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MAIDA couldn't at all tinderstat
what the young man could t
doing tsere, shot gun In hat

atUl obviously hiding behind the to!
or tbe sugar maple. Malda wasn't s
vifry sporting a person; that is t
say she wasn't one of those socii
headlights who aro portrayed In <th
Sunday papers as riding steeplecha:
0s, navigating aeroplanes and staJl
ing moose a good deal more skill fu
ly than, tbelr brothers or ,thelr in
IBtrucstors; bat she knew enough aboi
such things to be aware that in Jun
there was no such thing as game t
be legitimately hunted. Besides, tli
.young -man wasn't gotten up like
hunter. He looked as though he ha
ju&i Hieweu qui 01 u cuu«;u numun"

jfle was bareheaded and wore neltlu
coat nor waistcoat He carried neitl
er game nor bag of any HOrt of rccej
tacle for cartridges. Moreover, ur
less Maida was much mistaken, th
young man was on the grounds of th
>(altlday place, the country's show o:
tflte, of which she had beard enoug
and to spare during her three days
these parts; and tho Hallidav plac
was not at all the kind of place fo
hunting, but an elaborately cared fc
pretentious, intensively groomed are
of lawns, smug groves and overcult
vated watercourses.
The young man, intently waitchin

in the Opposite direction, did not hea
Miss ;Cortelyou's footfalls on the gra
sy path. His back was toward th
road. But his attitude- was one of in
tenso tocpectancy and he held the gu
lightly in both hands ready to throi
to the shoulder. Maida Cortelyo
stepped. She wanted to see what wa
on foot.

Just beyond where the young ma
stood there was a clearing, three o

fc-ar wrls across, beyond that a prii
little thicket of rhododendron full c
blooms. Toward this the young ma
was gazing. Just as Maida halted
there was a "flasli of gray and whit

'out of the long grass, a scommotio
among the foliage and a riot of flut
terlngs and frightened cries of birdi
The gun weot lip and a nitrate she!
went off simultaneously. On th
ground at the roots of the rhododen

drons something was spitting an
snarling.

"Damn!'' ejaculated the young ma
as he Jumped from cover and hurrie
toward the laurels. Ten feet away h
stopped, aimed hastily towajhl the
ground and fired another barrel, in

spiting and snarling stopped. Th
gunner stooped, lifted the quarry b
the tall and turned around just ii

i time to catch sight of Maida as sh
.stood at the sido of the road, a bun
dred feet away, observing him.
vMaida wasn't the kind of girl tha

any man ignores when she manifest;
the slightest interest in him or hi
works. So when Miss Cortelyou step
ped up to the spindling iron fenci
that for a quarter of a mile lined thi
road, the young man just naturall:
approached that barrier from his sid
of it, 8till carrying the victim of hi
two smokeless shells.
"M&y 1 see what you shot?"-askei

Maida when the gunner had drawi
sufficiently near.

"Certainly. That.'' holding up th
creature.

"Just what I thought; but I couli
not be sure at that distance. A cat
a poor, harmless, baby cat! Well, o
ail the.say!" demanded Maida sud
denly, "hasn't that cat a thin chaii
collar on? I think I know it.''
The young man gingerly pushei

back the fur from the neck of the deai
animal. "Yes," he admitted; "tber
does appear to be a chain. It isn'
yours I hope."'

"No, It )snt' mine. It belongs ti
Mrs,' Wetherell, who lives a mile o
so up the road and with whom I an
boarding during my vacation. I shal
tell her. She seems to bp a mild ob
soul so I suppose you will h«ir noth
in& from her. But for fear that aeith
or she nor any of these other peopli
around her© may ever tell you thei
opinion of you I'll tell you mine,
think you're a cad, a mean, coward!:
cad, who .ought to be horsewhipped
I thing any man Is that who wantonl:
kills or mistreats dumn animals, par
ticularly other people's pets.'
Having delivered which verdic

M&ida Corteiyou with a delighttull:
heightened color, turned her back oi
the young man and started off dowi
the road.
For an Instant the young mar

stfcod watching her. Then he droppei
the dead cat, setting his gun ogams
a tree and vaulted the Iron fence. Hi
caught up with Malta before nhe ha.
taken ten steps.

