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“THE FOOL” i

BEGIN HERE TODAY.

erend Daniel Gilchriai, marries Jerry
Goodkind for his money. Danlel is dis-

3m!ssed from the fashionable Church of

the Nativity in New York because of his

radical sermons. Gilchrist is sent to the
coal “‘mines by Goodkind senior, and
(Wires that a big strike is settled.

A delegation of strikers comes north
to interview the president and direc-
tors. Daniel gives the magnates 24
hvurs in which to sign an agreement
which Gilchrist had ‘made tentatively
with tho miners. Daniel establishes
“Overcoat Hall,” a refugs for the un-
employed ar4 maintains apartments
with baths for poor peopla.

NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY.

“What are you reading?’ 'he asked.

“Something about ‘Better Bables.'”

““Are you going into the baby busi-
ness,” the man asked, smiling. ‘No.
I was a hansom driver. Hacks—man
and boy—40 years. Then taxis come in
—and I went out.” :

“What’'d you do then?” the visitor
was inquisitive.

“Took to drink,” said Grubby blandly.

‘“Yeh, then drink went out,” ebserved
Mack.

i*“What's your job?”
turn to question.

‘““Well, I was in the movies,” Mack
replied. ‘“That is, I was going to be
but the fellow that was going to put

" up the money, his mother didn’t die af-
ter all. Before that, I sold bricks—
books, too. And life insurance. Never
had any luck. Who wrote that, ‘Luck
is work.’””

“Mr. Gilchrist.”

“Well, it isn’'t. I've worked at 50
things and look at me. I figure the
world owes me a living, and here I am
waliting for a bite of grub and an over-
coat. Is it true this guy’'ll give you an
overcoat?” 7

‘“He will if he's got one.

It was Grubby's

You just

come and help yourself, and talk things

over. Coffee and sandwiches every
night—and supper and sermons on Wed-
nesdays.”

“Preachin’,” sald Mack, rising.
come back tomorrow.”

Grubby was reassuring him when
Mary Margaret entered. She was a
mere wisp, gliding on crutches, 15,
pathetically pretty. She found cups and
saucers on a shelf and busied herself

° with them. :

“Don’t he try to reform you?” ugeried
Mack of Grubby skeptically. He hadn't
noticed the girl

“Naw,” said Grubby. “The way he
talks you’d think you was as good as
him. He says he’s going to start me up
in the taxi business.”

“What's the catch? There
some graft in it somewhere.”

“If you ask me, I think the poor gent's
got a few nuts in his nose-bag.’” Grubby
described a circle over his head with his
hand.

-~ I say.”

“And that’s what vou got no right to

say, Grubby,” Mary Margaret reproach-
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must be

Clare Jewett, in love with the Rev-!

““A little bit batty. That’s what |
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good to you, ain’t he?”

ed the two with a look. ‘“He’s been

“That's why we think he’s nutty,”
safid Grubby. °‘“What's he do it for?” -

“'Cause he loves you,’” sald the girl,
simply.

‘“What for? 'asked Grubby uncompre-
hendingly. =l

“‘God knows!"' mocked Mary Margaret.
She hobbled to the table and began te
set it. ‘“It’s after 7 now,” she sighed,
‘“and the meeting half an hour a.wur'
and he ain’'t had a bite to eat since
morning.’” She paused. ‘“He went to
sea a man who kflled himself.” Mack
laugher. She looked at him curiously.
“I mean—tried to. It was in the papers
and he read it and says: ‘T want to talk
to that man.’ "’

She wak still looking at Mack and now
she recalled his words.

“Graft,”” she said witheringly. “Why
he didn’'t even have rent money yes-
terday and he was dispirited. He ain’t
had money to get himself a pair of
shoes, and nobody helps him, or comes
near him, but you bums that roast him
behind his back.” E

The door opened and George F. Good-
kind looked in rather curiously.

“I didn’t roast him. I just sald he
was crazy.” Grubby dismissed the sub-
Ject, then looked at the intruder.

‘“‘Mr. Gilchrist?" Goodkind asked, step-
ping in.

‘“He’'ll be here any minute,”” answer-
ed Mary Margaret. ‘“Won't yoa come
m?”’

