PaPP=trigme

N SeFr R

PAFSERFRGGL

/

THE SEATT

LE STAR

PAGF 11
s

e

wmma;u‘” Wi

WEDNESDAY, JUNE 14, 1922,

it
\J
 AAQTHUR B REEV
B
Copyright, 19 By N, B A, Bervice
(Continued rom Page 6 |do this . . And we're not off™
much what she wanted to '\“"*-;":h‘k had tangled himself with his
tho for the lite of him he hada'l lown legs or olse It was an  added

quite fl&\ir\'d out yet what that was

Far dowyi the porch Vira cauxht
sight of Glsnn and had no intention
of playing the lay figure longer. Girls

and fellows were passing and with a '
[ Diek?

nudge st Ruth, Vira broke up the
party and the three continued down
toward the ball roam, leaving Gar
rick to figure it all out,
Ruth, who, the moment they were
gone, seemeod to resume leaderahip

Dick had been sauntering alone
about the club, speaking a few words

| himselt
| Jack'y volce, Ingratiating,
fout n on thix? We all do that now™ |
| Dick swallowed
to friends lolling in wicker chairs, | Ryth."

pressure ag In Greek wrestling, He
was on the floor while the other fel

| lows were lnughing and Ruth, smik

ing, hauled him up

“DIA 1T keep you walting long
1 love this one” Dick tingled
with joy as he waltzed off to the

{dreamy strains,
especially !

was half over when Dick felt
pushad aside and heard

It

“I'l leave & tO

RHuth's only answer was a

nodding' to others, when he heard | gentle pressure of his arm, & nega-

the noisy entrance of a group
young peoyle

Ditk Defoe was the guieter type
of man “undoubtedly destined to
make any reasonably normal girl
happy. A gracious, if reserved, man.
ner seemed to announce to the world
his reserve sirength of character, if
trouble brewed.

He gquickened his pace as he saw
Ruth., His face lighted up with one
of his charming smiles. Ruth was
talking vivaciously to the girls when
she suddenly caught Dick's
and answered it

“Ruth,” he sald as he drew her
atide with eager deference, “may

smile |

of | tive nod in Jack's direction—and she

was dreaming again. There was
something so comfortable being held
closely by Dick

There was one waltz when he could
not find  Ruth. He hunted all over,
Bhe was not dancing; nor on the
veranda. Nor did he see Jack Curn
tis. Rae, Vira or Glenn.

“Fire™

The orchéstra hesitated at the
sharp alarm of the ecludb steward,
then decided it was not like a the
ater, that there was no panie dan-
ger, dropped fts fiddles and saxo-

phones and snare drums and ran. A
moment later the shrill siren whistle

T have all the waltses this evening?™ | o
the villa pwer house split the
She hesitated, looked at him a bit !mw_ e

Dick joined in the jostling

shyly, shrugged one beautiful shoul | \.oh in evening clothes,

der as If debating whether to say |

yes, then amiled: “Dick
fast worker! 1 believe you bribed the
musicians. They're playing a waltz
this minute! Wait . Ll T puat
B8y wrup up. I'l be with you in a

back
fon't

i

“Guoess we'll make a de luxe buck-

you're &l hrigade™ panted Tony Bieecker.

“It's the Bast Wing™

Up the corner of the lodge back
of the club casino, where were the
living rooms, licked & hungry red
shaft of flame. Dick looked In dis
may. On the third floor were Gar.
rick's rooms,

A moment later he was bounding
up the stalrs and had flung his
shoulder against the door. It did not
yvield—until he turned the knob.
It was unlocked. Thru the stifie of
smoke he fought his way to the
chest and flung It open. The hat
and the filma wers gonel

The suffocating fumes of chemi.
cal extinguishers sent him blindly
struggling, groping, gasping, back.
Outside he could hear the bells and
the shouts of the local fire fighters,
Handkerchief crushed over his nose
and eyes he stumbled into the hall
way

’ .n‘t get up, Dick. YouT stay
here with me tonight™ In a dazxe
Dick felt sheets under him and over

Dick blinked around, his eyes still
*“*Whe

:
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TINTED TRAVELS

By Hal Cochran
(Copyright, 1913, by The Seattie Mar
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lena ,in Monigna . i

A we2lthy mining {own,
Where copper, gol
Are taken from {he ground,

and silver ore
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ADVENMTURES
OF THE TWINS
by Clive Roberts Barton

COMET-LEGS SCORES A POINT—BUT SO DO TWINS!

