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Man in a
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ess | could ‘manage that
hd they sat down, facing
each othet and not far apart.

“Of couse, It couldn’t be called bust
ness, exactly,” be sald, more gravely
Not at all, 1 expect. But there’s
soething o' yours It seemed to me
1 ought :atlu you, nnd 1 just thought
it was better to bring It wyself and
explain haw | happened to have It. It's

this—thia| letter you wrote my boy.”
He extended the letter to ber solemnly
10 bis left hand. and she took It gently
from him, “It was I bis mall, after
e was hart. You kuew be never got
it, 1 expert.”

-'Yn e sald. fn @ low solce.

fle  sighed. m glad he didut
Not,” he qdded, quickly
you did Juat right to send it.
You ‘ecouldn’t acted any other
when It qame right dowa to It.
alg’t apy blame comin’ to you—yon
ware aboyeboard all through”

Mary suld, “Thank you." almbst i
a whisper, and with ber bead bowed
low.

“You'll have to excuse me for redin’
1t 1 bad to take charge of il hl<
gl and everything: 1 dldn't know
the handwritln’, and | read it all—once
*1 got stafte
“I'm glad you did.”

Well"-he leaned forvard as If
to rise—%1 guess that's about all. 1

Just thouht you ought to have it
““Thank you for bringing it.”

He loaked at ber hopefully, as It
lethought and wished that she mizht
have something wore to say. But sh.
seeted upt to be aware of this glhnce.
ad sat With ber eyes fixed vorroy fuily
upon_ the| floor.

“Well, |1 expect T better be witiin
back to the offl tie sald. rising des
perately.| “1 told—I told my piFtner
1'd be bapk at two o'clock; and | guess
he'll thifke U'm & poor Luslness man
it he catehes me behind time. |1 got
o walk [the chalk a mighty steahzht
line thesd days—with that fellow keep
fu* tabs gu me!

Mary fose with blm. “I've afways
heard you were the hard driver.”

He affawed derisively. “Me?! I'm
nothin' tp that partner o' mine. You
couldw’t jguess to suve your life how
he keeps after me to hold up my end
o the job. 1 shouldn't be surprixed
he'd give me the grapd bounce some
run the- whole circus hituself
v bow be ls—once he goes at

~*not but wha*
You a1t
w

she smiled. 1 didn't know
parter. I'd always heard—"

you had
He layghed, looking away frot her
“1t's Just mv way o' speaxin’ o' that

boy o' mine. Bibbs.

He stopd then, expectant, staripg au’
futo the hall with an air of carelex:
xenlality, He felt that she certalnly
must say at least, “How 14 BIbbs?" bu
she sald nothing at all, though he walt
«1 until the silence became embarrass

I guess I better be gettin

ere.” he sald, at last. “He

prry.*.

by—and thank you,’
what?"

e letter.”

be sald, blaokly.
Goodby.*

put out ber hand. “Goodhy."

bave to excuse my left band.”

“1 bad a Jittle accident to the

o

~lellp|!y|ucryl.llh'uw

pr Mr. Sheridan!”

o' at all! Dictate everythioe

ys. anybow.” He laugl I

“DI‘ anybody tell you

sald Mary

“You're

rd yo- hart your bhand, bur'
ust how.”
he began.

thh ., a0
114 nmuhuly. sat ﬁ;n
“You may not know t, but '
worry a good deal about- the
t o' my boys—the on¢ fhat
come to see yfou mmqﬂmn
m—that Is, [ mean Bibbs, He's
1 spoke of us my partner: pot
i Is that's what it's just abour
amount to, one o' these days—
ealth boids out, Well. you: re-
| expect,. I bad him op a
over at a plant o* mine: pnd
pes 1'd kjod o' sneak In thery
how be wis gettin' along
doctor with me mm!llm be.
ibls never was so robust, you
‘Ole Doc ‘Gurney—1 guess

but be had led to what he wanted
day. and he went on, determtned no
to say It ail. He leaped forward an
altered his volce to one of confide
tial friendliness, though tn it he st)
malntained a tone which fndicated thi
ole Doc Gurney's opinlon ,was only
Joke he shared with ber. “Yes,

certainly would 'a’ laughed!
ole man thinks you got something
do with it. You'll have to blame It
bim, young lady. If It makes you fe¢!
like startin’ out to whip somebody
He's actually got this theory: he su

