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Wai-o-the-Wisp-o-Spriiig.
By A. MARIA, CRAWFORD.

"\/OUR Job la waiting for you.
T my boy," aald Tedford Mc*Craw, patting the broad

I 'boulders of a convalescent patient
in, St. Luke's Hospital.
Jim looked up, a little smile twist,

iag hla wide straight mouth. "You've
l . been a great boss, Mr. Mcliraw."
kk "Tut, tut," said the old man. His
"I merry round lace was wreathed in

smiles. "I'll be glait when yon are
well enough to come back to the office.Uirls were all right during the
'war when we couldn't do any better
but give me a boy In my place of

B msiuess, every time. Now that girl'
IX)ok your position vtucu jwu n«u|

ime out here to'the hospital! i

a clever little thing, but you
, sometimes. 1 actually forget
I am dictating because I am so
watching the little brown curls
id her face and wishing that 11
t daughter as pretty. Well, here!
tomes! 1 didn't tell you, did I,
she asked to come along with!
Pretty little thing, isn't sue?"
beamed in fatherly fashion on

lrl who was walking slowly tothem."Here's Jim. getting as
a tiddle,' he called to her. 'This
3s Mary Sue Heuoir, Mr. James:
nnell. lormerly Sergeant Mc-|
ill with the A. E. F. in France."
saw an eager, flushed face,

retty according to his standard
>auty and a slim, boyish straight
She wore a plain little serge
and a blue straw sailor hat.
was no bright color about her

1 her cheeks and lips. Jim liked
and dash, with a ruffle or two
a wlrl. He had seen enough
n plain uniforms abroad,
lope that you will soott be able
ne back to the office, she said

flashed her a quick look, half
Ity, half unbelief. He knew that
tw was payiug her the same
that be lilmoeit had receiveu

lat not many girls wero making
Igures, anywhere. "Sure you're|
ne smiled. I

j: Indeed," she answered. "1
like to get out of the office by

I'S on the level, Jim," said Mcashe left. "She a told me the
hlng."
t're making a pretty nice salary
girl," suggested Jim, after 41cuulgone.
t't you like the work?"
shook her head, turning to look
a window. The magic young
3f spring hung on the trees like
lacu.
leaned forward a little, lookher.He had bottled up personifiesfor so long that he felt It
relieve tho tension to share
with another human being.
Sire seemed sympathetic. "1
old down a desk Job for a long
isyfe nover again. 1 ve developvea.-I'd rather have lost a leg,
arm." He leaned back In his
chair, closing his eyes, half
id of himself for disclosing his
She said nothing and presentopenedhis eyes. She had taken
sailor hat and was leaning her
gklnst the ledge, looking away
frees. Again Jim felt a subtle
hread pt sympathy between
^he' doctor thinks that six
on a'farm will Hx me up but
know what farmers expeijt of
telp, brawn and muscle! And
'6 to .do something.to live. I
Sue got up, smiling a warm,]

Idly little smile at lilm. -mere
some pear trees lu bloom down
iatb. I'm going to wheel you there
we'll plan something together."
under the trees, Mary Sue sat

i on the grass at his (eet. "Isn 111

jr. here?" she criod. Look:
B's 4 whltethroat building her nest
ie-crotch ot that tree, with the
> bloom all over It, like a flowVineoh a tiny cottage. I lore
ountry, the birds and the flowers,
reen fields with daisies and butps.You'll love It. too when you

i smiled. "Not much," he said,
t old muddy roads, have to carry
ly,. smelly lantern. I'm through
the' dark and candles.had

;h of it In Plcardy and Flanders. |
too! They're always In barns."

