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foothills,

mo=t n moaverick of Lthe
15 broaking bottles with Lis plstel

. from his rut chyusge when the I
first automobile he has sver sooh
arrives and Lips over, Lresking the
lex of Doctor Hardy but npt injur-
ing his beautiful dnughter Irene

Ivive rescues the injured man and

brings @ doctor from « miles
away, Irene takes chargs of the
housekeeping. Duve and lrene take
many rhdes togethir and Jduring
her father's enforeed stay they get
woll acquainted. They part with a
kigs and an lmplied promise, Dave's

" father dies and Dave goes o town
to seek hils fortuns, A mian named
Conward teaches him his first lea-
son in city ways Dave has 4 nar.
row escape, Is disgusted and turns
over 4 new leaf. Fate brings him
Into contact with Melvin Dunean,
who sees the inbegrent good In the
boy and welcomes him to his home,
where he meets Edith, his host's'
pretlty daughter. Dave becomes a
néwspaper reporfer and advances

rapldly to a position of responsi-
bilicy
L H
CHAPTER VIi—Continued.
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During the following days Dave had
a keener eye than usun! for evidences
of “industrial development."” He found
them on every hand. Old properties,
long considered unsalable, were chang-
Ing owners. Money moved easily;
wiges were stiffening; tridesmen
were in demand. There was material
for many good stories In his investiga-
tlons, He began writing features on
the city's prosperity and prospects.
The rival paper did the same nnd there
was soon started between thema com-
petition of optimism. The great word
became "boost.” The virus was now
in the veins of the community, pulsing
through every street and byway of the
little city. Dave marveled, nnd won-
dered how he had fallel to rend these
slgns untll Conward hed laid their por-
tent bare before him, But as yet It
was only lils news sense that respond-
ed; his delight in the strange and the
sensigtional., He was not yet Inoculated
with the poison of easy wealth.

His nights were busy with his inves-
tigations, but on Sunday, as usual, he
went out to the Dancans'. Mrs. Dun-
enn explained that Edith had gone to
visit a girl friend in the country:
would bie gone away for someé time,
Dauve felt a foolish anpoyinee that she
should have left town, She might nt
least have called him up. Why shonld
she cull him up? OF course not? Still,
the town was very empty. He drove
with Mrs. Duncan in the afternoon,
and at night took a long walk by the
river. He had a vague but oppressive
sense of loneliness. e had not real-
Ized what part of bis life these Sunday
afternoons with Edith had come to be.

A few days later Conward strolled
In, with the inevituble clgarette. He
smoked in silence untll Dave complet-
ed a story.

“Good staff you're giving uvs"” he
commented, when the article wns fin-
ished. “"Remember what 1 told you the
other day? It's just llke putting a
match to tinder, Now we're off"

Conward smoked a few minutes in
silence, but Dayve could not fall to see
the excitement under his calm exterior.
He liad, as he sald, declded to “sit” In
in the biggest game ever played. The
Intoxication of sudden wealth lad al-
ready fired his hlood.

He slipped a bill to Dave. “For your
services in that little transaction'” he
explalned,

Elden held the bill In his fingers
gingerly, us though it might earry in-
fection, as In very truth it did. He
realized that he stood at a turning-
point—that everything the future held
for him might rest on his present deci-
slon. There remained In him not a lit-
tie of the fine, stern honor of the
ranchman of the open range; an honor
curious, sometimes terrible, fn (s In-
terpretation of right and wrong, but a

W puns

] Can't Take That Much," He Ex-
claimed. *“It isn"t Fair”

fine, stern honor nevertheless, And he
Instinctively felt that to accept this
money would compromise him for
syermore, As he turned the bill In his
fingers he noticed that It wus for one
hundeed dollars, He thought it waos
ten.

“I can't take that much" he ex-
elpimed, "It Isn't falr."

“Falr enough,” sald Conward, well
pleased that Dave should be Impressed
by his generosity. “Falr enough,” he
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/ ON WEALTHY, AR JERAATS
BAYE “ERCO iE_S “You mean you made a thousaind
Synopsis —David Elden, son of & | dollurs on that deal?”
drunken, shiftless ranchmin, al- “Exactly that, And that will look

ke a peanut to what we are going to
muke Inter on,"

“Wat"

“Yes. You and me. We're golng into
partnership.™

“But I've nothing to Invest,
only n very little saved up

“Invest that hundred.”

Dave looked at Conward sharply.
Was he trifling? No, his eyes were
frank and serious.

“Yon mean 1t?”