't the troubl
and Lis volce trembie

to do It for the s
and on’ ls own acy
expect you got some
him to give up. 1Wel
Ue dldn't come in
mean: he came’ in—p
there fsi't anything
cnn sée he's jugt sh
ind goin’ ahead with
You see, one way of

¢ nothlu’ to work f
like It cogt hig

him come backt”

help
even She
was

here, Miss Vertrée

tell you—be .

I know 1 got o bufipess

you like thin. but | ladjto nmhl Bibhx

%o my way instead ¢

to e "
and 1 bellever hotieff—that's . whai
hurt him the Wworst, Now you N.I,hl
we'd talk plabn WHY can't you let

He roxe. defedted] afla tooking 1t

“Well, 1 nosth't ifreks you.” be satd
gently .

At that she dried ofit. and dropped

tet i

her hands and e
“Ah! HHe was gnly sof

azed at Her Ipte y was
proud. but she lad w Gftal Louesty. and
it confessed the trufh of Rer now: she
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\xxu (Continued). mhb- case’ with him this morfiing. [fsorry. Lut let mp tel] Pou there's omly | and as there was a gfmpse of his pro-
e L Well, you'd laugh to hear the was olf [ona girl he Goubl fesll {hat sorry for!| file she saw for ‘the first time o resem-

Bheridan, mightily ph-ua Gurney talks about that! 'Course hief|Ves sic™ blance to his fat
$. has gone to Mary Ve 1 just as much a friend as be i 4 “No, 00." she kald. | f3ibbs lso't tike | [8he watched thew. 1o the/middle of
purpove of “fixing up’ »-- tor—and he fakes as much Intered [(other men—be would Pb unytbicg for | the street Bibbs bad to step ahead of
betwsen - her and his (son. | in Iibbs as Af be wis 1o the Buuily |lanybody.” EEe his father, and the two wege soparated,
to ses the young folks | He thinks Bibbs (sn't anyways bafi || Sheridun grinned.  Rertiaps sot 0| Bt the reckless p..in‘.’ of n truck,
LoT yet: and be thinks be could stnft [[meh as you thisk. nowidays.” ke said | bgyoud he second liud ¢f rails. fright.
— Ihie pco and get fat on 1t f—wel.. thil |[“For instance, 1 got Kigd of a suspicion | eed a group of coungts woimen who
pry.” sald Mary. “l hoped | 1s what'd makeyou lnnxhl sou el [[he doesn’t be n in busi | were in course of pajsage: they were
e beeause we're * | there, Miss Ve it wonld ' [[ucsw’  But tharx udifber here wof | jyst In front of Kibbs. and shoved
pkled. “Nblghbors! Some | He paosed t8 chuckle, and stole fjthere. What e winfel was. Just pialr :T.»qur-l upon hiny violently. To ex-
le doo’t sce s0 much o' their | gianee at her, She was gazing strabalft [and simple. for you [fo warry him | trlcate Limselt from thein he stepped
as they used to. That is. || before ber ut the wall: berdlis werp| Well I'wax afraid Li [linkin’ so muct | bick, directly fy (ront of a moving
lately."” parted, and—visibly—she wau breat) {of you had kind o' yifkened sou of | tiolley car—no place for absent-mind
tay fong enough to sit down, | ing heavily and quickly. He feagf! fhius—the way it doct ppmetiines. efluess, but Bjbbs was still absorbed
(hat she was growing furiously augry | from the way you !nll. I thoughts concerned with what he

e
”

f
e
o)

