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close to hers—"hur yon innot mean
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She moved her lips as If she was

shaowi?t to speak ;| looked at him blankly,

Then suddenly tears came, and sghe
wrenched her hands free from  his,
and inld her arms about his neck. Her

wet cheek was pressed to his own, and
he put his arms tightly about the lit-
tle shinken figure,

“Peter!’ she whispered, desolately
And after n time, when the vielence of
her mobs was lessened, and she waw
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The ghost of a palned smile Nltted

| meross his face
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I think 1 will go he added, mildly
She made no fearther protest
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“I try not think of her”™
sald, Moging up his head.
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“Yes, I'm Going Now!” He said, ]

rubbed her hands together, and
came to the top of the steps to say
good-by And standing there, under
the rose tree, she linked her mem about

two

It, looking up through the hranches,
where the shahby follage of last year
Hngered

“How fast It's grown since that
terrific pruning we gnve It all that
long time ago!” she sald,

“Little more rh.-:n #lx years nago

Cherry " he reminded her,

“Only six years—" She was ob
viously amazed. “It doesn't seem pos
sihle that all this has happened In six
years!” she exclalmed

He 414 He had her
pand now for farewells, and perhaps
with the Aeught of those short six

years had come alse the thought that

not answer

this slender figure In the housewifely
blue linen, this exquisite Httle head
8o trim and demure despite all Its |

rebel tendriln of gold, this lovely face
still the face of a child, with a cl

trusting, uplified eyes, have

been b The old home have

been thelr home, and pe who

knows, there might have been a new

Cherry and a new Peter g to

look gerly out at life the |
screen of the old rose vine!

Too late now A slogle Instant of
those lost years might have brought |
him all this, but there was no golug
back. He put his arm about her, and |
kissed her forehead, and sald: “God
bless you, Cherry ! |

W]l blessa you dear!” &he an- |
d gravely. She watched the tall |
with Its lttle llmp, and with

the dog leaping and circiing about it
In ecstasy, untll the redwoods closed
around hin I'ben she took up the |
broom agaln, and slowly and thought
fully erossed the old porch, and shut
the door

Peter, walking with lopg stridea
and with a furrowed brow and absent
eyes, crossed the village, and cl nbed
nee more the old trull that led up to
the cabin

It was du wderly, complete ; he

and Allx might have left It yesterday
Kow had seen him coming, he thought
and had bad time to light the fire,
which was blazing freshly up to the
chimney's great tl He sat down

the flames

staring at
Burk pu hed e

door between the pantry and
ting room, and came Iln, & question in
his brig es, his great plumy tall
beating the floor ag he lay down
Peter's slde. Preseotly the dog
his nose on Peter's knee and pou
forth a faint sound that was not quite
a whine, not iite a sigh, and rose
restless!y nd went to the closed door
of Alix's and pawed it, his eager
pnos¢ to the threshold
“Not here, old fellow!” Peter sald,
stroking the silky 1 under his
har
He had not been In this room
the day of her death It strud
as strangely changed, str
hv::r‘rvt;l'l.g:_\ familiar. The w
were closed, as Allx had never
them closed, winter or summer, rain
or sunshine., Her t s stood
old order, her st t's Sl s 1
and some of her girlh 5 books
“Little Womer and “Uncle Max Ir
the closet, which exhaled a damp ar
woody smell, were one or two o he
boyvish-looking hats he had so ofte
seen her crush carelessly her dark
d- the blg belted coat that was
n As s own, and tl
he wore when she tr
pouitry yard, still spattered v
Iry mud. Her father's worn |
on the table, and beslde it an
book, *“Duck Ralsing for the
with the marks of muoddy
hands still lingering on 1ts
Suddenly, evoked by these
witnesses to her busy and happy
the whole woman seemed to stan

slde Peter, the tall, eager. vital woman
who had been at home here, who had

ruled the cabin with a splendid and
vital personalily. He seemed to fee
her near him agnin, to S« the Inter
ested eves the high cheek-bones
touched with scarlet, the wisp of halr
that wonld fall across her face some
times when was deep Iin baking
or preserving, poultry-fs ing, and
that she would brush away with the
back of an !mpatient hand, only to
have It slip loose agaln.

