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"The Baby's Smile

By the Rev. Thomas B. Gregory

Cotyright. 1F18, by The Press Publisking o, (Thw Kew Tors Eveming World )

Pia my part of the town shere lives the pretitest baby, it seems to me,
that | ever lald eyes on.

In & way, all bables are pretty, but this particular baby s &

“dream,” the loveliest littie human rosebud *uat I have seen (n many & day, |
Ruuning across the littie thing the othe, day (It Is only seme three

Mmonths old, so | was told), I begged the privilege of wking it in my arms.

1 bad scarcely got the tiny Miss »o arranged that I could look inte her
Bace, when the black eyes suddenly ligated up, and there passed over the
Pluamp little face the sweetest smile that mortal ever beheld.

I sald to myself, “This Is the smile of God: for Is not the litle one
Bret from God? 1s she not absolutely stainiess, pure as the snow just fallen
fram the sky upon the high mountain op1”

There was purity in that baby's smile. The Hollest of the koly might
Bave looked upon It with unmingled sausfaction and Joy.

In that baby's smile Liere wan polhimg Seiflsh or sinister. [t was &
hearty smile, an booest smile, & smile thal came straight from the heart
“1a which there was no Buile.”

In that baby's smile thero was also, if 1 may say it, the solemnity that
Brought 1o my mind a sense of silonce like that of death; for as 1 looked
down into the liitle dimpled face I folht “HowMuwful GOODNESS |a1"™

"My God!" I sald to mywelf, “compuntd with this baby's smile how
Wweary, stale, flat and unprofitable seem 15 me sl the uses of this world.”

I thougit of the Sin that pressed dadn with such a great welght of woo
upen so many; I thought of the degrddation that Is everywhere parading
faelf before our eyes; I thought olrtha purlleus of vice and the dens of
shame, where the vice is too biack £nd the shame too deep for the lght to
pee—and there was that baby, snfling through all my sorrowful thinking!

The situation was well crgfoulated to ereate In my mind “thoughts
that were too deep for tears”y for who eould have belped noting the com-
trast between the conditions, 1 was bemoaning and the sweetnuss and peace
of the baby's smile,

And so there came #n aftermath of good cheer and courage, 1 knew
that the baby's smile #us genuine, absolutely and unqualifiedly true, and

I sald to myaseil, “Cigser up! the baby’s smile {a stronger than tae Insin- |

cerity, and greed, shd hate, und sin, and |s destined yet to win the victory
over them.”

T asked thyy baby, as beést | was able, what it thought about the ugly
things In the world; and in some sort of celestial Innguage it coord and
gooed back At me the answer that all s well, that the Satyr and the Lion
and the Bear, all that drgrades and hurts, will eventunlly be purified and
made getrtle—and that a “little chlld shall lead tiem ™

Advice to Lovers
By Betty Vincent

HERE (s an old saylng, “Two It|the man, ns be thinks Limaslf the
takes to make a quarrel—ofie '-’-“t‘-l:ﬂ of our gunrrel, He promised 1o
" Wrile me a letter last evening but
can always end I° A STeA\| fulied, saying be was invited out to
denl of truth (s contalned In tM®! hig ‘sready’s’ for Sunper Rad 813 Dot
axtom,. When a difficuity arlges be- flt;ltmhumn“ ::u |;;;, and did not have
young man write. He gave me his word
tween A E u:o; r::m: of honor he would write to-night, |
woman who have been g en really do not think he has & ity W
the chancea are that sach of the twe }hu bcuul'; he |: trying to make me
fs partly to blame for the quarrel 1:! ous. He makes a practice of see-
B me severnl times each day, and
And aa to which should be first to| .0 0 by s aotiong b musr and
attempt a reconciliation, & wise mah | for me. Do you think he LY ores
enoe answerad that question by say- m??thm“‘gu you mdvise me to do?”
) ‘ © young man wanis a
iog. ““The one who Is in the right.
B0 If you have quarrelled with sentimental friendsbip, but does not
some one, be sure, In the first place,
that you are partly at fault. If, how.
ever, you think yourself more nearly

want to a 1o p sibilitles—in
short, that he desires to offer you
right than the other party to the dis-
puts, your conviction s complets

“attentions without intentions.” Thai
fustification for your extanding the

HOME

hursday, Nov

PAGE
ember 7, 1918

e

0O, THERE GoOES
THE Soup |

Joun {
DoN'T Lase
YouRr TemPER

Dingy
Busrir!

