AN ECHO FROM
DARWIN

(Continued from page 10)

house. Meanwhile, however, treasures were
collected and laid away against the ripening of
Sister’s years. = .

“Claribel gimme this doll's purse,” said
Jimsie, at schoo!, one morning,” to leave her see
Sister suckin' her thumb.” %

Jimsie had adopted a proprietary attitude
ever since the night he had helped put the baby to
Eed and the morning he had helped give her a

ath.

“That’s pretty good.” Johnsie looked the
object over with the keen scrutiny of a second-hand
dealer. *But it ain’t as nice as the puinner that
Lucy traded. It plays all right even with four
keys gone.” T

“She'd oughter pay more to kiss her,” his friend
reminded him ‘“an’ I say we don't trade no more
kisses—for nothin'.”

At last the great day dawned. At twelve
o’clock Johnsic was to be allowed to attach him-
self to Sister’s triumphal chariot and wheel
her around an entire block.

With the instinct of the natura!-born sleu}h,
Pastey sensed the coming event. He made him-
sell particularly obnoxious. 4

“Hello, nurse,” he hissed behind his speller.
“How’s the human concertina?” ;

Spartan control alone prevented Johnsie from
making a fitting retort. :

Presently, into the quiet of the room, a strange
noise jangled. It was like an owl's cry mingled
with that of a coyotte, a cat and the human
young.

“Who did that?” Teacher demanded. ]

“Pastey,” accused a dozen voices. _“IIe s allus
makin’ fun of Johnsie’s baby. IHe's just full of
bad manners— he is.”

Pastey was dismissed, but he was not the
boy one would like to picture. On the contrary!
He loped up the street grinning and purposeful.

Arrived at the front door of his home, he made a
bold entrance, knowing that custom den'landtd
the presence of Milford’s housewives in the
kitchen at such an hour. e passed upstairs
to the attic with no interruption and after a short
search, he unearthed a tremendous brown woolly
monkey. ;

Hiding it in the sitting room he made a noiseless
escape and turned his face toward Johasie’s house.
There, as he expected, Sister lay in her shining
black perambulator, slecping the untroubled
slumber of unsuspicious babyhood.

Appetizing odors from the kitchen argued that
the front of the house was deserted, so after a
moment’s delay, caused by a puzzling foot brake,
the abductor made his second successful get-
away, pushing the now rocking pram and its
slecping occupant as fast as possible to his home.

The school bell was ringing its mid-day dis-
missal as he returned the carriage to its place
in the front yard, and a troop of children headed

¥ Johnsie and Jimsie turned the corner. b

“lHere, you!” admonished the former, 5
“Clear out! 1 ain't goin’ to have you 'haugln
round an’ sneakin’ no looks at my sister!’ 5

“Who wants to look at your old l)ung'“““e.?
returned Pastey, making an insulting jibe with
the tip of his tongue. “1'd just as lief look at a
monkey, | would. That's what a baby lovks like,
anyways. Come an’ see the nice young monkey!
What'l! you give to have a look at a pretty brown
monkey?” he jeeringly asked the crowd as he
made diwcreetly for the corner. 4

Divided between a desire to do battle, avenging
the libelious attuck upon Sister’s beauty, and hun-
ger for the plaudits of the assembly, Johnsie
l':ieﬁlalcd. The advice of a little girl decided for

m,

“Don’t mind him,” she urged. “}\'e'll all
stand close round, so he can't peep an’ if he gets
funny, I'll tell his father.”

Eight little girls and boys surrounded the
carriage, muking a cordon of bright-eyed faces
Into any of which Sister might have looked and
seen a wealth of love. Every breath was held—
that was an unwritten law when looking at
something precious, like the inside of Father’s
watch, 3

“Ready?” asked Jimsie, holding the light
flannel face covering on one side. Johnsie held
it on the other. €

“Go!™ returncd the brother, and they whisked
down the cover to disclose the face of a hideous
brown woolly monkey! y

With a cry the like of which none of the horrified
children had ever heard before, Johnsie turned a
sickly green and dropped down beside the pram.
He had fainted. 5

Out of the black which enveloped him, Jimsiesaw
two things—Pastey’s mother running bare-
headed up the street and carrying a small |?un(l|e
which made lusty noises, and Pastey, himself,
leering at the horror-stricken group from around a
sheltering cotner.

