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After breakfast the party had split
anid seattered, Gall going off with Van
in the roadster.
had gone to the CHE house
il apostrophized the seals that were
biarking harshly on the rocks behind
| drifts of fog; they had hnd tin
% taken on the board walk, and

ey

had triedd all the swings and chutes
They had eome <downtown again and
limehed on & roof above old China-

1y hearing the ears honking In the
streels helow and the fishmen crying
their wares. They had bought ginger
il li-chee nuts, bad lingered long at
the  theater doorway, studying the
hweap little photographs, bursting into
fresh laughter a8 they pretended to
wiate the hieroglyphics to one an
other,

A ldiot—yes, but Van was a most
withle idiot, the ideal idiot with whom
end a silly day like this, when
senses were still dreamy and
ol with the excitement of a gala
niiht, and when one had him to one
seli—not showing off, not given any
caance to be deawn away, innocently to
hiirt one’s feelings. This day in Chinn-
lown was one to be marked with a
white stone for Gail.

At four they had known they must
start for home. It would take almost
'wo houra to drive to Clipperaville ;
tiall had not dared prolong the fun
foo far. Van had landed her safely at
ler own gate at six o'clock, and she
hae gone Into the dim old brooding
house, that was close and dark to
night, with a sudden realization of the
limitations of the place—the stupld-
ness of home.

“I've had the best time | ever had
‘n my life!"™ she could tell them over
and over agaln, exhausted by sheer
felicity. She told them the jokes, the
situations, the events, in an inconse-
quentlal jumble. Edith had llstened
engerly, sympathetically ; Phil was not
4t home. Arlel had llstened, too, but
with a difference.

“Ariel had an experience last night.
She went out Zor a casual drive with
the Camps after the movie,” Edith had
sild, “and they broke a spring, and It
“is oearly midnight when she got in!
P'hil und 1 were terribly frightened.”

Gall's eyes and Arlel's had tiashed
together. But even when they were
niluhe Arfel had not been communica-
tive,

“You run your affairs and let me
fit mlne!" she had sald, mot rudely,
Vevy .,I,mpl_y'

‘But |t wasn't a broken spring,
Arlel?

“1 say It was.”

Gall had been too anxlous to get
bick to her own dreams and memo-
fies to worry, even about Ariel.

The day had had its murvelous mo-
ment. It had come at four o'clock.
when sbe and Van, laughing over the
Mirchase of dragons, bowls, candle
sticks, and charms In the sandal-scent-
¢, opium-scented Interior of a dark
little Chinatown shop, had been re-
lictantly forced to a consideration of
the tiying time,

“Yep, that's so, we can't stay In
‘OWn—we aln't married yet!" Van had
fald, with his wild laugh.

It wasn't much. But It was enough
for ber tc remember happlly now; it

en had
not put it in the vernaenlar. Still . .
It was sweet

]

went to sleep dreaming of the
newspiers of o few years hence. Her
heart was very tender towarid Van to
nizht. He had been a charming com
[Hmion tor

with the weli-filled wnllet 4nd the shin

iz open car. Cail liked the memaory
of his smiling lean fnee inning at
her, She liked his clothes, |

speech ;
she liked his references to places and
things that belonged to s world of Jel-
sure and lusury that she did not know

aAdlest !'I‘_‘I} W

Rl was speent
the ranch in Los (Gatos now, and be-
tween the Monduys and Fridays Gabi
lived In but a dreamy haif-consclons

ness of what went on at home. The

women of Van's set hmil taken her up, |

and when the Chipps were back at
home, s they frequently were in mid-

week, Mary Spence or Lucin would
come  to Clippersville to stay  with
Lenore, and they would all straggle

into the library during the dull fore
noons to report their shopping expedi-
tions, or to try to coax Gall to come
off with them to a country elub lunch
Con.

