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EUseheth rejetned rather Sharply. "Heher manner was as composed as usual."o ft 7000 -- Mile Kecord Nor did Wlllard seem particularly alwars sits up end takes especial notice
elated. Indeed, he looked at Helen witn

i soon as you eorae In. ; I

Only a moment ago this Ctrl had 6eenthe genuine or as mod interest that he
always showed her.

By VIRGIMIRTERHUHE
VAN de WATERHER OWN wayr - Por Ship to Ship

Wireless Is Made "Your boss is tn tuck; ta having you tn Luther WClards sxma. telling him
that she loved him yet now she spoketo work for her," he remarked gallantly.
as If aha were vexed with htm. ItT quite envy her. - If I were in a posi-

tion to choose an assistant you would
be It. Miss Ken." . v

was plain that she resented her friend'smeant that foolish statement! She had(By U-i- ted Km)
New York, Feb. , 2L Exchanging the inopportune arrival. :

BV52ALPH WATSON TTMcn lanrhed. So did Elisabeth but
wft was keen she opened the outer door
again, tip-to- ed onto the upper hall, then,
with an effort to make as much racket
as possible, .reinserted, her key tn the

"I think Mr. Wlllard will manage teUrn of day with the steamship Buckeye br lanen was harsh and forced. Sne dispense with my presence." Helen said

rt : - CHAPTER S3.
(Copyright. 1922, by Star Company)

TXR a whole minute Helen Qonnan
Sj stood Irresolute. .

She was thinking fast. Eflx-be- th had
not expected her home yet; she had not
heard her enter.

iwearded her friend Witn no trace oxthat're State, as she lay tn the harbor at Hono-
lulu, the Hanson liner American Legion

. . . m i4(TrTEXt roily Tldu remarked, a lock and entered the apartment affection la her gas. But Wulard checked her as sue was i -a pick
"nd they ain't the fellahs
drawtn' their dividends ouln
handle, are the- y-iv trmmp-a- nt unu la her ton. I more, slamming the door behind her. leaving the room. 1Arain Helen recalled her former suIs believed to have established a record

for ship-to-sh- ip wireless communication. --Betty I" she called. "Where are "Dont go without sharing nanus, ,told you President Harding would find
on war to v fix up that bonus but.

didn't IT"

ottered It to conceal from her companion
the fact that she was losing her heart
to Luther Wlllard. .

For Luther wniard was a poor man
with s salary barely enough to enable
him to live as he wished to live even
without a wife to support. He was ex-

travagant, and acknowledged that he
was.

He was constantly referring to the
fact that it was necessary for him to
mwiKh himself with what he termed

picion that Elisabeth. . resented Atner
wuiards kindly remarks to the littleThe American --aegion. Just returned please ! le urged."What do such people know about tax-

ation?" Polly asked sarcastically, "they from South American ports, reports that
your

"Here!" Elisabeth, answered, and Helen glanced at Elisabeth as sueVvmntrv trirL
She would be chagrined, were she to

suspect that Helen had witnessed the
affectionate scene between herself andnever sit down and think about such"Teaf T. Faer answered noocornmlt-- laid her hand la the man's outstretchedher wireless man picked up the Buckeye

State's signature to a message at Buenos moment later appeared In the doorway WelL if Betty loved wtuara u ene
ally as he packed km cube eat Into wen encased to him perhaps It wthings."

"I dont 'spose they do," T. Paer ad the man to- - whom he was engaged. of the living-roo- m. "Come In. Luther
Wlllard is here. X did not expect youthe bowl of his meerschaum with bla

thumb, you 'told ma."
natural that she should be slightly Jeal-
ous. Helen had heard that ail girls inmltted. "If they stop diggin' long

enough to think their stomachs holler home as early as this. I thought you
That Elisabeth Mayo and Luther WU-la- rd

were engaged the country girt did
not doubt That they had only this
evenlnir become engaged seemed likely.

