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BEASLEY

BRYNOPSI8~Newcomer In & small
town, n young newspaper man, who
tells the story, Is amazed by the
unnccountable actlons of & man
who, from the window of & fine
houre, apparently hns converse
with invisible personages, particu-
Iarly mentioning one “'Simple-
doria." Next morning hes discov-
ers his strange neighbor Is the
Hon, David Reasley, prominent pol-
Itician, and universally respected.
With Misa Apperthwalte, he Is an
unseen withess of a purely Imag-
inary Jumping contest betwean
Beasley and a "Blll Hammeraley.*
Miss Apperthwalte appears deeply
concerned,
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I do not know why It shonld have
htmlahad me to find that Miss Ap-

swrithwalte was n teacher of mathe-

aties except that (to my Inexperi-
mced eye) she didn't look it. She
Booked more like Charlotte Corday !

I had the pleasure of seelng her op-
posite me at lunch the next day (when
Mr. Dowden kept me oceupled with
Bpencerville politics, obvlously from
fear that I would break out agaln).
but no stroll In the yard with her re-
warded me afterward, as 1 dimly
hoped, for she disappenred before 1
left the table, and I did not see her
again for a fortnight. On week-days
phe did not return to the house for
Tunch, my only meal at Mrs. Apper-

thwalte's (I dined at a restaurant nears

the Despatch office), and she was out
of town for a little vislt, her mother
iInformed us, over the followlng Satur-
day and Sundny. She was not alto-
gether out of my thoughts, however—
indeed, she almost divided them with
the Honorable David DBeasley.

A better view which I was afforded
of thisg gentleman did not lessen my
dnterest In him; Increased It rather;
it nlso served to make the extraordl-
nary didoes of which he had been the
wirtuoso and 1 the audlence more than
ever profoundly Inexplicable, My
glimpse of him in the lighted doorway
thad given me the vaguest Impression
jof his appearance, but one afternoon—
m few davs after my Interview with
Miss Apperthwanltg—I wans starting for
the office and met him full-face-on as
he was turning In at his gate. T took
as careful Involee of him as I could
without conspleuously glaring.

There wnt something remarkably
*taking,” a8 we say, nbout this man—
womething easy and genial and gulzzl-
enl and careless, He wns the kind of
person you like to meet on the street ;
whose cheerful pnssing sends you on
feeling Indeflnably a little gayver than
you did. He was tall, thin—even
gnunt, perhaps—and his face was long,
rather pale, and shrowd and gentle:
something In Its oddity .not unremind-
ful of the Inte Sol Smith Russell, His
hat was tiited back a little, the slight-
est bit to one side, und the sparse,
brownish halr above his high forehead
was golng to be gray before long. He
looked ubout forty,

f The truth I8, I had expected to mee
a cousin germun to Don Quixote; 1
had thought to deteet signs and
gleams of wildness, however slight—
something a little “off.,” One glance
of that kindly and humorous eye told
me such expectation had been non-

sense, Odd he might have been—Gad-
gooks! he looked Iit—but “gueer?"
Never. The fact that Miss Apper-

walte could pleture such a man as
s “sitting and sitting and sitting”
self Into any form of mania or
dness whatever spoke loudly of her

n Imagination, Indeed! The key to

Simpledorin® was to be sought un
der some other mat,

.+ « Asl began to know some of
my co-laborers on the Despatch, and
to pick up acquaintances, here and
there, about town, I sometlmes made
Mr. Beasley the subject of Inquiry,
Bverybody knew him, "Oh, yes, 1|
know Dave Beasley!" would come the
reply, nearly always with a chuckling
sort of laugh. I gnthered that he had
a name for “easy-golng” which amount-
ed to eccentricity. It was sald that
what the ward-heelers and camp-fol-
lowers got out of him In campalgn
times made the political managers
ery, He was the first and reandlest

rey for every fraud and swindler that
came to Walnwright, I heard, and yet,
in spite of this and of his hatred of
“gpeech-making” (“He's as sllent as
Grant!" sald one informant), he hsd

