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WHAT HAB GONE BEMORE

{when I wake up from a doze in this

Edith Regan has been persuaded 10 ehair I think I see the outlines in

n & gang, of which the '‘Big Guy,
the leader, Bernice Veressi, gang

. girl, [tells Eddle that he has been chosen

to pull off a "‘big job” and Intimates
that she is his for the asking after the
‘“‘job™ is finished, Eddie becomes dis-

and escapes. He boards a
train which takes him to Vir-
Seelng a girl on horseback he
vealizes that Bernice has passed out
of his life forever. He is asked by a
negro to come help him as his master
has had a stroke. ;ind Eddle follows
him to the housc., where he is confront-
ed by the girl whom he =aw shortly
before. Marian Thorndike and- Eddie
resuscitate the old man, and he thanks
them, e

NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY

CHAPTER VI =
“I'm from New York myself,

this

doorway of some of my
friends and now—"

The old man extended a trembl-
ing hand. Eddie smiled. There
was something he ecould not help
admiring about the old fellow and
he gave the hand before him a
warm clasp.

“I take it, sir, that you are a
gentleman,” Paradine sald.

“T'll try to act like one, anyway,
while I am in & place like this,”
Eddie grinned.

The other's voice quavered.

““No, mo, 1 don't mean that.
When say gentleman I mean

1
he stated slowly. “I thought I'dd_ometh‘ng. that's handed down

try my luck some place in the
country and I've been rambling
along looking for a place to lighrt.
Maybe I could get work on a
farm. I've been wondering where
I could get a place o etay a te'w
days. If you could {ake me in, I'd
like to stay. a few days to look

_ around.”

Penfield Paradine twined his
fingers together. 1 don't want an.):
strangers here—don’t like them,
he said feebly, “*A man's home is
sacred. 1 don't wish to appear in-
hospitable, but that's the truth.”

He cleared his thrlo‘at nhnd hl:
eves brightened as though som
h{es drilEing aciosd his mind had
proved stimulating.

“1'1l tell you someining, youusg
man, & so:l of secret about this
house. 1 s the last living Para-
dine in the riate of Virginia, as
far as I know. For years 1've been
cherishing a hgpe that maybe sn:

other Paradife-—a kinsman oflgn,gon

from generation to generation.
There’s no better standard a man
can judge other men by."”

For a moment Eddie was tempt-
ed to claim a fietitious gentility—
to pretend a background of wealth
and education, It might make
things soft for him. Just for an
instant he hesitated, and then he
shook his head regretfully.

“I am afraid you got me wrong,
Mr. Paradine. There's nothing
high-hat about me. I might as well
tell you the truth, My name is Ed-
die Regan and my old man used
to work on the doeks In New York.
My people never amounted to
|much. I guess, They didn't have
any money and they never were
in politics. If I tried to tell you I
was a gentleman I'd be kidding
both of us. No, I'm just an ordin-
ary young fellow—Ilike a million
others in New Yor',

He stopped abruptly with the
jrealization that he had said

rOmMme kind os uther—w Qul'j come i. FEDH'ld Pdi_‘ldine looked at him

this way soiue day. I've kept a
room furnishe: agains! the possi-
bility. My oldest broiher went

away after the Clvil War_ but he
pever wrote back. Most likely he
died years ago but I have lived in
the hopes he might have lett_a
gon somewhere . .tu bear tu
name and carry on the family
blood, It's been damn
for me here, sir.”

' ]

lonesome |

{with a penetrating expression.
“Young man.,” he gaid carefully.
|“you didn't understand .me right-
ly. When a man is a gentleman he
{has certain qualities in his blood
jand neither money nor eduecation
nor position has aught with it. So
far as I am eoncerned yvou seem to
have the right kind of stamp on
you aund you're welcome to stay.”
Eddie was impressed: here was

The old man had spoken 510""‘-{& view of life, a finely-gauged dis-

but

had |

had groped for his words,
when he found them, they
been uttered precleely.

All at once Eddie Regan knew'-
that he would find snelter under

tinction, that he'd never before en- |

countered,

“Thank you sir,”” he said, and
his throat was a bit husky.

Old Paradine called to Tobe.

