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DAVE AND EDITH.

Synopals. —~David Elden, mn of 4
drunken, shiftless ranchinan, al-
most & maverick of the fyothills,
s hreaking bottles with his pistol
from his running cayiuse when the
first automoblle he has ever seon
artives and tips over, breaking the
leg of Doctor Hardy but nol Injur-
thg h!s beautifyl daughter Irene.
Dave rescues the Injured man and
brings a doctor from @ miles
away, Irene takes charge of the
housekeoping. Dave and Irens take
many rides together and during
her father's enforced stay they Ret
well acqualnted. They part with a
kiss and an implled promise Dave's
father dles and Dave goes lo town
to seek his fortune. A mman named
Conwird teaches him his first les-
sons In clty ways Dave his a nar-
row escupe, s disgusted and turns
over & tew leaf. Fate brings him
into contact with Melvin Duncan,
who sees the Inherent good In the
boy and welcomes him to his home,
where he ments Edith, his host's
preity daughter.

"
CHAPTER V—Continued.
—f—
Dave's energy and enthuslasm In
¢the warehouse soon brought him pro-

aotion from truck hand to shipping
eclerk, with an advance in wuges o
sixty-five dollars & month. He was
prepared to remaln In this position for
some time, as be knew that promotion
depends on many things besides abil
{ty. Mr. Duncan had warned him
agninst the delusion that man Is en-
tirely master of his destiny.

But Dave was not to continue in
the grocery trade. A [few evenlngs
later he was engaged In reading in
the publlc Nbrary. Mr, Duncan had
directed him into the realm of fiction
and poetry, and he was now feeling
his way through “Hamlet." On the
evening In question an elderly man
engaged him In conversation.

“You are a Shakespearean student,
[ see?"

“Not exnctly.
evenings."

“l have seen you here different
times. Are you well acquainted with
the town?i"

“Pretty well," sald Dave, scenting
that there might be a purpose ln the
guestioning.

“Working now?"

Dave told him
ployed.

“I am the editor of the Call,” said
the elderly man. “We need another
man on the street; a reporter, you
know. We pay twenty-five dollars a
week for such a position. If you are
Interested you might call at the office
tomorrow."

Dave hurried with his problem to
Mr. Dunean. *“I think I'd like the
work," he sald, “but I am not sure
whether 1 can do It. My wrlting is
rither—wonderful.”

Mr. Duncan turned the matter over
In his mind, “Yes," he sald at length,
“but I notice you are begiuning to use
the typewriter, When yvou learn that
God gave you ten fingers, not two, you
may make a4 typist, And there s
uothiong more worth while than belng
able to express yourself in English.
They'll teach you that on A newspaper.
I think I'd take It,

“Not on sccount of the money” he
continued, after a litile. “You would
probably soon be earning more ln the
wholesale business, Newspaper men
are about the worst pald of all pro-
tesslons, But it's the hest tralning in
the world, not for Itself but as a step
to something else. 'The training Is
worth while, and [t's the fralning you
want., Take It

Dave explalned his disadvantages to
the editor of the Call. *I didu’l want
you to think,” he suid, with great
frankness, “that because I, was read-
Ing Shakespeare I was a master of
English, And I guess if T were to
write up stuff In Homlet's language
I'd get canned for it."

“We'd probably have a deputation
from the Moral Reform league,” sald
the editor with a dry smlle. *“Jusl the
same, if yon know Shakespeare you
know Fnglish, and we'll soon break
you Into the newspaper style.”

Bo almost before he knew It Dave
was on the staff of the Call. Flis beut
comprised the polige court, fire depart-
ment, hotels and general plek-ups,

Dave almost Immediately found the
need of acqualotanceships. The lso-
latlon of hls boyhood had bred In him
qualities of aloofness which had now
to be overcome, Ife wus not naturlly
a good “mixer;" he preferred his own
company, but hls own compuny would
not bring him much news. So he set
about - dellberately to cultivate ae-
guaintance with the members of the
police force and the fire brigade and
the clerks in the hotels. And he had
In lis character a quality of sincerity
which gave him almost instant admis-
gion into thelr friendships. He had
not suspected the charm of his own
personality, and its discovery, feeding
upon his new born enthusiasm for
frienidships, still forther cnriched the
charm,

As his acqualntance with the work
of the police force Incrensed Dave
found his uttitude toward moral prin-
ciples in need of frequent rendjust-
ment, By no means a Puritan, he had
nevertheless two sterling guallties
Wwhich so far had saved him from any

