betraying and 4 him, was

replaced hy & Vi ent desire to

destroy X 1y, - com-

pletely and at once, Rud polt’ic-

al learner, a¢ sluht of !.ord
. Horatio, gave to

g:t;:ﬂ e Rnd. Rud the vlndh:tlve oeremony
~ He xpected to encounter a

the Popu
{ar Socialist movement in (he shaj e
of his natural eloquence. rapid col
?rahenslcm and gusty enern I-Ie
ound Lord Horatio incapal fe “of
wppreciat mg any gifts but his own.
rd Hora'io was seated before a
orramental, umbuslneasuke

th-century Wh\g gentleman. But
he was smoxm a cigarette and
there was an tray of stubs and
B selection of cigare® packages
among the more monumental desk
fl tings. He was wearing a ro*ed
purple velvet Tuxedo. His white
shirt collar was open to reveal his
neck picmresquely To his left was
a large table : mzs mte;o?t
‘. pamphlets, press cu roofs,

memorandum pads and even %ook.s,
king over this barri

ﬁrgcher who had been taking down
Lordship's correspondence.
She rose to go at Rud’s entry.

« "“No, no,” said Lord Horatio, with
& restraining gesture of an elegant
hand, “we shan't be I

He had given Rud the benefit of
his profile, the ruddy forelock, the

Corinthian nose, the ra‘her under-
hung jaw. Now he half turned to
face. The expression of his mther
too closely-set eyes was designed to

the week-end, and ‘hal was
to be & mrcﬁukueetummﬁaﬁ the
smaller umuble u‘ :l;mm The
‘agute, but Socialists

no dmou.lty in

the
oor. He W‘Nked in without

Lord Horatio was sitting at his
desk. nge had two documen s before

portentously ~ and nothing
about either of t.hem ‘The dossier
was the result of confidential en-
?u.rles by Cap'ain Smike, whose duty
rt upon the in ernal

disclphne of the Party to the Boss.
1heé last entry noted that Rud hdd

?0& {et wi'h Hoggmme Inm:ggftlow
n,
ike some hearsay abou

had

Steenhold’s flats—he had thought it
wiser, he,said, not to show himself
there' until he knew that someth.n
was really brewing — and his chie.
fact was that Rud sometimes talked
very small and effecively. “No

oubt that several of our older as-
soclates thirk well of him. He has
ideas, plentiful if not sound. He
has a certain force. But so far—just
talk, The rest of that crowd is
mostly Jpink carnations with a pansy

(80 Smike. The Popular Socialists

wem always very loud and scornful
pansies—wha'ever pansies

mlght be. “Carnation” seems ‘o
have been Smike’s own original un-

aided term for a mitigated “Red”.)

Lord Horatio had a way of rolli
back his lips from his teeth an
pla&lnxgsmmginary {unes upon them
wi r nails, when enmﬁgg
in stimulat thought,
ideas?” he fad and w\as tam
his teeth and r hat
speech of his schemingly, when Rua

convev hypno’io netration.

he sais wnh a certain | bur Urst
eondescenslon “What do you
_want?” 1

CHAPTER XVII
LORD BOHUN
Lord Bohqux:i insolent behind his

““desk had no suggestion that
Rud should sit down. Fud had an

aa:dener applytng for g situation.
Pop Socialist program
pmm xve xmm:vhmw?ut 1 !eeg;
. “I'm red to throw
i{”.,m
“What else can it mean?”
"Wha:t gan you do?”

ve you been trained?”
“Ive debated in the Union with

» certain success,”
“But in the real world I sald,
been ned? Our speak-

in,
“What the davil!” exclaimed his
ordship. “What do you want?

