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After the usual skirmishes of a pen-
wman te find himself by way of the
“B

“When a Man's Single,” “A W
Thrums,” “My Lady Nicotine,
Little Minister,” followed by “Senti-
| I | } o t Ogilvy”
(the infinitely temder story of his own
mother), and the immortal “Peter
Pan.” He soon found his way to the
atage (a way all his own) with “The
Professor’s Love BStory,” “The Little
Minister,” “Quality Street,” “The Ad-
¢ ”

warm

hearts of the whole English-spenking
race wherever a tender fancy appeals
to loving imagination. Probably more
people kmow more of the works of
Barrie than of any other living writer.

GAV!N DISHART .was barely
twenty-one when he and his
mother came to Thrums, All
Thrums was out In Its wyndes and
closes—a few of the weavers still In
knee breeches, to look at the new
Auld Licht minister. I was there, the
dominle of Glen Quharity, four miles
from Thrums, and heavy was my
heart as I stood afar off so that
Gavin's mother might not have the
7ain of seeing me. I alone of the
crowd looked more at her than at her
son.

Bighteen years had passed since we
parted, and already her halr had lost
fts brightness, and Margaret was an
old woman at forty-three, and I, who
had loved her since I was a hobblede-
hoy and shall till I dle, am the man
who made her old.

Many scenes In the little minister's
life come back to me. The first time
T ever thought of writing his love story
an old man's gift to a little mald since
grown tall, was one night in the old
achoolhouse, when my gate creaked
the first time I ever saw Gavin and
the Egyptian together,

Gavin was brought up to be a min-
ister from his earllest days, and took
to the ldea enthusiastically, It had
been the dream of the two of a manse,
of which Margaret was mistress, and
Gavin the minister, and now It was
tulfilled.

Gavin at once became popular In
Thrums, and though short of stature
he cast a great shadow. He convert-
ed a drunkard, Rob Dow, who adored
him, and would do anything in the
world for him,

On the fateful evening of October
17, Gavin was returning from Rob
Dow's and going home through Caddam
woods, when he heard singing.

The singer came dancing up Windy-
ghoul. Only when she passed him did
Gavin see her as a gypsy elf, bare feet
flashing beneath a short green skirt, a
twig of rowan berries In her black
hair. She was pale with an angel
loveliness. A dlamond on her finger
shot a thread of fire over a pool as she
danced by.

Undoubtedly she was the devil
Gavin leaped after her, but as she saw
him she beckoned mockingly, then
kissed her hand, and was gone.

A moment later came the sound of
a horn. The minister was on the
alert at once, and hurried to the
Square. That horn was a signal that
soldlers were marching on the village
folk to arrest some malefactors
emong the weavers, who would re-
sent It.

In the Square was an uproar. It
was the gypsy who had given the warn-
ing. Gavin tried to persuade the peo-
ple to disy to save bloodshed, but
the Egyptian cried:

“Do not heed this little man! Save

* and they obeyed her. The
soldiers came, but caught only a few,
the real culprits escaping. The Egyp-
tian was caught, but escaped the
officers, first through a clever ruse, and
again through impudently pretending
she was Gavin's wife!

He was furlous, and yet felt his an-
ger dle as he looked at the beautiful
girl with the appealing eyes, and coax
fing, laughing mouth. He even told
her to hide In the manse garden In
‘the summer seat, till the soldlers bad

goue.

Gavin was in two minds after that,
angry at himself because of the Egyp-
tian, and yet he constantly thought
of her, and wondered. He preached
sermons against women, those days—
their witching ways were the devil.

One winter day, the Egyptian's time-
ly appearance saved old Nanny Weéb:
ster from the poorhouse. 'The gypsy
impulsively offered five pounds to sup-
port Nanny till her brother came back
from jall. Then it was that Gavin
first belleved In her, and sald he'd
trust her word. -

The happy Nanny persuaded the
minister to stay to tea. That tea-
drinking bewitched the little minister,
for the fascinating Babble teased him
—and he llked It.

