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THIS STARTS THE STORY

Ve J. Rurton Fruncis, a woman
b Lip.t ideals and  wmore than the
& bwary wmonsure of the milk of
n Lindnesa onursing throvgh her
noticen that  her iwcashivoman,
&es. Watson, fa performing her labors

I ish manner, inguirea about
. 'l::;lf'rhﬂ and about hor wumerous
adren, siibjects her to some uplifting
Sk on motherhood, sugpesty booka for
husband 1o read, and interesta
eiolf i the welfare of the family,

HE nomination day was drawing
gear, which had something to do with
e date of Maudie Ducker's party. Mrs,
Phcker told Muundie they must invite
e ppar upd Pearl Watson, though,
ol course. she did not say the czar.

o snid Algernon Evans and that lit-

W Watson givl. Maudie, being a per.
little lndy objected to Penrl Wat-
8% oo nccount of her seanty wardrobe,

i to the csac’s moist little hunds, but
g, Ducker, knowing' that the czur's
Siber woe their long suit, stood firm.
" Mr. Ducker had gnid to her that very
eorning, rubbing his hands and speak -

jn the conspirator’s voire: “We
dst lenve no slone unturned.  ‘This is
b time of seedsowing, my dear. We

' wll every wire,"

‘u'f;wl :m'r wis n wire, therefore they
cacoeded to pull him,  They did wnot
b oo be was a'live wite until luter,
) Pearl Watson's delight at being asked
a real party. knew no bounds, Mau-
need vot have worried about Pearl's
aring ant the feast without the fes-
robe, The dress that Camilla had
bmade for her was just waiting for such
an occasion to air its loveliness., Any-
thing that was needed to complets her
follet was supplied by her Kind-hearted
mistress, the cgar's mother, ;

But Mrs. Evans stood looking wist
fully after her ouly son as I'carl wheel-
od him gaily down the walk. )

He was benutifully dressed in the
giiest of mull nod valenciennes @ his car-
g8 was the loveliest they could buy;
l‘ ¥l in her neat hat and dress wis o
igtle nurse girl to be proud of. But
ts, Evans's protty face was troubled.
8ho wue thinking of the pretty baby
Bictures in the magazines, and Algerton
s so—different!  And his nose wias—
uge, too, aoud she had massaged it

b carefully, too, and when, oh wheu,

puld he say *‘Daddy-dinger!"

But Algérnon was not envious of any
bthor baby's beluty that afternoor, nor
worried ubout his nose cither as he
lbumped up and down in Lis corriage in
lad good humor, and delivered [ull-
iged gurgling '‘goos’’ at every person

met., even throwing them slong the

¢et in the prodigality of his heart, as
waved his fat bands aud thuwmped
heary little heels,
Pear! held her hesd high and was
ary much the bodyguard us she lifted
ho weighty ruler to the grouud, Mra,
Dijeker ran down the steps and kissed
the czar osteutatiously, pouring out
aeh o volume of andmiring aond endear-
ling epithets that- Pearl stood in be-
hclrrnlrlut. woodering why she' hnd
ever heard of this before. Mee, Ducker
farried the czue lnto the house, Pearl
pllowing with one eye shut, which was
r wiy of expressing perplexity.
Two little girls ina very Hulfly short
kirts =t demurely in the hammioock,
pieg their dresses elean and wonder-
g If there would be jee cream. Within
Whors Muudie worried out the *‘Java
arch'' on the piano to a dozen or more
tient listeners: On the lawn several
tle givls played croquet. There were
b bovs at the, pacty. Wilford was
fng to have the boys—that s, tle
nservative boysi—the next day. Mrs,
cker did not believe in co-educatinn,
vs are 50 rough; except Wilford, He
d beet so carefully brought up, he
g oot rough at all. He stood awk-
ardly by the gate watehing the girls
ay croquet, Jle had been left without
station at his own request. DPatsey
Vatson rode by on a dray wagon, dirty
nd jolly. Wilford called to him fur-
ively, but Patsey was busy holiling
iund did not bear him. Wilford sighed
avily. Dowp at the trocks n freight
rain shunted and shudidered,
Not a boy was in sight. He knew
by, The farmers were loading cattle
I's, "
I'var]l went around to the side lawn
bere the girls. were playing croquet,
holding the czar’s hand tightly

“What ure  youn playin'?'"  she
sk, ’

Thew told her.

