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this breed Is smaller than a rafc
though having slightly longer legs,
and weighs Just over three ounces. ,

The engineer has also been tempt
ed by records of amallness, and the
creations of the model engineer far
surpass the work of the artisans of
the Middle Ages. I

The smallest electric locomotive
In the world has thrilled many Lon-
don schoolboys, but this ts beaten
for amallness by a model auto-plan- o

which plays Schubert's "Serenade"
with the touch of a virtuoso. It Is
no bigger than a box of vestas.

Yet even this cannot compare for
smallness and precision with that
masterpiece of model-makin- g exe-

cuted by an American engineer an
engine developing less than a thou-
sandth horse-powe- r and so small
that It can be hidden In the palm of
the hand.

Women Form Majority
of Turkey's Population

Women form the majority of Tur-

key's population; they exceed men
by not less than 7.9 per cent, accord-
ing to official statistics.

In rural districts the percentage
of women Is even much higher, as
In most of the larger cities the male
element prevails.

Tbe population of Istanbul with
709,000 inhabitants, against 1,100,-00- 0

under Ottoman empire, Includes
138,000 married couples, while 333,-00- 0

persons are unmarried. There
are 19,000 widowers, against 72,000
widows. The number of marriages
has Increased steadily from 1927,
when 2,895 were registered, to 1932
with 4,813 marriages. Tbe majority
of the brides were between nineteen
and twenty-fou- r years old, while men
mostly married between thirty and
thirty-fou- r.

More than 13,000,000 Turkish citi-

zens profess tbe Mahometan faith;
109,906 are Greek Orthodox, 81,872
Isrealltes; 77,433 Armenlan-Gregorl-an- s;

39,511 Roman Catholics, and
24,307 Protestants. The rest of the
population of 17,500,000 belong ei-

ther to no religious community or
their religion could not be estab-
lished.

Way Off to One Side
A country storekeeper from Mis-

souri visited New York city recently.
On his return, he was the center
of attraction around the stove In his
store the first evening. "New York
is some town all right," he told his
listeners. "Cars scootln' like llght-nl-

over yer head, dash-burne- long
trains underground, bulldln's
so blamed high ye caln't see the tops
of 'em, millions o' miles o' paved
streets, an' autos ye all
over the street. It's a big town, all
right, as I say, but It'll never be a
success. It's too fur away."

Distinct Benefit
Because a minister takes an Inter-

est In politics might Inspire a politi-
cian to take an Interest in religion.
No doubt it would do him good.
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Sour Stomach
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In air countries and in all ages1

there have been those possessed of a
genius for creating Lilliputian mas-

terpieces, says Everyman, London.
. In the ; Sixteenth century Queen

Elizabeth was the recipient of one

such masterpiece ; a golden chain
composed of 60 links and so .minute
that it was practically invisible un-

less placed against a black ground
To demonstrate its 'lightness tbe
maker wound It around the body of
a flv. which flew off unembarrassed
The man who made this tiny chain
was by trade a blacksmith.

The smooth r shapeliness of a
grain of corn has tempted the skill
of several men. A late President of
the French Academy of Science
once received a grain of corn on
which one of his pupils bad written
a sentence of no. less than two hun-
dred and twenty-on- e words.

Still more extraordinary Was the
feat performed by a Spaniard named
Faba, This man built a carriage ex-

actly the size of a grain of corn. Ex-
amined under a strong magnifying
glass It was possible tr see tbe per-
fect detail of the Interior decoration.

An equally skilful piece of work
was performed by a Swede who
carved a dozen Ivory plates so small
in diameter and so thin that they fit-

ted Inside a pepper-berr- This
berry, duly ' ornamented and In-

scribed, was given to Pope Plus V.
When It is borne in mind Just how

clumsy were the tools of the Middle
Ages it Is all the more surprising
that feats of this kind were com-

paratively common In those days.
The old monks were particularly
skilful In this way. It was a Polish
monk who did the tour de force of
transcribing tbe whole of the Iliad
on a strip of parchment which, when
rolled up, could be placed Inside a
walnut shell; and one of the prized
possessions of the library of the
Louvaln university Is a y

Book of Hours, beautifully illumi-
nated, smaller than a pocket watch.
Smaller still, and of later date, are
some of the pocket dictionaries to be
found In German collections. A post-
age stamp stuck on the cover of
some of these miniature volumes
would completely hide them. Yet un-

der a magnifying glass they can be
read with ease.

