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Cray

loys Adviirr Sclf-
Rtxctinq Girls? If
Sewhy Do Thn Ig-
tio, Them! Asks AY</-
Molcd Girl.

: TVar la Grey: That letter by!
"H- H C bad so mud - of honest
truth In »>,?( tt has teoved in* to
write. H» there are .wo aides to
all I wish to say some
thine *>iua, trua on the other
aide.

Ijstcn gin \Vo«l>'nt It N< sweet
to believe tVt tin boys thluk We

angvls, \ (mi deserve to l»-

| thought of avi*.h. I mean? And
WE- 1 really belle* they do. Why, of
H «onrse! That mist be what they

of us "nir girls. that Is why
BlMkey worship ufrom star just like
\u25a0PpiVally truly amis a»«l that Is why

K they never dart' look at us a
f second time on *e street or never

ask us for the text dance" at an
entertainment, al of course, they

wouldn't be so ?esumptlous as to
, Inflict tlietr Inf«or presence upon

us Immortals, *<J»hy should wa e»-
pect any attentll from them?

I»ont feel tvu girls. when a boy
you admire -fofrts" you after yoor
refusal to klas im. He hasn't for
gotten yon?he""lmply adoring you

\u25a0 all the while <Jy you mtnrt remem-
ber you're an apt and must remain
at a distance > he In your proper
aphere. Oh. It' a gay life, all right,

this being ~n*
"

As much u I'd like to believe
| what you say.'H ft. CL." I can't, be-
I cause It wontprove true for me and
'!? I have yet I meet the flrl who

alw a> s has airood time and plenty

?f hoy frlen«t and at the same time

refuses to too them a UtUe Just to
kaep them ot the strtns. They slm

? ply won't b<#(<ciable.

If boys rally do a.tmtre the nkv
t girls more han the others I most

?t nay they w very rood at htdlnx
? their feelinjk
*Mllss Ore} I have tried both ways

111 adllt a (trl loses smive of
own Mpxt by fttrttng. but as
as shedopa there 111 defy any-

who taki ma It Isn't Just as de-

Cent and a rhole lot more entertaln-
\u25a0 tns to the Jrl than alttlnc In a for

B Her and vatchtnc the rest of the

B1 food times to by. Ota. I know. They j
\u25a0 itell us "1% patient, my «lrt The |
W rtcht on* will coma along by and

Yea of oour»a bat It Isnt hu»-
knds wi'» looking for. It's friends,

tt no! We must be aire. We

Sst han their rewpert. That ought
*W:lsfj us. l*t them do what

| Ike with thrtr firlM»dsh»p; U Is

I ?"Xr us. So, girts, our count* hi

if awkad oat for ua Oo yoa
1 th« garret and bring down

vodmother's spinning whraL
ou *

look so wiirt aad angelic

I d srtttng there spinning.

a boy win fan to respect
*ou " 'chance ha shot lid happen

and tn his mind |
*o*l wtß l°» forth as a star and

aamred ha wtU *e«r
I' 1 i aoch to look at. bat
. mmtt to t mu j to wttto
mu&mtj a# OHAC3S tt.

v ?

W Tubes
Dear Ml* Hrrw fang »nd

*****ts tha

M. M.
Thm* fa arts if Hadsoa

?aftea Tha run l'<rm
ig /rrsry City to Jfay jfm rorh;

started
IB aprned Trhntary TKey

f W sinale tnxck tub**, y, a
| tnx*4e tiametrr ?/ l,rrt t
I aad apprortewf-lv *o frrt lo*o
\u25a0 The so»/K tmmmrU Jersey

I City t« t)ui CHmrch t Terminal
I KUdisfi (Cortlamit, %mrch ""?*

| rutton «ts J. Sew York itartrd

I Miv t. IMS, opmrd Ju]Vi
1 1909. Thnt cowsi't o tub*-*

{ at>oi4 liJ« u<t lone wticatt iron
f. ringt. It frrt 7 inrhsi diom-

\u25a0 Ctrr, and tS frrt S lius, ,?, uir
k dva meter.
UtMLi a ? a

HPTt^en in
w America?

