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HERALD, NEW ORLEANS, LOUISIANA .

Give YourPercolator

PERSONALS.

(Continued from TPage 1)

Mrs. J. A. Garland and family,
Mr. and Mrs. W. Adams and daugh- |

er and daughter,| (copyright, 1918, by the MeClure News-

| who the light-haired Adonis is 1 am

| jt 1 feit as though her eyes were look-

| have it on, pinned to my walst,

| ter, Mr. amd Mrs, C. Hoffsetter and
aChanceto 0 i e na
! Mrs. Fred Geigenheimer and daugh
| ter, Miss rtrude Finley, Thos.
! Entwistle, . H. J. Stansbury and
The best percolator and the finest | faughter. Frederica, spent a few
recipe cannot produce a good pot of | ji.s at Milneburg last week.
U coffee if the dry coffee isn't exactly Heers f"-‘”l} I“””ﬂ.“'l“""' "_'l'l"
3 1 f Ve e effects the |
| b ; right to start out with, If the same |° S il
'! ! percolator and the same recipe do not R
1 ! produce the same results every time, wis  bidders  se
P vou can bet your boots it's the coffee '_::I»- entire pl':l‘ ey
| that's off-ee! Luzianne is uniformly | | o il il
J" fr— g good coffee. There is no guesswork | Ty Aarpons Club mer at the
mfn““"[‘“'“'fu‘," about it—ever. Give your percolator | home uof Mrs. R ne |
QATERS & a chance to make good. Buy acanof | ‘\I_ 1 .:-:;‘i|-..1\‘..'-
Luzianne today. The guarantee is | “:.‘-n:: B .
The Luzia i genuine—means just what it says. | ars. A Shorti. Mrs A re
Lasianne Guarastee : Luzianne is roasted in a clean, sani- | the ronsolalton. Al et
If, after using the contents tary, well-lighted iactory. Your own Mre. Moktnley § Wil
of acan, youare not sat:sfied R 3 G
in svery respect, your gro- kitchen cog]d not be cleaner. Ask for | ol Mrs. L. W. PPetérson and
cer will refund your money. profit-sharing catalog, A % ot
HE S A
| ment exercizes of . ege:
i Witherup.
xas (il t]
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Linis

I 1 |
| 6 Pea Stk

(‘i M Eie Peaple. 1 dunt 2 parts

DPrama,. The Yellow Tkt 5 SATURDAY, Jone
leeted Pietur Brady  Mad

WEDNESDAY, June 27— Sold at] parnt Other P
WOMEN WHO TOIL NOT. MEUeR BIDE.
! 1y vil of Foung people,

Love wakes and woepa
While Beauty slecps
Oh for music's sofrest numbers,
To prompt a t !
For Beauty'a d
8oft as the pillow of her slumbers!

-2t

A woman writes me in all seriousness
asking which are the best loved—the
wowmwen who toll not—pretty dolls that |
fascinate men—or the earnest wonien
'who believe that they should accom-
plish some good In life? Is a woman
less lovable to a man if, instead of
rose-leaved palms and polished finger-
tips, her hands show signs of homely
housework? Do men only like the

women whose one thought is of plPus-\ ;

ure instead of those who must plun
anxiously to keep a roof over their lit-
tle family and their children neat, thus
glving him something else to converse
about than idle flippaney?

Such questions as these cannot be
answered offhand. The heart of one
man cannot be judged by the hearts of
20 others. One may he domesticated
while the other nineteen—would not
be tied down to home life though they
married earthly angels. One man Is
all devotlon to the little family that

comes to him, while the man who has
no affection for offspring counts them
a8 “troubles he cannot avoid.”

I am happy to say that the latter are
few and far between, The coming of
children changes the majority of men's
‘natures completely. Love and senti-
mental whisperings men enjoy for a
time, but they are sure to weary of it
sooner of later. The time comes when
they vearn for a companionable mate,
one who can console them if business
goes wrong, aye, or who can advise
them. The best of men are apt to err
in thelr judgment when hedged in by
business difficulties.