Life, at this accelerated pace, fairly
burned her up. The new pleasires en
chanted her, but never satisthed, leav-
Ing her always straining for more:
which indeed was the position of them
all—Lenore, Mary, Van, Fred, to say
nothilng of thelr elders. They went ev
erywhere, anywhere, they did ang-
thing and everything that might prom-
ise fun. Breakfast on the Macclelshes'
yache, for example: life on the Mac
cleishes' yacht had nothing to do with
sailing or the water. The yacht might
a8 well have been moored ten feet un-
derground in a coal mine, for all its
zay party ever saw of the sen. Yet
there was something distinguished
about being asked to spend a week-
end on a real yvacht!

The glory spread far ahead of ft,
and far behind it. Gall saw her name
in the Clippersville Challenge more
than once Jduring this amazing sum-
wer, listed among the guests at aftairs
whose distinetion a few months back
was beyond her wildest dreams.

She had a reverish feeling some
times of having lost Edith, lost Phil
amd Sam and Ariel, lost touch with
her work at the library and er duties
at home—onpe could not live two lives,
after all, and Van's very exactions
were u delight, an answer to her wild
young ardent prayers of last spring.
Nothing mattered but that she should
plense him, should keep close to him.
sShe grew wittier, guicker, guyer uas
the weeks went by ; their talk together
was merely a quick cross-fire of repar.
tee.

One night in late August she and
Van walked home from a movie in
Clippersvilie. The night was insuffer-
ably hot, and the audience was glad
enough to straggle out into the biack
darkness of the Calle, where the alr
was some degrees cooler.

“Whew! That was frightful™ Gall
breathed, turning her bared head up
to the stars, shaking back her tawny
mane.

“This Is a snorter I Van commented.
“Los Gatos tomorrow, hey: And lato
the pool.”

The moon had not yet risenm, but
there was an odd light In the world,
at nine o'clock ; whitewashed surfaces
and the adobe walls of the oldest
bulldings wore an odd pale gllmmer
of white. The upper brancies of the
great trees over the Calle rustled wear-
ily in a hot wind.

“Maybe we’ll go over to the beach
Sunday,” Van sald.

“I wish we were there now !"

“Take you In a minute!” he ofered
eagerly. The girl laughed.

“A hundred miles,” she sald drily.
»and we'd get so hot golng over, and
be so tired coming back, that we
wouldn't galn much.”

“Jce cream at Dobbins'?”
gested.

“Kind of mussy.” But she turned
toward the drug store none the less;
the opportunity to be seen by all the
town, having soda at Dobbing’ with
Van Murchison, must not be over-
looked.

All Clippersville came In and out of
Dobbins' on a hot summer evening,
and she kept wheellng about on her
high stool to greet library acquaint-
ances and neighbors and friends

“How-do, Miss Lawrence.” *“Hello,
Gall.” “How-do, Gall"” “Good eveaing,
Miss Lawrence!™

They all saw that she was with Van
Murchlson.

he sug-

this biz pwesd vintd fn |

Sar.

ke our
ting down,
She wal

plices”

Gail
We're done ™

said,

get-

ilong bestde Van silent
Iy el. The man kept up his
regular stream of chatter for a min-
nte; somehow |t Jarred tonizhit, Gall
broke across It suddeniy.

“The reason 1 wanted to eone AWILY
was—my brother I*hil was in I---I-hin»:"
there,

“Your brother Phil was '™

“Yes. "Way over in the corner, In one

of the twosomes. ™

“Why didn't we yell at him®
asked simnlv.

She hadd to
to test him
down of the
his. girl wos with him.™

“And don't you like her® Van
manded, with his delizhited alr of
covering something namusing.

I despise her '™

Van

have sympathy : she had
With o sudden letting
bars she =ald, “Beeauss

e-

s

Gall answered som

-y really ™
teally. “Whars |
“She's not a

ecsint

ally, and It's
il said, determined to

very serious,”

sober him. “She’s a divoreed woman.
and she has three iitle hovs  about
three and two and one—"

‘Oh, 1 love it!" Vao sald with rel
ish. “Phil! Old sobers I adore
it! I'm crazy .bout it!

“Van, how ean you s0!" Gail
reproached him, hure '8 terrible

| 2irl; she comes from Thomns Street

Hill; she was one of the Wibsers."

“Oh, 1 think it's perfectly zrand!
Van sald, with his raw, Jorous laugh.
“Think of the trouble and expense
saved—his family all ready -made !

