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“Her hustaind was shot dead
gnmbling hrawl,” narrated the
lawyer, “Mrs, Broee s peconcils
her father and her child is with them,
She says vou must come and share
her bounty.™

“Her gratitude I= all we ask to cher-
Ish,” murmured Hayden.

All the same, time and a woman's
will broughe matters to where she
wished them. 3Mr. Dale's influence se-
eured Hayden a lucrative position.
Prue became a visitor, then n neigh-
bor, then the dearest friend of Norma,
As for Havden, at the end of the yea¥r
botween himself and Norma, there had

him=e

|
| expunded a mutual love that insored

no later parting.

The Man of Fifty-four.

There are a good many of them—
men of fifty-four, hale, sturdy, never
more fit in thelr lives, doing thelr two
or three rounds of the IS-hole courses
in a day, utterly refusing to confess
themselves hevond the very
hours of middle age, looking on life

with the old hoy's wise and tolerant |

ol

eye. It is the best vear of manh
when man has accumulated experience
onough to know reully all the things
he thonght he knew at twenty-one, aml
can orider his thonghts and his days in
necordance with his accumulated wis-

dom.—New York Sun,
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ear. Americans do not hear the
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Americanism.

That In us which more distinetively
than anything else we can call Ameri-
canism—our falth in humanity, our
lowe of equality., One cannot claim that

Wwith a Freneh | Americans of English origin are alone |

the depositaries of this belief, this pas-
sion, . . ., The Ideal America,
which is the only real Ameriea, is not
in the keeping of any one race; her
destinies are too large for that cus-

tody ; the English race is only one of |

many races with which her future
rests.—Willimm Dean Howells, .
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NEW METHODS BRING SAVING

Agppiication of Busine
Town Manzger Fin Favar in
Massachusests Community,

13
v, Th gy=iein in
1, has resualted in @
atie form of government

adminl
pruhibic
Norwood, he s

expendita

more demo

| and brought about a substantial sav- |

ing in the expenditures of the town,
The average vcit
Enowledge of affuirs under that sys-
tem, he sald.

Norwood has an unpaid eominission
of five men. They determine the poli-
| ¢ieg of the town, and paid experts un-

der the leadership of a
town manager carry them out uafter

professional

It i= not leadership under one man or
1 despotie f of povernm
1 |1 respenise ol

oy th fts respon
In the crizis this co

ing the speuker said thut the 1
1 * ¢ forward to offer their
EeTy ¢+ 10 help the government earry

n=iness

on g war as efficiently as possible; If |
the business men would only display |

the same interest in the ordinu uf-
fairs of state, he dy red, millions of
dollars would be saved yearly by the
application of their business knowl-
edee to the affalrs of towns, cities and
states.

Help to Save the Trees.

The plea of the ecity forester for the
aid of citizens in protecting our street
trees from ‘nsect attacke shounld be
heeded, A little individusl effort on
the part of houseliollers would he of
| great assistanee. It would eost but
i little in time or trogble to remove the
couspicnous egg-masses of the wussock
moth, one of the worst of our tree foes
here which later hatch into voracions
caterpillars, or to wrap the trunks with

| sticky fiv-paper before the middle of |
The slight labor wonld be amply |

| May.
| Tepald in benefit to the trees and the
| ritlldance of fuzzy caterpillars crawiing
over parchis and piazza furniture,
Why not help a little, personally, in-
stend of expeeting the clty to do it all?
—Dletrolt Free Press,

|
f The Rambler Roses.

I One of the loved roses of summer
| i the rambler rose, which rumbles
| about, scattering its joyous gelf among
i hutidreds of people in addition to those
| who grow it. Clambering over houses,
| both of rich and poor, It gladdens the
| eve of the tourist, and in great arm-

ted from home ties, | have been teaching Americans too 100g | 1i00s it wanders from its home vine to

Love of fam- | 0ot to know., It is o preblem of 'h“[thv rose-loving, but not rose-possess-

| ing. to the sick, to the weary, to the
tired business folk, to whom it brings
a bit of relaxation. The rambling rose
of June, which ramhbles all over to the
ay of everyone—here's to the insect-
lesg health of the rambler rose, wheth-
! er Dorothy Perkins, Pillar or whatever
| brand.

Autumn Dahlias.

