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" FACTS AND FANCIES

I THE.DAILY
SHORT STORY

Irving, Five

i By IZOL& FORRESTER.

"(Cdpyright, 1919, by the McClure
Nmplper Syndicate.)
1 was new to 8t. Mary's or she
never would have asked to be
‘placed in Irving, Five, Every
m duty t;he;e Just the in-
: ppened the door, the rising,
ﬁlﬂlu clamor smote your ears, and
& ghost of an excuse, you
and there,
thont never “batted an eye-
"' a8 Naylor sald later to the lab-
't ml!.cry doctor, Naylor was on duty
. @&y times, and when he entered the
; %l'd Just for the fraction of a min-
the walling turned into a shrill
“of welcome,
 “It'mflerce in her—forty-seven beds.

Tot counting the two ‘coolers’ for

pneumonia, but it's o great old place

“if you can stand it.” He looked at the
!_-Il“ nurse critically, Bhe was dark-
. halred, blue-eyed, vital-appearing

and smillng.

“I'm not a bit afrald,*.she told him,
" “and I love kiddies, especially sick
~ ones.”

" Bo #he had stayed on, and Anthony
gErew to look upon her as something
necessary to the ward, like the flood
of sunshine that poured down through
the high south windows, or the flowers
sent in every day from Mrn, Adding-
ton Gray's greenhmuu out on Long
Island,

Timmle found uut more about her
than any one, possibly because he
was her favorite out of all the chil-

‘dren who came and went in the little
white beds of the long ward, Tlmmie
wad not a temporary case, He was
& chronlo, and only the {nterest of
Dr. Naylor kept him there on ob-
servation Instead of sending him
away to one of the "Incurables,” as
the patients called them.
) Timmis would lilmp up and down
T the ward with hls epine brace bend-
| ing him far back, and would make
every ofifld, who could lmugh, wave
back to him when he swung a little
flag around his head and sang:

There's the sound of marching feet,
Coming down our village street,
: And lhlmw my Blllle Boy {s almost
ome,

. When the pain grew worse after a
treatment, Winona would take him
up im her'arms and pet him, and it
was at these speclally private times
that they -exchanged confldences.
Timmie tnld he was awfully lone-

* some because everybody else had

folks come to ste him and he never
had a soul. It %eemed thore wasn't

any ene to come, e
"“I ain't a home :‘tsee, I'm from

the Orphatis',” he sald confidentially.

_Then Winona fold him not to worry,

‘She.-was an ‘otphan, too, and one

.réasen why Ehe Had taken up nurs-

ot ing was because he didn't have any

¥ ene who belgnged ta her, elther, up
at the hlg clity on the lakes.

“we'll huve to belong to each
other, 1 gaasn.” she wald tenderly,
and Timmie's arms ti ed their
grip around ler neck as he agreed.

He told Dr. Naylor about It later
whett he way havin examination,
and the docter ba nced sharply
down o the @Gesk where she stood
takln orderd from the head mnurse.

Tuat then there came the dally
ad of flowerd Into the ward, and
| Timmies browd drew together;

Why dlan't Mre. Gray ever come
hersell to see them? he nuked. Flowers
couldnt talk, ocould they? And Drt.
Nayler explaiied with & llitle smile
around hid keett gray eyes that Mra,
Adaington Gray wad very busy, that
she lived & lnng way {from New York,
and that-he thought # very kmﬂ of
her to send ﬂls ﬂawom {u ev a{hy al

umd you tell ler to dend em
asked Timmle with sudden suspiclon,
and the dootor Roknewledged t he
had, just when Winena came up with

¢ Timmids two little ed of medl-
cine and caught the last fragment of
their cenversa

Anothey bit of Hewd Timmle {old
fislped her (o understand why the

otng hotise doctor wad =6 beloved,
Yrrlni ¥ive, wad tamed for hid
: Mufy Eiigaeth Irving;, and

