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SISTERS
By KATHLEEN NORRIS

Author of "Josselyn's Wife"”
(Copyright. 1W18, by Kathisep Norris.)

¥ I?i‘:"j‘.i

AL STARTS THE STD:Y N
.l_tlrlr.ﬂﬂnd. his two ﬂ!;g. -
pelor wd Cherry, and qu nisee,
Allt ﬂm sther in the California
e Peter Joypee Mrlfr
'H comen and goes r_lt m:f"
N'E pPeler marry (‘herry r.r”;.
s 4 with married hff in ap
phigftd "4 servants She visits
ey Pater Cherrji racpives a
e Foin She hints to
",'::;r 'frmr n Nfr"d of d":_'uur:%.
me  One ay
Ntl;l:rhf:r'; in the doorway. he
Sana and enynenlly at eac
pe then Cherry quietly moved
"'; am that fime Peter finda
A ;r dioell on her and he 18
hoxs) '”., W anawnre of thia
Cherry  reciies 1o Alxr
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and CHarey,” ihe added, |n nllq.i:k&mr.!oh
with love and memory, “that's what he
meant by sayving it was In Matthew
Jon't you tomenmbar?  Doewt it mean
that, Peta? 1an't it perfectly clear?”

"I meana only \ ¥y
and l.‘lwrry." l‘-inl"|"loi':'!T\\':i::!r:IIT'ln"::‘org u'i‘:l
by Grorge—-it's  perfectly olear! He

alld it back-—every cent of it, nnd got
3'" receipt !  H'm-—this pute rather &
erimp In Litte's  plans—1'1l  xea  to-
morrow, Thin calls off his sulte.—"
“"Really, Pete!" Alix avkad w re
Ing exes.  “And it means that '5211""::"-
koep tha old house, Cerise,” she ex-
claimed, triumphantiy, “and wa can he
togather part of the vear anyway! Oh
come on, overybody, wnd sit’ down. and
Ist's talk and talk ahout it* Lot yha
“an lﬂ ngnln—"in recognition of all elalms
ngalnsg lllw patent extingulshar nfors-
mentioned'—sit down, Pete. it's only
10 o'clock!  Let's talk Arant you
mimply wil't with Joy, Chapyy -
But ahe told Peter inter
h.a_an surprised st t'hrrl_-.'lah“u‘::\‘:nr;nﬂ
Cherry had looked pale and abstractad.

and fmd not seem ¥
ey seemed half enthusinstic

woThough very probably,” mured Al
d'" brought back dad's death, and sad-.
ened her in that way, and more than
that, 1 know wshe I8 worried all the
'.'.m.[kbm" fealing an ehe does towurd
Nartin, and perhaps he'll feel that she
ouglht ta put this Into mome horribie
mining scheme !  Cherry I8 not mer-
"-M}";:Jh- ' b}i;!‘ that for her”
At wi o il 5 P
l“er?r aekon you do with all yours?

"1 wish we thres could about the
world together,” Alix  answered  “I'a
love to see Jupan and India—1ld like
o nnp.__l'nn-nln‘.‘h,u, on the sacred
Gunga ! she added, cheerfully, “Hut
I den't know-—money doesn’t buy you
much ™ she yawned. " “Perhaps I'll go to
sume old ladies' home, and give sach of
the old giris 3100 a quarter—wouldn't
they have fun, buying scarfs and wool
and capa?’

“Thelr familles would fmmediately ra
move them, for the revenus,™ Peter
«uggested. He was grinning at her; he
felt suddonly the wholesomenesa and
safoly of her absurdity and originality.
He liked the characteristio earnsstness
with which, In the very act of snapping
oft her hedroom light, belore going out
to the sleeping porch, she widened her
eyes at him, and {rowned In concen-
truted thought,

“Then I'll give them $50 a quarter!”
she declded. "Just enough to buy them
wome little things, sou know, brass (ea-
kettles, flannel underwear, whatever
they wanted! TPresents—they must al-
wavs want to be making Christmas pres-
ents.””  And rhe yawned agaln. *'Shut
vour doeor, Pete, If you read,” she sald.
“The light shines against the trees, and
it's right In my eyes!' But ten min-
ytes later he heard her call through
the daor, “Or 1 could give {t on condi-
tion that they stayved in the home and
didn't 1et thelr families get It!"” and
grinned again over hiz houk

