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+ — — everyhody making the hard ellmb ex It wus a perfeet 1fe for the old
eept Peter Joyee, who wias a trifle | mon ) It was only lately that he bogun
“WHAT A MESS '—'MESS—MESSI" lmlln». nnd perhaps a little lnzy ae well, | uneaslly te suspect that they “l:lhl
S and who usually rode an old horse, | some tdny want something more, that
“No,” rhe whispered to herself, almost awdibly, “no—t can't With the lunch in saddle-bugs nt ench | they would some day tire of empty
ailg f ’ slde, Alix formulated her theorles of | forest nund blowing mountaln ridge,
he that! It ecan’t be Cherry and Peter—0Oh, my God! Oh, my platonie friendships on these walks: | and go away from the shadow of Ml
(Goid, 1t has beon that, all the time, that, all the lime—and I never Anne drenmed a foollsh, happy dream. | Tamalpals, and lnto the world,
. ; Girls did murry, men did take wives Anne, now-—was she bhegloning to
knew st—I never dreamed it/ 1o tln-m-u-ha-n,y dreamed  Anne; It | fancy this young Lioyd? ;‘ir St':ir'k-
“It's Peter and 'r'-”""'_’i" T’”’,’! have come to care Jf"" each would be unspenkably sweet, but 1t | land was surprised -wllrh the fervor
other—(hey have come to care for eack other,” she said to herself, wowdd be no mirncle ! with which he repudiated the thought
her thoughts rushing and tumbling in mad confusion as she lested It was -1_"“' after that mountaln ple- | This young engineer, who had drifted
p ¥ = . ni¢ that Cherry had come home; on u | already Into a dozen different and dis-
and tried the new fear. “It must be 0. Bul of can’t be p0!” Alwr Sunday, as It chanced, that was her | tant places, was not the man for stald
interrupted herself in terror, “for what shall we do—what shall we elghteenth  birthday, and on  which | little Anne,
| do! Cherry in love with Peter., But Peter 1 my hushand—he 18 3?"'”" and his annt were coming to “What did you want to see Mr,
| ¢ ‘ dinner, Allx had marked the oeension | Lloyd mbout tomorrow, Dad?" Cherry
my husband, Peter, who has always been g0 good lv me—=so by wearing n loose velvet gown in | Interrupted his thoughts to ask. ’
generous to mo—and ol was Cherry all the time. which she funcled herself; Anne bhad | “The rose vine, What did he say
“Poor Cherry!” the older gister soid aloud. *"Poor Litfle old conscientiously  decorated the table, | nbout coming over, Cherry?"

. v ) hnd seen te 1t that there was lee Cherry remarked, between two rend-
Clarry—Llife hasn't been very kind to her! She and Peter muat be crenm, and chicken, and ull the acces. | Ing yawns, that Mr. Lioyd was cotning
s0 sorry and ashamed aboul this! And Dad would be so sorry; of saries that make a Sunday dinner in | over tomorrow at ten o'clock, and

s Y a ' YA ’s the country a netional Inktlitation. | Peter; too—
all things he wanted most that Cherry should be happy! Perhaps Cherry hnd done nothing helpful, “Peter won't be much good!" Alix

thought Aliz, “he realized that she was that kort of a nature, she must
lova and be loved, or she cannot live!
Martin, and why wasn't he here to keep me from marrying Peter?
-mess we've made of (f all!

“Cherry would be disgraced, and Martin—Martin would kil
Oh, my little sigter!
be toun talk; sha is so reckless, she would do anylhing—she would

What a mess—mess-

ker, if he found her out!

he a public scandal, and the papers would have her pictures

little wollow-headod Charity!

tell me* what to do?”’

Indeed, it is a “"mesn.”

sny not for the best?

Kathleen Norris, as everyone knows, is a California authoress
who has proved her ability to handle big stories like this.
is a good example of the type of stories that has given her so large

and friendly a public.

Oh, Dad” she said, loaking up ndo
the dark. “tell me what to do! 1 need yhu sa!

