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Lﬁﬂhﬂﬂk uf.anrprﬁa."“ DElse, *mfmans’ Amans—
"wille - pEﬂpIe picked - up thelr}
mp:eu of . the . Bayliss Courler,
fm' April EIJ and nead these Stﬂrtlins
headllnea

World;-FHm:ml.E A.rtlut. Ahuut I:ﬁ 'w.'.lt

Arm.:md ﬂu..mt]r

.., ~- Rest in Hills .
mtuens“‘*‘\cnmmltbee of Bayliss Makes
TE Plam for Reception .
Um:!er théﬂa hendlines, . the Bayliss

Gnuqle;' nbnt.alneﬁ s story ane columm.
aong beginning as Iulluws : g
- ‘“The Courler is g:rnud to . annnunne
’_that- unh—nf—ma-mu@‘l:s_ua:hts of_the art

“. world ol America about to be the
.guest of Armond County. David Farn-
.ham 4is a name familiar to two con-
tihents.. As.:a mu:al g-ammr the. In-.
' splration of his themes s as noteworthy
as thie splendor of his colorings. Bayliss
" feels itseM- homored- by the .presence of
so ilustrious an artist, It is rumm:ed
“that he comes to visit retntives iA our
vicinl '

It wna just here thatr the .'BH.F'HEB news-
pnper dropped from the hand-of its: . sub-
.ﬁnrth-er& n Truman.wﬂie. Yes, it was just
like- the . .Courler to come out with the
Airst news about & “Hon"—a& distinguish-

' .ed visitor who surely belonged of right

to charler Jones and his ‘weekly Tri-
‘mansville ‘Echo, From behind its-sleepy

7" 7maples, Trumansville peered resentfully

at: the nolsy, upstart city -of Bayliss.
Whose fault was it that Bayliss knew
g0 much about the great man, while
- “Trumansvile m:ui it.s Echo knew nothing?
David Farnham was the Tather of

Pnuune—ﬂarhwd
. minister, Under present unhappy-cir-
~-cumstances; it-wasnt- to—De- -expecipd- that.
a. Cltizens' Committee - in Trumansvlll&
could’ presume to make plans to weleume
“the wur’ld -{amous artist.. :

. ‘There Was no ::t}mmjttee to meet hlS

" +train. -Only the young minister, Edwin,

and his yellow- -haired ‘Ir."He ' Pauline.

iiiiii

“-artlst would see ‘would be Molly ‘Dunlop’s
tumbling cottage, and Molly at her wash-
tubs, and ‘Molly's d.il'.'t-j’ red-headed baby
at the gate, and Molly's ‘scarlet- tomato
<ans flamting pink geranlums from th-
doorstep -arid window-silL i :
Trumansville watched the three come
 swinging up the street ‘abreast. 'Thex
Were Very near the spot mowW. 'Would
Pauline.polnt 1t out to him? She didn't.

Instead, she directed his gaze ncrnus the |

. street, to the most Eﬂm ' budding
m:ﬂple of all, David Farpham caught

the badby ‘up, and set him onr the post’
nnﬂnnpeﬁmdtntnlthhnmt.nwﬂdhﬂ-
arity. So- it happened that the little

-1 ¢ .-+ sen of the village washerwoman was the

first to greet the remowned mural paint-

© @r.

' There was another bullding which
Trumamvﬂle people regretted. They
were fearful that Pauline would say
something about it to her father as they
passed. Again she didn't. And as-they
passed, people saw that he was tall, apd
had a great mare of thick and tawny
. halr, and walked with a swing to his
atep and -a glow on his face. ' Only
Saral’ Olcott,. whose millinery windows
-afforded a close view, muttered in sur-
' prise:- “But he looks a!reﬂ. and that
gray suit is shahby.”
AR breakfast next “morning the Muy
" sun poured in at_the dining-room win-
dows. In the past four weeks Pauline
and Edwin had forgotten Gthat any
morning could be so gay. At last Mr.

Tlrﬁﬁ'ﬂhf_grns‘pﬂtl—the—eﬂgﬁ"uﬁth&-..nh'lﬁtthg—ﬂnjuruﬂ arm, she—accompanled—him-—

_with his sensitive “hands "and heaved
himsed up.

“Holtday! Holiday! f‘mﬁ ths ﬂ'hd_

of May to the 28th."

