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HAT can I do?”

“I thought I'd write
a letter and get you to
hand it to him for me.”

‘My soul!” his frlend exclaimed.
“Why on earth don't you just go
down there and tell him?”

Adams became pitiably embarrassed.
Ie stammered, coughed, stammered
again, wrinkling his face so deeply he
seemed about to weep; but finally he
contrived to ufter an apologetic
Jaugh. *“I ought to do that, of course;
but In some way or other I just don't
seem to be able to—to manage it.”

“Why in the world not?” the mys-
tified Lohr inquired.

“I could hardly tell you—'less'n it
is to say that when you been with
one boss all your life it's so—so kind
of embarrassing—t‘o quit him, I just
can't make up my mind to go and
speak to him abofnt it. No; I got it
in my head a letter's the only satis
factory way to do it, and I thought
I'd ask yvou to hand it to him."”

“Well, of course I don’t mind doin’
that for you,” Lohr said, mlildly.
“But why in the world don't you just
mail 1t to him?”

“Well, I'll tell you,” Adams re-
turned. “You know, lke that, it'd
have to go through a clerk and that
secretary of his, and I don't know
who all. There's a couple of kind of
délicate points I want to put in it;
for instance, I want to explain to him
how much improvement and so on I'm
going to introduce on the oid process
T belped to work out with Campbell
when we were working for him, #o't
he'll understand it's a different artlel
and no infringement at all
there’s another thing; you see all dur
ing while I was sick he had my sal-
ary pald to me—it amounts to con-
siderable, I was on my back so long.
Under the circumstances, because I'm
quitting, I don’t feel as if I ought to
accept it, and so I'll have a check
for him in the letter to cover it, and
I want to be sure he knows it, and
gets it personally. If it had to go
through a lot of other people, the way
it would if I put it in the malil, why,
vou can't tell. So what I thought;
if you'd hand it to him for me, and
maybe if he happened to read it right
then, or anything, it might be you'd
notice whatever he'd happen to say
about {t—and you could tell me after-
ward."”

“All right.” Lohr sald. “Certainly
if you'd rather do it that way, I'l
hand it to him and tell you what !
says; that is, if he says anything ar
I hear him. Got it written?"”

“No; I'll send it around to you last
of the week.” Adams mo ward
his taxicab. “Don’t say ar
anybody about it, Charley,
till after that.”

“All right.”

“And, Charley, TI'll be mighty
chliged to you,” Adams said,
came back to shake hands in
vell. “There's one thing more 1
might do—if you'd ever happen to
feel like it.” He kept his eyes rather
vaguely t
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fixed on a point ab his
friend’s head as he spoke,
voice was not well controlled. *“I
been—I been down there a good many
vears and I may not been so
much use lately as I was at first, but
1 alwayvs tried to do my best for the
old firm. If anythi 1
they did kind of take offense wit
down there, just say a
word for me—if vou'd happen to feel

his

ne turned
g tu d

why, good

Lohr assured him that
n < od word if oppor-
iunlty became available; then, after
ithe cab had driven away, he went up
apartment on the third

a

to his small

floor and muttered ruminatively un
til his w inquired what he was
talking to f about.

‘Ole Virg ams,” he told her

‘He's out a 1 after his
of sickness, and the way it looks fo
me he'd better stayved in bed.”

long epel

“You mean he still looks too bad
to be out?”

*Oh, I expect he's gettin' his h.aith
back,” I.ohr sald, frowning

*“Then what/s the matter with him?
You mean he's lost his mind?”

“My goodness, but women do jump
1sions!” he exclaimed

“Well,” sald Mrs. Lohr, “what
othee conclusion did you Jeave me to
jump at?”

