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H e ® | blows In rapid succession, the last of | floor and stared thoug htfully #t the
i D )Y THIS LETTER!® which brought 1 1. In » next sh, | celling, crushing his cigarette slow!y

! = hamun s 1 to | between his fingers, Suddenly he
1 swing upon the | t of his ¢l an mped ap and begun pacing the floor
e 5| y i hle to | restliessly.,
\ s balance heavily | “Pshaw !
| l -
gainst a ‘ ! lay was | Yes, yves !-‘.:n-‘l get away all right.”
L " | n . ] 1 1 1 M
L QUICK er th to follow up his ad- | On his way to work next mornlng
| ! vantage and when next he charged he called at the post office and found,
| ' ! had ecovered, and was | 49 pe expected, a letter from Esther, |
| Tan ¥ r —— m s fare " .
i cing around him as before, his lp | 1t was wrltten on a scrap of wrapping |
e . vl Frar 2im ne agd
| drawn back from his gleamiing teeth paper with a lead pencil, and begun
. I & taunting smile | without preface:
il a Il wil was streaming from a ’
| " n cuts on the Russian's face --\’ It P've sinned It was bhecause | loved
| \ £h rit n lots 1 ) veh: and ! v | YOU %0 1 did It for your sake 1l am|*
i H CIinaoG Dwa W S eyea. aha eve praying God that your desire for wealth
i rt it s white-and-black face | may be granted you Even though vour
\ 3 \ swam bef him like a pirouetting | ambition is one of which 1 do not entire
! 3 s a Sy phantom ly approve, | would willingly die that you
I o T . . ’ might achieve It. That is how | lave you
" 3 . n R Knowing his endurance to be his | It may be a long while before you hear
s ivnar . t W b | strongest, and the other's weakest, | from me again, because | am golng far
a lle of | point, Fitzhugh desired chiefly to | *way. l‘eum; this: letter,
$ W, Ot . R four adorin
" 3 ’ wear his opponent down until such e ESTHER.
gir : T time as he could rush in and finish
and % <athleen Otis He burned the letter In the kitchen
= Ashamed, he | r was fast hecoming exhaust- | range and knuckled down to his op-
.‘”. I e b :'_ n minutes of this mad pace was | probrious toil as on the previous day.
1 A ents more than he could stand. His bhreath ! Fitzhugh had a clearly defined rea-
[ i 1 His shorter and s} ter. At last he | son for dolng scullery work In a res
t‘ h . - " ' | stopped and allowed his arms to | taurant. It provided a steady, if
:1- LS - a Gl dangle limply at his sides F small, income; It facilitated economy.
makes } e. Fit gh takes For a little while, coughing and spit- | and, above all, It aforded him a secure
retug i S ! € ting blood and catching his breath in | hiding place during the day. He In-
wi 3 ' t .
him, | e e ' R wheezy gasps, he stared drunkenly. .’ tended to stay there six weeks. By
Kathle } W} oa her Then, seizing a heavy water pitcher | that time hls beard would be sulll-
1 [ 4 I
no e L His one idea from beside an overturned chair, he
is . nd — .y = . »
s " and hurled it, with a vile word. Fitzhugh
wi W e hid in
ot . "B “| dodged the missile and leapt for hils
F s e 2 beard, | I
which e t hanges his ap- . foe. He put every atom of his vigor-
m:r-r e. Nikolay, a blg Russian | ous young strength into the blow he
COIT ealous .y .
- ; | landed under Nikolay's jaw, and the
g ® | man went down like a clubbed ox.
The conqueror walked to a corner,
CHAPTER V. picked up lli-t 4 - 1 slung Itl r
MK e 118 coat, and £ 4 ove
—le

It was ten days .«ir:np- the reward
for Fitzhugh's capture had been of-
fered, and
amateur, and
police, had kept hot an unremitting
search, not a trace of the fugitive
could they find, " they had by
scores, but they led nowhere. This
tenth day fell on a Thursday in April
—a cold, dark day of Incessant rain.
Nikolay invariably called upon Esther
every Friday, but on this particular
Thursday night, happening to be in
her neighborhood, he decided to take
advantage of the opportunity, and
drop in on her for a pot of hot tea and
a word of good cheer,