“Of course, Now, I'll put you onte
something, and it's the biggest (hing
that hns been pulled off yet, There's
a sectlon of land lying right aguinst
the city limits that is owned by a fel-
low over In England; remitthnce man
who fell helr to an estate and had to
go home to spend it. I am arranging
through a London office to offer him
ten dollars an acre, and T bet he
Jumps at it. I've arranged for the nec-
essary credits, but there will be some
expenses for cables, ete, and you can
put your hundred into that. If we pull
it off—and we will pull it off—we start
up In business as Conward & Elden,
or BHiden & Conward, whichever
sounds better. Boy, there's a fortune
in It"

“What do you figure it's worth?"
sald Dave, trylng to speak easlly.
“Twenty-five dollars an acre?”
*Twenty-five dollars oan acre!”
Conward shouted. “Dave, newspaper
routine has killed your imagination.
Twentyfive dollars an acre! Listen!

“T'he city boundaries are to bhe ex-
tended—probably will be by the time
this deal goes through. Then it Is city
property., A street-rallway system Is
to be built, and we'll see that It runs
through our laund. We may have to
‘grease’ somebody, but it's & poor en-
gineer that saves on grease. Then we'll
survey that section into twenty-five
foot lots—and we'll sell them at two
hundred dollars each for those nearest
the city down to one hundred for those
farthest out—average one hundred and
fifty—total nine bundred and sixty
thousand dollars. Allow, say, sixty
thousand for grease and there is still
nine hundred thousand. and that
doesn't count resale commissions,
Dave, it's good for a cool million.”

Dave was doing rapid thinking. Sud-
denly he faced Conward and their eyes
met. “Conward,” he suld, “you don't
need my lttle hundred to put this
over. Why do you let me in on [t?"

Conward smiled and breathed easlly,
There had been a moment of tension,
"Oh, that’s simple” he answered. “I
figure we'll travel well in double har-
ness. I'm a good mixer—1 know peo-
ple—and I've got Ideas. And you're
sound and honorable and people trust
vou."

“Thanks," said Dave, dryly.

"That's right,” Conward continued.
“We'll be a comblnation hard to beat.”

Dave had never felt sure of Con-
ward, and now he felt less sure than
ever.  But the lust of easy money was
beginning to stir within him. The bil
in his hands represented more than
three weeks' wages. Conward was
making money—miking money fast,
and surely here was an opportunity
such as comes onee In a lifetime,

“I'' go you,” he sanid to Conward, at
last.  “T'Il risk this hundred, and a
little more, if necessary.”

"Good" sald Conward, springing to
his feet and taking Dave's hard In a
wirm grasp. “Now we're awny. But
you better pluy safe, Stick to your pay-
check here untll we pull the deal
through. There won't be much to do
until then, anyway, and you can help
more by gulding the paper along right
lnes,"

"It sounds like a fairy tale,” Dave
demurred, as though unwilling to cred-
It the possibilities Conward had out-
lined. “You're sure It can be done?”

"Done? Why, son, it has been done
in all the big centers In the States, and
at many & place that'll never be a cen-
ter st all. And It will be done here.
Dave, bigger things that you dare
dream of are looming up right ahead.”

I've

CHAPTER VII,

Duyid BElden smoked his after-dinner
clgar In his bachelor quarters. The
years had been good to the firm of
Oonward & Elden; good far beyond
the wildness of their first dreams, The
transpction of the section bought from
the English uhsentee had been but the
beginning of bigger and more during
adventures. Conward, In that first
wild prophecy of his, had spoken of a
city of a quarter of a milllon people ;
already more lots had been gold than
conld be oceupled by four times that
population,

Dave had often asked himself where
it all would end.

The firm of Conward & Elden had
profited mot the least In the wild years
of giln-getting. Thelr muahogany-fin-
ished first-floor quarters were the lust
word In office luxuriance. Conward’s
privite room might with credit have
housed & premler or a president. Its
purpose was to be Impressive rather
than to give any other service, ag Con-
ward spent little of hig time there. On
Dave fell the responsibility of office
management, and his room was fitted

for efficlency rather than luxury. It

commanded a view of the long general
office where a battery of stenographers
and clerks teok cure of the deinlls of
the husiness of Conward & Biden. And
Dave hiud establlished hisg ability ns sn
ofttce manager. His faleness, his fear
lessness, s tmpeetialicy, lis courtesy,
hig even temper—save on rore nid oxe
cusable oceastons—had waon from the
siaff o loyalty whieh Conward, with ndl
his abilitles as a good mixer, could
never have comminded,

He had prospered, of course. s
stntement to his bdnker ean lnto geven
figunres. Dnve was still n young .

not yet (n'his thirties: he was roted a
millionalre; he had health, comeliness,
and personndity; he comaunded the
respcet of a1 wide clrele of Dusiness
men, and was regarded as one of the
matrimonial priges of the city; his
name had been discussed for publie
office ; he was a success,