Less futile and still more astound-
ing are the chefs de'oeuvre of the
watchmaker's art. In spite of the
high precision required In making
the parts and the intricacy of the
assemblage, there are on the market
watches which keep good time and
are so small that they can be set in
a ring the size of a very small sig-

net. There are cameras, too, small
enough to be sewn Jnside the lining
of a coat without making a notice-
able bulge, the projecting lens look-

ing like a small button.
Combining the arts of the cameo-cutte- r

and the miniature painter,
untrained Russian and Czechoslo-vakla- n

peasants produce marvels of
dexterity and patience In the form
of tiny wooden figures, about half
the size of a small lead soldier.

These figures, carved In every con-

ceivable attitude and painted In
natural colors, are so extraordinarily
life-lik- e that In an enlarged photo-
graph they appear to be living crea-
tures. The Chinese also excel In the
art of miniature carving, but their
work is far from attaining the per-
fection of the Slavs.

This passion for the diminutive Is
not confined exclusively to inani-
mate objects. The- Japanese garden,
with Its fir trees no taller than a
blade of grass. Is a ex-

ample of Lilliputian horticulture.
Some years ago this penchant for
small things led to the breeding of
dwnrf dogs until the evolution of the
Griffon about the size of a rat
Still smaller, and having a delicate
beauty all Its own, Is the master-
piece of dwarf breeding the But-
terfly dog. The perfect specimen of

qnly nodded; yet-i- t ed to her
Incredible that he could have been.
all her life, so near without her
knowing, There was already In her
heart' such certainty, and poignant
bliss at. being bear him now.

When tbey emerged into the back
pasture behind Marm Pierce's barn,
he came to walk beside her. Jenny,
for no reason, smiled. ' Her head
was high and proud ; she' brought
htm home to old Marm Pierce like
a trophy, like a prlzel joj
- They found the old woman in the
kitchen. rOranny," said the girl
"This here la Will Ferrln, and he's
got a felon oi; his finger.-- I told
him yon could cure It for bun." .' .

,; Marm Pierce, brisk, black-eye-

white-haire- with a quick-thrustin- g

tongue, said sharply: "Take It In
time and I could. Howdy, , Will
Let's see it If you'd had any sense,
you'd have come before how!"

Jenny cried softly: "Tou already
knowed him? ..,. Ton pever told me,
Granny I" . ;.- - ".I ,

Marm Pierce looked, at (be girl
with swift probing eyes. "Told youl"
she echoed; "Why should . . ."
She checked the question unasked,
reading her answer In the girl's
warm color and .soft tones; and she
spoke briskly to Will" again. "It's a
bad one," ahe said. "I dunno as I
can do It a mite of good, but you
set down and we'll seel"',"

Will obeyed her, and the bid wom-

an,': with, another wise, glance at
Jenny, - turned to ?. the5 cupboard
above the aihk. where many of ber
stores were kept' d ; rummaged
there." v "V"
: Jenny said: ; "I couldn't remem-
ber what lt Is you do, Granny."
i "Take a piece of wild turnip,"
Marm Pierce explained. "There's
some here somewheres." She found

"I'll Give You 8ome 8alve to Put
, on It Tomorrow."

, .... ....

It TH grate It up, and mix It
with turpentine, and put It on that
finger of yours, W11L It'U UU the
pain right away; and it it works
the way It's s'posed to, it'll eat the
felon out too. Be a hole there to-

morrow morning, clear In to the
bone."..
t: She was busy with the grater at
the sink, her shoulders moving ss
she worked energetically.