Babble brought him the money to
Caddam Woods next day, and gave
Giavin a holly spray that he secretly
treasured, Again and again he was
drawn to Naunny's cottage where Bab-
ble frequently came, and he didn't un-
derstand at first that he was In love
with the mysterious girl with her
many caprices—all of which charmed
him. He little knew thnt Rob Dow
had discovered him with Babble in
their trysts, and wondered why Rob
avolded him, and was drinking agaln.
Rob's greatest fear was that the kirk
elders should learn of the Egyptian
and the minister, and stone him out of
Thrums.,

One night, Babble flashed a lantern
in at the manse window to attract
Gavin's attention., He waited breath-
lessly till the manse was qulet in slum-
ber, then stole out to meet Babble at
the summer seat. There In the dark-
ness Gavin kissed her, and Bahble re-
alized for the first time his love for
her. She had been playing with him,
and felt ashamed. She wanted to run
away, and she wanted to stay and
have him put his kiss Into words. But
it was late, and it was that night as
Gavin took her back to Nanny's that
I saw them together for the first time.

Love dawned in Babbie's heart that
night, and all the world looked new
to her, and she longed for Gavin to
come. Then she met Rob Dow's little
son weeping bitterly, who told her of
what sorrow the “wooman who'd be-

® | witched the meenister” would bring

everyone, and Babble, touched to the

heart, went away. Months passed,

and the little minister looked in vain
for her.

Then came the fourth of August, the
eve of Lord Rintoul's marriage, an old
earl staying at the Spittal, whose bride
was reported as young and honny.

But nearly all of Thrums were con-
cerned over the long drought that had
become a calamity, and that night
fhere was to be a special prayer meet-
ing for raln.

Then suddenly Babble came to me
In the schoolhouse, saying that Gavin
had been killed by a drunken High-
Iand piper. It was not true—a rumor,
but I found Gavin, and told him where
he would find Babble, though I felt I
was doing wrong.

Babble told Gavin her story then—
that she was to be Lord Rintoul's
bride on the morrow. He had found
her when a mite, fallen from a gypsy
wagon, and for her beauty had reared
and educated her. Babbile and Gavin
tried to give each other up, then Bab-
ble heard Lord Rintoul's vjice,
and In terror clung to Gavin, an¥ the
two ran off In the darkness to the
gypsy camp on the hill to be married
over the tongs of the gypsy king.
That terrible night, with the storm
coming, the earl seeking his lost
bride, the dour elders relentlessly fol-
lowing their errant minister—and
drunken Rob madly bound to save his
friend,

Then came the flood, when the heav-

ens opened, and lochs seemed to fail,

Babbie, separated from Gavin after the

gypsy marriage, fell into Rob’s hands,

but mercifully escaped, and reached
the manse. Gavin wandered all night

through the storm after Babble, and I

found him exhausted near my house

next morning. He told me all that
had passed, and my anxiety for Mar-
garet at the consequences of his rash
act led me to attempt to reach

Thrums, But before I left I felt it

was necessary to tell Gavin my etory,

that he was my son, and Margaret was
my wife. Margaret had married Adam

Dishart first, and he had gone to sea,

and after two years all thought him

lost, and she married me, Then when

Gavin was three years old, Adam sud-

denly returned, and I passed out of

Margaret's life forever.

Gavin sought to learn if Babble had
been carried off by Lord Rintoul, and
found the earl on an Island in the
midst of floods. Gavin jumped to his
ald, but nothing could be done, and it
was thought both must perish. His
congregation, gathered by the preck
pice, forgot they had meant to expel
him and listening with dim eyes to
his brave last words knew only that
they loved him. Then Rob Dow threw
his life away to save his friend, and
the rope with which he sprang Into
the flood withdrew minister and earl
to safety.