He was about to pass under the
wooden staircase, and so to her door,
when suddenly, just opposite the win-
dow he stopped still and stood as
though hewed from stone.

though detectives, eity,

private, as well as the

“Clues,

What he saw was 'rlm: In the cen-
ter of the room, her back toward him,
stood Esther; arms held out, her head
back, she had the unmist
ture of a woman waiting only for the
One Man. The next instant a very tall
man, young-looking despite the short,
antrimmed beard on his lean face,
stepped from some point outside Niko-
flay’s range of vision, and took her in
his arms and kissed her,

His pimply face livid with fury, yel-
fow hair seeming to stand on end,
Nikolay burst into the room,

Fitzhugh sprang from his place and
gaulted the table, bringing it between
himself and the door. '“Get out,
Esther,” he ordered quletly, rolling up
his shirtsleeves, “I'm going to slaugh-
ter this beast.”

She made no move to go,

akable pos-

however,

but drew to one side, and with hands
pressed to her

cheeks, watched ine

Rushed Like an Infuriated B

two gladiator 1 1 horror |
mnd fascinatior 7 [ the ad
wantage of some fort I 1s In
welght, but Fitzhugh was vastly h
superior in stamina, fistic skill and |
quickness of eye and movement, To |
win the fight he judged he had to
Out one thing: to keep free of the |
ather's clutches, Onece the big Rus
slan got those ftremendous armns

|
|
around him the combat would be un- |
equal, |

Nikolay rushed upon his foe like an
infuriated bull, and Fitzhugh ducked
and sidestepped dike a lean papther,
springing In quickly to deliver two

| to look for a home.,

his shoulder, He came back to Esther,
crouching against the wall like one
awakening from some horrible dream,
He smiled, but In the neutral light the
smile was ghastly.

“I'm sorry you had to see It.
you I'd slaughter him."

The next moment the woman was
sobbing hysterically In his arms, *I
can't let you go! I can't—I can't!”
She clung to him as a drowning per-
son, clutching his hands, his arms, his
neck,

“You must, Esther.”
hair tenderly. “The police may be
here at any moment. Get away as
quickly as possible, Never mind about
him—he’ll be all right presently. I'll
write you care of the post office. You
write me, too. Good-by, dear, good-by,"

With these words of parting he
turned and left the house,

Fitzhugh entered a saloon and laved
his hurts and washed up, afterward
surveying his face very critically in a
mirror. He concluded he was ef-
fectually disguised against anybody
who had not seen him during the past
four weeks, He left the saloon and
continued northward.

In State street he stopped before an
alleged restaurant—one of those dis-
colored, unwashed places ‘that can be
scented a hundred yards off on a warm
day, and where a “full meal” may be
had for twenty cents—and read this
sign hanging from a nail on the door-
post:

“DISHWASHER WANTED.”

He removed the sign, walked Inside
and handed It to the chemical-blonde
cashler perched on a high stool be-
tween a cash register and a pyramid
of toothpicks,

“I'm it,” said he, favoring her with
an engaging smlle,

It was a sweltering, filthy place,
reeking with multitudinous odors and
overrun with cockroaches, The,solled
dishes came in a never-ending torrent,
and all day, with three respites for
food, he bent at the wash-bench, hils
arms immersed to the elbows In black,
soapy water,
man, and he drew a breath of relief
and a dollar on his weekly wage, and
started home, Or, rather, he started
He found one for

week—a

I told

He stroked her

two dollars a

room, little larger than a eoalbox,
tucked away In the Jdpper regions of
a shoddy lodgirg house, He paid the
grim-faced landlady half of his eapi-

tal, boug
an evening newspaper

ht a packet of tobacco and
, and went to his
room.,

He disrobed to his

and with the

underclothing,
newspaper and a ciga-
rette, stretched himself on the ecouch
bed, allowing his feet to rest on a
chair, He Inhaled a eatisfying eloud
of smoke and unfolded

and his fingers closed rigldly on the
paper; his heart seemed to stand still.
What he read at a

the news sheet

lance stretched

across four columns of the front page :

MURDER MYSTERY AMONG REDS!
OLAF NIKOLAY, RUSSIAN NIHIL
IST, FOUND DEAD IN SOUTH
SIDE BASEMENT!
WOMAN SUSPECT GONE!