his own—1 had
) my business
nt. too—uud |

e how it burt
1. d

nl
[
1
q

his tecth on It
(%t In his mouth

ki’ at it,
Andt it seems
our friendship

S0 clear that
< uud amazel

e to sge it 4 changs
e over bim} gloon) from him
and Lie drew radlunt .
“hon't Dot D slje eried. “You
musto't—" | .
“owon't tetfehim,] sald Sherddan
from the doorway Wou't teil any
body anytbiog!
—
CHARTER XXX,
o was ) hond town fog that |
ske-pnift, densest in ofe
e tewple.  The peo
Ity Yosy and  dirty,
A thickentng e dutdide and. inside
“Bibbe 1sn't Like Other Men.” finlngs of coal far. sfhalt, suiphurovs
Bibbs ot o gettin® better whifie | (V1% o 2f slitlul sl e acier fuonth
worked over there at the shop becatpse | o 0 l:]’:l B Hid .
you kept him cheered up wud- teelfn” |0 FIE O e
#ood.  Anfl he says IF you could wifn | fo o0 HEL cedwth of the <ty
age to just stand him bangin® ronhd | O \--Q:,; o N .1:;. ' and the noisw
a lttle—maybe not much. bt Jd g ey, e ﬁ; 1% more ke
sometimes—agaln. he belleved 10d fto |0 e S It
Dibbe a mighty lot o' good. “Coufwe | rof RO 0T O o
that's only what the doctor xatd Mt & B0 T IRCC S eker
I don’t know nnything about that: tur b
)el quicker in gpite off that. The teaf
! can say this much—I never®aw a0y by vyoicemun [had afl bard time. for !
xuch a meotal Improvement in agy'| L b Inde '!_ ~they re
hody 10wy life ax | bave lately [In People werp Indejjpudent—they re
Ribbs. P expect you'd fiod him] a talned some biybits| of| the bId warker
z00d dedl ore entertalnin’ than whut town period, jand ould  cross  the
be used to be—and I know ft's a- kfod street anywhere wad| avyhow, which
of ertharraxatng hing to sugsest affer | 008 OUlY K01 thetn KIIQL wore frequent
Lihe way he plled In oven here, that :{‘ "“‘.‘,’“:’L"“‘I"t;"”"“ the “'I";;" ot
ept the mofprmen, the chin
:’.:‘:H(‘_:e:"‘w{&" :.‘;m"":ﬂ‘ “i’(:‘o':ﬁ"'; ': h"nu .'-m the truck rhr: mhu riew
\ of profane nervousness. So the tra
:l:nhl‘)o; S.nar:p!. be's gut you on hix | .. policemen led [ha¥ried Ilves: they
“ - themselves were killegl. of course. witl
Mary jumped.  Mr. Sherldant™ ghe | 3 corquin peripdicity|| but their /i
exclaimed. . trouble wus that they| could not wake
He sighed profoundy. “Therel| || e cigizens rdalize (hat it was actu
noticed you' were gettin' mad..| iy and wortally pefflous to go about
didn’t— N, | thelr clty. 1t] was fdrange. for thers
0. no, mo!" she, cried. “Rul || were probably nb [¢ltizens of au
don' ’mdﬂ‘""d*nd I think ©u|| length of residence Who lad not per
dop'c. WhatIs It you want me 10 dp?" || sonally known elther [fomeone who hu
lluhr lltl‘l‘l:q:x;ltlli but u.-:dmm‘ 1] been killed or njyrdd In an acclient
relle g OY'Tel | or someone who hid y killed
right. 11l be easler to talk plain| 1| or injured othiers. [nd yet. perbaps
ought to kuown | cauld with you.|all| it was not strange. [feeing the sharm
the time. 1 fust hoped you'd let thall| preoccupation pf the|faces—the people
boy come and see you sometlpes. Oficel | bad somethiug on fifeir minds: they
"""’v' (;0“": 3’°::‘" o b clasped could not stop t bother about dirt and
» “You don't pn tand.” e clas| danger. N
her hands together 10 a sorrowful ges || ary Vertraes wap|not often dos
ture. “Yes, we must falk plain, BIPYY| (own;: she had never
bead that I'd tried to make ypu'|until this afternobuf| She bag come
oldest son' care for me because | Wad| upon errunds for her| Mother connected
poor, and so Bibbs came and asked| with a timorous :and as|
we to marry bim—because he ¥ad | nedid these. In agd|gut of the depart |
sorry for me, And | can't see bim A0/ [ ment stores. she hud [ap lnsistent con
more.” she crled In distress. -1 caft!"| | ccinisness of the, §¥eridan bullding
Sheridan cleared his throat unchm || From the street, auf phere. It way al-
fortably. ~ “You mean because [be{ most always In .1?‘!: like some mon
thought that about you?" strous geometpreal shadow. murk:co
“No. tio! What he thought was trge” ([ ored i Iingtlessly into | the
Well—§ou mean he was so mpuch | vwimming frelziity off the smoke mist
tn—you mean he thoughi so mucl of | [t swux galint and jerifuy and repelient
you—" The words were b it had dothiog buf sffenzth and sike—
Awkward upon Sherldaps tongue] b | but cousliojfsuess of Muyry's
seemed to be (n doubt even about pro| | thy great stractury o bave partjken
tcing them. but after’ a ghaptiy | of be Sheriflag) bad made s
papise be bravely repeated them. N [emphatic engugn
mean he thouglit so-much of yon fha went over
yw Just couldu't atand bim arou ¥ 4nd over th they began to
Hy | seem true: Uul he girl be ocpn'd
fund | feel that sorry. for{T  “Guroey says
thy [ he's got you on hiq(brain. so tad
finest way he loved mp, you [ikel | The man's clumsy thik began to slog
and he'd bave done anything on efirtl) | In ber beant. The [song was bexun
for me, as | tnuu'((ﬁ-“hlm. and a4 | there when she saw theNccident.
be koew [ would. was beaut] She was direct] posite the S
| dan buliing then] whiting for the ¢
fic to thin before] s crossed. thaust |’
other people wery rifing the passpce