CONTRO
JOMN |

YouRsELF

SHE

DON'T SCoLD HER JomN

IS VERY INDEPENDENT

IT & AWFULLY MARD To GeT
A Cook THELE
ONE LEAYES | DON'T KNOW
WHERE ['D FIND
“ANOTHER ONE

DAYS - IF ThiS

MY HAIR

=
[ AN SORRY NEVER HIS SCALP [ Founn A
You LOST HAND';}?D NEEDED FEw DROPS
Your SouP \ / ]'gE GREASE A UTTLE
MR JOMN Good For

'wnula explain his mention of his own
atendy’—whether she exists or not—
olive branch. 1f you are “top proud”
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“All P(;ssess”

A Swedish Fairy Tale
HERE was once a farmer o
stingy th.: he would scarcelv
EAl anything  Still, many girts
made themsslvon agreeable to him, for
ne was PIel, the ug!y  Nllow He
would not wed, for & wife wan sure
Lo want something to enl.
Now the Ind en Bis farm Knew of &
i who could not eat mo mueh an o
vhole pea at a meal, Ho, although
whe wan somowhat deatf, the Tarme
lostl no time In marrying ber, Then
lis boegan e wonder sbout his wife
“hs never took a morsel of food nor
wdrop of wante, yet seemoed to thrive
Yl whe deceiving me? he thought
Liovs ahe aip the milk when straining
1 He climbed up and peered down
he ehimney
“Mantor 18 lboking down the ehim-
ey, e lad o oo his mistress,
sSaid the wife, "“Then youw mus pu'
faggouts on the hearth and mueke =
e,
"I daren’t.” anid the Wnd,
"I you daren't, 1 dare,” sald the
woman, and she did, When the farm
or began shouting, the wife sauid
“Hloss me, is that you, husband 1"

“You, of courss It " sald the
farmer,

“What are you hanging there for®
Ol 1| was longing W ses you,

wirey," he answerod,
Prays poassed wnd his wife nelther
ate nor drank, but if she did not grow
plouter she did not become thinner

“Perhinps she pats wome of the bacen
In the storehouses,” he thought, So h-
stole Into the storehouse, Fipped upan
a featherbe ', oropt in and ssked the
1ad o pew U ap ngain,

This done, the lad went to his mis
trems, saying, “Master is Inxide the
fenther bod ™

Bard the wife, "You must beat I
well, so that peither dust nor moths
get inte 0"

“I daren't,” sald the Ind.

“If you daren’t, 1 dure”

and hin desire’ that you should not
Kiva up yours on hia account. You
know best whether you desire ta en.
courage this sort of friendship.
more than a silly pride. Bealdes, you
probably will find the friend you
quarrelied with ready to meat you at
least half way in making up, |

A

*R. L." writes: “1 am In love with

rddf A

a young man, and about m week ago
we had a quarrel, in which he was
ot fault When we meel we speak,
hut we ars not as friendly s befora,
1 ask your advice as to what to do.
Ghould he make up first? 1 know he
{s & llttle proud and hates to give In.

Silas

Bldckbum ’s Strange Return
. Brings a New Mystery
to the Cedars

Bhal) 17 J
*Two It takes to make & quarrel -

SYNOPRIE OF PHEOEDING CHAPTERS,

gright. Duableday, Page & UCo

Are you mure you are entirely with- #lag Blackburn. an mged 1ot lamk Hiring 47 an owiale near New York calie the Codans fe
it over and see killed while abe (dng in & rowm Wlf I " . & depmiive, sleegs in the game f'li\i'h. el
out blame? Think |-||"!u'!nm£u-d Intewm wusgmgts d o fl‘hr ]ml-u wan death. l'lnl Lohlnllu..! i l:l-ﬂll. 'llhh:ﬂ‘;::r ;7-“"'-