“Oh!

oes i
Bohun feu into_the trap again.
“Don’'t you trouble about a chair,”

‘B.idhﬂm

Carp] It's the grandest op;

tunity the Party has ever had, of
taking & line. Before the Cam-
munists get hold of it. Sla
against the government and wit
all the natural jnstincts of the peo-
a&edgghmd us, What are we going

He stopped short and stared at
in Her chals, quite sdibly Her spe-
T q au er
brows had risen a_ full t y eﬂ:a

‘orprosandcon:ory
"Do udwua.ta.lous for wonis

h.t-
. form

nalit:y ?ngald 1-0!‘d
.mo o

wonder. How tall are you?"
. If Lord H

1
“If you mean that poor llttle Imt

There was a pause.

ment of a leonine ch te!
desecrated by trippers. “You ask
what the Party is going to do?” he

said at last,

"Weu—evidently ! Here’s emctly
where we come jn! Where the
ernment coultin’t come in even

tio had not been so occupied wml to. We can_put Washington
s et B e Bellens ol Mook

ve re e -1 the cart now and s ands right
nity of the face before him. + across the A lantic withthe

“I'm two 1no‘;xfs taller than Nap-

oleon,” said

ar] But for platform
work you uire more tham a co-
lncidenoe of that sort. You want a
definite, commanding

Even I have hod to st

myself, have to dominate.

u're too short.
quest!um for

»

and
He turned the wonderful hypxwtlc
gaze of the lea.der the
new uihevent K it djd not have

know who I am?"

Hoggin must see to all that.
Ho turbad to Fo and then am.
urne 0
of somehhing t.% “Why me hell
don’t you ha s here fi or peo-
gle to sit down?" he asked. “It's

Hewentwwnmthe
moment.myboy"hehurd

behind him.
’ Yes,”
Lord l?ﬂ i i tanding d
oratio was sf an
looking very scandalized up’
v 6y TeATy (o hi.gtpoaalbla
Shed] it

the cha
BSa'lute?”
Lord Horatio lifted his hand and
Rud reciprocated. Lord
me e o gl
were .

e 3301' wd hime
Bohun stood for a time ing st

“Who devil was | that, Mre.
8 w’ 'vé never seen . be-
. _*“T11 get him docimented, my lord,

Sna-asli | sor

Horatio | a

Rk “".T.m os & il |
R: c% hlm-

oor behind
self and uwod quivu-lnc on

Dunn t.be idiot’ m&xe
at
nis ek duaunc u&%
&’fm hresunnc rclugm Aﬁeru wl?-l
lunnmted hm—lnthe eyel )ln.

"! r!rud
d—-y mlehc &W

“He jus
Lord - Hora/ " '11
54 I’ve delt wlth wusher -wu
theuo-.r? Hotel? No ‘m rbg;“lﬂgd
with Lady Carbees.

;1 ving
PO)
Boks 11oF aabea

_"“Ro ten,” said Rud.

RUD TASTES DEFEAT
Rud

went out of the Purple
OUT . OUR WAY

By' J. R. Williams

‘MEMBER NOW,
YOU GUYS ARE
WITNESSES THAT
I ONLY BORROWED
SEVEN DOLLARS
ON THAT STUFE

BOY, WE GOT OUR )
PAWS ON HIS STUFF
LEGALLY NOW AND
HELL PAY US BACK
ALL THE OTHER
DOUGH HE OWES US
BEFORE HE GETS
ANY OF THIS
STUFF BACK!
HAH ~HAH/!
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ts by a 20-mile breeze,

YOUR FEET HURT?

H. J. A. BROWN

- Chiropodist—Podi
143 Gt. Geo. 8¢, Ohul:?ttez:tn

All foot troubles painl
and scnnuhcally fre:::.?

_Speolal. Foot piates to cass
M

%:n lb“l: Were running b’h!m
‘““'“'l Were genera]

tem mrudmnal ﬂ;a :“‘

below the freezing p&ﬂm‘h"

dropplns in «

with

BOARDING - HOUSE

AND NOW 1 GIVE BIRTH 1O ..

