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SYNOPSIS.

The O’Hura family, poor but happy, is
supported by Martin and Mary Kate, the
two oldest ,children.
studying medicine at nights,
chance to go to Germany with Dr. Van
Antwerp, but turns it down because of
the family. Mary Kate who wants him
to take the opportunity, which will mean
a great deal to him, tries to plan some
way to get the money which will enable
Martin to go.

Mary Kate and a young chap, Cass
Keating, are in love and plan to be mar-
ried as soon as possible. )

One night Mary Kate tells her mother
of her engagement to Cass Keating, and
the older woman shows disapproval.

Then Martin comes in and begins &
strategic attack on his mother.

CHAPTER VIII.—(Continued)

“The way you talk, you'd think
Cass Keating was too good for Mary
Kate,” the woman presently said, re-
sentfully.

“Nobedy’s too good for Mary Kate!”’

“Well, then, you're talkin’ very
queer, Murt.”

“No, it’s like this, Mother. Cass
Keating is terrible popular, see? And
sall the girls—girls of twenty-five,
older girls, girls with rich fathers, are
after him, see?

“Now 1 don’t say Mary Kate
eouldn’t hold him, but I do say that
he’s going to make money, he’ll have
an automocbile—he’ll buy a place out
in St. Francis Wood or somewhere—”"

Mrs. O’Hara stirred the mixture in
the pot, salted it, tasted it.

“And Mary Kate couldn’t keep up
with him?” she asked gently.

“Well, I only mean that it would
put her at a disadvantage, Ma.”

“Mary Kate O’Hara, is that it?”

“Well, Mother, don’t get on your
high horse! I'm not knocking Molly.
I simply say that here’s a fellow that’s
going to make millions, like 0’Grady
Brothers, or Cunningham Company—”’

The rough, expert hands that were
manipulating the blue saucepan trem-
bled visibly. Mrs. O’'Hara poured hot
water into the lower casserole gently,
fitted the upper one in place, pressed
down the cover. She cet the pan back
on the stove.

“I suppose I'm rurprised that you
don’t stand up for your sister, Mart.”
Her voice was level, dead.

“Mary Kate understands me!” Mar-

. tin glanced at his sister; their unsmil- | a
ing, faintly significant looks met in a
steady stare. Ther. Mary Kate drop-
Peud her eyes again.

The mother sat down at the table,
a strong needle, threaded with black
thread, and a childs strap slipper, sud-
denly in her hands.

“In Mary Kate’s place I wouldn’s
know what to think of you,” said Mrs.
O’Hara.

Martin was stuffing his pipe; he
made no reply.

“Are the Keatings so well thought
ef, Mart?” the older woman demand-
ed, surprisedly, in a forcibly restrain-
ed voice.

“Cass is,” the boy said briefly.

“Is he so? It’s a pity then, that he
wouldn’t go after one of those million-
aires’ daughters, Mart,” Mrs. O’Hara
observed drily.

“He will,” Mary Kate said bitterly. | 0

“I never said anything against him
by word or look, all I'd ask is that
a daughter of mine would know her
own mind, and be said by her mother
and brother, that would love her more
than a thousand men, however rich
they’d be!” Mrs. O’'Hara presently said
sententiously and a little uneasily.

“That’s kind of an old-country idea,
Mother,” Mart reminded her, pulling
on his pipe.

“What’s an old—country idea)”

“That a girl would let her mother
a: d brother pick her husband for her.”

“I don’t know who'd love her more,
that’d do it for her,” the woman said.

“You and my father, now. Did you
brother pick him?”

“He did not. My brother hated the
very step of Tom O’Hara in th> dust!”
Mrs. O’Hara admitted honestly. “But
them was very different days, Mart.
No, we run away, Papa and T did—"

“Well, there’s your clue, Mary
Kate!” Mart reminded his sister
cheerfully, in a silence.