Une of her kit n aprons, caught In
the current of alr from the opened

1 on Its hook. He

re

I 15t such a crisp apron

linnt I in  kiteh

en, stirring and ¢l moving con

stantly between s d table. With

strong hands still showing traces of

r she would come to sit beside him

t the plano, to play a duet with her

‘harncteristle dash and finish, only to

up In sudden compunction, with

mation: *“Oh, my ducks—I'd

forgot them Oh, the poor little
ea!l"

she would be gone, leaving a

f wet, fresh alr through the

house from the open door, and

1 haps glance from a win

low to see her, roughly coated and

booted, ploughing about her duck yard,
lelving Into barrels of graln, turning

on faucets, wilelding a stubby old
broom.
She loved her life, he mused, with

a bitter heartache., as he stood here
In her empty room. Sometimes he had
marveled at the complete and ungues-
tioning Yoy she had hrought to it. Pe
ter reminded himself that never In
thelr years together had he heard her
omplaln about anything, or seem to
feel bored or at a loss,

“We've always thought of Cherry as
the child!™ he thought. “But It was
whe, Allx, who was the real child. She
never grew up. She never entered Into
the time of meods and self-analysis
and jealousies and desires! She would
have played and plenicked all her

na™
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A ceold bath will be found more

pleasant if made with hot water,
Spaghetti should not be cooked too
eng. About ten inches is right.

Honey may be used for sweetening

almost anything but a traffic cop.

Ask Fuller How to Do Your Own

Refinishing of Furniture, Floors, Walls, Bric-a-brac, Ete.

F you cannot get a painter for

redecorating you'll find it fas-
cinating to do the work your-
self — easy, too, with Fuller's
free advice.

You can tint walls, paint floors
or closets, re-enamel the bath-
tub, make old chairs, tables, etc.,
like new, re-do picture frames
and bric-a-brac at small cost.

l)" Wi -'l}"' Thl' aArtu I.(' to us, hf,\\r’
finished what eftect
you want tp We tell you
how to do it in detail, and what
material to buy.

now, and

et

Try! “just a can of paint and

a little work that's fun” -‘-'-J:!
work little wonders in your
home,

Thousands of women now use
paint and wvarnmish who npever

thought they could

We make special paints v

nishes, enamels, wall finishes
and stains especially for you to
use. Quick-drying,smooth-fows
ing, easily applied=—the finest
materials of this kind that we
kﬂl)“‘.

You'll be surprised, delighted,
to see the kind of work that you
can do.

We know how to make them
for you, for we've had 72 years'
experience, We are one of the
country’s largest manuf
of paint products exc

Fuller's “Home Servi
Paints are used and Fuller's
Specifications for painting at

home are followed by home peo-

4

ple everywhere.

Take advantage of Fuller's
Free Advice ] Fuller Prod-
get the exact

you desire.,

SPECIFICATION

"Home Service Paints

Yarnistes - EBnamncls

costs less to pant
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allow surfaces to
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For all exterior jobe of painting it is advisable to obtain the services of a Master Painter

—GUT THIS OUT AND PUT IT IN YOUR POCKETBOOK OR HANDBAG AS A MEMO

e

e

\ -

L3
Washable Wall Finish

WAESHABLE WALL
FINISH is Fuller's
Bpecification for besu-
tifully tinted washable
plastered walls and ceile
ings, and woodwork,
Comes ready-mized in
ffieen colors. You sim-
ply apply it as directed
and get a beautiful ef-
fect. =

Ready For Use

WASHABLE WALL FINISH, a
decorative, dursble and sanitary faish
for intersor walls and wall board,

The colors are ‘t, maellow, aad
adapt themselves to any interior decar-
suing color scheme,

Easy to apply.
Made in 16 colors.