So Gavin and Babble were married,
and no one seelng Babble going de-
murely to church on Gavin's arm
would guess her history. Yet some-
times at night, Babbie slips into her
gypsy frock, with rowau berries in her
halr, and Gavin always kisses her.
My little maid knows this story as
well as I do. She was named for Mar-
garet, and has been my dearesi com-
fort since my Margaret dled; but I
have lived to rejoice in the happiness
of Gavin and Babble and their chil-
dren,
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CLEVER POINTS

IN NEW COATS

T IS a little late in the day for the

appearance of new developments In
coats, yet they appear and need make
no apology, for the last efforts of the
designers appear to be their best. Fur-
thermore, there Is little prospect of
any radical change In present styles—
they are too satisfactory to be soon
neglected or discarded. The coat pur-
¢hased now is destined to pay its due
of service and discharge its duties
well. The new arrivals are smart In
sine, skillfully made and, when bought
in good qualities of wool materials,
may be depended upon for a long life
In the world of fashion,

Two very handsome models, as ple-
tured, present the advantages of the
scarf collar. At the left a model
brings to mind again the unfailing
charm of the Russian blouse Inspira-
tion, with its fastening at the left side
of a long row of buttons and loops. It
18 cut with dolman sleeves and thus
preserves the trimness of the straight

OOKING at millinery this season
Is like looking in a kaleidoscope at
the ever-changing and beautiful forms
that know no limit to their variailons.
Hats and trimmings are Infinitely va-
ried, changing from day to day, no
styles holding the attention of the pub-
lic te the exclusion of others for even
a few brief weeks. The milliner knows
not what to expect next, but she has
the consolation of knowlng tlat all
naterials are usable—nothing really
unfashionable, everything saleable, If
made into becoming hats. The lines In
nigh-elass hats are subtle and flatter-
ing—women are In high good humor
with them; and in sport hats there are
geveral beautiful high colors that are
in great demand. This is about all the
generalizing that can be safely done in
millinery styles,

{ In the group of smart hats shown
! above something of the varlous de-
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Boston, Mass,, U, B, A. All rights re-
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pendable styles and types of hats are
shown. At the top a street hat with
visor brim 18 made of milan braid as

clever trimming of an embroidered
band somehow manages to simulate &
short cape. The scarf ends, and also
those of the long and narrow girdle,
are finished with ball trimming.

The cape-cont, or mantle, at the right
is another esxample of skillful deslgn-
ing in which the body of the garment,
with dolinan sleeves cut in ft, is set
onto a deep cape. Turned-back cuffs,
ornamented with rows of machine
stitching, bespeak the most palustak-
ing tailoring, and rows of covered but-
tons defining the shoulder llne bear
out this testimony. The scarf ends
support handsome and dignified silk
tassels. Both coats have inconspicu-
ous and practical slit pockets and
both are elegant and graceful,

On the dressler coats for this sea-
son French knot embroidery is effec-
tively used in bands or otherwise to
redeem the simple lines and plain ma
terials from severity. It is newer than

line mode without its severity. Its vary | solld embroldery, but not its rival,

»

As in a Kaleidoscope

pictured. It depends for its decoratio:
on a rich ribbon collar with two our
standing loops at the right side. Jus
below, at the left, one of the man
surviving off-the-face shapes, of visc,
brald, ig elaborated with an embrold
ered pattern, with a head placed at thy
center of each motif and these bead
Joined by n varrow ribbon. To th
right a_sallor slape, with drape
crown, is made of eanay cloth, or oths:
lustrous fabrie, the brim fuced witl
sk or georgette crepe and clusters o:
grapes for trimming. . This particula:
millinery fruit, and oiher fruits made
of silk, are among the things that can
be depended upon te outlive the sea
son. In black with white camellas, and
other black and white flowers, they

adorn many lovely black and white |

hats for midsummer.

