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Thee hie eyes rested o the coverlid
j v.wb she bad brought from Franc: eld

l.wda had ilrad it eoatly over toe
"What make you think that, nice Raoe.. i. .

bean beside hi fa that be looked hu
and saw mat It was Marram.

' Do t.' (he begged softly, for see
must have know by alt far whet
torrent vara ore a n I In bis brraal.

' ialtra. Al emcn pnw. a oof. a

Addre) U eommunicau'oa aad make til remittaarea payable! peet and .n wereaHkraiy pr.
, . m .. . scaled la aa areheaqD of foflege. ID Hoppytoad asked.

the center anoa tee enuader's Croat, a u straccted atala fa-- aorda. bat
"Jurit 'cause." Racvrrdv Ann nairf .t,. - .... t. ."".., w ,r.7 mKMfVerderuig change of addrea. aubacn'kera taenld always give

old aa well aa arw addreaa. j
Li u
tns

ov uuiri iiyjv .- - m iu "imu lay in me path. '

little man back there told ua that ha h.ri k
"

How svaay thousands of limsaaad
' ' wiaawd.of time l.vs saw

"Bat now could I have uadyoar Yes.

rt ahoald have basse from tn tin. Be

sM was the 0r- - tb first Urn TOO

firavr reel u raw ' an peoawd aad
considered. ' T as It th Urns you earn
down Inoeas Strwet la ywor bright
(iotbra? I was aa awful litis snob la
tbos daya But lost U same I mawt

bar hived yo berauss I wanted to
"sav yoa

'Pisa wbat. Margaret"
From something . . . anraetbtng

trial aremed to b fotlowlr yoa. . . .

M ay br It was lost your aw! Inoocrocsv
W were bosh starting oa the wrong
track. Admah. And bow w needed
one another'"

"I reckon so." h agreed, and they
were silent ejrain for ' rnril "

Ye, h thought, bsd sbe saved him
that day be would never hae known
his ears of bell No. nor his hour nf
heavro. He would never have known
Flora lr.
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to. laugnin.' ana laming, our rrienda rode ilon.l
throueh the deep, deep wooda until auddeniv ..j 1

or tic la arotss bra aad pallid red ft,, can. Insirsii h (mupd fnr
bearaUl writes three nnes at roedtKTSi Ker bind aad laid 11 against bis poor
rreoch pnrked a arm!! that one eas eoeaded keara.
goM. perhaps, or aUTer. "Da t jam ner go away. Mar--

"I reckon I d better sare rat too." garetr a begaa to plied like a lost
Re bit hM hp. child.

Wargaret woold hare orled ow "Is It trtw. dear, that roa want me'
against this, bat ehe restrained herself the asked, aad settled on the brand
la am and he weal on: "Somehow I hteidebira.'
asTFr Ukrd It as roach as the other Her arms were around him and he
things. Math It was that French was holding her dreperatelT. hiding his
mono on It. I don t know anr fare to conceal bit shameful tears
Prrnrh." And because she remained TBrn In cooled with her line bnd
silent be wheeled anon her and asked, strength began to flow hark to him

What does K mean. Margaret" the uncertain Drellrht br looked at
He might have been asking what life her with a new wonder and what

mrant and the game which be had before he had been too Mind to see
played thus far so poorir. the was verjr Uke Flore le but with a

"It s old French." she Umporued: knowledge and a tenderness that her
be seemed to share her uneasiness. sister could never have shown.