I>ar Mlse Orey: Was aver
| "any spedes of Ugcr la an> of

the Americas? HLVkh_
r* Hnbrr-toathed tifrrt (a sabre-

teotKrd rnXn) comprint a r»up tf
'\u25a0 /oull cat-like, mammal*, arw !<r-

terti Chiefly t>v eulargrmr- of the

Impprr
canine trrlK The trr ?nibrt-

tnothrd tiger" d*-Hgnatr.i p4nutarly
tm\lodon lor MarKarrodua)onaru*.
? fotnl cat. from the PUUtcne dr.-
penU in flouth Amrrva, tcMch
complete tkelelon* have b* found
emcrcdinu the lion in size. > group
mttauir l Us highest ipcUttation
mud finally became exfine tn the
Pleistocene period, about ibO.OOO
pearn ago A nearly aIU f"rm
(S'imralhj; occurt tn tf Middle

'Miocene of Oregon.
? ? ?

i|
Drafted Men and

I Volunteers
Dear Ml*a Orey; How lany nol-

dler* were drafted and rw many
I *oluntf.er<-d In the World ar? I.

The regular army on All 1, 1917.
f eoturUlcd of It1.797, andfhlUppine

\u25a0 5 oCOutt, S.'.tt. In wlrlirn, there
Volunteer*?; draft-

men tJ)ii,lS7. The: figure *

\ J Wrre obtained from the nr depart-
V/ mJSnt, but U i* atatett tht evtn at

. IM*date, they are nubJecttoreiHMon.
? ? ?

J Cost of
Building*

Dear Mikm Orey: WMcJ wa/i mint
«prpe.n*lv<>, the Wfjolwort building
?r the giant dteatrier I^Uthan?

n RIOUB.
The Wool worth bulld»S coat, In-

eluding the *lte, sl4.-
#00,000; the leviathan CO* to build
approximately M,000,0«0.

pREOLOI
JL 1

Cow Coomalhry
BY B. M. BOWKR

iCaDrrliki. Ull, br Uttla »r*w*

(funtlmiod I riini Vmlndnjl
The man remained whw he was

ami looked Hud over uncertainly.
"Who are you, and wh«re'd yuh

mm« fromh* demanded more,
calmly. "1 never m« yuh before."

-Well. I never grew up with your
face before me. either!" llud snapped.
"IfI ht»d I'd probably be cross eyed
hy now. You called me something'

I let off that horee or I'll pull you
off "

"I ruew Tin In the wrong, young

fellow I did holler Tie 'lm down"
Hut tf you'd ever (wen Around this
outfit any you'll have Known I didn't

menu It literal " He stopiied and
suddenly he laughed "I've basKl .
yelhn' "Tie 'lm down' for two yearn i
and more, anil noliody wm ever fool

enough to tackle It before. We "

|
"What about the name you called

meT" Hud was still advancing alow- j
ly, not much apprised "1 don't give |
a darn al<oat the steer"

"My mistake. vounir feller When
I «et riled up I don't pick ray worda "

He evel Bud sharply.
"You ain't t>e*n In then* parte

lonr"'
"Not right here " Bud had no reu I

\u25a0on nave hla temper for not giving i
more explicit Information. hut Hart
Nelson as Hud knew hint aflerwaril
?continued to study him a* If he
suspected a blotched paat.

"Huh! That your horse*"
"I've rot a bill of mle for him." ,
"You don't hsppen to be emitting

a Joh, I «'|K«wr

"I wouldn't refuae to take one."
And then the twinkle came hark to
Bud's eyea. "I'd went a boaa that
eijvected to have hla orders carried
out, tho. I lack Imagination. What j
he aaya he'd better mean- -when he ;
aaya It to me."

