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UP la my part of the town there llrea th prettiest baby, It seems to mo,
that 1 erer laid eyes oa.

D War' " bab,es aro Pre"7 but thl particular baby li a
Vtua, the loveliest llttlo human rosebud 'bat I hare seen In many a day.

Running across the little .thine, the othe day (It Is only some- - thrco
onths old, so I was told), I b.eS8cd the privilege ot taking it In my arms.

I had scarcely tjpt the tiny Miss so arranged that I could look Into her
ce. when the black eyea suddenly lighted up, and there pa--sd over tha

flttap little faco tho sweetest smile that mortal erer beheld.
1 said to myself, "This la the smile of, God: for Is not tho little ono

Urst from God? Is she not absolutely stainless, puro as the snow Just fallentim tho sky upon tho high mountain topt"
There was purity la that babj'a smllo. The? holiest of tho holy might

fcare looked upon It with unmlngled satisfaction and Joy.
In that baby's smile there- - was nothing eiflsh or sinister. It was a

tarty smile, an honest smile. a smile, that canto straight from the
"la which there was no guile.!'

In that baby's smile thero was also, If I may say It, tho solemnity that
brought to my mind a sense of silence like that of death; for as I looked
down Into the little dimpled face I felt "Howiwful OOODNESS Is!"

"My God!" I said to myself, "compared with this baby's smile how
weary, stale, flat and unprofitable seem yo me all the uses of this world."

I thought of the Sin that pressed dcywn with such a great weight of woo
upon so many; I thought of the degradation that Is cverywhero parading
lUelf before our eyes; I thought of-th- e purlieus of vlco and tho dens of
hame, where tho vice Is too black find the shame too deep for the light to

eee and there was that baby, srnfilng through all my sorrowful thinking!
The situation was well emulated to create In my mind "thought?

that were too deep for tears" fpr who C0Ul(J ;,avo beped notnE con.
trust between tho conditions,! was bemoaning and the sweetness and peaco
of tho baby's smile.

And so there came n aftermath of good cheer and courage. I knew
that the baby's smile as genuine, absolutely and unqualifiedly true, and
I said to myself, "Ctjfcer up! the baby's smile Is stronger than the Insin-
cerity, and greed, tyid hate, and sin, and Is destined yet to win the victory
ever them."

I asked tbmby. as best I was able, what It thought about the ugly
things In the world; and in some sort
gooed backet mo too answer that all
and tho ! ar, all that degrades and
nafle gctrtle and that a "little child shall lead them."

Advice to Lovers
By Betty Vincent

Is an old saying, "Two It
TIIHRB to mako a quarrel otic

can always end It." A groat
deal of truth Is contained In this
axiom. When a difllculty arises b?
tween a young man and a young
woman who have been good friend
the chances are that each of the two
la portly to blame for tho quarrel.
And as to which should be first to
attempt a reconciliation, a wise mai
onco answered that question by sa.y-l- a.

"The one who Is In the right."
Bo If you have quarrelled with

oome one, be sure. In the first place.

that you aro partly at fault. If, how
e,vw, you think yourself more nearly
right than the other party to the ms- -
pute, your conviction Is complete

Justification for your extending tho
oUv branch. If you are "too .rf
remember that a good friend Is worth
more than a silly pride. Besides, you

probably will find tho friend you

quarrelled with ready to meet you at
least half way In making up. j

"B. I wTltcs: "I am In love with
ft young man, and about a week ago

n had a quarrel. In which ho was

nt fault. When we moet wo speak,

but we are not as friendly as before.

I ask your advice as to what to do.

Should ho mako up first? I know ho

Js a little proud and hates to give In.

Bhall If
"Two It takes to make a quarrel-Ar- e

you sure you are entirely with-

out blame? Think It over nnd see

If an apology Is not duo from you as
well as from him.

Does He Care?
"8. M." writes: "I am qulto fond of

a young man of my ago nineteen
years who, In turn. I think cares for
me. This young man writes mo at
! nun inttpr a. day. often two. and
frequently has told me how much ho.
cared ror mo. vnc 1 nnu w"
Mm but a month or less ho wrote mo
letters and took mo homo from tho
cfllco In his cnr.