Hut suddenly perceiving that she
wias not amused, and that a genuine
mood of anger nnd disappoiatment
was keeping ner silent, he shanged his
tone and said rallyingly, lightly:

“Why, what do you ecare who your

He Might Easily Have Put His Arm
About Her.

brother marries! You
marry her! It's his funeral.”

“1 suppose so,” Gail conceded after

a moment, wearily.

“Want to jump into the car and

rush off somewhere and get cool?”

“It would take too long, and 'm too
tired, and 1 promised Edith to be home

early. She gets nervous."

The car was parked a hundred feet
from the Lawrence gate. Gail went to
the fence that huad once been their
meadow fence, and leaned on the bars
and stared into the night that was now
lighted by the moon.

“Phil’'s marrying would simply wreck
our home,” she suld, reverting to the
tople dellberately, desperately.

“(h, forget It! He won't marry bher,”
Van assured her easily.

“] think,” she begun, a little thickly
—“] think what worries me is Arlel
She’s proud, she's 80 sensitive—"

“Shucks! She isn\ any prouder or
more sensitive than you are!” Van said
unsympathetically. He hated to he
gerious, Gail knew. He was hating it

now.

“The thing about Aciel 18,” Gail pur-
sued resolutely, “that she is running
around with that Buddy Raisch crowd
--of course they may be a perfectly
decent crowd underneath—"

“Why, she’s nothing but a school
child!” Van said, In distaste and dis-

"Wel].. she's not such a school chila
but what she iets Buddy Ralsch take
her out In hls roadster— =

don’'t have to

“1 don’t knoew what to do about it
Gl began g

“l was wondering,”
she added timidly, “whot you would
think [ ought to do, Van?*

He was intereste] niow,
noyed, reluetant sort of w
quickly :

innn an
e =ali

any.

“I% For heaven's spke, what should
I Enow alout it It seems to me b
she's sycl wil shie liKe= to run ‘round
with a bounder like that, why, let her
do jr!”

“But dont understand, Van,"
Gail suld patiently. *She's only seven-

Yon

Christmas.”

“That wasn't no hindrance
late Miss Jullet Capulet!™
ed her Joyously,

Gall lmughed faintly, and was silent.

“I'll come for you early tomorrow,”
presently  sald, “How's nina
That gets us to the ranch at
noon, easy."

The girl
heavy,

Van remind-

o

felt eold, unresponsive,

They were standing close together at

the old fence rall; he might easily
have put his arm about her. But he
never attewpted that sort of thing:

wondered sometimes If it were
some queer Iack in her that prevented
him, or some missing quality In him.
vng into the house she determined
that she would nt go down to Los
Gatos at all tomorrow, and felt a great
rellef In the thought. If they wanted
her they could muke a special over-
ture next week.
She wandersd

away to her own
room, returned In pajamas, brushing
her thick mop of tawny-gound hair,
“E'hil was at Dobbing' tonlght,” she
snld swldenly, “with Lily.™
Edith opensd hier Hps to speak. made
no sound. They stured at each other.
“He wasn't!™ Edith whispered after
awhile,
“He was'
“At Dobbigs ™
“In one of the
coves.”
*0h, Gull!™ Edith walled,
“l know. IU's awlul."
‘He's cruey,”
darkly. They
lene
Gail relt tired and blue ; discouraged
about Phil, about Ariel,
hopes  and

twosomes—the al

the yiunger gister sald
brooded upon it in si-

about her own
plung concerning Van, A
sise of futility, of helplessness, was
heavy upon her as she weut slowly
downstairs amnd slowly moved nbout
the Kitchen, pressing her white linen,
freshening her printed  chiffon.
TO BE CONTINUED.

Pantomime Originated
With Old-Time Romans

Pantowime owes its origin to the
pluys of the anclent Romans in which
the  male charneters  were  always
played by women and the femuale char-
scters by wen. Hence the tradition
that the principal boy must always be
4 girl amd the dame must be a man.
Attempts to depart from this rule have
seldowm proved successful, states n writ-
er in Tit-Bits Magazine,

Pantomime was brought to England
in the reign of James | when somea
ltalian  pluyers introduced a dumb-
show burlesque in which the principal
charncters were  Arlechinno, Colum-
hine, and El Pantaleone. That was
the origin of the harlequinade. The
first English Harlequin was bpamed
Rich, though he performed under the
stage name of Lun.