For Alix is Cherry’s older sister,
Peter in Alix's husband. And Cherry is married to Martin.
loves both Peter and Cherry. And Martin and Cherry are drifting
apart. And Dad is dead and can’t help any of them,

S0 Alix tries the only way she can see out of the meas.
for her, but for the others the results are unexpected. But who shall

But why did he lsf her marry

She would
Dad's

Won't you somelow

And
And Alix

It works

“Sisters"

CHAPTER |
o P

Chierry Stelekinnd came in the door
of the Sirickland house, and shut It
belilnd her, and stood so, with her
hands belind her on the knob, nod her
slender body leaning forward, and her
bosom rislng and fallilng on  deep,
ecstatie breaths, It was May In Call-
fornin, she was just elghteen, and for
twenty-one minutes she had been en-
gnged to be marrvied,

Bhe hardly knew why, after that
Iust farewell to Martin, she had run
#o swiftly. up the path, and why she
hod Nashed into the house, and closed
the door with such nolseless haste,
There wae nothing to run for! But It
wns as If she fenred that the joy with-
In her might escape Into the moontight
night that was 8o perfumed  with
lilacs and the scent of wet woolls, She
was afrald that It was ald too won-
derful to bhe true, that she would
uwiken In the morning to find It only
n dream, that she would qnm-huw full
short of Martin's deal—somehow fall
hilmw—xzomehow turn all this magle of
mooushine and kisses Into ashes and
henvthronk,

She was a miser with her treasure,
plrepdy; she wanted to fly with |t
uand to hide it away, and (o test its
reality in  secret, nlone. She had
come running In from the wonderiand
down by the gate, Just for this, Just
to prove to herself that It would not
vanish In the commonpnceness of the
shabby hall, would not disappear be.
fore the everyday contact of everyday
things,

Pind was In the sitting room, with
the girls, The doctor's house was full

of girls,  Anne, his nlece, was twenty
four: Allx, Cherry's sister, three years
younger—-how  siald and unmarried
nid undesired they seemed tonlght to
punting and glowing and  glorified
elghteen!  Anne, with Alix's erratie
help, kept house, for her uncle, and

wud suppoged to keep n sharp eye on
Cherry, But she hadn't heen
sharp enough to keep Martin Lloyd
from usking her to marry hilm, exulied
Cherry, stood breathless and
Inughing In the dark hallway,

An older woman might have gone
upstalrs, to dream alone of her new
Joy, but Cherry thought that It would
be “fun®™ to join the fumlly, and "aet

1o,

ns she

us If nothing had hnppened ™ She
was only a child, atter all,
Consciously or unconsclously, they

hindd nll teled 1o Keep her o child, these
thres who looked up to smille at her
ns she in. One of them, rosy,
grny-bended, maguifloent at sixty, wus
her (uther, whose fuvorite she knew
fhie was, He held ont his bhand to her
without closing the book thnt wngs In
the other hand, and dreew her to the
wihile army of hig chalr, where she set.
thod hersolf with her soft young body
resting uguinst him, her slim ankles
crossed,  amd  her  cheek  dropped
peninst his thick sliver halr,

Allx was  resding, and  dreamily
sernteliing her pukle ns she read ; she
wun o tall, nwkward girl, younger fur
nt twentv.one than Cherry was  at
elghteen, pretry in a glpsyish way, un-
iy s te hade, with round black eyes,

Ciims

bich, thin cheek-bones marked with
senrlor und o whide, hnmorous mouth
L smpebow drobl o s expres

slon even when she was nngry or serj-

nns,
Anne,

whire

smiling  denmurely
sewing, wns a
mude  Hitle woman, with silky hair
trimly bralded, and a rather pole,
small face with charming and regular
fontures. Anne had “admirers,” too,
Cherry reflocted, looking at her to-
night, but nelther she nor Allx had
ever been engaged—engngod—en.
gugoed!

