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THREE--AND ONLY THREE

Most of us have heard of the superiority of

fire engines as wm]anul to those which are produced by
“assembling,” or as a by-product of the manuiacture of
of trucks, but we do nul know the distinction between these

“standard”

types.

There are a good many makes of “as
There are three, and only three, mak
These three concerns

It's simple enough.
sembled” apparatus.
ers of old line “standard” apparatus.
were in the fire apparatus business long before the advent |
of the motorized fire engine.
engines and fire equipment. They maintain extensive
search laboratories and testing ddpartments which are
constantly occupied in finding out how to make good fire
engines better. Every part that goes into the finished pro
duct is judged from a single standpoint--whether it is the

re

They build nothing but fire|

| her family history,
i lutlonary times

| with

best part, so far as a fire fighting unit is concerned, that
can be built.

These three concerns do not build to simply meet a
“low price.” Their constant endeavor 1s to offer quality,|

service and dependability. The “assembler,” on the other
hand, may have no laboratory technical organization.
He can buy truck chassis here, a pump there .nul nlhu
equipment somewhere else, and build down to a “price’
in an endeavor to compete with “quality™ and balanced en-

vineering.

It is not unusual to see the standard apparatus produced |

by the three old pioneer makers, in operation after twenty
of service, protecting life and property and main

vears
efficiency. Time tests

taining a remarkably high degree
all claims,

0l

PENNSYLVANIA TAKES FARMER OUT OF MUD

[n a recent issue of the New Republic, Governor Pinchot
of Pennsylvania wrote on “Lifting the Farmer out of the

Mud.”

Not so many vears
was like that of most other states
of superhighways costing $50,000 to
thousands of miles of unimproved
which became a sequence of mud-holes in bad weather
20,000

ago,

S70.000 a mile,
half-improved roads

Then it adopted a new policy. The state took over
miles of inferior
them into dustless, mudless hardsurfaced thorough-fares
good every day in the year. It studied the construction of
cheaper roads for lighter traffic and found that where old |
road-beds had good bases, a satisiactory bituminous sur
face could be laid for from $1,500 to $2,500 a mile. It found |
that in other cases hardsurfaced roads could be construct
ed cheaply with bituminous binders.

Whenever possible local materials were utilized in
building the road. A type was gradually evolved--not the
cheapest type, but that which really combined economy
with service and long wear--and as a result first-class ru
ral roads were and are built for less than $6,000 a mile.

Governor Pinchot describes of these $6,000 roads.
First a 20-foot roadbed is provided, necessitating cleaning
out widening and easing of curves and grades.

Nows, Then a road 14 to 16 feet wide is built in the center
of the bed. The base course is usually stone and averag:
inches in thickness. Over this comes an application
four inches of finer stone. A bituminous binder
And a typical Pennsylvania rural road has been

one

ive
i three to
s apphed.
t-rhl]l]t'n'll.

Pennsylvania is to be congratulated--and, more import
ant than that, emulated, Every state must, if it is to pre
for the future, take the farmer out of the mud.
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THE STORY

CHAPTER |L—Moloring through Ver-
mont, near the village of Hamstead,
Phillp Starr, young Hoston architeet,
makes the acqualntance, ln unconven-
tlondl fashion, of Blanche Manning,
girl of seventeen, with whom he (s Im-
mediately snamored, From her, in
conversation, he |earns something of
dating frem HRevo-
Starr |ls convalescing
frpm a serious lllness, and It belng a
ong distance to Burlington, his des-
tination, Blanche suggests, the small
| village not boasting a hofel, that he
become, for the night, a guest of her
cousin, Mary Manning.

CHAPTER 1l—Mary recelves
rae Vermont hospitality, and he
makes# the acqualntance of her two in-
teresting emall hrothers, Moses and
Algy, to whom she Is “mother,” the
mother belng dead, and of Mury's
cousin Pnaul, her flance. Mary,
Ands, |s acqualnted with Gale Hamlin,
noted Boston architect, In whose oMce
Paul |s employed. ' Hecogniging In Mary
A frilendly spirit, he informs her of his
desire to win Blanche for his wife, She
ls sympathetic, and tells him of an old
family superstition concerning the

