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A pirited sad SwIfty
I eartsandHigh Soc

LivingMast
by Robert W Chambers.
Wh... Neels eWeRho In

ABStreiso had anether
H..hok eeayT- ashed

A letter ft her lawyers. There
wet be anyt"ng at all left for her."

"Are you sure?"
"a.is. Why, 3t1*. the city

me, halt a munos on deposit there.
em even that toy yoe magn IAag.
17 was sa4ght for twies as much
aom. Its a ghasy soandal-the
eth'e aftIr. How may ents on

a d0ar do you suppose poor little
ltrta Is going to recover? Not
twel"
They paused at the dor of his

quarters. WIs luggage had already
arrived and a valet was busy un-
-ekig for him.
S"Sir Charles, Chrysos 1Acy. Jim
&" j re motoring. We'll be back for
11.. Prowl about, =sk; the place Is

By Beatfle Fa a

A MALB TYUAN.
Tn Miss FAIlPAX:

E am twenty-as ad engaged
to a young an who insists upon
wte taking order from him Ia every
'eect. or instance. it we go out

e I must esat what he orders
an sot what I desi's. I must also
dres according to his taste, etc. I
Veal't mind it so much wee we
*I$e, but he must always pick at
these things among company. This
Smike me so -unhappy that 'I want
* rt with him, but find it Impos-

as I eare for him a great deal.
ltHw can I make him understand

that I wish _" direct my own ife

us a woman give In to a maa
a em? R. W.p =otasthoug the nman for
*WM you ejre wem tyrannical
Ssilfh and given to thinking

h.blf a person of great import-
a". Sme nen are like that and
eft't recognize the fact that "women
ate people." Marrying such a 0an
'st mean happiness. Instead of

=bg in pubMe, why don't you
it quietly once and then next

tIee suggest with the utmost sweet-
ness that it *ould be nice if your
"weetheart let you manage the party
thig time. Try to be good-natured
and casual about it and see If he
went try the experiment. If not-
then sit down in a serkiosness and
a*h the man to try to put himself
in your place and find himself denied
all freedom to express his person-
ality by one who is supposed to love
him.

A Selfish Lever.
DEAR MISS FAIRF :

1 AM eighteen years of age and
in love with ' chap three years

my senior. I have known him for
almost two years and he has told
me of his love. He says he is In
no position to settle down and will
not be for years t0 come. I told
him I would be willing % give
up my boy friends and suggested
that he give up his girl friends.
He says he is not willing. Do you
think he loves me if he takes this
attitude? I am madly in love with
him. H. L.
MS boy's idea of "love" is a
selfish thing with no roots And

no substancd. All his "if" and
"buts" destroy any possible depth
to his declaration that he cares
for you. gnes he doesn't want to
be exclusively in your society, since
he can't look forward to a time
when he can ask you to marry
h0-don't yu see how weak and
efigsh he is to talk about loving
yog. Don't let this infatuation
get any deeper hold 6n your imag-
inatien. Goe about with other boys
and keep your mind from centering
en this one. Nothing can come
et an affair of this caliber.

Not Always.
She-Enthusiasm is contagious.
Re--Net alwayg. I've courted

girls who didn't mem to share my
enthusiasm In the least.
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yours and everything in tt-enpt
that little girl over there"-pcinting
along the corridor to a distant door.
me amiled. "be may be. yet." he

sai lightly. "Don't come bock too

so Molly went away laughing; and
presently through the fase cur-
a" QUOsmR mW Jim Wycherly

whirl up in a Ypuew touring car.
and Molly. Chrysos and Sr Charles
clamber In for one of those terrifle
and headlong driven which made
JimS hospitality a terror to the ma-
jrt of his guests.
Quarren watched the car disap-

pear, hopelessly followed by an over-
fed setter. Then the dust settled;
the fat famny pet came panting back
to is down on the lawn, dead beat.
and Quarren resumed his toilet.
Half an hour later be emerged

from his quarters wearing tennis
flannels and screwing the stem Into
a now pipe which be had decided to
break in-a tall, well-built, pleasant-
eyed young fellow with the city pal-
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She tore the paper into pieces and
tb'ow them Into the waste paper
basket.
There was a moment of slene.

then she got up and Wralked out
of the room. Philip waited till he
heard hjqr go upstairs, than he took
the torn papers 1rm the waste-

basket pieced them to-
with l ato lffculty. Pre-

sently he had 0' the words spread
on the blotter before bim.