And yet this night, as he =at in his
comfortable rooms and witched the
street lghts come futtering on as fwis
light sithouetted the great hills to the
west, he was not 30 sure of his sue-
cess.  He was cnlled a suctess, yel in
the honesty of his own soul he feared
the coin dld not ring true. He felt
thut the crude but honest conception
of the square deal which was the ong
viluable heritage of his chlldhod was
slipping away from him, He had little
in common with Conward onlside of

“It Would Be Mean to Put Over Any.
thing Like That on a Man, and a
Girl Wouldn't Have Me."

thelr business relatlonship, He sus-
pected the man vaguely, but had never
found tangible ground for his suspi-
clon,

He was turning the matter over in
his mind and wondering what the end
woutld be, when a knock eame at the
door,

“Come,” he sald, switching on
Hght, . . "Oh, It's you, Bert!
honored,  Sit down.”

Robertn Morrison threw her cost
over o chalr and sank into another,
Without speaking, she extended her
shapely feet to the fire, but when its
soothing warmth bad comforted her

the
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Muadam Splder had woven o h ht
over the openlhg aml was siting
there, walting for n sty 13

“You have clossd up the door Loomy
house.” protested  Brown  NMous “l
am afrald I shall baye to teur awny
your web, for I really muse g
You know, It Isn't =afe for me to b
out here!"

“Oh, Jy
Muadam
to find
hard to wenve
and now you are golig to

“Of coursge [ eannot protect mysaelf
agninst n hlg )
you, Mr. Mouse
Oh. dear; denr;
am."
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Mouse grew  thoughtrful |
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limbs she looked up and sald:

“Adnm sure put It over on us, dido't |
he?" |
“Still nursing that grievance over
Your gex?" laughed Dave. *I1 thought |

you would outgrow It."
“I don’t blame him.,” continued Ihe‘

girl, igporing his interruption. “I am |
Just getting hack from forty-seven
tens, Gabble, gabble, gabble. 1 don't
blnme him. We deserve 1.
“Then you have had nothing to ‘
eqt?” |
“Almost. Only losignificant Indi- |

gestihleg—"

Dave pressed a button, and n Chi-
nese boy (all mule Chinese are hoys)
entered,

“Bring something to ent. Go out for
it, and be quick. For two.”

“You've had your dinner,
usked Bert,

“Such a dinner as o min eats alone,”
he answered. "“Now for something
real. You stick to the paper ke the
ink, don't you, Bert #"

surely ™

“Can't leave 1t. I hate ft—nnd I
love it, It's my polson and my medi-
cine, Most of all 1 hate the socicty |

twaddle, And, of course, that's what |
I have to do."

“Bert,”
don't you get marrlied

“Who, me?" Then she lnughed. “It
would be mean to put over anything
like that on a man, and a girl wouldn't
have me,"

“Well, then, why don’t you buy some
reanl estate?" he continued, jocularly.
“Every man should have some dissipa-
tlon—something to make him forget
his other troubles.”

“A little late In the meal for that
word, lsu't it? But the fact is, 1 have
Invested."

A look came Into his face which she
did not understand. “With whom?"
he demanded, almost peremptorily.

“WWith Conward & Elden,” she an-
swered, and the rogulshness of her
volee suggested that her despised fem-
Ininity lay not far from the surface.
"Were you about to be jealous?"

“Why dldn't you come to me?"

She realized ihat he was In deep
earnest, “I did,” she nnswered cin-
didly. "At least, I nsked for you, but
you were out of town, so Conward
took me in hand and 1 followed hls ad-
viee,”

“Do you trust Conward?”
manded, almost flercely.

“Well, he's good enough to be your
partner, lsn't he?"

The thrust hurt more than
kuew. He had his polse ngain.

suddenly,

i

Dave sald,

"why

he de

slie

Now we pick up Irene
Hardy again,
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(IO BE CONTINUED,)

The smallest known bird Is & Cen-
tral Amerlcan humming bird that s

about as large as a blue bottle fiy,

RIER.

OME people tink wir ees 1o stog-

S pa yet. Other o

for prize and he
beegn scerap over
One plaee gotta swhole ot rope on und

ght']l go see Hghitn
oo

somating, I dinno

I nska man wat esg for s

ring for maka ficht cen. [y

moocha gquuare and no |
round for ring. |

Preety soon twoa  feller con nnt
weeth no moo i olathes o 4 i
Iectle bit, I gorta idee they ti |
Suturday night and try for tal th |

[ sen water bueliot,

One man whosa all dm v Nk |
Sunday maka speech for oxplibrin fe
bhout. But he no syw woi ¢
bhout, Dese two fellor swhoss
ciotheg home maka fricns weoeth W |
hnvids, Nexta meennte somehioe |
desper bell and heegn Nphr 3
Inose weeth does twao follo ik
ready for go to hed When e bietl |
ring seemn Ilka both tink of heo
gotta hees lunch., Bomatlme fove gl
hog and no fight. Other thie all it |

and no hug. Somebody haollop “0rouj e
and both pusha some more -i.l‘
face, |

Man weeth deenerhell plngn for
supper and stoppa dun fight Botli
fighter getta scared and ny seet (o |
gether, Pretty soon bell rinea I‘-a_--l
breakfast and fight breaks loose all
over some more,

