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Myths of the Modocs, hy Jeremiah Curtio.
$3. Little, Brown & Co., Boston.
Oregonlan readers do not require to

be told that the Modoc Indians origin-

ally inhabited the valiey of Lost River,

Oregon, and the country adjacent to

the shores of Little Klamath Lake and

Tule Lake. Such facts wnre winll

known In this reglon, but in the

Unilted States at large the information

is informing and of new itnerest.

Mr, Curtin, in this volume of 359
pages, hus made a valuable contribu-
tion to the folk lore of America, cspe-
clally to the department of its legonds
snd fairy tales. These legends which
muke up our text have been handed
down by word of mouth for generutions
in the Modoc tribe or nation and were
told to Mr. Curlin by members of the
Modoc tribe on their reservation. The
Modocs belleved that the Modoc coun-
try in old Urcgon wus created specially
for them and that each rock, tree,
flower and anilmal had not only a dis-
tincet personality, but s thought to be
a transformation from & different ob-
Juct.

The clements of fancy and romance
dwell in these 80 legends, Each one
s a story In {tself and is graphically
told. “Kumush and His Daughter,”
“How Slckness Came Unto the World,”
“How Old Age Came Into the World,"”
“The Ralnmaker,” “War Between
Boeasts and Birds" *“The Stonge FPeo-
ple,” *"Ilyuyn and Kulta'as Bisters.™
“The Bpirit of the Tule Gre ' and
others are notable among the excellent-
1y presented legends,

Tate the story or legend of *EKu-
mush and His Daughter,” as an ax-
ample, Kumush 18 the Croestor, aoc-
cording to Indian myths, and the word
“Skoks'" Is translated “Spirit.” Ku-
mugh Jeft Tule Lake and wandered
over the earth and brought back with
Liim Nhis daughter “from the cdge of
the world.” Where he got her no one
knows., She came out of the “swent-
house with her face, hands and body
painted with a red rool und told her
father that when ¢ slept she dreamed
that she would die svon.

“That means your own death. You
droamed of yoursell,” sald Kumush, He
Was Irightened and felt [lonesome.

“Father, you must not cry,” she said.
“What has happened to me s your
will, You made it to be tiMs way. My
spirit will leave the body and go wost™

As she put on her burial dress her
spirit left her body. Kumush took
lier hand and they started, leaving their
badles behind. RKumush was not dend,
but his spirit left ti body. They
came to a large piain, on which was =
great house. the whole underground
world, known only to spirits. Kumush's
deughter hid hlm and mude & mist be-
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1 ¢ome 1o where he stops at midday. There
I will vulld a house'*

“*Eoma of the spirits are angry with you™
sald Wus-Kumush. “Bécause you are not
demd they want to Rill you; you must be
carsful.”
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The spirits, though they - bonas then
heard thi=, and sald: “We wi sly the old
man's heart out, with our sibowa.™

Kumush left Wus-Kumush and went phack
to the eastern side of tne house. In his
corner was o plle of bone 2 bone in
the pile rome up and tris him, but
they couldn't hit him. w he dodged thom.
Eachh day his daughter moved but the
bones knew where ho was, becausse Lhey
could see him.

Kumush longed to be home and he
sclected bones to apportion each to dif-
ferent tribes, but on lis Journey the
bones fought him. At last he reachad
his own haven. The balance of the
story relates to his creation of different
tribes of Indlans, The parable of the
bomes and the part the latter play in
creition has grewsome bdbut droamatie
fashioning,
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No, this is not a story of slavery be-

fore our Civil War. It rather pictures

the gorlal conspiracy by which penniless

Foung women are made to “catech' rich

young men and marry them malnly for

the sake of wealth.