| J briapy " ead man, who =8 alwv " dainbientsd 8
if an apology is not due from you as first "l:.’u-r ln:‘]‘f “‘l':";?;:"-'. W '['.-:..Emr mi* "‘;nl-z .?uluml_J‘ ulm.ld m.r.u .:mmm I’l ..:.::.
cence LAy rlen aother freo o arevmtedd and ihem nulidesed o %
well as from him, y‘l-ﬂ!d of Luks by .‘ lh\l’ul.’:u I.L-e Ll:tw“ hifv :rh-!':-l.:”llu! Bin enly interset in te hely Hobby,
C ? nbiison, Instriet Alurney wihite, aneth pterthie, aid e, Geoeom also siv peessdnl at th
DOBI H‘ G!'G Lwidars, Many mysterioun «irelwmatan e nd events b the old loniss smd thers o talx ol
M d of [Imtr which o one believs s t this § Silas Blackburu stddenly realpoars, denylng that

“8, M. writen; "I am quite fond of [L7h0 Léey buniel and usieting that by s very fid:h alise

& young man of my age—ninetcen
years—who, in turn, 1 think cares for
me, This young man writesa me at
jount one letter a day, often two, and
frequently has told me bow much he
cared for me When | had known
him but & month or leas he wrote me
jetters and took me bhome from the
s¢ in his car
uﬂ.‘!;“ Knows 1 keep steady company
but he never has aaked If he might
come Lo sea me, Although ue olften
accukes me of caring more jor my
*steady’ than for himaself and it 1 re-
fuse him anything (such ns a visit to
tha theatrs) he will say, 'If It were
your “steady’ who anked Jyou 10 go
you would not refuse him.' 1 finaliy
became disgusted with the term
stendy,’ and told him 1 would give
up my ‘steidy,’ just to hear what he
thought ubout it Fut his answaer
was, ‘No, 1 do not want you to give
up the man, [f I were going to ba
here all the time' (he will soon bao
onlled in the draft) ‘it would be a.f:
ferent Lately 1 told him 1 '!:m.
ven my ‘steady’ up, and sincs then
e has bhasn urging me to ®XO 'hl\r'kﬂl-;
e e

Large Se:s_ Sh;l Makes

Fernery.
A

CHAPTER XIIIL.
Comtdnned. )

I the many astounding things
that bad happensd at the
Codora, Sllug Blackbur's re-
turn was the most unbelleva-

ble. It was impoasible to accept that
n dead man had been buried and now
stood before the astonlashed company
at the old bouse. But It was squally
Impossible to deny that here was Silas
Blackburn, fully allve and looking at
his questioneras from guapicious,
troublod syes.

Paredoy proposed, and the others in-
stantly agreed, that they examine tha
grave of the supposed dead man 1o
discover If the body they had buricd
still lny in the edrth, On roeaching tha
Htthe cemetery back of the Cedars, the
newly-made grave was just as |t bad
been loft thut afternoon. Hut this wis
not gatisfying, and the earth was ac-
curdingly opened, bringing to view
the casket recently conaigned thers
Then the top was removed.

Katherine wereamed, faintly. Silas
Blackbhurn leaned on BobLy's arm,
shuking witn sobs, Paredes shruggaed
his shouwiders, The light wavored in
| Hobinsow's band. They contitued to
ptare. Thore was nothliug else to do,

The coMn wans empty.
| Onge back in the houss, Biaokburn

FAIM-BIZEN pea shell, mich aa
s oftan picked up along the
peach, makes & quaint and ar-

tistie Appearance

when  filled wit}

goil in which fern

ing, Only could give no cobereut explanation of
e Rm\.‘ TH' ’ the stranga events In which he wos
the asmajler ferns the central figure. He claimed nut to
can bo uscd, but if have alept in the abundoned room on
they are orranged |’ the night of his supposed murder, but

fiea and to have left the house, haunted by
- A fear of unknown assassine, and to
seemingly unatudled manner, the oo, “rained the village whers he
effent  will be wery pleasio®. A had remained three deys with his

friend Waters, wnuther recluse and
kindred spirit,

Lae ul We telephone confirmed that
he really had been al Waters's place
during the thme miated. Waters had
hoard nothing of developments st the
Cedars, which was not 5o strange As
Illxhl tirst be belleved, aeeing that he
had little converse with his nelghbors.
But thess facts In no way explained
what all t bad scon, the dead
body of

