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STORY FROM THE START

Capt. Lion Fellowes' Amerlcan
merchant ship is sunk by a Brit-
lah frigate off Portugal in the
War of 1813, The crew surren-
ders, but Fellowes reaches shore
exhausted, His life |s saved by
an English-speaking girl, who
conceals her i{dentity, She Is
about to sét out for Lisbon. Fel-
lowes goes to Lisbon where he
moets an ancqualntance, Capt
Chater of the American ship
True Bounty, who offers him &
berth asm A& mate, but knowing
Chater 1a disloyal in trading
with the enemy, he refuses. He
meets the girl who saved hils
lite, Cara Inglepin, daughter of
the owner of True Bounty. She
Is bound for home and induces
Fellowes to sall as mate, He s
in love with Cara. The vessel Is
stogped by the British frigate,
Badger, Capinln Colllshawe, De-
gpite his eclnimas to American
gltizens=hip, Fellowes Is taken
abhoard the Dadger a e
man., Maddened at what :
lleves Is Cara’s and (h‘hrl
treachery he strikes Colllshawe,
who orders him a hondred lashes
with the “eat" Followes' hatred
of the three becomes an obses-
slon, Off New York Fellowes es-
enpes from the Badger. He
scents A& plot In a meating to be
held at Chater's home and gath-
qra o company o6f militia to cir-
cumvept the plottera.

CHAPTER VI—Continued
—10—

Feet shufMed In the dust, and Fel-
lowes found himself, with Cuffee and
Tom and Nimrod Sopher, leading the
Fenclbles west on the South Country
rond. From the rear of the litle col-
pmn echoed the monotonous fnennta-
tlon of Sergeannt Peirt: *“Hayfoot,
strawfoot] Layfoot, strawfoot| Hay-
foot—"> "

The anclent's relterated refraln dled
away In the chatter of the tree-tonds.
There wans only the *“shuflle-shuflle,
slap-siap” of feet In the dust, the rus
tllng of equipment, the tense breathing
of men laborlog under excltement held
In leash. It must be very late, Fellowes
reflected, well along toward dawn ; but
the mist, low-lylng over the swnmpy
Innds bordering the bay, thickened the
darkness. Colllshawe should be on the
polnt of depnrtore—the Engllshman
was no fool; In any ease, would wish
to keep his landing secret.

They tramped around a curve In the
road, and Cuffee, nt Fellowes' elbow,
stifened with a jerk

“Wha' dat?" he whispered.

Simultaneously, eame a ball from
the shadows In front:

“Aloy, there! Lay tol”

And a bosun's whistle trilled, sharp
and clear,

“Back yer oars, Clinch,” roared Tom
Grogan,

Pistols exploded among the trees;
the whistle trilled agaln, sharper, more
plercing.

“Out ecutlnsses,” bdbellowed Clloeh
“Stand by to recelve boarders.”

Behind them Fellowes heard Pelrt,
quaveringly authorltative:

Form column=-by fours—left Into
Une—for'ard ! Shift—firelocks! Pre
sent—Afrelocks! Alm—flre "

The crashing detonation of thirty
stand of arms dismayed the sallors
potwithetanding the miltlamen's bul
lets flew In every directlon save the
enemy's. Fellowes detected thelr
flight by the ernckling of tree branches
and Clineh's fervid oaths, and sum
moned Lthe Fencibles to pursue.

“After them, boysl Glve "em the
cold steelI™

Tom was off alrendy, Mrs Rhodes’
ax brandished at the [(ength of his
apellke arm, howling chuallenges to
Clineh. Cuffee lenped Inte the woods,
screnming & welrd slognn learned In
the Junglea of Coromandel Sopher
econtinned to emit twitterlng calls that
ran the gamut from falseito to bass,
trotting next to Fellowes The Fencl
bles followed stoutly.