"But yoa know Prench." be insisted .
fjo ou think rou could" be

Then she gave way to her temptauon. began, but bis speech failed again,
and pointing the script out. line bjr line, j e'ould what. Admab" tbe asked.
tran!ated: studying him thoughtfully.

least warning. Raggedy Ann came to a audden Hop. 1

Andy, riding his scooter close behind Raggedy Arti,.
to a sudden stop, and they both fell upon the groundt,little Ned and Gramny Honnvtoad fll from il

t.

c

Full leaded wire. United News and Uaited Presa. '

t ia the werld.)
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too. but fortunately they fell upon the Raggedyt, ujtjCIMITF.K KO

.. rie no nun anu nice, i.rampy Hoppytotj tii.ea we-rt- ' noi Dumped ut ail"Let us have faith that tight makes might, and
in that faith let us to the end dare to do our
duty as vie understand it" Abraham Lincoln

"I 'spect the maific must have cone oni of ik..l
pn "could erer lore me"

Kaggedy Andy aid. as he helped the others to tha Jtor luxury. Ik fvm rtr lutt.'

"Oh. no. Ragoedy Andy." Raggedy Ann aid,"tktJ

"Oh. Admab. my dear, my drar'"
She paused an Instant, thrn kissed
him gently. "Doo't you know bow
long I have?"

"I don't think I've ever seen any-

thing." be confessed.

At they drmr home under the stars,
past skeleton trees and ghmtll plol nf
snow shr in thtiikjtig. What ran I do
to help him mmt' ltuy alth the
wheel, brr rye on the mad. shr frit the
presrnce of her beloved man anil won-
dered if shr had madr him any hatipirr.
He reached out once, tinudl). snd
touched her glove.

"You don I mind that, do you. Mar-

garet ' he asked.
"Mind what. Admah"
"Oh. nothing " But hr rested his

hand on hers again, and ahr knrw by
the prvwsurr that hit fears had vanislied.

WHY GERMANY ELECTED HINDENBURG PRESIDENT

"I see." be mumbled, and stood look,
leg it It for an instant. Thrn. "What s
all that fancy work the crown and
shield and bird in the middle? What
that for?"

ran inio an invisible wall, lhat is what stopptj,
dmly.""That's the arms of tbe family forIn the election of Field Marshal von Hindenburg as No. dear boy. you haven't. I've

president of Germany the rest of the world can find com That is it, Grampy Hoppytoad said. Th, V

has made a mngic invisil.Ie wall ao that we cannot pj

whom tbe spread was made." sbe you for myself I've wanted
plained. to lock you away from from things.What family?" He was like a chief , ke or yoo u wun , fUr
Inqutitor. Admah. Not to either of us. Think

"Savaracs." she half whispered, as of whlt we. might have been? It
If his question had drawn to her lips wasn t fair It wasn t fair'"

fort in spite of predictions that it merns the doom of the
German republic. The German peopl.- - have a measure of j On the smooth surface of the Houlrt ard

her car lmnrtiLs: thrrr wrrr "Oh! Now we shall never be able to find myth
little Ned said, and he looked very sad.j ukum in ml ircnKrr cjunnousr end.what her mind had long suspected. "I reckon It wasn t." be said.

sound judgment, although they have at times been pre-
vented from using it. Under t!ie empe they were re-

strained at times as they are n,t likely to be under the
constitution.

Raggedy Ann put her soft loppy rag arm abori

boy and said, "we ii

Admah had bis lightning flashes when
two and two came thunderously to-

gether. Yet there was no haste in his
movements as be reached down and
plucked the coverlid from Flora Lee's
bed. He made no attempt to fold It.
but dragged It after him. holding it far
away from bis body as thougb it
might carry the germs of a disease.

That the situation present? some menace to the peace way to rescue your ain

Little Nedof Europe it would be idle to ignore, but the result does
not entirely rest in the hand? of the German people nor of

because sbe was weeping gently be
kissed her and touched her cheek.

"To see you treated like a dog right
under my eye when all you needed,
Admah " Sbe drew him closer to her

'and again caressed him aa a mother
might have done " all you needed
was me. But you do love me now.
my dear? ou do?"

"Ye, honey." he responded, and
that was tbe truth.

Or was It truth' If love Is an
thing, pleasing and destroy-

ing like a drug, then Admah bad none

"Oh, I knowriillt

the sounds of Jaxs music. She put on
more speed and shot by.