This time, Rex Be
from hils usual racy storles of the loy
North, where devil-may-care heroes
clad in furs do deeds of daring, before
they are frost-bLitten; where masterrul
Young women make real moen of the
eforesald heroes, and where Alaska
dogs do nearly everything but talk, In
“The Auction Block™ Mr., Beach fnvades
territory supposed to be sacred to Rob-
ert W. Chambers—ricl, blase New York
City wliere tha normal condition of very
rioh yonng mon of the imported Pltte-
burg type is chronle drunkenness, and
where good-looking young women are
the men's protectors and

Taken on this bases. “The Auction
Block™ ns & novel, is entertalning, oyne-
ical, human and amusing. It |2 also, at
times, naughty and blese, It introducos
us to the MeKnight family, every mem-
ber of which Is a grafter of the bluck-
mail type, coxcept one blessed part of
it—Miss Lorelel MeKuight, a young wo-
man of marvélous beauty. 1ln facot, she
fs so beautifal that you wonder where
she gets her good looks from—consid-
ering that she comesz from the evil, al-
mort criminal MceKnighis,

The slory opens in the town of Vale,
New York State, whera old, wheesy
Peter McKnight., professional politician
and office hunter, 15 told by the politl-
cal "orguanization” that he s a buck
number and that there are no more fat
piekings for him. He, his wife, and
thelr son Jimmy are firmly persunded
that the world owes them an easy liv-
ing, and that they do not need to work
to eArn that living.

Mr, and Mrs. MocKnlght
pretty daughter, Lorelel, for no other
purpoge In life than to marry a rich
Fyoung man somse time and somewhere.
A polltical friend secures Mr., McKnight
a clerkship in New York Cily, at $1500
A yoear, and the McKnights move ae-
cordingly, Mrs. McKnight has the busi-
ness ability of the gang of harpies, and
by her Infiuence, ete, she secires her
daughter, Lorelel, a position g= & chorus
girl in a dizzy varlety show, Lorelel, the
besutiful, captivates New York, and at
one bound she bepomes a professional
beauty, a stago succvess, but at the same
time kKeeps herseM a¥ pure as lce, and
£ho takes care of her good name. Her
brother, Jimmy, Decomes u crook. He
associates with confidence moen and
thiaves, generally.

One of Lorelel's vich youns meri ad-
mirors is Bob Wharton. son of the
Pittsburg mulii-millionaire of that
name, and Bob is mostly drunk. He Is

*h brepks away
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“GOD MADE THE COUNTRY
AND MARN MADE THE TOwWN"
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a sort of walking saloon.
recikiens, and aided by Jimmy, when
Bob s drunker than usual, he and
Lorelej are married. Bob's father dis-
owns him, and Lorelel's fumily tries to
blackmail the elder Mr, Wharton. How
Lorelel, variety actress, becomes a good
angel js inspiring.

Several scenes of New York City's dis-
sipation among Idle-rich are salaclously
described.

Lorelel gets|knew of the ring transaction, so they
aseized upon It as & means of putting
me away for a time.

“On May 1 I prophesied in &an ad-
dress that there would be a general
European conflict within five months,
probably by August 1. My words came
true and this proved to the secret serv-
les departments of Europe that-I still
had sources of information about in-
ternutional intrigue.

“And I now say that thiz war hasn't
started yet: that the next move on Ger-
many's part will be to cause a rupture
among the allies. She will throw her-
self into the hands of one of them, and
the allies are afratd it will be Russin.
There will be mo peace In Europe this
¥eAr or next. Thera is a feellng of dis-
trust growing among the allles now.

“"Why do they not kill.me? I will
tell yvou. I have a life Iinsurance—and
that jis the knowledge I have of cer-
taln personalities Iin Europe and the
things they have done. This Is an
locked up where they can't get at it
They know if T die 5 natural death it
will never be divulged. But they also
know that I have made arrangements
In case I am killed to have this knowl-
edge given to the world."™

It I8 presumed that what our authar
5858 I8 true. But If any part of the
book 1s “faked"—well all the same, It
is mighty interesting readling. ]
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The Seerets of the Germnan War Offiee, by
Dr. Armgasrd Karl Graves. $1.00. Iilus-
t}]“'_‘_"" Nast & Ceo., New York
Written by Dr. Armgaard Karl
Graves, in collaboration with Edwsard
Lyell Fox, this book is a positive start-
ler, » bomb suddenly emerging from
the dark.
Dr. Graves (probably an assumed
name) savs that for one doxén years
he was » successful secret agent or
apy In the service of Emp:ror Wil-
Ham of Germany, aund that, as the
Germans recently “double-erossed"
him because he knew too much about
thelr diplomatic secrets, he now writes
this book, in which he exposes thelr
5py system. The secrets he exposes,
in revenge, surely placa his life in
perll, It would not startle the world
If he disuppeared opne of these morn-
ings and was never heard of again.

