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SCHLESWIG NEWS.

Mr. Correy and son, who have been
earpentering for Otto Stegemann,
went to their nome in Odebolt Satur-
day.

Fred Schultz southeast of town un-
derwent an operation Friday for ap-
pendicitis.

Mrs. Gus Shuman, was quite ill
last week.

Mrs. Girard is now up and sround
aguin-after a recent illness.

Grandmother = Fredricksen, Wwho

' vesides in Schleswig, has been very

low of lute, = She lies in' a state of

: comma and does not seem to rally
* wury often.

At these times she
soeins to  be nstural and recognizes

“ber loved ones for a fow minutes at'a

time. All hope Tor her recovery.

Mrs. B. 8. Andreusen visited in
Denison 1ast week.

Frank Jones'and family located last
week in the Eivert house.

Mre. Emil Kruger and daughter,
Emily visited in Schleswig last week,
from Omaha.

Odepolt crossed bats with the home
team Sundsy on the home diamond.
Score 7 to' 2 in favor of Odebolt.

Mrs. Dr. Wagner and bake returned

' ‘from her visit at Glidden and Odeblt

Wednesday.

Almna Berendes of South Dakota is
visiting at the Fred Brasse home
esouth of town.

The Schleswig schools close this
week, June 2nd, with a program
which promises to be good. The in-
structors who have so earnestly work-
od and made this a wuccessful school
yeaar, have compliments of all for
what they hgve accomplished.

A crowd of Odebolt and Kiron

people attended the ball game here
Sunday.

John!  Willert and Miss Anna
Kolhoff were happily united in marri-
age last Wednesday. They left that
evening for Audabon to visit the
groom’s parents. These  worthy
youpg people have the best wishes of
allin their happiness.

.. ‘This community was greatly shock-
ed Sunday, May 29, when alarm was
given the neighbora that the aged
mother of our neighbor and friend,
bad fallen into a tank countaining a
few inches of water. A physician
was immediately summoned, who
pronounced it a stroke of paralyeis.
His opiti nw as that she had a stroke
of paralysis while slanding ncar the
tank and fell in, She was seemingly
in good health and spirits during the
‘day. During the afternoon she went
for a walk in the supshine and was
gone a longer time than uwsual, so
search was made for her and was
found where the Angel of Death bad
this life on earth.
She would have been eighty-three
years of age July 19th. She csme
here gfrom Germany in 1£80. She
was born July 19, 1828, wus married

'~ to Heinrick Schroeder fifty-eight

years ago. To this union seven
c bildren were born, Mrs. Emma
Peters and Julius Schroeder of this
place and John Schroeder of Montana,
also leaves numerous grandchildren
and great grandchildren. Her
husband died in 1889, Deceased,
Anns  Margsretha  Schroeder nee
Kirchoff was born near Luebeck,

"' Germany and died at the home of her

#son, Julious, near here Sundsy after-

 ‘moon. Funera) (Wednetday, Junme 1,
% "m
. ment at Morgan
“2 Wetzler officiating.
" relatives have the sympatby of all

*‘Frieden’s’’ church.
cemetery,

“The sorrowing

Inter-
Rev.

in this their sad bereavement, for
DOW. a place h vacant which cannot

“ - be' filled.

IILFORD CEN TER 1TEMS.

Miss lyrtle Tnlor is. visiting at
the bome of her uncle, Steve Slechta,

Mrs. Jas. Byrnes wss called to
DeWitt, Iowa, on Monday to sttend
the funeral of her niece, Mrs. 'John
Meghan, -

Steve Slechta and famiiy visited
with his sister, Mrs. Taylor, Sunday.

A box socia]l was held at the Jas
North school house ‘Wednesdsy even-
ing.

Mrs. Claude Jones of Clinton is
visiting with ber cousin, Mrs. N. W.
Inghram

The Sunshine Club met with Miss
Grace Inghram Thursday.

Miss Madelyn Robinson, who has
been sick the last few weeks with
whooping eough, is now  recovering.

Mr, and Mrs, Jay Myers visited at
the Thos. Hutchinson home  Sunday

Mr. and Mrs. Eimer Brown and
daughter, Ruth, took dinner at the
N. W. Inghram home Sunday.