Hart Nelaon cave a short tangh.

turned and sent hla rldem lark to
their work with oaths tingling their
ears. Bud Judged that curving «w
hie natural form of speech.

"Oo let up that steer, and 111 pat

you to work." h« aujd to Bu«1 "That's
a good rope horse you're riding, if
you want to u.-w htm. and If yrxi

can hold up to tliat little sample of
roping yuh gave ua. I'll pay yuh $«9
a month Yoa dldnt say where
you're from ?"

"1 was born and raised In cow
country, and nobody's looking for
me." Hud Informed him and let It
go at that. If they had never heard
of the Totnaliawk outfit It would do
no good to name It If they bad
heard of It. they would wonder why
the son of so rich a cowman as Boh
Blrnia should be hiring out aa a
common cow puncher eo far from
home.

He untied the steer, dme* It bark
Into the herd and rode over to where
the high nosed man waa helping boid
the "cat."

"Can you read ta-nndat We're rot,
tin* oat AJ and AJBar staff; left ear
crop on u»e AJ. and undercut on the
AJBar."

Bart Nelaon watdiod Bod that
afternoon. Bart knew every man
from Burrotasrk Valley, which waa
this great valley's naroa to tha flaw-
tooth conn try.

Bart beckoned to him a droopy
tntjstarhed rider who waa circling the
bard tn a splrfUaaa manner

-Mr*, yoa know brand# from tha
Panhandle to dpia? Hllla What
frail make of that horaeT Where
does he oome fromf" Dirk squinted
at Stopper's brand.

"New one on me. Bart. They** a
hatchet brand over clno* to Jack-
son's Hoi*. Where"d tho kid my he
waa froniT*

"He wouldn't say, bat Im'i a scr*-
enough cowhand."

""S your fun"raU Bart. Pd aay
he's from Jarkaon'a Hole on a rough
guess. Mettoy he coma acram from
Black nim."

Hud *lngle4 o*it a yearling heifer,
let H(out'«r n«n It out Npyond tha
tranch uul drove It clone to the
bOM.

"IWtir look that one over." ho
railed o»l "fun way. It look* like
A.r, ard another way I couldn't
name t. And the ?utr looks ae If
ftbwjt half of It had been froaen off.
Itdn't want to run It Into the cut
una - you pcuaK-d on It."

r*rt looked flr*t at Bud, and he
locked hard. Then h» ln»pe<4ed the
y<arllnc. Dirk cloee at hl« heel*.

"Throw >r back with the bunch."
he ordered.

"That tlnlahen the rut, then." Hud
announced.

Hart grunted "THrk, you take a
look and *e<- If thny've got 'em all
And you. KJd, can help haxe the cut
up the Tat?the boy* "11 ithow you
what to do "

Bud heeltated Tve got a ramp
down here by the creek." he nald
"If It'a ail tbe one to you. I'll re
port for working In the morning. If
you'll tell me where to hnd for.
And 111 have to arrange nomehow
to pa/It IJ re my hor*«-*; I've got a
couple more at camp."

Hart him for a mlnuta.
"The Muleahoe ranch Hi tip there
agin that pfne mountain." he ex-
plained. "Bring along your outfit
I ku<nm we can take care of a cou-
ple of horse*, all right."

CIIAITKI! VIII
Tbe MiilcHhoe

The rider* of tho Mulcnhoe outfit
were eating broakfaat when Bud
rode past the long, low roofed log
c/ibln to the corral which atood
neareat the clutter of utahlce and
aheda. He utopped there and waited
to *ee If hi* new 'ho** viu any
where In Might. A Bandy complex-
loned young man with red eyelid*
and no la*he* preaently emerg«l
from tha ((table and came toward
him. hi* mouth nagging looaely
open, hla eyea vacuou*

The yonth'a eye* became fined
upon the guitar and mandolin caae*
roped on top of Hunflah'* pock, and
he pointed and gobbled
which hart the *ound of apcech with-
out being intelligible. Hud made
nothing of the Jumble and rode off
to the cabin, leading Munflxh after
him.

