1 CHAFTER
' Merelfully for Sylvia Swayne
and Monty Delaine, Mra. Pamber-
ton Swayné had not seen her
daughter's sudden capitulation to
John Barleyeorn. o

She was busy “checking up,” as
Monty said she would be. When
Stefano saw her when he came in-
,doors again she was talking to
Nathalle and Nathalie was answer-
ing in brief semtences. What was
~isible of Nathalie’s face below
her mask was expressionless.

A harleguin came up to Nath-
alie and she danced away with
him. Mres. Swayne, seelng Stefano,
'smiled in hig direction and he
'swent over to her.

“You are a genius, Captain Ste-
|fano,” she said. “Your party is
adorable.”

In a sense¢ she meant this. As

the party was entirely of her cre-|.

ating it was of course adorable.
1'As to his genlus, she was prepared
to concede that in him, because,
coming to fhe house in the ton-
wxictlon that the masked hostess,
‘wtho recetved with him in it, might
be some high born South Ameri-
can whom he would acknowledge
as his affianced some night after
she bad laid aside bher mask, sha
had become ¢envinced after talk-
ing to Nathalie that Nathalle was
not a person of sort and condition.

She was not in on the secret of
Blefano's redueed financial state.

So sinee she was not in the se-
eret either of her own daughter's
secret engagement to land poor
Momty Delaine, she was more than
readg to be gracious to Stefano
and reinstate him in her mind as
a potential son-in-law vastly worth
while.

She asked him if he was not go-
fng to dance with her.

“Pining tn,” he declared as he
put his arm about her. For a
woman on the brink of fifty she
danced exceptionally well, He ack-
nowledged this to himself as she
ewayed In his arms to the band's
eerie rhythm.

“Y'know,” he sald, coming to
2 point that was in his mind di-
rect. He wanted to know where
ther niece was, “Y'know you've
went! and gone an’ done it, what?
—{fetchin' me out here like this,
What T mean—I know you, dear
lady. Mrs, Femberton Swayne, of
course?"

“I might have known you'd
know. You always were diabolie-
'Ely clever. Simply a genius, But
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And She Had Deceived Mrs. Swayne Completely. .
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you precious man, how did you
know?"”

‘“Nothin simpler,” he answered,
and smiled down at her. “Just
that you can dance. Precious few
can. you know.”

“What I mean is bodily co-or-
dination flawless., Eye, hand and
limb all together like one. ‘Mem-
ber one night I bored you a bit
bringing the topic up at dinner.
Charming niece of yours was there
at the time and 1 insisted she had
it. Said it ran in your blood, as
of course it does. Out at South-
ampton we all were ..., "

“Oh, yes, Nathalie. Poor child,”
Mrs. Swayne stopped her dancing
in the middle of a bar. “I must
talk to you about her. Take me
somawhere where we can.”

“But first,” she said as they sat
down, ‘I must compliment y¥ou on
your extraordimary intelligence.
You're an extraordinary man, you
are unquestionably.” She Indicated
Nathalie, who passed at the mo-
ment in the arms of her harle-
quin, “For that reason, if for no
other."

“You mean—y'know I don't

GUARD INFANT FROM
USUAL MOUTH ILLS

Only Clean Things Should Enter Baby’s Mouth
Warns Dr. Copeland, Pointing Out the Danger’
of Infecting the Delicate Tissues.

By ROYAL 8. COPELAND; M.D. °
{mummmmrork_
Former Commissioner of Henlth, New York Oity.
ANY times I have said that the mouth of a baby is like a magnet.
It attracts everything within reach. R is evea more com
pelling becauss it draws other things besides those that are
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“Oh, yes, you do. She's marvel-
ous., What I'm trying to say and

you imsist on making it difficult

for me, because your blood is
Spanish and you're chivalrous—"
Mrs. Swayne spoke in French:
“What you're trying to prevent
my saying is that it would have
been unkind of you to have
brought a girl of any soclal stamp
in here to help you pique society.
And it would hawe been unkind.
If, for instance, you had induced
some one who was actually a lady
to put her dire need of money
above her pride of stittion and help
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really—through some n.xencﬂ"-

“Ne, Indeed,” and Stelano as-
sumed a mysterious look. ‘‘She
just dropped from the stars. Was
it not extraordinary?” He did not
resent anything she had said or
intimated. He believed, now that
‘p'ut over” the
masked party, that she had done
it out of unmixed feminine curio-
sity and was talking to trip him
into an identification of his host-
ess by compelling him to defend
her.

He did not know that Nathalie,
who had recognized her aunt by
her voice, had been trembling with
the fright she felt.

And she had deceived Mrs,
Swayte completely., Else Mrs,
Swayne, in whom pride of family
ran high, could never have spoken
her next few words, still in French
in her wvoice still low in piteh.

“From the stars, of course—
how kind and chivalrous. But
nevertheless one knows, you nice

success in English, one apoke to
‘her in Freach, and when she re-
plied in atrocious French ohe
knew.”

Nathalie's atroclous French—
she spoke Freach beautifully—
had been sheer inspiration and her
salvation.

Mrs. Swayne dropped the topic
of the masked hosiess.

