close the wmduws?“ Laskﬂd
Janet at last,

“Yes. And Tl give the fire a pm;u
That oak wood will burn all night. They
will be4cold when- they get here. Oh, I
don't ﬁ'etlleve I.can sleep a wink, waiting
to see how perfectly dumbfounded and
-delighted they’ll be. What time will they
bé home?™ _ ' o )

“They'll get here by =zix in the morn-

: Fﬂlnl: husky, almost hmur.!.ihle the old
Uvmg-rmm clock began to strike. Eleven
o'clock!” Janet and I looked: at each
‘other in dismay. - We had -::umpletel_',r
forgotten old Lady Walters!

“Well, it's too late nmow,” Janet -sald,
consclence-stricken. "*I wouldn't mind so
much, but we¢ promised mother: She's
s0 deaf we could never make hér hear
nowl' o«
___“We are h-ett.ﬁr off withﬂut nn:.l'hnd,?
Mrs. Tobey kept hearing nqlses all night
Jong and waking Us up. Old Lady Walte s
would talk all night. When mother comes

heme and finds us_gllright—and the|

dining-room ijooking so lovely—she’ll -be
too happy .to worry about what cuuldnt
be helped. So come to bed.” :

To bed we -went forthwith. I was
almgst asleep when Jaret began to spealk.

“I wish grandfather were in the house,”
she murmured. "A man .Is a‘T great pro-
tection. I suppose a man's snore 1s like
his7 beard™ and “ blg volce; h:[‘mn.lm “him-
formidable. I wish- he wel'n here. Do
you know,” she mncluded nwlt.h the alr
of stating a stn.rtllng t-hEﬂ'l.']l‘" "sumet’[mﬂs

| I think that gnmdl'athnra stinginess and

crustiness are just a pose? Yes, I'm
almost sure sometimes that he’s"the kind-
est man alive. " 2

After that we slept:

i | suppase it was four in t.hn mnming
when T was suddenly awakened by a
startling crash in the dlning-mum I
sat up, clutching Janet.

“What Is Iit?" she gasped.

“T don't know.” .

“Where Is It?"

“In the dining-room."

We listened a long time. -

“It ! wias the cat” she spid.

“No, I put him out.”

*I don't hear a snund You dreamed
it s

“Listen!” I commanded. o e

“‘Creak, ereak, snap!" The sounds were
stéalthy, and far apart, ‘as if made by
‘some one walking cautlpusly. ,

_ “It's somebody,” whispered Janet. . -
“It's & robber!” I sald. . ¥
Janet began to_get angry. : -
"The nuinrjrﬂ‘ What l:!lt:-es hﬂ Wa.nt""

b ]

father's everyday fplated ‘sllver we went i hantidar

down to the boitom of mother's nl;::g!)
where she -was obliged to keep’ Ain | .

loud ind]gnatlnm “If you've gﬂt ‘any
manhood ih ‘'you at all,-stop acting lke |
Ii. sneak, Come out and show- :r.rnum&]ﬂ”

- I'was sure that -this. would bring the
robber thundering up the stairs, but there
was nobt a sound. ‘The awful silence
continued, filling me with sickening feav.
I g"ri:}ped the bedpost, pulled myself up
and, reu.c:hing_ Janet, c:crlIu[:lsl:d on her
She ]}rﬂd{led_ me with the
curling tongs.
vBrace 'up!" she said.
Talk deep—I can’t. Make him
there’s & man hére.”

“I_.can't,” I ‘quavered, in a ‘r.fai{:& 57
thin and high I searcely could belleve it
WAOAS DYy OWI. E't;rr as I've Eaid IT'm
contralto. i

“Talk anyway. He'll h:n_nw then there
El' two of us.”
can't,," I whimpered.
ml'.":t-[h death, Janet!
Ancjl then I sobbed, “Oh, if there.
__/):,F a man in t.he house!™

Janet seized the sugg-ﬂstlun; -

“Get out of this house Instantly!” she
shouted, to the robber, “Or X will wake
my husband!"