Paullng controlied a siudden catch in
. her throat. He had said the 28th: - But
‘the 28th of May had become, for, an-

,' - "other reason, an ominous date, heavy

with aproaching disappointment.
. “Where's the country, ‘Pauline? Me
for  the open road all by myself. while
}f{:-u wash the dishes. Where's the
quickest' way out to May?"

~Down the street past -the " station,
then any.__ road that goes up . into the

R 11

Wlth his old cnp on his head, David
Farnham turned about at the doorsteD.
"Heé&" beamed- from head. to fgot. . "Not
_sgolng to speak to & living soul for a
month!” he anncunced. Paullne, swéep-
""‘Ing‘ the porch, watched him go swing.ng
along beneath the l:i.uddh'_lg. nples. Not
* another person was" vigible Except Sarah
Olcott, polishing her glass case inélosing
four dejected hats.’ Pauline, by the porch
plllar, ‘'watched.  Would the crossest
waman_ !n the world go inside? Would
the Iriendliest man in t;:m world pass
* . by? She didn't. He didn't. He stayed
© so long that Pauline ran into the hall,

whipped off her apron, ancl wn.a off and
after him. )

: Sarah Iu-uk&d as bright as a Mayﬂm.rﬂr
" Siitely he couldn't have been there half
art hour, yet Sarah was already exhibit-
ing from her treasure drawer lunder the
cdounter a flaunting heap of steamshlp
. folders. But it was not of folders that
she was speaking, but of that E\'ér-!n;l-
tating near-by city. :
“We get jealous of Bayliss metimea
“Bayliss thinks itself 8o up and dulni"

| “Is ft?_
“There's no more dmht. thnt Bn;rﬂsu

= -A-....h... ﬂ,n live townm thn.n that "I.'rumanﬂllle s
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that it woltld be :l’l.m to follow after her
lion - father, picking up.nt.ha crlﬁnhs of
‘his glory, so to speak. Never so clearly
had she realized Daddy Dave® power. to
unlock people’s hearts as on that morn-
Jne-:; for at the ‘door of the hurdwnre.
store—he- nch.mﬂr‘liﬁnrd’huﬂ.ﬂe w:::rds
pruneedlng from Ellas Pumey, the mag-

[ nate of the parish and the town.' Silas

was. explaining a new heater. \_; Lok

“I've imd sumehhjng like this bne . in
mind for FEM‘F." he was saying. “I used
to dream of being an' inventor. ' But
some nther fellow always beats’ me to it,
just lke' this fyrnace” .-

P ——r

D&vid : Fa:nhnm turned amund and
saw the bullding across the street.” - -

*Wwhat - 1= that tnfinished structure,
Mr. Putney? It looks: Hke.some sort of
public building, but not more t . ons
room.ls boardeéd up and Toofed. hat
is 1£2”

Frhn the dnnrwa.:.r Pau.llnes ulea-,r eyos
challenged Silas to anawer He red-
d&ned, hesitated. :

"That might be .l:.'allﬂﬂ a munume

 to Trumansville's lack of public spirit:

The public spirit impliéd public- funds,
Bayliss has them. We haven't.” A

Pauline  let her’ rather make his uwn
way down the street, while she lingered
at the grocer’s. Charley Jones, the editor
of -the Echo, could talk not {ml_v very
much .but very fast. FPauling found her
father with him in the sun.n:.r duurwa.y nl.'
the prln.ting office.

*“So there you ,tmve it, sir,” Charley
was saying. “Trumansville. 1s town.
:un_n.t;h:.ght -have-beeris, Been study-
ing' them 3:11 my Iife. Sarah Olcott—
wantéd to travel didn't. Silas’ Putney
—wanted to invent, didn't. . Major Petti-
bone, our one blue-blooded gentleman,
|used to dnbhle in pal.nts but never push-
ed 1t thruugh "Whaited -too long—now
he's blind- 'I'm no .exception, elther:
Yes, we're a whole.town full of might-
have-beens, all ln:mwﬁ:g how each. one
has failed of ﬂq}entatims and sa:,ring 50
from time to time. Can you get up any
nummunl.t:,r splrit out of that?”

