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i o] Trogn Bptordny, Nov, 11 ythere Just pow In the stare, Wally,
“Ttis : tendin the waly fountain*

L o il thint, Hnirnm i ?
“Mint's what lur's hoon: 5-dolm* | “Wanl" snjos Hlrmn, rising, “1 don't
Sy T kst bearin® about 10 | belleve n waord of 1, but I 1ty true we
" b hetter bo goin’ roond 1o see, Waily,

e only tovtedd thils o nin e " ’

Wit 1 Hothivrg & Loo's andl Laon 'l'.m.i-u It adn't wegoln® o last lung. He
il & il anil Giod froy word Than won't wtuy nfler he Unds out M J||.rll'l
1 gy ¢ Tir pinst *vo dull dieoiraged ROL Do money o piny s wiges with,'
| Y Waotido't o of thom give him -
! [ ! L Phint s whist iy CHAPTER VI
ikl after el gone ot He didn't® HERK'® no gquestiouing the fact
" | ! LT banee L 1Y nnys that two wooks of sadyville
ikl I was In laoonnrd & Call's, | b driven Dinncenn o ey
LCALLEI I e b il nekend for o Jeb, mthot,  On the wornlong of the
but the minnte Len dooked at bim bie | grreenth doy he wokensd g big roon
tnraged  rlght  rotisd ol Tk out st Miss Carposters sod Iay for n Lhue
wWitheut o waitin® for len U MY m onbedd staring vacaptly nl the gaudily
WoRL™  HHrmm dmaliod In huge enjoys | papered colling, oot through lielaess
thivilt of  the  retrospect “He's the | romnining on 813 back, bhut through
curfoumest orittor we ever had In (e | phioer Inertli.
town.* “Why," he reflected aloud, “It does
e e Watty ] "1 guess he be” | pot weem reasonnble, but I'm actunlly
AL Lhils June Lide wotbos i torrupe | jooking forwand 1o the delivious dined
Hon, Prsevy Tonner vetorns hotfool, | patlon of churcl nest Sonday!
Kithwr hi it Lewn unning or I.i.i “Me?
birvmithilosepess in Jduye o exvilement, “If Kellogg could only see e f\,.“j
Hefore the two upon the beneh be |1 must have done # imething o Joserve
panses dn agitated gleo, & beawror of | this ln my tdmspent e
brotiendons tldligs f o "Wonder If nothing ever boppens
"Hellol™ be pants here, 1'd glve w whole dot, If 1 had
UNow yon Trecey Tanner,” 1eam | for w good rousiog fre on Maln
et M sburply, you run 'leng and wtreot—the BBlgelow House fur chioloe
dow't e iebotberin® - roand Beaing “And e got e o the point of
FIRE W Ay wever can git a chance W drooling o mywelf, Hke those fellows
Fost with you children aflus a-buttn’ | you rend sbout who got lost In the
- . doesert
“Aw, shet up” mays Tracey dispas YCome'! Get out of this' And, my
Wlorint “Ioonly wanted o tell you boy, remember to ‘count that day lost |
I";I\ ‘|‘1 ' . duaverS. “WHat newe. 'TEe whora low descending sun sees nolh
" Lt i ¥’ Ing nccomplished, nothing doue
. .\\. 1l dyn the boy, "IN wll you, “""""'II'I‘ misquated, ot that”
Watty, but 1T wouldn't ‘ve told 'l|ilu Suddenly he rose std dressed
- b Ga malst e was lnte al the hreakfast and
ot | the mnows, Tracey?” wlent "‘:" l""‘"l‘!ml. I!'l-rl‘-L:lll-riit fI‘llu
There s wuspense I tie leration o} Poor Miss Catpester thoughi
We oelii's I'a Yot Watty"™ by dlssutisliod anld hung r--‘.'l d his
V il : ) ¢halr, purring with a sollcitude that
You, Traeey Tanner, you run "lng *
- D your Jokit'!” interrupts H) nhnont mnddenesd Dim.  As Boon me pos
Y wiil thiselt s sl be mnde hls oscnpe from the
. a & hotpme
i ‘. e Joke, It'd news I'm tedl The walk he Indulged fn {hat morn
i i vay, what Jd've think, Wat
i ! Ing took Wm in a wide clrele=sonth
Yos, ] VoY Whint s ft, boy e o8 the road to the Gap, then east-
i t 'S id ¥ urh doad,”  drawls |
I Is noworkin® for Sam Gm
I
A dramnatie paise ensves. ] rive and |
¥ind 1y it
Fravey Teanner,” shellls Hiram, *De
you i tellin' the truthy
“3 N (TR T | i vrosw my bheart
il yow botest dojun 1 osoen blas up
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IS MEAD WAN POWED,

ward, cromiing the millropd and the
river, thraagh o smlllng agrl
eultursl reglon, east to the Flnts. He
trivdg g up Malop stroetl toward
Center shortly nfter 11