"It isn't civilized to condemn an;
accused without a hearing," he de
clsJed as he caught up with the girl
You are highly civilized. Will yoi
rive me two minutes?"
"iHow long did you give the cat?'
"Four years."
"What do you mean ?"

, "I .mean I've been engaged In re
search work for the state bureau o

ornithology, all directed to the rabjec
of cats and the operations, for tha
length of time. That's what I wan
to .talk about for two minutes."

E .He teas not such an ill-looking ere:
Hire after all Maida thought.rathe
fjhe ag to the eyes Inded. "Very well'
shecUndescended,"
"Mere are 25,000,000 cats In Amer
16a," 'declared the young man. "Hal
of them live in tlie coiintry. Countr;
cats 'kill an average of fifty birds
year, each, that's more than half
milHon birds. Most of the birds ari
insect 'and weed eaters. The birds o

a single, state eat 150 carloads of bug)
ievery day. if the girds don't eat 'en
tfce Insects eat the crops. WTien thi
c?ts «at\the birds the birds cant ea
ihtL- Insects. Only ono country ca

in five catches rats; and ony a fev
catch many."
"How do you know all this?"
T spent four years finding out

Cats carry tetanus; cats have rabies
cats communicate ringworm and oth
e.r diseases to humans. And cati
have been Judiciously determined ti
be -wild animals Incapable of tamln*

L Now in that laurel thicket a weei
\igp there were soten nests of war

.

The_ Re»«uer* Plan a "Gat Attack"
rs' At the hotel, Bob remained silent

and indifferent to my woes. That
id was masculine. I becaem independ

eent and talkative. That was feminine,
id I spoke of Berghoff and the horrible

-' end to which destiny had driven him
10a snake killed by a snake.hot i
° passed over the final incidenta of that
"! wretched morning. In short, 1 humorfledBob'B mood, although I didn't like
"j myself for doing It. I waa determinIJed to let him depart without a sqt.tlement of our trouble. Above all, 1
u! wanted to avoid making an exhibl0tion of my own unstable nerve*. That
o I kept from crying, as I chatted,
i? was a triumph, but one which really
a gave me liljle satisfaction.
11 It would liavo been much easier to
' have hail a fit of hysterics, followed
'r by a comfortable Reconciliation, and
'" to hare sent Bob off with a hug and

kiss, according to popular fo\iula
for domestic bliss.
To abide by the facts In the case

i-j was difficult, but honest, at least.
h!No carcss could alter the fact that my
u husband was doubting me wrongfully
eland that he was leaving me in great
r! mental distress.to hasten to the reei:'cue of an unscrupulous beauty!
a| The search-party went off on Jin
l_i evening train. ! had expected it

would look deciaedly theatrical.a
S'gang of ex-cowboys and ox-doughboys
r most marvelous to see. r was disap3pointed. Morrison's men looked like
t'ithe other travelers who waited for the
'*|train. They appealed (o be ordinary
n'mining men who were running down
" to Mexico to look over a property.
l' I had to remind myself that they
were far from ordinary. Tlio exJsheriff of Texas county, who was Die
guide, had worn the red triangle in

IT>,o 11111n ntinmiul A I'in/i tin
ai" "-" » "= ""'c ...... -,.

r; and brown l!ke an old walnut, was a

n scientific genius.- He came up to our

I,'parlor for a private tall', with Bob,
eland with him came another remarkn'ableperson, a former A. IS. F. ner-jgeant,a giant football player who
i. had afamouB list of German captives
I! 10 his credit.
nj Harrison, the chemist, said that

they had just hit on a great scheme.
<1 Ho put it lirJefly:

"We'll smoke 'em out, Larimer!'
" "Thats it! Gas 'em!" exclaimed
" Sergeant Grimes.
® "Stupefy the bandits end then sii
e '.-.

