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The Prodigal Village

By Irving Bacheller

CHAPTER FIVE—Continued,
—0—

“The fish are very wise” Judge
Crooker u=edl to say. “They know the
truth about every one and it's well
that they do. After all, they perform
an lmportant oflice, There's mnny A
man and woman who think they've
been fooling the figh, but they've only
fooled themselves™

And within u day or ftwo, the se-
creta of the Ding familly were swim-
ming up and down the gtrenm of the
under-life of Bingville,

- - L - - L] .

Mr. Bing had found a sitostion In
the plant which was new to him. The
men were discontented,  Thelr wnges
were “sky high” to quote a phrase of
one of the foremen,  Still, they were
not satisfled.  Reports of the fubme-
lous enrnings of the mill had sprend
nmong  them.  They had  begun to
think thuat they were pot gettlng o
fate divislon of the proceeds of thelr
Inbor. At a meeting of the help a ratd-
leal speaker hod declared that one of
the Bing women wore a noose of pearis
on her neck worth holf a milllon dol-
lnrs,  The men wanted more pay and
less work., A committes of thele lead-
ere hnd enlled at Mr. Bing's oflice with
A demand soon after hls arelval. Mr
Bing hnd sald “no® with a hang of his
fist on the tnhle, A workers' meeting
wins to he held o week later to act upon
the report of the committee,

Mesnwhile, anofher eause of worry
hnd come or rather returned to him,
Agnin, Phyllls had begun to show
gymptoms of the old trouble,  Mrs,
Bing, nreiving at dusk from a market
trip to Hazelmend with Sophronia
Ames, had found Phyllis lying asleep
among the enshlons on the great
conuch In the Iatter's hedroom. She en-
tered the room softly and lenaned over
the girl and looked Into her face, now
turmusd toward the open window and
Hghted by the fading glow In the west-
ern sky and relaxed by sleep. It was
n sad foce! There were lines and
shadows in it which the anxtous moth-
er had not seen before and—hnd she
heen erving? Very softly, the woman
mirt down ot the girl's siide.  Darkness
foll, black, menoeing shadows  filled
the corners of the room. The spirit of
the girl betrayed its trouble In a sor-
rowful groan as she slept. Roger De-
lane wns coming next day. There was
every renson why Phyllis shonld be
happy.  Silently, Mrs. Bing left the
room.  She met Martha In the hall,

“1 shall want no dinner and Mr, Bing
f& dinlng In Hozehmend" she whis-
pered.  “Miss Phyllis is asleep,  Don't
disturh her,”

Then she sat down In the darkness
of Livr own bedroom nlone,

CHAPTER SIX,
In Which Hiram Blenkinsop Has a
Numbar of Adventures,

The Shepherd of the RBirdse hod
enught the plague of Influenza  in
March and nearly lost his Hfe with it
Judge Crooker and Mr. and Mrs, Sin
gleton nwd thelr danghfer and Father
O'Nell nnd Mrs, Ames and Hirnm
Blenkingop had taken turns in the
nursing of the hoy, He had come out
If 1t with tmpalred vitality,

The rubber tree used to speak to him
in those duys of his depression and

gav, “howiil e smuner soon,™

“Oh, dear! DBut the days pass go
slowly,” Dob would answer with a
slgh,

Then the round nickel elock would
gny cheerfully, “I hurry them along as
fast as ever I ean”

YReeqns ng 10 old Time was losing
the use of hig legs” sald the Shep-
herd, 1 wounldn't wonder If some one
had run over him with an antomobiie,”

“Evervhody s trying to kil Time
these dave tleked the clock with a
moerry clhinckle,

Bob looked at the clock and lnughed,
“You've gor some sense,” he declared,
“Nonsense " the clock answereid,

- "You can talk pretty well," sald the
huoy,

“1 can run, If 1 couldn't,
body wonld look ot me”

“The more 1 look at you the more 1
think of Panline, It's a long time sinee
she went awny,” sald the Shenherd.
“We must ull pray for her,”

“Not L" sufd the lttle pine pwrenn,
Do vou see that long serateh on my
gule? SH® Qi It with a hatpin when
1 belonged to her mother, and she used
to keep her dollg in oy lower deawer.”