Goodkind walked to the tabla. Grubby
buried himself in his magazine and
Mack walked toward the platform.
Goodkind sat down, but with an air that
indicated he did~’t want to.

‘“Take a magazine,” the girl satl. “I
got to make the coffee.” She turned to
Grubby. “You can come and carry it
up in about 15 minutes,” she said. She
looked toward the shelf !n‘%iine to see
Mack filching a loaf of sugar. “Grafr,”
She muttered. ‘“You ought to know.”
And she hobbled off, singing.

‘““Think she’ll tell him?” Mack queried
of Grubby.

“Naw,” . wheezed Grubby. ‘‘Anyway,
he don’t care. He says 've're all broth- |
ers in God.” Mack made a <rimace.
“Yeh—"" continued Grubby, ‘‘that’s what
he told Jimmy Curran—orothers in God
—and Jimmy just up from pinchin’ a
guy’s pants. Jimmy says he’s cleun
loco. Guess what he’s got In the Lack
yard.”

“What?”

“Tennis. And handball games for
kids. And, in the other two houses, he’s
got flats, with bathtubs, and the rents
ain’'t what they ask now for stallin’ a

horse. Why wouldn’t I 'say he was
crazy? Evervbody says so but Mary
Margaret.”

The subject of the conversation en-
tered on the heels of the scoffing. Ap-
prarently he had not heard. He rubbed
his hands from the cold. He wasn’'t
warmly dressed—in fact, he looked a
bit threadbare. g

“Hello, Grubby,” he greeted, hanging
his coat on an old rack over an um-l
brella that almost fell as the fratne-

work swayed. ‘“You're early—and you've

brought a friend with you.” Ke ad-
vanced and shook Mack's hand ‘‘You're
welcome.” Now he recognized his other
visitor. ‘“Well, Mr. Goodkind. You're
welcome, too. Have you come down to
look us over?”

‘“I've come down on personal busi-
ness,” sald Goodkind abruptly.

““Oh, yes,” said Daniel. He turned to
Grubby. ‘‘There’s a box of books in
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““Nobody helps him but you bums that
roast him behind his back.”

the hall, Grubby. How would you and
your friend like to—"'

Grubby squirmed a bit.

“I've got to help with the coffee,” he
sald.

“I see,” said Danlel.
Macfl. ‘“And you?”

Mack made no move to help, but ad-
vanced smiling.

“I just wanted to speak to you a
minute.”

‘““All right, after the meeting,”
Gilchrist.

‘“I wanted to ask you—'" put in Mack,
still smiling. :

“After the meeting,”” said Gilchrist\
with emphasis. He turned to Goodkind.

‘“Won’t you sit down?”

Mack scowled at Daniel's back.

“Thanks!’”’ he muttered scornfully and
slouched toward the door. He paused
as he reached it and looked enviously at
Gilchrist's overcoat hanging on the rack.
He looKed back, rat-like. Then, stealth-
ity, he reached for it, caught the arm
of it and pulled it toward him.

Daniel and Goodkind were concerned
with each other, not Mack.

“I'm glad you dropped in tonlgﬁt,"
Daniel said. ‘‘Because I've been intend-
ing to call on you. But there's 80 much
to do here—"

A clatter interrupted him. The coat
had come loose from the hook, but with
it had come the shaky umbrella and it
crashed to the floor with considerable
racket. 5

Daniel turned to look into the sheep-
ish eyes of a thief.

There was neither anger nor  ven-
geance in his face—there was a smile.

He turned to

sald

CHAPTER XVL

- Goodkind Threatens.

Gilchrist surveyed the thief for a
moment in silence. There wasn’t even
reproach in his eyes. His calm, his
look of kindliness, totally disarmed the
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man. He dropped the-coat in surrend-
er, waiting for denunciation, brutality.
arrest, he knew not what? Gilchrist
made no move toward him.

“I thought you’d gone,” Daniel said
at last.

The thief had fled utterly—but the
man was there.

“No—I—I—wanted—" he faltered.

*“You wanted my coat,” said Gilchrist |
calmly.

Mack. smiled at the simple explana-
tion. He was relieved and somehow he
felt very warm.

“Yes—that’s—that’s what I wanted to
ask you,” he said.