The story so heralded

hrioiki v
BNriekingiy

was told in a few paragraphs, and
\ Fitzhugh breathed easier as he read.
Substantially, It related that Nikolay

had been found that afternoon by Es-
who, thinking the man
drunk, had oalled the police., An ex-
amination showed that he was stabhed
to the heart and had been dead for
hours, Esther had disappeared, leav-
ing no trace behind her,

Fitzhugh dropped the paper to the

ther's landlady

At eight eame the night’

depressing |

Then, Seizing a Heavy Water Pitcher
From Beside an Overturned Chair,
He Hurled It With a Vile Werd.

clently long to be shaped Into a Van-
dyke. Also, for he practiced the mnost
rigorous frugality, he expected to have
thirty dollars with which to buy some
presentable clothes. From that point
on he felt positive that somehow his
soaring aloft would be swift and sure,

Only once was the monotony of that
month broken, ly one of those
anomalous conditions pecullar to some
cities, the street the restaurant was
on, a miserable, poverty-stricken thor-
oughfare, Is less than ten minutes’
wialk from Chicago's wealthlest resi-
dential section. This Incongruous jux-
taposition acconnted for the break In
Fitzhugh's routine, It was late one
warm night in June, and he hacd
wialked a few streets from his boa=l
Ing house and was taking the air along
the Lake Shore drive, when he saw
Kathleen Otis. A shining limousine
stopped before the Iron gatewny
through which he had twice passed,
and as he drew back Into the shadows
of some shrubbery she alighted with
her father. How exquisite she was—
how desirable! . . .

Every night after that Fitzhugh
promenaded the drive. But he never
saw her again, He read later that she
had salled for France with her mother
and would not return until the au-
tumn,

From dishwasher to—

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Bird Deadly Enemy of Flies.

The Wilson warbler is the champlion
fly-catcher of the United States, His
method of getting most of his food Is
to dash out from the limb of a tree
and snatch passing Insects on the
wing. He catches other Insects which
are flitting about or sitting on the
follage or blossoms of the trees. You
will often find these little hirds In
apple trees when in bloom, Thelr olive
green and yellow plumage harmonizes
with the green leaves of the trees,
The male bird has a black crown patech
on the top of Its head, while on the
female this eap Is greenish like the
hack, This bird Is found throughout
the eastern United States, but win-
ters In Central America.

Free Hot Water,

F'ree hot water for hot drinks at ple-
nics or for any other use is served to
the public at a recreatlon park In
Toronto from a gas water heater
placed on the grounds by the eity au-
thorities. A wooden shed houses the
heater and a slgn on the building calls
attention to the fact that hot water
Is free.

Last Nights Dreams

—What They Mean

SHROUDS,

PERSON unfamliliar with dream

lore might wake up after deeams
ng of a shroud with a feeling that he
had seen an evil omen and be, con-
sequently, depressed In spirits, He
would be quite wrong, A shroud may
not be altogether a pleasant thing to
see in one’s dreams, but 1t Is accounted
by nearly all the soothsayers to be a
favorable omen te dream of that grue-

some objeet. For one thing such a

1e'll get away all right. ! Iream signifies that you are to Inherit

Is true, though, say
the wise ones, that seelng a shroud In

some money, It

a dream Is a warning to the dreamer
to take better care of his health or he
will have a it of ilness which will In-
terfere with his business, But It Is
to llness which Is

Itself, If

merely a tendency

predicted dnd not 1llness

| you are careful of your health your

business will prosper and your fortune
Increase,

It you dream that you see a shroud
removed from a dead person you might
wake up with affright at the ghastly
sight, But reslly there would be no
evil omen In the dreatn which would
call for any worrying. The worst that
it eould mean would be that you are
golng to have some lttle strife and
contention with a person with whom
you least expected to have trouble,
But the difficulty will be of short du-
ration; you will get the best of the
argument and all will be smooth sall-
ing agnin, In looking over many hun-
dreds, or rather thousands, of dream
Interpretations which have been hand-
ed down from generntion to generation
“Dreains go
by contraries so fre-
quently as s generally supposed. But
the dream of a shroud Is one of the
cases where It does. So cheer up If
you have this disagreeable dream,
Think of the coming legacy and the
flourishing of your business,

(Copyright.)
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it is found that the saying
" does not apply

Just Folks

By EDGAR A. GUEST

WHEN NELLIE'S ON THE JOB.