Recognition of Laoonard & Oall's
fumiline shop frond
el of pdventure sl enterprise, He
Lthonghtfully rubbimg b=

north

wWun

stanpwes] mhiovt

fired bim wWith & | fraery's mistake If the schemse fuils
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vislom glued (o the smbagrassingly eans | ing metropolis! Twe! Here, U gotog |7 wilne Dillied Inah Eunroed Dagguy |
did window displays te have g Jook"™ £ O G STRAS SPNSSRA WONSII SN
i L ] LI I * 0 MR,
) head ' y
“Id o an awful thing for me to do. He turped up Beech and press utly 1; rlli ;\.a‘-l 'H:“ i:d ;n J!r' . lﬂht;mlliﬂﬂ
> 3 8 [ 15 J {£
“Think of yourself, man, Jumping | discoversd the object ' Huest, & i ‘1-.:“: 'I'n:l” "ulil'}‘ wf;;!! II:l'r d’;:
tinEerin iy § N (
cotinters In nod oot among sl those I‘“" wlory Luilding af gulit- — il:‘l ’ ,:' lr .n ‘_.j v
those things Hke a Tunatle monkey | less of the ardend car f a puiut it _‘ .l n:{']. .‘j _IT:‘.‘“]”.'.. AN BT
" i o At 4
performing on a Monday moralug's | hrash since thme ool of (L PR VT T oo - 7 -
clotheslipa™ ground foor the winhd wirn g = Gioud DN NInE, statnmored Dun-
e thovght deeply nnd sighed “It |-=-. of many small # J L Lk r‘.un. - Iur.mri['i'ur'l)f REMVIN:
nlu't mornl | I. 1 of which hadd been o Lad “Ho yon should,” Mamn admitted, still
T 41 “r'ul O B TR ' ' Ny
| P th vork., * "
| “But it's one of the rules: It must be | Through (hem the fnterbor e “I, ;-l,: with his work Anything you
wnn
| done,  Hurry sl phon clerk was | dus the foreground wioad : . |
vl ,,I_,.- ‘Tl._i] A Wid u ribbon A |;IJ‘ :1: : ’!Illh. ";mld-l' - Duncan swallowed hard and master-
it 1T roken ho . AT 1 ol his confunie “Wo I > possi.
"Come, nowl  No maore shenanlgan! | nen and balf full of pluk lguid, e hie Jf"f‘rl :f'lll‘ ”.ak :;‘rl:al\:l ::nb‘riel;;:a
b Lo i D BM»
Hrivve up Be n minn! wide It reposed 8 bk i parking box mothent o -
ent

Thiut's the whole trauble,
Il K ot I'vie got no busiucss o
n plgeo ke that™

YA mun?

ut the dea hnd bim by the heels
e strugeied agninst a growliug reso-

Then enlightenment
stdcdenly e poused
with this nmaging

uilan o relurn
hilin
| agnin, grappiing
; ravolation of wolf
“Cirent Beott! Haorry was right, darn
He wibd this place would recon-
«truct me fromn the inside out, nnd vice
I actual-

A HITLI L]

Lilmn!

| voram, and, by Juks, It hoas!
| Iy want to work!
“Unn you beat thnt—me?
He swnng back to Leonard & Coll's,
mentnlly reviewing his instruetions
| “Tat's moe. T was to walt at lenst a
month 1o let the shopkeepers get oe-
customesd to the slght of me. Homan J
Iarry ecertaluly has a cute way of ex-
slng his thought. BPut it can't be |
Lelpend, 1 can’t walt, 1F 1 do ' throw
v thie Joh
"' to walk In and say politely: ‘I'm
lotking for emnloyment, If at auy
thine you shoukd have an openlug here
that you cay offer we | sbinll endeavor
o give satisfaction faomu) lll\ll' 2
“Hut be wareful not to press it
iy It nnd get right opt.”
With the alr of & man who knows
hiv own wind he pulled open the wire |
oot donr amdd ste de In
Two miogutes later he ecmerged,
wetithing bard, Lut with the glitter of |
determination n his oye |
v belleved 1 could get
jnway with 1t. Here goes for the pext
profalsing opetilog.™

Just

=1 wouldn't

He turned and moved awny slowly. |

e houded for Sothern & Lee's drug |

wlare
| “Wonder what that fellow
| aud Tisten.*

In the drug store he experienced less
dificulty. In meking his speoch and
e Outtere] hlmself that e ac-
complished both gracef:lly, evem -
preasively And ndead! you tnay be-
love he left a8 gaping nudlence behind

exit

would
have sald {f I'd bad the nerve to walt

bhit, So Hkewise at Godfrey's potlon
and stationery shop,

“Now, this afternoon,” he musged,
“U'll wind up the job, I3y night every
one In town will know 1 want work.”

