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much what *he wanted to know,

tho for lite life of him ha hjdu t
quite figured out yet what that waa.

l-'ar down tha porch Vlra cauaht
eight of tilanii and had no iBMilkW
of playing the lay figure longer. tllrl*
an.l fellow* wirr poaatng and with a
nud«* at Ruth, Vlra broke up the
p*rty and tha three continued down
toward tha ball room. I»a»ii»* Oar>
r»ck to figure It all out- especially
Huth, who. tha moment they ware
|unr. main! lo reauroe loaderahip.

Dtck had been aaunterlng alone
about tha club. i>peaking a few wortta
to frtenda lolling In wicker chalra,
noddlnc to othera. whan he heard
the notay entrance of a group of
young peojrle.

do thta . . . and wf if not off!"
Jack had tangled hinviclf with hla
own leg* or elae it wu an added
preaaure aa In Ureek wreatling He
»m on the floor while tha other fel-
lowa war* laughing and Ruth, anul-
Inn. hauled him up

"Old 1 kaep you waiting long

fllik? 1 love thta one" DM tingled

with Joy aa he waltted off to tha
dreamy atralna.

It waa half oyer when Pick felt
hlmaeir puahad a.-tde and heart!
Jack'* voice Ingratiating. May I
cut In on thi*? We all do that now!"
Pick awnllowed: "I'll leava II to
Itulh." Ituth'a only anawer waa a
gentle pn-aaure of hla arm. a nega-

tive nod In Jark'a direction and aha
waa dreaming again. There waa
nwnething ao comfortable being held
doaely by Dick

IWk waa tha quieter type
of man * undoubtedly deettned to
maka any reawmahly normal gtrl
happy. A gtackiu*. If re nerved, man-
ner aeemed to announce to the world
hla reserve atrenglh of character, If
trouble brewed.

There waa one wait* when ha could
not find- Ruth He hunted all over.
She wiu» not dancing; nor on the
veranda Nor did he aee Jack Cur-
tta, Hae. Vlra or lllenn.

"Klr*rlie quickeitot hla paca aa he aaw
Kuth. Ills face lighted up with one
of hla charming am Ilea. Ruth waa
talking vlvaclouely to the girl* when
ahe suddenly caught Hick* amlle
and anawered It

The orchestra heattated at the
aharp alarm of the club steward,
then decided It waa not like a the-

ater. that there waa no panic dan-
ger. dropped tta ftddlaa and aa*cv

phone* and anare drum* and ran A

moment later the ahrtll alren whlatle
on the village power houaa apltt the
ether. l>tck joined In tha Joel ling

mob In evening clothaau
"tiuoa* we'll make a tta tux* back-

et brigade"" panted Tony Blaeckar.

"It'a the Raat Wing!"

, "Ruth," h' said *.« he drew her
aside with eager deference. "may

T have alt tb» waltwe this evening?"
fche hMltilKl, Imknl m him t bit

?hyly. shrugged on» beautiful ahoul
der as If debating whether to say
ye*. then smiled "Dick you're ?

fast worker" I believe you bribed the
musicians, They're pUylng a watts
this minute! Wait . . . till I put

\u25a0y wrap up. til be with you la a
?cond."

I'p the corner of (be lod|* hack
of the club casino, where »ere the

llvlm rwoma. licked a hungry rtd
shaft of flame. Dick looked In die-
may. On the third floor were Oar-
rlrk'a room*.

A moment later h* was beiinffln*
up the stair* and had flu Tig W»
ahoulder against the door. It did not
yield?until he turned the knob,

tl wa* unlocked. Thru tha atlfle of

\u25a0moke he fought hi* way to the

cheat and flung It open. Tha ha'
and tha film* we? gonel

The suffocating fume* of ohami
cat extinguisher* sent him blindly

ntruggling. groping, gasping. back.
Outside ha could bear tha bell* and

tha shouts of tha local fire fighter*

Handkerrblef crushed over hla noae
and eyea ba stumbled Into tb* hall-
way.

