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Concerning Foreclosures |

[owa farmers, exerting presure against the sale of real |
express a natural resentment

estate under forclosure,

against the evils of “hard times.’

Of course, there are those who readily denounce the pro
testants as “agitators” but the question has, at least two
sides. During the present dgpression real estate is sold at a
sacrifice, and forced sales seldom bring anythimg like real

much less, normal value.

One of the main causes of the agitation is the “deficiency
indgment.” which is left hanging over the harassed loser
of property like a funeral pall. Not only dods he lose his
land,
conditions, but, in :llllH!illH. the effort 1s made to hold over |
him a judement for the balance due when the land fails to}

given up under the stress of unsual and abnormal

bring the amount of the mortgage.

: S

In several states there 1s dgitation 1or law delavin:
forced sales nd in others an outright moratorium on fore
clocures duriny the next few vears, The advocates mam

tain that wavs can be found to I't'nl]t'l' the holder of the
mortgage reasonably secure and that the mortgagor will
be given a chance to make good in the future.

We are not advocating such a law in this state at this
time, but the idea is not as radical nor as absurd as some
would have it appear.

e

Pass Up the Peddler! i

deware., Don't trade with the door-to-door peddler.’
That is the heading over a page advertisemnt in an ex
change, signed by the merchants of the city.

It points out that the rule of “caveat emptor” prevails
when one purchases from the unknown agent. “Let the
buver beware,” for there are no come-backs: The continued
success of the merchant, however, depends upon his local
patronage, and therefore his reputation for fair dealing. He
can be reached, endeavors to provide service and correct
mistakes. With the peddler he is here today and gone to
MOrrow,

The advertisement asks: “Do vou want to deal with an
assortment of “fly-by-night” traders? Or do vou want to
deal with vour steadfast, reliable, home-town merchants
the men who make up the list of vour best citizens, largest
taxpavers, public benefactors and community builders? |

The irresponsible agent appears at the door. He or she
shows vou samples of goods, You are prevailed upon t
buy for it appears to be a bargain. But vou find out dif
ferentlyv when the article arrives. It 1s not in accordance
with the sample or representations. It is cheap stuff, may
not fit, and is entirely unsatisfactory. It is returned with re
quest for correction or return of monev, You receive
neither. There is no redress. Your investment is lost.

Many have undergone such experiences. and have pro
fited thereby at a cost. So from the selfish and safe stand
points alone, it pavs to patronize the home merchant in|
preference to the unknown afar off. '
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Dr. Virgil MacMickle
in New Location

Tourist fares to California cul

Looger limits. Stopover pat
leges—and dozens more }

ais destinations included. Now

524 Bedell Bullding can ride in warm, steam-

Specializing in Tonsll  coagulation coaches or reclining chais
Physiotherapy and Gynecology cars for less than ever |

And you can sleep in a comfor-
table tourist berth for the night
for as little as $1.%. (Tourist
berths are the same size as

ard Pullman berths—oot as lus-
urious, but very comlortable.)

Note new phone numdber AT 1421
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CLEARANCE SALE

PIANOS $2 A MONTH limit of your ticket.
Here's Our Proposition are good for 21 days.

Select any new or uwsed upright
piano or player piano in our O BAMPLE TOURIST FARES
pay $2 month like rent for six
months, then apply the total amount %:' la“
puld as {irst payment on purchas SAN FRANCISCO #i0 32
Balance will be arranged in easy LOS ANGELES $22 $30
payment Free dellvery, no extras of d-,m.
any kin You select the piano you
want and we will send It out at once “-t-.n P..’u.

Collins & Erwin Piano Co.

2d Fir. Alderway Bldg , Bdwy & Alder i
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FARM

A Romance of the
Commonplace

by
Frances Park’.. ., Keyes

e vice
nows Paskinses Keyes

THE STORY

CHAPTER |L—Moloring throngh Ver-
ment, near the village of Hamstead,
Phillp Starr, young Bostoa architect,
makes Lhe acqualntance, In unconven-
tlonal tashion, of Blanche Manning,
girl of seventeen, with whom he |8 Im.
mediately enumored, From her, In
conversation, he jearns someihing of
her famlily histery, dating from Hevo-
lutionary times. Starr Is convalescing
from a serious Ilness, and It being &
long distance 9 Burlington, his des.
tination, Blanche suggests, the small
village not boasting & hotel, that ke
Lecome, for the night, & guest of her
cousin, Mary Manning.

