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THE RIGHT MOMENT.

IN MAKING his annual message to the Aldermen a demonstralion

of the city’s peed to economize, Mayor Mitchel dovs not forget
to pay liis rgapecis to the direct State i, wineh neediess impo
sition wg owe 1o 1w l--!hglu Gov. Wi
of it Lirsk yoar's Linnnoes
Néw York City's abare of this direol tax ts $13,076.081.73 {
' It Is this tax which fs responsible for the entire amount of tbe .
tnaresse in the 1018 (aity) budget éver $he 1016 budget, |
‘Aguin, testifying bofere the Brown comusdties, the Mayor found |
agportunity to dealure:
I mo divoet tax is Jovied upon us fn the nest two yeurs we
oould gel ob wiKhewt raiming the wax rets
Hero sosms to be the peychologieal moment for & word from Al-|
‘bany sesuring the texpayers of Grester New York that they are no'tl
e 'be loaded this year with the consequences of muddled figuring and

the cost of up-State extravagence.
What about it, Governor?

tman’s wdmimsteation  made

- M &
-

arien W. Morse in “baok”—with $8,000,000 worth of steam
sbips & aew American merchant marine. Four years
ago this month Morse csme out of the Federal prison at Atlanta
a dying map, pardoned by President Taft. Now he ls spry
snough to straddle a share of his couniry’s commeros.

RILEY DEFIANT. |
R. KIRCHWEY'S testimony comeerning the sixty-six convicts

Riley ordered transforred from Sing Sing corroborates the

Governor's charges and confirms the gemeral impression o

ie the purposes of the Superintendent of State Prisons. |

Not only were six or eight officers of the Mutoal Welfare League |
inglnded but there were also listed for transfer from thirty-five to!'
Jorty mem who, sccording to Dr. Kirchwey, might be called the “pil-|
lare of society” in the prison—"men who, from the Leginning, had
bean identified with the administration inside the prison of the new|
order of thines inangurated by Warden Oaborne.”

"] found that svery singls man attached to the Warden's
Shousshold In & clerical or domestic capacity, with the single
wxception of cooks downstalre, had Leen sent to Dannemors,

. Olerks, orderiies, telephone operators-—everybody was sentenced
l 10 tsanafer. It was ¢0 be & clean sweep.”

The wonder is that Riley laft himsell so exposed. His Laste to
ewenp the reform element out of Sing Siug was more palpable and |
olmmsy than the hounding of Warden Osborne out of office. His
oaly explanstion of his choice of men for transfer is that, apart from
tubsscular cases, they were violators of prison regulstions and’
“Swouble makors.” .’

Mr. Riley's defiauce and denials will avail hun nothing. By his!|
wwn acts he has given his main purpose away. The sooner hie i re- |

meoved the sooner will there be hope of dealing with tie State prisons  §

through an open office instead of through devious passages of politjos |
and intrigue. |

> - |

Bomebody's buylng the (Meots. Who said so?

IT CAN'T BE TOO SOON.

T 18 interesting to learn from the Public Service Commission to- |

port that the Commission in this district did a larger amount

of work om city transit facilities in 1015 than in any other year

since its orgunizstion.

H s also gratifying Lo bear that Inlerborough officials have got |

a far & o disoussion of dhe possibility of some day relieving 1h|3|
subway jam at the Grand Central Station.

Tt vemains true, nevertheless, that subway trans were never

on, _

‘more intolerably overcrowded and that New Yorkers were never moro |
‘aruelly squeezed, trampled and menaced with germs and foul air in|

their daily movings up and down the length of Manhattar
1f there is any hope of getting the Lexington Avenue subway

morth of Fifty-third Street ready for vemporury operation, let no time |

be lost about it. We are growing old. A mile of completed

siubway |
that we can use looks better to s than the rosiest report of p

rogreas,

time some nen
In given over to
. . |

A Tree adviser's only reward is the
Kloating that he doos over those who
see that they made o mistake in not
wooepting his advice.—Albany Jour-

"t talk a0 much. People do not About half the
PAY any attention to # out of 100 [ don't spend fghting
wordas,
|l

& e apolugizing.

A paycopatlue expert save woman's
bmin s more complex than man's. So
. the experts cannot tell what
g. is likely to do next?—Indianape-

Hits From Sharp Wits
Dem
Ve,

|
By H. J. Burretl}

ol volume of snles might ex
that of Jones. This meant, of ool::

Dollars and Sense

1] LTHOUGH the past deoade
haa witnessed a groat ad-
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By Bide

Lucile, the Waitress

.
4

Dudley — -—— By Roy L.

