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. One---Or How Many?

HE claim of Sandy
Phillips and
“Freck” MeGee

wasn't o banaoaza,
bt it was the only
clnlm worth work
ing when the mob
that hed stampeded

to  Camp Creek
drifted away afier
n few delirious

wWoeks of almost fruitless labor. leay-
Ing “the two-man outft" monarchs of
all they surveyed in ihe solemn soli-
tudes of the Camp Creep country,

Freek held that working the c'aim
Was more restful than “fighting bump-
ern an’ brakemen,”" while Bandy tonnd
the vocation more lucrative than ped-
dling “A Million Methods of Making
Money" to the credulous but unsepou-
lative rustic, Each duy the two -
ners lauboriously wrosted a varying
modieum of golden gralna from the
determined clutch of mother surth:
#ach evening they mought recrentlon
through the medium of & disabled
deck of grimy carda.

Inasmuch, however, as oue vlause
of the unwritten contruct of partners
ship atipulated that the joint accumu-
lation should remaln undivided untll
the exhaustion of tha claim, and as the
pabbles of Camp Creep which merved
as “chips” possessed but a At value
not racognized by the world of inanee,
the fusoination of draw-poker grad-
ually waned, and the monetony of
Barmecidal jack-pots eventually pniled
the genses of the two-man outfit

Then It was that Froek and Saudy,
with & view to future predatory cam-
palgns among the fledging gamblera
of other camps, collaborated in pey-
focting every shifty trick plcked up
from their respective and adventur-
ous itineraries, and then 1t way that
Freck-——Freck of the varlegeted rum-
plexion and obirusive eurs—digcoy-
ered Mr, lsanc Buffer, of Stevens' Cor.
ners, Mispouri

The glory might have been Saudy's
had it not been Freck's turn to make
the usual 20-mile trip to Spitler's
Station in quest of necossary supplies,
Moreover, Freck seemed preferred by
Providence as its instrument, for that
very morning he had ruuﬂdamfy
prophesied that an era of prospurity
was about to dawn upon the two-man
outft

“When a man hag a dream like that,
it means somethin'.” he had solmnly
doclared, as ho dug his boot-heels in-
to the flanks of the reluctant mule
and yanked (ts head toward Spitler's
“Na‘ral as lfe, It wap Sandy. Bhiny-
eyed avgel fled over Camp Crook,
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showerin' down crackly stars an' pold
tens an’ twanties (il me an’ you an’
th' mule had to duck out fer shelier,
Mind what 1 say. Sandy—we're goin’
te atrike it vlch, an” It won't be long,
nuther.

Into Bandy's puzeled conjovtures,
ever, there crept no copnectlon  be-
tveen the prediction and the arrival,
that eveping, of Mr. [Isanc Buffer,
mounted on the mule, until the foot-
sore Freck selged the first opportuni-
ty for enlightenement,

“That there's (h' angel of my dream,
Bundy.” Freck Jubllantly announced,
when the new acquisition to the social
cirele of Camp Creek had wandoered
out of ear-ghot to stare through his
big green goggles at the working para-
phernalia of the two-man outfit, “Jesl
in from Migsoury, huntin® fer hoalth
an' diversion. 1 ‘lowed he needn't go
auy furder'n Camp Creek, We're long
on  health, an’ ax fer amusement
Frock closed one eye, and with a long
and mottled finger tapped the digabled
dock of cards, :

Bundy llcked his Hps and scru-
tinizged the distant guest with cold and
cilenlating eyes,

“Has he got th' priee of th' amuse
ment? he naked dublously

“Do 1 look like a man who'd (ol a
pauper out here to gorge hissell on
40-bacon?" retoried Freck., “He Jost
helved $20,000 Bandy! Wa're to make
It right with Spitler fer puttin® us
on,"” -

“Looks to me IIkFJ backwoods
school teacher.” obnerved the doubting
Sandy, ”

“He wau Studyin’
preacher,  When he got  hin stuff he
lald off fer a vacatlon. Hpitler ust
to know his folks out in Misgoury
He's up in book learnin® all right, but,
Bandy, when it comes 0 real wisdom
that feller don't lkuow a jack-rose
from & Juek-rebit.”

