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RN AL MAGAZINE OF INTEREST | FOR THE HO 

BEGIN HFRE TODAY 

In‘ a convict gang toiling on a road 

on the outskirts of Walla Walla is 
BEN DARBY, serving a five:year sen: 
tence Yor robbery committed while 
a victim of amnesia due to wounds 
received in the war. A chance 
meeting with 

BZRA MELVILLE, an old friend of 
the prisoner, results in recognition. 

Melville pleads with ~ 
GOVERNOR McNAMARA to have the 
prisoner examined. The mental 

test is made by s ; 
FOREST, a noted alenist of Seattle, 
A small box is brought forth and 
the Victoria - Cross given him for 
valor in the war. 

GO ON WITH THE STORY 
McNamara focused an intent gaze| 

first on" Ben, then on the alienist.. *It 

is, then—as you guessed.’ 
“Absolutely. The night of his ‘ar 

rest marked the end of his trouble; 
you might say that his brain’ simply 
snapped back, inte health amd began 
to function “normally again, after a 
period of temporary mania from shell: 
sheek. In other words, he has been 
slowly convalescing since that night; 
under the proper stimuli I have no 
doubt that everything would come 
back to him.” ; 
“And our friend here—Melville—of- 

fers to supply those stimuli.” 
“Exactly. And it's up to you “to say 

whether he gets ‘a’ ¢hance™ 
Thoughtfully the executive dfummed 

his desk with his pencil. Presently a 
simile, markedly boyish and pleasant, 
broke ‘over his face. “He turned slow- 
1y in his chair. 

“Darby, 1 suppose -you followed 
wliat the doctor gaid?”” he asked easl- 
I 

“Fairly well, T think.” 
“I'll review it, if I may, It seems, 

Ben, that you have been the victim 
of ‘a strange set of unfortunate cir- 
cumstances. Due to the efforts of an 
old family friend we've looked up your 
record; You #srved in France with 

Canadian troops ‘and there you won 
among other honors the highest honor 
that the Goveramént of England can 
award a hero.” There you were shell 
shocked, in: the last NAP of the 

war. 
“This good friend of yours has a 

plan outlined that he'll tell you of la- 
ter, that will not only be the ‘best 
possible influence - toward : recalling 
your memory, but will also give you 

a cleam, néw start in. life. 
“So you needn't return to Walla 
Walla, Darby, I'm going to parole you 
—undar the charge of your benefactor. 
Selville, from now on it's up to you. 

CHAPTER m 

Hiram Melville's Will 

There ‘was a great house- -cieaning 
in the dome of thé heavens one. meilis 
orable night that flashed like a jewel 

from the murky desolation of a rainy 

spring. 
The Seattle. citizenry, for -the first 

time in some weeks, recalled the ex- 
istence of the stars. A magnificent 

moon rose in the east, too big and 
too bright to compete with. 
No living creature who.saw it re- 

mained wholly unmoved by it. 
But. to no one in the city was the 

influence of the moon more potent 

than to Ben Darby, once knowa 
“Wclf” Darby through . certain far 
spreading districts, and -mow -pewly 

come from the State capital, walk- 

ing Seattle's streets with his ward] 

«ana benefactor, Ezra Melville. 
Forest had given over the case: it 

was Melville's time lor experiments 

tcnight. ‘All the way out he had, 
watched his patient, sounding him, 
studying his reactions; ‘and all that 

he had beheld had gone to strengthen 
iy own convicticns. 

“I don't see any harm in tellin’ you 
that the guesses you've already made 

are right. Your name is Ben Darby— 

and you used to be. known as ‘Wolf’ 

. Darby—for reasons that sooner or la- 

ter you may know. Abner Darby was 

your father. 
sister that ain't no snore. 
awhile to MacLean's" College, 
tario. i 
“Now, ‘Ben, I'm going to put a pro 

pogitién up to’ you. I'm hoping you n 

ig fit to.accept it. I don't see ii 

mokes a whale of’ a 'lot of difference 

You. went 
in On- 

whether you get your memory back | 

or not. 

“The reason I'm goin. to take you 

where I'm goin’ to take you is for 
your own good.” 

