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FORD
CONTEST PUZZLE NO. 14

WHEN VICTOR MADE GOOD I4»jr when nearly half the three wea thlzed with him and 1 
«own with the flu he waa told to sub ladi” UmIIt aot îïfs ,„ .r, J2? 
In et the ladles' window and from that er heard hlii*cômtitin‘ba^ onrJ ^*1

-....™ SfcMB*S®75
the only bh^Jum pll^'hlSd‘“h”d ti£k ‘hSoral’üd th»y ‘ Jotc’7*^* JMjreVzhe wan* wha° y,?u m|ht

^^tS^aeWtîTw^ ^r^tofC^S^.^ 01rt »„
row'rmuch’àZ’’.."»^ th.‘ ^ÎL^^clSK lnMS

rr:œ,rst rife
began, Maine, which was part wav m> Well her m*» •_ . _ t°r working in a meat market ! "
«ah,0iîa8to?î’u and ‘J" hïsftlTOr,s *° R”'tl>"rst<n-the.S<mnd sortin' toi him*1111* “ th4t' hav# >™’" ' “*»
that hsfkM^Mtot “,d *î2 i *maU c'rtta*«- As she explains to I

a„,.0t ,of Bv»“«eMne by Sadie, now that Victor was a 'banker
luat^natmraLlv SÏÎ»Ü ?l#? IV>blnson sbe teU **/ ought to live like reg’lar 
vw«?tUraUy Parted in to Improve persons, which you couldn' do in a
w°i! Pî°?eîto the ^ «he had flat, pm know. And here her l" ok 
«hI sTii»AlïI th.! next thl“* ,he kn®w ,lllJ held, for she picks up a cu” little 
she d fallen for them eyes of hla. I stone affair right In

luetr 1 ask».
"Crown roasL" says Victor. "Rathe» 

neat. Isn't it?"
“Almost a poem," say» I. "Newer 

saw a roast of lamb fixed up as fancy 
as that before. Where'd you get to be 
such an artist?”

He don't explain until he's shed his 
white uniform and we’ve wandered 
down the street to a grill room.

**I took lessons of the best meat chef 
In New York.” says he. “Got the 
notion from the way Mollle learned to 
Play bridge. If that was worth while 
studying, thinks I, surely what you 
have to make your living at must be, 
tt>o Of course, I began as a plain 
steak slloer down In a Washington 
market stall. But as soon as they 
found I could do the fancy stuff they 
put me at it. Then I read books about 
different ways of cutting meat and 
dressing game and poultry. Even in- 
▼ented a few tricks of my own. Wish 
I could show you how I can prepare 
a turkey for the pan, or a roasting 
pig, or a tray of quail. Surprising how 
much you can learn about this game 
When you really go after it.”

"You’ve surprised me already,” says 
X- “How did you oome to get this 
show window job uptown?”

“Asked for it,” says Victor. "And 
after I’d shown ’em what I could do 
-they gave it to me. Ait the end of the 
week I told ’em I was going to quit 
unless they paid me my price to stay. 
They pa-id. Honest, Shorty, I’m get­
ting nearly twice ae much as my bank 
t&Jary. Besides, I’m enjoying the work 
more and I’ve got my health back.”

“But still------” says I.
I know,” says Victor. “A banker 

is somebody and a. meat cutter Isn't. 
They gay I'm the beet In the country 
though, «and that’s something. And 
I'm hot going to stay here long, you

^«Mihoroy," aayl

^“i’m a knowin’ guy, Ill

“Pooh!*' says she "I’m going 
to *** *inls and fifid out.”

She wWt, but she c^tne baick just 
£f, wlpn as she started. Which was 
ho reflection on Sadlp’s ability as a 
cross-examiner. I’ll bet a whole aggre­
gation of corporation lawyers couldn't 
have made Moitié Annls spill" that 
secret of fcers.

Several months flitted by, as months 
have a habit of doin’. And then here 
the other night I copies home to find 
Sadie all excited She’d been shop- 
Ping in town that afternoon and had 
finished the 4ay by huntin’ up a fav­
orite lady»? coin doctor of hers who’d 
moved up to One Hundred Twenty- 
fifth street.

