8Y dga riA CHRISTIE

BEYNOPEIS: While Bohby Jowes
g Dr. Thomas aro lr.ua ng gl
neer Thelr howip in lia e, Thry fnd
s man dying af the (ool of g cled.
Put Bolbw in l\mmrr.i alwmant al
miich by fhe woman's fore he || u
on o gpholograph s the man's
pockel s by the teeurrence Iler
fe kaw been in Lowdon far a few
dope, and on the traty howin ke
meels hia friend, Lody Frowees
renl, 8 ohildhndd friemd whom

Aus wmal seen for pame Hime
Frﬂnilr I8 Dorest seith Deselom andd
of ton thrilled with the prospect
#f gring home elther,

Chapler Four
ABOUT BADGER

OHBY'S relationahip with
Frankio was n peouliar ane. As
thildren bie and his brothers had
ployad with the children at the Cas
tle. Now tnac they ware all grown
ap, they seldom eamo ncross ench

slhar, When they die. thay still usad |

Phristinn names,

"I'm so tired ot everythiog."
Frmankle In a weary volce.
rout™

Bobby consldered. “No, 1 don't
fhink | am.”

“My dear, how wondoerful!™ sald
Frankle.

“I don't mean I'm hearty,” eald

naid
“Aren't

Bobby, anxlous not to creats & paln:
ftul impression. "1 just can't stand

poople who ars hearty.™

Frankle shoddered at the mere

Do I

“Of course you do. You must ree
membar good old Badger. He
suints.”

Frankle wrinkled her hrows

"Ho's got an awfully silly kind of
laugh—Haw, haw, hbaw—Iike that'
continued Bobby helpfully,

STILL Prankle wrinklad ber browa.
“Fell off his pony when we
wors kids,” continued Bobby,
“Stuek In the mud hend-down, and
wa had to pall him oot by the legs”
“Oh!™ snld Frankle In a flood of
recollection. "I know naw,. He stam-
mered,”

“He still doon"™
proudiy.

“Iidu’t he run a chicken farm and
it went hust?” Inquired Frankie.

“That's right”

“And then he went Into & atock:
broker's office and they fired him
nfter a month?

“That's L™

“And then they sent him to Aus
tralla and ho came back?*

"Y\'!.“

“Hobby,” sald Frankle, “you're not
pulting any monay (nto this busl
nen veoture, | hope!*

"l haven't got any monay to put,”
sald Bobby.

mafd Bobhby

“That's Just a8 well” aald
Frankle.
“Naturally,® went on Bobhy

= 'Ia-.m- An—

e

Bobby had played at the castle.

nention of the word. “l know," she
murmired. “They're droadful”

They looked at each olher aym
palhetically.

“Hy 'the way,"” anld Frankis sud
fenly, "what's all this about & man
iling over tho ellffsn?™

“hr, Thompw and | found him"
mid Bobby, “How did you know
ihiout it, Prankie?"

“Suw 't In the paped. Loolk.™

HE Indicated with her finger a
pmall paragraph hosdod “Fatal
Aceldent In Sea Miat"

Tha wiglim af the Lragedy at
Mapchbolt wan ldentitiod lata lawt
night by means of a pnrm“m:uh

i e wan carrying The plhotos
proved 1o ba thal of Mrs. Lea
Cayman.

Mra. Cayman was rllmmlml‘ ated
with and  Journeyed -
Marshbolt, wh tin \l ||ltrlv| nm
déseased as bher btether. Ale
Pritehard, Mr. Pritchard had u_n.
pantly retarosd from Stam Fle hnd
hien il of England far len yedrs
and wan Just starting walk-
ihg tour, The {hgk @11} he held
al Marchholt tomo

Bobby's thoughts fRew back to the
strangoly haunting thce of the photo
graph. “1 bellove | shall have to glve
avidanee ot the Ingnest,” he anld. |

“How thrilling! 1 shall eoms and
Bear yoi"

"1 don't suppose there will he any
thing thriiling about iL* mnid Bobby
“Wea just tound him, you know.”

“Was he dend™

“No=nnt thoea, He died about a
guiriar of kit hoiir Iator, | was slone
with him." He pauned

"Rathor grim,” satd Frankie with
that tmmedinte undorstanding that
Bobhy's father had lncked

“O0 eourss ha dlidn't fes
tiing

"No?*

“Hat all the some—well—=yon nen
to loaked awfully alive —that sart

y Of person—rather a roiten way o
Anish—lunt stepping off a el Ina
willy bit %t mise"

*] get yai, sald Frank
and nzain the gueer phras
sonted sympathy and o
ing. “Ind you see the alpter?
asknd presantly l

“No, I've beent dp In town two
dayn, Had to enté & friond of mine
aliontl & garage husiness wa're g0
tng In ftor, You memomber ril':![

1. any-

Steve,”

LLL]

: prisad what hiirgalns thers are to b
| hail 1o second:hand cars.”

over, 3id thert™ n-ﬂ..' {-:’m!\t L1}
sha handed her dressingcase to hor
| "Puslied Wim aver? Qosd Lord, nn
Why T

"Wolll 1t would make 11 moch more

“Hadger bas tried to get hold of
pomeonn with a little capital to
inveat, But (t tsn't so snay as you'd
think."