Comet.legs was the rival of Mr."When I am the Man.in-the Moon.j" by instinet, he put his finger on

Peerabout, the Man-in-the-Moon

One day he rode up to the moon on [I'll run it about, thru the clouds In |, w.q4 in what passed for a Jog

his star and hopped off.

*Now then,” said he, “I'll just go
o round to the cities of the moon and
show the moon people how hand

gome | am. No doubt they'll put old
Pecrabout out and give me his place,

“He's too old anyway, and earth
folks want a change. 1'll bet they're
good 'n’ tired having the same old
moon run the same old way.”

The idea tickled Comet.legs w0

much he began to ho, ho and hee,
hee tili his round tummy shook up
' dewn like a plum pudding. By
‘n" by he came to a mountain top
and looked down at the earth. When

he got up, there was old Peerabout
Jooking at him!

Quick ns a wink he gave the
foon-Man a push, and away went
he head over heels Into space,

Comet-legs went on his way He
was so ticklied he began to make up

. & song of his own.

This was it

As I really expect to be soon,

and out,

I'll turn night and day nside

out without doubt!

And at midnight 1'll see that it's
noon.

And

*“'he moon
"round,

That'll interest folks I'I1 be hound,

From the West to the East, 1 shall
shove in at least

Quite half of the time after daylight
has ceasned

From Pike's Peak
Sound.”

to long Island

fuddenly he stopped and gave a
joud yell. “Stop that!”’ he shouted,

Put he was too late,

Nancy and Nick had come up to
the sky and cut the rope he fastened
his star with, Then they rode off on
it towards the East,

(To Be Continued)
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‘ OUR BOARDING HOUSE

LET ME GIVE YOU
A TP OFF ¥ YOU GUNS
ARE GOIN' HOME To PUT
oM ™™ SWoRD ACTw ]
HEARD MRS, HOOPLE
CALLING UPTW' BUTCMER
THIS MORNING TO SEND
OVER FIVE POUNDS OF
LIVER FOR SUPPER
TONIGHT ! = I'M GONMA
: STAY DPOWN AN’ HOPA
i STOOL N SOME

i
|
|
!
!
:
|

<=
AGAIND » WELL
THERE'S GONNA BE
~~{ ANOTHER IDLE KNIFE |~
< KT TH TABLE TOMIGHTS}
“[1 WoRKED oM THAT
LAST EXHIBIT TiLL
1 GOT A HOT BOX
REHIND TW EARS
TRVING T©

ML EAT MUTINY e

i’ﬁ%; c'MoN, LETS Go vﬁ

~ over © JoE's STeAK

”

CIRCUS AN' BEND OVER
WIS SPREAD » I'M OFW
THOSE LIVER TOURMAMEN TS
TUAT BUTCHER OF OURS

\S SENDING HIG SO
THROUGH DENTAL COLLEGE

Al UE'S MAKING LS INTD

CUSTOMERS FoR TW KID

'BY AHERN | THE OLD HOME TOWN

BY STANLEY

£l @
AND NOW STINGY WIGGINS TELLS WHY
HE DOESNT MOURN THE LOSS OF THE
TICKETS WHICH WERE STOLEN
ALONG WITH HIS PANTS THE OTHER DAY,

boat with such & name™ nchnnod’
Garrick as they stood on a dock In
his friend's sbipyard obmerving the
“Bacchante.” :

“Splendid lines™ enthused Dick. |

“What I'm most Interested in n]
what 1 belleve must be a very eoffh

clent wireless on her,” muttered |
Garrick. !
A small boat had put out from |

her and was rowing toward the |
shipyard. The shipbullder himself

ing anywhers,
like that cost, If you could pick one
op™

3552 ;
frad 1

:

and he agreed to come over and |
look it over. If there's anything
wrong, he'll get It right™

The skiff had come alongside by’
|this timea. “Say, partner,” Inquired |
{the bullder of Curtia, “you seem to|
know my customers hers, If I m’

axide, “I think I ean makes & sale—
maybe get an erder to bulld”

Dick nodded ungraciously and the
‘wo skiffs set out

It was perhaps an hour, or even
mors, that Vario buried himself In
the eabin, going over everything
from aerial to headgoar, testing
vacuuvm tubes, getting a fine ad-
justment on the wvariable condenser.
The alr fairly reeked with talk of
tuning oolls, tranzformers, wvario-
couplers and variometers, rheostats
ind  regenerative sats, the merits
ind demerits of nearly every con.
troversial plece of apparatus known
radio. It was to be expected,
thought Garrick, with a practical
man like Vario meeting up with
ick, of the Iinventive mind. In
fact he was pleased.

