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lUmiinurd Krotn Yrwtrptiajl |
O*rol was watching t'«*ol» Whlttl** j

(Uio know from ht» laut **pre**ion j
that he was n.tf H*l*nlng to Aunt j
Hlntn but herding hi* own thought* i
and that h* would interrupt hrr
bluntly. Ha dirt

"Will, where c"n I get an eitr*

pxtr of pant* for this owl and veal*
p* wart lo pay too much "

"Well, gues* Nat llliki could make

jrnu up a pair. But If 1 were you.

I d drop into lk* Klfkln » hi* price*

lower than the {ton Ton's "

"Humph, Hot Ih* new stova In
jour office yet*"

"No, Nvn locking at toiw at Sam

Clark'* but??"
"W«U. y" ouitht gat tln r>on tdo

to put off getting a stove ail sum
iwr. and then hav* It wm« cold on j
y««i In th* fall."*

smiled upon them Inrratial
Inklv. "Do you dears mind If I alip
up lo bed* I'm rather lir*d-cl«aned
the upstairs today."

She retreated Sh* was certain

that they were discussing her and
foully forgiving her She lay awake

till ah* heard Ih* distant creak of
a bed which indicated that Kennlcott j
had retired Then *h* felt aafe

l( ww« Kennlcott who brought up
the matter of th* Smaila at break
fast. With no vltibl* connection he
said Tncl* Whit la kind of. clumsy

but Just Ih* sam*. h*'a a pretty wtse
old coot. He'a certainly making good

villi Ih* *tor*
"

Carol *mitod. and Kennlcott was
pleased that *h* had com* to lv>r ]
senses. "As Whit say*, after all the
firat thin* I* to ha** th* maid* of
a houa* right, and darn th* people

th* outside looking In"*
I It ***m*d *etti*d that th* bona*
I -as to be a sound *xamp:* of th'
|. us (lark school
\u25a0 »K*nnicott mad* much of *rectin«
Pjij entirely for h*r and Ih* baby He
BHjafce of clo**l* for her frocks, and
m T comfy sewing room " But when
1 drew on a leaf from an old ac
I i jnlhook (he was a paper saver and
\u25a0 tatrtng pickeri th* plan* for th* gar-
| i,t, h* gave much more attention
fl * cement floor and a work bench
w vd a gasoline-tank than he had to

f -wing room*
*r'

She aat back and waa afraid

J* In the present rookery there were
Pdd things- * step up from the hull
I t the dining room. a plclumqurnrM

vn lb* jM anrt btdntiN lilac
bush. But tha new place would be
sm.*>th. standardised. futd It »u
probable. now that Kennicott wu
iwt forty, and wdM. that this
would he til* last rmiurt he wouM
fv»r mtk« in building. Ho lone u
sh» stayed tn thla ark. ah* would
always have a possibility of change,

bat oimt she ww In the new house.
: the-r-e >h* would sit for all the rwt

,~of her life- thera she would die Des-
Ejwmirly aha wanted to put It off.
ngainst (be ejutnee of miracles.
While KinnKMl wax chattering

r W»ul a t»'*n t swing door for tha
Urate »he saw the awinit doors of
I peWon

never voluntarily returned to
She prnjn-l .iifrwrM K "nnlcrrtt
\u25a0 topi-el drawing plan*, and In ten
Hta.v« the new house «w forgotten.

S Eierv year since their marrtaga

parol had longed for a trip thru tha
gpaat. Kvery year Kennicott had
talked of attending the American
Medical Awor-ation convention, "and
then aftrrwmrd* we could do the Rut
up hrown. I know New Torfc clean
hru- irten! pretty near A weak

fiera?but T would Ilka to sea New

pngland and all theae historic placas
ind have some sea food * Ha talked

lf«f It from February to May. and In
May ha Invariably derided that com-
ing confinement caass or land deals
would prevent hla "getting away
from home base for *~ery long thia
year?and no senae going till w« can
do It right"

