e AIN'T jealous or anything,” T. Paer

sinnounced as he drifted into the
kitchen, “but this Mothers' day business
iz kinda gettin® on my nerves.”

‘"“Why, the idea!” Ma exclaimed in as-
tonighment, “ain’t you azhamed of your-
selr ™ .

“I might be if T didn’t know what I
was taikin' about,” T. Paer answered
defensively, “an' I might be if I was a
=oungg fellah, but old as 1| am ' Im
peered.”

“What on earth’'s peeved you?' Ma
asked curiously. “I can't =se nothing
but what's beautiful in Mothers' day.”

“Of course you can't,” T, Paer agreed,
“"but f you wore overalls 'nd whiskers
1ikEaus men do you'd get a different
slantmt all."”

“I Jlon't see as that makes any dif-
fercasce at all” Ma inszisted. "“You got
a mather to glve flowers to 'nd remem-

ber today just as much as us women
have

“That's all right enough,” T. Paer
auid, ""but tha way T look at it you

women ain't the whole thing in & fam-
iy, U's men ought to be in on the game
once  in 4 yeur [l se«ms o me.”’

“If it wasn't for us women they
woul@nt be any family,” Ma reminded
him “Didn't you ever think of thar?”

o Nd ur it wasn't for us men the fam-
fly'd starve to death,” . Paer pointed
out, " 'nd then they'd be flowers for the
wholg bunch,’

1 don't know ks
Ma objected “I've SN

that's =0 ejither.”
Ints of famllies

wherge ther weasn't o man that didn't
wiprwe (o deatl

Maybe not” T Paer retorted. “They
probably had the poor goat's life in-
surapce 19 help ot with,”

“1 don’'t Tike the way vou're talking.”
Ma told hin It dont sesund ke you
at af"”

Tt mammr bike mel” T Taer assured

her, YI'm a revolitiiust nd am goin' to

slrike for hokayvs of my own.™”

“Yoeu know." Ma osmiled, “they ain't
na B 114 oroanentinag i oraament |
mr s Be thut's the reasos nobody thinks
of seanding carnations nd things o _\t,nul
nienb oy

T ohain't kKidedin® about this' ﬂ' m
contanded, I van’t = Do reason why
this  Temeiy bherin taff oushn't o be
#nll firty-fifty =n the oid man could
hove a lock in™

“Toure talkme feolish,  Ma  in-
sisted, it wouldnt be natural to send

flowers to a maen’”

By Thornton W. Burgesa
M. almosl woarth ® quarrel tn
Mare up, and friendship thus rencw

Jotinny  hinck

FEYIMITY Jittle Mes, Teter Mabbit wasx
.I auite frantie with fear., 1t was not
fear for herself, She was not thinking of
self gt all It was fear [or one of her
babies. =he had just counted noses and
found that one was missing, She thumped
a signal. but there was no reply, She
Knew then that he must have wandered
HwHaM

Peger wasn’t about at the time. Little
Mrs_ [Peter didn't want to leave the other
habies, but she felt that she myst. She
led them. (o the very safest plage in the
deat. Vld Briar patch and charged them
not th move until her return. Then she
startéd out to look for the lost baby
Lipperty-lipperty-lip she ran alonz the
little pathis all through the dear Old Briar

patch  She looked under every bramble
bush, ' She looked everywhere that It
seemitd possible & litle rabbit might be
hidlmg Nowhere was there a single sign
of tls iost baby.

Fimully she came ount to the edge of
the Old Briar pateh close by the new
hema of Johony Chuck and Polly Chuck.
She got there just in time to see Johnny
Chuck drive Black Pussy the COat away
from the putch of sweet clover, Even
whila she looked a funny lttle head with
funny long ears popped up among the
¢lover blossoms. It was her lost baby!

With a bound little Mrs, Peter was out
of the dear Old Briar patch, and quicker
than 1 can tell it she wna over beside
thatstray little Rabbit. " For a moment
she forgot evervthing but the joy of
finding her lost haby. she forgot Johnny