This: prepnshemus threat from seven~
teen-year- old Jﬁneb was rewarded bsr
hurried noises.from the robber, as if he
were indeed hastening to' get away. But
we didn't hear & door open or shut or
any nolse outside. We watched at the
window to see if he' were leaving the
front way. My courage hegnn to come
slowly back, but after perhaps ffteen

“"Talk- to- him.
thhl'ﬁt

"You frighten

WEI’E

| . "
minutes we -heard-a soft creak in the

dining-room, like the protess of a board
under stockinged feet. PR
I gripped Janet's hand:
“He hasn't gone yet!" I sald.
—Eh:—:huﬂk'—mir"ﬂn 5
“T'm guln.g down,"”. she declared.
“You are not!™
“I am! He is a coward and o villain,
and - -he shall not _steal” my “mother's
sllver!® . " -
The way she sald "my mother” left me

completely orphanedeand disgraced by [

cowardice. But-I still opposed her,
“Ypu foolish girl!" I sald in & frenzy.
“Do you think I'll“let you go down there
and be murdercd? The man’s o maniac!™
I pulled her -back, slammed and locked
the door, and when sHe struggled for the
kéy-T threw it ‘out of the- window. -
Ate you crazy?" she erled.

-he wants? |°

3

Come back tn bed!" 3

-

"au—mean,_l-uushmt—yﬁur—mt"—‘ﬂut—hu
cocked his gun to &hoot it with. T
Mother now sat " up, lgoklng dazed.
Grandfather disappeared, and In about
the time that it would  take for him to
burst into the dining-room through the:
secret. door we heard :1 loud ripping thur,
then twa gun shots-' Theé next t.hir:g—-
:mr.i At _was the most normal and happy-l

{perhaps. & door or"a bit of roof) into a
raft. They were carried off on the

The two parents were: washed away,
:Ir-::mmcd like thousands of ﬂt.hem in that
fearful happening. e

3 Hut the whirling river Epn.red the litile
boy, and after _gnrryh’tg' him for some

Wﬂ—-ﬁﬂ-—ﬂ—h&!ﬂ-ﬂ&&r—ﬂﬂmkﬂ

sound that had Teached Us In many an

hnur—-—w’e heard gmndmthers loud, sar-
castic “Ha, hal"- "

-"What's there?" I s-creumed

"Whn is 1t?" shrieked Janet.

—Hﬂtmtr-hfm—-imppmcd?""cﬂe&;mnthﬂr
“Shame on you!” exclaimed Janet In|,

“Ha, ha, hal” shnut,ed gmnd!nt.h&r
nguin e i .

. For us two prlsun.&ra there was nutllmg
t.n do. except walt I::rr .the ‘oor to be
unlocked., Mot): .er_and grandfather cameé
uz logether. It was plain that mother
st'll had no ldea of the real-*ervnr of ‘the
rdght, and grandfather kept--chuckling
and "laughing, though his bir arms felt,
coziorting and kind as he herded us out
of the bedroom.

"Come down And s~e’ your ru abee," he
seid jokingly. "“He sand-baggad me=—
nearly knocked me ovér. -Then's when I
firedd. But he is flat on his back now.
Cume on." .

It was.nll so maddening, so mysterious.
Apparently mother was the most puzzled
of us all. But grandfather led the way
down the stairs ana marshaled us Into
the dining-room._ - __

Oh, what o slghrﬁu:t nuf eyea' 216 was

“heat of our- terrife fi.e HH: N did _it.
oi &ourse. Our lovely paper Yad ut.um!]y
tﬂm, self off the walls in Jhie mght.
It had dropped from the celling in crack-
ed and brittle festoons, It clutiered the
floor; (it _had peeled in«ragged ribhons
f'om the spaces between windows. Our
demoralized- tables was a mess of figs,
spilIntI :usters, broken bowls and scattered
sliver., Even as we stood in our first
.amazed and stupefled silence—creak,
rattle crash! _Another crackling length
of paper curled up on the wall, then
broke and fell with Jangling vlnln:ncl:
into motherls wedding silver.

So this was our robber at his wnrkl

“Boo, hool Bm::- ‘hoo!"--sobbed Janot,
Hur lntn:-pld Lpiril: was brenkmg

*“You told .him to g0 awidy,_or you'd
wake wour husband,” I reminded her,
ilmost suhh]ng' mysell. “"'El .Tnnet io

think It was our p&pﬂr—nur ]nvel_v pnpl.r
| —all the time.”

“Who was your pu.pn:—r hn.r.tgcr?" asked’
grnndfal:.her

- A e were,"

"th told you' hnw
puste?"