The wearlne** of dlshwaahlng had
Increased bar destra to go She pic.
tvred herself looking at Emerson's
manse, bathing In a surf of Jade and
Ivory, wearing a trottolr and a sum-
mer fur, meettpg an aristocratic
Mfinger. In the spring Kenntcott
fharl pathetically volunteered, "S'pose
you'd like to get In a good long tour
this eummer. but with Gould and
Mac away and so many patients de
pano.ng on me. don't see how I can
make It. By golly. I feel like a
tightwad tho. not taking you " Thru
all this restless July after she had
tasted Breanahan's disturbing flavor
of travel and gaiety, she wanted to
go. but she said nothing They

spoke of and postponed a tnp to the ]
Twin Oitie*. When ah* suggested j
us Iho It w*r* a tremendous Joke <
"I think baby and I might up and j
l*av* you. and run off to Cap* Cod 1
hv ourselvea'" In* only reaction aaa
"(lolly, don't know but what you'
may almost hay* to do that, If wo
ilon't get In a trip nett year "

Toward the ami of July h* pro j
poaed. "Say. th* Beavera ar* hold 1
Ing a convention In JonMemon. street 1
fair and everything We might go
down tomorrow. And I'd like to are
IJr. Calibre* about aome hualnes*
Put In the whole day. Might help
some (o mu>e up for our tHp. Kinr
fellow. I»r Callhree "

Joralemon waa a pralrl* town of
the ata* of Oopfcer Prairie

Their motor waa out of order and
ther* *iino paso*nger train at an
early hour They went down by
freight train, aftrr th* weighty and
conversational business of leaving
Hugh with Aunt Bessie Carol was
exultant over this Irregular Jaunt-
ing It was th* first unusual thing
e*c*pt th* glanc* of Br**nahan, that
hail happened alkc* the weaning of
Hugh. They rode In th* oabonne.
th* amall red cui>ola topped car
Jerked along at tile end of th* train
It ara* ? roving ahaniy. the cabin of
a land achooner. wtth black oilcloth
seats along th* ski*, and for desk
a pin* board to be let down on
hinge* Kennlcott plaved **v«gi up
wtth th* conductor and two brak*-
m»n Carol llk*d tti* bin* silk ker
chief* about Ih* brakemen's throata.
ah* liked th*lr welonme to her. and
their air of friendly Independence
Sine* there wer* n* sweating pa a
sengera crammed m beside bfr, she
reveled In th* train'a alowne«s She
waa part of the** lakes and tawnv
wheat field* Sh* liked th* *m*ll of
hot earth and cl*an grease: and th*
leisurely chug * chug chug a-chug of
th* truck* was a *ong of oontent
ment In the sun

Sh* pretended that *he was gohig

to the Rockies When th*y reached
Jonlemon sh* was radiant with holi-
day making. ,

Her eagerneaa began to lessen th*
moment they stopped at a r*d frame
station exactly Ilk* the on* th*v
had Just l*ft at nopher Pralrl*, and
Kenntcott yawned "Right on time
Just tn time for dinner at the Call-
brees" I 'phoned the doctor from
O. P that we'd he here 'We'll catch
tha freight that gets In before
twelve,' I to'd him. He said he'd
meet us at the depot and take us
right up to the house for dinner
Cslibree is a good man. and you'll
find his wife ta a mighty brainy llttld
woman hrlghl aa a dollar By golly,
there ha la "

Dr. Calibre* was a squat, clean
shaven, conscientious looking man of
forty He was curiously like his own
brown painted motor rar, with eye
glaaseis for windshield ""W'anr you
lo meet mv wife, doctor?Carrie,
make yoa 'qualnted with Or. Call
bree '?

said K*nn|eo«t

bowed quietly and shook her hand,
but before he had finished shaking
It he was concentrating upon Ken"
nicott artth. "Nice lo m you. doc
tor. Hay, don'l let me forget to ask
you about what you did in thai ei
oprhalroie goiter case that Bohe
man woman at Wahkeenyan."