It 13 no credit to a woman to do
nothing rmore than to play the piano,
entertaln week-end guests, make a
good appearance ut theater and ball
and ride round in her automobile, She
is the kind of wife who will fude quick-
1y if her husband has business re-
verses. Instead of being a doll in the
parlor, she is obliged to be the woman
of all work In the kitchen. The wom-
an who tolls does not soon becoma
fiabby, over-stout, for want of exerclse
and with the habit of having her choeo-
[late brought to her bedside. With the
‘waning of her good looks, she becomes
more irritable,
her. With the ebbing away of her pow-
ers to attract, she loses the admiration
and affection which were built oo such
a foundation.
woman who tolls has the blood
in her velns, It is a great

all may say to the contrary.
ey are the women who win out in
the long run. Women who toil not are

like the butterfies, short lived and eas- |

ily shorn of their beauty.
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! WEER DAY TRAINS
1

Nothing looks well on |

giver and beautifier despite

Railroad Schedules.

NEW ORLEANS LOWER COAST RAIL-
ROAD.
Algiers Siation.

L. ) Ar.
o:Mam HERO LOCAL .. 6:55p. m
#0058 m. Lower UCoaast 633 p. m.

| 4Gp. m. *Buras Mail .. 945 a. m.
| *On Saturday, leaves at 5:00 2 m
| SUNDAY TRAINS:
Ar.
KCUTHHOR e 9454
Excursi T145
Wy St Special 840

(Daily except Sundur)
SOUTHERN PACIFIC LINES.
Depart Arrive,

55 a. m TEXAS LOCAL fer Hous:
ton and all inters
mediate 4 - 5:10p. m.
1:0am SUNSET LIMITED o
San Antenie, E! Pases, New

stations

Mexico, Arizona, Apache

Trail and Cal i 3.00p m
120 p. mi SUNSET MAIL for Hous-

ten, Galveston, Austin,

Waco, Fort Worth, Dallas,

Ran Antenis, Del Rie and

intermediale i . 7.50a m.

LAFAYETTE LOCAL fer

Lafayette and all statiens

intermediate bo—{ 5 F WS- W
TEXAS LIMITED for

Heusten, Galvesten, Austin,

Fert Werth, Dallas and

sther North Texas peints. 6508 m.

f:00p, m_ SUNSET EXPRESS

| Heustan, Galvesten, Wace,

Fert Warth, Ballas, Ban

Antenie, El Pase, Apache

Trail, Califernia and inter-

diate peints

m

6459 m.

are

Phone Algiers 9126

TORNADOES
STORMS

are due

For Policies that will secure you
against Loss, see

R. A. TANSEY,

due and!

157 Delaronde Street
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rl Langwith and Mrs. W
atnd daughter, Joy, 1efd
1y night for New York to spend
ile with their uncle. Mr. . J

awn

Falhot, chiet

: taken up |

alhuot
|

Africa

“hina

1t Tuesday
om whenee
From Africa

Phil

V Labarre
Miss Edna Barlow, who was oper-
ated on for appendicitis at Touro is
recnvering i iy,

Mr=. Edith Clark
arrived here Monday t
funeral of her sister, the late Mrs
Martin Koning

The many little

Johr

man of

fellow

in his

soverely

lee n several

s Pr. W. H. Weaver was in

attendance

Mr. Joseph Ruiz has arrived at

Santander, Spain. where he will
make hiz home

Miss Mary Traub was hostess at

the Thursday Night uchre Club.

The playe wore ¥ ]

Salie and Stella Abribat.

Mis= abelle Garland received the

consolation At the next meeting

Miss
M

K.

