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Correspondence Column
Liken l»>l Heat.

;>¦ :u Editor..I am sending you * Httle
article that 1 have written, mid I d« hup«
>ou will think It nice enough for Die IM*-.
I don't expect prises, but If you over tliltik
I desenc one please remember l .ike books
We are having beautiful, c.-lsp f.ill weather.
The leave» are dropplns und Mi»- cosmos
are uiiUnit ready to bWutn. I «hink l like
fall best of Mil the year. Love to you und
nil ihu members.

Vour lo\lng member.
NELLIE H. Olle.I/WV**

Hampton, Va,
Lung Time to Vacation.
Dear Editor..I am sending » drawing

and »lory to the Fig' There were a lot
of good p.>»ms In .«unday » paper. I aup-
Mat all o; the Richmond members are
looking forward to the Stnte l"nlr. I cor-
tnlnlv woüld like 10 go to It . ""

sorry that Willy ChadwTek's story was not
Continued thla week. I
By the tint* ihla Is in print our fChnoi

win hav> begun, 1 certainly do hat« for
It to begin. Ii», am* It Will be BUCh a Ion*
Um« btfore we will he\e vacation again.
Mum dote. Your tncmber.

LOUISE U WALKER.
Darboursvllle, Orange county, Va.

Send« Wni« Color Hcnd».
Dear editor. .I aril sending yon some

heads tor lite exhibition, which I have done
In water colors.1 As mid before, i have
never taken art leseerns. but hope you will
br able to nee my work.

I noticed lint In the vcisrs printed ><¦!..
trrrtnv I bad made two mistakes. The>
ware formerly written on if typewriter, but
I thMisht it would lo surer, at the la", to
fend thc-iii In my own handwriting, and
therefore did them oirr In a tremendous
hurry. Thanking >'°u so much. 1 am,

Slnccn ly, MILDRED 8. It IB OLE.
Ihlnk-. Drawing* Are Fine.
Dear Editor,.' have aeen your Fuge In
-' paper, and would like to beeome a mem¬

ber ¦' youi elUb. I have seen the draw¬
ing* In the paper, and think they are very
nhe. I am in-losing u coinlo picture that
I hop* you will uso. Vouis truly.

EDWIN GILL.
I.aiu inbui fr. X. t".

True lo Ufa Sketch.
Dear Editor..I am sending a rouple of

i:111o sketches, Hhloh 1 hope you can pint.
One. the girl with her hand on the rail. I«
a true to life sketch: I he vine by her Is
on our own plasia, l wonder any of tt-.o
members' van guess who »hr Is? I have
been real sick, i.asi Monday I bad » nerv¬
ous Chill, and my nerves are real bad yet.
and that waa over a week ago.
Lessons have started, and I don't get

much time, but I am going to try and win
a prize, as I haven't won one this year. 1
Wiusi now say ntlleu for ibis lime.

YoUrs devotedly*
WILLIE E. CMADK3CK.

Hampton. Va.
senil» Original Poem.
Pear Edltor,.I am so glad you thought

mj picture nice enough for Hie fair. I am jsending one to-day for ihr page, i wrote !
Hie poem myself. I do not expect to corpslo ilie fair, but I hope you and all Hie
members will have a goad time. Thero Is
a good deal of heavy firing going on at the
fort, and we get shook up ri fry now- and
then, liest wishes for all.

Your sincere member.
EMMA V. CHAIiwicK.

Tare William Chadwick, National Soldiers'Home, Hampton. Vs.
lilad In See Curlls Elder nl Work.

Beat' Edltor,.I »tn sending a drawing and»l»n answers lo ni> pussies. There was ftmistake ;n one of them. I had "Kirs'- andII was printed "Jus."
I surely nm glad to sei» SÖUiS more workfrom Curtis Elder, and the Chadwick girlsI,, write suoh Interesting letters. al-

w«>a enjoy rcmlmg them.
Your true member.

