e ELL,” FPolly Tician remarksd, a

triuthphant tinkls in her tone, “1
told you President Harding would find
some way to fix up that bonus bilL
didn’t 1T

“Yeu" T. Pasr answered noncommit-
ally as bhe packed some ‘cube cut Into
the bowl of his meerschaum with his
thumb, “you told me.”

“What do you think of it Polly in-
sisted. “You've read what he's told con-
grema to do, aln't you?™

“T've read mbout I," T. Paer ad-
mitted, “but I don't know as 1 ought
to say what T think about it.*

“Why? Polly asked in surprise, "“It's
a Food schiema aln't L™

“Becausa,” T. Pasr sald, answering
the firet guestion, T don't think I ouxht
to say such things In front of a lady,
“‘nd,” he sdded in response to the sec-,
ond query, “it depends oo wha you're
pullin’ for whether it's a good scheme
or not"

“whoe I'm pulling for,” Polly ex-
claimed. *“1 ain't palling for nobody,
but the president’'s pulling for the sol-
dlers that want "tha bonus"

*Is he?™ T. Paer asked Ilronically.
“rhe way it looks to me Warren's tied
his rope onto the soldier boys' pants
pockets ‘nd if congress hauls on it hard
enough "Il pull ‘em out by the roota™

*Piffle 1™ Polly retorted erisply.
“Didn’'t you read what the president said
about A sales tax being the ome that'd
make everybody pay It."

“Sure it wil” T, Paer conceded,
“syarybody'll pay It exeept the fellahs

that made thelr fortunes out'n ‘the War

'nd they'll just pass the buck 'nd tote
up some maore profits”™

*“1 don't see IL"” Polly contended. "It
peama to me llke a sales tax would be
the saslest way that could be found.*”

“It would,” ‘T. Paer sald, “for the
bankers ‘nd the departmeént stores ‘nd
the buteherp ‘nd the coal men, but It'd
port of throw the hooks into the little
fellahs that had to eat 'nd wear clothes
‘nd kpep warm 'nd work like the dickens
to do It.”

“Hut,” Polly argued, “the peopls that
sold things would be the ones Lhat had
to pay the tax.”™

*Bunk,” T. Paer retorted. “You talk
like you hadn't llved very long In this
world or elpe didn’t have much but hair
to put your hat on.” '

“1 don't know as you're the only smart
person in the world,” Polly flared at
him. *“There's a lot of big men thal're
strong for the salea tax.”

“l1 ain‘t denyin' that,” T. Paer agreed,

By Thernton W. Borgess
Mach may be gained by minng still
If you but have the*stremgth of will
i ~Jumper the Hare,
UMPER THE HARE g¢rouched at the
foot of & tree In the Green Forest
Had you happened along there you
s« would not have seen him. At Jeast 1
ubt If you would Or, If you had seen
him, you probabie wouldn’'t have known
it You mee In his white coat Jumper
was po exactly tha color of tha snaw
that he looked like nothing more than
a little heap of snow.
| Just In front of Jumper was & little
round hole In the snow. He gave it
np attention, Tt didn't interest him In
the least. Al) through the Green Forest
wera little hales in the snow, Jumper
“waa s used 1o them that he seldom no-
ticed them. So he ook Do notice of this
ome until something moved down in that
hola. Jumper's eyes opened x little
wider and He watched. A sharp littie
face with very bright eyés filled that
Hitle round hole, Jomper moved just the
tinlest bit and 'n A& flash that sharp
little face with the bright eyes disap-
_ peared.

Stops Pain Instantly

The simplest way to end a comn is
Blue-jay. A touch stops the pain in-
stantly. Then the corn loosens and
comes out, Made in two forms—a
colorless, clear liquid (one drop ddes
it!) and in extra thin plasters. Use
whichever form you prefer, plasters
or the liquid—the action is the same.
Safe, gentle. Made in a world-famed
‘laboratory. Sold by all druggists.
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“'nd they ain't the fellahs that're
drawin’ their dividends out'm a piok
handls, are they?™

“What do such people know about tax-
lationT™ Polly asked sarcastically, “they
never =it down and think about such
things.”

“] don't ‘spose they do,” T. Paesr ad-
mitted. *“If they stop diggin® long
enough to think their stomachs holler
at 'em, 'nd anyway, when night comes
they're too blamed tired to think if
they wanted to.”