The second hour was lngthening
when Vario had the apparatus work-
ing properly. Curtin, who had
spent most of the time In the littie
pllot house going over some charts
with the navigator, rejoined them.

“Suppose you're going back to
sour cotiages, Professor, not to Roek
lodge yet™ he asked, then turned,
mbending a bit, to Garrick and
Dick. *“Like to take a Ilittle run
over to Shelter Island with us and
back while we take the Professor
home?™

The shipbuflder excused himselfl

and dropped down Into his skiff and
the “Bacchante” was cutting across
soon at a great clip, as if proud to
show her paces,
Manhaset Curtis decided to
with Professor Vario, to be
| pleked up later, and the scout boat
| swung about to iland Garrick and
Dick back to CGreenport.

It 4id not take Garrick long to
| find an excuee for one of his hasty
{ surveys of the cabin. As usual, as

o

[the spot. It was a slip of paper
| book. He passed it to Dick:

| *5.22.22 260 cases 8. 8. ARROYO.
CEGG.” l

!

DOINGS OF THE DUFFS

Shopping at the Corner Drug Store
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Dick lJooked up and whispered
quickly., “Smuggling from Latin
Amerioan shipa?

Garrick did not even anewer. His
forefinger was traveling down &
Ust of calls pasted in the fromt ef
the book:

“CKGGG The Inner Circle
€th Su~” |

“K-yah™ growly a thickly Norwe- |
glan voloe as the navigator poked |
his head In “Snooping--eh? 1]
show!™ He blew sharply on a/
whistls from his pocket.

Instantly it seemed as If the crew
swarmed from every direction. It/
was a glorious, If ignoble, fight. Ini
about the time that R might have |
taken to tell it Garrick and Dick |
found themselves flung overboard in |
the open of Greenport Harbor with |
the tide running strong out of Pe !
concle Bay into Cardiner’s Bay. i

Only a couple of athletes wounl |
ever have found themselves agaln
on shore, wet and dripping, strip-
ping off what was left of their
c¢lothes and hanging them on the
ribs of an old wreck to dry in the
blazing sun after the tough battie
in the water.

*“Well,” chortled Garrick as Ney
sat on the deserted sand naked and |
exhausted, “we had nothing on|
when we came into this world . . .
but they've got something on us
now!™

Dick laughed and looked over at
Ouy. OGarrick was a man after his
own heart

“As we used to say at Upton,
“Where do we go from here?” "™

Garrick rolled over on his back
ond stretched as the sun bolled out
salt water that had puckered his
skin,

“Squaring the ‘Inner Clrele'™ he
replied tersely as if it were all In
the day’s work,

(Continued Tomorrow)
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' CHAPTER XXXVI—TERRIBLY TEMPTED

mfe untfl T get
Mr, ex
unmanageable, |

| *rn never feel
| Bonny married,”
|
| plained. “She's
!.‘fhc-'.-c already given up cigarets for
a pipe, a carved meerschaum-—gold
and amber trappings—but still a|
pipe! She thinks it's cute! Some |
lway, she thinks it cute tc elope!™ !
|  Mr. Tearls dropped Into my larg- |
| est overstufied chair, 1
I had something big enough to make |
bhim eomfortable,

“And po, Peg, I've coma to vou.”

Tearle

1%

-

*
+

Bo, early In the morning, they
were up and at it

It takes many a tin bucket of
water to fill a big barrel, but the
girla had to fill It

Back and forth, back and
forth, they went from the river to
the barrel which stood out by the
back door, Rosetta Wallace und
her mister helping Serepta as if
the Taylor's laundry was their
own responsibility,

They did that, the ploneers—
everybody helped his neighbor as
soon as need wns known, every.
body helped till it was supplied

And having three carriers, the
water was brought muc. sooner
than you would have expected.

