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•T X O f*S !F —PA R T  O S fB -A t a 
rr.errr In th< »IttdUt ap »rt-
nient o f f a r te r  B lake. Sew  Yorfc. 
J erry  «Oeraldm «/ M anner. P ru 
dence's dauffh ler. rr.ee'« Isuane A l
lerton, w ealthy M ier He a4mU*w  
her Ln*wv-ft4ou«l7 and a/tm bkea him. 
H l  ¿1 ert>>n » * ’» a  b it exh ilarated , 
w u* un fortunate  result*. Jerry, 
reaea.iaa bui aasump* >oa of f a r  J- 

Jartty  lea res the party  abruptly  
the story turns to Jerry 's  ch ild 
hood and south a t te r  home in *>*• 
i f  ><»*-*. Only child of a w eal’ t .r  
fa ther, when she Is twenty she 
feels the call of A rt and * * < •  her 
paren t* to let her go to New  York  
for stJdy W ith  aotne m i*< '>tn«s  
they *< re e  to her going. In  Sew  
York Jerry mases her home with  
a  Mrs Uelaaey « M r n f h  an ac
tress who. w ith Tber-aa. a painter, 
oceup *-s the bouse. Jerry takes an 
im m ediate lik ing to Theresa and 
the two seern like ly  to become fast 
friends.

CHAPTER III— Continued

She set herself briskly to uA-yarklng 
h e r  »mall b a t.  folding thing» neatly 
»way Id th e  «null draw er« of th e  ch if
fonier. T he two photograph» In th e ir 
handsom e frame». P rudence and J e r 
rold. »be placed conapicuoualy on the 
dre*»ing table. And then «he sudden
ly took up the  p ic tu re  of he r tnotlier, 
and  looked a t It Intently , que»tlonlngly. 
alm ost passionate ly . She «hook her 
bead  a t last w ltb abarp  Impatience, 
and placed It o|»poalte th a t o f her fa 
th e r  once more.

“I don 't get you. Prudence.* th e  
»aid.

In her Intenae momenta. Je rry  re
fe rred  to her m other alw ays aa “ITu 
dence.” u«lng the  word not to  much aa 
a name, bu t la th e r  aa a a ta tetnent of 
pr(D' iple. a code of worship. a creed of 
religion. W hen th e  aald, aa th e  did 
aery  often. “ I do not get you. P ru 
dence." «he m eant only th a t Prudence 
waa a depth  of philosophy »he could 
not fathom . It Irrita ted  her. If  P ru 
dence had been a » -in tillatlngly  b ril
lian t. In tellectual woman. Je rry  felt 
»lie would not have minded her Ina
bility  to  reach th e  lnnerm oat rw esse»  
of her m other'» thought. Prudence 
wa» no aucb thing. Je r ry  knew It.

A fter her unpacking, sw eetened and 
refreshed  with a |ierfum ed ha th  in her 
tiny tub, alie ran  up th e  dark  sta irw ay 
to  the  th ird  floor, tu rn ed  hack and 
tapped  aoftly upon the  door.

“Oh. d— n I" ahe beard , m uttered  
fiercely, from  w ithin the  room And 
then apologetically There«» called. "1 
•p illed  the  Ink I Come In. Mia» Har- 
rner. I can ’t get up for a minute. The 
p lace la a raeaa. I've Just had a »crap 
w ith  MlmL and Pm a wreck. She 
w anted  to clean up before you came, 
and 1 wouldn't le t her, and we are 
both furious."

There»« waa down on her kneea 
brisk ly  m opping up th e  Ink with a 
freah towel. Je rry  stood In th e  door
w a y , and looked about the roum wltb 
eMger girlish Interest. If  her studio 
do w n sta irs appeared  small to her. thia 
one «he thought qu ite  unendurahly so. 
T h ere  wa» no rug on the  floor, nor cur
ta in  at th e  window. T he conch was a 
tum bled ma»» of blanket» and wrinkled 
alieeta with a box of patn ta and half 
a dozen magazine« throw n U|am IL 
T he teacup  waa on th e  floor, Its con
te n ts  uutaated. And there  was a big 
easel tu rn  tai to catch  the heat lig h t 
T heresa. Juat getting  to her feet again, 
looked with ainuaed eyes upon Je rry 's  
fran k  ln»i>ectton.