“I'm willing to take your word for 

that, Mr. Melville,” Ben interposed 

quietly. 2, 
“And I might say, now's as good a 

time as any, to let up on the ‘Mister,’ 

My name is Ezra Melville, and I've 

been known as ‘Ezram’ as long as 1 

can remember, to my friends. The] 

Darbys in particular called me that, 
avd you're a Darby. 
“Il say in the beginning I can't] 

do for you all I'd like to do, glmply 

because-I haven't the-means.- On tois | 

erpedition to come we'll have to go 

ou the. cheaps. No Pullmans, no ho- 

tels—sleeping out in the hay when 

wve're caught out at night.” a: 

Ben tried to cut in, to ask ques- 

tiors, but the old man's words swept 
his own away, 
“To begin at the ‘beginning, I've got 

a brother—leastwide J had him a ‘few 

weeks ggo—Hiram’ Mélville by name,’ 

Brram went on. "He was a prospec- 

tor up to a place called Snowy Gulch’ 

~—a town way up. in the Caribou ong 
Some weeks ago, 

got a letter from him. The letter's 

right here. 

“i'm mighty glad that I've got some-: 

thing, at least worth lookin’ into, to] 

let you, in. on, vik only. ia ft. was 

more,’ 
“Wity shosid you! ‘wait! to Tet me | 

in on anything?” Ben asked clearly. 

The direct question received only 

a star of blank amazement from Be! 

ram. “Why should I—" he repeated, 

seemingly surprised out of his life by 
* “Shucks, and quit in- 
‘Maybe I'm gettin’s a 

1 want a 

the question. 
terruptin’ me, 

little too old to do much. 

 buddy—someone who will go halfway 

with me. Y 

¢ “Therefore 1 suppose you go to the 

SPR Marshall 
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‘pen’ to, find one,” Ben commented; 
whelly unconvinced. 

“I'm going to make this proposi- 

tion good,” Ezram went.on as if he 

had nct heard.” Listen to this: 
Opening the letter, he read labsr- 

fously: 
Snowy Gulch, B. C. 

Dear Brother Ezra: 
1"rite this with what I think is my 

dving hand. It's my will too. I'm 
at the hotel at Snowy Gulch—and not 
much more time. You know Ive been 

hunting a ‘claim. Well, I' found it— 
rich a pocket as any body want, worth 

a quarter million any how and in a 
district where the Snowy Gulch folks 

believe there ain't a grajn of gold. 
It's yours. Come up and get it quick 

before some thieves up hear jump it. 
Lookout for Jeffery Neilson and his 

gang they seen some of my dust. I'm 
too sick to go to recorder in Bradley- 
burg and record claim. Get copy of 
this letter to carry, put this in some 
safe place. The only condition is you 

take good care of Fenris, the pet] 
raised from a pup. You'll find him and 

m gun at Steve Morris's. 
[-telt myself going and just did get 

hear. You get supplies horses at 
Sncwy. Gulch go up Poor Man Creek 
through Spruce Pass over to Yuga 
River. Go down Yuga River past first 
rapids along still place to first creek 

you'll know it cause there's an old 
cabin just below and my canqe land- 

ing. Half mile up, in creek bed, is 
the ‘pccket and new cabin. And don't 

tell no one in Snowy Gulch who you 
are and where you going. 
Go quick brother Ez and put up a 

stone for me at Snowy Gulch. 
. Your brother, 

Hiram Melville. 

“And you haven't heard—whether 
your brother is still alive?” 

“] ‘got a wire the hotel man sent 
me. It reached me weeks before the 
letter came, and I guess he must have 
died soon after he wrote it, I sup- 
pose you see what hé means when 
he says to carry a copy of this let 

ter, instead of the original.” 
“Qf ‘course—because it constitutes 

his will, your legal claim. Just the 
fact that you are his brother woull 

ba claim enough, I should thin} but 

this simplifies matters for you. Youd 

better make a copy of it and you .cau 

leave it in some safe place. And 

oi course this claim is what yon of- 

fered to let me in on.” 
“That's it. Not much, but all what 

I got. What I want to know is—if 
it's a go.” 3 
“Wait just a minute. Before we 

go any further, tell me what service 

I've done you, what obligation you're 

under to me, that gives me a right w 
accept so much from you?” 