“And whfr do you suppose f paw up 
there, Shorty?* ’she asks.

“The corn doctor," says I.
"Victor Annls,” a aye “she,
‘‘Well, tie gOes to town etery day" 

says I. "Why not?” *
"But I sawhlm atwork," says Sadie 

triumphant. “He win fn the front 
ehow window bf one of those big meat 
and produce markets, and he was cut­
ting rteat?”'
;Jh?” «-ay* I. “Sure It was Victor?" 
Do you think { could mistake that 

face?” demands Sadie.
. »wh7 was hé in a show win­
dow? r goes- on. "They usually have 
their meat blocks to the back, don’t 
thèy? Sounds a bit odd.”

“I don’t care.” says Sadie. "I know 
what I saw. Only there was such a 
crowd around watching him that I 
couldn't get very 610se. if I hadift 
bton in a hurry I should have gone 
in. But there he was, cutting meat to 
a show window.”

‘*Huh!” says’ I; “Guess PH have to 
scout around up there 
morrow.”

So the next noon I takes 
and sure enough, I hadn’t 
more.’n a block before

MARCONI OFF 
ON A VOYAGE 

OF DISCOVERY

'

LrstjGFvSS
innls «aRjn' In the front offloe of the 
1’hy.teal Culture «udl6, I .widen, 
tligt V-m to be called on to referee 
•ome new more in the career of this 
«noj* or less Interestin’ pair.

Wflf, what now?" ears L turnin' 
|”th* l“idy; ll>® be.d-llner of
tbla particular domestic sketch team. 
Got a scheme for making victor rtoe- 

prmuent of the bank or something?" 
. t*11 jjjj the first time on record, eo 

»• IT# kept the statistics, there's 
no answerin' sparkle to them black
®5ï °w..h,e”' 8h®'« “««lip such a
perky little party, Mrs. Annls. Some- 
»ow she reminds me of a spring robin.

admit,"T>fij I
over

I

Seeking to Find Out New Use» 
for Wireless Telegraph 

and Telehpone.
WIRELESS PHONE NOW 

RECEIVING ATTENTION

Predicts That in Short Time 
Will be Possible to Con­

verse Across Atlantic.

f'A

4 He nod». "I'm sorry, on MolHe’a 
account," says he, "but I've got to do 
something. They keep the bank too 
hot, and the elr gets bad. The doctor 
must know. He said It was only a 
«pot, up In one corner, but it would 
grow worse It I didn't change. 1 
might learn to «drive a truck, but that 
would take time. And Mollle wouldn't 
like moving back Into the country 
where I could get a tomber yard job 
Beside, I know something about m> 
ting meat Helped out one sumjner at 
a markdt In Skowhegan. 4*ifl ‘tr I 
could get a place In town wo could 
stay on here."

"But—but what yin our friends 
say?" protests Mrs. Adnis.

"It they're real friends they'll stick 
by ua," says Victor; "If they're not
------" He ehrugd his shoulders

"Suppose," rays Mrs. Annls, gltmc- 
ln' at me shrewd, "suppose they 
weren't told?"
t "They won’t beef It from me." says

But Victor shakes his head.- -I 
can't go on," says he "Besides, It was 
thoee night affairs that helped wear 
me out. They—they kind of got on 
my nerves. No. We'll have to dm 
all that, Mollle."

"But we needn't ray Just what you've 
doing, need we?" she Insists 

'T—I supposa not," says Victor 
"Then we won't," announces Mrs. 