“Ito—do you—*
" l 'h ."  T heresa nodded "Bleep here, 

work here, eat h e re —die here. too. 1 
fancy. H aven’t m ade my bed In heaven 
knows when M ini used to  come In to 
do It for me. and bothered  me to 
death , so I keep t i e  door locked on her 
now. If you h ear her pounding to  get 
In. and me Shouting for her to go away 
and m ind her own business, don 't lie 
alarm ed. I t 's  a frequent occurrence. 
T he place la a mesa. Ml«s lla rm er. I 
am alm ost asham ed of It m yself."

She sw ept tnngaslne«. hooka anti i 
p a in ts  from a small s tra ig h t chair and 
shoved It hospitably tow ard  Je rry .

"C igarette?"
“ No, thanks."
T h eresa  lit one for h e rself nervously, 

tossing  tlie burned m atch <m th e  floor 
In a co rner and tugging at th e  c iga
re tte  with a deep  b reath , almoat gulp
ing She pulled off her aniork,

"E xcuse me a  m inute, and I'll wnah 
my liamlx "  As she washed, and then 
brushed  hack tier dark  tousled hair, 
which »he did not tak e  tim e to  comb, 
hut only fastened  securely  with nddl 
riottal pins, and scraped  the pain t from 
tier sk ir t, she ran  briakly on In the  
quick Jerky fashion th a t Je rry  found 
so fascln.itlng

"I don't usually  work like thia. I'm 
• eying to get It finished want It for 
an exhibition. I th ink  It's  ra ttie r good 
T he devil of tt ta th a t I h a le  to  dig 
along for a meal tic k e t—while I'm 
try in g  to  tu rn  out som ething decent at 
ttie  «ame time. H eaven knows I eat 
l ittle  enough It shouldn 't lie hard to 
enrn th e  kind of a living I usually live 
I io y»n like Ita lian  cooking? Or 
t  rench? T here  a re  a dozen nice little  
places w ithin a block or two Ob. and 
th e re 's  a wild little  R ussian tdace— 
would you prefer th a t? "

“Oh, any place a t all. I shall love 
iny of them , all of them  for th a t m at 
ter—w herever yon wish to go. Pm 
'•'ally asham ed to  takp you aw ay from 
lo u r work. I know you a re  only atop 
ping to  p lease me."

"Oh, I dare  say It's  a very good 
i hl ng Couie to th ink  of IL haven't
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deration . Je r ry  w as g rate fu l for 
her mental balance, h e r a rtis tic  equlilb- 
rlum. B lctures w ere all very well, of 
course, hut Je rry  thanked  heaven th a t 
si e had been sp a red  a passion that 
w I surely be p roductive  o f weary, 
dark-circled eyes, tw itching, nervous 
III# and tw isting  nervous fingers!

>' e said som ething of th a t sort to  
Theresa one night. It waa a night 
s f i tn  T heresa, staggering  aw ay from 
her easel, bad stum bled, fa llen  half- 
f t  Soring to the floor. Mimi had pulled 
her up on the  couch, given her a cup 
of the e te rnal tea. and then a»ke< 
Je rry  to sit w ith he r a while, to keep 
her from working. Mimi h e rself ha« 
an engagem ent, and waa Just h u rry in t 
away.

Wi en Je rry  relieved h e rse lf o f her 
opinion on a r t  In general, T heresa 
looked a t her som berly, w ith  her 
great, dark, weary eyes.

“Didn't you ev er sit up all night 
working over a th ing  you couldn 't get 
Just right?” she dem anded.

“Never," aald Je r ry  com fortably.
"D idn’t  you ev er fo rget to  stop  for 

your d inner when you w ere especially 
lE’erested In som ething?"

"C ertainly not. I Just put th e  brush 
down, snd have my dinner, and then 
Come hack to It a fte rw a rd —or the  next 
m Tiing—o r  w henever I get around 
to It."

“But som etim es you can’t come hack 
to IL" objected T heresa . "You lose 
the feeling when you atop—you can ’t 
come hack."

“You Just Im agine th a t,” sa id  Je rry  
pleasantly. “ You shouldn 't le t your
s e l f  g e t  so excited  over things. Yon 
w ear yourself all out fo r nothing. I 
can alw ays come hack to It when 1 
am ready." And then  she added, 
fairly. “ Not, 1 m ust adm it, th a t any- ’ 
thing of n in e  Is any th ing  like yours 
or Bhoda s. F a r  from  It!  But I am 
only a beginner."