Freck's angel wan pained extremely,
that evening, upon learning most casu-
ally that the usunl erepuscular amupe-
ment was being foregone out of de-
ference 1o hig presence, and he begged
with apologetic |nsistence that he be
not permitted to Interfers with the
habits of his hospitable hosta;, ofter
whieh he retired, to be lulled to altm-
her by the welrd music of untamed
vocallsts of gorge and guleh and the
soft clinking of Can's Creep pebbles
on the deal table, Next evening his
copduct was oqually reprehpngible,
and a feeling of Indignant disappoint-
mont began to stir in the munly hos-
oms of the two-man ouifit. On (bhe
third evening Mr. Buffer sar un and
took notlee, and the spirits of the two-
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ERCIVAL: BRFEDE
was tall and broad
of shoulder, and bad
plercing black eyes
and & great curly
made of black bair,
Mary Jane had al-

WHYS doted on
binck  halr, She
had always re-
gretted  that Joe

Cowan's hair was stralght and the col.
or of burnt taffy.

Percival's deep volee fil)od the chureh
full of the death-throes of the Assy-
riuns. It gave Mary Jane some de-
lightful ereeps. So mucn interest did
sha take In the recital that Joe Cowan
had to ask her three times if she liked
the new neckile he was wearing.

Jos was Mary's flance. She unwil-
lingly and unwittingly compared him
with Percival, She wished he was
more ke Percival. Joe was short sund
stout  and wore glasses, big round
Rlnsses that made him look like a fish
Al times.

Mary Jane and Joe had bheen “golng
together” since they were school chit
dren. Bhe had accepted him rather in
the course of cvents, apd principally
because he was so set on having her
do o, aud she hated to give him pain
But Romance! Romance had never
been consldered

'he pext day was Tuesday., After
Mary Jane had got the family ironing
off hor hapds, she remembered that
she had Migs Sophia Breede's copy of
“Fast Lynne.” 8She took the book
home. [ncidenially she was intire-
duced to Percival, He told her that
he was  “rusticuting” a few weeks
with his aunt, the Miss Breede In
quoeslion,

dhe told him how she had enjoyed
hig rendering of the woeg of Ssennueh-
erib the previous night, upon which he
voluntieered 1o regd some of Miss He-
man’'s poems to her. He was studving
for the bay., Mary June had no doubt
his volce and commanding presepee
would carry him far lp that profes-
slon

How differsut he was, o hia attl
tude toward |ife, from Joe. Jos's fu
ther owned a weat market, and Joe
was quite conteut (o plod slong 0 the
patlernal foptsteps. No ambition what
ever for higher things

Mery June listened to Percihvals
bar-ambitlons and to his renderings of
Misa Hemang until late (o the afier
uoon, so late that Miss Breede inaisted
on servipg tea, und after tey Poyccival
accompanied her home \

'he Misy Breede residence wax on
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went quite around the town to rover
the distance, apd were apn hour In
making the trip.

Percival showed keen penciration of
Mary Jane's charaucter, She felt it io-
cumbent to tell him, at parting, that

she felt he understood her beiter (han

some who had kpnown her fee yrars
Ehe invited him (0 call soon. Percival
cialled the next afternoon. He brought
her a box of candy. Huev often hud
Joe cver brought her boxes of cundy?

It was @& pleasant afternoon. and
Mary Jane shared the Jenkins froni-

porch hammoek with her visitor. Joe
was oul soliciting meat orders. and
waved choerily as he drove by. Mary

i!lne waved back n trifle constraiued-
Y.