Annls, waggtn' her head bird-llke 
With which they drifts out I 

couldn't see that I'd helped much In 
this dementis crisis of theirs 
body could. In fact. It was going to 
bu rough on the little lady, who'd 
planned and schemed and worked un­
til she'd lifted herself and Victor from 
almost the bottom rung of the ladder 
to what she probably thought was the 
top. Did che, though? No"tollin' what 
ambitions was dtijll bustin' under that 
«lick head of black hair. Maybe ahe'd 
planned to above Victor on and on 
But now, just as she'd got him well 
under way the hard hand of fate 
reaches out and puts 11

I early English mocha here left 
'tr work» many evidence» of their 
internet In panzlea and kindred
;ts.

example, the «ketch <s repro- 
from a lange memorial window 
old English cathedral and much 
ed as a One specimen of work- 
ilp In colored glean. To eome 
ts. even more Interesting Is the 
hat the design embodies a clever 
». It le In the oldetyte rebus

amongst ^ a lot of

....
A'

I i>\

S^ÆnLÆeer^ey

wlr®‘®” wlrart. co^ent- 
^‘”^® “® yesterday I knew he had 
something Important to say.
, ‘"te™ agonies while be-

He look!' 8h»®Plsh 
thli elckl>’ smile until in en-

«®fi his IW, work he to”

hSf°S3m Zt kZÏTStm!0,ren He ®*M be 
"^roTe‘ w”8 ttogM %

turn "bh«f rin»r ” tonger before 1 re- 
Object of thi ' a*“nK that the chief 
“rel^ rSL 0^ vs® to "conduct 
ci!ü M?-,,T .Ch ffehemBy with epe- 

60 the Improvement of Its use in direction llndlng a« antillcd

^Portugal, thence to Italy

sou^t l,nv™t°r shout the mvittriOml 
frequently heard bv wireless 

operators and imaginative’-SUWîJÿ ,rom Ma~
dertaken ,
a^hsveWÆng’stgn^Æ

Possibly be the solution of these
XtMoth°°wl,h Mars uuuKeiy. But when one

î?41 î°?^7 1116 whole world is a wire-

Sa possible explanation.” *•

soluilon inX^vlnf" !'Tbk>
unused the sublet; with d“'
mising to keep 
away.

Developments of the wireles* 
aU^tioWnI,hOCCUPy a élTot iï
attention, his yatiht heirur ntt*.* an outfit enabli^C^o toS Sth 
ease over a ranae of ^ Tith
miles. To showh^J” five hundred

S^SSSipgS

SKssrsa.'jsvSat
any nunuber he 
nected with and 
direct.

It was only a question of perfect in» 
the apparatus to brine- 
rclephone^lnto

w™w,beb>necéL”r7 to 
«- wireless i in a”SSle ^ 
graphical situation to hand,Tin 
Canadian and American ro™», Ita­
lic traffic. can uross-Atlan-
iv' wh^n'W «- prophesy exact- 
K -“i-1 Marconi, "but”^”27^
.h,k;n"'e^Kea,r,„nh^

We totephone1" ^ ^ ^

and if you are «moceeetol In
lering It you will recognise that 
Tlgtnaitor left ua a fitting mea­

nt to thto P
zft/-VRiddle In Rhyma. 

to and ont of rings and holea, 
felthws gay, It swiftly roDn, 
r Bghtfly hope;
Into bags and pockets email.
Its companions one and all,

: quickly pope.

tbfed Boys' Na
Clara Beat

mgo. Nord! a, Hectera, Heotro, 
d. Betral, Ladnod, Setme, Mot, 
Temannr, Nyrhe.

„ Handfull of «Peas." 
a ip” from a wild animal 

Panther), and leave a part of 
a flower—Anther; 
a ‘V from a flower and leave 
a llquicf;
a V (ram a bird and leave the 
hero of a novel; 
a “p" from tropical trees and 
leave an offering; 
a “p” from a terror of the seas 
arid leave a state of mind; 
a “p” from a olertcal man and 
leave a crime;
a “p” from a sign têVBmtm and 
leave a beverage.

ij

mSent In By

^haiy

1 at nest?" says I.
"General demonstrator for the Keefe- 

Collins Company," «ays Victor. "They 
own a chain of big resort hotels—one 
In the White Mountains, another at 
Atlantic City, two In Florida, one In 
California, and so on. Mr. Colline, the 
president, happened to see me at work 
one day la« week. We had a talk 
and he engaged me too travel around 
and give lessons to their meat Chefs. 
Signed the contract yesterday. We 
«hall go everywhere, and Uve well, too. 
Mollle will like that, I think, even 
better than going to bridge partie* In

"You sure have landed In tack, Vic­
tor.". says I. "How do you get that 
way?"

