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gIMrU <M> rage On*)

I?.# pr*tt> thing* which th* fewl
.. h»*rt l» born to dawir*

*

remembered afraan ***> baftl*

Jwd ?<*"' "M h **rJ Mr- 81-r

®JL- ro4v'< faintly. aa if it ar*ra *

, way ?»« h,r h*nJ " \u25a0" m"1

ro?-tnu»lt»ll>; It aeen.ed an

lty tin h* .aid -

-Tat will do >«u n»y «? ? ? ?

cm row to h*r fe«t giddily. ahe

?ifc«*d UP her r"P*r» *"<J turwed
L ihe door; ahe knew now that »he

Ml f\lft. *h* bit Hw HP "U It bird

? UT tnd control her falling **n»*a.

' iMt'hnl lh» door **r«ly?opened

!rft..,i tt. and ataggere.l »fr«M «o
'
"

U waa I o'clock, and

\u25a0"V, |*<, other four of Mr Blur

w clrrka had gon* to lunch, th*

Mrlh w»* at homo with hifluenaa.
ujhai the room to heraelf. ah* won
. v »g«elv what would happen lo

M a »he realty fainted «he kn.w

?Ml Mr Sturgeaa always went out of

iM dftlv* l>) another door. »h* tried

w men ih* window It wai air ahe
rtil(4_a breath of froah air -to

H, with th* rlaap. but

It *u»tlff thru dlaua*. and auddrniy

»«fything ***m*d <0 craah together

her and eollapoa Into a gray

mi* which caught hrr with It, drag

m, »«f down
gh« opened hrr ey*a to cold water

m b*' far*?to khimom vlgoroualy

ftofimt h*r hand*. ah* tri*d to rata*

l*w>if. but th* f**Ung of alck faint

mk returned. and aha cloaed hrr
,vm again helpl*aaly.

For a moment ab* lay MW; h»r
hand* »m« frae.t now?ah* henrd
aumrona mora a atop away from har.

rtWßtly aha looketf op.
"Bttltrf a»ked a toka ruually
Jill did not anawar, aha thought

waa dreaming, armewher* Into
ih* mlatltiea* of h*r brain fluated th*
memory of th* grav WuthUv evening

-th* i-ati<x>ua voi<-« of tt,<> fervid
Halrationlat. and tha faintly amuaed
amila of a man with an. *yegUuM
. . . "Laat Sunday night h* wan
heating lits »If*?tonight h* b**ti.
th* drum*"

J»h* laujrhed w*akljt, and with tha*
laugh cunarlouanaaa returned' fully. I
and »h* mi up. pushing the w*t hair
from h*r forehead.

She waa Mill In tha offlc* alttlng
at th* ink apattered labia where ahe
eat *v*ryday of her life. In Ih* wune

; Hard wood.-n , hair. with th* rumbla
of Ih* atrawt traffic outalde; nothing
waa changed, nothing different, aave
that the tall man with tha ayeglaa*
whom ahe had aaen one* before for a
moment on th* edge of th* atrag
gling crowd, atnnd now loaning
**«|ii*t th* deak u<unllr occupied by
»h* clerk who araa aheent thru In-
fluenaa. looking down at her with a
?ort of Impittent *mbnrra.<jan*nt.

"Better? he a«k*d again
"T*a;

.
. .» (he groped for a

\u25a0 handkeftihief, but could not find
I water.
one her far* and hair w*r* wet with

""Take mine." Mid th# man Impar
Uatljr.

H» hat»a«d her a soft etTk hanfflter
chief that smelt faintly of clgsr
amok*. Jin wlpnl hfr far*; ah*
laughed shakily.

"You needn't have mad* mi se
»»l." sh* aud.

"I'm sorry;
, ft n< all j

could think of." ho apologised.
Hs want over to tfcs window, and

atood looking out. ? I
Jin IrW to straighten h«r hair:

sh* waa afraid to g*t out of th* chair
yet ?*h* waa not quit* aura of h*r-
aetf ahr began an embarrassed apol

!ogy._
"Im ao aeirj *o sorry to

hava fiv»n you all this trouble. I
don t. often do a«<h a ailly thing

|. . . but?l've been up all night
' wiyi my brother?br a an Invalid?-
and 1 waa tlri-d, and ao . . ."