it our barn! I've a lovely plan for
tt's-^-lt's just fate," she lifted her
dream-filled gray e.ves and Jim

ted that she was pretty. "I lire
my Aunt Fanny and my Uncle
Leqolr. You'll like him. He's
He wrote to me only today.Oh,
mply too good to be true.that
teed a young man on the farm
immer and they want me to fino
ody who was good at figures,
lould help him carry out some
to Improve the stock, to make
rm pay a maximum amount. You
ou're it! And Aunt Fannte's
g! It's too good to talk about,
gfet fat, Sergeant."
say Jim," he pleaded, the
on his young face lifting lor

tlnnwarl Vior hflndS. and. BB if
'/S3UV viuj<^<bK MV . .*

B&^WfStry-ilke answer, a little flurry of
H; vjnowy pear blossoms sifted down on

her head and shoulders. Mary Sue
K-; Jumped up and shook the petals from
B-V uer hair. Jim timidly reached out a

B long arm and brushed her slim, blueBw-tlad shoulders.
B-^cf "Will-o-the-wisp-o-spring!" he whis

jered. "It sounds great, the farm.
Aunt Fannie, Uncle Si.and you.but
you'd get tired of your job. I can't
let you fool yourself.and me."

B Mary Sue moved very close to him,
tnd her hand found his band and held
It. In warm, sympathetic companionB^s ship, there on the wheel chair. "We're
sot dreamers nor faddists in the
jountry," she told him. "We're simple
'oik and we feel a personal responst
bllity in our neighbors' welfare. The
lolks in cities Uve next door to each

B sther for years and never speak. We
:ouidn't do that. In a month's time
iu the country, you won't be conscious
if a nerve in your body. 0 Jim," site

B' laid softly, "there's peace and happinessand God in the still places.
tou'11 come? What shall I write Uncle
31 tonight about you?" -

The boy leaned forward, ifeellnz
igsin the old urge of life, renewed
ireams, hopes, the longings common
;o man. The horrors of war that he
iad thought were indelibly stamped

^B >n him seemed vague and very far
iway. "Tell Uncle Si", he said eagerB-y, "that I'll follow wherever you
peckon, Wlll-o-the-wisp-o-spring!"
Copyright, 1920, by the McClure

Newspaper^Syndicate.
I First American Grammarian.

The first American grammarian to
ttuln distinction, I.lndlcy Murray,
led nenrl.v a century ago. He was a

.afire of Pennsylvania and a Quaker,
nd his famous "Grammar of tbe Kng
sli Lauguage" was the first textbook
if Ita kind written by an American to

B; te used in the schools on this aide of
a. « <.«
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xJack Frost ai

Now this is what happened to the
from Scrub-Dp Land, and the reason w

Rubadub, the fairy-man, had to send
stead.

The twins wtre hurrying to the Fai
low paint to fU up the flowers and birc
Coming. To get there It was ncceasa
earth, and although the Green Shoes w

the fastest airship, still they could see
The Land-Wherc-Sprlng-Was-Comlng d!
mother cent them out to the meadow to
imngg loocea very rnri, ui&u mc an «

chill ot It.
"What's wrong?" Nancy asked tin
The Mushroom stuck his bead out

Jack Frost was standing over thei
dreadfully!
ly. "Well, I declare, it that tricky old J
scare everybody! I dare say he's chase
fairies cornered up somewhere so the}
his jokes! Green Shoes, If you don't r
the willow grove and we'll hunt up tbot

So the Little Shoes set them down f
saw? No wonder the fairies hadn't com
bud on a single branch.the branches i

even have the brown shiny polish on ]
mp were the fairies, baskets of buds, t
Prost was standing over them plnchin s

(Copyright, 1920
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berii Barton)

nd the Fairies.
little fairies while they were away
by they did not return, and why
Nancy and Nldr on his errands inry

Queen's palace to gfet some yells(or the Land-tVhere-Spring-wastry(or them to go across part of the
ere wbiszing them along as fast as
that smoothing was wrong below,
.dn't look so happy as it had when
1play. Mr. Sun had gone In and
as cold and they shivered with the

3 Magical Mushroom.
of Nancy's pocket and said Instantn

pinching them and teasing them

ack Frost hasn't come back to
id the sun In, and he's got those
' can't work. It's Just like one of
nlnd, will you please set us down In
»e lc3t falrloa."
renlly. and what do yon think they
e back! Why,- there wasn't a fuzzy
»ero as baro as eggs, they dldfl't
ret! And huddled up in a hollow stu
ubes of glue, and all! And Jack
them and teasing them dreadfully!
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After Divorce Come Memories of
an Enraptured Love.