"It's simple enough." say» Victor, 
spring!*' that smile of his. 
can't do what yon like,

myself to-

f r
a run up; 

walked
T , . located him.
It was just as Sadie had described, 
except that -there wasn’t any show 
window. The glass had been -taken 
out and am Iron nailing run across, 
leaving a sort of booth effect, inside 
of which was Victor, dressed Immacu­
late in white duck, with a white chefs 
cap set jaunty on the back of his head 
and presidin' behind a white enameled 
meat block. Out front was a crowd, 
mostly women, that nearly stopped the 
traffic, while inside was another bunch 
watch In' him through the glass par­
tition. «

Course I stops and edges ' my way 
in, finally getttn’ up to the rail right

j
i*

No-

'Rutjust tkùrfrf'Mfts jAe. 'Hair a 
w mu-cuttâfl nattât t lùun yrvn

dom-

maginatively describ- 
Marconi

An ï°Z**e is not beinK un 
on that account. Our

‘with her quick motions and the o^d 
way she has of tiltin’ her head to one 
aide when she talks. Built something 
like a robin, too. kind of plump in 
spots, and yet with slender lines here 
and there.

Now though, all the snap and perki­
ness seems to have faded out. She 
sits there grippln’ one hand with the 
other and her chin down. “Oh, pro­
fessor McCabe!” she slgba hopeless. 
"I don’t know what’s to become of us. 
Ask him about it?”

* Eh?” says I. “Listens tragic.. 
Shoot it, Victor.” ' .

hi i As though he could be persuadedHi Î £ to*o doing anything impetuous. Not 
to fll ; “ Vicidr Annls. He's one of these rangy,
\ long-geared parties that looks like he

w was put together with barn hinges.
Enough frame-work used up In con­
structin’ Victor to make two or three 
average men and if it was all well 
padded he’d-weigh doee to three hun­
dred. But It ain’t. While he’s no 
human skeleton exactly he seems to 
bo all joints and angles and his clothes 
hang on him as graceful as grain bags 
draped on a step ladder. He gets 
under way Just as rapid as a heavy 
freight pullin’ out on wet rails and 
hla mental processes ain’t much live­
lier.
worked up the proper momentum.

"It’s—it's all over with me I'm 
afraid, Shorty," says he. "—I’ve got 
to quit the bank.”

"Whet'a the idea?”

Is SssEk-sS
Mttin‘°‘}lt75iis Bus 1 de«,d6d7^î was Not that She tried to make ray eplunse 
t™tt*° 11 mll<l vhen Miss Robinson on her own hook, or pulled any of the
«riti îh?. ®tadio. to climber stunts, but she was such

m! cropo.ltloa of hers about a cheerful, perky little party, and 
Whv thhl J. h « a bî°k- .pla,n! "«««ed so pleasant to everybody some- 
ïiïoé hand-hewn face of his how she begun to be asked around. For
2 S 7flto”m»7v U,n<ïl'n aae tWn*' ,he ,adle" '"““'l that she

!.. r ot Prancla x- waa more or less of a bridge whist
,!tB a lon*. ««nous face, shark. Where aha could have picked 

raïïStartknoÏ! M1^h-Trd' un' “* that butterfly trick in her bu“ 
knob? «m- hunches on H, and young life was something of a mystery 

éeby a Pf r,0t earl th»t gives him untU she admitted to Sadie that she'd
ha^ aw.Tr tourna h® -***“ taking a course of lessons from a
aas a wavy fore-lock of brownish hair professional in town, payin’ for ’em
th?18*ai ^ laf mane> Bomethlng after with expert corset advice that bad 
Ram?1/1?». 0f lht on,e. worn, by Jlm almost hopeless figure Into
Barnes, the crack golfer. I looks him a stylish stout. Also she’d
u?er»niroamn?tLnUmber eIeVMl "h068 bookfl on ^e subject and had spent 

P“Wbv t S t ga?P‘ hours and hours, layin’ out dummy
„n hy a ba®k • I asks. hands and playin’ ’em.