darting aud baltipg
lously. Two wen fa

behiud ben talKini
siarted across Hot
was tall aud brogd

other was faller.| by
der. “And Mary

nd dodgiug par
e from the crpw:

earnestly. |aow
wore black: ous
jud thick. and the
noticeably glen
¢ hem breéuth, fo

&

bfid been saying to his father. There
were shrieks and yells; BIbbd looked
the wrong way—aud thon Mary saw
the besvy fiqure of Sheridan plunge
stralght /forward In front of the car.
With absolute disregard of hls own
lfe, L burled Limself at Bibbs like
tpotball player shuutiog off an oppo
went, and to Mary It seemed that they
toth went down together. But that
ne all she could see—automoblles,
:Im-k« and wagons closed [0 between.
She made out that the trolley ‘car
stopped Jerkily, and she saw a police
in breaklng-his way through the In
antly condensing crowd, . while the
traffic came t a standstill, and people
stood up: In automobiles or climbed
wpon the huls and tires of wheels. not
o mise a clhianee of seeing nnything
horgible.

Mary tried o get throught 1t wil
linpon<itrie.  Other policemen came /to
telpy the first, and fo a mioute or theo
tratfie in matlon
crowd be e pliant, dispersing—there

e upou the ummxl ald o
of the
[nglng

was

- Bulldinks would overtop the Sheridan
Blignegs was being served |
Buy/-what for? The old question

|
te. \

elog this man’

e more Yruly his son

h, as u mald rly ru v

me wi i you | been

it-eartedly. He hay | hought, nbt eyt

xause hie hyd want £ !

y. for M: Ay | “No, no, I wasn’t burt at all—Mary.

d he shiv ith | 1p father who came nearer It. He

thinking bow he/me!  aaved me.” i

ffer 1t, asking Bér to] | “Tia 1 saw: but you had fallen. 1

3 . his head his | couldn't get through the crowd untir

breast in shameful fear that would | you had gpne. And [ wanted to know."
accept him! He bad not knofd her:| FMary-lwould you—have minded:
the know|ng Had lost tier to fim) and vel said. Tpere was & long inter
this bad been his real tng\ for | betore s L
be knew how how deep bad/ been \hat | “Yes™ s
slumber wherdin he dreamfly celeb “Then fhy—"
ed the superlotity of “friefdshiy es. Bibhe 7™
sleep-walker had wake! to bittkr|  “I don'f know what to say.” be frisd
knowledge of| love gug life. udink | “It's so wonderful to hear youg vole
himself 4 fallure in ifk_hud | agalti—I" shaking, “Mary dont | /
made a burnt| offeriog/ of Lis dréwms.\ know—1 on't know: anythin opr ||