“I'm so glad you said so,” sald Gil-
christ without a trace of irony. Mack
looked up, surprised. ‘‘Because,” went
on Daniel, “if you hadn’t, and I hadn’{
understood, you might have been tempt-
ed to take it without asking—and then
you’d have been so sorry and ashamed.”
Mack wanted to lower his head, but he
couldn’t. The other’s eyes held him. “A
man couldn’t come into another man’s
house, and be welcoméd, and then take
the other man’s coat, without losing his
self-respect—could he?” Mack only;
stared. ‘“‘And of course, if we're going
to pull ourselves together and get out of
2 hole, we must keep our self-respect.”

“I wouldn’t steal—,"” started Mack
apologetically.

| come back, we've made a man for $200.

“You couldn’t.” sald Daniel complac-
ently. He stooped and picked it up.
“It’s your coat. You asked for it, and

I gave it to you. When you’ve worn it
into a good job—come back and help me |
give another to someone who needs it

as you do.” He held up the coat for
Mack to don.
“I will,” safd the man, pushing an

arm through a sleeve, still bewildered

States and England. No;'ellzed version
by special permission of the author, and
of Brentano’s publishers of the play.

(Continued In Our Next Issue.)
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Your Health

BY DR. CLIFFORD C. ROBINSON

FEAR AND HEALTH

Although the effects of fear are
disastrous so far as the full attainment
of our life’s object may be concerned,
its physical effects on body functioning
are far greater.

In cases like personal contact with
enemies, fear of animals, worry and ex-
citement 8ver financial situations or
failure to govern the desire of revenge,
the brain cells undergo a destructice
change. Subjection to.the inroads or
stimulus of fear, whether temporary or
prolonged, results in a distinct loss in
brain power. Without unimpaired ac-
tion of the brain to do your bidding in
the direction of body work, loss to act
and partial paralysis of real bodily
health results,

Whether the brain is exhausted by
work or fear, its restoration is 1 mat-
ter of rest and sleep, together with
strong resistance. But fear continues its
destructive inroads and unless arrested
in time, will cause nervous and brain

disarrangements of most serious conse~
quesces to your health.

This let-down in brain power seems
to start other bodily losses. Fear
causes heart impairment through over-
work which results from jumps, strain
and increased action when fear grips
the body. A prostration sensation of
despair and prostration with a sinking
feeling, sometimes accompanied by cold
sweat, tremors and perking muscles is
produced. At such times, all bodily
functions which are or no direct assis-
tance in the effort towards self preser-
vation are partially or totally suspenc-
ed. In fact fear may so exhaust the
organism that death may result.

Changes through fear are responsible
for the hyperactivity of the thyruid
and adrenal glands. Both are of ut-
most importance in governing Yody ac-
tion. The thyroids control to a great
measure the wear and tear of the body
or the process of metabolism. The
adrenals produce a secretion which con-
trols blood pressure through the nerv-
ous mechanism.

ADVENTURES OF THE TWINS

By Olive Roberts Barton

beyond words. =

“Of course you will,” said Gilchrist,
slapping him on the back. “‘Good
night.”

Mack hesitated. Gilchrist had turncd
back to Goodkind. Mack looked at him
as though he had been convinced of his
madness. Then shrugging his should-
ers, he strode out.

The slam of the door touched a spark \

to the silent Goodkind.

“Well, I'll be damned,’” ’he exploded.
Gilchrist - laughed. “He 'won’t come
back,” Goodkind continued half-angry.
“Not one in ten would come back.”

“All right,” said Daniel genially.
“That coat cost $20. If“one in ten does

Isn’t it worth the price?”

“Maybe,” sald Goodkind, without con-
viction, *if a man’s got the price. Have
you?”
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She cannot afford to be sick
and neglect her household
duties. At the first symp-
toms she prepares the way
I X for quick recovety by the
5 immediate use of Gray's
a@s Syrup—a househeld
preparation of sixty

d vears standing.
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the Large Sizo
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I"'CAN'T THINK OF ANY-

DS-

NOW WAIT UNTIL SHE
COMES HOME AND GETS
A SLANT AT THAT LAYOUT

., AND THEN PLL ASK HER
WHAT SHE WANTS

FOR HER CHRISTMAS

“Simple Simon,” called the Riddle

h‘_ and Lady, “here is a riddle for you. Not
ulckly;that everybody in Riddle Town can’t

i guess, but I'm sure that you will guess
Iﬁrst. It’s something that you have been
| wanting for a long time. Try as hard
as you can, for the prize is the same
as the answer.”

