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THE LEADING CHARACTERS —

Edison Forbes, a young resident of
Scottdale, goes on a little joy ride with
another youung fellow Some liguor
is consumed. They are stopped svd-
denly by the sight of a boosze truck
driven by

Scoots Libbey, a worthless charoc
ter. who has smashed his wachine in
to anotder car, killing its lome oo.t
pant, a wWoman Forbes' compani
spnd Libbey quit the scene hurridly,
Jeaving We alone to face a
constable who that Edadie
with the scent of whiskey about him
mnst be connected in some way wila
the accident. Accordingly Forbes is
arrested

Oet on bail Eddie keeps from his
wife the name of the person he 'Was
with. Forbes does this to shield the
younger fellow who would be ruined
if the truth were learned. Instead
Eddie bears the brunt of the circum
stantial evidence and at his trial is
declared guilty—and sentenced to pri
son for a long term of years. At the
jail one of the suthorities approaches
and imtroduces himself

former

reasons

CHAPTER V. |
“I'm Warden Courtney.” unoum-ml'
the mewcomer.

Lansing right away.

The mnor1
wants to see you.” !

mered. “Me—why?

The warden smiled “He'll tell you
when you get htere. If you hurry
you can catch the next interurban
limited. There's one due in 10 mip-
utes.”

“Bat—"
certainly

“No officer; you go Still
smiling the warden shook hands with
him “Good luck.” The handclasp
propelled Edison toward the
“You know where the station is? All
right; better step lively.”

He caught the car He did not
know what to think In fact, the

waves of emotion which had passed

Edison looked about un-

alone.”

door

over him made clear thinking impos
t hope; but the car
clicked “The gov
ernor, the governor, the govergor—"
and it seemed a song of hope

sible. He dared n¢

wheais endlessly

When he reached Lansing he found
that Governor Albright was expecting
him. When he gave his name to the
attendant in the executive suite, he
was ushered at once into the private
office. “Well, Forbes,” grunted the
governor, as they shook hands, “how
many kinds of a fool have you been
making of vourself?

He was a big man whose age was
hard to estimate and whose hair was
of a certain shade which defled the
coming of gray. Edison started at the
beginning and told him the
story, withholding only the name of
his companion.

“So you took a chance on prison
to protect this fellow who was with
you?" queried when

whole

the governor,

|ago. But I've always bad
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he had finished
Eddie noaded
that 1 would have done it

“But 1 don't know
he confer
red frankly, “if I'd thought they'd
It didn't seem possible they
could do that on the evidence

convict

*‘Anvway, you did, returned the

gOVernor The world calls you a
chump for that But somehow. my
bov, I'm for you There's too much

thinking of ourselves and too little
thinging o fthe

world today

other fellow in the

“l suppose you're surprised at my
sending for you Fact iz Edison we
should know each other Did you
ever hear that vour father was one of

myv best friends 40 yvears ago?

He mentioned yvyou sometimes be
fore he died, sir.”

Well, 1 brought you here on his
account. When we were both young
sters we worked in the lumber woods
together. It was he who gave me my
start He came into a little money
about the time 1 had a chance to buv
a block of pine. He let me have it
In a couple of years 1 cleaned up a
mighty comfortable stake. There was
po stopping me after that

“Oof Lourse I paid him back long
a4 warm
spot in my heart for Joe Forbes If

You're to go up t"‘,n hadn't been for hi=, the chancea

are about fifty to one I'd never been

vernor of Michi h
Bdison looked at him unmnw‘-‘;‘o - Aigas

bendingly. “The governor™ he stam-i, .., | ;we his son something

“That's why | sent for you, Bdison.
1 kept
il!l eye on your case. [ couldn't inter
\ fere until you'd had your trial. When
| heard you'd been convicted |
| phoned the warden to send you down
| Boy, I've pardoned you.”

“Pardoned me—pardoned?”’
Edison

“Yes, | read the evidence
1 came to the conclusion you
telling the truth 1 waa far
enough away from Scottdale not to be
blinded by prejudice, and local issues
So you're a free man.”

gulped

pretty
close

were

Edison sat motionless, bereft of tho
power of speech. “Of course the long-
hairs will rant about my turning you
went on the governor, with a
good-natured smile. *But I'm throug'
with this term. 1 should worry what
they say, when my conscience tells me¢
I've done right. Now Edison—"

“Yes, sir.”

loose,”

“There's one thing 1 want you to
promise me. You know your father
was a fine man and a clever man. He
would have gone a long ways If it
hadn’t been for—"

“l know, Governor, liquor.”
“That's right, boy It
though you've started the same way.
There's nothing in it; never has been,
and now less than ever. 1 wish you'd
promise me, Edison—not to quit
drinking, because that may b«
your strength, but to try to quit drink-
ing.”