“That'd be fine advice to give her!”
the mother said, roused to uneasiness, | j
carried beyond her depth.

cturch wedding,” Mary Kate observed
Martn who is, dispassionately. Her eyes, with a danc-
gets aling flicker in them, rested for a mo-
ment pon her brother.

a wedding at all, Mary Kate—" Mart
began ’

him. “Mart, don’t talk that way to
your sister! It’s disgusting. A body
wouldn’t know—" Mrs. O’Hara con-
tinued with a sharply suspicious
glance at her son, “whether you liked
him or not. Why would she run off
Iiksabadgirl,andbemsn-i’dbya
Justice of the Peace in Colma or
Vellejo, with her own motier and
sisters and brothers all at home, lovin’
her? She may be poor, but there’s no
shame to that, and however rich he’d
be, come ten years from now, she’d be
as fit to stand beside him as anyone
he’d ever find, and too good for him,
too, if you ask me!

warming, “whose grandfather ran the
‘Eleven Mile Tavern’ down the Pen-
ins’la—"

‘0 be makin’ it easy for your sister,
askin’ the man to the house, and
makin’ him welcome, and her with all
these rich girls pullin’ against her!
It’s not right of you, Mart, and it
does pierce me very cruel that it’d be
her own bloed-brother—”

so, I'll ’phone Cass tomorrow, and tell
Him that you want him to come out to
dinner—”’

Mrs. O’Hara said, suddenly restored
to normal avenues of thinking and
feeling, the old plack frying pan and
tender split chickens sizzling within it
clear in her mind.
Mart,” she urged. “I can get me din-
mer in tomorrow mornin’!
him send me a good order.
for tonight,” Mrs. O’Hara continued
loftily, “well, I don’t know that it’ll
dv him any harm to know that we’re
in no hurry to get rid of Mary Kate!”

loner, and rising to fall upon her
‘knees at her mother’s feet, push the
sewing aside, and link her hands be-
hind her mothers neck, “you do like
him?”

pathetically, at her son.

devilled,” she complained, “I don't
know whether you like him or not, or
whether I want her to marry him, or
to have you boot him out of me house!”

Mart could give her, as he knocked his
pipe free of ashes, folded the strip

a careful bundle, deposited it in the
garbage can under the sink, and kissed
his
where the rich dark hair sprang away
in a smooth youthful wave. He laugh-
ed as he spoke, but his mother only
looked at him darkly, half-suspecting,
perhaps, that these two-clever childrea
of hers were manipulating her again.

scald to me,” she said, gloomily. But
when her first-born kissed her, she
drew his dark eheek hungrily against
her own. The day’s work was done
now; it was bedtime.

shared, adjoined the kitchen, but after
she had deposited her damp coat and
widow’s bonnet there, and gotten into
a colorless flannelette nightgown, she
padded softly in old felt slippers, to
the deserted dining-room, that smelled
of apples, dust anl! school books, and
groped about in the neighborhcod of
the fireplace for the old-fashioned gas

in this room, on an extension couch.
Mart had the little slice of hall bed-
room upstairs, and Tom usually un-
dressed there, and kept his shabby
wardrobe here and there, in all the
household closets—sweate.s
skate and rubber closet under the
stairs, neck ties on a nail in the bath-
room, coat on anotler nail, in the
downstairs passage.

for him; she had forgotten it tomight.
She went to the familiar little job with

on this rainy, unfriendly evening?

bead of light was shining, her spirit
was inundated with sudden peace. Tom
had opened his own bed; his damp
clothing was scattered all over t.hei
floor, his dark head deep in the sod-'
den pillow.