(Chuck, She forgot that they were right
out In the open where there might be
danger. Johnny Chuck grinned us he

watched her look that stray baby all
over to make sure that he was whole
and gnhurt
As soon as she was sure of Lhis she
termed and without 20 much as a glance
= 2t Jahnny Chuck led the way back to the
"Old PBriar-patch with that s=tray baby
hopping behind her as cloge to her heels
asx he could get. When they had disap-
pearedd in the Old Briar-patch Johnny
Chuck chuckled and glowly
wiur back t® his own doorstepn.
l.ittla Mrs. Peter led that stray baby
straight back to where the other ba-
bles were. They were all there. Not
one had disobeyed. Mrs. Pater counted
them twice to make surs. Then she gave
n little sigh of thankfuiness, It was then
that sha relaized how wvery impolite she
had Been to Johnny Chuck. Tt caAme over
her Bil of & sudden that Black Pussy
would surely have caught that baby had
It not been_ for Johrny chuck, and with
that understanding a great friendliness
for Jphnny Chuck crept-into her heart.
She was stlll thinklng about it when
Peter Rabbit returned. She told him at
onee: all that had happened. Peter lis-
Sgened gravely, but in his eyes was a
look of gladness. Without a word he
turnét! and hurried away straight toward
Johnpy Chuck's home, lipperty-lipperty-
lip. Johnny was sitting on his doorstep.
"T%e come.” sald Peler. “to tell you
how thankful Mrs. Peter and 1 are to
vou. Aand how wvery brave we think yeu

RESINOL

Soothing and Healing
No wakeful hours of
~ itching torment if
*{  you apply freely this
| | coolingointment and
.| bandage lightly.

r)r_y_ it
fonight
ifhast

Peter Rabbit and Johnny Chuck Make Up

muade his |

“Well,”

of cigars or something like that”™
“Nix on that stuff,™
monstrated hastily,
| bad enough without havim'
| with ‘em twict a year.”
*“Then what
asked.
“Well,™
ful thoughtful of the
slip their old man a quart
label or anything Jjust so it
moonshine.’*
“Hemph '™ Ma
nice state of affabrs,
“IH say s, T
! thusiastically,

sniffed,
now
FPaer

wouldn't t?

the young foiks at the same time.”

“How do you make that out,” Ma
asked testily, “breaking the law like
that?”

“Well,” T. Facr pointed our, “if they
give the stuff io their old man they
wouldn't be templed to drink it their-
selves.”

“"You go ‘ud split some kindling,” Ma
directed. I think a little exercvise'd set
your hesd straight.”

“I aln't insistin® on that stuff,” T.

Tuer chuvkled, "but you asked me what
[ thought, didn't you?”
“I expected you to

talik sepse,” Ma

that when I cony: to Lhink of L

“I may be klddin' a littie,”" T,
vonfessed, "but they's =ome =ense
to the bottom of it just the same.”

down

directed. " 'nd 1'll go pick & bunch of
‘dandehm:n 'nd put at your plate for
supper.”

| *“That's i1, T. T'asr mourned as he
| started for the woodshed, “rarnations

I 'nd roses for vou women ‘nd dandeilons

'nd weeds for us mon, Aln't it the
| truth?"
Sl ain't the flowers,” Ma =stated, "bhut

| the sentiment that
dacred ‘nd sweet.”’
“1 ain’t begrudgin® i, T.
plied. “It's g awful nwe
*“Then what'r

aslewt “Youre a funny maen.”

“Pirk them dandelions,' T. Paer re-
| plied, us he shut the doors “Them’s the
flowers for Fathers' day. LUs fellahs

" aught to get some kick out'n them.”

f
With a bound little Mrs. Peter Was @
out of the dear Old Briar patch.

are, But for you we should have lost
ona of our bablez. 1—I—I'm sBorry we've
behaved so because you and Polly came
over to the dear Old Brlar-patch to
make your home."”
“That's all right,” said Johnny Chuck.
“No, It isn't all right,"” replied Peter.
“1 wasa selfish. 1 didn't want any neigh-
bors in the dear Old Briar-patch. Now
I'm glad vou came I hope you'll al-
ways stay. There is plenty of room for
all of us here, T—I1 want to be friends
with yvou agaln, Johnny Chuck,”
“That's all right” replled Johnny
Thuck again, *Of course we'll be fricnds
I never wanted te be anyiling alse.”
And so jt was that Peter Rabbit ang

Johnny Chuck made up.
(Copyrglit, 1022, by T W. Burgesa)
| s
The next slory “.A Party in the

Clover Patch.”

Credit Conipetitibn
Will Be Eliminated
If Plan Works Out

Thousands of dollars have been saved
to retail dealers doing credit business
and thousands more will be saved when
the National Retail Credit Men's as-
soclatlion perfects “alr tight" plans to
combat the chronie credit hunter, ac-
cording to D. J. Woodlock, secretary of
the National Credit Men's assoclation.
who was a Portland visitor Friday.