Agninst the barrel leaned the
pounding-stick, This was 4 heavy
block of wood about 9 by 12
inches with a firmly fixed long
handle, and its under side scored.
Water was heated in a great iron
pot hung over the fire, a box
piaced beside the big barrel upon
which a girl might stand while
she pounded her clothes,

Finally it was all ready, hot and
eold water, soap and clothes were
in the barrel, tle younger girls
had done all they could; it was, al
it were, "“up to Serepta.”™

And Serepta was no Inefficient
girl, Seizing the heavy pounder,
she mounted the box, but she

| —

Bride

“Bonny {sn't it love with George”™
I assured him, “nor with your Swisp
chauffeur. 1 really think that rhlld'
is suffering from what ghe considers
a broken heart. Mr. Teale, don't
you know that she's been in  love

with Bart KElliott a long time?*
“Then she's going to have him!)|

What's the matter with the boy?
“You see-—~he pscorns flappers!

Ho Bonny takes to ol' George as sup-
plying more excitement than
of her own age."

boys | Peg?"

A AL 34
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SERFPTA AND THE POUNDING-BARREL

didn’t stop on the box, not she;
up she went to the top of the bar
rel and, with one foot on one side
of its narrow edge, and one on the
other, she proceeded to pound.
And the way the suds flew and
the water splashed is a wonder to
Rosetta to this day.

But Serepta’s troubles were not
over with the hanging out of the
clothes, tho they looked very
white, indeed, spread over the
bushes In the sun,

No, Mr. Taylor had yet to treat
his invalid daughter fo¥ malaria.

“What are you giving her?
Mrs. Wallace asked,

*Gun powder, o' course” he
growled. “What elme would you
give a person for chills™

That was nothing unusual, but
the way in which he gave It was
simply brutal. Usually it was
made palatable by mixing it with
molasses and swallowing it quick!
But he mixed it with bacon
grease (which they ecalled web-
foot butter) and spread it on
bread, a tablespoonful, if you
please!

In telling about it, Rosetta sald,
“It was awful stuff, and I said,
‘Please don't make her take it.
She don't look sick to me. I saw
her washing the clothes." Serepta
begged, too, and then we both
cried, but she took her medicine.”

w J

*So Elliott has some pense after
all? T supposed he was only a mat.
ines hero.”

“Rart’s a peach—awfully poor-no
family--nothing! But le's too good
~for most girls™

“Peg, I'd accept any son.Inlaw on
your recommendation! Elllott can
have my money-—if he can win my
daughter!

“HBut we'd better not put it so--to

was glad | Yoathes them! Never looks at them! him™ 1 laughed.

“But we can put it so to ourselves,
Then we laughed together,
“Get her out of towgy can't you?

Wy 1} ' W
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Get her away from Bradshaw, and
throw her and Bart together,
propinquity! That's everything.
Throw them together!™

“Mr. Teale, could you 'end me a
car or two for a motor party In the
Berkshires.™

“All the cars you want--new ecars
if you say so. Peggins, 1'll give you
a car If you separate Bonny from
Bradshaw!"

“Suppose Mary Smith and Andy
8mith and Jack and I and Bonny
take a trip, and 1 invite Jeanne Al
son and Bart to go alongl”
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“Peggins, as a Jittle girl you|ol' George! Mr. Tearle often
were always the cleverest in our/given lovely presents to me, and to
neighborhood. There's a big divi- | all of his daughter's friends. He had

dend from this—if you succeed, And
I guess I'd better give you one of
the cars, anyway!"

After the dear man had gone I sat
me down and meditated upon several
exciting possibilities,

Bonny and Bart-—what a fortun.
ate girl Bonny would be! And a for.
tune for Bart—without working!
Really, matchmaking was a wonder.
ful game!

And a brand new car for me,

given a chest of flat silver when
1 married. Nevertheless Jack never
would let him give us an auto, Neo
| use of trying to make Jack =ee any-
thing like that!

Well then—what if I were to ask
Mr. Tearle to give me a check to
cover all those horrid bills in my
desk?

Just by explaining to Mr. Tearls,
1 could pay them all. And dear old
Jack would never need to

_ Whether or not 1 saved Bonny from |

. foBoContinued) . '




