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CHAPTER XXIL—{Continned )

Ui there in (e river |7 exclaimed ALl
don, In n tone of sostany. “Look, Roges
you ean just catih & glm Birough the
trees—oh, the dear place! How | do
lowe It her voloe riking linto a perfect
crescenido, of which the top note was
enmplnte satiafaction

"It s Just a year sioce you have seen
1" olmerved Girevilin. “Mise  Allson,

what made you steal & march on me In
that fashion? 1 was quite huret that yoo
pover gave me a hint of your (ntention
of going home.™

He spoke in a low
could sor hear.

The quick, sensitive mlor rushed (nto
Allson's face : there was such lmplied re
proack in Greville's voive. Had he really
been burt?

“Oh, pou must not feel like that sbout
™ she returned, with a sweel, candid
look. “We had talked of the possibiilty,
Aunt Disna and 1, but nothing had been
settled. 1 had put It out of my mind,
T was o nanghty, 1 conid not bear the
idea of golng bome and doing my duty.
1 should never hiuve gone st all if Aunt
DHapa bad ot helpal me”

“Nou did not think how 1 should feel
when [ came back and found you gone,”
returtsd (reville, In & bayied, injured
voloe, that remched Roger and made him
nmile, only Alissn grew & little grave,

“l vt & mesmage with your grand
Fathor,” abe suid, guietly. “What counid
1 do% Awnt Diasa said it was my duty
to go. hnd that [t was ne poad putting
ons's hand to the plow and looking hack
ward. What s the use of hitering over 2
difficult task when it has to be done?”

“That s true, but—"

“Please dom't ik of last summer,”
ohs interrupted him; “it makes mwe sl
enly to whink aboat " And he could
pee there were toars in her sym as abe
“1 made mywe!l 8o miserable aver
1t I could not bear leaving Aunt DMena,
and | missed overy one s0™

“AMiss Allgon, please do not look sad
. "What

tonm that Hoger

i

hear grandfather k™ retaroed
Greville, calmly, “you would thisk 1 was
e Admiral Orichiton, at least. The dear
old wen makes no eod of fuss, bless him !
1 it ks all your delug;: you gave
terrible lecture that Wedoes

“Oh, ne,” roplied Alison. blushing: “it

good wenes”

i go in for “Greats’ next year,
o grind pretty bard. |

to have a coach down here this sum-

mer. Cherne, of Balliol, s ar The Crays

poople, and he s & mare fellow

1 bave to work all my morn-
ingn™ be continued, rather dolorously,
“but 1 whall have my afteracens and
evenings free. Miss Alison, jou are not
Batening Lo me*

“Oh, yeu | am!™ she erled, joyously,
“but | emn not bear any more jJust now,
though | em veey glad te hear it all
Noger, do look! There s Moss-aide—
you ksow you have forgolten it—and
there is Aunt 1 in the porch.”

“Allie, you bave eyes like n hawk. I
e nothing but preenery and sunshine.'

Nevertholens, Hoger did  percelrs, o
momwen! afterward, a tsll figure In myr-
e-green standing under a trellls of roses,

Miss Carriugton had evidently heard
the wheels of the dog cart, gnd had come
out (o look. When they stopped she had
the lintle gate open and was helpiog Al
son to slight.

“How are yon, my dear ohuld?™ ahe
sald, nx Allson put ber arie arcond her
“pctuslly uot tlesd, Allie! And you,
Roger? Welonioe (o Moss-alde, my boy 1"

“Aren't you golng tn welrowe e, 1o,
Miss Carriagten¥” askel Greville, half
Jokiingly, but he looked a little wistfully
ot ihe group.

