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very softly, “father died, -and mother
lived but a month longer. My brother
married and then I started to learn all
I did not know. It Is not easy to learn
at thirty-five—not medicine, at any
rate—and It was ten years later before
I got the right to hang out that sign
you see in front of my office. And at
forty-five, a new doctor does not easily
builld up a practice in a small town—
indeed there were some nights when

| by the McClure Newspa-
per Syadicats.)

Miss Zebinh Beagrave, unmarried,
unbeaut'ful und of uncertain age, pull-
ed the cunc-bottom rocker closer to
the window, and, folding her thin
hands :n her !ap, heaved a great sigh.

“Zeblah,” called a weak, complain-
And

“What Is it, mother?" shz asked
gently, though her volce had a wearv
note In It, “aren’t you comfortable?”
Jest neems as if I can't get eom-
hle,” was the querulous respons2,
I face the window, the sun bothers
and If I face the door,T don't see
sun; and if T set up, my bones

acke” And the volce dwindled oft la
& whining wall,

Zebiah did not answer. She lowered
the shade to cut off the bright glare of
the ru ), straightened the plliows, and,
drawing up a chair to the bed, picked
up a bhook preparatory to reading.

“I dov't wunt to be read to and you
ought to know it,” the old lady mutter-
ed, her brow furrowing In a million
wrinkles, “you don't pay no attention
t2 me at all, though I don't know as T

_ought to be expectin’ much more from
a stepchild” }

Zeblah seemed restralned from argu-
ing by the Invalld's weakness, ‘“Now,
mother,” shp softly replied, laying the
offending book on the table, “don't
work yourself up. You know Doctor
Merrifield sald you should not get ex-
elted—your heart won't stand 1t."

Mrs, Bengrave waved her shrunken
hands dramatically, “There you go
mentioning that doctor again to me.
Aln't I told you how I hate him with
his vile tastin' medicines and pllls that
stick in my throat?” Her volce rose
to a shrill accent. “Anyhow, 'pears to
me he likes to come to see me—every
other day would be enough to take
keer of an old woman, to say nothing
of twice a day llke he's been hangin’
aroun’, I suj it's my money what
“he's after as soon as I'm cold—running
up a big bill llke that” And the out-
burst of temper was followed by a pro-
tracted racking cough, rendering the
body so wenk and helpless. it scarcely
seemed allve,

Zeblah petted the scant, ashy-white
halr, “I am sure Doctor Merrifield does
not want your meney, mother,” she
soothed, “he hasn't taken a penny yet
for alb the medicines he has given you.
We all want to see you get well.”

Her minlstrations were Interrupted
by the entrance of a qulet, earnest
looking man, whose bald head antl

leg d st ly at variance,
He smiled encouragingly at Zeblah.
“How did she sleep last night, Miss
Seagrave? he questioned In a low
tone.

“I was up all night, doctor, as the
cough gave her no rest, She ia not
much better this morning.”

As the Boctor turned with profes-
slonal Interest toward the patient who
Iay so white and still, Zebinh stole
quletly from the room. It was the
mirror in the giit frame, sole adorn-
ment of the bare walls of this “sitting
room"” that clalmed her attention, The
close Inspection did not please her and
quick tears of celf-pity came to her
eyes, As she stood off so that the
small mireor might reflect her figure,
the flat-chested, hipless, colorless re-
flection brought forth audible suffering.

“Yes, I've given her my best years,
even If she lsn't my mother. I've stood
‘her abuse and I've given up friends.”

The thoughts seemed too great for
utterance and Zeblah sank Into the
cane-bottom rocker which creaked
sympathetically, as she buried’her head
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with her sobbing. Merrifield ep-
tered the room.

“Come, Milss BSeagrave” he com-
forted, patti head, “you mustn't
take such 80 to heart. Your
mother has been 1l a very long time

her money, and
Widow Bliss re-
homely as Zebiah.'
reward can atone for al!l that?
not let such unkindness
mind, Miss Sea-
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t many years,” he con-
the interruption,
cent T earned as
my crippled
lld mother and to put
through school. I longed
efne, but—"
! memory seemed tod polgnant &
aln to . Zeblah's faded coun-
tenance assumed a look of sympathetic
understanding. “And for how long did
it laney’
“Whea I was thirty-five,” he spoke
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I sent myself to bed supperless like a
naughty boy being punished for having
spolit—his life,” he added bitterly.