The question remained suspended in
the air, for. Pauline had spled down the
street a tall, groping-figure with a cane.
She tugged at her father and drove
him before her. The Major was directly
in David Famhams way. ' There was &
collisjon, A deug:hhtul and ﬂisarm!ng
volee apologlzed. o

“A hundred pardons, plen.ae It--mur.t._
have beep the maples. I was not pre-
pare¢ for thelr beauty, even though ﬂljl'
daughter tiad told me  how beu.utlful
Trumansville is"”

+“¥You are David Farnham, the paint-
er,” sald blind- Major' Pettibone, slowly.
“Has she been talking about the beau-

ties of Trumansville lately?” i

"W'.I:l.]? no, I belleve_not.*"

."'E v

't-

tirived - fur 1ack a:' r.fund&-—aqd lack nf
mmeutlﬂ ~‘ H "'_ v i .'
Tha-~th.re& of :them -were- nur wurrlad

two handtulﬂ of ‘the- llon’s mane and
roared with ldughter. 1t required ‘Paul-
ine's- whole . atrength to diuenga.gﬁ that
baby and. then to ﬂnfﬂld hlm in one

.| BTeat pungrr hug.’ o ,
o ¥You see, daddy, - X wn.nted Tnm‘m.ns-— ;

-.rﬂle.- to carry on together, ' just -:mne for
the future. I didn’t want Trumansville
just «to die out. Yau understand, - for
| you'ye always put jntu your paintings

_bgfgfrmutﬁe'r"u s *w wwm - por e -k ruEnied v

‘mansville to make a’ ‘happy new '.l:ruilr.ﬂng
for all the little Dannys that might ever
come to this towni™. * '

By the end of the first week of h.'i
irsit, it seemed a.a A thelr lion mlght
have lived In Trwnanmrﬂle all his life.

,:E:arnham sl:un‘.v:.-.ilr off appmentl;r for _the
open road, with gketching frﬂ.pa in hagd.
Pﬂ.ss_mg the unfinished Eununumtjr
House, he appefred to Have a su{lden
thought; he - réetraced’ his steps, ploked
his way.-amid tumbled henms and planks,
and qver nphemred soll,’ ﬂnd went inside,
| He stayed-so long -that Silas Putney;
-watching, -declded - that. he.must have 1~{t
by the back way and taken the cross-
lot path to the West Road, as -indeed
he had, leaving his sketc_hmg ‘traps he-
h]nd him. '

After that, Dﬂ'-fid'i 'Farnham entere-d

the rough-boarded door of.the Ec:rmmun-'
ity House whenever he Telt like™-it, and
passed out by -the back, u,pd was off
reross lots -to the open country. Nobody
ever entered, following him—not Pauline,
for ‘he chose his hours carefull]r t0. o=
inclde with hers over the kftchen stove,
and nut Trumnnsvllle , for Trumansﬂlle
never spoke of the Cﬂmmunlt}.r “House,
elther to thelr visitor or to his daugh-
ter.. Then orne.day, suddenly as a bomb
bursting from the morning's mall, came
the Coifrler; “announcing to Trumansville
that Bayljss was about to take thelr
Mom. - . .
The business offices of Sllas, Pulney |
and Charley Jones were not far apart.
The two men "had-got no further than.
the headlines' of the Courler when .they
-rushed—out—to —find- each—- other—-—The:.r
oollided in the middle of the first para-
graph. They prunaunced the most viru-
lent word in the Trumansville vocabu-
lary, “Bayliss!” and then they gasped,
"‘I‘he.-ru he comes himself!"

He came stalking happlly on, wind on
his™ forehead, hat in his hands held be-
hind him. Eﬂaa pulled himself  to-
'‘gether..

“May I, Mr. Fn.rnhnm he the . first
man fo ﬂnngmt.u'latr: you? Ten . thou-
sand dollars! It is & large sum, but It
can be raised in Bayliss."