antl the sperifige had
able hurt to Mary.
for bim was the wg
bat at least he wo

eeu nn unforgiv
towas left
k he had chosen.
4 not fail in that,

‘though It wag indeed no more than
dust in bls meuty." If there Lad been
anythivg “to woyk' for—

He went ta fhe window. rised it
and let in tl proar of the streets be-
low. He lo vL}l down at the blurred
hurrying  swhrms —and  bhe  looked
across, over Ahe roofs with thelr pant
ng fets of fapor. Into the vast. foggy
tof Ihf smoke. Dizzy t fes of

1 were/rislng dlmly against It, chat-
tering wifh steel on steel, hnd screech-
ing In stgam, while tiny fgures of men
walked /on threads in the dull sky

Nte

e to Bibbs with

m a new despair
u.-r; where bis eye fell, had once been
grefn fields and running brovks. and
L\ll’l had the kind earth been despoiled
agd distigured! The ploneers bad be
in the work, but In thelr 6ld age thelr
abors bad xald for thém that they
Al toiled and risked and sacrificed
that thelr posterity might live in pedce
and wisdom, i loying the fralts of the
eartr. Well, fhelr posterity was here—
and there whs only turmoil.  Where
was the prodisetd laud? 1t had been
promised by the soldiers of all the
wars: It had been promised to this gen
eration by the ploncers: but tere w
the very posterity to whom it had be
promised. toillng nd risking and sac
Hietug In taroefor what?

The harsh roar of the
through the

ty came |

W, continuousy

“Where
“Who? Ole Man Sheridan?

qu he wasa't much’ burt!”

| s son
Was that who the o

[ seen bim Knock bim

I reck

orjone was®
5 mot badt |

A1 zuess Tady. The ofe man got |
Blm out of the way il fght. The
shoved the ole man around |
hut | . wot shook

1-»;“‘.,-.-
ot
[

I ) the She

o bullding without apy belp bix
fuse me, lady |
Sierldan ar Bibbs, In fact, were

tthat moment i the glevator,

WhisE broom up in-
Shertdan A ax s “You got to ook
el

put on these
1 dou
though
frter you did

Corners nowirdiys
[t call t
bie 1t cross
That's how 1 b
{o run into you. Well, you retember
to 1ook out after s We [
fhont Murtrie's askin® sixty-elght thou
fand | fat for Wt uluety-oine.ye
Jeasel 1t's Lis lonkout if, he'd rathe
Fake It that way, and 1odoa’t kuow |
hue— t |
sald Ribbs,

ow

were talkin

N

emphiatically
the elevator stopped: “he wou't get It
Not from Us, hie won't. and I'Il show
you why. I ean couvinee you ln five

|

minutex” He followed his father into
Le ofllce anteranm—and  convineed
him Then. bavinz been il

)
He Hurled Himseif at Bibbs.

brushed by a gouth of colpr, Biblfs
door.

He was m
allowed his fa
side was so wher
struck | bim He desi
he wanted to rub himself and,
10 do spme useless thinkin
kpew fthat his father' had not
peved'] to run into hin): be Knew
Sherlddn had instantly—and fustfnct
ively—proved that he nem hig owif

shakgn thap he
't to pprecive. and

—as of Do lwportancy.

