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ralded But the Ar as kept on gal-
a he rode out on
n order to pre-

ca rn Ameri-

Flre
W =e i0 Aarrived it the Hang-Out
- a Flag At Half-Mast The
¥ e A an nalled up for keej
pan Alier svan o Clock
A few Evaniags after that he saun-
te RTE?

disguised

a4 alled out the
prevent a RAlot being
Name of the Com

ing-Platers turned out
Brace-Bax and ths
H'll-'m-.l At

Brok
on
watch
A6 WS
denounced

n
ta bat

iy
Freaw

Time he Rept warm in & Bowl.
s Man into & Corner
won and he
rovided he
yorod

dlown
- apainst tha
but the Fiace was Dark
suthorities had (nterfered
the Manafa

Drive

of
the Dostruction

ciurer

searmad that
Falls Involved
ardwood Fuorests, whils
It overtaxed certaln Impor-
leg andibg with “aAlisa™ =t the
w0 encouraging FProfanity and

of B-pent CIgars.

the

Steve had one Stand-By Iaf to him

He could nrop kimself up on the Eleach-
&rs with & n; of labricated Popoorn
batween his Kneea and hurl insuiting

Reusarks at Hopuns Wagser, Joo Tinker
and Ty Cobbh

When he crawled up In the E0-cent
Eeats he found the same old Bunch that
used 1o atswer Rall Call at the Pool
Boem, the Sharkey Club snd the Bat-

'.Mnlr r\;

ting Ring
Tha Law had made ihem Decent 10l

w.t“ the anmn rnnc'

JOUHI

fml 'or

lhet [}

I'r. hrouxnl me An

Wel

qunlm :Iu I tom In the book. ;

senw, but It hada't mads them any
sasler to look at

Btave longed for the Poniss snd the
good old Prell between the Trisal
| Horses, with Hlsod Dripping from the

Ropes, but when he pleked up the Fink

Morning,
the Sacred

Bporting Fage In the
could find was that
had wrasted
away from
hool

114 -
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who has whanged the Wise Ikesa that

mark pp the Odds. Stevs went

all he
Heart

the Haskatball
the West Iivision

is only Near-Sport to ono

to It

becauss there was mothing elsa on the

Carda

One Day he found every enlrance to
the Park guarded by a Blue Durly and

the Crowds belng turned awary.

The Hoalth Department had put in a

Knock ¢r the Game on the Ground
that the Ball, on beaing Madhﬂ by
warions yers and paased from ome 10
the othef carrled with It dangerous

mmmumm
Pl mn-n_m

treatad with

THE (914 EABLE OF THE CCLL.I_SION
STEVE AND THE SUMPTUARY
UEGISLATION

an Antiseptie or sise Lhat each Player
should have an Iadividual Ball and al-
low ne one ¢lse o touch it

The Boclety for the Protection of ihe
Young had pot up & Howl because the
Game dlverted the Attomtion of Ureh-
ine from thelr Work in the Publie
Schools and tended o sncourage Men-
-‘hnl:t amoag Office Boya,
Concatenated Order of High-

ue
Brows had represented to the proper
Authoritiea that, na & result of wide-
spread Interest n the Aemoralizing

Pastime, ordinary Conversation on the
tail-end of & Trollay Car was besom-
ing umnintelligible to University Grad-
uates and the Reports In the Dally
Press had passod beyond the Ken of a
mere Student of the Engllsh Language

The Modical Soclely certified that
alght out of ten Men Sad shattersd their
Nervons Systems, split their Vocal
Cords and developed Moral Astgmatism

'svew. -rcn.o THE DESK 5ERGE.¢'\H‘I' A\ F-‘F_w mnu'rs.b LATE.R 4
THAT HIS MAME wWAS ANDREW JACKSONE

ent Inmates of all the Nut Colleges. It |
was mot fair to ksep the Quiet Ones |
togked up while the raving Bags-wers |
ndmitted to the G'uui Btand avery Af-
ternoon.

Undear the Clrecumstances, s purely
Paternal Administration eonld do only
One Thing. It put Baseball out of
Business.

Cn the very next Aftsrpoon the un-
guenchable demand for Sport asserted
itselt

Steve want into the Back FTard with
his =ldest Son and looked about cau-
tiously.

“ls the Lookout stationed on the
Fence™ hs asked

"He I»

“1s the Garden Gats sscurely looked T

bt 1 0 Ay

“Are tha lnllau properly mutfled ™

“They ara™

“Then thell with the Law! - We'll

because of the roxysms rosult- | have a gsmoe of Crogue
ing from Pari Fervor. Tha Doco« MORAL: We cannos eraticate Crime
tors sald It was worse than the Ce- untll we have weedsd out thosa per-
fr grary Hinde ae ales kit fha v - : _ |

- I Ly |
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The Warrens' had not been
opaned for 10 years, ind Kathleon de-
clared chserfully that thers was uch
renovating to be done. She wo
it ail {a order by the time Miss .

rived., snd meanwhile zupervision of
the paper-hANEers d upholsts
took her away for m of the time

Then., the very day before Miss Ann's
coming, she found she had congratu-
inted herself top soon on the sscape.
Jullet was sent for to meet some
friends In Cincinnati—people
she had not seen for years, and
were stopping off on thelr way to Call-
tornis, sspecialiy to have a few hours
with her. It seemed unkind to desert

whom

who

Kathieen, even for n few hours, on
the Iast spurt of hor strugglie—and yat
Mry, Stesle saw no way out of {t. She

tha fakt that
time for

repesured hersslf ‘with
phe would be home anguin in
dinner.