Pninp

Blanches” of the Manning famil
CHAPTER I11. — Violet Manning
mother of Blanche and of Paul, with
ner slster, Jane, spinster, are dublous
arning Phllip's w dly and spirit-
J.i| standing, but awalt developments,
CHAPTER IV.—Paul Mannping, pam-
pered in his home life, Ils Inclined to
he dissipated, not reallzing Mary's true
worth, and taking their future rela-

t:nmhlp a® husband and wife as es-
tublished, though there Is ne formal
agreement., Mary's reproachea for his
undue “conviviallty” are badly recelved
by Faul, and the girl begins te have
misglvings as to the wisdom of Lhe
allianca Starr's 41 lnluane of the fact

int he Is the son of a Congregational
mim-tnr and of his Anancial ltnmttn‘

Starr |

catabl’ay him (n the Manning family's
racs A

CHAPTER V.—Gule Hamlin, long a
sultor for Mary's hand, !m\rlug known
| hg since her college days In Boston,
Vislts Hamstead but makes no Prog-
ress in his lovemaking. Philip's wed-
ding with Blanche, In the Immediate
future, Is understood

CHAPTER VI
Phillp Starr would gever have |

roads with the purpose of transforming

dromnvd of considering hls comfort-
able ln¢ome a fortune.

large In the eyes of Lady Blanche
farm, and soon In those of all the
country slde, for In the general re-

But 1t loomed |

joicing at the good luck which had be- |

fullen Blanche, It was augmented—

% . . | consclously or unconscionsly-~hy many
Pennsylvania’s road situation
it had a certain mileage|
iltul !

largely
nhout

herself was
She went

persons.  Violet
responsible for this,

among her neighbors scattering her
good news as she went,

“Of course, Blanche 1s very voung,
and it breaks my heart to think of
parting with her,” she sald, sizhing
and wiplng away a few tears. “Dut

I couldn’t bring myself to stand In the
way of the true happlness of one of

L even

| my children for selilsh reasons, That's |
never bheen my way Or  course
Blanche I8 too Innocent about worldly

| tloners and so on.
Dramage |

Portland,Oregon

—

things and too much in love to think
of the material slde at all, but we
older ones know that can't be over.
looked altogether. Philip ean
everything for her. Yes, her ring Is
lovely, Isn't it? You seldom see such
pure, white diamonds. And he's given
her a pendant, too-—a diamond star!
Wasn't that a pretty thought, and so
clever! Philip Is elever, unusually so
He says the name she's going to have,
Blanche Starr, I1s & poem Just In [tself.
No, Philip won't hear of a long en
gagement, so I'm going to take Blanche
to Boston right away, to buy
troussean, and see caterers and sta-
I guess 1 can show

his fashionable friends that I know

do |

her |

how things should be done, even If | |

do live In the country!—They're go
Ing to Callfornila on their wedding |
trip—of course Phillp would have

taken Blanche to Eunrope If this tire
some war hadn't been golng on
Blanche Is going to keep a mald, and

have a motor, right from the beglin
ning. Of course, all Phillp's friends
and he has thousands of them—will
entertaln for her and glve her a heau
tiful time. Phillp 18 charming, and
that's so rare in a man! He s so |
thoughtful and pleasant always, |

simply adore him myself,
There wns not a single flaw In the

erystnl.  Vielet could purr on for
hours. In fact Hamstead grew a little
tired of so much perfection and so
much purring.

In spite of some ex
Mrs. EI

Nevertheless,
pressions of disparagement,
lott and all Hamstead with her,
Aocked to see the trousseau, and then
the presents, and, In early August, to
the wedding. During the two months
and a half that had elapsed since his

frst appearance there, Philip had
apent every Sunday and holiday at |
Ladv Blanche farm, and, as Mrs
Elliott sald, had been so “pleasant
spoken”™ that he had become cordially
lHked In the village: and, In turn, he
had come te huve a very warm and
real afection for many of his new
friends and relatives. Only twice had
his dream of perfect happiness been |
shaken; and he triedd to dismiss both
of these eplisodes from his mind as
trivial

Left nlone for & time one ruloy

morning, he had declded to explore the

Uttle, abandoued law oficea Me bad ! “] thiok it would be lovely! And ‘ obe that's short, what does (hat mat

the chamber, with her four-posted bed
hand- woven linen sheets
counterpane —her hu-

crystal lusters for
low Loy for his own
dressing table, her long gilt-framed
mirror, and the sampler she had
stitched, on the flowered walls instead
of pletures,