His mother sank thankfully upon |
her knees on the littered flear beside !
the couch, and put her arms abeut him |
and without waking he snuggled close !
t» her, grunted and sighed happily, in
affectionate comtent. She kissed the
thick dark waves of his hair—her
Mdenr,iumemtboythathudheeni
had

—y
“Pd always thought I'd have a

“If you can pin that feller down to

His'mother indignantly interrupted

“Why Cass Keating,” she went on,

“Listen, Mother—”
“I’ll listen to you, Mart, that ought

“Now, listen, Mother! If you say

“Give until—well, that’s all right,”

“Do that now,

I'll have
And as

“Oh, Mother!” said Mary Kate, un-
ble to continue the make-believe any

“If you like him, Baby,” the motheré

said gently. }

“Oh, 1 adore you!” the girl said, |

laughing and crying. She jumped to
her feet, ashamed of her own emotion !
and ran out of the kitchen. ¢

Mrs. O’Hara looked appealing!y,i

“The way you all have me be-

“Poor Ma!” was all the comfort
f newspaper that contained them into

mothers daisy-white forehead,

“The whole lot of you’s a heart-

CHAPTER IX.
Her own room, which little Pat

et, on a hinged iron arm. Tom slent

in the

His mother always opened his bed

a heavy heart; where was the boy,

But the instant the little wavering

1
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“We were at the Alhambra—right
behind you. But I got sleepy—"

He- had sunk fathoms deep into de-
licious slumber again. His final, “Gee,
I love you—" died off into inarticulate
murmuring.

Mrs. O’Hara began her evening
prayers, her lips against the thihk
dark hair that smelled of rain and
youth and Martin’s jealously cherish-
ed “stik-tite.”

Meanwhile Martin had slipped into
Mary Kate’s room and with the ex-
quisite privilege of brotherhood was
sitting on the edge of her bed in the
dark, her warm, slim, young hands
tight in his, her breathless rush of
ecstatic confidences coming to him in
eager whispers.

“Oh, yes, Mart. Cass and I have
been—sort of —working up to it, since
Christmas. But of course I wasn’t
sure. And then, all of & sudden to-
night, we were ' talking abeut it, you
know about what we’d do, and income,

and budget and everything! Oh,
Marty, you do like him?”

“I think he’s a pip.”

“Qo, but do you honastly? And,

Mart, he is so mueh older than the

others—I mean he’s nearly twemty-

seven, you kmow, and I mean he’s in

earnest. He’s marvelous. Mart,

Mother’ll be all right, won’t she?”
(To be continued:)
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Itlustrated Dressmaking Lesson Fur-
mished With Every Pattern

Here are loveiy sienderizing lires!

for the mature figure.

The wrupped treatment of the be-
dice narvows its breadth. The trim
likewise has a slimming effect.

The side-buttoned closing of the hip
yoke has a diminishing effect. The long
skirt is smartly cut scalloped at the
top to meet each circular gore that
widens into graceful flared hem.

Any of the new day fabrics are
suitable for its development as canton-
faille crepe. wool crepe, flat crepe and
crepe marocain.

Style No. 2662 may be had in sizes
36, 38, 40, 42, 44, 46 and 48 inches bust.

Size 36 requires 43 yards of 39-inch
with 14 yard 9-inch alMover lace for
vestee and %4 yard 35-inch centrasting.

HOW TO ORDER PATTERNS

Write your name and address plain-
ly ,giving number and size of such
patterns as you want. Enclose 20¢ in
stamps or coin (coin preferred; wrap
it caretully) for each number, and
address your order to Wilson Pattern
Service, 73 West Adelaide St., Toronto.
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“‘Much Ado About Knntﬁng" was
Drobably suggested by the putt-putting
of an ocutboard motor beat.”

S

Sir Arthur Keith Holds Time
Ripe for Science to Aid -
"~ in Improving the
Race

London—Sir Arthur Keith, scient.igt,
recently appealed for the “rationaliz-

ner to eugenic reform apd improve-
ment in the quality of the race.

“The chief difficuity in the way of
eugenic reformers,” said Sir Arthur,
“is human nature, which is dominat-
ed not by reason but by passion, feel-
ing, emotion, prejudice and instinct.”
Nevertheless, he told the International
Congress of Eugenic Organizations
that the time was never more ripe
for science to take a hand in safe-
guarding the quality of future genera-
tions.