9 biers and three of chickadees. A cat
y claimed them all out but one of the
1 chickadees nests.nearly forty birds
0 dead. You can't break a nest-robbing

cat of his vice because he's running
true to his nature. The only way is

t the shotgun way. That slick old fam3ily tabby baa been coming over here,
s a mile every day and murdering tho

birds wholesale. I hate to hurt, an old
lacy's sensibilities.bnt now about

& those little chickadees? It was either
Y the cat or th-em.and hundreds of
o other birds."
3j Miss Cortolyou looked at the young

man wHh a new Interest. "May I ask
who you are?" she asked.

a "Hastings Halliday, state ornithologistsince last month. That ridlc8ulous place there is mine now. I'm
. going to tnrn it into a bird refuge.
And I'm going to kill overv cat I flnil
on it. So of course I oan't'be a friend
of yours, who is such an advocate of
cats. But don't you thing a fellow

1 can be a champion of birds without
necessarily being a cad?"

"Heavens!" ejaculated Wa^ia. *1
3 did sf;y tliat, didn't I? Well, if you
® are one, so am I. Because I'm glad
you killed it. And if you'll teach mo
bow to shoot that gun I'll come over

5 here and watch for more, if you'll
r let me."
* "Honestly?"
! "Honestly.' j1 In the Hastings-Halliday home,
which is in the country among the
birds, there is the typical singing ket9tie, the typical yellow sunshiie across

J the kitchen floor, the typical ticking1 clock.but no cat
r
[.
f :n

t The Story Lady
Ci - .J
1 When Peter woke on Sunday morn,ing he had an Idea that made htm

j spring out of bed and dress In a hurt
p "Mrs. Martin, I've got to go home
j right now. I forgot all about my Sundayschool class. If there is no one!
7 absent today our class -will get the

big banner and a supper at the
church."

i So Mrs. Martin got Peter somo
breakfast and he started out with
Pan. Lady Gwendolyn followed them

j pmrs. £rowu4 boosht
a mew hat V>PK*

ii you a ever uevn l'ui iu amuy mm n

like I was, said Grimes. Then he
turned to Bob with a question, "What
do you say, boss?"

"I'll take Harrison's judgement,
answered Bob.
"Of course you understand were not

planning to makd a nasty German
gas attack, Harrison replied. "We'll
just put em Into a drowse.nobody
ihurt, in the end, I assure you. Lori-'
mer.
"Then go to It.' Bob ordered.
"You can trust Harrison to turn his

trick, remarked the guide, "but it
ain't nothin' to what you've put on
mo and Morrison. Nothin' ai. nil to
find in' the gang and the girl. I sure
'wish we had an airplane for Jhati".
[ Of coure everybody looked .at Jim,

if'! answered with a shake of :ho
i.rv;. j
"Nothing doijv-, he said. "The u!d

'iu3 is cranky.-Mil's when *h3 pleases,
.1» """''/I flair o <Y*rr»nr?.UUIJ a LUUI n vum ..

landing on a Mexican mountain range.!
I^ater he whispered to me:
"But 1 mn get her tuned up for

a few Iess<?.is over some flat place
here In Texas, if you're still set on

learning, Sissy!' ,

to Che big gate and Peter had to shut
it in u hurry to keep her from follow-.
ing along the fence as far as she
could.

Peter hurried along as fast as he
could. A rabbit ran out of the road
ahead of him and Pan took after it
bnt Peter didn't stop. He saw a love-
ly bunch of winter grapes but he
didn't dare to stop to climb the tree.
He climbed a fence to cut crosslots
and save time and tore his second best
coat. A branch raked his cap off and
rumpled his hair. Ho didn't dare go
home but hurried on to Sunday school.
He burst into the room just as the

superintendent was turning the "I am

early card" around to read "I am late."
His hair was standing on end, there
was a tear across the back of his coat
and he had a yellow dog at his heels.
But he was there and on time and so
were all the rost of the class. They
won the banner and the toacber let
Peter march at the end of the class
and carry the banner as they marched
around the Sunday school room. And
Pan went, too. |1.