"It's ypur fault I have Come
0* * becques I promised you I

would, but let me off. Tom. I am
suffering, suffering. There aoas
nqthl left in all the world any
more but just pain * * *"

Philip's face whitened as he
stared a, the inepjierent mesage.
There was an engelope lying face
dowpwerd elose by. He turned It
over and It E0 addresed to CalIU-

Upetairs Eva had taken off her
hat and was standing listesslv In
the center o( the room. Her head
was burning hot and her temples
throbbed, cruelly.

hek~tte@11cn't be I there isn't time."
she was teling herself determined.
ly. "Only Mp wegks-.there isn't
tftne."..
She poured out some water and

laved her face; Whyn she was sum-
moned for lunch MW went out on
to the landing and met Mrs.
Winterdick.

"I am very. pleased to see you.
my dear." the older wojnan said.
She held out her hand, and Eva
submitted to be kissed.

"I wonder if she Is ashamed of
me. too, as Peter is?" she thought.
-They went downstairs together;

Eva's chair had been put beside
Philip's. but she asked the nald
who wited at table to move It to
the other side. She made the ex-
cuse thai she liked to see out of
the window.
She exerted herself to talk; he

tried to remember what she had
been doing in Now York since
Philip loft her. but, loking back It
seemed like some delirium -which
she only wished to forget. All her
days hed been passed with Calligan
and it was difficult to speak with-
out mentioning his name. But he
was In her thoughts all the time
agqinst a background of curious
resentment because it had been
he who had forced this upon her.
She had not wished to come: the
first sight of Philip had destroyed
all her hard-yon indifference and
torn the wound open afregh.
As soon as lunch was finished she

slipped away. When the door had
closed Mrs. Winterdick said anx-
louely:
"She looks very Ill, don't you

think, Phil?"
His face twitched.
"De she?'
He knew that his mother was

right; it had gven him a shock to
see the alteratin which two weeks
had made in his wife. Her flace had
grown thin, and her pretty features
had sharpened: there wore hollows
beneath her eyes, too, as if she had
not slept.
Was It because she was fretting

about Calligan or that other man?
he wondered. Since he had read
that incoherent message on the torn
paper he was almost sure that It
must be Celligan for whom she
really cared.
What had she meant by saying

that there seemed nothing left lb all
the weorid but pain?
One or two anon whom he had run

up against In town had dropped him
a well-nmeant hint or two. Appar-
ently Eva had spent all her time in
Calligan's company, making no at-
tempt to disguie the fact; she had-

bnseneverwhere with him.
"Toomanylatenights. I expect,

mother," Philip forced himself to
say. "The country will soon' pull
her round again."
He went out Into the hail and met

Eva coming downetairs. ,he was
dressed for walking.
"Where are you going?" he ehed.
"Only home-I want to see them

all.."
"I told your father you were com-

ing today"
She looked at him quickly.
"You were very sure that I should

do as I wee told."
"I did not tell ye,-! only asked."
She did not contradict him. Philip

took his hat.
"I will come with you."
She laughed.
"We are to ake a good begin.

ning, is that It? We are ti let evety-
one see that we do sometimes go out
to ether."

Se f better when she left the
house,etg nerves In her

temples quieted ate , and the se
autumn air sothed mer.

It se.med sircage to a wa~g

What Has HR
ICK QUARREN, a
bachelor quarters

known as the Irish Loga
Quarren's friends are
of his cheeks. -They al

hold on hin and s
Wstgard, who has acc

ren's attention to it.
heartedly, say~ig that I

)r blanching his skin and the breese
stirring his short blend hair.

"Hello, Old man!" he said affably
to the fat setter. who thumped his
tai on the grass and looked up at

Quarren with mld, deer-like eyes.
The setA of June.