Mr. Moges nssumed o lonk of great
nlertness, us if he spled the encmy,
“Whut's the use of worrylng?!" bhe
quoted,

*“You'd hetter e down amd cover
yourself up or youw'll never live to see
her or the snmmer either,” the clock
warned the Shepherd,

Then DBob woulid lie down quickly
and deaw the clothes over his shoul-
ders and sing of the Good King Wen-
ceslas and The Pirst Noel, whieh Mise
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Betsy Singleton had  tiwught him at
Christmas time,
All {his s important as showing

how a poor lad, of a llvely Imagination
was wont to spend his lonely hours.
He needed compuny and knew how
o find It

Christmas day, Judge Crooker had
presented him with n beautiful copy
of Haphael's Madonna and Child.

“IU's the greatest thewe and the

picture this poor world of
onrs ean bonst of," sald the judge. “1
wiant you to study the look In that

Krentest

tother's face, not that It Is unusnal,
I have seen the lke of It a hundred
times,  Almost every young mother
with a ¢hlld In her arms has that
look or ought to have t—the most
heantiful and mysterloug thing in the
world, The light of that old star
which Jed the wise men 1s In It, I
sometimes think. Study it and you
may hear volees In the sky as did the
shepherds of old”

So the hoy anequired the compnnlon-
shifp of those divine fuces that looked
down at him from the wall near his
bl aned hud something to say to him
every day.

Also, auother friend—a very humble
bl begun to share his conli-
denee, e was the Hitle yellow dog,
Chrlstmas. He had come with his
muster,  one evening In Mareh, to
spend g night with the sick Shepheril.
Chiristinas hadd Inin on the foot of the
hodd and folt the loving caress of the
hoy. ‘I'he heart of the world, that
luves ahove all things the touch of
n Kindly hand, was In this little
crepture,  Often, when Hirnm wos
wiulking out In the bitter winds,
Christinns would edge away when his
mnster's back was turned. In a iy,
he wos out of sight and making with
nll haste for the door of the Widow
Moran. There, he never falled to re-
ceive some token of the generous
vormnn's understanding of the grent
neetl of dogs—ua bone or a doughnut
or a sllee of bread soaked In meat
gravy—and a warm welcome from
the boy above stalrs, The boy always
hud thme to pet him and play with
him. He was never foollng the days
awny with an ax and a saw In the cold
wind, Christmmas admired his mast-
er's ability to pick up logs of wood
and heave them about and to make
n great deal of nolse with an axe
hut, in cold weather, all that was a
bore to him. When he had been miss-
ing, Hirnm Blenkinsop found him, al-
wiys, on Bob Moran's bed.

May had returned with Its warm
The robins had ¢ome back,

sunlight.
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“Oh Dear! But the Days Pass Seo
Slowly!™ Bob Would Answer With
a Sigh.

The blue marting had taken posses.
slon of the bird house, The grass had
turnemd  green on the  garden  bors
ders and wos now sprinkled with the
golden glow of dandelions. The leaves
were coming but Pat Crowley wns no
longer al work In the garmlon. e
b fallen before the pestilence, O}
Bt Rutherford wons working there,
The Shephenl was at the open wine
dow every day, talking with him and
witching und fecding the Lilrds,

Now, with the spring, 1 new foeels
ing hand eome to Mr, Hiram Blenkinsop,
He hiagd been sober for months.  His
Old Self had come back gnd bl
impartesd his youthful strength to the
man Mirmm,  He had money fn the
hank, He  was  deeently  dreessad,
People had lLegun to respect him.

