1‘ LINK CORRIGAN  looked
from  Skeeter's  mournful
fnee to tha hundle of pa-
pers under the lnd's nrm as
i the  little  fellow  turned
S from n slgnboard at the

edge of the alley,

“Whnt Yotk
ymutt? he nsked,
tingered Lls newspapers, he
“Stuck ?”

“1 are,” replicd Skeeter sadly, lenn-
fng nguinst the corner of the bhulliding,
one fool resting on top of the ofher.
“An' look dere”

Blink cocked his left eye (o the ddl-

= pection of Skeelor's nod, und with nn
exclumntion of boyish delight beheld
the denmntie seenes portrayed o breils
lant colors.

Blink wns nickopamed for that defectlon of his
left eve, and reandily recognizing that short, un-
compllicated numes were sultable fur the needs
of thelr profession, he had applied “Skeeter” to
his diminutive younger brother with the authority
of the elder hrother of a futherless family,

“Why Didn't | See Dat Last Week?"

After o few minutes of hard mental lahor
Blink spelled out the wording,  “Great Mike!™ he
exclabmed,  *Why dido’t I see dat Inst week”
Then turning to Skeeter, “Say, Skeet, leave us go
tonight, hey? It's de ‘Newshoy Dotective!  It's
nt de Regent, sn' we ken git o de loft fer 15
cents,”

Arnin Skeeter's face was oversprend with sad-
ness,  “1 only got ‘nough to buy mwudder's Chrlst
mns present, an' six ecents aver,” replied the boy,

whiimperin®  ubout,
Then ns SKeeler
arkded,

“An' people aln't buyin’ no more”
“Aw, chioke 1t off ; vouse ain't on de Joh a lttle
bl retorted Blink, although he knew that the

demund for papers wns deereasing,  He glaneed
it Skeeter's be armful and then ot hils own slim

pile, pnd softened’ o bit. “G'wan now, mnke a
hurry,” he wdded,  “I'll give youse de  folst
‘elhiunce”

A customer whistlod and Skeeter ran off. Blink

Pugled the colns In hix pocket,
kil If hee don’t enough,”

“Solld t'ree”™
the caornor

Blink beckoned to
arms,  “Hey,
shouted, pointing
beat 1t

Dodging In and out among the wagons and ear-
rluges, Skoeter started ocross the street on a
i, The street was erowded with teaflie at that
point, there wos g greut confusion of nolses, nd
the lttle fellow did not hear the warning shouts
that preceded o heavy dray drawn by (wo run

h“\\u; horses.  Suddenly It ernshed full into an

ciupty enrviuge, and beneath the torn canvas, the
r

“I'tl help de poor
tisld  hilmself,

volee from

il le

eame Skeeter's shirill
wauving
he
“Giwan,

him with wlldly
vouse, pipe yer lghts over dore!”
nerogs  the  street,

splintered wood and glass and the twisted lron
lay Skeeter, stunned,

Hink, too, wos stunned by the suddenness of
the nccldent, Then bystanders helped him extri-
ente both Skeeter and one of the men of the
tenm, Skeeter revived quickly, but the man was
severcly Injured, and while he and Skeeoter lay
walting for the ambulonee he held o breief, hur-
ried tallk with his partner.

*RNemember, Jim™ he =ald In a low tone, audi-
Lle enough to Skeeter, “them two tanks what's
marked 18 them what has the gasolone foresd in
‘ot other two's plaln, The tenm's all right,
ain't 1

The wnn nodded.

“Phen get ‘e up to the Regent a8 soon as you
enn,” the Injured man continued, “Bil kpows
the mark, but he sure'n tell hhin they're for the
gecond performance tonight,”

Blnk hnd Skeeter home by seven o'clock, Vi
glons of the preparntions which thelr mother
and Skeeter and he had made for their Christinns
fonst had strengthened his pleadings with the
hospital doetors,  They found a badly sprained
ankle and a few brulses,

Blink had ecast aslde all thought of the theater
after the necldent, bt when hls mother and he
hod mude Skeeter comfortable In bed, Skeeter
gald, “Ain't youse goin’, Blink "

“Ain't no good,” returned Blink, shifting awk-
wardly.