“Is the generation now grewing up
as fit in body and mind as the gen-
eration which it will replace? Or is
the evidence definite that deteriora-
tion has set in?’ he asked. “If Ir-
refutable evidence were produced
that civilization is tending to exchange
abiltty for megiocrity, then we have
to discover the measures which have
raised man to his present status and
can be used to raise him still higher.”

Str Arthur said he approached eu-
genies with the eye of a prehistorian
“who saw only two chapters in man’s
evolutionary history.”

“The first,” he said, ‘hegan with
the emergence of humanity from the
pithecanthwopoid stage and ended
with such full-blown types of human-
ity as were found in Europe and
South Africa toward the end of the
last Ice Age. In that phase the prog-
ress of man was effected amid natn-
ral surroundings.

“Then some 10,000 years ageo man’s
evolution proceeded under new con-
ditions—conditions seea in cities.
These conditions were no longer made
by native but by man In the first,
or natural phase, production of the
race was everything; in the second,
production of the race was sacrificed
for the accumulatien of wealth. In
both phases humanity walked toward
its fate with closed eyes.

‘If eugenists have their way a new
phase—a conscious phase—in the evo-
lntion of mankind will be initiated.
It we find that the way we are living
is leading us straight to physical and
mental bankruptcy, we can no longer
afford to be mere pawns on the chess-
board of evolution. We must take
a hand in the game.

“The possibilittes of a eugenic re-
, form depend on the extent to which
human nature can be rationalized.
{ There are signs which lead me to
think the time is favorable. The pub-
: lic of all countries is more willing to
. listen to eugenmic proposals than at
' any previous period.

A

Sufficient

A little house, a bush, a tree,
A laughing child to play with me.

A task that fills the fragrant days,
But leaving time for prayer and praise.

A garden bright with pink and gold,
. Full harvest as the years grows old.

For every day some bookly gain:
For twilight, music’s sweet refrain.

A dozen friends with gifts of cheer,
And love, more tender year by year.

With these, and Autumn at the door—

What mortal man could ask for more!

—Thomas Curtis Clark, in the Chicago
Tribune.

Weather, Wt:lveo
and Wireless

It has recently been suggested that
wireless is to blame for the great
drought in America, which has caused
serious loss to farmers, and President
Hoover has been asked what he in-
tends to do about it.

Wireless seems to- be a sort of
“universal ecapegoat.” There are
many people in our own country who
blame it for the wet summer England
experienced—in some places there
was just double the usual rainfall
during the holiday period.

Whether it affects the weather or
not, wireless is certainly proving a
boon in a number of ways, quite un-
connected with entertainments. For
instance, it is now wused in some
northern countries for hunting wolves.
Microphones are suspended from fir-
trees in likely areas, and whenever a
pack of wolves starts howling near
one of these instruments it advertises
its presence to those who are listen-
ing-in, and a party of riflemen set out
to deal with it.
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CAUCASIAN BEES

Caucasian bees, a .ilver-gray variety
from Russia, that make an extremely
white comb honey and seldom if ever
sting, have been raised with success
at the New Jersey agricultural ex-
periment station, says “Popuiar Ma-
chanics Magazine.” They produce
as much honey as tke usual Italian
colonies, they swarm less frequently,
and, duaring three years’ experience
with them, the bee specialist at the
! station has never been stung. The
. gray color is due to a growth of small
. haits that cover the boydies, which
! are brown like those of other bees.

r
“No, we can’t take a gramophonc

‘back after the customer has had it
a year. Is there anything wrong
with it?* “Aye—the needle’s broke.”

| le':nge!m_l Reform'

ing of human nature” as a forerun-|.
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‘"ause life is just a continuous grind.

to be fresh
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‘Presch from the gardens’ |

tElnnve‘ P‘gnnes"—"m_fo East Africa
Deeply Interested in Whites

Boston Explorer Brings Back Relics of Livingstone ami.(
Stanley Expeditions -
ibes ilous trip through EKast
The elusive pygmy tr of East dur?ng the peri eh 1
Arric: have disclosed one of their| Africa to Zanzibar. The mang.hdel.
secrets to Col. Charles Wellington | ity is direct proof of the qualities of
Furlong, Boston exploror, who return-| affecion and ideals in the hearts of
ed home Sept. 9. It is that they are| men regardless of their color or race”
every bit as interested in the white —{from “The Christian Scignce
men as the white men are interested Monitor.

in them.
Colonel Furlong spent 14 months in m m
bright as new!