YAren't yon home early?" mald Dr,
Strickland, rabbing his cheek agninst

over her
sull, prevrlly

his  youngest daughter's cheek In
sleepy content, He was never quite
happy unless all three glrls were In

his sight, but for this girl he had al-
wayvs felt an especial protecting formd-
ness, He had followed her exqulsite
childhood with more than a father's
usunl  devotlon, perhaps bhecuuse she
really had been an exceptionnlly en-
dearing child, perhips because she had
been glven him, a tiny erving thing In

n basket, to 0Ol the great gap her

mother's golng had left In his heart,
“Mr, Lloyidl had to tike the nine

o'clock train” Cherry answereid her

father dreamily, “and he
wilked home with me!” She did pot
add that Peter hond left them at his
own tuarning, a quarter of a mile nway,

“f thought he wasn't golng to he at
Mrs. North's for dinner,” Anne
served quleddy, In the sllence,
hnd been Informally asked to
Northg for dinner that evening
self, and had declined for no other
renson than  that attractive Mortin
Lioyd was presumably not to he there

“He wasn't' Cherry sald, “He
thought he bad to go to town at six, 1
Just stopped In to glve them Dad's
moessnge, nnd they teassd me to siny,
You knew where 1 was, didn’t yon—
Dnd® she murmured.

“Mre, North telephoned nbout six
nnd suld you were there, but she didn’t
any that Mr. Lloyd wes" Anoe snpld,
with u faint hiot of discontent In ber
LM

Allx  fixed her bright, mischievous
cyes upon the two, and suspended her
reading for & moment, AUX's nithtuide
LT M X

nnd Petor

ol
Hhe
the
hsp-

townrd opposite WHE e
cnlin contewpt, outwardly, DBut she
hind mude mther nn exception of Mar-
tin Liloyd, had recently had n
conversation with him on the subject

nndl

of sensible, platonde  friendships  be
tween wen and wolnen At the men
tlon of his nawe she looked up, re
membering this ik with a litde
thrill,

His name had thrilled Anne, too, al
though she betruyed no slgn of It as
she sat guletly matching silks, 1In
fuet, all three of the girls were quite
rendy to fall In love with youug Lloyd,
If two of them had not wetually done
Sih,

Cherry had not been at home when
Martin first appeared In MIU Valley,
und the older girls had written her,
visiting friends In Napa, that she must
come and weet the new man,

Martin was a miolng englneer; he
hind been employed In a0 Nevada mine,
hut was visiting his eousin in the val
ley now bhefore golng to n tew position
In June, In s Informal fashion, Mil

Valley bhod entertalngd him: he had
trmmpesd 1o the blg forest five miles
nway wirth the Stetekinnds, and there

had Been a plenle 1o the mountalu-top.

On the contrary, she had disgraced
herself and Infurlated Hong by decld
Ing make fudge the last minute
Hong had finnlly relegated her to the
Inundry, and It was from this Hmbo
that Martin, Inughing Joyously, extrl
ented her, when, stieky and repentant,
she had called for help, It was Mar.
tin who untied the checked brown
apron, disentnngling from the strings
the sllky gold tendrils that were blow
Ing over Cherry's white neck, and
Martln who opened the door for her
sugnry fingers, and  Martin who
watched the flying Htile fgure out of
alght with a prolonged “Whew-w-w 1"
Of utter astonlshment, The child wis
i hesuty

Her elghteenth

itn

birthdny ! Muartin
hadd heen her birthdey gifis;
books and n silver belt buckle and a
gold pen and stationery and handkep-
chietfs. A dny or two later she hai
had another gift; hud opened the tiny
Shreve box with a sudden hammering
at her heart, with a presage of delight.
She had found a silver-topped eandy
Jar, aned the eard of Mre John Martin
Lloyd, and under the name, In tiny
letters, the words “Oh, fudge!” The
girls Inughed over this nonsense ap
precintively, but there wos more than
lnnghter In Cherry's heart,

From that moment the world was
changed, Her father, her sister, her
cousin had second plnee, now. Cherrs
hod put out her innocent Httle hand,
und had opened the gate, and hwl
passed through It into the world, That
hour wasg the beginning, and 1t had Jed
her surely, steadily, to the other hour

shiow n

tonight when she had been  kissed,
and had kissed In return,

“So—we  winlk home with young
men?™ mused the doctor, smillng,

“Look here, girls, this little Miss Muof
fer will be eutring you both out with
thut young man, If you're not
ful!™