Every day, Tlrum was heing nudged
nund wortiedl by o new thought, It
persisted In telling him that respect-
ubility was ke the Pourth of July—
a very dull thing unless it
brated. He huad heen grently plensed
with his own growing respectability.
He felt as If he wanted to take a look
ut it, from a distunce, a8 it wore, That
money in the bank was nudging and
calling nim, It seemed to bo lonely
and longing for compaulonship,
“Come, Hiram Blenkinsop,” 1t used
to say. “Let's be off together and
get a silk hat and a gold-headed
cand an’ moke ‘em set up and take
notice, Suppose you should die sud-
den an' leate me without an owner)”
The warmth and joy of the spring.
time had turned his fancy to the old
dream. 8o one day, he converted his

wns oele-

bank balance into “a roll big euough
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to choke a dog,” an' took the early
morning traln to Hazelmead, having
left Chrlstmng ot the Widow Moran's,

In the mill elty e bought a high
sllk hat and a gold-headed cane and
# new sult of clothes and a bolled
shirt and a high collar and a red
necktle, It didn't matter to him that
the fashion and fit of his garments
were not quite In keeplng with the
slik hat and gold-headed cane, There
were thiree other Items tn the old
drenm  of splendor—the mother, the
prancing tenm, and the envioug re-
marks of the onlookers. His mother
wis gone,  Also there were no prancs
Ing horses In Hazelmend, but he could
hire an automoblle,

In the course of his ecelebration he
asked a lady whom he met In the
street, If she would kindly be
mother for a day. He meant
hiut  the lady being younger
Hiram and not accustomed
fumillority  from  strangers, did not
feel complimented hy the question,
They fled from each other, Soon,
Hiram bought a big custard ple In a
bakeshop nod had 1t cot into smnll-
Ish pleces and, having purchased ple
and plate, went out upon the Street
with it, He ate what he wanted of
the ple and generously offered the
rest of It to sundry people who pnssed
him. It was not lmpertinence In
Hiram; It was pure generosity—a de-
slre to share his riches, flavored, In
some degree, by a feeling of vanity,
It bapgpwened that Mr, J,
Blng came nplong and recelved a
tender of ple from Mr. Blenkinsop.

“Nol!" sald Mr, Bing, with that old
hnmmer whack In his volee which
aroused bltter memorles in the mind
of Hiram.

That tone was a great plece of me
prudence, There was a menacing
gesture and a rapld suecession of
footsteps on the pavement, Mr. Bing's
retreat was not, however, quite swift
enough to save him. The ple Innded
on his shoulder. In a moment, Hiram
was arrested and marching toward
the lockup while Mr, Bing went to
the nearest drug store to be cleaned
and scoured,

L] . L] L L ] L

A few days later Hiram Blenkinsop
arrived In DBingville, Mr. Singleton
met him on the street and saw to
his deep regret that Hiram had been
drinking.

“I've made up my mind that re-
liglon Is good for some folks, but It
won't do for me,"” sald the latter.

“Why not?” the minister li:-skctl.

“I can't afford it."

“lave you found religlon a
ury ' Mr. Singleton nsked,

“It's grand while It lasts, but It's
llke p'lson gettin® over 1t,” sald
Hiram., *“I feel kind o' ruined.™

“You look 1t,” sald the minlster,
with a glance at Hiram's silk hat
and solled clothing, “A long spell
of sobriety s hurd on a man if he
quits It sudden. You've had yvour day
of trinl, my friend. We all have
to be tried soon or late, [1'eo-
ple begln to say, ‘At last he's come
around all right. He's a good fellow,!
And the Lord says: *Perlinps he's
worthy of better things., I'll try him
and see.

“That's His way of pushing people
along, Hiram. He doesn't wuant them
to stand still. You've had your trial
nnd falled, but you mustn't glve up,
When your fun turns Into sorrow, ns
it will, come back to me aud we'll
try again.”

(TO BE CONTINUED.)
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The “Pie Calendar”

Schoolhoys would easlly remember
the months of the year If they would
study them In the “ple ealendur” that
the Chleago Dally News has prepared
and that celebrates the kind of ple
most appropriate to each month,

There 1s no such genernl angrecment
nhout ples as there is about flowers or
bhirth stones, hut the following list will
probably commend [tself to the judg-
ment of most Inhabltants of the ple
helt :

Junuary, cranberry
mle: March, rhubarb; April, ralsing
Muay, strawherry; June, peach; July,
cherry: August, gooseberry: Septen-
her, blueherry ; October, currnnt; No-
vember, pumpkin; December, minees-
Youth's Compunlon,

Fehruary, np-

He Was Superstitious,

Every one knows that a lot of peo-
ple are superstitious ahont 82 hills,
but a new phase of It appeared on a
Fourteenth street erosstown cur, A
£2 b was tendered In pavment of
fare, Ponle! “For God's sake, ain't
von got anything else,” sald the con-
ductor, backing away,

“Sorry, but 1 haven't got any small
change,"

“It aln't the slze of the hill, Gl'me a
five or a ten and 'l change It, but It
I mke that I'll have an aceldent sure
hefore the end of the run, It nover
fafled, We either run Into somebody
or somebody runs into us, or we go off
the track.”—New York World,

Tact.