"T h a t's  w hat we all a re ,"  said 
T heresa wearily. “Ju s t  beginners. And

"N othing—not a th ing ," said Je rry . I R1> we fh a n be a)I o n r Hve«. un til we 
"She never asks me so m uch as to  , dle and „ fte rw ard . too. I fancy."

rSU Service

found ith o d a '» Im m aculate to the  very 
I point of spotlessneas.

“Oh. how tidy you a re!*  she cried.
frankly  a in axed and bew ildered by the  

j speckles» o rderliness of IL
Kboda laughed. "Oh. I am a perfect

old maid. 1 know It. everyone says so.
| How T heresa  can find her easel In th a t 
I messy p lace of her«. I can 't im agine 
| I couldn 't work In such a chaos. I 

never p retend  to  touch a b rush  o r a
I pencil until every th ing  Is apple-pie per- | 

fectl-n . Coffeqacup on th e  table, ha ir 
pin on th e  fl'eir, handkerch ief on the  
m antel—-can't do a thing. I get the  
willies righ t aw ay. Look. Angel-face,

■ do you like th e  p ictu re?"
She tu rn ed  th e  easel about for Je rry

j to see th e  p ic tu re  over which she had I 
, sw eated her h ea rt's  blood. Je rry  stood 

before IL aw ed, adm iring. A curious 
th ing  It was, a narrow  hit o f city 
street, show ing gray and grimy be
tween high gray  and grimy walls, with 
Just two b its  of flam ing color—an Inch 
of blue sky betw een two grays, and a 
scarlet geranium  show ing bravely in  a 

I sixth-story window.
“I—I th ink  It Is w onderful. Rhoda.

I It m akes me feel—sorry, like crying, 
i Does— It somehow m ake you th ink  of 

Iowa?"
Rhoda laughed gaily. " I t  does not I 

A nything h u t!*
"Yes. hut you never m et my m other, 

did you?” Je r ry  asked, surprisingly, 
and Rhoda did not understand . T he 
p ictu re  was New York, plain and un
varnished. and  Je r ry  was lonely for 
Prudence.

"Tt ey »av It really  is good. T hank 
God IPs fin ished! It’s  a com petition 
you know— a y ear 's  scholarship, travel 
lu Europe, everyth ing I I wonder If 
T heresa  is try ing  fo r it?  H as she 
shown you he r pictures, Je rry ? ”

had a real d inner In heaven knows 
I when. Pm sure  Pm hungry ."

She drew a sm all modish hat snugly 
I about her ear», »wept a wave of dark 
I powder across her face, touched her

ip» with a hit of rouge and M id «he 
waa ready. Aa they m ade th e ir  way 
carefully  down the  dark  and winding 
sta irs , Mimi'» silken voice d rifted  out 
to them  from  behind a d o sed  door.

“Ob, you bad boy, I believe you 're  
try ing  to  m ake love to m e!"

T heresa laughed. " I J tt le  fool,* she 
said. "Come In any tim e yon like, day 
or night, yog’ll get a  d o te  o f  th a t from 
MlmL She run» them  In relays, like 
th e  aix-day bicycle race. Lord knows 
where ahe gets them —th ere  don 't aeem 
ao m any men to  snare."

T heresa  took her to  a sm all, qu iet 
basem ent room, w here they  had a gen 
eroua. quiet. Italian  dinner. They a te  

| in alienee. T heresa w aa hungry, very 
tired, and Je rry  « a a  s tirred  and 
breath less. T here w ere other« In the  
dining room, moatly glrta, sm artly  
dressed, all thin, ail weary-eyed, all 
sm oking

“D on 't you know them ?" J e m  
asked. "I thought every one knew 
every one else— In th e  Village.“

"I don’t know anybody,” said 
T heresa  “I used to  t»e ‘way up on the  
W est aide. I cam e down here  to please 
MlmL B ut I like It."

T he days th a t followed w ere happy, 
i dreamy, fascina ting  days for Jerry .
I Ithoda telephoned to  he r twice, with 

profuse and tender apologies for her 
, neglect, and said she waa coming to 
, see he r right away. But she did not 
i come. Je rry  spen t a g reat deal o f tim e 
I with T heresa, but T heresa  w as alw ays 
1 working, a lw ays tired  to  d istraction . 

Mimi, a lthough she continued aa w arm 
ly affable and friendly a s  a t  first, had 
little  tim e or Inclination fo r p re tty  
young studen ts f a r t beneath  her roof.