Dr, Graves' nationality ls a puzzle.
He says he s not a German, although
his name would 50 Indleate, He shows
a surprising familiarity about England
and Scotland, especiglly the latter. The
chances are that from a hint he drops
on page 174 his family is of German
origin and he was born in Scotland or
Ireland. We was *‘brought up in the
traditions of 1 house actlvely engaged
in the affalrs of its country for hun-
dreds of years. A an only son, I was
promptly and efficlently spoliled for
anything eise but the station In life
which should have been mine, but
never has been, and now never can
be™
Trained as a military eoadat, our
author took his degreos afterward in
philosophy and medicine, and dis-
played talent for languages. Ac-
quiring political opinions, he gave vent
to utterances that were disliked “by
the powers that be” and he found
himself banished from family and na-
tive land. Here an Irish irend is ap-
parent
Dr. Graves began to be 4 globe wan-
derer and when the British-Boer War
hroke out he served with a Natal fleld
force in a medical capaclily. One of
the wounded forelgn officers serving
on the Boer side was Major Frelherr
von Reitzenstein, one of the faw peopie
in the world who knew the facts con-
nected with Dr. Graves' exlle. The
two men became close friends and it
was through Von Reltzenstein’s good
offices that our author secured his
appointment ns a German spy of in-
ternational fame.
In his work as a spy, in discovering
important diplomatic secrels, Dr.
Graves used money, women, more thl_n
ordinary skill in reading peoble's
minds and recklegs Dbravery, Once
the Servians lined him up againat &
wall to be shot and he was only saved
at the last minute. The luch_!enl. of
the warship Panther, when Emperor
Willlam prevented a Kuropean ‘war,
and wheres Dr. Graves says he re-
celved his Instructions personally from
Kmperor William, is toid with real
thrills.
Dr. Graves tells the British govern-
ment &n important bit of advice when
he points out that the Forth bridge in
Scotland 1= in the wrong place, and
that It mnulliffea the value of the
Rossyth naval base behind the brid=e.
Suppoze an enemy blew up the hridge
and thersby established an obstruction
by which warships could not pass from
the naval bage? The enemy could shell
the adjacent cokst at its lelsure,

Dr. Graves was ultimately arrested
in Scotiand through his government
sending him a letter addressed with a

MeBride,

Mm'lrrb i City Planning and Maintenance,
y[?ran_k ‘Kmn_:.»r. THurtrated. $6. Mc-
Br:ﬂn, Nast & Co., New’ York Clty.
City planning determines the des-

tiny of a clty. It davelops artistic

taste, civie pride and patriotism; It
makes better citizens and artisans; It
adds to health, comfort and happiness;
it helps to inorease tha population and

‘..“ produce the Industrial prosperity.

City planning attracts Industries, com-

marce and visitors; it produces better

transportution facilities, Improved hy-
gienic conditions and more ndeguate
and Iess expensive living quarters and
food supplles, City planning is a busi-
ness proposition of the Iirst impor-
tanoe

"While city planning is a subject of
the greatest antigquity ana one the
principle of which were well under-
stood by the anclents, as is shown by
the examples of Greek and Romun
towns, and one which In medleval times
was equally well understood, as In
proven by such German towns as Ro-
tenburg, Nuremberg, Cologne, Maintsz,
ete., vet modern eity planning, In the
sens¢e in which it s now understood,
dates from the period Immediately sub-
sequent to the ¥Franco-Prussian War,
anj Is of purely German origin., In
1574 the United Soviety of German
Architects and Engineers lald down
certaln principles of city pianning and
gave the first organized impetus to
the practice of the art, Sinece that
time the principles and practice of
modern city planning have spread to
other countries, and the art hes bsen
g0 rapldly developed that it has now
reached a definite form, and its engli-
neering features have been reduced to
a science”