I read a little In the

where he was em-

very serlous misstep.  He practiced
absolute honesty o all his relatlon
ships. His father, drunken although
he wis In his luter years, had never
quite lost his sense of commercial up-
rightness, and Dave had lnherited the
quality In full degree, And Recnie
Hardy had come into his life just when
he needed a girl like Reenie Haordy
to come into his life. He
often thought of Reenie Hardy, and
of her compact with him, and won-
dered what the end would be. He was
glad he had met Reenie Hurdy. She
was an anchor about his soul,

And Edith Duncan,

While the gradunlly deepening cur-
rent of Dave's life fowed through the
channels of coal heaver, freight han
tler, shipping clerk and reporter s
wnters were sweetened by the inti
mate relationship which developed be-

tween lhim and the members of the
Dunecan household. He continued his
studles under Mr, Dunecan's diree.

tlons; two, three, and even four nights
In the week found him at work In the
comfortable den, or, during the warth
wenther, on the screened porch that
overlooked the family gurden, Mrs,
Duncan, motherly, and yet not too
motherly—she might almost have been
an older sister—appealed to the young
man as an Ideal of womanhood, Her
soft, wellmodulated voice seemed to
him to express the perfect harmony
of the perfect home, and underneath
its even tones he caught glinpses ot
a reserve of power and judgment not
easily unbalanced. And as Dave's eyes
would follow her the tragedy of his
own orphaned life bore down upon
him and he rebelled that he had been
denled the start which such a mother
could have given him.

“I am twenty years behind myself,”
he would reflect, with a grim smile.
“Never mind. -1 will do three men's
work for the next ten, and then we
will be even."

And there was Edith—Edith who
had burst so unexpectedly upon his
life that first evening In her father's
home. He had not allowed himself
It was

any foollshness about Edith.

“Well 7 Queried the Girl, and There
Was a Note in Her Voice That
Sounded Strange to Him.

evident Edith was pre-empted, just as
he was pre-empted, and the part of
honor In his friend's honse was to rec-
ngnize the status quo, Still,
Mr, Allan Forsyth was unnecessarcily
self-nssured, He might have made It
less evident that he was within the
enchanted circle while Dave remained

outside, His complacence firritated
Dave almost into rivalry. But the
bon camaraderie of Edith herself

checked any adventure of that kind.
Slie was of asbout the same fligure as
Reenle Hardy—a lttle slighter per-
haps; and about the sume age; and
she had the same quick, frank eves.
And' she sang wonderfully. He had
never heard Reenle sing, but in some
strange way he had formed a deep
convietion that she wonld sing much
us Edith sang. In love, as in rellglon,
man 18 forever setting up ldols to rep-
resent his ldeals—and forever finding
feet of clay.

Dave was not long In discoyering
that his engagement as coachman was
a device, born of Mr. Duncan's klnd-
ness, to enable him to nccept instruc-
tion withount feeling under obligation
for it. When he made this discovery
he smiled quietly to himself and pre-
tended not to have made it, To have
acted otherwlse would have seemed
ungrateful to Mr. Duncan. And pres-
ently the drives began to have a
strange attraction of themselves,

When they drove in the two-seated

buggy on Sunday afternoons the party
ususlly comprised Mrs, Dunecan and
Edith, young Forsyth and Duave, Mr.
Duncan was laterested In certialn Sun-
day-afternoon meetings, It was Mrs,
Dunecan's custom to slt In the rear seat
for its better riding qualities, and It
had s knack of falllug sabout that
Edith would rlde In the front seat
with the driver. She enused Forsyth
to ride with her mother, ostensibly as
a courtesy to that young gentleman—
a courtesy which, It may be conjec-
tured, was not fully appreciated, Al
first he accepted It with the good na-
ture of one who feels hls position se-
cure, but gradvally that good nature
gave way to a certaln testiness of
splirlt which he could not entirely eon-
ceal, . . .

The crisls was precipltated one fine
Sunday In September, In the first year

of Dave's newspaper experience, Dave

ealled early and found BEdith In a vid |

ing habit,

“AMother I8 ‘Indisposcd,” as they say
in the soclety page,” she explained
“In other words, she doesn't wish lo
be bothered. So 1 thought we woull
ride today."

“But there are only
sald Dave,

“Well " queried (he girl, und ther
wits n note In her voiee that sounded
strunge to him. “There are only two
of us."