H spent a long

—one of her
serving for a
reau  with s
Blunche, her

time over his pleas-

ant task. Then, fAnding that Blanche,
who had promised to Join him there,
wus still nowhere in sizht, he plcked

up some of the mus=ty books lying on

the table, and began to look through
them,
They were mostly law books, with

a few Interesting marginal notes that
the second Moses Mannlng had made;
but Phillp knew llitle or nothing ahout
lnaw, and did not understand them,
The third volume that he opened, less
bulky than the others, proved to be a
county history, written by a local
clergyman early In the Nioeteenth
century. The Connecticut
been settled by men of ne slight call-
ber, and thelr subsequent Hevolution-
ary record was nolteworthy Philip
read on  with [Increasing Interest,
which grew greater still when bhe
reached that |»u!‘l]tlll of the h!'-;h-r_\'
devated mainly to the Manning family
Here were Moses Manning's Ane war
trip to France—and here,
too, was the Countess Blanche! The
story of the great chests that came
over the sea. And, at last, eame the
date of the twins' birth, and, a few
pnges farther on, that of Lady
Blanche's death, But between these
dates was something that Phillp had
not yet heard,

“ . . And the Lady Blanche, being
very weak after her long travall, was
sorely spent, for she was a female

elegantly formed, but not sturdy, or of

service the

sound health, She lay In great paln,
and ever and anon she sank into a
stupor from which onone could rouse

did she regard my exhorta-
the lamentations of her af-
But suddenly she did
sayving, ‘Since
any other
beareth

her, nor
tion, or
flicted hushand.
speak in a loud volce,
I must die, neither shall
woman |no this village who
twing survive her cruel lahor;
though 1 perish, there shall
every generation, a Blanche Manning
on this farm, who shall have not only
my name, but In whom my person
shall also be seen agaln. And she
shall wed for love, being hotly wooed,
as | wns wooed, by a stranger,
But becanse | have suffered, for all
my love, In this unfriendly, cold coun
try. and because he who swore to love
me hest has not saved me from an-
guish, hut hath
but selfishness, since he hath falled
me when | most did need him—there
fore, 1 say, she shall not love for long.
Within five years of her muarriage
either she or her hushand shall die,
and die with the bitter knowledge that

valley had |

cream soda in the middle

and |
be, in |

shown kis love to be |

nelther riches nor passlion nor high '
romance, nay, not even all three to- |
gether, suflice to make that great |

thing called love unless there be other
things,

which my lover hath not ni\l-n:

me, added unto them. And, In the |
hour of thelr death, | will appear unto
those who dle, and comfort them, for

the manner of thelr passing shall be
lonely and grievous altogether.”

“And thereat,” went on the chron
feler, “she lay back upon her bed In
peace, and did not speak agaln. And

we marveled greatly that one so gen- |

tle should seek, In her last moments,
to lay a curse upon her innocent de
scendants.™
Philip closed
and angry and
wus shivering

ashamed because he

the book, shivering, |

]

That sllly old super |

stitlon—what did It amount to! But |
—had It amounted to anvthing? He
began, lovoluntarily, to recall the his

tories of other members of the Man- |

The countess'
had married a
of her broth-

ning family.
—the secom] Blanche
Virginian, a classmate
er's at Harvard, who was shot,
they had had only a few radiant
months together, In a duel with the
man whe had once been hls  best
friend. The lawyer, Moses, had a
daughter named Blanche, who went
west In a pralrie schooner on her
honeymoon, and was never heard of
agaln after she passed the Alleghenies
And the lawyer's eldest son
daughter who—but that stery was too
dreadfl. and contalned shame as well
as tragedy. Feeling as If hia throat
were being clutched, and as If he
conld not shake himself free of the
hand that choked him, Phillp sprang
to his feet to see an apparition stand
Ing in the doorway.

Blanche also had been spending her
time that rainy morning by making
an excursion into the past. Her moth
or had felt It a good opportunity for

them to go through some of the
chests carefully stowed away In the
attle In search of treasures to add to
her trousseuu and they had found a
tiny Iron-bound trunk, thrust far un
:-r‘ the eaves and forgotten, full of

after |

girl-twin |

had a |

the countess’ clothes: Blanche had
carried them down to her bedroom
and tried them on. They fitted her as |

If they had bheen made for her
“Couldn't 1 keep one of
and surprise Phillp?™

them on, |

Iy you louk! Are those some of
the first Blanche's c¢lothes?"

“Yes, Don't you think they're
pretty

“Beantiful, darling. You—you're
very like her, aren’t you? Like her
pleture, of course, 1 mean."

