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BYNOPSIS

PREFPACH.—'Mary Marle” explains her
‘ent “double personality” and Just
w sh .i. & “‘cross-current and a contra
diction;” she also tells her reasons
m the diary—later to be a novel
commenced at Amndersonvilile.
APTER L—Mary begins with Nurse
8 account of her (Mary's) birth,
Which seemingly interested hLer father,
who ls & famous astronomer, less than &
W star which was discoversd the same
night. Her name 8 a compromise, her
ther wanted to eall her Viola and her
ther Insisting om Abilgaill Jane. The
lid quickly learned that her home was
Im rome way differsnt from those of her
small friends, and was puzzied thoreat
Nurse Burah tells her of her mother's ar-
rival at Andersonville as a bride and how
tonished they all were at the sight of
the dainty eslghteen-year old girl whom
E'.i‘f&-cd‘“ professor had chosen for a

r
The

CHAPTER [IL.—Continulng her story,
urse Barah makes It plain why the
ousehold seem A sUrange one to the

child and howher father and mother
drifted apart through misunderstanding,
#ach too proud to in sny way attempt Lo
smooth over the situation.

CHAPTER IIL--Mary tells of the time
nt "out west” where the “‘perfectly
right and genteel and resp

Ivorce was belng arranged for,

g":lll"f'l (to her) unacountable

y the court's decree the c¢hild s

slx months of the
and six monthe wi

sar with her
her father

Mother's home, and she and Mary
ve Andersonville for that city to spend
the Arst six months,

CHAPTER IV.—At Boston Mary be
comes ““Marie.”’ @ s delighted with her
new home, so dlfferent from the gloomy
house at Andersonville. The number of

ntlemen who call on her mother loads

er to speculate on the possibillty of a
new father., 8he classes the cullers na
“mrospective sultors,” finally deciding the
cholee 4 to between “‘th v inist
and a Mr. Harlow. A conversation wshe
overhears betweon her mother and Mr

arlow convinces her that it will not be
that gentlaman, and *“*to violinist
to be the llkely man. Mre. And:
celves a letter from “Aunt Ahly Ander
son, her formeor husband’'s slster, whi Is
k;rping house for him, reminding her
- ll‘{ " In expected at Anderson
the slx months she Ia to wpend

BEBIMA

0 re

her
father. Her mother Is distressed, bLut
has no alternative, and “"Marie leparts
for Andersonville.
CHAPTER V.—At Andersonville Aunt
Jane meets her at the station. Her fa
ther Is away somewhere, studving an

eclipse of the moon, Marle—"Mary
now-—instinotively comparea Aunt
prim and severe, with har beautif

mother, much to the former's dissdvan
tage. Aunt Jane disapproves of t nin
ty clothes which the ahlld \s wenring, and
replaces them with "‘serviceable’” werges
and thick-eoled shoss Har father arrives

home and seems surprised to see her The
ehlld soon begine to motioe that the wirlas
at school seem to avold her, Her father
appears Interssted In the life Mrs. An
derson leads at Bostoan and asks many
uestions in & quear manner which
ugzles Mary, Bhe finds out that
schoolmates do not assoclate wit)
on account of her parants being v
and she refuses to attend school
at first, Mr. Andermon, when he 1
the reason for her determination, decliles
that she need not go. He will hear her
lesmons. n Aunt Jane's and her father's
absance Mary dreases In the pretty clothen
she brought from on and rlny- the
Bvellest tunes she knows, on the little-
used plano. Then, overcome hy her lone
someness, 8@ Indulges In n crying apall
which her father's unexpscted appear
ance Interrupts. # msobm out the story
of her unha ppiness, and In a clumsy ¥
he comforts ..sr, After thal he appears
to desire to make her stay more RI--nlant
r?.r mother writes asking that Mary be
allowsd te come to Boston for the begin
ning of the school and Mr. Ander.
sOn  COMY ., o from an expression
he letn 1 Mary belleves he Is sorry she
s going

—not the way you would look after
a child, but the way a gentleman
would tend to a lady., [ llked him
very much.