Allx, deep In her story, did not hear
him, but Anoe smlled falotly, anid
frowned ns she shook her

fulutly

|

She Found a Silver-Topped Candy Jar |

and the Card of Mr. John Martin
Lioyd
hendd, She considered Chierry  suth

clently precocious without Uncle Lee's
H-considered tolerance,

H hiave had them always
children, this tender, slmple, Innocent
D, Striekland He
wWayE u child hlmself,
imade money In his profession ; he and
his wife and the two tiny gitls hasd
had & hard enough struggle sometimes
Anne and her own father had Jolned
the famidy elght years ngo, In the
snme year that the Strickland patent
fire extingnisher, over which the doce
tor had been puttering for yeuars, hod
bheen  sold It did not s=ell, as his
nelghhors helleved, for a miillon dol.
Inrg, but for perhaps onetenth of that

wonld

wia In

He hod

tuny

neyer

sum. It was enough, and more than
enough, whatever It WS After
Anne's father died 1t meant thut the
doetor conld live on In the brown
honse under the redwosds, with his
girls, reading, fussing with a new In
vention, walking, consulting with
Anne, Inughing ot Allx, and spolling

his youngest-horn,

commented,
pranchfully,

“You're awfully menn to Peter, late-
Iy !" she protested, Her father gave
her a shrewd look, with his good.night
Kiss, and Immediately afrerward both

Cheery looked al her re-

the younger girs dragged thelr way
up to hed,
Allx and Cherry shared a bare,

woody-smelling room tucked away un-
der brown eaves, The wulls were of

riw  pine, the iatticed windows, In
hungalow fashlon, openad into the
frugrant darkness of the night. The

bevds were renlly bunks, and above her
bunk each girl had un exies berth, for
ocenslonal guesis.  There was seant
prettiness In the room, and yet it was
full of purity and charm. The girls,
Hke all thelr peighbors, were hardy,
bred to cold baths, long walks, simple
hours, and simple food. In the soft
western climate they left thelr hed-
room windows open the wyear round:
they llked to wake to winter damp
and fog, and go downstalrs with blue
fingertips and chuttering teoth, to
warm themselves with breakfast and
the fire,

Allx rolled herself In a gray army
blanket, nnd was asleep In some sixty
seconds, But Cherry felt that che was
flonting In =eas of new fov and utrer
delight, und that she would never he
sloony nenin,

Downstalrs Anne and the doctor sat
atuldly on, ‘the man dreaming with a

knotted  forehead, the girl sewing.
Presently she ran a needle through
her fine white work with seven tiny

stitehes, folded It, and put her thimble
Into n case that hung from ber order-
Iy workbag with a long ribbon,

“Wait 0 minure, Anne,” sald the doe-
tor, ns she straightened herself to rlse.

“This young Lloyd, now—whnt do
you think of him?"
She widened demure hlue eyes
“Should you be sorry If 1—Illked

him, Unclée Lee?" she smiled.

The old moan rampled his silver hair
restlessly,

“That's the way the
eh?" he asked Kindly,

wingd hlows,

“Well—you see how much he's here !
You see the flowers and books and
notes. I'm not the sort of girl to wear

my henart on my sleeve,” Anne, who
wus fond of small conservationnl tags,
assured him merrily, “But there must

he some fite where there's so much
grnoke ! she ended
“You're pot sure, any dear?' he

asked, after some thought,

“Ob, no!” she answersd, “It's just
a fancy that persists In coming and
golng."  She got to her feef, saving
brightly, “Well! we mustn't take this
oo grively—yel It wus ondy that 1 |
wantivl to e open and above-hoard
with yvou, uncle, from the heginning,
Thut's the only honest waoy"

“Thnt's wise and right!” her uncle
answersd, In the kindly, absent tone
he bad used to them ns children, s
tone e wins apt 1o use to Anne when

ahe wins in her highest mood. and one
ghiee Fthier resented

“therry, now—""he asked, detalning
lier Tor a moment “Ahe—you on't
think that perhups  Poler  admires
hert

*Peler! Anne  echosd  gmngedly,
and stowd thinking

Peter was more than thirty venrs
old, thin, scholavly, something of a
solltnry, the swestl, dreamy, affection
ate nelghbor who hand shared the girls'

lyes for the past ten vears, For some
reason she could not, or woulil not, de
fine, Aune lked the ldea of Cherry
and Peter falling in love

“Homehow doesan't

D think of e

teér as marrying aonyone=" she mald
slowly still  trylng to grasp the
thought

“You darling—you little ox-
quisite beauty!"

