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THREE KINDS cf LOVE •
BY KAY CLEAVER STRAHAN .feft.

BEGIN HEBE TODAY
ANN and CBCILLY FENWICK for

year* have supported themaelre*. their
younger lUter. MARY-FRANCES, and
their grandparents, known a* ' ROSA-
LUf and -aRAND.”

Because of thi* financial rerponslbll-
Ity, Ann, who la 2>, U unable to marry
PHIL ECROYD young lawyer to whom
ahe has been engaged for eight years.
Cecllly. 22. loves BARRY McKEEL, an
engineer, but when he proposes, she re-
fuses to name their wedding dat for
the same reason.

Mary-France*. 15. and still In school,
strikes up an acquaintance with EARL
DE ARMOUNT. vaudeville actor, and
meets him secretly He tries to per-
auadr her to become his stage partner.

Ann and Phil quarrel when she hears
LETTY KINO, who works in Phil’s of-
fice building, address him with endear-ments.

De Armount continues to urge Mary-
Frances to Join his act and she prom-ises to give him her answer next eve-
ning. Cecily Is disturbed when she
learns Barry has left town without tell-
ing her about it.Ann tries to forget Phil by going
around with KENNETH SMITH, rich
and very attentive.

NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY

CHAPTER THIRTY-FIVE

G. O. CARMICHAEL, president
and sole owner of the Home-

Maid Bakery Products Company
( Carmichael’s Big Cream Loaf.
Carmichael’s Cookies for Kiddies.
Carmichael’s Cakes for Choice Oc-
casions), stood on his front porch
and frowned across his well-mown
lawn over to his bugless pink roses
and sighed worriedly.

Gray haired, healthy, clean shav-
en, excellently tailored, in appear-
ance he resembled a banker—or
thought that he did.

His ambition for twenty-five
years since he bought his first small
shop and stopped doing baking for
the other fellow, had been to look
like a banker. That, then, must
have been so much to the good on
this early Monday morning.

Also, conscience clear, he had
slept well, had arisen, breakfasted
satisfactorily, kissed his wife whom
he loved devotedly, and had gone
now—as far as the porch, at least
to a business that was thriving ro-
bustly at a time when many busi-
nesses were failing.

Neither surfaces nor depths
seemed to provide reason for Mr.
Carmichael’s depression. Peace
should have been dropping slow.

But, had someone come inquiring
as to the absence of the nine bean
rows and tbe hive for the honeybee,
he would have been told that Mr.
Carmichael had a disagreeable duty

ito perform. Duties were Mr. Car-
michael’s fetishes. Kindly, well
meaning, earnestly mistaken about
many things, Mr. Carmichael did
■jot need to see his duty to do it.

He scented duties from afar and
fc'ide them his own with a whiff or
w ’o; he heard them whispering in
the wind and caught them on the
wing. No duty, no matter to whom
it belonged, was safe anywhere near
Mr. Carmichael.

Mary Frances Fenwick was com-
ing down the walk on her way to
school. Mr. Carmichael, affecting
a strolling gait, met her by the pink
roses in his parking.

’ Good morning, my dear,” he
said.

‘‘Good morning, Mr. Carmichael.’
‘‘Nice morning, isn’t it? On your

way to school, I suppose?”
‘‘Yes, Mr. Carmichael.”
“School soon out now, isn’t it?”
“Yes, sir. We’re having our finals

this week. It is algebra today. I
am dreadfully worried about it.
It’s so hard.”
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“SPEAKING of worries,” said Mr.
>3 Carmichael, “I’ve been quite

a bit worried myself, here of late.
Very queer thing. For some time
now I’ve noticed a young couple
over in your yard—right near the
corner.

“They meet there frequently. I
wonder if your grandfather would
like to have that sort of thing go-
ing on in his yard?”

"What sort of thing?” said Mary-
Frances.

"Love making, I have no doubt.
Innocent love making,” modestly
insisted Mr. Carmichael, “but—-
night after night. No. I am cer-
tain that your grandfather would
not like it.”
“I don’t much think he’d care, ’

Mary-Frances comforted.
“I’m not so sure of that, young

lady. I’m not so sure of that. Here
is a peculiar thing. The girl is
your size and build.

“In fact, if I didn’t know what
a sensible little lady you were, I’d
be positive that she was you. But
I know you too well to think that
you’d be sparking out in the yard,
night after night, when you should
be in the house studying your al-
gebra.

“That’s the way I know this girl
Isn’t you. You understand, I’m
sure she isn’t. In fact, I’m
so sure of it that, unless I see the
couple there again, I’ve decided not

to mention it to your grandfather
at all.

“Os course, if I should ever see
them there again, even once more
—and I feel it is my duty to watch
out—then I’ll be bound to inform
your grandfather, and no ifs nor
ands about it.”