. Iu.d besti  etdowed her: They
1 werd nﬂ'ﬂllr t'!ch fn ul d
L e th arhe never
" eld Ianhm G ee

_ "He'y ]u real folks; 1lkd ts'* he
Winend mlleﬂ bit wist-
'ﬁve metiths mnr‘a
 hFotught & atrnnse new }ey {rito
ar life, hnd ahe hardly dared thlibnik
was responsible
Aar it t‘é‘h&fttcaﬂs %"day wl:iem all
&lmeﬂ rving; ve, ha
“tars, Mts: %’I ar a
Timtmle oo

m:' girt at iaurtwd ts Ili'
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JUNE BRIDES LEARN TO COOK !
“ Make Your Meals a Picture”

Written Espucilll,v by OGGAH of the
Waldordt.

Make your table attractive,

Now that you have succeeded in at
tracting a husband you must learn
how to keep him. Food may not be as
important as love and idsses but it cer
ta'nly comes next!

Therefore, your table must not only
be filled with nourishing food, well
cooked, but it must be nttrlcthra as
well. In these days the dinner table
must be & beautiful pdoture as well as
an appetizing sight. ILdnen, silver,
china and glass must be immacalate-
Iy clean. The use of flowers, if availa-
ble, of couras adds & most pleasing
note to the simplest menl.

Perhaps there was a time In the
early ages of the world when hunger
was always so keen that food in any
form was welcomed and bolted, But
clvilization has changed things. Food
must satisfy the sense of sight as well
as those of taste and amell, Any good
cook book will tell you dozens of ways
of preparing specific dishes so they
will be nourishing, but you must learn
how to dress your table with them so
as to make the table attract. In serv-
ing food care must be taken to have
each dish brought to the table pre-
senting an appearance of careful ar-
rangement. There must never be a
suggestion of overflowing of any dish,
spilHng of gravies, sauces, atc.

‘The proper use of color in meals is
tremendously jmportant. It s the
thing that many housewives lack. The
color of the various meats and sauces
should be &s different from each other
a8 possble, from one course to anoth-
er. For instgncee, {f you eerve a tish
course and have for it a white sauce
you must not follow with meat course
with a white sauce also; rather have a
brown sauce,

In serving vegetables, do not serve
potatoes and cauliflower both white;
but rather serve a green vegetabls
with a white. Half the pleasure ot
eating salads is the fact that they of-
fer euch exceptional ofpportunities for
using varlous colors—particularly the
fruit salads.

Then, too, a sprlg of green served
with the browned roast makes the
dish much more attractive and appe-
tizing,

Husbands who want to take dinner
downtown often, as they express It,
“just for a change,” are often Impelled
by the lack of varlety and color in
their meals at home. The restaurant
or hotel food seems more appetizing
because it {s served with some regarni
for the importance of color and varfe-
ty, Whereas the housewife often ne-
glects the important point.

Make a study of color in meals; (ry
out different combinations; thing out
color schemee in plénning your meals
und you will earn renown as a wife
who “knows how to cook,” and you
‘will keep your husband at home after
th: "love and kisses" stage of your
matrimonial experlence hes lost a 1i:-
tle of its first fresh edge.

ton sald she llked him best, “We
both sald we Iiked you better than
anybody else in the world.”

After the tired lids had closed and
Timmie was sleeplng safely, Tony
roee and looked at his watch. It
was 8:16. He went downstalrs to the
telephone booth, where no one could
hear him, and called up the nurses’
registry club, where he knew Winona
lived, Bhe was in. He smiled at the
gurprise In her tone when she an.
swered him. Yes, he sald, Timmle
was all right; dolng fine. Didot she
think it would be & good idea to take

“Make your tabls mttractive.

Food may not be as impaﬂlnt as lovas
and kisses, but it certainly comes -th'--Ouar.

