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Prologue,

It one can fust lle vlode enough to the
hreast of the wilderness, ha onn't help
Wt e imbied with some of the jife that
pulses thearein.~Frem s Froontleresman's
brinry

Laong ngo, when the great eity of
Gitchenpolls wins & rather stonll, tin
thly hoamilet In the middle of » plaln,
It nsed to ba that a poal of water,

ponsibly  two  hunideed  feel  sgiinre
gnthered  every wpring Immedintely
back of the courthopss, The wspow

falls thick and heavy In Gltcheapolls
it winter; and the pond was oothing
more than snow water that the Inefl
clent drlboge system of the oty did
net quite ahsort,  Hesldes belng the
despalr of the plumbers and the elry
enginesr, It wins a severe strpln on
the beauty-loving tnstincts of every
Inhabltant In the town who had any
such Insmtinets, It was maddy  and
Yuurky and genernlly distasteful,

A Uttle boy played nt the edge of
the water, this spiring day of long ago,
Excopt for his lnterest in the pond, It
would have heen searcely worth while
to go to the trouble of explaining that
It eontulned ho Ash He, howeser,
bitterly regretied the fact. In truth,
he sometimes Hked to belleve that It
aid eontaln Ash, very sleepy Osh that
never mude a ripple, and as he hnd an
uncotimon fmagiontion he was some

thmes able to convipee hlmsell that
this was po, BPul he never took hoo
and Uoe aod played at fAshing.  He

win too much afrmild of the laughter
of his boy feiends.  His mother prob
nhly wouldn'y object If he Asliod hers
hoa thought, partteolarly If he were
earoful oot o ge his shoes coveresd
with mud, Bot she wonldn't let him
g0 down (o Gltehenpolls criek to fsh
with the other hovs for mud ent. He
was not very strong, she thought, snd

It was n rough sport anyway, nnd be

wldes—ahe diidn't think bhe wantisd to

ko very badly, As mothers are usual:

Iy partlcularly  understanding,  this

wan n curlous thing.

The truth was that Witle Dan Fatl
Ing wanted to flah atmost as moach as
he wanted to llve,. He wonld dream
about 1t of nighis, His blood wenld
glow with the thonght of It In the
springtime Wamen the world ever
will have a hard tlme belleving what
AN Intense, hesrt-devouring  passion
the love of the chase oan he

Wit s for Nshing or hanting or merely
knoeking golf balls tnto o 1te Bl
npon a green,  Sometimes they don’t
remmomber that this Instinet ts Just as
mueh n part of most men, and thos
most boys a8 thelr hands thelr
Npw, Tt was acquired by Jnst as In
horloue a process—the lives of un
connted thousands of ancestors who
Asxhed and hooted for a living.

It was troe that Httle Dan dldn't
look the part. Even then e showed
signs of physienl feallty Iis
looked rather Inrge, and his cheeks
were not the eolor of fresh wivinin, ns
they should have been. In fact, one
would have lind ta look very hard to
sed any color ‘o them at all,  Theso
facts nre Interesting from the lght
they throw upoti the next glimpre of
Dan, fully twenty years Inter,

Except for the fact that It wan the
backgronnd for the eartiest pleture of
little Dan, the pool haek of the courts
houwe has vory little lhmportnnes In
his stery. It A1, however, nfford an
Hustration te him of one of the real-
Iy astonlshing truths of Hfe, e saw
n shadow In the water that he pres
tended he thought might be n Nsh, He
throw o stone at I,

The only thing that happensd was
n splash, and then o slowly widening
ripple. Thae clreamforetiics of the rip-
ple grow ever larger, extendoed and
widoned, and finally Mod at the edge
of the shore. It set Hitle Dan to
thinking, He wondersd if, hnd the
pool been larger, the eipple still wonld
have spread ; and If the pool had been
eternlty, whether the ripple  would
hiave gone on forever. At the thoe he
did not know the Inws of canse and
fMect.  Later, when Qltecheapolls was

t and prosporous and no longer

untidy, he wns going to find out that
n eouse I8 nothing bnt a rock thrown
into n pond of Infinity, and the ripple
that In its eMect keeps growing and
growing forever,

The Httle Ineldent that s the real
beginning of thin story was of no
more Importanes (hun o pebble thrown
into the spow-wator pond; but Ity of.
foet was to remove the Nfe of Dan
Falllug, s#inea grown up, for out of
the renlms of the ordinary.