Na hﬂd:.;'

i sl

‘to  make  your

Tt

great big fire u.mi then r.:‘lusn- t.he wl.n-
adws?" '
“We - didn'r. want you to get to sneezing
at breakfast, grandfather.” .
Grandfather eyed us wit.h still gren‘tu:
I 'sharpness. —

“The man's crazy| - iisten-to FHALT™”
”Pandnn_f:_nmu:m relgmed in the Aining-
room. Crack, rip, z!p, bang! It sounded
as If the burglars, moved to fury, were
tearing the house down. We . listened to
the moest incredible onslaughts of noise,
with ‘long perlods of deadly sfence be-
tween. The mystery and vollence of his
behavior ‘seemed 4o “have no efféct on
Janet except to make her more and more
angry and Indignant. ) 3 i

“Shiy!”. she sald to me :a.cntmngly
“To throw the key out the wlndr;rw! Now
he'll "pull t.'m:: house down under ns.
Dress."” '

= l:!r{-ssed with sharp remm-ﬂeﬁ now
and then from Janet-when I forgot .os-
sential garments. The darkness lifted
somewhat, the reosters crowed. I took
my statlon at the whidnw Sooner or
later a car would come along the gray
belt of rond beyond the pepper trees, I
meant to call to the ear for help.

“Help! Help! Help!" I called sydden-
ly. For a car had BFIIIEH.rcﬁ

.:I’zmel; pushed In beslde mé;

“What ishlt.?" she demanded.

“Somcbody's car. Help! Help!™

*Hello there! 'Hellc:- . hellol™ JILm:I:.
shouted “with n lustimess that made my

I'feeble outery ridicuous.

. ThF cat stopped beneath out windows.
Dovwn In the dlnlnn'wrn-um a loud erash

ing—the “house.

“Sh! cn.:refull There is o mhb-r:r ln

{ this house!™ hism:d Janet.’ e

“"And where did you get the mnnev for
fRiE™ sp"l_rgl:'?"'" e

“It' was ‘parl’ of uuhnusic muney i
walled Janet. ‘That makes It w_c:m}
still" ' %
S "Well, yoy two girls ought to tnke a
lesscn and ask odviece about iundertak-
ings~ you know nothing about. You've
ruined the dining-room, lost yoar niunt::.r
and been good and seared into the ‘bar-
gain. Where's Mrs. Tabey?"

"Do_ Yyou mean to say that vou twe
girls hm'l:r beer. shut up with wnaor you
thought was a robber—all alone?"”
We thought it was a man.ac," cor-
rected Janet, beglnning <o laugh glddily.
- Grandfather took & turn about
room, then came to us.

“Your good senslble mother has ralsed
you to be sensible, plucky country glrls—
‘brave as they make 'em—"

He turned away again, and we went

| to mether, whoe wad deeply embarrassed.

Grandfather had never called her senslble
befere. She clung to us, struggling for
composure. I held out n scrap of our
ill-fated wall paper ﬂlmll‘_‘"ﬂi!}f

“Isn't it pretty? All r.-int-t and- gray
roses,”" I spggested. .

Mother. glanced at the pnr.mr then
took "It to the window In some execlte-
ment,

“Why, father“ shc exclaimed.

-

IIlIlI._!I-3

warned us that the robber. was still Innt— t is the very-pattern, we chose ourselves for.

Jittle | SUpply.
f 48 hours and a wonderful improvement |

the girls' " bedroon). = Plik roses,
gray ‘buds, thorny stems, everything! I
knew they would just love it, and. T

The man who had ju.st at,eppedrnut. of

A

‘Ifemembers the raft, he is the hnpplrzst

|arms of the British Navy.

are not missed,

poor, dear?"
“And’ who advised you to bufld al

Alons.

_*“She had company and cculdn't come.” |

the |

There a forlorn, bewlildered, hungl*:r,',
sodden bundle was dismvere-:i by som
British saflors. ‘They could not- leave a
boy of eight to fend for himself, and

ob understand his

rqilE_-s threw him. up like a bit of dri.f;- _

—of~hardes
mther weﬂ r.

YII

COPPER BEARING Z#HC INSULATED

M"FENCE

languague, they could gues$ his story.

' So they took him on board their.gun-
boat, washed him, fed him; and—made
him new clothes. Then they presented
him to the quarter-deck, and got permis-
sion to keep him.