The pursult receded from the road,
traversing a belt of trees which hid
the aningonlsts from each other, be
wildering both sldes, and presently
spllled out of the grove oo to a range
of cultivated felds. The llght was
growing, Fellowes percelved. [n the
distapnce, Chater's house was a white
blur agninst a windbrenk of tufted
elma. Clloch launched a vigorons cut
lass charge as soon a8 Lhe Increased
visiblllty revealed the seanty numbers
and charncter of the ditackers

“Come on, Badgers,” the bosun en
cournged hls men. “Carry It to ‘em
inds! Slice the Illghts out o ‘em!
They're only millshy I

The sallors responded gallantly
coming forward In a compact group
sure-footed and aglle; and the militia
men, caoght off balance, out of breath
most «f them with thelr guns empty
were dlsposed to run, desplte Sergeant
Pelrt's angry appeals. Sopher, vocal
ut last, stood stockstlll, wheellng his
saber and erylng shrllly: “Follow
your eaptain, men! Follow your cyp

the Impact of the nllorg tnd guve thl
Fencibles an opportunity to rally. He
flung his empty plstol Into the charg
Ing group, snatched a clubbed rifle
from one of the faltering militlamen,
and attacked Clinch, himself—who rec-
ognized the Long lsl.nder with a yell
of Incredulity. .

“Sink me, Ind! ‘Ow'd ye git ‘ere?"

“Surrender, Bob! You're cornered.”

“Not mé! Bob Clinch don't strike ‘'ls
colorg—"

But In the mldst of his deflance thg
knot of gallors disintegrated, as CulTee
smashed the head of one apd Tom
hewed a second from shoulder to
walst, The Fenclbles, who had been

on the verge of flight, were Intoxicated,

with ferocity by thelr first “Blght of
blood, and eagerly resumed the pur
sult.

“Burrender, Bob,” Fellowes orged
again.

“Not 1t 1 knows It," retorted the
bosun, dodging a blow with a ¢lubbed
rile. He parrled another swing, then
stooped and grabbed a fold of Fels
lowes' shirt, jerking It over the Loog
Islander's head. Blinded and bam-
pered, FelHowes stumbled to his knees,
and by the time he had ripped off the
tattered garment and scrambled ap,
half-naked, Clinch was safely out of
reach,

The sallors recovered rapldly from
thelr puonle, and made for the creek
bank, halting at Intervals to fire thelr
plstols and guin a " breathing spell
Daylight, Fellowes reallzed, would In
crease the timidity - of hls raw men,
and be enllgd anxlously to Sophek:

“We must finish thls while we have
the darkness for cover. One more

“Him LI 8itty Man, but Plenty
Brave,” He Murmured.

charge! Fire a volley, and drive them
Into the créek.”

Pelrt erled wvallantly: *“That's the
wny we took ‘em at Sarntogy ) Hl-i';.:
achargin'l The Britlsh'll run fast us
any fellers If they see bay'nlis to thar
glzzards.  Heats oap, nnow, boysl
With powder 'n' ball—load! Present
—flrelocks ] Alm—lire "

The greasy powder smoke billowed
across the fleld, and the Fencibles
trotted with It, making no pretense at
order, unable for the moment to see
what the enemy was dolng, and there
fore persuaded they were beaten. Fel
lowes, In advance of the line and not
yvet.bhlanketed by the smoke, guw the
gallors fall prostrate-as the  Amer)
can's muzzles Jetted (lnme. Then
Clineh's whistle piped distinet In the
racket of musketry and haphazard
cheerlng, a cannon boomed on the
ereek, and a host of slnlster volces
whined through the dunk alr. Grope
shot] Fellowes Knew What that meant:
the longhoat's three-pounder bind been
brought to bear on tham And he
knaw, too, by thelr frightened yells,
that the Fencibles were In  headlong
retreat, 5

“Pelrt,” he shduted. “Sergeant]
Can’'t you hold your meén? Sopher!
Nlmrod 1" .

But his only answer eame from Tom
Grogan, who bobbed up out of the
smoke beslde him.

“The old feller took a whit o' grape
twixt wind-and-water, messmate,” Tom
reported.  “And that alr milishy eap'n
‘s off on t'other tack under full sall,
along o' the rest o' hls squadron.”

“Where's Cuffee?”

The negro towered erect at mentlon
of his name,

“Cuffee wid yo', mars'r,” be an
swered slmply.

“Three of us left,™ grouned el [
lowes. “But we can't fall Uke this |
We must take Collishawe™ i

They stepped out of the smoke onto |
the creek bank as the longhoat wul|
backing Into midstream. The gun In |
her bows no longer almed thelr way,
but several sallors discharged plstols
at them. Colllshawe, In the stern-
sheets, bending over a wounded man,
straightened at a word from Clinch,
who held the tiller., "

Fellowes waded walst-deep Into the
creck. .

