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THE GRADUAT ED POWDER PUFF

By NAN TDDD

z Pais

Y UH-R":'! up, Barbara,"” called
Eugenes Hheldon.

- " . vwWall, do U, slow. poke,” urg-
ed Roland Orey, the young brother. -~

The girl spiled as with dellberato
alowneas, she climbed into the launch
where Eugens and Roland sat ilmpatient-
ly wmiling for her, Hcarcely had hor
feet Louched the boat before It awuny
out from the  wharf with
motlon, “We're lale,” growled Eugono.

. *Trout bite better carly iu the morming..

undoer hils breath.

~easually motors, asroplanes,
‘most  Intelligently,

ahe whispered, “itol, you—"

you know.™

The launch by this tlme was well out
into the lake. Tho qulet walers and
hills echoed to the nolse of Its powerful
engine. It wax = beautiful summer
moming. “Oh, lan'l nvpr:rt.hlng' 1:wr|1:|f!"
exclaimed the girl.

Melther boy amswered, for one woey
busy with ths rebelllous englnge of Lthe
launch. while the other was tinkering
with an old fixshlng rod. “Don't you
fellows want me to go? Becauso If you
don't, I wouldn't bwo afrald to Jump from
here and Awlm ashnre. I Uke blue-green
deep wateor™

“You Jump Irom herel” mocked Eugetio

Bheldon, looking up from o bulky sput-

tering engine, to the dolnty girl altting
in the bow of the boat. *““Thet's o joko

“It lan't,” yelled Roland.  “ého—aho
used to—"
“Elush,
“Waell”

cuutblomed his sbiler.
mumbled nomething

olund.*™
the boy

“Of course I "want you to go, or X
wouldn't hove asked you,” cub ln Eugene.

“Thank you." ’

Tmmedlstely Idurbara began Lo powder
her noss.  If the self-appolnted onglpecr
had beon more observant, he would have
aeen  that she was also slyly wabehing
his awkward handling of the Inunch.
fo had told her. ho wax pust masbor
inn launeh running. *“Rather Tun W run
an engine, kn't 1L77 xhe anked finolly,

“Sare: I sn't golng wo good to-day s
It usually does. Hhowing off I guesi.
This Is some boat, though, fastest on the
lake, you know., A yglrl couldn't run
it."”

Ioland glanced qulckly at his pretiy
mlator. Ax zbe wuas not looking at him,
he sald, “Vou ought to have reen—"

“Jeal ‘ "

"Ah., ahoot!™

Eugene wax oblivious of thelr remarks,
for he continued In the zame lrritated
voloe, "The glrls around here think thoy
are the clevereslt ever, the way they drive
thelr dad’s motor boats. A girl just
couldn't run this ane.” ‘ -

“They vun boals just as large. Por
insiance t.’lmt Fower Pouler, and I"I‘ﬂlﬂ."
Oreen, and—

“*“I'm glad you're not ke thoem,” ndd-
ed Bugene. i

“Hllt -H.hﬂ"-"

“Holl" anapped Nuarbara. -

It for & sccond the older boy's curlosliy
was aroused ys Lo the zmall brother's
unfinished senitences, heo soon forgot 1o
in the sputlering englne. ¥e had to
acknowledge, to himself of “courss, that
he wan not xo clover uws he thought ho
wax. To-day of all times for the englne
to spuller and barkl
- An hour later and the launch reach-
ed Foater Hegch, near the spot where
Rlack river, famous for ita trout, tumbled
through deep underbrush and over old
green logs. Rugene aniffed as he pulled
the bobbing dory  alongslde the bilg
leunch, and held W ax Harbara nnd
Roland climbed into It ¥e had on
uneasy fecling that he «ld not know Lhis
dalnty girl who <lalmed no dlstinetlon
Hke the others of tha beach nnd holels
in all phases of outdodr zports, In the
last hour, however, ahe had mentloned
golf, and
tnod, He had been
awkward with the launch, and he know
ho did not understand Its englne as ho
had bragged that ho did, 8L she had
only smliled and powdered her nose when
the other glrly would have told him ever-
lastingly what to do, and yet—ahe—

“Oh, what ‘fine woods!™ exclalmed
Darbara as the dory drew nearer and
nearer the shore. -

My uncle's golng to buy them.' The
deal's an now,” declared Eugene, o gloat-
MHe will aomos
time own them sll around this lake.”