"Ho knows I keep steady company
but he never has asked If ho might
como to seo me, although be often
accuses me of caring moro for my
'steady than for himself and If I w

him anything (suoh as a visit to
tho theatre) he will say. 'If It were
your "steady" who nsked you to go
you would not rcfuso him.' I finally
became disgusted with the term
steady,' and told him I would give
up my 'steady,' Just to hear what ha
thought about It. ut his aiwwer
was, 'No. I do not want you to glyo
up tho man. If I were going to be
hero all the time' (ho will soon bo
called In tho draft) 'It would bo dif-

ferent." Lately I told him I 1md
given my 'steady' up, nnd since then
he has tnn urging me to go back to

Large Sea Shell Makes
nr ernery.

rea shell, stlch as
AFAirt-SIZKr-

)
picked up along the

makes a quaint and ar.
tlstlc appearance 7Z

when filled with
noil In which form lrtK?

-- rJ
aro growing. Onl !t!i

."in
tho smaller ferns d
can bo used, but If

they are n 'ranged
In a freo and
seemingly unstudied manner, tne
effeot will bo very i i i

. .
I ght soil shOUlU be usra, as a heavy
soli will not retain molsturs well
enough; a sandy loam to which
has Deen added ono-thlr- d the quan- -
tlty of leaf mold or well-rotte- d

manure is good for the purpose. If
the shell Is well selected and la well
cleaned and polished, the contrast be- -
tween tie shell color nnd the green
of the ferns Is quite beautiful. Popu--

tar Mechanics.
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heart

of celestial language It cooed and'
that the Satyr and the Lion

hurts, will eventually be purified and j

the man, as ho thinks himself tho
CnUSQ of our OUarrel. Hn nmmlqnl tn
vvrto me a letter last evening bullrailed, saying he was Invited out to I

nls ateadyV for cupper and did notgot, home till late and did not havetime to write. He gavo me his wordor honor he would write 1
really do not think be has a 'steady,' .

but bellevo ho la trying to mako me
Jealous. He makes a practice of see-in- g

mo several times each day, andjhows by bis actions he must carofor me. Do you think ho really loves
m? 1 do yu mo to do?"

1 think tho younr man wants asentimental friendship, but does notwant to assume Its responsibilities Inshort, that ho desires to offer you
attentions without Inirniinn." Th.i

?ty?I1"hh's mntlon of bis own

nnd Bl8 dcalro. that you shoulJ n'ot
give up yours on his account. You
"now best whether you desire to en- -
cou" '"Is sort of friendship.

, a
to
BTNOPSIS OF CilAlTERS.

ICrv.iifiljht, DooblJy. I'm A Co.)
in irr1 rrrluM yn tn ritatr n,tr t York, tJiti tb Cciltt. It

fn - ruom Ion; diiiwd. llnwclU. dcintl'r. lc: In th m rioin.
, ... . Situ BlicVtmrr,
Hlllftil tinilM klA.l.lttl.
n to 'twoi't rill lct ui!.) of (he olhtl mtn't

iiixv) iiuriurn, iicpitiwr 01 11 aetu nun lotint criicp, Itnt Ktiheilne. ttiuRin, tnd HartKy futntui,Ctiloi I'lri'l.i. tnoilicr friend of JtoUjr. I lint trtiiwtenet .

!4tMl Ol 111,1117 A lttnl In lite crlmrt, ll
llntiliuon. Dl.lrfct AtUirori lUwtint. tnotlirr
Vcutrs. )lany mfltrnoiu clrcujnitliir aurrul nil
elioitj. wlilcli no one-- t.lln... .t ihi. Juncturj, tu ttu buiinl and Uuutin tint lis i icry

CHAPTER XIII.
(cvnumwd.)