HELEN CARPENTER MOORE.

whi
'A neatly and attractively arranged n^,

table goes a long way toward making pes
any meal taste good. aPi

If soup is served put the service ^
plates one lnoh from the edge of the (u,etable, allowing two and a half feet -jn
from plate to plate. Th'

Place the individual service silver wit
at right angles to the edge of the si c
table. Thi knife at the right of the a s
plat© with cutting edge toward the cov
pl&te Then put the spoons, the last
one to be used next the knife and so 4
on to the soup spoon. On the left- 1
hand side of the plate place the salad 1
fork, then the dinner fork nnrl then 1

DOINGS OF THT Dl
~ || } <See, The. HA

r~.; T I Picked our
As Jjoh6 AS ir f. \ frish:
was mbs. browW fcr 1

to Win Back Katherine Miller.
away with the girl! We won't have to
fire a gun!" added Mack, the ex'
sheriff.
"Naturally we ain't going to stir

Uf. trouble for the U. S. by shooting
any darn worthless Mexican outlaws
.not if we can help It. See? said

With a nod, Bob admitted that he
saw, then he asked, with an anxloua
wrinkling of his forehead:
"But the young 1. m will be gassed

'too?"
"Not enough to huit her. I'll take

care of that," said GrimeB. "As soon
as her guards get drowsy, we rush
In, pick the lady up, and get her out
where Rhe can breathe. See?'Atthis Jimmy-boy, who sat with
me in ii corner, went off into a roar

/>f laughter.
"Gosh! What bum luck for me not

to be in on the stunt!' he said. "Say!
You guys arc «lnj: to contribute a
new idea to t' ' 'i'm-making.
I've wondered what movie heroes and
heroines were ;.u.. no without
liquor to knoclc out their enemies
with. Never thought of gas!"
"Boy, you'd or thought, all right,

p 5 ; c

f

v4GO.TO-nAY5'
i -i A. I

at eleven ociock in uie

forenoon the thunder of
arms ceased and markedthe end of a tyrant's
ruling. Fearless and
undaunted the bleeding

/ world at once began its
/ rebuilding tho time can

never efface the horrorsof four years'
warring.
Today Osgood's pays
homage to heroes who
served until that last
happy hour.and to
those who passed the

horizonbefore. Thfef/
sacrifice was not in
vain for behold! a new

era of p^ace and plenty
is at the threshold.

Millinery
OSGOOD'S Millinery is not

judged by ordinary Stand-
ards because it is so iar aoove
the ordinary in all its exceptionalfeatures But you can
so easily view the beautiful
Osgood Hats any time you will
stop in that it is needless for i

us to try to "paint the lily.'Y
Right now a great many arJ
choosing from our advancf
models for holiday wearing.

$7.50 to $35.00
"OSGOOD'S-1

dinner napkin with hemmed edge 1-2 teaap
allel to the edge of the table. 1-4 teosp
>ut the water glass at the right Cook egj
ive the knife and the bread and but point but n
plate above the folks. a little to Plunge int

left. separate th
Lay small dish of Jelly or picklee a wliite st
be passed should be placed within pepper ant
ivenlent reach of some member of chopped w.
family. , hot platter

Menu for Tomorrow. Cruirible tl
5REAKFAST.<Pears, waffles and ">e top.
IP, coffee. OATI
.UNCHEON.Hard boiled eggs, in (G<
ite sauce, oatmeal, macaroons, tea. 1 tables
5INNER.Leg erf lamb, gravy, 6 tables;
it jelly, mashed potatoes, green 2 tables?
is, romain salad, bread and butter, 1 egg.
>lt cream padding, coffee 1 l-u cut

