
r MONDAY, SEPTEMnEW 18. 1D22

JCsnsftaii|M School Girl Eats Up Romance in Fiction Maq-
I mnca; Mother Has Forbidden Her to Read Them,
I gmi Now She Is Seeking Advice.
I >*r M«m Opcy s 1 am coming to you for help. I am n
\u25a0I of 14 and in the second year of high school.
Stately I havo been reading love story magazines, but my i\u25a0frther won t lot me read thorn any more. She has road thorn
\u25a0r**lf snu sns doosn t think they are very food stories to

ior agul ot my age. \Y ill you piea.se tell me if they are
\u25a0 right.

.... MISS FOURTEEN.Fourteen. mo. her w just about always right. It is
\u25a0prrtty good idea to keep that in mind.
Jl'su art too young to be bothering over "love story maga-

The Iiteration that you are attracted to will hinder
\u25a0 development of your intellect. You can t get the benefit\u25a0 four lessons and devour the stuff that is so often printed
\u25a0lanodical*.
\u25a0 ro* rfoti f realist it, but you are a very fortunate girl to
\u25a0rr a mother who cares enough about your reading material
L take **«? time and patience to even read over the stones
\u25a0m like, and to have her care enough to forbid your readme\u25a0r? if she thinks them unfit for you. She knows you, and
\u25a0e knows what you need ih the matter of literary diet, as\u25a0l probably does in evtrythmp W-sv.
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||*Ah: Trail think wo*""

IrJTou'J think wo if jrou'fl »»»n
HRKklria; round tfcs East End all
MMr with your life in your

your o**?I'd he thlnk-
fWgbou! retiring Instemd of Mklnt
Ijhr a nut."

If JUJio Duch*mln knew »wr well
Jpt be wu merely being raggrd In

'flkft way or deadly ?enouanamj
;Weh no often uniiwa the English,
t* cltrxHt to suggest anurly: "My

'iWfcßatkm la at your disposal any
nt you wish It"
i "Accepted." said W<rth»tmer air-
fcr. "to tak«- effect at once."
; To this Duch'inin merely grunt-
pi a« who should say he didni;
?tsSder thla turn of oo*varaation i

amusing. And Werthet-'
I* fgsuming hla chair. the two
\u25a0\u25a0alriM for noma momenta In al-.

woe, a alienee ao doggedly
Marion both sides thut DweMkniS

' Mi presently aware of dull gnaw-

|ln«a of rarM'.y. tt owumd to
him that hla callrr should have
found plenty to do In hU bureau in
the war office . .

.

"And to what." he Inquired with
' the tadioua Irony of ennui, "la one
; tndebtad for thia unexpected honor
! on the part of the Ft rut Under He*-
i retary of the British Secret Service?
Or whatever your high-sounding of-
ficial title la . .

"Ob!" Werthelmer replied laxity?-

j iuijl knocked out hla pipe?"l merely
? dropped la to say good bye."

Duchemln discovered symptoms
of more animation.

"H<-;R>! Where are you off toT*
"Nowhere?worse luck' I mean

I I'm here to bid you farewell and
i Godspeed and what not on the eve
jof your departure from tha British

J Isles"
"And where, pray, am I going?"

! "That's for yon to say."
Monsieur Duchemin meditated

i| briefly. "I sae." he announced:
"Worse than that; none at all."
Ducbemln opened hi* eyea wide.

Advbmtore-s
THFC TWINS

V Olive Bwtan
THE FAIRIES BEWITCHED

He saw a queer person striding thru the sky
Doodle, the purple fairy, who

"'?w by his ears, flew up to the
8«H/i y Gleam Btar.

?I've *ot tha Fairy Queen's wand
|M I'm (joint to have some fun,"
PM ha to hlnwelf. "Those Twin*
N tar away, down on tha earth,
PM they ran': r»ich ma now.

*e«' ru begin on all tha
PMpla who hava helped tha Twlna
|> thaae ma. Thla Is coy t.hanue to
\u25a0H even."
IHa :ookad flown at tha earth far

f**®*' and spied fat Mr. Tings ling. ,
p fairy landlord, who collected
Ktta tn Whispering For eat,

i"ITl begin with htm." aald Flap

PWdl*. "He's a good friend of the !

P*"n» and I don't Ilka him"'
IK'- tj« waved hi* wand and said
P?* worda, and what do you think'

~ turned Into a turtle
"ow for ftohadubf cried Klar>

s?<dia. "He'* another friend of the j
rwina that I like. I'll turn]

i him Into a beetle!" which ha did.
Then he turned nice Mr. Hprtnkle-

Blow Into a rain-toad, and Mr. Hcrib-
ble Hcrutch. tha fairy school-master,
into a lizard, and Mr. Ptm-Plm. the
Brownie, Into an angle-worm, and
nl<e little Buskins, who ran the ele-
vator In the apple tree, Into a spider.

