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“I bmven't the slightest ea what
Fyou're tnlking about,” Julln's tom
wag cold, and she drew herself u)
haughtily, thongh the gesture was In
effective, so fur ns Noble was ¢ |
cerned, In the dorkness of the quiver
ing Interior. The quivering stopped |
Just then, however, as the taxicah
halted hefore her house.

"Will you come in with me a mo
ment, please? Julla sald as she gm
out., *““There are some things T wau!
to ask you—and I'm sure papa hasn’l
comeé home from downtown yet,
There's no light In the front part of
the house"

There was no light In any other
part of the house, either. ns they dis-
coversd after abandoning the hell for
an excursion to the rear. “That's dls.
heartening to n hungry person”™ Julia
remarked ; nand then remembered that
the had a key to the front door In
her purse. She opened the door, and
lighted a hall luster while Nohle
broughr in her hags from the steps
where the taxicab driver had left
them.

“There's nohody at home at all”
themghtfally.

“Ne. Nobody,” her sad companion
agreed, shaking his head. “Nobody at |
all, Julla. Nobody at all.” Rousing
bimself, he went back for the golf
tools, and with a lingering gentleness
set them In a corner, Then, dumbly,
he turned to go.

“Walt, please,” sald Julia, *I want,
to ask you a few things—especially
about what you've got ‘all down In
black and white' in your pocket. Wil
you shut the door, If you please, and
go Into the library and turn on the
lights and walt there while I look
over the house and see If I can find
why It's all closed up like this.

“It's chilly. The furnace scems to
be off,” she =ald. *I'll—" But Instend
of declaring hey Intentlons, she enact-
ed them; taking a match from the lit-
tle white porcelain trongh on the man-
telplece and striking 1t on the heel of
her glittering shoe, Then she knelt
before the grate and set the flame to
excelsior benenth the kindling and
cond. “You mustn't freze” she sald,
with a thoughtful kindness that killed
him.

“I'm Robinson Crusoe, Noble,” she
sald, when she came back, 1 suppose
I might as well ke off my furs,
though." She dld so, first unfasten-
Ing the great honquet she wore and
tossing It upon a table. Noble wyns
standing close to the table, hbut movedl
awny from It hirrledly. This revalsion
ghe failed to notlee; and she went on
to explain, as she dropped her clonk
and stole upon a chalr, “Papa’s gone
awny for at least a week, He's taken
his ulster. It doesn't make any dif-
ferences what the weather 18, he never
wenrs hig ulster In this town, but
when he's going away for a week, or
longer, he always takes it with him,
except In summer,”

“I suppose,” sald Noble huskily, *1
suppose you'll go to some of your
aunts or brothers or cousins or some-
thing.”"

“No,” she sald. “My trunk may
come up from the station almost any
time, and If 1 close the house thes'll
take It back. The servants are hav-

Ing n holiday, not expecting me
back."

“You needn't hother about that
Julin, -T'll look after It."

“How ™

“I could sit on the porch till It
came” he sald. “T'd tell “*m you
wanted "em to leave 1t” He paused
painfully, “I eonld wait out on the

porch with it, to see that It was safe,
untll you came back tomorrow morn-
ing.”

She looked full at him, and he plain-
tively endured the examination.

“Nohle!™  She hod undoubted'y a
moment's shame that any creature
should come to such a pass for her
gake. “Whut lovely nonsense!" she
gald: and sat upon a stool before the
crackling fire. “Do st down, Nohle—
unless your dinnce will be walting for
you at home?”

“No," he murmnred. *“They
walt for me. Don't you want
look after your trunk?”

“Not by sitting ap all night with it
on the poreh,” she gald. *I'm golng
to stay here myself. I'm not golng
ont; 1 don't want to see any of the

never
me to

famlly tonlght.”
“1 thought you sald you were hun-
‘ryln

“l am: but there's enough In the
pantry. I looked.™

“Well, If you don't want to see any
of "em,"” he suggested, “and they know

your father's away and think the house |
Is emply, they're ilable to notice the '
lights and come in—and then you'd
have to see "em!”

“No: you can't see the lights of this
room from the street, and I lit the
lamp at the other end of the hall. The
light near the front door,” Julla added,
“I put out."

“You did¥

*] ean't se¢ any of 'em to-nlght™
she mald resolutely. “Besldes, I want

to find out what you meant In the tax- |
leab before 1 do suything else.”