a large practice, and was one of the

lnolt successful lawyers in the state.
One story they told of him (or, as

they were apt to put it, “on" him) was

80 often that I saw It had
one of the town's traditions,

bitter evening In February, they
he was sapproached upom the

street by a ragged, whining and shiv-
ering old reprobate, notorious for the
various Ingenuities by which he had
worn out the putience of the charity
orgnnizations. He nsked Beasley for
A dime. Beasley had no money In his
pockets, hut gave the man his over-
cout, went home without any hiaself,
nnd spent six weeks In bed with a bad
cnge of pnenmonia as the direct re-
sult,  His bencficlary sold the over-
cont, and Invested the proceeds In a
five-dnys’ spree, In the closing scenes
of which a couple of brickbnts were
featured to high, spectacular effect.
One he sent through a Jeweler's show-
window In an attempt to Intlmldate
some wholly hinaginary pursuers, the
other he projected at A perfectly ac-
tunl policeman who was endeavoring
to soothe him. The vietim of Beas-
ley's charlty and the officer were then
borne to the hospital In company.

It wans due In part to recollectlons
of this legend and others of a similar
character that people laughed when
they sald, "Oh, yes, I know Dave
Bensley."”

Altogether, I 'shohld say, Bensley
wns about the most popular man in
Walnwright, I could dizcover nowhere
anything, however, to shed the faint-
est light upon the mystery of BIll
Hammersley and Simpledorin. It was
not untll the Sunday of Miss Apper-
thwalte's nbsence that the revelation
came,

That afternoon 1 went to eall upon
the widow of a second-cousin of mine;
she llved In a cottage not far from
Mrs. Apperthwaite’'s, upon the same
street. I found her sitting on a pleas-

As | Began to Know Some of My Co-
Laborers on the Despatch, and to
Pick Up Acquaintances MHere and
There About Town, | Sometimes
Made Mr. Beasley the Subject of
Inquiry.

ant veranda, with hoxes of flowering
plants along the ralling, though Indlan
summer was now close upon depar-
ture. She was rocking meditatively,
and held a finger In a moroceo vol-
ume, apparently of verse, though 1
suspected she had been hetter enter-
tained In the ohservation of the people
and vehleles decoronsly passing slong
the sunlit thoroughfare within her
view,

We exchanged Inevitable questions
and news of mutual relatives; I had
told her how I liked my work and
what I thought of Walnwright, and
she was congratulating me upon hav-
ing found so pleusant a place to lve
ns Mrs. Apperthwalte's, when she in-
terrupted herself to snlle and nod a
cordinl greetlng to two gentlemen
driving by. They waved thelr hats to
her gayly, then leaned back comforta-
bly agninst the cushlons—and if ever
two men were obviously and Incontest-
ably on the best of terms with each
other, these two were. They were
David Beasley und Mr, Dowden,

“1 do wish," sald my cousln, resum-
ing her rocking—"1 do wish deur Da-
vid Beasley would get a new ecar of
some kind; that old model of his 1s
n disgrace! 1 suppose you haven't
met him? Of course, llving at Mrs,
Apperthwalte's, you wouldn't be apt
to."

“But what is he dolng with Mr.
Dowden?"' I asked.

She lifted her eyebrows. “Why—
taking him for a drive, I suppose.”

“of mathematles"

RED

“No. ¥ mean—how do they happen
to be together?”

“Why shouldn't they bLe? They're
old friends—"

“Thoey are!™ And, In answer to her
look of surprise, I explained that 1
hind begun to speak of Beasley at Mrs,
Apperthwalte's, and described the ab-
ruptness  with which Dowden had
changed the subject,

“1 g my cousin nodded, ecompre-
hendingly.  “That's simple  enough,
George Dowden didn't want you te
tnlk of Beasley there. 1 suppose it
may have been a little embarrassing
for everybody—oespecinlly If Ann Ap-
perthwalite heard you,"

“Ann? That's Miss Apperthwalte?
Yos; I was spenking directly to her,
W Iw shouldn't she have heard me?
She talked of him herself a little later
—and at some length, too,"

“She did!" My cousin stopped rock-
Ing, and fixed me with her glittering
eye, “Well, of allI"

“Is It 8o surprising?”

