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;i DOINGS OF D 5 Trials of Dolling Up —By ALLMAN

ALICE AD AMS [ DORIS, wHO TOLD :
YOU THIS 1S GOING

by BOOTH TARKINGTON TO BE A DRESSUP

Second novel In the Times serles by Indiana writers

GOODNESS SAKE!
HAVEN'T YOU FIXED
YOUR HAIR YET ?

f THIS 1S THE ONLY CLEAN
DRESS SHIRT | HAVE AND
| CANT WEAR 1T BECAUSE
| WAS TALKING || 1T HAS THREE BUTTON
| TO EDNA TODAY || HOLES IN FRONT AND
Copyright, 1921, by Doubleday, Page & Co. | AND SHE 'm_o ] ONLY HAVE TwoO STUDS"

' ME - Tl :
. ' A ToP AND THE.

AREN’T You READY
YET, DORIS?

| WiLL BE A3

FAxeo !
S0ON AS ) FiX MY

1 HAVEN’T FOUND

B e

ALTER cleared his throat, | have that much—and maybe a little
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quiet as that he had us | He objected vehemently. 1/4 e :

before, though with a slight i
kiness, “I got to have $350. You ' “Oh, but Alice has probably asked
him to give it to me if|bhim by this time,” Mrs. Adams said.

“It really must be done, Virgil; you
his voice. “Yes,” he|d0n't want him to think she’ ashamed
“That's all he asks!|Oof us, do you?”
nything I ask him to,| “Well, go ahead, but just let me
he askes me for $350!stay away,” he begged. “Of course
34 I expect to undergo a kind of talk
t in the world!” Mrs. Adams; With him, when he gets ready to say

“What for, Walter?” | something to us about Alice, but I
to have it,” Waiter said. |do bate to have to sit through a fash- | e o /) 3 e o o ¢
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11 us » guest.” |
' “Yes, I know; but yvou want to hm'e;
: get out of him,” | all this fancy cookin’; and I see well |
“He seems to think it'll | enough you're going to get that old |
three hundred and fifty | dress suit out of the cedar chest in
the attic, and try to make me put it
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he said. “Last time I wore it was to | “ MULES NECK FO, ] A AQ AB KIN STAY i/’
the banquet, and it was pretty old | -) SAT LMD A /1 : I
; payroll next | then. Of course I didn’t mind wear~' \ LUF ON DAT HUM By *-_c\\ 0 / g i, |
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interposed, per-| G an occasion.” He spoke witn
. “If yvou father | Some reminiscent complacency; “the
of course he'd need t an affair now five years
, especially just now, | past, having provided the one time |
ou could scarcely ex-|in his life when he had been so d£s~i
give it to you, unless | tinguished among his fellow-citizens |
us what yvou want with it. | 2s to receive an invitation to be pres- |
't got it.” | ent, with some seven hundred others, |
TWalter said; and after | at the annual eating and speech-mak- |
oment more, in sllence, | Ing of the city’'s Chamber of Com- |
onally, “I don't see | merce. “Anyhow, as you say, I|
i1 anvthing much for | think It would look foolish of me to |
ither of you.” | wear a dress suit for just one young
were his wvaledice- | man,” he went on protesting, feebly.
s back upon them, | “What's the use of all o0 much how- |
and was at | dy-do, anyway? You don't expect
ht in the dark- | him to believe we put on all that
style every night, do you? Is that

“There’s a fine boy to've had the | What you're after?”
we want him to think we
7, she admitted. |
| So that's it?"” he querulously,
| “You want him to t k that's our |
regular gait, do you? Well, he'll
w better about me, no matter how
you fix e up, because he saw me in
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der !f my regu suft evening she In-

T troduced me to him, and he could tell

- anyway I'm not one of these moving-

¢ pricture sporting-men that's always

got a dress suit on. < you and
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you? If they
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I reckon,” he mum-
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as she departed with a big basket on
his . “I expect he’s pretty sleepy:
was out so late last night T aidn't

him come in
ke till after mi

Tell him he’

though I kept
ning for
be late to work
if he doesn't hurry; and see tha: he
drinks his coffee, even if he } "t
e for anything else. And wher
lena comes, get her started in the
kitchen; show her where ever g |

e waved her }
corner where the cars|
“Everything’ll be lovely
n't forget about Walter.”
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Noth
*|ing could be done about these hor-
- | rible chairs; can't take em up in the

—a room’s got to have chairs!