There was a young gentleman in the
sent In front, too, who was very nlee
He loaned me a magazine, and bought
some cundy for me; but T didn’t so
much more of him, for the second thoe
the conductor canme In he told me he'd
found & nice seat back In the car on
the shady side, He noticed tho sun
camb In where I sat, he sald. (1 hadn’
poticed it specinlly.) But he pleked
up my bag and magnzine—but | giess
he forgot the eandy box the nles young
gentlaman fn front had Just pot on
window-sill, for when 1 got into wmy

new seat the candy wasn't anvwhere;

- .

Then the Conductor Called “All
Aboard!”™ and the Bell Rang, and
She Had to Go and Leave Me.

and of course I didn't llke to go back

for It. DBut the conductor wuas very
nice and kind, and came In twice agaln
to see If 1 llked my new seat; and of
course | sald I did. It was very nlce

and shady, and there wus a lady and
a baby In the next seat, and [ played
with the baby quite a lot.

It was heaps of fun to be grownp up

and traveling alons I sat back In
my seat and wonderad and wondered
what the next six months were golng
to he llke And 1 wondered, too, if

Ir'da forgotten how to be “Mary.”
“Dear me! How shall 1 ever re

member not to run and sklp and laugh

lond or sing, or ask questions, or do

anything that Marle wants to do? 1
thought to myself. And I wondered If
Aunt Jane would meet me, and what
she would be ke She came once
when 1 was a little glirl, Mother sald;
but I dido't remember her.

Well, at last we got to Anderson
ville. John was there with the horses
and Aunt Jane, too. Of course I knew
she must be Aunt Jane, because she
was with John The conductor was
awfully nlce and polite, and didn't

leave me till he'd seen me safe In the
hands of Aunt Jane and John, Then
he went back to his train, and the next
minute it had whizzed ont of the sta-
tlon, and I was alone with the begin-

ning of my next slx months

The first beglnning was a nice
smile, and a "Glad to see ye home,
Misa" from John, as he touched his
hat, and the next was a “How do
you do, Mary?" from Aunt Jane, And

I knew right off that first minute that
I wasn't golng to ke Aunt Jane—just
the way she sald that “Mary,” and the
way she looked me over from head to

foot.

Aunt Jane Is tall and thin, and
wenrs black—not the pretty, stylish
black, but the “l-don't-care” rusty
hlack—and a stiff white collny Her
eyes are the kind that says, “I'm sur
prised at you!"™ all the time, and her
mouth I8 the kind that never shows
any teeth when it smiles nd doesn't
smile much, anyway. Her hair 1s some
Kray Ll doesn't kink or url any
where ! I knew right off the frst
minute she looked at me that she
idn't ke mine, ‘enuse It did curl,

I was prett Hidn't ke
my clothes, elther since found
out she didn't—but more of that anon
(I just love that word “anon."”) And
I Just knew she disapproved of my
hat. But she didn't say anything
not In word and after we'd attended
to my trunk, we went nlong to the car

e nnd got In. My stars I didn't
suppose horses could go so slow, Why,

@ were nges just wolng a } Y on
ee I'd n t t tl
ng 1 sp I t out

My ! Horses are slow, aren't they T
[ erled You see, Grandpan has an
nuto, nnd

Mary !"—just llke that she Inter-
rupted-—Aunt Jane id (Funny how
old folks can d hat they -won't let
vou do., Now If I'd Interrupted any-
body llke that!) “You may as well
understand® at once,” went on Aunt
Jine thut we ire ot Interested o

your grandfather's auto, or his house,

or nnything that Is his” (1 felt as If
1 was hearlng the eatechlsm In
church!) “"And that the less reference
you make to your life In DBoston the
better we shall be plensed. As 1 sald
before, we are not interested. Desldés,
while under your father's roof, It

would seem to me very poor taste, In
(deed, for you to make constant refer
ence to thiuges you may have been do
ing while not under his roof I'he
situation {8 deplorable enough, how
ever you take it, without making It |

positively unbenrable You will re
member, Mury 1"
Mary sald, “Yes, Aunt Jane," very

polite and proper; but 1 can tell you
that inslde of Mary, Marle wus Just
Lolling

Unbearable, Indeed!