Her husband explained with a little
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MOTHER! O
GHLD' BOWELS

“California Fig Syrup” is
Child’s Best Laxative

|

Hurry Mother! A teaspoonful of |
“California Fig Syrup” now will thor-|
oughly clean the little bowels and ia {
a few hours yvou have a well, play?il |
child again. Even If cross, feverish,
bilious, constipated or full of (‘old.:
children love its “fruity” taste, and|
raothers can rest easy bhecause lt‘
never fails to work all the souring!
food and nasty bile right out of the
stomach and bowels without griping
or upsetting the child.

Tell your druggist you want only
the genuine *“‘California Fig Syrup”
which has directions for bables and |
children of all ages printed on bottle. |
Mother, you must say “California.” |
Refuse any imitation. — Advertise- l
mient.

{heat:

‘“People can have a sickness |
that affect® their mind, can't they? '

Their mind can get scme affected
without bein’ lost, can't it?” |
“Then you mean the poor man's

mind does seem affected?”

“Why, no; I'd scarcely go as far as |
that,” Lohr said, inconsistently, and‘
declined to be more definite.

Adams devoted the latter part of
that evening to the composition of his
letter—a disquieting task not com- |
pleted when, at eleven o’clock, hni
heard his daughter coming up the|
stairs. She was singing to herself in l
a low, sweet voice, and Adams paused |
to listen incredulously, with his pen |
lifted and his mouth open, as if he
heard the strangest sound in the
world. Then he set down the pen
upon a blotter, went to his door, and
opened It, looking out at her as she
came. -

““Well, dearie, you seem to be feeling
pretty said “TWhat
been doing?"

“Just sitting out on the front steps,
papa.” |

“All alone, I suppose."”

“No. Mr. Russell called.”

“Oh, he did?” Adams pretended to
be surprised. ‘“What all could you

good,” he you

2nd he find to talk mbout tiil this
hour o' the night?”
She laughed gally “You don’t

know me, papa!”’

“How’s that?"”

“You've never found out that 1 al
ways do all the talking.”

“Didn’t vou let him get a word In
oll evening?”

“Oh, ves; every now and then.”
took her hand and petted |
, what did he say?”

Allve gave him a radiant look and
kissed him. “Not what you think!"

she laughed; then slap his cheek
with saucy affection, uetted across |
the narrow hall and into her own
room, and courtesied to hi mas she

closed her door.
Adams
with a lighter
born she
apple of his eye, is owr
thinking of her: and wh
g now for her H
ted up his pen to
of the painful

he look

back to his writing

for since Alice

went

was

she could
were, it
taken what his wife call
which

seemed

step

niot clearly

ahead
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by a long vacan

as a fire, in effect
often guessed at
put it In repair,

Adams had
needed to

the sum

When he passed it, he would
at it with an Interest whi he
poted detached sn 1dly speeunlative
“That'd he just the thine.” he
thought. “If a fellow had mones
anough, and took a notion to set un

ome new business on a hlz scale,
this would be a pretty good place—
to make glue, for Instance, {f that
wasn’t out of the question of course
it would take a lot of money, though:

great deal too much to ex
pect to handle—even if I'd ever dream
f doing such a thing.”

Opposite the dismantled factory
was a muddy, open Ilot of two acres
or g0, and near the middle of the lot
v long brick shed stood in a
abandonment, not happily dacorated
by old coatings of theatrical and med
ical advertisements. But the
«hed had two wooden ells, and. thoug
both shed and were of a single
story, here was empty space enongl
for a modest

for me

desolate

bric!

ells

enterp: “space

| enough for almost anything, to start

with,” Adams thought, as he walked
through the low buildings, one da:
when he was prospecting In that sec. |
tion “Yes, I suppose I could swinz
this,” he thought. “If the process
belonged to me, say, instead of being
out of the question because It fsn':
my property—or {f T was the kind of
man to do such a thing anyhow, he«
would be something I could probably
get hold of pretty cheap. They'd|

{ want a lot of money for a leasa on |

ttat big bullding over the way—but
this, why, T should think {t'd be prac
tically nothing at all.”