Joe Inghram returned from a trip
to South Dakota Tuesday evening.

Mr. and Mrs., John Truesdell snd
little daughter, Florence, of Manning,
Iowa, are visiting with their uncle,
Will Huckstep.

Mrs. Scaggs of Denison spent the
Jatter part of thé week with her
daughter, Mrs. R. R. Robinson.

Mr. and Mrs. Tom Bennett. and
family took dinner at the Joe Inghram
home Sunday.

Mr. and Mrs. R. R. Robinoun eall
€d on N, W. Inghram Sunday evening.
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Foollsh Loiterers.
“People who sit and wait for great

‘Ilomam miss many wonderful small |

moments, and they are .0 be pitied.
Uk reR g ) /.

'GETTING
THEIR PART

Director—Now, young ladies and
gentlemen, if you are ready I will give
out the parts for the plays. Mr. Baker,
I think you'd better be the father, as
you have the most settled figure:

Baker—I wasn't aware that I had
any figure at all. Just how is it—er—
settled?

Director—I mean, of course, that
you are not as slender as the other
young men. You will have the part of
Amaziah Hedrick.

Baker—Who is to be my wife?

One of the Others—Can’t you make
up your mind without asking advice?

Director—I think I shall give the
part of Mrs. Hedrick to Miss Adams.

Miss Adams—Oh, I—

Director—What'’s the trouble?:

Miss Adams—Well, won't we be the
long and the short of it? I am pretty
tall, you know.

Director—That’s true. Miss Devoe,
you take that part. Now, Mr, An-
drews, [—

Miss Devoe—I dislike to make ob-
jections, but you see I—

Baker—If nobody wants to be my
wife I can resign the part, of course.

Andrews—Keep e¢o00l, old man.

Miss Devoe—I didn’t mean that, Mr.
Baker, for I'd like to be your wife.
What are you all laughing at?

Director—Why can’t you take it?

Miss Devoe—Why, my hair’s so light
I thought I could be the daughter.

Director—Very well, then. I'll give
the wife’s part to Miss Fordythe. Is
there any reason why you can’t take
it?

Miss Fordythe—N-no. I don’t think
it's & very nice part, though.

Director—You can’t all of you have
leading parts.

Miss Fordythe—I assure you, I do
not want a leading part. I merely dis-
like to get under the table.

Director—Getting under the table is
going to be the hit of the play.

Miss Fordythe—I was afraid it
would be a hit on my, head. ;

Director—Now, Mr. Andrews, I give
you the part of the Indian prince.

Andrews—My hair'’s too red!

Director—You'll have to wear a wig.
Your costume will be the hardest of
all,

Andrews—What do Indian princes
wear?

Director—Oh, I don’'t know. Some
gort of clothes.

Andrews—I'm thankful for that.

Director—You must be careful not
to strut. Most ~amateurs strut in for-
elgn parts,

Baker—If I ever get to foreign parts
I shall'be 80 proud I can’t help strut-
ting.

Miss Fordythe—Did you know Alice
has come back from Paris? She was
away four months.

Miss Devoe—Yes, I saw her. She
brought back a magnificent ‘-opera
cloak. I wish you could see it. It
was trimmed with a narrow—

Director—Young ladies, will you
please give me your entire attentidn
for a few moments? Mr. Hackett,
will you take the part of the miser?

Hackett—Great Scott! That fellow
has seven pages of talk! Besides, I
don’t think I could act as if I were
rich, I don’t know how it feels.

Director—It will come to you.
Willlams, I'll give you the butler,

Willlams—What shall I do with
him?

Miss Adams—Your best, of course.

Director—Mlas Adams, you will be
the pretty'aunt. Miss Leverlns, you
are to be the maid, Peggy, and—

Miss Fordythe—That's the part I
wanted. It's so cute and I could have
ribbon bows on my apron.

Miss Levering—I'll exchange with
you, Miss Fordythe.

Miss  Fordythe—Oh, thank you!
You're go kind! I’ll be the maid, then,
and Miss Levering can be Mr. Baker's
wife.