Lucky is the garden owner who has
been able to hold dahlia bulbs until
| mow without having them shrink or
Lgrow, for they will reward present
planting with a fine fall erop of flow-
ers, If this saving of bulbs has not
been  accomplished there are good
plants to be had whicrh have grown
from cuttings, confined in pots and
await planting only before expansion
fnto sturdy plunts, that will yield fine
autumn flowers. Dahllas that pro-
duced a good early crop may be cut
down and will bloom aguin before fall.
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NEARLY ALL LOVE A GARDEN

| No Other Pastime, Unless It Be That
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| Then she made gnother telp down
| tha hill,

“What are you waitin® for®" she de

| mands “There won't be a rig come
| along this wuy to help you out. They
| all go by the highway now.”

“I'm not botherin’® yom now, am I%
| T've been sittin” here all mornin' askin'
‘ the horse's I

“While hLe's thinkin' about it, you
| can’t starve, I've dinner ready,
You'd betre » up an” eat.”

yihing, thur
e= und spiced pea

) .
! Al, what's wrong with
! win® like o erezy mwant™
And then she saw his feet as her oyes
veled appraisingly over hi
vag Inensed in o lunse slipyg
abowe It his kle knoht
rldzed with Ix g under (he so

| "Why—why, you've hurt vour foot
| and cun’t get out.
| 80F"

| *I den't want sympathy.”
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“Well, you want your dinoer, or 1/

| miss my guess, and you're golng to
have It.”
Buaeck up the hill she went, regardless

| of his protests that he “wouldn't eat

| 1f she did bring it.”
In a few mir

1tes

a meal.
“Al Barker, Inok here,
hottom of my heart I've always known

have the same {dea about me,

for you I will think you're the biggest
foil that ever was born.”

He reached out grudgingly. “Well,
glnce yon've gope to all that trouble”™

A really happy flush stole into Re-
beeca’s cheeks., Al watehed her sides
wuys as she stopped to arrunge
tiie cakes on a plete. Rebiececa was
still pretty,

“Say, Rebecea,™ he sald awkwardly,
“vou asked me why I was fool esough
to drive around this way iz the mud.
Jusi the same reason U've been drivin’
by here for five years. Thought I'd
gre you "

“Al!" Her hands eclosed hard and
che leaned half eagerly, half dublous-
Iy, toward him.

“That's right, Reba. I've been sittin®
here all morning trylmg to convinee
myself that I waesn't a consarped asa,

But 1 am, an' always was, That's
what, Do you think you could try and
make me over, Reba?"

And when he neard her answer, all
the mud and sprained aokles 1o
Beacon county conldn’t have kept him
from getting out of the bugey

Copyrizht, 1817, by the McClure Newspa-
per Syvpdicate )

Cafe Mousse.

Whip one pint of heavy cream and
add ooe-half cupful of powdered
sugar, Next add one cupful of black
| coffee Infusion and one-fourth ten-
| spoonful of salt. Turn the mixture
| into a mold. pack In ice and let stand
| for five Liours,

Ink on the Carpet.

To remove ink spots from the carpet
after they have become dry rub them
with milk, takiug fresh as it becomes
ioky. Afterward wash the spot with
AmMmonis water to remove the greasss
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The Condition.
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“Not If he's g wise Guy.”
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“It leands off Hard Work avenne
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At the Club.
“Hus old Millloas raneh: of o family ¥
“Nutnerous-——but not much !

Realistic Story.

entitledd ‘The Editor's Purse'?” gsked |
| the eritic’'s other half.
| “I werely glanced through it re-

plted the museullne end of the sketeh, |

| “There's ubsolutely nothing in it

*“T suppose,” remarked the friend of
th- newly created hushand, “the usual
shower of rice fell as you entered the

|
i Fitness of Things.

carriage.
“No. it rnined beans,” he replied. “1
raarried a Boston girl, you know.”

Pienty of Cover,

the Kind lae
“

| Osear, tipping his crownless hat, “1 wl-
| ways uive flower hed, and
t Hke as not I have sheets of rain and
| blankets of foz and all the discom-
forts of o home."”

choose @

Tactfully Turned Down.
Frank—Let's get engaged?
Maude—Very well, but who wil' you

get engaged to?