(’Brien will be hostess
l.eon Daniel and daughter

and Mrs. Joseph Weaney are visiting
the Emmer Home on Point Comfort,

Herald eoffice to deny that her =zon
was guilty as charged before the
Juvenile Court, where he was given
a sentence a few days ago

Gets His Usefully.
Mountain climbing, golf, foothall is
popular with some people beeanse it
Is man's need for action asserting it-
eelf, The furmer ean gat this aetion
in a little different way.

Self-Reliant Daughter.
Daughter doesn’t expect mother to
do everything for her. She writes her
own love letters.—Iort Waorth Star-
Telegram,

Many Birds Lost.

Every spring the lights of the light-
houses along the ecoast lure to (e
struction myriads of hirds en route
from their winter homes in the South
to their sumimer pesting places in the
the North.

Greater Than All Else.
We take care of our heplth, we lay
up money, we make our roof tight and
our clothing sufficlent, but who pro-
vides wisely that he shall not be want-
ing in the best property of all—
friends ?—Emerson,

7| mother

| Peggy stated her errand

! came

THE LOST PIN

By SHIRLEY MORRIS.

HIS CONSCIENCE

By ARTHUR PEACH.

HOW HE PROPOSED

By SUSAN CLAGETT.

terars

i A S AT AT ST

paper Syndicate)

The girls, six of them, looked cau-
tiously up and down the squalid
little streect before venturing forth.
The house they were leaving bore on
a door plate the portentious words,
“\Mme. Cecile, Psyehologist. Your Fu-
ture Foretold.”

“YWasn't it a lark!" eried Catherine
Harr. “I'm terribly anxious to know

to meet this summer, and. Peggy,
wasn't it wonderful what she told you
about the pin vou got for Easter, and
how wyou'd lose it and have {t returned
by vour future husband?”

“Yea,” shivered Peggy. “I can't
get over it. While she was describing
ing clear through me You see, 1

The crowd separated,

“Come along with me, Lois," begged
Peggy. "1 have to stop in Tukif's to
see about a brass candlestick for

“I can't today. dear! I've got to
vl go te Gravstone's to tea.”
Tukif's seemed to he descrted, but
finally an old man appeared, and after
he retreat-
ed into the mysterious region in the
rear of the store from which he had

emerged

Peggy, #till feeling uncanny from
her recent experience, had a sensa-
tlon of unreality among the as

semblage of ancient and oriental cu-

rios. She came to an old mirror and

stopped, regarding herself  intently,
“You hig goose'" she said to the re-
flection in the glass, “to believe in
gtich nonsense as that old faker told
you!

She drew the pins out of her sailor

Take a long walk before you
| go home, and get it all out of your
syvstem,”

hat and started to gather in some oi |

| the sfray wisps of halr.

The stree. door opened and a man|

in Looking around hurriedly
for a salesman, he saw nobody at first,
then, spying a girl In a recess pat
ting her hair. he guve a curt order:

“Please tell Mr. Tukif to dellver the
lamp 1 ordered to this address” He
held out a ecard and Peggy took it

impagsively, Of course he thought
her o saleswoman, but what difference

| did it make.

The customer turned to leave, but
he hesitated, and looked deep into the
serious blue eves, The eves returned
the look calmly and coolly.