Baker (in low tones)—Just what I
wanted.

Director—Very well; then that’s set-
tled. I want you all to~ understand,
however, that I cannot. permit ' any
change of parts after to-night. Now,
rthere’s the part of the uncle, 80 some-
body will have to double up.

Andrews—Hackett’s uthletlc' let
hjm do the doubling up.

Hackett—Does it begin with a hand-
spring?

Baker (to Miss Levering)—I know I
never should have had the courage to
ask you to take that part. I've been
wanting. to for months and months.

Miss Levering—We haven’t had the
play but three days,

Baker—You know what I mean., I
was afraid.

Miss Levering—Of me?

Baker—Of what you might say.
When you said you: were willing, just
now, I took heart,

Miss Levering—This is only a pre-
liminary rehearsal. I can play at be-
ing anything,

Baker—I am playing for keeps.

Director—I am sorry to interrupt
you, Mr. Baker and Miss Levering,
but T feel sure that whatever you are
saying 18 less important than the an
nouncement I have just made. There
will be a rehearsal on Tuesday even
ing and everyone must know his or
her part.

Miss Levering—I know some of
mine.

' Miss Devoe—Why, Helen!
many speeches do you know?

Miss Levering—One speech—and
one answer,

Dlrector—Well be sure, mll of you,

to study hard. Good-night.

Mr.

How

Societies to Help the Clergy.
~ There are {n Great Britain «bout
150 socleties for 'the relief of poor
clergy, their ‘widows and children.
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JACKSON ITEMS,

John Kelly and family lpent Sun-
day at John O'Donells,

Lock MecCarty and Will Llwler
::t;ndod services at Wall Luke Sun-

.

Alva Harman gave a fuw of his
friends a party Saturday night. All
report a very good time.

Genevieve Downey is spending a
few days with her parents after which
she will-return to Omaha, where she
is attending Boyle’s College.

Vail and Wheatland played a gime
of ball Sunday at Bundt’s diamond.
The score stood 18 to 16 in favor of
Waoeatland when the game closed.

Ward Duffy has started'a two
month's term of school at the Brogan
school.

D. E. Murphy spent Sunday at the
John Blessington home,

Celestine and Harold ‘Kernan were
calling on Vail friends recently.

Thomas Lawler spent a few days
with his cousins at the Lawler home.

Agnes Maher returned. to her home
on Friday after a few days’ visit at
John Lawler’s.

Will and Tillie Dreasou visited
with their aont, Mrs. Puul, in West
Side over Sunday.

Mr. and Mrs. John Auen spent a
few days with George Auen near Car-
navon.

Mres. P. Lawler transacted buisness

{in West Side recently.

Clara  Voege entertained company
on Sunday.

1

WEST SIDE.

Missez Ella and Anna Buesing were
guests of Mr. and In. Ed. Kolls
Sunday.

Aunie Evers lnont Sunduy with
Kitie and Emma Brown:

Mrs. Fred Evers  visited with her
daughter, Mrs. Wm. Kruse, Sunday.

Mrs. Ferdinand Boger and family
were over Sunday visitors with rela-
tives and friends near Buck Grove.

Miss Bid Houlihan is visiting with
ber siater, Mrs. Ed. Housten, near
Dunlap, this week.

Mrs. 'G. C. Powell visited with
Mrs, ‘C. C. Houlihan. one _day last
week.

Miss Smith of 'Manilla has been
sewing for Mrs. Geo. Powell Mrs
C. C. Houliban for the past we

Mr, and Mrs. J. ‘A. Houlihan lnd
family, Mr. P. ‘Collins and family
of Kenwnod were guests of Mr. and
Mrs. D. P. O'Brien Sunday.

On last Saturday evening a number
of friends gathered at the home of
Mr. Fred Boger to help him celebrate
bis birthday. All report a merry
time.

Misses Loretu and ' Henrietta
Murphy of Charter Oak sare visiting
their aunt, Mrs. D. P. O’Brien, thia
week.

Messrs.: George [Evers, Harry
Kahl, John Bauman, Rob Brosnshan,
Will Keuse and Willie Kahl spent
;undly with Tom Brown.