¢n word was forbldden, so he, too, per-
formed in domb-show. About thal
time a French clown named Delpind
was sent to prison for exclaiming
“Roast Beel!” on the stage of the Roy-
nlty theater.

It was David Garrick who first made
Harlequin speak, and Joe Grimaldt
who was lirst responsible for the Intro-
duction of the clown as we know him
today.

Fairy stories were first Introduced
us brief “openings” to the harlequinade,
but after a while they became so pop-
ular that they ousted the harleqainade
altogether.

Lonely Tangier lsland

Tangier Island, Va., Is a hilly little
island with a population of about 1,500
i the Chesapeake bay 12 miles (2
hours) by boat from Crisfleld, 3d. The
islanders have alwnys made their liv-
ing entirely from the water—from fish,
oysters, crabs and plants. One pecul-
farity about the Island is that there
are absolutely no means of artificial
transportation, neither automoblles,
buggles, nor street cars, and in addition
nelther telephone nor wireless stations,

teen—she won't be ecighteen untll next |

to the |

In the unputented theaters the spok.

DEBT TO SCIENCE
When sugar wias ficst made from
beets It required about 20 tons ol
heeta to produce one ton of sugar;
now it requires but six tous, the
changze beinz due to sclentifie pro-

duction of heers,

‘When Black-Draught Helps
Poor appetite, bad taste in the
mouth, bad breath, ccated tongue,
sick headache——when due to a slug-
gish or constipated condition of the
bowels, usually may be relicved by a
dose or two of purely vegetable
Thedford's Black-Draught.

“We have used Black-Draught in
our family for twenty years because
we have not found anything that
could take its place,” writes Mr. A.
G. Gray, of Cusseta, Ala. “It has
proved entirely satisfactory.”

Thousands of others regard Black-

raught as their “family laxative”
THEDFORD'S BLACK-DRAUGHT

PREVENT

Constipation

—by chewing one or
more Milnesia Wafers

Tejinal . WAFERS

/I MILK OF MAGNESIA WAFERS

FEEL TIRED, ACHY-
“ALL WORN oUT?”

Get Rid of Poisons That
Make You Ill

S a constant backache keeping

you miserable? Do you suffer
burning, scanty or too frequent
urination; attacks of dlzziness,
rheumatie pains, swollen feet and
ankles? Do you feel tired, nervous
—all unstrung?

Then give some thovght to your
kidneys. Be sure they function
properly, for functional kidney dis-
order permits poisons to stay in
the blood and upset the whole sys-
tem,

Use Doan's Pills. Doan's are for
the kidneys only. They help the
kldneys cleanse the blond of health-
destroying polsonous waste. Doan’s
Piils are used and recommended
the world over. Get them from any
druggist,

DOAN’S PILLS

To relieve
Vi
chin
and give skin corF:fqort
f g~ NUTSES USe 1

£, R€S1no

BLACKMAN

, STOCK and PCULTRY
Medicines are Reliable

° Bhi.kn:m'i Medicated Lick-
A Bri

® Blackman's Stock Powder

@ Blackman's Cow Tonic

® Blackman's Ci:{r—ﬂed-&l

@ Blackman's l’ullry"?l’lheh

® Blackman’s Poultry Powder
Highest Quality — Lowest Price
Satisfaction Guaranteed o1

your money
BUY FROM YOUR DEALER

risings, cuts,

applied. e B
burns, m‘:'ui." ‘At your druggist, or
P k-Neal Co., Nashyille, Tenn.

NEED PEP?

H. Hanner of
2910 Norwich St.. Bruns-
g wick, Ga., said: "'l started
[ taking Dr. ree’s Golden

g Medical Mﬁw becaune
my =m strength
and thought this_tonic
buila .

wo ME win i snmem
one bottle and soom felt

DO YoU
&

Write
for {ree medical advice.
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DAISY-FLY KILLER
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