The Jarr Family

McCardell —-

 ain't thelrs ™

Comrright, 016, s Ths Feow Yublading Co, Mie Nes Yook Eveming Woeld),

I you ever notice” asked
Luche, the waitress, as the
nowspaperman  poured the

croam in his coffes, “how muny

poople can cure a colid If the cold

“Reamedios are usuaily plentiful,”
he replied.

“Well, T uhould aay they are 1
had a cold the other day. It made my
ayes water, but T eame to work just
the same. 1 hadn't any more'n got
my apron oil when a\blyg man at the
countar saye: ‘Got a cold™

“iNo,' 1 sayn, ‘I'm just practising
up for a funeral 1 got to attend to-
motrrow.’

“He grinned. ‘Want 1o know how
to cure 117" he asks.
waNot at all” 1 sayve I'm very

much in love with this cold.
oure it

woreke the julce of a lemon. he
rambles on, ‘Mix It with an exg and
swallow it thres times u day.’

“ Listen, friend,” 1 says, ‘1l can't
swallow an egg but once, cpn IV

“He grunis wsomething unintulll-
gonce and says 2o more. FPretty soon
A man wix feet down the counter be-
comes a loensed physician pro tem.

“iSay, he msays,. ‘I know a way to,
eure that cold. Take a teswpoonful
of salt, dissolve it in vinegar and rib
it on your chest and drink n pint of!
hot water every half bhour. My grand-

Why

mother invented that cure.

“rAll right, 1 says,
hold It ageinst you.’
“*Prry it he says, ‘and you won't

‘Then | won't|

be troubled with the cold any more.’

“'p great uncls of mine' 1 saya |

vanes in direot advertining,

agEressive
salew manager, “evan to-day thure are
many houses which depend entirely
uvpon their personal sales force to In-
crease their business. 1 do not for one
moment advocate the abolition of
salemmen. There are but few lnes of
business which can duspense with
tham. But | do oriticise the conocerns
fuil to sid their salosmen's of -
through -

Often he can't snswer
"t know. When |

|
that Brown had too large a fleld tur}““m a way to get rid of the
one sulesman to profitably cover. A (effocts of a eold’
drastioc readjustment of territories! *"What @id he do?

immedintely followed, ki
"Another vital point: What pre- | Jumnped in frent of a raiiron

portion of the tolal consusmption of frain’ It was a Me, Kid: a plain, un-
your product are you selling in ym,,-'lnrntl‘tnd lie, but 1 had to give him &
feld? And whit propertion Is each | jole

nalosman selling in his territory? Not |~ ‘Why don't vou be serious?
ons sales manager in o bundrod can |ssys ‘I'm trying to help you.'
answor this, Yet the figures ure 7] thank you, sir,’ 1 answered, ‘and
available in many lines, And the con- | may try your remedy when | gt |

clusions are vuluable. |te it. It's number twenty-twe on 1o |
“Too many business mnen assume duy's :

he

that a good man doesn’t require ‘man- | “Pive tinutes Iater a  Jittle,
nging.’ As a matter of faot, we sl | volced man b me 1o
require it. 1 wish I had some one 10 him. °f bad a cold just like yours
manage me.  Bul monsgement must jast week, he mays.

be very tactfully apphed. 1 don't try |  * 'Well' comes from me, 1 never

to drive my men, 1 sook to lead them.  qid claim nothing original about this |
And n good man will respond to extra | oold.’
Incentives, tactfully apmplied, | “"*You can oure thal coid In a
“Contests of all sorts for salesmen night,' he goes on. ‘Just somn
are groat business stimulators. But | hrown sugar and mix it with olive oll,
don't oonduct them tdo often, and | Add a towoh of oll of cloves and
don't have the length of time they | pwalflow enoo an hour. lde on the
continue too extended, An annual stomach fiftesn minutes after suob

prizge, for instance, s erally of twelve hours you won't have
Ltte value. The prize sm. fu-ydls- S h' ¢ ;

an A
‘m on tant. It requires too much sustained '?Or any stomach,” T suggest
findings wore extramely dlhu- {effort. Bul & centest eovering a| *‘If it gots your stomach out of
It treaspived that while | month or even two monthas will yvield | order,” he says doly, ‘take casior
Jusipnos, had corelled 70| good resuMs, We all have greater ofl and mix it with graps julos. Don't
t. of the ww‘;{ m.uny than we think we drink jt—vub it on the skin. It glr
Ve, this t to break out with a
And yet Brown's | cxcess ﬂmulnu—

oRn cure thal emsy, Just get haif a
pint of whiskey and"y

YONow, mister,” | says, heading liim
off, ‘whut do you think this cold s,
an endless chain?