This admirable explanation of thes
subject of thi= book Is given:. ln our
author's own worde. Mr, Koester, who
Fives his nddress as Hudson Terminal
bullding, New York Cit-, has written =a
ploneer book of the [irst Importance,
founded on his wide experience in this
country and in Germany, where he has
long Dbelng ldentified with the cofty-
planning movement. The book has
much interest both for the expert and
general publle, and no more vomplete
und learned expositlon of the subject
has been published In this country, so
far as the present reviewer Is aware,

The pictures, nearly 230 in number,
are first-claes and are on a par with
actunl photographs. Many of these ple-
tures are full-page ones, end the Indi-
vidual page mensures ten Inches by
seven inches. These plctures represent
scenes |n the United States and Europe,
many of them in. Germany. Two ple-
I T S ACiar b totad tures of Pacific Northwest interest are

~ those of the (proposed) civie center

a spy and sentenced to 18 monthe’ Im-dqo¢ Seattle and also ground plan. Such
prisonment he was secretly released by |, 5, example of the power of adver-
the Eritish government. He was taken| i ne in Seattle. Por{land, Or. has
to New Tork, whers he was arrested| ;. 3 hesutiful (proposad) new ofvie
last week by the police on a ludicrous | canver, but it is not included in the
charge and then set at liberty. Holyigws referred to. The pages In the
blames his political enemies for his ar- | o0k are 829, Such information from
Test, Mr. Koester incly -
“You may wonder why they want 0] jarjences of :cu‘fiﬂm‘:& “r"’}‘::htl::):ne:r
put me into jail” Dr, Graves sald. “Ilgontents: What oity planning 1s; how
will tell you. I had an interview thelis proceed In replanninz = clty; the
other day with a certain European|givie center: the great pground plan:
diplomat, and I was incautious enough|arterial highwavs, streets up-to-date;
to remark that on the 23d of this month waterways anf harbor Imprivements;
a very lmportant meoting between|bridge and bridge approaches: traffie
agents of certain of European powers|and transportation: apen ugquares and
will be held in this country as a part|traffic regulations: park systems: ¢ivie
of 4 plan to carry out & new align-|embelllshment; building rezulations
ment of Lthe poweérs now engaged injand block plans; garden citiss and
wWar. workingmen’s colonles; civic culture;
“That was onough. That diplomat's|administrative funetions; communal in-
government at once wanted to lay me|dustrios: alty const: iction and mainte-
by the heels, They knew I knew too|nance: street construction: sewage dis-
mucih, I lnid myself opon. My cnemies|posal; care of streets; stree: cleaning:

-
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refuse disposal; water supply;: gas sup-
ply: electrie current supply: electric
street rallways; wvaluation of public
utilities; financing civie improvements;
the planning of growing towns; coO-
operation of engineer and architect In
city planning: the executive manage-
ment of a city,

Mr., Koestar ppprovoes of the utility
of commission government

—_——

The Rise of the Working Class, by Algernon

Sldney Crapsey. §$LI0. The Century. Co.,

New York City.

In many respecis thizs book Is un-
settling and revolutionary in its views,
but its message s always clear and in-
eisive. Its sympathetic tone, procla-
mation of protherhood and catholicity
of spirit for wage-earners are marked
in all its 382 pages. Soclal changes,
from savagery until the present time,
are carefully noted and compared., Our
author has been rector ef St. An-
drew's Church, Rochester, N. Y. Tfor
over twenly-five yeurs: is now pastor
of The Brotherhood, Rochester, and &
lecturer on historical, religious, and
soclological toplca -

Several of the headings of the book
are: Soclzl evolution and revolution;
the downfall of the father; the re-
gponsibility of the mother: the emanci-
pation of the children; the *“out-fam-
f1y"” womun: the slaves of the markat;
working-cluss religion; morality, poli-
tics, philosophy: the coming age: the
WAr against poverty, etc.

These thoughtful paragraphs in the
book are noted:

Evolution means changes in structure; reve
olution meuns change in envirogmaent,

The invention of laber-saving muachinery,
with Its aoemployment of the superhuman
powers of steam and slectricity, which has
transferred from the home to the Iactory
the brewing mnd the baking, the spinning
and the weaving, the cutting and the sew-
ing of garments, hus dastroyed the fumily
as an ecconomic unlt,

The out-family woman today s a =oxual
manace, & vast social wasto, and a danger
to the present politieal order,

Quite the most Interesting and startitog
phonomenon of present-day history ls the
militant suffrageite movement in Eazland.