There was no excuse for staying

! 80 he went, but, passing the chair in

L Louis W, Petersor
il danghter Evelvn
G o v L hatawa, Miss
M Those pressnt 3 Thuraday wn Five
Missis a and May Bowers, Elsi Chub  was ertatned by
HKahoe, Alma Quinn, Verena Brodt.| Mrs. J. jP. Xolang  The succetstul
man, Leah Kirby, Lilllan XNelson | players were Mesdames J. P. Nolan
Mty {“asey Eidna  Hamos, llu-ln-ll"m'i Ao Theard Mrs. George Her-
Jam Kate \lma Harnosky, | Pert received the consolation. The
Dot Labit + Dranner. Messrs l“".“' meeting 1 be at the home I'I:il
o | Harp Bill Talbor, Jimmie | Mrs. L. W. Peterson . |
AP e Skt Mo | Mrs. Arthur Herthum of Baton
lans, P Spitzfadan, i‘{illi:v is visiting Mrs erthelot of
Thompson, Clvide Bourgeois, SeZOIn street
Langford, Hngh Hornozky. Joe ('a Mr. and Mrs. T. G. Hayes and
zauhon, John Newbherry, Abbie Dou-|Httle son. T. G.. left for their home
|l:.-'.' and Emmett Cognevich in Uovington. Sunday
———— - Mrs. Mollie Tierney left last week
B for Covington to spend some time
The Way. Mr. and  Mrs, Austin Crans and
Bystander—*1 suppose you  would | danghter, Loufse, formerly of Vicks
like te take o ride without burg, are making their home here.
about tires and the 1Tke? ist | Mr. Craus has accepted a position as
(fixing & puncture)—=Yen bet [ | mac hinist at the Naval Station. They
would”  Bystander—=Well, here's a| I"'—:l-ll.nh: In Palican avenus,
enr teket, " —Chaparral During the past week Mr. and
. * y Mrs. F. (. Dufiy have entertained,
= their father. Mr. J. M. Barlow, Mr
— — {and Mrs, F. Alhion Daniels and L.

have returned to their home in San
Antonio after spending twno months
with her mother, Mrs. A Cararas. |

Misses Ermine Hopper, Adalade
Giblin, En Giblin, Anna Lounise
MeNeely and Messrs, John Ford and
Henry Drueding spent Sunday at
Bay 8t. Louis.

Mr. and Mrs., Wm. Reaney and
daughters, Misses Dorris and Ruh,
Mr. and Mrs. Joseph Sanchez and
daughter. Miss Anna Bell and Mr.

near (‘ovington, as the guests of
Mr. wnd Mgz, Charles Emmer.
Mrs, John Lamor called at thel

which Pegev had been sitting, hbe
stopped and plcked up something.

Pegey looked at the card and read:
“Mr. Cyrus Harding—Riverside drive.’

The old man returned just then
Peggy delivered the card and mes
sage, completed the business upon
which she had come and left the store,
Outside, she slipped her hand under
her jacket to reassure herself that her
new diamond pin was safe. Dut tc
her dismay it was gone.

Then it popped into her head that
the customer who gave her the mes
sage had picked something up and
put it into his pocket.

She hurried out and called a taxi.

At the Riverside drive house, a Jap

anese servant answered her ring. Mr. |

Harding had just returned,

She was ushered into a sitting room
a wonderful combination of black, old
goid and blue.

Aund then Mr. Harding pulled aside
a4 pertiere and stepped into the room.

He recognized her instantly, but ii
he was surprised he gave no sign.

"How do you do?" he said courte.
ously—interrogatively, for her visit
puzzled him.

“Good afternoon,” choked Peggy.
“I've—1've come for the pin
found,” with a little deprecating ges:

"“Yes. The pin you picked up in
the shop”

He frowned. “I don’t seem to um-
derstand. 1 didn't find a pin.”

“Bhut you picked up something.
Don't you remember—right in front of
that teakwood chair!” earnestly.

“Yes, | sce now., But [ didn't know
you wanted it so much or 1 should
have returned it. I really didn't think
it so very valuable and—I wanted it.
No matter why! 1 didn't know what
vou meant when you spoke of a pin.
I would have given it another name.
Here it i8'"

His hand went into his pocket and
he held out a tiny tortoise shell comb,
the mate of one in her hair.

Peggy flushed furiously.

“Is that what you found?"

“Yes. Isn't it what you eame for?”

“No! You see—[—I lost a pin, &
liamond pin today. 1 don't work in
the store. You made a mistake, |
was in seeing about a candlestick, and
I lost my pin. Then I remembered
seeing you find something, and re-
calling your address, 1 came right
away. Iam very sorry and I beg your

pardon. Good afternoon.”
“But,” he intercepted hastily. “I'd
like to help you find your pin! You're

sure it's gone!"