“AIn't?" repented Skeeter, his hend thrust up

e

An emphasis, “Dat's all you knows.. Why, dere's
igoln' to be two performances tonight.”
Blink's eyes opened wide in surprise. “Twol"

e exclalmed, “Who suld so?"”
“De man what went to de hospital wit' me,”
14 Skeeter, and he told of the convershtion.
\ “Holly Jim!" exglnimed Bllnk PXllh"l"y “Dere
- pnnat be some class to dat show."”
“I t"ink 80, Skecter agreed,
you go, an' tomorrer youse kin
about 1"
Blink slapped his knee and jumped from his
chalr. “I never t'ought of dat” he sald “rn

do 1t."
A long line of eager newsboys stretched from

“An' say, Blink,
tell me all
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Crest Nike?” e exc/ained. Wﬁ/
it / See o=l last weekP"

the gallery entrance to well down I<"m.u'rm‘l'l‘h
street when Blink arrived.

Step by step he moved along the line, pussing
the brilllantly  Hghied stores from which shone
an unemding areay of Christimns things. At last
u glittering display of surgieal Instruments g
2l i hig eyves rested on two long pleces of
polished wood crossed ns o backeround to the
shinlug  metnl  pivees, ond  he  stopped,  whie
eyed and open-muonthed.

In o moment Blink was out of the line. In un-
other hour he wns home, standing before his
mother and holding o paie of crutches up to her
astonlslied gaze, with but fifteen cents left in his
pockets,

Hiltingly, Blink told his story to his mother
ond nsked her to walt until next week for her
Christinus present, ot which Mr, Corrigan folded
the boy In her arms until he suddenly straight-
enel up, exelted,

“Nay, look  depe!™ he  exclnlmed, pointing
bronthlessly to o bright glare In the western sky.
SGoe ! WIN vez look at it. Dere’s a whoppin® hig
fire somewheres,™

It was  hnlf  past
rogeh] Droadway,  The sldewnlks
with the usual Christmns eve crowd,
them unhesdful of the fire toward which
wns huarrying,

With euch step the crowd grew denser, the ex-
eltorent  grenter,  Oceaslonnlly a few  people
citne hneeving In the opposite directlon, and from
these Blink Leard n lot of mixed romors.  Buot
what he did henr mode him rush the faster, 1t
wag the Itegent theater; an explosion that seemed
too gturt o tive all over the theater ot onee, a panle,
and n seore or more of people supposed to have
been  lost,

For a moment RBlink shuddered at what he
folt was n narrow escape for Skeeter and hlm-
gelf. But his boylsh excltement gave little room
for sentiment, und he becnme all Intent upon
getting nearer.

“Couldn't You Stop It7"

I'resently the volees of two men caused Blink
to draw farther in. They stopped near by and
one sald:

“My  God. Gallagher!
kllled,  VVnsn't there no way?
stop 1ty

“How could T stop 117" eanme the growling reply.
1 had the two murked tanks stored away In
props’ room, fixed sa’s 1 ecould turn ‘em on Inst
thing before 1 left after the house closed, Everys
thing was O, K, T tell you, until the tanks we
had on the enleinm Hght= got wenk just In the

whon  Blink
were filled
most of

Blink

ton o'clock

been
you

There's people
Couldnt

burglaey seene,  The Btage monnger got hot and
enlled for them other tanks.  Well, there was
nothin® to it: 1 had to get "em out, T wus makin®
klow work so's the scene wonld be over, but the
stuee manager was Hery,  He had them things
connected In s second, turped ‘e on, and when
the gasolene spray it them red-hot Hmestones
in the lnmp—My God! 1 pever zeen nnything lke
ir, Both tanks burst together, and—you know
the rest,”

The two men were sllent for a moment,
“Where's the mananger, Jim?

“1 dop't know," wns the reply Blink heard,
“We warned him, Well, 1t's done now, but 1 wish
we could have burnt his house without—"

“Shut up, man, Somebody might hear”

A heavy prolonged rumble, followed by a dull
crash of falling walls, the shouts of firemen, and
an Inerensed ernckling of the flames held the
men speechless for 1 moment while Blink erawled
to the edge of the areaway, Then:

“IHow about Collins? He might blow.
to the hospital and talk to him. It'l be safer.”

There wns another pnuse, then the reply: “I
never got the name of the hospitul, I don't know
where he I8

“You don't!" eame the nstounded volce, *Then
we will have to beat It. This 1s no place for me
und you'"

The story had become very apparent to Blink,
nnd hefore the men started he had pleked his
way down the smokefilled slley, turned back, runs
ning, purposely stumbled aguinst them, and
stood panting for breath,

then,

Let's go
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“Say" he sold, between breathe, “conld youse
guys tell me where T could find Mister Gollngher 7

The men exed BlnL susplelousty,  “What d'you
want with him* aske! one of (hem.

