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=! The twins, with apparent relish, re- 2 4
/ =!turned to the; perusal of the book. [ Chlldren S Evenlng Stor)’
fr ru ence ays O =| Fairy rose almost immediately and
3 =|went into the house, coming back a
3 Z | moment later with her hat and gloves. UNCLE WIGGIPY AND THE DOG. :ahe: t:: léavp];ensvdo tol th:vnk l:lhgt per-
2 2| “I'm golng for a stroll, Prue,” she| Ungle Wiggily's rheumatism was| ap% ti3 ypoy womag Wowent W
‘ By Ethel Hueston, =|caild. “I'll be back in time for supper.” | Quite’bad after he got wet in the foun- a . So he sat there
‘ Z| Prudence gazed yearningly after her | tain, as I told you in the other story, Lﬂ tthe db“*‘hgs- thlkins what :le had
Author of Prudence of the Parsonage =| separting back. She felt a great need |2nd when he thanked the mamma cat cgutlgrw'o. vla; ;x;'aea:st gx:)ce, :1: org he ~
= |of help in this crisis, and Fairy’s non- | bird and her kitten birds for saving e big. b Mot i H Abo ¢ Y Dl'cl? |
& The Bobbs-Merrill Co., Publishers, Indianapolis. Z(chalance was sometimes very sooth-|him, he found that he could hardly |times, & great blg, ad, ugly dog ow u our '
= Sling. Aunt Grace was a darling, of | Walk, much less carry his heavy valise. | SPTang at him, barking oh! so loudly.
UL o o but she had long ago disgl'aim- “Oh, we'll help you,” said Mrs. Cat “Come on, Bowser!” cried this dog| Your rooxs pePExp upon your food. Milk and cream, whole wheat
(" CHAPTER IL (Continued) ' :“What are you reading that for?” |ed all responsibility for the rearing of | Bird. “Here Flitter and Flutter, you :ga‘t‘“g‘;“"crm‘:“gmh“?;: ésm:ef: ; r(?:r!::: P ilght f:od':’llil 8‘l'te yggl:?::dt n:;gl- :{::?{r ogovt;‘:t:' 'at:;l:lt:;r.thg:. b:::' :
f At 10 o’clock the train carried their Why--it's very interesting,” ex-[the twins. carry the satchel for Uncle Wiggily| ) "1ot's chase him!” : a:omeg xclcu' to k:e the organs chicken, juicy meats, icecream, hot
gther off in the direction of Burling- |Plained Lark, coming to Carol's rescue. [ It was two hours later when Fairy and we'll take him to our house.” *(Continued trom yolktardiy) ugh €xe P ahoaolate,
fon and at 11 o'clock the twins re-|Carol was very good at meeting inves- | came back. Prudence was alone on| “But, mamma,” said Flutter, Who| <yell you can just imaglné how If you are fat, the list varies a
urned to the parsonage. They had ‘tigatlon. but when it came to prolong- | the porch. was getting to be quite a big bird boY. | erightened Uncle ' Wiggily was. He trifle:
ven him a daughterly send-off at the | ed explanation, Lark stood preemin- | “Where are the twins?” asked Fairy | “Uncle Wiggily can’t climb up a tree|qgjdn’t sit there, waiting for that dog Skimmed milk, very little of that,
stion and then gone to the library/ent. “Of course, we don’t believe it |softly. to our nest.” to catch him, either. No, indeed, and very rare beef, chicken broth, no s
br books. Prudence, Fairy and Aunt (—-yet. But there are some good things | “Upstairs”" was the whispered re-] “No, but we can make him a nice |a bag of popcorn besides! Up jumped water with meals, not much water at - P
race sat sewing on the side porch dn it. Part of it is very beautiful. We [ply. ‘Well?”’ warm bed on the ground,” sald the|Uncle Wiggily, with his crutch and all, no butter, no sugar. Pickles are
8 they cut across the parsonage lawn, dou t just understand it—it's very Then Fairy spoke more loudly, con- | mamma bird. “So you and Flitter car- | his valise, and he hopved as hard and good, grapefruit, oranges, black
eep. But some of the ideas are very |fident that the twins. in their upstairs | vy the satchel. Put a long blade of |as fast as he could rua. Mv! How his coffee, strong tea, dry toast, lettuce,
’ epinach also, but no candy, no cake,

heir feet crinkling pleasantly through|
y drift of autumn leaves the wind
piled beneath the trees.