“What do you think that pretty girl
sald to the ofMicer who Introduced his
comrades to her at the naval ball?
She sald, ‘You have got me ln & nice
ess," "

his |

'ntterson |
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(Copy for This Department Bupplied by
the Amaerican Legion News Bervice )

POOR LEAD TO OBTAIN SPLIT

Attempt to Arouse Indignation Over
“Horror on the Rhine"” Proves

Dismal Failure.
“Tta Cermanophile attempt to

arouse American indignation ovar ‘the
horros on the Rhine' and thereby to
‘end =0 n split, spiritual rather than
afpdo=intie, between America and her
recent allles has falled of its purpose
In precisely the suime wny that Ger-
| moa propaganda In this country falled
Iy every one of the years hetween
1014 and 108" says an editorial In
by Amerlean Leglon Weekly.

*The truth Is merely that the Ger.
mians do not know how to go about
o, ‘Kultur' obviously does not include
any knowledge of the fine art of get-
ting somecthing over, a fuct anply ut-
tested by the reflex action which has
wcompanied the present attempt, The
Yon Muach style of persunsiveness Is
no more subtle thun the eMorts of a
8t. Beruard puppy to stand up on A
hardwood floor, It s tlattering the
Von Mach type of *boring from within'
to cull Its Insidious. Insidious It Is,
however, In its Intent If not in Its op-
plieation, '

“Iir. Von Mach has proved himself
| & poor servant of his country, wheth-
er he regards his country as Amerien
| or Germany., He I8 a poor Amerlean

for having tried to win Amerlea over
| to the point of view of the unrepen-
|!nut natlon to defest whose govern-
| ment 100,000 Amerieans gave thelir
l

lives, for® attemping to resurrect a
hyphen that was theoretically burled
Just three years ago. He 1s a poor
German because his clumsiness hns
| mserved only to arouse America to the
fuet that she Is sulll at war with Ger-
many."

POST WINS ON GOLDEN CALF

Two-Headed Animal Aids In Raising
Organization's Funds From
$100 to $1,500.

The Golden Calf of the Twentlath
century has been discovered by the
Amerlean Leglon post at Fredericks-
burg, Va.,, which owes an Increase In
Its working capltal from $100 to $1,500
to a two-headed juvenile cow, In full
title to which the post Invested Its

scant $100 last fall.

Having Induced a Westmoreland
county furmer to part with the freak
animal for this sum, a specinl levy of
varlous small amounts was made
upon the treasury to buy nourishment
for the calf. Then cume the Virginia
state falr In Richmond and the calf
wans In full bloom, eating both his
heads off and waxing fat withal,

The Fredericksburg post put him
on exhibit, chargilng a suitable fee,
When the falr was over and the dust
hnd settled, the post treasury cone
talned £1.500—the accrued earnings of

Two-Headed Calf That Put Virginia
Post on Road to Wealth,

the ealf—and nll this for doing noth-
Ing but standing still and belng In-
spected,

It wus recently that the representa.
tive of a large clrcus made his offer
of 150 for the animal and It was ac-
cepted. There Is n rumor that the
|t'x|‘lll':|wnt of travel and Inte hours
| have nffected the culf's health and
that he Is a poor Insurance risk,
[However, as the old Romans had It
cnveat fmptor,

The post plans to relnvest the §1,500
as soon o8 some other such good se-
ecurlty as the ealf Is found.

Legion Men Among the Miners.