The lndy gnve her bont to the waves
agnin.  “Ann Apperthwalte thinks
about him stil!" ghe sald, with some-
thing like vindictiveness, “T've always
suspected {t. She thought you were
new to the place and didn’t know any-
thing about It all, or anybody to men-
tlon It to. That's It!"

“I'm still new to the place,” I urged,
“and still don't know anything about
it nll.”

“They used to he engnged,” was her
succinet and emphatie answer,

I found It but too lluminating. "Oh,
oh!" I crled. “I was an Innocent,
wasn't 17"

“I'm glad she does think of him,”
sald my cousin. “It serves her right.
I only hope he won't find It out, be-
cause he's a poor, faithful creature;
he'd jump at the chance to take her
back—and she doesn't deserve him."

“How long has It been,” 1 asked,
“since they used to be engaged?”

“Oh, a good while—flve or six years
ago, I think—maybe more; time skips
nlong. Ann Apperthwalte's no chick-
en, you know." (Such was the lady's
expression.) “They got engaged Just
after she enme home from college, and
of all the idlotienlly romantie glrls—"

“But she's a teacher,” I Interrupted,

"Yes." She nodded wisely. “1 al- !
ways thought that explained It: the
romance s a reactlon from the al-
gebra. I never knew a person con-
nected with mathematles or astronomy
or statisties, or any of those exnct
things, who dldn't have a crazy streak
In ‘em somewhere. They've got to blow
off steam and be foollsh to make up
for putting in 8o much of thelr time
at hard sense. But don't you think
that T dislike Ann Apperthwalte, She's
alwnys been one of my best friends;
that's why I feel at liberty to abuse
her—and T always will abuse her
when 1 think how she treated poor
David Beasley.”

“How da1d she treat him?"

“Threw him over out of a clear sky
one night, that's all. Just sent him
home and broke his heart; that Is, it
wonld have been broken If he'd had
any kind of disposition except the one
the Lord blessed him with—just all
optimism and cheerfulness and make-
the-best-of-it-ness! He's never cared
for anybody else, and I muess he never
will."

“Whnt 4id she de 1t for?"

“Nothing!” My cousin shot the In-
dignant word from her lips. “Nothing
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DR. BLOOD WON ARMY HONORS

National Vice Commander of Legion,
Only New Hampshire Physician
Who Was Decorated,

———

Advaneing with the first wave of
infantry nnd establishing his first-ald
dressing startlon
only a few steps
from the fallen
doughboys at
ChatennThierry,
Dir. obert O, Blood
of Concord, N. H,
nntionnl vice eom-
mander of the
Amerlenn  Legion,
wns awarded the
D. 8 C, Crolx de
Guerre and a  dl-
vislonal cltation for
bravery. Dr.
HWoml s the
New  Hompshire
doughboys nt
* physicluon who was  decorated.  He
rose from first lHeutennnt to major
durlng his Wor | war service,

Placed on no'ive serviee August 7,
1018, Dr. Blood =alled for France In
September wiith  the One Hundred
FFourth Fleld hos
Twenty=sixth ¢Ivion, He was trans-
ferred to the O o Hunmdred Third Ma-
chine Gun batialion and Inter tg the
One Hundred ‘Lhird Infantry, serving
on the Chemin des Dames with the lat-
ter organization envly in 1018, As bat
talion medleal officer, Dr. Blood was
with the One Hundred Third Infantry
vhen it drove the Germpns from Bel-
leau Wouods teo Trugny.

Later Dr, Blood wos sent to Base
Hospltal No. 9 at Chatereaux, to the
Amerlesn Ited Cross Milltary hospltal
nt Parls, and then returned to the
Uwenty-sixth division near Verdun, act-
ng as divisionnl orthopedic surgeon.