.
. .

"IVn't get op. Dick. TooU stay
her* with mo tonight." In a da»e
Dtck felt sbeeta under htm and over
him. "They've given me rooms tn
the Wr*t Wing until repairs are
made," explained Oarrick.

Dtck blinked around, hla eyas *UII
stinging and 'bis bead In a whirl.
"Wb who did ur be ga/tped. 'Who
got?the things?"

"Tftr* / Ami vMal to daaes."
mid Ruth. -/ do (MJL-

Dtck watched her go, glowing all
over. Ha wa* going to hold her
etoee to him. he was going to breathe
the perfume of her golden hair, ha
was going to waits, a dreamy and
enticing watts, with tha Ctrl over
whom ba was frantic.

Te«*n bo haard aotnaooo call RutX
It was Jack Cartia. -Rotk . . .

this Is mine! . , . When I waat a
dance with a girl I lust put my arm
about her . . . Uka this . . . aad
»we're ofT-

Ruth laughed KMrrOy, flashed
back a look at Dick. 'And whan I
don't want to daaee with a frenhte I

Oarrick smiled quietly "I don't
know who got tha prints 1 made.
Tha film Itself aod the hat were tn
tha Club sets half aa hour after you
loft this afternoon.""

Early In tbe morning same a call
from Green port. Tbe "Bacchante"
had dropped anchor during tha
night. With aa aarty breakfast
Oarrick aad Dick were speeding

eastward. Oarrick dsipty affected
by tha Impulsive devotion of bis
friend the ntgbt before, Dtck still
livingmen tbe danca.

"She ridea en an eraa keal?for a

? ???????????????a**for Yn to (««»???»??§?#???#??????

! TINTED TRAVELS I
By Hal Cochran

<Ovyrtg*t, !?«». »r Th« awttu Start
? ?

, MONTANA

Helena., inMonUna it
Jl A weaHhy nunin* town,

Vhere copper, flold and silver ore
Are talcen from the

ADVBMTURE-S
OP- THt TWINS

bf Qtva Kolx» tj Barton

COMET-LEGS SCORES A P< OINT?BUT SO DO TWINS!

<.'omet-I.er» waa the rival of Mr.
Pecrabout, the Man In-the Moon.

One day he rode up to the moon on
hie star and hopped off.

"Now then," said he. 'Til Juat go

round to the cltiea of the moon and

show the moon people how hand
some I am. No doubt they'll put old
tVralwut out and give me hia place.

"H»'« too old anyway, and earth
folk* want a change. I'll bet they're
good 'n' tired having the name old
moon run the mme old way."

The Idea tickled Comet-l-egs ao

"When I am Oie ManlntbeMooa,
Aa I really expect to be noon,
I'll run It about, thru the clouda In

and out.
And I'll turn night and day Inside

out without doubt!
And at midnight I'll nee that It's

noon.

"The moon I'D send 'tother Way
'round.

That'll Intereat folk* I'll be hound,
From tine Went to the Kaat, I shall

shove In at least
Quite half of the time after dayllrht

haa cea*ed
much he l>egan to ho. ho and hee,
h«*e till hla round tummy ahook up

down like a plum pudding. Ily
'n' by he came to a mountain top

and looked down at the earth. When
he KOI up. there waa old Pcerabout

look ins? at him!

From Pike'* I'rak to Ix)nr Inland
Bound."

Suddenly he stopped and pnve a |
loud yell. "Stop that!" he shoutvd. j

Hut he waa too late.Quick a* a wink he gnve the
*Moon-Man a push, and sway went
he head over beals into space.

went on hla way. He
was no tickled he began to make up
a wing of his own.

This waa iU

Nancy and Nick had come up to
the Hky and cut the rope he f;iatcned
hi* alar with. Then they rode off on
It towards the Kaat.

(To lit (ontlnuerf)
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OUI2 BOARDING HOUSE

boat arlth n«h a name!" exclaimed
Oarrick aa thay stood on a dock lit

hla friaod'a shipyard observing the
"bacchants."