The activity of the American Leglon
in the mining districts of southenst
Kuansias s unother pertinent proof
that the miunderstanding between
lnbor bodles and the ex-service men's
orgnnization has been dissipated, At
Scammon, Kan, the climax of the
elght-hour day celebration of the
miners In Distriet 14, was reached In
a ball at the Legion hall, under the
auspicies of Francls Elllson [ost,
Another Instance 1s the almost unpre-
cedented growth of Clarence Smith
Post No, 272 at Welr. From a member.
ship of 21 ex.service men In 1020, m
total of 112 has been enrolled in 1021
thus far,

LEGION ROLLERS UNDER THEM

Ex-Gervice Men Promptly Halt Es
ploitations of Pro-German
Troublemakers,

In response to the warning lssued
by thelr natlonal commander, F. W,
Galbralth, Jr,, American Leglon mem-
bers In many parts of the country
have been actlve In fighting against
efforts of pro-Germans and other
hyphenated persons to drive n wedge
between Amerlca and her allles In the
World war.

Twenty-five thousand patriotie eitl-
zens of New York attended the “All
Amerlenn Meeting for God and Ceun-
try, which wuns held In  Madison
Square Garden under the auspices of
the Leglon, as a protest agalnst a pres
vious pro-German mecting, sald to be
for the purpose of crenting sentlment
against the alleged “Horrors on the
Khine"

When word was recelved In Philn.
delphin that Dr, Edmund von Much,
notorlous Germnan  propagandist, was
planning to hold a mesting In
cliy, Leglon members and other pa-
trlotie citizens opposed the proposi
tlon and suceeeded In blocking the
scheme,

Similar actlon war taken by the
Legion and varions socletles In Indian
apolls, Among the organizations co-
operating with the Leglon wns the na-
tlonal  executlve commlittee of the
Amertenn Gymnastle unlon, eamposed

that |

of a large wmembership of eltizens of |

German  extraction, which Insisted
upon  unhyphenated eitlzenship
scored Von Maeh and George Sylves
ter Viereck, On the same doy the In
dianapolis board of publie works an-
notineed It would not permit the use
of 1ts large conventlon hall for the
propored Von Mach meeting.
Leurning that Louisville wns on the

proposed Itinerary of Doctor Von
Mnach, the Kentucky depnrtment of
the Leglon Instructed posis to

“every lawful menns practicable to |

stop the threntened Invaglon of Doche
propagandists.,” The Kentucky Legion’s
bulletin also warned agalust the ae-
tivities of Viereck,

Legion posts have also opposed the
hyphenates in  Chicngo, Clevelund,
Omaha, Clnelnnatl and Milwaukee.

THREE VOICES AT ONE TIME

Minneapolis Legion Man Can Sing
Tenor, Bass and Baritone Parts
Simultaneously.

Wonder volces have been heralded
the world over, at least since the In-
ception  of  the
press agent.  But
it was left for Joe
Kaufman, a for
mer army  ser-
geant and an
American Leglon
member In  Min-
neapolls, Minn., to
sing the first male
trio simultaneous-
ly, carrying the
purts alone with
the same har
mony and control
of three singers,
Kaufman s a government musle stu-

dent,

The seeret of Kaonfman's unwwwminl
accomplishment has baflled volce ex
perts as well as himself. Severul
years ago he discovered his ability to
produce overtones which gave the
sound of more than one part. He en
tered the MacPhall school at Minne
apolls as A government student and,
us his volee strengthened and became
clearer, he developed the curlous trio,

The only case remotely similar to
that of Kaufman, according to hig In-

| structor In the government school, 18

that of & woman singer in whose volce
could be distingulshed one separate
overtone, over which she had practl-
eally no control. The former soldler
in some way has separated and con-
trolled tenor, bass and baritone parti
slmultaneously.

LEGION MAN BUSY WITH B'S

Buckeye Boy Bends, Bows and Bor
rows Bad and Beautiful Bonus
Boosting Babble,

“Apt alliteratlon’s artful ald” wed
rot neglected when an Akron (0))
member of the American Leglon spus
the following bonus yarn:

“Burt begun to bliterly berate the
‘bull' about the bonus hill,
the benighted bigotry of the belliger.
ont birds, badly blocklng the bonus

and |

bewalling |

by hombastle blusterings and brable, |

and branding the busted bucks who
hore the brunt of the battle as bad-
goers and booty-burglars of billions In
honds, belleved by big, bald business
hrow-heaters to belong  buried In
harnks.