Zeblah forgot herself as she saw the
need for quick sympathy. “But look
how splendidly you have done, doctor,
in the five years you have beerdl here.
Surely that Is encouraging.”

“It 1s If it were not counteracted by
hearing people speak of ‘that old
bateh,” ‘old baldy,” and ‘bowlegs,’ and
wondering ‘who'll he leave his money
to when he dies.’”

A faint eafl from the sick room In-
terrupted thelr exchange of confidences
and both stood over the figure breath-
Ing so laboriously, The doctor felt the
pulse and looked very fonately
at the lined features,

“Guess I'm done for, Zeblah,” came
in a far-away volce, “and—and—don't
let the Doc get my money. I'd ruther
—I'd ruther—" A weak cough stop-
ped her. In a moment she went on.
“I'd ruther see you have it. I ain't
been so kind to you,.Zeblah, these
many years., You'll forgive me, child?”
With tears coursing down her faded
cheeks, Zebiah lenned-over and kissed
the shrunken lips. “There 1s nothing
to forgive, mother.”

“I wish I'd been your real mother,
girl, T might've done better by you.
Don't give the Doc any of my money.”
Silence ensued.

The doctor nolslessly arose and cov-
ered the body with the sheet. “She Is
dend,” he sald simply.

Zeblah retreated Into the other room
and the doctor followed. She was dry-
eyed and felt horribly old. Irritating
and laining as her her had
been, she now had no one and the vold
seemed too jmmense to fill, Her head
sank upon her chest,

“Zeblah,” the doctor called.

Zeblah was aroused from her apathy
by his use of her Christian name.

“Zehinh,” he repeated, “will you
marry me?"

Zeblah dint dul
ment, .

“We are both alone in the world”
he continued gently taking her hands.
“Your goddness to your stepmother has
aroused love I long thought gone.
Don't you think you could learn to
care for me?”’ 3

“But, doctor, doctor,” Zeblah's voice
seemed another part of her, “I'm only
“old-mald Zebiah, ‘homely old Zebiah,'"”

“And I'm only ‘that old batch,’ ‘old
baldy, ‘bowlegs, Come, It's not too
late, Zeblah, lets start from the“be-
ginning.”

Zeblah seemed to have lost her an-
gles, her halr seemed to curl about her
forehead and long-absent color mount-
ed her cheeks. 7

“Yes, let's start agaln,” she whis-
pered.

PECULIAR SOURCE OF RIVER

Pool Flowing From Cave Gives Rl-'o
to the Oklawaha Stream in
Heart of Florida.

Down through the heart of Florida
winds one of the most beautiful of
Amerlcan rivers, aptly damed by the
Indlans Oklawaha, “Crooked Wa-
ters,” The steamboat that carries you
up the stream scrapes Its sides against
the river banks as it twists through
the palmettos and llve oaks which
line the river bed. Every few min-
utes it seems that the boat will run
into the banks, which refuse to stay
at the sides, but are always shifting
80 as to get directly In the way. Just
as you decide what to do when the
apparently inevitable collision shall
occur, a long pole, dexterously gulded,
shoots out, the boat swings around,
and you are safe until next time,

Presently the charm of the troplcs
selzes you, and you forget to worry
about the boat. You hear a sudden
“kerchunk,” and a sleepy alligator
flings himself from his sunny log Into
the water. The swamps beside the
river are rank with lilles, water hya-
cinths, and yellow jasmine. Gray
Spanish moss twines over the trees,
The follage is so dense that you readi-
ly imagine yourself In thé African jun-
gle Instead of only a few miles from
clvilization. ;

The water of the Oklawaha is black
as you look down, but‘if you dip up a
cupful it is clear apd sparkling, DoWn
to Join the dark river flows the Silver
Spring run, a stream as clear as the
Oklawaha 1s turbld. Here the boat
leaves the main stream of the Oklawa-
ha and travels up the tributary to its
source, the mysterious Silver spring, a
pool 75 feet deep, flowing from a great
cave. How the water gets Into the
cave, and why it rushea forth with
such force are probléms yet walting
for sclentific explanation. The great
pool is 600 feet from lip to lip, a dia-
mond in an emerald setting.—Chicago
Dally News

. 8he Was No Piker.