."I'I:m yau play it?" Mildred DBates
sk

"I guess T ean,”" Pearl said modestly.
‘But 1'm always too busy for gumes
ke that !

"Mandie Ducker says yon never
lay,'" Mildred Bates said with pity in
or volee,

“Maudie Dueker I8 away off there,"”

\

Penrl nnswered with dignity. T bave
more fun in one day than Maudie
weker'll ever have If sho lives to be
‘ne old as Melchesidick, nud it's not this
frowsy standin' - round - doin'-nothin’
that you kids eall fun, either.'’ b
I *Tell un mbout +it, Pear],”" they
'aliouted eagerly, Pearl's stories Lad n
chnrm,

“Well,"* Pearl began, “'yo kpow 1
(wash Mrs, Evans's dishes ecvory day.
and lovely ones they are. too, all pink
aud gold with dinky little ivy leaves
eriwiln' out over the edges of the cups,
I play 1 am at the seashore and tHe
tide is comin’ in o'er and o'er the sand
aud ‘round and ‘round the land, far
08 eye cun see—that's out of a book.
I put all the dishes into the big dish-
pan, and I pertefid-the tide is risin® on
them, though it's just e pourin’ oo
the water, The cups are the boys and
the sancers are the girls, the plates are
the fathers and mothérs and the but.
ter ohips aro the babies. Then [ rush
in to wave them, but not until they cey
‘lord save us, we perish !’ Of course,
I yo'l it for them, good and lond toa—
people don’t just squawk at a time like
that—it often scares Mre. Evaps even
vet. I save the babies first. T elush
them around to clean them, but they
never notiee that, and T stand them up
high and dry in the drip-pan.  Then
T go in after the girls, and ‘they quiet
down the babiés in the drip-pan; and
then the mothers I bring out, and the
boys and the fathers. Sometimes soine
of the men make a dash out before the
women, but you bet I lay them back in
n hurey. Then 1 set the ocean back
on the stove, and I rub the bables to
got thelr blood cirelin’ again, and )
get them sll put to bed on the second
shelf and they soon forget they werr
%o near death’s door." '

Mary Ducker Thad finished the
“Java Mareh - and  “Mary’s DPel
Walty,” and had joined the interested
group on the lawn and now stood listen-
ing in dull wouder,

“T rub them “all and shine them
well,' Penpl went on, “‘and get them
all pueked off home Into the china cup-
botrd, every man jack o them slogin’
*Are we yot alive and seo each other's
face” Mrs, Evans sings it for them
when ghe's there,

“‘Then T get the vegetable dishes and
bowls unl silverware and all that, and
that's sn excucsion, and they're all
drunk, not a sober man on board, Thes
«ing ‘Soopor-up, old boye,' ‘We won't
go home till moroin' * and all that, and
orash ! 8 ory bursts from every soul on
powrd., They have strock upon a rock
nnd ure going down! Water pours in at
the gunnel (that's just me with more
water and soup, you know), but I ain’t
sorry for them, for they're all old
enough to kuow that ‘wine i n mocker.
strong drink ix ragin’, and whosoever
is deceived thereby is not wise,' RBat
when the erash comes and the swellin:
waters burst in they get sober pret
auick and come ruxhin’ up oh deck with
pale faces to xee what's wrong, and I've
often geen a big bowl whirl ‘round and
‘ronnd kind o' dizay and say ‘woe is
me!' and gink to the bottom, Mrs.
Fvans told me that, Anyway, T do save
them st last, when they see what whis-
ky is doin' for them. 1 rub them all up
and send them home, The steel knives—
they're the worst of all. But though
they're plack and stalued with ®in,
they're still our brothers. and so we
give them the gold cure—that's the
bath-brick, and they make a fresh
start,

“When T sweep the floor T pretend
I'm the army of the Lord that comes
to elear the way from dust and sin.
let the King of Glory in. Uunder the
gtave the hordes of sin are awful thick.
they love durkness rather than light.
becsuse their deeds are evil!  But I
say the ‘sword of the Lord and of Gid-
con !’ and let them have it! Sometimes
' portend I'm the woman that lost the
piece of silver and I sween the bouse
diligently till T find it, and once Mrs.
Livans did ‘put ten cents in a corner just
for fun for me, and T never know when
she's golng to do something like that."