Roht???96 * 80 gentee1’" Mlea how she worked it? First she
ho. , finds what it Is most of the women

llnert.îvo1?^ Y experlence ‘n that are interested In, and then she goes 
•?H* 9ar? «Kraraw J , . aftor that ene thing. Even that doesn’t

waa checker in a lumber yard satisfy her, though. She discovers that
“An.4 h»- ye?rS; -®fy8 ,Ml" Robinson, a lot of evenin’ bridge parties are being 
txi-k. hV ^,U9t finished a six months’ held and that there’s quite a scarcity 
night school course in banking at the of male partners. So Victor la put 
x.m.c.a. I made him take that and through a course of sprouts. By Chat 
' ^ ,®en l00“i°g -^er his work. He time, too, Victor is willin’ to tackle 
does It beautifully. Not a mistake, almost anything she sics him onto. 
And such neat figures.” What If the extent -of hl8 previous
... Jos, that might help some,” says I. card playin’ had been California Jack 

. Here I breaks off to take or an occasional stab at Shoemaker’s 
another doubtful glance at Victor. Loo? He had to learn what it meant 

î®11 eee- goea on Miss Robinson, when his partner doubled one no- 
‘r. ne ,CA” ret to be a banker we are trump, how he read a high-low dis- 

gotng to be married. Aren’t we, Vic.?” card, and the need of -bidding to the 
■mint/» lerLain y are* Mollle,” eays he, score. I expect it took him more’n a 

gen®roua and beamin’. week or so to sop up all the fine points,
of »h«m8#Th?»ni 1 h®8®11 takIn' notice but he got there. 
t wn<ly gl?y eyes of hls- Say. What was the really big part of this 
hû ho,w **♦dId It. but when act of Mrs. Annie's was displayin'

«m loose on you, sort of Victor in public all dolled up In open 
rra,Un-, '?-itlmvd'. and «^ogixla', you front party clothes. I expect she did 

,P **** ft81 that here was. lier best, and that’s sayin’ a good deal, 
,h, _ y.°Vi9®uld trust with any- but the effect was more or less eur- 
!o trom jonr xvatch prisin'. Maybe you’ve seen men who
th/n ^ *ld 8l8teijv ^ust P^to honest, Just didn’t seem to be built Xor wear- 
_h®~, was« bind you read in’ a soup-and-fish outfit. Victor was 

/[evfr a 8hRt or a flutter, but nke that I remember a circus act 
signboards at a street cor- Cnoe where a clown led in a giraffe 

m/i.tk # T. n that. wide homely whose front end had been draped In 
k*8 unreefed Itself It pro- a Tuxedo and hard-boiled shirt. Some- 

duced the folksiest. most good-natured how I couldn’t think of anything else 
want to meet. whenever I saw Victor Annls costum.'

«.vZ?!?/1.4?at 8611168 R» ’ »ays I. “Bank ed for cr&shin’ into society, 
recrulttn is some out of my line, but coat sagged away from hls long neck 
i" ,what can be done among my like a horse collar, hls bony wrists 

a» riiaita . , . ^ ^ stuck out from the sleeves, and the
•«J»? o ï,6r °x »^Ct' î*ougb. R was trousers legs hung In limp folds away 
really Sadie and Mrs. Purdy-Pell who from the yawnin’ cavern where his 
found the place for him. in an uptown vest bulged out from his shirt bosom, 
branch of a bank that Purdy-Pell was Sort of gave you the Idea that he was 
director of. I understand they had failin’ apart or something. And the 
some Job shovin’ him in, too, for the resigned look of patient distress on 
cashier kicked like a steer and wanted Victor’s rugged face made you almost 
to know why a freak like that should sure that the worst was about to hap- 
be wished on hls staff. He must have 
stood for a lot of guyin’ from the 
others, but I expect he kept sprlngln’ 
that folksy smile on ’em, and doin’ hls 
work patient and accurate, and in no 
time at all he’d qualified. Then one

48WER8 TO LAST WEEK’S 
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■Blaster Lily.
•Hatchet 
■Riddle answers.:
When he strolls along hls banka

Sealing wax.
Because he has been to sea. 
When sheering off.
Sense. »
A little otter.
VALUE OF*BIBD LIFE.