“I hope you won't be too bored,”™ she
anld wistfally.

“Oh, no.” Kathlesen was a little white
but her voice rang quita steady. ™I
ghall be at the house all day., and Miss
Gresham asked me to nch with her,
you know, so I =hall be busy. Don't
worry about me.”

And feeling unaccountably esncour-

g
dged, Jullet didn't.

There is a certain weapon in having
learned the atrength of cowardice
Kathieon shunned the place of oppor-
tunlty during m whole long strenvous
day's work. trying to busy her h
s0 completely that shé wo
time left for her
pcheme succeoded

frritable from
tired of balng ir
pers , and she rd with

o great rellef to the of to-
moTTow,
But it seemed that Cf nee in-

= It leot

tended to tease the wvictim be
her offl Instead of Jullet

a mossnge wired by Mrs. Steele, saying

that she had missed the evaning train
and

not get back until the next
“So sorry. But Mrs. Stubbs will
srone vou,” concluded the tele-
which Juliet had written and
with & sinking heart.

could

sn Saw the Insvitability
erisis, =oonor or later; and to
lesn it seemed especlally criel,

eoming at ths end of the fight which
bad dralned all her endurance.

She dressed for dinner as gqulietly as
her nervous hands would allow, choog-
ing & soft black chiffon frock which

she thought, she hoped, added to her
dignity and sophistication. Just bsfore
sha down, Mrs. Stubbn cams
in, elated over & personal
ch rrw- m Mrs. Stesle, to the effact
that Kathleen was entirely in her care.

. ra T'll do sverythine for
: added the old Englishwo-
man, gazing at the strange graca of
the girl's long arms, and the blua
shndr_\-ws in her Heavy black halr.
“Thank you,” sald Miss Warrens, Iay-
ing down her mirror. Sha threw her
head back with curlous deflance and
went downstalrs, tall and dotermined,
to face the possibilities.
he library when shas
cames in. He sald conventional things
about the misfortunes of Jullet's having

d I'm
mise,

boen detained, and enlarged on the
commendable gualities of Mrs. Stubbs
dinner was announced. In faet,

soranted him into har
jon until he Elmost
were slone,. He Ua-
talked carefully—and
—of the new Forestry

tanily

mmission and the peace prize and
the Japansse question; a1l the thounand
pand one concerns W suggested

themseélves as safetyvalves sgainst in-
discration. And Ksathleen rejoliced In
the presence of the servants, In the ex-
istence of every formal [nstitution that
was helping her to temporize with the
jssoe. She seemed to feel that If she
could foree it Inlo the background of
defeat now, it would never summon
the boldness Lo AppDeAr REZain.
To be continued
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Memoirs of Sherlock Holmes

learoed to Jove yxou. I fearsd to 1
you abput my child God forgive me, 1
feared -that I should lose you, and I
kad not the courage to tell you. I had
to choose between you, and in my
weakness I turned away from my Oown
lttie girl For thres years I have
kept her existen a secrel from .you,
But I beard from the mnurse, and 1
knew all was well with her. ast,
however, thers cams an overwhelming
desire the see the child onca more. I
rtruggled =zgainst i but in valn,
Though T knaw the danger, I detar-
mined to have the child over, if It were
but for & fow weeks, I sent a hundred
pounds to the nurse. end F gave har
instructions about thiz cottage, so that
she might dome as a nelghbor, with-
pat my appearing toa be In asny Way
connected with her. I pushed my pre-
cautions so far as to order her to Keep
the child In the house during the day-
time, and to cover up her little face
and Eanids so that aven those who
might see her at the window should
not passip sbout there belng & black
child in the neighborhosd. If I had
been lsss cavtious I might have basn
more wise, but I was half crazy with
fear that you should learn the truth.

"I+ was you.who told me firat that
the cottages was occupled. I sbould
have walted for the morning, but I
oould not slesp for axcitemant, and so
st Iast I slipped out, knowing how aif-
fieuly it is to awake you. But you
saw me m. and that was the bc;uz
- lmnll-& Naxt daw

h at your mercy, bul you

I n ed from pursuing your ad-
Three days later, however,

chlid only just escaped

from the ck door as you rushed In

at the front one. And now tonight you

at lnst know all, and 1 ask you what

is to become of us, my child and me?"
she clasped her hands snd walted for
2D answer,

it was a Jong ten minutes befors
Grant Munro broks the sllence. and
when his answer came It was one of
which I love to think. He lifted ths
Httle child, kissed her, and then. still
carrying fier, he held his other hand
out to hig wife and turned towards the
door

“Wa can talk It over more comforts
ably at home,” ho pald. "I am DOt &
very good man, Effle, but I think that
I am n hetter one than you have given
me ¢redit for belng."”

Holmes and I followed them dowa
the lane and my frlend plucked at my
sleave ms we came ouf,

“T think,” snid he, “that wea shall be
of more use in London thsn in Ner-
bury.”

Not snothar word 414 he say of the
ecass untll late that night, when he
was turning away with his lighted
mdlc for his bedroom,

“gwatson.” sald he, “if It should evar
strike you that I amn -nf.r.tn: & little
over-conﬂdent in my pawers, or giving

less palnk 1o & case than It deserveos,
kindly whisper Norbury’ in my ear and

ILH’A.

‘I shail be infinitely em;u to m"