Dr. Blood organized the Concord
Leglon post and commanded it for two
vears and one-half, with such success
that It became the largest post In New
Hampshire, He has served on the
stnte executive committee nnd has
been department commander and na-
tionul executivey committeeman since
January 1, 1922,

ELECT LEGION MAN GOVERNOR

James G. Scrugham, Leader in Fight
for Adjusted Compensation, Vie.
torious in Nevada.

Jomes G, Scrugham, a leader In the
Amerlean Leglon's fight for ndjusted
compensation and
n former natlonnl
vice commander,
haus been elected
governor of Ne

vuia,

Dr,

R. O. Blood.

in the wide world!"
“But there must have bheen—"

“Listen to me,” she interrupted,

“and tell me If you ever heard any-

thing queerdr In your life. They'd

been engaged — Heaven Kkoows how |

long—over two years; probably nearer |

I

i

|

three—und always she kept putting It
off; wounldn't begin to get ready,
wouldn't set a day for the wedding,
Then Mr, Apperthwalte died, and left

her and her mother stranded high and ‘
(ry with nothing to live on, David |
had everything In the world to give |
her—and still she wouldn't! And then, l
one day, she came up here and told |
me she'd broken It off, Sald she |
couldn't stand it to be engaged to |
David Beasley aneother minute!"

“But why?" ‘

‘“Beecanse"—my cousin's tone was
shrill with her despair of expressing I'
the satire she would have put into it—
“beenuse, she sald he was a man of
no imagination!™

“She still says so,"
thoughtfully.

“Then It's time she got a Httle imag-
inntion herself!" snapped my compan.
fon. “David DBensley's the quletest
man God has made, but evervbody
knows what he I8! There are some
rure people In this world that aren't
all talk; there are some still rarer
ones that scarcely ever talk nt all—
and David Beasley's one of them, 1
don't know whether It's becuuse he
ean't talk, or If he can and hates to;
1 only thank the Lord he's put n few '.
like that Into this talky world! David
Bensley’s smile Is better than acres |
of other people's talk, My Providence!
Wouldn't anyhody, just to look at him,
know that he does better thon talk?
He thinks! The trouble with Ann Ap-
perthwalite was that she was too
young to see it. She was so full of
novels snd poetry and dreaminess and 9
highfalutin nonsense she conldn't see
anything as It really was., She'd study
her mirror, and see such a herolne of
romance there that she just couldn't
hear to have a flance who hadn't any
¢hanee of turning out to he the crown-
prinee of Kenosha In disgulse! At the
very least, to sult her he'd have had
to wear a ‘well-trimmed Vandyke' and
coo sonnets In the gloaming, or read
‘On a Balcony' to her by a red lamp.

I remarked,

“Well, sir, Dave's got some-

thing at home to keep him busy

enough, these days, | expect.”

Born In Lexing-
ton, Ky., In 1880,
Mr, Scrugham
wasgradunted
from Kentueky
Stiate  universi
in 1900, and re-
relved a degree In
mechanienl  engl-
neering in 1904,
He wax n profes.
sor of mechanieal

Jas,

G. Scrughain

engineering until

1
|
I

only |

| leal corps.
Al attached to the |

| tant,

| Hed Cross, 31 North Ottawa street,

1014, when he was made denn of the |

Engineering college of the University
of Nevadn, He was named state en-
glneer of Nevada In 1917,

Commisioned a major of artillery
in December, 117, Mr. Scrugham was
nsslgned as production engineer In the
ordunnee department at \Washington.
He served on varlous speclal assign-
wentg connected with artillery produe-
tion until after the gigning of the arm-
Istlee,

Mr, Serugham 18 1 member of Dar
rell Dunkle Post No. 1 of the Leglon
ut Reno, Nev, and served as state
communder from May untll Angust,
1020, He wins a member of the na-
tlonnl executlve committes and was
chademan of o gpecinl committee that
drew up the Legion's plan for nedjust-
el compensation which was later em-
bodled In the Fordney blll,