TH give yon some salve to put
on It tomorrow," she said. "That'll
heal It right up, like as not If It
don't, you let me know . , V

What followed, Jenny watched
without, speaking; or rather , she
watched Will, and his eyes that
were so deeply blue, and bU straw-colore- d

hair rough and , unkempt
across his brow, and the' youthful
lines of his mouth and chin. Marm

LPlerce gave the girl a . sidelong
scrutiny, while she affected ..to be
busy with ber ministrations; till
presently the thing was done, and
Will offered them the trout by way
of payment ? and departed, and
jenny though even then her feet
wished, to follow him, to follow him
anywhere, forever, wherever he
should go stayed In the door to
watch him disappear through the
barn.. T , f

: She turned then to her, grand-
mother with ; shining eyes. . ."He
looked back and waved, Granny 1"

she cried. , iy.H':,
; "Sh'4 think he would," Marm
Pierce assented crisply. "Ungrate-
ful young imp it he didn't Ton get
the yarbs I sent you for, JennyT"
' jenny colored in distress, e "I for- -'

got,"' she said. i ' X
The old woman made a sound like

mirth. "No matter," she , decided.
"Time enough for them,' another
dayV-- ;'vv:5'''':i
'," She did not then ask any, ques-
tion, or offer any least Instruction,
finding a deep pleasure in watching
this unfolding of the girl Into the
woman; In watching the birth In
Jenny of that teeming ardor, frank
and tender and unashamed,, which
a girl learns by and by to conceal
and to control, but which may be
at first as apparent as the blush on,

a rose. & fy: :,

And during the next two years,
while Jenny came to maturity, as a
stream rushes to the sea, Marm
Pierce still held silent; but she was
not blind. She knew that the girl
slipped away on every occasion on
the chance of seeing Will. Jenny
gave the young man that deep and
boundless affection of which only a
child Is capable; and Marm Pierce
watched her tenderly, ready with
the sympathy and comfort which,
she began to perceive, would be
needed by and by.

. (TO BE CONTINUED) "

cracks in -- stove; that sulphur Is
good for mange;, that a laudanum
drench will relieve colic. :;; :::'

One day In the spring of the year
when she was sixteen years bid, she
saw Will Ferrln for the first time ;

and that day she ceased to be a
child and was thereafter In her
heart, without herself wholly under-
standing the change, a woman. Will
was at the time Just past twenty-on- e

years bid; and be had lived all
bis Uf on his' father's farm,
sprawled up the slope of the ridge
above the brook, on the east side of
the Valley. The farm was a good
one. even though Its. tilled acres
were contracted since the old' days
when Enoch, of
young Will, and ; bis, three sons
worked It well, t
' ' Will, when he could be spared
from the farm work,' sometimes
came down to fish the stream; and
be had thus come on this day when
Jenny first saw him, Jenny" and
Will, though they; bad lived for a
dozen years within a mile, or so of
one another, had never met at all.
Will camC-t- fish a few; of .the
deep holes. In the gorge; and Jenny
wandered through the woods to the
streamside, seeking here and there
the' springing herbs which . Marm
Pierce liked to gather in the flood
tide of June. 'JUsSsSvftfci

.Jenny by old habit moved through
the forest silently, .finding pleas-
ure in surprising the' birds at their
pleasant occupations,'': In ' catching
quick fleeting glimpses of small
creatures-unaware- s. She was no
more a disturbing element In the
forest than the creatures which
lived there, and Win, his ears filled
with the rushing song of the wa-

ter as he fished, heard, nothing of
her coming. ;i.S., ', X

He had crossed to the west side
of the stream ' for his fishing, so
that his back was toward her when
she first discovered him, She saw
a tall, strong figure In blue over-
alls and blue-shi- and a battered
old hat, the overalls tucked Into
rubber boots that ended Just be-

low ; his knee. ; She saw him, and
ahe paused, a little: way off, stand-
ing utterly still, leaning with one
hand against a ;' tree, motionless
and yet not rigid; beautifully at her
ease,v,;r ?;.?:; ?.M'vfr.:!.v'''f
- She watched him for a moment;
and be lifted a fine trout out of the
stream.' It fell flopping by his side,
and he' dropped the rod to pin It
with his hands. So doing, he turned
sldewlse to her, so that she saw his
face,' and the shock of straw-colore- d

hair under the hat and his de
lighted grin..: - ...'-- . '.'v.