“Well,” Polly insisted, *“if I was one
of them I'd keep thinking while I was
working.”

“They d0,”" T. Pasr informed her.
“They ¥Xeep wonderin’ all the time
whether they can stick it out long
enough to buy spuds 'nd beans for the
kids at home.”

“l don’t see where you get that stuff.”
Polly sald disgustedly. “You talk like
a bolshevick."”

“Maybe 1 do,” T. Paer answered, “but
thay’'s one thing I can't help noticin’
from wanderin’ ‘round among people.”

“What's that?™ Polly asked doubt-
fully. “You're always picking up queer
ideas.™ )

*1 kmow, but this’s a queer world right
now.,” T. Paer answered. “You know,"
he continued, “the more men get blls-
ters od thelr hands 'nd patches on their
pants just tryin’ to get a meal ticket,
the liabler they are to talk like bolshe-
vicks If the government boosts the cost
of thelr meal ticket 'nd lets the big fel-
|lah stay out from under.”

1 ean't get your drift” Polly said
disgustedly. “As far as' I'm concerned
I'm willing to take President Harding's
hunch.”

“That's your business,” T. FPaer an-
swered, “but I'm wonderin’ whether the
farmers that ‘re sellin’ things cheap ‘nd
buyin' things dear, ‘'nd the laborin’ peo—
ple that '‘re gettin® littler wdges all the
time to bring home high priced bacon
with, 'nd the soldier boys, the most of
which that've got a job are buyin' stuff
‘nd not selling’ it'll cotton up to War-
ren’s hunch llke you do.”

“They will,” Polly snapped. “if they're
friends of the administration.”

‘“Which reminds me”™ T. Pasar
chuckled, "of what the Good Baok says
about lavin' your neighbor as yours=elf."

“What's that got to do with finaneing
the bonus?' Polly saked. ’
|  *“Nothin'.” T. Paer answerd slowly,
|, “only I've always notlced that neigh-
bors 're always chummier if they be-
long to the same club'n If they don't."

“Gracious, Jumper, how yom did
scare me!” sald he

Jumper sat still and waited. | After a
long walt the sharp little face with the
bright eyes appeared again. *'Don't be
frightened, Whitefoot,” sald Jumper
softly.

At the first word the sharp littla face
disappeared, but in a moment it was
back and the bright little eyes were
fixed on Jumper suspiciously, After a
long stare the suspicion left them and
out of the.little round hola came a trim
ittle felow in a soft brown coat with
white walstcoat and with white feet and
a long, slim tall. It was Whitefoot the
Wood Mouse, sometimes called Deer
Mouse,

“Gracious, Jumper, how you did scare
me ! sald he.

Jumper chuckled. *“Whitefoot, I be-
lieve you are more timid than I am.”
he replied.

“Why shouldn't I be? ,I'm ever so
much smaller and I have more snemies,”
retorted Whitefoot

“It is true you are smaller, but T am
not so sure that you have more en-
emies,” replied Jumper thoughtfully. “It
sometimes seems to me that 1 cduldn't |
have more, especially In winter.”

“Name them,” commanded Whitefool.

“Hooty the Great Horned Owl], Yow-
ler the Bob Cat, Old Man Coyote, Reddy
Fox, Terror the Goshawk, Shadow the
Weasel, Billy Mink.” Jumper paused.

“Is that all? demanded Whitefoot.

“Isn’t that enough?* retorted Jumper
rather sharply.

“l have all of those and Blacky the
Crow and Butcher the SBhrike and Sam-
my Jay in winter, and Buster Bear and
Jimmy Skunk and several of the Snake
famlily in swumer,” replied Whitefoot.
“It sooms to me sometimes as If I
needed eyes and ears all over the. Night
and day there is always some one hunt-
ing for poor little me. And then some
folks wonder why T am, so timid. If I
werg not 8o timid-as I am 1 wouldn't ba
alive now ; I would have been catight long
ago. Folks may laugh at me for being
so easily frightensd, but I don't care.
That is whal saves my life a doen times
a dl’-“

Jumper looked interested. "1 hadn%t
thought of that” said ha. “I'm & very
Umid person myself and sometimes I
hdve bean ashamed of being so casily
frightened. Eut come to think of it, I
guess you are right, and the more timid
I am the longer I am likely tollive.™