"lie***don't apologia*." said tha
man. he spoke with rath*r a drawl,
he turned round, b* waa tlfoniiul;
polishing bla eyegUse on a Mnixl
ailk handkerchief. the on* b* bad
given to Jill waa attll acrawad up to
her hand In a damp b-ll

"It was fortunate that I ram* In."
h* aaid after a moment "1 ?rr

I .
. ."ha paused. looked at har

doubtfully. "It waa fortunst* Uutl
I cam* la." b* aaid again.

"T«a." aaid Jin.
Bb* waa feeling b*t'*r now: aha

roaa to har fa*t. ah* kept on* band
od a ckalrba.k to steady h*ra*lf.

"rieauM. you won't tell Mr. Btur-
' ge**. will you?" ah* appealed aar
neatly. Th* man waa screwing hi*
mopoci* again into bla eye.

"I?er . . . oh. no . B ?

certainly not." he a*Ul. politely.
"Thank you." ah* ainlied at hire

rather nervoualy. "KmiUoyera don't
Ilk* you to ba 111?* a pee tally In busl

, neei hours." ah« explained.
'Er?no! Is that so?"
H* picked ap the Homburg hat

| tying on ihs desk, and looked at tha
\u25a0 door.

"A* Mr. Sturgeea la not In?t sup-
noe* I'd better call again." h* sub-
mitted laconically.

"Mr Sturge*. will be In at half
(?Hi two; and If ther* la a message

as

"Oh. ne. thsnka . . . nothing
Important, I'll look In again?later."
He had opened the door now.

"You're?you're qulta all right?"
he asksd.

"Tea. thsnk yon " Jill took s step
forward. "Will you pleas* ten me
yotir name'" she asked anxiously
"Mr. R'urgees will be annoyed with
me If I can't aay who It was that
called."*

Ha looked hock at ber from the
atone passage.

"Tallantyre .
. . Cyrus Tallen

tyre
. .

.»

t>hr' said Jill blankly.
Sh* thought he wits goiny, but In

?tesd he earn* bark a step.

"I?er .
. . haven t I «e*n you

beforeT' he asked heslUtingly.
Jill smllrd.
"Ve« . . . Last Rtmdny when

we were both Invited to have a dip In
Jordan'" she- told him gravely.

Tallentyre chuckled, for the mo
menl he no longer looked emhar
r»wl or bored; Jill had the little
pleasurable feeling that now he was
looking st her snd talking !o her as
he would to a woman of his own set.
the thought gsv* her courage.

"Why did you stop and listen to
him?" she asked Interestedly.

He ntme bark another atep. he re
moved the llomburg once more, and
put It down on a desk.

"Why did youT" hs aakad.
She shook her head.
"I don't know ... I didnt

niu
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Mrs. Meyer Finally Found
UM end Health in M»
LPSakkam't VefeUble

Compound

BI
always feel very

tome twenty year*
ago three doctor*
aaid 1 had to hava
a serious opera-
tion. 1 had a tu-
mor, and ulcers
which would gath-
er and break. I
had displace men l
?o badlyxhat !

could hardly ait
down at Limes,

and itaeemedaail
I suffered every-
thing that a wo-

\u25a0a could suffer. Thee soma one
\u25a0Mad me to take Lydia E. Pink-
taa's Vegetable Compound, and 1
Mk it tintil 1 was cured and aaved
tan the operation. I have told wo-
\u25a0 of your wonderful medicine
Mwithout number, and I am will-
jfthat yoa should use these facta
m thj name Ifyou like. I also used
par Compound during the Change,
ad I eaa do all my own work wit
?? heavy part, and ran walk mflee
nary day aa Ihelp mt husband in the
rffea. -Mrs. J.n.Mrrm, 412 Sooth
Orsege St, Orange. California.

A mat many women who suffered
Im this have been restored to health
W Lydia B. Pinkham'a Vegetable
Cmjenmd.

?The Picture
of Health

.The greatest picture hi the Art
Mtey of Life is Nature's "Pfc-
hte «f Health." Every woman
wants to Im the embodiment of
Mthsad strength,forit is perf set
fkyiieal condition which brings
tapptoess and beauty and wins

?draintion im popularity*

I_
is a wonderful aid
in keeping the tan>
portant bodily func-
tions ?stomach,

BM bowels, kidneys in
RuiSfl normal, active condi-

tiaa-aad tkUmasaavtsa*.
aiasslty. bamty.