But as he pinned the fish, he ut
tered an exclamation of pain, and
snatched on hand i away and
looked - at It; and Jennys with-- the
quick . sympathy, which: all women
have, - came toward him. She was
six paces heard or
felt her presence there, and turned
and looked up at her; and his eyes
widened In quick surprise, and then
he said something, laughing. ' And he
got up, the trout In one hand, his
rod In the other,, and held the flab
for her to admire. ; r i

"Handsome, ain't her -

She asked: "Did he stick the hook
Into soar . t-- .:.
, W1U, was nuzzled. "Not" ..';'

' "I could see you hurt your band,
when you grabbed him.".:,
" "Oh," he remembered; and he

extended the hand which held the
fish, turned It so that she could
see an Inflamed and swollen finger
Joint i "Got a felon," he said. 'It's
sore as umKfa jrf:;-ii"-

She took bis band in her two
hands, gently, looking at thefelbn.
"Granny can cure that" she vsald.
"If you'd come oni .home with me."

"Sol" he ejaculated, in pleased
surprise. --"Can she nowf I've heard
tell that.Marm Pierce Is a mighty
hand at curing ills; but I thought
a felon you Just had to take and
stand It".

She frowned' In thought, with an
amusing affectation of maturity.
"I've Just forgot what it is yon do,"
she confessed. "But Granny, she'll
know." And .she urged: "It ain't
only ; a little ways through the

woods to our place." , i

WlU.sald heartily: "Why, let's go
along, then. Like trout does she?
Fve a couple here. Toull have to
show me. the way." 1 '

:,She nodded; and he fetched bis
fish from a moss bed where he had
laid them under ferns; and the two
young people went together through
the woods : back toward Marm
Pierce's farm.' There was ho path;
but there would be, by and by.

It needs only a little tracing and
retracing of the same way In wild
land where no foot has trod, to
leave a thread of trail along the
ground. ' And Jenny ' would come
often by this way. In the years
that were to follow; would come
thus to the brook and wait here on
the chance that Will might find
time for the fishing;'' would even
cross the brook and climb the steep
path beyond, and so go up through
the orchard to the Ferrln farm for
a glimpse of blinr if,: '

But now the way was trackless,
and Will followed on her heels. He
said : . "Guess yo're Jenny Pierce. I
never see you before." V;v-V-

"Xes, I be," she assented; and
she added, with a glance over her
shoulder: "Nor I never see you." .

"I'm Will Ferrln," he explained.:
I She stopped as" though in sur-

prise; she turned, and looked at htm,
and her eyes were wide with won-

der. "" - - " 1-

; "Will Ferrtnt Ton live right up
there?" She pointed.

"Certain." He was. puzzled by
her surprise.

HE QOtft-DN- face her, looking
pitifully weary as she held

out the' crumpled ...hundred-dolla- r

bill. ;m'r'y'X'-'';:'-.X:- '

'VListen, Daisy," he said finally,
"don't ask me to take it : Please,
please, go back to England, ; Go

back to your folks. I'm no good. I
married you Ave years ago, and for
font' of those years you haven't
even bad enough to eat Go back
there, sweetheart I can't can't
take the last of your rainy-da- y

money and sink It In this shop, and
watch It go the way the rest of It
went".

She stood and looked at him for
a long time. Then she went slowly,
drearily, back to the two little
rooms, .':'",',: '

8he said, "Xou arranged every-
thing,, Tommy 1"

"Yea. The Carlbbee sails at
noon." He tried to smile. "Pay
them at the pier. There'll be Just
enough left to get you home after
you land on the other side. . . ."

She said, "I love you," with her
lips,': not making any .sound. Then
she walked out of the door.