“Why, yes! 1 think | am,” running
an investigating hand over her waist.
Then something dropped to the rug,
and Cyrus Harding picked it up.

“The pin,” cried Peggy with delight.
“What a googe I've been.”

“A very charming goose, whose mis-
fortune has been my gain.”

And as it turned out the fortune tell-
er was right, for Peggy did marry the
man who returned her pin.
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The convention during the afternoon

had been & busy one, and the mv-‘n
were glad to gather for a comfortable
amoke and chat in one of the smok-
ing roons of the hotel They wera
mining ergineers and had come from

Natul

ally,

different parts of the West,

while the cigars were gulng. stori ali.---
gan to appear of experiences that
ranged from the fIrag o the

ludierous. Finally they swung, under

the guidance of the spckesmun nr_ the

group, Granuger by name, 10 a €O 0 &
ation of what might he called the
meanest act they had eve 1 il.
After various oxperiences had heen

known to be a

related, a man who v
friend of Granger Bpuke

“Suppose you picture yourself d_]:\.‘-
ing up a winding ad in New Ei
land, up among the h 18, and co
to a lane that leads to A& honse
some distance back. It is almi
light, and as you approach ¥
figure at the entrance. Driving near-
er, you find the figure is that of o
girl. And, then, suppose Yol recog-
nize hor as the girl whe had been wait-
ing there at dusk for ten yoars for a
chap who had never returned.

wrhat i8 what 1 experienced one
early evening last year. I was going
there to see & man of the name of
1'pson, who owned a small right in &
stream that we were planning to dam.
There 1 heard the whole story

“I found Upson to be a grim sort of
tellow, in a way, and yet friendly
enough after he thawed out, and that
night, after the rest had retired, he
and 1 smoked a pipe together. In the
midst of our conversation, 1 happens il
to think of the young woman at the
entrance, and I asked him about her

“Upson smoked in gllence for some
time. Then he said slowiy

““Ten years ago, 1 had quite a littla
money, and I was looking around to
Invest it, and wrote in
firm. Well, it was not long after I
had written that a young fellow came
from the eity and explained a propo-
sition to me. He seemed to be a fine
gort of chap in every way. The boys
took him off for a fishing t¥ip, hunted
with him a little and all the time he
was talking to me ahout the proposi-
tion.

wowell, T fell for it. But T wasnt
the only one who fell. That girl
geemed to find in him just the man to
love, They were together a good deal,
and many times alone, and the upshot
of it was—she came to me one night
in this very room, with him following
close behind her, and told me they
were engaged.

“:She was 80 happy that her happl-
ness went all through the house,

“‘They made preparations for the
wedding and the wedding day. He
talked about it as much as, if not more
than, she did.

“‘Ome day he departed, taking my
money and her love.

“‘Everything moved on smoothly un-
til 1 could see her beginning to be
troubled. Finally, 1 got the truth. He
had not written. My suspicions were
aroused, and I wrote to the company.

“‘The information 1 got was like a
bomb In our quiet home. It seems he
had left the employ of the company to
go West, had vanished go far as they
were concerned, and had never report-
ed the money 1 had given him.

“'She recovered from the shock, for
ghe comes of stern stufl; but the girl
gtill baelieves that he will return.

“sShe goes down to the road about
the time you saw her, for if he came
back he would arrive about that time,
It used to make my old heart ache
to ser her standing there in the dusk,
waiting for a scamp and a scoundrel;
but, some way, I have come to see 3
meaning in it. It has helped my faith
in humanity after the jar he gave it.
She is serene and sensible through
it all. It's a case of a splendld woman
having an undying trust in man, with-
out her soul being wasted.

to a Boston

“That, gentlemen, is the story as Up-

son told me,” said Granger's friend,
“and I have always thought of it as a
sgtory of the meancst man and the
meanest act within my knowledge.”