Miss Norah Fitzpatrick is the guest
of Mrs. Joseph Bauman this week.

Mrs. Wm. Bauman returned home
Sundey from Spencer, Neb., where
she had attended the funeral of Mr.
Mat Wolfe.

Mrs. Emma Haskin Green of Rolfe,
Iowa, and Mr. and Mrs. A. Cock
called on Mrs. J. Owens one day last
week. Mrs. Green was a much be-
loved teacher in Dist. No. 7 many
years ago.

Misses Buesing nnd My, I, Benneck
of Denison were visitors at the Owens
home Sunday evening.

Mr. and Mrs. Granger visited with
Mrs. John Clarey and family in Deni-
son Saturday and Sunday.

Harry Kahl and sister, Emma, left
last Tuesday for a few weeks’ visit
with relatives and friends in Everly,
Iowa.

Mr..and Mrs. A. Schwollow spent
Sunday with ‘Mr. and Mrs. Aug.
Brunsen at Charter Oak. \

Mr. and Mrs. H. Asmus and Mr.
and Mrs. Geo. Atzen visited at the
‘Wm. Asmus home Sunday.

Revelations,

You never know how many figures
can'be carried in the'h untfl you
hear a life insurance solicitor talk,
or hear a woman give out recipes for
cakes.—Atchison (Kan.) Giobe,

MEATS THAT MEET
YOUR APPROVAL

You will like the way we dress and
display our Meats, but you will ad-
mire the taste and flavor of it still
more, We keep the tenderest and best
flavored Beef, Pork, Mutton, Lamb
and Veal, and our Hams and Bacon
are noted for their excellence and the
mildness (of their taste. Poultry of
all kinds/in seasod. Broilers every
day—young snd tender

. M. JENSEN

GETTING .
READY TO GO

Miss Belinda's sister Catherine, and
Bess, Miss Belinda’s niece, were help-
ing Miss Belinda close her country
home for the winter.

‘‘You must have that lavender silk
walst made over, Belinda,” said styl-
ish Catherine, as- her sister laid out
her wearing apparel in preparation for
packing. “It's handsome material, but
it's quite out of date.”

“I don’t believe I'll have it altered
for myself,”” demurred her sister. “I'd
rather give it to old Brita.”

“Who 1is old Brita?”

“Why, mother,” sald Bess, “don’t
you know old Brita? She's Aunt Be-
linda’s pet! Last Monday afternoon,
while you were driving with Uncle
Ben, I actually found Aunt Belinda
playing the piano to old Brita, who
was folding and sprinkling the clothes,
And I'm quite certain that the change
of the dinner hour on Mondays is for
Brita’s sake.”

“Now, don’t laugh, Catherine, at
Bessie's teasing,” said Miss Belinda,
laughing herself. “My laundress,
Brita, is a dear little old woman who
insists on earning her own living
around here. She cannot stay for
our usual evening dinner, because she
has to go home early to milk her cow,
80 I have dinner at noon on Mondays,
and I tell Nora to give her the best
of everything, She can work s6 much
better if she 18 well nourished.”

““Yes, of course,” agreed Catherine,,
smilingly, for she knew her mter‘l
ways.

*Come, mother, this is Monday, and
Rita'is here,” said Bess. ‘“Let's you
and I have the fun ot giving her the
silk blouse.”

They went into the laundry, where
a bent, apple-cheeked old woman
looked up from a blueing' tub with
eyes as azure as the water into which
she was dipping the snowy clothes. .

“Here, Brita, {s something for you,”
said Bess.

Brita smiled broadly and, drying her
hand, offered it to Bess. “Tell Miss
Belinda t'ank,” she said. Then after
the little handshake ghe held the
blouse at arm’s length’and murmured
rapturously, “Style!”

As they went back into the house
Bess said, laughing: “And you, foolish
mother, thought the waist out of date.
Did you motice that she said ‘T’ank
Miss Belinda?” She thinks Aunt Be-
linda is the only generous person in
the world.”

Two days later Nora, the cook, hav-
ing departed, the three members of
the household went into the kitchen
to prepare their last meal of the sea-
son in the country home,

“Don’t you think coffee would taste
pretty good this rainy day?” asked
Bess.