“But Mr. Forsyth?"

“He I8 not here. He may not come,
Will you saddle the hovses and let
us get away?"

It was evident to Dave that for some
reason Edith wished to evade Forsyth
this afternoon, A lovers' quarrel, no
doubt, Thut she had a preference for
him and was revesling 0 with the
utmost frankness never occurred to
his sturdy, honest mind.  One of the
detights of his companlonship with
Edith had been that it was o real com
panionship. None of the lmltations
oceasioned by any sex

two horses,”

constlonsness

had narrowed the sphere of the frank |

She was
another man, yet
Save for a

friendship he felt for her.
to him l’l'l!li"l_q[ ns
In no sense muascullne,
certain tender  delleney which  her
womnnhood insplred, he enme and
went with her as he might have done
with & man chum of his own age. And
when she preferred to ride without
Forsyth it did not occur to Elden that
she preferred to ride with him,

They were soon In the country, and

Gdith, leading, swung from the road
to a bridle trall that followed the

winding of the river. As her graceful
figure drifted on anhead it seemeld more
than ever reminiscent of Reenle
Hardy. What rides they had had on
those foothill tralls! What dippings
into the great cunvons! What adven-
tures Into the spruce forests! And
how long ago It all seemed ! This girl,
riding ahead, suggestive In every curve
and pose of Reenie Hardy, . His
eyes were buming with loneliness,

He knew he was dull that day, and
Edith was particularly charming and
vivacious, She coaxed him Ilnto con-
versation a dozen times, but he an-
swered mbsent-mindedly. At length
she leaped from her horse and sented
herself, facing the river, on a fallen
log. Without looking back she In-
dicated with her hand the space be-
slde her, and Dave followed and sat
duwn.

“You aren't talking today,” she syid,
“You don't quite do yourszelf justlice.
What's wrong?”

“Oh, nothing!" he answersd, with a

laugh, pulling himself together. “This
September westher alwayvs gets me,

1 guess I have a strenk of
comes of belng brought up on the
ronges. And Io September, after the
first frosts have touched the folinge—*"
He paused, as though it was not nee-
CHEArY 10 Sy more,

“Yes, I know" suld  quletly.
Then, with a queer little note of con-
fidence, "Don't upologize for it, Dave,”

“Apologize? aud his form stralght-
enerd,  “Certalnly not, e
doesn't apologize for nature, does hel

But It comes back In Septem-

zhe

ber."

Indian: It |

He smiled, apd she thought the sul- |

conscious in him was culllng up the

smell of fire In dry grass, or perhaps |

even the rumble of buffilo oyer the
hills, And he kpew he smiled hecause
he had 8o completely misled her

It was dusk when they started
homeward,

Forsyth was walting for her, Dave
seented stormy wenther nnd excused
lilmself early,

“What does this mean?' demuanded
Forsyth angrily s goon ns Duave hud
gone. "“Do you think I will tnke sece-
ond plaee to that—that conl hegver?”

“That Is not to his dlseredit,” she
suld,

“Stralght from the corvuls Into good
soclety,” Forsyth sneered,

Then she made no pretense of com-
posure, “If you have nothing more to
urge against Mr. Elden perhaps vou
will go.”

Forsyth took hig hat, At the door
lie paused and turned, but she was ul-
ready ostensibly Interested in a mngn-
zine, He went out Into the night,

The week was o busy one with Dave
antd he had no opportunity to visit the
Duncans. Friday Bdith culled him on
the telephone, She asked an Inconse
quential  question about something
which had appeared In the paper, und
from that the talk deifted on until it
turned on the peint of their expedition
of the previous Sunday. Dave never
could account quite clearly how it hap-
pened, but when he hung up the re-
celver he knew he had usked her 1o
ride with Mm agaln on Sunday, and
she had accepted., He had ridden witl
her before, of course, hiut be il uever
asked her before, He felt that o sibtle
chunge had come over thoeir relplion
ship.

The way of a maid with a
man.

(TO BE CONTINUED,

Nature means necessity.—Balley,
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the Joveniie popaint

formwl thot  shard i |
eaten hlg lost grms: o yery 0 vl
..‘-H'!ilh mindod  Indles t

damp,™ ‘on the rallw

sennnibale™  He had pluvo
the most-bead, “droppe
balloon” and “got ieht i 1
vator.," Somethnes Nis

curraed while

1

or

in Ohliet Ing rivi'h e

In

Armless

engnged
fornia,”
dents"
ahead of Othellp

His memory belpng somew
erous, he sometimes hinil to Hsten o this
kind of 4 remark

Why! you told me Ihst mont
you lost your arins in 'ern
sy It was In Ausirnliy ]
be Iylng, or had n lot of nrw:
with."