legs did twist in and onut.
“Come on! Come!"” barked the first
dog to the second one. -

grass through the handle and then
each of you take hold of one end of
the grass in your bills and fly away

room, could hear every word she said.
“Come upstairs, Prue. I want to talk
this over with you alone.” - And “hen

no pastry, no ice<cream.
If you are apemic, rare roast beef
and steak, beets, salads of all kinds, ,

fine, and—er—uplifting, you know.”
Prudence looked most miserable.

patures clouded. Prudence looked up
#xpectantly, sure of a break in their
rene placidity.
©One doubtful second, then—
Certainly, Prudence,” sald Carol
rightly.
£ And Lark added genially, “We'd bet-
ir fill the box, I guess—so we’ll have
nough for the rest of the week.”
"And singing a light but unharmonic
patch of song, the twins went in [downright
reh of basket and hoe. /
UThe twins were not musical. They
\ly sang from principle, to emphasize
heir light heartedness when it need-
special impressing.
Prudence’s brows knitted in anxious
rns, and she sighed a few times.
hat {8 the matter, Prue? You look

scientiously.
fluence if we don’t

knock Christian Science when
don’t know anything about it.
row minded, that’'s what it is.
un-Christian.

very good, you know.”

¥

aunt in helpless dismay.

ence of rearing a family.

on every subject,” declared Lark con-
“How can we be an in-
know anything
about things? And I tell you what it
is, Prue, I don't think it's right for all
of us church people to stand back and
we
It's nar-
It's
. When you
get into the book you will find it just
full of fine inspiring thoughts—some-
thing like the bible—only—er—and

Prudence looked at Fairy and her
This was
something entirely new in her experi-

In their own room she carefully
closed the door and smiled,'as she not-
ed a creaking of the closet door on the
twins’ side of the wall. Eavesdropping
was not Included among the cardinal
sins in the twins' private decalogue,

when the conversation concerned
themselves.
“Now, Priidence,” Fairy began,

speaking with an appearance of soft-

ness, though she took great pains to
turn her face toward the twins’ room,
and enunciated very clearly indeed. “I

know this will hurt you, as it does

me, but we've got to face it fairly. ' If

the twins are convinced that Christian
Science is the right kind of religion,
we can't stand in theit way. It might

So Flitter and Flutter, the two boy
birds, flew away with the satchel and
Skimmer and Dartie, the girl birds,
flew on ahead to set the table and put
on the teakettle on the stove to boil,
and Mrs. Cat Bird flew slowly on over
Uncle Wigglly, to show him the way.
Well, pretty soon, not so very long,
they came to where the birds lived.
And those good children had already
started to make a nest on the ground
tor the old gentleman rabbit. They
had it almost finilshed and by the time
supper was ready It was‘all done.
Then came the meal, and those birds
couldn’'t do enough for Uncle Wig-
gily, because they liked him so.

| So he held on to them a little longer,
|took a good breath and ran on some

| fortune telling tent, and he started
When it got dark, they covered him | th4f way, but a gypsy man, with a gun,

faster and faster, and he didn't know
which way to run. Every way he
turned the dogs were after him, and
soon more of the savage animals came
ot join the first two, until all the dogs
in that gypsy camp were chasing the
poor old gentleman rabbit.

“T guess I'll have to drop my satch-
el or my crutch,” thought Uncle Wig-
gily. “I can't carry them much far-
ther. Still, I don’t want to lose them.”

more.
He thought he saw a chance to es-
cape by running across in front of the

I'm glad to

F“We're out of potatves, twins,” sald ;;Bllfh—ttwins, dl(; you think—minister’s
Brudence, as they drew near. “You'll |daughters ought to read—things like | she whispered, “Now. you just take|with it. Skimmer, you and Dartle 80| “r’ R AT A
jave to dig some before dinner.” thﬁ:{}h .| vour cue from me, and do as I say. The | on ahead, and get something ready to Woloﬁ %’;‘,‘,’."‘i@!g‘owfg';‘;“,‘?: l:?l:l?:& with plenty of olive ofl, rich milk,
or one instant their complacent dan hty' Prud;nce. I think minister's | little sinners! We'll teach them to be | eat, and I'll show Uncle Wigglly the|the gecond dog. plenty of water, greem 'mt:blT;
ghters ought to be well informed |so funny! way."” Poor Uncle Wiggily's heart beat b.cnnw:orﬂ.w% c::cmkon. n"tvm l‘l‘t.:h;
= '’ ’

sweets.

