
GiveYourPercolator\ 9 -ah t
a Chance to Make Good

The best percolator and the finest
recipe cannot produce a good pot of

Scoffee if the dry coffee isn't exactly
right to start out with. If the same
percolator and the same recipe do not
produce the same results every time,
you can bet your boots it's the coffee
that's off-ee! Luzianne is uniformly
abgood coffee. There is no guesswork

I -Ret d "vorLd about it--ever. Give your percolator
ow- eo a chance to make good. Buy a can of

Luzianne today. The guarantee is
genuine-means just what it says.

The Lazianae GCorantee: Luzianne is roasted in a clean, sani-
If, after using the contents tary, well-lighted factory. Your own
of a can, you are not satisfied
in every respect, your gro- kitchen could not be cleaner. Ask for

cer will refund your money. profit-sharing catalog.

JNNEcoffee
The Reily-Taylor Company, New Orleans

Foto's Folly Theatre
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-WOMEN WHO TOIL NOT.

Love wakes and w eps
Whlle Bt:lutyv sle. ps

Oh for nusyl,' safes!t nu:nbh rs,

To prompt a the-ne
For Rrnutv's I retm
Soft as thn pillow of her sluImbers!

A woman writes me in atill srillasness
asking which are the best loved-the
women who toil not-pretty dolls that
fascinate men-or the earnest wol:men
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 pleas-
ure instead of those who must plan
anxiously to keep a roof over their lit-
tle family and their children neat, thus
giving him something else to converse
about than idle flippancy?

Such questions as these cannot be
answered offhand. The heart of one
man cannot be judged by the hearts of
20 others. One may be domesticated
while the other nineteen-would not
be tied down to home life though they
married earthly angels. One man is
all devotion to the little family that
comes to him, while the man who has
no affection for offspring counts them
as "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 whetn
they yearn for a companionable malte.
one who can console them if business
goes wrong, aye, or who can advise
them. The best of men are apt to err
in their judgment when hedged ibt by
business difficulties.

It is no credit to a woman to do
nothing riore than to play the piano,
entertain week-end guests, make a
'good appearance at theater and ball
and ride round in her automobile. She
Is the kind of wife who will fade quick-
ly 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 become
flabby, over-stout, for want of exercise
and with the habit of having her choco-
late brought to her bedside. With the
,waning of her good looks, she becomes
more Irritable. Nothing looks well on
her. With the ebbing away of her pow.
ors to attract, she loses the admiration
and affection which were built on such
a foundation.

woman who toils has the blood
in her veins. It is a great
giver and beautifier despite

all may say to the contrary.
ey are the women who win out in

the long run. Women who toil not are
like the butterflies, short lived and eas-
ly shorn of their beauty.
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TORNIADOES

are due andl

STORMS
are due

For Policies that will secure you
against Loss, see

R. A. TANSEY,
PMoe Alers 9126 157 Delaroade Street
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Railroad Schedules.

NEW ORLEANS LOWER COAST RAIL-
ROAD.

Algiers Station.
Lt W\EEK DAY TRAINS&

S10 a. m. HERO LOCAL ............ 6:5 p. m.
. U5 a.m. Lower t oast Special ...... 6:55 p. m.
4 05p. m. 'Buras Mail .........-. ...9:45 a. m.

*On Saturday, leaves at 5:00 a. t
SLN NDAY TRAINS:

r Lv. Ar.y 7. 00 a. m.Buras Excursion 9... :45 a. m.

i.i a. n. Burns xcursion ....... . 7:4 p. m.

3' p mi. SIortman Special .... 8:40 p. m.

(Daily except Sandal)

al SOUTHERN PACIFIC LINES.
Depa:t. Arrive.