It might have been in the moonlight 

that Ezram's eyes, glittered percptib- 

ly. “You're ib my charge,” he grin- 

ned. « “I guess you ain't got any say 

comin'.” 
“Wait—wait.”” Ben sprang to bis 

feet, and caught by his earnestness, 

Hiram got up too. 

the trust you put in me,” Ben went 

on slowly. “For my own part I'd give 
everything I'v got and all I'd hope to 

ever get to go with you, It's a chance 

such as I mever dared believe weuld| 
come .to .me again-—a chance to go! 
away and get a new start in a coun- 

imake good.” 
| The dark vivid eyes seemed to g!ow 

in the soft light. “Forgive me if I 
[talk frank; and if it sounds silly I 

| can’ { help it,” Ben continued. “You've 

never been in prison—with a five-year, 

sentence hanging over you—and no 

body giving a damn. 

“But 1 can't take all that from a 

‘stranger.’ You must know how it is. 

A man can’t, :while he's young and 

strong, accept charity-— 

| “Good Lord, if ain't charity!” the 
old man shouted. “I'm gettin’ as much 
pleasure cut of it as you.” His viice 
gonk again; and there was no lng of 

{mirth in his face. 
| “It was long ago, in Montreal,” Wz: 

| 

“I sure appreciata|g 

ag !try where I feel, instinctively, that 1d} 

It’s the rag doll that gains and keeps 

its owner’s deep affection. 

A bisque, or china, even a celluloid 

doll is an uncomfortable bed-fellow, 
and subject to innumerable accidents 

and ills that doll® are heir to. 

A rag doll is hard to kill. Besides, 
it has delightful qualities such as 

reoommend the bunny and the pussy 
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@>- 

MARRIAGE A LA MODE 

Mohammedan law allows 

the shah of Persia only four 
wives but he make take as 

many temporary ones as he 

likes. 
Should he fancy the wife 

of some other man, the lat- 

ter, if a loyal subject, &- 
vorces her in the shah's 

favor. 
‘When, on the other hand, 

the ruler tires of a wife, he 

gets rid of her by marrying 

her to ow of his officials, 
whether the honor is desired 

or not. 

Kid McCoy, who has married eight 

times, is bankrupt. Two may live as 
cheaply as one, but nine can't. 

Figures show the average farmer 

made $465 this year, but some say 

this is. $2000 more than they got, 

ram went on, after a pause. “I knew 
your mother, as a girl. ' She married 

better man, but I told her that every 

| wish of hers was law to me. Youre 

her son.” 

Night is always a time of mystsry 
{in Snowy Gulch—that little cluster 

lof frame shacks lost and far in the 
northern reaches of the Caribou 

Range. 

Only a few have any idea of sym- 
pathetic understanding with it. 

| Among these was Beatrice Nelson, 
‘and she herself did n .t fully under- 

stand the dreams and longings that 
swept her ever at the fall >! the mys- 
'torioys wilderness night 

It seemed hardly fitting in this 
stern, rough land—the soft contour 
and delicacy of the girl's featuras. 
As she passed the door of the notel 

ne of the younger men who had been 
lounging about the stove strode out 

end accosted her. 
“Going home?” the man asked. 

going up to see your pop, and I'll 
vou there, if you don’t mind?” 

(Continued in our next issue.) 
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i DOINGS OF THE DUFFS 

PBL 

EVERY BABY LOVES THEM 

COPYRIGHT SY M°CALLS 

cat shown in the sketch. 

These are slumber dolls. Each is 
made of a pillow, ‘camouflaged with 
head and “costum@, «They are rec 
ommended -as> accessories to ali 

cribs, cradles and baby. carriages. 
The rural vgung gentleman and the 

urban yourg lady also are rag dolls. 
. Any one of these dolls may 

made in an hour or two. 

eA 

FASHIONS FOR 
THE MORNING 

pnd 

For formal affairssbefore luncheon, 

such as morning musicales, fashioas 

are attractive. 

The fashionable New York costume 

for formal morming wear consists of 

a short coat with frock or three-piece 

suit; and much broadtail and caracul 

is used for both. 

With 

Worn. 

All-over bralding in hats and dresses 

is very good. 

Plain strap pumps are worn sither 

with. or without buckles and Colonial 

pumps are still seen everywhere. 

these, black satin’ hats are 

i 

(ue GET THE TURKEY R 
il FOR OUR THANKSGIVING 

JoB- 

KILL THE 
PRETTY 
ILIKE H 

f 
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WELL, | GUESS I'LL GO OUT 

f\ IT'S NOT A VERY PLEASANT 

AW, DADDY DONT 

apd 
EADY \ TOM, YOURE 
DINNER!/ NOT GOING 

TO KiLL THAT 
TURKEY! 