EVELYN B. DYKE."SIJ Washington Ave., Newport News. Va.
YUlted by n Carrier I'lgron.

I'ii! Edltor,.I know you think 1 baxejforgottenTyou, but 1 have not. I ht>e betaso busy have not )ind much time for writ-Ing. Inclosed you'will llnd a picture. Ihope you bud u nlee limn on your vacation. |A carrier pigeon earns here nimm ten |Hai> hci>. und Is atlll here. 1 will .dose.Wlehlmr much success to you and the vlubmembers, am, Your member.
EDNA KENT.

Kent's Store. Va.
Ltkrj ( lull Drawings.
Dear Edltor. .I ha\e been leading the T,P. t'. C. I'age for a long time, and wouldlike to .loin the club 1 like the drawings,and »m sending a drawing, winch I hopewill be published In next Sunday's paper,l remain, Your new member,

cutiTia LYONS.West Street. Petersburg, Va.
Una Not Lost Interest.
Dear Editor, .I haven't seni in anythingfor i|iiite ;i long while, but I haven't lostmy Interest In the T. D. <\ c. at «||, an,|am almost always the first one to see thepaper In tha morning.I hope you will have spar« enough lojoint these two drawings am sending, andii!.-o hope you enjoyed your vacation. Irt main. Your member.

ALICE OAYLB,Itn Louisiana Street, city,
»ti,r\ i rom Blanche Anthony,Dear Editor. .I am sending rt story fortin page. It Is right long, but I couldn'tnakt Ii much shorter. If you think it toolong Con*.Inue It. 1 liopr ><,u enjoyed yourvacation. Ever n member.

, , BLANCHE ANTHON'Y.Ashland. Va. It. p l>. No 4, Bo* No. yy.Attended l*rntracted Alerting.Bear. Edltor.-I am sending * drawingwhich I hope will be fit to be published.»l> school will start Monday. I was enhusj last week that I couldn't draw any-!thing, Our protracted meeting wa, going'on. «nd . went every night. . cerSlr."'. 1 v ending the Children's Cage imut cloie 'er this time.
Your member

... a BHLLlA E. TOW6J2YPendletOn, vs. v"~"

"MA."

I'Siy,' said the little boy looking up!into li'ho policeman's face, "d. VollKnow »liete my ma is?"
Now. the policeman at that, time waulivery busy keeping people n-,,,,, B,.,.|HiiK themselves killed b) .street cars'ami Ii»' illd not fully appreciate ulo.courage », littlo boy must have to »peakto him So he »al<l gruftly, "What du;j on \\ ant ?"

.'. AUhbtlgh tiio little boy wai afraidof beifig arrested, as his mother ItaiJfrequently predicted, yet ho taid usBterniy ,>s he cduld, 'I'm looking forj ma."
The policeman laughed. Thi.s wH»Oii.itc a shock I., the little boy, who1had never supposed it possible for a]man to laugh. .¦< in!'' he led,earhesily, "won't ;...tt please find brr'IM,-s löst.» i

policeman struck his leg withI club m vi.ial Unit's, cnij considered1nihticr, "Yes," ho replied at last";.>»..' I
,

I bank sou," said the little boy,"öl'tt'ly, Ihi'tisiiiiff his hunil.i in Iiis
A 8.fhi down to the rlatlon,">. id i lie policeman,
i:.ili..,..i Biaiion?" asked the boy.'So. sir. police station."j At< poii.s lo arrest mC"

lest you? What for?""i i.i losing in.i "

The riolicenish laughed. "We don tri t people for losing; tlteir ma's."1 hope ueii be üble to net her all«11 right Im pretty much worriedhboiil her I» this the police elation'.'V> .sir || |R."
j "Well don't think I'll ro in. Ithink I'd belter unit outside while> '.¦! lind her

That'i hi;, r. üön'i agree." haid»h< policeman, taking him by the aimJ. .you -ee. i miRht get lost', too."''That g so.' said the boy.Bo they wept in toBether, On ahench beside the big desk sat a lady'"'...'ns "'r hand a handkerchief'I '"' » liny ball, and Inthe other a v.ry large orange. Thelittle boy ran- to her as fast as het otild
"M« a found" 'r.a cried

(Selected)
N'ELJUIB NICHOLSON.Forkftvi.lc, \'i

Editorial And Literary Department
Branch Clubs and

Sending Out of Prizes]
My Dear Girls and Boys:
Some i>n<- is asking aboui branch T.