I She slept until noon every  day. had 
callers to  tea  every afternoon, and 

i went out with som e one every night In 
the  week.

Je rry  m ade proper arrangem en ts for 
' her lessons, and was enrolled In one of ! 
j the  beginners' c lasses of G raves Me- 

Dowell. who, having previously ac
quired a repu tation , was now eking out 

I a hard  ex istence by Instilling th e  rudl- 
1 m ents of Ida profession Into young as- 
' piranta. Je rry  a ttended  Ida classea 
f with a nice regu larity  and prom pti

tude, and patiently  did her utm ost to  
. follow Ida Instructions. H e told her 
, kindly th a t she waa doing very well 
' Indeed, let he r come and go a s  ahe 

liked, and paid  as little  a tten tion  to 
her as possible.

She bought an easel of th e  most 
i e laborate  design and a rranged  It pret- 
' ttly In he r sm all studio, w here It quite  
( overshadow ed the  modest, p layth ing 

h its of fu rn itu re  a lready  there. And 
, «he pain ted  a little  every afternoon, 
i p leasantly , com fortably, com placently, 

w ithout any of the  hectic  excitem ent 
which throbbed about her.

Even with all th a t, she  seemed to 
have a g rea t deal o f tim e a t her dis- 
P<>shI. I >n th e  fifth day of her calen
dar desolation, she telephoned to  her 
Aunt Connie's residence In Englewrod, 
hoping to th rill th e  household with the  
news of her presence, and Joyously an 
tic ipating  a m erry week-end In the  
lovely suburb  with a ten d er aun t, a 
friendly uncle, and tw o ftollcsnm e 
young cousins. She was greeted  with 
th e  cold inform ation th a t th e  en tire  
family had gone to E urope on a hasty 
business trip , and th e  maid left In 
charge of th e  house did not know when 
they p lanned to return . Je r ry  felt 
quite  saddened and abused. She was 
sorry she had not sent word In ad
vance of h e r coming She was sure  
Aunt Connie would have w aited for 
her, would have postponed any kind 
of a business trip  to  E urope for the 
stike of l>elng an oasis In th e  desert 
fo r "B rudence 's baby."

Left en tirely  to  her own resources, 
she m anaged ns best she could, read 
ing a g reat deal, riding solem nly about 
town on th e  busses, visiting the  shops.
It was th e  clim ax of her loneliness 
when «he went to th e  movies, alone. 
F inally, <>n a happy thought suggested 
by a tim ely advertisem ent, she  rented  
a «mall piano and paid a fabulous sum 
to have It m ined to th e  studio, w here 
she gave It p ractically  her en tire  floor 
«pace, shoving the ea«el Ignomlnlous- 
ly Into th e  background.

Je rry  was fond of m usic. She player! 
the  piano extrem ely well, and sang 
also with real feeling and much aweet- 
Ucas. She waa beginning to w onder If 
lierhnps she should not have chosen 
m usic In p reference to  pain ting  as a 
career. T h ere  seem ed to  l»e so much 
drudgery  about a rt, a th ing  she had 
not before  rem otely suspected.

Theu, one afternoon, q u ite  w ithout 
warning. Ithoda l.a  Faye ran  In. caught 
her In both arm s ami klaaed her a 
doxen tim es with fervent p ro tes ta tio n s 
of delight ut seeing her. B hoda w as 
pale, w ith feverish Simla o f crlm sou 
burning In her cheeks.

"Come, get yonr h a t,” she said 
brightly. “ I have finished th e  picture. 
D evervaux says If Is very good."

W hile she talked, she rum m aged 
care lessly  through th e  hoses slid draw 
era of Je r ry 's  drem lug  table, fishing 
out g lm ea  and h a ts  and veils, hurry ing 
Je rry , and alm ost at om-e they were 
running dow nsta irs together, laughing, 
hand in hand. J e rry 's  drooping sp irits  
were soaring  to the sky once more

In strik in g  con trast to  the  confusing 
untid iness of There«»'» studio. Je rry

look a t the  easel when she Is working.'
“P erhaps she th inks you a ren 't In

terested . Ask her. She w on't m ind
si'-w h ig  you. She has th ree  o r four th e ir  a rden t eagerness. She found It 
exquisite  th ings not finished. She I a u ttle  tiresom e. T hey  w ere alw ays 
works on a dozen at once, as the  mood going abouL looking a t p ictures, each 
s trik es her. I can t do th a t—one th ing o th er’s, o r somebody else'«, and then
at a tim e fo r me— and I eat It. and 
drink  It. and b rea th e  It. and sleep It, 
until It's  over. T h a t's  why I'm  such a 
wreck."