LEGION SHOWS RAISE FUNDS

Carnivals and Other Entertainments
Proeduce Revenue to Ald Sick and
Wounded Men,

From one end of the cowntry to the
other summer means the open season
on fleld days, earnlvals and tent shows,
All of these attractions have thelr
hoothis and probably the most univer
sal of all the booths in all the showa
have bLeen those condueted by posts
of the Ameriean Legion and the Leglon
Auxilinry. With 1,000 Leglon posts,
most of which have auxiliary units,
in nearly every community In the
country It couldn't well be otherwise,

A booth condueted by the Auxiliary
to Brownshilde post of Buffalo, N, Y,
at a recent community fleld day In that
place, closed within a few hours after
being opened—sold out to the last
drop of pink lemonade and ounce of
candy, 7The proceeds from the sale
of the drinks and eatables went into
the Auxiliary's fund for helping sick
and wounded ex-service men, the place
where most of the auxiliary funds go.

(TO BE CONTINURD.)

| and Hogqulam post, No. 18,
gion,

| Army of Occupation, Coblenz,
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Amerlean Legion Post No, @5, Su.
perior, Wis, Is attempting to find Ber-
naurd O Connell,
2002 Pennsylvania
avenue, Superlor,
who digappenred
15 months ngo, The
Legion reports thnt
his mother i= il
She Just henrd from
, her son May 8§,
1921, from New Op-
leuns, 1le wos a
winman. but at that
(ime wneg on strike,
He expected teo
leave New Orlequs
for New York, and
then travel by way of Detrolt to Su-
perlor.  As he had between $300 an®
400 when last heard from, it Is feared
by his mother that he has met with
foul play. O'Connell Is twenty-six, flve
feet  four Inches tall, welghs 145
poundg, hans blue eyes, lght brown
hair, ruddy complexion, One personal
characteristic Is a birthmark on the
upper forearm.

Bernard ©O'Connell

ROBERT E.
til recently

STANLEY, C.002632, Un-
vocationa] truiner at Reno,
Nevada, missing (rom [Reno for several
weeks. Fear ls felt that he hons eom-
mitted sulcide, Any Information should
be transmitted to the Co-operation secs

tlon, United Stafes Veterans' bureau, Zan |

Fran®sco, Cal.

WILINER ELLIS REGISTER, C.245°4,
formerly seaman, Uhited States navy,
attached to U, 8, 8 Isabel. Last known
address, Denver, Cola, Communicate with
Mry, W. H. Hundley, 120 Dock street,
Wilmington, N. C,

CAPTAIN CHARLES H, JONES, Med-
Last known address, United
States Voterans' Bureau hospital, Fort
Bayard, New Mexico, April, 1920, where
he was a patient. Communleate with
Mrs. Alice Dodson, 314 North Davidson
street, Indianapolls, Ind.

VAN BUREN LAMEA, JIt, disappeared
from home in Hartford, Conn., June 7,

1522, Description: twenty-three yoars of
Age, six feet tall, llght complexioned,

brown eyes, light balr and Roman nose;
was In naval service on U, &, 8, Princesy
Mutolka as Phm. M. third class.
municate with Willinm J. Lane, adju-
New Haven post, No. 47, 171 Church
street, New Huaven, Conn,

FIANK MALINA, formerly sergeant,
Battery B, Company Four, fleld artillery.
Discharged from Camp Stanley, Texas,
Lecember 14, 1918, lias not been heard
from since. Communicate with M. J.
Evanshaw, 1148 Fifth street, N. W,
Washington, D, C,

LAUREN G. HIGRY, formerly sergeant
M, ¢, Fifth Sanltary traln. Description:
slx feet four and one-half Inches, large
blue eyes, struight light hale, welght 220
pounds, Not heard from slnce tians-
ferred to Evacustion Hospital No. 45,
Communi-
The American
Joliet

cate with Mildred Herron,
1L

WALTER MOHR, 5 feet 6 Inches, dark
red hale, blue cyes, 1656 pounds, one finger
on right Jinnd deformed, thirgy-four years
old, somewhat round-ghouldered, Last
heard from In North Dinkota, Communis-
cate with Louls Mohr, 711 Tenth street,
Sloux City, Towa.