“oadl right,” he snaps,
oold, I'm throush.'

"The next one was a

SN"T it terrilde bow
pneumonia  is  raging
‘this year? ‘Tiharess fei-
lows in the offics have
ity sald Mr, Jadrr very
grovely aw he laft home the othar

£

‘koep your I

inll man

. H . ¢ "D o s hawen't
dresaed In binck. My dear little girl,’ | MOTbing Of courss, they
Ie puyw, ‘you can cure that oold by |It wery badly, only light astacks.
the thought ﬂ“;'l‘;ltﬂ b-:'""*!‘ "';-'Il';::-‘ Stlil, W my turn te sit up with
stmte vour mi on ing well,
yourself sou'rm well and you'll be them, and Il l'",_‘“" to be late—
well.* mayipe all nigot!

":!?:.'1:&:;:!].;{ 'ﬁ: pretiy  sharp VRS Ghme Mt up with you
“You're apoofing me,’ he says. ‘Now, | WHeR. You were aiekT’ asked Mre.

vou've got me to feeling uncomfort. | Jarr. ““¥ou are an old softy, that'a
able what u are. Anvbof@y can impose
“Concenstrite Your mind on lwing we )

on yoai!"

“Oly, well, you see” answered Mr.
Jarr, 1 wasn't very sick—fust a lttls
vold Mhat passed away as it came.”

“Yhs, It passed away as it came,
with me losing three nighta’ slesp
and, not a chance Lo close m) eyecs
or ke & uap in the daytime, as some
women do!” remarked Mre. Jarr with
mon: aaperity. “It'a no wonder Mry.
Biryver oan look so woll,  She, with

Reflections of

comfortable,” 1 says. ‘Tell yourself
you're oomfortable and you'll be
esomfortable.’

“Weall, sir, e went out im a huff,
although 1 couldn't ses wny rewson
for 1t. A dozen more people give ma
remuedies, kid, Lut do you know what
1 took for that cold ™

“No; what? asked the newspaper®
man,

“Advice, Kid; that's ail. Now,
what'll you have as an ollo, a slice of
pruns pie or a section of bread pud-
ding a lo dyspopsia ™

Copiright, 186, by Ths P'reew Publishing Co. The New Yort Eveping World),

all her ssrvanis to walt on her, and
nho doean't even have to button her
own boots! Who s alck at your of-
fce? l1a 1t Mr, Bidgott?™

“Ol, no: you don't know theae fel-
lows," replied Mr. Jarr,

“It's that Jenkins, then, | know"
cried Mra. Jarr. “"Well, It's np won-
dor he (s slok the way he drinks!”

“It ian't Jenkina. It'a three fellows
that have been in the offics for
years,” sald Mr. Jarr, “hut vou dom't
know them. '

1 suppose 1 don't If they wie ,loe
feliows,” retorted Mra Jarr. “But it
scepas strange that there are thres
of them aick at once, and you have
to st wp with them, Haven't hey
nurses ™

“Oh, vea,” sald Mr. Jarr, "bot they
want thelr friends areumd ¢ hem:

|they are just sitting up themselves™

“How can you sit up with three

pick men? Ix 11 & hospital?™ ssked
Mra Jarr susploiousiy.
“Oertainly not” masd Mr.  Jarr

wrhey all live together, 1 think—keep
pachelor's quarters—thoy aren't mar-
vied.”

“Young suggestad Mrs.

snipe ™

A Bachelor Girl}

By Helen Rowland .

. i
Compght, 1010, Ly The FPresa Py bhishing Ca. Mhe New York Kvening Wesid),

E VERY man firmiy bolleves thut it takes audacity to win & woman's love

snd mendacity to keap 11,

No doubt the recent grippe epidemic, so sovon after New Year's, was |
secretly regarded as a boon by a lot of men who found it one dignified way
of sliding gracefully off the “water wagon' via the “medicinal" route,

A man's Vdeal woman” appears 1o be the Kind timi is as sweel and soft
and fuffy os w lemon meringue ple—and Mually just as insipld and as like-
Iy to disagree with him

The snddest sight on sarth is that of a widow who s foolish snough w
buy & secoryl husband with the money she saved by fesding her first hus-
band en half portions and regouts.