When tbe rows of riectric lamps on
tbe edge of Uiwn had brought the
dreamers bark to practical thoughts it
was Margaret who spoke flnt.

"Admah. people will talk. Hut that's
all right. We ought to h marnrd
soon. We mustn t be wasters, and we
shouldn't equandrr any timr."

"Whrn shall It be ' be asked.
"Tomorrow." sbe decided. "Wecaa

take over my apartment for a while
until we look around and see where w

want to live. Let s begin our new
program right away. We've got a lot
of things to show tbe world about ."

"I was thinking about a business"

Raggedy Andy niilvon Hindenburg himself. Soma of the responsibility is on
the shoulders of neighbors concerned in German affairs. on my magic scorr u

Early in the campaign the issue was sharply drawn. It it toward the invisV

then, when I get
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was announced by the Marx supporters that the election
of von Hindenburg would mean the recall of the Hohen-zoller- n

dynasty as a not distant date. The campaign went
make my magic r
right up over the

forward on the division between republicans and mon

ml

4

wall."
archists. abaOh. I've found the business.'1

told him with a little happy laugh. Everyone thought
Then an unexpected element was thrown into the con would be a good plan

gedv Andv took hit
I r " I

CHAPTER Wt

He had built a lire In the Imitation
Italian fireplace downstairs: a basket
of torn papers started it. but swallows'
sesu In the chimney spoiled tbe draft.
At last, however, the flames began to
leap: and although smoke poured out
Into tbe room, be set himself method-
ically to destroy tbe French coverlid.
It was a work of piety, almost, like
purging tbe sin from little Flora Lee's
soul: like driving a stake through tbe
heart of tbe sleeping vampire that sbe
may be saved from tbe demon that
obsesses her.

Strip after strip, be tore the fragile,
lovely thing apart and watched tbe
fragment burn. The soft material
yielded gently to his Angers as Flora
Lee sometime yielded. As the shim-
mering teitrre burst Into flames that
were brighter than Itself he had a feel-

ing that his love was burning on this
pyre, a cleansing, sacrificial flame.

Against the world's scourging be had
held to his belief in Flora Lee: through

lint-l- r ii Vinra Is ennll

test. An attempt by the allies' press to dictate
to German voters how they should use their ballots, with
bad strategy in the Marx camp, where his managers neg-
lected to tell the people what a fine man Marx was be

of It left for Margaret Peak. But If
it la a warming essence, restoring Mood
to a cold heart and color to a gray mind,
the thing be felt was love.

For an Indefinite time these two
beings, so different In origin yet so akin
In the things of which life had cheated
them, dang together beside a dying
lire. Was It love that Admah felt?
Certainly H was a depth of comfort
that had never before come to blm:
comfort In the richness of her voice
and the touch of her delicate, capable
band as sbe held him to her and
whispered promise that he knew she
would fulfill. How they weren't afraid
of anything any more, or ashamed of
anything. How they'd stand together,
or fall together. If necessary. But
they wouldn t falL They'd be too
strong, the two or them, to let any fate
topple them over.

And be promised to be brave again

good start and rnHe it Mlclrotv r,iit" ,. r th. invis'U. . .... j .u n a. u . . i v .

Then w hen it was close, he made the scooter hop upiia

"Where
"Just where yoa were."
"But th T. k P. don't "
"Who care a red cent about tbe

T. A P.?" asked she. "We re going to
be e men. Admab. We re go-
ing to start at tbe beginning and work
up."

And because he was unresponsive she
turned and said. "Old foolish!" In a
voice that reminded him again of Flora
Lee.