The two men. on the front aeat
of the ear, chanted goiters and Ig
nored her She did not know It. fthe
waa trying to feed her lllurton af
adventure by staring at unfamiliar
houses ,

.
. drab collages, artificial

stone bungalows square painty stol
idittas with Immaculate clapboards
and broad screened porrhea and tidy
grass-plots.

Callbree handed her over lo hla
wife, a thick woman who called her
"dearie." and asked If she waa hot
and. visibly searching for converse
tton. produced. "Let's see. you and
the doctor have g Uttle One. haven't
you"" At dinner Mra Callbree
served the corned beef and cabbage
and looked fteamy. looked like the
steamy j<avea of cabbage. The men
wefe obnvious of their wives aa they
gave the social passwords of Main
Street. tha orthodox opinions on
weather, crops, and motor cars, then
flung away restraint and gyrated In
the dehauch of shop talk Stroking
his chin, drawing In the ecstasy of
being erudite. Kennicott Inquired
"Say. doctor, what success have you
had with thyroid for treatment of
pains In the legs before child-btHhT"

Carol did not resent their aaeump
tiofc that ahe was too Ignorant to be
admitted to masculine- mysteries Hhe

Advehtore-s
TNt TWINS

v aw. Bs*m
"LAND OF UNDERNEATH"

"It Itjokcrl like Fairyland, as indeed it watt, or part of it."
Tli' l<»nd of I'nderneath. whrrf

IMm F'fti rupiM, an'] where Nancy
arid Nick were atari ing forth on
new Mventur»a. wan a molt re mark-
able pit" e. True, It waft under the
earth, with the entrance by the do*
wood tree (where human eye* <-oul>l
not aee If unlesa. lik» the Twlna.
they wore emhanted Hhoeai, but that
waa no rea«in why it ahould be ugly
or unattractive To Judge the I>uid
of mderneath by the ground we dig
down in to plant potatoe., would be
like Judging a beautiful palace by the
ugly. Kray alatea on the roof. One.
couldn't aee the aky after entering,

then with Klow worrnn and fire-
fliex and pho*phor-*ac-«nt l>eetlea to
throw llghta on the ahlnintc walla
and celling*. which in turn caught
the gleam* and flashed them liack
like a thouaand candles, It waa aa
briirhl ?« day In moat place*. And
aa the reilinga were hung with
rrystal* of every ahar>e and aize and
different color*. It all looked like

Fairyland, a* Indeed I* waa, or part
of it.
-The Twin* were amazed at auch

beauty. "Why, Kip didn't bring ua
here." *aid Nancy, "wh»n we canie
to vlalt the Hrownie* before "

"That'a Juat like Kip," aald a
whee/.y voice, and a little fig-tire
puffed Inlo view, a very abort, fat
little figure with knobby lega and a
hat with a broad brim, the crown
Of which pointed up like a church-
ateeple. But the hat waa not ao big

that It hid hia eye*. Tbla queer
peraon had the very kindeat eyea,
and merry.

It waa IJ im Mm blmaelf.
"I'm ever ao glad to aee you. my

dear Twins," he aald. ahaklrig handa
heartily all the way 'round, and tip-
ping hia big hat. "I waa aure that
my old friend the Muahroorn here
would help me out of my trouble. I,
hear you are fine worker*"

(To lie Continued)
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DOINGS OF THE HUFFS

FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS

was used to It. But the cabbage and
Mra Callbree a monotonous "1 don t

know what we're coming to with ail
thla difficulty getting hired girls"
were gumming her eyes wlthdioasl
ness. She sought to clear them by
appealing to Callbree, in a manner
of exaggerated livelineea, "Doctor,

have the medi>at societies in Minne
sola ever advocated legislation for
help to nursing mothers?"