“Better keep away from here, Gams
i00 dangerous for a girl.” Therr was
nothing eryptic about the note which
ti'e Hun dropped into mv lap. |
thongat I caught its meanine at &
glance. I presumed it had be=a dicinted
by Huvmiiien Certels, althongh the wiit
Irg was not his. It mer>v warned
ni i abandon the search 21s & losing
prosjeci-—or so I construcied it— and
to juave the jewel trove to those whu
wur2 ceiermined at any cost to pet
it.

lay, when one of the mcn way
dex* ip a shocking wav, | realized
tL.al the warning had been 1ntended Lo
myv pereonal safety. But | didn's fian
fom the vielnity of the teeasurz: that
day, not did 1 keep away from it la-
ter.

The fisherman who had slippal the
note into my lap pansed, I thopgh!, Lo
oliterve its effect upon me, But than
I ncticed that a faint spot in the sky
Liad caught gnd absarbed hls atteation,
Tiesently to my own ears came the
pecullar whir of an airplane engiow.

Planes were novelties to Chrys and
me. In‘our clty we had viewed them
only by government favor during Liber
ty Loan drives. While the oncoming
plane held Chrys Intent [ kept my
own eyes on the fisherman, The
look on his face, turned toward the
circling plane, oddly suggested suspic-
fon and .antagonism. Slde-sMpping and
swooping downward, the plane cama
nearer and lower—then flattened out
and swept close to the sea llke a glant
gull.

“Wouldn't it be exciing If we were
watching our own Jim perform?” re-
marked Chrys.

“Well, it might very well be,” sall

o~

My*Warning Fails to Prevent Me Fr om Urging Jim to the Jewel Hunt,

lessly near at hand worried him?

Next day Jim, Jr, had leave of ab-
gence and I joined the family in their
New York quarters.

Daddy had written him long ago,
that I was among the living, and Jim
and I had perfected by correspondence
our plans for eailing away on a treas-
ure hunt.

Neither of us wasted much time in
exclamations and sentiment when at
last we met. We had got through all
that by letter, but Jim did administer
A resounding kiss right in the middle
of my forehead. And the family left
us alone for one of our mnﬂdentjnl
chats Mght after dinner.

“Some old plot you've hatched up |
sald Jimmy-boy. "‘I've heen carrying
student-observers around lately and\
whenever I've had a photographer up
I've had him sna® that suspiclous point
of the triangle with a camera of my
own. We've done this thing from var.
ious heights, and in sunmy and cloudy
weather, but we got nothing for our
pains until yesterday.”

“So it really was your plane that
Chrys and I tched? Fate must have
sent us,"” * And I told him of the fish-
erman who had taken such keen inters
est in that hovering plane. Also %
showed Jim my queer note.

“Don't worry about those fellows,
Sls. Read this.” Jim handed me a
blurred photograph.

“Means nothing in my young life,
Jimmy-boy." I sald as I gave It back.

“l suppose you expected to see a
life-sized U-boat, and all you can make
out is a shadow. But my observer
says {ts a hummock—a little hill on
the ocean bottom, Do you see what
that means?" Jim asked, “Partly bur

stand out on, the horison from many
points in hisx journ

I remember how m.lgnln«nmhm
trees used to be in a wind or rain
storm. They would sway and bend un-
til they almost swept the ground and
we feared many times-they would be
snapped off by the violence of the
storm bat mot so—they would right
themselves and go on swaying and
romping with the wind as though
keenly enjoylng the sport.

We buiflt'to our home a few years
ago and in order to save a cherished
pear tree, cut down the dimensions of
& porch we were adding to the house—
and sad to relate’a viclent wind storm
80 wrecked our tree as to necessitate
its removal a short time afterward.