“They's o guy siel in the City hospital what
\\:i!maﬂ to see him richit awny,” returned Dlink.
*They sent me up here on n dead ran”

Another grent ern-h and then the smoke In
the alley become blinling,  Bat Blink saw the
men run, and be fancied he saw nlso a grin of
sitisfaction,

Close on thelr hecls Blink ran to the nearest
teleplione and called the ety editor of the Itecord,
He was not a strancer to that official, and he
sultl.. “IMs is Blink Corrlgan, Know me?”

:l.--.-a. Yesy whnt le 1t? came a hurrled volee,

I've got sometlin’ great fer youse and the
Record about the fire,” answerod Blink exeltedly,
“Send a man and two plaly COps to meet at de
Clty hospltnl right away. ‘Tell ‘em to walt fer
me I1f I don't get dere ahend of dem. Tl point
out de men they got to arrest.  Are youse ont"

"Couse of flre? questioned the elty editor.

“Sure, an' a stunner,"

At the hospitul Blink swatloned hlmself in the
shadow of one of the blg columns at the maln
citrance,  Presently the two men from the theas
ter nppearcd,  DBlnk's heart swirted to sink, but
ns they turned to mount the “teps the Record
man snd two headquarters men turned the cor-
ner,

Blink slld out from behind the plilar, ran down
the steps, and wildly waved hls arms to the de-
tectives.  “Plnch ‘em ! he erled, as they hurrled
up,

The two men turned about,
nsked one,

Exeltedly Blink blurted out the story, It
caused n lonugh from the men, looks of Ineredulity
on the part of the detectives, und even a question
on the fuce of the reporter. DBut Blink, instend of
losing his nerve, remembered stories of the “third

“What's thig for?"

| ROOKIE ATONED FOR FAULT

Call It “Flsherman's Luck,” If Yow
Will, He Came Out of Scrape
With Coveted Decoration,

At Alx n steange storg Wis told of
an Amcriean soldier who will cabably
sbandon fishing for the resi of his
lfe. It sevms that the ro had
heard It sadd that one could ropdily
cateh fish with a hond grgtiode, the
method belpg o proceed to the lale
of the fish nodd hinrl the hand goonnde
Into the wnter The grenmde, ol
Ing, would kill all the fish the
nelghiborhood, sud one could gntlor in
& plentiful harvest, So our hera set

forth one evenlung aind, renching n not
far distant ennal, he theew o his boand
grennde.  No doubt it killed a tish or
#0, bnt, unfortunate!ly, so Infent wus
he un his Job that be hnd not noticed

i burge hard Ly, The grennde nenry
blew the barge and the bargee ol
his family out of lrounee, and i
such mighty damage to boat and bont-
men that, althongh 1 the moment
Meht connbled the euipelt 1o eseiape
arrest, it owoas quite cloar that, when
discoverwd, a8 he woulid inevitably be,
he would suffer very severe puonishs

ment, 1 ennnet be permitted to bhlow
Freneh borgos up whth lmpunity. A
court-martial and death were the logst
that the wreteh expeeted,  That night
there was an aftoek on the Amerioan
sector.  Our mann went over the top
a despernte rookie He hnd detors
mined to die a glorious death rather
thun subiuit to a shomefol end,  The
result  waos  that,  soglehanded,  he
killedd seven Germans, and, selzing o
mnehine gun, turned It on the eneny,
thereby suving o  tieklish  situation,
Pleking up the machine gun, nfter It
hind done sufliclent domage, e oo
rled It baek towanrd his own line, but,
en route, he fell into o German trench

nd on tap of 0 Ciorman postinan,

This postiman was laden with mall for |

the regliment or company ousted from
the trench; clgars nnd other delicneles
woere nmong his burdens,  Ax the ofll
cer who told the story sald, the rookie
murdersd  the postingn g, selzing
gevernl bags of muail, bore them, o nd-
dition to his machine gun, hock to his
own people, s record for the doy's
work wans not only deemil suflicient
to cotidone for his fishing escapaie,
but to his astonishiment he recelved a

medn! for distingulshed  conduct
the field, He was decorated ! Fishers
man's luck with a vengeance l=8crib-

ner's Magnzine,

Those “Boughten Buttona.”