D. C. C. clubs. 1 think it is such u line
Idea for alumni of nur club to conduct
Stich clubs and show themselves capa¬
ble of developing the work they have
begun here among- us, don't you? One
of our alumni, Caxrlngton Uailowny, is
conducting such a club, and his mem¬
bers niiipug the older boys seem to be
enjoying Ii very much. 1 have some of]Cariington's work for the State Fair
exhibit.

I am publishing the rules this week
for iho benefit of new members asking
about them. And I am sending out all
badges, prizes and, medals to date,
am sorry you were kept waiting, but
people have la take a holiday once aj
year, you know.

1 am busy this week getting your
work ready for the fair. 1 think we
have a good showing, and 1 am vor;
proud of whut von all have done.

YOUR EDITOR

TUB WEEK'S PRIZB WINNERS.
Miss Nellie Chadwick, core of William
Chadwick, .\ntlonnl Soldiers' Home,
Hnml'tnn, Va.

Slls* Louise Walker, Barboaravlllct Va.
Curtis G. Cider, BrnoUncnl. In.

OCTOBER SI ISO A LISTS.
>ll*s Gay Leu, iri3i Grove Atrnur, city,
linlph Ithudy, Independence, \ n.

Tilt: WEEK'S CONTRIBUTORS.
Anthony, Blanche Gtlllam. Mary A.
Bennett, Rosalie Hancock, Alctbn
Boston, C. M., .Ir. Kent, Edna
Banks. Kalph P. Lyons, Curtis
Chadwick, B. v. McQowan, Susie
Chadwick. W. IC. Nicholson. Nellie
Chadwick, Harry Parsons. Ballte K.
Collins. Nellie Palmer. M. B.
Chadwick, X. H. nibble. Mildred S.
Cahody, Leslie G. Risque, .lames
Dyke, Evelyn E. Beay, Maggin E.
Elder, Curtis G, Towsey, Zeliu E.
Gayle, Alice Tonil!, Mary K.
Gill, Edwin Walker. I.oulso L*

While, l. Hamilton.

'I'he attention of club members 1%
called to the neeeH»lt> of their let¬
ters lieliia; addrenaed to the "Editor
hi (lie Children's Page." Letter*
arm nddreaard to the "Editor of The
Times-Dispatch" from girl* and boys
caiMe much ennftialon nn<l needless,
work. Sign letters nnd »torlos with
name nnd nddreaa In full, and write
«n one aide of the paper only,

CM II rtl.LES.
I. it Is necessary to apply by letter

to the editor for a membership badge.
Afterwards, to be a member in good
Standing, It is necessary to he a r
utar mid Interested worker along some
line preferred.that Is, in the writing!
of storied, puzzle* or letters, or In
drn wing.

it is necessary to write In Ink and}
on one side pf the paper only; to write!
neatly nnd distinctly, with attenton lo
punctuation and spelling. All original
composition will receive preference
over selected articles.

:!. it Is especially necessary to sign
everything sent in.not letters merely,
bill everything.with the Cull name
und address of the sender.

i. only those drawings done wllh a
pen, in black Ink. on white paper, w'll
be accepted, as others cannot be rc-
prodneed.

Prizes nre awarded weokly and
medals given monthly for the l>e*t

The iittln red rose by tho 'garden,träte
Ii drenched with tears of dew.

;'l'iu- roaea weep an roars may,
Horauao of you. *

Ifou who Men in a wayelilc tronch.
HhTOUded In gray.