“Nao. not tonight,” e returmed, de
cidedly. 1 wust bave my beloogings to
mysnif for this one evening: you may
come In o breakfast, if you like”

And, kpowing of ol that Miss Car-
rington's decislons pllowed of Bo appeal,
Gireville lifted Lis hat and wished them
good eveuing, and turnsd his mare's head
in the direction of the Fertlaigh stables,
pot without a backw'ard glunce st the
slim, dark-eyed girl Jooking allect
Ia Miss Carrington’s fuoe,

“Now, Allle, go to your old room and
mot rid of the dust, while | show Roger
upstaies,” olwerved Aunt IHans, in o
brisk soles. "You will find me iu the
stodlis what you are veady.”

CHAPTER XXIIL

Her old moom! Allson gave a bappy
little wigh as sbie trod en the threshold
What o green little bower It looked, and,
o, the roses!—poses In the guaint old
chiva bowls that Aant TMand w0 much
affectod ; roses in the alender Venetlan
glames on the wantelplecs und follet ta.
bLle: rows lambering. inte the window
and pressiog their pink fnces agoinst 1he
swinging lattiee: and on the window
slll, dropped by seme hoaghiful haod, &
glorious Glolre de Dijom, with a back-
ground of waidenbair forn, such as Ali-
son loved to wear In ber white gown,

§

-

thonghtfully, The long shady lawne of |  *Dr. Porbes I cne of those men w‘in-

l Moss side and Fernlelgh lay boneath her,
and through he fresh folinge of the wil-
lows afd acacian was the silvery gleawm
of the lmely Hver, Roweihing In the |
| Rabhbathiike stilloess, (i the beauty of

the mvne, in the peaceful sativfaction of

ber hoart, moved Alison to koeel down

aiong the rosod, and breathe a  hrief

| thamksglving for the dutice she had bheen

illrt‘-ll‘!lwm'-i te perform, for the fatherly

pomlness that hrought ber back 1o the

hotise of ber adoption, and for the homan

love that was but & dim rellection of the

Mrine

Hhe did not burry to go down, thongh
her Inggage had not yet arrived, and there
wih ho passihility of changing her travel |
lng dress,  But when she had brashol her
beowen halr, aud pat on her breast knot of
rosen, she looked trim as ever, and her
bright. smiling face, as abe opened the |
studio doar, broaght the netses “Susny™ to |
Miss Uarrington's mind, for ahe looked
an all young faces should fook—the very
twsetice of a sunbeam '

“(wh, Annt DN, the dmar, lovely reom: |
And, oh, that §s the now pleture” spring- |
ing to the came] to gage delightedly on
solden comibields, with scarlet popples
strugaling among the wheat, like gaudy
promises never (o vipen into frolt, and
undér the hedge a little brown baby
wleeping, with ite dimpled hand foli of
woeds, and a sbheep dog watching its
winmbwrs,

“In you like the pleture, Allle? It Is
sold already, Lady Franklin fell In jove
with ft, but I want It to hang in next
year's Aeademy. The baby s painted
from life; (he original belongs to BRarby,
an old servant”

“Aunt 1IN, it s perfectly beautifull
Roger, come here and tell me if you do
uot think wo.”

“Nonsetise, Allle: Roger is far too hun-
gry for art criticlsm at present, Uome
away, you foolish chill and let e give
you something more satisfylng thaw palnt-
ed canveas. ‘The chickens cnoe from Rar
by's farm, with the strawberries and this
Jug of delichuus ceoam.”

Allsan looked round rathes bewildered,
for none of these tempiting viamls were
In sight : bat Miss Oarrington, who knew
her love for monls sl freweo, had Lad the
supper table Inid In the wile veranda,
and not ouly chickens and strawherries,
but other delivacies were provided for the
hungry travelors
“This is better than your tea table un.
der the limes at bome, Allle” axclaimed
Roger, as he oarved for the lndies. “No
wonder she was spolled, Aunt [Mana, and
Ald oot ke kindly to the sooty vy and
the music of the crane.”