Mary Frances’ cheeks dimmed
the roses’ color. She said, “I’ll have
to hurry now, I guess. I always go
by for my friend, Ermintrude Hill.
Goodby, Mr. Carmichael,” and
walked away so fast that she heard
Mr. Carmichael say, "A word to the
wise,” only once, though he said it
three times before he said, “Well,
that’s off my mind.” and smiled his
satisfaction, and went to take his
car from the garage.
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TT was a pity, a great pity. But
for Mr. Carmichael and his duty,

there is a slim chance, at least, that
Mary-Frances might not have
flunked flat in her albegra exami-
nation; and there i3 a stout cer-
tainty that she never would have
written to Earl DeArmount:

Dear Prince Wonderful—All has
been discovered. We dare never
meet again. Whatever you do,
don’t come to see me tonight. I
mean it really. This, dearest, is
our first enforced absence from
each other.

Beloved, let us put our hearts
together and get comfort. It is
not a true separation to know
that another part of the world
contains the rest of me. Oh, the
rest of me, the rest of me that
you are! So, thinking of you, I
can never be tired. J rest yours.
I will give this letter to my

friend to take to you, and if you
will answer in the inclosed, ad-
dressed, stamped envelope I
should get it before I go to school
in the morning.

Answer at once, and be sure
to use the envelope, because it is
Ermintrude’s writing, and if the
family should see it before I do
they would think I was getting a
note from Ermintrude. Dearest,
I love you too much, too much. I
can not write it.
I am your most unhappy and

loving, FRANKIE.
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ERMINTRUDE, who had been
waiting during the long process

of the letter’s construction, said,
“Well, if you’re through at last,
let’s go. Let’s don’t waste the whole
afternoon.”

“Waste!” sighed Mary-Frances.
“Waste!’ reproached Mary-Frances,
and followed Ermintrude out of the
sour, dark old library into the warm
fragrant bouquet of June.

On the front porch Ermintrude
paused to say again—she had said
it several times before—“l just don’t
see any sense in it.”

Mary-Frances crooked her arm
around Ermintrude’s plump waist.
“Come on, darling. I’ll walk as far
as the fire house with you.”

“No, but what I mean,” explained
Ermintrude, as she allowed herself
to be led along, “is that if you’re
going as far as the fire house, I
don’t see why you can’t go on the
rest of the way and call on him
yourself and tell him yourself about
Mr. Carmichael and all, instead of
me calling on him and giving him
a letter.”

“All I can say to that,” deplored
Mary-Frances, “is that if you don’t
just naturally understand a thing
like this, Ermintrude, just natur-
ally understand it, it wouldn’t be
any use in the world for me to try
to explain it to you.

“I’d do as much for you, any
time. And, anyway, I don’t think it
is such an awful lot to do, consid-
ering that I’m right in the midst of
a life tragedy and everything.”

“Mary-Frances,” said Ermin-
trude, "are you positively certain
that you flunked algebra this morn-
ing?”

“That's about the hundredth time
you’ve asked me. What’s the use
of talking about it all the time?”

“You don’t even care, do you,
that we won’t get our ponies to ride
in camp nor anything?”

“I do too care. But I think your
father will get yours any way. It
wouldn’t be right not to get yours
just because I flunked.”

“The trouble with Daddy,” sighed
Ermintrude, “is that he always does
just exactly what he says he will,
and he never does what he says he
won’t.

“He said if we both passed in
everything he’d get us both pon-
ies to ride. And if we had, he’d
of got the ponies if he’d had to go
to Pendleton or some place and
steal ’em.

“But since you flunked, he won’t,
and that’s all there is to it. I
guess I know my own father bet-
ter than you do.”

(To Be Continued)
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BY BEN STERN.

WITH unctuous tone and many
protestations of fervid desire

to serve the people, twenty-six
members of the state senate put
on a show here Saturday that was,
to the initiate, funniej than any
revue skit.

Frank R. Kent, well known na-
tional political commentator, once
wrote: “Insincerity is an essential
part of political equipment.” The
apotheosis of this insincerity was
manifested at the Saturday meeting,
by all except, perhaps one or two.
The remainder showed themselves
to be even more than abundantly
equipped.

Almost every known proposal for
tax relief was suggested, except the
one praised most highly by the
soundest economists and students
of taxation—the income tax.

The senators meeting here shrank
from that topic as if it were ana-
therma, and contented themselves
with discussions and mouthings of
worn phrases regarding the bank-
ruptcy facing the state.

An example of the type of com-
ment made was that of Senator
Thollie W. Druley, of Boston, known
to his colleagues as “Driveling Dru-
ley,” who said: “A special session
would be good for the morale of the
people.”
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Not a word about soup kitchens,

nothing about the prospect faced
by thousands of small home owners
and farmers that their homes and
farms may be taken from them
next next month because of tax de-
linquency.