The revolt of woman sgainst the cramnp-
Ing, corrupting conditions of her life has
Ingreased in maznitude and wviclence until
today it Is the most Imporiant, significant
and the most dangerous of all the rovolu-
tlenary forces that are threstening the
presant: order,

It s only Ly the reslstance of the work-
ing clasa that society can bo asved.

Over-production Is the chronic disease of
modern industry. . . . Produetion for
sale Instead of for consumption is the germ
af this diseass,

Our greal masters of Industry are dolng
far the commercicl world what the great
stalesmen of France did for that country In
the 15th =xnd 14th genturies, They are
bringing order out of chaon

The religion of the working class s, and
cannot help being, the wvital religion of the
present and the growing ruligion of the
future.

The working man dwelis in every Iand
and wherever the working man s, thers the
working class party Is to assert and protect
his rights. TFor this reason the working
gluss party |8 the pary most bitterly opposed
to war between the natlons,

The significant fact of present-day his-
tory Is the rise of the working cluss from
the condition of degradation under which
it has throughout the civillzed world been
compelled to live, to the social, the political
and religious life of the warld,

—_——

Plus, by Edoa Ferber. §1. Iilus-
rederiok A. Stokes Co., New York

Personalit
trated,
Clty.
Jock MoChesney is n laughable, lik-

able hero, and his adventures In this

novel, where the advertising ngency
business s ventllated, are decidedly
worth knowing.

i

Looking After Sandy, by Margaret Turnbull
£1.35. Ilustrated. Hasper & Brothers,
New York Clty. .
Sandy is o walf, a foundling, = whaole-

some, interesting girl. She is the hero-

Ine of this entertaining nowvel, and has a

refreshing mission. ¥or all girls.

JOSEPH M, QUENTIN,
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a complete hand-book for the hostess, by
Hester Price. 1014,

Nathan—How to make money in Yhe print-
Ing business. Ba. 2, 1900

’lov — New standurd American busincss
gulde, New ed, enl. 1911,

DEMOCRATS FEAR DEFEAT

Yoters in Fifth OKlahoma Distriet
Turn w Repablicans.,

TULSA., Okla.., Sept. 13.—That the
First Congressional District, compris-
ing the chief oil producing counties of
Okilahoma, and embracing the lead and
zine mining belt, will return a sub-
stantial majority for John Flelds, ¥He-

ublican candigdate for Governor, and

udge J. A. Jlll, Republican candidate
for Congress, is admitted even by
Democratic pollticlans.

The oll c¢ountry holdd & grudge
against the present and past state ad-
minlstrations for efforts made to im-
pose what are termed rulnous taxes
upon the oil Industry. At one time an
attempt was made 1o Increase the gross
production tax on ofl to 3 per cent In
the face of four other kinds of taxes
the industry was laboring under.

Normally Tulsa County is 700 Demo-
eratic, but it i= belleved Flelds will
have & plurality of at least 300, Wash-
ington County is expected to 1fne up
for Flelds by at least 500 plarality.
Pawnes and Miami lean strongly to
Flelds, and the Democratic majority in
Cralg. Rogers, Mayes und Delaware
counties will be materially reduced, and
in one county of this group at least
may be wiped out.

Sigus for temporary use can be made
by coating glass with black iron var-
nish mg, lettering them with & mix-
ture of oxide of zinc and muecllage,

‘_whleh casily washod off.
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Chapter II—(Continued,)

ND Von Gerhard came. The spal-
A peens watched forhim, their noses

flattened against the window-
pane, for it was ralnlng. Az he came
up the patch they burst out of the
door to meet him. From my bedroom
window I saw him come prancing up
the walk llke a boy, with the two
children clinging to his coat-tafls, ali
three quite unmindful of the rain, and
yelling like Comanches.

Ten minutes Juter he had donned his
professional dignity, entered my room,
and beheld me in all my limp and
pea-green beauty. I noted approvingly
that he had to stoop a bit &s ho en-
tered the low doorway and that the
Vandyke of my phophecy was missing.