Who fought ua Roufhern soldiers
j rich;j And feilt.»o far away.

The null- red rose by the Barden'gale
It drenched with tears of dew.
The roses wtcu but J. caouot Tr»»n

contributions during tho werk und
month. Stories iniist be limited in
length io 150 words. I,ook to these
limits if you desire to see then) In
print. Letters should not lie over 100
words, und us much under as possible.

THOMAS AUA EDISON.

Kdlson's paternal ancestors ram'' t«
this country from Holland 'n about tho
year 1770.
Thomas Alva Edison, one of our

greatest inventors, was horn in u
small town called Milan. In 15rlj
country, Ohio. In IS IT, and his par¬
ents settled in Port Huron when lie
wus only seven years of age.
Although he has developed Into a

man of abnormal physlcul endurance,
he was considered too fragile to at¬
tend school when a child, and never
went to school regularly but two
mouths.

Kdlson dearly loved reading, and
had advantages for learning, ns his
mother was n teacher. Ills father
also encouraged hla tendency to read¬
ing, and paid him a small sum on
the completion of the pcrsüal of a
book.
Thus before Thomas was twcho

years of age he had read some of the
befit hooks by the best authors, lie
was very fond of reading adventurous
tales. Hud was a devoted admirer of
VlctO Hiiro He was known to his
fellow operators as "Victor Hiiro
EdiBOn."

Kdlson wan also called the "t'hlld
Experimenter." He had his labora¬
tory situated In the cellar It was a
lor of bottles lined up on shelves and
each one lubeled "poison." to keep
any one from Interfering with them.
Kdlson was. at the age of fourteen,
editor, proprietor and publisher of
the "Weekly Herald." After Edison
became a p'rintcr he moved his print-
In^ outfit to the train he was news¬
boy on, and printed his paper while
the train was in motion.
He also moved his laboratory to

the train- However, Edison's labora¬
tory on wheels was not destined to
permanence, and with lta end there
came upon him an Inftlrt'on that to
a man of leser mental resources
would have been a terrible calamity.
One day a sudden lurch of the car
Jarred a stick of phosphorus from a
shelf to the floor of the baggage car
end set fire to the woodwork. While
th" frightened boy was attempting to
stamp out the flames, the conductor,
a hot-tempered Irishman, rushed In
with a pall of water and extinguished
the fire, then turned to Thomas and
struck him a violent blow on the ear.
Since that moment he has been com-
plently deaf. But the good-hearted
man bears no malice towurd the man
that wrought him this Irreparable In¬
jury. He even argues that this Infirm¬
ity has benefited him rather than oth¬
erwise.
Written and composed by

BI,ANCHH ANTHONY.

HIS UNKNOWN FORTUNE.

(First Purl.)
"It certainly was mean of uncle not

to leave me u <-ent. anil 1 was so stir*
of It, too." bitterly, "but .lust like an
«..igle that has its claws on Its prey,
and yet It miraculously escapes,'
sighed poor disappointed Caiman Oil-
more, and then he added, suddenly:
"Allel to think .Maurice my cousin, the
same kin to uncle as I was, was left
his entire fortune." Calmcn was speak¬
ing partly to himself und party to
lawyer Delacey replied, purring at his
sitting. "Yes, old Gilmore was a very

Bccauso of you.

Mj garden gateway silently
Opened and you ramc through.

Tlie little, red rose by the garclon gate
Nodded, knowing you.

Here, in my jgarden. vose. starred.
Th« ghost of yesterday walks abroad.
And my soul goes up In a Vlyh to

God
H^eauso fit you.

EMMA V. CHADWICK.
Care WllUarrt Chadwick, NaConal

Soldiers' lititr.o, Hampton, Va.

peculiar man. hud many eccentricities,"Lawyer Delucoy replied, upfttng at his
cigar, "yet you knew Maurice wan hla
favorite always, so you shouldn't be
so, disappointed*'' silence followed, a7id
then he added: "Do you know 1 never
did like that böy Maurice') and when]
old tillmore called hie to make the
will 1 tried to persuade him to make
you his heir, but ho Was firm."