"What do you think of Itr Polly in lore were likely to hare a bit of thishad to work late."at 'em. 'nd anyway, when night comes

Aires,' 7000 miles from the position of
the Buckeye State. The "sparks" aboard
the Buckeye caught a return greeting
from the American Leglon and signald
back bis position. The American
Legion's man flashed his location and
then both exchanged felicitations upon
the establishment of 'a new record.

sisted. Touy read what he's told con

palm. Again she saw a hard gleam, la i

the older girl's eyes. She felt Intensely .o
uncomfortable. But of course an would,
be well when her friend had told her r
of her engagement, and when Helen had,
a chance to say how happy she was to "

bear of It-- Then Betty would under-- ;

stand that her Jealousy was ridiculous.
(To he continued tomorrow.) ,

nnlovetv emotion. ."OnW lmtn about T o'clock. I didIf
many "lean weeks", in which he must
save enough money to. pay for his reck-
lessness durlngv his "fat weeks," orgress to do. ain't youf Yet it was rather shsurd when thethey're too blamed tired to think

they wanted to." not ham to stay downtown unlessFor, of course, Elizabeth would have
confided In her. Helen, If her betrothalT read about It" T. Paer ad object of the Jealousy was Helen Gor-m&-n,

who cared nothing at all for Luther"Wen." Polly insisted. lf I was one wanted to. But I was glad to help Miss
Datrymple with the new consignment ofmitted, "but I dont know aa I ought

to aay what I think about It." of them rd keep thinking while I
' 'working." - Wllard.

Now. if it had been Dr. Andrew-s-goods that arrived.' .

She was trying to speak naturally--Wbyr Polly asked In surprise. "It's HURT BY FALL"They do," T. Paer informed her. She checked this idea as also absurd.a rood acij-T- ne ein t ht If she were not aglow with sympathy--They keep wonderln' all the time"Beca uae." T. Pur said, an-we- rlnr Vancouver, Wash, Feb. 21. Frank
Eichenlaub of the E. k W. clothing store

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, yet not surprise her hostess un-

duly.
With a subtlety that she flattered her- -

had occurred even 24 hours ago.

Helen's heart beat high tn sympathy
as she appreciated that at last Elisabeth
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 not care for him.

Bow reconcile that statement with,
what Helen had Just seen?

But, of course, Elizabeth, had not

"I think I will go to my room," she
said, "if you two wUl forgive my runwhether they can stick It out long with these young people who had Just

declared their love for each other. She
rald not understand bow Elisabeth

BOTABY TO TESTAE?
"

. '
Hoqulam, Wash.. Feb. 2 L Celebrating "

the 17th anniversary of the founding of
International Rotary, the Hoquiam Rot
ary dub will entertain wives of the mem- -
fcrrs Thursday evenlaf.

fell from a table Monday while workingenough to buy spuds nd beans for thethe first question, "1 don't think I ought
to aay such things in front of a lady,
- n1.M he added In response to the sec-- at the store and fractured one rib and ning; off as aoon as X get noma, ism

have had a busy day, and I am tired.klda at home." could annear so calm andprobably more. The full extent of bis"I don't era where you ret that stun, "I doubt if Luther will excuse you,"oml query. "It depends on who you're Her cheeks were Blightly flushed, butPolly said disgustedly. "You talk line Injuries will not be known until t
X-r- ay photo la taken.pullin' for whether It's a food scheme

or not" bolshevick." Flattened Ammunition(Coprzlsbt. 1922. by International Featar
Berrica. lac)"Maybe I do." T. Paer answered, "but

KRAZY KATttiiV, on thin I can't help noucin
from wanderln' "round among people.

"What's thatr PoUy asked doubt
fully. "You're always picking up queer
ideas- .- . t. .

Who rm pulling for," Polly ex-

claimed. I ain't palling: for nobody,
but the president's pulling for the sol-

diers that want 'the bonus."
"Is heT" T. Paer asked Ironically.

--The" way It looks to me Warren's tied
his rope onto the soldier boys pants
pockets nd if congress hauls oa It hard
enough mi pull 'em out by the roots."

"Tlffle r ToHy retorted crisply.