Africa, a part of which was passed
in dwelling with the “little people”

DIAMOND DYES are easy to
on smoothly and evenly;

who call themselves “Manitubl.” Gain-

ing their confidenece, Colonel Furiong
use;
NB&.’.M a trace of that re-
dyed lock when Diamond Dyes are

was able to sleep in their dwellings,
used. Just true, even, new colors

a privilege, he said, which they had
accorded to nmo other white explorex.

that hold their own through the
hardest wear and washing.

“I believe the pygmies to be the

most expert woodsmen of the jungle,”

he declared. “Many have the ap-

i ruffullgrown men. They st Diamond Dyes owe their superi-
erity to the abundance of pure
anilines they contain. Cost more
to make. Surely. But you pay no

very primitive but not cannibalistic,
very superstitious and move so quiet-

more for them. All drug stores—
156e.

W

ly that you never know when one is
around.

“They are peacefully inclined. Their
huts are made like beehives and cov-
ered with branches of the jungles.
Spears, knives and bows and arrows
are their weapons for defense and
hunting.

“Their currency for trading is any-
thing they may possess that other na-~
tives may desire. Some pygmies are

only three feet tall; athers four feet. 4
Their color is brown. ) New m and

“Another interesting tribe I.found
was the Shilluck. The men and
women are very tall, in many cases
measuring seven feet. They live
among the. swamps, known as the
sudd, along the White Nile. They are
warlike, dwell in huts, congregate in
tribes, and are great hunters. Agri-
culture and cattle raising are their
principal industries.”

Colonel Furiong brought back from
Africa relics of the Livingstone and
Stamley expeditions which he believes
to be the last that can possibly be
found.

“Chief Godoy, son of Chief Matubi,
one of Stanley’s firmest friends, gave
them to me,” he explained. “They
include a spearhead which Matubi
wore when he met Stanley, a bracelet
and a letter written by Lady Stanley.
They will be presented to a museum
later.

“One of the greatest finds I made
was a 90-year-oid native named
Chengwinmbi. This elderly Negro had
remained loyal to David Livingstone

1 ST = 7™AVE.
appesite PENNA. RR. STATION)

Rheumatism?

Quick relie t from rheumatic
pans without harm:

DEVONSHIRE CREAM

Put a large pan filled with sweet
rich milk in a cool room for twenty-
four hours. At the emd of this time
place the pan of milk on a slow fire
and allow fo come to the scalding
point very slowly. Do not let the
milk boil, but as soon as it has reach-
ed the scalding point remeve from the
ffre. Let stand in a cool room
again for twelve hours, then remove
the cream, which will be sweet and

To relieve the worst rheumatic pain is
& very simple matter. Aspirin will do it

firm. This is delicfous on fresh ap- ey tme't aklt’s something that vou
ble pie served with nippy cheese. always take. Genuine Asprrin tablets
] are harmless. Look for the Bayer Cross

on each tablet,

ASPIRIN

TRANE MARK RFn

The busy miller doesn’t kick be-

Minard’s Linlmentvfor Foot Ailments.
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Know how

Is 1ot as

RETTUTIFERE

Knowing ‘i
commuoir fords
of similar tood
will help

Slice of bies
er, Uo; muithn, ¢
file, corubread, -
pudding, ice i
ing on size and
sugar, 1u; ¢h
moiud, double pe
15; cup un-w
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;
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orange, pe:
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baked beans, di
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