Callbree slowly revolved toward
her "L'h?l've never uh?never
looked into It, I don't believe much
in getting inUed up In politics." He
turned squarely from her and. peer
Ing earneatly at Kennicott. resumed.
"Doctor, what's been your experience
with unilateral pyelonephritis? Iluck
burn of Baltimore advocates recap
sulation and nephrotomy, but aeenw
lo me '

Not till after two did they riae In
the lee of the alonily mature trio
Carol proceeded to the street fair
which added mundane gaiety to the
annual rltea of the I'nlted Fraternal
Order of Beavers Beavers, human
Beavera, were everywhere thirty
second degree (leaver* In gray sack
suits and decent derbiea, more flip
pant Beavera In craeh summer coal'

and straw hats, rustic Beavers In
shirt sleeves and frayed suspender*

but whalever his caste-symbols even
Beaver was distinguished by an enor
mvus shrimp colored ribbon lettered
In silver. "Sir Knight and Brother
U. F. O. B , Annual Htata t'onven
tton" On the motherly ahirfwaiet
of each of their wives was a bridge.
"Sir Knight's Ijady " The Duluth

delegation had brought their famous
Beaver amateur laind. In Zouave roe
tumea of green velvet jacket, blue
trouaars. and scarlet feg The strange

thing waa that beneath their scarlet
pride the Zouavea' faces remained
thosa of American businessmen,
pink, smoolh. eyeglssaed. and aa
they stood playing In a circle, at the
corner of Main Street and Second,

aa they tootled on fifes or with swell
ing cheeks blew Into cornets, their
eyea remained aa owlish a* tho they

were sitting at desks under the sign

"Thla Is My Busy Day."
Carol hud *uppo*ed that th» Bmv

em wi-rt »wnn» dtuen* organised
for the purpom of getting cheap
life Insurance and playing poker al
the l«l|e room* every wronil
WHn»wl>r, but »h« maw i large post
er which proclaimed

EVERETT TRUE

REAVItRI
v. r. o. m

Tha greatest Influence for
good ctti»en*hlp In the country.
Tha )olU*»t aggregntion of r<xl
blooded, open handed. huatleem-
up good fellow* In the world.

Joralemon welcome* you to
her hoapllabla city.

Kennlcott read the po«'er and to
Calibre* admired. "Strong lodge, the
Heaver*. Never joined. Imn'i know
but what I will."

Callhree adumbrated. "They're a
good bunch. flood *trong lodge. Hee
that fellow there that'* playing the
?nare drum' He'* the *marte*t
wholesale grocer In Duluth, they aay.
Queaa tie worth joining. Oh
my. are you doing much ln*tjranc«

examining"*
They went on to th* *freet fair.
Dining one block of Main Street

were the "attraction*"?two hot dog
\u25a0land*, a lemonade and pop-corn
*tand. a merry go round, and booth*
In whli«h ball* might he thrown at
rag doll*. If one wtahed to throw

hull* at rag doll*. The dignified

delegate* were *hy of the booth*,

but country boy* with brick red
neck* and pale blue tie« and bright
yellow *hoe*. who had hrought *weet

heart* Into town In aomewhat duaty

and ll*ted Korda, were wolfing aand-
wlche*. drinking strawberry pop out
of bottle*, and riding the revolving

crlmaon and gold horse*. They

*hrleked and giggled: peanut roa*ter*
whiatled; the merry go round pounded
out monotonou* mualc; the barker*
bawled, "Here"* your chance?here

-

*

your chance -come on here, boy ?

come on here give that girl * good

time- give her a *well time here'*

your chance to win n genuwine gold

watrh for five cent*, half n dime,

the twentieth part of a dollah!" The
prairie *un jnt'bed the unshaded

street with shaft* that were like
poisonous thorn*; the tinny cornice*
above the brick stores were glaring;

the dull hreexe scattered dii"«t on
Kwentv HeSver* who crtiwled along

in tight acorchlng new shoes, up two
block* and back, ur> two block* and
back, wondering what to do ne*t,
working at having a good lime.

Carol'* he*d ached a* *he trailed

behind the unsmiling Csllbree* along

the block Of booth*. She chirruped

at Kennlcott. "I<ef* be wild' I-ef*

ride on the merry go-round and grab

a gold ring!"