There was a sturiled, hurt expression
in the girl's cyes. “"What doos hoe want
them for?™ .

“Oh, to cut down for lumber. Hoe will
make a lot of money from It, though he
dosan’t need-dt. Oh,; Bab, lot me help
you,* '

Hardly had -the; dory grated on the
sandy beach when Barbara jumpsd
gracefully ashore, followed by & sputter-
ing HRoland “Pretity good I’ﬂr ‘w girl's
called Eugene.

‘*Thank you," answered H:u'hurl. 'I"um-
ing to her mumbling, exclied brothsr,

"When you golng t& show them,
graduats from one of them powder puffs
1o somebody?” interrupted the young

brother savagely.

“¥You know, Roland, ¥ dgn't want to
talk about what Y can do untll ¥ can
really do it. Just bragging! doean't get

Yyou. anywhere mnd you know it: but that
- im't the Important thing now, !‘m‘ll“

“What!” J
The- girl ‘grabbed her angry ‘hm!hnr':

arm and walked farther up ths beach.

Kugene wad dragging the dory ashore.

“"Rol, I'm not going Ihhln; with you

boys1™ [
*‘Whnmlnm:nlnlr"

noe gentle |-

= —=h|‘

"Listen. Ho's coming.” #Hho whilsper-
ed romething in the boy's ear,

= "L ok you,-anyhow he thlnks you can't
Neh, That uncle of his mekes Mo Wroed
—don't you let them have them—you—"'

“Hush, Ioll” FEugeno stood within n
few puaces. "I guess ¥ won't go with you
baygs,” Harbarn sald graclously.

“I thought you'd. llke to try to caleh
8 trout. “Think how you oould tell the
othor girla* 4

CTtIvy o caleh s troul replated
Haolund,

"Why In Coannda—agho—"
“Itoll" . ‘The boy subalted with many
growls wnd mumbles. “Cuwema T wion't go
though., You don't mind, I know, The
nosgquitoes wlll bo thick. Y should not
ko to be all eaten up*’ Blowly =ha
began to powder hor neso,

“All right.  Just us you kay. Y sorry
though. What will you do untll we gob
buack?™

“Oh, go up to the Foaters™

“Do you know them? Unele says Lhoy
are the lHmit. Tlght os the bark on
thelr old treen. They're driving w hured
bargain with him, I gues:.'

“"No, T don't know them: but I'mi sure

I'd Hke to.* : .

Eugene od Rolund watched Hurboare
until shoe hus passed out of slght. When
they ntarted towards the Hluck river, the
alder boy wasn thinking serlounly and the
younger ' oney wan mumbling  something
aboul “a geddunted powder phif” Bugene
veallred that thls neweomer ot Bandy
Hench was o dellghtful mystery. Though
It hud been elrealuted up ond down
Lhe beseh thut she was not fond of oat-
door sports of nny kb, she hwd not
contradicted tho report, for Narbura Qrey
had e Lo the northerm Michlgan resort
in poor health. Untll ahe was ablo to
show hoer friends what shoe eould do, sha
had malntnlned o sflence. much to her
yeunger brother's chuagrln,  Htlll ovory-
body liked her., ‘Thelr parents were dead,
nned the two Harbare and Roland, were
Hviy with tholr grandmother in Detralt,
who lumd rented for the mummer o
picusant colinge, not far from the Hhal-
don blg one. Toor Bugene submerged
withh s unele's wealth ond fdens, hils
parents dond also, was.mora or Jew o
Iolond  expressed I, “A braggy nlee
nhmp."

"We don't care If your sbster didn'c
come to-day, do we? I never saw o
kirl who new how to cant a line,” Insisted
Eugene,

“Oh, Ilab, she,” o moment's hestltn-
Ltion, *oh, have you heard about wmy
brother Tony? ¥4 real name's Anthony.

e wan an ace during the war, signed up |

with the French, ¥o's o real guy.”
All the time Roland was telllng about
hin Wrother, Eugene was thinklng of
Narbara and certain rumors that Roland
hnd started of o blgy eamp In Canada
that the QOreoys had onooe owned, a sudden
loas of prdaperty, the death of thelr people,
In the midat of tho boy's narrative and
Eugenea's ponderlng, thoey reached Rlack
river, Rarbara was forgolten, for the
trout were leaping In the sunshine,
Moeantime, tho glel had nearly reachad
I‘..'Im__‘.l"ml‘.ur hounse, sltunted not far from
the lake, -In the seclusion of the pro-
tecting Mreen. B8he naw Nose Posbor,
crylng softly Lo horrelf and wringing her
hunds. As the girl's back woas towards

rthe neycomer, e wns uneonsclous of

the ot 2 mpproach, untll Harbara
spoke—0l please “what's the matter?
Can't I help you?.