Whitefoot suddenly darted 'into his
hole. Jumper didnii move, but his syes
widened with fear, A great whits bird
bhad just alighted on a stump s« short
distance away. It was Whitey the Snowy
Owl, down from the Far North! *““There
is another enemy we both forgot”
thought Jumper, and tried not to shiver.
(Copyright, 1922, by T. W. Butpes)

The next story : “The White Watchers.™

7000-Mile -

For Ship to Ship
Wireless Is Made

(By United News)
New York, Feb. 2 the

time of day with the steamship Buckeye
Stats, as she ]ay in the harbor at Hono-
lulu, the Munson liner American Legion
is believed to have established a record
for ship-to-ship wirsless communication.
The American Legion, just returned
from South American ports, reports that
her wireless man picked up the Buckeye
‘State's slgnalure to & message at Boanos
Alres, 7000 miles from the position of
the Buckeyas Statse. The “sparks™ aboard
the Buckeye caught a return greeting
from the American Legion and signald
back bhis position. The American
Legion's man flashed his location and
then both exchanged fellcitations upon
the establishment of 'a mew record.

HURT BY FALL
Vancouver, Wash, Feb 21L.—Frank
Eichenlaub of the E. & W. clothing store
fell from a table Monday while working
at the store and fractured one rib and
probably more. The full extent of his
injuries will not be known until an

X-ray photo is taken,

[HER OWN WARY &

CHAPTER 31.
(Copyright, 19232, br Star Company)

.
Fd.nodlrrunlnte.

She was thinking fast Elizabeth had
not expected ber home yet; she had not
heard her enter.

She would be chagrined were she to
suspect that Helen had witnessed the
affectionats scens between herself and
the man to whom hs was engaged.

That Ellzabeth Mayo and Luther Wil-
lard were engaged the country girl did
not doubt. That they had only this
evening become engaged seemed likely.

For, of course, Eligabeth would have
confided in her, Helen, if her betrothal
had occurred even I4 hours ago.

Helen's heart beat high in sympathy
as she appreciated that at last Elizabeth
had fallen in love. Then she recalled
her friend’'s remarks about her determin-
ation to marry only a man who had
money—even if she did mot care for him.

How reconcile that statemant with
what Helen had just seen?

But, of course, Elizabeth bhad not

meant that foolish statement! She had
uttered it to conceal from her companion
the fact that she was losing her heart
to Lather Willard.

For Luther Willsrd was s poor man
with a salary barely enough to enable
him to live aa he wished to live—even
without a wife to support. He wap ex-
travagant, and acknowledged that he
wWas

Hs was constantly referring to the
fact that it was necessary for him to
punish himself with what he termed
many “lean weeks” in which he must
save enough money tb pay for his reck-
lessness during his “fat weeks™ or
periods of extravagance.

Yet Elizabeth was engaged to him!

Helen, standing in the hall, smiled con-
tentedly and comprehendingly. Her
friend was, after all, not the mercenary
person that she had pretended to be.

Helen must make her presence known
now, ¥et not surprise her hostess un-

duly.
With a subtlety that she flattered her-

By VIRGINIR TERHUNE

VAN de WATER

sgif was keen she opened the outer door
again, tip-toed ento the upper hall, then,
with an effort to make as much racket
as possible, reinserted ler key im the
lock and entered the apartment omnce
more, slamming the door behind her.

“Betiy™ e&he called. “Whers are
your :

“Here™ Elizabeth answersd, and
moment later appeared in the doorway
of the llving-room. *“Come in. Luther
Willard 48 here. I did not expect you
bome as early as this. I thought you
had to work Imte”™

“Only untll about 7 o'clock 1 ad
not hava to stay downtown unless I
wanted to. But I was glad to help Miss
Dalrymple with the new consignment of
goods that arrived™

She was trying to speak naturally, as
if she wers not aglow with sympathy
with these young people who had just
declared their love for each other. She
could not understand how Elizabeth
could appear so calm and self-possessed.
Her cheeks were slightly flushed, but
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{To be continued tomorrow.)

ROTARY TO ENTERTAIN
ulam, Wash,, Feb. 21.—Celebrating ~

rsiry of the founding of |
Rét-

& {Copyright, 1922,
Service,

by Intemational Feature
i inc. )
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