'S L WS

il

*What I meant ‘n the taxicab?" he
echioed, “Oh, Julin, Julla ™

She frowned, first at the fire,
turning her head, at Nobie,

then,
“You

Julia's Eyes Grew Dangerous—*“The
Little Fiends!™

seem to feel quite reproachful about
something,” she observed,

“No, 1 don't. 1 don't feel reproach-
ful, Joua, 1 don't know what 1 feel,
but I don't feel reproachful.”

She smiled faintly., *“Don’t you?
Well, there's romething perhaps you do
feel, and that’s hungry. WIHI yon stayv
to dinner with me—if I go and get
it?

“What?

“You can have dinner with me—If
you want to?—aml stay till ten o'clock
—If you want to? Wait!" she sald,
and jumped up and ran out of the
room.

She came hack and ealled softly to
him from the doorway, half an hour
later; and he followed her to the din-
Ing-room, "It {&n't much of a dinner,
Nohle," she snid a little tremulously ; he-
Ing for once (though strictly as a cook)
genuinely apologetic—but the scram-
bled egge, cold Inmb, salad and cof-
fee were quite ns “much of a dinnec”
as Noble wanted. To hilm everything
on the table was hallowed, yet shred-
ded through and through with an ex-
cruciating melancholy, ®

“Now we'll k! sald Julin, when
she had brought him back to the fire
agnin, apd they were seated before It
“Don't you  want to swoke?’ He
shook his hend dismally, having no
heart for what she proposed, “Well,
then,” she sald briskly, but a lttle rue-
fully, “let's get to the hottom of things.
Just what did yon mean you had ‘in
black and white' in your pocketr?”

Slowly XNohle drew forth the his-
torie copy of the North End Daily Or-
fole; and with face averted, placed it
In her extended hand,

“What In the world I"* she exclaimed,
unfoliling it; and then as its title and
statement of ownership ecame Into
view, “Oh, yes! |1 see! Aunt Carrle
wrote me that Uncle Jogseph had given
Herbert a printing press, [ suppose
Herbert's the editor®

“And that Rooter boy," Noble sald
sadiy. “I think maybe your little nlece,
Florence, has something to do with 1t,
tow ™

Rnmethiing (o dn with itr
nsuially hus all to do with anything she
gets hold of ! DBut what's It got to do
with me?"

*“You'll
rately.

8he began to read, lnughing at some
of the Items as she went along: then
she suddenly becnme rigid, holding the
small journal before her In & rans-
fixed hand,

“Oh!" she eried,

“That's—thnt's
Nolle explolned,

see!™ he

meant,”

“Oh, oh!
what—I

Julln's eves grew dangerous. “The
litt'e fiends!" she eried, ‘Oh, really,
this Is a lohg-suffering family, but It's

t'me these outrages were stopped 1*

She Jumped up. “Isn't It frightful ¥
she demanded of Nuble,

“Yes, It 18" he sald, with a dismnl
fervor. “Nobody knows that better
than 1 do, Julig '™

“1 mean this!” she cried, extending
the Oriole toward him with a fine
sweep of gesture, “l mean this dread-
ful story about poor Mr. Crum ™

“But 1t's true, though,” he sald.
“That's what hurts me, Julla 1"

“Noble Dauy

“Julia 1"

“Do you dare to say you belleved
nr

He sprang up. “It lsn’t true?™

“Not one word of It! 1 told you
Mr, Crumn I8 only twentysixz. He's

jgot been_ouat of _college _more than

married ar att i™
Noble dropped hatk Into hix ehale o
(PR *1 thought pou menot |
S true, ™
T'vw  Inwt I vou thers Isn't om
\ T
“Bui S o' re—cngngod—Ito hln
ANl TN "Vou're engmped
ihm, J e
She nppeated pot to hear him, “]
suppose It ean be lived dewn,” sl
Vit To think of Uncle Joseph put
tng such n thing Into the hands ot
s s ial chihlren ™
“Buat, Julla, you are eng—"
"Noble ! sl sald sharply.
“Well, vou are eng
Julla drew  terself up. “N'Nerent
_|1NI'| ¢ menn JdTerent things by thnt
wonl,” she sald with severity, like an

|

' nuwinber  of

, time dancing—and duncing tauntingly,

- fence,
She |

prophesied accu-

1

hree or four years, abd ft's the mos
tervible slanmler to say he's ever boew

aunoyed Insiructress,  “There are any
of eaning to
and if 1 used the word you
moention In writing home (o the family,
I moy have used a certaln shnde and

they may have thouglit I Intended an-

2liniles

wWords

other,"™

“But, Julla—"

“Mr., Crum & a charming young
man,” she continued, with the same
primness,  “I lked him very much. 1
lHked him very much Indeed. 1 liked
him tery, very much, [ liked him
very—"

“I  understand,” he Interrupted,
“Dhn't sy 1t any more, Julin.”