- — -

Night soil showld be used, an o heavy
poll wili not retain molsture well
enough;, & sandy lopm to which
bhas oeen added one-third the quans
tity of  leaf muldwor qul-rutltlf;
?‘h:n:;:ll“un:deu I:orlul:fnd la welj
cleaned and polished, the contrast be-
twoon the

ell color and the
of ternas ia quite bauum.—m
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mant Now the living Blackburn
stood before them, und the grave they
Bl sdaue  Was o wnply. Jbe W
pussed coredulity. It waa not to be
disproved or neceptod.

Suevural of them went te the old
v again, hopiog that some dotall
hitherto overlovked might now help
expiain the unsolvable, Hut thele
soarch was unrewnrded. It was here
that Bobby renched a decimon he had
been pondering upon ever since hias
grandfathor's redappearance, 'This was
nothing lesa thun to sleop In the room
nimsvif, boping to solve Its mystery.
Al loast he proposed to spend the
night thery, Il pot wotually to slevp.
AL lirat none of those to whom ha
talked would constder such a thing
but fineily relouved in view ol e
ueli*ste progitjon Any means that
would point 4 way out must not be
fuldsed

When they returned to the hall
Hobby shrank from the pieture of
his grasidiaiher still eroochud by the
fire. his shoulders twitching, his
flngers about the black briar plpe
shuking, Groom alone had remained
with him Bobby opinoed the [ront
door. There wag no one in the court.

“Puaredes,” he said, cloging the door,
"has gone out of the court, Whore's
hutlierine, Doglor?

"She went to the kitehen,” the doe.
tor rumbled. "I'm sure | don't know
whar for this 1ime of night”

Rawlins and Robinson joined them.
The distelet attorney had an alr of
fresh roaolution, He was about to
spank whon the front door opened
quietly, framing the blackness of the
court, They started forward, pou-
Ing no one,

Silas Blackburn mude a slow shrink.
ing movement, erying out:

*They'voe opened the door! Dan't
lat them In Don't let Lthem comme
near ms agaln'

Although they knew Paredes had
been in the court the spell of the
Cedors was #0 heavy upon them thay
for & moment they didn't know what
to expoect, They besitated with a
Itttle of the abnormal apprehension
Hilas Blackburn gxposed, Then Raw-
line sprang forward, aod Bobby
called:

“Carlos!”™

Paredes stepped from one side, He

[inmed against the black background
doorway. It was plain enough

— =, —

SUIDCUILUDE Wis Wivhg Wild b Lo
the firal place although he had opennd
the door, he had been uswilling o
enter,

“shut the door"
moanod,

Paredes, with a quieck gesture of
surrender, steppod ln and obeyed. His
Tace was white, He had st his im-
maculute appearances, Hias clothing
sliowed staing of spnow and mould, He
held his left hand behind has back.

“What's the matter with you?"
Robinson domunded,

The Panamwanian’s laugh Incked Ita
urunl indifference

“when L osalg the Cedars was full of
khosts | should have heeded my own
warning. 1 might better have stiayed
comfortably locked up in Bmithtown."

Stins Blackburn spoke i a hoarse
whinpur:

"Whut did you ses out there? Are
they coming?"”

Silas Blackburn

“l saw veory littis,” Paredea an-
swered. It wus too dark.”

"You saw something,” Dr, Groom
rumbled.

Paresdos nodded, He lookid at the
floor.

"A—a woman in biaok."

"By the lake!" Bobby cried

“Not us far as the lake. It woy near
the ampty grave"

Siluy Blaekburn commencad to shnke
again. The Doctors littls eyos were
wider,

"Il was a woman—a Nesh<and-blood
woman?"' Noblpson asked,

“If It wos a ghost,” Uarsdos ane.
swered, “it had the power of attack,
bBut that, as you'll moull, ts by na
menns untsunl hers Tha why ['ve
cohma In pather sprainar my will It
neomn stronge, but |, oo, have boeon
struck by a sharp and slender ohject
nnd I ‘hovght perhag the Doctor
had bhettor look at the resuls”