F the many astounding things
tbat bad happened at tho
Cedars, Silas Illackburn'o ro- -

turn was the most unbcllova- -

ble. It was Impossible to accept that
a dead man had been burled and now
stood before the astonished company
nt the old house. But It was equally
Impossible, to deny that here was Silo
Blackburn, fully alive and looking at
his questioners from suspicious.
troubled eyes.

l'aredcs proposed, and tho others In- -

stantly agreed, that they examine the
gravo of tho supposed dead man to
discover If tho body they bad burled
still lay In tho earth, On reaching tlw
llttlo ccmctcrj back ot the Cedars, the'
newly-ma- de grave was Just as It bad
been left that afternoon, Hut this was
not satisfying, and the earth was oc- -

to vlowZS:LV"tho , consigned thero
Then the top was removed,

Kathcrlne ncrcamed, faintly. Silas
Hlackburn leaned on Hobby's arm,
shaking wtn obs. 1'aredr.s shrugged
his shoulders. The light waycrou in

In the niockburn
could rlvo no coherent explanation of

w.v.... .in . -- -hirh ho wn
tlin eetitrn f irure. He clamed nut to
have slept ln"tho abandoned room on
the night of bis supposed murder, but
to havo left tho bouse, hnunted by
fear of unknown assassins, and to
hVA B..hrt 11.0 viiiairo whor ho
I-- .w r- -. VL-- j7 ... . Z

- . ; ... : r , .mono waters, anuwicr reciusu una
kindred spirit.

telephone conflrmod that
he rcally lla(j ftt wutora's ,.l;lco
during the time stated. Waters had
heard nothing of developments at the
Cedars, which was not so strange as
might first be believed, seeing he
nad little converse with his neighbors.
Hut these facta In no way explained
what all present bad seen, the dead
body of SUaa Blackburn and Its Inter.

I DlNCf 1 CONTROL Youf-cU-- 7 Y

CCARE Bust it ! ( ) "hi'V0"ohm 1 I
D0t4'T LQLB - " 5m)

)Puhkc ( He is.Veftv iMOsrPeKDFMrc C S A cook tresg Days - ifTxs
( v --1- .J 5" ONe Leaves IDomVknow

3 i eRE I'& RMOTT

P1UU3SDLNO

bringing

(( 11, (( ( I

7 AHSORCiy ) , never niKO SCALP ) Lfou )
YOU LOST ) MANOy. ) HEBSeS J ) UOSE 4uft
VOUR SOUP fe eRLAS5 ( ) A UTTLE ( CC--J ThCTL (

Silas Blackburn's Strange Return
Brings New Mystery

the Cedars

llilnj

0

T..m.wa18..-...- .

that

dr'tth. Ha Li lllcil In turn, HUAtilclun uoluti
u alKiul 10 be dUinlirrltnl tt th Ume of t'

a irtunfi. uton nit, innu
aim tlm ituum on otii. u.

urn!., Ih.l hi, mil. lnfr.t I. In hlli IlODUV.

drlfctlie, ul In. (Iruom u tni.prrwnl it lb
rtrlita In tin MJ lmu nj uxtr u tall 01

siu, liiiciburu tuJJei.ly rraiirj, diuibf that
uuth ahie.

ni-- Now tho living Ulackbum
btood before them, and the grave they
huu mjuu wa3 Ulljpty Tno m,,,
pa33Cd credulity. It was not to bo
disproved or accepted.

Several of them went to the old
iuuiii uiriiin. nuuinir "'f' "u.."",
explain the unsolvablo. Hut their
search was unrewarded, It was here

l,bby reached a decision he had
bcun Pondering upon over since hla
Branjfatho,..8 rCappearanco. This was
nothing less thnn to sleep In the room
himself, hoping to solve Its mystery,
Al I0031 nB Proposed to spend tho
ncht thoro u j)oi 8,cop
At llrst none of those to whom ho
talked would consider such a thing
but finally rulciitud in viuw of nu
uUato loslUoii. Any means that
wou((, pomt ft wfty Qut mUgt nQt bQ
njtm.tu.

When thoy returned to the hall
Hobby shrank from tho picture of
,,3 crouched by thu

n)j 8hou,,iori twttchlng. his
fingers about tho black briar plpo
shuking. Uroom alono had...remained....IlL t..w"" "", uoooy openea tno rront
',00.':' There was no one In the court.

"I'orecles," ho said, closing tho door,
"has gone out of tho court. Where's
Kutherlnc, Doctor?"

".She wunt to tho kitchen." tho doc- -
tor rumbled. "I'm sum I .tnn'i bnnw
what for this time of nleht."