Henlly, Mr. Dclacey, would you rather
for mo to have the money?" Calinen
asked, excitedly.

"Yes; for I never liked tho hoy. youl
cousin. Peculiar will isn't It? You
don't know about It? No. Well, I'll
tell you. Maurice Cllrnort Is not to get
a cent of the money, tintII one year und
one day from the tlmo the will waa
made; besides, ho must marry Edith
Morton, even as young ns he Is, be¬
fore the time expires. If falls in!doing anythng Included in tho will, it
will go to the next kin."
"That Is I, Isn't It? I tell you what1 shall do. I'll marry Edith Morton

myself," pleased at the Idea.
"But would sho marry you, la the

question?'' the lawyer asked dls-coltragingly.
"I don't know." Calmcn muttered, al-'

most unintelligibly. I
"Maurice must be sent away for a

year, at least!" the lawyer announced,turning his sinister face toward Cal¬
mcn.

"What do you mean?"
"That If ho l:v sent away h» can ot

course not marry the Morton girl, and
you will come In for the fortune Youhaven't any money, so I will have to payfor getting him abroad You know Iwill n.n ,|<, all this for nothing. s>. letus cam.' to an understanding at once."The hour that followed was spent lo1
a whispering conversation, after whichCalmen took his departure. appare?itlyin a pleasant mood.
Lawyer Dclacey met Maurice the nextmorning on the ntreet. and stoppedhim. "Ollmore. I'd like to speak toyou." After Maurice's cordial "floodmorning," he proceeded: "Yon knowvon were your uncle's favorite and h'swish was that you would complete youreducation travelling. So I'm to exe¬

cute his wish If you'll agree. Will >o«be ready to start by to-morrow ni.,rn-Ing?"
"So soon. Mr. Dclacey?" he asked,surprised.
"It will be a very long time beforeanother ship .sails," he replied."Very well, sir."
Th- next day Maurice was on his wayto Europe; unsuspiciously leaving hisfortune, hehlnd him. Little did hethlnlc every moment he wan goingfarther and farther from his unknownfortune.

(To he continued.)
(Original.) Composed bvI. HAMILTON WIIYTK.

MY TRIP TO CANADA ON .M'l.Y a, toil
It was a very bright .Sundav whenwe left Mineral for a trip to Quebec.I have relatives In several pin. rs there,which I have not seen for some thrcoyears.
It was a delightful trip. We leftMineral at fi:30 o'clock and wonttwenty-eight njlles toward Richmond,where we waited forty minutes. Wethen got on the Richmond. Fr»Mlcrleks-burg and Potomac for New York.When we reached Washington wo

paascd the prettiest park I mögt over
saw. It wus all lit up with electriclights, which formed n large "W."which I supposed was meni for Wash¬
ington. We then went to bed, andwhen we woko we found ourselves in
New York City. Then we ate break¬
fast and got on another train and
went through to Sherbrooke, Quebec
When we arrived it was about " A. M.
There we got a room in the hotel and
spent the night. When wo got up
in the morning mother and I got
dressed as oulck as possible, and .lust
got ready in tlmo to catch the train.
When we got on the train the train
could not go fast enough for mo, I
wanted to see my people so bad, but
finally the train reached Rlac.k Lake,
and icy cousins met the train and
took us tip to rny aunt's, where T,stay¬
ed most of the time. In the aftornoon
the day after we got there we went
and had our pictures taken, and. al¬
though It was cloudy, they turned out
very good.
A truo story. .

(To Be Continued.)
BEATRICE t!LEARIHAN.

A MENTAL PlCTl llK.

