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Do 30ys Admire Self-
pecting Girls?  If
ScWhy Do They lg-
no, Them? Asks Red-
Blejed Girl.

Dear iy hrva That letter by
*B. R, ( had so muc! of honest
truth in gpat it has moved me to
Write. B\ there are iwo sides to

all subjectynd | wish to say some- |
thing equay a4 trus on the other
side

Listen giry Wwosldnt it bo sweet

| fellow

0 beliove tiy the boys think we

Are angels, \ tjat deserve (o be
thought of asgguh, 1| mean? And|
I really belles they do. Why, of |
eourse! Thatyust be what they

think of us “nie* girts; hat is why
by worship ugrom sfar just llkc‘!
Iy truly angs asxd that is why
they never dar te look at us a
second time on Yo street or never |
ask us for the jext dance™ at an|
entertainment, al of course, they |
woulin't be so resumptious as tni
inflict their infyor presence upeon |
us Immortals, sovhy should we ex- |
pect any attenth from them? |

Don't feel bad girls, when a bo_v,
you admire “fogrts™ you after your |
refusal to kiss im. He hasn't for
L gotten you—he'simply adoring you
" all the while—ay you must remem-
ber you're an age! and must remaln
at a distance * be in your proper |
. sphere. Oh, It'a gay life, all right, !
. this being “np.” |

As much a I'd lke to belleve
. what you say,'B. R C.," T can’t, be- |

cause it won'rove true for me and |
£ I have yet > meet the girl who|
always has sgood time and plenty |
ot boy friend and at the same time
refuses to loe them a Uttle just “‘\i
' keep them o the string. They sim-
Pply won't bepociable.

If boys relly do admire the niee
@irls more han the others I must
say they ae very good at hldlnxi
their feelinga |
iss Grey I have trisd both ways |
I'l adsit a girl loses some of |
own repect by fHirting, but as
as shestops there I'll defy any- |
ne who tels me it Lan't just as de- |
oent and a rhole lot more entertain- |
iing to the gri than sitting In a cor- |
Ber and watching the rest of the |
' L good times o by, Oh, 1 know. T‘hey;

fell us "B patient, my girl The |
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t one will come along by and

y." |
. Yes, of course, but It isn't hus-|
wnds weve looking for. It's frienda |
@t no! We must be nlee We
haw thetr respoct. That ought
tisfy us Lot them do what
ke with their friendship; it is
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Nurch
Fulton sts.), New York upee started
May §, 1905, opencd forgssies July,
& 1909. They consist of‘w tubes
& @dout 5550 feet long whloger iron
rings, 16 feet 7 inches o4, diam-
eter, and 15 feet 8 indy ipside

Dear Miss Grey: Was thy aver

|l|m!‘- eyes.
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Cow Coumtry |
lﬁ IM' nbwtcn
(Copyright, 1321, by Littla Rrows

& Co)

(Continued From Yesterday)
The man remained where he was

and looked Bud over uncertalnly. i
“Who are you, and where'd yuh ‘
come from? he demanded more
oalmly., 1 never saw yuh before™

*Well, 1 never grew up with your
face before me, either! Bud snapped,
“If 1 had I'd probably be crosseyed |
by now. You called me something!|
Get off that horse or I'll pull you |
ofe."™ !

*! guess I'm In the wrong, young |
1 did holler *Tie ‘Im down'
But If you'd ever been around this |
outfit any you'd have known I didn't |
mean it lternl™ He stopped and
suddenly he laughed “I've been
yellin' *"Me ‘im down' for two years |
and more, and nobody waa ever fool
enough to tackle it before. Wo " |

*“What about the name you called |
me™ Bud was still advancing nh-w-!
ly, not much appeased. “1 don't give |
a darmn about the steer™ |

*My mistake, vounyg feller. When
1 got riled up 1 don't pleck my words. ™
He eved Bud sharply

“You aln't been In thess parts |
long ™ |

“Not right here ™ Bud had no rea.
son save his temper for not giving
more explicit Information, but Hart
Nelson—as Bud knew him afterward
—continued to study him as If he
suspected a blotched past,

“Huh! That your horse™ |

*I've got a bill of sale for him.™ |

“You don't happen to be wanting |

‘l joby, 1 w'pose?™

“I wouldn't refuse to take omne™
And then the twinkle came back to
*T'd want a boas that
expected to have his orders carried
out, the 1 lack imagination. What |
he says he'd better mean-—when he |
says it to me™ |