“Oh, I'm sorry, dear, but we can't
have coffee,” sald Miss Belinda. “I
gave the few pounds that were left to
Sammy Nelson this morning when he
was helping me dig up my daha
roots. His mother is not well and 1
thought some good coffee might help
her.”

“Well, I can make chocolate,” said
Bess.

“No, we can’t have  chocolate”

-Miss Belinda looked a little embar-

rassed. “I let Sammy have the last
cake of chocolate. The poor little
chap doesn’t have much candy.”

“I suppose there's no tea, either?”
remarked Bess, in mock despair. “You
doubtless gave that away, t00?”"

“Yes, but I saved enough out:for
lunch,” answered Miss Belinda bright-
ly.

“I can make some hot bllcultl to
eat with the tea,” said Catherine, roll-
ing up her sleeves.

“Ob, I'm’ sorry I dida’t realize that
you'd be enterprising enough to want
to make biscuits,” apologized Miss Be-
linda, laughing. “I told Norah to take
the flour ‘and the baking powder to
her grandmother with the tea and
some preserves. But we have some
crackers and fruit.”*

“Delicious luncheon—tea, crackers
and grapes!” laughed Bess. ‘“And you
needn’t bother to tell us, Aunt Belin-
da, dear, how unwise it is to leave
provisions in the house and how you
gave them away merely out of selfish-
ness. We know all about that.”

“You are a very saucy' young per-
son,” retorted Miss Belinda, looking
fondly at Bess. “Why, there comes
old Brita through this storm. Bless
her old heart, she wouldn’t let me EO
away without saying ‘Good-by.’* Miss
Belinda opened the kitchen door as
she spoke.  “Come ' right in, Brita.
You're just fn time for' some hot tea.”

“T’anks; I bring present this time,”
said ,Brita, proudly opening the well
wrapped box she was carrying and dis
playing a large white cake. “I have
mak’ for Miss Belinda angel work.”

“Angel work! Look, Catherine and
Bess.” Miss Belinda turned from the

old, happily shining eyes to her sister
and niece.

“Angel

work, indeed,”
. Bess.

murmured

Opera of Polyglot Order.

Polyglot opera is tolerated fn some
old world cities to an extreme that
baffles the understanding of spoiled
New Yorkers who may be asked to
take their opera ip mixed French and
Italian once or twice in a season {n an
emergency, but not oftener. . Le Men:
estrel reports a performance of “I’Af
ricaine” in Buda-Pesth in which the
Selika sang in Italian, the Nerusko in
French, the other principals in Ger
man and the chorus in Hungarian. An
English writer rﬁr into this’ stage|®

r

Babel ‘a plea fo peranto for opera
—~Musical America.

BUCK GROVE I1EMS.
Mr. Ed.i Champion of Denison was
a business visitur here Monday.
Otto Watje’s little girl was bitten

evening, but as the animal was not
mad, no serious results are expected.

Fritz Olsen sold his farm south of
town last weke to Henry Hulsebus
from near Defiance, consideration $180
per acre. J. P. Welsh engineered
the sale.

Word reached here last week from
Nebraska that Mat Wolf, who form-
erly lived in this section, is dead.
He leaves a wife and several children.

The particulars ¢f the sad event
have not been secured yet.

Grace Mullen visited with her un-
cle, Patrick Beban, and - family near
Denison for a few days last week.

Tnomas White, Sr., and his
grandchildren, Nellie and Gladys
Welsh, returned/ home on ' Saturday,
after a few day’s visit with relatives
in Sionx City.

Erma Bedtel and Nellie Welsh
attended a surprise party on Goldie
Schroeder at Manilla on last Wed-
nesday ' night. They report a very
good time,

Mr. William Plagge and family
are enjoying their new autumobile
these fine evenings and they are not
a bit selfish ‘with it either, as many
of their friends have had some fine
rides with them.