, 53 a. m. TEXAS LOCAL for Ilous-
ton and all stations inter-
m ed.ate . ........... .... .. .. 5:10 p. m .

p 11 0.. 'n Si NSEI I.IMI IED i.x

• San Antonio, El Paso. New
Mexico. Arizona, Apache

lrail and Ctalifirnia .. 00 p. tn.

i 20 p : SLNSETI MAIL for louis-
e ten, Galveston, Austin,
Waco, Fort Worth, Dallas.

e San Antonio, Del Rio and
intermediate .... 7:50 a. m.

I 3 05 p. m....LAFAYETTE LOCAL for

Lafayette and all stations

S intermediate . ..... .11:40 a. .
h8 15 m.. TEXAS LIMITED f r

Houston, Galveston, Austin,
d Fort Worth, Dallas and
it other North Texas points.. 6:50 a. m.

:e; 11 (4, n. Si'.NSEr E'XP'RESS i
`. Houston, Galveston, Waco,

n, Fort Worth, Dallas, San
"p Antonio, El Paso, Apache

Trail, California and inter-
mediate points 6:45o. m.

PERSONALS.

((ontinued from Page 1)

Mrs. J. A. Garland and family,
Mr. and Mrs. W. Adams and daugh-
ter. Mr. and Mrs. C. lioffsetter and
BHaby. Mrs. Itaeder and daughter. (
Mrs. Fred (;Gigenheimner and daugh
ter. V.i.s Gertrude Finley. Thos.

I:ntwistle, Mrs. II. J. Stansbury anti
dauglhtir, Frederica. -.pent a few t

I.iss at Milniliurg la-t week. li
Anutionteers P'aul and (angel sold 1

a i qliu titly of llovalle effects 'f the a
.\l.ier; I i-tilling t'ompany. Monday.
at the -itie of the plant here. Vari-

o( 1t biddelrs sicuired the mniiaterial,
the entire proceed; h- in $ 2 '.i .

'[he s.ae wa\ madl fioI. i. ii aik-
rilapt-y pro i o'lin

g
i.

The 1 itronlll I1:11, i Il.' it the t

homine of Mr.. It. .. T in, y• . The li
1r , I, ! l p a ly ter- K ' .1 rs. Ii. T.

\1a11,ln . ,1:'-. It . . T.a n: - ," a n d .

MIr (1; W .'o !' ,, k i t'; i ig , r

llr-. A.\ Sh irt i. r- \ a.;t' reo

.i: i 1 th e iAi:- ,' i lin i t tlh" 11" .x1

da i t r, ,r I ,, ii- i)i t iti ,ar i tt i
.,t ( ovet: i 1. .. ! 111 t onlunt,"nre
Ill ." ,' \x 'e r c is - t, 1 .l I ,T r -r tI 1 ~i t: "hg o .

'h;irl( - ,. 1 .\', flu . !rlp . -'et'" e-
i1 .1: o * r hi e T i 'x a - I ) 1 tI' o t l ,t .y a t

P u rr .\ rth lr. i - a v i i ;o r <. .\A lg 1 .<

hi- lirm,"r hounte.

" fT ,: nl.i lly : r ,' n .1 ,f .M11 - , L e a h

I',)li- w ::' t, pId . -l-,, to i,,,irnl that'

-l, i- a, !ting al nig t• t ,'h atl,-r
l :,. i2 h :al opt a It!,ll -:,n ,lo pp ll-

a' t I •our, i.
.Miss It',rl lanl'ctath aind Mr, W\\

1). "lPr yer tiii tillau 'iter. Joy. l- ll
'inlidi ix ht :i" No Y ,rk t, -p -ti

a \thi! . ih thir uncle. 1r. '. J.

