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fpr me. But I ain't worth it You
see, 'if? I'd ever had a real home, if I'd
had you to take care of me "

' "You're going to in future, Mag-
gie,"" answered Jean, kissing her
good-nigh- t.

"But why did you do this for me,
Miss Jean?" """

"I don't know," answered Jean,
thoughtfully.

And she did not know. That was
What she wrote to Tom that night.

"Tom, dear, I'll wait until you are
free, and maybe, if what the doctor
said is true, it won't he many years.
But I can't come to you now and
don't ask me why, because I don't
know myself."

(Copyright by W. G. Chapman.)

SOME SPEED ARTIST, THIS AUTO
DRIVER

Eddie 0'aonsll
Among the newcomers in this

year'Sj big 500-mi- le auto grind at In-
dianapolis, Decoration day, is Eddie
O'Donnell, who made his bid for fame
when he finished third in a race at
Cor0n4, Cal. That he is some speed-
er is shown by the fact ihat his

was 85.74 miles an hour.
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CAN MARGIE SWIM? WELL. SHE
RATHER THINKS SO
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Margaret Cunningham, a school
girl of Indianapolis, has her eye on
Annette Kellerman's laurels.

Margaret, who is only 13 years old,
is the best girl swimmer in Indianap-
olis and she has several medals to
prove it 'Her record is 40 yards in
36 seconds.

The young swimmer is the first
swimmer of her sex to be admitted
to membership in. the Central division
of the A. J.

Colorado coal operators respect-
fully tell President Wilson's mediation
committee, headed by Seth Low, to
mind its own business, outside Colo-
rado. The remarkable thing about it
is that they do it "respectfully." They
might have turned- - those Ludlow
rapid-fire- rs on Seth.
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