"What sort of beginning?" he asked.
"The candy biulluw. We ll go round

It looked to the others as if Raggedy Andy's marc aj

Would carrv him ritrht nvor hut u.rw.n V,o scooter rtiwl
in the air. it went "BLUMP!" against the inviaibte wall al

ana itaggedy Andy came tumbling down to the
gedy Ann and Grampy Hoppytoad lifted RiKed' A

to your brother on Friday that's my
-- ..T m VT. lucre mcky day and dicker for a share Inruin, betrayal and degradation he had " u uhu. . . . pro nis Hm fmnt I see trn thousand

inkic scooier irom mm and helped him to his

"It didn't hurt even a teenv weenv bit." RaM'ilj

laughed, as he brushed the dirt from his waist, "but th

things that can be done to that place.
And we 11 start the Candy Holts chain
again "

"But. Margaret, you wouldn't!"
"Wouldn't what'"

ible wall is very high. I did not send my magic acoottr

Hot V J. 5JZL" m T ta """'nibered how he had given that
iSiiSi .fX ,hel" ProniLse Into the ear of a dyingi

fhf. SrThS?. ke'y ST eVm? TOjai,- -
.ir",,0,W

"WrS "TV, d!?one5U- - ' " "rktS'pow ss ,r
crdins; to his poor UghtV to keep th

Those very words on their scroll of promise, but the world, tbe flesh andmetol thread, glowed Infernally as be tbe devil had conspired to make a
crouched and watched them burn. sorry Job of It. . . .

enougn. I snail try it again
A fine"Go Into a buslnnss like that,

lady like you" , Raggedy Ann had been thinkino- - Rrt hard she ripH'
That's like out of her rag head, and then she said: "Maybe thA mysterious ooze of smoke, clouding And with ' '",.. eiartly what a Anr lady

tbe twllit room artrfeo ,o ,h. nn.li,. m. .J.. L".'. mc do. under the circumstance.
i wall is ever and ever so hich. nrl vnn mnv iumo I0

cause they were so busy attacking von Hindenburg, made
the issue one of sentiment, in a nation that is perhaps the
most sentimental in the world.

In victory or defeat. Marshal von Hindenburg is a hero
in the eyes of Germany. He never has changed his ideals.
Right or wrong, he has been sincere. Germans who have
utterly cast the Hohenzollerns out of their hearts still re-
spect the old marshal for his loyalty to his former masters.

Thus von Hindenburg was elected, not alone by the
votes of those who want tha Hohenzollerns restored, but
by many who resented attacks on the one man whose
name recalls the day of German glory and who was passedover even by the allies when he stood forth as a scape-
goat willing to take the errors of the Hohenzollerns on his
own shoulders.

The election has been marked by the hoisting of the
old Prussian royal colors, not by all the people that voted
for von Hindenburg, but by the little group of zealots who
see but one angle to von Hindenburg's election. There is
danger that among the allies anti-Germ- zeal will be
kindled by enthusiasm. Here will lie
the greatest danger to the established order in Germanyunder von Hindenburg's administration. Danger of quiteanother sort lurks in the fact that he is 78 years old
facing an arduous seven-yea- r term. Should he lav down
the burden part way the monarchists might decide on a
sudden stroke to restore the throne. Meantime, if von
Hindenburg takes the oath of the German constitution he
will keep it if he runs true to form.

'

in which he sat. gloating unon the remember . k:VJ r.'";. he Informed him. and there were both
charred symbols. But Flora Lee same room with Flora th oi7m prlae ni1 tenderness tn her tone. scooter into it and break the scooter. That would not b

Wasn't tO hlklDP HliHHanlv tht mn. bi. li. . . So they drove on Into Grand Avenue nice, i ry riding your scooter right up the side of the
- . . wj Liraa. inn Ills pULSe WOUldvlctlon came to him in a rush of pity be beating like a drum. And all thatfor the little thing who had begged time his heart would be crying outJewels of him as she had once begged My darling, don't you know me'

tii. men, wnen you reach the top stop, and we w

it. then We run rirto ul,t..1.. 1...-- . . u . i : j 'Wont you ever know me? Why. in n ,j viuii tut; oiner siue.
So Raggedy Andy did this, and rode his magic scoott