The bright spots In my life are when
the servant guits the place,

Although that grim disturbance brings
n frown on Nellie's face ;

The week between the old girl's relgn
and entry of the new

Is one that's filled with happiness and
comfort through and through.

The charm of living's back again—a
charm that servants rob—

I like the home, I like the meals, when
Nellle's on the job,

There's something In a servant's ways,
however fine they he,

That has a cold and distant touch and
frets the soul of me,

The old homge never looks so well, as
in that week or two

That we are servantless and Nell has
all the work to do.

There 1s a sense of comfort then that
makes my pulses throb

And home 18 as it ought to be when
Nellle's on the job.

L]
Think not that I'¢ deny her help or
grudge the servant's pay,
When one departs we try to get an-
other right away.

I merely state the simple fact that no
such joys I've known

As In those few brief days at home
when we've Leen left alone,

There 18 a gentleness that seems to
soothe this selfish elf

And oh, I like to eat those meals that
Nellle gets herself!

you eannot buy the gentle touch that
mother gives the place,
No servant girl ean do the work with
Just the proper grace,
And though you hired the queen of
cooks to fashion your croquettes
Her meals would not compare with
those your loving comrade gets,
So, though the maid has quit again
and she is moved to sob,
‘The old home's at its finest now, for
Nellle's on the job,
(Copyright by Edgar A. Guest.)

~MILITANT:MARY ~

[ve-med-to-be @
an-altruist, but-in
Lifes- gnllinig
SCHOOL

[ve:learned
that-folks-don’t
understand: THEY
THINK: M JUST
A-FOOL !

E-FiraHugh:

—_—
Knew What Was Coming.

“You remémber the real estate men
who used to advertise that buying your
own home was better than paying
rent.”

“Yes,”

“Well, they certalnly knew what they
Were talking about, didn’t they?’—De-
troit Free Press,
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Rann-dom Reels

By HOWARD L. RANN

THE SLEEPING IP'ORCH

HE sleeping porch Is something
which Is added to a house In
order to provide more room for fresh
nlr and feet. Every night during the
heated term thousands of new,
sive sleeping porches are crowded
with feet which protrude ecarelessly
from the coverlets, Instead of having
to be run out of a hall bedroom win-
dow In the effort to cool off. All over
the middle West, at this time of the
Year, myrind number of falthful feet
wearing patent ceorn pads are led Into
sleeping porches by thelr owners aad
put where the mild evenlng zephyr
and the stray lightning bug can roam
over thelr surface,

Nine times out of ten the sleeping
porch Is an afterthought. It Is one of
the most high-pgleed thoughts o man
ean have, If he Is golng to keep up
with some nelghbor who started his
sleeping poreh Immediately after the
clsterna was dug, It costs more to tle a
12 by 18 sleeping porch to the second

expens

[ 1T AT Mucn For
LOOKS. 1§ 1T, MiN

Nine Times Out of Ten the Sleeping
Porch Is an Afterthought.

story of an old house than It does to

bulld a bungalow from the ground up,
including a hot-alr furnace and open-
work plumbing. This Is because the
work Is never started until a hot night
comes along and parbolls the entire
family fo a delicate piak hue,

Most people never use the sleeping
porch except when It Is necessary to
gave human life. It Is sad to see men
put hundreds of hard-earned dollars
into a capaclous, hard pine sleeping
porch and allow It to stand ldle and
colleet dust and autumn leaves, It Is
equally sad to see a large family troop
Iato one of those porous porches on
the first hot evening and discover that
the beds have not been made up since
the 31st of the preceding August, This
canses much discontent on the part of
hushands who were led to expect dif-
ferent treatment prior to the wedding
morn,