It was 2 o'vlock or thereabouts, I |
guther, when, shuping bis course to-
waurd Hadville's commercial center,
Iincan  besitated on the corper of
Bovch street, cocking an Incredulons

eye up nt the weather worn sign which
hns for yoars adorned the alde of Tut-
Wil's grocery--a hand Indicating fix.
edly:
THIB WAY TO
GQRAHAM'SE DRUYD gTORE

| "Two druggists In Radville™ he
[ mused.  “Ix It possihleY Then It's

e eald thiv was a one borse couutry

in which bLleary eamp!

Taee Go right
bet ween torn sheets of fuded biue pa -

“1 whould jedze It would,

sloug™ Ham Nled vigoroualy.
per. Of these A slicut comparion tn  ~“Might | ask—are you Mr. Graham?”
imnisery stomd on the far “Yeu, nir; that's me.™

Nide of the

window, a LOWENDE nRodn- ke cage The fllng continued stridently.

of wire In which (f1a] L, doulitives “I=I'm looking for cmployment,” |
by means of some iy« bt sald Duncan bastily. “1f"= |
known only to alchemistis three wary |  “Buployment ™ !
bt brutnl looking spon es o upag Grabiam dropped his tools with n
ently minmbering In eilauition. Back| elntter and faced round. For a mo-
of these o dusty plastor of n tunle | ment hia eves twinkied nnd a wintry |

Ngure lightly draped sceusd 1o
resout the survivel of the 0
some sirange and dendly patent medi

reg»
t ovin

slie Hghtened his fine old fentnres,

‘Well, | declare!” he sald, rising
“You must be the stranger the whole
towi's been talking about.”
| *If at any time Duncan pursued
hartily, “you shouid have an opening
hore that yon can offer me | shall en-
deavor 1o give satisfaction. Good day,
wir.” And be made for the door.

“Eh. just o minote,” sald Graham,
“Are you In a harry ™

Duncan paused, smiling nervously.
“Ob, no—only | omstn't press I, you
know—just say It and get right—I
mean [ don't want o tuke up your
valuable tmwe, sir.”

Graham chuckled. “Guess the folks

haven't been talking much to you
about me,” Le suggested. “You seew

| o huve a higher opinlon of the value
"of my time than anybody else ln Lad-
f ville” |
“Yes, but—that s to say"—
“But if you're really looking for a
job I'd like to give you one first rate.”

Druncan  started toward him in|
breathiless baste, “You—you'd Uke to!|
 You don't wean it" .

| *“Yes." Grunham podded, smiling with
| enjoyment of his little joke. It was
| harmless. He didn't for a moment be

lleve that Duncan really needed em-
| ployment, and. on the other hand, it
ltk‘klm! him immensely to think (hat

any one should apply to him for work.
’ *Well,” sald Duuncan, staring, “you
| are the first man I ever wet that felt
| that way about It*
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| on bis fingets—"] take in & dollar or

Bam's amusement dwindled. *“The
trouble 1s.” ha confessed—"“the trouble
is, my boy. mmy bLusiness s so small
1 don't need any help. There fsn't
much of anything to do here.” |

“That's just the sort of place I'd
like,” sald Duncan Impulsively. Then |
he laughed a lttle uneasily. *1 mean |
I'm willing to take any position, tm|
matter how insignificant. 1 mean It

“wart, ¥ pecrangl' 2R AAID, Mmxrea,

cine, The recessel door bore an In-

scription In gold lefters, tarnished and i S
haif obliterated: poueatay. |
e “This might sult you, then"— |
AM GRAIIAM “1 wish you'd let me try it sir™ l

RUGH & CGHEM C 18
RECRIPTION CARK LY C POUNDED
“Looks like the very place for ocue|
of my acknowledped abllities” sald )
Duncan. He turned the knob and en-

“"But you dop’t understand.” Gra-
hnm was serions enough now. There
wasp't nny joke in what he had to say. |
“To tell you the truth, | can't afford

tered, advaneing o the middle of the % When your pay was due I'm afraid
dhnn: room A I shouldn’t have any wmoney to give

"
A #light grating volse behind him | FOU-
brought Dutcan mend with a start. | Duocan dismissed _‘m" Pty «m

At a workbench weir the window et
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| sideration with a princely gesturs. *a

don't mind that part,” be (nslsted,
“Mr. Graham,  you'll tench me the
drug busivess I'll work for you for
nothing.™

He sald It enrnestly, for he meant lt!
Just a bit more seriously than he him- |
self reallzed at the nnd l’ml
think It hecaune Sam's
serene atdl gentle, gulleless noture had
nppenled to the young man

“Dotween you and me" he hurried
on, "it's this way—I've been here for
two weeks with nothing to do but look
at & book, and i's got e erazy snough
to want 1o work."