“Hoger, T shall lmpose & forfeit If elth-
et you or Allle meation the mill” ob-
weryed Miss Carrington, as she handed
bim & vup of coffee snriched with Bar
by's yellow eream. *1 want you two
young things to forget everything bat
how you are Lo amuse yourselves  Allle,
Mhall we have breakiast hore, as we
A fawt year, while the blackbinds and
thrushes tuke thelrs? Roger Jouks as
it be wanted to live in the open alr, 1o
you know you hare got thin, dear hoy?

“Never mind that, Aunt Diana; there
s no fear of rasting, (that ls one bless-
ing—work mever hurt mam or woman
m“l
"No," abe sald, thoughtfully, "bot “me)-
eration in all things' was an apostle’s
wazim; but you are right in privciple,
Hoger. Now fur the bome news.  What
e really your father's condition? Let-
ters are so unsstisfactory, and they never
say hall enough.™

“Drr. Greenwonsd In delighted with the
progress e has made, Aunt [Hana: he
gein across he room guite nicely on
cratebes, though he I not to do more sl
present. OF course, the loag confinement
has made bim look pale and delicats, bat
tim apdrits are first rate. D¢, Greenwood
told me the other day that in another year
or 80 be might hope to be as well as
evor, Mo sayw be I an excollent pa-
thent,™

“And how does the book go on?™

“Very well, 1 believe; he manages to
write without dificulty with the help of
a wlogdng board ™

“That was Roger's clever coutrivanes*
interrapted Alison,

“Anut Iana does not want to know
that; you bhare broken the thread of my
discourse, Father does seem happrier iy
lng there with all his books round bim
than be did ot the mill”

“And n vers goed iden, 100" observed
Mise Carrington, looking st lher trplisw
with decided spprobation. "Ilow does
Murdock fulfill his dutjes®™
“Admirabiy ; be s a very steady fel
low."™
“Then Allle™s plan will answer.”™ s re
turned In her practical way, "“Thers |»
aee remsott, Hoger, why you abould not mare
ry oo the business, and leave your father
free fur bis literary pursmbie.  He wos
never frted for a business man; be o oo
dreatmy sl unpractical. Helleye me, he
will be far happler and lesa Irvitable If
ciroumstances allow him to follow lils
own partleular bent,”

“I am guite sure of it, Aunt Diana™
returned Roger, quietly ; “and now | have
worked alons all these months, 1 (el
wmore comipetant (o carry on the business
single haudod, Tt has boen o bard pull—
FPergusaon had done so muchy mlechlef, bt
things are righting themselves now, and
with Murdook's belp we shall got on
vapltally.”

“Iliat Is well,” replled Misd Carring:
tan, heartily, “and sow, bow does Missie
go m1"

This time Allson anawersd,

“Her nrm b guite right, but she still
looks rather thin ond delioste, Mre
Hardwick —Mm, Forbes, | mean —wanis
to take hier to Termuay, In October, for
two months; she saxe she will be auch
a nice companion for Anna, Vapn Insists
that whie Is to go"

“Apd bow does my lHitle friend Anpa
g#t on with her stepfather ™

“He In very kind to her, Aunt M.
Roger s rather pleassd with blm on the
whole™

Bhe stood for & woment leokiog out

bark (s worse than thele blte," oleseynd
Roger: "he mthar peiden Wimself on he
lng & bear, bat 1 think Miss Anns bos
proved thers be o wilt apot In Win hear
“I am glad to hear this, "Then
pesse Nittle girl e happy on the whels
“1 don’t think Auna is ta be piticl

Aunt DG" peturned Allsotr, In rathier a
peotillar tone: “ahe looks extreimely by
. Anil something dn Alison's o
mmile Miss Carrington ehange the !
fect | It ewrtalnly Al ot appear o
tecest Roger, for he sesmied flworbed (o

Bis strwwherrien all at otnew, and hls oo
ietemy on Dr, Porbes was glven In rathor
A constrainet voloe