Suddenly a tall figure arose, and in
a voice that was strained with emo-
tinn said:

“Gentlemen, that was the meanest

act—it is more than that—but 1 teil

you that the chap who did it has sul’-i
He stands right |

fered for those years,
here—I'm the man. 1 thought I had
forgotten, but 1 can't forget.
you my word that 1 shall take the
next train for New England and, God
giving me the chance, 1 shall reappear
there. I did not think she could be so
faithful. I did love her, and I have
always in my way.
be worthy of her. I'm sorry.”

Without another word, the tall, thin
figure passed from the room.

The silence that followed his with.
drawal was broken by Granger: “You
did a good job In telling that story,
Mason. You gained your end.”

“What do you mean?’ someons
asked.

Granger's friend: “I recognized him
Just before 1 came in. [ had sort of
looked him up. [ told Granger to steer
the conversation so that I could tell
the story.

1 give

Im the hatf

ning

sigh of content hive {
know Yoo, who hiave 1
gppreciate the charm, the d

such a room as
It is always hefore
1)

and has so tantalized me f

I was forced to ‘Y,I'!'i to M

risat

alth myv dosk

untinished work.”

"1 am glad it was so,” she answerad
cordially, “Of my many Iriends, your
preselice ts the most acceptabl

Are you not mistakenl” he 5
tioned gravely, It has seemed to nie|

that I have lately been on the outslhis
It is @s if you had shut a door b1 :
no 1ar

faco and sald, ‘Thus far, but

ther.""

She dropped her fan and looked at
Then she said gentl
Ari

b |I‘.:'.

him in silence.

“Your voloe sounds angry
trving to provoke a quarrel?
1 will nmot gquarrel with you

me”" he asked {mpatiently

Lheen thia way

for months
| I value our fri
o of coming and g

i3 unlike )

The priv

willed h for years been
1 sure. But this ‘rift wit t
t you will not explain awal

me stranded

is gone.'
Helieve me

tunate if my manner

sueh an impression,”

has

switt glance
for how

“Jack,” with a
gloomy

been friends?

face

“For mors vears than I cars to re
member,” he responded promptly

Qu he watched him,
wprsal

er to t

irs than laughter,

“1 have been a fool,” he exclaimed

abruptly.

She let the accusation pass in sl od Masky
lence, g

And a coward.” e

“You are beginning to see how un | 4 Aeditod

reasonable you are?” she asked as she | "

raised her fan to hide a smile,
“No.

liness of my life.

for 1 love wou, Margaret. [ think 1]° R ct, New Orleans, Lo
- : E - | B i ) b Pine Strect, New Ov
have always loved you. It is a com-}:. .. |, .,
monplace way of putting it, but then 1] de0c. o Henry
| am a commonplace man. 1 would have i Fhe o . this, chroration: kel A
told vou long ago, but 1 was afraid o ofig 4 lent and g secretary-tresme,
that my doing so would end every-| ' - '’ '_‘l: E:m“"
thing.” I rCretary-treasurer may of an
“I think you should also add ‘cruel : 13 e stmcHingn
and ‘selfish.’ The words would be ap-| ieed Vomemhier of the board of dins

plicable,”
cealed bitterness,

The vears bad risen in a flash before
lier; wvears in which she had trained ]
herself in tha difficult art of friendshiy
was crying against

| when her heart
such dissimulation.
Something in her voice

gtill in the shadow.

“I am in an unlucky humor this af-
ternoon else I would not have Jeopar-
Will you
forget it and let me come as hereto ; Pegine

dized my greatest pleasure

fore?”
“"Forget it? Xo!”
deliberation. “1 see

no

changing the habit of years because a

R lls : ind A secretaryime

| toond foreed a confession from you, 1) Stk e .‘ : " ::xther P
well understand | Vi rolun- | | e ne e

lar:F”u d it was not volun i R of i !‘“

“You anger me,

once."”
“To what?"
“To what?

woman:

enough.

| circumstances,”

have talked and talked.
cusing me.
BOrtL

and love, and—that is all.”
|

| “Well. | am waiting for my an-
| wer." Keviche V1
| “"But you haven't asked me anything &

| —yet.”