To all such personal and unkind ok
gervations, the Stammering WPERUr
wounld reply somewhnt Hke th

*“Wa-wi-wnsn't 1 ln-sen gl hie
ti-tl-ti—at the time? How'il
5'-‘"“""""'—“ (H# hnd o hahit of brimk
Ing off like that.) “Rut 1
you belebet

- L] - . . . .

fact, of ‘“‘movir o

Toshine was n lo

it the

A man of perhups Mty years of
ghabbily dressed, stopped one ni
In front of Armless .

“Nice morning,

“F'I-fl-fine,

"“Yours Is A b ¢nse, ms
Jolned the other,

“I'-t-terrible, sir"

“How dld you lose your

arms?"
“Gun pppowder explosion at Mels
mel-bourne"

“Aunstralln 7"

The begpar =hook his hend,

“That's my native place,” addml the
stranger,

I don't mean there Mel-mel-botirne
In Kentucky is the ppploce, all right ™
“You're o dT, Phillips.
know Sltig Sing?" asked the 1

“Never there,"”
lnoking for the first time
mun's face,

“Yes, you were,
I spent nhout five
an old fravd you are!
munnge to dispose of your m
that'?"

John  wad
stammerless,
nrmless,

1
Tom?"* he remark ol

“That all depeils
family, n
quired “Tom.

“Theres slx of us altogetlion
cluding  the dow

"Well, you'll b
muth a week, e L won't sy
replled the other,

“There aln't enough woamin' In to do
that'" sald Johin daolefulls

"Something muast e done,” ekl
Tom. *T haven't got work, and T can't
get any."

"Suppose you come ap b the Do

finswaersd Jial n

1 the other

Vi rs 1

S| ¢ ns  wel L4
tho

hope ye win el

Iove vou ool

Ihrge the slgn

ave W pay e

tonight, and we'll tnlk things ovor
Go nway now, Tom, do; see
night."

The strunger moved nwiy
remarking to an old indy about ta
a coln in the Mttle tia mag 't
a bad case, mum ; the poor fol |
hizg arms filllng off' the ron® of o
chureh,™

“Did he, Indeed?" sympathetion)ly

sald the Indy, I always give him
trifie when | pass, but T thowght L
lost his arns In batile”

L] L] L] L] - L .

The ex-conviets wore holiding o mid
night sesslon,

“I've thought out a schowme, Tom,
which will puy us hoth, and we'll he
fndependent of each other. Suppose
vou go and stand ot the ey, and
be a blind man, There isn't such &

fellow In the place. Every duyv one
af the ehildren enn bring your dlnmeg
down to you, and also end youn home
at night. I'm sure you'll make miore
than I do.”

*Don’t sult me,” answered Tom. 9
nin't a-golng to keep my eyes shut 4l
day. I think I'd better be n one-nrmed
sallor, suffering from o shurk-Lite »

“That'll never do.” safd John
In the shark business at tmes, o
know. The blind dodge is the only
one any good, 8o far 08 I ean seo, '1
belleve therd's a fortune In Lielng s
‘Poor Blind Man.' "

“I ean’t sec IL" answored the dogit
ing Thomas.

“You're not supposed fo sew
thing,” replled John, with g
which the other dld not religh.

L L L] L] [ ] . .

In a few days there appearcd g to.

finy-
laugh,

[ ully slghtless

PP BP P
iy et s SN e o
e S S
|

I m ssnndl, sy lw

wlyn
Y L b, L.

WY1 T N

fir recwiping

g

1]

v ithin

L1

wnd

I

who

i man

Iy
f o
il

mnn

e

[l

niy

i his |

ofll

ering

oyt P

]I .. ¥iil wigeed

L BT f !

el oth F bW

Kt

fiin

Loanor,

HELPED BURGLAR TO ESCAPE

|'

That She Way Polits
te Hes
i
LB
Lt
|
An
(|
L y
e of 1 }
BIeHE: Feeatviiv s iz i
i> b
T i by I .‘ i
I litaeel of
very of witd T f
up ot the | i
ehinrehes, (he
! e il Wilsii#i
ol fi i i i !
Stitred Up a p

h sl ¥ - f
| E
I I rh
EHI T | | i
If B

| [iiely I I B . .
Ko pmdidiy '
it
b 0y« e WU I I
hE ehssbitigy lio Iy ‘f.
| O PR T Oeht + | iy
11l tlla' ne I
P ' LS i
141 ol Lo mal [
o Tact.