Uawllns nnd Iloblnson loinixl thm

IZ wheWo f"ntWdaoSoraborne
?.Pule iy. framing ino oiacKness or the
couru iney siarteu lorviara. see- -
im-- no ?i!0 .

ln"mUlJKlnFmc0vme"
. tho door! Don't
lot them in. Don t let them come
near mt again.'

altl.n..h .,. ,... r. .
. . . ...1. A n i t. or mo

Cedars was so heavy upon them that
for a moment thoy didn't know what
to expert. They hesitated with n
llttlo of the abnormal apprehension
Silas niacktmrn exposed. Then Itaw- -
tins sprang forward, and Bobby
called:

"Carlos!"
Paredes stepped from one side. He

lingered against the black background
ft the doorway. It was plain enough

1 11 111 1 11
HIS

aumeuung was wiuug wtui nun. in
tho first place, although ho had opened
tho door, he had been uowllliug to
enter.

"Shut tho door," Silas Blackburn
moaned.

l'aredcs, with a quick gesture ot
currender, stepped In and obeyed. His
faco was while. Ho had lost his Im-
maculate, appearand. His clothing
showed stains of snow and mould. He
held his left hand bohlud lus back.

"What's tho matter with you?"
Iloblnson demanded.

The Panamanian's laugh lacked Its
usual Indifference.

"When I sulci tho Celars was full of
o
,,. , Mhi,i .......!, .., .

warning, I might better huvo stayed
comfortably locked uu In Hmiihtoivn."

Silas IJIuckburn spoko In a hoarso
whlspor:
."Whut did you see out there? Are

thoy coming?"
I Baw very little." Parodca an- -

swerod. "It was too dark."
u saw soraoming, ur. uroom

rVrZK, ,m,h Ho looked at tba
floor.

"A n woman In black."
;;Hy the lake!" Dobby cried.
''.Not us far ns the lake. It was near

the empty grave."
Sllus Blackburn commenced to shako

ogaln. Tho Doctor's little oyos were
wider.

..It wng ft wornnnu
woman?" Iloblnson nsked.

"If It was a ghost," l'aredcs an- -
"wfr; "It had the power of attack.
bl" that, as you'll rwnll. Is by no
mrtina unUfllm, hcrn Thnt. why ,.ve
como In rather against my will. It
seems strango, but I, too, have been
struck by a sharp and slender object,
n'"l I hotight perhaps the Doctor
bad better look at the result."

With a motion of repugnance he
moved his left hand from behind his
Vlisb nnfl olpAlal.n.l li t it,." mi i n imm.
The corU below the elbow torn.

nunu wus crimson, tietr Ism le.
"Luckily It wasn't at tho back of

mL!,.en.'1"
"'t down," Dr. Oronm said, wuv- -

lnK Iloblnson and Hawl!nn nwuy. "Let
,ne see now badly he's hurt. There'll

. '?? lay nacK in ono of the
nnU '"tended his arm He

kp , ,., .mi rv,,..
.'i:.. v " .V..-.-

:..
. :l- ' " . .

l"r '""l""u, vxumiinng 'no wntinu. ,M
m nn. 1,1, ..,..,,,.1 .i......in C fn.
recorded Itself in ills faco. Ills nerves, 1,,.. -- nnr ,,i in..,Kiii,

ho f,imbied for a riirnrottfl with
his good hand, as he plucod It awk- -

.....m.j u,.ct, un 111,0,
" oidrt vou mild givlne rre a

ig..t Ilobhy?"
Hobby struck a match and held it

to the cigarette
"Thanks " I'a'redes said "Aro vou

nearly through ' Doctor?' I daresay
fa nothing"

Dr. Gloom glanced nr
"Nothing serin 'Ith n Utile lnck.

It's only torn through a muscle Itmight have pierced the large vein"
His tn.tJiovl beneath. th ahacirr

ByTm New York Eiintaf WerkM

ui.ick luir wus deeply uuuU. Uu
turned to Iloblnson doubtfully.

"Maybe you'll tell us." fttfbmson
said, "what .made the wound."

"No uo shliklng facts," tho doc-
tor rumbled. "Mr. Paredes hatf boon
wounued Just as he said, by uouio-thln-g

sharp and slender."
"You mean," Iloblnson suld,i"by an

Instrument that could have caused
ilea tli In tho caso of Howelli aud
and"

"I won't havo you lookinjr at me
thnt way," Hllas Hlackburn, wblned.