"l‘ul.lshhw‘e." ‘he nn-ruled. “D'you
hear me, Colllshawe ™

his feet, ‘thotlonlng to several
crew to pat aslde thelr plstols.
“l hear Jou," he answerad clearly.
“This &g Fellowes—[Lion - Fellowes,
whom you fogged Wil you comd
ashore, and fight me, man to min?"

“How did .youn come bere, Felel

lowes 1™ .

“Never mipd how [ came bhere.” Fel-

lowes waded further out, the bottom
mud clutching at his feet. “WIll you
come ashore, and fGght me, man to
man? Choose your weapons, choose
wine, Yoo and all your men shall go
off, nnharmed, whatever happens W
me.” .
“That +ls Impaossible,” the English-
man replled dellberately, *1 am a8
oflicer on doty. | cannot Indunige In
personal quarres.”

Gripped as be was by a rage that
was voleanle In Its force, [Fellowes
never for a second doubted the bon-
sty of his énemy's positfom. Say what
he might of Colllshawe, he -would be-

leve the Epgllshmap courngeons— °*

morally coursgeous, ns well as physl
cally. He choked down tls wrath, and
as Collishawe remalned standing, with

an effect of courteously allowlng him

the last word, he called again:

“Very well, I'll come o you.™

Collishdwe howed.

“1 gshall be ready, Fellowes.”

He resumed his seat, the longboat's
oars feathered and dipped, and she
pulled awny for the mouth of the
creek, ns the first plok of the sunrise
stalned the east Fellowes waded
ashore, loss disgruntled than he had
been. For Collishawe's parting words
had recognized B.elr equallty, They
were no looger enptaln and common
sallor, superior and Infinltely Inferlor;
but two enefules, who should encounter
on a level pluin of enmlity, honorable,
however bitter the hatred which knit
thelr Interests as closely as though
they had been ablding friends. And
somehow, hatred tasted cleaner In Fel:
lowes' mouth—much, much eclenner
than the hatred he held for the three
who remalned Io the farmhouse beyond
the ereek felds.

CHAPTER VII

A Nolle Prosequi
The glow In the east was deepening,
Objects that had beep obscure as
wed thelr proper shape. Fellowes'
whaole belng, now that Colllshawe had
eseaped, was concentrated upon the
punishment of the three who remalned

sum

In Chater's house. Cllmblng the ereek .

bank he set his face Ia thgt dlrectlon

upon a rusty-brownysprawl of Hmbs
In @ furrow of beet tops. FPallld lips
mumbled unhapplly:

“D—n milishy ! Iulfl.'s—-—(.'nmlnenuﬂl
—stand—canno

“We can't leave Pelrt out here,” ex-
clalmed Fellowea. “Hils wounds must
be dressed.”

“Nothln' to do for them wounds,”™

grunted Tom. *“Looks Uke be'd stopped |

a roundshot.”

“You drove the Britlshers, Pelrt,”
Fellowes trled ta comfort him. “We'd
have been beaten without you™

“Drove 'em—bey? The wrinkled
face lightened. “Jest—Illke—Suratogy.”
His breath quickened. "“Glve ‘em—
bay'nit—boys—ses L But—takes—
Contlnentals—"

e sighed falntly, and the Hght In +

hls face went oot

“Poor old Pelrt,”" Fellows sald sadly.
“It we'd hod a dozen lke him ol
lishawe couldn't have escaped. Plck
hlm up, Culfee. We'll carry bhim
with ws™

Cuffee handed Mrs. Rhodes musket
to Tom, and gathered the frall body
lo his arms, eradllng It_with a gentle
ness that wans almost maternal,

“Hlm 1 bitty man, but plenty
brave,” he murmured.

Fellowes strode along, absorbed once
more o contemplation of his ven-
geance, anconsclous of the ghastly
fligure he made, plastered with mud
nnd water, his naked torso hideously
scarred by the Nvid welts of the cat

(TO BE CONTINUED)
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French Beggars Flock to 'I'hen- Special Mass

The great church of Sacre Coeur
(Sncred Henrt): ong the belghts of
Montmartre, Paris, ns a feature that
could not be duplleated In any other
chureh In the world Every Sunday
morning at elght o'clock there Is “Heg
gurs' Mass.” alnfolly ellmbing the
steps coma hundreds of the down-and
outs of Parls, some tntless nnd shoe
less, others In rags and still others
bent over with physical Infirmities
But they are proud of thelr speeclnl
service, and the mnss Is sald to them
by ithe chlef digmitary of ‘he church
'he service 18 complete In everything
but the collectlon. As the poor go
out each recelves 20 centimes—a
nlckel In the old days—and & eard
good for a Iarge plece of bread. On
gpecinl church days the gift Is In
creased, and the attendance (= Inrger
An office Is also malntalned to help
them get work, Spenking of these

der the nshes It maAy be fanned to
flame. Many there gre who owe to
thelr eoming here the stralghtening of
4 broken lHfe"—Pathfinder Magazine