'

He heard noiind* within the cabin,
but no one appeared until he
\u25a0hotited "Hellor* twice. The door
opened then and Bart Ne|*on put
out hU head, hU Jawa working over
a mouthful of food that neemed
tough.

"Oh, It'* yon. Cm awn In an'
eat," he Invited, and Hud dismount
ed. never guetmlng that hi* nllghtcMt
motion had been carefully 01/aerved
from the time tie had forded the
creek at the foot of the dope be-
yond the caMn.

(To Re (Vmrhntrd Tomorrow)
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A lll'MiKY BABY

Yh,. ihrw littin (rtrU. nmrl*d do to ro on uid ah* )u*t Uy rlcht

ltC ht*dly uvw UM wd «r Ua <?"*" *"< wwu ' to »*«"*? D»**r

\u25a0ulJiv utory. and Kll*al»tl> mid. »akail up.

-And lh«ry w*ran't rt.nc-ro.ij. on* tw* "»T "«

hit. «r.r* thay? They ww* only frora ,h**r hnm « «" «® »*/ 'k

run nine aftar chtckxm Thai'* » 10 »?»»«. \u25a0> '**fT,,m 1,1 ? or*

runny U»ta« tor aoUtoni to b* **"» ro"ntry that It mmd th»y

rbaatnc* eould hardly go on.

PMKT -M. "imat It qo~r how
M'T *"«*? *~rt

ptunaanr* .tor*. a~7 K,?,
«""?« for ,h" *"

ara H bloody and kunn* and wtkl
<"dn'

t "**"*n '' "»**and in tho~

an lamia, and »«« thin* yo«. kn<m «\u25a0»* ,tMr* tona

th«y ar. funny lUm UUa ona. and
°r mnn '« m,ai "d * ***"

mayb. «, «» w h« »
» would b*~~

It Win bo *ort of -w~t and od.
" mOCh n"l* to «»

Thar, why I nka thorn. I ru~*
"-*?«* \u25a0«"

?«hoy fa.T. r»t, a many kinda."
*°* tMn** old"' *»*\u25a0

ntmbfh mH. -My *r«wV
"*°

mothar t»M ma abom a Bttla ph*
"* «*»t poor hairy

naar hairy that W»a thai kurt
' wln dhrW *"7 h^W mUk wlth

bar'

-Mr inanioi ...mi
"

Ana »" f"* * tha trip
"My rr

, h . ? d e^d for two
crowed tha plain* In 1147. with a ni halloa.
party of aotUara. They .\u25a0»\u25a0 fam- "Now. tl>* hairy*, father wasn't
lllaa. mostly, and thoy w*r* com «oln * to tha aarno put a# tha

to« to Oram. country to which rr*at err*!-
_ Crandmolhar'* family »«n «oin«.Anaad or tTw*r wtmn wv a h . had to juat Irani hi* tmlry

whol* waconload of children. 1 rfrl
don't nir raronnbnr bow many Tor thr*» yaara tha two haMaa
chlMrrn thai mnthar had. but It t"«»th*r In crnat craat-

; «T*Ji'linoUi«r'* now hotna. andw« ~ry many and a* th-y 4ldn ., , vm krvTW wh . t
biimt»d alone o»ar tha ronirti trail li«ron» of tha ho try*, fathar
\u25a0h» tot mora tlrad arary day. ~TJian on* day ho cam* and

"Hh* hail a tiny w~> baby. 100. ""M h* hlul »"<> "»«iTh.
.. ? ... . . ad 'till h* found h«r: th-n ha

and It ? awfully !«?»». took h? to hUI ? om< ,

at laat tha mo«h»r got too tlrad Uva."

ADVENTURE'S I
OF- THfc TWINS

V Otiv Robtrty Barton

"MOON COMES DOWN"

The monkeys pave a cry of joy vhrv they saw the viirror.