~See!l" cried Chattablé Charley, thrust-

in!'“ Chamber of Commerce, $1,000;
‘Women’s Club, $500; Eddington Whole-
sale Grocery, $300. That's Bayliss' public
| spirit, “with the Courler to zub- it into
the uutlying—*distrintal But, of course,
Mr., anhain - Trumansville .nungrﬂ.tu-
late’s, Barliaa on securing your aem-:es

mr_'l’rumnnuvula that-bdby Dannyshad|
t5 do sombthing to recall them to May |
and the sunshine. + He la.ul:l«ihm:tl‘.'i!r ETH-EIMTI :

~ "One Tlate  cléar 'nt“'nrtarnmn* —David:

ing the.paper forward. —*“It is pouring|

5 THE nnm.!rl:lNITY Hﬂm
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: mmu:rm'm :
. 'as previously annoupced -
" o wﬂl“he upen :
T Sihe I-"uhlii:: ks
on :
, Mn._r,r the twenty- Elshth
. .,..-" e E.t = .
o + . -Four p. m. : =i
This notice was not only- mtlIEd on the
maples; it was also pinned qn the. dine
.’mg*runm door; -and beneath 1t 'n.nu;her
I TR . Have RUD.AWAY..- . .. .,
: mm 31'.1311:1}::55 '
. "Will return at
. Fnur P. f‘.r.l
En.ulme, s little- _wan, EEI.]'JIE dr.w.rn un
a chalr., "He's run away so much,” she
safd #all thmugh his visit.
L hot—to—mind - 1. .knew_ he needed his

L)

""']' :
un thelr mﬂe-lmm' prn-cmlnn. Thﬁ no- | -
tice read: A

0,

cI've trted i

holiday.. But oli, I did- hope he.wouldn't
rin- awn‘_r.r ‘ori his very last day!"
“What,” asked the minister; “is wour

out?'
“All I know, Ted, Is that we must:nt

speak to . anybody about it. "It is‘a law
of the Farphams never to. ‘interfere with
one of daddy's surprises unti.l he's read:.r.

Trumansville myst have felt’ much as
‘Edwin did,. for hel%;thfaﬂ it had be.gun
to gather, and .t crowd -thickenrd

alert, curlous, but a Httle apprehensive.
It was wjth instinctive relief that, when
Pauline and Edwin appeared at the outer

entrance. Somehow reassured by ‘hay-

smnd.ing therc first to. incur whatever
was about to .happen; l:he waiting group
relaxed a little, and Charley Jones was
inspired to a bit of buffoonery:

“Say, Iriends and folkses pathered here
before "this door, see us the same happy
band of chillus. that used to gather
round the door of the fammsd&rever
lttle’ red schoolhouse. Let all the little
scholars of the old days. keep still a
minute, fold-thelr hands and shut their
eyes and try to remember/what they once
thought they were going.to be, while . a

unpredictpble dad up t.n now? < And Xow |
can I \.'_!.ra.lt Irﬂm -elght. unt[l fnul: to find]” °

steadily: - -It-was- & -fynny—erowd—eager, | -~

edge, & path was cleared for them right '
through the ' midst, right up to -the|

ing- their mmistar and their Paullne |,

oy

.
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Cnmmumty adver tlsmg acldresses its
e self to the tourist, homeseeker,-investor,

manufacturer and fanner o B

[
'

N[ﬁﬁt everybﬂdy hehﬂves 111 respect

- befing shown to old age. The sentiment-is .

nght and a useful one, althﬂugh ma_mly
to the -extent that the younger party re-
cﬂgmzes the fortitude of the older party
in Hadlllg what he has to the foundations
i}f WlSdﬂIll and knowledge and tﬂ the ex-

selected few make a bow and spen.k: a
pieue I.Il begin.”

He clambered on . I:n]:l of ‘a heap le
planks, bobbed 'a ten- yen.r-qld how, and
declaimed In a waulﬁ-hc-ten—rea.nuld
Inlsetto: .
“+*0f all sad words of tungue or pen,
The saddest are these, It might have

been.'"”

There' was a8 sﬂrmne. prulcmged ::p'n!c-
al. - Then the.sllence stirred. Something
was about to happen. There was the
scraping of bars within. The doors were
flung open.

The renowned¢ mural palnter had
transformed “the entire west wall until
it was not a wall at all, but a highway
leading to some bright future. - Below in
the centre was a squat, drab, little build-
ing with a shining open doorway, It
might have been the district school of-
long ago, or it might-be another build-
ing._ To rm'ht. and left two sHm small

iy - gervices—for—what ?"-—
" *For the walls of. the new-—auditor-
jum. Now we shall never hear the last

thousand dollars!” The sum made Silad

almost apoplectic. "
“Ten thousand dollars- Iur what?"

asked Duvid-Farmham.