Then, by chance, meeting an agen!
he knew, he made inquiries—merei
to satlsfy a casual curiosity, hr
thought—and he found matters mueh
as he had supposed. except that the
ownera of the big building did nnt?
wish to let, but to sell it, and this |
at a price so exorbitani that
aughed. But the long brick shed in |
the great muddy lot

Adams{tdxicab to look the place over uguin,i intended not only to get things -lnrmf or at least t
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DOINGS OF THE DUFFS—

On the Job

—By ALLMAN

WELL | GDESS I'M THROUGH
WITH TRYING TO HIRE A
MAID -~ | DON'T SEEM TO
GET ANY WHERE-HELEN
WIiLL BE DISAPPOINTED'!
KNOW = SHE’LL HAVE TO

[ VYOU SAY You ONLY HAVE Wzzz,
ONE MAID TO OFFER TODAY "
AND SHE WON’T TAKE A
PLACE WHERE THEY HAVE
CHILDREN= ALLRIGHT PLL

CALL DP AGAIN - 4
2 3
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HELEN, DI1D You
GET A LINE ON A

PARDON !
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" Tom, come ‘

HERE, You
RUBBERNECK!
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OUT OUR WAY—By WILLIAMS

e

VER LUCKY WE DC:\:“\.’\
‘TAKE‘\/O'J ALONGr FER (
BEIN A ACCOMPLICE! o

HE WAS HIDIN' RIGRT A BARERL

IN THIS SHACK OF WE COULDA

YOUR'N ! ~~ ROLLED 1.
fgg T e

1 KINDA WISH
I'T VD BEEN

HEY, YOU AIN' GOT
NO RIGHT USIN' /
MY SHANTY FOR |
A PATROL WAGGIN

P
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g THE POLICE MADE AN EASY. CAPTORE
e = WHEN “THAT BANK BANDIT TTRIED iewihaas
. \\\y:__,* TTO HIDE IN"THE WATEHMANS SHANTY. =
o vrx SERVICR
TIi YS iS5 GONE FOREVER “When It’

FRECKLES AND HIS

FRIENDS—By BLOSSER

GEEWUTZZ -\A DONT
NEED T' BE SO STINGY=
VOUNE HAD LOTS

" OF NUTS T'EAT

AN T AINT HAD

AT GONNA

e

WELL, VA

EAT AN OF
MNE, T

KOTAG, T * )

HAE NO ]
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GNE You
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WELL-THEN TLL f

AUTS T' KEEP
TILL T CONE
BACK. . T/ g

TUESE

ime In Washington, D. C.”

—By AL POSEN
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F TAIS KEEPS LR,
YOUR SPRING GOLF WiLL
ReCelve AN ALFUL BLOW -~

- TOO BAD YOU WEREA’T
PRESIDENT, SAY, FIFTEeEA
YEARS AGO,
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WAEN ELUROPEAN PROBLEMS
WERE UNREARD OF, DON'T

Y’KAOW-

THEM DAYS 1S
GONE FOREVER '
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THE OLD HOME TOW2

[SEW/NG MACHINES ALBUMS
-HOSIERY
CMIXED PAINT

CLEM SHLORTLEFF
TH? DAYS COMING e
WHEN THERELL BEA /=1
SOCIETY FOR “1H*
SUPPRESS/ON OF

‘ '»”.'\\\\\(
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AUNT SARAHN PEARODY CLAIMS CLEM S):UF;TLE FFS ;v!OL\N’DOG "‘r:m:_cf <
A FOUR. PODND ROAST OFF HER BACK PORCH LATE YESTERDAY~ e
QAQSHAL OTEY WALKER. IS CAREFULLY INVESTIGAT/NG THE AFFAIR.
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planned to be ready. He drove in his|soon after lunch, he explained that Im; 70 with you and see if 1 can't help—
ake care of you if you

then downtown to arrange for a iease;| right, but also to ‘‘get em done|should get to feeling badly