"Ves," tho doctor answered. "liu-for- o

uo go uny furtlier 1 want to
bind this arm. Thero must be an
antiseptic in the house. Whcro Is
Kathcrlne? .See, if you can llud her,
Hobby."

Ah Hobby started to cross the dln-l-

room ho heard the slight scrap
ing of the door leading to. the kit-
chen. He knew there was someone
In the room with htm. He touched
a cold hand.

"Hobby!" Kathcrlne breathed In bis
ear.

Ho understood why the Utile light
from the hall had (ailed to disclose
her when she had come from the kit-
chen. Hhe worn ' a black cloak.
Against the darkness at the end of
tho room she had made no silhou-
ette. When ho put his anna around
hur and touched her cheek, ho noticed
that that, too, was cold; and the
shoulders of tho cloak wero damp as
If she had juet come In from the
falling snow.

"Where huvo you been?" he asked.
"Looking outside," she answer .d

frankly. "1 couldn't sit still, I won-
dered If tho woman In black would
bo around tho houso Then
I was afraid, so I camo in."

Doctor Groom's voice reached them,
"Havo you found her7 Is sht In

tho dining room?"
Without nny thought of disloyalty

Hobby recognized tho menace of'
"Take your cloak off," ho whis-

pered. "Leave It here."
"Why?"
While he drew thn cloak from her

shoulders ho raised his voice,
"Carlos has been hurt. Tho doc-

tor asked mo to find you."
His simple strategy was destroyed

by tho appearanco of Uawllns, The
detective came directly to them; nor
was thu coincidence lost on him, and
It was his business to advertise rather
thnn to conceal It. Without ceremony
he took the cloak from Hooby. Ho
draped It over his arm,

"Tho doctor," he snld to Katherlne,
"wants a basin of warm water, some
old linen, carbolic acid, If you havo
It."

Hho nodded and went back to tho
kitchen while Bobby returned with
tho detcctlvo to the halt, Parcdos'u
eyes remilnej closed,

"Where did you get the cloak, Uaw-
llns?" Iloblnson asked.

"Tho young l;.dy," lUwllns an-
swered with soft satisfaction, "Just
woro It In. At least it's still wet
from tho snow,"

Paredes opened his eye, ue looked

Ketterv

THE

HOW IT TO FALL
AT

for n moment nt tho black cloak. He
closed his eyes again.

"Vou ciulcl itiU)gnlro the n

who attacked you?" Kawllns
said.

Pnredrs shook his head.
"You've forgotten li w dark It Is.

Please don't ask me even to
that It was a woman." a

"You're trying to say It wavTt
flesh and blood," Hlackburn

Paredes smiled
"I'm trying to suy nothing at

Xn
OniNSO.S' HOW InslHtort thnt

room be searched.
undertook to begin the

tnsK despite all protests. The
wrnt with him. nccom

panled by Graham and Hobby, bent
upon seeing that none of tho law's

wore nbuscd.
Itnwllna went to a while

In tho
bent ngulnst the

of the bed, with
anxious eyes.

had clearly b. n
nt the work tuhle. He glided

to the bureau. Ono after the other
he opened tho
within, lifting tho contents

them with u rough tinsto
while futile rage

ho sum
back Ho

pulled the bottom drawer
from tho bureau und thrust It to ono
sldo. Ho gazed In the

"Comu Mr. he
suld softly.

left the closet and stoop,
ed beside the He
Oraham closer over
their backs.

"You'd better see, ho said
without

"Yes," suld. "Xt me
show you how wrong you wore, Mr.

Let me ask If you knew
you were

Bobby entered with a quick pulse.

The Evening World's
Kiddie Klu'b Korn'eV

Conducted Elctfnor Stfhorcr
OopsrUU tlU. bf ttm iMbluhlii

Possess
msmm mmm
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A Swedish Tale
wns onco a farmer soTIIIJIIK tint ho would scarcely

ent Still, many cirli.
mode to him. for
no was rluh. the nsrly fellow. ll
would not wed, for a wife wwi sure
to want to ent.