We didn't say anything more all the
Natarally, I was not going

Aunt

home
that

wny

to, after speech ; nnd Juane

sald nething So sllence relgned su
preme,
Fhen we gol home ™ ) e
quite naturnl there v "
i | 1 il N 1
Ll Father yusn't i
I \ t ns 1 sm 1 't
" s 40 & F v th
| - v - T 1
L] ¥ i
A |‘
1 vl
! ! \
xtt
Al | t bt my
1A hor
I went t . v hist
ud | Iy they
swrought D iy ! and | I I"‘F‘\I‘t
it: and 1 Jidn't hurry pbowt it, cither,
I wasn't a bit a s to get down-
ta wgain to Aunt Jane Posides, |
1 may 4 well own up, 1 was erylng—
n o Hetle Mother's room was right
across the hall, and 1t looked so lone
some, and [ couldn't help remember
ing how different this homecoming
was from the one In Boston, six
months ago.
Well, at last 1 had to go down to

dinner—1 mean supper—and, by the
way, | made another break on that, 1
called It dlaner right out loud, sod
pever thought—till 1 saw Aunt Jane's
face. |
“Supper will be ready directly,” she '
sald, with cold and ley emphasis, “And |
may 1 ask you to remember, Mary, |
please, that Andersonville has dlnner
at poou, uet at stz v
. T

|

“Yoa, Aunt Jane." mid Mur?' F“"Iul.lt'hm.l the k'E.ll'l. I love lo_pl_df.
Mte gnd proper again. (I shan't say There wosn's aay snle Thore But 1
wha farie sald Inside.) S0uiS 500t aiiito e 2ots st i HELSE

We didn't do anything in the eve-
ning but read and go to bed at nine
o'clock I wanted to run over to Onar-
rte Heywood's: but Aunt Jane sald

I know them by heart—only they're all
gay and Uvely, and twinkly-toe dancy.
Marie music. I don't know a one that
would be proper for Mary to play.

stead. ~8he says sewing 1s much more
sensible and useful,

Sensible and useful! I wonder how
many times I've heard those words
since I've been here. And durable,
too. And nourishing. That's another
word. Honestly, Marle 1s getting aw-
fully tired of Mary's sensible sewing
and dusting, and her durable clumpy
shoes and stuflly dresses, and her nour-
MIIILI“ oatmenl Al whole-wheat
hread. Jut there, what can yon do?

no, not I.'” morning. (I wonder .uh_r But I was just tingling to play some-
young folks never can do things when | b0 ong 1 rempembered that Father
they want to do them, but must al- | was in the observatory, and Aunt Jane
ways walt till mormdng ::r night or | upstairs in the other part of the house
noon, or some other time!) | where she couldn't possibly hear. So

In the morning 1 went up to the I began to play, [ played the very

schoolhouse. 1 planned it so as to get |
there at recess, and 1 saw all the girls
except one that was sick, and one that

glowest plece 1 had and I played |
softly at first; but I know I forgot, |

e = and I know T hadn't plaved two nierag |
WS away We had & perfectly lovely |

time, only everybody was talking all et ' |
> r——‘\l\ [
|

at once so that I don't know now what
1 |

But they seemed glad to see {1111
r |
U@ |
i. i." lm |

that. Maybe I'll go to |

was sald

me, I know

school next week Aunt Jane
she thinks T ought to, when it's only
the first of May. She's golng to speak
to Father when e comes next week. |

She was golng to speak to him |
about my clothes; then she declded to
attend to those herself, and pot hother

SHYS

! -\l\‘t,//,!
Al |
| i |

him. She doesn't llke my dresses. She
¢ame Into my room and asked to see
my things. My! But didn’t I hate to |

show them to her? Marle said she
wouldn't; but Mary obedlently trotted |
to the brought them out
one by one, |

Aunt Jane turned them around with

closet and

the tips of her fingers, all the time
sglghing and shaking her hend. When |
I'd brought them all out, she shook
her head agaln and sald they would |

not do at all—not In Andérsonville; |
that they were extravagunt, and much
too elaborate for a young girl; that
she would see the dressmaker and ar
range® that I had serviceable
blue and brown serges at once.