"Hplend id Una*!" enthused Dick.
-What I'm moat Interacted In I*

what I believe mutt ba a vary effi-

cient vinifM on bar,* muttared
Oarrlek.

A email boat had rot out from
her and wa* rowing toward the
shipyard. Tha shipbuilder himself
Joined them.

"Take that former submarine pa-
tiol boat," wlnkad Oarrick to him.
"That"* a fa Jit craft, capable of go-
ing anywher*. What might a boat
Ilka that coat. If you could pick on*

opT"

The bandar caught tha to* They

were deep In designs and price*

when Dick suddenly Interrupted at
tha approach of two men from the
street to tha town. "Profeeior
Vario .

. . and. by J ova. Jack !"

The four stood talking boats as
tha skiff with a sailor nearad them.
Vario was a thick set man with a
shock of hair and bushy eyebrows
His manner was tbe manner of ?

scientist tot bis gan-broasad skin
showad Intlmata anqaalniaao* with
the outdoors.

wad. soon dWuuiei wl that ba was
on a tittle vacation, his family ba*.
lag taken a cottage over on Shatter
Intend.

"II«* th« bast rtffla troabla flrxV
rr In th* world.* pot la Curtl»
Tlwrt'i a frtaod of mtTM down ait
owna thla boat. ll* had 'cm put
In and pick DM op. Bat th<rr told
mo their w)r»l? wm» on tit* btlnk.
Ho I thoncht of th* ProfMnnr h»r»
and h* iftwd to com* over and
Vook It owr. If th»r*'» anything

?
tnit heTI rrt It rt«ht.-

The nklff hud come alongside by
thin tlma. "Ray, partner," Inquired

the builder of Curtla. "yoo nrm to
know my cu*tom«ni here. If I row
ihim oat would you mind if Uwy

took k look ml the ko»ir Thro,

mide. "I think I eu make t aaJe?-
maybe (»1 an order to build *

tMck nodded ungraciously and the
two eltlffs aat oat.

It waa perhaps aa hour, or e»au
mora, that Varlo buriad himself in
th* nabtn. coin* orrr everything
from a*rial to headgear. teatlng

vacuum tub*. getting a flna ad
ju«trn»nt on Ih# fartebl* aondensar.
The air fairly reaked with talk of
tuning oolta, transformers, rarliv
nouplers and Tarlomctere, rhaoatata
>nd raganeratl»e seta. tha merits

and demerits of nearly trwrj con-
troversial piece of apparat u* known
to radio. It waa to ba expected,
thought Oirrifk. artth a practical
man Uka Varlo mooting op with

Uick. of tba inventive mind. In
fact be waa pieaaed.

Tha second hour waa lengthening

whan Varlo had tba apparatus work-

in* properly. Curtia, who h*d
-pent moat of tha t-lme in tha little
pilot houee irntnir over aom» charts
with the navigator, rejoined them.

"Huppoaa you'ra going back to
vour cottage, Profeaaor. not to Rock

yetr* ha asked. then turned,
unbending a bit, to Oarrtck and
Dick. "Uka to take a little run
over to Shelter faland with os and
hack while we Uka lha Profeaaor
homaT"

The shipbuilder ncnurt htmaelf
and dropped down Into hla skiff and

the "Bacchante" «u rut tine arrow
?oon at a grant clip, aa if proud to

Miow her pace*.