ion have rented some. No; ir he |
| ever comes again he'd see they weren't |

'l ‘!r ;‘i‘ 4 | here. ‘If he ever comes again'—oh, |
: ‘!i !‘ | oh, it won’t be that bad! But it won't

be what he expects. I'm responsible

| for what he expects; he expects 3
ﬂ H\E ] n | what the airs I've put on have made
r‘is u | him expect. What did I want to pose
!so to him for—as if papa were a

| wealthy man and all that? What will
Nobody Can Tell When You|he think? The photograph of the Co-
Darken Gray, Faded Hair losseum’s & rather good thing, though |
With Sa Tea ‘lt helps some—as if we'd l.mught it in

- vage 1I:r~m» perhops. I hope he'll think so;

| he belleves I've been abroad, of course. |

Grandmother kept her halr beaut!- | The other night he said, ‘You remem-
fully darkened, glossy and attractive | bor the feeling ycu get in the Sainte.
v a brew of Sage Tea and Sul- | Chapelle’—There's another lie of mine,

Whenever her halr took on | no: saying I didn't remember becauss |
aded or streaked appear- | I'd never been there. What makes |
simple mixture was ap-|me do 1t? Papa must wear his eve- |
nderful effect. By ask- | ning clothes. But Walter—"' |
1g store for “Wyeth's| With that she recalled her mother’s
phur Compound,” you |admonition, and went upstalrs to

bottle of this old- | Walter's door. She tapped upon it
proved by the addition | with her fingers. ! <
ngredients, all ready to use,| “Time to get up, Walter. The rest | THE EDITOR. OF THE WEEKLY CLARION FOLND
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Compond now because {t | within the room, so she rapped louder. | had been tvo sleepy to to take off his he had put on his “other suit,” and  breakfasted down-town. They didiwhen you went to that dinner at|out as soon as we have the su.nd-'able now, they told me at market.
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eauty to the hair. You'll be late. Hurry down and I'll

e |
s 0 natu 7 and evenly that “Wake up, Walter!” _ ; ;clothce. Near the foot of the bed was had gone out before breakfast with not delay over this; the colored wom- the—-" | wiches, so it won’t get cold. Then, "1‘1:0!1 will come the chicken salad, and
it s been applled— She called and rapped again. without {a shallow closet where he kept his |the mussed clothes to have them an had arrived, and the hasket's dis- think that was to go with |after the soup, Malena says she can | : o 3

asy to use, too. You simply getting any response, and then, find- §“other suit” and his evening clothes; | pressed, taking his evening things closures wera !mportant. after that the ice cream—she’s going
a comb or soft brush and 'ing that the door ylelded to her, and the door stood open, showing a |with them. Satisfied with thle ex- “I stopped at Worllg m rooms; and for the meat course we'll | t0 make an angel food cake to go with
it through your hair, taking one opened it and went In. Walter was not iba.re wall. Nothing whatever was In |planation, and failing to observe that |way back,” said Mrs. Adams, flushed Adams said. “Sdll, I have larded fillet. Malena's really a |it—and then coffee and crackers and &
nd at a time. By morning the | there. {the closet, and Alice was rather sur- it did not account for the absence of |with hurry and excitement. “I | think It would be nice. We can make | fancy cook, you know, and she says | new kind of cheese 1 got at Worlig's,
r disappears; after another;, He had been there, however; had |prised at this for a moment. “That’s |shoes from the closet floor, she [bought a can of caviar there. I | them look very dainty, on a tray, and | she can do anything like that to per- |he says Is very fine.”

two, it is restored to slept upon the bed, though not inside | queer,” she murmured; and then she |nodded absently, ‘“Yes, that must be |thought we'd have little sandwiches |the waitress can bring them in. I|fection. We'll have peas with the fil- Alice was alarmed. “Don't you

ana of course we make sweetbread pates with mush-
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its natural color and looks glossy soft |the vers; and Allce supposed he  decided that when he woke he found |ity”* and, wheyp her mother returned, |brought into the ‘living-room’ before |thought we’d have the soup already |let, and potato balls and Brussels |think perhaps it's too much, mama®”
nn‘buutltul.—ﬁdvuulemant. m l'n.ve come home g0 late that he !the clothes he had slept in “so mussy” [told her that!{Walter had probably |dinner, the way vou said they did|on the table; and we oan walk right | sprouts. Brussels sprouts are ta.sh.lon-l (To Be Continueéd.)