Speed of Mateorites

The fact that more meteorites are
seen In the afterncon and évening than
In the morning bours shows that chelr
velocltles must be, .In general,” greatér
than that of the earth, otherwise. they
would not overtake the earth 1o such
great numbers. There s reason to be
lieve, snys Nanture Magnzine, that me
teorites are diferent In thelr origin
from shooting stars, that they are not
true members of our solar system but
areé drawn Into It from Interstellar
space by the attraction of the sun.

“  Temptation
We are not templted when we are
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lig Bend bluestem,
, western white, §

li'lra ‘hirh caught in some tar aad
asphalt on the roof of the new state
office bullding under construction at
Salem resulted in calling out virtually
nll of Salem's fire (ighting apparatus
antl a large crowd. The flames were

| and the damage was nominal,

Dalrymen of Yamhill county are ju-
bilant over the results of experimenta

| 80 far made with Ladino clover, thul
.cnuh‘tarutmg new type. . glant white
viclover, wliich -has been developad dur-

ing the past five years by the Oregon

’-u
ot grate Lul!»gu expariment stations, ac’

cording Lo Solon T. \‘.h_ltu, county
agent. y E

Roseburg's school census, completed |
| recently, shows a gala of 133 children |

of school age oxer last year, accord-
Ing to W. M. Campbell, city superin-
tegdent. The census. shows 1594 chil-
dren* betwean the ages-of 4 and 20
years as ~compared with 1462 last
year. There were 799 boys listed and
';35'311-1;,

Theére is no more unemployment in
Oregon at the present thme than dur

™
Ing corresponding seasons Ilp previous

years, according to . C. H: Gram, state
laber commissioner. Gram sald t_hal.

| muth of this fHe labor would be ab-

gorbed when highway . construction
and other public projects are resumed
early next year.

For the first timg in the memory of
the &ldest inhabitant of Medford,: kil-
deer, cousin ' of the snipe, accustomed
to frequent ‘swamps and wet land, are

z | busy on the lawns-of the ¢ity. Ac-
cording to Dg. E. D. Elwood they have
|

been driven from their native haunts
by the drouth and come to town to
fiunt worms on the dampened lawns.

The trapping season, which cpened
December 1 in this state, will be cue
of the most extensive on retord, it is
indicated by the numbeér of trapfers’
licenses already issued froam the olfice
of the

gtat rame commission. v Al-
ready ..f-\ general and 165 beaver

| trappers' lethses have been Issued,
| and sevéral applications are received

daily.
I<‘u|‘_ the first time in the history of
Tole

creek dam in the mountalns .and the

witer department, the Mill

eity reservoirs at Toledo were dry oo
the advent of the first day of Decem-

a | Jer Several days dgo the maln pipe

line was :broken by -a rolling log and
the reseeye supply-dn the mountain
lam drained before It could be re-
paired.

1 have not yet

alf taxes in
Umatilla

full .to the st
onnty o stil
taxes in 1

Deschutes owes 1,815.6
291.85, Kiamath §854,474.55,

L Esad8i %8 and Wheeler of
| the tot#l tax collections of §2,824,
|:291.23 the state treasurer has received

|l but $821,047.98,

Automobile deaths in Oregon

¢ than

"By

total wasg

|.'I'J‘;l;_:ujnat 104 In 1027, 187 in 1926
and. 44 each in 1925 and 1924.- The

from automobiles for the

te

J“;_MQ It

| state - Inereased from 17.32 for each

2 | 100,000 of populatibn in 1921 to 21.8
ricultural econom- | - .

in 1927 and 27.6 in 1025,
Violas Rinda Fancy, purebred Jer-
sey cow owned by M. N. Tibbles of

&n.‘"'h'

lor two-year-old butterfat produdtion

won the |

record of the Jersey h'..-.|l‘a;_-.-rnr-li|l:.;

tto announcement made jn Sulem re-
!:1'1111}'. The animal -produced 93696
| pounds of butterfat and 1.‘.7.’13 pounds

of milk during a d66-day official test
This Is 96 pounds of butterfat in ex-

| cesg of the previens world record.

