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STOMACH DISTRESS
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Miss Kilroy
Investigates

By TROY ALLISON.

by Associated
Press,

To the casual observer Miss Kiiroy
did not scem exactly fitted for an in-
vestigator of sociclogical probiems, The
government had prodably been prompt-
ed by some wise head when it appoint-
ed women to that branch of work.

Formerly when men, impoctant
uniforms and brass battoas, or men in
plain clothes, augmented by much pom-
, had made the rounds of the for-
¢izn  settlements  such  dignity  had
frichtensd or embarrassed the women
and children to such an extent that it
was an impossibility to obtain freely
spoken opinions as to what they liked
in America, what they did neot like,
what they cxpected Uncle Sam to de
for them or what they themselves could
offer as a just rcason for Uncle Sam
doing anything at alil for them.

Nobady, however, could possibly take
fright at pretty Miss Kilroy, who,
dressed in the nobbiest white shirt
waist suit, a rather gay ribbon on her
hat, knocked at the humblest door of
the humblest tenements and generally
found a welcome.

Grantiey, in charge of the temporary
quarters provided while the investiga-
tion was being carried on in this city,
looked up as she entered the office in
the afternoon, tired, but jubilant.

“Seems to me I have secured enough
information today to make a complete
report upon the sociological problem in
America,” she said, throwing her notes
upon her desk.

“Good work,” he answered, wonder-
ing why she ever undertook such a job.
“It’s strange that the youngest, most—
er'—

“Oh, don't mind me! Go on and say
it—the doll baby of the force, the wom-
an who is so pink faced and blond
haired that one wouldn't suspect her
of having an idea concealed about her,
had”—

“No, by George, I didn't mean that!
I hesitated because I didn't know that
it was exactly proper for me to finish
my sentence. I was going to say, since

1
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tht she preferred Americans and their
castoms. Might have caused intersa-
tiona! complications by abducting you.
Evea as it is, he may spot your win-
dow ledge and twang a guitar or a
zither, or whatever it is that Syrians
do twang. He may cause you to lose a
w hole night's sleep.”

Miss Kilroy commenced transeribing
her notes tranquilly. “He's relegated

to the past,” she declared airily. “His
song is sung.” ;
The elevator boyiiBftidk- his head

through the doorway. “ilhere are two
queer looking females, fixed up in some
kind of foreign trappings, that want to
see Miss Kilrey,” he announced.

“Show them in, Tommy—that is, it
you don't mind, Mr. Grantley.” She
looked at him inquiringly.

“Neot at all. I will step into the ad-
joining room if they will be embar-
rassad, or I'll listen to your style in in-
terviewing,” he said teasingly.

Miss Kilroy smiled when her visitors
entered in the very cvident throes of
formality. “Ob, it'’s you, is it, Zulicka,
and your pretty daughter.”

The old woman smiled and nodded
until her ear pendants jingled. *We
come see¢ maiden like dawn,” she an-
nounced genially.

Miss Kilroy remembered the origin
of the compliment and had the grace
to blush. “Did you come to tell me
some more about your beautiful coun-
try ?" she asked graciously.

The woman shook her head. *“Come
to tell-a you of my son,” she beamed.

“Has he succeceded in getting a posi
tion?" interestedly.

“No, not on the work we come, is it
Hareede?’ She appealed to her daugh-
ter delightedly.

The girl’'s
portance. “We—we women—it is ak
ways 80,” she explained ingratiatingly,
“it is for us to tell the fair one that
she is beloved”—

“An' you marry my son—yes™ broke
in the mother eagerly.

Miss Kilroy sank back in her chair
weakly., “Of all things”— she gasped.

“You like-a my son?’ urged Zulieka,
leaning over and patting caressingly
the limp hand of the object of her son's
affection.

Miss Kilroy looked dazed. “I—I can't
marry your son,” she announced feebly.

“But my son—my son! He-like-a you,
bhe marry you. The way you smile
make him happy. I ask you to marry
my son!” her gestures expressing a fer
vent solicitude that exceeded her vo-

I must refute your impr the
‘most attractive, dainty girl, who looks
like a piece of high art'—1 don’t see how
it is that she beats the others all bol-
w when it comes to turning in the
results from a day's labor. Would you
mind telling me about your methods of
procedure, Miss Kilroy ?* Grantley was
clearly interested in knowing how she
did it

Miss Kilroy laughed somewhat
shamefacedly. *“I'm afraid I'm not
really businesslike,” she admitted, “but
I proceed upon an instinctive knowl-
edge of human nature. Today I went
to interview a great big lrishwoman.
When she came to the door and saw
me, notebook in hand, she positively
glared. There certainly wasn’t a glim-
mer of hospitality in her face. ‘What
would the likes av ye be afther want-
in? she demanded.

