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Fine Serial Fiction i a new form. . .. . Three Prize Short Steries (of four insialmenis
cick) by & master story-telier. . . . . They're Rex Beach at his best.
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It was shontly aftor they had fin-
ished lreakiast 'that Furlong was

‘surprised to discoves signs of activi-

Ly, movements, soings-on at the weli
which caused  him to stare fixeilly,
then to- ammountce incredulously:

“Sey!'T believe Maddéx is fising to
shoot the sve). 1"

Betiy look her pidce at his. side.
“Why—he ‘can’t! He dassent! The
powder men wonr't be here till tomor-
row."!

CAll Ine same, he's doing some-=
thing. queer. Sees those cans—those
shiny things?”

“You couldn't hire Tiiler to toueh
nitroglyeerine. He's scared of it

Ben uttered an cath. "T tan you |

he's filling those cartridges;

Betiy turntd white: shie shéok her
head. T won't go near the placc. 1t's
—il's. Aunt Mary's well."

““Then TIl stop him. Why, it's ten1

to ons he’ll sear the rock, ruin the
whoie  job and—Damned if 1 den't
believe he’s! trying to do that very
thing!"

Trurlong started for the door, but
Betty clung to him. When he pushed
on past her she followed him. To-
gether they hurried across Lhe  field
and took the path through the mes-
quite. As they went the girl contin-
ved to implore him not to interfere.

Halfway to the drilling camp they
met the engineer hastening towards
the farmhouss, and the latter an-
nounced, breathlessly: “Tilier's gone
Pplumb off his nut! He's goin’ to shoot
the well himself. You better stay

- clear.”

Furlong dashed past the speaker

‘and emenged from the shelter of the

in time to see Maddox ginger-
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Faaives anvelopediiin o mishtys dust
d. The eighty-fool tower of heavy
BersSwerne gone in an’instant it
had

Sylinters of pinnking, debris of every
wort, were stattored, far and Vwilde:
lés of earith and pravel were
13% B2 heavens with the
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of a-1eavy hailstorm; pothing
reighborhood ) of the well re-
the hailar pnd

the former lay upon  its
-2 e bushes had been whip-
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ped oul, uprooted, shaved oif as by
&4 sweeping soythe, {

That afterncon’ Furlang's’ “friend, |
the enginear, came over Lo the farm- |
house with ‘a considerable bundie  in
his arms.

“How's Betty?" he lnquired.

“She's all right; but prétty, well
bruised of course’’

“Well, T guess there's nothin’ more
us “boys can do, 80 we're goin’ in to
I Lowm

i “Right: I'Il stay here until’ Mrs:
jDurham gets back.!

| “Here's all of Tiller's stuff that
|

we could find. 1 reckon you better
tlook after-jr."”

i~ “Aunything besides clothes T

| “Not mueh. A few letters in’ things
jwe found in his bunk Miz' Durham
ican keep 'em in case he's got rela-

Ewcmh-l fit me. No use to throw ‘em
| away. Say! It's fonny how scared he
iwas of powder. Ii musta heen a
{hunch.”
Shortly after the engineer had
{1eft, Ben came to Betty with a queer
light in his eyes. Tn his hand he held
a solled sheet of foolscap paper.
“Feel strong enough to stand an-
(other explosion?" he inquired with
jan effort to suppress his agilation.
“Well, the queerest thing—! This
farm docsn't belong fo your aunt
Mary, after all; it belongs to you!"
The girl gasped; she voiced aome
breathiess query, but Ben rtan on:
“Your uncle Joe left it to you, just
as he promised. He lefi everything to
you, except a thousand dollars to
her. Th.s is his will and Maddox had
1t. 1 guess 1tU's & good will, even tho'
your uncle wrote it himseif. Anyhow
it's witnessed by two people—Mad-
dox and another. From the date T
figure it must have been signed just
a day or so before he way killed"
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(4 EELLAM safd her mother with
l A warnlng ook, ‘“take  your
hand oot of those raisius and
Hnish paring. the spiles for my picg ™
“But, I've done most a bushel al-
ready,” gizeled the goilty younester)
*S'pose you have! Tow many. pies
do you fipure you childron’cal? De-
imas time We hive to have
extras for folks ¢
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hazane! Look at that snow*

Mrs. Dodge onenied ihe  eold cliget
anil poered with secroet’ delizht at the
tast. nlling-shelves. - Coifee cans niled
with steamed pling padidings, o fine
baked ham, frosted eliocolute cakes n
whole ' row of  ples—pumpkin . 4nd
mince; and a biz howl of ernnlerey
sauce, sking and alil

“Sally, von Hetter Bett ool with
the apples, weé're almost tnished with
the laking: and now if your father
would bring the turkey, I couid stofr it
tonighe™

She zlanced toward the kitchen win-
dow—

"My stars!  Here comes old Emil
Cooper! T'N just give him a Jug of
that -new eider aod a mince pie, when
fie's golog home”

Mra Dodge liad a bountifu! nature.
Sne antclpited Emil Cooper. and (e
many- other hangers-on, who always
showed: up around Christmas: while
the supply of ples and puddines grow
less and less as the visitors departed.

