*Mysterions fiddiesticks! Doctor,
I am parfectly willing to -take what's
coming to me, but I don't want any
mysterious Providence sending me
somathing that 1 am not looking for.™
*Margie, you must not be so bit-
ter. There wns some reason for the
loss of your buby-—snme TeA#ON We
mortals cannot {athom.”
“;;\‘Iirlght we'll let it go ot that. Of
there & & reason.. Aunt
Mary and I are both suffering from

some blind mistake we have made,
but pleass don't tell me thst it is a
visitation of mystericus Providenoce,
unless you want me 8o fea] that mys-
terious Providence is an unmysteri-
ous devil.”

“Margie, by child, you will feel dif-
ferent some duy."”

“1 hope 8o, because | certainly am
not very happy in my feslings just
now.'

(To Be Centinued Tomorrow.)
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Paint your dingy whits hammoei

Buttonhole the edge of the silence

with a coat of good white paint. Allow | cloth. A hem mukes a ridge under
to dry thoroughly before using. "the tablecioth