Paul  Weatherby and Floyd Smith
are the first ones to comply with
Uncle Sam’s recent order to paint the
raral mail boxes and the par. to
which they  are attached. ' They
should also put an arm on the part to
support the box to make ic handier
for the mail carrier to reach the box.
As the rural carrier system is for the
accomodation of the patrons, each one
should try to aid Uncle Sam as much
as possible.  and the 'best way to'do
this is to comply with the Government
requests as soon as made. Now good
people, get busy and fix up your rural
boxes right lbd paint ' them right
away,

Lute Tillett and wife arrived at
John Kepford’s on Friday evening
from South Dakota. They went to
Manilla Satarday to see their daugh-
ter, Minda, graduate, She will re-
turn with them tu their new home.

Bernard, Finnigan met with quite
an accident last Friday while at
work on the section. One tooth
was knocked out and another loosen-
ed. We have not learned just how
it happened.

Miss Etheline Tillett spent a few
days in the ccuntry last week with
her sister, -Mrs. John Kepford.

Mayor Finnegan and  daughter,
Nora, went to Manilla on Saturday
evening to attend the graduating ex-
ercises. They remained oyer Sunday.

' John Green and daughter, Sylvia,
drove to Denison on Saturday for an
over Sundsy visit wlt.h Grandpa and
Grandma Cruise.

Kate Clinton came down from Deni-
son Saturday where she has been
visiting.

Mrs. John HcDarmott and Mrs,
Perrion of Manilla spent Sunday with
J. P, Welsh and family. While here
they sold photographs of the interior
of the Ignilll. church. With the
money. rsised they hope to buy a
sanctuary lamp. .

» Willis Wiggins and family of Dow
City spent Sunday with John Grifin
and family.

‘James O’Meara and famify of Dow
City were in town Sunday, ,

The Coats store has not yet changed
bands although w deal as practically
made with a Mr, Bills of Manilla.
Up to date he bas not showed up
to finish the deal.

Ben Noble and family from Ida
Grove eame over in their automobile
on Sunday and called on friends.

WHAT THE 'KIDNEYS DO.

Their Unceasing Work Keeps Us
s S8trong and Healthy.

All the blood in the body passes
through the kidneys once every :three
minutes. The kidneyg flter the blood.
They work night and day. When
healthy they remove about 500 grains
of impure matter daily; when unheal-
thy some part of this impure matter
is left in the blood. This brings on
many diseases gnd symptoms—opain in
the back, headache, nervousness, hot,
dry skin, rheumatism, gout, gravel, dis-
orders of the eyesight and hearing,
dizziness, irregular heart, debility,
drowsiness, dropsy, deposits in the
urine, ete. But if you keep the  fliters
right then you will have no trouble
with your . kidneys,

Mrs, J. R. McLaughlin, Third
street, mear Huron street, Missouri
Valley, Iowa, says: “I had a persist-
ent backache and was unable to find
relief until I protured Doan’s Kidney
Pills. Since taking this remedy, I
have been able to sleep much better
and the pain and languid feeling has
disappeared. Whenever I have the op-
portunity I give Doan’s Kidney Pills
my endorsement.

For sale by all dealers. Price 50
cents, Foster: Milburn Co., Buffalo,
New York, sole agents. tor the United
States,

‘Remember the namo—Doa.nl—tnd
take no other,

over the eye by a pet dog last Monday'
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are-seated together on one ﬁd!‘o!‘ﬂw

er beaming man.)

straight, Grace? That man over there

way.
look all right. Probably he is tracing

law or wondering what sort of animal

you were in some previous state of .
existence.

he wouldn’t do it. He's mnkinc me:
desperately uncomfortable. Hnm’t
1 a speck of loot on' the side of my
nose? v

Second Young Woman—No, you
man. . It's only a question of mental
attitude. Now, I want your opihion as
to whether you think my gray dress
would look better with little touches
of white or very pale. pink, You see,
lve got to make up my mind if I nt

a light thing Mke—

First Young Woman—Why, yes, cer-
tainly. I think that would be the. b_eat
thing to do. T méan that would be the
best way to trim it. T always did like
pink and white. )

Second’ Young Woman-—But this ll
gray and what I want to get your opin-
lon on is whether I'd better pipe it
with white or make folds of the pink
and lay them on— ;

First Young Woman—That would
be 'lovely. I hope you'll make up ’
your mind to do it that way. Grace.
that man is simply gluing his eyes to
my feet, Could you lean over just a
little ‘and see if my sboestring is un-

ing off? 4

it in a minute.
be examining these samples so that I’

Way.
(First young woman takes samplu
and pretends to be looking at them.
Second Young Woman—No, therel
nothing wrong that I can see He's

you, ( o
First Young Woman (heroically)—
Well, I'll try. Now, what was it you

said you were going to have a Mt
blue one, didn't you?