W hile she w as p reparing  a dain ty  
supper on her e lectric  grill, w ith 
which she could really  work culinary

W hile  Shs W as P reparing a Dainty
Supper on H er E lectric  G rill, She
Explained the Frenzied System of
A rt She W a t Obliged to Pursue.

wonders, she  explained th e  frenzied 
system  o f A rt she  w as obliged to 
pursue.

"You can 't m ake a living a t real Art 
un til you 're  old, and w ithered , and j 
haven 't any tee th ,"  she declared. “1 
don't care  how good you are, you can't ' 
m ake a decent living I Gee, you're 
lucky. Je rry , th a t you’re  not obliged to - 
earn  your b read  and bu tte r. You can I 
pursue Art fo r Its own sake, and that'!- , 
all the  fun th e re  Is In It. O therw ise 
It's  Just grind, grind, grind, like dig I 
gtng ditches, o r m ining coal, o r scrub j 
blng floors. Well, anyhow. I'm  one of ' 
th e  grinders. H aven 't a cent but what ! 
I earn. So I peg along w-Jth Ulustra ! 
linns, advertising , anything I can get , 
on the  side And when I lutve enough 
to  pay th e  rent In advance a few 
weeks. I Jum p Into som ething tike ' 
thia, head over lieela, try ing  to a ttic  I 
a few leaves to  iny w reath  of laure 
while I have a  little  h a ir to wear I 
on." She gave her brisk bobbed 
a defiant toss a s  she s|s>ke

A fter th e ir  supper, dellrloush | 
cooked, charm ingly  served, they wen j 
uptown to a th ea te r , anti a f te r  a »an : 
wlcli and hot chocolate a t a corn, 
drug store, re tu rn ed  home, luxurious)v 
like the  p lu tocrat she insisted  J e r t  
was. In a taxicab.

Je rry  felt m uch better. For the  fir. 
tim e, she w as qu ite  pleased w ith li 
self. She w as glad ahe did not 1» ,e 
Art with killing seriousness, as The
resa and Ithoda did. Why. those girl« 
sa t nit. m any tim es, night a f te r  night, 
until two and th ree  o'clock In the 
morning, palm ing passionate ly  aw o  as 
though th e ir very lives depended a  It. 
T here  was no a«use in such m adu .tins

Je rry  was beginning to feel a grow
ing Im patience w ith both girls, th e ir 
Intensity , their passio n a te  nervousness.

argu ing  desperately , fu r hours a t a 
tim e, over tones, and colors, and 
values. She found h e rself w ishing 
th ere  m ight come a tim e. Just once, 
when they would s it down, de lib e ra te 
ly. for tea, w ithout hovering, poised on 
th e  edge of th e  chair, ready fo r flight 
a t th e  first favorab le  moment.

J e r ry  thanked  God fo r m oderation 
w ith increasing  fe rvo r day by day. She 
a tten d ed  her c lasses w ith  nice reg u la r
ity  every  m orning, w orked a t her easel 
an hour o r two every  afternoon, and 
then  sh e  m anicured  h e r nails, had a 
cup of tea  and a to as ted  muffin and 
w ent out fo r a bus ride.

•  • • • • • •
She had  been study ing  Art In New 

York fo r over six weeks when Rhoda 
sw ep t In on her la te  one afternoon  
w ith th e  happy announcem ent th a t 
they  w ere  going to  a party .

“C a rte r  B lake’s studio, over In 
B rooklyn,” she explained gayly. “I 
hav en ’t seen him In m onths. H e Just 
telephoned th a t he has signed a huge 
c o n trac t with In te rn a tio n a l th is  very 
m orning, and Is having a w icked party  
to  celeb ra te  IL And he Invited you, 
m ost particu larly . H e ’s a d arling  thing, 
and  you'll adore  him .”

J e r ry  w as properly  th rilled , properly 
eager.

Now th a t  Je rry  has really  got 
down to work, does she really 
like it?  And w hat next?

(TO B B  C O N T IN V B D .)

F ifty-F ifty
It w as pay day and the  bookkeeper 

stood  In th e  m anager's  office to  claim  
e x tra  pay for e x tra  work.