The Lord la in IBs Holy temple. Let
all tho earth keep silence, before lllm.
.Hah. II. 20.
How many people. I wonder, like to

make mental pictures when reading?
It Is a invorlte habit of mine, es¬

pecially when rcadlns the Bible. A
long tlmo ago 1 read a story.I have
forgotten what It was about- but the
Illustration showed a man going up
a mountain path, and around a curve
was a temple of purn while marble. It
llngorrd in my memory, and from It 1
liavo created n mental picture that
Is always associated In my mind with

I the verso above. 1 v.ill try to do-
scribe it. It socnis that I can see ,t
field or plain, be.auiHully. rentfully

j green. In a midst' of a temple of pur-
est marble, simple, unadorned, bullt. I

j fancy, by angel hands. Ov.cr It hnnzs
a solemn hush, "for tho Lord Is In HisI holy temple." But that is not all. Be¬
fore It I saw a little ahlld
und a littlo lamb. If. »«oms
curious, but I could novcr picture any
one beside them, and you know Ho has
said, "A little child shall lead them."
So doos It; not seem fitting that n little
child should face the majesty of Ills
glory? It all looks no clear to me.
the green field, the white temple and
the littlo child, And tho real of the
world seems wrapped In a deep peace

Original.
NELLIE II. CHADWICK,

Care William Chadwick, National
Soldiera' Homo, Hampton, Va.

Puzzle Department
A Bird PuBBlr.

1. Short for Robert and a place for
travelers to atay.

2. Somothlng to hit with, to not be
rich, and a boy's sung,

3. Something usod In playing »ball.
4. Bhort for Robert, and a color.
f> A color.
c. Opposite from day, a plaoo fcrtravelors and a etorm.
7. A lottor.
8. C. and a big fuss.
9. Something on a quarter.

LOUISB WALKHR.
BnrboursvlUo, Va.

A Puizle of Tree*.
1. A pud tree.
S. A tree that a cat wears.5. To grieve.
4. Something people sow.R.5. .Something In geography nnrJ a

great gerjcrul's name.
6. Something that looks like anapple, but is hard and bitter.7. When people yoU for a certain

person, aiirj a grain.
A place that people go In thesummon

P. The sides of a room, and some¬thing that rails off of trees and youhave to crack to get tnsldo of It.10, For a porson to bo liked byevery ono.

LOUISE L WALKKR,
BarbouTsviUc. Orange county, Va.

Illvera In Figures.
1. T. 1. 14. 7. 6, 19. I2. 14. 9. 7. f., IS. 13. 18. 15, 20. 15, 13, 1, 3.
4. 3. 9, 7, 8. 15. 13, 14.
5. 25, 21, 11, 16. 14.
U. 15, 8. 9. 15.
T. 19, 1, 14, 30, 6, 6.
8- 10. 1, 13, S, 19.
9. 12, IT., S, 1. 23, 11.
10. 13, 9, 19, IP, 9, 19, 19, 9, 18, 1«, ».

16, 16. 9.
By RYLAND P. BANKS.R. F. D. No. 9. South Richmond, Va,

Answers.
Answer to picture puzzle by Curtis0. Kldor:
Turn upside down an<j look on the

ono on tho left's face.
To nolso puzzle, by J. H. Davis. Jr.:I. Hollow. 2. Squeak- 3. Roar. 4.Howl.
To hidden birds, by Blanche An¬thony:
1. - a. Swan. 8. ¦ 4. Crow.f.. Lark. 0. Rod Wing.

LOUISE L> WALKER.
Bxrboursvllle, Or.ingo county, Va.

Ilooklovcra' Contest.
The questions In this contest are

ropi .ted from last week, at the requestof a number of new members:
QueMions:
1. Whrro is the character of Bopeopfound 7
'-' Who Is the author of the story of

"Pod Hiding Hood'"; "Clndcrllla"?
"lack the Giant Killer"? "RobinsonC usoe'7

::. Who Is the author of "The Kingof the Golden River'.'7 "A Child s
Dream of a Star"? "The Ugly Duck¬
ling"?