I gotta gooda tlme but T dunno wot
for everybody fighta go mooch, T tlnk
hees better fight ecf soreloly stoppa |
dat guy from play weeth dinner boil
Jusa getta start and ringa da Lell aud
putta fight on da hum,

I no understandn wot for nohody
smasha dees feller whosa ull dresy np
He starta all da trouble and no geitn
push een da face onee,

Wot you tink?
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Small Farms In Egypt.

Seventy-five per cent of the land un-
der cultivation In Egypt is held hy
persons ownlng less than two neres .

LT

What the Sphinx Says

By Newton Newkirk,
“Small wonder
life Is mmiserslile
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HOW TO AVOID APPLE Souy

Sclentiste Have Discoverey That
taln Fats and Oils Hodugy Dl
eam to M'hmmﬂ\,

(Freparsd by tha United Sig1ee
ment of Agricuiiirey
Moit people have leirned th,
they seoap In an wnven lated
they polson (hetmselves with the p

exhaled ko thelr own Livath,
probably has not  ocoupred o
people that npplos asleg op neinl g
In cold storage-do el ol
satne thing, It had  pol oecurr g
anybody, o faet, watll VOry ricmt
when some spoclalists In the |
of plaot Indusiry, worked 1t o,
v not nlways possible 1o leary
windows open o the sleeping
the apples, bul the specialists §
found & way of gettlng srousd
difficulty I expertrmental usntithel
the absorption In  certaln  fats 8
olls of the polsota thei In bresth
out by the apples.

The disease which b
caused In apples ‘I ktiown "“
sendd and manifests (tself by turiy
the skin of the apple brown,
the sclentints hnve discoversd {m‘
In due to = or '
hrenthed out by the apples they
not been nble to Identily the g
But they have a1 !
that If the apples are placed in my
pers Jupregnated  with certals &Y
ined olls, the polson s ubsorbed wf
the  dikease eolther prevented o p
duced (0 m  pegligible quantity. &
bnrrel expertments In which only ps
of the frult was wrapped the sl
greatly  reduced on apples oy
wripped ons  Ording
apple  wrippers  oauml
decrease In senld and pand
W ppern wers but etle botter,
vernl ather polnta of (mportese
determioed as n result of e
viperimomts. Mature frult scalds s
noimmature, but fruit Just chasp
ng from green o yeliow has soaldd
vorsa than  elther glesn or m

e, Well-colored red frull surfiss
have heen practically Inmmune CLi

cntlon of apph trees nereases
prbility  to semdd In the ]

)| Apples I venilinted u

leas Thun o thind
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Packing Fruit rrepan
to Placing In Cold Slorage

Lrading and

lory

sttld na those In ---‘.meﬂ'ﬂ-]
barrels If both wers held 1o o stomgp
thinl el ved ocension ventilE
i I the storage room wos not Ve
ited, or If It wis omly poorly Ve
ecd,  the ventllated barrcs o
Httle decronse (n sceall, Apple
rithe nldle or near o door senlded
less than those In the lottom o
sinck, Boxed applell "i'“'ﬂd i
rontinuwous alr current of 49 miled
hour were qpracticmlly (ree from
w0 while similnr apples that did ot
teive the constant fanning b
hudly sealded, Stirring the storag
I wns found to be more lnportant
than renewing It Seald wos greatld
wensed on frult delayed ln storag?
oles well ventilnted during the delay

WAY TO PRUNE RASPBERRIES |

Advisable to Perform Operation in
Gpring When Buds Start—No
Detriment to Canes.
it I8 geuorally adviged (o prooé
iaherries In (he spring, and not 1o
full, heenuse of thelr Hablly to 48
e during winter, If pruned o the
Cll fhe ehanoes are that gnollor pros

|

L)

¢ owould he required In e sprink
il doubie lnbor Involved, Even when
Comes It 18 often l'll"l"“l o
(t 1111 the buds start so that no Wi
titke tnn be made s to Just oW fur
tho live wool extends, says o writef
un exchange. Thare I8 wo detrl
vient to the cnes In such o proctie®
and | have found 1t of walue lso B
he oime of the blackberry, l'-'-'F"'i'I’l,
e ense of guch varletlos o8 the
Early Harvest and King, wiich aré
njured by severe winters, The P&

sitlon of the blossom buds cnnnok
ways be discerned untll they begln @
open wnd show white, I have novet
it d’

observed any Injury 18 the r
such lote pruning.
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