“Father’s coming!™ cried the ohil-
dren and they ran to the door ex-
citedly to meet him, followed by Mrs.
Dodge.. But a look of perplesity, gl-
most distress, spread over her face,

“Where's the taorkey?” she gaspod.

“Fact Is—" hesltated Mr. Dodge, “]
—I gave it to Ned Blake on the way
home—for hig poor family. Mother—
I couldn'i, eouldn™ help 167 °

“Well," sighed’ Mrs. Diodge, with a
crest-fallen face, 1 guess they newd 1t
all right—and we still have the ham."”

A dight quick step sounded on (he
BEnowy poreh;

“Mother! Mother!? shonted Juel,
bounded into) the house Wwith » hundle
Iarger than bimself. “‘Hee! See whn:
I.have!l I won the big 25-pouny turkey
at the bazaar!”

*Why son!” exclaimed Mr, Dogre,
“that turk:y is twice Ithe size of tue
one we gave away ™

—

?Extension Workers
. Study New Program

Aczricaltural authorities agree that
Cthe complexily of modern civilization
| has siven rise io farm probiems un-
like any that kave been encounteved
hefore.

To aid in the  zolution
| problems have been called
tosopher and: the scocipiomist, Yas wall
a5 the scientific  research - worker
aind the farmer in the fieid.

ThHe Broader  soclal and economic
taspects of rural jife must be consid-
ered in the deyelopment of an ade-
naite long-time farm: program, said
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n I. 'O, Schaud, director of the
College agricultural  extonsion
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With ihis in view, Horth Carolina's
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¢ of the desper implications - of
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al conference at State College
ek,
rorking out & sound program,
n said, they must encoumge
Lo Co-opereate. in  balancing
farming schedules S50 as to
cV

farmers
their

“Not only must we promote
| tar culiural practices™ he declared,
|“lJu-‘, we must also study the mar-

bit-

kets:ilo delermine the best production

need: to give careful consid-
i 1o [he welfare ‘of the farmer
aml his family, Lo the development
of better living standards and a more
. wholesome conununity life.

¢ there is hardly a phase of

| rurad not- come within
| the =c long=-time "agricul-
| tural rEm now heing set in mo-
I tion By the sxtension serviee.®

FAHKE ANTIQUES FOOIL
EXPERTS

You'll find rascinating seriaisand
rahofl stories, as W as interesting
true e narrati the big Anier-
ican Weekly, the nagnzine which
conies regaiavly . with the  DRALTI-
MORE SUNDAY AMERICAN. On
sale by newsdealers- op omabled o
your udddress for 50 cents o monih,
{35.00 a vear.

| treasures of past ages. One of many
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smber. 29

Weokly, the
magazine which regtlarly
with  the BALTIMORE SUNDAY
CAMBRICAN, On by alll news- |

dealors
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Monday, Dee. 28rd
“It's In The Air”’
with
dack Benny and Una Merkel &

Tuesdny, Dee. 24

“Mary Burns, %
Fugitive”
with
:%.

Sidney and' Melvyn
Douglas

Svlvin

" Wednesday, Dec. 25
“Tumbling
Tumbleweed’’
with

Copa Antry

:
&
Thursday, l;“ecjﬁm :'E
“Alice Adams” §

& with
Katherine Hepburn

Friday, Deec. 27
“ O’Shaughn ssy’s
b1

Boy
with

Wallace Beery and Jackie
Cooper

Saturday, Dec, 28 5

“Lawless Range”
with
John Wayne

PASTIME
THEATRE ::

=

We desire to express to our many friends our apprecia-
tion for their patronage during the year.

The cpirit of
the Christmas Season, kindling anew the memories of
pleasant associations, makes it a very pleasant thing to
extend our sincere wishes for a right Merry Christmas
and a New Year rich in worthwhile achievements.

SPECIAL!

Midnight
Matinee

Tuesday Night
December 31—

START THE NEW YEAR
ENJOYABLY

Begins 12:01 a. m.

OUR THEATRE IS STEAM HEATED AND OF UNIFORM
TEMPERATURE AT ALL TIMES. IT WILL BE FOUND
A MOST PLEASANT PLACE TO RELAX, EVEN
DURING THE MOS'_!‘ SEVERELY COLD
EVENINGS,