"We're out of the running, we two
-aren't we?" be added. "You try
very pluckily to keep up with your
master's devil-wagen; I run a more

hopeless race. * .0 * For the
goldes chariot is too swift for me.
and the race is to the swift; and the

By Ruby M.
- Ayres

with Php. The last two weeks had
seeed Ike You of separation.
One she found herself thinking how
very little he had changed. Then
she laughed. realising the foolish-
ness of the thought-of course, one
did not change in a few days.
"We met Mr. Faulkner at dinner

last night.," she said suddenly.
"I Mn't remmtber him, but he

remembered me. Mr. Calligan intro-
duosd us all over again."

".Ye.
"Hb told me It was all fixed up

about South Africa, so k knew be-
fore I get yow nte."

.Yes.''
"I hope you will like It." said Eva;

she felt that she must go on talking,
anthing was better than silence.

I hope I sall," Philip agreed.
Silence again; it seemed Impossible

to avoid it; sho tried to think of
someatMM else to say, but there
seemed no other subjeot in all the
world but South Africa, and the faet
that a fortnight held but fourteen
days.
"Does father know that you are

going **"r- she asked.
"I have not told him yet. We will

t"Ul him today, If you like."
"It doestt make any difference:

poor father! He will be upset, won't
he?"
"Why should he ber
"Well, he thought he had settled

us both so comfortably in life. He
hates to find that anything he has
arranged has gone wrong."

"It cannot matter to him." Philip
adid, Indifferently, but he was se-
cretly relieved to find that his
father-in-law wvas not at home.
There was nobody at home except

the servants. Mr. and Mrs. Denni-
son had gone out driving and the
boys could not be found.
Eva was disappointed.
She told the maid that she would

come over again that evening, "per-
haps to dinner," she added.

Philip was frowning as they walk.
ed away.
"You can't go to dinner." he said.

as soon as they were out of earshot.
"What do you suppose my mother
will think-your first night here?"

"I don't suppose she'll think any
worse of. me than she does already."
she answered. recklessly. "Why.
even Peter told me this morning
that he was ashamed of me." Her
voice broke a little.

"Peter!" Young Winterdlck flush-
ed crimson. "Young puppy! What
the devil 0 0*" .

Eva laughed extravagantly.
"Oh, Peter was sticking up for

you; you need not look so angry.
He seemed sorry for you, I think-
sorry that you had got such a wife
as me * * *" She stood still sud-
denly. "Oh, I'm so tired." she add-
ed. piteously.

"Tired!" Philip looked at her
sharply.
"Whet have you been doing with

yourself?" he asked angrily. He
tried to take her .m to steady her.
but she would net let him; she be-
san to walk on again.

"I'j all right now It's Just-
I su oeI'm not used to walking.
We always had a 'taxi everywhere In
New York."

Philip smiled grimly.
"I never kneV Calligan

,
had ee

much money to chuck away," he
said brutally.
Philip was chang~,t for dinner

that evening when a maid come
to the deer.

"If you please, sir, Mr. Deinion
wiase to speak to you."

"Mr. Dennison-oh, well-Just tell
my wife, will your' He opened the
door and stood there, one arm In
his coat.

"I'll be down In a minute-Just
tell-" The girl Interrupted:

"If plesesir, Mr. Dennison
sad t .t was you he wished to
speak to, and very partIcularly."

Philip stared.
"Oh. very well." He put the other

arm in, gave his tie a twitch and
went slowly downstairs.
Something was the matter, of

course! Probably the old man bad
already heard about South Africa.
Philip looked a trifle nervous as he
walked into the library.
Mr. Dennison was standing wlth

his back to the fire; .no had not
taken off his evroost, end he held
his hat In his hand: there was an air
of antagonism about him which
Philip recognised at once, for he
Just said "Good evening" and waited.
Mr. Dennisos oleared this throat.

The faet that his son-ln-law was In
evening dress made him ifeel at a
disadvantage. He wished he, too,
had the protection of a white shirt
front. He was a man who was al-
ways greatly influenced and ha,pr-sby externals.