CHAPTER Il —Mary recelves Pniup
with true Vermont hospltality, and he
makes the acqualintance of her two In-
teresting small brothers, Moses and
Algy, to whom she I8 “mother,” the
mother belng dead, and of Mary's
cousim Paul, her flance, Mary, Starr
finds, 13 acqualinted with Gale Hamlin,
noted Hoston architect, in whose office
Paul ls employed. Recognizing !n Mary
A friendly apirit, he Informs her of his
desire to win Blanche for his wife. She
is sympathetie, and teils him of an old
family superstition concerning the
Blanches” of the Manning famlly.

CHAPTER I1I. — Violet Manning,
mother of Blanoche and of Paul, with
her sister, Jane, spinster, are dublous
conecerning Phillp's worldly and spirit.
ual standing, but awalt developments,

CHAPTER IV.—FPaul Mannlng, pam.
pered In his home life, Is inclined to

| be dissipated, not realizing Mary's Lrue

worth, and taking thelr future rela-
tionship as husband und wife as ea-
tablished, though theres
agreemont, Mary's reproaches for his
indus “conviviality” are badly received
by Paul, and the girl begins to have
misglvings as to the wisgdom of the
alliance, Starr's disclosure of the faet
that he Is the son of a Congregautional
minister, and of his financla] standing,
wstabliah bim in the Manning fam!ily's
ronad

CHAPTER V.—Gale Hamlin, long a
sultor for Mary's hand, having known
her since her college days in Boston,
vieits Hametead but malkes’ no prog-
ress In his lovemaking. Phllip's wed

ding with Blanche, is the Immedlate
future, ls understood
CHAPTER VYL—Phl)lp, poring over

old records of the anning famlily,
learns the wsorrowfu] story of the
“Countess Hlanche,” FPrench wife of a
Revolutionary hero, Moses

and of the peculiar *“curse” ashe has

transmitted to her descendants aund the |

women of Hamastead. Mary's sagé
counsel settles any misglvin he had
entertained, and his wedding with |

Blagche s solemniged. The svening of

the marriage Paul under the influence
aving “celebrated” unduly, '

of llquor,
bitterly affronts Mary when shs re-
proaches him fer his condition, and
tells her thelr engagement s ended,

CHAPTER VIlL.—Mary, at first acute.
Iy consclous of her position as a “ilt-
ed” woman, and the Alsapprobation of
her hm!l{. ls greatly comforted by her
lifelon riend, Sylvia Gray, and the
love of her two small brothers,

CHAPTER VIIL—Faul, really loving
Mary, though with & wselfish attach.
ment, finds life & good deal of a blank

with her out of the plcture He ex-
preages contrition for hls unworthy
| action, and & keen desire to rv-cstub-
lish himeelf In her estesm, Lut Mary,
dis/llusioned, rejects him.

CHAFTEHR IX.—~Consclentiously de.
slrous of making himeelf worthy of
Mary's affection, Paul busies himself
with small affairs of bher household, In
the hope of changing her attitude,
Passing her house, late at nlght., and
seeing It (Huminated, he goes in, find-
Ing her In the depths of despalr, with

small Algy In convulsions, and no help
al hand. Between them they minister
to the little sufferer untll the arrival
of a doctor, when the child Is vut of
danger,
The doctor, however, bears the 1] tid-
Ings that Sylvia Gray has dled a short
time befere, In childbirth, taking with
her In death one of her twin daughters,

CHAPTER X

The tragedy of Sylvia Gray's death |

shook Hamstead to Its very founda-|
Austin was almost eruzed with
grief. Even Davld, who had always|
had wore Influence over him than
anyone elw except Sylvia herself,
could not move him,

“This won't bring ber back, Austin,
you know,"” he sald, at lust, as gently
as ever, hut more firmly, “And—and
been the last to—to
tanke It like this. Her

faltered throogh Any-

want you lo
couruge never
thing."

Austin nelther answered nor moved

“We must think what to do for the
other baby. You've got her, you know,
and the two little boya"

“I don't want te think of the baby."

“It isn‘t the baby's fault,” sald
David, still more gently, divining what
was passing In Austin’s mind,

“No—but It's mine! She wasn't
strong encugh for this! You sald
yourself, when the second boy came

so soon after the fArst, that—that she

shouldn't have another for a long
time."

“Yes." David chose his words care-
fully. *But, Austin—you came frst,

with Sylvia, Just as she did with yon
She was so brave that it was hard to

get her to admit, ever, that she felt
IH- that everything wusn't all right.
But once she sald to me, ‘David, If
anything shouid go wroug, he sure to
tel Austin, alflterwarnds, that there

wiusn't one minute In our life together
that 1 would have had different—that
there's no price too great to pay for
happlness.* She meant It
men's*wives Jdo you think
Mine cun't,” he ended
his volce breaking

Next to Austin bhimself, there was
no one, perhaps, In the whole village,
to whom the loss of Sylvia came as
such a horrible shock as to Mary.
Algy was still very Il The fear that
the child would yet dle, lo spite of her

Ay far o e szaw 3 essid

periect
How muny
CRll SAy that?

