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T did ni€ kil Orborme

CTOR BRIDGCES

AYXNOPBIE:
aud Jimmyp For,
oy protégd of N ‘s, {wat
reecrnd Molly O'Hrien from the
eluiches of Peter Oriaff. Grioff
determined fo Aare a formule
worth millions  w=hich  Aefonge
fo Molly, and will wot beltawe
shat if has heem afolew from her
Tha three, =UA Jo Mordauni,

fam o 23] dm Jerry’

pe, Ihere 10 insps
which the mian who fra
farmuln produced & plece of the
wetal il daecribes,

Chapler M
ANCHORS AWEIGH

“ A LI, ready!”

Jorry hesyed overboard the|
tin ean which marked our moarings,
and catehlng hold of tha halliard
hauled up the peak.

As thongh revelling in her new-
found trecdom the Beagull besled
over 18 the strong westerly hreaze,
1 steadiod het with the tiller, and
powing & farewell to the ather small
eraft which wore tossing about at
thelr anchors, she plungzed forward
down the Tlay.

1t was barely four o'clock, and the
broad axpanse of the Thames Esiu-
ary waa still shrouded in darkness,
Ahoad of us on tha Jeit the mile-long
fights of Bouthend pler atabbed
their way out inte the river.

The grean eys of & ateamer, allp-
plag up on the half-flond, moved
plowly acrons our hows, while [ar in
tha distance, llke a falsa down, a
faint giosm from Shesrness Dock-
yard mounted up Into the stariess
sky. The atmosphers was distinctly
eklily,

I buttoned up my cout and paered
ahoad under the swaylng boom. For-
ward in the bows Jerry was busy
stowing the mnchor and colling up
Aooss ends of rope. He hnd the true
wallor's horror of untidiness, add tor
ten minutes or so he continned his
{ahors untll everything on deck wan
fn apple-pis order. Then with a satis.
fled alr hes sauntered aft and
dropped down beside me Inta the
Httle open wall

*Golng along ke = dalsy,” he
ebsarved. “Tf this wind only halds
we shall have a topping safl”

1 nodded. “Yon're guite m good
weather prophet, T will say that for
wyou, Jerry. I'm glad now that wa
didn't start yesterday,”

"Wa shouldn't hava got In” was
the reply: “at least, it would have
been & pear thing. One ean only
scrape over the bar an hour each
ade of high water”

“Inconvenient sart of place to
thoose for a factory™ I remarked.
"lsn't there any other way of get-
ting at 147

*There's an entrance from the
Crouch farther up, but we should
Bara to go right rousd suislde tha
Mapline for that. As it s we can

| Jerry.

| hand,

*It was only fonr ofclook
when we atarted, and yon were snor
Ing awsy so comfortably in yomt
bunk. .. ."

“It's & ile™ [ inteyposed, "= cruel
and Hlack-hearted Ife, 1 was awike
all night and [ swear on my lonor
that vou never gave sven the tiniest
anart.”

“Thank you, Nick™ She climbed
odt and, steadying herself with one
gazed {mquiringiy over the
cabin mp. “Where are wal" she de
manded. “And what are all those
peetty lghtst™

“That's Southend pier,” wnald
Jarry, Yone of England's famous
heauty spots”™

Molly gave a littls shiver. “It's
borribly cold, I shall go down and
make you both & cup of hot cocom.
You must want somathing—starting
I{ke this withont any brankfast.”

"We moeant to walt until we got
Into the creak,” I explained. “It will
ba nice and gqulet there, and. ., "

“Don't yon tronble, mis” An un
tidy head poked itseit ont from tha
cabin. “I've It the Primus, and '}
bring it up ts you as soon an It's
ready.”

Jerry laughed. “Splendid,” he re
marked. "I quite forgnt =a had =
steward on this trip.”