4. What charming English author
wrote "Tho Story of a Short Life and
Jackanapes.'? What American woman
"The Story of Patsy and the Birds'
chrlstmap Carol?" and what Inimitable
Short .slorv wrltor gave to tho world
"Wee Willie Winkle?'

rj. Changing to Confederate War,songs, tell what you know about the
authorship of "Dixie." "My Maryland.
".lust iiefnro the Battle, Mother." and'
"The Bonny Rlue Klag.". Your Edltor.

KI.HHIMIM. MINK-

CHAPTER I.
Edward Merwin sat on the edge of

his bed au'l surveyed hie new bunkle
with a look of surprise, mingled with
disgust. Bui tho newcomer smiled ut
him in a friendly way (which was not
returned). Ho was short and chuhby
and pert, with a mop of straight, black
hair, which hung In wisps upon his
forehead, and large, appealing looking
gray e^-es. However, they did not ap-
'peal to Merwin, hut with the air of a
martyr he said:

"I suppose you are tho new man
from out least, and as we are to bunk
together, wo might as well get ac¬
quainted. What is your name?'
"They always railed me Blnks out

there." was tho reply as the speaker
Jerked his thumb over his shoulder;
toward the long mountain range that]seemed to cut off the lonely desert]Pvst from all other civilization. "But
my right name Is Thames Beverley|Marchmont. What's yours?"
Merwin gave the required Informa¬

tion and they fell Into conversation-,
mostly on one side, and that on Blnk's,
for his dialect was that of a bowery
tough, which his service In the army
had served to deepen Instead of oblit¬
erate. Also ho persisted In calling
Merwin 'Molwln.' and wanted him to
call him (Marchmont) Pinks. At last
Merwin turned his back toward him
but he talked on. Poor Binks! It was
seldom he found any one to talk to,
even as willing a ltstner as the ap¬
parently sleeping Merwin, and he was
a friendly llttlo soul. Suddenly Mer¬
win was aroused by a shary pinch, and
two cards fell on the pillow before
htm. "Bay, Molwln! What do you
know about that?" said Blnks. "I
don't know anything." snapped Mar»
win, "what are they?"

"T'cater tickets'." replied Blnks
"T'eater tickets for to-morrow night.
Let's go."
Merwin examined them again, and

found that they were tickets lor a
cheap show. "I don't care for that
sort of thing,' he said. "I'ts not my
style."
But Blnks w,ib urgent. "Aw, come

on," he said, "and don't be a big Btlff
and a high brow. If you don't I'll
have to throw It away."
Thus urged, he nccepted, and thrt

nr\t night snw them bound for the
theatre. The, ploy was a crudo Imita¬
tion of "Romeo and Juliet." and Blnks
cheered loudly or wept bitterly at the
right lime. It was the sort of thing
he was used to, hup Merwin, with his
'refined tastes," took no Interest in It.
When the curtain *was drawn over the
laBt act and they started for tho fort,
he said: "I'm expecting my family
down for a low days next week, and
I'm going to reform you."
"'Smaller with mo?" replied Blnks.

"I'm all right."
"But you're not," protested Merwin.

"To begin with, I don't want you to
talk slung, and what's more, when!
I Introduce you to my mother and sIb7
ter, I am going to call you March¬
mont. Understand?"

"Alright." said Blnks resignedly.
"Anything else?"

"Yes. I want! you to call mo Mer¬
win. not 'Molwin,' and don't say

"T'eater."
J "Not say t'oater! What's tho mat-
J tor with you. Molwln? ^Vhy not?

"Because that's not it. It'c theatre.
Now say 11'."

J Merwin wns desperate. '"Ao!" he
;; shouted, 't-h-c-a-t-r-e. theairo. Say it
again.",! "Thoo-nyter," said BlnkH elowly. and
then as they entered thA harraoka.
"Say, Molwln, let'" forget It and go to
tiloep."
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