“When I reeled off my set of ques-
tions her indignation increased. ‘How
long have I bin in America an' what
av the wurrik I have done? Faith, an’
I think it impudence for a yellow hair
ed chit of a gurrel who ividently spends
her time dressing up an' wearing blue
ribbons on her ha: 1o come an’ call an
honest woman from her wurrik to ask
questions about her private family.
Ye might as well be afther taking ye-
silf off. Bridget Maguire don’t answer
no fool questions.’

“1 believe, Mr. Grantley, that if she
hadn't been so scathing about my blue
hatband 1 would have walked off and
abandoned the interview, but that bat-
band und the ‘yellow haired chit of a
gurrel’ had to be avenged.

“I leaned against her door dejected-
ly, tried to turn pale and said: ‘You
mustn’t think I want to do it, for I so
hate to be rude, but I have to do it for
my living. 1'm so tired and so warm'—
leaning against the door with an attl
tude indicating an early approach of
tears—*and if I don't find out things for
them they will dismiss me and I'll bave
nothing to live on''

“Mrs, Maguire's hark was fiercer than
her bite. Ter face changed, she took

| tay

hold of my arm gently and led me into
her oue room ‘Ye poor little cray-
thure,' she said, ‘I'll make ye a cup of
right off, an’ you'll soon be bet-
ther' "

Miss Kilroy
“1 felt somewhat

waved her notes gayly.
hypocritical, but I

| have fitted her iuto the proper place in
| the sociologicul report ™

IHer chief smiled approval, *It takes
a woman to beat all," he said. *“Don’t
vou ever meet with more serious an-
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“But I don't want to marry your son.
I—hate your son!” declared Miss Kil
roy desperately.

The eyes of the two matrimonial
agents flashed and their voices rose an-
grily.
upon the desk and sobbed. Grantley
considered this an auspicious moment
for interference. He rose and -spoke
blandly to the mother, who stood pant-
ing with indignation at the slight to
her offspring.

“It is perhaps best for me to explain
the situation, madam,” and he bowed
low in a manner which he hoped would
impress them with an idea that he had
learned his manners in foreign court
eircles. “It is not that Miss Kilroy
scorns your son; it is that"— He
hedged for time to invent something
soothingly plausible. *“It is only that
you have come too late. Miss Kilroy
is already betrothed,” ho added grave
ly, “and therefore expresses regret that
she cannot consider your son.”

The blond head of the sociological
investigator was raised abruptly from
the desk. Zulieka, however, repeated
uncomprehendingly “Betrothed?"

Grantly said slowly, “Betrothed—af-
fianced—to be wed—espousa,” he added
desperately.

The mother and sister of the reject-
ed looked at each other witha flash of
understanding. “Ab-h!" they breathed.

“To wme—to me.”  Grantley tapped
his breast convincingly

The woman's face was again wreath
e¢d in smiles. “I tell-a my son. | tell-a
him that the beautiful maid not strong
to cook—to wash. He marry Syrian
now May the rising sun forever kiss
your hair, mees, and may your chil-
dren be as mauny as the pomegranite
seed.” she sald to Grantley with grow-
fus cordinlity.

When the door closed behind them
Grantley stood with his feet apart and
his hands in his pockets, according to
the method of meditating man.

“By Jove!” he said finally,

A slight sniff was Miss Kilroy's only
contribution toward relieving the awk-
wiardness of the situation.

“We're engaged,” he
cheerfully.

“You're a brute!” she answered chok-
ingly

“1 must say your Intervicws are con-
ducted upon rather original lines,” he
teased.

Miss Kilroy’s shoulders were shrug-
ged resentfully. “I'll never iuterview
another foreigner so long as I live,”
she declared.

“Certainly you must give that up—
when we are married,” he suggested,
a twinkle in his eye.

She showed for an instant a pair of
indignant, tearful eyes. ‘“\We are not
ongu‘qml." she declared stormily, and
her head went back to cover of the
desk

Grantley leaned over her gently. “1
wish—we were,” he suggested softly.

A sudden tense quietness settled on
the bowed figure.

“1 have wished for a long time—that
we were,” he repeated insistently.

He stooped down until he could whis-
per, “Aren’'t we, dear?' and the blond
head nodded acquiescence

announced

" The Man's Way.

“Is your husband suffering from the
toothache?”

“Well," answered the woman with a
tired expression, “he says he's suffer
Ing. but from the way he's bragging
nhout It I'm half suspicious that he's

SO T
)

-

Miss Kilroy put her blond head

black eyes glowed with im- |

Don't believe rheuma-
tism can be cured by rub-
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the sore spot.  The di-
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homesick.

Your old chum,
Tommy.
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