At Mnnhaaet Curtla decd(led to
land with Ptofeaaor Varlo, to be
picked up later, and the scout bo#'
swung about to land Oarrlck and

Olck hnek to Oreenport.
It did not take Oarrlck lon* to

find an exruee for one of hla hasty
surveys of the cabin. Aa nana), aa
If by Instinct, he put hla finger on
the spot. It waa a slip of paper
tucked In what passed for a Jo*
book. He passed It to Dick-

"S 22-22 250 cane* 8 H ARIIOTO.
CTKOO."

ntrJt looked \u25a0» whtapered |
quickly. "Hmtiggllng from L*Ul»- j
AntrVan »blp«r*

Utrrtek did not aa«w«r. Kl*
fore fl tiger «u IrareJlng down \u25a0

Uat of rmlla puM ID tha front a<
tba book:

"CKOOO "Hi* Inn«r Orel*. **W

«fth Ht.-
-B-yah!" grewly * thickly Norwe-

gian voloe mm the r>arlgator poked

till head In. "Snooping -eh? 1

»bow!" H» blew fhnrpljr on *

wbtfttle from hi* pock»L
Instantly It nwil a* If tha or**

imimMl from iwry direction. It

wn* a glorloua. If Ignoble. fight. In

\u25a0bout the tiro® that It might ha**

taken to tell It (larrlck and Dick
found themeelve* flung overboard In

the open of Oreenport Harbor with

the tide run nine strong out of P»
oondo Bay Into OanJlner'a Bay.

Only a couple of athletea would

ever hava found themnelvea araln
on ahore, wet and dripping, atrip-

ping off what W«J» left of their
riot he* and hanging them on the
rlba of an old wreck to dry In the
biasing nun after the tough battle

In the water.
-Well.- chortled Oarrlrk aa Ney

eat on the deserted sand naked and
exhausted, "wa liad nothing on
when we name Into thia world . . .

but they"Ya got something on ui

now!"
I)lck laughed and looked over at

Cl uy. Oarrlck waa a man after his

own heart.
"Aa wa naed to aay at TTpton.

"Where do we go from here?*"

Oarrlck rolled over on hla back
end at retched aa the min boiled orrt
salt water that had puckered hla
akin.

"Sntmrtnr the Inner ClroleT he
replied tersely aa If It wera all In
the day'* work.

(Continued Tomorrow)

OUR FIRST YEAR ]
x?. ?-?? By a Bride ??*

CHAPTER XXXVI?TERRIBLY TEMPTED
-HI never feel nafe tintil I ret

' Honny marrted.'* Mr. Tenrle ex

plained. "Hhe's unmanageable.

Hlte'* already riven np dgarets for

a pipe, a carved meerschaum gold

and amber trappings -but still a
pipe! Kbe think* It'* cute! Honrs

w:iy, lihe think* It cute tr. eloper'

Mr. Tearle dropped Into my lar*
ent overstuffed chair. I waa rlad
I had something blr cnourh to make
him comfortable.

"And so, Peg. Tve MUM to TOO." ]

"Bonny Isn't It love with George,"

I assured him, "nor with your Hwlay
chauffeur. 1 really think that child
Is suffering from what nb" considers

a broken heart. Mr. Tciile. don't
you know that she's lieen In love
with Bart 1011 lot t n long time?"

"Then she's going to have him!
What'a the matter with the lioyT"

"You see?he scorns flappers!

T<oathea them! Never looks at them!
Ho Bonny lakes to ol' (Jeorgn as sup-
plying more ejclterncnt than lioya

of her own a^o."

BY AIIERN

DOINGS OF THE DUFFS

FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS

Pa*
SEIUTTA AM) Til!

80. Muiy In the yoomlng. they

were up and at It.
It taken many a On bucket of

water to fill a big barrel, but the

girl* had to fin It.

Back and forth. t»ek and
forth, they w*nt from Ihe river to

tha barrel which *tood out by the
back door, Itoaetta Wallace und
her ulster helping Hcrept* a* If
the Taylor'* laundry wu their

own refipon*lblllty.
They did that, the pioneer*?

everybody belped hla neighbor as
aoon aa nerd win known, every-
body helped tilt It waa supplied.

And having three carrlera. the
water WIUI brought mucu> aooner
than you would have expected.

Agninat the barrel leaned the
poundlng-stlck. This waa a heavy
block of wood about > liy 12
Inches with a (irmly flxrd long

handle, and Its under aide scored.
Water waa heated In a irreat Iron
pot hutile over the fire, a box
planed tieelde the biff barrel upon
which a girl might aland while
she pounded her clothea.