"M r. G rasp ," he »aid, toying nerv
ously w ith a piece of red tape, "during  
th e  las t week I have been doing the  
work of the  pay-roll clerk, who has 
been III."

"W ell,"  re to rted  Mr. G rasp, "w hat 
of i t r

“ Why, th is being pay day, sir.” said 
th e  bookkeeper. "I th ough t It m ight he 
right to  m ention It."

"Q uite righ t,” suld th e  m anager, 
“l.e t me see, your sa la ry  is $-ki and  

the  pay-roll c le rk 's  Is J'JO.”
"Yes, sir," replied th e  bookkee|ier. 

beam ing expectan tly .
"T hen ," com puted the  m anager, 

'w orking h a lf th e  week for yourself 
en title s  you to $.t> am i h a lf th e  week 
for th e  pay-roll clerk en title s  you to 
<10, H ere It la "

Am erican Colony
Am erican Sam oa, com prising the 

islam ls of T utlla . Aunuu and others, 
has an a rea  o f AT.9 sq u are  m iles; 
|M>pulatl»n of 8.324. Including 2tM 
Am ericans. T he cap ita l la Pago 
Pago on the  island of T u tlla . Tbia 
town is the  most valuable ha rb o r in 
th e  South Pacific. It was ceded In 
1872 by the  native  king to th e  United 
S ta te s  aa a naval and coaling station, 
km erlcan Sam oa is 4.100 mile« from 
San Francisco. T he native« a re  Chri»- 
tluna and a re  regarded sa the  hlgheat 
type of the  Polynesian race. All of 
the Ir.afi o f the  Islands la privately 
oWBML T he chief product la coco
n u ts  F ru its  a re  also  grown, but not

By IRVIN S. COBB

« i - s  S#® ®  “5
(Osmtrickt,)

S preading the Feaat fo r  the 
Stranger

W hen Sam B lythe was a W ashing
ton correspondent he went Into New 
England to  sound out public opinion 
on one or an o th er o f t t- tse  c rises 
which, politically  speaking, a re  for
ever th rea ten in g  th e  liberties of the  
Am erican people. I fo rget now Just 
what p a r ticu la r  c ris is  it was. but. a t 
any ra te , for the  m om ent It was of 
deep concern to th e  public a t large  
and Sam 's Job w as to get a slan t on 
th e  p rev a len t sen tim ent in certa in  
s ta tes.

Am ong o thers, he called upon th e  
re tired  political leader of New H am p
shire. who lived In a sm all bu t com
fo rtab le  cottage In a l ittle  town. The 
old gentlem an fe lt a  deep concern in 

i the v ita l nuestlon  of th e  hour, w h a t
ever It was. He argued  End he ex
pounded. and he produced docum ents 
in support of his views. Noontim e 
approached  and still be was now here 
n ear th rough  with what he bad to 
«ay. So he insisted  th a t B lythe 
should rem ain  with him through th e
afternoon .

H aving sam pled the  cuisine of the  
local hotel a t b reak fast. B lythe 
prom ptly consented. T he old gen tle
man excused h im self in o rder to  in
form  his w ife th a t th e re  would t e  a 
guest fo r th e  m idday m eal and also 
to get som e Im portant pap ers  hearing 
on th e  sub ject under discussion, 
which w ere stow ed aw ay, he said, in 
a room upsta irs . Going out, he left 
the  p a rlo r door a ja r .

T hrough th e  opening B lythe heard  
a voice, evidently  one belonging to 
th e  m is tre ss  of th e  household.

"S am an th a ,"  the  lady said, raising  
her tone In order th a t she  m ight be 
heard  by th e  cook In the  kitchen, 
"iny husband has invited  a  gentlem an 
to  s ta y  fo r dinner. T ak e  those two 
large po tatoes back down ce lla r and 
bring  up th ree  sm all ones."

A Thing Not to Be Explained
It is n a rra ted  of two colored men 

th a t they  Aet fo rth  one n ight to bor
row a hog. Not until nearly  daylight 
did they succeed In borrow ing one 
from  th e  pigpen of a p lan te r. Hnv- j 
ing s lau g h te red  th e  prize  they de
rided th a t it should be left in th e  
cabin  o f one of them  u n tl' the  fo l
lowing night, when th e  o th er would 
come to claim  his share.