And thot brings all mattors down
to 10190, In the last days of o partico.
Intly aleepy summer, You would hard-
1y know Gligheapolis now, The busl-
ness dlsteiet has Inereased tenfold,
And the pince where used to ba the
poal and the playground of Dan Pall.
Ing Is now lald off In as green and
protty a city park as one could wish
to see,

, Bome day, when the clty becowes

whether
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oty fieosperoun, & pelr of Kwans and
o herd of deor are golng to be inlre
dueed, 1o restore some of the natural

wild ife of the park, Bat In (e suin-
tner of WD, » fow soall Birds and
possibily hnlf n dozen palrs of sguir
rols wers (he extent and Hmit of the
wild ereatures, And st the mwoient
this story opeas, one of these sgulre-
rele was perehoed on 8 wilesprending
Hmb overarching n gravel path that
manted throngh the suntit park. The
squlrrel was hungry, He winhisd that
wothe One would come along with »
nut,

There was a bench beneath the tree,
If there had not been, the life of Do
Falllng would have been entirely dif-
ferent, If the squirrel bad been on
any  other tree, If he hade't been
hungry, If any one of a dozen other
things hadn‘t been as they were, Dan
Falllng would beve never gone back
to the land of his prople. The Hitle
bushy-talled fellow on the tree linb
wan the squirrel of Desting |

BOOK ONE
Repatriation,

CHAPTER 1.

Dan Falllng stepped out of the els
yator and wae at once abmorbed In
the crowd that ever surged uf and
Aown Brond street.  He wan Just one
of the ordinnry drogw of water, ot
an Interosting, slaborate, phywienl and
chemlenl combinntion to be studied
the sllde of u microscope, He
wore falrly passable clothes, nelther
rich nor shubby, e was a tall man,
but gave no lmpression of strength
bernuse of the exceeding spareness of
Iils fratoe.  As long an he remained
In the crowd, he wasn't lmportant
enough to be studled, BPut soon be
turnedd off, throngh the park, and
straightway found hlmself alone,

The notse and bustle of the crowd—
never loud or startiing, but so eontine
tous that the seoses are searcely
wore aware of them than of the beats
Ing of one's own heart—suddenly and
atterly died nlmost nt the very boarder
of the park. The nolse from the
Ktroet geemod wholly unnble fo perties
trate the thick hrmnehes of the trees
He eonld even bear the leaves whisk.
Ing nnd Aleking together, and when n
tint ent dlscern thile, he enn hear the
vahilons of n mountaln Hon on a teall
i oalght., Of conrse Dan Falling had
never heard a mountaln llon, Except
he

on

on the rallrond teacks between,
hodl never reully heen away from
eclties In his life.
At onee his thought went back to
| the dovior's words, They were wtll)

repenting themselves over and over
In his enrs, ind the doctor's face was
sl before his eyes. It had beent &
kind foce; the Hps hnd even curled In
n ity smbtle of encouragement, Bul
the doctor hntl bisvn perfectly frank,
ontlrely stralghtforward, Thero bad
been no evaslon In Win verdiet,

“I've mnde every  test,™ he sald.
“They're pretty well shot. OFf course,
yon po to some sanitnrinm, If
you've got the money, If you haven't
—enjoy yourself all you ean for about
slx months"

Dan's volee had been perfectly cool
and sure when be replied. He hnd
stilledd e Httle, too,  He wos sti!l math
er protd of that smile. “Bix months?
Isn't that eather short?

“Maybe n whole lot shortor,
that's the Hmir*"

There wus the situation: Dan Fall
Ing hnd hut six months to Nive. He
bognn to wonder whether his mother
hind been entirely wise in her effort to
keep him from the “rough gnmes" of
thie boys of his own age. He renlined
now that he hind been an underwelght
il hig Hife—thiat the frality that had
thrust him to the edge of the grave
had begunsin hils enrllest boyhood, B
It wosn't that he was born with phy
stenl handieaps.  He had welghed a
full ten ponnds; apd the doctor had
told hiw futher that o stardler Htthe
chup woas not to be found In any ma
ternity bed In the whole eity. Hut his
mothor wis convineed that the ehlld
win dellente and must be sheltered,
Never In nll the history of s family,
o for ne Dan knew, hnd there been o
death from the molndy that aMieted

1 think

him. Yet his gentencs was slgoed and
wenled,
But he bharbored no  resentment

agnlnst his wother. It wos all In the
gare, Sho had done what she thought
was best, And he began to wonder
In whaot wny he could get the grentest
pleasure from his Inst six montha of
e