With a motinn of repugtance he

moved hia lelt hand from behind his
hick and stretched the Tieh!
The cond below the elbhow was torn

Tha slender hand was crimson, He
trisd 10 smlls
“Lucklly it waun't at the hack of

my Hend*

‘B down,'” D Croom asid, wiv-
Iing Roblnson and awiins awuy. “Let
me see how badly he's hurt. Thera'll
he plenty of time for questions afiers
ward,"

Paredes lay back In ane
chnira and extended his wem He
kept hin eves cloned while I
tor stoniped, examining *he wonnd
at aboa hla nearly perpetund sloople .
edn Maca goming 1o the Cadirs: hind
récaorded Itanlf In hils fice, s nerves
nt lust confessed thel vulnerabllity
na he fumbled for n c'garotie with
hin good hand, as he placed |t nwhk-
winrdly between his lips

"Nold yvou mhd gving
Hgt, Boabhy?*

Hobby struck a malch and held (t
o the cigarelta,

“Thanks,"” Paredss naid
nearly thrupgh, Doctor? 1
It's nothing.*

Dr, Gioom sianced up.

““othing seri o « with « little Tuck
It's only torn through a muscle. It
might have plerced the |a vein™

frseiend
)

Lhe

AL

ma &

“Are you
daresay

bensalh ths shagyy

WIMDE M Whe duspiy oo, au
turned to Robinwon doubtfully,

“Muybe you'll el us” Robin
siid, “what made (he wound"”

“No udg shirking racis,” the. doc-
tor rumbled., “Mr. PFaredea has bean
wounawed Just as he ssidg, by Semo-
thing sharp and siender”

“You mean,” Hobinson uld.J“hj' an
Instruinent that could huve/ caused
deuth in the case of Howell aod—
and"

"I wou't have you looking at me
that way,” Sidag Mackburn. whined

“Yeu," the doctor agswerad. “Ho-
fore we gu any furtner 1 want to
bind this arm, There msL be an
astiseplic In the houste. Where Is
Kuatherine? Heo f you can nnd ber,
Hobby."™

An Hobby started to crosy the din-
ing room he bheard the slight scrap-
ing of the door leading tos the kit-
ehen,  He knew thete was someone
in the room with him, He touched
& cold bhand,

Bobby!"” Katherlne breathed in his
nnr,

He ynderstood why the litale light
from the hall had falled to discluse
her when she had come from the kit-
chen, Hhe worg a& black cloak
Against the darkness ar the end of
the room she had made no allhou-
ette, When ha put his arms around
her and rounched her choelk, he notieed
thist that, too, was gold, and the
shouldurg of the vloak were damp an
if she had just gome in from the
falling Anow

SWhers have you been?' he asked

“Looking oulside,” she answer 4
frankly, “1 couldn't sl atill, 1 won-
dered If the woman in black would
hie wround the house to-night. Then
I was afrald, so | came in'"

Dgoetor Groom's volue reached them,

“Have you found her? Is ahe In
the dining room?™

Without any thought of dinloyally
Bobby recognized Lhe menace of co-
inoldence, |

“Take your eloak off,” be whis-
pered, “laave it liste

“*“Why

While he drew the cloak from her
shoulders he ruleed hin volee,

*Carlon hag been hurt, The duge
tor asked ma to ftind you™

His wimple strutegy wan destroysd
Ly the appearance of Rawlins, The
dutective cime directly o them: nor
was the culncldence lost on him, and
It wis hin business to advertise rather
than to conceal {t. Without ceremony
he took the clionk from Hooby., He
draped it over his arm.

“The degtor,” he sild to Katherine,
“wants 4 hiviin of warm water, aoma
ol linen, ¢arbolic acid, if yoyu have
jus

Hhe nodded and went bnek to the
Kitehen while Bobby returned with
the detective to tha ball, Parcedos's
tyeg remalned closed,

“Where did you get the cloak, Raw-
laa?" [obinson aaked,

“The youny I:dy,* Rawlinsg an-
swered with soft satisfastion, "just
wore [t in. At loast ivs sull ‘wet
from the anow.'"