well—feverting immed
ness.
1ibls began to thing |
fatber| |ile perceived. s
perceiyed befoce. the
sometyl!
—and
the will of nature's very it lah,
#t the| lizhtuioz and at wounds aod
and blladly soble For the Argt time

hlm light./ He saw that Sheridan had

beating upon Bibbs' es
o distinguish
and drre

©untll he besdn
pulsation” in it—a lgo
e cudence. 1w

o il AL it Was ke a Gtk . . " ¢ no\ R
eor - - a cave catchinz a glimpse of th ot
T e, T s s e R
Volee suimonied BIbbs s 1 xumfaoned | B¢ S Sou agatn —near? 1 think 1 Y E i
All Itn survnmnte could make you really forgive me— do -
“Comie md work " it seemed/to et | YO b o joi Min and \\um-—Wr- toe\nrormat
“C ind work for Me, all nfent By | 1 dide—then®  api
your youtl asd your. hope /summon | “No-not really —orf you  wpuldn't
Soul Bty your age aind voife desiair | bave said you coulds’t see we any |
I sumaon you to work for/Me yet - ‘
with what strength /yon have | “That wasn't the regson” ‘The volce,|

Iy
By your love

your love of ho

1 o youl
1o L men s
childrep |

your su;

Iy

lupe

ot Mine.

i 1o ove your Maa
ter and Driver ward you
shall gaze only liness. You

shall give your t fves, yon
Ath

You /shall I
) shall

and fyour ch
B0 gther zod?
L8 BIbLs close
heard, his father's
the pext room

et
Me.

volee booming
could not distinguish the worls,
the tone was exyltant—and there ¢

the
hand.

thump! thamp! of the wakmed

bragging fof the clty and of the
Bizness o sqlue visitor from out of
town.

And be thdught how truly Sheridan
e Ligh priest of Bigness. But
uul(m.- old old thoughit azaln. *What

BIbIA caught a glimwer of far.

all his ur/L strugiled and conquered
wnd must/all bis lfe go on strugedug
wd mmﬁa )y conqubring. as peet of
i vast ligpulse not hisiown. Sherklan
served Plindly—but was the impnise
blind? [Bibbs asked himself (€ It was
not he fwho bad been In the grenter
burry, [after all.  The kiln wust b
fore the vase Is'glazed, and the
lis was @pot crowued with
W a day.

1n fn It as of sowe
<liug to be bors of
“Ugly | am.” it seemed
ver forget that
And the voice grew in
soporousness and lu digolty. “The
lighest shonld serve, but so long as

t mag would
Lould be begutifut!
Looklug ouce more from the win-
dow, Ijibbs peulptured for himselr—
in vagie mur-rnnn- of the smoke and
fog abdve the roofs—r glzantie Hgure
with feet peflestaled upon the gh‘n'
buildings ang shoulders disappes
in the tlowdy, a coloveus of steel nud
whotly Inukrv(‘d with soot. But Hibb

carrjed| bis faucy further—for there
was sthil a (e pe in the
1k of bis Head—an it that

) ovet the dpuds unseen fre
the giapt red with bis ba

leunsh|pe:
ups¢ of what he
haps Cpr a (ellowship of the .ml.lun
of the fhildrgp that were children now
—a noble .w‘j Joyous city. unbelieyably
bite—

made there

telephione that ealled him
on. It rung flercely.

the thing from his desk
(—and as the xmall voice
P he dropped the receiver
h

.« .
It wis the
om lyis vis|
He
1nd ankwere
uside ft spol
with a, ¢
as be picked
be was wro
en—yat It w
Fee: start)]

He trembled violently
t up. but he told: el
mjstak

k—he lad bee
% & startlingly
ply kind, too.

oue Le bung

\

sald. his owp voice snak-
hand

ed with two hushed wod
ords: “ls 17
a uun- thrill of paghetie

He tespon(
Incredilous
There was

]

ke

Bibbs guessed that Sheridau,| _

hat I . mllluL' w you!

ibhs

3
singe thel
1ty you

You looked-
Ttewas ike

|heer anything' abpat
And the losses are, fgr

us than, the “kil{ogs.”
osses_wouldn't “Sound
brint.) The differenco Yetweed the

fe and the unsafe infestmpent i3
the difference certainty
apd “maybe.” If you jhava & few
hyndred dollars that ydu can afford
t0| lose—go ‘whead anjl try for a
“k|ling.” You way hypeen to win,
But It you wunt to Yplay safe"—
if you want an [nvestmedt with-the
chahce left out and dertain 6% ta.
tercpt left ln—~the , -