Blue Blood And Red

by ROBERT TERRY SHANNON

{gling for his breath.
iecrawled upward toward his heart.

the roof-tree of old Penfield Para- «gghe, this is Mr. Regan and he's|

dine,

Eddie Regan compressed his
lips and 'sought to fathom Penfield
Paradine. At one stroke he might
provide for himself the best hid-
ing place and, immeasurably more
alluring, he might remain in the
viecinity of Marian Thorndike.

The hands that lay in Penfield
Paradine's lap began suddenly to
twitch; his lips moved but no
sound came {rom them.

going to visit with us. I want you

silde and ecarry his bage to that

front room upstairs.”
Embarrassment filled Fddie. He

hadn't

small roll of bills in his pocket.
There was nothing to do but smile
and face it out.

ito look after him. Now get out- |

| totally lacking in any of the gang-

isters——in his old pals back in New

any bags—he hadn't al

thine of value on earth except alPa.radlne there was a different
ikind of courage. Eddie eouldn't|

:explalu the difference; merely that |
“] happened to leave New Y‘brtihe Spaig fee i, |

house.”

The old negro stood looking at
him with a queer expression in his
yellowish eyves.

“l raises some pork an' aigs
an' chickens. We got a garden,
suh. We make out a'right.”

But he made no move to take
the bill Eddie proffered.

“Tobe and I do very well with]
what we raise on the place.” Par-!
adine =ald, in a strained voice.

“Well, anyway, Tobe can take
the money for the personal things
I need,”” Eddle said. guietly.

It was virtually necessary for
him to force the $20 bill in the
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negro's hands. He smiled and
turned to Paradine, !
“You have s pretty big placl:l
here, sir. I don't know anything|
about farm work, but if anybody|
could tip me off I'd take a whirl!
at ft. I've got two strong arms
and I might turn out to be & regu-)
lar farmer.” i
“I suppose the place could be!
made to pay if one had the
strength and Interest to give it
proper attention,” Paradine said‘l
“There used to be 3,060 acres in|
this plantatien. I parted with i,
in sections after the war. There,
was po one left to work it. T have
now 40 acres left—the rest be-
longs to colored folks and the poer
whites. Of course, a livimg can be |
made on the place—an industrious|
an could do very well here.”
‘Suddenly Penfield Paradinz2
stopped talking: he began strug-
One hand

The negro's eyes grew glassy with;

apprehension and he began tug- Penfield Paradine was semi-con-|out of the book,

ging to lift the stricken man's|
shoulders. Together they carried
Penefield Paradine upstairs to his
great four poster bed, from which |
he never again arose. |

The responsibility for the ecare|
of the sick man seemed to fall/
completely upon Eddie, but it was |
the old negyo who did all the nec-|
egsary tasks, Eddie sat in a dil-|
apidated rocker, on a hooked ruzl
by the bedside and worried. Un-|
accouniably, he felt as tl:ough;
some near relative was fatally ill. |

The thin form on the bed held |
his attention with fascinated in-
terest. Some imaginative streak
in the youth, hitherto dormant,
recognized in the worm, patrlc‘ianl
countenance the essence of a na-
ture highbred and delicate; a qua-
lity of personality that had been

York. Every member of the mob
had been vicious, but in Penefield

“We ought to get a doctor

e Oregon Statesman
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Be gure to write plainly, name,

stances permit me to go to dinner
in my vest. Yef I came to the end
of the page without finding e
trace either of him or my jacket.”

“That's too bad,” said Hanid.

“Indeed it is. llere all my
friends on the next page are wait-
ing for me to ¢ome 10 dinner and 1
can't possibly stir until I find my
jacket."

“("an't you go
asked Flor.

*No, no; that wouid be out of
the question. Mr. Dickens dis-
tinctly describes me as helng prop-
erly attired. I can’t contradiet Mr.

without | B

Dickens, ean 177

“Who is Mr. Dickens?" Knparl
inquired.

““He's the author,” eried the

other shadow. “Everybody knows
him."