Bart Nelson gave a short huﬂ\.l
turned and sent his riders back to
thelir work with oaths tingling their
oars. Bud judged that cursing was
his natural form of speech,

“Go let up that steer, and I'T1 put
you to work,™ he sald to Bud. "“That's
a rood rope horse you're riding, If
you want to uss him, and If you
can hold up to that little sample of
roping yuh guave us, I'll pay yuh $60
& month. You didn't say wher
you're from -~

“I was born and radsed In cow |
country, and nobody’s looking for |
me.” Bud Wnformed him and let it |
Fo at that. If they had never heard |
of the Tomahawk outfit it would do |
no good to name N lrch-yhndi
heard of It, they would wonder why |
the son of so rich a cowman as Hob
Birnie should be hiring out as a |
common cowpuncher 0 far from |
home. !

He untied the steer, drove ft back |
into the herd and rode over to where |
the high-nosed man was helping hold
the “eut™

“Can you read brands? We're ent
tin’ out AJ and AJHar stuff; left ear.
crop on the AJ, and undercut on the
AJBar”~

this great valley's namae, to the Saw-
tooth country.

Bart beckoned to him a @reopy
mustached rider who was circling the
berd In a spiritless manner.

“Dirk, you know brands from
Panhandle to Cypress Hilla. What
@yuh make of that horse? Where
does he come from?™ Dirk squinted
at Stopper’s brand.

“New one on mea, Bart. They's a
hatchet brand over close to Jack.
son's Hola. Where'd the kid my he
was from?™

“He wouldn say, but he’s a sure
enough cowhand.”

“'8 your fun‘mal, Bart I'd sy
he's from Jackson's Hole on a rough
Fuess. Mebby be come across from
Black Rim.*

Bud singled otrt & yeariing heifer,
iet Stopper nose It out beyond the
bunch and drove It eclose to the
boss,

“Better look
called ost.

that one over™ he
“One way, it looks MNke
AJ, ard another way [ couldn't
name L.  And the ear looks as if
about half of it had been frosen off.
Didns want to run It into the cut
untl you passed on It.”

Fart looked first at Bud, and he
locked hard. Then he Inspected the
yearling, Dirk close at hix heela,

“Throw ‘er back with the bunch,*

*any species of tiger in any gt of

. the Americas? HONNgER,
Babre-toothed Mgers (0 sabre

| Boothed cats) comprise & reup of
. Jossll cat-like mammals, Gracte-
- feed chiefly by enlargeme: of the
 mpper canine teeth, The ter “sabre-
. Soothed tiger” designates pdowlarly
. ¥milodon (or Machacrodus)ogacuas,
L 8 fossil cat, from the Pleistene de-
. posits in South America, which
somplete skeletons have bs found
&xceeding the lion in size, & group
| @ltained its highest spedization
" snd finally became extincin the
Pleistocene period, aboult 559,000
Yyears ago. A nearly alll form
(Nimravus) occurs in () Middie
Miocene of Oregon.
* o

' Drafted Men and
Volunteers

Dear Miss Grey: Howiany sol-
diers were drafted and yw many
wolunteered In the World ‘ar? 1L

The regular army on AW 1, 1917,
conwisted of 121,797, andPhilippine

uts, 65,528, In addiwm, there

Volunteers—1,03954; draft-
men—2044857. The figures
pre obtained from the nr depart-
t, but it is stated tht even at

date they are subjecttovevision.
s &

Dear Mins Grey: Whic! was most

pensive, the Woolwors bullding
the giant steamer Lelathan?
JURIOUS.

. The Woolworth bulldng cost, in-

gluding the site, approdmitely $14,-

00,000; the Leviathan cot to bulld

pproximately $8,000,060,

REQLO
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Re ordered,

“That tinishes the ecut, then.,” Mud
announced.

Bart grunted. *Dirk, you take a
look and see If they've got 'em all
And you, Kid, can help haze the cut
up the flat-—-the boys 1l show you
what to do.”