.

(TO BE CONTINUED,)
Cold Comfort.

The mulden of forty or 50 was up-
get. Said she to a younger friend:
“Knte tnlks s outrageously, Yester-
dny she told me [ was naothing but a
hopeless old mald,”

“That's pretiy
her friend,

frunk,"” exelnler ed
S, 1t Bester thinn b
ing her tell lles about you,"

| prescription

| TORTURES NURSE,

PLEADS AMNESIA

Eighteen-Year-0ld Boy Is Arrest-
ed as He Tries to Escape
Over Back Fence.

New York-—Pleading that he does
not remember anything since about
elght o'clock Baturday night, Frank
Conwny, an elghteen-year-old student
at Erasmus high school In Brooklyn,
on Sunday was held without ball fol-
lowing & spectacular arrest on A
charge of torturing Miss Ethel Stew-
art, twenty years old, a nurs!, for
more than an hour in her room to
force her to tell the hiding place of
Jewels and money which he Insisted
she possessed.

The nurse, a student at the Long
Island College hospital, lives on the
third floor of the nurses’ home In an

“) Know You Have $600 and Jewels™

exclusive Columbia Helghts sectlon of
Brooklyn. 8he was bound, gagged
and beaten by the young man. He
struck her on the head with the butt
of a revolver and fled through a win-
dow by which he had entered, and
c¢limbed down a fire escape. Miss
Stewart's screams attracted & score
of nurses ns well as prlests attached
to St. Charles Roman Catholle chureh,
In the rear of the nurses’ home. A
policeman captured Conway as he
leaped over back fences,

At four o'clock Sunday morning
Miss Stewart was awakened by the
sound of some one fumbling at the
catch of her window, which opens on
an iron fire escape lending to the rear
yard., Frightened, she lay stlll as the
man enfered, He switched on the elec-
tric Hghts and, holding a revolver

within a few Inches of her face, sald: ]

“If you make a sound I will shoot
your head off, I want the $808 and

your diamonds, 1 know you have
them here.”
Shaking with fright, the girl whis-

pered that all the money she had was
$10 and that she had no jewels,

“You are a llar!" she says the man
whispered.

Dragging the plllow from heneath
her hiead he ripped (ts ease into strips,
with which he bound Miss Stewart's
hands and feet. He then gagged her
with a towel and stared to search
for the money, Time and time again
he returned to the hed, the police say,
slapped the girl's face and demanded
she tell him where her valuables wera
hidden,

“I know you hnve $00 and jewels
worth 31,200 more. I'll kill you If vou
don't give up,” he Is alleged to have
snld,

After an hour of Intermittent tor-
ture the burglar, who removed the gng
cach time he demanded the money,
losing patlence, snddenly struck the
girl on the head with the butt of the
revolver, As she sank buack on the
hed Miss Stewart sereamed pgaln and
nguin

Druggist Sold Prune Juice for Whisky.

Washington, — Whisky bought on
for sick people has In
some lpstances bheen adulterated with
witer and prune julee, or other liqulds
and sold at the price charged for pure
liquor, according to complaints made
to  prohibitlon enforcement agents,
The commissioner warns he  will
gt If such methods continue,

Locked Mischievous Monkey in Jail,

Woodbury, N. J—The county jall
hus a new occupant, a mun-size
monkey, Warden Mager Is ready to
give it up to anyhody who wants a
monkey of that Kind, Surrogate F.
D, Peilrick, the owner of the anlmal,
who had the beast locked up on a dis-
arderly condunct charge, 18 anxlous to
be rid of It

-!-

e e e i

Wife-Beater Is Flogged
in Court by Judge

PP

:

i Ranta Ana, Cal—Flogging with
a rawhide was the punlshment
meted out In open court to Juan
Torres at his own request when
he pleaded gullty to beating his
wife, Justice J, B, Cox admin-
Istered three lashes on to

Torres' back, ralsing three large
welts,

R R I ]

R SR Y ‘

the surest
rhoea,

So many girle palat now that yow
rurely find one who can hold the mire
ror up to nature,

The unsinkable ship Is belng bullg
In pairs in the British navy—perhaps
for the lust time

Gahrielle D Annunzto s married, Oh,
well, what could he do? Italy refused
to Aght with him.