"Good Lord 1" he suddenly breathesd.
“Lmny no! be here to see the snows
come ! Dan had always been partinl
to the winter genson, When the snow
iny all over the farm lands and bowed
down the Umbs of the trees, It had
always wakened o curious flood of
teclings Iu the wasted man, It seemed

ot

A Nime IRel We foplt pommintione athimy
winters whereln (he sow lug For enil
Imwn mllew wver An endiosm wilifernees
freren  and  Thore wers  sirangs
IRy il Trmelm Ihmt Pl ¥l
livwgnd Ioy ihe Ty downe Wl of pom e
M owpe faet & faney Me waen't In

lewmy rimiond mliotie 10 He knew that
e hind never, I e ifetime, seeyn
the wildlermes o file grind

fathier b bewn m froutlegernan of he
Rrst order, wod sl hie anvesfors Le
fore Kim
wings
LU LT hind miw
vities. Yeor the falilng snows, aofi and
pentle trl with w kind ol retimires]ess

N ornhgy, mrdy haed

Watilel #reeiniple iy 6 HEmbleits

hitivwedt f nen NHyod In

nean hee eonlil setiee byt ot fest W
der=innd hitdd nlwnyn  stireedd  him
He'd often lmogined thae he would
ke 10 wise the forests I w)iter

In him yon eoinld see n rettoction of
the boy thiut played hewide the pond
of snoow woter, twenty years bofore
His dark groy eves woere still ehthne
Inrge wnd  perhnps flewh
nround thetn msde them seem Inrger
than they were, Hut It was a Nitle
hiird (o wee them, as ho Inrge
His mother bhad bheen wore,
years hefore, thnt he oeeded glnwses
nnd she had enslly found sn ocullst
thnt ngresd with her.

Now that he was slone on the path,
the utter abwetes of color In his
cheeks was startling. That meant the
nhisenen of red—that warmm glow of
the  bMood eager and alive In his
velnm, Perhingn no obwerver  would
have notieed lean hands, with big
knucklod fingers, a rather firm mouth,
and closely cropped dork huir. He
was twenty-nine years of age, but he
looked somewhnt older. He know now
thnt he was never golng to be any
oliter, A doctor as sure of himself a=
the one he had Just consulted couldn't
possibly be mistaken,

He snt down on o park bench, Just
benenth the spreading Hmb of a great
tree. He would =it hers, he thought,
until he flually declded what Le would
do with his remnining six months

He hado't been able to go to war,
The recrulting officer had been very
kind but most determined, The boyws
had brought him great tales of France,
It might be nice to go to France and
Hye tn same country Inn antdl he died,
But be didn’t have very long to think
upon this vein. For at that Instant
the squirre! came down to see If he had
n nut.

It wnn the squirrel of Desting,
Dun d1dn't know It then,

Bushy-tall was not particularly
afrnld of the human belngs that
passed up and down the park, bhecnuse
be had learned by experfence that they
usunlly attempted oo harm to him.
But, neverthoeless, e haid his lnstinets
e dido't entirely trust them. Afier
severnl  generationy, probably  the
squirrels of this park would ellinb all
over Its visitors and snlflf in thelr enrs
and  lovestignte the back of thelr
necks, But this wasn't the way of
Bushy-tall, He had come too recett-
Iy from the wild places. And he won-
dered, wont Inteasely, whether this
tall, forked creature hnd a pocket full
of puts, e swung dowo on the
grass to see,

“Why, you lttle devil!™ Dan sald
In a whisper, His eyes soddenly

the wasted

Wiire
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*“Why, You Littie Daviil™ Dan Said

in 8 Whisper,

sparkled with delight. And he forgor
all about the doctur's words apd his
own prospects In his bitter regrets
thit he had not brought a pocketful
of nuts.

And then Dan 41 s curlous thing.
Kvyen Inter, he dido't know why he did
it, or what gave him the Iden that hoe
conld decoy the squirrel up to him by
doing it. That was big only purpoge—
Just te see how close the squirrel
would come to him. He thought he
would ko to look Into the bright eyes
nt close range. All he dld was sud-
denly to freeze Into one positlon—in
an lostant rendered ng motionloss ae
the rather guestiopable-lonking stone
stork that was perched on the foun-
tain,

The squirrel was very close fo him,
and Dan seemed to koow by Instinet
that the wovement of a single muscle
would glve hlm awny. So he sat nsg if
be were posing before a photogra
pher's camern. The fact that he waie
nble to do It s In ltgelf lmportant. It
I8 conxlderably easler to  exercise
with dumb-bells for five minutes than
to sit absolutely without motion for
the same length of time. Hunters
and oaturallsts aequire the art with
tralulng, It was therefore rather cu-

d e |
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riad (hat Dimn senovanded sa woll e
Aewt e fie i91ad 08, e el sonmw
wtioigh 16 reing fired, hefore he frome