\u25a0BI Tk*oa*a4> are daOy ban-
afltiag by tbla a»la*«'<
laxatliretooie. *aiaelae
rsdlast baaitb.
Una sad mental aad

| >hraieaiatraagtb.

Ml Purity
IMEI Ltka I* grapsgad be
ImMm~~ I a* pert* la aaaitarr lab-
UEL I arat/eWa fnaa draga as

r«engatz«4 tb*aae*att*
valaa. Is s pais
aiadiela*,

] Ask Your Druffist
e»*ee <? tho original piekifM

2' «??? Kt it at any rallabl* drag-
' A*(a*s bottl* today.
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WKO MEDICINE COMPANY

*?** Ka«uCitr
rst .tale by All |)ruiitiK>«
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f. iL far The** o*nar«tlona
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-?si*** L«ia« to. .oin.s-BJU*a*'*.&»

I San Juan Islands I
\u25a0 ST STSCAMER SIOCX I

Complete time card anil H
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"MANS
BEST AGE
A man is ss old as his organs; ha
can ba as vigorous and healthy at

70 as at 3S ifha aids hia organs in
performing their functions. Keep
your vital organs healthy with

GOLD MEDAL

The world's standard remedy for kidney,
U**r, bladder and uric acid troubles
since 1096; corrects disorders; atlmulstsa
vital orgasa. AU druggists, three aUea.
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PACE O

DOINGS Of THK DUFFS

FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS

THE CRAZY QUILT .

EVERETT TRI E BY COSOO

Term's Vacation la Over

They Did, Their Best!

ADVBHTURE-S
0»a TNEr TWINS

lr OW»

VACATION

Sprinkle-BUnr sighed, "Say, kiddies," he said, "I don't be-
lieve I'm needed for a spell."

Hprinkle-Hlow and Nancy and Nick
aat down to rent on the hi* *tone'
10 th* meadow under tha shade of

the chestnut Irre Mr. Hun was ebln

In* and everything waa In tiptop

shape, from Parmer Smith's aa*.*-

patch garden to the flchla of waving

corn. Farmer Smith had liegun hi*
harvesting: on* field wna full Of lit-
tie haycock* ready to be gathered

Into tha big barn, and another
: lay bundle* of wheat In ex-en row*;

; from there they would aoon l>e haul-
rd in the threeher I» get the little,
round gralnn ahaken out.

1 lively fleet y white cloud* nulled
like grent ahl|>a across the blue aky.

1:il<e llttl« <o>llng breena nm« play
|«ng 'round, and South VTnd whia-
I pered to them lovingly. It waa a
Uwy. In\ely day. with bee* a droning

a drowny alng song tune and birds
| gossiping aliout summer plana:
thru the woods came the cllnky-
tinkle of the brook.

Hprlnkle Itlow sighed. "Ray, kid-

die*," aald he. "I don't believe Tm
needed for a »;»#ll. 80 I'U go up to

my house on the *tnr and take a
1 ran smoke mjr pipe and read

th* "Ix»g-Hollow Bugle" and th*
"(Jossamer G*i»lt»" In pmop. It'a the
flret chance I've hail for a vacation
slnre New Year's."

"Vacation!" exclaimed .a voire
near. "Vacation! Nice time for the

weatherman to be talking about tak-
ing a vacation, I call It. JuM when
everybody el.* la going to start on
big. Why, we're all packed and
reudy to start this very day."

"Oh. how do you do. Wally Wood-
chuck!" exclaimed Nancy to the lit-
tle fat. furry gentleman sUndtng
ne«r. "I think vacallona are no In.

Are you going t,o Niagara
Fall*. or the sNuthore, or to your
grandfnther'a farm?"

"None of them," answered Mr.
Woodcliurk with dignity.

(To Be Continued)
(Copyright. 1811. by Seattle Star}
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TIIE B.VSIIH L MAN
"I'm just u worry u T can be,

kiddie*,** daddy Mid. "but I don't
think of on* single little boy

story, or ah Indian story, or a
cougar story?l think I'm about

storied out"
Peggy snuggled up closer

against him in the porch swing

and said. "Well. Just never mind,

dnddy, If you don't 'member any

good ones. Just tell us one "bout

a man or anything, so Ita early

day."