Upon hearing a *trange voire aay
that the moon win leaning againat

an old *tump on the ground, tho two

other thlnn* He won hunrry "fan
tell me, (» Moon, wh»r« I nan

find norm. nlre white rice?" he aftked.
Kllppety Flap, behind the mirror,

winked at Nick, and annwrrrd loud-
ly, "Yea, Mr Monkey, that I mn.
lyxik under the bolo-btudi for two co-
rrinnutn. And then look Inalde the
coroanutu,"

Mr. Monkey nkedaddled oyer to the
bolo-buih, llnd Mr*, Monkey left her
prlmplnK and followed.

Then, on the ground, were the two
large oocoaflllt*, and In the end of
each woe a hole, Mr. Monkey plrked

one up, curlouxly, and Murk In lilt)

hand.
(To lie (VmUntied)

lOopyi-tgiM, I*2l, N. K. A.

clrcu* monkey, *lld down the cooo<t-

nut tree like firemen down a greased
pole. If the moon wa* anywher*

aroond. they didn't want to mim It.
"Where la if Where In th«

moon?" they aakod.

"Here! Herel"" an*worod the ml*
terlouk voice. "Down at your feet."

Now, Kllppety-Klap had been very
bu*y, and ho had Nancy and Nick,
upon their arrival «t the place where
the clrcu* monkey* lived.

Firat, the fajryman took out the
large, round mirror he had brought
In one of hi* Kreat nhoe«, and out of
the other *hoe he took tlwi rloe I hey
had brought from China. After that
h« made a umaJl hole In the end* of
two coooanuta and filled them with
the rl<*. The coco*nuta he then hid.

Next, the three traveler* hid them-
»elve* behind the mirror and had

Jil*t got eettled when the moukeya

came eliding down the tree.
"Here'* the moon," called Kllppety-

Klap.

Famous Wash
Heals Skin

D. D. D.. tbe aUndtrd »kln r#m-
#»dy, will remove thoM» «Uln afflic-
tion*. and that Intolerable Itrhln*.
burning. and 4leeomf»rt will dl*-
«|.p*jir under the rn;«Klo of fble
ritniiMly. flundrede testify It hee

healed o*ee« pronounced Incurable.
We eauraatc* the Omt bottle to

brine you r«ll*f Try !>. D. D.
If.r, Me end $l.OO.

0.0.0.
Z26E lotion fbr Skin Dtoeeee

\u25a0 AH'IKLL'i LIlitU rrOKUI

Mr and Mr*. Monkey, particularly
Mr*. Monkey, gave a nry of Joy when
they *aw It. "Oh, you dear moonf
\u25a0lie cried. "I alway* knew you were
a looking gUix*. I can *ee my*elf

perfectly now JiiHtpon f thought?

I'm the moat beautiful ireatur# on
earth." And aha *tart«-d to primp In-
duntrloualy.

iiut Mr. Monkey was liiUrcwtcd In

Tom Offer* n Few Remarks

The Highest Form He Ever Sme

BETTY AND HER REAU

Confessions
of a Bride

imi. W
(?lirrtlM *m% 1»I>

THRKATKXED ATTACK
"W« dmil knew what ymjr emptor

dl4. but WO mu«t kdinlrw hi* rit.
rvner." MIVI Bote. "AnU hl»

"Ktianna would ha»a atock wbrr-
I told him till doomsday" pot In

r><ui<tr i/orim*r ??now i
that wtlomr cot rid of Btlcntv
wilt that taxi alonxr

a rtJjrt And It th«y couldn't
hold ua Id ttui collars, they planti' -I
to how im op on tha bmilmnl"

"Ho that'* why you fottwl him I >
taka tha old road at tha T.' I aui-
poaw by thla Urn* we'd all ha»a br. n

in tha ditch?'"
"And dead! Moo than that junk

la at Htaka. WK found out ahnnt
tha arma concealed In tha rwllar
I wonder how we manaffd to eacai>-
ally*. Soma of tha conspirator

muit ha»» blundered*"
Th«m Paddy contribute ihla bit of

gloom.'