“But” Is the greatest word In the
aiplomatie dettonnrey, As, for Instance,
“black 1s whilte, bhur—"

1It's hord to understand ese men
who throw a fit about the government
throwing out the unnt,

The peak of rents (8 belleved to
have been genched., The peak I8 when
A tennnt has a look In.

It was an open winter, but the conl
dealer 18 writing letters (o try and
make It u hard summer,

How could a man say with flowera
what he feels llke saying when he (8
digging out dandellons?

- L

Improved Lawn Mower.

A lawn mower that will successful-
Iy cut the grass on the Incline of a
terrace and that will pot require Its
operator to pull it up and down, nor
run up and down the grass bank hime
self, I8 described In Popular Mechan-
fes Magazine, In construction the
new device does not differ greatly
from the old-style lawn mower. In-
stead of the stationary handle, the
new machine hias & plvoted handle
get on a toothed quadrant. By lifting
a stop pin from between the teeth of
the quadrant, and setting it to the

deslred point, the mower |8 brought
into an angular position relutive to
the operator, so that he c¢nan cut a

lengthwise swath on the slope withs
out leaving the ground level,

The Preface to a Touch.

Mr. Goousole—"Cadger tells a pitl-
ful hard-luck story,” Mr. Pstunge—
“Yes, it's qulte a touching tale.™

Adeauate Reason,

Allce—"How do you know you love

George." Virginla—"Becnuse Gladys
wants him "—Toledo Blade.
No ugly, grimy streaks on the

clothes when Red Cross Ball Blue |9
used. Good bining gets good results,
All grocers enrry it—05e. Advertisement.

If a man could réad his own biog-
raphy It would surprise him more than
anybody else,

Don't 60 From Bad fo Worse!

Are you always weak, miserable and
balf-sick¥ Then it's time you found
out what is wrong. Kidney weaknesa
causes much suffering from backache
Inmeness, stiffness and rheumatic pains,

and if neglected brings danger of
serious  troubles—dropsy, gravel and
Bright's disease,. Don't delay. Use
Doan'es Kidney Pills. They have

belped thousands and should help you.
Ask your neighbor!

A Nebraska Case

Mrs. Robert Hoi‘
)

lger, W. 6th 8¢,
Humbeoldt, Nebr,,
says: "I was taken
with lame back
and was almost
down with it, I had
sharp, shootln g =
pains through the
small of my back
that felt llke knife.
thrusts. 1 had dizzy
spells and had to
be helped to walk
My krr.lne}'s acted
too often. Doan's -—
Kidney Pills re- £
lleved me, making me feel llke a dlf-
farent woman,"
Get Doan's st Any Store, 60¢ » Box

DOAN’S %Rz

PILLS
FOSTER-MILBURN CO., BUFFALO, N. Y.

WATCH
THE BIG 4

Stomach-Kidneys-Heart-Liver

Keep the vital organs healthy by
regularly taking the world's stand«
ard remedy for kidney, liver,
bladder and uric acid troubles —

GOLD MEDAL

CAPSULES

The National Remedy of Holland for
centuries and endorsed by Queen Wilhel-
mina. At all droggists, three sizes.

Leok for the name Gold Medal on every box
and accept no imiwation

DIARRHOEA

Quickly Relioved by
WAKEFIELD'’S

Blackberry Balsam

Wukeflold's Blackberry Baleam has been
and quickest remedy for Dilar-
Dysentery, Cholera Ilufantum and
Cholers Marbus for T8 yomra., While It e
quick and positive in Ils sotlon, It la harme
loas and doss not conatipate, It checks the
trouble and puts the stomuch and bowels In
their natural, regular condition. Of the mil
llons of botitles sold, no casse has been re-
ported where & cure was not effected when

dirsctions were fallowed,

Every homas should have a bottle or more

on bhand ready for sudden sttacks

#%e and

$L.00, §1.00 bottie holds 3 times
Sl wien

Suld everywhere

Cuticura Soap

w— AND OINTMENT ———

Clear the Skin

Soap 25¢, Ointment 25 snd 50¢, Talcum 25¢.




