
* THE DRUMMER

JJ.^^'.l T''' '*P^®*^ ^*°^' "^^t they've transferred

dian field. Funny that I should just get mother'sletter about you-But how is mother!"
Ward though she was aU right, but—" So that'show you ran across me, ehf

"

mJo^?* ^^J'c?
^*°* y^^ *® ^'^n^e over to town withme and spend Sunday. Can you t"

"«^ wiin

week/'^'''
^'"^ *'"" now-have had my lecture for the

To^onT n7frf"j".^ ^°°« anyway?" Jack asked.
10 one of the bank-boys back in BarnsviUe Ward

::f^^:^:-^^-^^^^-^'^0Uenr Buttohis^br^h:^

crllk^-sal^rmt.'^^'
^'^ ' ^- ^^e makings of a

Jack's personal appearance went a long way towardinspiring this reply. He looked so up-tlda e^dprosperous his younger brother en^Sfd him tSnresolved to be like him. He would beg^ by put

W

jZ'S^a^^^'^ ""* *'"'«''* •" «"'• Undoubtedly

T^'t I
'"ked successful and acted ttat waytherefore he must be a success. A thrfll started Tn ^ong journey from the younger brothers chSn^^

tme would not be long in coming, he hop^: Sut