Writing of the poet Whittler, Mrs,
James T, Flelds says that “one of the
poet’'s most entertaining reminlscences
of his hoyhood was the story of his
first vigit to Boston, Willlam Greene's
mother wns an Interesting womun of
gtrong, Independent character  and
wide Interests, wonted to the life of
elties, und one of the first, In spite of
his hoylsh shyness to appreciute her
young relatlve, Her Kind ecagerness,
during one of her occuslonal visits to
the Whittlers, that Greenleaf should

| come to sc¢e her when he came to Bos-

degree,” boldly Jerked his thumb over his shoulder |

and sald, “No use bluffin', It's all up wid youse.
He's confessed—got seared when he heard of de
fire"

Blink plucked at the sleeve of one of the dee
tectlves and pulled him aslde, “Say,” he whis
pered, “dat was s bluff about him confessin'."”

*“I know It, vou seamp,” Ilw ll'l“f'l'l' replied ; “but
he will son, don’t you w orry.'

The. mental preparation of the injured man |

within the hospital by the police was a slow and
tedious process through which Blink was cone
foled by numerous winks from the reporter, It
was long after press thme before the detectives
enlled upon the newspaper nnn to toke down the
confession, which verifled Blink's story. In the
meantime the reporter had weltten (he mialn o e
tures of the story In antleipation, waited ouly for
the verifieation nod motlve, and when thes CLe
wis off In an nstant, Blink followed .;:..1'|u!.l In

u stock of papers, whileh promised to contain un
unusual aod rapld-selling <tory,
They i, and they sold more rapldly then ever

before In oll Blink's profes<lonal experivnee, Oply
nftor the edition was exhousted Blink went home
armed with the proceeds 1o the form of two Inuu:
dles, one for hig mother snd one for Rkeoter,

It waus a glorious Christinns morning. The sun
had risen brightly and Blink went In whistling.
Just a8 he passed Into the rootn a me SEELger ure
rived and handed In an envelope and o copy of
the Itecord, It wus the first opportunity Blink
had had to spell out the hendlines, nnd on the
front page In big, black type, supported by half a
dozen subheads and enclreled by u henvy bloe
pencll mark were the words: “A Newsboy Dee
tective.”

Blink cast it nside with the expression, “Slush 1™
opened the envelope, and pussed It to his mother

Mrs, Corrlgan rend: '

"My dear Dlink: Iucloscd find check for £60 1n
part payment for last night's work. By your
friendliness to us, the deluv ln Bee uring the con-
fession, apd the fact that the men on the other
papers were chusing up the manager of the Re
gent In every corner of New York for a story on
the cause of the ”l"l' the Hecord u'";.h- the grents
est scoop In history, Therefore, 1 8y, the In-
closed 18 In part payment. Please come to the
office tomorrow nlght preparcd to go to work,

“"ANDE I:wlp\', G B

ton, fell in with his own drenms, and a
high desire to see the siglus of the
grent town.

“One ean easlly Imagine how this
tmaglnation must have gloritied the
natural expectations of n country boy,
and when the tlme arrived, how the
whole household lent itself to furthers
Ing 8o groat nn expedition. e was
not only to have a new suit of clothes,
but they were, for the first time, {c he
trimmed with ‘boughten buttons,' to the
lad's complete satlsfaction, his mind
belng fixed on those ng muarking the
difference beétween town nmid country
fashions”

Burning Balloons Don't Explode.
A balloon when It commences to

\ hen dled this mornin',

purn does not explode, a8 0 great many |

people seem to think. An Incendiary
or tracer bullet, when It hits the bal-
loon, goes through It, making two
holes, of course, As the bullet Is flam-
Ing, belng filled with a magnesium
ecompound, It lgnites the hydrogen
where It eseapes nt these two holes.
Hydrogen, or In fact anything, cun
burn only when It combines with oxy-
gen, and as the hydrogen escupes at
the bullet holes It combines with the
oxygen In the alr, and burns ke two
gns jets, The holes enlnrge ns the
fabrie is hurned away and the flames
grow lurger until the whaole halloon he-
comes one mnss of flame, As soon us
enotizh hvdrogen hng escaped to moke
the woelght of the halloon grenter thoan
the weleht of an equal volume of alr
the bunlloon starte to drop to tha
ground.—Lient, 11 K. Black, It, F. G,,
In-the Saturday Lvening Post,
Ireland’s Flax Crop.