Com- l

1'

EARL RAYMOND HALBERT, private, |

Quartermaster corps, Fort Mason, Cal.
Discharged from service December 20,
1918, Not beard from since, Description:
Twenty-five Years of age, dark brown
halr, Llue eyues,
heavy set.  Communicate
Mrs, Cora Thacker, Conway,

with mother,
Mo,

EDWANRD G. RONNIGEN, who en-
listed from Flllmore county, Minnesoin,
smergency address, Jeasle, N, D, will
Ind It to his advantage to communicate
Jith 8, G, Dergscth, Peterson, Minn.

JOHN T. BRALORD, formerly of One
lundred and Forty-fourth infantry. Ag-
dgned o air servive at Love ficld, Dallns,
I'ex, Description: BSix leet two inches,
brown halr and eyoes, weight about 10
pounds, dark olive complexion. Comimu-
nicate with wife, Mrs, Nell C. Bradford,
0 North Akard streest, Dalins, Tex.

CLARENCE RAYMOND POWERS, C-
3854, with Canadian forces, Mot death
in logging cnmp near Hogulam, Wash,
American Lo-
Hoqulam, Wash., Is desirous of
nearing from his relatives, Luast known
address was brother, John FPowers, G531
Arch street, Philadelphia, Pa.

CECIL T, LAVENDER, 6 feet 1 Inch
wll, brown hair gnd eyes, welght about
1W pounds, 16 years old, wounded In
France. Last heard from*at Hakersfield,
Cal. Communicate with brother, William
Irving Lavender, Box 6, Lancaster, Tex.

FREDERICK PASCH, member of Thir-
teenth post, No, 513, American Leglon,
Brooklyn, N. Y. Disappeared from homae
in Brooklyn on July 25, 1022, Communi-
cate with Clarence W Biratten, adjutant,
Thirteenth post, No. 61, Americun Le-
glon, M7 Sumner avenue, Brooklyn, N. Y.

JOHN GIACOMA, private first-class,
52004097, Company G, Twenty-third en-
glneers, Itallan by birth, b feet 3' inches
in height, blue eyes, dark brown halr
and ruddy complexion. Missing from his
home at Globe, Ariz.; $560 reward for in-
formation concerning his whereabouts.
Communicate with C. C. Falres, acting
post adjutant, Henry Berry post, No. 4,
Ameriean . Legion, Ulobe, Ariz

VIRGIT, MCLAIN.—C, A, Blakesley,
United Btates Veterans' Hospital 79, Daw-
son Springs, Ky., I8 trylng to find his
“buddy,” Viegll MéClain of Toledo, O,
on business of vital importance, MoClaln

_im described as twenty-thres, welghs 160

pounds, I8 & feet 8 inches tall, Has been

missing & Yyear,

Doctor Scott Makes Denlal,

A statement denying that he had
characterized the American Leglon as
wa dylng orgunization,” was made by
Dr. Hugh Scott, executive of the Unl-
ted States Veterans' bureau, Doctor
Seolt was quoted In dispatches from
New Orleans on October 19, to the ef-
fect thot he regarding President Hard-
ing's veto of the adjusted compensn:
tion bill as the death blow of the Le-
glon. His denial was made through
the executlve headquarters of the
Oklnhoma department of the Leglon
and was lssued over the signature of
Leon H. Brown, state adjutant,

modinum helght, slightly |

&Y MARY GRAHAM BONNER

— OFVILAT T WILTLN LW AR Gk

FAIRYLAND NEW YEAR

“MNHappy New  Year,” sald  the
Queen of the Folrles,

“Mappy New

Year,” shouted

all the tittle
Falries,
“MHappy New

Year," sald Witty
Witeh,
“Mappy New
™ Year,” sald  old
= Mr. Giant.

