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Y et By Grace MacGowan Cooke [/ M

o
d to deatl

1 1
1 T I'm dead already I'his 1s my ghost
that "t f tea’
la f 1to [ ¥y ) ha
e 1 IR . re hat ti P i
) (
| y in 1, Laura Perhap
C ! Hea
Tell 11 1 \ At t y
You ! t 1 ] ¢ 1 \
I't i y Do I lo h over
anytl 1 But 1 '
1 -
| I v i rat y t
I t No, | er host
1 i it o
N I
\ t 1 | n
i 1 I} ) I 1
M L \ ] y
' 1 \ ] i v
} b i A} y
. v H 1 nl
1 that 1 inderstand
A 4 ) 11}
i y v g ) 1.y ma 1-mal

particular

to invite tl I wanted to seem
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“Yes, ¥ 1 insisted. *“Take a
wafer and Did Susie Allingham
faint? 1 led account of the

thing."'

full re port
her how |
let me g

wce over it.  The shamele

the scratch of a pen.  She said she was
us a little talk—and she was shaking like
stage-fright right then. Oh, yes,
faint!"

‘You can’t quite say that, can you? You didn't
have a physician present, or test her with a red-hot
iron? "’

The president of the Spare Moments Club giggled
comfortably. ‘'l rather think the latter Jane
ney—you know what a soldier Jan !

ourt-
oh, a grenadier?
Well, perhaps—Jane had been on foot all day looking

after the refreshments and various th

1S

s that nobody
else wants to do; and when she saw Susie keel over,

she turned around and remarked: ‘That Allingham

girl looks a sight with her bonnet knocked over one
ear: and her switch is coming loose—good gracious,

L J
By Cora Lapham Hazard

When the slim young moon doth over my left
Fling its pale light weirdly dim,

Not a fig care | for omens of ill;
'Tis a * superstitious whim."

But when over my right there brightly shines
Witching moon all silvery new,

*"Tis then I wish my most cherished wish
With fond faith that "twill come true.
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