“Friend of yours?' Percipal ssked
nonchalantly

“Yes," she auswered, and changed
the subject

The afternoon passed very pleasant.
Iy and quickly she accepled Mr.
Breede's invitation lo go horsebuck-
riding the next day, How often had
Joe ever taken bher horschback-riding?

Joe called that evening after sup
per. The conversstion drugged along
wearily untll nine, when he weut
heme, He usually stayed until ten,

The next day's vide was a success,
Percival —~how casy it was to think
of him as Pervival —wore puttees,
There was ounly one other muy in Ce-
carville who made a praciice of v.oan
ing puttees, and he war » retired col
loge professor of Euglish antecedents

Mary Jane rodg very happily by the
putieed Percvival, How leonine he
looked when he held his hat in one
Land and brushed back hia hair from
his temples with the other, Mary Jans
contrived the ride so thut veither in
guing nor coming should they pass
the Cowap meat markel

V'ercival recited on the homeward
wuy. He even puvsed for five minnies
snd with & stub of & pencll compesed
pn ode which Mary Jane was cerialy
wWus much bettor (than some she had
read In the magazines,

She also gshowed fucther nsight us o
character reader. He told ber that
phe uynderesiimated hoarvself, ow
much better he understood her than
Joe ever had!

Supday afternvon Joe called He
came in the open buggy In which he
solieited meat orders. Me took I as
4 matter of course that Mary Jane
would enjoy riding with him. She
had often gone with dellght, but 1ow
she viewed the prospect with distuste

How commaon the rig looked! It had
no letiering on I, but ita L
low wheels and unspeakabl) tun-

man outfit rosge vorreapondingly,
On the fourth evening Mr. Buffer
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lar became nooturnal, and whep ihe
unlucky Freck waa finully sclzed with

shyly Intimated that If It were not for & severe attuck of cold feet the groen

cecasioning too great a drafl upon ithe
patience of hig host he would not he
avarse (o  acquiring a smallsving
knowledge of thelr novel and innocent
game. Being interrogated respocting
his aptness, Mr. Buffer. with becom-
ing modesty, revealed the fattering
foet that he and Squire Dobbs lad
once tied for the checker champlon-
ahip of Btevens’ Corners, and on tross-
examinution Anally confessed with ev-
ident roluctance that in the haleyon
days of reckless and unrestrained
youth he had been wccounted pretty
falr at euchre. Whereupon Mr, "lufy-
or was equipped with his proportlon
of pebbles and allowed o “set in.” Be-
fore ratiring that night Mr. Buffer had
demonatrated his apiness by winning
wll the “chipe,” as well as the effusive
plaudits of his goeulel (nstructors.

“We'll balt th' trap a leetle ton'ght,
Sandy, an' see (I he sniffs,” Freck
suggested, neat morning, as the two
departed to thelr dally toll. followed
by thelr guest, who halted at Intervals
to inkale the mountain alr, so healing
to impaired lungs

“Better throw it wide open,” urged
the Impatient Handy “There's no
tellin' how soon he'll take a notion to
move on, an' iU's mighty rackid’ t» th'
nerves to dig all day for a pincli of
dust with $20.000 grinnin’ at yonu all
night.”

“‘Haste makes waste,' Sandy. ob-
nerved the cautjious Freck, “If we
apen th' trap gradual, givin® Tkey his
own time to crawl in, he'll leave Camp
Creek with nothin' on his person but
them goggles.”

It wap vol ourly in the ovening when
Freck, as he swept up his fourth con-
secutive collection of pebbles, dropped
un scornful Imputation upon his vari-
ner's pokeresque prowess, whereyp-
on the offended Sandy hotly offeved,
provided Mr. Buffer would kindly atay
out, 1o ubrogate the restrieting vinuse
of the contract, and to back his judg-
ment with a little “real stuff.” ‘This
challenge being promptly aoccepted, a
short pesson of swift und laconle re-
Dpurtee was closed by the trunsfer of
# moderate guantity of “real atuff” to
Freck's side of the table, to the mani-
fest and wide-mouthed delight of the
observaut Mr, Buffer. The trap buing
thus balted. the unwary victim not
only saiffed, but fopslsied that 1t be
opened, notwithstandifiz (he friendly
ndmonitions of the two-man outh, In
fact, Mr. Buffer, In his enthusiuswm,
becume almost offonsively aggressive,
the amusement from being crepusen-
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cival tukiog & lady riding in such a
vehiole!