Then they all started to look
for Sam Weller, Mij looked under
the bookshelf, Flor peered be-
hind the books, Hanid poked in
among the heap of magazines at
the end of the shelf and Yam
squzezed herself between the cov-
ers of all the boSks she ecould
rezel, Az for Knarf, he
Do E ros=n oy ZEW

1

ly

old-fashloned party line. ]

The doctor came and left medi-|
cine, There was little he could do.|

out of his own pocket.
(To be Continued Tomorrow.) |

GOOD-NIGHT |
STORIES ‘

The Shadow-Children Join in the |
Hunt for Sam Weller, of
. “Pickwick Papers.” I
Mij, Flor, Hanid,
Knarf—the five littie
children with the

At this there was a rustle of

eSS

| “How do you de, Mr. Pickwick?”

pages and the next fustant a very

dignified old gentleman stepped
He was meatly

scious. Eddie paid the physiclan! dressed, except that he was ir} his

Yest,

politely, but I thought I heard my
man, Sam Weller, just now.”
“It was oniy Knarl,” replied
the other little shadow-children.
“Knarf!" he repeated In a puz-
zled way, “I'm afrald I've never
heard of him.”
‘Humph!" said Knarf.
never heard of yon either.”
“Dear me, 1 thought evervone
kpew me. I'm Mr, Pickwick.”"
“Oh, how do you Go, Mr, Pick-

“I've

Yam and | Wick?" exclalmed MIj, Flor, Han- | s¢¢ anything as it was a
shadow- | id and Yam. for they knew him.|Dblack thumb print.
turned about| Knarf, who didn’t like hooks, and | they saw Mr. Weller and pulled

- H
fvest nteloe

ed

s ihouzh he expect-

Sam Weller to come popping

lout of one of them. All at once

' Yam gave a shout. She was

over to her.

“Have you found him?™" they
| demanded.

“I think =0, she replied.
“Come in and look.”” They ail
crawled into the book, Mr. Pick-
. wick Included, The little shadow-
| girl led them to the last para-
graph. There they found a' huge
thumbprint., “I think he's under
| there!” she said exeitedly. They
| all looked. It was very difficult to
' very
finally

But

names—were sitting on the edge |especially books as dry as he sup- | him out. He was a sorry-looking

of the bookshelf one evening after
the real-children had gone to bed,
when they were startled to hear a
voice comipg from thée row of |
books. ‘

“*Sam, Sam!" called the vnit:e.[
“YWhere are you?” |

There was & pause. Then, as no |
answer came back, the voice call- |
ed again: “"Sam, do you hear me?
Answer me yes or no!’"

posed “Pickwick Papers”
didn't know him at all.
“I can't Imagine what could
have happened to Sanf.'” sald Mr.
Pickwick, greatly worried. “I lefi
him at the top of the page to
brush my jacket. “I'll have it
ready for you in a moment, sir.’
he sald. ‘Don’t keep me watting,' I
told him, ' ‘hecause the chapter
ends at the bottom of the page

to be,

[sight, almost all black. And the
jacket—how it was crushed!Poor
| Mr, Pickwick was terribly disap-
pointed. All he could do was sit
on a question mark and sigh.
““Who made this thumbprint?"
asﬂ&d Hanid.
| “My master Frank did,” replied
Knarf. But as he looked almost as
sad as Mr. Pickwick, no one had
the heart to blame him.

did noth- !

Piekw ek’

in |
“I beg your pardon,” he said| Mr. Pickwick’s book. They all ramrtlonaker creek, southeast of here,

x

E TileTH;)m(; Kitchen

By ALICE LYNN BARRY

—

Among ki dieca Lo PLommiore o tretsary. Vers o.tsn on= finds a
you can find the besi, and also the  lick of a specified iniredient and
| worst cooks, Tue worst ones ar. |it's helpfui to have {:e babit of
inaccurate, they don’t try to un-| =iperimenting. It muakss for re-
derstand directions balf the iime | zourc:fulness in cooking crikes,

and others are too careless ov in-| But it {s also neeew 'y 10 lemper

| diffcrent vbout re 7l . Twoking is | 2xperiment with caution, There
|a distasteful job, to be [inished'are times when on impulsive
| with as rapidry as po.-ih.e and | change may vastiv 'mpruve the!