The flax crap 18 engnging the nt-
tentton of ngriculturists In the north
of Irelnnd, ¥Flax pulling Is giviang ¢m-
ployment to every hand that ean he en-
gaged, and factory workers, clerks and
business men are Jolnlng io this Indls-
pensable work. The endet corps of
the Royal Aeademienl Institute of Nel-
fast 1s also engnged In pnlling flax.
Before the war the price pald for finx
ranged from £1.50 to $2.50 per stone,
The highest price ever pald Tor flax
wius $3 per stone In 1844, during the
Civil war, This year the flax supply

committee has arranged to take over |

the whole erop at prices ranging from
£7.50 to $10 per wtone, according to
quallty. The fax will be divided loto
glx grades,

Proof of Dog's Ownership.
A Uttle dog fallowed two sinnll boys

ontil they reached the parting of the |

ways, when o viclent dispute nrose as
to the ownership of the pup. The ques-
tlon was finnlly adjusted to the satis
foetlon of one of them when he an-
nounced that the dog belonged to him
because It smelled him first,

Your Labor Counts—every ounce of

work you do helpa some soldier! This war
was fought s truly in the household and
in the worlshop as it was in the trenches,

Bome of our Amcrican women are
borne down physically and  mentally
by the wealuesses of their sex, They suf-
fer from backache, dragging sensation,
bearing-down paing, very nervous and pain
in top of head, 1If they ask their neigh-
bors they will be told to take a Favorite
Preseription of Dr. Plerce’s which has
been wo well and favorably known for the
past half century,

Weak women should try it now. Don't
wait! Today is the day to begin. This
temperance tonic and nervine will bring
vim, vigor and vitality. Send Dr. Pierce,
Ruffalo, N. Y., 10¢ for trial pkg. tablets,

Bor fifty years Dr. Pierce's Pleasant
Pelleta have been most satisfactory i
liver and bowel troubles

Aurora, Neb,—“My mother was always
a great believer in all of Dr. Pierce's
Madicines and when T wan a girl she gave
me ‘Favorite Preseription’ when I wan in
a run-down, nervous condition and it soon
built me up in health and strength. 1 am

lad to indores ‘Favorite Prescription’ as

wing a pp!rnd--l tonie for girls or women
who suffer.”—Mrs, Walter Guard, 608 10th
Bt.

- WAS SURELY “ONE GAME GuY”

Most People Will Admit That Corporal
Browne's Message to His Wife
Contained Truth,

The Amerlean advance was belng
made In an open field on the banks
of the Vesle river In France, where
the Germans hnd planted a machine
gun on high ground, which enabled
them to dellver n sweeping fire on the
Amerlenns,

Try ns they might the Yanks counld
not flnnk the German pesition, They
got a pot shot at Fritz and continued
thelr ndvance.

Fritz was not Inclined to expose
himself and kept his gun working.

“8ny, sergennt, glmme that gat of
yours,” sald Corporal Browne,

Browne drew lis own plstol and,
with an automatic In each hand, he
got up on his hands and knees and
took n peep.

“Say, boys, tell the wife for me that
I wns one gnme guy! So long to all
of you guys!”

Browne went out nfter the Boches,
He got them, too—four of them and a
perfectly good machine gun.—Stars
and Stripes,

AS SHE FELT JUST THEN

Woman Had No Occaslon to Smile,
and Wouldn't Do It to Please
Photographer.

The villnge photographer was losing
patlence with his Indy patron. *“Just a
Httle smfle, plense,” he sald, dwelling
gomewhnt on the Inst word, “A smlle
adds =0 much to the artistie effect.”

The Indy shook her head,

“Of scourse, If you'd rather—" come
menced the nrtist,

“I would that,"” eame from the diree
tlon of the head rest, “Our one layin'
hacon's gone
up tuppence a pound, mother's had a
couple of fits, my boy George hns just
broke a plate glass window, and my
hushand I8 In a military hospital with
four or five pounds o' lead Inside him,
If you think I'm goln' to look like a
Cheshy eat when I'm up against that
shower o' blessin's you're scratchin’
the wrong plg. You git on with 1t
natural, mister."—London Tit-Bits,

A man's tongue usually outlasts his
braln.

TBe real 'Food
elements of

wheat and bar-
ley so made as

to be rich in
sugen,

and
ready to eat
from pac
with mul
cream.That
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