?nm lovely lady consulted the popu-
lar attorney in regard to getting a di-
vorce. She was particularly interested
in knowing how much it would cost.
After looking over the case the lawyer
sald: “This |s comparatively easy; I
can get you a divorce without any pub-
licity whatever for five hundred dol-
lars.” BShe looked at him haughtily.
“I have plenty of money,” she sald.
"Hoynnghwlllltmtwtﬁplenqﬂ
‘He saw

CZECHS IN ITALY
‘MUST WIN OR DIE

Fighting Against Austria, Their
Capture Means Nothing
_but Execution.

WON'T LEAVE THERR DEAD

All Fallen Comrades Carried From the
Field—These Valorous Warriors
Select Their Own Officers and
Eliminate Weak and Unfit.

(Bpecial Correspondence of Italian Amerl-
can News Bureau.)

~Itallan F-ont.—The Slav soldlers in
the Itallan army elect their own su-
perlors by the most rigid tests, and
thus they are representative of the
manhood of thelr nationanlities. The
Itallan soldiery and people have taken
kindly to them.

The first of the proofs of valor théy
gave are admirable, although limited
to modest operations in exploring and
raiding. Whether by tliemselves or
with Italian troops, these Czech-Slo-
vaks, arriving from beyond the ocean,
have kept up the fire of patriotism and
the ardor to fight, and have fought
well, | ’

The repatriates of the Czecho-Slovak
army have been saluted already with
brotherly love by the population In the
zone of war, especlally by the ancient
Inhabitants of the Veneto, who have
the most recent and liveliest recallec-
tion of oppression and the convulsive
struggle for redemption.

The women of Verona offered them a
battle flag in the Bohemian colors, sur-
mounted by a lion, The soldiers recog-
nized the sanctity of the gift and
swore an oath that they would die for
that emblem of ljberty, The expres-
slon was not rhetorical and the onth
superfluous.

Are Killed if Captured.

The fate that awaits these new war-
riors for the ideals of a far-off and
oppressed country is shown by the in-
flexible military rules of the Austrian
emplire. They are all subjects of the
Emperor Carl and as such death.is the
only thing In store for them if cap-
tured.

Thelr word {s for that reason sacred.

Neither allve nor dead must they fall
into the hands of the enemy. Even the
dead must be snatched from"the op-
pressor. Each one has sworn to carry
off to the Itallan lines the body of a
compatriot killed In action.
Recently, during a reconnaissance,
a Bohemian fell close to the enemy
lines. Braving a hot fire, the explorers
hurried to carry him off, fearing that
in a night sortie the Austrians might
get the body.

These “soldlers of death” know that
if an operation falls of success they
must kill themselves. To the igno-
minious death inflicted by the enemy
they prefer sulcide. Whether through
death by the enemy or through thelr
own hands, they have consecrated their
lives to the distant fatherland, from

{deals—Italy.

Eliminate Weak and Unfit.

Rome, the ancient lighthouse of civ-
Hiity and of lberty, has substituted
these new companions In arms for
those of Russla. These warriors for
the freedom of thelr country have
found in the ranks of our own combat-
ants fraternity and sturdy faith. This
fraternity, more than common ideals
for the redemption of thelr respective
countrles, Is cemented by the know-
ledge and vision of the real difficulties
and the resolution and firmness of
purpose of the new combatants. From
their own ranks on a spontaneous vote
they have eliminated all about whose
military vigor or enthusiasm there
could be any doubt, so that the recruits
represent the flower of the soldiery of
the oppressed nationalities. Drawn
from the same country, speaking the
same tongue, In the daily Intimacy of
their new military life, they have sub-
Jected each other to voluntary but In-
flexible tests. The results are confided
only to their officers.
N “Titus does not please me. He would
not make n good corporal. We do not
want him,” they say. Thus, out of the
anclent military system of Austria
spripgs elements of criticlsm which ex-
clude the weak and unfit. ‘The officers
must heed these verdicts, which, like

which they have come to fight in the |
greatest cradle of all liberty and all:

all collective judgments, arlse from a
full consensus of the judges.

Elect Own Officers.

The examination of the political
oplnion I8 not less exncting for being
carried out by fellow soldiers. A Czech
recruit who spoke his mother tongue
well was challenged by his compat-
riots. *“He speaks our language well,
but his heart Is not Czech,” they said.
It was learned that during protracted
business transactions in Vienna he had
lost the flerceness and the intrepidity
of the Bohemian character through
daily contact with the Austrian author-
ities

This control has been fraught with
exceilent results. Those who have sur-
vived the tests of the assembled judges
have furnished the best war material
and proved themselves dependable in
military and moral affairs. |

The officers are also elected by the
soldlers, who trust their leaders with
blind faith, and give them the most |
rigid obedience and discipline. Such
discipline the new soldiers df liberty
are taught, by thelr remembrance of
imperial oppression, to hold essential
to the triumph of their cause.