Approximately six tons of mail, fill-
Ing 300 large sacks and consisting of
applicallen vlanks for the 1930 ‘motor
|vehicle ]l.-:ms,, have betn s¢nt out

by Hal .4 Hoss, secretary of stafe; in |
preparation for the liconse remewal |

périod. The 275,000 pieces of mail

|'wHl warn automobile owners of the |
| state of the approach of the time’for

obtaining permits j=sued under new
ws and

will carry a gratifying mes
duced license fees.

A questlc nnalré regarding the need
for a government experiment. statfon

te ol re-

, | for frult has been received by the

toseburg chamber of commesee from
the United States department of ggek

| culture, The chamber of commerce

and grange asked revently for such a
station, showing that th4 county has

an investment of more ttian §15,000,-

000 In orchards, more than, $5.000,000
| being represented by prunes, and that
| such an imvestmont Is In ne of the

pretaction of a. vernment siation.

A new laundry will be established
In Medford by W. H. Nichols of Eu-
gene In a structyre which will at once
ba erected by Jameas a-‘r Young and

lensed to Nichols for ten vears. The

buildi and Ia ¥ equipment will
represent an’ investment of 000,
Poaltrymen fr all of Ore
gon and the northwest he! 1t
in Salem Friday night, Decemb :" 4
in honor of J. H. Hanson of lis,
A pEn of White Leghorns by
| Mr, . Hanson récéntly w n_the nation ..l

| en,” sald Clair i

| don't you give |
| =—a beautiful shoe tree set, for lo-

glan” Christy

T WAS cold. About six Inches
of spow had fallen within
the last few dnys. The stores
were gay with thielr glisten
Ing decorations and pretty
hollday gifts. “The pine and
spruce trees on the |awns
were shining  with  many
('IJ"rI‘rl'll electrie lights, It
would be Christmas In a few days,

John Clalr and Gordon Lawson were
sitting before the open fire in the New
Haven University club. They were
young, good looking and frunkly wen
of leisure,

“1 think I shall go to Mlaml soon,”
sald John Clalr, as he filled his pipe.
“It's getting cold here pow."

“Why don't you stay a while?" nsked
Gordan, “the season's just kt.lr.ui. and
there are some very pretty debs this
year."

“Women, all you tl

ink of Is wom-

The two met
minlites. Then
the way, Lawson,
the ladles for Christmas?"

“Why "

“Oh—Just a matter of
stlll funetiond curioslt
“For Carml i
set (she's vain) ;
pearis (she has
ful throat) for M
“Stop!" Interposed Clalr. “Why
g original

silent for a few
gald: “Oh, by

hat are you giving

feeble bhut

eons dresser

or Lelah—a rope of

unusually ben

stance?”
“What are vou golng to give the
for Christmns? demanded

“‘ul_\ dear Lawson™ he answered
condescendin :
gent a girl v

“A broth

“That will eor
you the story?

“Yes, go u
some I'll let v

“Do you remembi
from Yale® bhs
about three

ilstory of John Clair, @
mured.
wlll rec
the last year 1 was al s

her died the vear nfter, you
" continued Clair.  *Well,

the fam

{Hy went to Rurope and the
town house. So 1 rented 1
“You were always ¢lever,” sald Law-
gson with mock apprals
“Strange as [t to you
Lawson, 1 have a mt. |
can write. When 1 hoot 1

even had aspirations to be a newspa
per mnan,"

“] see. This Is only about your
There are no women In this
tive

"“i_\_‘i_t.lf a moement, There will be
presently,. The whole story hangd on
the -fact that about Christmas. time
that year I wrote an unusually good

" L“;“

They Were Young, Good Looking, and
Frankly Men of Leisure.

English theme, It was about n Rus-

“Good Lord,” e)
“you've never been to Russia, man™

“1 know, but | took the iden from
A book, or magnzine or something, and
rewrote it. Well, the good hearted
prof. handed It In to one of the pa
pers, and ‘theéy published It How
realistic that story was you will un
derstand In a féw minutes.”

“1 hope s0."