Also makers of Rubber-Cement Floor
Paint, Allpurpose Varnishes, Silken-
white Enamel, Fifreen-lor-Floors, Asto
Enamel, Barn and Rool Paint, Porch
and Step Paint, and PIONEER
WHITE LEAD.

W. P. Fuller & Co.

Dept. 21, San Francisco
Picneer Paint Manufacturers
72 Years—Established 1849

Branches in 16 clizs in the West
Dealers Everywhere

Nominal in cost.
o

for

Write us now—a postcard—fer booklet of Fuller's

ome Bervice” Paint

Products which
Ay

t what to buy for the work you have

of and get our free advice on any

job you want to do.
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Fuller's “Home Sevice” Paints are sold by the following in your city:

Phone Auto. 625-44

LENTS HARDWARE CO.

5923 92nd St. S. E.
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to our Business

We are building, not for today, but for the future.

Quality and Price, plus Courteous Attention, make the Main-spring of

our Business.

Playing the Game

)eed and Accuracy are to the Ball Player, Quality and Price are

Ro; Baking Powder, larg Dill Pic 4 large ones 10e Bartiett Pears, Robles No. 2%
cans I8¢ CUIE i brsnsdih P IREVE 23¢
Solar P e, broken slices
Arg n Starch, Ib. 10¢ No. 2% ea 23¢ Libby’s Pork and Beans....l0e
»
- : o Salted "o b 3% Skyline Toilet Paper, 3 rolls 10¢
Crys White Soap, bar i 9-Ib. Cornmeal sack 27c
Sterling J 24-0z. bottle. .29 ' ,
Big f Matches . .0 Metaoant, & Do ... cinvaba 25¢
F: Brooms, 5 sewed, ea. 38¢ Pint L ( p.25¢
- Ivory Soap yars for. . .15¢
Crisee or 5 S
G Bantam Corn. “Red Ri - Campbell’s Tomato Soup...10e
n ar 20 F's S0 TV Federal Milk, ta cans ¢
Nancy Hall Sweet Potatoes 4 lbs. 25¢
: S
" al ¥ ' '
COI I‘ EE TEAS—SPECIAL
nave: the bes when 3 i -
‘ € : ; n i y Spiderleg, best from Japan's
O more . - *
Century Coffee, “Best in the 5 Ceylon and India, best
\Northwest, per pound 33 cts } from Ceylon Half pound
asted today, o | 28 centa
tomorro to our stor -J"u-n. plantation.

A New Twentieth Century

(Girocery

“tore has been opened at Gresham

92nd St., Lents, next to Multnomah State Bank

Walking
Walk and be happy, walk and Lle
healthy. “The best of all ways to
lengthen our days" is not, as Mr

Thomas Moore has it, “to-steal a few

| hours from night, my love”; bat,
| with leave be it spoken, to walk
|steadily and with a purpose, The

| wandering man knows of certain

an-
who have|
dissolu- |

cients, far gone in
staved off

Vears,
infirmities and

tion by earnest ing,—hale fel-{
lows close upon eigh and ninety,|
but brisk as boys.—Charles Dickens.

Patronize our adve

As one lamp lights another, nor
gZTo €38 so nobleness enkindleth
Jame® Russell Lowell.

our advertisers.

P. LARSEN, Real Estate, Insurance

6538 Foster Road

usiness Aut. 638-30 .. ..

....PHONES ... .... Residence Aut. 636-01

F. R. FENTON |

Real
Estate

(Successor to the late Chas.
Kennedy)

9218 WOODSTOCK AVE.

AT 92nd STREET

P. L. Manderville & Wife
at the

Mt. Hood Ice Cream Parlor
Serve SHORT ORDERS of ALL KINDS
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