Joe was surprised when she vegu-
tived hig proposition. BShe professcd u
headuche

“Probably tvo much horsekack-rid-
Ing yesterduy,” Joe sald, and the hatile
Wis On

"How dare you?" Muary June replied,
in true melodramatic style,

Joe replied that the whole town was
talking ubut her carvyings-on, aml he
was tired of it, und she could chooge
beiween the two, and a lot of things
were auld tu u very ghort time that
nelther mewnt, and in less than a
half-hour after his arvive) Joe wan
driving blindly away. with a cveriuin
dinmond ring In his pocket wuleh
Mary Jane had been wesring for him
for goodness knows how muny moutha

Mary Jane cried for a few minuies.
Then she bethought hevaelf of the win-
dow-signal

"I'N show him” she sald (0 herself.
she tratled one end of ap apros out
of the window, apd thep bathed her
cyes nnd checks to remove the redness

The signal brought lostant results
Mary Jane had scareely completed her
freshening operations when she hieard
the front gate glam  and Perelval's
heels click merrily down the gravel
walk

goggles of the triumphunl Buffer were
glowing with elation In the light of
the flckering lamp.

It may be here noted, s a biiromel-
rical Indleation of the constantly ris-
ing spirita of the two-man outfil, that
on the first two cvenings, of Mr. Hul-
fer'a sojourn he was respectfully ad-
dressed as “Mr. Buffer.,” on the third
evening as “lsanc.” on the fourth us
“Ikey. and on the fAfth s “Goggles,"
To the stranger, one of (he most stirk-
ing Idiosynerasios of the free amd un-
fettered woest |8 s delightfu! disre-
gurd of conventionalities. In the sun-
ny elime of the cactug and coyole the
cold barriers of soclal formalities melt
away under the genial glow of o uunl-
versal camuraderie.

When Mr. Buffer had deparied next
morning to  perform his ablutions In
the nearby streum, Sundy looked up
from over the pan of gputleving bacon
on the box rtove fo the little shack
and smiled cheerfully

“Freck,” he said, “he's coming fast
Maybe we ean turn th' trick tonight.”

"'reck paused in biw ocoupation of
pointing & blunted-pick and cocked his
frowsy head judicially.

"We give him moal too much line
last nigh! Btrikes me it would be
sufer tu reel fn aboutl half whet he
got, an' then give him more, Wity
proper play we'd orter lnud his entire

roll about We'nsd'y night. Howaom-
ever, If he ahould plungs
“Freck” interrupted Sandy, “if he

should plungs wa couldn’t get sur - ac-
tion with them stleky cards.”

“We couldn't, an’ thal's a facl”
Freck agsented gravely., “Twice last
night I fzll down on that middle-
finger fiip. Ii's a wonder Goggles
didn't notice it. A (eller ecan's (el
nothin' from hls face whey (e plumb
hid by that fool grin an’ them d:rued
blinders.”

“"One of ug better trot over to Lipli
ler's an' get 4 new deek,” Sandy wag-
gteted, ng he lfted the pan from the
slove. “An’ wo ough! to cual In our
dust. Gogples might kick on our val-
uation "

“Shenh-sh!’
“here he is”

Mr. Bufier stepped ivough the aoop-
less entrance and salfed eonsrgoticals
Iy as the mingled colors of bacon und
voffee floated 1o his noatrils.