Kennlcott considered It and

mumbled to Cullbree. "Think you
folk* would like to *top ntid try a
ride on Ihe merry go round?"
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FORTY >KARS AGO

(Chapter I)

Mr Jones shivered aa memory
carried him hack acroaa the years

Into the autumn atorm.

"Cold." he aaid. "I think I

never waa so cold In my life; the

wind fairly shrieked and tha sleet

stung our faces like needlea.

"We finally struggled to shore,

however, and made a landing at

the mouth of Halmon creek.

"'l<et's make a big fire and

warm up the first thing,' Hob
mid, and we alt three fell to work

with a vim getting cotton weed
loga together for a big bonfire.

"Hy the time we were satisfied

that we had wood enough to make

a fire to match the weather we

had a pile 1& or 20 feet high and
when we lit It and It began to

bum. It waa ao hot we had to
keep a very respectful distance or

get burnt.

"We worked like good fellow*

getting our little tent pitched,

frying our bacon and lolling the
coffee, but by the time we hud

eaten we were quite sure the

storm would blow over and that

we should have our hunt as we
had planned.

Callhree rormldcred It. and

mumbled to hia wife, "Think you'd

Ilka to atop ang try a ride on the
merryn* round 1"

, Mrs. Calibre* ami led in a washed

out manner, and sighed, "Oh. no, I
don't believe I fare to murh. but
you folka go ahead and try it."

Callbree atated to Kennlrott. "No.
f don't believe we rare to a whole
lot, but you folka go ahead and try

It."
Kennlrott summarised the whole

raae againat wlldneaa: try It
some other time. Carrie.'.'

Hhe gave It up. looked at the
town. Hhe haw that In advantuiim:
from Main Htreet, flopher I'riilrle
to Main Htreet. Joralrmon, ahe hail

not atlrred. There were the aame
two story brick groceries with lodge
signs above the awninga; the aame

one atory wooden millinery shop: the
aame firebrick ifaragea: the aame

Onr Way of Carntina Them Out

Work Today? Shucks!

BY CONDO

Gtart \u25a0

* j^tnryftjoK-
CImmLJ

"Hut morning foynd «lorm

?till raging, the weather colder

thijn any Seattle man has a right

to expect, but our aotton wood

fire was burning bravely on and

Ve had little to do that day but

tend It.
*

"Morning passed, noon, after-

noon. and night settled down wild

and cold and wet.
" 'What shall we do?* we asked

each other, but there was nothing

that we could do but wait.

"And wait we did. for three

long, cold days, and on the morn-
ing of the fourth, while It was
still bitterly cold, the atorm seam-
ed to be over and we star tod
out.

"Crow waa to go up toward
!,ake Hurlen with the doga ami
aee If he could scare out some
deer We knew the dogs would
chose them to aalt water, ao Bob
took a stand Just below Three"
Tree Point while I watched a

point a little to the north of it.
"Now. we three hunted together

a great deal, and one of our rules
was that If one of us went out
afrt>r deer the other (wo were to
stand where they were placed till
the deer appeared "

(To lie Continued)

prairie at the open end of the wide
\u25a0trtet: the aame people wondering
whether the levity of rating a hot-
4ug Hundwich would break their ta-
t «.

They reached Ciopher I'rairio at
nine in the evening.

"You look kind of hot," said Ken
nlcott.

"Yea."
"Joraltmon la an enterprlalng

town, don't you think ao?"
Hhe broke. "Nol 1 think it's an

aah heap."
"Why, Carrie-
He worried over It for a week.

While he ground bin plate with hi*
knife »\u25a0 he energetically pursued
fragment* of baron he peeped at her.

(('??Mllnnrd Tomnrrii%*t

OUR BOARDING HOUSE

(Copyright, 1111, Seattle Mar)

CHAPTER XX?THREE WOMEN AGREE ABOUT LOVE
'wmi'i the big hurt In love?" I

uktd.
Motherdear flushed. Hometimes 1

think she has. at her are. more feel-
Inn than 1. who vn *upt>o»ed to be
enter-In* the atily sentimental period
of girlhood.