“When you lopk round you,” sald
Frankle, “you wonldn't balleve peo
pla had any sense al all, hut they
havae,"™

The polnt of thase ramarks seemed |

at lnst to sirike Bobhy,

“Look here, Frankie he sald
“"Hadgor's aua aof the best—none of
the vory best”

"They always ara,"

*“Who are "

*“1The ones who go to Anstralla and
comn hack agaln. How did he get
holll of the money to start this bual
ness

“An aunt or something died and
lafy him a garage for six cars, with
threa ropms oves, and bhis people
stumped ip & hundred polinds to buy
secanddiand cars with. You'd boe sur

anld Frankie

I bought ona onge,” sald Frankle.
e n painfol subject. Don't let's
talk of it What dld you want to
lente the Navy for? They didn't ax
vou, did they? Not at your age.”

Babby Moshed. “Even” ha sald
Eruifly

It wan Just after five o'clock whan
they reached Stoham, which was
the statlon for Marchbolt,

“The ear's' maeting me*
Frankio. "IN give yoo b IIL"

"Thanks, That will save me carry
Ing thin beantly thing for two mn)les
He klitked his solteass disparng
inkly.

“Threa
Frankie

“Two wiles 1f you go by tha foot
path over the links"

Tha ate

"Yes—where th
aver.”

sald

miles, not two' sald

whore—"
al fellow  want

| supposa aobody poshed him

exciting. wouldn't 11T
1dly.

eall Prankie
(Copywiche MIAINIE Aparke

LIS

Mres, Cayman disappaints Bobby,
tomerryw,
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AFER DOING VOUR BEST 10 SEND THE YOUNG GUESTS OF THE

RUB‘BERQ—_, NONE MATES

BIRHDAY PARY HOME WiTh ALL THEIR BELOMEINGS YOU ARE STILL
LEFT WiTH A RESIDUE OF AN UMBRELLR, |//a PAIRS OF GLOVES,

A SCARF, A CAP, WO HANDRERCHIEFS, AND THREE GHvhg
ILLIAMS|

Mahammezfan et

SMATTER POP-

Wke DENIED BURIBL RITES
UINTIL A CHILD OPENED A

Boos HAFIZ! WoRiS &
fzauwmfof oo
NEN
A CHIRCH BLRIAL AND
MAPE A SAINT we

Btrangs as |t seama,

the Peralan =3
poet, Hafly, wan saved from an jgmo- -

Rl ide th ro igh | the

mimlous burlal and elevated to salnt- THE FlLavor, bacts ‘m::“;(:m:
hood 1p the Mohammedan ehurch by LASTS — t 1:.. called
the chanoce opening of a boak of his THAT'S WORTH 3, haa poworful mus.

the pectaral fins with
propel ltself for short
Hrouh the air in true

porms by a child, When the poat
died, ehurell authorities differed as |
t0 his right to be buried with Mo-
hammedan churel rites.
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DESPERATE
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WHAT Ta JaniToR
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A AsHean ow iy

Tamorrow:  The Successful Fallure. |
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They declded to settle the matter
by lota. A book of Halle's pooms wns
given to n vhild who was lald to open
it, The place to which the volume
was opened, thiy bellaved, would give
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L TIME OuT TILL
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By C M PAYNE

sotria ¢dlud. When the hook was apen-
o by the ehild, church authoritien
looked with amasement upon those
words by the poet:

"Withhold not thy foot from Hafle;

Tor thoiugh He be drowned {n sin, |

He fareth forth to Hoaven™

The poot was lmmedintely givon a
enurch burlsl, and later made a saint, |
His tomb at Bhiras became o Ahrine
of Mohnmmedaniam and piigrims still
vindt it thare, Haflz lved 16 the lat-
ter part of the 4th century, and |s
remembared as the writer of alringe
ahart pieces In which some resders
clalmed 10 aet A mystic meaning.
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FOR FIRE WURK

Becanss of hin o1 1'nran ding work in
he Rogue River nationsl foreal, K
P Malleynoids asd n\ ) b
beett selésted 1o roproas
Woahington &l the a t
ehca to be helld In Bpoatie Lhe latler
part of the menth o «ls
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s And

the Spokanm eopforence, Mr
walt

"Beleetion of M: Mallaynolls v af
honor -noi oi) 0 Lin but to tius

ot aa wall.™ Mr. Janauen deciars

“Ua was recognired because of

g fire tedord ostahil

asl yedr 10 the Togue River mational

My Meitarnolde, the supervisor re-
hied, mioved Ewo bew methods of
ereal flva. Ome waa the

Tl n of crews to obialn the
N im eftigloncy and the Other
the i (e of catatpiliar trac-
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