Wasn't he dreadful?
"Tee, hea, lies," ha tittered de-

lightedly "Ugueas that's sill If I
knew where the Twlna were, I'd

chsnra them Into bat*, but I don't

I know where tliey are."
Juat then he saw a queer person

| come striding thru the sky. It waa
Fllpplty-Flop In his magic boots

"Here's a new one," naid Flap-

j Doodle. "I never saw him tiefore.
Me n got the blggent shoes I ever

!<a* In my life"
Mttle did he true«s that Nancy and

\lrk were Inside those shoes.
(To He Continued)
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OUR BOARDING HOUSE

DOINGS OF THE DUFFS

FRECKLES ANI) HIS FRIENDS

"The wind hloweth where It |
Issteth.'" Werthelmer affirmed.
"How do I know whither you'll i
blow, now you're a free agent again. |
entirety on your own? I've got no,
control over your movements."

"The 8. 8. baa."
"Never no mora. Didn't yon ten-

der me your resignation a moment
ago? Waan't It promptly acceptsd?"!

"I.ook here; What the devil ? V
"Well, If you muat know." the,

Englishman interrupted hastily, "my ,

Instructions were to give you your/

walking papers If you refused to
resign. Ho your connection with

tha 8. 8. la from thla hour severed.

And If you ain't out of England with-
in 24 hour*, we'll Jolly well deport j
you. And that's that"

,

"One precelvcs one has served
England not wisely but too well."!

"8 hr? w d lad-' Werthelmer
laughed. "Tou aee. old goal, we ad-

mire you no end. and we're deter-
mined to aava your Ufa. Word ha»
leaked thru from I'etrograd thjit

your nama has been triple-starrad
on the Bmolny'a Index Expurgn-

tortus. Karslake's too. An honor
legitimately earned by your pernic-

ious collaboration In tha Vasslly-

evskl bust Karslak*'s already ink-

en cars of. but you're still In the
limelight, and that makes you a |
publlo nuisance. If you linger here

much longer the verdict will un- 1
douhtfdly be; Violent death at the

hands of a«rna person or persons
unknown. 8o here are puse ports

and a goodlsh bit of money. If
you run thru all of It baf'rtre this

blows over, we'll find a way. of;

course, to get more to you. To" I

understand; No pries too high that
buys good riddance of you. And,
there will ba a destroyer walling

at Portsmouth tonight with Instruo-J
tlons to put you aahors secretly any-,
where you like across the channel,

A#»er that ?as far as the lirltlsh
Empire Is concerned ?your blood be

on your own head."
The other nodded. Investigating I

th* envelope which hi* Ist* chief

had handed him. then from hi* let

1 ter of credit and passport* looked
up with a reminiscent smll*.

"It lent the first time youVe

I vouched for ma by this stylo. Re-
member?"*

"Well, you've earned ss fair tMIe
j to the name of Dttchemln as I ever

! did to that of Wertheimar."
Hut th* smile was fading from

the eye* of th* man whom England

i preferred to recognize a* Andre
, Duchemln

"But where on earth 1* one to
go?"

"f>on't a*k me," the Englishman

i protested. "And above all, don't tell

I me. 1 dont want to know. Since
i I've b»en on this Job. I've learned
to believe In telepathy and mind
reading and witchcraft and all man-
ner of unholy rot. And I don't
want you to come to a sudden end

? hru eomeb<>dy'* establishing Illicit
Intercourse with my subconscious

mind."
He took hi* leave shortly sfter

thst: and Monsieur I>uchemln set-
tled down In th* chair which his
guest had quitted to grapple with
liis problem: where under Heaven

! to go?
After a wasted while, he picked

up In abstraction the book which
I Werthelmer hid been reading- nnd

wondered If, by any chanoe, he bad
left It there on purpose, to strong

( seemed the hint. It was Stevenson'*
Travels with a Donkey." Duchrmln

!?
waa familiar enough with the Work,
and hail no need to dip anew Into
It* pages to know It offered one
lair eolation to his quandary.

If?he aesttred himself ?there was
j any place In Europe where one

I might count on being reasonably

i secure from the sollcltoua attentions
'of the grudge-hearing bolshevik!, It

I wae the Cevennea, thoae little-known
! hills In the south of France, well

I Inland from the sea.
(Continued Tomorrow)
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NO. 16?PEG AND LEE IN ROMANTIC STROLL

"Can't 1 help you, Ted?" Ilobby

offered.
Ted'a voice cam* muffled from the

Interior of th# ear.
"No, thanka! It'll fake n bit of

tinkering. but we ought 1o lilt the
trull In nn hour. Jiwt I*nva the
tool* handy, ofd bcin, ami llm roof
of you run atroll i>roun<J till I blow

the foghorn."

Winnie could have xhaken him for
Un \u25a0utittevtloo, for uo auuuor had lis

The reproach In Ted'a voice ao-

cuaed I'eglTy at least of being care-
leaa. How much more guilty she

was. It left for each of the others to

decide.
The suspicion waa felt that she

had done the thin* with malice
aforethought. In spite of hlmnelf.
Hobby turned partly away from licr.