He took my hand tn his own steady,
reassuring clasp. Then he began to
talk, Half an hour sped away while
we discussed New York—books— music
—thsaters—evervihing and auything
but Dawn O'Hara. I learned latdér that
a8 we chatted he was getting his story,
bit by bit, from every twitch of the
eyellds, from every gesture of the
hands that had grown too thin to wenr
the hateful ring; from every motion of
the lipe: from the color of my nulls;
from each convolsive muscle: from
every shadoW, snd wrinkle and curve
and line of my face.

Suddenly he asked: “Are you making
the proper effort to get well? You trv
to conquer those jumping nerfs, yes?'

I glared at him. “Try! 1 do every-
thing. I'd eat woolly worms If I
thought they might benefit me It
ever a glrl hay minded her bLig sister
and her doctor, that girl ) & I've
eaton ovorything from pate do foise
gras to raw beef, and I've drunk every-
thidg from blood to chumpagne."”

“Hggs?" queried Von Gerhard,
though making a happy suggestion.

“Hggs!" 1 snorted. “Egegs! Thousands
of "em! Eggz hard and =soft bolled.
poached and frled, scrambled and
shirred, ¢ggs% In beer and egE-nOEKES.
e lemonades and egg orangeades,
eEEs Iin wine and eggs In milk, and
esga au naturel. I've lapped up iron-
and-wine, and whole rivers of milk, and
I've devoured rare porterBouse and
rofist beef day after day for weeks
So! Eggu!" .

“Mein Himmel!” ejaculated he, fer-
vently, "and you =till Ilve!™ A sus-
picion of = smile dawned in his eyes
I wondered if he ever laughed. 1§
would experiment.

“Don't breathe it to a soul,” I whis-
pered, tragically, “but eggx, and egg
alone, are turning my love for my siE-
ter into bitterest hate. Sheo stalks me
the whole day long, forcing egg mix-
tures down my unwilling throat. She
bullies me, I daren't put out my hand
suddenly without knoeking over liquid
refreshment in some form, but certalu-
Iy with an egg lurking in ita depths, I
Am sSo export that 1 can tell an ege
orangeade from an egs lemonade Bt &
distance of 20 yards, with my left hand
tied behind me and one shut and
my feol In a sack.”

“You can laugh., eh?
good” commented the
smiling one,

“Sure,” nnswered I, made more Tlip-
pant by his soiemnity. “Surely 1 can
faugh., For what else was my father
Irish? Dad used to say that a sense of
humor was like a shillaly—an lligent
thing to have wround handy, especially
when the joke's on you."

The ghost of n twinkle
agaln In the corneérs of the
hlue eyesn Some fiend of
selged me

“Laugh!™
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Well, that las
grave and un-

appeared
German
rudeness

1 communded

Dp. IHrnst von Gerhurd
“Pardun?' inguired he,
sure that he has misanderstood.

“Laugh!” T snapped again. "1
¥ou to do 1L I' double dure you!
dassen't!™

But he did. After & moment's be-
wildeted surprise be threw back his
handsome blond head and gave vent
v a greal, deep, Infectious roar of
mirth that brought the spalpeens tum-
bling uwp the stalrs in deffanco of thelr
mother's strict Instructions,

After that wo got along benutifuliy.
He turned out te be quite humisn, be-
neath the outer crust of reserve. He
continued his examination only nafter
bribing the =spalpeens shamefully, =o
that even thelr rapacious demands
weére satlafied, and they trotted eoff
contentedly.

There [ollowed

duced me

stiffened.
as ono who is

dare
You

a prooess which re-
to a glggling heap but which
Von Gerhard carried out cersamonious-
1y, It consisted of certain raps at my
knees, and shins, and <lbows, and {in-
gers, and certaln commands to “look
at my finger! Look at the wall! Look
at my finger! L.ook at the w=all!"

“So!” sald Von Gerhard at last, in a
tone of Cinolity. I =ank my battered
frame into the nearest chair. "“This—
thiz newspaper work—it musat cesse.”
He dilsmissed It with & wave of the
hand,

“Certalnly,™ I
sfireasm. "How
10 earn my
the stories they paint
don't thev? or bake ange! cake®

“Are you then never gerious?” asked
Von Goerhard, in disapproval,

““Wever," sald I. "An old,
waorked-out newspaper reporter,
o husbaond in the madhouse, can't
ford to be serious for a minute,
cause If she were she'd go mad,
with the hopelessness of L all”
I buried my face in my hands.