If you are nervous, cut tea and
coffee absolutely from the Iist, use
hot milk or hot chocolate, eat plenty
of salads, drink lots of water. Fol-
low the food Iist for thin people, and
take a nap each day if possible.

If you are inclined to comstipa-
tion, eat juicy foods, fruits of all
kinds except bananas; drink two
&1 quarts of water a day, eat lots of figs.

If you are inclined the other way,
parley broth will help you a lot.

Questions and Amnswers

Every month a larpe pimple comes on
my nose, red, with a yabw&h diacharge.
y’ doc‘or u’wa {t’s catarrh, another said
was A , as my mother had the
same affliction. WAat advice oan you

all up, with soft leaves in the nest on ;sagw him and fired at him.
the ground and there he slept until |say, however, that he didn’'t shoot
morning. His rheumatism wasn't| Uncle Wiggily, or elge I couldn't tell
quite so bad when, after breakfast, he {any more storles about him.

had sat out in the warm sun, for a| TUncle Wigglly got safely past the
while, and after a bit Qe said: tent, but the dogs were almost up to
“Well, I think I'll travel along now, | him now. One of them was just go-
and see if I can find my fortune today.!|ing to catch him by hi sleft hind leg,
Perhaps I may and if 1 do I'll come | when one of the gypsy men cried out:
back and bring you more peanuts.” “Grab him, Biter! Grab him! We'll
“Oh, that’ll be fine and dandy!”|have rabbit potpie for dinner ;that's
cried Flitter and Flutter and Skimmer | what we'll have!”

and Dartie. So they said goodby to| Wasn’'t that a perfectly dreadful way
the old gentleman rabbit, and once;to talk about our Uncle Wiggily? But
more he started off. ' just wait, if you please.

“My! Um certainly getting to be a| Biter, the bad dog, was just going
great traveler,” he thought as he walk-|t5 grab the rabbit ,when all of a sud-
ed along through the woods and over|den Uncle Wiggily saw a big hole in
the flelds. “But I don’t ever seem t0|the ground.

get to any place. Something always “That's what I'm leoking for!” he
happens to me. I hope everything goes | exclaimed. “I'm going down there and
along nicely today."” hide away from these Nogs!”

But you just wait and see what takes So Into the hole he popped, valise, ||
place. I'm afraid something i8 golng|.rutch and all, and ch! how glad he
to happen very shortly, but it's not my | wag to get into the cool, quiet dark-
fault and all I can do Is to tell you barking

“I—I don’t think you ought to read  turn them from all religion and make
::. she" said slowly. “But at the same ' them infidels or athelsts, or something
158—- ‘ | worse. Any religion is better than
f course, if you command us not !none. I've been reading upa little my-
to read it, we won't,” said Carol gen-|gelf this afternoon, and there are some
el‘gmﬂz- : . |good points in Christian Science. Of
YeS. We ve already learned quite!couse, for our sakes and father's, the
a lot about it,” amended YLark, with|twins will be generous and deny they
something of warning in her tone. are Scientists. But at heart, they are.
Wl}:}_t do you think-about it, Aunt || saw it this afternoon. And you and
Gx:?.ce. : * |1, Prudence, must stand together and
Why—I don't know, Prudence. You | hack them up. They’'ll have to leave
know more about rearing twins than |the Methodist church. It may break
I do. our hearts, and father’s, too, but we
Prudence at that moment felt that can't wrong our little sisters just for
she knew very little about it, indeed. | our personal pride and pleasure in
She turned to Fairy. There was a them. I think we'll have them go be-
strange intentness in Fairy’'s fine eyes | fore the deacons next Sunday while
as she studied the twins on the floor father is gone—then he will be spared
at“her feet. : the pain of it. I'll speak to Mr. Laur-
You aren’t thinking of turning|en about it tomorrow. We must make
Christian Scientists, yourselves, are|it as easy for them as we can: They'll
yo‘t.x?" asked Prudence rather humbly. | probably dismiss them—I1 don’t sup-
Oh, of course, we aren’t Scientists, | pose they’ll give them letters. But it
Prudence,” was the quick denial. {must be all over before pappa comes

Xe a -ainy Christmas,” said Fairy.
“It’s the twins,” was the mournful
ABWer.