Paredes opened nis gyes. He looksd

S S - -
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for m moment at the binck cloak, He
clused his vyey agnin,

“You ovuld iweugnize the wos
man who attacked you?™ lHawlins
anid,

Pareden ahook his head,
“You've forgatten L ow dark it s
Please don't usk me even to swear
Lhat it was & woman'

“You're trying to suy It wnsn't
fleah and biond,” Hlackhurn quavered
Paredes smiled wenkly,
“I'm  Ileylug W siy

nothing mt
alL"

CHAPTER X1V,

ONINSON tow  insisted  that
Katharina's ronm be searohed,
and undertonk to begin the
task deapite all protests, The

detective wont with him, nsceom
panled by Graham and Bobhy, hent
upon scaing that pone of tho lew's
privileges were nbused.

Rawling went to a worktnhie while
Rabinson rummaged In the eloset
Graham, meantime, bent ogainst the
foothoard of the bed, watching with
anxious eyen.

Rawiiny had clearly b n
cennful at the work table,
1o the bureau. One after the other
he opened the drawers, fumbling
within, Ufting the contenls oul, re.
placing them with 4 Foupgh haste
while Bobby's futile rage inoreased.

Suddenly hla saw Uinham's atlitude
alter. Ruawline's back stiffensd. Mo
pulled the bottom drawer altogethor
from the burcau and thrust it to one
wide He gnzed in the apening,

“Come  liere, Mr,
sald softly.

Habinson left the closet and stopp-
ed beaide the detective, He exclalmed,
Graham went cloper
their haoks,

UNHBLC-
He glidvd

Roblosun” he

lnuking over

"You'd better see, Hobby,” he sald
without turning,
“Yeu," Iwbinson wwid. "Let me

show you how wrong you were, Mr
Blackburn, Let me ask if you knew
you were wrong."

Hobby eutered with & guick pulse

HOW IT FEELS TO FALL A MILE AND CHEAT:
Al

B

g .
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END. 1'5

THE

He, ton, stooped and looked in the
opening. Abruptly everything allered
for him,

Ajuinst the back<-board of the
buresu, where it would Ot wseatly
when the drawer © us In place, lay
a pluster cust of n footmar, Newr
by was a rumplod heondkerchiel that
ey recognlacd an lun own, aud the
envalope, contidming Howeils's report
which they had told Jenkine to hide

"WellT" Holinsun grinned.

"I pwenr | didn't know they were
there” Hobby answered. "You'll
nover make e Lelieve that Kather-
Ine knnws IL"

"T've guossed,” Rawline sald, "“that
the stull wus hidden here ever slnce
Whis alfbvrsioon when | saw & samall
bundie aneaked in”

Fhan” bbby satd, “my cousin
wiusn't In the room when this evi-
duence was brought hore"”

"I admit that,” Bawline snswered,

“but she wean't fur awiay, and she
Bot Bwre betore [ oeould investigste,
el whe's hopt the deur locked ever

minoe okl Just now,™

He Jilted the exliuitse out, The
slinpo of the cast, the monogram on
Hie hundkerchivd ceoied vul Lbheir tess
thimuny.

Hy roplaced the i
Binded o fumbld

awer aud cons
atiiig the clotning
HErantalowd, Al Wt vies be called out
and raiscd i hand, On the forellnger
WLy red stadn showad,

“How did you do thut?™ Robinson
anks)

methuns pricked me" ths de=

tective answorod, “Muvbe It was only

i ping but b wdght have beon'

Fxcitogly he resumed his scarch.
He touk the vlothing trom the driwere
and throw It to one vidie, Nothlug re-
malped in the drawep

"I guess If must Gave beon & pla”
lobinson suid, A ppointed,

Fut tawline teok up cach artiole of
cluothing aml esamined It minutely.

Hia faoe Lelghtengd,
By gad, |

“MNerd's somethlng stigr,
Concoaled in & woollen sack, with

Wife. She wiu, el )

i
ihe m’
run slouting,

Cliens e, e LDl Yo, ousbend ™

cald L wouinun

‘dew, of osurwe It W sald the
farmer,

“Whut ame you I¥ing there far®

I wanud w liw un st iing Uetter
(Ban soraw, C muid L s aa,

Oiher days toen puasscd and the
Wile Beibar wte Bor drank.  Mayos
Bie Urilias Lhe il when aby i
e the coilan” twugol ner busband.
B be cropl anto & verrel s deked
e lad W puL e tep wn b dud
Uid aa be wan Dud, Lien went g bl
WislTvas And Rad, “Blaster i Duw
e ol warrel” -

Huld the wite, “You mut ol it with
bolling Juniper lye, for iU's getlng
BUlE LU ey,

b uaiwid &, said the lad,

"I you daren't, | dure,” sald "the
wile, and abe did

Ihe e shou.ed louder than ewer.