“The weather," says a masouli) paragrapher, “ia the only thing that'
oan ohange quicker than & woman's mind” Pouf' How about a man's
heart?

Yes, Corinne, this I® Leup Year, but it is not really romme il faul 1o
sk & man Lo marry you—unless, of eourse, you are prepared to support him
fu the style to which he would like t» become acoustomed.

When a girl marries for compliments and kisses bher husband is always
astonished and hurt because she jsn't satésfled with three meals & day, a
peck on the oheek and the thrilling privilege of sitting around evenings and
watthing bim read the newspaper.

Noew that those Mttle crowns of pin ourls are coming lu one woman's

BAlr {a sRgIhe WORGL'y STOWEIDG MGFY,"

Jarr,

myell” sad Mr. Jarr, shaling his
head, “they are woung but they are
aot snips. They feol bad 1 haven't
boen to see tham, mo 1 promised 1o
come to-night.”

“You think it will chesr them uap,
ah? said Mrs, Jarr. “You will keep
the invalids ammsed: you will give
them medicine?”

“Well—ar—yes, |
sammered Mr, Jari

“You can't fool me, Mr, Jarr.” re-
morked the good lady, The wWuy
you'll amuse them will be to let them
win your maney from vou al vards,
And the medicine you'll give them!
Hul, woll | know what Kind of med|-

ne that will be! Three young men il
with pneumonia! ‘Three Young nen
I do not know! Threo office mates of
yvours 1 never hoard of!
do not know that Mr. Rangle told his
wife the sampe stery about Lo-night
yesterday, and she was foollsh enough
to belleve {t!"

“Oh, well, iIf You are guing @ ob-
ject to my doing a charitable thing™
—begun Mr. Jurr,

"1 do not!” anapped Mra. Jarr, "And
the muat charitable thing you can do

suppose 80

is to come home when your work is|

through. Come right home. Do you
hear? 1f you do not come I'll know
the roason why!"

“Oh, all right, all rght!
Jarr novvounly.

And as he wallied w0 Lhe oars the
hiesasing he called dows on Mr, Ran-
&0’y pramiturensas would Lave as-
taumisd that & silaman

sadid My,

Janu'if_"f/ 13:

1mamm

Maybe vou |

1916

The Stories
Of Stories

Plots of Immortal Fiction Masterpigces
By Albert Payson Terhune

Corrright, 1018, &) The Pran Publisidng o MThe New York KDrwmivg Weeld),

9 -THE LAST OF THE TROUBADOU RS; by 0. Hem
|
!

.
. ol

v

No.
AM GALLOWAY was a troutmdour. He did not work. He did n

A
1
|

‘ | neéed to. Poople were glad to feed him In return for his mus!
| Gufltar In hand, he would drift from ranch to ranch, stopplag

\ 4 each as loug ws ho cared to, his singing nlways Insuring hltn’ :
hsarty wrlcome

! In course of time hie pode Lo the ra house of D4 Man illlnln At ? ’
bocauss the food was ol and beenuse by took o Hking to Tin host, L .l

| stayed there for some Wedis, "

Old Man Ellins ran a sheep ranch. S8heop men are nover popular in
cattle coumtry. Morcover, times were hard, the sheop wore not doing we
and debta wers plling Bigh. James King, s local cattle masmato, had ju
delared war on Ellins.  Altogether, Jife had s troubles for the old ma
And he welcomed Sam's music s & balm to his racked nerves. Espooial
d1d he love a qualnt Mexiean seng of Galloway's, begloning “Hulle, hull

| Palomita!™ ("Fly, fly, littie dovel™)

! One day, vifing the range, 014 Man Eiline met James King facs to fae
| King hatted him and announced that he had bousht up all of Ellina's laz
lonmes, He ordored the Bl man to get Lils sheep ae
Mmonelf off the manme Inslde of o woel, under penal
of wholasnle slonehter for hils Meep and a bullet £y
himeolf. ¥Eilina rode home in blank despoir. Ruln rot
bestde him. Tlat night he said to Ham:

"Lat'a have that Hitle plecs that starta off, "Hulle, hulle, Palomita' Tie
ROBE Alvayn Kind of soothes nnd eomforts me” '