To ma n..n. 1m.....

ippenedSoFari
alented young m.b lives in
with friends in apartroents
,tion. When the story opens
liscusing the return of one
sert that society has got a
king a nobody out of him.
opted the cheek; caiHs Quarn
The latter takes It light-

i forgot to make a deposit.

prime. doeg Is a ong1sh's U-
hap heart whish isilowly turnig
Crm sensitive nesk and bled Into
pure and senseless Aold."
He stood hAer a tree dowly fal-

ing his pipe. The wnent at early
summer was In the air; the odor of
Jun peonies, and young leaves "pd
clear waters; of grases and hedges
and distant hemlocks.

LeIsurely. the tot d0g waddling
at his be"s, he sauntered' about
the Wyeherty phLae, lnspeeting Its
renovated attractions - among

NUTRITION
AND TAMT
HMNx food Isebehod tt IS ele

tasted. The nerwes at tate
recmganse certain properties

of the food and convey the "Informs-
tien" to centers lathe brain whose
funotics it i Ae signal the stomach,
liver and other digestive organs to
prepare for whatever work is In
store for them.
Tasting also controls nutrition by

lessening the desire for various
foods'as the body receive a suf-
ficiency of each dietete Item.
The amount of gastlo juie ap-

pearing in the stomach depends
largely upon how long one shows
food, and how thoroughly. If one
retains the food for a long time
and ohews it well a proportionately
large amount of gastric juice will be
ready to digest the food when It
reaches the gastric laboratory.
Now the soft palate is very sensi-

tive to solid objects, -and if food is
imperfectly chewed the resulting
Irritation of cnarse particles sets
up a reverse movement which sends
the food back between the teeth to
be better masticated.
The small structure which hangs

from the center of the soft palate
has much to do In initiating this
reverse movement, which not only
insures proper mastication but also
prevents substances which are not
food from being swallowed.
Nature has arranged things se

that the tastiness of our teode is
brought out by thorough mastics-
tion, the purpose being the prepara-
tion of the digestive organs in gen-
eral to act upon the food ~trallow.
ed, through the brain action which
we have described.

To prove that our country is pure-
ly American, the reds had It first.
then the whites took It, and now the
blues are after It.

One-half the world doesn't know
how the other half flive.

THE RE.
IS HE SO VERY

By Beatrice Fairfax.
RE all the men nowadays

interested in good times
and 'wild women' and noth-

ing else?" writes 'the mother of
three girls.' "Is there any reason
for me to hope that my daughters
are ever going to meet a fine, high-
principled Ihan like their dear, dead
father? It seems to me that the
young men of today are all chasing
pleasure and amusing themselves
in a way that just about lets them
stay outside of prison bars.

- "They haven't any respect for
CGod nor man-end certainly none
for woman. I wonder If my girls
wouldn't be better off In convents
or dead than married to the mon-
strous thing who cans himself man
today-'-
At this point I stop, and throw

up my hands in despair, of refuting
te upon page of charges Into

wh goesthis "mother of three."
To her seduction and erine seem
the natural bent of todays man.
And the worst of it is-that no mat-
ter how she distorts and twists
facts-no matter how she ezagger-
atqs, there is still a grain of truti)in what she ears. And that grainof truth gives power to all the
bushels of lies to which it magnifies
itself.
For 1nan today has let the joy of

the moment mean too much to him.
Youth doesn't stop to think. It ac-
cepts cheap and shoddy standards.
It blunders along without applying
its sesse of values to what seems
for the mement alluring.
We've already considered the

"regular follow" with his faults and
weaknesses . He's a traial nu-
morous product who almost
us to the foot that he hasnt--dd
never will-do away with that fine
and bedutiful werk of our Creatr-
The Real Man.
The Real Man is tender and sym.pathetic. Because he is stron he

would never stoop to take avan-
Hreerecesthe body which

God gave him. He keeps it clean
a wouMi scorn to have It house
a that, wasn't decent and

worthy of its e npace.
MahaaaJssmaafe

&OASCAL'
in"The Streets
Mrs. Wycherly, a cousin
Strelsa Leeds, a fascinating
twenty, to call. The men a

Wycherly gives a masked
Harlequin, hunts out Strels
not knowing him, they have
she promises him an hour c

gus who she is. He tells b

others the new old-htmas o r,
e= fun of now eldadtoned now.
era f marvleouel developed by
modern skil that he reoonnsed
osaresly any at them.