The room wis verv still for a mo-
ment. Then the great Von Gerhard
cams over And took my hands gently
from my face. “I—I 40 beg your par-
don.,” he sald. He looked strangely
boyisihh wnd uncomfortable as he said
. “I was thinking only of your good.
We do that, sometimes, forgetting that
circumstances may make our
Impossible of execution. So. You
forgive me?”

“Forglive you?' Yes, Indeed” T ns-
sured him. And we shook hands grave-
iy. “But that doesn't help matters
much, after ail, does It

“Yex, It holps. For now we under-
#tand one another, ia It nmot so? You
£ay you ean only write for a living.
Then why not write here at home?
Surely these yvears of newspaper work
have given you a great knowledge of
human pature. Thon, too, theres is your
kift of humor, Sursiy that is & com-
bination which should make yeur work
acceptuble to the magasines, Never In
my life have I seen =0 many Mage-
2ines ax hers In the United Siates. But
hundreds! Thousands!”

“Me!” 1 exploded—"A real writar
indy! No more Interviews with sac-
tresses! No more slushy Suypday spe-
cials! No more teary tales! 0O, my!
When may I begin? Tomorrow? You
know 1 brought my typewrciter with
mi. I've almost forgotien where the
letters are In the keyboard.™

“Wait, walt: not so fast! In a month
or two, perhaps, But [irst must come
other things—outdoors things, Also
housework."”

“Housework!” I echoed fecbly.

“Naturiich. A little dusting, =« little
scrubbing, a little sweeping, a little
cooking. The finest kind of Indoor ex-
ercise. Later you may write a little
—but very little. Run and play out of
doors with the children. When I see
you again you will have roses In your
checks ke the German girls, ves?”

“Yeu,” 1 echoed, meekly. "I wonder
bow Frieda will like my elephantine
efforts at =assisting with tha house-
work. If she gives notice, Norah will
be lost to youw™

But Frinda did not give notive., After
I had helped her eclean the Kitchen and
ithe paniry I noticad an expression of
doepest pity overspreading her lumpy
foatures, Theoe expression became #al-
most one of agony as she watched mea
roll out some noodled for soup, and
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delve Into the sticky

new kind of cake
Maux snays that

Zirl who hasn't

mysteries of =

for & poor
time to cultivate the
domestic graces, my cakes are a dis-
tinet triumph. 8ls sniffs at that, and
muiters something about cups of rais-
Ins and nuts and cltron hiding & multl-
tude of batler sins. She never milows
the spalpeens to eat my cakes, and on
my baking days they are usually sent
from the table howling., Norah declares,
tevarely, that she is going to hide the
Green Cook Book. The Green Cook
Book j# o German one. Norah bought
It In deférence to Max's love of Ger-
mun cookery, It Is called Aunt Jul-
chen's cobk book, and the awthor, be-
tween hints as (o fiour and butter,
gols delightfully chummy with her pu-
Pll. Her cakes are proud, rich cakes.
She orders grandly:

“"Now throw in the yolks of 12 ¢ggs.
one-fourth of a pound of nlmund:.ﬁwo
pounds of raising, o pound of citron, a
Ppound of orange-peel.”

As If that were not enough,
follow mipor instructions as to
Illke oupnces of walnut
of confectioner's sugaw,
very rvich cream. When
froxted with an icing
LgEsS, more nuls,
everything,

The childron have appointed them-
selves official lickers und scrapers of
the spoons and icinhg pans, also offlcial
guldes on thelir auntie's walks, They
regard thelr Aunt Dawn as a quite ri-
diculous but altogether dellghtful old
thing.

And Norah—Dbless her! Jooks up when
I ecome in from a romp with the =pal-
peéns and says: “Your cheeks are pink!
Actually! And you're losing a purf
thére at thoe back of yrur ear, and
your hat's on erooked. Oh, you are be-
ginning to look wyour ald self, Dawn
dear!”™

At which doubtful compliment I
tort., roecklessly: “Pooh! What's a puff
more or less, in & worthy canse? And
if you think my checks are pink now,
Just watt until your mighty Vot Ger-
hard comes again. By that ume they
shall be =0 red and bDursiling that
Frieda's, on wash day, will look anemie
by comparison, Normh, how rod
are German cheeks, Anyway?™’
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CHAPTER I1IL
Good ax New.