A dny or so later, Elllns told Bun the story of hia mecting with Jami
King, and of the fate that overhung the sheap ranch. In rply Gallowa
|sald little, but he thought much, He wan fond of his host,  The hued Tae
Istery touched his heart. Next morning, as soon as Okl Man Ellins ha
| started on his dally ride over the mange, Bam milloped over to Frio Cit

Nor d1d he return untdl nightall,

That duy, during bis ride, Elline met Jumes King again, King reine
up and asked {f the terrified old man happoned to be one of the Eilineos ¢
Jaskson; County, Miwstesippt: and, 1€ #0, whether Lis were related to “Aw
Folly Reoves.*

Ellins replind that “Aunt Polly” was hita half sister, The grim lonk fade
from King's face. As n penniless boy, the cattle magnate had been tndebte
1o “Aunt Polly" for & milton kindnessos that he bad nevor forgotten

. Cattleman.

R e

1 A §
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Are apologised for his horshiness towar his benefacotress’s h‘\if-h?r}lhﬂ’

| proamised that Bllins shoull keep his atirep on the range,
| Doomeday, and added
“I'm going to Frio City to-day. 1"l deaw $2,000 out of 1]
bring it aver to you., Don't you warry about nothin’”
™14 Man Elins rode back to the munch house spenchioss with Joy. M
troublea were anded, With Tames King as o f™end and protector, his
tuna was made. At guppertimo Sam Oalloway returned. Bursting into

room whers Elins was sitting, he slappsd hiw host on the back and exoial
Kinefully:

"1 done it!

unmolested, llnl

I went over to Frio ©1ty. 1 met him in Summene's saloon.
to him. He reached for his gun. But | got mine unl
| bered first. Three doass 1 gave him—right around
L Moepitelity lm'- e won't hether you no more!” |
Repaid, “This-—this in Jumes King you speak of 7 qoeried tf
&a nnnmand, 010 man, aghust,
“You het!™ ahisorily answered Sam.
For a long time 0ld Man Ellins stared in speechiess horror at the rattl
bruined troubadour. Then, meakly, he faltered n requent:
"Bam,” he ventured, “would you mtnd playing that ‘Huofle, busle, Palomt
Disce? It always sesma Rind of scothing and comforting.”

;The Woman Who Dared

—— By Dale Drummond —

Oecrright, 1918, by The Pease Publishing Co. (The Mew York Dresing Woeld),
OHAPTER XLI. hesitate. BPut he's not. His
OW we settied down into a sort | !" kone, his "l';'["‘",m' I
of placld existence am far as|) i Ao & Bgve
b —ot »
outsiders were conoerned. | at.|  ° anlgyyou m:::'-‘-_'_’.m i
tended to my business, which grow

"Oh, Ertc!™ 1 pleadad, “help
rapidly, and to lttla Jack, who dally | Pretend that I am trying to

::iiﬁ!,

munt not injure any one Lo make g
natice little Jack, who, secaing e )yaipiness. If we @4 §t would

change, kept away fromm him. las:.

1 bad seen Erio Lucknow but mel-| [¥ou Lﬂ‘“ mﬁhwﬂ“
dom, but eme afterncon 1 thought 1 D OW, e

T shall wait, denr.” Then with

would walk home, My nerves werv | .. joving look into my :ﬂm Ine
oo edge, and +he "aly would do mo | gone i
#ood. | had gone bpt a little way Asx [ ellmbed the staps afl |
when Hric joined me. weariness returnsd two-fold.

“You aw looking tired and “What makes you so inte ™ Manle
worn,” ho said, “l am afmald you are | asked
working o hard.” “I wallead liome. | wan tired &

"It s not the work, Erlc,” | an-

though! the walk would rofresh m
swered, quﬁl to see the note of |1 sturted to explain that Mr, Luekn
tendernpons his volos, and to re-

Mad wallkked with me, but somethl
nd to It "It in not bedng appre- | kept me qulet, Why make thin
clated that tires, and—huris me.” more unplensant by telllng? Bo 1
“Things can't go on forever [ike |stead 1 sntd; 1 had & very good 4
this, Kathemne! You'd come to me [at the shop to-day, one of the baw
if you ware free, | know you would, |have had, Buppose we o to Atlan
You'd masry me after all this muddls [City over Sunday? 1t would do
and unh ness and—wutting, you both good”
wouldn't fall me? "What do wou want to go to A
“Walt, dear,” I replied, laying my |Inntle Clty for? he grumbied aftey
hand on his arm, and sorry that for | moment. “You know very wal)
n moment sven | had ssemed to Jose | can’t afford 40 do thoss thingm now
my poise, 4 complain, “Let me think, “But | ean, Hasknall, 1 have had
I've got to think what is best for you, |eplendid month, as T told you"
for me, and—for Hoskall.”
“Haskall 1™