Hepe Maudie Ducker, whe had been
listening with- growing wonder, inter-

pat auwd Mr. Evane, They're going to
take our pictures!’

| The little girly worp  immedintely
| ronsed ont of the spell that DPearlie's
| story had put upon them, and begun
|tn group themselves under the trees,
| arranging their little skirts and frills.

| The ezar hed toddled on his uncer-
tain little fat legs nround to the back
dovr, for he had ecaught sight of a red
| hiend which he konew and liked wery
much, Tt belonged to Mary MeSorley,
| the eldest of the MeSorley family, who
had brought over to Mrs, Ducker the

extra two quarts of milk which Mrs.
Ducker had ordered for the occaslon.

——

(CONTINUED TOMORROW)
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ADVENTURES

DOCTOR PEGGY =~ st

By DADDY

THE GUMPS—Carp Cavair Closed at 37 “te

. 2

?CARP CAVIAR =

ANSs MNERE IT 'S
ANOYNER RAISE

ONLY A NALE A POINY
BUYT THAY'S 500 BLULKS =

JUST LET TNAT RIDE 13 Poi

THAT'S ALL~

TWAT'S WNEN THNEYRE

GoING Yo SEE THE
LAST O ME .

'\ ONE LITTYLE BARY

THAT'S &OING TO WALK OUT
OF THERE WITH A PRORIT
., WELL- IT'SCOMING T
ME = '"VE WORKED NARD

TOOK A CHANCE =

WHY SHOULDN'T | MAKE MONEY?
HOW MBANY &EUNS IN THIS WORLD
WOLULD TAKE THE LAST TEN TMNOUSAND
BLUCKS THEY WAD AND SNOOT
¥ INA PROPOSITION LIKE
' GAME

PETEY—Our Space Is Limited

-~ JOsT THE THING
SR—ToPPING~ VERY
LATEST SIR—- S

JETS Yoo oF¢
591!“9'913 SR,
— \F You Ruow

WHAT | MEAN

~ GOSH HAMNG \T— |\ DIDM
WANT To TAkE 1 T— THAT
GCUY SURE HAS STARTED A
QUARREL IN OUTR FAMILY
CHRCLE — WAITLLTHE WIFE
SEES \T— GOOD NIGHT—
\_th WON'T TAKE \T PACK—

-t THAT ';S
ALL!

By Sidney Sm

IVE BEEN SITTIN' BACK LETYING TNOAE
BIRDS COP THIS EASY DOVUGN LONG
ENOCU@N=~ FROM NOW ON -~ |LL SNOW
THOSE PLUNGERS TNEYVE GOT Sampe
COMPETITION ~
ANY THING To DO WITYN 1T~

"WE GOY THE COURAGE op}\ LIGN =

AND THE BACK BONE OF A DINGSAUR [

IR NERVE NAS

By C. A. Voight

— UM~ NOT HOME!
WELL, ALL | CAN SAN 1S,
~Nov READERS HANE
MISSED SomETHING !

The Young Lady Across the Way

rupted Pearl with the ery of ©“Oh, here's

The young lady across the way
says ever since she bhad the flu her
mother has foreed her to take com-
pulsion of cod liver oil.

A FLUKE HOME RUN WHEN HE

/ PUT UP A TALL FLY WHICH CAME
27" DoWN ON AUNT EPPIE'S BACK .-

AND STAYED VP THERE

)
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SOMEBODY’S STENOG—The P

aper Says So :

—

(Reddy Wood-Peoker tells Pegoy
hat the Lirds have been made ill by
Or. Biua Rird and Dr, Rlue Jay,
he bocames smoll and atarts jor
irdland viding Hoppity-Hop, a rab-
i, Johnny Rull, the dog, comea
axing the vabbit, and on his back
Bily Belgium. )

CHAPTER 11
Joliony, Bull's Sneeze
OPPITY-1101*, the rabbit, dida’t
like dogs. He didn't like dogs be-
18 he know that dogs liked to eat
bbits, 8o, when Reddy Wood - Pecker
rleked that Jobnny Bnll was chasing

m. Hoppity-Tlop set off helter-skelter
fWn the road. Peggy had to cling
gt to his ears to keep from beiug
prown from hix back.