“Dellcious!” he  whieaed “Ah,
gentlemen, | am Indeed forinpnie in
stumbling opon stich povel and lLos-
pitable  espvironmen!s | can wover
gufficlently thavk Mr ah—8pltlcy

hissed Preck softly,

Trap

The days 1hat followed were tfull
oneg for the lovore. Kvery day there
were long rides or long walks (o be
thken. Every day there wore povms
10 be read and mowmeniovns guestions
digscussed, such ap. “ls o man ar a
womuen capable of the more siucere uf-
feetion ?

At times Percival's devotion svomed
1o cloy, from very asweetness, but only
for an instant: his romanticlsm would
broak out in a new place and sveep
Mary Jane merrily alopg with him.

He inveuted a code In whieh suech
sentimenta us “"Whose Little 8vreet.
heart Are You?' and Its answering
token of "Your Little Bweetheart.”
could be wigwagged with a handbker
chief from an upper window of the
Jepking homestead 10 the Breede vol-
tage and vice versa. He contrived (o
shoot ap arrow through her open win-
dow with a sweel-messaged pote
wirapped round the feathered end.

And then he discovered he possibil.
itieg of the locally famous “"Orngients
al Breede Gatepost.” Thig post had
bean turned by lathe and ®and during
o slack winter, by Old man Breade. [t
wus as full of Autings and chisclings
and curves as & wooden post could bLe,
and the top of It had been hollowed
out to & depth of four inches ino 4
sort of urn
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GAIN the telephone
rang and Alice
quickly Jumped up
from the typewrit-
er and fairly fHow
over to the phone
Suyrely this was a
call from Jack, for
hade’'t he told her
he would unduubt-
edly be home Thurs-

uny e€iciled, she took down the re-

ceiver and in her sweetest tones seld,

‘Hello!"

The message was short. but ah. so
niwe. The voice on the other ann of
the wire gald, “lIs this you, dear? .fust
ot & minute to call you; will be over
tonight at eight and will tell you all
By the way, | have got something pret-
ty nice here for you."”

Allee could not work any more, so
she quickly put her thinga away and
tripped merily homewhard, hummin
to herself, wondering what Jack m3

for her.
The town clook struck eight, byt ne
Juck had vet arrived Alice -
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the walk. Alice kpew now that Jack
“was not coming; it was the first (ime
thut he had falled 1o keep hie word
She uscended the stalrs in tears, lock-
ed herself Ip her room and sabbed her-
self to sleep.

In the morning she awoke with &
terrible headuche: she bhad no desire
for any breakfasi, byt wepi Lo work
feeling very blue. What a change
from the night before. when she
ivipped gayly along. Now every siep
:umr.d like a thorn thrust fute her
LAL

Everything went wrong at work:
the bills were added incorrectly, the
typewriter was writing over and there
was trouble gverywhere At 1] o'vlock
the telephohe rang and Alics slowly
took down the recelver and coldly said,
“Hellp!" P

"Hello, swesthaart, | supposs vou-—

“Quita spough: 1 am finlshed with
you," uttered Alica sternly and hung
up the recalver. If Jack Gould thought
he could ppoint Alice Blake and

il her evening he bad a grear deal

A\ few woeks more of (his free, invig-
orating life will send me ok e my
arduoug atudies @ new—man,  Glork
ous country! Dellghtfal ¢limaje! Mag-
nifficent morningn:”

“An' profitable  evenings,
Sundy with o buntering grin in Frock's
direction

Mr., Buffer, essaying a Jovipl Inugh,
wis selzed by a prolonged period of
coughing that racked his scrawny
frume from top to toe.

“Mere chance,” he Ausally wheczed.
“Mere chance, Mr, McGee, And il oc-
curs Lo me (hut the overwelming j.re-
dominagnce of the clement of choenet
mugl explain the pecular fascipution
of the aport. No skill belng required,
the mercst noviee may safely compete
with the most experienced I shauld
like 10 sugges!, however, were [ cer
tein of giviog no offenge "

Mr Buffer liesltated, brought the
green goggles to bear first on Bavd)
and then on Freok, and nervously in-
tertwined hig soft, white ingers

“Certalnly,” murmured Sandy
offenss—none whntever ™

“Splt It out, Goggles,
amiable Freck.