My Own Recipe*. 1-4 teasp
Vhen I open a can of peas I turn 1-p teas]
m into a strainer and thoroughly 2 teaspo)
se their, under running water. Combine
en I put the peas in a saucepan simp, add
h salt, pepper and about a tea- the other
eyeful of butter, and cook them over teaspoon c
ilow fire 10 or 15 minutes. Put a in a moder
er on thb pan to retain the steam. This make
EGGS IN WHITE SAUCE. 2 Inches in

eggs. APPL
tablespoon butter. 1 egg.
1-2 tablespoons flour. 3-4 cup <
1-4 cups milk. Z taWesp

TT she. ^ ;
WAS A *

r! I , Tvj
vreu; if AHe- E Do
plCKTO IX Stte'fr
GOT WEAR.ITE

f

.~~. -.:

M) THE 1

&,

Osgood's
Thp MostA JL JL %r A.

The Best Plac

oon salt. 1 cup of
oon pepper. 1teaspoor
3 In water at the boillnfe Besf egg,
ot bubbling for 45 minutes, with soda d
5 cold water. Shell end deep pan ani
e whites from yolks. Make (sweet If pc
luce of butter, flour, salt, over the fril
1 milk and add the finely 0ven about (
bites. Arrange toast on a -a new b
and pour over the sauce. _______

le yolks and sprinkle over

HEAL, MACAROONS.
ivermiKnt Recipe.)
oon fat. Wl
ooas corn ciruj
confuls susar,. . blSl
irais""oatmeat,
oon salt. 6®"
poon baking powder.
)ns almond extract 01 I
the melted fat, sugar and
the beaten egg and stir in
ingredients. Drop from a
n greased pans and bake
aXe oren about 15 minutes.
s 25 to 28 coqkios about
diameter. III
E CREAM PUDDING.

it sugar. R Ek
oons melted butter. M&m. &

EWS GENTLY).BY ALLM

SHE PAID
orrS five- "7- ;.
1LARS FOR IT WCU-.SHCS <4

1^ -i VERS foouaW
VJOM/V4 ^T& WW

.

]&good% - "IB
QjLubty
Suits Will Suit 1
Critical Woman!1
-and they cost no more jl
than ordinary garments |j
STYLE is so apparent in their every line |«

and QUALITY so marked in every inch i
of material that the most exacting desir© |
is served by Osgood's Suits. Nor is it S|
necessary for your selection to be limited * pi
for our stocks are plentiful in every range

- ^ i.~ iOf prices ana sizes, uur prices, uy uie wa.v,,

are noticeablyderate.we have made a.' ./JulM
few re-adju^fmems of the various groups
and women and misses who have postponed' j||
their purchase ciu now select a Suit repre- jj|||
senting'an unusual measure of value.

$2^50 to $95.00 Ji
Blouse Week J

rp HIS nationalv iiM^imnt event is
' IImB

1 made dou^jf^iportant in Fairmont' : k?
by th^0flcmlly priced offerings of \M

Blouses. Hai^dsome modes in
^vhite, flesh and dark suit colors in Geor-
gette and Crepe de Chine and also several |
Fine Striped Silk styles are offered in'
two unusual groups for the week. Yjjm

$5.00 to $8.50 IJ
' 9

Other Blouses Priced $10.00 to $29.75
' fjjl

' fll '

:e to Shop After All" |B
/ \m

''

sour cream. bo does 4n old one'lf propferlj'elbow '|
i soda. greased. - .191

add sugar, buter cream ...

lMofred In 1L Butter a Wotnfaen worshipping at the shataa .3
i put in a layer of apples the Swe Dagon pagoda In Rangoon mm
legible.) Pour the dough crop their hair if a prayer of theirs p,
it and bake in a moderate has been granted and "present* it to
me half hour. 'heir divinity by hanging It on a lta«||g
room sweeps clean.'I But ^ the top of the pagoda, ^

len^ybs^war^ to make flaky I

If ^°E ^