' n was for sale or|and came home to lunch with his wife quick!” Alice, following him to the| He declined, but upon ‘@ sure et

to let, or “pretty near to be given | : 1 daug}t X 5 g = ) [ = ! | =] ed, 1 press

; ” ke B LAt | and daughter. Things were “movin,” | front door, looked at him anxiously| hem.put a tiny bottle of spirits of am-

awav, o i . A X 3 1 3 ttle S] 3 z

oo il arned, anybody would he told them. {and asked If she couldn’t help. He|monia in his pocket, and promised to
K . { He boasted a little of having acted|laughed at her grimly. | make use of it if he ‘‘felt faint or

3 Y . .
Adams took it now, though without|so decisively, and sald that since the

seeing that he had been destined to|
take it, and that some dreary wizard|
in thl back of his head had foreseen '
all al ng that he would take it, and

“Then let me go along with you in|anything.” Then he was off again;
dang thing had to be done, it was|the cab,” she begged. ‘‘You don't|and the next morning had men at
“going to be done right." He was|look able to start in so hard, papa,| work in his sheds, though the wagea
almost cheerful, in a feverish way,!| just when vouge barely beginning to| he had to pay frightened him.

and when the cab came for him again,! get your strength back. Do let me He directed the workmen in every

. OUR BOARDING

HOUSE—By AHERN

£ WeLLFET=TUE QUIT ¢
15 1 p
{

MY REGULAR DAY J0OB OF
A BRUISING BAGGAGE AN’
] GoNe INTH' MOVES!=
|| TLL GET TeN FARTHINGS
DAY DOING EXTRA AS
™' BRAWUNY GUV TUAT
B TES TH' HINGES OFF
™ SAFE WHiLe W'

OF GUNS UNDER Tu’
SHERIFFS NogE! =
V'UNDERSTANT 2+

Q‘A SERVICE

VILLIAN HoLDS A BOUQUET

PR

/:' Go(su KD =
How ABOUT W’

To WAVE YouR
CHLOROFORM
PUNICHES IN FRONT || g
OF TH' CAMERA,
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— WINTUAT BIG =
| BLUNDER!=\—
\F HE GETS N

A MOVIE \TLL BE

BSXNGUGA:\EU«G OJE oF HoSE foo;)cné-fg'

ARG Gun EDUCATIONAL -l
THAT BLAT, T00°2= | IL) e auowie H ™ FADEOUTS
OH,1 SEE ~ VEH= How THEY PACK = HE'S DoNE
YoU'LL GETACHANCE || gaLmoN 1N

ALASKA= HE'LL
BE LOADING 'T

| oUEUTTo BE

ENOUGH oOF

\ 'EM N TR
RING!=

A-TRUCK =
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”K\D PORTLAND
Z0ES IN FORTHE

CINEMA ART = &

detail, hurrying them by ¢xample and

exhortations, and receiving, in con-
itions of in-
dependence well as one resignation,
which took effect immediately. *“Yous
capitalusts seem to think a man’s got
nothin’ to do but break his back
p’doosin’ wealth fer yous to squan-
der,” the resigning person loudly com-
plalned. “You look out; the toiler's
day Is a-comin’, and it ain't so fur
off, neither!” But the capitalist wase

| sequence, several decl

already out of hearing, gone to find
4 man to take this ofator’s place.
By the end of the week, Adams felt
that he had moved satisfactorily for-
ward in his preparations for the sim-
ple equipment he needed; but he hated
he pause of Sunday. He didn’t want
any rest, he told Alice impatiently,
when she suggested that the idle day
mnight be good for him.
Late that afternoon he walked over
to the apartment house where old
3

"L“naxley Lohr lived,
friend the letter he wanted the head
of Lamb & Co
“T'll take it

in you to hand it to

and gave hi=

to receive “personally.”
as a mighty great favo:
him personally
Charley,” he sald. in parting "And
yvgu won’'t forget, in case he says any
thing about it—and remember if you
cver do get a chance te~put in a good
word for me later, vou know—"

(To Be Continued.)




