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Eu Iy, 1 0? 6ha Western Horne MonthIy
itbgs hitherto invested with the mys-

Àrofniglit, stqQd, reveaied in theïr
a akedness. Y0f Wd sac uglines o

ï, cir beaut . Thé touriats were in the
. dtof a houseless plain; there

«~~ewçd no sigu of if e anywhere. Yzt,
su irel .~wliat were those moving

' ~~~CIs One speck was red.
.., e hdGma shot nearer-the specks

ewoinen. kit uttered afh excia-
ei s9ftly.

~ ~~GilSfor sure!" he breathed 'I1'
'e lieve' they're in some kind of

-ûuble."
The red speck resoived itself into a

-rung person in something red and
*uxnmery and gay, lier face white in

atrtlîng contrast. She was crouching
eeî5de the road, nursing her foot The
dther speck pi'bved white-ail o'V~er.

"ýTh', Old Girl came to an abrupt
itop'aii'd both young men leaped out.

<'s there any trouble?-is anyone
burt?" they chorused.
- Oh dear, yes t" the White Speck

e'ried. "I'm so thankful you've come-
.1 mean somebody hast We're lost
a nd we've broken our ankies, and I
éàd' help it if we haven't been intro-
ducedi"

"Oh, Jess 1" It was the littie Red
*Speêk quite cheerfully, thougli she win-

ced with the pain of moving. "Oh
jess, you're so mucli like yourselfi f.

tshould know it was you said that if it
was somebody else! I'm afraid"-
turning to the strangers-"being lost
lias gone to bier brain. It's gone to
nîy ankie. We're awfully ashamed of

oursejves-it's too silly to get lost iu
a pl e you've camped out in ail sum-
raer! But it was the dark did it. We
got turned 'round." .*She made a wry face at a fresh twinge
of pain. Kit noted the drawn look
Ïbout bier sweet mouth and his big
sym pathy sprtrfig -forthwith into action.

'wish I'd chosen muedicine 1" ' le
burst impulsively. "Can't I do sotue-
thing? Once I-I set a cat."

Fer fresh laugh rang out irresistibly.
"CYou mean a lien, Kif laughed

George Holland..
.The young wemen had started out

to waIk across country fromi the rail-
way station hi the darkness of very

tarly morning.
"We were so anxious to get home,"

expIaiied one of them, rather pathý-
etically. "We were so perfectly de-
lghted when we found there was that
early train! They couldn't §çare us
tcli1ng us we'd have to ,w'-alk; but we
didn't plan to get lost!"

"Or to step on rolling stones, Ttwas such a mistake! When we wantêll
80 mucli to get--and now it doesn't
seem as if we'd ever-"

"There is room in the tonneau; we
can easily stow the Iuggage." eagerly
interrupted one of the strangers. "Ief
You'il give us the pleasure of assist-
ing--I'm George Hohland; this is Kit-
er, I would say -<Christopher-Dill.
Where's your card, Kit? And I gave
youn VÉne, too, didn't I1?

"Yè§', they're in my overcoat
?pôcket," niodded Kit sweetly. "Can't
Ihink where I could have Ieft that coat.
l'Il go back-">

"Shut upi" muttered George in bis
ear. Then aloud: "If you are ýequaI
to being jolted a littie, Mis-

"Warren-Margaret Wattren. This
is inY chum, Jessica Hoyt-aren't you,
Jess ?"

"I was," sighed jessica I{oyt, d'in
M fy other state. I don't feel enougli

cquainted with nxyeslf in this one to
know my name. Here, 1poor darling,

lean on me!l Try n1ot to let it kili you;
if Y01u shut your eyes maybe 'twon't
hwrft so mucli. We'1I ail shut our eyes

if it wilIlibe any hep-oh, you dear, is
it killing you?'

"Yes," smiled splendidly the wbite
]iPs- "but P'in r-ready to die."

They were preseùtly ail bestowed
OnuglY in the Old GirI's -lap, d the
liian at the wheel turned, ab, foer
Orders.

"Which wvaY?" lie asked.
Which way?-wliy, of course, which

way! Put how were they to know?
As ifÀlicv hadn't tried north, south,

eat/ and uvest.
"Iha'' an idea!" sighed Margaret

Warren. "Jess, why don't you say
Which u :ýiv « You haven't sprgined
Your ani *

"Wor *!,-I've sprained n weatber-
an. won't go round."

CCWe might cruise about a littie tillwe hit something familiar, you know,"
suggested Kit cheerfully. "Somebody
couid sing oui: when we hit."

So for an hour they cruised, taking
the turns as they came to them anid
doubling on their tracks in au appar-,
-ent1y wild manner-always on, the
look-out foi- 'faniiIar Iandxnarks.
It was the suffering littie Red Speck
who made the first discovery.