Now the lad on his rarni knew of h
lr who could not cat so much as n

vhole pea at a 80.
she was donf, the "fur mo
lost no time In her. .Then
lie began to wonder about his wife.
.She ncvor took a morsel of food nor
a drop of water, yet sucmcd to thrive

"Is oho tno?" he
'Docs she sip the milk when

it?" Ho up and peered down
he
"II an tor la down tire

me lud . iii to his mistress.
tfald the wife, "Then 'you must 'put

faggots on the tioiirth and make a
lire."

"I said the lad.
"If you 1 dore," said th

woman, and sho did. When the farm.1
er began tho wife auld
"IIIchh me. Is that you,

"Vcs, of course it Is," said the
farmer.

"What are you there for?'
"Oh, I was longiiii. to see you,

wtrcy," ho
Days passed and his wife neither

ate nor drunk, but If she did not grn
stouter sho did not become thlnnor.

he eats some of tliti bacon
in tho stoi hu So h
stole Into the ripped uptn
a ', crept In and usked the
lad to now It up again.

This done, the lud went to his mis
'tress, saying, "Master Is Instdo th
feather bed,"

Said the wife, "You must beat It
well, so that neither dust nor moths
get Into It."

"I snld the lad.
"If you 1 dare," said the

3. sa cjtftgs-- r;

A AND CHEAT
THE

He, too, stooped and looked In the
ever) thing altered

for lilni.
Agulnst the of the

bturuu, where It would fit neatly
when tho drawer - us In place, lay

plaster cast of u Neur
by wus a handkerchief tlmt
Hobby aa tils aud the

report
vhlch they had told Jenkins to hide.

"Well?" grinned.
"I swear I didn't know they were

there," Hobby "You'll

1 vo Kiiemi'u, iiawnns sai a, tnal
the stuff wus hidden hero ever since
this when I saw a smull
bundle sneaked In."

Hobby said, "my cousin
wasn't In the room when this evi-
dence wus brought here."

"I'll admit that," Uawllns
"but sbu wiisiri fur uwuy, and shegot bent beluio I could
und she's kept tho door locked ever
since until Just now."

He lifted tho exhibits out. The
shape of tho cast, the on
the cried out their tea
tlmuny.

He tho drawer and con-
tinued to fumble among the
It All at one he culled out
and raised his hand. On thu
u tiny red statu showed.

"How did you do that?"
asked.

pricked mo," the
"Muybu It was only

a plu, but It might have been"
ho resumed his search.

He took the the drawer
nnd threw It to one dele. re-
mained in thu drawer.

"I guess It must have been a plu,"
Hiild, disappointed.

Hut Itawl.n.i took up each article of
and It

His face
"Iluro's By gad, I

bellevo I've got It!"
In a woollen sack, with

th slender shaft thrust and
tho folds, was a

.0111,', stout, and sharp hat pin. Uaw
llns drew It out. He held It up

GUYNEMER, THE ACE OF ACES

BEGIN MONDAY HIS FASCINATING
OF FIFTY-THRE- E VICTORIES IN AIR.

FEELS
DEATH

swear

quavered.
weakly.

CHAPTER

R Kathorlna's

Irom

fluv,r "mku
It."

mo U,,uvu l,ml ther-an- d

detcctlvo

privileges
wnrktnblo

Iloblnson rummaged closet-Graha-

meantime,
footboard wutchlng

Uawllns unsuc-cessf- ul

drawers, fumbling
out,

Hobby's increased.
Suddenly Uinham's attitude

alter. Ilawllns's stiffened.
altogether

opening.
here, Iloblnson,"

Iloblnson
detcctlvo. exclaimed.

went looking

Hobby,"
turning,

Iloblnson

Blackburn,
wrong."

by

I'alry

nnythinc
themselves ncrecable

BomethlnK

meal. although
somewhat

marrying

deceiving thought
stralnlnK

climbed
chimney.

looking chim-
ney,"

daren't,"
daren't,

shouting,
husband?"

hanging

answered.

"Perhaps
chouse," thought.

storehouse,
fcuthurbe

daren't,"
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"Then."

answered,

Investigate,

monogram
handkerchief
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wife, tiliu uiu, und again fho furmer
bvinm snouting.

"Hie, me, u tnat you, tiuiibindT"
'Aid the woman.

c, of cuuroe It Is," said tho
farmer.