Woodlock was en route to the North-
west conference at Beattls from his
headquarters at St. Louis and was met
at the station thls morning by a com-
mittea of local credit men, who toak
him for a tour of the Columbia Rive;
highway and have planned a dinner a:
the Benson hotel at 6:30 o'clock tonigh!

“Business men have been afraid in
the past that if they pressed their cus-
tomers (oo closely for payment of bhille
that they would force thelr customers o
competitor stores.” said Woodlock, who
said that the 12,000 members of the
Credit Men's nassoclation’ have deter-
mined to ellminate competition in credit
| granting. i

Woodlock has just completed a tour
of the country and reported that busi-
ness is showing bright spols in & number
of places. In Pittsburg, for Instance,
he sald he found the steel mills running
85 per cent of normal.

Ranger Wants to Go
Back Home to Take
- Off His Stiff Collar

Ranger Smith Tayvlor of
Bridge feels uncomfortable in a stiff
collar. Ranger Taylor is atiending the
dispatchers’ conference conducted by W
B. Osborne . at forest service head-
QUArters.

“It is the first time I have been in
Portland for 10 years,” said Taylor Fri-
day, “afd I have been here too long

McKenszis

. already. I have been here since Tuesday

night, and I want to t back t
on & flanne! shirt and"mﬂ Nu::"i' s

Taylor has been stationed at McKenzie
Bridge for 14 years and feels himself
g0 rooted in the mountain reglons of
The Sisters thal he is not hapoy anv-

“I"'m not askin' for flowers,"” T. Paer
answersad, “but the kids could slip some
little token to the old man once a year
to kinda cheer him up, couldn’'t they?”
Ma suggested. *“they might
have a father's day 'nd send 'em & box_

T. Paer re-
“Christmas cigar's
to wrasle

would be good?" Ma
“Flowers's out of the question.”
T. Paer grinned, it'd bea aw-
young folks to
of black
wasn L

“that'd be a

answered on-
“'nd it'd be doin’ good.lo

replied, "but I guess it's holvless to do

Paer

“Run along ‘nd get the kindling,” Mn

makes Mothers™ day

Paer re-
thing to do.”
vau haollering at?" Ma

I

west of The Sisters is the most beautiful

"in the world, and he is ready ‘=t aill

times ta prove it t6 the unbelievers.
Aecording to Taylor, Mary Roberts
Rinehart, the authoress, whose trip down
the Skyline was posiponed last year
because of iilness, will make the journey
this summer if her hes=lth will permit.
Mrs, Rinehdrt is now in communication

with Guide Hayes of McKenzie Bridge,
who will have charge of her tour.

Messenger Boy Hurt;
Truck Hits Bicyecle

Henry Wilkins, 17, 2 Western Union
mnessenger boy, who lives with his par-

ents at No. 546 East 27th sireet south,
was seversly Injured late Friday after-
nreon when the bicycle he was riding
collided, at 10th and Stark streels, with

1 truck driven by P. M. Schroeder, No.

where else. H.hehcvumtthe-mhﬂy

CHAPTER V
(Copyright, 1921, Company)
DELAIDE BROWN went back into
the dressing room, her cheeka burn-
ing with excitement.

She glanced ¢
performers who
turn. Only one
This was the

“My stunt is

he remarked affably
“]—I1—don’'t know."’
She walited about
She did not suppose she
was to sing again,
Yet—Iif not—whuld not
She could not

few minutes.

tify her?

sscertaining her fate.

tenor,
passed her on his way eul.
dore for the evening,”

by Star

agerly at the several
were awalting their
seemed to notice her.
who smiled as he

*1s »ours. teo?”
Adelalde replied.
uncertainly for a

somebady no-
leave without

By, VIRGINIA TERHUNE
VAN de WATER

little room when Héyman finally came
in.

Outside, the orchesira was playing a
1?:: tune—had been playing it for some
itime.
door, Adelaide had seen people dancing.
She wondered if Miss Hollingshead were
dancing.
a glimpse of her,

Someone touched her on the shoulder.
Turning., she faced Solomon Hayman.

“You got on rather well for a first ap-
pearance and, consiGering that you were
so scared to begin with,™ he approved,
laying his huge hand on her bare arm.
At the start [ thopght you was going
to fall down on the job., but later you
acted as if you
You need more practice, that's all”

Peeping through the half opened

She watched, hoping 0 catch

forgot to be nervous.