"I know, but thlss a queer worta ngni
now, T. Paer answerea. iou ww,
he continued, "the more men get blis-

ters oil their hands 'nd patches on their
"Didn't you read what the president said pants Just trytn to get a meal ucset.

the llabler they are to talk Uke,bolshe- -
about a aal tax being the one that'd
make everybody pay it." vlcks If the government boosts the cost

"Sure it wUl." T. Paer conceded. of their meal ticket 'nd leu the big tei-la- h

stay out from under."
"I cant get your drift," FOiiy saia

"ererybodytl pay it except the fellahs
that made their fortunes out'n 'the war
nd they'll lust pass the buck 'nd tote

JL y ) Vj)
?

disgustedly. "As far as' I'm concerned
I'm willing to take President Harding's
hunch."

up some more profits."
"I don't see it." Polly contended. "It

"That's your business," T. Paer anseems to me like a sales tax would be
the easiest way that could be found. swered., "but I'm wonderln' whether the

farmers that 're sellln' things cheap 'nd
buyln" things dear, "nd the laborin' peo"It would." 'T- - P1 ,d. "op th

bankers 'nd the department stores 'nd
the butchers 'nd the coal men. but tt'd ple that 're gettln' littler wages all tne

time to bring home high priced baconsort of throw the hooka Into the little
feUahe that had to eat 'nd wear clothes with, 'nd the soldier boys, the most of

which that've got a Job are buyjn' stuff'nd keep warm 'nd work like the dickens
nd not selling' it'll cotton up to warto do it"
ren's hunch like you do.""But," Tolly argued, "the people that

sold things would be the ones that had "They will." Polly snapped, "if they're
friends of the administration.1 There Are a Lot of Us Like Abio-- ,to pay the tax. Serric. Inc.)ABIE THE AGENT"Which reminds me." T. Paer"Bunk." T. Paer retorted. "Tou talk
chuckled, "of what the Good Bcjok sayslike you hadn't lived very long m this

world orele didn't have much but hair about lovln' your neighbor as yOurself. VJHKT 6y HfWE SEViSeji nc Jr-'- a. i isvw irni kajlajl iwiz. 1 VtiOttftNTT STCK"What's that got to do with financingto put your hat on." MG JAV CARD AT THE IWlKq
the bonus V Polly saked. r' "I don't know as you're the only smart

Iv: - THINK XLTDerson In the world," Polly flared at atntsYscrr i . . . . v x. r'Nothln'." T. Paer answerdj slowly,
"only I've always noticed .that neigh-

bors 're always chummier if they be
vl KAlNiO TO -T- Ag-M LNoo cmx FQVrhim. "There's a lot of big men that're Ti iv oifiuvi(M.i t www y

strong for the sales tax." i
1 STOLQ HIS ORbER
BOOK VXXA fbCVCETi W t li4 t Ilong to the eame club'n if they don't.""X ain't denyln' that," T. Paer agreed,

RIW UPTO
HS OPVCe M3

Two Timid Persons Meet
By Tkoratos W. Borgets

Urk nr ba (ainra by ntUns attll
U 70S but hava th,itrmrUl of will.

Jumper tba Uar.

fTJMFEIl THE HARE crouched at the
J foot of a tree In the ureen S oretu
Had you happened along there you

(Ccpxnsbt. Auto Makers. Please Note This11922, by InLenntimm luum- Barries. Inc.)
would not have seen hlra. At least I
doubt If you would. Or. If you had seen UTTLE JIMMY
htm, you proewhty. wouldn't have known
1L You ace in his white coat Jumper 130was so exactly the color of the snow mmv:ru4'

ND MAIL.thai hs looked like nothing more than --ima Utile heap of snow. THIS LETTHR,
I WANT IT'Just in front of Jumper was a little

round hols In the snow. He gave it TO 0. RlGATj
no attention. It didn't Interest him In

AWAY 50the least. All through the Green Forest
were little holes In the snow. Jumper

'was so used, to them that he seldom no
ticed them. So he took no notice of this v ('GOLLY.rrsl

f- -"Gracious, Jumper, how yon did
scare me!" said be

one until something moved down In that
hole. Jumper's eyes opened 'a little
wider and he watched. A sharp little
face with vary bright eyes filled that
little round hole. Jumper moved Just the

Jumper sat still and. waited. After
long wait (he sharp little face with the
bright eyes appeared again. "Don't betiniest bit and in a flash that sharp

little face with the bright eyes disap frightened, Whitefoot," said Jumper
softly.peared.