?lhe chiefl aim k& to et 09! of the | dish you're pr.paring, Lut alsé it-
kitchen. i | happens that an appareniv small
DBut some first-rate cocks are.<hange violates a rule which is
temperamentally unable 15 jo'luw | Stre to make a dish « disaster.
directions, either! The 1ccipé spe- | ° No one rale can cover ail cases,
cifies vanilla flavoring, and they | ©f course, Still tliere are ome or
decide 1o use lemon juice, “Separ-: !Wo dependable  ones  that are
ate the white and solk<.” (e .- | WOith clinging to. It's always safe
rections read, and they wonder "pnu.b:h to experimen: with ‘flavor
what difference 1t wou.d 1"« 1o | €0a0ges, For rou cun muke a liftle
put the whole eggs in ut cnce— |Preliminary  test. Mix a spoenful
and try it. “Dip chops in egeg ~a¢  40d taste it and you can decide
breadcrumbs,” the recipe o-l®rs, | QUickly whether your experiment
and the innate impluse to exp - |18 likely to be an improvement,
ment rushes in  —and compell [ndeed, it's this <ort of original

| them to try sp.cading 1th mas- ¥Ork in the Lkitchen that giyes
lonnaise and dipping in flour in- real Interest to cooking, Theve's
:i‘"ll'ad‘ . always a eRance 1} 4 You may hit
| Everyone has some moments| 'P0OR someé new and delightful

like this—and som# have it all blend of flavors—and, incidcnt-

the time., A little of it is, indeed, | 811y, there :z a rich & © fi-1d hire
I - — ——  for originality. i’z a ;i.ile kitown

art in many kitchens where com-
ilicated and neaulifil dishes zire
common enough,
Experiment then, in flavor com-
him‘nionw‘ Saf: enough. But gx-
verimenting with directiong is fan
entirely different . muizer, Most
cooking directions have evolved
hecause of the experiment done by
& great many persons—teachers
in domestic scicuce schools, scien-
tists in laboratorles,  culinary
specialists and cooking connois-
seurs. There's“a reason why, for
example, when mixine a mayon-
nuise dressing you are advised to

NORTHWEST FOREST

-~

FOUND ENDANGERED

. !
MISSOULA, Mont., July 1% —|
'{AP)—A most dangerous condi-
tion exists in the forestg of the
_ northwest, federal officials said'
today.

Three hundred acres have been |
scorched by the fire of Deer creek, |

! add vinegar, ther i 1 -
18 mhiles west of here in the Lolo | drop mﬁhp' ‘,,;k‘ ::;F‘.“ll',dmp h"
forest, where 50 men are battling. | anir.;gs It ‘n—r;u--d-- ik a.g .u‘nl\.:-va-
A seven acre fire is blazing on | time 'an‘d “.'p r‘.”. .; J- I "n“rtli;"lﬁl';f
“:' = ; ! ::- N z 1 f Lad £ 2R LAY L vhni-
L:;-f:-ﬂ &rt;;:é st‘; ;‘:'li:m“;:‘: :':)rI {e rdumps the cupful of oil into the

a, 4 ) pers: Ir-;:p_: and acid mixtnre aml beats
lis giving concern, and a six a{‘r(—!'.d”'gen”y for 8 minuie or twe.

blaze on Souden creek is on a pa- | | Pel She's surprised that there's

trol basis. A crew was sent from | & thick fluid in the bowl. not a
here today to battle a three acre | T°3My mayonnaise, '

fire in Hellgate canyon, three | .Hf‘at regulation is another Pit=
miles east. | fall. The recipe may specify that

the roast leg nof lamb should Le
cooked in a moderaie oven— after
{ the first tem minutes of searing
brown on both sides in exireme,
heat. But perhaps the cook is in
a hurry. She hasn't as much time
as she thought. Ergo, she'l] ruast
the meat rapidly and she turns
it on full tilt. The result is that
the little leg of lamb gets nice
and brown very quickly in the hot
oven—but it's not tender and it's
not juiey. Long. slow cooking is

Officials saj{: the woods are very |
dry and that_the situation Is

acnte, ;

Zébras ;4ttack
Keeper Hurting
Him Severely

TOrT.EDO, 0.. July 19—(AP) |
—Two enraged zehras attacked
Charles Conner, 50, keeper of the | needful to make the meat tender,
Hebivora house at the zoo here ®Nd keep the juices within and
today, and seriously injured him. | UP-to-date no other method for