Finally It war all ready, hot and
cold water, aoap and clot lies were
In the harrel, tlie younger girl*
had done all they could; It was, as
It were, "up to Serepta."

And Herepta was no Inefficient
girl. Relr.lng the heavy pounder,
she mounted the box, but she

"8o KTllott has tonw pens# after
all? I supposed he was only a mat-
inee hero."

"Bart's a peach?awfully poor?no
family nothing! But he's too good

for most girls!"
"Beg. I'd accept any arm In law on

your recommendation! KUlott can
have my money?lf he can win my
daughter!"

? "But we'd better not put It so?to
him!" 1 laughed.

"But we can put It so to ourselvea.
Pep?" Tlwn we laughed together.

*X>«t ber out of can't you?

"Hut wf'il N>tt*r not put It no?to
lilm!" I laughed.

Hut w« <'un put It no to ourwlvM,
Tlwn we luuchrd tOßWthcr.

THE OLD HOME TOWN

Shopping at the Corner Drug Store

! BlockA Chip Off the Old

FORNDI NO-BARREL
didn't ("top on the bo*, not ahe;

up ahe went to the lop of the bar-

rel and. with one fool on on* aide

of Ita narrow edge, and one on the

other, ahe proceeded to pound.

And the way the mid* flew and

the water aplaahed la a wonder to

Rosetta to this day.

Hut fterepta's troubles were not
over with the hanging out of the
clothe*, tho they looked very

while. Indeed. spread over the
burhe* In the *nn.

No. Mr. Taylor had yet to treat

hie Invalid daughter foV malaria.
"What are you glvlnr her?"

Mn Wallace asked.
-Oun powder, o' course," he

growled. "What elwr would you
give a person for chills?"

That was nothing unusual, but
the way In which he gave It waa
almply brutal. Usually It wns
made palatable l>y mixing It with
molasKes and swallowing it quick!
But he mixed it with bacon
grease (which they railed web-
foot butter) and spread it on
bread, a tablespoonful. If you
pleanr!

In telling about It, Rnaetta mid.
"It was awful stuff, and I said,
?please don't make her tales It.
Hhe don't look sick to me. I saw
her washing the clothes.' Rerepta
lagged, too. and then we both
crted, but sha took her medicine."

Oet her away from Brad.ihaw, and
throw her and Bart together,
propinquity! That'a everything.
Throw them together!"

"Mr. Teale, could you !ond me a
e*r or two for a motor party In the
Berkshlres."

"All the cars you want?new earn
if you say so. Pegglna, I'll give you
a car If you separate Bonny from
Brndahaw!"

"SIIPIIOPB Mary Smith anil Andy
Smith nnd Jack and I and Bonny
take a trip, and 1 Invito Jviinno All
uuu and IULTI to go alousl"

EVERETT TRUE

"Ptßint as a little girl you
were always the cleverest in our
neighborhood. There's a big divi-
dend from thin?lf you succoed. And
I guess I'd better give you one of
the curs, anyway!"

After the dear man had gone I sat
me down and meditated upon weverul
exciting possibilities.

Bonny and Hart ?what a fortun-
Hte girl Honny would l>e! And a for-
tune for Bart?without working!
Iteully. matchmaking was a wonder-
ful game!

And a brand new car for me,
wketlier or not 1 naved lionnj from

BY STANLEY
?<WHOAV

BY ALLMAN.

BY BLOSSER
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BY CONj

ol' George! Mr. Toarle often ha 4
given lovely presents to me, and t®
nil of his daughter's friends. He had
triven a chest of flat silver when
I married. Nevertheless Jack never
would let him Give us an auto. No
use of trying to make Jack wo any-
thing like that!

Well then -what If I were to ask
Mr. Tearle to Rive me a check to
cover uii those horrid bill* in tnjr

desk?
Just by explaining to Mr. T*arl«%

1 could pny them all. And d«tr old
Jack would never need to kneaP

(To Be ConUnnm
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