[

| exasperation.

| “Once will be often enough,” she
“Why, the facts are these,” said answered in a voice quivering with re

| strained tenderness.

| He leaned toward her, looking stead

{ly into the amused eyes.

| “Will you be my wife, Margaret? Is
I thought If the man had  that what you want me to say? Do tha

5 10 @ weurs

puist,

“And yet 1 do ask it, Jack.
At first ac- |
Then you dropped into &
of monologua about friendship

me g% o has

is piled highk with

Then why do you always Tence with

Our old-time fricnd

I have been most unfor.
conveveid

wiv.
into his

e said sk

long have

there
vous tremble to her lips near

Un that point my opinion 1s |
unchanged. 1 was thinking of the lone-|
The friendship on
my side has always been make believe,

she replied with hardly con-

again at-
tracted his attention, but her face was

She replied with
reason

It is you who will
not understand. There is no little mis- 0
| apprehension in my mind that 1 ask
you to give me an explicit answer at

Was there ever such a
Surely my meaning is plaln
It does not speak well for | |
your intuition to ask 'what,” under the

“Do you mean me to understand that | e
I hope [ may ¥et | | have not asked you to marry me?” ’ v ORIV
“You did not even suggest IL." ¥

“Good heavens! How many times dao |
| ¥ou want to hear it?" he exclaimed in |

1

We

T ™
elected anmalls
ders on the wp
ch year, of w ma
"I'Zu' first amsml

I
'\

k

-4 v the srackholders shall ke
t 1 e of the company, uade
two curmmissioners ol

v of direcion.
ngs shall be gives

oT in writing,

in persan or male ¥
+ at least Bfteen G
n, but said setice

alder shail be &
sch share of s

at the date of
v e cast fa pemen ¥
wud 2 majority o &

cet directors of the sl
ve ar affect the o
s managenent in
eotors in ofice sl ¥
eir successors an e

i ]
for | | et oard af divectory ik

Lle after their o

You

rther sum
the ,_-unmrlllﬂl_"'
3 lied I-': bl'l
ality heve M
rrer mull or of ™
e Viability beyed

any conscience it might be touched. | words make my meaning any plainer?" | A dirhe

“I should like to be about when he
drives up in the evening and she—
well, she"—sald one of the men, and
not one walted tor him to finish the
sentence,

| She drew his hand against her cheek

| with a little laugh.

i “Why didn't you say that before
Surely after all these years you

dear?

owed it to me.”

Called for Repetition.
Grandma had a very bad cold one
day when her little granddaughter
made her a  visit.,  Suddenly she
gneezed very hiard. Much pleased with
the unexpected excitement the child
looked up and said: “Honk again,
grandma."—The Christian Herald.

Elevation Lessens Power.
It has been caleculated that a gus en-
gine loses ahout 1 per cent of its In-
dicated horsepower with every thou-

sand feet of elevation.

Dealing With Life's Tasks.
Take things as they come
know what to do with them when they
come. If not, make them eome in the
manner or quantity that you can hao-
dle them.

Don’t Forget the Shut-Ins.

If there are shut-ins around you
don’t fall to call on them frequently,
You need the blessing the shut-ln caw
give you as much as the shut-in needs
the blessing you can bring.

Friends and Their Uses.

| Use your friends in such a way that
if you -lthey won't mind your using them, ani
|also encourage them In using you the

| BAme way.

Its Class.

products, isn't it?"
yet it is but a minor industry.”

ess,

“Coal {s one of our most important 1 ) ¢ recorded I
*Of course.” “And |’

Be Faithful in Small Things.
There i no little thing so little that
It cannot be doune with great falthful-
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