.Ir ,la- "T'.lbot. (hi,.' o' the 1

l \1 tr t -i .• i.. t.i .n tip hi. ir,- ,ic • e t
1- in S il,,]l .i' , -ln ..

air W il. Talbot ,I it "i ,< la ty

) - for " i i .:i ii r 'i Ailt-i oI i-
Si i !. l o .A:rica "!t t ,1 .fria
i,. ill! 1,) tlo h nll l .i

\I 1"-" s - ' ii, rl; ii rl l irirl.n ii. N a-
i i :i,'!," I i" .i - 1't-. l' i I, N ,":- 1 . t i,.ti-

S,: l; i-hard-on. .1:,1 l }" ', l lren. y tn

.r cu .\ ,--, r K : b, l1.irre.'i. E irl
i ; : '. , " : rl:r k N \, " , - o n i n. l ;G e • r ,

t i ' 1. '.I'!0 1

I ' :, rlii Ni lit
\il - .1 i ,i-.iii :.nl iaghttlr

S ire •.,l -!irtlyl :or 11 !it.i , to a -
I- ,,il it, .t,< dlitin ,,: 11-< 1" Spl iiig,i "lr . r . 11;•,\ ii : Thal Illtsr l

It. r .il; Mirs. \ It. Ne l-a.n and-t, n. iNormai - h yli r- -lt rea I to I'hil-
,rt h r,-l,

M r aI l \Ir-. l , \\i ' ,ter-onl

h rand lilt', dah•te-litr i 1i in sp iltn

yI n tg-iiv " i ( ti| h arwt. lis- o
Tr "I' Tihlirslay .\ ftern Ion Five

,it, iundrl (' l ub ,uta, ent ertained by

t Mr ,1 ilt No;1ant The U. - ti ful
lay.r- were 0s-tailt J. I'. Nolan

and .\ "l'hi 'arld. N 'l - ,eorg if lor-
ltP. t ieeive'd the conli -olatilionl. Tlhe
nex tlit -etin T (..ill le at the hotuine of
Mnrs. 1. W. Pet r -on.

k \lr-i . .\rithlll r Ilerthi l u of iaton

Mri I Io g is visitinl e 1rn . I artlheaot of

t 1Seguin -I reti

Mir. anlil Irs. T i. n laei and
i little son.i T. I .. left tor their home

, in Covingtonl. Sunday.ai aiat liiriie t ~aith NIav l tai ti T ie-
aiMrs. .Millie Tierney weft last week

f.)r 'ovintoto o spend sotimle time.

ir. and Mrs. .\u<tin iran and
al ilauglhter. LouiFe. formerly of Vicks-i

Ml i burg, are making tieir o here.
i- Mr. Ilaus hai, atcepted a position as

itairhinir t at the Naval Station. They

I;are reiading in Pelican avenue.
Tluriing the 'pa-t w eek .r. and

Mrs. P. ('. iuffy have entertained.
their father. .r. J. .1. Barlo.v, MIr.

- and .:r. F'. .lbioll Daniels and L.
V Laharre.

.li-s Edna Hlarlow. I ho was oper-
liatet' o n( for appei ndieiti- at Torin is

IL- r,,roveriig rapidly.

Mnr-. Ediitih 1 lark )of New York
arrived heire Moday to attiend the

itu eral of her -ialer. the late Mrs.

. thli in lo nIritlaing. t lr ti
The m i any prihds of r ittle Johi
-. ITt l-at,-lit- ahrie i I reith a very

liiniful at it. At. Tih litt!t f t long

m us. - akillng a liti ot i ,lue in h s is

m . 'k y ird i).r Ia n h fl alnid oV ui tely

M.ise- hi Er'. nelpr evAral
i-t lirs. lir. W. 1. aVi r Was ious

Httendr lruenihing spent. i-trnda at
Mr. J ouish . lii ha- ,rriv,( at
M.rnial rt. Spain M . n helne he wnill

i1ak his, tMises a t
t iat g are. TraMiss wAna- Belland Mt

nlMtr. T Juospday Nihe neaeithr i Club.

the isu ne l p!an "r op ernt oMissesor

Mis, o<avi, o arlal rceive the

Mr 4 l o ilnlt Minfl. . ha rle II ert .i ng
lMri. Lotn Lanito alled atther

-iHali rFtrel to tdnyith hmer hn San

with hwa r mullrh-ra .chrg.e . ('ararae.t

J ivens oiurit•we ropperl Awaladeg

aeenry Druafeing pent Sunday at
eay St. Ltouis.

daughtersi Misses Dorri s agl d otllih.

daughtr. Mithss Anna Bell and Ir.
and rnrs. Joseph Reaney are visiting
the ETmher fiome on Point Cotifortio
nar ('ovingtont as the guestt t of~r. ,lSd elfRs. Charles Emmer.