“All right,” grinned Simple Simon.
“But I hope it's not a whale. I
wouldn’t have any place to keep it.
Mother said she wouldn’t have any
whales around.”

“Oh, no! It isn’t & whale,” laughed
the Riddle Lady. “It's much, much
smaller.”

“All right,” said Simple Simon again.
0 try?

“If we guess it,” whispered the
Twins, “we’ll give you the prize.”

“No, you won’t,” spoke up the Pie-
man. “No such thing! Simon is not as
simple as he pretends. Let him do his
own guessing!”

“I'll have to begin,” said the Riddle
Lady. “Time is flying. So everybody
be quiet, please.”” Then sHe began:

“You are round and smooth and flat,
And you never wear a hat,

When you travel over town

You wear neither sult nor gown.

“In pockets you burn holes, ’m told,

But when I touch you, you’re quite
cold,

And they say you simply fly!

You've got feathers, is that why?

“Your name is on your back in print,

SIMPLE SIMON’S RIDDLE

“You are round and smooth and flat”

You've the moving habit strong
And never stay in one place long.

l“Come of quite a sturdy race,

But show your age upon your face,
Not that you’re old, my goodness, no!
But there’s the year that tells us so.

“Often In a single day

You move twenty times away,

And every time you spend a cent,

Is it cheaper, friend, than rent?

“You have often times been seen ‘
Slipping in a slot- machine,

Telling fat folk what they welgh.
‘Mercy on us! people say.

“Are you fond of lollypops

That you’re always in the shops?
And each time you hunt a slot
You spend every bit you've got.

“When you're new you're brfght ag
go.
But when you are getting old,

Sober colors age must bring,
You get brown as anything.

Not candy, yet you’re made in mint.

“Now, what is it?” asked the Riddle
Lady.

“It's a penny!” sald Simple Simon,
Just like that.

“Goody! Simple Simon's guessed!
Simple Simon’s guessed!” sang Nancy.

“So he has,” declared the Riddie
Lady, and she handed Simple Simon
a bright new one, date, name and all.

“Now you may have your ple,” said
the Pieman.

(To Be Continued)

K. OF C. BOGUS 0ATH
REWARD OFFERED

Knights Disclose Real Nature
of “Obligation”’—Offer Re-
ward of $25,000.

New York, Dec. 20.—A reward of
$25,000 is offered by the Knights of
Columbus to anyone in New York state
who can prove that a bogus oath, which
they allege is being distributed, is the
one taken by fourth degree members
of their organization.

The knights disclosed the “obliga-
tion” such members assume, by which
they swear to support the United
States constitution and to “conscien-
tiously perform” the duties of citizens
“in the interest of my country, regard-
less of all personal consequences.” They
also obligate themselves “to preserve

the integrity and purity of the ballot

and to promote respect for law and
order,” and to practice thelr religion
“consistently and faithfully.”

“No other obligation is taken,” as-
serted State Deputy Daniel A. Tobin,
“and we give notice that anybody we
find distributing the bogus oath, which
was designed from the beginning as an
instrument of religious bigotry, will be
accountable to the law, as we have
already secured several convictions in
other states for the circulation of this
criminal libel.”

To Stop a Cold in One Day

Take Laxative BROMO QUININE
Tablets, The box bears the signa-
ture of E. W. QGrove. 80c. Made in
Canada. , k

Buy Smokers’ Gifts at Louls Green’s.
12-25

China’s new president is 60 years of
age. Thirty-eight years ago he was a
common soldier.

Sceerd
People want Practical Gifts
S0 let's make thisan Electrical
Christmas

: HOTPOINT Seryants, the

standard by which all other
electrical appliances are judged,
enable you to select a suitable
gift for everyone on
your list.

Irons, percolators;
curling irons, chafing
dishes, immersion
heaters, glow logs and
ailr heaters, all can o
be obtained from your
nearest dealer.
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