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Suddenily he caught his breath sharply. “No!
No! God, he couldn’t do that.” The lonely cabin
loomed up, gaunt and bare, amid close standing
spruce, forbidding, ever dark and gloomy with hang-
ing shade. Again the man saw the swinging door,
heard the creaking of the leathern hinges, and the
mournful sound against the dead stillness of the
wilderness.

Yet that new-come thought persisted. Cold sweat
stood out upon his brow furrowed in expression
almost of pain. A long while he stood while the
fight went on within, At last, after perhaps three
long minutes, his face cleared; he drove his clenched
right hand vigorously into the open palm of his left,
as if thereby clinching some bargain with himself.

Then he went hastily up the street toward his
hotel in the heart of the city.

An hour later Jack Laurison, financial editor in
charge of the Daily Journal’s machine-gun fund,
looked up inquiringly to the tan-facde man who
moved into the room with strangely titubating gait.
Reaching the edge of the editor’s desk, the stranger
halted, fumbled a rgoment in his inside pocket, bring-
ing forth an oblong bit of yellow paper. Gravely, in
silence, he handed it over.

Laurison accepted it carelessly, then, as he read,
bcame all attention. ‘“What’s this for?” he asked,
wonderingly, turning a keen, searching look upon
the face of the man before him.

“That? 'Why, that’s a check for twenty-five hun-
dred and fifty dollars, to buy three machine-guns”’—
then, more slowly, almost naively, “it’s for the cause
—everyone must do their bit, this is mine.”

Abruptly Morris turned away. As he did so came
now the regretful memory of having left the shack
door open. Well, after all, it did not matter; there
was no one within a hundred miles to steal what
little he had left. Besides, his nine hundred balance
would grubstake him for another year.

Got His Answer

HE smart travelling man stood at a corner in
the little country village at dusk. He was
looking for amusement, and the first object

that attracted his attention was 'an overgrown boy,
perhaps fifteen years of age, riding a horse that
might have come out of the ark.

“Hello, sonny!” shouted the salesman.
has that horse been dead?”

Quick as a flash the boy replied, “Three days, but
you're the first bloke that has noticed it.”

The travelling man moved on to the hotel.
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