4 i I a . ..an

where the glare and twinkle of electric
signs, counterfeiting Broadway, took on

new meaning for Admah Holts. Kven
the sentimental broadcast
howl from (ioofer s Kailln Palace came
to him nuic. for It suggested life and
enterpi. ,.. At the corner by the Red
Front Store Margaret slowed her car
and both looked In with a renewed In-
terest. . . . Dingy cut-o- advertise-
ment for patent ed stood
hugKer-mugg- In the window. Myrtle

peppermints. Just the way she d been
raised, thought he. Just the way she'd
never been taught to look out for
anything or anybody not even for
herself whom she loved so devouringly.
Maternity and work and
. . . dolls don't have to consider such

to me top oi tne invisible wall. It was very hign.
nil " Kn atilrl n ..1 , . J lharl

that year of misery and struggle and
occasional ecstasy had he never felt the
presence of a guardian spirit, vainly
watching over him. offering her life
tr i asking no reward? Truly there Is
no justice in love, for love Is Nature.

'"i o "e sioppea nis scooter and stopped u. -

nthora Roirnn,, A r f .'111.

things . . . neither do angels. She d
v.... ..aKKCUJ, iin,i, urampy Hoppytoad ana un -j

rode their scooters up to Raggedy Andy and then loSo V last Margaret and Admah camebeen horn to eivr nleisnr. nH h... k.rf .

sbe used her rift? To m.l.v. ,H Log.,tnw' embrSng very weetly In the
BoyinuB mi counter witn a rsg vmc utner sme oi me invisible wall. So nobody "i

at all. S
Anrl ii hnn U... i . , .. . it., nltellay charring In the hearth and curlln. I"rTe.,t,"'L IIenrT "d bob- -

to shapeless cinders. She loveri tn mj, " green earrings were
seated on revolving stools, making love

-- ..ci, nicy reacnea me grouna upon m jand Grampy Honnvtoad gnecti'lnnf nn hi. mio-.- ersenthem go: had she been given her way
COUld SPf tha f,ntn.;.l. -- 1 I , millllN

over cnocoiate sundae. Somewhere In
the background moved Jo., bald 'InAIUwl ahaoL. Jl.

torment. . . . Yet If she had returned
to Admah Holts at that moment.

A shadow moved across the room,
and In the foggy atmosphere and low
glamour of flame he saw a face that
chilled his heart at first, then stirred
him to an Irresistible desire. He
beheld her in a suffused radiance. . . .
Flora Lee. her bright hair aid earn, her
eye pitiful . . . death bad given her
a look of understanding for Admab
Holts. Beautiful and compassionateIn tbe faint ghoaUlght, an floated

, . ... uu.cu. uiBcuuranea.
And the stronger, more IntemnerafA

she might have put torch to every glided
ornament.

"It's sort o' queer," she beard him
mutter when tbe fire bad died and tbeysat In darkness.

"Whata queer, my dearest?" she
asked.

... -- uyLi inw, ui inline lieu s nice
down the path towards a bush covered with nice fret!
pretzels. So everyone rode their scooter to the preW
and thorn llioii z i . . mL ,srl

brother, spying In from the street, felt
a little sorry for Jo. whose voyage had
oeen serene because his boat had never

"It ought to have been you and ,entured beyond the muddy canal.
iuuiiu a ginger aie spring, ine gma-- -j

sparkling and cold, and with the fresh, cripsy pretssebl
very nice lunch for the little party. So they sat about tl

(THE END)

Its a good idea always to kiss the children good
night, advises Helper Lilalicia, but adds, that is if youdon't mind waiting up for them to come home.

A wireless station that may be heard around theworld and communicate with ships everywhere has justbeen installed on the crest of Mount Saleve, overlookingGeneva, Switzerland.

ger ale spring and had a nice time while they rested.Local Scenerv
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Travel may broaden you, but it gets you frightfullymixed about parking rules.

The chief objection to husbands that leave
that they leave little else.

Normal American: One who thinks his pet law
would hasten the millennium.

V : ii y . ,
" r me laws requires a keen sense of duty

vi a sctu bcij.m: vi numor.

J


