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.STARTING HOME By GLUYAS WILLIAMS
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"No. Never been there before."
"What's your business there,

may I ask?'f
No business. Thought I'd like

a couple of days' Ashing."
"You ain't brought no tackle."
"Well, I wssn't sure what Td

need. I'll get It there."
"Ain't often a fellow comes

down alone to go fishing." .

"Oh, reckon I can join on to
some party."

"Where you going to stop?"
"There's a hotel, isn't there?"
"Sure, there's Wickes's hotel,

but you d do better in one of the
boarding houses."

"Well, I'll go to the hotel tonight
and look 'round in the morning."

"What's the name, mister?"
"Ford Wheatley."
"Where from?'
"Baltimore."
"Who you work for there?"

' "I represent a New York firm."
And so on. And so on.
As thev came over the too of a
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SYNOPSIS: Weill, s young fed- -'

eral agtnt, comer to Baltimore to
tpmd teeek uHii Janet But she
'ukwI feak Unmet date with

- Prttcon fsnMns- From tohat
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04 iabeb Mm eook. They
QtuiTt and part Te check on

- Fanning. VrlP .inds Mm at his
-- hotel aiil gett 44atnted at the

bar. famine fivee him knock- -
out irop tm letitekey und then
carche JVelll'i papers, taking a

tnapshoi of ,'anev Next noon
. Nill awakeiu to find Janet, Fan-

ning tnd Fannino! yacht gone.
A myteriiuj phone rail telle him
Janet it aboard the yacht in

.. Absalom's Harbor and "in bad
trouble."

i . Chapter Seven
Bub To Abaalom'a

AT 4:45 that afternoon the but
for Abaalom'i pulled out of
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low hill. Joev pointed out their
destination far off to the left, Neill

efeumeft

saw, on a little promontory almost
surrounded by blue water, a vil-

lage of white houses dazzling in
the level rays of the sun. The wide
mouth of the river lay beyond, and
still farther off, the misty expanse
of the Chesapeake. Neill hardened
as he looked at the pretty scene.
There lay his job.

Four Gigantic Ships
'

AS they turned the next corner
in the road, four gigantic ships

loomed before them moored side
by side, and making a little forest
of masts and funnels. It was a sur-
prising sight to come UDon in that

the terminal on Redwood street,
and headed south. Neill Tryon sat
by a window looking out with a
wooden face. Now that he had an
objective, he had steadied; he
could wait After thinking it over,
he had decided to handle this
matter by himself quietly. He
wished to avoid subjecting Janet
to' any ugly publicity. He had
dressed himself in a rough sur-
veyor's outfit including khaki
breeches and knee boots in order
to be ready for anything.

The bus was a small one for
local traffic, and the passengers
were all residents of the southern
counties who had been to town for
a day's shopping. Neill as the only
."foreigner" aboard received many
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bee them ships7" said Joey.

"Them's what we took from Ger--
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With m mm"vomc manners ofthe mmus
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Ur Naught SyatOcaU. '
Frances Trollope

'I never tow an American man
out 114 more books before her death
in 1863. All were failures.fr 7 walk or stand well. . . . Thv r

nearly all hollow chested and round
shouldered."

"It Is after man-laz- that thI'he trim little yacht was lying there.
lamentable Insignificance of the
American woman appears."

ine ladles have stranne wava of

Frances Trollope rose to fame and
prosperity In her native England. A
widow, she came to America In 1829
and attempted to establish a millin-
ery business in Cincinnati. Through
the next three years she kept an em-
bittered detailed diary of all she saw
nnd experienced In the U. S.. and on
her return to England based "The
Domestic Manners of the Americans"
on her notes. It .became a "best
seller" almost overnight.

Fifty at the time she wrote the
book. Mrs. Trollope had never previ-
ously written for publication. After
the tremendous success of her first
book she became one of the most
prolific writers of her day, turning

In Prison
Jailed for violation of the Federal

Sedition Act, a law designed to curb
"false, scandalous, and malicious
writings about the government".
Matthew Lyon was to con-

gress by Vermont while serving his
prison sentence In 1799.

A fine of (1,000.00 which Lyon paid
in conjunction with his Jail sentence
was refunded by the government to
the congressman's heirs in 1840.
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curious glances whbh made him
lightly uneasy because he didn't

want to be too well remembered
afterward. He had to adopt a new
name and character for this expe-
dition. A Ford car passed at the
moment and he noticed a field of
wheat darkening for the harvest
So be it; he would call himself
Ford Wheatley.

adding to their charms. They powder
themselves Immoderately, face, neck,
and arms, with pulverized starch: the
effect Is Indescribably disagreeable
by day-ltg- and not very favourable
at any time."

With her book. "Domestic Manners
of the Americans," filled with such
caustic comments as these. Mrs.

Monday: Is Sunshine Hotter on
('old Days or Warm.

many after the war. It's the Mont-pelie- r,

the Montmorenci, the Co-
lumbia and the Abraham Lincoln.
Looks as if they was moored right
in the cornfield, don't it? The
river's there, but you can't see it
from here. Once they was the big-
gest and the fastest ships on the
ocean. I been aboard 'em. Jehu
What grand saloons, and cabins
with the walls covered with

and all! It's a sight, mis-
ter!"

"What are they doing down
here?" asked Neill.

"The shipping board keeps them
down here because thercs good
shelter and deep water, and it
don't cost nothing."

"Are they just rusting away?"
"No, indeed. Old Captain Bicke)

and three men lives aboard, and
they hires what painters and oilers
they want by the day. They're kepi
in Al shape all right. Once a month
they turn the engines over with

ed trustees of the permanent G. A. B. succeed Mrs. Ida L. Lewi.
xund.

the hospital. Leonard's neck was
broken.