Herald ofal'e to deny that her son
Juvenile fourt, where She was givenownpular with tm.i eople because it

self. The farmer can gi t this action
in a little different way.

SelfoReliant Daughter.
Daughter wint'er es|rt inother to

do everything for her. Sh writes her
own love letters.rFort Worth Star-

Every spring the eights of the lighta
houses along the coast lure to de-

our clothing sufficient, but who pro-
vides wilely that he shall not be want-
lng in the best property of all-
frieadst--Emraoa.

I LO lST
By SHIRLEY MORRIS.

(Copyright, 1916. by the 31.''lure News- (
paper Syndlat",

The girls, six of them. looked cau-

tiously up and down the squalid I

little street before venturing forth.

The house they were leaving bore on

a door plate the portentious words,
'"lme. ('cile. Psychologist. Your Fu-
ture Foretold."

*'Wasn't it a lark!" cried Catherine -
Barr. 'I'm terribly anxious to know
who the light-haired Adonis is I am t
to meet this summer, and. Peggy, 1
wasn't it wonderful what she told you
about the pin you got for Easter, and
how you'd lose it and have it returned
by your future husband?"

"Yes" shivered Peggy. "I can't
get over it. While she was describing
it I felt as though her eyes were look-
Ing clear through me. You scoe, 1
have it on, pinned to my waist.

The crowd separated.
"Come along with me, Lois," begged

Peggy "I have to stop in Tukif'a to
see about a brass candlestick for
mother."

"I can't today. dear! I've got to
dress anil go to Graystone's to tea."

Tukif's seemed to be deserted, but
finally an old nman appeared, and after
Peggy stated her errand he retreat-
ed into the mysterious region in the
rear of the store from which he had'
emerged.

Peggy. still feeling uncanny from
her recent experience, had a sensa-
tion of unreality among the as-
s.mblacse of ancient and oriental cu-
rios. She came to an old mirror and
stopped, regarding herself intently.
"You big goose'" she said to the re-
Ileition in the glass. "to believe in
Ssuch lln lons'nlse as that old faker told

you' Take a long walk before you
go home, and get it all out of your
system."

She. drew the pins out of her sailor
hat alnd started to gather in some oi
the s'fray wisps of hair.

The street door opened and a man
came in. Looking around hurriedly
for a salesman, he saw nobody at first,
th, n. spying a girl in a recess pat-
tine her hair, he gave a curt order:

"Please tell Mr Tukif to deliver the
Slamp 1 order"d to this address." tie

_ held out a card and Peggy took it
impassively. Of course he thought
her a saleswoman. but what difference
did It make.

The customer turned to leave, but
he hesitated, and looked deep into the-
i s.ious blue eyes. The eyes returned
the look calmly and coolly.

There was no excuse for staying,
so he went, but. passing the chair in
which Peggy had been sitting, he
stopped and picked up something.

Peggy looked at the card and read:
"Mr. Cyrus larding-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. But tc
her dismay it was gone.

s 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 Jal

anese servant answered her ring. Mr.
Harding had just returned.

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

And then Mr. Harding pulled aside
a pertiere and stepped into the room.

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

"Htow do you do?" he said courte-
Sously-interrogatively, for her visit

puzzled him.
"Good afternoon'," choked Peggy.

I 'Tve--l've come for the pin you
Sfound," with a little deprecating ges-
ture.

"Pin?"
"Yes. The pin you picked up in

Sthe shop."
HIe frowned. "I don't seem to un.

derstand. I didn't find a pin."
"lut you picked up something.