Is ne formal |

Manning, |

owing to their united efforts.

' little baby—of

Austin and the other,

And sbe thougbt—luvoluntarily, but

| constantly—of Lady Blanche's dying
curse and Its relternting fulillment.
| Whom would It strike next?! She

| thought of Llanche, seemingly so se-

-

‘than he reulized.

cure iun her radiant huppiness, and
trembled until her teeth chattered.
The first time that Paul saw her agaln
after the night of the double trugedy
—that long nlght through which they
had fought for the sick child together
—he felt that he would gladly have
given ten years of his life if he had
pot thrown away his right to take her
jn hig arms and kiss away the tears
and bring a little color Into her white
cheeks and u smile to her drawa lips.
Aa It was, he could enly venture to lay
one of his hands on the two that lay
s0 tightly clenched in her lap, and put
the other gently on her shoulder,
“Don’t,” was all he think of
to say, all, that is, that be dared to

conld

ond time, David Noble sought him out,
he found that the boy had already
sturted to fnd him.

“What can | do to help? Puul asked
abruptly.

“There lsn't much, Your Cousin
Jane 1s proving a tower of streogth to

say, his own llps quivering “Don't
Mary,"” and was thankful when she d.d
not repulse him, but clung to him,
sobbing, while be stroked her sorlt
halr.

Paul was suffering, too, suffering
with the revelatlon of truths that Le
had never seused, with the faclng of
problems he had never solved nor
tried to svive. The way that Austin |
loved Sylvig-—was that the way men
eared for women? The way that |
Mury loved Algy- was that the wuy
women cared for children? Passlon

I that was all love, love that was all |
self-aacrifee- whut had that to do
with cuareless sensuunlity, or equally
careless uffection? When, for the seo-

bed, loosening her dress and taking
off her shoes as he called for help.
June, fortunately, was In the house
and undressed her while he went
downstalrs to telephone for Doctor
Wells and to get a hot-water bottle
and a hot stimulant ready. And when
he saw that It was her Inability to
care for the boys that was worrying
her more than anything else, he turned
his attentlon malnly to them. [t would
have been hard to discover anyone
more stupid and awkward In dealing
with a little child than Paul was, hut
he did what he could, He did better
than he realized and his reward wus
greater than he expected. The frst
time that the chlldren fell upon him,
almost simultaneously, with hugs and
kisses, was when he came in with two
small wooden snow shovels—"to unse
when Algy was outdoors agaln, in no
time now.” As he hugged and kissed
them In return, his embarrassment
was equaled only by the Inner glow of
contentment that permeated his being,

Mury, up agaln for the first time,
cuie i to find them thus occupled,
The Inner glow of contentment
changed to a leaping flame as Paul
looked at her and saw the expression
of surprise and gratitude on her pale
face,

“You're awfully good to those chil-
dren,” she sald softly.

“They're great kids. | never knew

before how much fun a kid is. 1
thought they were  horrid little
nulsances,” returned Paul apologet
leally

Mary sat down beside him, “Blanche
and Philip are coming home for Christ-
mas,” she sald. *“lsn't that nice?
Cousin Vielet has a letter saying
they'll surely be lLere the twenty-

fourth, and of course sha's perfectly

I delighted.”

“That Is good news! Got any

| more?"

Mary by relleving her of the burden |

duily grind. We men
think that meals have
to he cooked wnd dishes washed and
fires bullt, no matter who llves or
dies, do wel? FEveryone 18 trying to
help Mary now, And no one In God's
world can help Austin”

“Then whiut were you looking for me
fnr?"

“1 wanted to tell you that I thought
you d1d darned well the nlght that

of ordinoary
Dever stop to

' best thing he can do, really.

| you.

kid almost slipped through Mary's fin- |

e would have, If you hadn't
been there. And also—to give you a
messuge from Sylvia, She seemed to
have a good deal of faith In you, I
had a rather long talk with her about
a week before she—went-——and one of
the things she suld to me was, ‘Tell

Kers.

Paul Munning not to stop fighting to
get Mary back, If he haa to dle d‘»'
Ing 1t.'"

“How—how am | to go about 1t?