“How 4id you slesp, Jimmy™ ¥
inquired,

“Flon, alr; and the dog, too. Lay
alongaids o' me all night o' did. Tt
wan 'ls llekin' me ear wot woke md
up.”
“] thought you looked sxtracrd!
narlly clean,” sald Jerry. “Bright
1ad that” he added ns the grinning
face disappearsd, “1've half a mind
to take him on as understudy te
Dawson, He could do fthe rough
work lke brushing George and an
nwaring tha telephone'

700 ecan't have Jimmy™ I ob
Jooted, “If wa all get mafe ouf
of thin ha's coming to me. He'll be
Jolly useful fm the studlo and 1
shouldn’t be surprised if some day
or other he dldn’t turn ont to he a
good artist™
“Wall, I won't stand In hix way.”
Jerry bore up sharply to mest the
wanh of u passing tramp, “After all,
it would be a plty If Dawson hadn't
enough to do. He might lons his
figure.”

By now tha first gllmmar of dawn
wan already making 1ta appoaranoe.
Low down In the east tha somhrs
gray of the sky had givon place to s
slekly yellow, while little by lttle
the vagus outline of the opposite
shore was heginning to soparate It-
nelt more distinctly from the dun-
calored water,

1t was a cheerless dawn, as dawns
at sen usunlly are. Tha mystery and

ioeak up Inshore. That's the beat af
thess contra-hoard bowta; they can
wil practically wherever it's wet"

I iooked back at tho lamps along
Wentollt Parade, which were al
teadr fading Into the distance.

“I'd give something to know
whether wa've hoen followsd from
London,” 1 sald,

Jorry shrigged his shoulders.
"Probably: and, It so, no doubt
they've seen us pushing off. All the
mma I'm not worrying. Skunke ke
Drioft and Dimitrl are dingerous
mnough eahore, I grant you that, but
when It comea to this sort of thing
Ibey're & bit out of thelr elament, 1
fon't ruppose ther could tell one
snd of & hargs from the other.”

“What about that Russlan ahip
hat's Iylng In the river 1 aug-
goated, “the ona they waore soing to
take Molly ta7 If she's any sort of a
wize thore must b al [nast half »
dosen men on board, and 1 axpect
soma of tham know how o handle
& boat.”

I paused. "By the war,” 1 added,
"sow 1 coms to think of 1, 1|
wouldn't mind betting that that big
lout I clippod on the jaw was ono
of the srow. Ha looked 1lka & sallor,
anvhow, Ha'd rings In lis ears and
him arms ware tattooed to the shoul
der.”

.JEH.RY rawned. “Wall, yon never

know. Punny things csn happen,
but 1 can't exdetly plofure & hoat
lond of Bolshies buniplng about in
an Ensex creek.”

Ha leaned across and relieved me
of the tilier. “Parhaps I'd better take
her over mow. IUs ratber trieky |
work Jdodglog fo and out of thess
ateamars, especially In the dark.

I nlld forward along the seat, and
at the pmme motment Molly's head
appaared  through the hateh. Bhe
wat wearing a blos knlltted jorsoy
which she bad bought at Westslif|
the previous day, and with her short |
ourly halr hlowing about in the wind
sha looked like some mlsclilévous
and attractive bay.

“Hellol™ ahn sxclaimed roprosch- |
fully: "yom might have wakened
me."

"We hadn't the heart™ explalnad

beauty of the night appeared to be
ehanging gradually into o dreary ex-
panse of tumbling wivas and Inhos
pitable-lonking mud fate.

Tha arrival of coooa, hawaver, fol-
lowed by s welroma clgaret all
round, soon (lspelled onr depres
slon. Aw though scenting the ap
proach of the auw, George, who up
il than had remalned in the fo'c'sle,
condascended to join our company,

For the first minute or so he stood
up in the well on his hind legs sniff-
ing the brocze and glancing suspl
¢loualy round the horizon; them,
having apparently decided that
there was nothing wrong with the
navigation, be gave a short bark of
approval and stratched himaself out
contentad(y at Molly's fest.

“Don't altogather like the look of
I, remarked Jerry, Jerking his
tinad townrds a bank of bisck eloud
which had erept up behind na
“Shonldn't be surprised If we were
in for & spell of raln.”

“Hambridgs must ba a gay plaie
on a really wet day™ 1 observed.
Sl as far na that goos, we shall
hava plenty to do.”