When be realized that he was
standing and looking at the sharp
edge of his pocket knife, be

Not that ever. He looked
around wildly.

There was the tricky little cam-

era with which you snapped people
as they walked down the streets.
You gave them a coupon with a
number, and one In a hundred
would send it back with a quarter
for you to develop the negative.
The gadget bad cost blm plenty
cost him Daisy, perhaps. But he
locked the store and ran out with IL

Ten o'clock. She'd be gone in
two hours, and gone, he knew, for
good. ;

"Just send In the coupon, madam.
The picture will be perfectly na-
turalnot posed, you see."

That one's the kind who wouldn't
want a natural-lookin- g photo-- '
graph. I'll have to be careful about
types. Eleven-ten- . Twenty. Thir-
ty. Daisy's still here she's on the
ship, and the captain la looking at
bis watch. She still loves me; If I
didn't know that I'd walk out In

front of that trolley car . . .

there's a man, there's a good type.
Why, It's bis honor, tbe mayor.'

His honor wouldn't send him a
quarter, but he'd Just watcb that
slow, heavy walk in bis finder.
Ah, he's stopped some men hare
come out of a car marked "Prem"
and are talking to htm, very re-

spectfully. And the mayor ts deny-

ing something: he's turned his back
on the men and is walking on, a

little faster.
What's tblsT Some one else Is In

the finder. Some one who's picture
had been In the papers as much as
the mayor's Big Dan Murphy, the
opposition boss, the sworn enemy

of his honor. Snap I Got them
glaring at each other. Snap 1 Got
both their arms waving. Snap I Big
Dan's fist is in the mayor's face!
Snap I The mayor is on the side
walk with blood running of bis rat
chin and Big Dan Is turning on
some one else I It's the men from
the Press car; they've suspected
something and had their camera
ready they were behind the two.
Maybe tbey were In time and may-

be they weren't Big Dan's two
hundred pounds is moving toward:
that camera like a charging ele
phant Snap I Got him I Got him

as he lifted the Instrument and got
him as be slammed It down and the
creamy-whit- e film spilled out and
spoiled.

The newspaper reporter who had
been smart enough to scent the
trouble but too much In a hurry
to take two cameras, opened bis
mouth to swear. Then he saw some-

thing that caused his mouth to re-

main open a man with a dinky llt-al- e

picture-take- r who was calmly
taking shot after shot of the
mayor's battered bewildered face.

When the newsman descended
upon him he was dazed. They
grabbed him.

"Did you get It get the whole
"flghtr
;; Slowly his eyes opened wide as
he realized what he had done.

"I got it"
He got ltt He got It!" There

was a happy choral: Then strict
business.

. "Here. Hop into the car. It's
worth five hundred to us. Get In,
get In."- -

' Tommy suddenly looked around
wildly' Where was that clock?
: The official pulled his hand down.

"All right I'll make It seven hun-

dred; but It's near press time, hur-
ry tip."

. Tommy stared. It sank Into his
mind.': He looked up for the clock
again there It , was, an electric
clock in the window of a telegraph

" 'office.
, There was time!

"Eleven thirty-fiv- e I" he cried
aloud.
; The official stepped back, looked

at him; looked at his camera, looked
at a rival car marked "Press" which
was speeding toward them.

Mil right Eleven hundred and
thirty-fiv-e. : It's robbery, but come
on get In.";

"Walt Just a minute." Tommy
was back In the world now. "The
pictures are yours at that price.
But lend me a dollar first will you?
Pve got to send a telegram to the
Carlbee."

ms

but even the Valley road Itself wes
little traveled. " As long ago as Jen-
ny's childhood, the Valley was al-

ready a solitary place, with only
scattered families here and there.
The farm was hidden within a belt
of woodland, halfway between" the
Valley road and the brook, ,. Some
meadow ' land, Marm Fierce tended
year by year, hiring neighbors to
cut back the encroaching under-
brush, and to harvest the hay; and
she and Jenny made a garden suffi-

cient for their needs. The mead-
ows that were part of Win's half
of the farm were long since gone
back to birch and popple and
young hackmatack; a youthful wil-
derness.' v;-- y ',

In this remote spot Jenny grew
from a baby into childhood. . She
never t, vividly remembered her
mother, who died soon after they
came to Granny Pierce's farm , to
live.: Thereafter the old woman and
the little girl dwelt here alone; and
Jenny grew older.

