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CHAPTER L—Llving in & burn,
verted Inw o dwelling, Mg &+
manager of an Apartment Lkl
&8 the "Custard Cup,” origin
Court.” Her Income 18 derive
dry work, ber chiel patron b
Horatius Weatherstone, whun

con-
u 5
Wi

never seen. Living with ler at K
and Thud,” homeless small Loys who
she has udepted. They call bl “Penzie,
Thad tells Pencle s Strange Lodn wis m-

Quiring for her under her jioeen Ga.die

CHAPTER IL—A tasant, Al (Fussie
Bosley, induces Pengle 1o tihe vharde o
& pachase, which she duovs e
misgivings,

CHAPTER 1L —Searching b
for thix yhivh might I
valarin & RRINE, is
girl, Lett who proves n (brsiabi Wl

of his steel, He takes her t
Lettie i8 udopred into

Lo faamiy

CHAPTER IV.—The stra

be Mrs, Penteld’s uncle J He fi-
nounces le 18 golng tu remaln oo the
viclnity of The Custard Cugp

CHAPTER V.—Uncle Jerry artunges 10
occupy the loft above Mrs Penlichl's
abode.

CHAPTER VI.—Unecle Jerry meets Pru-
dence Hupgood, no longer young, but at-
tractive, and the two appedr o "hits it
off"" well. Lorene Perey, young friend of
Penzle's, tells her of her engngement Lo
Dick Chase, also a mutual Irend

CHAPTER VII |

Lwrenpiped In paper.

| 1 s puse,
tmie to keep while she was gone,

“sald, waving the guest back to his [on
geat. *I'm going on into the kltcbel
in a minute,” She opened her shabby I
leather bag and teok out @ smiell box, |
“T'Il Just glve you
this, as long as yeu're home al.’aln."

| She pussed It over.

Frank Bosley ok the box n e¢hun-
feally and turned It about as Iif bewil-
dered.  “What Is it “There wus no
donbting his surprise,

“'m sure I don't know. Valuables,
Your wife bronght it in for

The red of swift anger surged into
his  fuce.,  “Gussie brought It in!
What in h—1 ‘d she do that for?”

Mrs., Denfield smlled. “T  dom't
know. Fuar safety, was all she said.
And of ecourse a burglar would be
rather low in his mind ‘fore he'd try

! this place.”

His anger mounted steadily, bluzing

now In lils prominent eyes, “I—n
sShe makes me slek, always getting
the jumping Jimmies! T'll, see that
she doesn't bother yon any more,
AMrs, Denfield.”

SOl "tisn't that T count it & bother,
AMr. Bosley; but, land, there ain't any
gregt  protection here"

“And, sreat Scott, you cuarry this”
—he turned the box over n his hanils
—*hese  rings—or  whatever  Ttis
rorned with you when yYou oo any
where™

w0 T Bsint never done thiat helore
hut coing oat of The Castard Cup al
faiy —  Aml even so, whar 11
it

“p <hailid say ™ Hiz worls ent the
nir I violence:,  “Beleve e, 'Y X
thi

I Jerry Winston, whoss tierry eves
Td  sharpened with alert  Interest,
broke inowith a careful deawl, “Ain't
yvour o bit hard on nerves, Bosley?
Likely sour wife's Lad a dream or
something ™

This Hehtened version  seemed fto
restorp Frank  Dosley’s  composare,
“Likely,” he agrecd  glibly.  “Heen
reading  the newspopers, T presmme,