"Haw long do yon think we shall
have to slop thore!" asked Molly,

"AIl depende Jorry let out the
malnsheet o trife and the Seagull
Gugimi bor Dom  Joronsly In the
white-crented water, “Wa don't know
anyihing abont this farmer and his
wife at pressnt. Peopla who settls
thomaslves In thess outof-thewar
places are genarally [ncllned to ba
bit grumpy and susplefois, No use
trying to rush “sm, or ther shut up
ks an oyster.”

“It's the woman | want 1o sea” 1
safd, "It sha was looking after Os
borna and getting his meals aud all
that sort of thing...."

“1 wondar whothar she's pretiy.”
iroka 1o Molly. "1t shie Is I've no
doubt he talked to her quite a lot
He was always running alter e'me
woirian or olher when he was with
us: It was tha ona thing fither used
to ohject tn.”

Jerry shook his head
billd on thar"

Copymight, 100, Penu Pudlighing Ce. )

“1 shiouldn’t

Monday, the Asagul Arrives st
(L1} I‘Iuonlc om»nfum,

NEW YORK
DAY BY DAY
By O. O. Mclntyre

NEW YORK. Jan, 85.—Thers ia ex-
collent stimulant for the mind in

popping quickly out of the rut and
varsing the mwiropalitap monotany
Coney Jaland ls &

bag and stdden!y
SWRY.

Rossenu thought
habit wan 1ife's
greateat strangier,
Most men go onm
jamboresess In

# i

l ennul n:v humanity’s inces-

pant tick-tock. 1 beileve much of
Noel Coward's nimbleness mentally
resulia from dropping an fdea thas is
hitting all coylinders and dashing
wround the world,

No one ever thought of a fourney
without immediately rearing a dooen
jasurmountable hurdies, Not many
ecan beat the Inst holst of ths ganzs-
plank for some outer rim of the
world. Yet there in scarcely ons of us
who cannot 10 a lesser way hop-skip
out of the groove.

T %as up at 7 & m. the othar night
becauiss [ Imagined hearing ‘s strange
noise. Unable ta slesp, 1 aroused my
wife, patlent soul, and we dreased and
caught une of those hourly traioa to
Philndelphin. We got home st 11 a
m. after hreakfasting In the Hroad

monument ta

| well ordared peo-
ple who want talil
do soine ngl
crary.. The hap-
pieat journeyn are
for thoe who
grab  the dulfle

Prowling tn the huah of Seribners
sfales, [ stood for & time near s jet-
monnated woman whose further old
faallgnedness waas expressod in biaok
balf-fingered gloves. It Interesty oy
That pecple read. 1 cannot refraln
fromm peeping in llbrary reading room
observation cars or deck wmalking. On
the Aguatania ofie time | waited Jk-

several day funk.
Jobyna Howland, in tist ecatasy of

jenthustasm that made her stage cap-
lers 8o memorable, wirea from Beverly
| Hills an eloquent citstion for Tayra
| Samter Winsiow's dog story in & re-
teent Harper's Baranr. 1 had already
ahoel & tear oter 1t ss will posterity
YTy once loat & dog tragically and
[in sending cotdolences | supggested |3 burglar at & window for & distin-
jminediately acquiring another dog. |gulslied gentleman eseveral chalo
|1t shocked her, hut she followed the |Away to closs hls volume. That's how
{advion and was Fisd. It's the omly |T learned Charies Schwah was feading
!'rs_’- to softenn auch blows, "The Mywiery of the FPolded Paper

jet-tomnietad wom-

Greenwich In Connectlout la one of o Bdith Slvwell's Ll

’ faiibotirgs.  Posts 6! Alexande: Pope”, left it, returiad
tanioed Ite de Juxe conunutas 10 It again and ‘Im‘,”-"_"'"‘m Ray

tion tralna as exaumlons into Arcadls "‘“"i c'_‘m'”"' Miller’s “1amb in i1
The pissengers wear the pold chev- i ARother cuMOTET Watere
betwaenn s chance Oppenheim and

r 1 Bl 1 an higt
ons of suburbia, and are the hig ']Y.B\I'lmlrrwn’. “The riinn Soene

vl
5;.:"];?‘“:‘“‘:.? gdll\:;: ‘,:?:;t: and sensibly chose the latter. [ lug-
[ Mighways  Glittering Iimoualnms with #ed hoame & shocker “Outward Bount

oien, "
jchauffeurs holding rch fur robes i Miviarphal.

atand at attention at the station. Yet
the splendor of s artifice to me
razora the delightiful bBucolie touchoa
thast should be pronounced at every
suburh, Oma rather wished Fontsine
Fox's Toonerville Trolley was some-
where about.