~N 

NICE 
TURKEY! 

iM So! 

(WELL, WHAT ARE. WE. 
GONG To HAVE FOR QUR |OUR DIN IER 

THANKSGIVING DINNER? / DOWN TOV WH IN 
ALL THE STORES ARE 
CLOSED TODAY! 

OR Hi 
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| FRECKLES AND Rs FRIENDS 

fe hs "w ec tn By, | AER 
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EXACT— 
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Re. IS 

oN WIS 
WAY To 
FRECALES' 
HOUSE 
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\ 
WE CAH HAVE. 

A RESTAUR: T° 
SOME. PLACE 

— 
OM FRECKLES! fl 
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‘from 

Producer 
Miss Grace Has» 

kins of Hollywood 

is the youngest 

motion picture 

producer in the 

world, Still in 

her early twen- 

ties, her first pro. 

duction, “Just 

Like a Woman,” 

has received Will 

Hays’ approval 

shaving Mistaking ¢ream 

ing washing powder for talcum. 

issued in 1690. Some of this 

never seen a collection plate. 

than the law's 
the others will not either, 

aw y 
A San Francisco baby of 

languages. Wouldn't, you hate 

marry her when she grows up? 

Man has a new substitute for 
and coffee, but restaurants 

been using one for years and years. 

Gone are the days when mince pie 

had a kick. 

IN AA NANA INININAS 

for 

tooth paste is not as bad as mistak- 

First paper money in America was 

has 

True sportsmen will wot ‘kill more 
s allowance of game and 

14 
months can ask for something in six 

to 

tea 
have 

Drawings by Bill Holman. 

Draw in the missing lines 

DRAWFUNNIES 
Verses by Hal Casha 

and then color the picture. al 

rr 

This minstrel man’s a cle 

He dances and he sings. 

Upon his banjo strings. 
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[ UNCLE DIC K'S TALK | 
Dear Girls and 

is happening at once and I am sO eX- 

cited that I can scarcely work on this 
typewriter. Alice will know what that 
is like for she says “I got your lovely 

letter on Mondoy, when I came home 
and I was very glad to 
my brother gbt a new 

pair of skate? for a birthday gift at! 
and mother said it 

was too much excitement for one day. 
little moré money 

for the Empty Stocking fund that { 

1 could not write before 
with Christmas exami: 

Mary's cold is better and she 
I am 

glad that you think a lot of my daddy | 

from school, 
get it. Brian, 

the same time, 

I am sending a 

have saved. 
as I was busy 

nations. 
is able to go out every day. 

because we think -a lot of him too 

love, Alice.” 

Now, 
got a nice letter like that.? 

on your desk for mittens for Santa 
Claus’ lady 
knit mittens for him to 
littlé boys and girls? And 
note . from Marguerite, * besides 
very liberal gift: fromi Alice," whié¢h 

Jean. You really 

you are 

you must realize by this time that I 
am taking a long 
even if T am Uncle Dick. 

ple, for they are so 

and always looking for trouble, 

something. for Christmas, that is sure 

and then there is going to be a carni 
Year, a ‘whole 

actually—and there is to 
girls and boys. 

big time, IT can 
and those who have much 

than those who 

have little of this world's possessions 
Best thing you ever heard 

about, and T am just bursting to tell 
you all about it, but the Chief says 

whatever that 
we do not want 

val early in the New 

week-—yes, 

be -a day just for 

They will have one 
tell you, 
will have no more 

that day. 

the time is not ripe, 
means, so of course, 

anything that is not ripe, if it is any- 

vi 

Mother is chasing me off to bed so I 
will have to close, with my very best 

wouldn't you be excited if you 
And then 

to find two big bundles of ‘yarn ballg 

friend who is going to! 
give soma 

a postal 
the 

came in two instalments, and a letter 
can't expect 

me to be very sensible today, and if 
[I am not you will understand, because 

not grown-up, and because 

time to grow old, 
It is such 

a comfort to write to the Corner peo- 
understanding 

that it makes a fellow glad to be alive 
in 4 world where ‘some folks are old 

Well, the chilfiren are going to have 

Boys:—HBEverything thing like sour, green apples, sO Wwe 
I must just keep our eyes on every 
Ipage of the Journal and our ears 

open for all that the grown ups arc 
| saying, to find out what it is all 
about. 