Blue and brown serge, Indeed! But,
use? I'm Mary now,

S0Mme

there, what's the

|||
I keep forgetting that; though I don't | | I
| LA
gee how I can forget It—with Aunt \{F l II.‘ \ ;L.‘
Jane around LLUI[ l'llll |l 'u';lu_, ) {

But, llstem. A funny thing Iml'[»-m'i!" Was Having the Best Time Ever, |
L

his morning. Something came }

thi Ry wething came b on4 Making All the Noise | Wanted
\bout Boston, and Aunt Jane asked T

p— 8 0.

me a ounestion hen she asked an- |

ther and unother, and she kept me | hefore I was having the hest time |
talkiog till I guess 1 talked 'most & | ever and making all the noise I want-
whole half-hour about Grandpa Des- | g to |
mond, Aunt Hattle, Mother, and the Ten all of & sudden I had a funny |
honse ind what e did, and, oh, 8| tepling as If somebody somewhere w as |

And
as telling me that

here, just| . uldn't turn
though, at
then I |
anyhody In
there,

awful |

whole lot of things ng me: but just o«
) I ‘stopped p
wasn't interested In Grandpa Des | the end of that
daughter, oF | 1aaked : but therd

But the wax
the coffin plate
ddenly 1 felt as if
of folks with |

davs ag b &
wo day Ko, sh aronnd aving,

she and

wnd, his home r his

plece,

wasn't
CTOSS
1 that

anything that was his!

something funny

was
Mhere's nnd

Aunt

Jane halr wreath ; and

| the room was just full

ONE WEEK LATER.
Father's He

| great staring eyes
ame yes y vors. but Y1

ich ."f“'i'”“' 41 ns listening. There was. Across the |
weted so. e hall In tt
1 my In L

8| fore tl

he re

library in the blg chair be-
sut—Father!
half-hodr 1 had been
away at that plano on
marches and dapce muasic! My! But
I held my breath and stopped short, 1
can tell you. Dat he didn't move nor
: y| turn, and a minute later 1 was safely
held out hi¥| by the door and
was all he| oioirs.
Jut, after a f”””-"l I stayed In my room the rest of that
little hesitation, he stooped and kissed| gvening: aud for the second time since
Then he turned and
went Into the library with very quick |
steps, and 1 didn't see him agaln I ANOTHER WEEK LATER
at the supper-tnble, | Well, I've got them—those hbrown
At the supper-table he sald ngaln,! gnd blue serge dresses and the calf-
Mary?" Ther be| gkin boots My, but I hope they're
forget all about ne. At gtiff and homely enough—all of them!
least he didn't say anything more to| And hot. too.
me; for three or four times, when 1] flay that she didn't know but what
glnneed up, 1 found hitia looking at me. | ghe'd made a mistake not to get ging-
But just as soon as I looked back a!| ham dresses. But, then, she'd have to
him he turned his eyes away and| oot the gingham later,
cleared hls throat, and began o eal | sald: then I'd have both.
or to talk to Aunt Jane,
After dinner—I1
out to the observatory

us I was Anvhow he
t

just stood stock stured, h T
turning all

Then suddenly

face
“Yon

breath he seemed to

remember, “Why, yes, yes, to be sure

most a whaole

gasped, Just above his banging

You are here, aren't you? How do
you do, Mary?'

Hi nme up
and 1 thought

golng to do

then and
that

t : balfway up the
WHSs

1 Forehean ' "
my for ad I've been herv [ erled myseif to sleep.

“Isow do you do,
seemed to

Aunt Joane did say to-

anyway, she

Well, they cun’t be worse than the

FGAR. - FRpas be | sorge. That's sure. I hate the serge.
& ] Just us | phov're awfully homely, Still, T don't
AURS Jam know but It's just as well, Certalnly
her head ached and she was golng to llt.“ lots easter to Be Mary In a brown |

008G, § A8ld 1 guenied I would“ mep serge and clumpy boots than It Is In

went
ht' ]