After that there was silence, and
gradunily the little sounds of the sum-
mar night made themselven heard again.
Alix's light was out Cherry cams,
tralling her thin wrapper, to the Torc:h
bed opposita her sister's bed and slipped
inte it with only & brief good-night.
But Peter read on deep into the first
hotirs of the morning.

fow Yu. finging the striped hlue
tablecloth over the porch tibia tha next
day ut the neon hour, and clinking
knifes and forks, was questioned by his
master, ”m

“You go catchem ‘nother plate, Kow !
Peter snld,

“Misey no come!"” Kow answered, un-
ruffled. “Him say no can come "

“Cherry ! Peter shouted. Did Alix
say she wasn't coming to Jlunch ™

“Nan-not ta me!" Cherry answered
from the garden. She came up to the
porch, with her hands full of short-
stememed roses

“Him go flend house,” Kow elucidated.
“Flend heap sick!"

“Mrg, Garvin?' Cherry questioned.
“mid  she stay at Mrs Garvin's for
funch? Perhapa iU's the Garvin baby/'
gha pdded lo Petor, “She sald sha was
going to stop In!"

ST And out!" Pater was consclous
that evervthing waa beginning to trem-
ble and thrill again, as he went to the
telephone, “Why, ves" he sald, coming
back to the porch, ‘‘the baby arrived just
hefore sha got thare, and they were all
upnet She's In her glory, of course
Says that she'll be home to supper, even
If ahn goes back '™

“Oh ! Cherry sald, In a small yvoloe
She sat down at the table, and shook
out her napkin, Peter sat down, too, and,
as usuil, served, Kow came and went,
and n silence deepened and spread and
grew more and mora terrible every In-
slant.

It wna a Sunday, foggy and overcast,
but not eold. The vines apout tha porch
wera covered with tiny beads of molst-
ure; among the bushes in the garden lit-
tle scarfs and vells of fog were ecaught,
and from far acrogs the ridge the dron-
Ing warning of the fog horn penetrated
ut regular, brief Intervals

“Cherry,” Peter gald, ruddenly,
the sllent meal wns almost over,
yvou talk about it?"

“Talk——7" &he
thickened and wtoppad.
rather nnt!" wshe whispered,
frightenad glance about,

“asten. Cherey !’ he sald, following
her ta the wide parch rall. and standing
behind her am she sat down upon it
“I'm morry! 1'm just ns sOFTY fa 1 can
be, But T ecan't help 1t. Cherry. And |
would like—1 dn think it would be wiser
just to—to look the matler squarely
in the face, and—and pernape discuss it
for a few minutes. and then end |t’

when
il

faltered. Her voloe
“Oh, 1 would
with & |

PETEY—A Warning to Others
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IT SAYS WERE-)
CARP CAVIAR

TAKES A SHARP
ADUANLE -
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30 POINTS
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CARD CANIAR
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IT BALK =
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CME ANY TRANSFER WHNEN\ GOT

WELL- THEY DIDN'Y WAIT LONG
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By C. A. Voight
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~THIS IS MY UNcLr
PETEY, DocTor SMITW
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— Sav, Doc"—
You'Re JusT The
MAN | WANNER.

SEE~ LisTew,
How ABoLT—
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Dad Was Willing to Take a Chance With His Own Breath

" Henry! THIS Youne MAN
CALLING ON CLARA HAS LIQUOR
ON HIS BREATH = T WANT You
To ORDER HiM
y 35- OFF THE ' %
e

R

“ STEP IN THE HOUSE , CLARA ==
T WIsSH TO SPEAK Yo “THIS

o YOUNG MAN
%) ALONE

o .
—You “OUGHT To BE
ASHAMED OF .