‘Hi! Hi! Go it, Johooy Bull, Cateh
1AL rabbit!"" Billy urged the dog on
th excited yells, not konowing thut
*EEY was riding ‘the rabbit. Indeed,
fhe rabbit was hopping so fast that il

460t strange that he didn’t see her.

Hi! Hi! Go it, Johony Dull,"
outed Billy again. His yells mado
shuny Bull go 1“[". but they scared
ppity-Hop until he went twice as
#t.  The rabbit raced far ahead of
it dog and darted among the bushes
tha edge of Birdiand, There he bid,
Oting and trembling.

Don't be afraid of Johnoy Bull, He
a slow P"kn and cdn’t catch you,"
uckled Peggy, who thought it very
my the wuv Johnny Bull made his
unky |9l!l “." without ru\'l“l‘[u tll"
Pk“'Uuurl that the rabbit did !ﬂ hily

“f know he ean't cuteh me, but he
kea mo pervous,'’ squenked the rab-

"Lat's have pome fun with him,"
gled Peggy. * *“You hop along just
®ad of him, and when he tries to grab
u 1 ltl tickle his uo;l'.':l .

ut, gupposing he does grab me,
it then ?"p:f;llr:hml the rnl‘ihlf. who
it willing to tuke aopy chances with
tnny Hull's nhnrrii teeth,
“I'll uot let, bim hurt you,' promised
Yy, ‘Ilotpitrliou didn't waut
l{ to think bim a coward, so, after
leh

ad broken of a long twig with
tickle Johnny Bull's nose, the
pit out futo the puth of the

Jobnpy Bull, and he went after Hop-
pity-Hop harder than ever. But Hop-
iity-1lop went flying down the path
iust one hop ahead of Johnny Bull's
yupgry jaws, Peggy was partly hidden
by the leaves on the twig and Johony

rabbit.
‘““Girab the vabbit! Hi! Grab jt!""

and reached ont, but he just couldn't
rench the rabbit. And then Peggy,
hanging to the rabbit's ear with one
hung. reached back with the twig until
she eould just touch Johuny Bull's nose.
Johnny Bull sniffed and shook his head,
but he couldn't get that annoying little
twig away from his nose. It teased
'him and it tickled him, and finally
Johony Bull couldn't stand it a second
longer—he suddenly gave a whopping
big sneeze.

That sueeze caused a lot of trouble,
Johuny Bull, as he gave it, was jumpin
across a little brook that ran throug
n bog, The speeze cansed Johnny to
duck his head, nnd when he ducked his
head he lost his balance, and down he
| plunked ioto the brook, rolling head
|over beels in the cold water. Billy flaw
off his back and landed fat in the mull.

l'eﬂy laughed wloud., Johnoy Bull
nnd Billy looked so surprised and funny
she couldn't help {t. Aud even the
rabbit laufhod. twitehing his whiskers
so comically it made Peggy laugh even
harder,

Johnny Bull was mad. Bo was Billy.
But when they picked themselves out of
tha water and mud and eaw who was
luughing at them they forgot their mad
feelings an ﬂrinnﬂl up n..P ¥,

“You wsurely did fool ul.ﬂnt time,
Poggy."" ,runlﬂ.l Billy.

“Woal! Fooled by s rabbit, and I
lose my breakfast besides,'’ sniffed
Jobnny Bull. *‘That makes me sick!"

When Johnoy Bull said he was slck,
there was & rustling and Qurry i the
bushes, and out darted Blue gl:d and
Blue Jay.

“Bick ! Bick! Who is sick? We're the
doctors " they sereamed.

Then Peggy remembered what she had
cowe to Bledlind for—it was ‘to rescue
the aick birds from Dr, Blue Bird and
Dir. Blue Jay.

and Billy find o . heapital in

L o
T SR 1y

Bull didu't know she waus riding the

yvelled Billy. Johony Bull reached out

“CAP” STUBBS—No Wonder He Was So Brave
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