AN ALWAYS E

NDANGERED RACE
By S. K. Riser

- | human race, it seems to me,
Shows mighty poor appreciation
Of all that's done to keep it free .
Froth swift and sad extermination;
Reformers eéverywhere appear
‘"With new obstrhctions and resirictions,
They try to make man's duty clear,
And if they often seem pevere,

The human race, if all is true ;
That we have heard about it, surely -

They mer_bly toliow their convictions.

Heas been in luck to muddle through;
Its course has been directed poorly;
Whenever danger may be met
The human race goes out to meet it;
Sunk far in sin, it seems to fret
Until it gets in deeper yet;
There's nothing in the weorld to beat. it

The human race is always just

About to tumber to damnation;
From those who have lts fate in trufbt
" We get this first-hand information.
They have to be upon the jump,

And they must watch forever, daily
Preventing an impending bump,
And keeping man, the reckless chump,

From going to the devil gayly.

The human race deserves no praise

For being stil]l alive and doing;
Consider its unholy ways,

And all the pleasures it's pursuing:
No wonder they who wish to run

The warld, and make the rules for others
Are saddened, seeing all the fun
The race is winning or has won;

It's simply awtul, ain't it, brothers?

SV St
L F
o (A

27

Rich Girl. Poor Girl

CHAPTER 90.

Copyright, 1922, by Star Company.
ES,” the man repeated, "I under-
stood you when 1 talked with

You are like her—only

younger and prettlier. You hava her

soft volce, her gentile manner. Now I

know why the experiences you have

had have never rubbed the bloom from
the peach. That is an old-fashioned
phrase—but it expresses what I mean.”

She was looking at him, her heart
beating fast. She must teil him now
the truth about herself.

“Perhaps, if you know all 1 have
done,” she sald timidly, “you would
not think so well of me. For, Dr.
Carter—I have knocked about quite a
bit.”

“T know iv."

“But you do_not!” she contradicted.
“You know that T was a milliner's
- assistant. But you do not know that,
just before 1 went to Mr. Hollings-
head's—I—sang—In "

He held up a silencing hand. In
Heyman's cabaret? Yes, I do know it
Mr. Hollingshead told me all about |t
at the time that we had to ask you
to sing for his wife."

“Then you knew!" the words were
scarcely more than a whisper.

“Yes, ] knew. Oh, child, dare I tell
you what I felt when I learned that?
—how the love that had begun to grow
in my heart sprang to such a vigor-
ous growth that I could scarcely con-
ceal it from you? I knew what an
ordeal that cabaret experience must
have bean—I could fancy how you had
Kept up & brave front to your mother
—when all the time you were half
eick with fear.

*And then—I watched you In that
house—with that poor, dying woman
there—how wyou put your own abhor-
renice of certaln things aside in order
to spare her pain in order to keep
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your mother.

By VIRGINIA TERHUNE VAN de WATER

her with her husband a little longer—.

in ordfr to help me fight the fight for
her life.

“Do you think T did not see it all?]

How blind you

My dear, my dear!
must think me and how blind you must
be If you do not know that I love you
better than gll the world side !"

He was holding both her hands [n
his firm grasp. His eyves were gazing
into hers with an expression of which
she had but a passing glimpse until
now. She understood as never before
that in his love lay all her happiness,
all that life could hold of sweetness.

She could not speak. Nor could she
look away.

“I know you do not love me vet.,” he
was saying. “But all I ask is that
vou will give me a chance to try to
make wyou love me.” His humility
broke down her reserve, With a little
exclamation of tenderness, she drew
her hands from his clasp, and put her
arms about his neck.

“But thers  ara things I have not
vet told wyou,” she insisted half an
hour later.

“What kind of things?™ the man
asked, smiling down at her. “You can-
not scare me now, darling, by anything
vou may say-—since nothing ~an change
what you have already sajd.™

—

“You must listen,” she protested.
“It is not a pretty story.”

He listened while she told him of
the episode of the rings. When he
uttered a violent Imprecation she laid
her fingers on his lips. “Flease.” she
begged, ‘do not let us mar our happi-
ness by getting angry! Only I wanted
you to know. For it hag not been ex-
plained, you see—who fook ths ringa™

“It is all plain to me.” the man de-
clared. “The same cur who forced his
attentions upon you—who kissed you
against your will—mwhom you angered
by your honeaty, by your purity—took
those rings to spitq you. And then,
socared at the outcome—he returned
them—the coward I

Again ghe checked him. “Promise
me to try to forget all about him.,” she
pleaded. “I oniy hope his poor father
may bring out the good thut is some-
where in- the son.”

“They are going to Europe together
this spring.,” John Carter said. “The
house is to be closed until their re-
turn.

“And ‘now let us talk about some-
thing else. When will you marry me?’

This subject, too, required long con-
versation. But before Jennia returned
it was settled that in June there would
be a quiet littls wedding in a certain
little church near the park.

Adelalde made a feeble protest. “I
am so commonplace, so uneducated—I
may make you ashamed of me!™

“Ashamed of you!" he scoffed. “You
make every other girl seem as nothing
compared to yow'

“] will do my best to educate my-

self,” she promised humbly. “I know
so little!”
“You know what mno books can

teach !” he exclaimed. “The kind of
knowledge you long for is easily ac-
quired. What you are, darling, cannot
be learned by study.. And It is that in
you that I love. All other things are
mere adjuncts.”

“But I want those adjuncts,” she in-
sisted.

*“And you ghall have them,” hs prom-
ised. “You will have a fullelife, my
sweetheart. Tou shall be often with
your mother and Jennie in the littie
home we will get for them: you will
read and study, you say, and you will
keep the home snd heart of the hap-
piest man in all this world!™

And as she looked into his eyes, she
knew he was speaking the truth.

THE END.

Strikers Remove
“No Scab Trade"
Sign From Stores

Pasco, Wash.,, Aug. il.—Feeling that
is an injustice to ask Pasco mer-
ts ' to continue to display in their
windows the signs “No BScab Trade
Solicited Here" and “Our Prices Sub-
ject to Change Without Notice,” the
striking shopmen themsgelves took the
signs out of the wmdo"‘l A

The strikers stated they do not wan
to ask Pasco business men to do any-
thing that will in any manner injure
the eity’s future, s0 sinece
most of them have homes and some of
them other property in ;.-co and they

would themssives suffer with the rest|

of® the community, if alleged threats
of the company to retaliate were
carried out

5 Seek_ Same Office
In Klickitat County
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A Bit of Razzing We Would Say
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A Logical Way
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