"Whut aro you lying there fori""I UIlllll',1 In lis sil. umii .ii Innovtiiuiiiiiii, VVj fatalmail Miruw." muUI thu tiimtuiiU.
Other dnH utcu imasuu uml ths

Wild unUlnir ut t nnr ilcinb n k..

uitu ibu cellar," tliuutfui nr huiband.
cm no cn.pi imo a uuriwl una akeULtim lull In ttlll IKa. Ii,.. .1.. It,.. ...i
util Ui iitf wa bid, Umn wem lu hiu

uw biuci mil I CI,
J4jllil thn Vll Mil I S at."M UIUI llli li WilliUOlltl.tr hltlliutp Ivn ifr !

soui and luuky."
1 duit'ii t, oaia tho lad.

"If Vou d.irti't. I ,l.ir.i -- .1 r,..
wife, and she did.

uiio inuu sbuuicd louder tban ever.
"liluM 1110 1 l1!ll I.... 1. I.., . H.(

said thu wife.
ICS. ot course It la." v.llM"lh

ruruuir. "
"WhUt JLrA.VIIIl lllntr lh... .nwf . ...

UU wife.
But tlm fnrm,r it n .. Kl . . JK.

uny unswer. tie now sent ror tbe par- -
Oil UUd Ilia ulfu !..,

some tasty dishes uuu cukos uganst
"All i poscssl All I possessi" bo

cried, for lie believed thoy were going
When thn tinrtiin nisiu .

fuimut was still s.ioutlnir. "All 1
sens; Ail 1 Poasnml"

'AlV hllMbaiui lu f.,.,..l ..,l
uuld tbo wife. "He muom lluinave all hu possesses."

"If 111 wi.r.l -- i .1..... . ... .
Ills last will and testament," suii.lho

"Just so," said the wife. t
"All I possess! All I possessi" criedthu furmur, and then bo died. ,
His wife hud him burlc. and went

10 tbe authorities about her husband's""" tno parson could glve'eVI-deuc- e
thul the farmer's lust wordswere that she should havo all ho.pos-sessu- d,

she gut It all. When a. year
wus gono she ,narrtrd tho lad on tho
furm, but whethur after that tlms'iho
wus Just t , hard of hearing I hivenuvcr heard. ,.
(Krom "Kulry Talcs from the Swed-

ish" Publisher Stokes.)

Cousin LlcaiiorVj
KJub KoJunm "r

My Dear Cousins:
coutost Is to b vry

NOVUMUUH's ull tbe olhrs.
You will Just love It, I know.

Kvery one who enjoys the gay midwinter

hollduys will lovo It, aud which
of us does not? ,

Is tlie.ru any letter so carefully andthoughtfully written and with JUchloving trust as the one that goes to
Hanra?

And when the great day beforeChristmas comes wo hang our stock- -'
lugs, suy our piayeis (111 which we'ro-mln- d

Santa of tbe things wo have
usked for, perhaps adding a few moro
than were In the letter), then tumble
Into bd and try to keep awake to seo
how Saliu Nick does his good work.
There Is no fun like It! 4

Here Is a chance for Kiddle Klub
members to tell their many wishes for
this Christmas. What mukus the lett-
ing more sport la thut It Is to be dbho
In rbymo. It Is almost like working
out a puzzle to try and make things
rhyme, isn't It?

NOVEMBER CONTEST.
Subject: "My i'ruyer to Santa

CI a us." x
Ten prize of four Thrift Htamps

(the equivalent of Jl) will bo awunled
those of our Kiddle Klub members,
ages from six to fifteen Inclusive,-wh-

wrlto the best prayer to Santa tn
rhyme.

The poem must not exceed twenty
lines.

Contestants must stato their NAME.
AUUHKHH, AUK AND CKHTIFI-CATI- C

NUM 1IK11.
Address L'ousln Kleanor, The Even-

ing World Kiddle Klub, No. 63 Park
How, New York City.

Contest Closes Nov. 2T.

Cousin Eleanor,
OUR BOYS.

The Germans aro fast retreating,
America Is on her way,

On to eapturo Berlin. '
,

To go thero but not to stay.
On and on the hoyn advancing,

Not thinking ot their own dear life.
Struggling, lighting und making

a no worm sale (or ucaiocrucy aucr
the strlto "

By DAVID KWEN, aged ten ycari,
New York City. r
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