50 Spring danced away, and Summer
|sauntereq in. My plliows looked less
land less temopting. The wine of
northern alr imparted a cocky assur-
ance One blue-nnd-gold day followed
the other, and I spent hours together
outyot doorz In the sunshineg 1ying full
length on the warn, sweet groand, to
the horror of the entire neighborhood.
To be sure, 1 was sufficiently discreot
to ¢hoose the lawn at the rear of Lthe
house, There I drank In the atmos-
phere, as per doctor’s instructions, while
the geninl sun warmed the watery blood
in my veins and burned the skin off the
end of my nos=e ;

All my life I had envied the loungers
In the purks—those ={lent, inert Agures
that 1le undeér the trees all the long
Summer day. thelr shabby hats over
thelr faces, thelr hands ¢lasped above
thelr heads, legs sprawled In unvouth
lecomfort, while the sun dapples
Imetween the leaves and, like a mood
fairy godmother, touches thelr (rayed
and wrinkled garments with flickering
figures of golden splendor, whille they
sleep. They always seemed =0 bliss-
fully care-free and al oase—those
sprawling men figures—and I, to whom
such simple joys were forbidden, being
a woman, had envied them

Now [ waz reveling in that very joy,
stretohen prone apon the ground, blink
Ing sleepily up at the sun and the co-
balt sky., feeling my very halr grow,
and health returning in waurm, electrie
waves I even dared to croas one leg
over the other and to swing the pen-
dant member with nonchalant alr, frst
taking » cautious survey of the nelgh-
boring back windows toe sece If anvone
peeked. Doubtless they did, bvehind
those ruffied curtalns, but I grew splan-
didly indifferent

Even the crawling thinge—and there
were myriads of them—added Lo the en-
joyment of my ecase, With my 80
close Lo the ground the grass s&amed
fairly to buzz with themu Evarywhere
there were orazily busy ants, and 1,
patently a sluggard and therefors one
of those for whom the anclent warning
was intended, considered them lasily.
How they plunged nbhout, weaving in
and ouy, rushing here and there, helter-
skelter, llke bargain-hunting women
darting wildly from counter to counter!

“0Oh, foolish, foolish anties!™ 1 chided
them, "stop wearing yourselves out this
Wiy, Don‘t ¥you kEnow that the game
isn't worth the candle, and that you'll
glve yourseives nervous jJjlm-jams and
then you’ll have to go home to be
patched up? Iwok at me! I'm & hor-
rible example.”

Hut they only bustled on, heedless of
my advice, and showed thelr contempt
by ¢rawling over me as I jay there like
a lady Gulliver,

Oh, 1 played what they call a heavy
thinking part. It wns not only the ants
that enme In for lectures, 1 preached
sternly 1o mysell.

“Well, Dawn,. old girl, you'va made a
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10 MOreé NEWsSDADOr Work
me gir Not if you can Keep
from the fascination of it, which
I don't think vou can”

Then I woukld full to thinking of
Years of newspapering—of the
of them, and the ills of tHem
been exhilarating, and educating, but
! reely remuncrative Mother hoad
never approved Dnd bhud chuckled and
niid that it was a curse descended up-

from the terrible
the old maid in
O'Harug, and famed her day
cunustiv ongues &% venomed
ben Dad and mother—what n pajr of
children {1 hnd beean! The dis-
Similarity natures had boen =
bond betwed 3 Dad, light-heartied,
whimsical, care-free, lmprovix
mother, gravely aweet, anxlous-browed,
trying to teach economy (o the hand
some Irish husba who, descendant of
A long and royal ne of spendthriit an-
tors, would have none of IL

was D who hag Insisted that

name me Dawn, Dawn O'FHara!
His sense of humor must hevn
sleeping. “You weére pinky,
oIt baby th e » told
meo. “that you 1 Hret
flush of Ught at sunrise. ‘That is why
your father Insisted calling you
Dawn."”
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1 awoke, not with a graceful start,
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