Bud hesitated. “I've got a camp
down here by the creek.,” he sald
“If it's all the same to you, I'll re
port for working in the morning, if
you'll tell me where to hemd for
And T'll have to arrange gomehow
to pasture my hornes; I've got a
couple more at camp.”

jart studied him for a minute
“The Muleshos ranch i nup there
agin that pine mountain” he ex
plained. “Bring along your outfit
I guess we can take cares of a cou-
ple of horses, all right.”

CHAPTER VI
The Muleshos

The riders of the Muleshoe outfit
were eating broakfast when Bud
rode past the long, low roofed log
cabin to the corral which stood
nearest the clutter of stables and
sheds. He stopped there and walted
to eee If his new "boss was any
where in wight. A sandy complex.
loned young man with red eyelids
and no lashes presently emergoed
from the stable and came toward
him, his mouth sagging loosely
open, his eyes vacuous

The youth's eyes became fixed
upon the guitar and mandolin cases
roped on top of SBunfish's pack, and
he pointed and gobbled someghing |
which had the sound of speech with. |
out being Intelligible, Bud made
nothing of the jumble and rode off
to the cabin, leading Sunfish after
him. ;

He heard sounds within the ecabin,
but no one appeared until he
shouted “Hello™ twice. The door
opened then and Bart Nelson put
out his head, his Jaws working over
a mouthful of food that seemed
tongh.

“Oh, It's yon. Cm awn in an’
eat,” he Invited, and Pud dismount
ed, never guessing that his slightest |
motion had been carefully observed
from the time he had forded the
creek at the foot of the slope be-
yond the cabin,

(To Be Concluded Tomorrow)

STUDY WITH AN.EXPERT

DOINGS OF THE DUFFS

Tom Offers a Few Remarks BY ALLMAN

NOW THAT WE'RE ALL - Tom A0 | HANE ON OUR WHAT'S THE USE IN HAVING |YES BUT WHAT | SUPPOSE | CAN GO OUT IN SOM i
DRESSED UP | FEEL %msvmxsn 3:\;'4 wisgtgﬁw'wwq"mu ,] NEW CLOTHES IF YOU CAN'T [HAVE ) THATS NEW CORN FIELD AND SHOW OFF TO AE
LIKE GOING SOME m’} ouT! 1| PUT 0N YoUR HAT AND COAT AND GO UT AND 3SHOW y«:m 10 sHOwW OFFY FLOCK OF CROWS! | GOT A NEW PAIR L i
Y TAKE U5 SOME PLACE! SHE OFF | WHERE DOES THE OF RUBBERS FOR MY BIRTHDAY PRESENT | :
R wANTS To 60! ey Bl6 THRILL COME AND MY WFE GOT TWO NEW HATS!
7 — N A J IN FOR ME P I’D LOOK GGOD IN A SPOT i
® & | NOTHIN' DOwG [p° LGHT, | wouLD!
I'M “Too » - -

Bubves &N OM,COME ON, a5 "
.'\-' ) You LooK (:ooo / -
y To ME ! E
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YOU WEDE AGSENT BuY [
WL CALL ON YOU TO ANSWER

ALEW SMTY MLEASE
'DISE AND TELL TUE CLASS
WUAT TUE WGUEST FORM
OF ANVMAL UFE
!

Yo BEGW Tuf DAY,
wWE Wil REVIEW VESTEROAVS
LESSON ON DLANT AND

ARNMAL LEE -~ ALBX

Thr e little girla pigeied do
lightedly over the end of the
soldier story, and Ellzaleth maid,
“And they weren't dangerous one
bit, were they? They were only
running after chickens. That's a
funny thing
chasing.”

Pegxy said, "Isn"t It queer how
plonesry’ storfes are? First they
are all blcody and kiling and wild
animals, and next thing you know
they are funny like this one, and
maybe naxt time you hear one
It will be sort of sweet and md
That's why I like them, I guess
~4they have guch a many Kinda™
Elizadeth sald, “My grand
mothar told me about a Httle plo-
nesr baby that was that last
kind.

“My gTeatgreat-grandmother
crossed the plains In 1847, with a
party of settlers. They wore fam.
{llen, mostly, and they were com-
ing to Oregon.

“Ahead of their wagon was a
whole wagonload of children, 1
don’t ever remember how many
children that mother had, bat it
Whs very many and as they
bumped along over the rough trull
she got more tired every day.
“She had a tiny wee baby, too,
and 1t was awfully sad because

nr

earth.”

ol rpseeice

Buginegs@llege
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A HUNGRY BABY

for soldlers to be !

at last the mother got too tired live ™

L2 2 2 2 2

to go on and zhe Just lay right
down and weut to sleep and never
waked up.