I SUppose my lzenity yre v
the ones your mother ..:| .h no I';_._f.
I thurse, thay ure nyt ‘ f”hk“'
Yours are @iy o v o Iy dear,

Four-YearOld Migs In

lt.,J.,-. '

1

| handiing a8 apples. 1o ¢, thay

PROFITS FROM
SWEET POT]

Crop Deserves Mopg
Attention, E

RESENTS ROUGH THEATG

One of the Big Drawt. ks g |
try In Inability of Fai e g ]
Tubars In Btorag. ~Fiald
Dissases Are Sc ipyy

—

(Preparad by the Uniies
ment of Agric

Sweel potntoes dew

tatem |

not stand the rough bt diing thy
ples are often sublected 1, |y
andd packing,

This stutomiont auny «orprise
ool pOLRtO growers v are
the habit of taking pulns (e
brulsiog this produect,  The gy

of proper handling of swoet g
In one of woveral polnts touched
i publiention Just Issued Ly the
of plant Industry of the United
fepartment of agrienlture,
Bulletin No, 1080, entitlvd “"Swee
tmto Disenmes” B

tine of the chlef bprriorg o
oxtenslon of sweet potat
this country I8 the lnabll
vra 1o keep swesl polatoes In
w0 that they can be placed of
narket In winter when prices arg
Consequently most of the crop g
s consumed locally or sald at §)
me wWhen prices are low A
[ul'l‘llul‘ﬂ B0 to northern
et In winter, and aven i the

hey cannot be obtained with any
grow  of  certalnty  at  that
ipecinlints of the departient of
culture belleve that I storage o
ind principles wors bettor wnd
fur more sweel potatoes would
avallable for winter use

Must Fight Discanes
However, the success of the

Ko §

ty of

wW oot

try dood not depend on carefyl
dling aline There are sevoral
Neld  disenses, aw  this bl
1 outl, the bhest known of
it binck rol, stetn rot and fosl

I'he stornge of Sweet potytosy o
with hinck rot muast neccssarly

suit In henvy lons, since 1he 8
in rapldly throughout the
rot, on the other hand, does ol

Juee any marked decay 16 oo

It may open the way for o
rennisme (o enter the otale
After sweel polntoes ate dey
the irfuce  maolsture hos  dried
thy tionld be carefully lold in e
! holding shout = buskwl

! Il n storage house, If the
it

ire to be stored o )
e poured cnrefully from B
ners Into the bins  There
advintages In soring 4
ey than In Bins, Crutes p

A Field of Sweet Potatoes, the Rae
Ing of Which Can Be Made Highly
Profitable,

e Tree eleenlntion of alr n ..m_(ﬂ‘l'
. i condition which aniot b
roddily obtalned If they ore pl

v bin. The crute has an odded o
¢ I that by fts usoe nd thd)
Woes oan be tmken out fof Ihe

itket at any one tme during the
nre desired withoul (H1sturle
retpalnder,  Swaoet polate

L not stund frequent handiing and
for that renson 1t 1s unwise to distud
"ptle or bin unless they are all maey
Feled mt the same time,

Dig Late for Storage.
lMotntoes Intendeq for storige atiould

ey an
the

| b dug ua lute In the fall as s consbt

Heast dight frost,

vith weather conditions. This ¥
iy Just preceding frost or nfterthe
Frogen poinioes will
RO Reep, and It 1s Hkely that o foats
fst will Injure them to some &
tenl. It 18 ndvisable after o heaYl
froat to et the vines at ones and 38
oo walt ton long may mean Lhal n ﬂl"l
o wvold freezes the potalocs st

0ot

o dug during bad  weather

e potatoes pre dug they ald b
el exposed long enough o ry
e surface molsture, ©On o DHEW
Sy s would require but an howr %

On n very hot day, how! Vi
wolld be desirable to hurey (he poti
Lo the shade after thelr wurfoees
dve heen deled in the sun.

Full detalls on storing sweet poi
. ik

foes are contalned In Farmers'

letln No, 970 of the United Stule#
purlment of agrlculture,