*The twins!” ejaculated Fairy.
Vhy, they've acted like angels late-

give me adout itP—Margie.
Reply—What period does the
e trouble is with your }

glmplo appear?
Such beauty and brightness as this {8 blood: you need a blood purifier and tonic.

the result t;f" gamash sende-tiiet - Protably the' Tase thet (o8 B ood o the

nose brings this ple to that spot. If

you are not snemic, don't est much meat

or sweet foods for a time. But get a

blood purifier—that’s all the trub.lo needs.
X ° L] ]

iven Aunt Grace lifted mildly in-
uird eye brows.

“That’s it! That's just it. When the
wins act like angels I get uneasy
ght away. The better they act, the
jore suspicious I feel.”

““What have they been doing?”
#*Nothing! Not a thing! That's why
m worrled. It must be something
prrible!”
Fa laughed and returned to her
roidery. Aunt Grace smiled and
plying her needles once more.
Prudence still looked troubled and
od often.
here was no apparent ground for
or alarm. The twins came back
Htl' the potatoes, peeled some for
kimcheon, and set the table, their faces

in condition, and plenty of bathing,
will raige the standard of health.
Poor food will cause acids and any
number of attendant ills. The latest
discovery of doctors is that hay fever
comes from chronic indigestion!

If vou are thin, here are the foods
you should eat of mostly:

Copyrirht by George Matthew Adams

What way can I make my ankles slim?
Wearing low shoes ths summer Aae made
them much thicker.—Lilian T.

Reply—High shoes will automatieally
reduce them. You can have the bduttons
on your first high pair tightenad after
wearing them a few weeks.
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Courier’s Drawing Puzzle

#ill bright and smiling. Prudence’s | We don’t know anything about it yet, | back.” ness, leaving those savage,
es, often fastened upon their angelic really. But there are lots of very help- Then she hissed in Prudence's ear, | exactly all about it. Wait! There, it's| 35gq outsideg But wait a n?oment long-
ful things in it and—people talk about |“Now cry.” / beginning to happen now. er, if you please.

jountenances, grew more and more
it so much, and—they have made such | Prudence obediently began sniffing| All of a sudden, as Uncle Wiggily| Bjter and Browser stopped short at

poubled.

“In the afternoon, they joined the|Wonderful cures, you know. and— |and gulping, and Fairy rushed to her [Was traveling along, he came to a|ipe pole.

jitle cirele on the porch, but not to|¥e'd thought we'd just study up a|and threw her arms about her, sob-|Place in the woods where a whole lot| ".peg gone—gotten clean away!”

sw, They took a book and lay down Ht.t‘le. bing in heart broken accents, “There, | of Gypsies had their wagons and tents. | .. .1.imed Browser “Isn’t that too
You take the book and read it|there, Prue, I know—I felt just the|And on one tent, in which was an old .40 .

brown and wrinkled Gypsy lady, there
was a sign which read:
FORTUNES TOLD HERE.

“Ha! If they tell fértunes in that
tent, perhaps the Gypsy lady can tell
by the death like stillness in the clos- [ me where to find mine,” thought Uncle
et on the other side of the wall. ~ | Wiggily. “I'll go up and ask her.”