Some enthusiasts use the sleeping
porch the year around, retiring In the
dead of winter with a soapstone, a set
of earlups, a fur boa and four pairs
of woolen underwear. This gives them
plenty of fresh alr and also eacour-
nges <he growth of the unobtrusive
chtiblain, After n while they get so
accustomed to it that they ean remove
one lnyer of underwear and substitute
n hotwater bag, loeated In the small of
the back, Those who think that all of
the heroes and herolnes were In the
European war should try this next
wiater for one week, and jot down
thelr Impressions after cowing out of
the hospital.

(Copyright.)
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Very American-Like,

Before she would consent to marry
the marquis of Cellanl of Italy, Inez
Sprague Stiness of New York re-
quired an ante-nuptial econtract that
required he Install modern bath rooms
in his twelfth century mansion In
which she was going to live,~Ohlo
State Journa!,

O RNt %

MotHers (o Mk

“Tis something great to be & queen,
And bend a kingdom o & woman's will;
To be & mother such as mine,
Is something better and more noble stilh
May IUley Bmith.

1 ween,

Summer Salads.

With head lettuee In every garden
and an abundance of the leaf lettuce,
other flavor
never want for

pens, onlons, and crivp
vegetables, one need
salnd material,

A salnd bowl of erisp fresh lettuee
served with French, muayonnnise,
Thousand Island dressing, or even the
common variety of bolled dressing,
makes a palatable salad,

A small bed of mustard (the small
bluck-seeded varlety) makes a most
excellent salad plant and a fine dish
of greens, The leaves may be pleked
and served alone with salad dressing
or mixed with lettuce, The pungent
taste and good flavor Is most nppetiz-
Ing. Added finely minced to any vege-
tabhle salad from potatoes to peas, It
ndds to the flavor,

Salads rich with mayonnalse will
be sufliclently nou¥ishing to serve as
n maln dish at luncheon,

Cabbage Salad.

Select a small heavy head of white
abbage, Cut a slice off the top and
scoop out the Interior, leaving a thin
shell. 8hred the Inner portion and
chop fine In a chopping bow!, mix with
un  equal portion of celery, nlso
chopped, add a few nut meats, mix
with mayonnalse and fll the shell,
Serve garnlshed with lettuce,

Cherry Conserve.

Cover pltted cherries with good vin-
egar and let stand overnight. Pour off
the vinegar and add to the cherrles
an equal welght of sugar, Stir wat!l
the sugar 1s dissolved. Place In a jar
covered with cloth and plate and keep
In a cool place,

Tomato and Cucumber Salad.

Arrange overlapping slices of peeled
and uniformly sliced tomatoes on a
chop plate, Alongside of the tomatoes
arrange pecled sliced eneumbers, Gar-
nish with lettuece or parsiey nnd serve
with the (Ir:bnalng passed In a bowl,

Nerese Moy war

(Copyright, 1920, Western Newspaper Unlon.)
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Sn.\I]':lL\'l-l has given to us the strik-
Ing sentence: “To the young, Na-
ture does nothing but give: from the
old she does nothing but take naway."”
Your brain is the only Power In your

entire body that may not nge,

Keep Youth alive In Your Braln.

To your Braln your Wil may say:
“Life at Its longest Is but like the
looking back and reviewing of a sin-
gle day.” For Youth never returns to
your muséles and to your bones nnd
to  your arteries--but Youth trots
along with your Draln—If Your Wil
BIYS s0,

Keep Youth alive in Your Braln.

William . Gladstone, past elghty,
chopping down trees, transiating the
Classles  anew, tramping the fields
and solving mysteries—stands out as
one of the most striking examples of
those who kept their Braing young as
thelr bodies grew old,

Keep Youth alive in Your Rraln,

It is Iaterest that puts Youth Inte
your Brain and drives away age, Just
80 long ns you are Interested In the
things you are doing, just so long
work will grow upon you, strengthen-
Ing your loyalty and enthuslasm and
every ounce of your effort,

Keep Youth alive In Your Brala,
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