PetunOas, with thebr greatfluted
oad scalloped bleom resemabled
a" be had known by fst
now the peonies seemed to him
enerstus and exotic; rockets. lark-
Spue,sp. ewert, pinks-all had
heM s fantastially and grotes-
queequdy devdoped by mosdern her-
tlsulture that Quarres to t as

TRY TES

(Te following Ips for cold
oups have been tested by Good

X.....ee---ng Institute and are re-
produces by i"Poosa arrangenent
with Good Housekeeping.)

RED CHERRY SOUP.
Caretully wash and stem one

quart of sour cherries, reserving
one-half cupful for garniahing.
Plow remainlg cherries In a

and add six otuptul of
water. lemmer gently until the
cherries are tonder; r7htMogt tle
water If necessary. through
a fine strainer; there should be three
cupfuls of strained fruitu Re-
heat the Juice to the point,
then add one tablespoonful of corn-
starch and two blospomfula of

.mixed n one-fourth Cu of
waer ook fteen mutes.

Meanwhefo eck open the cherry
pits and heat in little o( the fruit
juice to the boiling point, thon strain
into the soup. Last ad two tea-
spoonfuls of lemon juice- the
ashount of' lemon julce0 and sugar
added depending somewhat upon the
acidity of the cherry. Chill. ad the
one-half cupful of cherries stoned.
and serve with unsweetened crack-
era, if desired.

PLUM SOUP.
Place one quart of plums, care-

fully washed. in a kettle with one
quart of water. Cook until the
plums are tender and broken, then
strain through cheesecloth. To the
juice add an inch piece of stick cin.
namon and six tablespoonfuls of
sugar, then reheat to the boiling
point. Remove the cinnamon and
stir In one tablespoonfiul of cirn-
starch mixed with two tablespoon-
fuls of cold water. Simmer fifteen
minutes. chill. and serve.

GRAPE TAPIOCA BOUP.
Stir two tablespoonfuls of minute

tapioca into two cupfuls of boiling
water, add an inch piece of stick
cinnamon and one-fourth teaspoonful
of salt, and cook in the top of a
double bailer for fifteen minutes or
until transparent. Remove the cin-
namon and cool slightly, then ad
two teaspoonfuls of leman juice, two
tablespoonfuls of sugar. and one and
qne-half cupfuls of grape juice. Mix
tIWoroughly. chill and serve.

AL MAN
HARD TO FIND?
rection. He's sure he was put on
this planet for some purpose and
he means to do his best to work
out that' purpose and to work it
out well.
He reverences women and wants

their best-not their oheep and
tawdry and obvious worst.
He knows how to value the joys

of the mind. He is tolerant ot those
who do not believe as he does and
eager to learn from them If they
can teach him.
He love. the great out of doers

and findq his greatest enjoyments
in the fresh air. He respects ath-
letios and their health building,
good sportsmanship promoting
pors.
He keeps his word and believe.

that other folks are inclined to
keep the
He Is kind to old folk. and friend-

ly to children and dogs.
He is capable of controlling' his

feelings, and the stronger they are
the -more joy he takes in keeping
them in leash.
He is as much interested in a

woman's brain as in a man's, con-
squently he admires a girl for her
Ideals and does not strive to break
them down for his own momentary

k~"nows that today is only a
tiny unit in life's span. He is glad
to enjoy today, but gladder to put
it to good use and see himself ad-
vancing through today's efforts.
He admires a woman because she

appeals to him. And that appeal
has to be mnade up in great part of
mind and spirit. H. does not eneer
at the tawdry obvious devices by
which secnd rate women strive to
attract. But he holds his mother too
high to fall at the feet of a girl who
does not suggest that she might care
for a home and motherhood.
He ls strong and ardent. He is

anxious for happiness and success.
He is wiing to work. He makes a
fair barpin with life and with pee-
pie.
And he exists today. Perhaps not

in vast numbers. But~s men can
create a finer standard of woman-
heed by demanding its woman
ande saya with "Yhe ' Regular