There is a little town many miles
from here where I have frequently
visited and its main attractions to me
always were two long streets which
were shaded their entire length with
magnificent oak and maple trees—
trees that had stood the ravages of
storm and wind for generations. One
of these streets was the principal
thoroughfars of this village and the
other was its main residential street.
Recently the little town began to put
on airs and orders were i{ssued that
the trees all of them be removed—in
order that the streets might be im-
proved and that the town might have
more the appearance of a city. Imme-
diately a storm of protest went up
from an irate public and meetings were
called and law suits instituted, but to
no avail—the edict went forth and the
trees were slain,

One particular group of trees that
had afforded me unusual pleasure and
which had stood for generatidns per-
haps, literally framidg an old Vir-
ginla estate—were cut down the day
befors 1 was to leave for my home and
I wished when I witnessed the wan-
ton destruction that T had hastened
my departurs a few hours and have
escaped the feeling of sadness that
welled up in my heart at the sight of
my adorable trees lying in heaps
along the roadway ready to be carted
away to the dump heap.
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A Near Tragedy.

A tragedy was narrowly averted last
evening by the timely Interference of
a couple of young women. These
young women were enjoying to the
utmost the coolness and quiet of a
gummer evening, when suddenly the
stiliness was broken by the shrill cries
of a number of robins, which cama-l
from & spot on the lawn where the
shrubbery is dense. Knowing that
the birds were in distress and needed
asgistance they hurried to the spot
from whence {ssued the sound and im-
%'lne thelr chagrin, when there emerg-

therefrom an ugly half grown mal-
tese cat bearing in her blood-thirsty
mouth a young robin. Then the chase
began—so  determined were these
women to rob the maurader of its sup-
per even if the young robin conld not
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e saved—over the lawn across the

adway and into a neighbor's yard
hey went goaded on in their mad
pursuit by the frantic cries of the par-
ent birds and the fainter ones of the
young one. It was dusk and in the ex-
citement of the chase the cat and Its
victim were lost eight of. Boon the
low cries of the robin were heard agaln
and investigation soon brought to view
the cat with its pretty, prey crouching
on an elevated porch. Access was
soon obtained to the porch.

One of the fair rescuers perhaps a
little more courageous than the other
pounced upon this cat and beat her
unmercifully while the other gatherad
the badly frightened blrd into her
hands, |

Throwing the cat to the ground the

over the happy

joyed at finding their baby whom they
had mourned as lost. Soon he was on
the wing and the members of this
household were as joyous as was he

ending to this near
tragedy.

Bird lovers learn to know the dis-
tress cries of the native birdsand u
investigation of the trouble it is a
most a certainty that a cat will b
found in the near vicinity from whence
come the cries of anguish. There is
no confusing the cries of distress of
these feathersd songsters with their
usual songs and it is well to investi-
gate the trouble when these distress
calls are borne on the air.
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young woman listened attentively hop-
ing to hear her bomes crunch as she
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I, my eyes still fixed on the fisherman, {ied already. The diver will have to hit th but instead she bound-
him out to Edgewood for about & pij that man see more than we did, (dig his way tithe giound butinstead shejbou
, |dig his way in. But let our rivals got } ‘h’
mﬂi‘%’ And would she care to g0 || wondered, in the pllot's acrobatics®  |to it } "’T‘;‘,’ld':ﬂ';"{“hg :“.r:b::: E:Ean to the Tel]s e&k Slely P Ople Ho
w im? Why was he s0 uneasy? Was he| “Yes,” sald I. “Thanks to your home across the way and placed In a :

“But 1 couldnt leave the ward,”|alraid of losing what the depths con. |camera man, we've gol the start on hastily improvised nest and lett for tO Add One Ou e Of Bl

sall:&v;inonai “I'd Iov? to, buc:T cealed that even a plane hovering aim- |them. We know where to dig.” the night with no thought that it would ._F
ny's volce was low and just a 5 e

bit contused L HE tho]],‘ht it ‘might e NN i ;:;;vt:; bu;ni%yt;?, F-?g:;dl.' w:l.ﬂ;lmf.thl; A Da to Th

be arranged. Unusual conditions and | IEhts of St. Mary’s, and in the fifth| I belleve If 1 were to be “trans- e e

special need, he urged. floor corner those of Irving, Five. She | planted” where I could not see trees }'“'.;f i cg.lrp.d s uw“':;g R