A BEMARKABLE INVENTION

STHAT WILL SUCCOR HUMAN~-
7Y POWN THROUGH THE

AGESw~IT5 cOLOsSAL !
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Major Hoople

COINCIDENCE “THAT “THE CAN HARDLY WAIT TO SEE J
YULETIDE 1S THE NATAL DAY OF WHAT \OUWVE BROUGHT /)
SO MANY GREAT AND STUPEANDOUS ) Down “TH! cHIMNEY 10 ¢
> IDEAS THAT HAVE SHAPED THE J STUFE IN Ir's Socks/ é

COLIRSE OF MANS BUR-R-RUPS HEY, STAND BACK HeRe |
ACK - KARFw KOWE-F 2 SO “THAT RED' ay

YEH, TLL BET TH'. WORLD R

SCHNOZZLE OF
YOURS WiLL- 7
GIVE A <R)

\\

MSON ToM AND
- JERRYS

Cl HR‘STMAS
TO ALL="

r/’/

BRINGING UP FATHER

By George McManu,

OH -~ DAUGHTEQ—

JIGGS - MUST QE%MSS
NEEs e Yol ST
SOAAE.ONE AND THAT WE'NG
ARE SO HADPYNWE AREN'T

| DR%PP
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scream:
Lord Horatio held up a hand.
ve yuu come here to make
speeches Whittle-low? I
don’t remembu inviting you to do
“I don't want to make 8 e
here butlwn.nttomm:peeehm'
or you in don. I can handle
Hls sltuat.ion If you halzg to to
ve;;;)o anyhow me have
de Pnrk Plgtform next Sun-
me take & line and get a
es ﬂ{ewlmbh Y. Im ready to
A
“Nol" md Lord "Hora'io.
!I” cried Rud, in a frenzy,
5 ‘But look at
Lord Horati§ was looking at
This sort of t.hing. he t.hought wu
what comes of what called

This youngster was going o
bahly. Suisance 11 mni" oy
ai n a nace. elfron

a8 astonish 4

Wlth an extremity of quiet scorn,
I.m-d Horati‘p dem!;ldedq “Are you
the head of the Popular SOclalist.
movement or am I
uxas‘vu?"d come to vou like this
"Iwonderﬂwowamama.nof

movemem at
n.ll" eoml ered still  very
co/d and calm. "Naw 1et, me tell you,
my boy, that we know exgj‘.ly wha!

l.

ment and then
fully. “To think of mh}'h
situation! You take
puuorg You! 1f

THEW P LF'?EAA oE

HAVING JUS
THOUSAND. DOI..LA

FIV%JHJNDQED TH SAN

IT’

JUS’A SAME,
GENERMEN
DON'T SOCK ) fob

DAMES

KIN NOT SOCK
BUT g.L éHOW VYA HOW

TIPPIE and ~CAP” STUBS

By Edwina

WELL, | WANNA PICK OUT TH'
UG FOR MY ROOM — %

N YOU'RE NOT GOING TO
HAVE A NEW RUG IN

\X/HY CAN'T | GO UPTOWN WITH
YOU TO MEET MOM ? | BET YOU'RE.
GOIN' TO A MOVIE.!

V/ we are nOT!

LANO!

TH' OLD DINING * ROOM RUG IS
GOING INTO YOUR. ROOM — MY
WE GOT TO STOP SOME-.
WHERE, — WHAT WITH TH' HOUSE
COSTIN' so MUCH MORE'N \WE
THOUGHT, AN’ ALL TH' NE\W FUR:
NITURE'N mmss WE GOT TO BUY —

g

1

WELL, WHY PICK ON ME? — GEE
WHIZ i -

]

TILLIE THE TOII.ER e THERE’S NO msGmsmNG Tovan chx.

CL os sonz-
Na TO DO,
MAS LosT

COU\.D VOU GNE WELL, A VISIT. FROM ¥
Lra

D By « Westover

-~ B
?‘;z” . GET OUT|
(OF HERE
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