Then Fuairy =aid, more calmly, Well, he was just going to the tent
though still sobbing occasionally, “For | —-— =
our sakes, they'll try to deny it. But |[Then with sudden reproach she cried,
we can't let the litle darlings sacrifice “0Oh, Carol, I told you it was wicked
themselyes. They've got to have a|to joke about religion.”
chance to try their new belief. We'll This unexpected reproach on the
just be ﬂn.n and insist that they stand part of her twin brought Carol back
on thelr rights. We won't mention it |to earth. “Christian Science isn’t re-
to them fot a day or two—we'll fix ligion,” she'declared. “It's not even |and dug in the back part of that under-
it up with the elders first. And we|good sense, as far's 1 can make out. ! ground place, until he'had made anoth-
must surely get it over by Sunday.|] didn't read a word of it, did you?— | er hole, far off from the first one, and
Poor old father—and how he loves|[—] just thought it would be such a ' he crawled out of that, with his crutch
—" Fairy indulged in a clever and es- | good joke on Prudence—wkith fath-{and valise, just as Biter waus pouring
pecially artistic bit of weeping. Then |er out of town.” the water down the first hole.
she regained control of her feelings| The gooHl joke was anything but fun-| ‘“Ah, ha! I think this will astonish
by an audible effort. “But it has its [ny now. those dogs!” thought Uncle Wiggily,
good points, Prue. Haven't you noticed | "“They can’t make us be Scientists |and he took a peep at them from be-
how sweet and sunny and dear the|if we don't want to,” protested Lark.|hind a bush where they couldn’t see
twins have been lately? It was Science | “They can't. Why, I wouldn't be any- Rim, and then he hoppe don through

and Health working in them. Ob, Pru-|thing but a Methodist for anything on | the woods, to look for more adven-
| tures, leaving the dogs still pouring

“No, we'll get him yet!" cried Biter.
“Here. you watch at this hole, while
1 go get a pall of water. We'll pour
the water down. under the ground
where the rabbit is, and that will
make him come out, and we'll eat
him.”’

“Good!” cried Browser. So while he
stood there and watched. Biter went
for the water. But, mind you, Uncle
Wiggily had sharp ears and he heard
what they were saying, and what do
you think he did?

Why, with his sharp claws he went
right to work, and he dug, and dug,

same about it. But we can’t stand be-
tween the twins and what they think
is right. We daren’t have that on our
consciences."”

The two wept together, encouraged

i a rug with the book before them,
sading together. Evidently they
“all absorbed. An hour passed,
hours, three. At times Carol
ted to & line, and sald in a low
ce, “That's good, isn't 1t?” And
k would answer, “Dandy!—Have
. read this?”
dence, in spite of her devotion
’M'embroldeﬂng of large S's on as-
orted pleces of linen, never forgot
@ twins for a mment.
§ “What are you reading?” she asked
t last aimlessly, her only desire to
je assu-ed by the sound of their
B Sefhere was an almost imperceptible
S0 2jiuse. Then Tarol answered—her
&" n was in her palms which may
ve accounted for the mumbling of
e words.
““Scianceanelth.”

yourself, Prue,” urged Carol hospit-
ably. "You'll see“what we mean.”

Prudence drew back quickly as
though ‘the book would sear her fing-
ers. She looked very forlorn. She re-
alized that it would be bad policy to
forbid the twins to read it. On the
other hand, she realized equally
strongly that it was certainly unwise
to allow its doctrines to take root in
the minds of parsonage daughters. If
only her father were at home—ten
days between herself and the lifting
of resgponsibility!

“When father comes home-—" she
began.’ And then suddenly Fairy
spoke.

“I think the twins are right,” she
sald emphatically, and the twins look-
ed at her with a surprised anxiety
that mated Prudence’s own. “It would
be very narrow minded of us to refuse
to look into a subject as important as
this. Let them go on and study it;
we can decide things later.”

Prudence loked very doubtful, but
a warning movement of Fairy's left

Another pause, a little more percep-
ble this time. ‘“Sclence and Health,”
rol said at last, quite distinctly.

“Science and Health,” Prudence re-

,bgzka;"puuled tohe. “Is it a eyelash—the ‘side removed from the de;\’ﬂ’- dear, don't ery so.” earth. I'd die first.”
: 3 twins—comforted her. rudence caught her cue again and| “You can’t die if you're a Scientist Water.
‘Why—something of the sort—| .o . che gaid. began weeping afresh. They soothed | —anyhow, you oughtn't to. Millie! And what happened to him shortly

jafter that, as T shall tell you in the

and caressed and comforted each oth-! Mains told me—"

)’ said Carol dubiously.