‘T ¢hiink she had hopes of us until a
month ago. She has tried hard to make
us hznuttful
things of u.'.«:. whereas Trimansville as a
whole has no more eye for art frhnn-—
well, my laundress, Molly Dunlop. In
the days when I had my eyes, I remem-
ber that Molly cultivated rose geraniums
in red tomato cans.” :

“She does still.” ] : ’

There -were light, “hurrying footsteps,
and a touch on the Major's arm. »

"Daddy Dave, the road to May ls still
'walting for you, past the mﬂwa]r station.”
*I'm golng there now."

. But Pauline knew he wouldn't, with &

baby in his way. With her fingers on

to his high wrought-iron gate. Th2n

| she hurrled back after her father, t-:r sce

whether he was havmr; ‘as jolly a .time
with Molly as she always had hersell.
Moly, redolent of soap-suds, always
wrapped a visitor in welcome even while
ghe never stopped ruhblng' and wring'ng,
But Molly did not jook jolly this morn-
ing.  Daddy David did pot _ ludk jolly
ell;hm: but grim.- and witli-sparks in his
sombre gray eyes. He held the baby on
his knee, as he_sat down on the ‘bench
outside the door.

5tmt::hing‘ out ﬂ.—-‘hanl:i to-- the— hahys
chubby, grimy little paw. . ;

“So, Pauline, X understand you've heen
trying to get Tru,mn.nsvllle to bulld a
ﬂnmmunitjr House, but thﬂy gave out .'|n
the milddle." . -

T uCommunity House!™ Molly's volce in-
terruptdd. -“Sure, community is a word
Trumansville don't know.”

“But the.lbrary’s done, daddy,™ sald’
Pauline. ‘1At least the walls and the
roof are done, and the library was tic
be in the certré; ~The chlldren were
to ‘come ‘there for st.urles and pletures
and the young, folks for radio apd musle
and m!encq papers and travel lectufes.
We started last fall, There was & burst
of enthusiasm; but as time went on
somehow the work went  -slower and
slower, and -peup]elguv{.ahycr and shyer
and stiller and.stiller, when Ted ‘and I
tried to push them ‘og towthe finish."” -

“That's a way Trumiinsville, hasawhen
the: dom't-wanters rule the roost. There's
lots I've learned about this tlme when
I've been- handing in its laundry at the
bgck doors.” Molly's voice was bitter,
“A low ttick It was a month ago to let

-ﬂlnﬂn:r Jones' Echo say whit none of

|'em _dared to say outright to them two
% time. AIl her life Daddy Dave had al-

ways managed to plan a surprise beforey

blessed young folks in the parsonage!”’
"What did the En:hu su.y?" g-rcrwled the

' 8he has expected high|

“For ;pﬂﬂnting' the w&lls of t.he audi-
t.nﬂum hid

“Not a bad sum for-a smnll clpsr," satd
David Farnham, suddenly professional;
“and who Is the artist?" - :

Two blank faces Etn:red at him. “Why,
ut course, youl"

David Farnham woke up. “I! Kindly
let me see that paper!” He pounded
his hat down on “his .head. . He read.
Pauline might have understood thp' glint
in his hardening-eyes, the iron grimness

beginning fo freeze his lips. - .

“we congratulate you, sir!" It was
heart-felt and in unison. -

"On what do you congratulate me?”
."On this offer—from -Bajliss". -

of Bayliss’ new -city audltorium. Ten |!

+*

portals. The faces were tiny, but as one
Jooked the figures grew familiar—one of
& brown-halred boy, the other of a
&Hnw-hnlrﬂd girl: .Both the tiny faces
looked- st‘.mtght into ;.he- faces: - ‘of the

-shed forth light as if it had been a gate
upon a shining road. On either side of
this central building was a line of maple
trees,-and behind the maples was an ir-
regular bar of gray mist, out of which,
as one looked, gradually there stood
forth the suggested outlines of houses.
The maples led up like ‘an avenue con-
verglng to an apex, but at the top they
'did not meet, but parted_to make Pplace
for a shining gold-haired figure, a child,
amld bHlowy, white-and-rosy  clouds.