“Before our bewlldered Burt board-
e 1 boat to become n battle-senrred

vet hevond the borders of our bright, |

penutiful, big country, he becnme a
benediet; and, back from the battles,
busted gnd barren of bulllon, our be-
nighted hoy hero beeame beautifully
hored beenuse big bibulous bunco men
breathlessly bullt n bunch of hick-
hand les to bribe him by a bunk
promige of a bonud

“Hut Burt Isn't badly brow-beaten
by the bLedraggled babble of a bonus,
Blythe, buoyant and bubbling, blding
his time, Burt, the benedicet and bat
tle buddy, and Beulah, his bride, be
lleve the bully and bumptions ldea
thnt a bencficent bunch of birds will be
ln'mght to belleve that big battles
beat the Boche and busted bucks need
bread; and before beaucoup belated
years pass a bonus bill to bring the
bacon back to our buddy, Burt.

Cigarette

delicious Burley
tobacco flavor.

It’s Toasted
@ A, 2400
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vs¢ | Your Cracker Money

Buys Most and Best
In I-TEN’S FAIRY SODAS

highly nourishing cerenl food
in & nmost palatable form,

Thees fine crackers aro preferred for e
ery cracker use. ‘They are made only of
the best materinls in modern Bnow White
Hakerics.

In peturnable eans thess crackers will
keep thelr “oven freshness” until used
Ask your Orocer for 1. TEN'S FAINY SODAS

and be sure you net the genuine. 10

KODAKS

Developing, Printing
and Enlarging
Lincoln Photo Sug‘?ly Co.

{ Eastman Kodak
Dept. K, 1217 O St. l.lncol.n. Nebs

His Views.

“A 'zoo' I8 a plnce to reflect on the
superiority of mankind,” remarked the
bumptlous eitizen,

“I don't agree with you,” answered
Mr. Grompson, “I've never vislted a
‘zow' but two or three times In my
lfe, but the thoughts that struck e
wus that all the anlmals were attend-
ing strietly to thelr own business and
If mankind had less curlosity and
more conslderation for dumb creatures
none of them would have been there™
—DLirmingham Age-Hernll,

Shave With Cuticura Scap

And double your razor efliciency as
well as promote skin purity, skin com-
fort and skin health, No mug, no
slimny soap, no germs, no waste, no
Irritation even when shaved twice
dally, One sonp for all uses—shaving,
bathing and shampooing.—Adyv.

Owing to the shortage wf small
change In Parlg, half the begenrs have
disappeared from the streets.

Just say to your grocer Red Cross
Ball Blue when buying bluing. You
will be more than repald by the re-
sults. Once tried always used. 0Oc,

Near DBingenl, in Germany, Is a fams-
ous echo which will toss n sound to
and fro no less than 70 times,

Why That Bad Back?

Is backache keepmx you miserable?
Are you *all played out,” without
strength or vigor for your work? Then
find what is causing the trouble und
correct it. I.|iu.-ly. |tu your kida
You bhave probably been working

and neglectmg rest and exercise,
Your kidneys have slowed up and poi-
sons have sccumulnted. That, then, is
the cause of the backache, Ilemfnrhel,
dizziness and bladder irregularities.
Pills. Doan's
# and should help
Ask your neighbor!

A Nebraska Case

Use Doan's Kldm'r
have helped thousar
you,

“tvery Mieture Mrs Elenora Jezoaws
Tells § My § ski, 2000 K. 8, Au-
burn, Nabr,, says:

“An attack of the grip
about elght yeara ago
b wenkened my kidneys
1 had terrible back-
aches and could hardly
do my housework,
Digzy spells would
come over me, 1 also
suffered from  dull
headaches, My kid-
neya acted irregularly
gand my rest  was
broken at night, A
 couple boxes of Doan's
Kidney Pills cured me entirely™

MM‘.&A-:M:I:IDB::'
DOAN PILLS
FOSTER-MILBURN CO., BUFFALO, N. Y.

wwulsh 'E:. :ull nl
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