Armed with the courage of a righteous though
unholy rage, Jimsie flew at the throat of the boy
Whose years and weight were considerably greater
than his own. Through red-flecked atmosphere
he lunged, meeting few obstructions with his
fists, but many—alas—with his little face.

His passes grew fcebler as a great weight bore
him down to glorious defeat. 3

Pastey’s father happening upon the scene, laid
hold of hisoffspring by the seat of his trousers, and
having listened to a confused but indignant ac-
Count of the abduction, he steered his son }:ome

the uncomfortable manner known to pirates
and small boys, as *‘walking Spanish.”

Pastey did not appear that afternoon.

And Jimsie was excused from school. He was
permitted to wheel the baby up and down the
strect until she opened her eyes and mouth and
signified her desire for refreshment. Later, he
was allowed to hold her on his lap.

She lay still a long time, looking up into his face
and puzzling over the strangeness of his appear-
ance. Then she stretched forth an investigating
finger and smiled. Jimsie gulped and clutched
her very, very close.

And he wore his headache and unsightly plaster
Patches proudly: they were as a halo, consecrated
by the sympathetic, caressing rose-leaf hands of
sister|
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Mr. Edison’s
Wonderful

New Instrument N E !

Just Out—The perfected musical wonder of the age.
And shipped on a stupendous special offer direct from us.

MASTER

Instrument

Mr. Edison’s Latest Invention)

RITE #oday for our new Edison Catalog—the catalog that tells you all about the wonderful
#new model Edison with Mr. Edison’s #ew diamond point reproducer. It will also tell you
about our new Edison offer! Now read:

4 9 Pet and
r. Edison’s w%sty Off We will send 3
M e Free Loan ey e send oo

derful inventions is and your choice of all
his phonograph. He  the brand new records on an absolutely free loan. Hear all the waltzes, two-
:‘;,?Ji‘,;: dtoftgmss’.:cr: steps, vaudevilles, minstrels, grand operas, cld sacred hymns, every kind of
the most perfect pho-  comic and popular music, also your choice of the highest grade concerts and
nograph. At lasthe  gperas, as rendered by the world’s greatest artists. Entertain your family
o/ and yourb friends. Then, when you are through with the outfit you may.
; over 25 years of send it back at our expense.
&or(l’( on all these 4

epoch-making inven- Remember, not a penny down—no deposit—no guarantee—no C. 0. D.
& tions— then his pet to us—no obligation to buy—a full free trial in your own home—direct
4 and hobby perfected! from us—direct to you Returnable at our expense or vayable (if you

want to keep it) at the actual rock-bottom price direct from us,

EndleSS Fun The Reason: :X_g); \S’\]']e(iflv(vlewe make such an ultra-liberal

*
; is life—and real happiness is found 1) tell you:—we are tremendously
H.p&it:ef:.ﬂlm where the l,nnm") and united f: roud of this magnificent n>w instrument. When you get it in your town we know every-
1 utual enjoyment and recr &,dy will say that nothing like it has ever been heard—so wonderful, so grand, so beauti-
- ful, such a king of entertainers—so we are pretty sure that at least some one, if not you,
then somebody else, will want to buy one of these new style Edisons especially as they are
being offered now at the most astounding rock-bottom price and on easy terms as low a3
a few dollars a month.

Our New Edison
' Catalog Sent Free!

Your name and address on a
postal or in a letter, (or just
the coupon) is enough. No
obligations in asking for the
catalog. Get this offer —

To
F. K. BABSON :
Edison Phonograph Distributors,
Depl 7589, 355 Portage Ave., Winnipeg, Manitoba

Gentlemen:—Please send me your new Edison

Catalog and full particulars of your free trial offer
on the new model Edison Phonograph. 2

Numel . At

Variet torta while this offer lasts.
eti t! Here the latest
urdat: song ig?t thef"l;li;e‘:ities, Laugh until lt'ge

it uh, us} Gk Fill out the coupon today.
our si 2
bt 1%%:?‘ nf:ﬁ’gemgg}c shows. [, K. Babson, Edison Phonograph Distributors
e e e °omn.t.hgu::l"’ hing brass bands, the  Dept 7589, 355 Porage Ave., Winipeg, Manitoba
e e e it the Eaison in Sour bome. U, S. Office, Edison Block, Chicago

Send the coupon TODAY.

Address.