"Sinrr you ask. you must be old
enough to guess, May."

"lint I can't ffueas! Ro tell me?'
"Forgetting"
"Forgetting* -The pain of lortnic

ia forgetting? Then (Jlnetta was
right."

"What did Olnette say?"

"That Cissy la a piker."
Motherdc-ar scowled. I hastened to

explain:
"1 don't like the word any better

than you do. lt'a dinette's Idea of
?forgetting' In love."

"If you know what you're talking

about. lie definite."
"The other day Oinette was talk

In# to a bunch of the women and
she called Claay a piker, and Rose
remarked. 'So he'a paasetf you up.
haa heT And dinette aald. '1 should
worry! love alwaya pasaes" Ia It
true, Motherdenr? Or were they talk

In* to frighten me?"

i "1 think the *lrla were In earnest."
Motherdear admitted.

"But la It true? Or only true for
Ginette? And for lloae?"

"It's true for many men and
women, dear! Hince you a>k. you're
old enough to hear the truth."

"Then why?why let myself fall
In love? If It Isn't going to last,
why let It liegln?"

"That's quite an Idea"' Mother-
dear smiled sadly. "Perhaps It would
lie best for you not to be looking for
love, all your waking hours, as most
girls are doing. Your doubt might

shield you from some silly affair*,

and It never could frighten true love
away!"

"But?how will I know?when the
right love has arrived?"

"Before I answer that, little Iflrl.
think of what happened this after-
noon. You say poor Cissy waa quite

in earnest; nevertheless, you kept

seeing the situation as if It were a
play?"

I nodded.
"You never forgot your role one

single minute?"
"Not a second "
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Confessions of a Movie Star

BY AHERN

"Well, as loner an yon take pro-
posals that way. I don't think you'd
better accept any man!"

"Ah long us I can see myself and
my auitor objectively, I'll not b«
really in love?"

"That might be an excellent teal."
"How will I know, then? How

will I know?"
Mother dear mused before she ra-

plie<l:
"When you forret yourself abso-

lutely. When you no longer see
[ younielf as a picture in a frame, or
#n aetress on a set. Whrti »ou
think only of the man who Is pik-
ing to you?and never of yourself"

"Nothing like that ha* ever hap-
pened to me yet, Motherdear."

"When it does, you will have said
'yea' before you know It."

I did not sleep very well that
night. Always and always I kept
thinking that if three women as dlf-

: ferent as Motherdear and Ginetta
:and Hose would agree on any on*

| Idea about love, it must he true.
If they agreed that love passes,

I why?why should I let love bother

fine?I (To Re Continued)

IE DARK HI
AND LOOK YOUNG

Han't ata? (Mfl N»Mr m tell
ukri j-au tarkra gray. fade*

Hair with 9«|r Tea u<
ttlykw.

Grandmother kept her hair heautt-
fully darkened, gloaay and attractive
with a brew of Sajre Tea and Sul-
phur. Whenever her hair took on
that dull, faded or atreaked appear-
incf, thin aimple mixture «u ap-
plied with wonderful effect. Plf a»k-
Intr at any drug ator* for "Wyeth'a
SHKe and Sulphur Compound. you
will ffet a lartre bottle of thl( old-
time recipe. Improved by the addi-
tion of other Ingredient*, all ready
to uae. at very little coat. Thia aim-
pi* mixture can be depended upon to
reatore natural color and beauty to '
the hair.

A well-known downtown drugffiat
aay* everybody uaea Wyeth'a Save
and Sulphur Compound now becauaa
it darken* no naturally and evenly
that nobody can tell It haa been ap-
plied?lt'* ao <aay to uac. too. You
? Imply dampen a comb or loft brttah
and draw it thru your hair, iuklnr
one atrand at a time. Hy morning
the (fray hair dlaappe&ra: after an-
other application or two, it I*restor-
ed to It* natural color and looka
(tioßdy, aoft and beautiful.?Advcf*
tlaement ?
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