"in bot <h»rV* a irmall army of

ruffian* out In Uw park, by thU
Brn»r"

"Well. If j*oa won't throw th--
\u25a0tuff to the- the woive*. then
let'* hlil« It." I *ugge«rt*d "Put *nm<-

of It In my *tigar box. end In the
flour barrel, and the laundry tub .
and the waate ba*ke»*' Then fill tip

the casket with flat Iron*' Ami
we'll put It In Um nafe In Boh'*
room!"

"If that will urnw you girl*. go
to It," agreed my husband.

"I'm afraid to move out if thl*
rmn alone," I conf eased. "You boy*
belp ua

"

A* we wandered about the hou-»
concealing rope* of pearl* In muali
roll*. and diamond lavaJlleree In the
cult* box, we had chances to peek
from the window* at safe- angle*.
The earth «m whit* Iti the moon-
light- No thine moved In the Dori-
nmr park. Our fear wn-mil abirunL

When we had assembled once
more In the living room. Daddy

proponed: j
"Card*?for an hour* Oiptreta!

AND champagne"*

"No more ihampagne tonight?" I
\u25a0aid

THE CR \7Y OVIJ T

"Bit tight." Hob whtepered to me.
"Kem«-mhej?-if anything happen* to
m<> tonight, that I've always loved
you, my darling'"

(To B<- Continue*!)
(Copyrighted. 1921, NN K A.)

"Cruel dame, consider! We who
are hhniit to die, sal I am sure
that Daddy will meet death with a
Joke. When he perceived Uiat I was
going to bo firm, he grew properly
serious;

"You boy* can't run for help, but
Bob haa got plenty of gun*. Maybe
the girl* can help a little. And we
can iitave >m off until daylight. I
guews you'll take my advioe, son.
and ln*tall that private wire con-
nnctlng you with the ntatlon house."
Daddy oould not get over bad muv
ogement. wherever *potterl.

Millions
Use .

"Gets-It"
For Corns
tttopa Pain Inafaaftr?WftTft

? oru C-wMplrtr I jr.

Rv«rybo«y, naada to
Know what million* of folk* have al-
rt'inly hat n.Mi ril..uit »;«1m It." tlif
guaranteed palnlcaa corn and callua

lk

I 1

Km* Ynr Cmi Willi
"

Grf^ta."
remover. Any coin, no malter how
il"ep rooted, depart* quick I v when
"Clet*-11" arrive*. Wonderfully *lm-
ple. yet Hlmply wonderful, because
all *orenas* atop* Willi (ha fir*t ap-
plication. Get rid of your corn and
waar *hoe« (hat fit. Big *ho«s Hlm-
ply mak" corn* grow bigger. Your
money back If "tlel*-lt" rail*. In*i*t
on (he genuine Coat* but a trifle
everywhere. Mfd by K. I.awrence &
Co., Chicago. Suld in Seattle Uv the
Owl Drug Co,

"We've plenty of guns," Rob wild.
"Chrys can *hoot even' If *he can't
talk Ho can .lane! How about .vou.
Knth?"

At last the moonlight faded out.
We darkened the limine, and pre-
tended to retire. Bob distributed the
arma.

Hpenoe aat close to Chrys. He was
watchful, devoted, nollcttoua. Finally
he placed a oomforting hand on hera
?and forgot to take it away. »

I rejoiced to be cloae to my own
man ohce more. It waa for the laat
tinle. I told my*elf.

An our dim figure* rrew clearer tn
the darknenn, I perceived that Kath-
arine never took her eyne from Bob
and me.

A faint rattle at a Frenrh window
made u* llnten.

Skin Troubles
?? Soothed

With Cuticura

BY A JJ.MAN

BY BIjOSSER

BY A HEPV
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