A stallion, zebra, biting and |90iDE it has beon discovered,
lashing his hoofs, knocked the| New vegetables and new fruits
keeper to the ground in a run.| aTe & large enough Tield for any-
way. The animal’s mate joined in |°ne Who has & real inclination
the attack. Attendants hearing|toward kitchen experiment, Herbs,

A

>

A ;i Conner's cries, drove the zebras|SPices and flayorings provide an-
«] 'wonder if you eould take meli?,;. h“l"t‘;lf ‘“drdidn tt bring any-|phere,” Eddie muttered. “How can he answer you no if |and I have to go to dinner at the into a cormer while he was car-|Other—most cooks are familiar
n f Sinrder Tob & webk: o “Eh' hm‘- ‘;9 got some m;m: At his behest, old Tobe manipu-| e doesn’t hear you? said | beginnming of the next." Of course, Vacation time is here, have The | rled out. His left arm was brok. | with only tem or 20 of the lun-
"'qud‘d Iald nd his vouthful eyﬁ t 01“5 . and 1 figured to buy||sted the country telephone down | Knarf, standing up and address-|I never for a moment thought |Oregon Statesman mailed to you len In two places, one ear nearly |dreds of seasonings. Dut unless
83 'wn"" ““s‘ ';n”n“zl’ ingra- what need as soon as I gotl|giairs with its unfamiliar system |ing a book entitled “Pickwick |that anything would go wrong, while you are gone. Fifty cents: chewed off, and his head and face | you're fairly sure of suecess, ex-
Piirt!;g y ¥y : sett;etd.; expect tha grocﬁry n;‘t'ore,og turning a crank to get central| Papers,” from which the -voice|for Sam is most faithful to me and  per month anywhere. Phone 500, |badly cut, in addition to possible | perimenting with authentie cook~
"Yg;l‘re ot will, and 1 eoruld Ezd-m}erillc:ia'a' roads sells shirts |and putting through 2 call on an ! seemed to be coming. | would never under any ctrnjurn_- n;s-_w_lll do the rest. B internal Injurles, |ing directions Is risky.
help this colored man look after| But old Paradine waved the i
you' . apology aside. .
s LT POLLY AND HER PALS By CLIFF STERRETT, )
dei:l. found a fragment in his ' want at the store.” — . .
; volce. “That's good. I'll send him out = o e - — = = -
: I;‘Yog—y;:m can't come llnlel"; “L‘-nd let him buy a few things for THIS IS ABSOLUTELY ABSURB' 11%1.5 IUST “: Y’DONT L”'(E THE WAL A FAR BE iT FRO""
a boarder. If you stay it wi as me,” Eddie said, trying to speak T TN -
a guest. My eyes are not as clear |easily, his hands in his trouser HERE V:‘,'I%L’?SRE’ IN ,A TWENMMA rrf SAM L AQQAMGEMEMT: UNIK . ME TJBUST UP
as they once were—but you re-|pockets. “Here’—he produced a ROOM E, AN'ALL GO IT'S TOO LNK. You KIN WQT SAY? . /T
mind me, somehow, of some of my | banknote—""take this, Tobe. I'll SLEEP IN ONE ROOM! - E THE PARTY! ITS
; folks. I used to know a boy who'!'write you down a list of what I . SLE P IN OME o KINDA COZ)" IN
' looked some(hing like you—>50 need later, Buy sowme groceries, \ ; OF THE OTHER HE f
b ; years ago. Mrr'2 he was a cou- ton. “Iavhe yon ain’t prenared for 3 ROOMS‘ QE: AT -rHAT
gin. T 0. Pk, s Pres oo o6 ve Bty eeiiicc into. the . 1
. -— _ . S ; ./4/ L _f - Q Q & ‘.\I
! _ ! <2 e \\
. . | P 7 ° A\
. < - ) % = ” - c_: O. \
CONTENTED MIND A L S - (s _ >
, ; 7Z y e \
CTOR IN HEALTH N : |
FA ' 1 = -~ q |e .
' W |* = '
g » = z — o \
* Cranky Spells Are Inexcusable, Says Authority~Be y — : . .l
: Cheerful and Your Health and Work will SSSSS 0)S __\ il :
: Benefit and You’ll Add Years to Your Life. S @ b - e M W © \*
° = s> o / \ —_— e A
I By ROYAL S, COPELAND, M. D, = - ~e o GFE - -
, United States Senator from New York. _ ! © L _
Former Commissioner of Heaith, New Tork City. | Y - o - 3 - S[Erzm‘:‘rr -7-20
CHEERFULNESS is & cause and an effeet. [t promotes good | T
digestion, ease of labor and contentment of mind. It is a habit . . .
which should be cultivated. - - TILLIE, THE TOILER By RUSS WESTOVER
Success in business, a gratified appetite and frcedom from pain | '
e are effected by cheerfulness and joy. There can | ; _ * _ N E
be no doubt that happiness and contentment of (| OH, NIFTY. WILL YOU PLEARE LISTEN, MAC- WILL YouU I 'S JUST P | KNOW - SHE'S
mind are real factors in life. AKE MYy WHITE SHOES Ul | RUN OVER WITH THESE To0 BAD SORE BRECAUSE