L

T wonder if T could tonch Goy for

“Have you reviewed that pew book |

“Dion’t you find it Inconvenient sleep- i
Ing out of duors all the time?" asked |
1

responded  Optimistic
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TOGO SAILS FOR BARGAINS
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2 ers" 1 it il { 1 1 “rk to
had o ¥ 1! Vo ! uj o 1 =tand
i to this y W How darest you bBe rulde to a
nd H Mrs. Stonst 1 offw 1 and look at me
“Togo,” crsnap Mrs. Violst Sw vou are catled en you shiall be
called.”
So 1 with drew hackwards and permit her to finish that slaughter alone.
ehe requesh me for handbag. 1 donate it to her
"1 shall keep it she dib. “You sre not safe with valusble accumula-

le Tor carry and proceed onwards

., curling-dron anad s Hotion-book  bare
Floorwalk
Jinelevator,” ke compuipts We do =0 and ars
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' I Stand Back at Resnectable Distance Holding Hon. Bundle Package With
| Fatigued Elbows, Resembling Santa Claus,

| and other erashes of hardwear,
I carry this. St
| Hon. BEud ]
| “Where I fitid »
“Top floor go

We do so. I stapd

Hen. Mrs, Sweet buy dish-pan, price 13e,
chizin pat teaster, bird-cage & complote writtcn books of
those to myself

ats!" she ask out to Ifon. Sell Lady.

» holding Hon.

Heon, Mrs

i pointing u
led for the pr

uit Hon, Mrs.

say Hen. Sell Lady.
She try hat with roosters dropping

downw E.
“So joyiul appearance!” suppose Hon, Sell Lady.
“Remove §t!" said Ilon, Mrs,
At lastly she choose hatwoor with roosters surreund it in circles. ilon.

Sell Lady enwrap it in box resembling trur k asd this are piled on top of me,
Thusly we start homewirds,

At lastly we in Porterhouse Junction setting {n depot awalting
changscar. Of suddenly Hon, Mrs. holla,

LTI ¥

This from me.
t Hon, Handbag  Elope bhack to Dept. Store with immediate
quickness and remove it from pie-counter where s’

I set down all them bundie in pile resembling an Alp.
rayvsell to Hon. Trelley and ride back to where she say,

With Samurai elbows 1 slide mysell through them broad ladies fn Dept
Store and arrive o ee. Ok Yes! There were that dear Handbag
laying loosely amidst pile of peedles signed “4¢." 1 pick him up and start off-
wards,

While I was debuttirg out of door with Hon. Handbag on my proud wrist,
cns gentleman clasp me by coat
| “Noug e i po&stcher ™ he acknowledged glably,
| “l cannot ascimulate vour ir t." 1 renig.

“Wkhere you obtain Hon Bag? he snuggle,
“He belong Hen, Mrs, Boss who {9 there!” | snagpeer.
“Corme Jong to penitentiary!™ he gubble, making dragging movements
with my wrists.
“Hara kiri’™" T 3
§ 1 and kneck }
talented foot steps
! “Stop Mr. Thief!™ geveral human persons holla, and nextiy 1 know | were
a runaway with Hoston st atch up. 1 am a very sly
Alr. Editor, and when 1 was sufficlently entangle amidet streets | redoubled
on myself and escape away to other gections of Boston whers crimes was
not noticed. 2 complete hour of time 1 Lid there amongst flats. Then I
emerge forth and cateh redheaded trolley go 1 should mest Hon. Mrs. at Por
teracuse Junction.

“You got my handhag where was?’

"Yes, pleaze!™ 1 gave it forth to her.
eves.

“Living sakes!!!" This from her.
Ey slight water-sip I revive her back.

“Damaged remnant of heathenish immigration!” she gollup, holding fortbh
Hon. Bag. “Where you snatch this article of luggage?™

“Off from Hon. Pin-Counter.” 1 say so.

“I never geen it before. It belong to someone else!™
| Thusly revolving ehe fainted out again. So I left her to enjoy it by her
| eall and sklunk away feeling entirely impossible.
| Hoping you are the game,

wis

Then 1 attach

y he ¢nuld be more abomina
Then 1 commence elo

nid befo
ever a bargain,

le | give him
12 avway with

She look at it with disjointed

She enjoy deep gasp and faint off.

Yuurs truly,
HASHIMURA TOGO,

(Copyright. by Internatianal Press Bureac)

WHEN LEFT WAS RIGHT.

s had o dicpure with bis

vislting in

uthier to set

little cousin ¢
“Motl
“IF von
' ter, East 51,
The %t. Louis boy loaked pained for a

broke over his face, “But I am left-hapaed.” b

sissippl T
north and that i=s what you sheuid do to decide the mat-
iz o the right bunk™

k= on the right or the

and then a bright smile

i
’ An Intellectual Siump.
I “I used to think that woman had all the braios in the worll. She Lurled

Browning at me for years. 1 fairly groveled Sefore her intellectual superiority.”
“And now?”
. “Well, she makes a pretty poor showlng at bridge.” S
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