D uring  th e  day th e  p resen t custo
dian. while im m ersing th e  carcass In 
a b a rre l of brine to p reven t it from 
spoiling, decided th a t he needed all 
the  m eat for him self. Accordingly 
he rem oved It to a su itab le  hiding 
p lace and then, re tu rn in g  home, 
aw aited  the  a rriv a l o f his p a r tn e r  Id 
the  en te rp rise  of th e  n ight before.

About e igh t o'clock the  second ne
gro a rrived , carry ing  an  em pty sack 
over his arm .

“ W h ar's  de m eat, Sam ?" be asked, 
a s  he en te red  the  cabin,

"In  d a t b a rre l of brittle over yon- 1 
der behind de hack do'. Je s ' go over 
and he 'p  you’se 'f to  yore sheer."

T he ca lle r rolled up h is sleeves and 
im m ersed his a rm s in th e  brine.

“T a in ’t no m eat here," he said, 
a f te r  a thorough search.

“I a in 't  s 'p rised  one b it,“ said  Sara. 
"K ats Is g e ttin ' so bad 'round yere  I 
don 't know w hut I'm  gw lne do. Dey 
ca rrie s  off ever'th lng . I 'spec ts dey 
w as ea tln ' dat po’k w 'en I heerd  'em 
nibblin ' today w’lle I w as layln ' down 
try in ' to  sleep.”

H is friend  stiffened suspiciously.
"How come dey could nibble a hole 

In de b a rre l, e a t all de po’k an ' still 
de britne  don 't run  ou t?" he d e
tnauded.

Sam took a deep breath .
"D at,"  he said, " is  de m ystery ."

The Real Point of the Joke
Tw o A m erican perfo rm ers, filling 

vaudeville  engagem ents In London, 
took lodgings to g eth e r In a house on 
a side s tre e t back of Covent garden. 
L ate  n t n ight, follow ing the  first day 
of th e ir  Joint tenancy, they  left the  
th e a te r  In com pany aud. having had 
a b ite  and a  drink  a t a chophouse 
se t ou t afoot fo r the  new diggings. 
One of th e  p a ir  undertook to show 
th e  way. T h e  trouble  was, though, 
th a t fo r th e  life of him  he couldn 't 
recall th e  nam e of th e  s tree t where 
th e  house stood n o r th e  num ber of 
the  house Itself. F o r n early  an hour 
they w andered through deserted  by
w ays seeking th e ir destination . F in 
ally  they  happened upon a street 
which w ore a fam ilia r look. And 
su re  enough, ha lf way down the  
block stood th e  house w here they 
w ere quarte red .

W ith glad cries of re lief th e  tired  
p a ir h u rried  to  IL H ere  a fresh  d if
ficulty arose. They had no latch 
keys. Com ing aw ay th a t afternoon  
n e ith e r had thought to ask th e tr land
lady fa r  a key. However, the  second 
n>.an figured he could pick th e  lock. 
He w orked a t It vainly for ano ther 
ha lf hour while his com pauton fidg
eted  about. Finally  In d isgust and 
despnl” he gave It up as a had Job, 
and th e  tw o of them went to a hotel, 
w here they spent the  rem ainder of 
th e  night.

Now comes th e  point of the s to ry : 
T he m an who could not remember the 
nam e of th e  s treet, nor the num ber 
of th e  ¡souse was B arton th e  Memory- 
W lxard. T he man who could not 
m aste r the lock waa B oudial the 
U anucuff King.
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MY FAVORITE 
STORIES

W henyov greased 
your car~

wa» it a hard job? P o o r  gTease clog« 
the passage«. I t  o x id izes, hardens, and 
(a ils to  lubricate.

C rease  th a t doe» n o t  ox id ize  and 
harden— G rease that d o e s  n o t cake and 
c lo g  ‘Jin p assage— G rease that lubri
cates properly— is  MonaMotor Grease.

S to p  a t  th e  MvnaMotof sig n  and get 
H-nsMvtor G rease for  th e  n ex t tune. 

I t ’ll  pay y ou !
M en aM »t»r  Q U  Company 

Jan F ran o iaco . C a l Los A ngeles , C a t

MonaMotor
Oil« & Greases

Silk Stockings
3 pair« Genuine Bilk Boss *1 00 snd s few 
hours' work. W rit« for particular*.

SU PE R IO R  SILK H OSIERY CO. 
SS HeUer Se  Neweyk, N. J.