her mind full of reliberies, and
thinks she’s going to be the next in

LT

What Can You See in Him? | Hine™
Lettie wase In the wmiblst of n finan- Jerry Winston nonlded, “Worst
elal  aterprise, Mre, Cattorbox, & thing in the worlld for nerves” he aild
lealer In penny prodigality, d of- suily. “Wionen peed fighter fond'n
fered the job of watchilpg Ber two thiat.”™
childreon till dinner thme, ot one cent Mis. 'enfield started for the Kitchen,
per hend,  Lavitde had not ounly Frink Boslev's volee followm] her,
cepted, bt hid ueedd this a= o lever “I'l L ambline along, Winston,
with which 1o pry off further galin See v asgin inoa dey or two”
Whntever other gualities micht b des Mres, Tentield, eimprving the baked
batable or In abeyanes, Lentl tEnst- hepns inte the saneepan, shook  his
worthiness  was  generally  coneededs ol =Wonldn't thoat beat yons® she
Sueres<fully, therefore, she lund inter- ! puaeneed
viewed tired mothers, untit <he hiad She put the saueepan on the stove
assembled nine  youngsters 0 the o0 went 1o the Lok door.  Leitle's
driveway, ench represeting oo ensh e wos I full swing,  There were
value of one cent,  When Mrs, Tene| poc von seraps of hamanity, because
field entered, they were ahout ta he Theel ] Jesen sinnexidd ta the party
conducted to the baek yard, there 1o .o o fily conttesy and was tovel-
be vigorously and eonsclentionsly en-§ine geglind threugl i1s joys. Each
tertained for an hour, | ot of the ten Tad hevn asstened the
“We're going to play animads” an-| pert of o ereature of feathers or fur
nounced Lettle, vastly excited, | sl was practieing the new chari
“Animnls®™ ter with voellferous spirit,  Thomy
“Th-huh,  Ont of that 1ihe'y hoek | Crtferhox, as Gray Squirrel, was eat-
you heen reading us” Ing un Jmaginary nut with inereasinge
“Lettle enlledl Mrs. Penfivld, ag, Sroee. to e aceompaninient of g
the child danced away, “remeniner aot | Proprinte noises: his little -:_-‘v|‘: as
to pliy ten hanl, Yowre big oand Hen, was strutting :n-..[ 1-.-u-t\.!:n: in a
strong compared with—" | wii) that '\r‘u|'nl have ..1|1-11.;F!!1F:|:n:a1
Lettie plrouetted nmentariy white | 178 10 uatralned poultry,  Rublit was
. : | representod: also Cat and Do anid
| Monise anil s others—all smull,
as Lettie il promised ;s all active, &S
one nileht o expeet,

Mrs, Pentiold, =atisfied hy her mo-
nent of =ppervision, went haek to her
supper preeparations aml the ironing
wlilel Turther utilized the =upper fire,

U'nele Jerry  tromped  through the
Hyingroom and  pansed on big way
through the Kitehen.  Mres. Penfield
was far ffume understamding why he
had comwe Into her home, It hal
sepped natueal enmiigh at fArst, ot
the suppesitien  that he wanted to

Lettie Pirouetted Momentarily.

ghe quleted this misgiving,
trust me! It's just [little
we're going to play.”

Mrs. Penfield went on Into the house.

“Huh,
anlmals

Dncle Jerry was there before her;
aigo Frank Dosley,
“1 ‘thought you wouldn't mind,

Carline, If we walked into your lHv-
fng-roomn for a minute,”

She rodded pleasantly. “You're per-

fectly velcome” The words were hos-

. but not so cordial as Mrs

jd herself could have wished.

‘Blie coild not entirely conquer a feel-

fmg of irritation upon finding In her

" a man whom she instinctively

sted. A foolish feeling, she

! to hersslf. She had not a

of tuslhle evidence aguinst

participute in the home life of his
own kindred was being eapidly disst-
pated.  Tle hind fitted up the Toft with
a few pleces of pludm farnitnre and
had econstracted o rensonable sart of
stepindder that made It enslly geces-
sihle; but Mres. Pentielid was beginning
wonder why he had taken the
troulhile.  He rarely had n menl nt
Number 47 ; there were (iys at a time
when The Custard Cup never saw him
at all

Nevertheless, when he caume breez-
fly buek, bringing some offering of
food which he ostentationsly cluimed
to have secured at o tremendous bar-
rain, brimming with srories of the
Oregon woods that delighted the c¢hil-
dren, full of rough but jolly kindness
—then Mrs, Penfield uppreciated hin
without reserve. But there were
ather thoes=times when reticence
was uppermost, about hig ahsences,
s business, his companlons. Then
she was puzzled anil disturbed, even
plgued.