“Lilvas me, s that you, s band? "
salu Lim*wile, e

“Yeu, of course it is," yelled the
P uwr,

“Vybatl are yuu lying there for ™ sala
e wWile,

Buy the tarmer was not able to five
“ny unuwer. e now senl for the par
sl Qld the wile Uegan W pivpMre
MG taNty dishes and cukos o adant
e puiwoil s wrrival, 4 ol

“All 1 posess! Al 1 possess!™  be
wrind, for e bolicved they were glng
0 eal up everything ue had

When the parson arrived - the
fitner was sULE saouting, Al 1 Pus -
Buss. Al | possens* :

“Bly husbanu s su guod and Kifvd, "
diadd the wife. “He moans et |sball
wave all be porneascy. '’

“His woras must then be cons
him lawt will and testament,” s
Y e

“dust 80," said the wife. v

AN | powsess! All | pussess!” epled
he farwmer, aud then be Gied, e

His wite had him burie. and

-

|
|
|

bolleve I've got 1t!

th slender shaft thrust through and
through the folds, was a pecullarly
e, mout, and sharp hat pin, Haw-
dna drew it out. He bheld It up sri-
umphantly,

‘ (To Be Contlaued)

Wt RULburities gboul bher hunlma:
wllndrs. An thie parson could BIve'dyi.
denice that the farmoer's lest wonds
wuore (that ghe should have all he
sesied, miie ot i all. When a !
Was gone sihe aarried the lad on the
furm, but whetbor after that Wne'Skio
wWan Just hard of bheaving | hve
nuver hoard,

(From "Iulry Tales from the Bwed-

Ish —ablishor—stioken)
-

L ~h
Cousin Llcanor's
Kiub Kolumn

My Dear Cousins:

VEMUEKR'S coutost (x to bewery

diflerent from wll the others

You will just love i, 1 kaew.
Every one who enjoys the gay wmid-
winter holidays will love it, and wiskgh
of us dous wot? -

In theve any letter so carefully and
thoughtfully writtem and with fch
loving trust as the one thal goss to
Sunia?

Anidl whon the great day hefore
Christmos comes wo BANg our stooks
LGS, By our pruyors (o Wil we Pes
mind Santa of the things we bive
arked for, porbaps adding a few more
thisn were In (e letter), then (umble
Lo bed and try to keep awake 16 Seo
how Saint Nick does his good work,
Toere Is no fun like 11! |

Here In & chunce for Kiddlie Klub
miembers to toll thelr many wishes
thia Christmas, What mukos the tRl)-
Ing more sport Ia that it I to be #ohe
in rhyme. (1 I8 almost like w
ol a puzsie to try and make things

rhymao, isn't 17
NOVEMBER CONTEST.
Bubject: "My Prayer o Samts

Cinun* .

Teti prizves of four Thrift Stamps
(the equivalent of §1) will be awarded
those of cur Kildie Klub members,
ages from six to Aftesn inclunive, whe
write the best prayer to Samla
rhywne

The poem must not excesd twenty
inus

Contestants must atate their NAME
ADDIEAY, Atk AND CERTIFI-
CATE NUMBER,

Address Cousin Bleanor, The Evens
ing World Kiddie Klub, No. 62 Park
How, New York City

Contest ¢loses Nov. 27,

Cousin Eleanor.

—

OUR BOYS.
The Gearmans are fast retreating,
Ameriea ls on her way,
On 10 caprute Berlin,
To gu thers but not to stay,

On and on the boys advancing,
Not thinking of thelr own dear Hife,
Struggling. Nghting and making
The world safe for democracy after
the strife y
By DAVID EWEN, aged ten yoars,
New York City, i
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