4 When I am more sensible I will tell 

{you about the nice ladies who gave 

{me thelr names yesterday, but if I 

start on them no ome will get an 
answer to a letter, and there are some 

personal ones to send, which takes 

time, , 
Look out for the Chat every day 

and see what is said also on the first 
page about the Carnival, and on the 

Social side of St. John page, whei: 

will be the pictures of some of the 

{nice ladies I tel you about from time 

to time, 
With very best love from the Carn- 

er and your excited 

UNCLE DICK. 

Dear Grace:—Another day must not 

| pass without a letter from me to you, 

for you are most encouraging, telling 

me that the Corner is getting better 

every. day. Coming on top of ‘all 1 

‘have told you has happened today, 

lyou will have to forgive me if I get a 

bit mixed up, and I am sure that you 

(will. Perhaps the best thing for me 

ito do is to think about that deep snow 

you tell me about, Grace, and get 

cooled off in my mind, 
1 am glad that you like the idea of 

the Empty Stocking Fund, for I was 

afraid that the Corner people did not 

just like it. ‘To have 80 much approv- 

al all at once, when I thought it was 

in disfavor; has given me a fine sur 

prise. There I am getting on the ex 

citing topic again and dear knows 

,|what I may say next. My address is 

the one to send to for the fund, and 
every person donating to the fund, 

whether in money or candy, mittens, 

yarn, or whatever they can, will re-| 

ceive a personal letter from me to | 
let them know that the money has 
been handed in safely to the pretty 

girl downstairs who takes care of it 

for me, It was Just delightful to get 
a postal note made out to Uncle Dick 

yesterday and the pretty girl said that 

I was a fine old fellow, which pleased 
me very much. I am going to write 

a Chat on praise some day, for it is 

ver guy, 

And then he plinks and pretty plunk 

ad 

the best tonic I ever knew. . 

You must be very clever to: san 

those cards, etc., Grace, and get snch 
nice prizes. Tt is a gift’ to be ably 
‘0 make money, just like/ any othel, 
and “if the money ig used wisely, it 
is the greatest help in the “world in 
making life go smoothly, but if spent 

foolishly—ah me! that ~i8 "another 
story, which must be left “for the 
Corner some day. : 
Very much in love from the Corn 

er and 
UNCLE DIO: | 

Dear Vivien:—Your letter was, very 
delightful, with the %ind message. for 
me and the nice kisses at the end.. If 
it were not- for the Corner, T should 
be the most kissless person. in Ne 
Brunswick; but it is true that there 
is always someone to cheer one and 
especially in a good work. That dis 
what I feel about the matter, that 
you are all pleased at the effort, being 

made to help the poor children. and 
vou are showing your pleasure kod 
being kind to me. 

Am so glad Vivien that you. Jike 
the snow, and that you are" looking 
forward to Santa. You seem te ex- 

pect him. to bring yon many things 
and that is such. happy news, for 
there are many. ¢hildren who do not 

have such an expeetation and that ids 
inf we are taking an. interest in hie 

I am sorry that you:are fy che 
school, but it is fine to live in the 
woods. [ hope that you will write ta 
me very often and see how .well you 
can spell and put your words together 
which will help a little, since yQu are 
away from school ‘and teacher. It 
would please me very much, if 1 could 
imagine you looking at your school 
books every day and trying to learn 
something. - If there ‘ig anything 1 
can do to help you, I will certainly 
do so. 
Must get some dinner now, 80 will 

give you love from the Corner and 

UNCLE. DICK. 
- ree ey pr 

What will you give father? Get 
him asbestos gloves to be worn while 
opening Christmas bills, 

With only a few more days of 1922 

ers have won. 
B 

Christmas story: ' “Mars, can. 1 
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Is Everybody Happy ? 

hang up ome of sister's for mine?” 

By ALLMAN. 

THIS LOOKS 

LIKE A GOOD 

PLACE , TOM! 

AT THAT RAFFLE, I'M 

THE LUCKY GLY ! 

OF ALL THE TURKEYS ™\ } 

YO-HO AnD A 
FULL PAN OF corn! 

NALA AN ARN Oe 

© So Alek Waited a Half Hour 

HALF PAST 

HEY! WHAT ARE 
VA VELLIN' NOW 

ORY ITS ONY 
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WAKE UP TILL 
T NENER 
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to play, the score shows the coas: deal 
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