Filow" and bring into existence
ea manaqfa-Md ther maaet atm

of Ascalon"
of Westguard's brings
roung widow of scareely
,11 fall In love with her.
bell and Quarren, as a

and, both masked, she
a battle of wits, in which
ut of her Wie if he will
or and claims his forfeit.

though he were wanderiag alone
among a gardenful-et strager.
Only here and thee a gupse

of familar oweetswillans or the
faint perfume et lemee-verbna
brought a friendly warmth opt* his
heart; but. In hul mince ho
pased by hydraness ant althee,
-rring and p -eontees Gana.

4uietly dete"ting the rose arden
wher mores at fai and frivoous
strangers nodded amid anmsie
leaves, e where geat. Natant. ani-
line-coldred blessomoeged Is the

When a G
AN INTERESTING STORY
By Anaik.

wh. Pos..t .bserd
a Dig Pepolar

iY. Anne. madear" qua-
vered Dad 'LA, In the
tone of one eaught in the

act-though just what set I couldn't
guess. Then, with a sudden raco-
0r. he went on:
,,.I was laylng my bets you'd bo

along any minute. Osumn't locate
you at Kim Dalton's or your broth.
or's or anywbers. And I was kinda
lonesoine and worried, so I thought
A'd mose down here and see If there
was any word From that bey of
ouru."

I was aimot breathless with Mr-
prie. If this had ecurred before
Miss Storrs and I reached our en-
tonte cordiale I don't know how
I euld have - the fct 4f
her sharing witW and my near-
eat and deart this ugly smret.
which not oven Jeanie and Pat
knew.
Whoa I greoted him by name as

"Dad LA" I wondered if in my de-
sire to take him off his guard I
hadn't -betrayed to Mabel Storre
what there was no necesity for
her to know. But his first words
asisured me that for reasons of his
own held undoubtedly already made
things mere than clear to Miss

As Dad Los concluded speaking
and before she replied Miss Storre
crossed to me an took my hand.
As we stood acing my prodigal
father I had a feeling cf soUde-
Ity. We m.emed to be a phalanz
drawn up against something, though
just what. I Wasn't sure.

"Mr. LA9 has been tellingf me
how fond he and Dick Went ae of
seac hother." she said smoothly.
"And how much he missee Dick.
whom he hasn't seen for days. Also.
Mr. LAe was teling me that he Gould
hardly wait until Mr. Harrison's re-i
turn. I san understand Mr. LA's
impatience to amet your nustanu.
but I took the liberty of explaining
that neither his business represen-
tatlve nor even you wore In a pe-
eition to. premise Mr. Lee a meet-

Her voe held more than a sue-
ge.on .f warning as she cam
to the end of her words. I smIled
in friendly fashion and gave her
fingers a redsuring prOsure be-
fore I released her hand. Then I
@a wht I thought must convey
volumee to se astute a young
woman as Miss Storro:

A -t -A Elnkw.
"Dad Lee Is new in my life-thit

in spite of the closeness of the-
relationship he's proved between
us. be doesn't know my husband.
Miss Sters. They've never met,
in view of the shortness of a child's
memory, you might almost say
that this-trip marks our first
meeting."

I meant this to convoy to Kims
Storr. that I was ready to accept,
without reentment, her hint that
Jim's affairs wore to be guarded
closely from this prodigal father
of mine. Ipist her to see that
I didn't fool clds enough to the
man who was my father to give
him any confidence. Since Jim
took our friendship for granted,
and IW' felt distinct stirrings of It
at our last mieeting. I thought this
a good time to show my friendly
tendenoies. Great them was my
surprise wbnMiss Storra went en
with a sort of brutal over-emphae:

"I'd always taken for granted
that u and Mr. Neal Hyland
wore other and uister. And so,
of course, I thought your father
would be named Hyland-anid be
a big, rebust mnan like Mr. Nual,
whom I've seen often, though
we've never met. I'm afraid that
I rather put your father through
the third degree. You aren't much
alike. are you. Mrs. Harrison?"
Something in her tone was so

cool and insulting that I felt sorry
for poor little Dad Lee, who stood
ringing there before this han .1-
some young wpoman. He looked
so much the under-dog beneath
tie curt mnrtiny of Mabel Btorr-is
eyes that be wrested fromn me the

piydue the weaklng. In a whim-
1gtone, Dad Lee took It upon him-
s~fto answer the woman:
"My girl's like her mother. Any

one with half an eye to clams
could of seen that my wife was
a cut abere me. So's my daugh-
te-though women of your class
at at..= m. ens.. lman=

iarles Dal
A Delightful Romane

Girl Makes a Greal
Gifted YoungN

sun, seeming to repeat with every
price Pr dan.
He looked in at the stables and

Caressed a Werr twr; a,..ined
the sheepfold; uAm by garage and
angar without est. lingered

wistfully by the ke where a
does nervous Iwe Ue B1n,
too-closely inbred, welsomeds ap-
pearanoe with -st edm.
Beyond the kennels he eaught a

distant ghmpse cc blue water gib-
ring between ton hnmlao trees;

so be took the lake path a.d preseMt.
ly reunded a dbarp epve where a
r..l bench tood. perchd high
aboe th..h .a. .wtrifa
leseds, seated there, looked up from
the n.papr wMhihe bad been.
re~g.
Some of the oaer ftd frem her

hsseks. There was a eod's ilenos,
then, as thqugh a ltte bewildered,
1he looked Inqubringly Into his

mffioem ad mtes"e her buad
the hand he offered.

p0rl Marries
OP EARLY WEDDED LE

There was a marl in his vole.
but Mlss Storr didn't wings. In-
stead she replied with unruffled
gravity:

"I wonder if I may have a few
mnments alone with Mrs. Harri-
sen? If you wouldn't mind wait.
ing outside-Mr. Lsee?
Again Dad Lose ringed and huf-

fled out. In spite of his asdmtted
friand" for Dick West I fet
sorry for the man I had to despi.
I didn't like to mee this vigorous
young wonan Insulting a timerouO
ittle m mann. But -I felt sure he
was Jim's'enemy. so I din't
mit sentimentality to drive me to
-taking up the cudgeis for him, and
against this proved ai of Jim's
cause;

"This father of yours appears
to be, very Intimate with our
friend Dick West." said Mis Storr
the mment the door closed after
Dad Iee.

"Yes." I replied, noticing de
had made a statement Instead of
asking a question, she neverthe.
less used es for a sepy.-
"He hasn't ick for sv-

eral days. He appears to be wer-rboutthat."' she went on..
n eyeing me closely."onesome" I suggested. "But

I came in to tell you of an eventwbih may have some bearing on
our frieno West. Testerday, with
the help of a good friend. I man-
aged to have a partitar pal of
Dick West's taken by the poio.
This man--l=m Darrow-will be
sent to the eeitentiary for a term
of years for- a bank robbery be
committed across the river sometime ago- 80 one fee's out of theway and Dick West has been
warned that he can's-gat away
with murder, to put it coursely."Mabel Strra' usually impulsiveface went erimen. -

"Oh, why did you do that?" @becried. "Why did you make such aradical move without eengulting
me? I told you I knew West dewn
South where they called him a bad
hombre. This isn't a way to treat
a man of his calber. You don't
warn a rattlesnake that your gun'sloaded and that you'll aboot if be
moves."
"I'm sorry if you thsk I've Mum.

dared." I replied. "But I had aybrother to consider. If Dick felt
drunk with power, there was a ter-rtble abanee that he'd attack Neal
again. "This arrest is a Moral les-
son"-

I eeuldn't bring mself to add:
"And as I'm afraid that Dad Lee

is one of Dick West's spies and I
can't nove against him. I thoughtit very wise to warn Dick that we
understand that he has a ring of
accomplices and don't intend let-
ting .them work unchecked."
In the neat moment Miss Storrs

turned on me almost desperately:
"Your brother! 'Well-you'd see-

ritiee your husband and his idter-
ests to protect him!",
Hor voice held a note almost

frag~tio in its loyalty to my busband.
(To Be Continued)

HOUSEHOLD
SUGGESTIONSI
A banana has as much fuel value

as an egg.