. L Phillips, the newspaper par-
grapher, has turned out the mop
hilarfous revue akic ldea of the seu-
won. The locale was 2 mountaln cabin
in the Carolinas with the last famil;
of hill-billys trymg t hold oul
sgainat the Inveding theatrical, movie
and madio ageuta, All the 17 ehildren
not including the one who was suake
bit, have besn lured awar by fancsy
clty offers. Only pappy. mammy and
pipe smoking grammy are left a»
notes are tossed through the ahot-gun
guarded windowa. Finally pappy and
mAammy are about ko puecumb to o
Shubert offer but grammy forestalls
tham with buckshot and goes hersslf
D e S —
Card of Thanks
We wiah to express our sinoere ap-

The machine age, oo, has Toat for
ua the village hackman—usually a
Ningira mustached Lem or Tom. He
waa the official grester, a eheers, soll- |
ed veteran of Uregular houms. He
naked no tips or expectad them. One
woluld aa well think of tipping the
banker. As & bistorian, he could t=ll
you the happeninzgs of the town since
you went avway, He was there when
most of s went off to school and,
untll recently, was there when we
fama bnck fallires or successes, Fith- | precintion to the many friends for
er eventuality made no difference. He | the pots of kindness and AyIpathy
wia A gosslp but a kindly one, teliing | extended us auring our recant be-
manneriy fibs about those who hnd | reavement: also for the beautiful

gtreet atation. It Jousted us out of &

fallen from grace. A trus patriot, his fioral offerings. R. H. Seegmiller
town, his peoples were perfect, and family.

'THE FAMILY ALBUM—THE EXECUTIVE

A P )
ASHS WILFRED TORUN  REMINDS WILFRED HE
DOWN CELLAR AND BRING  HAS FORGOTTEN THE KIND-

6665 NEWSPAPER 10 STIRT
FIRE WITH BUT FINDS HE

SIS 1T FEBLS A LITLE
CrlLLY, HE THINKS HE'LL

BUILD A FIRE IN THE SOME Lbgs Up HNG, RE'LL FIND S0ME 11} HASW'T READ EMIORIAL
FPREPLACE igumm BY THE COAL Png_ {;f!f . puts T
IDE

w

Say5 10 WIFE ME HASNT  WIFE GELS UP FROM HER

GOT A MATCH AND HE  SEWINE 10 86T HIM A

¢ANY FIND ANY IN (SUAL MATCH WMICH HE APPLIES

PLACE ON MANTELPIEE 10 THE FIRE WHICH WiL-
FRED HRS LAID

WARMS WIMSELF BERORE
FIFE , REMARKING AMi=
ARLY IT REALY WRSN'T
ANY TROUBLE FOR HIM
1o 8D T

WHILE WILFRED 15 LAVING
FIRE DIRECTS MILDRED
1o LDOK AROUND URSTRIRS
FOR AN OLD NEWSPAPER
AND BRING IT DOWNK

(Copyright 1935, by The Bell Byndicate, Ine)
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_Now LETS SEel
IVE HEVER ™M ADE
THhs PARTI cuLAaR

(Oopyright, 1935, by The Boll Byndicats, Inc.)