“1 ahonld ke to suggest, hen, ' re
sumed My, Buffer, softly. “that your
cardes are doeldedly <well, you'il ad
mit, my feiends, that they are noo vx-
actly elean,”

“They sure ain't’
with quick eagernesa,

My, Bufter bowed gratefully

“And Il either of you gentlemsn
should have oceaslon in the near ru-
ture 10 journ 'y lo—ih !

“Bpitlers, " prompied the alert Froek

“Thank you: yes, to sSpitler's <1
shall he most happy w pay for o nlee

sdded

NG

Inpigied (he

Freek asgentnd

new dech."”

“Sundy's goin’ this mornin’,” Priok
anpounced, “We're most out of tos
bacey.”

My, Duffer hastily produced a chin-

ing cotn, but Freek woved a volumin-
ous hand imperiously.

“Put It away, Goggles.," commuanuded
Sandy. “You're th' guegt of this out-
fAt. Don'i fnsult us by ofterin’ (o pay
for nnylhing.”

“Buat, M. Phlllips, (Vs o small lem,”
Mr. Duffer protested: "a small {tem (o
one who has plenty. However, our of
deference 1o the poble principle -

“That's It " Freek Interjecied. *“1
ain’t th' price; It th' prineiple! Shuat
up, un' wet down: bregkfos' s wakign' ™

Thut cvening, while Bandy 18808
wrapper from the new deck, Frock in-
dustrious!y polished the (able with o
glecve of his fapnel shitrt and smiled
patronizinely upon the benmwing Huf.
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pre's  where | gt even,” he
~and hoe  did, Steadily  and
vugly the modost stakes dis
ithin the avariclous swoeyp
reckled hand, while Suidy
Iy but coplously, amd (e
s meemed o lose their
en, synchronous with (he
Bundy's boot upon Friek's
de  of fortune changed,
wtently Bufferward, and
wme 8 moment when Mr
about o “plunge.” 1'he
5 werutiniged the  five
I Intently, and the woft
tuntallzingly careaged
oll of bille, The seven
ed surreptitiously from
einforee the three ul.
Frook's long fingera.
ZgIyes.” Bundy urged
you cull or ealpe ™

ghed, hegliated, nnad
f u prevy faly hand
1w remarked “Four

eights und a devcs up
and his Afth card Hut
I, face down, upon the
without the antranc:
Wmilingly Freck displnyed
ovene  and vegehed for 1)

(1]

Mr. Buffer gently wtoved
“Four elghls, Mr. MeGee.” he re-
prated. “That's the fourlh on e

ground.”

“Beggin your pardon,” sald Sandy,
severgly, “that's a  frey. [ saw 1t
piain. ™

"That's what." I'reck Growled, hel.
Hgerently: “it's th' 1rey of elubs, |
pecn i, too. No funny .bizness gocs
here, Goggles

Mr. Duffer leaned. buck and regard-
o the two-man outAt with sxprosslon
of Indignant surprise,

"Gentlemen,” he wheszed exclitan
“ag an mvalid | can resent your in
eultipg i putationg In but one wav'

He urose, pluced one foot ypon the
disputed card, und tosged the ple-
thorfe roll to the center of the table,

“There's two thoussnd dollars hat
say i's the eight. 1 allow no man o
question  my verncity  with -
punity,” he said with calm dignity.

Mr. Duffer had “plunged--plungsd”
up aguinst o dead sure cluch!

“You're fifly too  strong for us’”
Freck cjpenlnted, os he hastily count

el down the entire capligl of the two
man outfit “Take ANy ack, This
wig't no fvecge-oul.”