“Listen, I'm coming over for you |Closed her eyes thanklully. Up there |or have communion with them that I {07 WS experience cHirned happlly and In Mady Instances. Regai l '
in the car. Take anybody you want both Timmie and she had found “real | would pine away and die such & need oo::“ edyim d taken 3. e nate E b % ,:',ﬁ
with us. I want to run out home, It |folke’ of their own. they fill in my life. I remember when ‘h it has h?: eisaTaoan ul:&c nergy by te. e
{snt late. Just take about half an - quite a child I used to make frequent 'dat; wml hlrds w’hu wers ARt I — ARy 3
hour to make it. I want to tell you excursions into the country there to|® pa i t o Tost fren Iy of whlt..r
something." spend days and even weeks. I never 4— pe CEnELs or | the/upply o .

It would have to walt until morn- : left the parental abode without first b t ou "'I“r" and emen of the =
ing, she told him. And even Timmle Ven'lngi- Nat [i/ vidding good-bye to all the trees and sasgy tireq i you lacyfambition &“ disease ger
would have approved of the charge = they were among the first to recelye andfegnfidénce to dogfhings or | incroues the supply . &
his doctor made in the face of de- — my greeting upon my return. you RpMimatism, - | les which lite
feat, Then he would be over at Trees. We had & number of trees a few oey de eakness, JLat- | ment to_g¥ery ;
once, and tell her there. But it was| Today I saw a beautiful shade trae | years ago, which had lived the briet arrh,jor isease, try,Nove | MAKE’ THE JTEST-
too late for her to see anybody. She |felled to the ground by a man with | epan of life-accorded to this particular San, the n buijder, to- ISF“YJ URS .
was tired and golng to bed right|an axe and its long green branches|species and it become necessary for day. . Goj it Ph

AWAY. loaded on a cart hauled away and|the eafety of life and limb that they Ne th, New LI ealth | mont} Dru_.;:-

“Then I'll tell you here,” sald Tony dumped on an ash heap—there to|be removed. I recall how I hated the | and 88 will yO it . P. jMoran,
ins(stently. ‘“I've promised Timmie | Wither and decay. It was sacrilege.|thought of seelng an axe sunk Into yog#' b right—i{§ it is ri ank J. Yg#t.,
we'll be marrfed &8s soon a&s he cau | Trees are to me such living breathing | these trees and actually hated the nourlshing, Foriwith ey, er good 1
walk.” 0 human things and it gives me acute | man who was engaged to do the work. ’ beat, additiopal ply | tr ackgge of

“But he’s an incurable, How could | pain to see them sacrificed. I had grown up with these trees and : i ot vitalizing} energy being | tainin da
you!” ehe eaid softly. What glorious shade they give us|to me they were dear and devoted = FLO RS pumped thro ¥O eins, sup-| two tablPtel 108

“He'll be walking in a month,” said | from the sweltering rays of the sun— | friends. When the time came that FO J B . d y plying new fue! poger as you | meals 112
;| Tony, happily. “That means August, | what protection they give in times of | they were to be cut down I hied my- % r l‘! g0 along, £ you ko do your | this t you o
Winona. 1 hate to talk over a house | s sudden shower—how they waft here selr to other “pastures” feeling that 1 r ﬁ ua best, to youy clutch at| soodbetter, if 1
"phone, dear, but this won't keep——""|and there the sweet winds as they |could not witness the slaying o.'. my{| - - high ed with ity of surplus |, better, if you do not

“You'd better come over here and |come from the east, west, north and | adorable companions, Ha t wer power. . if you are not more
finish,” ssid Winona, lsughing anxi-|south sending ‘them oftimes where | Our family physician at that time— r Novo San uﬁt only rids wour| turn the empty.”
ously. She hung up and looked out of [ they wounld not go without: some!an old man now—used to tall us how - HON 1 blood of impurities by Increasing | druggigst and obtain
the window. ' Up the street were the | coaxing. these tall trees—they were lombardy : e Ry
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