Ald not remind him that oven
he could afford it he doldom o
“Yes, In apite of all, hfrru.'pn bhe-
cause of all, for him. Had he not lost

ms anywhere for pleasurs
his money, his health to a degres;

“Oh, wvery well; It yon

must go, I'll go with wou ™ !h.*
were he the same independent crem-
ture he used to be I wonld not longer

flually remarked
(To Ha Continued.) ‘

—

i Making a Hit By Alma Woodward

Covrnghie, 1016, by The ress Publishing Co. (Ths New York Dvening Waorld),

{ Bvary nertr's it Aod thiee wio ar ol | yours, Suddenly the atmosphers
g e .,:".:..' (0 e v e | poopled with lltue purple comet
T last Juse. mnr yo ¥ crimaon  tallod—and from the

distance comes a tinkling obligato
lnughs from the lps of fools—
friendly lools,

4, Got np and blisme 1t on the ::d

IRET-—-Puy several seoret vialts tn
l a dinky pond In a lot up In the
| Brons somewinore There you
| can serape all the skin off your ahins
and dislocate divers parts of your
pride, with only a bunch of sliding
kids to give you the ha-ha! After
vou deem yourself practically letter
perfect, beseech your friends to take
up skating. When they demur in this
| tashion: "Oh, 1 pever could skate
on wnything- not even rollars” My
| ankles are too weali, I'm sure!™ say

Hindulgently : “We'll all lenrn together,
folks. 1 don't knoWw any more about
it than yvoun do.”

2. Make them all spend trom %10 to

| 916 on mhoes, nkates, &c

‘l 3. Arvive at the open rink, find that
your ahoslace has come yntied, so

| that the fellow in

fellow, Hobble buck te the @
Fxpluin, although they don't want |
know, just how it happened. ThH
Insist upon taking them out en €
few,  All Join hands, This blocks ¢
lee for all the wood skaters, until ¢
munager oomes out and oalls w
down. Pick out the most att
Eirl and tell her vou're golng to tea
hor, But remember this Is not da
oing. This stern business of keapl
the tottering equilibrium of two I
mons deafl to the oall of specifiy gra
Ity is no goo-goo thme, And a g
who I8 a4 feather of pamdise on
ballrovin Aoy may bocome ¢ unlt
weight  and mensureds  when sh
lenrning to skate,

b When everyhody's getting v
the swing of It and having an awfo

front will Lave | good time tell them it's time to |
to fork up the whole bunch of ad- | lome. Cllve ax your authority an ¢
mittancea. ["ut on the girls' shoes | corpt about belng muscle bound. €
| for them. Then, with & brave, set]on the sipest sugeest: “Say, gh
vxpresslon aroeund the molth. an- how would a hot drink gU? Come ¢ *
| nuunes that you are going o strike ! Leouls, don't e Tuke 1t
aut - alnk or awim Of courme you | crowd inio 1l Irug stora and bl
Irupm-l to soar wd w meagull and he- | to bhot chorplate and ssndwichen, 1
Ihulll your friends open-mowthed at' only o drug store, Loum, No tip

your matchless grece, Hul, my|Aund Louls s 1he guy who drew
friend, a crowded rink is not an iso- | weel's pay 1o get the bl
lated mand Ao ana's sl i alim taa) =

!

¢ hank thare I1 e

became more of a comfort td me, :ﬂ?;ym.f..m;w:'ml:nmm:}
Huoskall went 1o hin office ench day, | coming to you, to take my life o 1
but he was moody, mon-eommunion- ;"'2 ""-';‘:-" at “‘;"‘“‘“"‘“I"

o do. miy, dear—it may possit
tive and Impatient. At ttmes 1 could ). " (hat you and I may p.
scarcely bear his unecivil treatment. | somotliing out of the wreok ot
Try as | migh! It was impoastble to | lives. But we must be oa =
pleass him. He had almost censsd to | MU*. Ko slow.” T hesltated.

Nﬂy!