“If you make
longer, of course.

tred. - Are you™
| “No, inded!™
ciously,

“That's good !

plaiged :

good, we'll keep you

o work hard, you know. You must learn
new pieces and try to get more pep and
ginger into your manner.

“You look right now as if you was

she exclaimed wmenda-
“I -dom’'t get
am very well and strong.”
3 For regular singing at
a cabaret is no easy job.
hours and no fallures, no matter how
you feel. You gotta look pretty alwaye—
see?' he added, with a smile that Ade-
laide tried to think was kindly,

Then, as she did not answer, ha ex-

“What we need at a place like this is

But you will have

tired easily. 1

It meana late

mother ahd far Jenmnie—but especially
for her mother.

She had been in the habit of trusting .
her instincts,
her against this man who smiled so
broadly and who spoke so patronizingly.
. She wished she could jerk herself
away from hivh and tell him that she
did not want

If she only gould!
needed the money. |

“She needs the money—and |ghe must
have it!" she whispered to herself as
she hurried away from the restaurant
and boarded the train for hompe.

Mrs. Brown
mafion of relief as her daughter came

must endure it

and her Instinct warned

& job he offered her.
But her mother

ultered an.audible excia-

“Was the manager kind
and fatherly, I mean" |
“Yes," was the brief

1 suppose,” as an aftgr-t
the work at the eabgret is/not hard.,
Just singing. thn!'li all -
pleasant.'” i

“Yes"
swered.
dear."

She went into her tiny
the door. Then, because sh
and had been 3
strain, and was 8o thankfu

the waary you
“Just singing

i
|

bought,” “that-

T . 2 F . : r £ . g% o Me t L i p A girl who can deliver the goods every | luto the little hall. "
124 East Mourrison sireel. The Iad was At last she sat down, determined 10 She gazed at him awXxiously, her face (2 gir a ry : made good, and W 50
dragzed several fm:; and was badly | walt until the manager returned. Surely | paling under her rouge. lime and can be so attractive that folks *Oh, Addie—is 1h.:_u you?" she called: } g} vaguely frlthl._e.nod.
tut and torn about the arms. shoulders|be must appear after a while and tell | “Then you—then you." she faliered. |like to come back again to see and hear | “Yes. here I am.” the girl answered. | youn ypon her | ltte
and face. Hae was treated in the emerg-| her what he thought of her perform- *“Yea," he answered her unspoken hﬁ'r.' Get me? entering the \_'-edroam in which her softly. |
ency hospital. His condition is not ser- | anees. auestion 1 gucas we'll take you for & “¥es.'" she murmured. mother and sister slept. "“Awmd. oh, m¥ | |
eus. J She was the only persan i+t §in the | mionih, anyway. | “Well, you can go home now.,” Solo- |dear! TIve ot a job—a regular job, (To Be Continwed M{
5 i
k'l .
BRINGING UP FATHER (Megsstered L. 8. Vatent Utfice) . By George M
ANT T oV T He T (- 'LL BET YouU'D LIKE
| WANT YOU TO 4O ER AMD SEE HOW ARE OH! IM FEELING BRING ME Two ORDERS |

IF YOU CAN DO ANY THING FOR MR.
DE CAY - HE. \S VERY SICK !

You PICK RN

YOU FEELIN'
MR. OE CAY-

MOCH BETTER AUYT
THE COCTOR 9SAID
'™ TOO WEAK FOR
HiM TO QIVE ME HIS
DL YET?

TO BE ABLE TO EAT
SOME CORNED BEEF
AN CABDAGE !

5

’ n’//,//

2_1_

OF CORNED BEEF AN’
CABBAGE - I'™M HELPIN'

A DICK FRIEND ! .

(Cobyrigit, 1bI2,

by Internstional Feature

Service, loc )

oA DVES GIE ME

An AuruL PAine
GOSH="Tm a2ED
OF ‘Baw TUEYRE

MGOSH=¥e'S
Gwn BACK =B
WE Pravs o

- (Uopsright, 1622, by Int

errativnal Feature

Service, lned

LITTLE JIMMY

"OH.HE DID

"ARENT YOU LEAVING TTHE
WAITER. AN UNUSUALLY LARGT

r

(Copyrght,

1922, br Intermaticnal Feature
sService. linc.)

"OH MANY
THANKS
MESSIEUR

b

“I HOPE You
CALL AGAIN"

AND WE HOPE
Nou wiLL CALL
ON US’ |

Q 1922 @v INv'L Fravume Semnce inc. 5-J§.
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