“T should thipk it might be rather
dificult,” sald David dryly “1 con-
fess It's hard for me to see the justiee
of & Divine Providence that suntches
Svivia from Austin who worshiped the
ground she walked on. and lets you
treat Mary Hke—"

Something In Paul's face stopped
him abruptly. “Well, I suppose Provl-
dence sees a good many things we
Ignorant mortals don’t,” he ended.

“Yea" suld Paul slowly, “I guess
It does. Do you remember saying to
me a while ago that as long as a man
had a woman llke Sylvia, of course
he'd make her his first consideration
as long as he could? Maybe the time
had come for Austin to make some
thing else his first consideration. May-
he he's needed a lot more 'In Prance

Perhaps it took a—
& tragedy llke that to show him how
much he was needed.”

For a moment David stared sllently
at the boy. He was too surprised at
such conclusions reached from such a

| source to glve utterunnce to speech.

“l think you're right,” he sald at
last. “But Austin Iso't the ouly one,
you know, who's upeeded In France
Just now."”

“l know.,” said Paul. *“I've been
thinking that over, too—what you sald
about the Foreign legion. I'll be up
tomorrow nlght to have you look me
over."

“Good for you! About elght? [
shall be off myself pretty soon, now,
I walted befare signing up until—after
Bylvia's time, because Austin begged
me to do so Well, I'll see you to-
morrow night! Meanwhile, there are
probably lots of little things you can
find to do for Mary, If you really
want to!l"”

As David drove away, he found he
could not get Paul and his unexpected
sentiments out of his mind. “Darned
if 1 don't belleve Sylvia was right
about him, as usual” he reflected
“The phase that he's been passing
through has been pretty unattractive,
Lord knows, but It may have been
just a phase. If only he hadn't lost
Mary— But !f he hadn't, he never
would have started to think agaln—he
was too laxy. Well, it's all beyond
me."

David's remark about the dally
grind of housework gave Paul his first
cue to helpfulness. Mary began to
find the kitchen fire bullt and the tea-
kettle boillng when she cume down-
stalrs In the morning, the wood box
fillled, the furnace tended faithfully
day and nlght, the porches and paths
kept free from snow. On Monday
mornings he appeared to empty wash-
tubs and hang out clothes. At his ip-
stigation, Myra agreed teo do all the
baking fer both houses untll “things
got stralghtenad out.” Vielet under

teok the mendiog, sod Jane actuplly | with the disbes. The four youpg peo-

“1 don't know whether you'll call It
good or not—but Austin Gray Is going
to France. [ think that's much the
He says
it's only a matter of monthg now be-
fore the Unlted States will the
waur, too, He's golng over a8 an am-
bulance driver, but he says he can get
transferred to ‘the real Job' later on
If we do, He was Just here to
I went downstairs for a minute
Just a8 he came in, but 1 didn't know
you were here, so he didn't wait. He
asked me to invite you to go to New
York with him, after Christmas. He'll
be there for a fortnight, at least, mak
Ing final arrangements.”

“New York!"

he in

S

“Yes, Wouldn't vou lHke to gzo? |1
thought you were crazy to get away
from Hamstend.”

“I'm not quite so crazy as | used
to he”

“No, you're getting falrly sane!™
sald Mary with a little langh that
made his heart leap, “and—just as
kind and thoughtful as you c¢an be,

But you ought to go. It'll be wonder
ful for you! And I'm sure you'd he a
comfort to Austin, too. He must think
80, or he wouldn't have asked you.

' You'll go, won't you, Paul?"

“Yes, of course, Especlally
think I'd better. Mauary,
ute—" but she was gone,

After that, for the first time since
they had “made up,” Paul saw that
she was avolding him agaln. The ract
gave him fresh food for thought.
was willing to be his cousin, his friend,
his companion, She was grateful far

If you
wilt & min-

| looked at Mary.

"

m.u
L
H

And Blanche Curling Up in His Arms
Like a Contented Kitten,

and kissed him back. They
down In the big winged chalr before
the fire together—

Over their unconsclous heads, Paul
Then he erossed to

settlod

' where she stood, and the expression
on his face was nnmistnkable, Be
fore he could speak, she fled from the
room,

I'aul went after her. She had al
most reached the s rs He st ed
In front of her.