“Yes—but | don’t see why you seem
Bo upset, even if 1 am. [ thought It
would please you to see me dressed

up like this!™

“I'm not up
1 startled
youre
S0

Philip foreed a laugh
set.” he said pleasantly. *You
me a little, that's all. You're

enovugh to startle any man, you're

lovely, 1 wunt a kiss—and | want to
consult you about something Ay
And then he told her of his scheme

for tixing up the little office

To his surprise, she did not respond

to him with enthusinsm, At
looked a little hored Then she In-
terrupted him with a petulance which
shocked him,

“For Heaven's sake,
You realize that | want to get away
from Hamstend and stay away? [f
we fixed up this place, and put all that

Philip!

woney inte it, we'd have to keep com-
Ing back to it! That's the last thing
on exrth I want to do! 1 don't want
an old-fashioned house, full of old-
fashioned furniture n an old-fush
loned village! 1 want to llve in a big
city. 1 don't want u quiet existence;
I want to give parties all the time—
except when | am golng ont to them—

little afternoon bridge parties and little
evening theater parties-——and heaps of
dancing. And I simply adore going to
the movies and shopping around for
lacy nightgowns and getting an lce
of the morn-
a tearoom,
few times
Why Philip,

ing, and having lunch at
That's what the
I've been to town to visit,

I've done

I thought you were going to help me
to escape from Lady Blanche farm!
I thought you wanted me to have a
good time and pretty clothes, and
heaps of new friends,

There was something almost gro-

tesque about her, in spite of her love-
liness, as she stomd hefore him In her
slivery brocade, clamoring for tawidey
possessions and trifling pastimes, The
sudden dread lest the delicate fabrie
of his romance might be rent before
his eyes, filled I'hilip with fear. But
this fear was engulfed in the terror
Ized premonition which his reses
had aroused,

Somehow he steadied himself and
managed to speak lghtly, *1 do want
you te time and party
clothes and pleasant frtends, darling,”
he sald. “And you shall. We won't
suy anything more about this scheme
of mine, since It doesn't appe || to you,

guod

have a

first she |

Don't

ireh

It was only a fancy, anyway,

He drew her elose to him, drogging
himself, for the moment, with the de
light of feeling her in his arms  But |
afterwards he sought out Mary, '

Everyone always took storles of
trouble to Mary, sure of help and un
derstanding and comfort., The fnet
that It was froning day, and that he
found her, in the middle of a sultry
afternoon, tolling away in a hot
kitchen, and not sitting with folded
hands o some =ecluded and restiul
spot, as comforters are traditionally
supposed to be found, made no diTer
ence. He could not bring himself to
speak of Blanche's outburst, but he |

did speak of the nminous sense of fore

boding which had been awakened by |

his perusal of Hastings'

history and |

the more he saw of
liked him. The dis-
carefully up
be entirely mu-

What was
him, the less he
like, noticed, but
by Vielet, secived to
toal. And Paul was spending so mnuch
of his time, especially since the ar-
rival of the new motor, In the sociely
of Miss Rosalie King, a summer vise
ftor, & werker In a New York depurt-
ment store, that his famlly was fa-
vored less and less by his preschnce,
Philip, who had marveled at the way
Mary bore Paul's shortcomings, and
not only bore, but forgave them from
the beginuing, marveled still more at
the apparent indiMerence with which
she bore his frunk neglect,

But Maury ns he was eventual-
ly to discover, far indiTerent
than he had supposed, and knowing a
lttle of the eapacity for suffering that
many and self-contalned per-
sons possess, the discovery disturbed
him not a littlee Next to Blanche,
there was no one In the world for
whom he cared as much as he already
did for Mary, and they were naturally

worse,

Liuslied

Wils,
less

silent

thrown a great deal together. Going
Into Seth Manning's house one day
on an errand, he first encountered
Moses,

“Where's Mary 7" inquired Philip.

“In her room,” said Moses.

“In her room!" Philip echoed It
waAS S0 unusual f(or _\lill‘_\' to he *off
duty” even for a few minutes, that
the fact was alarming.

“Yes. Lyin' on the bed”

“Is she sick?

“No. CUryin'. Hard,” added Moses

with emphasis,
“Do you know why 7" pursued Philip,
“Paul,” said Moses laconiealiy.

Philip turaed thoughtfully away.
He was sleeping In the room adjoining
Paul's on his brief visits at Lady
Blanche farm, and he had some idea
of the hours his fumre brother-in-law
wias keeping. After vacillating for a
shiort time between his reluctance to

meddle In other people’'s affales und

his distress at the thonght of Muary's
unhappiness, he walted up for Panl
that night, and endeavored to have a
talk with him,

The attempt was far from sSucCceess-
ful. Phitip tried to put the ques:ion
falely and kindly, Buot P'aul was en-
raged.