I. Palmer, Btologlcad Srirvey, U, 
Department of AgricnMure.) 

i farmer has only lately learned 
predate the full value of Mixte 
isect destroyers. More 
ledge of their food hahtts has re- 
l In a higher estimate of their 
7 on the farm and demonstrated 
clearly than ever the necessity 

>tive measures to ensure their 
otion.

. , ^ , crimp. In the
whole business.» He was goto’ to quit “If you 

then like1 -i II*

'rx. vo*i xh'
*r T-eec .

hZ
0 A.AW

iAtniH* / 
I

fieri a laugh, pm. 
an eye on H while

K
u with

■' M
ffMoving Picture 

Funnies
mil k
mlhff

So I waits until Victor has /] 7j
i£il

A! ft
ieays I.

thought you was gettto' on fine there.”
"It’S on account of my left lung,” 

eays Victor. “I had trouble there 
once before, and lately—well, I’ve 
Just be*n to a specialist. He eays I 
may not last a year

“I
X L fi

m ! mIif I stick to bank, 
do outside work. V,a tog. Says I muet 

Right off.”
“Oh, well,” says I, “they can’t al­

ways tell. May not be as bad as he 
dopes It out. Still, you can’t take a 
chance, of course, and maybe you cam 
•trike something just as good out­
doors."

“Do you know what that fool doc­
tor wants him to do?’t comes In Mrs. 
Annls. "Work In a meat market!”

‘Tvs always heard that waa heal­
thy," says I, "specially in one of 
these big open stands like they have 
downtown."

“But Just think!” says ehe. “Victor 
coming down to that—cutting meat In 
a linen apron and straw cuffs! And 
after all I’ve done to get him where, 
he Is!”

I nod». It’s a fact, as I happened 
to know. When ehe found Victor, here 
a couple of years back, he was stock 
foom porter in a department store. 
He had the important Job of openin’ 
packin’ cases and wheelin’ the stuff 
around where It was needed. And 
from all accounts he was satisfied to 
keep on doin’ that.

I expect he’d still be there, too. if It 
hadn’t been for this birdlike

rrjr
E the skies 

coo-
talk to any official

wanted and be

I \;grei af Out front
that neo-rtu

crowd., mostly women,, 
stopped, the tnoffio.

nos a.MIW

-TRAC sortin’ out crisp new bills to lady de­
positors and go to < utttln’. lamb chops 
and slicin’ off round steaks, 
somehow I couldn't hetp tbinkin’ of 
Victor's portin' remarks.

“At least," ways he, ”1 meant to be a 
good meat cutter."

Now what the blazes did he mean by 
that? As though it was a trade you 
could shine at!

Anyway, the Annises dropped out. 
They hung on In the little stone cot­
tage. but hardly anybody saw 'em any 
more. For one thing. Victor had to 
catch the 6.45 instead of the 8.03 ex­
press, and he didn ; get back until all 
hours in the evenin'. People wonder­
ed some but nobody seemed to know 
just why. It was noised around that 
Annis had left the bank and taken up 
another line.

“I don’t see why they’re so myster­
ious about it,” comments Sadie. "What 
other line, I wonder?”

"Maybe he’s robbing fur lofts,” I 
suggests. "That seems to be a popu

In front of him.
"Hello, Vic," says I. 

doin' here—givin’
As he sees who it is he grins and 

waves a boning knife that looks as 
sharp us a razor. "Wait a few min­
utes. Shorty," says he. "and I’ll knock 
off for lunch. Soon as I finish this.''