“Misn Leigh tells me that Missie s
wonderfully Improved sines har Moess
olwereed Aunt Diana, after &  pause

which no one seemed anibous 1o bhreak,

“Indeed she o™
quick enthnslasm, *|
uny ohe s chanpwed ;
quistor In drvss and manners, and o
much more tolerant of Ruodel. Poppis
likesm to be with hor now, and Miss Leigh
oan pol say enough In her prabee. 1t o
enxy to sed how she trica ta breoak her
sell of ber fanlts, and it In =0 moch kard
er for her than for us, an she has not
natarally & good temper”™

“Nelther had 1, Alliee. Many a gle! hise
& Bore fight to go through life as well ae
Missie; it s 0 easy to cobtract bad
habite. and s dificnlt to subdoe them |
helieve nothing but grace can enalie ope
1o avervome n really bad temper™

And so maring, Mba Carelogton rose
from the table, and proposed that Hoger
should go down to the river while she
and Allson disposed of the unpacking.

————
CHAPTER XX1V,

There was a merry breakfast on the
rerandn next morning, and Allsoa, In her
white dress, with satiie dewy roses an a
broast knot, looked the pleture of hap-
piness as she poured out the ooffee

Diirectly It was over, tireville took her
and Roger to see hin grandfather, 'y

Mr. Moore was eagerly cxpecting them
even befare Alisan's fuol had passed over
the threshold his sightlens eyes weres turn
od to the window, and b “"Weltoime,
Banny.” reachetl her eara.

In mnother moment Allson wan ooru
pring her old [ootstool st his lest, and
his fine wrinhled hand, a little more trem
bling than of old, was places] on her hair,
with a half andible hlessing,

“Dear Mr. Moore, | am so glad to s
Jou again -

“Have you missed us, little one? Not
balf ns much as we have minsed Banoy.”
And as she pressed her ligs to his hand

have never
whe s w0

Waite
much

In mte contradiction of this, be sald, half

sadly : “ORIML, 1 wever thought 10 have
henrd your swest volee again, but the
good God would bave it otherwise. He
fore the message reachod me It was re

ealled; the gates wers almost closed in

my face”

“*Thank CGod for that”™ she whispered;
“hut they never told me that you weee
I antll yeu were well agnin™

“Ah, Miss Carrington is & wise wom
an: she thinks It wrong to burden pong
spicits with sorrows that do net leleeg
to them.. My box thers nearly brobe N
heart about the old man ; cutn you Wi
It, Bunny 1"

“You are ke hin own father,” e -
turned, saftly, “He s outside @ Be
veranda with Moeger. Are you weil
enough to speak te Hoger?”

“Ay. ready and willing: he has grown
a fioe lad. | henr” And as Allson bek-
oned to them the two young men ol in
through the window, and Roger sat down

by the old man's whie.
i Te be contiousd. )

A Lawper's Ramersunult.

Speaking of somersauite, the anec-
dote which Lord Eldan related of the
ewinent Bugiish lawyer, John Dub
ning. afterward Lond Ashburtos, will
bear repemting. “I bhad” says Lord
Eidon, "very early after 1 was onlled
to the tmr a belef as Junior o Mr.
Dunnlug. He begnn the argument sl
appenred 1o we 1o e reasoniog wry
powerfully ngalost oar cllent,  Walt.
Ing ti} 1 was quite convineed that be
had mlstaken for what party be was
retaloed, 1 then touched bils nrm, apd
tupon his turning bis Liead toward me [
whispered (o bhime that he wost bave
misunderstoen] by whow e w
ployed. as he was reasoning
cur ollomt

“le gnve e a very rough and mede
reprimunid for ol havisg
bim right and then proceeded W wsie

AL 1

apninst

LU TS

that what he had adidressed to tha
court was nll that oould e stgfed
aralnst kis client, apd that he had put
the caee an anfavorably as It were

posstile In order that the court might
how wery the maso
ngaivst Llm conld be answersd, awl gis
cupding’y very powerfully anewered
shat L bad before stated,”