CASH rO K  D E N T A L  GOLD  
P latin u m , S ilver, D iam onds. M agneto Points, 
P a les  T*eth, Jew elry  Cash by return mall

H O K E  H A K. CO.. OTttEGO. M ICH.

PETALUMA HATCHEIT
Accredited by Sonoma 
County Parm Bureau 
White Leghorn chicks 
only. If  you want good 
fall layers and broilers 
that bring a good price 
— raise chick a in the

fall. Write for FREE 1926 Catalog.
L . W . C L A R K . Bo« 15«. Petalum a. Calif

Good Fall 
LAYERS

ITCHING SKIN
Eczem a, Poison Ivy, B arbers ' Itch 
B urns, H ives, Scalp Affections, Etc. 

MrKINNIES MEXICAN REMEDY 
Since 1MR7. ^urpuMdn* a ll. Xu w aitin g , ac
tion . prom pt, onrs. «-ertai*; a t a ll drug tint a,
S5c, nr addre«e
F . C. M f k lS N I E . P h arm aceu tica l C hem ist. 
640 K. t - o d  b t.. lane A ngelce. S am ple free.

P A R K E R ’S  
H A IR  B A L S A M

lizmuve» Dandruff Stop« Hair Kailin* 
Reatoraa Color and 

Beauty to G ra y  and Faded H air
«Or and |1 (0 at Druffrtata 

FTlarn I'hrm W b  . Patchoru-.N Y

H IN D ER C O R N S BerooTM Corns. Cal
louses. etc., stops a ll pain, ensures comfort to the 
feet, makes wa!kin< <
gist*. U iscox Cbemla

ilkln< easy. Ike by mail or at I>mg- 
al Works. Palcbuffue N ï

Saving a Life
M elba M iller, age th ree , o f Lett», 

Ind., found a baby bird. She took It 
Into th e  house and saiiV  "M other, 
m ay I keep  him  a s  a  pe t?"

W ith m o th er 's  "consent, she  carried  
It a round  a  while, an d  said  to  h e r: 
"D o you th in k  It will die?"

“I expect so," m o th er replied.
M elba stepped  out In th e  yard . She 

re tu rn ed  a m om ent la te r  w ithout the 
bird.

"W h ere ’s your b ird?” asked  m other.
" I  gave him to  th e  caL ”
“W hy?"
“I w as a fra id  It w ould die." sol

em nly answ ered  th e  child .—In d ianap
olis News.

G reek to  H er
An am using conversa tion  w as over

heard  lu one of th e  busses a few days 
ago.

I t  w as Mrs. A. who sp o k e : “A fter 
going ou t w ith th e  th ir te en  orphans 
and th e  tw in s y esterday , I  fe lt th a t 
my du ty  w as accom plished."

Mrs. B., rem em bering  th a t  th e  yes
te rd ay  sim ken of w as T hanksgiving, 
s a id : “ W ell, I should say  your duty 
w as done. At w hat o rp h an s’ home 
w ere you?"

Mrs. A. ( ra th e r  su rp rised ) re
m arked  : " I  w as a t  no o rp h an s’ home. 
I w as a t my own home p lay ing  mah- 
Jongg. my dear.”—C hicago New«,

M ardi G ra t C entenary
N ew  O rleans a lread y  Is planning 

fo r th e  cen tenary  of th e  M ardi Gras. 
Since 1827 th e  M ardi G ras, a season 
of fe stiv a l and m errym ak ing  th a t  has 
becom e fam ous, has been an annual 
event. T he revelry  and e lab o ra te  dis
play  draw  thousands o f v isito rs y ea r
ly and th e  1927 observance will likely 
outdo all p rev ious program s.

Japan A erial S igh tteein g
M ajor M atsunaga. who m ade an 

aeria l trip  to  view th e  fam ous cherry  
blossom s of Jap an . Is organ izing  an 
a ir  tr ip  association  of 190 m em bers, 
which will have a balloon for tr ip s  to  
various p laces o f note.

Sure Relief
FOR INDIGESTION

_  , 6 Bell-ans
Hot water 
Sure Relief

Bell-ans
25<  AND 7 5 4  PACKAGES EVERYWHERE

bathe your eyes
**T TbitttipsoB«

iiME u.7 C’or » orU« hur.r.Ywy » Y fel .̂

Banish Pimples
By Using

<zz£sCuticura
' Soap to Cleanse 

_  \  • O intm ent to Heal