Urban |

will sell you & 9,
pare of b W%-of-cost-
A\YI\\IHXVY\\VDG
every ddllar at
cured by, more tha
come-producing prof
GUARANTEED 6%
company With §,
tier| wh
stocks g up or do
tell you all| absut it
references. | Then 1
with safety le co

Mary Stood Upon the Tﬁmnom.\

rre Was Bo answer. |
SAMary T be called husklly.  “If ‘you
mean that fo

you'd kit me see you—|
Wouldn't you's” { |

And now the volpe was so lbw he |
conld not be sure it xpoke at all, bat 1]

2

It Al the words were, Yes, Blbbs— | ra
dear” Kl
)

But the volee w m ot In the instrif [

ment—It was so geotle and so lght!
so flmost nothlug, It seemed tfo
made of alr—aud|it came from the

air. .
Slowly and focrédulously be turned
d glory fell ulan his shinjog evu

Has Some Power.

The Germans say that “All good
things are three”; but seven s also a
remarkable. one might almost say a

mystical, number,

The little girl In Wordsworth's well-
known poem isa‘d: “We are weven.’'
The days of the weak are seven The
colors of the rembow are seven. The
notes of the musical scale are sevan.

Al

r ald, even more tremu- | The thiin wis
lously thyn  before.| 1 can’t - you | prohibitioy state, gl
couldu’t ‘meau it was because—you | drumuer had  forgotte

U it was begause you—care?” | himselt with a flask. v

stopped at B\ litile tafon he got out,

and asked o

Whe

courthouse right/now.

\
A\

ative lon/thy. depot pit

vas
e could \get
“Yawre it o o
" he replieg
Iled every pln
Wl contiscated a
the felters /04

rm e the

yin® t\mm it o to the

uwrumm\n mx/
pevasiul

pnd. The

there to sunile
Mt it m.\l.\\

“Lead me to fha

The dd h L
“I"““llmr of bis| murn rdom b Loading Gunp With Ain/ |
. knows what It to
Maury stood 1\;\;;'3 !l‘h:ll,l"" hold- ote heavy shells ardund ship, vi.t:lck
SR il Tar will not need o worey nhout
daty loy to. th l’ox‘vr
IS SEVEN MYSTIC NUMBER? i), ity Amonigion in for
— londed/ by, pueumatic ht
Here Are Some Facts Which Might | from the m,..,u,ln ,.,,‘u,, .\
Support the Theory That It "

Pa
“That fellow has, -\‘n" loose.
“He doesn" matters by
ng tight.”

e

(the cighth one being the same as tny
first).” There were um to be sev ‘\
sages of Greece, and seven Kings
Rome. and the city of Rome was b n
.on seven hills. London city has seyen
hils also; Cornhill, Snow Bdl, Fud-
gate hill, Fish Street hill, Bread Street
hill. i1olborn hill aud Tower Bill
The world was wade tn seyen/days.
There were seven famois citjes/of an-
tiquity: Rome, Anfioch, Ninevely, Baby-
lon, Athens, Tyre and Cartha
There are seven wonde:
world, that is of the ancfent world, and
these were. The Colossus gf Rhodes
(a huge statue striding acrgss the en-
trance to the harbor of Rpodes), the
Pyramids the Ephesian tgiple of Di-
ana. the mausoleum (or tgmb of King
Mausolus, the remains gf which Lare |
now in the British museyin), the hang-
ing gardens of Babylon, fue Statute o

.of the |

Jupiter and the Pharos./
There are also seven/wondors of by
tory. These are ‘I'hw Colosseum,

atacombs, the Greay Wall .of Chyha
Stonehenge. the Legging Tower of

nople
Here are the sevep new wonders of
the world: Wirelegs, the telephpne, the

areoplape, radiu
titoxins, s[.nclru?
- There are ma:
ble in which 1he7num er seyen (s men-
tioned. -and it z

the facts ment
is considered g

pae 1L

balt-la

“wrument

np in n,.J .