“There’s the wmule, Mr, Bulfer sug-

ted poornfully

By Elsie Endicott
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It stood at the Whittaker sirest end
of the Breed:«Jenkins line-fence. By
standivg on tipioe, one of e height
of Mury Jaune or Perelval could touch
the botiom of the uen's (nslde with the
tips of ope's ingers

“What an elegaut way o send wmess
suges” Percival sald, vne afternoon
when the lovare were hanging over the
line-fence axchunging confdencrs,

Morpages!” Mary Jan'c's eves N
with expeciuancy

“Yea. | eould write you things, and
pogt thim In the urn, Then you could
&ef (b aud post replies to the same
way.

It would be just like w book, vr &
Play, Bome things slways weve po
mich swoeter when they were on pa-
per! Mary Jane agreed ecstutical's

Aller that Percival left 4 pote In
the urp for Mary Juue every noon, He
would stroll out leisurely at bodiim:
and get a reply 1o dregm aver,

Alas thut all Barib's children cannot
be equally happy! If Mary Jano anpd
Perclval were living o & seventh
heaven of delight, Jor Cowan was livs
ing very much below that level. Mary
Jane's defection chauged bis whole dis-
position.  Formerly cheerful, he now
moped the hours away miserably, He
spoke 1o his meat cuslomers 1 wuno
#xllables. Once a wodel of caretul

Wi

ness, his pathway now was one strewn
with mistakes. He lpsulted a Jewish
customer by leuving her salt pork. He
estrunged the stanch Catholie elan of
O'Brien  with w Friduy delivery of
rousl beef. Nor did bis cures end
with the setting of the sun, Al night
lie sought his fevered couch and
wooed rest in valn.

He tried to soften Mary Jane's ada-
mantine heart, but vainly. He wrole
her warm letters full of reprosches
und pleadings. They were Ignored, He
valled her up on the telephone. At the
first words from his lips, bang! wenl
ihe receiver, He Intercepted hor on
the street; she stared haughtily aboye
e head :

Unable (o move the woman, he vain-
Iy cudgeled his brain to devise 4 wa
of riddlug himself of his rival One
cahnol nowadays LYuss up an enemy
and take him awsy (o a cave or a dun-
geon, as they did in days of yore One
canpot shoot & man on Lhe sireets
merely for stealing his sweethear!

He added o special fillip to his mis
ery by driving madly past the Jenkin®
Lome muany times daily. At ulght,
when woolng txhaustion by 'aking
walks over the town, his feet seldom
falled 10 take him sroupd the squary
in which the disdajutul mald lved.

He learncd the secret of the line

E PHONE

bad intended to come home the day
before, but knowing that ioday was
Allice's birthday, he stopped over In
New York to purchase a diamond ring
Heecould not imagine what had hap-
pened to cause Allce 1o ael in the may
ner she did,

At noon Allce went out to diuner,
and while walking along met her
friend, Grace Horne. Grace's (ace vas
all aglow, and as she held up her left
hand there Alice saw on her finger
a magnificent dinmond. Grace was all
exolted and told Alice that Paul Liad
beeny away for A tew dave and she did
not expact him back until Sunday, but
a8 yealerday was her birthday he came
home early. The funniest part of it
wus he called her up in the afternoon
and thought he had her on the hne,
but centrsl gave him the wrong num-
ber and he nevgr realized it until he
came over at night, and when she was
80 surprised igf se& him he could not
understand (i, ffor he told her he had
phoned her anf satd that he was com-

over In 1 c_“m Ing with some

thing “pretty ggics  for her,

L

10 ponder over what she had done
She knew very well that she was the
purty Paul had on the line, and that
poor Jack did pot arrive home untll
this morning, and then to think of e
cold apd.angry manner in which she

ragponded 10 his call. What would
he think of her?
Bhe sat down and hastily wrete

these few lines: “Come over tonlgh!
Jack, Big misunderstanding to clear
up—Alice, After placing a apecie! de-
livery stamp on the epvelope, she de
spatched the office boy with the lutter
fo the postoffice.