“MMnppy New
Year,” sald Billlle

Brownie,
“Happy Now
Yean” suld Ben-

nie Brownle,
“‘Mappy New

P ﬁ y i ¥

&

Year,” soald Etie
EIf.
“He Is Looking® _ “Happy New
Year” sald the
other Elves nnd Drownles, and the

Oaf family and the Dogey fawily and
Ollie Oaf ol shouted ;
“llappy New Yoar to evervhody !
“Happy New Year,” sald  Peter

| Gnome and the other Gnomes all sung

this song:

Happy New Year, we all eay,

On this the new year's very Arst day,
We hope the year'll be bright and gay,
With happiness golng every way.

Happy New Year, we all say

On this the new year's very first d:w!

“You see,” sald Peter Gnome, it I8
g0 nice for happiness to go every-
where and not to just a few places,

“So that Is our blggest wish—that
happiness will get all around, into
lHttle nooks and corners and little
dark places and will carry cheer in
plenty.

“I'd llke to glve Iappiness a mar-
keting basket as blg as the world and
eram it full of merriment, and joy and
cheer and all those nice things."

“We'll do what we can for you,
Peter Gnome, to make your wish come
true,” sald the Falry Wondrous Se-
crets, .

“I'll speak to the little workers and
they will wrap up packages such as
you suggest—more than ever will
they wrap up,” she added.

The Falry Wondrous Secrets wore
her favorite costume of a bright red
shawl and a funny old shiny black
gkirt with enormous pockets in It

“And the Dreamland King told me
he'd not even tnke a day off on the
first of the year but would begin at
once to do all he could to help us,”
she sald.

“He's sitting on the edge of Sleepy
Mountain—his favorite mountain now.

“But he’ll be all ready In a very
short thne,

“He's sitting In his  Sleepy Time
Cloud easy chialr and he is looking
through his spyglnss to see just what
waork the Sandman Is doing,

“He says there is still the same rule
phout traveling to Dreamland.”

“What is the rule?” asked Efe EIf.

“No one ean enter Dreamland,” said
the Falry Wondrous Sccrets, "without
a smile,

“You know you have to pny as yon

| enter—and your payment I8 n smile,
Sometimes those who are entering
may net even know they're smiling—
but they are realiy smiling or they
wonldn't he entering,

“Well, T must get at my packanges
and tie them up with ribLbons and

have them In readiness.”

So Falry Wondrous Secrets rmshed
off, but all the other little ereatures
of Fairyland went
after her.

“We have noth-
ing to do this
evening — it's a
free evening for
us and we have
nothing to do un-
til tomorrow
ecomes—except to

enjoy onrselves,"

they sald. e
“May we not _‘_i

ecome and Thelp "

n ey

Pt

you with an ex-
tra supply for the
Drenmland King
tonight?

“We'd llke to
send our New
Year wishes, too,”

So the people of
Falryland helped the Falry Wondrous
SBecrets and they sent beautifcl
Dreamland presents and Dreamland
adventures all inclosed inm gorgeous
castles and palaces, oo,

And with the Dreamland presents
they sent wishes for New Year happi-
ness which would follow the dreamers
about wherever they went.

“Gnomes All
Sang."

Figuring Ahead.

Margaret Ellen has been Invited
out to Sunday dinner. The meal was
belng served and the host viewing the
platter of chicken declded a “drum-
stick” would be a sultable plece for
the four-year-old miss. Marguret El-
len herolcally attacked her portion and
in due course of events culmly looked
up and sald: “Uncle, when 1 get
through with this bone I think I would
llke some meat."

Perfect Equality.
Father—Why Is it that you are al
ways at the bottom of the clars?
Johnny—It doesn't make any dif.
ference, daddy: they teach the same
thing at both ends.—Mutual