Second Young Woman—No, I dldn't
mention hats. I was talking about'my. '

will do only for a reception dress, I
go to so few places, you know; that
anything like that would be a perfect-
ly sinful waste of money, so I thought

light, you know, and trimmed it with

—but then I don’t look well in gray
anyway.

be rather surprised)—But it isn't gray.

on a dark hat.

Second Young Woman (in eoulder-
able exasperation) — Well, if you
aren't the—the—worst I ever heard.

suppose. I wouldn’t if I were you. 'I
can tell by his looks that he has a:
wife at home to whom he is perfectly.
devoted, and three children, and I
don’t doubt for an jnstant that he
has candy in his pocket for the chil-
dren. If you want me to I'll 80 over
and ask. .

well for you to talk, but that man cer-
tainly {s trying to flirt with ome or

ing. ' You needn’t tell me that was lo-
cidental. i
Second Younx Womu\—wm it he’

posite us for 20 minutes und getting
a thorough view of our .mature
charms, he can look upon a munn

.amusing experience his ch - dis-
position ought to be encouraged, not
snubbed.
him. Maybe he'll give us some c! the .
children’s candy.”

First' Young Womnn—Well. 1 don’t
think 1t’s funny. - Now look at
thinks you're encouraging him- and
there's no telling how unpleassut he
may make it for us. (She assumes
an fcy manner, which grows colder as’
the flirtatious one rises and advances, .
hat in hand, a deprecating mﬂo o.
his face.)

Flirtatious Man—Pardon me, qulu.
but T'm afraid I'll have to ask you to

under -the seat. I'm very lorry to
disturb you, but—

(The first young woman jumu up,
as if she had been shot, while the
second young woman, smiling almost
audibly, moves aside to let the flirta-
tious man get his belongings.)

Flirtatious Man (reappearng from
under the seat) — Thank you very
much. I'm sorry to have been obliged
to trouble you.

First Young Woman — Well,. if I
didn't want to get up an acquaiatance
he certainly behaved in a very pe-
culiar manner. Of course, it did4 seem
silly for him to want to speak to two
persons like us, but men m silly.
You never can tell,

. Second Young Woman—No, dear,
you can't. I think myself it'is rather
risky for two fascinating young things
like us to be going around ‘alone.
Whenever we go, out we'll take Kath-
erine, my yo sister. She’s only

16, but she is an authority on all mat-’
ters of etiguette.

»
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tied or the binding on my sklrt is com- .

can look down in an airy, uncoxisclou !

just a goose. Don't let him bother

were saying about your new hat? Youn

new gown. I've just got to have some-
thing to wear to the Singleton’s recep- -
tion, but I hate to get anything that '

if T got this gray—it isn't so very |

It’'s rather a dark brown and he has _

First Young Woman—It's all vm :

I'm going to smile'back st

He |

YOU NEVER ||
TELL ||

(Two rather mature youu mbn

.

First Young Womln—Well I wish .

%

something darker, or perhaps lighter oif

<First Young Woman (appearing to

street car. Opposite them fs & well- .
dressed, plump, aminblolooklng, nth-.

Second Young Woman—Oh, yes, you .

a resemblance to a long-lost sister-in-

haven't. Do get your mind off the

Second Young Woman—VYes, I'll do-
You just pretend to:

You're still thinking of that man, I

both of us. Look at him." He's smil- - '
does smile at us? - If, after sitting op- .

with you and me in the light og an - .

Q."

move a little. My traveling bag is \

First Young Woman—Is my hatonm SN

keeps looking at me fn such'a ltnnu Sl R