Thie hwe Aidp't put sueh B vere
Wi am his monelew

The squieeel, nfioe (on soeonts had
Slupmn], otond ae e hinaeehivs 10 ses
bettnr,  First ) wikndl n livg  (hine
with ke lef! ¢ I honi he Vel hie
hond and Wonked very enrfally with |
hia vight. Theo be hacknd off & sliost
diwtance atwl tried 1o gt 0 Tevas itk
bestly,  Then e Bapipe

|
il dermen
Ko pw nonres ‘

A mument Lo fore e Bad bests dof
fottr tht m Uving erenture—Iin fuet
wne of the met feerilile nnl powerful
living ereantur in the waorld—hud |«
heen sitting on 1he pork bencl, Now
bin poor Httle benin was completoly
nddied, He wps entiraly rendy 1o bee ’

Heve that his exes had decelved him. |
Bushy-tall drew off o lHetle farther,
fully convinced wt Inst that his hopes

of a nut frimm a ohild's lhinnd wers
hinated. But he turted o look ones
more. The fgure stlll sat utterly In-

ert. And all nt onee he forgot Wis de
vouring hunger ' the face of nn over
whelming curlosity.

He ecame mpomewhnt npearer and
looked 8 long time, Then Le made a
half-circle nbout the hench, turnlng
his head a% he moved, He was more
puegled thao ever, but be was no
longer afrald.  Hix curlosity had be
come N0 Intenss that oo room for fear
wan left. And then he sprang upon
the park bench.

Dan moved then. The movement
conslsted of o sudden helghtening of
the Nght In his eyes. But the sgulr-
rel didn't see 1t It tnkes a8 wuscular
response to he visible to the eyes of
the wild things.

The squirrel cropt slowly along the
beneh, stopping to snlff, stopping to
stire with one eyve and another, just
devoured from head to tall with curl-
osity. And then he leaped on Dan's

OR MERCHANTS ONI,

A A ONEY  Talks” « ne-
M cording 1o an
ondage,
= that

old
indicnting
our cash has

human traits,

If it 18 so, we may have learned
the reason for the straying habil
of many dollars from this eom.

munily-

they've  suecumbed 1o

. the courtesy and friendlincas of
our necighbors, the big city mer-
chants and mail order houses.

city merchants and mail order folks are

LAR

rov-

every day that it is profitable to invite OUR DOL-
S over. They do it through advertising.

Bul the merchanls of this communilv can nver-
come that—they can establish a more lasting friend-
ship with the communilv’s monev—in fact, make
regular STAY-AT-HOME DOLLARS—#verv qne.

FIRST—Ry INVITING the DOLLARS within shon-

ng distance of this center to TRADE IN THIS COM-

UNITY.

SECOND—By renewing that invitation through ad-

vertising, week afler

month after month, year

after year. Thal’s the way the city merchants ‘and

malil order folks do it
THIRD—-

el S 5.8 Sty e
are
5 LE

knee.

He was qulte convineed, by now,
that this warm perch on which he
stood was the most siogular and In-
teresting objoct of his young life. It
wns troe that he was faintly worrled
by the smell that reached hils postrils.
But all it really did was further to In
cite hism curlosity, He followed the
leg up to the hip apd then perched on
And an Instant more he

the elbow,
wis poking a cold nose Into Dan's
neck.

But 1f the squirrel was exelted by
all these Aevelopments, 1t amazement
was nothing compnred to Dan's. N
lind been the most astoonding Inel-
dent 40 the mop's life. He sat still,
tingling with delight. And In a single
flash of lnspiration be knew he bad
cotie among his own people ot last. He
kuew where he would spend hls Inst
slx months of life.

His own grandfather had bheen »
hunter and trapper and frontlersman
In a certaln vast but Hetle known Ore
gon forest. Hiw son had moved to the
eastern ecitles, but In Doaw's garret
there usexd to be old mementoes and
curfos from these savage days—a few
claws and teeth, and a fragoent of an
old diary., The call had come to hin
at lust. Tenderfoot though he was
Dan would go back te those forests,
to spend his Inst six months of life
nmong the wild creatures that made
them thelr home,

(To Be Continued.)

Title Fits the Dutles,

The colored cnretaker of a small
town lbrary boasted the title of
“Custodian,” which he had embroid
ered on the front of his cap, a source

of lasting pride, Having marked
diplomatle abllity, he deserved a
foursyliahle title. One morning

while he was sweeplng off the front
walk a wandering loafer, also of Af-
riean extraction, paused In froont of
him and scrutinized the cap closely.