In the broad space beyond the shadowy
houses, were men and women, sharp
and - clear, lHe-slzed,
gmclnua. They seemed to' be niarching,

-

“I never heard of it until th‘ﬁ mlnut.c.
Bayllss has not had the courtesy.tf con-
sult me before publishing this artlcle,
before rushing in contributions to this
fund! I will not paint for Bayliss! . I
have other work that I prefer!”

He turned on his -heel, . Hu open
cuuntnr for him that day, but lnsten.d

desk, a little strained:»with the weekly
accounts. He noted: with relief that the
madiled copy of the morning’s. Courier

| was unopened, and remembered how they
had tossed it aslde to enjoy a riot of|.

muflins and marmalade.
“Daddy Dave, there’s a big official-
looking letter for you from BEFILEE Whnt.
in the world can it be?”

stretching out hls long legs and leaning
back his head. *“Read It!” he sald.. He
heard the envelope torn opemn, heard the

O daddyl dnlddy. I uungrab—H

The lion, shot to his feet. *“¥Yecu necd
not; I am golng to refuse!™ )

‘Pauline clamped o cold lu,uup— lmml
down on her account book. “O ﬂadd:-.r--
but for all of us—"

“Paul, there Is something, better t.tml:
I, want to do—". He hurried Into the
haﬂfanﬂ. upstairs to his room, where -he
knew there' was a noble maple standing
'just outside hls window to steady him.
‘Erect before it, he repeated, "Something
better T warlt to do Paul,—for* you.”

Swiftly, one by one, the days fell ofl
the calendar, and nearer and nearer
came the 28th day of May. It was very
early’ on that date, still .dark, ‘when
David Farnham slipped out. “That Is, he
thought‘ he slipped, but Pauline smiled
beneath her warm covers, wondering
what daddy's surprise would be this

his-Pauline,” He found her alone at her |

I'.'-:l.*.rld Farnham sank intoe a chalr+

heavy paper crackle. "Well!" he asked.y

like the maples, upward from-each -side
toward the glowing child figure at the
top. They formed a crowded mass, heads
suggested behind other heads, but in the

{Gn}luludeﬂ on Page Bix)

ey,

Debts Collected |

The sooner ::ruq send, your list of
uut.utﬂndlng accounts to -

4 KELLY & AIKEN *

The Collectors

at rE:lrnngcvl.llii, the quicker ':r."uu will
- have funds on hand to meet yuur
awn n.qtiirnmcnt.s 3

I Estn.hli!:ll!li:d 1800 and “Still. Ltnﬂ

the F[l.':ld"‘

figures appeared to be holding open ;t;he-.

crowd, as if’ wistfully they invited Tru-{
‘mansville to enter that doorway, which |-

bright-colored, |,

foreground one form after another stood |

RIB-ROLL ROOFING

- Colored or plajn. For houses, barna,
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rcognition of the hlévitabﬂity' with 'Which'

the youth of" one day 1S I:he {}ld age ﬁf to-
MOITOW.

Qll-i.tﬂ sui'priaing how d'ayligh.t émrts

and events can be held at night nowadays

by the aid of searchhghts, floodlights and
spﬂtllghts being set at various parts of the
grmmd makmg the field so clear that
every umt taking part 1S dlstmctly seen.
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Su:me cnntend that wheﬂ t,unes are

bad every o ppﬂrtunlty should be taken to

cease work, cut down wages, discharge
men and stop production; and. through

- such 'EﬁﬂIFS Br‘ing'back: better times: This,
they think, is economy. While others

maintain that in order to bring back
normal times we must redouble every

_energy in every direction toward: gettmg a

better markets and mﬂre muney in cir-
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Spasmﬂdlﬂ advertlsmg does not bring
the results that can be ﬂbtamed hy con-
"tinueus advertmlng i
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Tﬂlﬂphﬂnes are nﬂarly as nec&ssar}r to
‘a’business’ as:advertising. "~ The use of a

tﬂlephnne can help to build business, as

“well as'to-destroy it. When complaints
are made over the tElEP]lﬂllﬂ ~courteous
answers will smooth out many mlsunder-

standings, while discourteous answers can-

lose more-business than can bﬂ regalned
in many a day . -
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By advertlsmg, the d:'aslre to pﬂssess

is created in the mlnds ﬂf those whn have
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You-should never-lose an- opportun-
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