"Premember how my father and
mother parted," said Ann. "When
love is aead." my father began In a
dramatic sort of way. 'Love is merer
dead for you, my dear," sata n>*
mother. "It is always waiting.Just
around the corner!" Then she opened
the door wide and my father passed
out. He forgot to kiss me goodbye I"
That stopped our talk lor a few

minutes. Perhaps Mother and Chrys
were thinking, just as 1 was, that we
ought to maite on extra effort to be
nice to Ann.
Mrs. Best took up her recital:
"After he had gone, I wanted to kill

-I-.ij i
mysen. 1 iorgoi uuuui me umu. «

desired oae thiDp only.to get to a

place where I could stop thinking. My
grave was the only place where I
could find peace.

"Please remember that I had worshipedthe man. 1 had slaved for him,
petted him, humored him, stood betweenhim and the things which hurt

'his nerves and spoiled his art. After
the divorce. I forgot his neglect and
remembered only his tenderness,
"'Never to feel his arms about me

again! Never to stop his kisses with
my lips! Why, that was impossible!
I wanted him back.I would have him I
back though lie offered me but the
shell of his old love!

"I wept by day.and bit my pillow
at night. His first honest love had
been so wonderful! The memory of
it swept ofer me, engulfed me, and
drew me down to despair. I went
through the routine of the days with
all my mind fixed on finding a short
road to death. Memory tortured me.
memory of our happy nours together.
In the beginning we had loved each
other more and more with nassing or
the days. Love carried us to strange,
new planes of experience where few
human being ever arrive, 1 think.
There was no limit to love's beauty.
Fresh vistas 'opened before us.until
lone after Ann was born. When my[
husband began to philander, his qucBt
cy-amped our expanding souls. Our
love was never the same again and
my husband blamed me.
"When he had passed out of my life

forever, all the first raptures of oGr
love harassed mo by day, and drove
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tajotr.sWnf
t4IkWM torture to face the duties

of tbe VT- On the street, I watched
for a figure which towered a little
above the crowd. I walked for blocks
hoping that 1 might pass close to him
The day came when I was too weary
to get out of bed. Then my despair
made me clever. I thought of a way to
take my life.
"Nest morning I started west with

the child, handed her over to my
mother's care, then returned to my
home. Qniet, If not peace, possessed
me. I set my business affairs In order,
groomed myself perfectly, snapped
the door of my house behind me, and
smiled because I knew that when the
sun ros$*agaln, I would be out of the
reach of the hurt of love.

"But the afternoon was not far
enough advanced to suit my purpose.

\1 entered the tea room of a fashionablehotel, where I had gone many
times with my bnsband. Sitting quietlyat th* table wo were accustomed to
choose wouldn't hurt much, as a last
ceremony, now that all my hurts were
on nanvlw nnilnJ
DU liCM 1/ UUUCU.

"Bat the waiter was obliged to pot
me in a far corner of the room. A
man and a woman were at 'car* table
11 shrank back between a pillar and a
palm and ordered the wnal things. I
was surprised to hear myself speakv
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- (To Bo Continued.)

Propertlsa of Zinc.

Zinc is ductile between 212 end 902
decrees Fahrenheit, and can then be

shaped as required. But when either
above or below tjiese limits It beeemee
brittle and napUant. and therefore not

adapted for treatment. It melts at
about 788 dscreee Fahrenheit If vol- j
utilization Is guarded against j
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