“Well, there they were—too far
from their old home to go back
to that, and so far from the Ore
gon country that it seemed they
eould hardly go on,

*The older children &4 the hest
they could for the baby, but they
At have any cows and in those
days there wuan't any baly food
or canned milk and It looked as
if the baly would starve because
It was much too little to eat the
beans and potatoss and bacon
and things the older foiks ata

“Ho greatgreatgmndmother
mid, Bring me that poor baby.
I will Qivide my baublew’ milk with
h-'

“And all the rest of the trip
sthe nursed and cared for the two
woe balies

“Now, the baby*s father wamn't
golng to the same part of the
country to which greatgreat.
grandmother's family were going,
-oﬂhobadlnhmmwhuwu
rirl.

“For three years the two bables
grew  together In  great great.
grandmother’s new home, and
they didn't even know what had
become of the baby’s father,

“Then one day he came and
maid he had searched and search.
ed ‘till he found her; then he
took her to his own new home to

ADVENTURES
OF THE TWINS
\ by Qlive Roberts Barton

g

“MOON COMES DOWN"

The monkeys gave a ery of joy when they saw the mirror,

Upon hearing a strange voles aay
that the moon was leaning against
an old stump on the ground, the two
circus monkeyy slid down the cocoa
nut tree like firemen down a greased
pole, If the moon was anywhere
around, they didn't want to miss it

“Where Is (t? Where is the
moon?" they asked.

“Here! Herel” answered the mys
terious volee

Now, Flippety-Flap had been very |

busy, and o had Nancy and Nick, |
| large

upon their arrival at the place where
the circus monkeys lived.

First, the falryman took out the
large, round mirror he had hrought
in one of his great shoes, and out of
the other shoe he took the rice they
had brought from China, After that
he made a mmall hole in the ends of
two cocoanuts and filled them with
the rice. The coconnuts he then hid,

Next, the three travelers hid them-
selves behind the mirror and had
Just got pettled when the monkeys
came sliding down the tree,

“Here's the moon,” called Flippety-
Flap,

Mr. and Mre, Monkey, particularly
Mrs, Monkey, gave a ery of joy when
they saw it. "“Oh, you dear moon!
she cried. "I always knew you were
a looking glass I can wee myself
perfectly now, Justghs I thought--
I'm the most beautiful creature on
And she gtarted to primp in-

dustriously.

But Mr, Monkey was interested in

“Down ir feet |
“ g I primping and followed

There, on the ground, wers the two
end of

other things, He was hungry. “Can
You tell me, O Moon, whers I ecan
find gome nice white rice?” he asked,

Flippety - Flap, behind the mirror,
winked at Nick, and answered loud-

ly, “Yea, Mr. Monkey, that I can.
Look under the bolo-bush for two co-
coanuts, And then look inside the
cocoanuts.”

Mr, Monkey skedaddlied over to the
bolo-bush, and Mrs, Monkey left her

and in the
Mr. Monkey pleked

coconnuts,
oach wig & hole

one up, curiously, and stuck in his

hand,
(To Be Continued)
(Copyright, 1921, N, E. A.

Famous Wash
Heals Skin

D. D. D, the standard skin rem-
edy, will remove those skin afflie-
tions, and that intolerable Itching,
burning, and discomfort will dis-
appear under the magle of this
remedy. Hundreds testify it has
healed cases pronounced incurable,
We guarantce the first bottle to
bring vou rellef Try . D, D,
e, 60c and $1.00,

RPD.D.

STORES

BARTELL'S DRUG

BETTY AND HER BEAU

GOSH  HERE
COMES BETTY?

O WALDO, | AW YOU THR
THAT PIPE N THE FIRE !
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| Confessions
of a Bride

Oopyright 1921, by the Newspaper
l::..nn. Awssociation
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THREATENED ATTACK

*"We dont know what your captor
a4, but we must admire his offi |
concy,” sald Bob, “And his speed!”
“Etfenne would have stuck where
I told him tili doomaday™ put in
I Daddy lorimer. “Now [ belleve
[that whoever got rid of Btienns
'sent that tax! along™

“Practly! And If they ocouldn’
hold us In the osllars, they plarmed
to hold us up on the boulevard™
“So that's why you foroed him to
take the old road at the Y. I sup
pome by this time we'd all have been
in the diteh—"

“And dead! More than that junk
in at stake. W4 found out about
the arms conoealed In the oeliar
I wonder how we managed to escape
(alive. Some of the consplrators
must have blundered™

Then Daddy contributed this bit of
gloom!