Daddy looked like Da rid when

ha grinned. He qpld. "Kren a
story about a man. Tou can't be

as anxious aa that to boar a story,

not reallyr*

But Teggy assured him she was
even as anxious as that, and so
he told them the story of the

bashful man:

"It's an old one," began,

"Older than Seattle, older than
the State of Washington. It was
in th«old days when this country

was still the great Oregon coun-
try. when men were arguing and
quarreling and even ready to
fight over whether the land was
British or American- territory.

"At this tline, when only In-
dian* lived In old Chief Seattle's
country and twana and deer were
easily found, there were even-
year coming Into the West the
wagon trains or little shiploads of

settler* of missionaries to AM
west coast.

"Among these was a handsome
young man. He was a good lad.
upright and honest, and not lazy,
but he had one misfortune?be
was most awfully bashful.

"Now, In these days, when
white m«-n were few and red men
were many, white men were
mighty Important, but white
women! young ladles to be

'mired and courted, won and mar-
ried. wer« as rare as strawberries
at Christmis time.

"But this bashful man?whose
name was Will?had a neighbor
only 15 or 20 miles away wbo had
a pretty daughter?Helen.

"Will was quite sure she was
the prettiest and daintiest and
cutest girl he had ever seen, and
he thought quite a lot about her
while he was clearing his land
and getting his cabin built.

"And liefore he knew it. he wax
thinking of Helen as the one who
would l>e living with him pretty
soon in his new home. He

t thought snd he thought ahout it
and finally he made up bis mind

would Just get on his horse
and go over and see Helen and

, tell her lie loved her and a»k her
| to marry him.

"So he polished his shoes as
well as he could without any real
polish and brushed hla clothes
and rolled up his blankets (one

always carried his own blankets
if one went for a visit in pioneer
days), and started off.

(To Be Continued)

want to go home for on* thing."

"Neither did I," h* said.
"Ohr they looked at one another

sympathetically.
Tit*re waa nothing particularly

good looking about Tallentyre; his
face waa a little too worn, his eye*

too lack-luster, ** If they had seen
everything worth seeing In the
world, and could find nothing furih

er of Interest. Ills hslr w;is nonde-

script In color, and would have
waved had It been allowed to. but a
vigorous application of brlllantine
(tad flattened It beyond hope of Im

mediate recovery; his eyes were
xleepy, and th* constant wearing of

the monocle had made curious lines

about the left on*: but ha waa tall

and well made, snd had th* repots

Hon of being on* of the best drerswl

men In T^ondon.

In what cruelly different world*
«he and a man like Tallentyre moved,

and yet
... he liad Dot wanted

jto go home, either!
Hhe wondered at that: wondered

why he hud preferred to stand and
Helen on the edffe of a straggling

[crowd In a mean street, to going
hack to luxury and the many dr.
llgbU that muat be crowded lnu> his
ltfoi

Hhe recalled bits of the letter ahe
i had taken down at Mr. Pturgne# die

' tatlon; ha had no money?th-- estate
waa aqueeced as dry aa a lemon!

It seemed an abauid tmth when
one looked at the man hlmaelf. Jill
went back to her d»*k. and sat down
limply; ahe-atlll held Tallentyre'a
? ilk handkerchief In her hand, ahe
locked »! It lntereatedly.

Hhe could not give It bark to hlrn
like that , . . ahe spread It out
on the dank. .

. .

It waa made of finest atlk ?there
was a monogram worked in one cor-
ner.

At the opening of the outer door
ahe thrust It hurriedly away tn her
deek, she wondered If Tallentyre
would come Kick, and If *O, at what
time! Hha only stayed out 10 min-
utes to lunch, hastily devouring a
bun and n gla** of milk; hut the the
outer door of the office opened and
ahnt a good many times during th*
long afternoon. It waa not to admit
Tallentyre; and at ( o'clock Jill went
home vaguely disappointed. the allii
handkerchief tucked away in her
dreaa

But he came the nert afternoon;
ahe heard hi* voice In Mr HturgMM*

room when *he returned from lunch
ahe paused for a moment before go

>ng ncrop* to her de-k a little add!
tlonal color In her face; there was no
mistaking that voice with Pa Uxy
drawl and allirhtly affected t>wia.

(Continued Tomorrow)

Jill sdmlred everything shout him:

she liked the la«y drawl In his voice,

sh* liked <he Immaeulste cresa* In
his trousers; she wondered with a
very real pang If he were thinking

how dowdy anil Impossible sh* waa.
sh* wondered If he had noticed th*

cheapness of her clothes and the
ugliness of her boots.