Dried vegetables should be kept
in airtight tins or covered bottles.

Do not use any material for dust-
ers that is liable to leave pieces or
hairs on the furniture.

A few drops of hot vinegar will
remove the most obstinate of white-
wash or distemper splashes.

Yeast that has become dry may
be made usable again If mixed with
a small quantity of cold water.

The lightness of batter pudding
is much improved If two teaspooa-
fuls-of ground rice are added to.
the flour before mixing.
A little lemoa Juice Is an Ian-

provement to the sardine mixture.

Of the 300 islands comprising the
Fiji Island, but eightyare Inhabited.

Not Tempting.
Friend-Why do you wear those

Aarfully oM-tfashioned collaru7
*- ettn--Bcase when thele-
dry manager iends them to the
irma. ie - *e M

Son

InWhlch a Beautiful
Sacriice for the
a She Lves.

-o aMnt Ignow you w.a. comung.-
she sai with pallid sdtesefsl.
"I telegraphed tr permis.on. Is

your headmahe btter?"
"Yes. Have yo jqasuived?""A liewd M, I was told

to wander about enjoy the
Wycheuly's new aano** Palace.
nee. a ~shoow~
TeUre nwr pele
xave they edyeu as the
keeny phnt-
She laughed a ittle, then her

gay eyes age sembra; and,
wstching, he saw the dusy pur-
pie hue deepen In them under the
dewnward sweep of the lashes.
He waited for her to speak. and

she di not,4M rem awteg
rested on tWe lake where the base
et the rocks fell away meer into

On"AddeptM ebe ram
loge in
tinted the stI waters exquisitely.
and bits of sky lay level as In a
looking glass.

Mre Be C-nm-- e row.

Petnesa VAte WithRae
<e...4. .. . . mJ

THE RHYMING
OPTIMIST
By Aine Micha=b-

A Bracer.
TVE loafed through all the sem.

mer long, all thoughts of work
eschewing; but now I sing an-

ether song. I'd fin be up and doing.
Where erat I said, "I'm tuckered
et from eating three meals daily."
I now desire to skip about and
labor long and gayly. JPor when
this hase is in the sky and leaves
are turning yellow, when summer

sighs her soft "Good-by!" I'm quite
another fellow. The folks who watch
my prahcing step when autumn's
breese is sighing remark. "That boy
has so much pop he scarce can keep
from flying." There's something
In the bracing wind that makes me
long to hustle; I hunger for the dally
grind and want to try my muscle. T
s. after summer's wilting heat
and torrid sunray's burning. I Od
September mighty sweet. with hints I
of frost returning. In June the
wilds ae picturesque, but now they
aggravate me; with cheere I seek
my office desk where piles of work
await me. I labor there ten hors
or ore and never ence sPww weary
while singing over every chore that
used to seem so dreary. I do not
-wateh the office clock and count the
moemeats Ceeting, nor do I sit
.around and knock until It's time
for eating. It seems that nothing
can annoy, can trouble or perplex
me; I smile upon the office boy whose
anties used to vex me. I strive to
do the work of tee, and every aspect
pleases, beeause the fIl is here
.again. with pepperm Its breeses.

Paris says it
with feathers

Sometimes she says It with
the soft flteof trailing
plumes or urigfeathers,
other times wihthe crisp
cs met of feathered co-
cards and quills, but almost
invariably she says It with
feathernandaFrenchaccent.
You'll see exacdly how she
does say It anud in how many
diffierentwasin thsSspem-
ber $api~ Besr.
The new colors, the smart-
est fabrics are shown by
untranslated French hats,
eswell asbyhatsfromsmart
New York houses. You'll
fmd just what you wish to
wear now and you'll also
be able to anticipate later
Autumn tendencies,
To see these many ewltch-
ing, befeathered ht re
Paris and New York,immply
invest in

Harper*
Baa