Marm Pierce was not a solitary,
however; she had some skill with
roots and, herbs,' and ,' ; certain
healing - power In her, and since
there was no doctor nearer than
Liberty village, folk hereabout were
apt to turn to her to tend their les-

ser Ills. So visitors came not In-

frequently to seek. Marm Pierce's
ministrations, or to cut and mow
her bay, or plow her ,1 garden, or
merely for the sake of . passing by,
The old woman's sharp tongue was
kindly, too; her wit pleased more
than It hurt - .And either from
friendliness, or from a desire to
keep her good opinion, neighbors
did her a favor when they could.
If a man were going to Liberty vil-

lage for supplies, he was apt to
stop by to ask whether there were
any errand be might do. If a man
had more apples than he could well
market be brought , her barrel.
The bins in her cellar , were well
filled with potatoes and other roots,
every "fall; .: and when ;. her.' cow
calved, . there were helpers ready it
.the need. wsv"f;.nife"''js--t'-

,' Jenny, as she grew older, wore
none of the shyness natural to farm
children.::; She saw .a surprising
number of people,' and met them in
friendly fashion, so that even when
a stranger came Into her life, she
could greet the newcomer unafraid.
Also, as she grew older, she took
to herself the liberty of the fields,
and the' deep woods; and she knew
every foot of the brawling stream
that from Carey's bridge came In
swirls and cascades through a nar-
rowing gorge, to relax In wide slug-
gish pools as It entered the cedar
bog a little below.

, Sometimes, Marm Pierce went
with - her ; , or rather, sometimes
when the old woman went search-
ing here and. there-fo-r the herbs
she. required,: she took the ' child
along, and taught Jenny to recog-

nize all those plants which com- -

She Watched Him for a Moment

prised vher 'Simple pharmacopoeia.
Later, as she found it not so easy
to get about' she sent Jenny

alone, i"- iy'-y- Kc
,. The girl learned from her grand-

mother: some of that Infinite lore
which the ; .older woman had
through the years acquired.) Before
Jenny was fifteen, she knew that If
you wanted pullets, you must choose
blunt-pointe- d eggs for the hatching;
that a piece of red flannel wet twice
a. day with strong camphor will
cure bumblefoot; that ground to-

bacco stems will keep Uce out of
the hena nests; 'that cast lie soap
and tobacco ashes- make the best
dentifrice; that borax, or the yolk
of an egg mixed with soda, will
cure dandruff; that a fence of
heavy paper will keep cut worms
away from young plants; that wood

SYNOPSIS ; Jr, ;
s a gathering-- of oronleg i in the

e of Liberty, Main, Jim S&la- -.

listen to the History of the
boring- - Hostile Valley lta palt
dtea, lta superb flahlnff streams,
above all,: the mysterious, en- -

"Huldy,". wife of Will Ferrln.
be drive to the Valley

r a day'- fishing, though, admit-- a

to hlmaelf his chief desire la
i eee the reputedly jrlatnorous Hul

t'errla, ,
; 'I'1":'"" f'

CHAPTER I

ITE pot which boiled jOver that
1 day In Hostile Valley had been

j ears brewing; two years, or twen-- t
, according to the point of view,

i uldy Ferrln may bar been lta
chief Ingredient; bat Jenny Pierce
had also a major part ' what en--

Sued. ;'jT ''.
Jenny had never lived for long

. any other world than thla deep
n. It was almost twenty years

.ce her, father ; died ; ., and her
mother .sold their 'farm in Liberty
and came, with Jenny in her arms,
to lodge here with old -- Marm
Pierce, wh was Jenny's ' grand- -

motheriy'Jyi'f-ty-ij'- V

Marm Pierce, before "their com-

ing, dwelt alone In one half of what
had been a farmhouse of some size,
on the old Haven plaee. The house
itself was bnilt by her father long
a go When be died, her v brother
Win, who had a' wandering foot,
and who had never spent more time
here in: the Valley than be mast,
wished to sell ; ' bat , Mann Pierce
would not i, ? ' i ' J .