Cheap teaspoons are being made
from compressed cotton fiber,

LOOK THE

It seems peculiarly appropriate that
these German soldiers should look like
the swine they Imitate in thelr meth-
ods of warfare, though perhaps the
porkery will object to the comparison.
The type of gas mask used by the ene-
my gives them this repulsive swinish
appearance that is topped off by the
spiked German helmet.

WAR GARDENERS
RESPOND TO CALL

Will “Keep the Food Coming” as
General Pershing Has
Asked.

BIG INCREASE THIS YEAR

—_—

Central West and Pacific Coast Espe-
cially Are Doing Well—National
Commission Offers Prizes for
Best Home-Grown Canned
Vegetables.

Washington,.—The war gardeners of
the United States answered Pershing's
call to “Keep the Food Coming."”
There are, according to figures being
tabulated by the mational war garden
commission, 4,900,000 war gardens in
the United States, These figures are
incomplete and the estimates were
made on reports received up to June
15. This number indicates an increase
of 40 per cent over last year when
there were 8,500,000 garden munition
plants at work., Figuring In the in-
creased cost this year over last, fur-
ther estimates will be made by the
commission both on the number of gar-
dens and the estimated crop value.

“Taking these early figures Into
consideration,” sald Charles Lathrop
Pack, president of the commission, in
making public the preliminary survey,
“together with the Increased canning
demonstration work being done by the
United States department of agricul-
ture In cities and towns, we feel*safe
In =aying the forecast of 1,500,000,000
quarts in tin and glass of canned stuff,
made by the department, will be
reached.”

Big Prizes Are Offered.

The report points-to the early plant-
ing season this year, which was made
posrible by weather generally favor-
able throughout the country. To en-
courage saving the garden crop the
nationul war garden commission, which
planted a 400-acre demonstration war
garden at Camp Dix, N. J., s offering
$10,000 In prizes for the best canned
vegetables grown In war gardens, with
the slogan “Back up the cannon by
use of the canner.” .

In nearly every section of the coun-
try there has been an appreciable and
encouraging Increase In the number of
war gardens this year, the commission
announced, This has ranged anywhere
from 10 to 60 per cent. In the Eastern
portlons there was a fallure to note
a gain on the early returns.

“The greatest percentage of in-
crease,” the commission's statement
adds, “was made in the Central West-
ern states and Paclfic coast, taking
any one section of the country as a
whole. There an awakening has taken

An antiaircraft
defenses.

PROTECTING OUR COAST DEFENSES

Sun of the type which protects

many of our coast

place which revealed itself in an en-
thusiastic, widespread drive to help
home food production. Of the total
number of war gardens In the United
States, the preliminary reports show
that more than 2,0000.0 of them—
2,276,000, to be exact—were in the
Central Western territory. There was
a gain of fully 50 per cent over the
war garden activity of last year.
Eastern States Lagging.

“The Eastern states, including New
England, New York, Pennsylvania,
New Jersey and Delaware, on the
whole showed little increase over last
year. In certaln parts of all this ter-
ritory there has been a better show-
ing, and particularly has there been
a greater activity among manufactur-
ing concerns in providing land for
their employees; but these gains have
been counteracted to a certaln extent
by less activity in other places; so that
the amount of food home-grown along
the upper Atlantic coast this year will
be slightly if any greater than last
year. Better cultivation in hundreds
of cases may make up for what Is lack-
ing In numbers, In New York the park
department alone reports 2,000 war
gardens 26 by 40. The total number
of war gardens in this territory, as
shown by the reports, Is 848,000, of
which 737,000 are in New York, Penn-
sylvania, New Jersey and Delaware.

“The South has made an excellent
record, certain statez In particular
having made notable gains. Including
Texas and Oklahoma, there are a total
of 1,246,000 war gardens in the South-
ern states thls year, one-fourth of the
number in the entire United States.
California, Washington and Oregon
show a total of 463,000 war gurdens.
That the war gardeners intend to save
a great part of the garden crop is
shown in the 200 entres received up
to July 1 for the canning contests that
garden clubs are organizing all over
the country.”

REJECTED BY NAVY; DRAFTED

Man ls Accepted for Sarvice In Ariny
After Qualifying as
Postman.