Hore tumed suddenly. *0Oh, you rich
people from: Bundy Heach—youy—"

“"You what?” Jiarbara's cheeks
scarlet, but her eyes weore calim.

“You know what I mean. ¥ can {ell
that you know by yvour eves and volcy.”
- "Oh, pleana dow't: say - It pleaded
Narbara, drawing near the trembling girl.
"Menwe, I know what you mean, and
I'm sorry, ton. Once somoe men mude my
father aell n bly wood Iot. ITo wan slck
und a0 was my mothor. Tony had gone
Lo war, and It was nll g0 unfair the way
they dld—and so—"

waore

Rose gave the sllm girl standing before

her n long, searching look, and whisper-
ed 1 bellove you.”™

“Then et me help you.™

"Hut what ean we do—two glrls—
ugninst WM. Sheldon and his erowd?*

“Tell mo what's happoned.™

“You ave granddad’s sorry ho sald he'd
ell the woods. Yo did 1t 50 ¥ conld et
to the universdty this fall; but I wan't
goe ut the exponse of the woods.'™
J'Nor wonld LY deelared Doarbara.
“But whal's to ba done? You ecog Mr.
Bheldon, as eoon sx he galned grand-
dud's half-heartol consent thiy morning,
started for town to see Mr, ¥arrls at the
bank, who hes & small Interest, ns sort
of protection to granddad. People from
Sandy Beach and .other Ia dings have
been after him to sall, they khow he wants
the money for my education. Of coUrLn
Mr. MHarrls will algn up if he hears the
particulers from Mr, Bheldon, who talks
like syrup.”

Wil he xlgn the DBapers without ses-
Ing your grandfather?" .

“Mr. Harrls was here last night. It
was aboul declded, for he knew how
anxious granddad Ls for me t.n have an
education. X waan't ‘home, and when ‘X
came thls morning, I changed every-
thing. Plemse don't thhik my grand-

L3

Tather's = man, who dosan't keep hils|

word, becauss he'does. But he's old, mand
these men wre all trying to take ndvant-
age of his condition because they want
the woods, JHis’s a8 Mne as his biggest

:nnn tmn mr l'rlndl-l.tur u—;m:—"
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FRESH and FLAVOR-PERFECT to your tuble?

that Kellogg’s Corn Flukes have a special
u WAXTITE, inside bag prrfrrlul and
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ON YOUR WESTERN

Mingki, in the Lake of the Woods
District, is one of the most charm-
ing beauty spots between Toronto
and the Prairiecs. Surrounded by

- cool forests and clear lakes, it
offers the finest of Butdoor sports
and recreations, coupled with the
luxurious comforts of a modern
metropolitan hotel,

Stop off at Minaki on *ynur way
West—or stay for the whole Sum-
mer. Great fishlag—uporty polf—
tennis—swimming—motor bont . .
ing—picnic crulses—and a very
enjoyable social life in and
about the Bungalow Lodge.

Full informuilon fﬂrrn the nearest Agent
of Canadiun National Huﬂwajl.. S

"Leb'a Lolephone,” inslsted Barbara, her

1 Hips trembling.

wires are down from Lthe atorm
Ths men &ro w::rkh[.u'

*“T'ho
of two nights ago,

r Lhesn.