"I was bora In this' noose and
Tm a mind to die here she told
him stoutly. "Half of. It's mine, and
half s yonrs. Tod go on and sell your
half If yon want; bat I aim to go
on living in ?lJsf f

Bat obviously it was Impossible
to sell . half a house: and Win
Haven raged at her obstinacy. She
remained unshaken and the result
was one of those, quarrel which e

more bitter wjth years, which
row and thrive: on their own aerld

'
juice. The house and the farm they
divided, half and half, by a straight
line drawn through the very middle
of the bouse Itself; and since then,
Marm Pierce kept rigidly to her
half and her brother maliciously
allowed- - his jrtde of the house to
molder. and decay. He made no re-

pairs, gave the rotting boards no
preserving touch of paint;' and. be
refused to permit his sister, to rem-

edy his own1 neglect She boarded
off her side of the house; walled off
her half of the cellar; nailed up the
connecting doors. it'jiOv;

Jenny,; as she grew older for a
while used to imagine dreadful
things lurking in the other side
Marm Pierce called It the Wln-sld- e

f tnls strange house divided ;

and when : windows fell out and
doors sagged on their hinges, she
sometimes crept" secretly Into the
--mpfy rooms to peer into shadowed
orners, and start and run: at the

squeak of a mouse. Till one morn-
ing, thus venturing, she found Win

. Haven himself In a drunken sleep
on the floor, and fled In stark
may, weeping With fright, to her
grandmother, SZtfilfa. , ,f,',5

'"Good . enough ' for you,H Marm
Pierce told her sharply. Too keep
out of the Wln-sld- e of the house
after this. Let him lay there and
rot In his own dirt if he's a mind."

Thereafter, Jenny obeyed thla In- -

Junction; though she eventually lost
any particular fear Of Wta Haven,
He was a restless man, appearing
and disappearing at long Intervals,
gone sometimes for months, some-

times for years. ' But always the
day came - when Jenriy and her
grandmother heard some stir - of
movement in the empty rooms so
close to those In which their own
li ves Were lived j and old, Marm
licrce would, say tartly: .

"Well, that' Win's back again t"
Jenny ' sometimes ..V encountered

' a. ' He was already an old man,
v io grew t older? yet there was
; nth In him too, and a vigorous

it and a wise old eye.' Bleared
letlmes, by the Ufa he led ; leer--i

: sometimes with an appreciative
t as he watched Jenny's young

i mity passing by. Bat wise and
1 a tot all of that A man with

rtb and malice In blm. Some-e- s.

In his own side of the house,
? sang far into the night drunken,

ild songs, for the sake of annoy-- :

Marm Pierce with whom so long
j i he had quarreled. .. Sh

nt as the Wln-sld- e of the house
n to crumble, and the roof to

;, and the windows to sag, he
a less often. sThere was no de-- t

shelter In the, rotting rooms.
jnd Marm Pierce might for-- i

for months on end.;' '.:

in was remote, approached
ny which led off the road

) end down the Valley;

MOTORISTS WISE

MAKES THE FINISH LAST LONGER
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''"'
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Keeps Cars Beautiful

for Years

fhnf intM on Slmoatt mcf
Slmomli Klnrni enoy
Ike peesere of driving

.(e hotting ctr lot yeers.

If you want your car to sparkle like
new again and stay beautiful . . .
Simonix it and do it right away.

Simoniring is easy. The new, im-

proved Simonix Kleener quickly re-

stores the lustre tothe finish. Simoniz,
. although easy to apply, is hard for
weather to wear off. It protects the
finish, makes it last longer and keeps
the colors from fading. (