“See here, Mary,” he said "1 L0
stand almost anything you want to
or say and 1 know I deserve it. But

she |

beyond his deserving for the little he |

had been able to do to serve her, She

had forgiven him freely for all he had

But more than that
and would not do

done to hurt her.
she could not

| and be,

Paul was now, for the first time In
his life, deeply In love, and perhaps
for that reason, daily going deeper—
golng deepest of all because he felt it

to be absolutely hopeless, Well, he
must hide it as best he could, That
' startled look must not come into |
Mary's eyes agaln. He must accept

' to the

the bitter knowledge that she regarded
his love as something to fear, as part
of his punishment. When DBlanche
and Philip arrived, he took Blanche's
statements of what she thought of
him—Iit was the Hrst had
seen him since the engagement huad
been broken—so quletly that she was
frightened.

time she

Philip was less surprised than she
had expected, when she told him
about it. He had been watching his
brother-in-law closely and had coums

conclusion that he had either
misjudged the boy at first, or that the

latter had Improved somewhat during

the last few months

“Let Paul alone, honey,” he said
“He looks to me like a man who is
working out his own salvation

Paunl, with the rest of the village,
was glad to have his sister and broth.
erin-law at home; glad not only be
cause he was fond of them, but be

cause it was easier, in their presence
to keep from saying the things he was
longing to say to Mary—to keep, as he
was longing still more, from touching

her. Time, mercifully, softens every-
thing—lovers’ quarrels and children’s
sufferings and even the thought of the
Valley of the Shadow Austin was
finding his solutlon. Algy. thin but
thriving, was In his high chair at the
table once more. Phillp and Blanche,
radiantly happy, were with them
agaln After Christmas day dinner
while the two little boys took thelr

naps, Violet went to lie down, Seth to
smoke his pipe, and Cousin Jane to
help Myra, loaned for the occasion,

please don't look at me that way, I

can't stand it."

“Well, don’t look at me the way von
did then”

“I'l try not to. I'm trying not to,
all the time, I only thought l's
Christmas dav—that perhaps  you
could, just once—I won't ask you
agiin for o long time, i

It Is unfortunately true that many
naturally sweet-tempercd  wm t
they are also c¢lever, take ref
when they are hurt or rrightenced, in
flippancy or sarcasm. It is to
hoped that they do not know how
deeply they can wound with these
weapons, But whether they do or
not, Mary was no exception to thils
rule.

“Why should you ecare about It so
much?” she quoted scathingly, kiss
doesn’t mean anything.'"

Paul stepped to one side, leaving
the passage upstairs clear for her,
She went by him swiftly, her head
up. Then. on the lnnding, she turned
and came still more swiftly down

“That wasn't falr,” she sald. “Please
forgive me, Paul.”

“No, he sald slowly. “It wausn't
falr, and it wasn't kind of you
mind me of it, But what | sald 3
true, There are some kisses that
mean anything o almost every fel
low's life, They drink too much some
times, too, I'm sorry, hut it's so. Hut
that doesn't mean they're hopeless

und
hasn't been anything to drink, or
of that kind of kisses for me In a lor

drunkards ¢
¥
g
You know that, and you know
w

tdegenerates, There

time,
why, too. And you ought to kr
that It would mean more than any-
thing In the world to me If I could klss
you aguin”

Paul had learned a good many val-
uable lessons In the last months.

Mary learned one now., The hoy was

humble, hat he was not ahject, If he
had a right to demand nothing else
from her, he deserved and demanded,

at least, fuir play and respect.
“When you go to New York—" she
began,
“You'll let me kiss you good by?"
This wus not at all what Mary
mtended to say. She hesitated a o

ute, and then, in spite of herself
nodided. Then she leaned forward i
tourhed his cheek with her lips, so
lightly that it seemed merely as If &
Hower had brushed It

“The telephone Is ringing,"” ehe
sald, over her shoulder and left him to

| answer It as she fled,

“1 wonder if Mary and Paul are
teally going to make nup, after all?”
Phillp asked Blanche a few jays
later,

“Oh, 1 hope not—even If he Is m¥
brother! You wouldn't want her to
marry him now that she's got such a

splendid chance

“Splendid

chance!

“Yes. Of getting Mr. Hamlin, Why¥
if she took P'aul, even if he was good
enough for her, which of course e
sn't, she'd be buried In Hamstead all
the rest of her life!"

“Well, I shouldn't mind being !
in Hamstead, with someone |
Philip said. “What do vou sy A t
starting In to fix up the little v
e or elves this = £ r
all kr il CUTE g
Lhe N 1oy | u «

But 1| ¥ he vork '
1 1ca L ¥ get off for a .
Xt §
LR Pt I ( it wWe E

where elsg I'l 8 plenty { e

r | . see Bar r
) r \\' Vi *

\ I t ¥ fust as ¥ re-
fer q

He left Hamstead with the grow

C nry P ind Mary were

“really tking up Violet shares
this certaluty and ran up several new

bills on the strength of It Mary

CAme 18 and gui of her bouse agi®