An for Sam, as soon as he recovered |
he shook his head In thoughtfol dep- |
recation, “Well, 1 swan!™ he said. I |
guess youn must find It pretty slow
down here. Bot™ brightening, "if you
feel that way aboat it I'd better take
you over to Bothern & Lee’s, They'd |
be glad to get you at the price.”

“And In & week they'd think they
wrre overpaying me” Duncan argued.
“No; I've been there. Why not try me
on here'?

“Well, I''m Just a little bit afrald yon
wonldn't lenrn much, my boy. I don't
do business enough to give you a good
iden of 1L.” .

Dunean  brushed this {mpatiently
axkle, "How much business are you
daing here now ™ |

“Some days"—Craham reckoned 1t

maimnent,

gind to Wih

two and some days nothing. There's
my sody fountain™ be sald, with a
Jerk of a thamb toward It—"got lllatl
fixedd op a little while aga, and it's|
bringing In a little—pot much. You
see, 1 need more sirups. I've only got
vanpllly now.™

“Soda water!™ Duncan jumped at
the iden. "Hold on! All the girls'
round here drink soda, don’t they 7

“Ob, ves,” said Grabam abstractadly. |

CHAPTER VIIL ‘
HE thought mfused new Iife|

into the younger man's wan-|

Ing purpose. “Mr, Graham, 1,

wish you'd let me come In|

here for awhile. 1 don't care about|
wigea"”

ing tha Nopsenere

o “wiLl 36 ax EsouaH™

he Insisted. "How c2n we bulld up
trude without slrup?

“But—but"—

“And how can I lenrm the business
without trade? He closed Gruham's
unwilllng fingers over the money and
skipped away.

Sighing. Graham gave over the un-
equal argument. “"Well, If you're sat-

| fsfied, my boy. But I'li have to write

Graham lifted his shoulders resign-| to Elwmiry for it."

edly, “Well, my boy, it don't seem
right, but if youo really want to work
here for nothing 1'Nl be glad o have
you, and if things look up with me 1I'N
be glad to pay yon."

Abruptiy be found his band grasped
and pumped gratefully,

“Taat's mighty good of you, ALr.
Graham, When can 1 start?

“Why, whenever you like™

In a twinkling Duncan's hat and
gloves were off. “I'd like to now.,” he
said. “Where can we get more sirups ¥’

“Unfortunately 1I'Il
them."

“How much?™ Duncan's band wul

In his pocket in an lustant.
“0Oh, no: you mustn't do that” Sam
hacked away (o siarm. “1 couldn't al

low t, my Loy, It's good of you,
but™—
“Either, Nat told himself, *T'm

asleep or some one's refusing to take
money from we” He grinved cheer
fully., “Ob, that's all right” he con
tended aloud. “I'll draw It down as
soon as we begin to sell soda™

“Wil & be enough?™
“Oh, yes, but it wouldn't be right for

me (o"— i

But by this time Duncan was nresa-

He |
selected o bill from his slender store. |

“Telegrunh.”
“Telegrupt™ Qraham laughed. “That
would kill Lew Parker, | guess.”
“Who's he?
“Telegraph  operator
agent.™
“Well, he won't be misrsed much. Tel-
| egraph and tell 'em to send the goods
C 0. D Please, Mr. Gmbam. We
| want to get things moving bere, you
| know. We've got to bulld up the busi-
ness. We'll put out some sigus and -
and, well, wa'll get the people In the

and ticket

bave o DUY | punie of coming bere somebow. You'll

e mked Lhe poverty steicken sholves
with a calculating cye, all his energy
fired by enthysissm ar the prospect of
| doing something. Grabam watched
' bhlm with kindling Uking asd adwiea-
tion. His oid lips guivered a little be-
-wie he voleed his thoneir,

A00—Y0u Kuow, Iy Loy, you've goy
splendid business ability,” be asserted,
with whole sonled conviction,

Duncan almost recled “What?™ he
cried.
| “1 wns jJust saying you have wonder

ful bualnss: =ttt »

(To e Continued,)
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20 S. GRAPE

JUST RECEIVED A NEW LINE OF

ELECTRIC TABLE LAMPS

These imported lamps are the very newest on the
market and are different from anything ever shown

here.

A. A. FLYNN

Investigate Our Line of Fixtures Before Purchasing

They make an ideal gift. Look these over, it
will be a treat to you.
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