As the town clock pealed forih the
hour of eight on that evening Jack®
footsieps could be plainly heard com-
ing up the walk, Alice came out 10
meet him, and after receiving him cor
“ially brought him around fo the gar
den.  They wandersd down thiough
the orchard uatll they came to the old
tusifc seat under the apple tree an
there Allce velated her story, which
sccoynted fully for her actions. Jack
was very much amused at the It

B & L LI

O mule's g

n:
My, Buffey sl .
fillen card with
for jumt n fruvllut;“q
turned | L] U (™ !
“iadey! .

Sundy wag '
breath. Wiy lﬁeh:: .
Nimaelf upon the wpot
fev hag beon ‘“ﬂ'ﬂh
& portion of My, Bufty:
that portion AWUDE 1o
dy's chin with i fal
1eft bul ong-halt of 1y
At 10 continyge the

When Sandy et
triance and raised himed
ponture, Lis dased apy
the other  half of (e
bronped, Voghaped, g
the whack. In e "
Hght Freek's raw fact
merged lnto one vaut oo by
and his uggravated Nogs
brent pug, loomed (i
athwart the golden mmg

As Sandy grogned
rugked nod undulatieg
him, then silently il
Pointed in the direetios g
rise, lopped by the
wound o Spither's #i
apex of the rige the o)
on a mile wan  disg
(fom view,

“Frock MoGes,”
fuiptly, “do you mesn g
two-man outht s b
Ofe §EraWnY. soreers of
skeletton?"

Frock struggled bk
ed wrathfully,

“One! Sandy Philligs
dozen of ‘em goin' roupi
on a buz-saw! Ap'
hind as many armaas)
an’ o dynamite '
fisi! One! Huh!"

“Couldo't you lasd &
Freek ™ (]

“Conldn’t | step op thsl
or aprinkle salt on th'y
Juck vabbit? Tried &
yve, heyt

sSundy slowly aross, b
Iy ut & palr of discardel
aua shook an (mpresshe
the other half of the b

"\0” f"l"kl'd w' ‘
vou have a nightmare ¥
it. forget It—forget i
miels do you mekon s
puttin’ on opt™ o8

“You other Wijut!” ms
with o last seowl ut 1k
cquestrian, “hw  mudh
spitier gits ter putthy' ¥

wal, for he v Brewiti
:lgun mI:klnli::'

night. er i y
lh: note that worthy at)
Jane. The next fars
came (0 Joo, He mebeil
the local hapdwars ¥

That nllh|' .ll.:n
tripped gaxiy
lrd’ |‘n thie Broede Omess
The moot Wwas &l I'-:.
eould bave '
with which his papmet
al @ distance of {

He reached
flght hand over i SO
provised mail-bet. BEE
with surprise and I8
hatd snap

He stood on Hpiee KO
louse himself. 1 II.
hole some misc -~ .
gmall steel trapy v
bring enough !
leage the spring -
“How do you o W F
was hig rival’s ‘“l
He uwaodr.‘bll b
turning W
glipped to ond *'“ !
it seemed that .-
askew, but it was :
vefulgent :
s Joe looked ¥

mthl ‘m:"““‘d

|;-t.m|!ﬂ-i : .
wbble ip & HEEC
.l.s‘“ L:I..l‘ mipute
street.

m';'l;:cra wis 'I”Ilﬂ '
clatter which 800FTag
vised missie .',‘ﬁn
open windo¥ pates! 15
There Was “,{‘l’
her room. sbo
ed her atteBtEl o

Back (0 e oy w
mi’P":::; nipsed ™ |

our!’

pot face
delivery
her window
edge 10 W d
nim in (b B
tielem. b2

4 avenus ¢

11 ip e0Nr 18
when ORS
new. Jot
dpagebeid