Officers said Joe Mulllns, Burke
miner from Cornucopia, Ore., was the
driver. He escaped with body bruises.
A Wallace woman In the car suffered
a crushed ankle and severe head
and face cute. The accident occurred
on a straight road.

The Sons of. Union Veterans of the
Civil war their national
commander, William A. Dyer, Syra-
cuse, N. Y.

The delegates named Ralph R. Bar-
rett, Huntington Park. Calif., senior
vice commander.

The auxiliary elected Mrs. Marearet

CAR CRASH INTO WALL
KILLS ONE; HURTS TWO

WALLACE, Idaho, Sept. tl. (AP)
An automobile's crash Into a con-

crete wall of the Wallace-Bum- e

highway killed Leo M. Leonard. 35.
of Tacoma, Wash., almost Instantly
early today and sent two persona toO. Brady, Albany. N. Y.. nrpsidpnt to Closing time tor roo Late to Clas

my Ads le :30 p mcompressed air."

TAILSPIN TOMMY And Was the Sheriff's Face Red?
"What good are they?"
"I don t know," said Joey

"Some say they'll be wanted for
transports in the next war. Others

The driver, whom the passen-
gers addressed as "Joey," ap-
peared to be the main circulating
medium of gossip for the counties.
He was a p young fellow
with a snappy fedora on one side
of his head, and he thought well of
himself. He imparted the local
news to his passengers and re-
ceived what they had in return.
Neill paid little attention to the
talk back and forth. The principal
subjects were crops and flshin'.
But he pricked up his ears when
he heard a voice ask Joey what
was the latest from Absalom's.
Joey said:

"There was a dandy little yacht
come into the harbor before dawn.
She busted a gear or something
out In the bay. I fetched her engi'
neer up to town this morning to
have a new one made. He calcu-
lated to go back with me this eve-

ning, but he ain't turned up, so I
reckon it wasn't finished in time."

Goodl thought Neill. The yacht
Is still there.

"What's the yacht's name?"
somebody asked.

"Nadji."
"What the hell's that mean?"
"Dogged if I know, Henry."
"Who's her owner?"
"Gent named Barrett from New

York."
New York was too far away to

be of any interest to them, and the
conversation passed to other

By HAL F0RBJSc

say it would save the taxpayers
money if they was sold for scrap." Tl

i oare say, - saia Weill.
A minute or two later they were

in the village. The river lav on
one side, the inlet that constituted
the harbor on the other, the mouth
of the river and the bay out in
front The simple frame houses of
the fishermen and the lack of trees,
the water and the
boats at anchor gave the Dlace a

g character. There was a

tang or salt in the air.
it was aoout eieht 0 clock and

still light when they pulled up in
front of Longcope'a general store
which faced the harbor. Neill's
eyes instantly fastened on the trim
little yacht lying there. A crowd
had gathered on the porch of the

By EDWIN ALQF

store to greet the bus and he de-
cided to wait a little until dark
before going out to the vacht. It
would attract less attention.

"Hey, Wtckesy!" shouted Joey."Heres a lodger for you."
The hotel was next door to the

store. It was a staring clapboard-e- d

building of several stories out
of keeping with the old village.
The proprietor, a g fat
man, came forward and Neill sub-
mitted to being shown a room, but
declined dinner. It was impossibleto think of eating until he had
done what he had come for.

Neill Gets Quitted
" TOEY, did you hear that JakeJ Stivers hauled seine at Battle
Island yesterday and pulled In
,000 pound of rock?"

"No kidding!"
"Gemmen, it's a fact! At 10 cents

I pound that's $300 at one haul."
That money will burn a hole in

Jake's pants, certain. Bet he comes
out In a new automobile, Sunday."

As they bowled down the
road, the afternoon shadows

lengthened and the passengers got
off one by one. Finally there were
only two left for Absalom's. The
driver kept turning his head to
cast an inquisitive eve at the
itranger. At last he said:

"Are you acquainted in Absa-
lom's, mister?"
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a corpse 01Neill tlnda Janet and
the yacht, tomorrow.
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lutlon to the Pennsylvania commla-Ho- n

In change ot the event that
"aueh a reunion heve In view only
the flag of the United states"

Acceptance ot the commission's In-

vitation followed a dlapute over
whether the Confederates should be
allowed to display their atara end
bare.

The O. A. R. elected Dr. Overton
H. Monnet, 87, of toe Angelee. u
commander to suoceed c. H. Wllliim
Ruhe ot Pittsburgh, end concluded
It seventy-firs- t national meeting by
choosing r, Moines. la , as the 1038

encampment city.
Olflcere named beside Mennet In-

cluded Henry Held. West Allla. Wla..
senior vie commander: Robert
Rownd. Ripley, N. Y. Junior vice
commander; the Rev Martin atone
Jamestown. N. T., chaplain, end Dr.
I. H. Cowan, crawlordsville, Ind..

mrjteon penerat.
Sol Zaronugh. of Toledo, o . and

rellrliitf Goauuauder Huh wet eioct- -.

MADISON, Wl., Sept. 11 (V- -
The Orand Army of the Repunllf. lie
rack thinned by time, dieperaed to-

day to unit call to a reunion with
Confederate survivors next summer at
Oettyabur. Pa.

The Union veteran, following pro-
longed parleys, voted yeaterriay
to Join one time toea in a 7Mh

releSrallon of the Battle of
Gettysburg but stipulated, In rco- -