ascte'x'xce and H;nlth? S.E:lence an::l woﬁg ;?.::;70' br;:‘(‘lerr:‘c'%e “-‘:lkn()rf“ er for a while and then went down “It's a punishment on us for even next story, when, in case the rocking
Ith,” mused Fairy. You don't bl {( Aot '_"h 1eart Ior [ gtairs to finish getting supper. looking at the book—-good Methodists chair doesn’t tip over backwards and 44 »50
R Liistian Bolence book, do don’t ¢ i:; ?(ni?ut’l ]‘;(\\n church—but{ 1y the meantime, the chocked and |like we are. I'll burn it. That's what SPill out the sofa cushion into the rub- i * 41 ey el® o |
2? You know what I mean, Prudence cg:vln,o% th": = _q‘t’_ s begbome truly | horrified twins in the closet of their |1l do." ; ber plant, the story will be about 45 e )
ced that Christian Scfence is the | own room were clutching each other| “yowll have to pay for it at the Uncle Wiggily and the monkey. *ab 4m

Mary Baker Eddy’s book—Science

Health—that’'s the name of it |{Tue and good religion, they ought to

with passionate intensity. Little ner-|library if you do,” cautioned frugal!

hat's not what you twins are devour- [8tand by it and suffe;—just like the [yvous chills set them a i

: . : TR hills quiver, their 1. ; 1 . . . \
g so ravenously, is it? :x;lart)rs of old? suzgested Lark, and [ hands were cold, their faces throbbing Ca'r\?Vell we'll just go and tell Pru- GUARDSMEN NEED Can e finish this plcture? !

Carol answered with manifest re-|{he suggestion biought the doublinoi. When their sisters had gone |dence if was a joke—Prudence is al-| COMPLETE THE PICTURE BY DRAWING A LIN? THROUSH THE DOT g} 'J
stance, glancing nervously at Pru.|c¢louds thick about Prudence’s head|qown stairs they stared at each other | ways reasonable. She won't—" | NOT RETURN HOME BEGIN AT NO. 1 AND TAKE 1THkM NUMERICALLY. %

¥

flence, “Y-yes—that’s what it is.” once more. in agony. “She’ll punish us, and—it’ll b hi - 5
- Ominous silence greeted this admis- “We ma not be convinced, of “They—they wo-won't p-p- e ® SuaH | N
sion. A slow red flush mantled the  course,” ad);ed Carol, “but there is|of the ’«-h-chuich." ;:a’s:r‘wes pC‘::-:)ll.ls o ?a“‘,gfn o0 s, Iaskle.“Myen, Conpiil ui:t“ (‘;""'3%'::(’,‘“’:;"6'8?:";" 2111;“'“‘9 “:i' MANY COLT SHOWS t::,?:é Ogt't 3%.8;;0”0"' Oct. 4; Bona-
wins' cheeks. Aunt Grace's eyes |something rather—assuring—about it.”| “They will,” stammered Lark. “You| They squirmed together wretchedly (ll\'ew York infantry to remai 7 se;o:d. lKeos;su fu& Oct o'}l U
twinkled a little, although her face| “Oh, twirs,” Prudence cried earnest- | know what Prudence ie! She’d put the [at that. " er duty after thgr had bge?, O:rdeored PLANNED FOR MONTH AR h
e p.n:desnr:evel.o okﬁ;;lrgu;‘o&l‘t;% surprised. |1y, but stipped as she caught again;whole church out if she thought it| “We'll tell them we have decided it home resulted today in an announce- ey A county show for all classes o
e > ed. When |the slight suggestive movement of|would do ug any good. is faic=. ment by Gen. Funston that guardsmen | Bonaparte, Sept. 21. —A series of 2::;0 :h::dw:lllmb t:oldbe!tocolts from
) . 4 e held on Oect. 13, ‘Pro-

#he spoke. her words gave no sign of | Feiry's. lef§ eyelash ‘“‘Pa-p-pa’'ll——papa’ll—" began Carol i 3 S

5 k 2 1. % ) arol,; “‘They raid we'd probably do that who wished to stay could transfer to |colt shows is to be held in this coun

the cataclysmic = struggle flu:pugh 2 Ws:il, t go for this afternoon,” | her teeth chattering. o - lfor their sakes.”. : other regiments, releasing men who |first week of October with dates as rg :?1:?:. Hl:rr:tes:grl é\'gg_e t?le s
ehe , gets back. (To be conugged.) ‘wanted'to return to iheir homes. pwi: Douds-Leando, Oct. oounty show, anell will judge

intent on Fairy's { ."They’ll do it befo
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