Iways usad Lo sald

much too young to be r'|‘r.:.'.|-..' iround \‘..l)”r' *on coulis I..c SAEIR AL RN
nlghts in the dark. Nights! And it was things, Honestly, I'm feeling real

nly seven o'clock, and not dark at | Maryish these days,
alll But of sokres 1 Sonidn's an | I wonder If that's why the girls
{unt Jane went anstaive. and. 1 was | 9960 80 queer &t sthool., They are
aft alobs 1 didn't feel & bit lke | queer ree thwes lately I've come
— benidés here wasn't a b up to I { girls nnd heard them
ur n igngine anywhere asking "oy : ht off ghort. They cal-
to read. They Just shrieked, “Touch | ored up, t« nd pretty quick they be
' not f.!.'.-' the glass doors ln the Bn vy, one by one, till there
L v 1 hate sewing I et Mirls 1&n t vl v left bot Just ow fust
h t Aunt Jane says Mury's got S Iy G do In Boston But of
: a |t t he for the spme reasor
1} Vil ATon t ‘ve . Wi N along

- M ing

a 7 1l \ | i ning that Stella
i : . QA ’ nriy K Hut 1
1 ok I 4 od 1 ’ % "
i \ 1 L Ma 1 ¥ Ay ur
th I‘.:. -'.|I"‘; ] r \‘ N .'; Vi n " £ party
- . . I ] found A girl 0 school
After » whi 1 opened the rlor U lavited it we. Dot
door wnd peeked In. They used to ess it wosnt anything, after all.

y 1t wpen when Mother .'-\::\- here; |5 a Is o vew girl that has come |
but Aunt Jane doesn't uwee it. 1 knew ! L lye =ince 1 went away Her |
volss the electrie wh buttos wWas v are i ana she's very popular, |
theugh, and 1 turned on the light, and of course she has loads of Irlrn-l:: ‘

Betore ! irot (e lxht -ob. ihe chalre she had to invite; .Il;-i she doesn't
and safas loomed bn like ghosts in know we very well. Probably that was |

. ’ it. And maybe 1 just imagine it about
their linen covera And wien the the other girls, ton. Perbaps It's the
Hght did come on, 1 saw that all the brows serge dvess.  SUIL. ft cant de

old shiver places were thera. Not one
was missing. Grest Grandfather An- | " i fosl Marvish ak
derson's coffin pinte on bilack welvet, :h;m!:' ut, as 1 enid, 1 feal Maryish &
the wax cross and flowers that had | y :

: I haven't dared to touch the planc
been used at three Anderscd funerals, | slnee thut night a week ago, only once
the halr wreath wade of all the hair }“hm Asat Jnke wen 6t & SNt
of seveuteen dead Andersons and five | ting, and | knew Futher was ovee
lve mmes—no, no, 1 den't mean all the -:;"'m. .t‘ollwm But didn't | have &
balr, but halr from all seventeen and | good time then? 1 Just g [ @t
:;.mt :nr- Souh o0t NN Aunt Jane doesn't care for music,

. Besldes, It's nolsy, she says, and would

Well, as 1 sald. all the shiver places | SO0 TN SR Eo e, 80 Tm Bot

were there, and [ shivered again a8 1\ (o 'on with my music lessons here,
Methor's old planc, opened It and _

And for | ¥

that, for this is the first day I've worn | Ways,

I'm trying to remember that it's differ-
ent, anyway, and that I sald I liked
something different.

1 don't see much of Father. Still,
there's something kind of queer about
it, after all. He only speaks to me
twlce a day-=just “Good-morn-
Ing, Mary,” and “Good-might.” And
so far as wost of his actions are con-
cerned you wouldn't think by them
Yet,
and over again at the table, and
at times when [ didn't even know he
was ‘round, I've found him watching
me, and with such a qneer, funny look
In his eyes. Then, veéry quickly al-
ways, he looks right away.

But last night he didn't., And that's
especinlly what I wanted to write
about today. And this is the way It
happened :

It was after supper, and I had gone
into the lihrary., Father had gooe out |
to the observatory as usual, and Aunt
June huid gone npstairs to her room as
usual, and as usual I was wandering
‘round looking for something to do. 1

about

that he konew I was in the house.

over

Holiday

Give Your Wife A

Next Sunday, instead of letting
wife get the dinner suggest that
she come with you to the Bungalow
Cafe for a change. The rest will do
her good:

Milk and Cream from Registered
Stock omnly. Supplied by Cotton-
wood Farm.