*Ch mns eve | was coming home
rather Inte from a party. In fet a
Buriea of v "8, &0 1 was st
dawn when | let myselt lu the apart

ment. And what s d 1 see curled
up asleep on the ch d but a
girl. She was poorly dressed, and she
had a lot of dark halr that had fallen
across her face, so | couldn't tell
whether or nof she was pretty, but 1
took the chance, and aw ed her.

She sat up =tralght and lovked at me
and smiled She wns Iw i
rl'.l

es nnd that sort of thing
a figure that |
these debs tur

Well, anvhow
men o an ur

“isren't you Russlan? she asked.

* ‘Heaven forbid,” I replied; ‘'l am a
l"ml fearing Ameriean eitizen, about to
ate frem Yale, and—'

1 beg your pardon,’ she sald eold-
Iy, and moved toward the door.

“I nm sorry If 1 have offended yoo
in nany way,' I apologized. *Won't you
at least stay and have breakfast with
me?

“She shook her head, but when she
gaw how it was snowing outslde she
reconsidered, and turned around.

bt | SIIMM-M' you deserve an e\plunu-
tlon,” she sal

“You don't !mw to tell me a lll!ng
It you don't eare to,” 1 replled.

“You funny boy; don't you think
It Is at all strange to find a girl whom
you'd never seen before, asleep In
your apartment?

“1 don't know—]1 was just wonder-
Ing why | ever stopped believing In
Santa Clous,' ‘1 answered,

“The girl Ilnughed, and nafter that
we got nlong beautifully. While we
were eating breakfast she told me all
about It. It seems that she was a
member of the aristocracy In Ruasia,
not a princess, perhaps, but still of
very high rank. Well, she and her
brother managed to get along for a

She Was Beautiful, Fine Features and
= Thag Sort of Thing.

time, then one day he left her to go
to another town on business, nnd he
never came back She heard from
him once or twice, and he said he
wis escaping to Amerlen, and asked
her to follow him, 8o she dld. And

| she told her story to the New York

und Boston newspapers, but she was
never le to find any troce of him.
Almost penniless, she came to New
Haven. She rend my story, thought
perhaps | was a Russian writing un-
der a pen name, went to the newspa-
per oflice, obtained my address, and
with a few faint hopes, she came to
my apartment.

“*Of course the men In the office
knew who you were,’ she sald indig-
mantly, but T suppose they thought it
woulil be a good story for you to find
me here.'

““od bless the newspaper men,' [
sald fervently. ‘And I'll help you find
your brother—what s yvour name, by
the way?

“*Dounla Petromonoff, but 1 couldn't
think of letting you try to find him,"
ghe protested.

**“Think nothing of it. [ am train.
Ing to be a detective, and that will be
good practice.’

“*1 don’t believe It,) she laoghed,
‘but you are a dear American, so I
think 1 shall let you.""

“How nice of her,” Interrupted Law-
son. “And 1 suppose you found the
brother?”

“Yes, 1 found him just n few days
ngo, playing In a cafe In Hartford. It
ns a sort of Russian resort. 8o [
ve him her address and a little

| engh, As you have probahly conclud-

ed, 1 fell In love with phe girl, but I
decided 1 wonldn't ask her to marry
me untll 1 had found her brother.”

“l understand. You wanted to make
her feel Indebted to you.”

“She {s wonderful,” he mused, “won-
derful.”

The two mermr.smoked In sllence for
a few minutes. Then a boy brought
in the afté¢rpoon mall. Clair looked
through his until he found n small en-
velope nddressed In large, unusual
handwyiting.

“An invitation to spend Christmas

| with Dounia and her hrother,” he ex-
| ¢lnlmed, as he tore aopen the letter:

“Maoy | come, too?" teased Lawson.
Clalr read:

“Dear Johnnle:

I want to thank you many, many
timea for Anding Leo. It has made
me very happy, and yon were go
kind to look for him. But 1 want
to nsk your forgiveness for de-
ceiving you, for It wasn't my hroth-
er wham von were looking for. It
wins my hnshand
“He sends his best regarde. We

 want you to gpend Christman
with n= Yon will come, won't
you, Johnnle? AMectlonntely,

“TOUNIA"

y "! ul|ln " It was l-‘ellm\':*l. with Tom and | Sunday services m clurch dignitary | weak, But when we are strong— i eBg-laylng contest at Storrs, O« no., could do was look amazed : )
y L Culffee, suppurted by Pelrt, who checked | suld; *If there remalng a spark un | Amerlcan Maguzine ¥ 18 1929 Western Newspaper Unlon.)
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