It is true that all agreed that a
special session is necessary, but few,
if any, of those present displayed
an intelligent knowledge, of what
may be a remedy.

All but one or two were loath to
embark upon a discussion of a sub-
stitute for the present obsolete, un-
fair and inadequate system.

It was a curious meeting of eva-
sions and subterfuges, and th:'j was
most apparent when Senator Lee
J. Hartzell of Ft. Wayne, senate
pro tern., who issued the call, at-
tempted to exclude the press over
the protests of others, who declared
that “the taxpayers had a right to
know what was being discussed.”

Hartzell, the friend of lobbyists
opposed to the income levy, tried
to gavel through a motion to close
the doors to all except legislators,
only to meet defeat at the hands of
Senators Walter Chambers, John
Niblack, Frank Southworth and
George Sims.

0 0 0

The meeting was disappointing in
that the majority present seemed to
lack the nerve or mental alertness
really to grapple with the problem.

The one saving grace was that
all recognized the need for a special
session.

The remark which brought the
loudest applause was that of Hart-
zell, who ended a long peroration in
favor of every kind of public salary
and budget reduction, including that
of school teachers, with the state-
ment: “If we don’t do it, we are
cowards and should resign:”

HORIZONTAL.
I End of a dress

coat.
4 To maraud.

Market.
10 To determine.
II Kimono sash.
12 To delay.
13 Spanish.
15 To bow
16 Explosive-
-17 Drone bee.
IS Toward.
19 Clay houses
to To erase,
tl Large Island

belonging to
Greece.

22 Made har-
monious.

23 Stats of being
ponderous.

26 Pitchers.
2S Apish action.
29 To loan.
10 Fence stairs.

SATURDAY’S ANSWER
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31 Mountain.
32 Boy.
33 Glass bottles-
-34 Fish.
35 Either.
36 Playing cards.
37 Sea eagle.
3S Being three

in one.
39 Female horse.
40 Conveys.
41 To diversify.

VERTICAL
1 To prohibit.
2 Dry.
3 Neuter pro-

noun.
4 Mature reflec-

tions.
5 Things bought
6 To quote.
7 Poem.
S That is

fAbbr.).

9 Residence of
Thomas Jeffer-
son.

10 To indicate.
12 Presaged.
13 Single*
14 To foreordain.
16 Small lakes.
17 To contradict
20 Obligation.
21 Heavy string.
22 Becomes

weary.
23 To be unde-

cided.
24 Narcotic.
25 Barters.
27 To have on*
30 Shoulder

motion.
31 To wed.
33 Ache.
34 To lacerate.
36 Prefix meaning

three.
35 Translation

< Abbr.).
39 Mother.
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FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS

WASHINGTON TUBBS II
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SALESMAN SAM

STKKB&S
I. MANAGERS
l3 • ••• • • *

A. ♦ •• • •

5. • • • •
'

6. • • •

7 • •

9. •

Goss out one letter inthe word above
m each step until at No. 8 you have left
a one-letter word. Eight words are
formed m all, including the one given.
Theorder of the letterscannot be shifted. rr

Answer for Saturday

FiFty Fine FluFFy
Fans For FiFi

The letter F has been inserted 10
times in the phrase above to form the
phraseFIFTY FINE FLUFFY FANS.
FORFIFI.

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES
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TARZAN THE TERRIBLEv,
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The pithecanthropus ate in silence. Tarzan

from the nearby crotch of a tree watched him
cut small slices of the deer’s meat with his
keen knife. His meal finished, the guest
carefully wiped his fingers and lips with

leaves from an overhanging branch. The ape-
man wonc'ered to what peculiar people or tribe
his odd companion belonged.

Then he looked up at Tarzan with a pleas-
ant smile that revealed a row of strong white
teeth. He spoke a few words which the ape-
man judged were a polite expression of
thanks. Then he sought a comfortable place
in the tree for the night.... It was just be-
fore dawn when Tarzan was awakened by the
shaking of the tree in which he had chosen
to sleep.

As Tarzan opened his eyes he saw that the

man-thing was also astir. Glancing around
quickly to find the cause of the disturbance,
the ape-man was astounded at the sight that
met his eyes. The dim shadow of a colossal
form reared close beside the tree, and he
realized that it was the scraping of this giant
body against the uge tree that had awakened
him.

—By Williams
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That such a tremendous creature could have
approached so closely without awakening him
filled the ape-man with both wonderment and
chagrin. In the gloom he thought at first the
intruder was an elephant, larger than any he
had ever before seen. Then in the approach-
ing dawn, the dim outlines became clearer
and Tarzen saw and heard a thing that would
have sent the shivers up the spine of an ordi-
narily brave man.
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