THE BUNGALOW CAFE

wanted to play on the plano, but I

didn't dmre to—not with all those 7
dead-halr and wax-flower folks in the r‘ N
parior watching me, and the chance of
Father's coming In as he did before, .
1 was standing In the widow star- l e our arm a s
ing out at nothing—it wasn't quite ,
dark yet—when again I had that queer
feeling that somebody wes looking at 100 PERCENT PROFIT MADE ON INVESTMENT FIRST YEAR
me, [ turned—and there was Father. .
He had come In and was sitting in the IN SOME INSTANCES
blg chalr by the table. But this time
he didu't look right away as usual and
give me a chance to slip quletly out
of the room, as I always had before. TILLAMOOK CLAY WORKS
Instead he sald:
“What are you doing there, Mary?* E. G: KREBS. I'l’u]?. Mutual Phone
“N-nothing!" Father frowned and
hitched in his chalr. Father always |\ 7
hitches in his chair when he's Irritat
ed and nervous “Youn ean't he doing -
nothi Nobody but a dead man does 2 '

s0 sure about
Mary 1

nothing—and we aren't
him. What are you
“Just l-looking out the window.”

I want to talk to you."

doing,

“Come here.

“Yes

“Why
that 1 sh
‘1 th
nothing—that could I*

“Bh? What! Tut, tut!” He seemed
very nngry at first; then suddenly he
looked .-I.H,;I[.\' Into my face. Next, If
you'll believe it, he laughed—the
gueer little chuckle under his breath
that I've heard him give two or three
there was something he

"

Father!™ 1 erfed: and 1 know
how surprised 1
ught you just sald I couldn't do

wed WAaS.

nebody

times when
thought was fonny., “Huwmph!” he
grunted. Then he gave me another
sharp look out of his eyes, and sald:
“l don't think you meant that to be
guite so Impertinent as It sounded,

Friendship and Finance;-

The Prosperity Of Our Depositors Is

Of Great Importance To Us

We want you to deposit
FRIENDSHIP

as well as

MONEY

when you start an account with us,

. Your interests will be protected and
vou will be assured of OUR Friendship

in return for your Confidence.

Mary, =0 we'l let it pess—this time.
I'll put my question this way: Don't |
you ever knit or read or sew?"
“1 do sew every day in Aunt June's
room, ten minutes hemming, ten min- |
utes seaming, and ten minutes basting
patchwork squares together. I don't
suow how to knit."
“How about reading?
care for reading?™
“Why, of course I do. I love It!" 1
(Continued next week)

Don't you |

|
i

ﬁ
Father."”
I went, of course, at once, and sat
down In the chair near him. He
[ fairly shook with | hitched agaln In his seat,
ther's come. erdny, | ony g naged to shut the| “Why don’t you do something—read,
But I didn’t konow It, und I came run- | plag ind get over to the door where | 98W knit?" he demanded. “"Why do I
nlug downstalrs, ending with a 1'tte | oo jjvhy was, Then, a minute later, | 21ways find you moping around, doing
bounce for the last step And there, mt In the big sllent hall, 1 crept on | nothing 7

right in front of me In the hall was iptoe toward the stalrs. I knew then, | Just llke that he said it; and when

Father | all of & sudden why I'd felt somehody | he hud just told me—

The Ladies of the

Kill Kare Klub

Will have another of their

famous

GOOD EATS
Food Sale

at the Vaughn Grocery

APRIL 29

10a mtod pm

Dinner is Served

HERE (s always something
mighty good waiting for you to
eat—tender roasta, deliclous vegeta-

blegs served in the most appitizsing

creamy, fAufly potatoes

piquant salads and dainty deserts.
Have breakfast, lunch or
dinner with ua. You'll be
delighted with the excel-
lent food, the quick wer-
viee, unfailing courtesy
and unusally reasonable

- @

TOURIST CAFE

— il \\“--
=~ MEMBER =
<_FEDERAL RESERVE

=3 - —

SYSTEM _=

—

Tillamook County Bank

. Tillamook—Portland -
AUTO STAGE

Ivan Donaldson, Mgr. Tillamook, Ore.

Leave

Tillamook
Hotel

1:30 a. m.
12:00 m.
3:00 p. m.

ne: Mam 3611 Phone: 135-W

via

Hebo, Grand Rounde, JWi¥nm . ina, Sheridan,
-

McMinnville, Dayton, Newburg, Multnomah.

Tiy the Classified Ads For Results