7-23

The young lady across the way
says you never get the best things
when you order by telephone and
every housekeeper ought to be her
own biologist,
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Biha gnve him a flecting glance ovar
her shoulder, but she dld not go u“-ng-.'
Poter sat down helind her on the rall.!
and she turned to face him, nithough |
her troubled eves were still nverted,

“Cherry.” he said then, “I'm as sur-
prised as you are- 1 can't tell you when |
{t—it  all happened ! But t—" Peler
folded his arms acrosa his chent, and
with a grimly squared jaw Iooked off
Into the misty distance—"1t I8 there,
he finished,

“Oh. I'm g0 sorry 't Cherry whispered,
on i breath of utter distrors I'm so0
sorrv ' Oh, Peler, wa never should I\uw:
1et it happen—our earing for each other
never should have allowed our-
tn think—tn dream-—of such n
Oh, Peter, I'm so sick nbout it
Cherry added, Ineoherently. with filline
aves. I'm just sick about it! T know-—
I know that Allx would never have per-
mitted herself to—1I know she wouldn t

He wns close to her, and now he laid
his hand over hers

1 pare—"" he wnld, quite involuntar-
Hlv, *'T have always cared for you:
know {t'r madness—I1 know It's too late
—but 1 Jove avery halr of your beaut
ful hewd! Cherry—Cherry— i

They had both gotten to thelr feet
and now sha essayved 1o pasn him, her
facs swhits. her. cheeks binaing,  He
stopped her, amd held ner cloka In his
arms, and after a few neconds he felt
her rosisting muacles relax, and they
kisserd each other, )

For a full dizzy minute they clung
together, arms locked, hearts beating
madly and close, and lips meeting again
and again Breathless, Charry wranch-
ef herself free, und turmed to drop inte
# chair, and hreathless, Peler wtood
looking down upon her. About them
was the silenca of the dripping garden
all the sounds of tha world came muffled
and dull through the thlek mist

Then Peter knelt down benicia her
chilr, and gathered her handa togethar
fir hin own, and she restad her forahend
on hin, and spent and wsllent, leaned
ngainst his shoulder. And o they re
malned, not speuking, for a long while
Kow clinked dishes somewhere in a far-
awny Kitchen, amd the fog-horn boomed
and was stiil—boomed and was still
But hers on the porch there was no
sound

“Charry,
n little?”
he fell ns

we
relven
thing !

tell me that you cars far me
Peter #ald after awhile, ant
it he met w new herry,
among nll tha strange new Cherries
that the last bewildering Wweek luad
shown him, when she answered pas:
slomately ,
0, Peter—Petor—Iif 1 did not’
He tightenad his fAngers ahout her
own, but id not answer. knd [t Was
presently Cherry who hroke (he birood -
INg. misty silenca prain
“What shall we do?"
n owmall, tired volce
Peter nbruptly go! te his faet, took a
ohalr three feoet awuy, and with a quick
gesturn of his hand and toss of hia
ead, fAlung back his hair

phe milked, in
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SOMEBODY’S STENOG—Her Week at Bullbull Lake Is Eventful

.:-
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By Hayward

1 GUESS MRS VAN BULLION 1S OAE OF THE
FASHIONABLE SET AT THIS LAKE RESORT ByT
WHEA I GET THROUGH WITH
HER SON SHELL WANT To |,
CRAWL INTo A KNOTHOLE: SHES
WORRIED CRAZY Aow BECAUSE
HES CHASIN' ME ! SHELL REGRET
THE DAY SHE SANUBBED ME
WHEN I *MEATIOAED HOW AlICE
THE VIEW WAS! SILLY CALF,
HE 19 LAST AIGHT HE
WANTED To GINE ME SOME
oLn FAMILY, JOOLS!

WHY VAM DE SMITH, T DIDNT KAOW Sou -
WERE AT THE LAKE. | MAYBE YOU CAN HELP ME
THERES A PERFECTLY COMMON PERSOA! HERE
AT THE HOTEL WHO HAS eesms——
~] ENSAIARE D MY
<1 REGIAMALD [

SHES A PERFECTLY HORRID
ADVEANTURESS , JUST AFTER MY
REGYS MOAEY , \WH'T SHE ACTUALLY
TRED T SPEAK To AME OACE
WITHOUT AN INTRODUCTIOAL |
THERE SHE IS AlOW !

A -

~THATS MISS OFLAGE -
I KAdow HER WELL

SHE'S A LITTLE BRICK'

OH WHAT HAE T
DONE ! 1 Shbxe
THAT WaY ABOUT
ONE OF VAN'S
FRIEADS ! =

coucLaned”

HAY \WARD =18 Toacrhow

By Edwina

| CAN'T WELP IT IF YOUR
BALL TEAM DOES PLAY
SOME OTHER BALL
TEAM THIS AFTERNOON==
1S LAWN MHAS TO BE
MOWEDVMV!
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