So I hangs up and watches with the 
others. The operation was worth 
watchin'. I’ll say. What he begins 
with looks like ordinary- rib roast 
of lamb, but it don’t look that way
long. He cuts away at H æ skillful At Montreal Prior to Ooeninc 
as a surgeon eliminatin’ an appendix. c opening
whittlin' off the ends of the ribs, cut- Section, Provides for Rise
tin’ out some of the middle, and then • \v;
iwlstln' the whole thing until iVe the m «'ages. todies for the ensuing voir g. «
shape ot a basket. Next he runs the --------------- drawn up and signed umw“a?,b®«>
surplus meat through a chopper, pats Montreal. April 9 - Following the rise of ten cents ner heir, , , a
it Into the basket affair, decorates the usual negotiations which elwavs take work- ™d Payment of time day
nb ends with paper frills like they put place between the 3htpp.u« Fedora for night work has been ..
on French chops, adds parsley and tion and the Syndicated UmgshSre- i men A ten hour wx.rktog^v 7* , 
sprays of wnter-crese, and wraps the men's Association of the port or lU"vn •* nteht shift'„r hL Î.1 '
‘ "Wha", dois™1™,, „ _ Montreal, prior to the opetLgifnayn *«h 70 conte an

Vlhat do you call it—a meat hou-1gallon an agreement between the two SI ü'’ *“ hour nights whju sliaH^
'work yields double time raie. V

what you do.” 
"Listens

■rtt* "What y<>u 
an exhibition?" easy when you say it 

quick, says I. "Must be something in 
But 1 expect a lot of folks 

will still stick to luggin’ around the 
left hind foot, of a rabbla and waitin' 
for It to work.”

And

t,uK

WOSTRICH 
IE. THBUH6 
jTftTtr ^ 
MSLtl 
WE HIM 
IRNI6H 
MOTHER.! *

«U
The AGREEMENT WITH

’LONGSHOREMEN

KgT »I pen.

kf Still she kept him at it. He was 
dragged out on an average of two 
nights a week to mingle with the 
flower and chivalry of Rockhurot’s 
smartest set. The other men sympa-

and a half
young

lady with the snappy black eyes who 
drifted down from somewhere in Nora 
Scotia, started as wrapper girl, and in 
less than six months had worked up to 
be first assistant head of the corset 
department That’s where Mrs. Mc­
Cabe got to know her and how I got 
rung lq oh this charge account rom­
ance. You see. Sadie begins tellln' 
what a wonder this Miss Robinson is. 
Must have got an extra good fit or 
something.
Sadie for a whole six months, name 
and address and all, even to the brand 
of what-you-callums she wears, and In 
theae day» when meet of the sa lee. 
ladies are so distant and haughty that 
makes a great hit* I take It they got 
real chummy.

Anyway, Sadie eeeros to acquire the 
wfcole life bllt'ry of Mise Roblneon; 
how her folks were In the salt Unit 
bus Loess up there, and the only opea- 
n «he had was either to keep books 

in the warehouse or teach school; 
how shed turned down both chances 
and made a break for New York with 
only enoiyh left after paying her faro 
to stake her to a week's board; and 
how shVd jump Into the first place 
she found.

Then later ou Sadie heard about 
Victor, Swans Mise Roblason had

1
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BRINGING UP FATHER By McMANUSJ
J

i-M
.. Sum

• : SKfiTE'.

' ALL Rt<iHT ■
IF TOO WANT 
TO WALK S3 
home i (3 
WOULD / \ 
JU»T Al l 

j \ SOON • jjl

I'LL DAVE 
THE tavi

fare

JObT a minute 1
?r~\\ I'M dOIMH IIS TO h!

jV price THI-, C-Mj 
HAT.^~ |_) J

%_ CHI FOR CiOOONEbS _1.IL-

k r a C4^ A Mut)T <0

IN AND TRy 
OM THAT 
^ CAPE - f

I IT WOULD HAVE BEEN I raMj CHEAPER FEK ME TO U 
» « *y have ftOOCHT A TOURIN \

s :
Besides she remembers

3f\\T
F

v—’now l 
DON'T 6E 
J LOKÎ-

TO

% 3flvvzy ')
oh:HIMM1F c\fc*O- HERE'0 

A NICE
bnoE
SiTORC:

, \ I

\ » - ;
y f.

tit c
iOA___ 0'••J [.•t out the picture ou all four «vit* 

carefully fold dotted line lits en* 
ength. Then dotted line 2, and eo 
Fold each section underneath ae- 
ely. When completed turn over 
you’ll find a surprising result, 
the pictures.
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