=hour—ugio-oir-lannch—is-rented torw
|:1:rurrtur. wnd eur ear has o flat tire—"

“I know what we'll do," erled Jlorbaro,
"Oould we boul Mr, Bheldon to bown U
wo haut o fast lnuneh?™ :

“If It was Tust  enough,
thero's o debour In the romd.
I know n shortk cyt—"

‘Como on, I know where the launch
., If Vs wny kind of an englne, 111
win,” AL the expresslon of hdr com-
prailont®s e, Darburn odded, "I know
you'ris thinklng, Mke all the rest, that
'm~junb-w-alldy powder putf, but uh, will
—come onl'

The two l.rultut! ulrlu an fow minutes
Inler cllmbed Inte the bly Bheldon lhanch,
I Bose hd questioned her friend’s slkedll
ut h#;.mlllnu: o luuneh, sho no longer
cdonbled. "T'here win no bulley englos, no
nwhknrd turming of o sensltive wheel,
The raee had begun, Both girls Tooked
buck wt the forent orowding s&o cloga Lo
Lthe khoce ws 17 bidding them hurry.

A halt hour paased,.  The girls had
tuken w short cut to the north of Dlg
Eaglon Talundd.  They had to go through
n Lrencherous channel, bot lloaer  wal
Tumilinr withi It, becnusp nho hod wlwayn
Hved In the old hopse by the luke. In

trraybe, for
Ity the lake

tho englne, the girls Lalked. L seemed
e though they hadd been friends wlwayn.

When the two resched the town, idlers
abanding around the dock, watehed them
with much eurloaity s they hurreled up
the narrow plink walk, never stopplng
until they lrad resched the bank., A bl
cnr nwung dbwn Lthe dusty main nbreast;
bub iwus too late.  Toae hind reachad
the banker firnt.  Thongh she hod only
ficlent to atop the deal. The old Yoster
wootll were  naved.

"Tmooglud!™ slghed RMr. IrurrLi wiplngg
hils ahiny forchead. "I dbld nol want Lo
#lve my consent, but Bleve wier oo sl
aon helplng yol, 1togse, and 8heldon took
nelvientiygge of hilx  slekness and  didn't
Pluy squnre with ua The bwo glrla and
the banker smild pt one anothor.
glrls, come up to the holel and hove
cdnner withh me.  It's nearly tlme for thae
firat serving,.  An Importoant bundness desl
In always clowed this way.” The girls
neceplad.

When three hours later, the blg lnunch
nnchored opposite the Foster docks the
fInmlly were there to mect them. Thelr
cxpresslons were varled., Baoarbarn Inugh-
il an She saw them. "You're n great
onel" growled. Eopene.

“Am I?" retorted Barbara powdering
her sunbumt nose.

“"Now, vou qult that!" snorted Itolandl.
“You've ahowed them what you can do—
dn it—don't be always powdering—gradu-
The others have hnd o great time
wondering ubout you. It's bLeen fun for
all of us—execept him." The boy pointed
nt Eugene. *“Ile's Peen moadder than o
hornet!™
1 I haven't elther|™ :

“¥ou have too. I'd e loo." A torront
of praires followed, regnrding the alim
Barbara, who for doys hod hl:l.u boltled
up In the boy's heort.

“And that lan't all” added Roxe. Bhe
stoodd with her arms locked In her graned-
father's trembling one. “8he saved our
woodly." '

“You mean my uncle’s lost cut?

“"Exactly,” rveplied ose.

Ioland, not satisfed with the two

{Ooncluded on Pagoe Blx)

Mr. Bholdoh loft by aulo half| -
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E think a let of thia tire—the
Pathfinder Tread Goodyenr, We .
know nll that it does to lead itw
cluss by miles~—thousunds of
miles. The trend means safoty—
the curcass long mileage — and
the name quulity that no other
tire of .its kind ean equal. .,

We want you to see it. Come in
and price your size.  You'll bo
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z.l}{: dida’c think Ic¢ was setlous — till this afternoon -
- + « she culled the doctor, . . hospital omorrow , , .,
just.a minor operation, but it couldn’t wait.

Whatever would she do? She must be-with Ji

- « « but there was the baby too. If mother were un;
there . .. bue a lottey couldn't reach pnother dll Iutu
WOMOreow, :

Then she tlmurllt of the tcln;uhnnc. In two minutes

she was .-.peﬂk ng to her mother, Yes, Ehl:‘--l;"l'.l-l,lhl catch
the u:w,mng 'll'.lil'l."-—'W{H.lhl be thnrn At B in the
morning,

What a relicf! Wow she couldrgo sbout her prepara-

tlons for the morrow. , The telephun:: had mads
cverything casy. And the cost of the'csll had beed
less than a dullu - ~ |