|
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“I used to think all the Tanlae tes
timonials were exaggerated, but 1

ever believed in it strong enough to
give the medicine a tri
Parker, well-known sa
iately's Clothing Store, 1
4246 Junean St., Seattle, Wash,
“Several years ago I commenced
having periodie spells of sickness il

sman - for

I thought would finish me. When |1
did finally get up, I was scarcely able
to go. I had no appetite and what lit-
tle I forced myself to eat caused =0
much gas on my stomach I could hard-
1y get my breath,

couldn’t breathe while lying down and
just had to sit up and struoggle for
air. At times I had cramps so bad 1
could hardly endure it.

ia T 4|
said T J 40 e T wasn't able to g0 to work.

siding  at |

a few months ago I had an attack that | e

T. J. PARKER
4246 Juneau Street, Seattle, Wash.

“My liver was sluggish el some-
times I got so dizzy I would nearly

have felt thankful a thousand times 1} fall, 1 felt tired and miserable all the

time, conldn't even sleep and for days

“Well, a friend pf mine finully got
e to tey Tanlae, and it certainly has
done u good job for me. My appe-
tite is fine now and although I am
i Just anything I want and us
taneh as 1 please, my stomach never
gives we the lenst trouble. 1 have
picked up in weight, my strength has
1wk to me, and I am now en-
the hest of health,

All the men at the store Know

o

“At night I was often so bloated || Tantae put me hack on my feet, and 1

am glad to give this statement for
what it may be worth to others.”

Tanlae is sold by leading druggists
everywhere,—Adv,

His Method.

Two negro men were discussing the
eloquence of a certain member of the
faculty of an educational institution
for negroes in a southern state.

to use high soundin’ words, don't he?”
asked one of them,

“Maybe dat's jest an affection on his
part,” said the other darky, “Some
folks do like to put on airs in talkin.'"”

afraid dut if people knew what he was
talkin’ about they'd know he didn't
know what he was talkin' ubout.,"—
Harpers Magazine,

Steady Stream.

A Brazillan living in New York has
invented a machine to cast plston
rings at a rate of 18,000 to 20,000 a
day by whirling molten metal into
shape by centrifugal force.

A Kentucky journal mentions a
“yawning oil well” In that state,
Somebody must have been boring it,

table

Thousands have
as the

ten

“That Professor Biggs sure does like |

“No, I don't figure it out dat way 1
saild the other. “I kinder thinks he

uses them big words because he's|

It's So Easy to
| Make the Change

There's no bother and no
sacrifice in turning away
from the ills which some:
times come from tea and cof-
fee, when you decide on

POSTUM CEREAL

‘Then you have a rich, full-bodied
beverage which fully satisfies
the taste —and there's no indred-
fent to harm nerves or digestion.

better meal-time dri

| and they don't t.urnu‘:;gck.mk
Suppose you try the change for

! days and note the result.

| a9, » 9,

| There’s a Reason’for Fostum
i __Madeby Postum Cereal Co, Inc, Battle Creek Mich.

Wisdom is the kno
ing what to do next.

ledge of Knows

. Markham,

ALLEN'S FOOT-EASE DOES IT

en shoes pinch or corns and bunions
ache, get a packags of ALLEN'S FOOT=
EASE, the antiseptic powder to be shaken
| into the shoes, It takes the sting out of
| corns and bunions, gives instant relief to
| Smarting, Aching, Swollen feet. 1,500,000
pounds of powder for the foet were used
by our Army and Navy during the war.—Adv.

What Alcobronze Is.
Possessing the luster and color of
| old, stronger, tougher, and harder
than ordinary bronze, a new alloy of
| copper and aluminum bids fair to
have a wide use. The new metal
has been named alcobronze,

It Is stated by Its sponsors that the
new alloy can be wrought, forged, or
rolled without deterioration. It nlso
resists the action of the alr, aclds,
and salt water, This makes it par-
teularly suitable for forgings, pro-
pellers, und other ships' parts.—Popu-
Inr Science Monthly,

Marrying un heiress is almost ns
unsatisfactory as any other get-rich-
quick scheme,

changed to Postum
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