[ “You had-better mind your own busl-
ness,” he shouted, so  loudly that
Philip feared Vielet and Blanche
might both be aroused. *1 don't 1«11
you how to manage things with my
sister, do [? You've done just as soun
d—d pleased abont the whole af e,
since the day yvou lirst strueck the 00,
And I'll thank you to let mine alone,
teo. 1 guess | know what I'm aboi 1"

“I'm afraid you don’t, That's just
It." suld Phillp, "And I'm older than
you, and have heen about a bit more,
and—"'

“Oh, you're afraid | don’t, are you?
Well, | should worry,” Jeered 1"iul,
who was pleking up more or less Now
York slang. “We're n good little b W,
aren't wet Neveo it up in all care
lives! Well, run to bixd, thai's
the best pluce (o ol your -
vanced yewrs and exoerience you 1oost
look out tot to Keep too late hours. op
Eel your feel wet, or something like

y that—might " fatal!™ Fivvn s

| Philip hesltat I burst inte ouihs
before which [I'hilip, hitherto unae-

. qualnted ‘tuin phrases of rural
vocuhinlnry vand eleetrilied for a8 mo-
ment, il nowailled into his own
room ni vil the door,

| And = he  second episode, also,
Clie to noabrupt end, nnd he strove

| to o << Ity trom his mind.

The woidding day, which seemed to
| the tient  bridegroom so [oter-
| m slow In arriving, ceame at last
! virm, elear and cloudless. The

Hitle  white Congregational church,
where all the Mannings had always
worshiped, amd where the marringe
cereimony was  performed, waus dec-

| orated as it never had been before In

which had persisted ever since, Mary
lstened to his recital In sllence, and
without stopping her work. And when
Philip had fnished, she went to the
stove for a hot fron, tested it with her
hand, and began to press out Seth's
overalls before she answered.

“You don't think we've kept this
from you wilfully. do you?" she said, |
at length. *“You know [ asked yon
right off, If there were anvihing that
would make you want Planche less
and vou sald mo And I'mi sure that |
the reason she didn't tell vou the |
whole story, that day by the brook,
was simply because, as she said von
would think she was ‘awfully con
ceited nnd fresh' If she Inferred that
she thought she was beautiful and
llkely to be loved at first sight by a
handsome stranger. She doesn't read
much, and =he's prohably forzotten
part of the legend, anvway, even If she |
ever read It., You- voun woulin't be !
80 cruel as to spoil her lovely happl
ness by telling her about it now, would
youl"

“Good Lord, Mary you don't think
I want te, do you? It wonld Just
about kill me to give her up™

“Then what do you mean?

*1 thought you zht think—1 think
myself perhaps [ ought to—on her ae
count, you know

“On her aceount? sald Mary, sty
pldly

‘If there Is any truth In a thing
like that, isn't It my duty to?

“Why 7

‘So—she could do mething safep
of course.™

Mary folded the overalls carefully

“There isn't anything safer for a gir)

to do.” she said In a low volee hat
to marry the mano she lovea [f—if
he loves her. And If her life 18 the

the hundred and fifty years of Its ex-
Istence, The Wallacetown “orchestra™
played at the farm, A wedding sup-
per, sumptuous than any of
which had ever partaken,
was spread on tubles nnder huge awn-
Ings extending over lawns, and
twe were fllled with presents
which any bride might well have heen
proud to display and possess, Blanche,
wearlng the countess’ pearls, env eloped
in n mist of white tulle and soft lace,

miare

Hamstead

rooms

looked more rexquisite and falry-llke
thau ever, Philip's friends—and they
seciued to he legion—were there [;:
full force, nor had Hamstend real-
lzed before how many Boston friends
Mary bad, too Gale Hamlin was
thiers with his sister and Diece, Me,
Davls, the senlor partner of the firm,
had come with his wife and sons:
and muauy others All Hamstead was
there, of course, and most of White
Water and some of Wallacetown: and
al! Hamstead Included, that summer,

pretty, pal

cousius, the

nted Rosalie King, with her
Westons,

l" nally, Bl and
or, sh

inche Philip drove
off | ir o wered with
rice nl-!--»::-‘tli cheering and wavi ing
from their ribbon-bedecked car as they
went. The remained a little
longer to laugh and ery, and "tal k It
over” Then gradually they went
bhome, motor-horns tooting, aged carey.
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