At the first word the sharp little face
disappeared, but in a moment it was
back and the bright little eyes were
fixed on Jumper suspiciously. 1 After
long stare the suspicion left them and
out of the little round hole came a trim
little felow in a soft brown opat with
white waistcoat and with white feet and
a long, slim tall. It was Whitefoot the - . aWood Mouse, sometimes calied Deer w&Us&&SERVtCS. Inc IMouse.

"Oraolous. Jumper, how you Aid scare
me!" said he.9 JERRY ON THE JOB (Ccpjright, 1922. by lntnniiiial ittum

Serrioe. Ins.)Corns It Couldn't Be Either,Jumper chuckled. "Whitefoot, I be
lieve you- are more timid than I am,"
he replied.

MOPE. 3U?l- -
Why shouldn't I be? I'm ever 'Vmuch smeller and I have more enemies,'m, BUS1ME" OR.S5Utf4 ABOUT "Tte mMuwretorted Whitefootjust
"It is true you are smaller, but I am

m . m i r t not so sure that you have more en9 . SA0 QUOP

uiOliR)emies," replied Jumper thoughtfully. "I
sometimes seems to me that I cduldn'
have more, especially in wintei."

"Name them,' commanded Whitefoot.
Hooty the Great Horned Owl. Yow

Blue jay
to jour druggist

Stops Pain Instantly
ler the Bob Cat, Old Man Coyote. Reddy
Fox. Terror the Goshawk, Shadow the
Weasel. Billy Mink." Jumper paused.

"Is that allf demanded Whitefoot.The simplest way to end a corn b "Isn't that enouhr retorted Jumoer
Bine-ja- y. A touch stops the pain in rather sharply. I tab

BlLUAUDS

' E3

stantly. Then, the corn loosens and "I have all of those and Blacky the
Crow and Butcher the Shrike and Sam
my Jay In winter, and Buster Bear and

conje oat. Made in two formsa
colorless, clear liquid (one drop does
it!) and in extra thin plasters. Use

i, i, A
1 v-"-

v. j 1 1 ... --asr 1 v nJimmy Skunk and several of the Snake
family In summer," replied Whitefoot.

wert iJvwVAxr u s.y a 1

whichever form you prefer, plasters "It seems to me sometimes as if I
needed eyes and ears all over me. Night
and day there is always some one hunt

or the liquid the action is the same.
Safe, gentle. Made in a world-fame- d

'laboratory. Sold by all druggists. ing for poor little me.. And then .some
folks wonder why I am, so timid. If I'fVewf Writ Poetr 4 fusee. Clue, br 3 'tff " lrC"Vgirn Sewviet Ne.were not so timid, aa I am I wouldn't be
all Ye now ; I would have been caught longspleens as, lwrec cere tae tL" US BOYS (Oopyriciit. 1S22. trr Interna tknal

fterriia. loa.ago. Folks msy laugh at me for being Isn't Oofty Goofty a Pest?easily frightened, but I ddn't care. . ..
That is what saves my life a d4en times
a day." ' 7

Jumper looked interested. rt hadnt
thought of that." said be. Tm a very
timid person myself and somjetimes I
have been ashamed of being so easily
frightened. But come to think; of it, I
guess you are right, and the more timid
I am the longer I am liketr to live."

Whitefoot suddenly darted into his

Howquickyit heals!
Thai's vhdyoull say

after applying

RESIO0L
2do(Ain4,MldHCAlIra

hole. Jumper dldn4t move, but hla. eves
widened with fear. A great white bird
bad Just alighted en a stump! a short
d lata nee away. It was Whitev the Snowv
Owl. down from the Far North! There

UM gOM BLA UM p fDONT BOTHER ME, iM M LETS SE6 NOUi?- - Tl SljiiVif fe

'

.

is another enemy we both fonrot."
thought Jumper, and tried not to shiver.

(Copyncht, 1S23. by T. W. Baitw)
The next story : "The White Watchers."Use freely
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