Corvallis, Ore.—Ernest Chase, rural
mail earrier, “enlisted In the navy,
After his finul physical exnmlnntlt;n
he was discharged as being physically
unfit. Then he got a job as rural car
rier and Invested $40 in a rig, horse
and outfit. After working 20 days he
;J\'n;! :nllled in the military dratt, passed

y the local examining boarq,
dered to camp. ERo% 410 95

He doesn't know now whether
sell his rig and give up his Job, :o:
whether to take a “lay of” and !'runt
to being rejected by the army as he
was by the navy.

MAN TOO HEAVY FOR Navy

Recruiting Officer Says Uncle
Masn't Suit Big Enough for g
Kansan,

Salina, Kan.—"T wy n
L, Rl El want to fight," (e-
Miltonvale, at the loeal naval recrujt.
ing office, A wecrulting officer gave
him the “once over,” put him throy -ﬁ
1 serles of paces and then said : S

“There. is nothing doing here, :
Isn't a sallor suit {n Uncle 0
that would fit you.”

Emick walked ou
disappointed man, He
pounds and was recently

Martins Ferry, 0.—W
coal at the Beech Flats
mine at Rush Run,
workmen unearthed
three Indians. The sk,
good state of preserva
are perfect and white ag ivory,
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mick, twenty-one, of
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registere Excussble.
under the new draft law, * “That's the first fight that ever
" me run," sald Broncho Bob.
ind Indian Skeletons, ‘I didn't know running was 10

hile strippin
Coal com:an;
uabove this cipy,
the skeletons of
eletons are {p a
tion. The teeth
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richest tin mine,

INNOCENCE.
The culprit had hired the yomg
town lawyer to defend him agaly,
the charge of steallng a hook cablag,
After the first conference the y
student of law who was just hegj
court practice sald to his client:
“Now, Bill, I'm convinced that
didn't steal that book cubinet, It
thought you did I'd advise you to pley
gullty. However, Just leave It tom
and I'll prove to the court that yg
are innocent. In the meuntime Iy
take a retainer of ten dollurs and yy
can pay the rest when—"
“Ten dollars!” said BIll. “T aln't g
no ten dollars.”
At this startling news the young law
yer seemed downcasted, hut suddeny
he brightened. “Well, I'll tell
what I'll do,” he sald. “I'll try to g
you out of this scrape and then wel
call it square If you send the cablog
around to my office. I need one badly

Disposed Of.
“You remember that clock you sl
me?” asked the lady.
“Yes, madam, I do,” replied
salesman.

“You told me it would run elgh
days without winding.”

“Well, does it not, madam?"

“I don't really know. It had suchi
diabolical alarm that T didn’t keep tgs
long enough to find out.”

Did Best She Could.
Mrs. Flatbush—I'm surprised at th
neighbor of ours,
Mr. Flatbush—What's wrong now!
“Why, I saw her banging her hu§
band over the head today with her unSs
brella.” 2
“Oh, well, dear, I guess that's tI§8
right. Perhaps she didn't have a oW
cracker handy."”

HEARD MANY A ONE.

The Judge—Madam, do you U
stand the natura of an oath?

The Witness—You seem to forf
your honor, that I've been m
for over twenty years.

Mary's Little Shoes.
Mary had a little lmp
And furrows in her brow, X
Bhe couldn’t wear a number tWa 8
But tried it anyhow. 3

Good Reason.
Redd—They always call a ship
don’t they?
Greene—Yep, |
“Well, do they call an airship ¥
wl 2 -

o

“Certainly," e

uwh’,n ¥ 3

“Because they're inclined to "%
fiighty.” 4

True.

“Gardening is a good deal Iike
ing children.”

“I find that it's. not enough mé
to have one. To get the best :
with elther a child or a garden YOU'SSS
8ot to give them constant cnre”

Perhaps Both.
Wifey—1 belleve you're getting?
you never go out with the boys
more,
Hubby (knowlngly)—It Iso't
it's wisdom,

Happy Disappointment.
8ad prophecies all unfulfilled
Eﬂ: every pessimist be muto.' i ol

year we “Th Tu v
killed!" o I y
Yet somehow there is always (rult g

Hne.”

“It isn’t. But this time If I D
run fast enough to catch up W
ute Pete, there wouldn't have beed
fight.”

X One-Sided Heredity.
‘Do you belleve children
faults?”

“Certalnly. Our children g% 8

thelrs from their fathor’s side.”