“Cuse-todian 1™ he ejnculnted.
“Down whah I came from they calls
commmon niggers Hke you Jamitaha™

wYoos," observed the ebon-hued
diplomnt, pausing a mowment from his
Inbors, “dat’s all elght In Memphls
But on 8 Job Hke dis, ‘custodian’ Is
mo' approprinte.  You see, you baf
to cuss half de patrons and toady to
do rest of ‘em."—Judge.

Not All Blind.

Two charming sisters nre engaged
te two brothers, and thelr nelghbors
bave bheen Interested In this dual love
affalr. The young girls llve In the
second fint of a house on the south
side of the street, and the other dny
the elder sister was stopped in the
street by the young sclog of the fam
fly who ocenpy the second flat In the
house Jjust opposite,

“Oh, Miss Miggs," sald the boy,
“my paps sald Inst night that some.
ope onght ta tell you to pull down
the blinds, ‘enuse If lave I1s hlind, the
nelghbors nre not !"—London Ti-Bits,

From Ear to €ar.

Willle was awuy from home for the
first thine, staying with some friends,
He was allowed to “sit up" for dinner,
The servant came round with n plate
of slices of melon, nond the hostess
noticed Willle hesitate about helping
hlmself, “Don’t you ke melon?” nsked
bls hostess encourngingly. “*Very much,
thank you" replied Willle, “only they
make your enrs so wot"

On the Dry Bathing Beach,
Mabel—That's o lovely bathing sult
you're wearing. Bul aren't you ateuhi]

water will take the color out}

Joan—It might, so | wiways "“"l
It dry cleaved, ~Detrolt News, i

Bulletin “WANT ADRE™ Bring Re
sulle—Try Them,

FINANCE

Stevens post No, 4, American Legion,

Wmtoma-r.mm- clas.

sified ads.

OFFICER ONLY NOMI.
NEE FOR COMMANDER OF EX-
SERVICE MEN—MANY CANDIL
DATES FOR OTHER OFFICES,

In reward for his two year's serv-

lee as finance officer of Perey A

Prinee was nominated
ns the only candidate for com-
mander of the post, The naming of
candidates to be voted on at the gee-
ond meeting in December was the
chie! business before the ex-serviee
men's organization.

When it came to the vice-comman-
dership, there was more competition,
Jack Knowles, Earl Houston and P
Plerson being nominated for the po-
sition. For adjutant, Frank Knowles
was the only nominee. Charles Wil-
son snd K. E. Sawyer are candi/dates
for finanee officer and Norman Cobb
Dr. L. W. Gatchell and Paul Hosmer
were nominated for historian. No
nominations for the position of chap-
lain were made, For members of
the executive committee—{ive to be
elected—nominations, poured .n so
rapldly that, before they were closed,
every member in attendance at the
meeting, and a number who were
not, had become candidites

The post decided to put on a series

Frank R.

of dances extending into the summer,
A plan for a dinner in econnection
with the electlon meeting in Decem- |
ber was aleo endorsed, |

SEC'TY TO PRESIDENT,
ONE?

Richard Washburn Child and
James B. Christlan, one of Which
will very probably be the secretary
to President Harding. Mr, Chris-
tian (above) was secrelary to Mr.
Harding during his ecampr 0.
Mr. Child ls a New York ‘awyer
and writer. Both have been mon-
tioned as prabable cholee

eamWork__

We hear much these dayy
about “TEAM-WOIRRK."

Mostly it is used in connecs
tion with athlelic aTairs. Wae
are told of wonderful victories
—when every member of a
team PULLS
when someone doesn't go off

TOGETHER—

trying to make a star play, at the expense of the others,
Trouble is that we limit the word to our recrealion—
sport—athletics. We should follow through; think,
use, live team-work in evervthing we do.
If team-work is a winner in sports. then tenm-work
is good in family affairs—and we all know how Ihe
houschold thrives wherein every member has a shoulder

to the wheel.

If team-work is good in the family then it is good in

our work—lhe commercial organizatio

we earn our daily bread.

n or unil where

If team-work is good in our work—then team-worl
is good for our neighborhood affairs—our community—

our lown.

And right there, friends, 1s where we can make the greatost

showing—when we ALL practice

team-work In the developiment

and growth of OUR town and county

When the merchants of this town spend money for advertising
space to send you a message of economy—savings—bargaine—
that message should be read. They've invested thousands o¢
dollara In gooda to supply you—and without one guarantes (hed

you will buy.

To earn your money here, then take It to the big city store—
or send It to th mall order house—nelther of which contributes
one cent to the upbullding of this community—Is not (eam-work,

Read the advertisoments In this paper today, then patronize

eur home merchants.
HOME-SP!

ENT DOLLARS mean team-work,