“Nojg you don’t understund. At first
I liked him very much—in fuct 1 st
o, of eourse—I'm sure he's one of the
best and most attractive young, men in
the world, 1 think he's 0 man any girl

ought to be happy with, If he were
only to be consldered Ly himself, 1
don’t deny that 1 Hked hlm very much

indecd, and I don't deny that for sevy.
eral daye after he—after he proposed
o me—] don't deny I thought some-
thing =erfous might |||n-'.\”||_\' oome of
It. DPut at that thine, Noble, 1T hadn't—
hado’t peally thought of what It meant
to glve up Hylog here at home, with all
the fumlly and everything—uand friends
—friends llke you, Noble, 1 hadn't
thought what it would mean to me to
give all this up.  Amd hesides, there
was something very Important, At the
time 1 wrote that letter mentloning
poor Mr, Crum fo the famlly, Noble, 1
hadn't—1 hadn't-—"  Rhe paused, In
some distrags, 1 hadn't—"

“Yen hadn't what ' he crled.

“T hadn't met his mother!”

Noble lenped to his feer. *“Julia!
You arent—you aren’t engaged 7°

T am not” she answered declsively.
“If 1 ever was, In the slightest, 1 cer-
tninly am not now,”

Ponr Nohle was transfigured, He
strugglea; making half-formed ges-
tures, speaking half-made words.

“Julin—Julln—" He choked: *“Julina,

promise me something? Jolln—prom-
ise¢ to promise me something.”

“I will,” she said quickly. “What do
You want me to do?"

“Glve me your word,” he sald, still
rudinntly struggling. “Glve me your
worid=—your word and sacred promise,
Jullg—yow'll never be engaged to any-
body at ali!™

At six minutes after four o'clock of
the second afternoon following Julia's
return, Nohle DIil closed his own gute
behind him as he set forth upon the
four-minute walk that would bring him
to Julla's, He wore a bit of Indoor
geranium In the buttonhole of his new
light overcoat,

Paseing the foot of an alley which
debouched upon the street, he was
aware of a commotion, of missiles
huried and volees elashed,

Castlnr a glunce that way,
could see but one person; a
thirteen or fourteen who looked
through n crack In a board fence,
stendfastly keeplug an eye to this aper-
ture, and as continoously calling
through It, holding his head to one
level for this purpose, but at the same

Nohle
bhoy of

it was conveyed-—with the other parts
of his body, HIs voice was now sweet,
now plercing, and agein far too
duleet with the overkindness of hur-
lesque: and if, as It seemed, he
was unburdening his spleen, Ms spleen
was o powerful one, and gorged, He
eppenred to be in a torment of tor-
menting : ‘nnd his success was proved
by the poundisg of bricks, and rocks
of size, upon the other side of tle

“Oh, dolllng!
polsonously
lenery !

he walled, his tone
AMOrous, *Oh, dolling |
On's dot de mos' booful eves

in a dray bid nasiy world, Henery!
Oh, has T dot hooful eyes, dolling Pat-
tywatiy? Yes, T has! 1 has dot)

pretty eyes!™ His voice rose to an'
unbenrably plercing climax, "Oh, what !
prettiest eyes 1 dot! Me and Herble |
Atwater!  Oh, my booful eyes! Oh,
my boofyl—"

But evep ns he reached this apex,
the head, shoulders and arms of Her-
bert Atwater rose momentarily above
the fenrce across the alley, behind the
turmentor.  Herbert's expression wns
lmplucably resentful, and so was the
Festure with which he hurled an ab-
Ject at the comedlan pre-oecupled with
the opposite fenee, This ohject upon
reach'ng Its goul, as It did with more
A splash thao & thud, was revealed as
B lomuto, presumably In u useless

state, The taunter sereamed in aston-
ishment, and sfrer looking vainly for
un assaliant, began necessarlly to re-
move his collar, a8 Noble went on his
WEY,

How bilndly we walk our ways! As
Noble fourished down the street there
Appeared a8 wan face at a prison win-
dows and the large eyes looked out
upon bhim wistfully. But Noble went
on, as unwitting that he had o do
with this prisen as he was thut he
had to do with Master Torbin's to
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Palace Market

Round Steak
per pound ..
Pot Roast,
per pound ..