w4

+ man who
first half

tomer.
Why

to steal, or teo

Y

i confess | feel more or less h

which [ do mtcrrlctice fully, At

hﬁaﬂ.' :eﬂemor o cruslingss, or
T n, B

Gpen ugliness of spirtt and uction. |

~ Such habits undermine the health.

They produce Indigestion. headache.

“@yeache, temporary blind spots, and |’

all sorts of nervous symptoms.

if you have no regard for the
feciings of your neighbors, you
should eunltivate the hahit of cheer-
fulness, That habit. studiously
practiced will add to your nmlth.l
to your efficlency end te wvour
length of life !

Fear of disaster, fear of the poor-
house, fear of fallure—every sort of
feur-is fata)! to cheerfulness. : You
must have faith in God. tn your
fellow men. and In yourself. or else
you will bave gloom of spirit, with
all its evil effects upon your soul
and mind and bodv. .

Every doctor will tell you that a
contented mind Is hetter than great
Tiches. The Psalmist sang it: the
doctors preach it: now xo thob and
practics jt'

When you have converted your
crankiness of soul Into cheerfulness
of spirit. you will have better health
and serve snciety as vou have never
earved it before

Some folks are miserable and cranki on |
a

pody in a ferment of misery, because he

to vent his feelings on his associates. A business
m:la at his clerks all -through
by the elerk who

ve way to such emotions?
as little cﬂarutzr as to yield to the temptation

that | am ashamed after | have yielded to the bad

the
day, is equalled in manners only
snaps the head off” the cus-

It shows !
commit some other crime of im-

ritical in preaching a doctrine
however, | can admit that I

should welgh about 129 pounds.

Miss Dolores B. Q—What will
remove molea?
A.—Consult a skin specialist about
having them r;arn:wed.

!

|

]

i

L ]

A. M. D. Q—What causes white ]
|

]

|

l

spots to appear on the skin?

A.—This Is due to loss of plg- |
ment or coloring matter, There {s

no specific eur: tgr t.h!s condition.

C. M. Q-—1s bursitls the correct
name for a lump on the shin bone.

L.front part, just below the knee? The

lump seema movable. I8 electrical |
treatment helpful in this case? What

else would you suggest?

A.—Yea. Electrical treatment may t
be helpful. but surgical measures are
necessary In some instances, Have |
your doctor advise you.

. o @ |

R R Q-—What is the cause of
a fibruid tumor and can it be dis- |
solved rather than removed by an |
operatjion? !

AND HAVE “THEWM

D 190, King Festurcs Syndicate, Inc., Great Britatn roghte ressrved.

SHOES AMNMD HANE

!EM

'LITTLE ANNIE ROONEY .

THE
&5 OUT, AND UNDER
THE FALLING ANNE —

THAT HE'LL CATCH HER—

—THERE IS ONE CHANCE IN A MILLION

“Blue Monday.” They have formed the habit CLEANED? WHITENED LI e HOW MUCH THE BOSS SAVE-
of “blowi~g off steam™ on Monday. They clean Y " A f‘;: = WORIK. YouU ME PART <
e s & bud bt Tt s an P Sooe Stout, [
., This. is a habit. It an unnecessary |. :
babit. [t is an inexcusable habit. _ SORRY
I look with pity upon & man who has every- =S