“I'l bot there's a small army of
iruffiang out In the park, by this
tme™

| "Well, if you won't throw the
stuff to the-the wolves, then
let's hide it." 1 suggested. “Put some
of It in my sugarbox, and in the
flour barrel, and the laundry tubs,
and the waste baskets! Then il up

CATCHING FISH =
WITH HOME- BREW"

:,"55,? I ,'. v"

A
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the casket with flat frons! And
we'll put it In the safe Iin Bob's
room!™ |

“If that will amase you girls, go
to IL" agreed my husband.

“I'm afraid to move out of this
room alone,” 1 confessed. “You boys
thelp us™

As we wandered about the house, |
concealing ropes of pearls in music
rolls, and diamond lavallleres in the
cake-box, we had chances to peek
from the windowy at safe’ angles.

“Sit tight,” Bob whispered to me. 14“1 BT TRUL
“Remember--if anything happens to

AND champagne™

“No more champagne tonight™ I
sald

“Cruel dame, consider! We who
are hbout to die, sal--" I am sure
that Daddy will meet death with a
Joke. When he perceived that | was
going to be firm, he grew properly
serfous:

“You boys can't run for help, but
Bob has got plenty of guns. Maybe
the girls can help a little,. And we
ecan stave ‘em off until daylight. I
guess you'll take my advice, son,
and Install that private wire con-
nocting you with the station house.”
Daddy could not get over bad man
agement, wherever spotted,

“We've plenty of gums,” Bob sald.
“Chrys can shoot even' if she can't
talk. So ecan Jane! How about you,
Kath?"

At last the moonlight faded out,
We darkened the house, and pre.
tended to retire. Bob distributed the
arms,

Spence sat close to Chrys. He was
watehful, devoted, solicitous, Finally
he placed a comforting hand on hers
—and forgot to take It away. \

I rejoiced to be close to my own
man ofice more. It was for the last
tinde, 1 told myself.

As our dim figures grew clearer In
the darkness, I percelved that Kath.
erine never took her eyes from Bob
and me,

A faint rattle at a French window
made ug listen,

The earth was white in the moon.| Mo tonight, that I've always loved
light. Nothing moved in the Lori|¥you, my dariing® |1 REMEMBER Yo WORKED vVeRY HARD
mer park. Our foar seemed absgurd. (To Be Continued) }]To GET THIS QOVERNMENT JOTB.,
When we had assembled once (Copyrighted, 1921, NN. E. A.) 1 ’ ==
more in the living room, Daddy ’(es, 3R, MISTER M
proposed: . @ @ TRATS WHATY X DD,
“Cards—for an hour! Cigaretal l lons —

se .
“Gets-It”’
For Corns

Stops Pain Instantly—Removes
Corns Completely.
Everyboey, everywhere needs to
know what millions of folks have al-
ready learned about “Gets-It,” the
guaranteed painless corn and callus

EVGR S[INCE THEN, HOWCVEeR
ACSSLLUTCLY NOTHING !! 'Bur \T'S NOoY Yoo
LATE TOo MeND ! LET THIS Swivec eHAIR |
BB THE TURNING FOINT oF You®

~ carkecr \!)

¢ YoU HAvVvE DonE

End Your Corne With “ Gets-It."

Skin Troubles
—— Soothed ——

With Cuticura

remover. Any corn, no matter how
deep rooted, departs quickly when
“Gots-1t" arrives. Wonderfully sim- |

|

ple, yet simply wonderful, because |
all soreness stops with the first ap- |
plication. Get rid of !"nur corn and |
wear shoes that fit. Big shoes sim- |
ply make corns grow blrfar. Your
money back if "Geta-It" fails, Insist
on the genuine. Costs but a trifle
everywhere, Mfd by K Lawrence &

Co.,, Chicago. Sold in Seattle hy the ' Q Q R
Owl Drug Co, DT
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