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provement upon ancient methods.
The world must progress."
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SCORE ISopen, ner hands were covered

with flour and then w. . i SQUARED
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. bie outfit,
dab of it on the end of her charm-
ingly tip-tilt- nose. .

' "Oh, it's you," she said. "Did
you really have to ring that
thing?"

fr'mdined his head.
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you doing? Playing you're the
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too," Kinks said, stepping inside.
She shot him a pained look. "I'll

say he has. Did you ever hear
such a terrible racket as that bell
makes nnw? And h
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kind of thingumbob was rattling
away inside a china bowl. Mrs.
Clipstack stood with arms folded,
regarding it sourly.

"What the devil is it?" asked
Kinks, approaching with caution,
as one sneaks up on an unexDlod- -
ed shell.

his advertising campaign. The
sign, a white affair blazoning with
red letters, had been finished.
. The copy read:

Vi Mile to
THE PENNINGTON-PARKE- R

' RESTATORIUM
Unequalled Cuisine
Comfortable Rooms

Reasonable Rates
A Place for Rest and Relaxation

And at the top of the board a
little, red arrow would point the
way to the home of the late Mrs.
Martha Preston when the sign
was finally set up.

Kinks was very proud of It. He
thought that it ought to arouse the
curiosity of the reader. So en-

thusiastic did he become that he
persuaded the gentleman who had
painted it to drive him to the
point where the dirt road forked
from the state highway and led to
the Preston place.

Without difficulty they found
the man who owned the land just
off the junction of the roads. He
was a farmer and, though con-

vinced that a raving maniac con-

fronted him, he finally gave Kinks
permission to place the sign on
his property. After it had been set
up and duly admired, Kinks re-

fused the offer of
a lift to the Preston home, took
the suitcase he had brought from
New York and walked the half-mi- le

along the river.

He arrived to find a great peace
brooding over the abode of his
late Aunt Martha. Birds chirped
in the trees. The sun was warm
on the greening lawn. In the back
the river lapped peacefully by.
And in a steamer-cha- ir near the
front steps reclined Mr. Harkness,
wearing the air of a man whose
work has been well done.

"Hello," said Kinks pleasantly.
"Taking it easy?"

Mr. Harkness nodded. "Just re-

laxing. But I have not been idle
today, young man. Go up and try
that front doorbell."

. Kinks mounted the steps and
pressed the bell gingerly. The
next instant he jumped back and
almost dropped his suitcase. An
uproar reminiscent of a police
siren in full cry had sounded
through the house.

"Good night," Kinks called to
Mr. Harkness. "What is it?"

The electrical genius waved

Sally shrugged. "Another of
his gadgets. He calls it an electric

And he insists that we
use it."

At this point Mrs . Clipstack
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yet. He swears he's going to put
catteries in those stuffed animal
heads so they'll light up at night."

"But that's a swell idea," said
Kinks. "We ought to get some
good out of the fauna around
here."
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IS; the middle of the afternoon
L-- Parker was through with 6W.

tonight, we'll climb in your car
and dig up some place to dance."
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wistful look came into Sally's blue
eyes. Then it vanished and she
shook her head.-- nn.imiriOAUKvicf.iNC. T.M.te.v.,MT.orr.- -

"We can't," she said.
"Can't? Why not? We're free,

white and 21."
"Because," said Sally, "Wilton

Ames rang me up this afternoon."

"Wilton Ames? You mean that
stuffed shirt you thought you were
going to marry before I came WASH TUBBS A Tough Or to Explain By CRANE
along? Well, what if he did? You
gave him the air, I hope." OH. MOTHER, VIA SO 6VCITEO SILLY 600SEI VOU'VE ( RUN UP TO THE BEMJTY WRLSS1 I WAfPV AS A LARKl MOW, I ASK VOU,

I TX5NT KHOW WHICH PRESS TRIED THEIA ON A
fftpOLESTICWl THIS IS A SPECIAL 1

OCCASSIOM, VOULL WAMT TO I
LOOK YOUR BEST. 60IM4 OUT. S
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"No matter what you told me,"

said Sally patiently, "Wilton Is

coming. In fact, he's coming for
dinner."

"Dinner? You've got the nerve,
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Sarah Pennington, to stand here
and tell me that you're going to
shower our good food all over a
nitwit with no chin?" a isVbs r --M r mmm"Oh, Kinks," said Sally, "do
keep quiet. I thought it best to
ask Wilton over here tonight, ne
said that he has something very
important to tell me." ALLEY OOP Relapse By V. T. HAMLIN(To Be vominueo)
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Rolling Down
To Rio

DREATHES there the" man whou has not wished that he might
tome day go "rolling down to Rio."
For this cosmopolitan, magnificent
capital of Brazil intensifies tome-ho- w

the romantic urge of alt
And the world does com to Rio

de Janeiro, sailing up the spacious
bay of Guanabara and on past
Sugar Loaf Mountain, the city's
most distinguished landmark. And
what does it find?

It finds city of colorful gar-
dens, of broad promenades, side-
walk cafes, of men and women
dressed in clothe from Paris but
with a manner all their own. It
finds a city whose buildings are
for the most part simple but re-

splendent in vivid coloring. Many
of the new homes cling to the hill-
side below the street and are en-

tered from the roof.
Here vendors lend an Oriental

touch, the sacred ox of India i
the beast of burden, and modem
automobile slip along the newer
pavement. And here in the Na-

tional Library and other beautiful
public buildings is preserved the
historic heritage of Brazil and of
all South America. In recent
years, scientific public health work
has materially raised the standard
of living in this city of 1.000.000.
A view of the barter and city is
shown here on a current Brazilian
stamp. '
(Copvrtcht, lilt KEA Serrlca. lac.)
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