“And oh, yes, about my dear
alece. Poor child, since her fath-
er's tragic death she has grown
strange and seansitive and flew at
me when she was at Southampton
and then went away without tell-
ing me where. I have tried to
find her but have no trace of her.
She is hiding somewhere with
some friends of course—probably
some ohe she knew abroad. It was
really she who brought me here
tonight, for of course, you will tell
me where I can find her since you
are her tenant here and must be
in communication .with her.”

Stefano shook his head &nd ex-

plained that the lease he had had

been made him by s recelver and
through a bank.

‘Really?” sald Mrs. Swayme
“How baffling she is. Like her fa-
ther, who was also difficult to
deal with. But let us have cour-
age. Do you remember at South-
ampton you said to us that you
had once seen her dance at a mas-
que at San Sebastian—or was it
Biarritz?7—and would know her
anywhere again?! But, of course,
you do. Just a while ago you spoke]
of it again when you insisted that
she and I danced alike—that it
ran im our blood. Some night she
may accompany friends here and
you will recognize her at once.”

Mrs. Bwayne's eyes drifted after
a girl in sage greean dancing by
with a falconer in scarlet. And
Stefano chanced to look across the
room.
He'saw Nathalie with her harle-
quin—and {instantly, by her slen-
der feet, and her supple grace of
body, and her turm of neck, and
the poise of her lovely head, he
knew her for who she was.
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(To be continued tomorrow.)

( Trodeviat®,
Copyright, 1829, Alexander Bisheemtzp. Putent Fendingl
1a the English langusge there are RICHTEEN WORDS (each having

onotthemis AWAFT .
YOU supply the others. _
21AIW| | ““::'&o_r:hmm:um Also, to be In
_BTmi 'mrom-!rul sleep; to awaken.
HA (W] Weaing. S -
STATINI | 1| gt g i e e s
6lA|W| - Cognizant; ponscious; Informed. .
71A|W| Washed by the waves. Fiosting in the watee
8 AW vty
QAW | | | weekty: taithe week:
10AW] | In the West, ;
11AlW | | Bxceedingly bad: monstrous. Appaling. *
12]AIW! | | | woetting: sharpening: stumulating. .
13lAlW] | | MM % ﬂ
A bit or
: ;:i:g ll ! Inspiring ﬂm and reveregce. Controlling by
16]AW Winking.
lnA!W‘ Roused from sleep. To arouss.
181A{W] | At work: working

NOTE: Proper nouns; obsolete snd archalc words. extremely unusual
Sechnical and scientific words, words that would offend good taste and those
plurals of nouns end singular verbs that are formed bj the additiom of &
©F o8, 3r¢ Durpoeely excluded Irom Word Hunts

Turn to Classified Page for solutiom of Word Hunt

Z Mehama j

MEHAMA, November 16.—The
American Legion gave a banquet
and dance Armistice day. The
banquet was served at the hotel
and the dance was given in Phil-
lippe’s hall,

Giles Wagner has bought the
Carruth place about a quarter of
& mile west of Mehama on the
highway.

William Mulkey has installed a
telephone.

The Santiam Camp Fire girls

held at meeting at Pat Lyons' and
made rag dolis to give the orphans
for Christmas. At the close of the
meeting corn was popped.

Mr. and Mrs. Elmer Taylor's
baby daughter, Betity Von, has
been ill, but s better now,

Gail Beringer has plowed and
sown M, C. Phillipe's place.

The Crabtree Lcgglng camp
shut down for a day on account of
shortage of water.

The “Star of England,” historie
salmon fishing boat, has been
purchased by the Swedish navy for
a training ship.

POLLY AND HER PALS

“Kitty’s Tale of Woe”

By CLIFF STERRETT]

HELP waLks oUT

THIS HERES A PUTTY /  (SORRY T CANT ) | How ‘BOUT )ou_

KITTLE O’FISH! HELP UNK, L / } SISTER? You PERFECTLY
SOON'S I TRADE JOBS )/ GOT A IMPORTANT ) AINT GOT ANYTHING ) } TERRIBLE
WITH MAw, THE RATE! 4 PuN, FA!
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“Will Mac Fall For This?”

~L
NO STALLIN' NOW, KTTTY? -
ST UNDER THAT SOFA

STeRRET. //-/2
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INVITING
HiM TO
COME (M
AND HE
[THINKS \MERE

J ~YER, WERE

LISTEN, MAC - | THINK

SOURE FOOLISH NOT *-o
COME N BUSINESY WiTH

- {F SHE EVER GOES 7
OUT ALOAE. AGAIN THERE'LL )

us SUT TTHAT N
WITH _ - WHAT’'S
’ HE TALKING

LTS

OF THE ROGUES'
GALLERN F
THERE

By RUSS WESTOVER . .
HE SAYS HE
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LOT

CONFIDENCE
IN WHAT EVeR.
YOUR MOTHER
DOES

!

AS UGLY AS HIS
IN THE WHOLE
H WIDE WORLD Al'g
THAT'S HIS CWUH
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MIGHT BE ON HER.WAY TO
HER HUSBAND, BUT SUCH
WAS NOT THE CASE! HI'BL!FT