He couldn't heip showing lila re-
sentment-

r IIK REATTT-F, STAR

BY AIIERN

"(lues* you all know about Col.
Kt>ey'* death." Mr. Crosby contin-

ual. "Tli* Indian* had a grudge

ncnlnst the whit** up nround
W hid by Inland, and Ilia Indian
way la to kill th* man highest up.

'They reckoned that a chief la

worth a hundred common nwn,

and took It for granted that white

men reckoned the *ama.

"Oraiidfather'* home wu only

alxrut a mile away from Col
Kbey'* place, and I can rememlwr
about playing with the lCl*>y chil-

dren y«ar* after the colonel'*
death*

"Well, that night, the nlgM Col.

Kbey ».u killed, the Indians cam*

to hi* door, you know, «nd culled

him out and?you know the *tory,

they scalped hlin, and the only

wonder 1* they didn't massacre
the while settlement. for they

were surely out for bipod. Willi as
mean a Iwnd of savages a* they

could command.
"It was a quieter killing th*n

they usually made; a *n«>akln<f
sort of trick to call a man out of
hi* own house and kill him like
that. But that'* why my grand-
mother, only a mile distant, knew
nothing of the trouble. The whole
thing happened while grandfather
was iiway getting his arm net; so
*he waa alone In the little house.

"That 1«, she was almost worse

raid It thnn Ollv* undulated up to

floW.v and. leaning close to Lie
shoulder, murmured:

"It must l>e pretty easy to get

down to the water from over there."
And with head archly on on» Hide,

\u25a0he pointed to one of the gullies.
Hobby wn« not alow to take the

hint. Olive alone would have lieen
tempting enough with her lovely,

allin figure. lumlnoua eyes, red lips

anil Blender throat. !!ut Olive.

Joined with the chance of flicking at
jvggyt No wonder tb« l>oy respond

cd with a sort of Jump.
"Coiua uu tani let'* »«W' tie
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than aloue. for *he had »evea

children to protect.

"About daybreak grandmother

heard the long 'Halloo-oof of the

Indian* at her dour, and at first
she did not answer, but when It

sounded again and again so In-
\u25a0latently aha got up and dressed
quickly and unlwrred the door.

"They puahed Into the houne
without ceremony, the big. dirty,
evil.looking braves, with the blood
scarcely dry on their knives, and
the luat of hate still In their dark
eyes.

" "Give ua food" they demanded
In their own language, "Good food!
Much food! White man'* broad.
Much foodr

"It was an unearthly hour to
have an unexpected company
breakfast and an unreasonably

big crowd to feed, tiut the early

pioneers mail* It a rule never to

lefuse the Indians food when they

axked for It. It was one way to
establish friendly relations with
the peopl* whose land they were
taking.

"Ho the little grandmother

hustled nlmut and got out her
Dutch oven to bake biscuits, made
a huge lump of biscuit dough,
more almost than her slender
arms could handle, while her grim

gueßta sat on their heels and
watched her «.very movement."

(To lie Continued)

?aid.
Olive put Iwr erm thnj hla and

nobby promptly squeezed It to him.
, The girl looked up with a challeng-

ing amllp and. humming a little mln-
; uet, walked off beside him.

J'eggy leaned against tha door of
the car, tapping a foot, her fuoe be
tiuylnK more of her mood than she
realized. Duncan l,ee, In the moon
light, with hi* hat off and lila hand-
Home fuca Buffueed with a dreumy
veutleneHS, aeenred the Ideal hero of

11 he screen. Oitchln* ("eoty'i eye, lie
I smiled and i itlnt near her.

"Whjr uot a \u25a0troll V" Ha had a

PAr.E 11
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trick of narrowing his eyes and draw-
ing In hi* l.ivatli thru slightly
dilated nostrils that made lilm »r«in
full of controlled »>ut passionate feel-
ing.

Peggy's look changed quickly
from one of cross resentment at
things In general to a glanca of In-
terest In his ImndsonM self and his
half-Amused, half-appraising smile.

sudden Impulse she slipped her
arm thru Ms, his hand promptly
closing fa«t upon hers.

"Why not, Indeed?" smiled Peggy.
"I'm atrong for strolls."

WlnuU, carrying on a scanty con

- vernation with Ted Harker, stopped

r In (hv middle of a sentence. Sho

i looked so utterly disconcerted and
? anxious. Lee was forced to pretend

amusement. Ho waved a hand to
r her.

L "Come along too. Miss Hollls," ha
? said, but his tone was as cordial as
i a sea of Ice. It would haw taken

. courage as cnun as Peggy's to ao-
- cept. Poor Wlnnio hadn't It.

' "Thanks." she answered tone-
lessly, "I'm going to keep Tod com-

. pany."
(To He Continued)
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