The color surged Into her face, her
*y*s fell; she fidgeted uncomfortably

Tsllentyre turned ngnln to th*
door

"I'll look In-Ister," h* «*ld; the
door shot behind him.

Jill stood Where he had left her
twlMting her fingers nervously; she

had never f*lt so unhappy In all her
life, tha few words sh* had ex-
changer! with this mun hnd rotised
again all the ambitious longing of

her soul: it turned her sick to think

of Acacia Terrsra, anil the pnrnffln
lamp on the bent nail; II gave lier a
feeling of poultlve nttuwa to recall
the stuffy smell of babies and cheap

linoleum thst seemed to rush st her
whenever she entered th* house.

CHAPTER XII?I LEARN LILA.AMES ISN'T HAPPY
"T.ure"?l wu caught by the word

which came from l.ila Amen' 11 pa.
"I>o you know aometlmea I think

that what we women think 1* love la
only lure?" 1 aald. "I believe that
lure, rather than love, la nt the lot-
torn of the greater number of theae
tragic triunglea. I think It lim't so
often love for another woman which
taken a man nway from hl« wife, aa
It la simply the lure of her."

"And then." aald Mm. Am'«, "the
other woman flattera heraelf that ahe
la attracting an affection which
ahould 1 "?\u25a0long to another, when reaj-

ly ahe la only a bit of cheap tinsel,
dux/ting for th* time luting."

A rather strained sllrnre followed.
UUi Ames waa digging th* heel* of
her slipper* Into the aoftneaa of a
gay pillow, while I looked out over
th* hedge of lilac, wh[t# with bloa-
Mima, and wondered why I had de-
liberately aald something which must
mdlr*> tly offend my employer.

feeling her ton# would have Indi-
cated. 1 wondered If *be really could
cnre.

Then suddenly It earne to me that
I wim only her aeoretary and had
no right to theorize on her conduct.

"I'm sure I have no right to say
\u25a0Uch a thin*!" I was genuinely
sorry, for with all of her apparent
fickleness. Mrs. Ames was likable.
"1 didn't menn to be rude or to?-
spoil your fun!"

"You aren't rude and Tm not at
all aure tliut It la?fun." (lowly. "No
one ha* ever credited me witJi think
In* much, and |>erhapa that la why
I have fallen Into a habit of not
thinking beyond what I am doing

second. I'm glad to have
some one around who will talk to
me about thing* and will try to un-
derstand. If not agree.

"IJfe Is difficult," she continued,
"I'\> |>een trying so hard to lie
happy I've done things which?-oh,
I'm not making you my fa' her con
feasor?" she laughed. "but Just
thing* which I'm sum one would
find on the 'don't' side of a book of
rules for virtuous wtveal And yet

"You mean, I mppo ». that your
theory would apply?to?to Philip

Amen?" her voice waa scarcely

HUdlhle. I turned sharply and search-

ed ber pretty face for evidence of the

WHEN A WOMAN TELLS
By RUfH ACNES ABELINC

(Ocprrlfht lIS 1 by BsatU* Star)

I'm not happy. I thought that If
one could not find happiness within
the conventions?then find It with-
out. Hut mine seems to he always
gone before I quite get there!"

There was nothing for me to my.
Mrs. Ames had tieen big enough to
accept my criticism for what It wa.i

worth; thus more and more that
queer mixture of admiration for her
personally Bnd contempt for her
type was taking hold of me.

"Something of a me.ss. Isn't It?"
Her laurh tinkled again and she
seemed all at once to have gone
twit k into her glittering crystaJ ve-
neer. ?

My luncheon was served at 1
o'clock on the pretty little window
table In m yroom and while I ate
1 could hear on the other aide of the
door the rumble of I'hlllp Amea'
voice.

IViubtlena he was having luncheon
with Mrs. Ames In her room. She
was chattering lightly and every now
and then one heard that crystalline
lnugh.

1 knew In spite of the laugh that

I.ll* AtnM was not happy, and 1
wondered why people will play with
fir* lnaterd of keeping far enough
away to ace tlie horrible deatructioa
of it.

I pitied Uln Amen, and the silent,
wrary man to whom the was mar-
ried.

(To Be Con tinned)
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