Luna White Laundry

soap, 21 bars _______ $1

Toilet Pupr'r. 3 L.l;rﬂ 25
C

e
15¢

Beef Boil ks rolls for .
we L,
per p{]“nd i e ol l% Bl]tt[:l' Nut Coffee, 45c
§  Rolled Rib Roast, 200 per pound ...
: per pound ... ... Currants, zoc
#  Veal Roast, 15 per package ... -
ot per pound .. .. C Sweet Potatoes, zsc
The Taunter Screamed in Astonish. | Veal Stew, 0c Slbs.for .. .. .
s k: per pound ... ] Peerless Flour,
The face at the window was not like |§  Fork Shoulder Roast 16 48 W. sack _____ $l.95
Charlotte Corday's, nor was the win- | g per DOI]I‘Id __________ c 5 Sack lot
dow lnrreed, though the prisoner knew | Pork Ham Roast, ) SACK 1018, sl w
solinee In wondering if she did not sug- ' per pnund nc ench ------------ .
gest that famous pictvore. For all pur | " ® AT S Large Cranberries
poses, except durlng school hours, lhu.l'I Side Pork, lsc r pound 22*0
rocin wine certaluly o cell; and the | per pcmnd ........ pex po il
term of imprisonment was set at three | Fresh Mince Meat, 25 Dill Pickles, large mc
dirye, Florence  had  fnally  been . i
obligedd to face questions awalting | per pound ... c i p‘er R
her; and It would Fave been better | P&G Naphthﬂ Soﬂp. l Applo Cider ssc
for her had she used less Imagination 14 bars oo per gallon ... .._

In manswerlng them,

Yet she wug not wholly depressed
as her eyes followed the disappearing
ficure of Noble DM from over the
fenee of the yard whence she had
veuntured for n better view of Noble,
therchy risking a henvier sentence,

Nobhle pnssed from her slght, but l 3
nevertheless  contibued his  radiant | 8
progress  down  Julin'g  street, l.lf(ll $
giretched before him, serene, InefMably
fragrant, unending. He saw it o8 o | §
flower-strewn =equence of calls on | §
Julia, walks with Julla, talks with | §
Julin by the library fire, Old Mr, ' §
Atwater was to be away four days
longer, nnd Julln, that great-hearted
bride-not-to-be  had  given him  her
promise and sacred word,

Blughing, indeed divinely, she had
promised him, upon her sacred word,
never, 8o long as she lived, to be en-
guged to anybody at all,

(THE END.)

LIMITED
First Sergeant Wilkerson—My baby
never eries as much in the summer as | §
in winter, ' :
Sergt. Douglas—How is that?
Wilkerson—The nightz are shorter,

FRESH OYSTERS, large size, no water in these,

FRESH DRESSED HENS,
per pound
FRESH DRESSED SPRINGERS, 25c

STOP IN AND LEAVE YOUR ORDERS FOR THAT
THANKSGIVING TURKEY.

HU(‘AB, Qpedal for Saturday Only, sl w
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We have just received another set of Aluminum Cards.
Come in and select yours early.

Phone your order these cold days and it will receive
our careful attention.

The Palace Market

WE DELIVER Phone 131
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Breaking the Shackles
of Time

LOCKS are as much a matter of course as suspend-

ers. But it took energy and initiative to get the

first clock on the kitchen shelf and start it going. The

Yankee pack peddler was sole distributor and trans-

porter. His lean, lanky, loose-jointed legs set the limit
for most distribution problems in those days.

Modern transportation with progressive sales meth-
ods—and advertising—have broken the shackles of
time. They make a quick job of what used to take
vears. Through advertising, many an article has been
introduced simultaneously in stores all over the country.

This newspaper does vou a two-fold service. It not
only brings you news of the world, but also news of
what to buy, where to buy and how to buy.

The advertisements are news columns of merchants
and manufacturers who have important stories to tell
you.

Take advantage of them. Read the latest news of
good things to be had —and where to get them.

MAKE SURE YOU GET ALL THE NEWS