Now-he s dressed llke a real blue-.
jacket and helps to peel potatoes and
polish  brass. He has lessons and can |
count up to 20 in English. As no one
can pronounce his real name he Is called
Able-Seaman Flood. Except when he

boy imn the district. ;
The cruel 'river made amﬂnds. as -far
as it could, when it tossed, him Into the

- IF YOU ARE NOT MISSED :

class or some other ﬂrgunimtlun to
which you belong and ‘are away a month
or two on account of iliness, you Are

roclates have not missed vou. It seems
to you that this indicates a very serious
lack In them. On the contrary, it shows
a very serious lack In yoursell. If you
it 15 because y>u have
not been doing all you should. _
It. is no indicatipn "of the hardness of
their hearts when your associotes do not :
Iniss you: Missing is sportancous; it is
Impossible to help missing certain peogle,
and it is impossible to miss others. If
you are filling your place as you should,
dolng your work as well as you can, and
radiating kindness -and helpfulness apd-

If you dmp out of .your Sunday Schml ,

mr} much aggrieved to find your. as-|.

Zinc —Insillated {EHIBWA’F’
Copper Bearmg Steel Farm
Fence, Full No. 9 Gauge Gal-
vanized Wire i:hrnughnut,_vhll":':
stand. FOUR one Minute
immersions in the Preece Acid
Test—the severest test of zinc
galvanizing known to science.,
That’s why you know “OJIB-
WAY” Farm Fence will gwﬂ
lifetime service.

- - Wl o =

L —

For economy and -endurance
erect “OJIBWAY” Farm
Fence on “BANNER” Steel
Pusts—bullt like a -railroad
rail. Large Slit Wing Anchor
Plate locks the post perman-
- ently. into the ground. Dirt
Set End and Corner Posts—no
cemeht—no post hole digging.
Easy to haul and drive. Ask
your Dealer about the “OJIB-
WA‘Y’.’ Guarantee of Eewlce.

[

geod cheer as you go along, you cannot
be away from your post for a ‘day with-
out being missed. If you are not missed,
there 1s only one persan respu.maihle and

that iI5 yoursell. g

&y

FUT A COLLAR ON HIM

thing in Wall Street, do. you mind belng

Wife—"Not at all Evervbody  thinks
the woll at our dool is our police dog.”

' MAKES STUDY OF. MOSQUITOES,

Mosquitoes, 500,000 of them, ‘are whai
4 Doctor - Harrlson-—G-—- Dyar,—Curator- ur -
Cpldoptera, is showing at the National |

{+Museum...-Chis.. is_ane _af the. most ex- j

e et ]

haustive studles  ever made,.- shpwing
500,000 different breeds and many varla-
.From the total number only 150
clnsses are encountered In ‘the Unit,e'l
Stotes, but most of us will pmhnhly ran.r
;hu-l: is en.uugh

Bladder Weakness
Makes Life Misery!
Daily Annoypnce, Troublesome Nights

Wrecking: Lives of Thonsands

States Writer Who Tells What
To Do for Quick Relief

Backaches, -Headaches, Pains in feet
and legs, Nervousness, Restlessness, Ire-
quent but scanty -Prination with burning
and paln, gett 1:-—11]15;i ts—are some of
the mere troublescme signs thot should
have prompt attention belore they reach
A more serious stage!

No matter how stubborn your case may
seem to be or how many mediclnes "you
have tried without results—don’t think
your ecnditlon is hopeless or the naturak
Tonscquenceof aduencing years until you
have tried the amazing “value of Idr;
Southworth's ”UH.ATP.EE i

On_a striet guarniitec of money back
ocn MNTst box purchased If yvou do mot re-
celve -swilt'and satisfylng relief, any good
dryugglist will supply yeu with “Urntabs’”
in sealed packapes conthining o ten days'
If they bring great rellel Inside

inslde of -ten days, you will' be greatly,

Husband—"Now that X've  lost . mrm_.':r.r-

Zin€ [nsulated

Fenées

.Made nml ﬁummud h;r

I e

CNDIAN STEEL CORPORATIO!

LIMITED

]thﬂug‘ht of it first for the dining—mum

you 1'1:*t.t'llﬂ|;:;1 Ask your drugglst Lo-day.

wet -
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pIEﬂS-EEI-—lI they do not help, - they cost!

Books ..

i -

-+ |

We are now in-a splendid pnsﬂmn to quute merchants and
business houseés-on their supplies of Counter Check Books. We
offer a wide variety of deésigns and almost any style of book to

fit your needs, and the prices are the lowest tonsistent with
good Quﬂlit}r.' - - )

-

All we ask is an opportunity to quote you on your I‘EqIHI'E-
ments. Submit samples or we'll gladly call at any time and
talk the matter over with you and show the samples or dESIgu—‘

. a hbul-: for }ruur requirements. r L
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