"Whoal" she cried. "I mean, stop,
Uplease-there's a hen exactly like Mrs.
Catherwood's. Look. wiil you, Jessl"

"Oh, my dear," laughed the other
gir ---'your Poor ankle's gone to your

bi-ain.' When you get to seeing biddy-
ghosts-."-2

"I know that heu," stoutly. «She's
an old cailer of mine. You watch-
she'ss got a funny littie hiteli when she
u alks My old nurse used to walk
like that. If you'Ul follow thathen

-"She turned to the man at the
wheel.

!'We'ii follow that lien," lie nodded.
'This is great!" laughed Christopher

DilI. "I've seen the Old Girl do no
e.nd of stunts, but 1 neyer saw lier'-
folioW a lien!'

Te Old Girl did'her best and in the
end crept siowiy to victory in tow of
the J.ttie hitchinig hem. But there were
exciting crises in hjetween; when the
lien crossed a fied and thÙey dodged

about by deviaus ways to intercept her,
whenu they lost sight of lier aitogether
and found lier again wheri hope was
dead, when she doubled. retreated,

misledthem. [t was a qcerchais.. "The very sainie, old mani? W1ý,
"Whyt Why, here we are! This is thisisn't-Kit, do you hear, this ii

home! ejaculated Jessica, suddenly. oldl chum in the,,"cd'émyu* i<
What did I1 è11 ul "' triumphed the ThilW~ iu .

other. "There's UMt& Catherwobd' ,_ilie. Wt gtio
and that blessed biddy's hitching iuto t~xplâa1tion~s and introductoâý
the yardi, I could huý, that biddy t" neh 6>eÏ"Id rather eat heri 1 sighéd Jessica; upo abt*'
"I'm ravéùous-ý-oh, Mig, tlhik of those anerriment Ïéd.<14 1 dtË
tarts and pies we nmade,", ithe echoea a- . .the. idstd

";Jess,- we'il treat t-if Georgy and 1i'al camie *iit 'ngýàk r Ct
Ki ae'nt-eateli",exa l ;upý Ther*'s. MI'sCbni

Georgy nowt "ier.',Kiçt!"1" IIt's suéh fiùu' b
"'And they loôk eo îpr îrus, I t'It1 b 1 ~

know they've -caten. 'crn- up;e'7fron, that gh
jessica. h 4Altt1eàd 1-9

The two young men had cail f
stariled'glances As the motor rounê ±Co uldn'ta ,é-h ëhàfi
a corner suiddeny and broiîght .vth hadn ' ,could I?

in si ht of he ouse they 'had flédi d i d
'fronk a f ew hour$ previously. Then hàd- th
colue the, " &g' th ' eorgy" and, ! Gorgy ~ I ~ ~ f4
thé "Cit" *ng more wa,,éç~dý' 'n~aeing Y9~~
to make the&d& ùtent m 0brb ttàWI 'eo -
and convincing. This, thexi-- asc -- <'W~A a?
whther. tI4beastly ýitt1e-lien had led Î"Ulicourse1dntIj-,
thexu! Thus-wàs theïr downfall to be I fot stite but wliat V#f

tbrated; thus they were to bïe con'. Man '~IntheW
froûted with their xgnomnin 1 U"t~ fu

«Georgy, Kit, ou 4a 7~4~ô !t7hé onîy t' a ble as

inotices and 4e -îI fs Oh, inind -,hic1h o n -~
2 Gèorgy, wai u d d W htlif¶t

D Ôn't touch r 3 r. H l M cy, w x #
' ad and thisa,4 M r. eil~ he ~ I ~ d

e'They've éaî 1 ont, Jvro%.» S in h e ti.end'
-hGeogeflý.IIIé, î éyou' iwise ,Pie atter wa
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perfect sanitation, 414e-lffl'- 'durab ",ty iýd-,
moderate cost make ý - WO"Wàrýý"thè" 11IýIwI,'

ffaarcttontryv. an econormcal mnitary e UI 'i eût fot-thè ýbïthiw"
room, kitchen and laundry in, YOUIrr dint,

Our book, cl«ODERN BATHROOM%» telle yo=epl*A lmy Md mrfflp
your bàthroomý and illustratec many beautiful and J de Wou m lu3mtigié
rooms, ehowing the cout of cach fieure in detaîl. togetbet with rnany bîme gudeçotatiOI4
tüing, etcý It in the mont complete and beautiful booklet ever imued on 14* _ Sub
and contains 100 pages. FREL for six cents pontage gud the name «your pI*cýW
and architect (if selected).

CA UTIOÀV: Every »ce of #JW*W Ware bears our 1w*W GREEX and
GOLD" guarantée label, and kas our trade-marà lbw*W tait on Me ouüi&,
Unkis the iâbel and trade-mark are on the fixturÏ il is not O#ao*e Ware. R--f"Sý
subditaies-they iîre aU inférior a4d wili cosi you morý în the end. 7%e àjord
lomme îs stambèd on all our nîckled brass fittîngs; sbecîfy ikem ana m thdymhe -renuine trimmîngi wiikyour bath and lavaimy, ee.

Address Dept. 43, )Pittsburgh, Fle, U. 8 A.