*“0Oh,
now, forever!”

looks as

bevond

Governor, 1 promise to quit
breathed Edison.
The governor clapped him on th:

shoulder. “All right, lad; that's fine

S
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You see, it sort of puts us in the hole
and makes the long-hairs right if you
fall down on me. 1'd like to turn the
laugh against ‘em Now run along !
that little wife of yours

In the traln-ride from the capital to
Scottdale Edison came a near
true happiness as at any lime in
fe The tate which he had faced and
s0 narrowly escaped had toned down
riotousness of his joy The tor
carrisd

lo of emotion which had

him breathlessly to the depths of

ndsery, through the uncertainty of th

journey to the governors office and

through most of the interview that 1

lowed, had left him mewhat exhaust

od

So he was in a condition of felight
ful languor
thought that he

to start over again, free to take up

swathed in the ineflab

was a free man—I(r

life again with Patsy Jane Prison
doors did not open blackly behind

him. They had closed, closed forever

“That's as near as | want to get,
he sald to himself shudder
“That's what booze did for me. [I'll
never take another drink!” But even
as he reiterated the pledge anxiously
of a void

with a

he was conscious of a lack,
at his nerve centers ‘ahich u good stiff
drink would plug np effectually
A Change of Scene |
Scottdale hummed like a swarm o. ;
angry bees over the governor's par |
fdou, The community had never been |
for Albright. [In all his campaigns it
had voted for his opponents, profess-
ing church-goers who singled out the
liquor lay in their speeches as the
| one they would enforce most vigor

ously Thia applied to Scottdale
which, furthermore, disapproved of
Richard Albridght because he was

known as a “liberal.”

Judge Parsons issued a public stats
ment in which he declared that the
governor's action was a “gross abuse

! and made the Forbes case

of power
a “travestry of justice

To Edison and his wife the sown had
become could
stayed on, found work of some k nd,

impossible He have
and forced it to revise its estimate
But the game was not worth the can
dle. He knew something of the inert
erring of

| vindictiveness toward the

which small communities are capable
| 1t might be years before he could fight
back to grudged position again. These
would be years of loneliness and os
tracism \
“It fsn't worth it, Eddie,” agreed
| Patsy JaJne, soberly when, the first|
'rapture of reunion over, they discus-
sed the future. “Any boy
born here and tries to be somebody
is under a handicap. They can’'t admit
he ean possibly be as good as someone

that was

who comes from away. No; we'll go
But where

“I've thought

o

replied Eddle |
remember dad |

of that.”
eagerly “Don‘'t you

had some cutover pine lands near |
Long Portage? Let's go up there. The |
land isn‘'t much good, | suppose. Bat
tuere's a2 house on the place, anyway |
there was years ago when l;
went fishing on Portage creek |

“It's wonderful up there in the sum-
We can make the land support

from

three

mer
us It vou'd care to go so far
civilization and rought it, Patsy Jane,” |
he concluded, wistfully |
Fi-irlla-."l

“Why, of cuorse 1 would,
she returned promptly.  “I'd love f{t!
If the land won't support us, why

there are opportunities there just the
same as there are here. [It's that or
a big city. And I hate big cities.”
| *“S8o0 do 1" he rejoinad, his

mwagically. “I'm

clearing crazy to
give the wilderness a trial. We'll buy
a second-hand bus and some camping
| It was nearly noon of the third
| day when surmounting a considerahle
| ridge, they was the roof of the log

man who prefers knit union

Of excellent qual-
bbed.

| eabin. Patsy Jane greeted it with a
! triumphant chirrup. The journey had
been a pleasant one. They had left
behind the prosperous section of the
state wih Ita paved roads, with the
first day. Concrete had been replaced
| by gravel, which in turn yielded to
dirt turnpikes.

These made way for sandy tracks
which wiggled with apparent almleas-
ness through the jack-pine country.
Bpring was appreciably more tardy as
they penetrated northward. The
nights were chill but the days were
fine and sunshiny

The Forbes’ hundred and rixty
neres 'wers twelve miler enat of the
village of Long Portawe. They had
stopped in the woods town for pro-
vislons and other supplles. It boasted
n rallroad divislon headquarters, a

vious autumn as a camp
y rusty but

living-room had

, north a trial.”

| mw mill, and little alsns
The

loy house, much to Bddie's'

was found
The

deot

good condition

vof was whole Apparently,

hunters had used the place the pre

There was

serviceable stove which

he did not recall as having been there
previously, in the kitchen

The kitchen was a leanto adjoln
| Ing the main bullding The bigger
structure was divided into a combina

| tion Uving-room and dining-room, and
a bedroom considerably smaller. The

chalra and a table,

y sort, and there were bunks nalled

y the log walls on two sldes

“Why, we can stay here tonight
Pat h announced  gleefully "It |
von't be much of a job to clean up. |
Wonder It the pump's all right?