1 TAILSFIN TOMDNY—Shot Down!

! v oup waroe 1< |4
THEr1'S Reat v [HT W 2
' GUHLETS & e

|

GOSH, TOM ! e —————— ©
7 AN'T Bl Vi ——— (ARE you JUST
GUN SALUTES (i i BECAING TE

REALIZE /T2

LOHETHER WE LIkES 1/

o

TAN ASSEMELY

T R s MU i : o= &
""_25-13‘-..? %’&1‘\ R 4’
=D ?'M?'ﬁzﬁsr%’: TRELL MAVE T
EOT (A - OUR Loyt SYT  LON NSy

\FUT wor
HAPPENS

|
|

THIS FOR~

WALLOPER AND

WILLIE—Y0o0U
STRY HERE—

THE NEBBS— The Sick Mrs, Heit

00, 5AMGON-\ “0 3
I'M BEN/ BEN |
WEBSTER /

:
I 7 vou vioreT mMakeE Ay
(}4ONE‘*J Ot OLW. DAaLGH
MOTHER-WFLOM . FOR A

WORAR] SHE HAS Aant

APPETITE THAT'D AT
HIPPO

GTARVED

THE GRANGE

om Friday evening

Jdanuary 4, a

wvery Intevesting and plansant meei-
tnE of the Crange wan enjoved by &
inrge atianda ¢ iy Ann Grange
and Yisithre from Ceatmml Point, Bell-
Yiew and Rogle Hiver Clrabigrs
Alter & shurt trisineoss ssaion the
offtcerm of Centeal Point
the phairs angd paye  (he
of third and ToiHh deégrees t
of 1 MiWinten The work
o . HifiTesniie
it 1 by all. The hen mem
T il Mys. Clareion Kels
Bur, Mr oapd Mn C W Konkle Mr |
and AMrs, B OB Rdbipson, Wil
oty neor Mary Conn 1
Conomre. John Conr ]
U, Murgaret Norvell, Clalde Hooves
J. W. Cook. We are {rsased o
have thim In our O
My, Mortop T Mate YEre
aer A 4 Yin T WO Fave i i
armting. mataucile walh oo DR

Lhe

vark baing done hy Crange In |

he atate leglalatiire and eodparative LI -5
MaT ng ssawciation. He distussed |

prot = of Neet Imporance to

fartierd And grangars. Taf
were served al

watifnent
vhe

T

Ll

» | BRINGING UP FATHER
)

ke of the meets

EYNTe

RS

SICw r

'L‘\-- LEREAL , A STACLK OF WHEAT CAUES
' I THAT YOU COULDMT Pack Ind

s — PO A SHALL STELK, & SWEET.. A
) - f =1

BUN
r.:‘,
ii )

A

Y, [

SHE'S Sk IN BED
UWAT DO o) THIMK SHE HAD FOS2 \
prREAKEAST T_a walLF GrRAaPpeE FRUM, A |

SND ARD THEN 3SHE 3EMT LORD
$ TO THE KITCHREN SHE w»\mi:.t))
A STEAK FROM A COW MNOT

|
| . A GUAIL OR JAY BIRD -
|

O, BT S

-

“e l
The New Year's ave dance of ftox

Anu Civange way well attended o YOU- JUST \ |

Indioatioms are shat 1t wae grestl BACK FROM

e nyed The sttendance fropm out CGLLE GE I I

side s apprecisted. &% fur auPpoLs | 1 4

tromn the  danes Are 1o /1

| R
1 P
he finislied wt this mestis
.
CALL VOB WAHRANTS
- Iristri No @)

A for Al ir
arfabis N 40 16 A4
1UAY ardd 1904 serie T te

% ¢ sy of I
J. 8 EMITH. Clerk

i N

Bulle Falls, g

W Y-ER A -WES' 1
VLl HMAVE WOu

MCET HER sOoME=| ||
TIME-1 Waow (_’HEJ

! RAGE AND FURY! ]
WHAT A RACKET! |

WOULD LIKE TO
HE AR YO SING-

S5

| OML JUST A FEW OF ]
MY SISTER'S |
COLLEGE 8oy |
FRIENDS OHE

INVITED TO CALL.

[§

THE MEN wWHDO ARE —
CALLIMNG ON YYOUR
NSTER PLACED THESE
MPLEMENTS ON THE
PlAMO - \WHAT SHAaLL | !
| DO WiTH THEM? i