“Well, Car'line.” he hegan, *I didn't
know you had a safety vault for the
neighbors, That's "hout the last thing
I'd expect you to sturt.”

Rhe sald nothing.

“Mrs, Bogley must have the fidgets,”
he continued; wnd us his tone grew
lazier his eyes ygrew keener., “Say,
wasn't he mad? .« I'll bet they've had
trouble over that box. It was a bex,!
wasn't 11?7 Does she always bring the
same puckhge?” |

Mre. Penfield, testing the heat of cost than before the

the Jroms, turned (o astonishment,

“My goodness, Unmele Jerry, howd it o

m

come (0 int'rust you so?”
- He shrugged. "J.stmuucmqt

‘nﬂm Hnn‘tmlhlhtelnhnmad

"bon'thumbec'umlﬂm'."sh tOIth

* yhrd?

m Penﬁeld e:plalned. She hd
to lift her volee, heenuse Uncle Jerry
'had opencd the door, and. the game,
'now at its most voenl stage, filled the
air with diverse calls und squeaks and
elucks. Jerry Winston's footsteps on
the board wilk that fun around the
house were lost In the din

The anlmal game was drawing
nearer. A zealous participant had
"discovered hls habitat to be in the
tree that overhung the lean-to Kitchen.
By the squeaky calls it was Gray
Squirrel.  Also, Gray Squlrrels leap
from branch to branch, Mrs. Penfield

set down her iron and started for the
door, with the Intention of curbing
the hazurdous realism, when Crash—

w)‘; =

T
g

-
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Gray Squirrel Came Hurtling Through
the Thin Roof.

Splashi—Gray  Squirrel came hurtling
through the thin, roof between two
supports and luin@d In a b of soak-
ing clothes. During the descent he
instantaneoisly forsook the eluckings
of the wild and shot out his fuiry per-
sonallty us the parachute drops from
the batloon.  He Lecime all at once
# Numan haby, full of linman shrieks
and hent  on airing  his
listening nelghborhood.
Mrs. Penfield
Aoundering, yell-
him s

Buereitins,
troubles to o a

“AMy
made 8 dive Tor the
ing Thomy  and  exiracted
Hightly and swiitly as It he had been
a bresderumh oon the tablecioth,  (On
the Instant g meb of children poured
Jnto the not so much acte-
ated by s eager to ohtain cholee

sonidness Jand

Kitchen,
fonr

pogts of ohservatlon {&m which the
downfull of Tiwmy might be fally en-
Joyed. Shakespenre  Knew what  he

was nbout when Lie wrote tragedy for
the delight of andiences,

Lettie stormed throueh her group
of followers, tormdo plows s
way through a pepulous lindscape,

By Jimine ! she ghonted, *“Wonldn't
that jigele your pins? There govs one
cent, 1 won't never get pald for
Timmy.”

“lLettle,

W< 0

got e the hinnker off my
hed.  And hureey ! Flush, Timoy, dear;
your ain’t hurt a speck, We'll have
vorr warin gmd dey in ono time” With
the protesting in ome oarns
Mrs. Penfield runmazed in thie onps-
hogrd for towels,

Lettie switehied back with the blan-

Timmy

ket, her resenttoent fluming  higher
than ever., She snapped her teeth at
Thumy,

“FYou Hrtle stupld !
a roofs to keep

Don't you know
vom out. ‘stead of

leaking you in? By fjingoes s'pose
Mre, Catterbox  won't pay me for

Susie, elther. That mukes two cents
gone.  Ain’t that luek?”