A faw strokes of the handle of |I|-l
ron “‘pitcher pump near the back

loor brought up an abundance ol

loar cold water “"We're sitting
Wy he declared L.et'a hav
I'm eragy to tear In and maks
th pla nt wmething
in mi ! At noon ‘ hev o hing
furbishing happlly they had a
L He had walked to the cab
' the rolling jackpin wants
Good day to you he began 1 W
smoke from vour chimney My
ia [saizsh Sealman My land
part of yvour guartersection
! wosl
] u y * v ' 1 '| "\
1K h 1-. Y r 11 and 1 ¥ |
1 Forh + l.. n w s
2 na Qomehow. the nam '
tod him admirably, Eddie thought. He
was as sleek as a seal which had just
emerged fom the "mter He had
amooth brown hair, worn long. but
ket in excellent order. He h sl a full
though sloping forehead, and a large

I'ieh-bridged noar The lower part of
tis face was covered by a board sev
¢*al shades lighter than the hair, It
was also sleek and well kept The
man was large, Inclined to stoutnesa
and with an alr of belng above the
rough frontier clothing which he wor:

“Hers for a summer outing. 1 sun
pose?™ persuaded Sealman, as he
looked about with large, shrewd blue
“rea

“Here for good,” returned Eddle,
smiling frankly. *1 own this place,
vou know. We thought we'd give the

Sealman shot him a qulck glance
“I had heard that people named
Forbes owned It.” he sald, slowly
“PBut 1 thought
The taxes ’

“By Jove, that's so!'” Interrupted
Fddie, frowning thoughtfully “I've
neglected the taxes for some time. 1

vou'd abandoned it

must go downtown tomorrow and se
about them.™

“You Intend to farm, Mr

“To tell the truth, 1 don't know’™
Eddie “We haven't had
around and declde I
suppose much of this land is
implements or

Forhes

returnad
time to look
don’t
good I haven't any
horses

“The
good It goes In

Sealman nodded agreement

land {san't much
streaks up here in the jackpine coun
try There's an occasional belt of

good land and then a belt of white

sand that won't ralse ragweed. Yours,
except along Portage, Is mostly sand
It's all right to spend a vacation on
wyel In

‘hough It's pretty lonesome

summer I'm afrald you'li be pulling
up stakes again pretly soon

Eddie had a good, slaable jaw He
thrust it forward unconsclously as ho
answered: “Oh, no, we won't. We've
decided to locate in the northern part
of the state. We haven't seeh much
of our lana, but we like what we've
secn 1 don't think It's
here He looked doubtfully at
Patay Jane

“Nelther do 1

lonesome
Come w your stals University for |

evhern ion srad prolessnel raning
Copertoiy w offered n

she supplemented,

11 deparuments ol the College of

spiritedly. “1 want to stay here. | Literature, Science and the Arta

love it If the farm won it support us l And the Sehouls of

my husband can find something to do, Architecture and Allied Arts

I'm sure. We won't need much.” Business Administration—Educa

Sealman consldered without speak | tion—Journalism—Graduate Study
ng for a time He spoke slowly | Law —Medicine — Music — Fhyst
Well, if that's the way you feel about | \‘n'-. |.d'\.< ation — Sociology — o ™ .
it | might be able to use you, Forbes, | \Q_LL.}_‘I_"'_n_l_"_“,l_ll_._i‘_“.m._—-'— |
I'm ralsing & good deal of alfalfa | College Year Opens September s, 1927 |
lately Thev' v taken to feeding ————— |

I n | need a Orege gene, Ove |

hand h topped I

1 . 1T

] A X1 1 1 nd
whethe w're golng to saty e e
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the household
BUDGET

is the only safe way to handle your personal
income so that you will have something lett
at the end of the year. You decide upon a
certaln Mmit of expense for rent, clothing,
food supplies, recreation and other items.

Deposit all of your earnings with us on a
checking account. Pay your bills with a
check. We do the bookkeeping so that you
can check up the money you spend with the
budget. Your deposits are a complete re-
cord of income. The cancelled checks show
your expenditures.

You will find it easy to leave a part of your
earnings in your account every month —and
almost without knowing it the road to inde-
pendence will grow smooth and straight for
you. It is just one of the ways we can help
you.

Protected by Electric Burglarly Alarm System
A GOOD BANK IN A GOOD COUNTRY

Commercial State Bank
SPRINGFIELD

all time.

and mellowness. Camel
quality cigarette.

smoke! When, you try
first and favorite with

LCANA .

This hard-to-suit age

chooses (amel

MODERN people are hard to satisfy. But Camel has pleased
them and they have made it the most famous cigarette of

Present-day smokers are “tasty,” and they recognize in
Camel the choicest tobaccos

an overwhelming tribute to the taste and
Camel will prove itself to you. What a cool, satisfying

28

own, blended for smoothness
leadership in this modern world is

fragrance of this

Camels, you will see why they are
y smokers, “Have a Camell”
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