-y mntielfnctorily

Faradasival,

“You seem overbeatsl, oy fad ™ -l
the gentlemun bebind the sevnes o the
mieloxdrainn thenter

Yo, hose” resiponded 1he yimzugstor,
nn he mopped the perspioation from
Lin brow, ¥1 bave de hottesl part 1o de
sliow.™

“Indesd D And what s the party:

“Why, I have to gt ‘“way up in de
Nles an' tear up pajper for de W
stora bn de bllgsand seepe,”

denlous wof Javk,

Diek—Ind you enjoy yourself down
at the masgoe ball last nlghty

Edna—Indesd, 1 did, A Ovan | ng
home through the ohilly night Jaek
Frost Klssed my cheeks

Diek—Lucky Jock! The next thgs
I nm golng disguised as Jack Frogt
mywel f

returned Allson, with

r

It seots = far ta the happy day

Bat 'tis sweet to hear, whan the world

™

An echo sweel in the looesame nlght

two weeks of hollday e through all

wian hpd conwe,
the musssanger for the Arm of Walwiek |
& Waldon, siaddenly bovame 111
be an his feot In & week,”™
suld, but In the peantime the poor lad
wus worrylog about
affen

Clarence.

two days before New Year's Clareoes
ran errands abd 33 everything that
wan aaked of him
was being clossd the pight hefore New
Yoar's, Mr. Walwick

town
offioe would be clossd, and he wished

Clarence to be wire and get the mull
and place it on his desk and walt for

Bl

found his way Inskle the silent bulld-

Ing.
him, ss there was to be & Lhockey game

dipner and tha usual good time on
Now Your's afternoon,
put the mwall on Mr. Walwick's desk and
sat down to walt. ‘The javitor came
and swept, but Mr. Walwlek, did pot
oo,  There was still pleoty of time
before the game, but the clock hands
were slowly
ploked up & magasine and tursed over

CHILD LIFE SHOULD BE BEAUTIFUL
fiy Sir Ollver Lodge.

The ultimate objevt of rellglons trainiug
st be to evconrage soeh Idedn and Babits
nn whall resuit in & happy ehildbood and a
souind and usefal e

The Hrst real gods of & ¢hild are hin pa
rents, however wigodilke they may ba, And
henee nrises that feollng of secority and near
iwewa of protection and law which s one of
the lusuries of childhood, and, | may wdd,
one of the responusibilities of parenthood. That nation
or colony which oould ivsore that (s children should
wpend thelr short and vitel early years among healthy,
Bappy sorrousdings sulted to thele time of e wnd
atnte of develeprent, and leading to & good, robust,
serviomible manbood amd womanhood —that natlen would
In w few geoeratioos stapd out From amonpget the rest
of the world as something almost wuperbuman

From my experietes of the lnpate goodness of un
spolled humanity 1 have an ldea that If ehildren could
be planted amidst favorable surroundings they wonld
vearly all flourish and grow besutiful as plants do
under right cotditionn,

No fraction of the world or of the Individual can be
thoroughly healthy awd bappy while sny womber of it
it degraded snd wietched

BLUFF AND NOISE MODERN WEAPONS.
By 0. K. Chesterton.

i most polltical platforms, In oeest pews
topwrs and magazitnes, | observe that there
pre Al peveent only two ldeas, elther to aveld
controversy or te ecomdoet It by wers gl
and nolse,  Evaslon and vicleonce are the only
expidients, A man must be deaf to his op
POneUIy argiments ;. e may be deaf and s
ienl, aod this s ealled dignity; or he may
e deal and polsy, and this s callnd “wlushing
Journatietn * Bat both these things are equally reaiole
from the Nghting spirkt,
the enemiy’s movements o order to parry of to pletos
thetn

It Is part of that unchivalrons and even anmilitary
fdem of bullying, of using bounbastic terrom In order to
avold & confiict which Is at this moment the hilghest tyr
ret of the tall hypocrisies of Europe. Furope s fall
of the ¥ea of biufl, the kea of vowing the human spie
it with a painted pancramas of physioal force. We see [
In the huge armsments which we dare 1o sccumuiite,
but should hardly dire to use