“Lettie, e still, Stop thinking "hout
money when you ‘most bhroke a fels
ler's neck. Now  elear out, childrens
Land, If T wasnt =0 busy, I'd spank
every one of vou for enjoyving your-
gelves “eiuse Thmmy here fell into
misfortune,  Step llvely, T got to
have ehow room—anid sodden”

The company, thos explieitly un-
wanted, Initlated o fade-ont. Lettle
ghooed them vigoronsly,

“Run along, babies,” she command-
ed. “You're going to play hop-scotch
in the drivewny—dnrned if you ain't!
I'm golnz to have that seven cents
or bust.” She turned hack and stuck
her nose Into the hitchen. “Say, Pen-
#le, what you going to do with him?
A scornful twirk of her thumb indl-
cated the spffering Timmy,

“Dry him ount,” replied Mrk,
field tersely. “We ean't return. him
sonked, 1 expected to Iron tomight.
but 1 didn't s'pose It'd bhe Timmy.
And now, Lettle, you remember to
keep ail them kidk on the ground.
Moreover, you'n I'll have a quiet little
talk when things elear up a bit.” '
“Yes'm."
depths of a great comprehension;
then flew to the pursult of whateves
penntes remitined,

TO BE CONTINUED

Mrs. A.—"“What a lot more thincl’
war.”

Mrs. B—“Yes, a nimpkmry
gta new gown. Now
bmlet. '—Boston

Pen.

Lettie gulped from til

Union'
Mmi Ma
iss Lona

‘m-. C. A. Foard has purc

new Ford touring car.

Mr. Harrison
cousin, Mr. Willie Ormand, on= night
this week.

Miss Lena Lemmond visited Miss
‘Eva Foard mn Charlotte this week,

Mr. J. N. Ormond iz prepared to do
barber work at hiz home every Sat-

urday. y

| L Mdost ail the students ave lookin
forward to an entertainment at the
tlose of the term this vear. How
many of them can say that they have
done their best in school this term?

We should all try to consume all the
school hours in hard, honest siudv.
Maybe by next vear the patrons of
Mill Grove and Furr schools will

l-ord was thh

make 2 move to try and have their’

.-_svhmh consolidated. Some people
puvgert o consolidated schoals, but if
they hnew the pood that eo m‘les from
them there would be more of them in
lmun county. What do \‘uu say, fel-
f ons? Lot us advancs our ed-
work slonge this line of con-
1. I,.'-"_-' star

look for
and diplomas, bat

- AL

vill not over  vaou

YOU ARE RIGHT

When you make up your mind to
purshase

FRESH MEATS

HERE

Our offerings are wholesome and
tasty and kept under the most san-
itary conditions, while our prices
are always right. Just give us a
trial to-day.

. H. LEVY'S

rmand Wadmmhz‘ mglht.a -_

Yandle visited hm‘7

d.
tives always buy them thereafter.

- MONROE AUTO
|
¢ J. E. LILES Proprietor. Phone

Motorists who start with our

SERVICE STATION

40.

short, dry one.

CLIP YOUR HORSE

One of the greatest imprm‘ements ever introduced into
stable management, according
veterinarians, is the custom of clipping horses in the spring,
which has now become so common. A clipped horse will not
only do a greater amount of work, on the same ‘amount of
food, than a horse with his natural coat will do, but he will
also be fresh and full of vigor, while the horse with the
heavy coat will be dull, out of condition, and seldom or never
dry or clean. Clipping removes the tendencv to sweat, and
. there is no comparison as between a long, wet coat and a
When the long coat is warmed up and the
horse is being worked regularly, it is next to impossible to
thornughlv dry the coat, and this causes the animal to lose
flesh in addition to making him a ‘prey to a multitude of ills.
Big companies which require hundreds of horses in carry-
ing on their business, have experimented and found that
where their horses were clipped, coughs and pneumonia
have been practically climinated.
Spring if you want to keep them healthy and in good condi-

to the opinions of leading

Clip your horses in the

MARKET  MONROE HARDWARE C0.

\

ble vegetables.

EVERYBODY LIKES CABBAGE

Cabbage
Pla

Eat Cabbage, one of the earliest and most palata-

I have made a:rrangements with a Cabbage Plant
’ grower, and I will have on hand a quantity of
fresh, open grown, frost proof Cabbage Plants
that I will furnish to any, at ORIGINAL COST

OF 15¢ PER 100 PLANTS.

Everybody should put a few hundred plants for

early Cabbage for home consumption, or for ear-

e per

h“ ﬂ.‘f’ [ |

+ ly marketing. New Cabbage today is selling for

pound.’