I do not ke hovering and lingering (hrests of arins
meuta nor do 1 llke hovering and lingering threats of
Mot.  1If perpde want to have & revalution et them have
It und let It bave the sdvaniage of & revolution, that of

which luvelves an Interest In

belng drastle and decisive.  But & mere pamde of pos

BONG OF THE BY-AND-BY,

playing came,

When the clouds will leave the sky,
walkesd around from
in gray, Iewakesd nt the cliwk

The song of the Ny-and Ny!

e hills and rills—they are shining
brighe,

Ntrange as It was,
And our cares Hke phantoms fly;
fanter,
and went to slevp,

rream

In the song of the Ny and Wyl

meems 8o far to the happy day,

But ta rest they'll not deny

We hear what the angels alng and eay
In the sung of the Hy-and-Hy!
Frauk L.

Berful hockey gauw

Stanton,

relver,
“In this Walwivk

Clarence and fhe Code

offlew, ™

o

—
R —

The game wan of now,
The offiew wus getting chilly and he

have been over for some tmoe and they
would be expecting him for dinner,
He was geiting cold
when he began to
give up hll]’il" the time secmed o go
Flaally be ourled up o & couech

ufter drean
each other, and In the midst of & won
, where evorybody
siatee] about eatlng hol goose and eran
berries, he heard a bell
what It eonld b+ and befors he sould
ank be awoke with o start,
hin ear the telephone bell was ringing
He Jumped and took down
“Hello 1™ he shiouted,

“Yeau, thin In Walwiek & Waldon's

“Well, 1 handly hoped to eateh any

sihle war soers wersly & perpetunl anarchy. Revolution
ereates govermmvnt, but ansrchy obly creatos more die
archy,
SOCIETY MAKES “PROFESSION" OF CRIME.

By H. J. B Montgomery,

Miny peoologista assert that the profession.
slonal erimipgl s o man whow It s hopeloss
tn reform,.  They say that bhe Amds i erline
tot oily a Uvelihood, but exhiinration, sport,
(amciomtion. Tle Is & BDeast of prey, who must
be Bot only mussled tut caged In the Inter
entn of soclety. [ have no hesitation In stat-
Ig an the result of my experfeuce that the
aewimption which dndesles the ayguinents of
the penologista In not only pot correct, but s alsolutely
Fallpctona.  The crimingl who fdnds 84 fasclbation o
erlithe has bo etistence save In the loaginetion of the
panclogist.  The professionnl erlmilnal has boen made
such by soclety, e Is g priscn product In the frest in
atanew, and when he 8 relrased from prison soclety glves
bim clearly s understand that his place for the futnre
Is with his own class—the eriminal clans,

Out of the light of my own experience | declure that
men, eyen crimipals, are not so hopeless, so calious, 0
fneorrigible, so devold of human feelings a8 the peoolo-
gists would have us suppose. 1o every human belng
there are principles of good and evil, amd pessibililies
of elther bwlng svolyml  The easlest way, | suggest, to
nbolish the professioun] crimionl Is to coase manufactur
Iug D,

——— e

HIGHEST FUNCTION OF THE CHURCH.
By Rev, A, H. Stephens,

The churh must ever be the handmald of
aw  caforcemsent and stund aggressively for
the suppression of vice and publle bnmorslity,
The highest foncthon of the charch s 10 serve
the evenmunity lu which it s lonted, In ite
civie, soctal and relighvos 1ife. It abhould feel
s responsibliity to pressnt a higher type of
Hie than s found slsewhers, less lnfuoncsd
_— by buman prejodice and human passion, fresr
from cunpromising entanglementa aml guestionable alll
ancen, exbibiting the purest form of soclal clrcumspoes
thon and polltical and commercinl probity

The coapmunity has u right to expwet mnnething bet-
ter from the church than It Duds o (teellf —higher ldealn
wied more unselfialh endeavor a8t their realissilon. In
those respects the chureh owes It (o the cosmunity that
it shall pot besdisappolisted, but that 1t shia)l experience
the thrill, If ot the surpriss, of entire fulfllment, The
chuareh must seek the cooperation snd alleglance of the
eontigagous poplations, not for His own goosd et for the
goox] of those sought, ever teaching the lvsson Ly exsm
ple that It la pore noble to sorve than o be servl

- al
the pages. The Hour when he should be | IAEaRIes, There' It was, The Albero,
ldke a fash Le ran dowustairs and

Jumpesd on 4 street ear.

It about twenty mlnutes he resched
the hotel, aud as he stepped 1y the door
be saw Mr., Walwick fust entering the
Mulng rosm, Vle rushed up to him and
Mr. Walwick looked at him In surprise
and then remembered his faon

"You, what s 19

“Ie B message telephoned In, wirs
and be gave aver the slip of paper.

Mr. Walwick looked It over
guiclily took a ook out of his pockot,
went o the bholel offie and wrate a
half & dowen telegrames

"That was a close sharve” ho ssid
balf slowd, and then notiosd Clarence
nt his side

"How under the sun did you hap-
pen te be st the officeY”

“You told me (o welt, sir, untll you
came."

Then bhe told the whala story, and
when he had Aulshed the hepd of the
great Arm of Walwlek & Waldan took
he messoniger boy by the hand just ae
- If e hud oo & grown man and said

ha khow,
oo to room. He

The game past

ndd  hungry

tnmbiled  over
He wonderad
Almost at
the re

& Waldaon Y

Olarence had looked foarward to the

meniths,  Dut when Uhrist
s brother,

e wehool |
who was |

“He'll
the dowetor

lis place in the

“Can't 1 take your place?" asked

Thus 1t was arrapged and for the

Just as thoe offjow
called  him and

Id that he expectesd Lo come down
the nest mworntug aithough the

It was quite early when COlarence | oge,
Heo had brought his skates with
ter, and there was to be the fumily

He earefully

tarulog.  Finally be| (g some hotel,

rush It through to Mr. Walwick.
“rCalonite, Indin, Jan, 2,
*'‘Hpike sogar Flardly new candle,
“Eplegel, Hocker & Bous'
“There, have you got that? All vight,
Repeat It, Al right.  Good:by."”
Clarence rubbed his eyes. There was
the messago written out, but what a
wensage | 1t Aid not mean anything and
It was dated a day ahead. He remem,
bered hearing that Mr. Walwick lived
He had seen the name
some place. Oh, you, It was en the | Hovsekesper. )

.’ #g}'il

UMy Ind, you've saved s 8 great
deal of money. and now | thiok that
I wonld hetter take you home In my
adtomobile Just as Tast as | can, Yoor
mother will be worrglog about yon."”

When they were seated in the big
machine and were weapped in by (he
henvy roles, Mr, Walwick  suddeniy
niked what the boy had thought by
the peoullnr wmessage,

I thought It was very funny, bot
how could It he dated Januvary 3, when
this Ia New Yearn?™”

“Your will hnve to ask your school
teacher to explain why, but yeu
the earth turns round the sun Mg
In the day after New Year's In
now. Each of the quesr words
messge means o whole senten
you look them up In & litle

carry. We onll It & exde™
When  they -eame 1o Cla
house, Mr. Walwlek went  Int

warm paclor and teld the story
mother, Then he took a plecs of)
and wrote something on It
do you think that meana? he

Waw heart wire Clarence
desk npplo.

*1 might tell you, aiv, 1f 1
code," sald Olarence,

and your mother can look It yp"
And this was what they
looking up the words;
“Walwlck & Waldeo herehy
to give Olarence Young the best
ton possible at thelr expense,

|

“Woll, hero s the code ma.f;‘i_

w%;:,