SDon't you remember-right in front ot
that teakwood chair'" earnestly.

"Yes, I see now. But I didn't know
you wanted it so much or I should
have returned it. I really didn't think
it so very valuable and--I wanted it.
e No matter why! I didn't know what
Syou meant when you spoke of a pin.

d I would have given It another name.
t Hero it is!"

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

Peggy flushed furiously.
"Is that what you found?"

t, "Yes. Isn't it what you came for?"
f "No! You see-I-I lost a pin, a

liamond pin today. I don't work in
e the store. You made a mistake. I
in was in seeing about a candlestick, and
e I lost my pin. Then I remembered
n seeing you find something, and re-

calling your address, I came right
away. I am very sorry and I beg your
pardon. Good afternoon."

Is "But." he Intercepted hastily. "I'd
t like to help you find your pin! You're
- sure it's gone!"
n "Why, yes! I think I 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.
o "What a goose I've been."
r "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.

Called for Repetition.
:e Grandma had a very bad cold one

h day when her little granddaughter
C made her a visit. Sudtenly she

sneezed very hard. Much pleased with
the unexpected excitement the child
looked up and said: "Honk again,
grandma."-The Christian Herald.

Elevation Lessens Power.
It has been calculated that a gas en-

' ne Ioses about 1 per cent of Its in-
dicated horsepower with every thou-
serd feet of elevation.

HIS CONSCIENCE

By ARTHUR PEACH.

(Colpyrilglt, I'1. by tt.. .1 'l.re N.. 1a-
pap.r S , ' n at , )

The convention during the afternoon

had been a busy tone, and the men 1:

were glad to gather t,,r a comfo
r ta le' I

smoke and that ill one of the snIok- ,

ing roo •s of the hlt'el. Tht..y wero

t inilg e'rginitrs and had coan' frmu t

different parts of tl. \' Wit. NatuiaUy. t
while the cigars were going.. st~rii' h-.-

gall to appar of exlpriencles that

ranged from the tragic to the
ludicrous. Finally. tihy, sa ung, undler
1 the guidance of the slok,'snan of the

group, Granger by atunil'. to a co•tlid,'r-

atlon of what nigi.t he ca!lled tho

meanest act thy,'Y ,a ,.r w:tsl-. ,

After v'ariittlls el :t Io. l," t l lh ''b t

related. a man who was known to be a

friend of (;Grunger spoke
. :

i 'SuppIose you picture yourself driv-

ing up a winding road in New Enig-

land, up among the Iulls, and couming ,

to a lane that leads to a l:oitse set :

some distance back. It is almost twi- I
r light, and as you alpproach you see a

tigure at the entrance. Driving n,.ar-

3 or. you find the tigure is that of r.

girl. And, then, suplpose you recog-
t nize her as the girl who had bet.nit wait-

r ing there at dusk for ten y',ars for a (

chap who had never returned.
e "That is what I experienced one

early evening last year. I was going i

there to see a man of thlie name of
l I'pson. who owned a small right in a

stream that we were planning to dam. 1

There I heard the whole. story.
S"I found U'pson to he a grim sort of

fellow. in a way. and yet friendly I

enough after he thaweil out. and that

night, after the rest had retired, he 1
n and I smoked a pipe tlog.'ether. In tlt I

I midst of our conversatin, I happelneil

U to think of the young womnan at the

r entrance, and I asked him aalhtut her.

I pson smoked( inl silene or so )lme

r time. Then he said sloa ly
i " 'Ten years ago, I hal qiiitlt' a little

money, and I was looking around to
n invest It, and wrote ill to a Itcstnl

firm. \ellII. it was not long after I
h bad written that a young f.llow ca;nie

from the city and explained a prolpo-

sition to me. lie seemed to be a hine
e sort of chap in every way. The boys

e took him off for a lishing tilp, hunted
it with him a little and all the time ho

it was talking to me about the proposi-

tion.
"'Well. I fell for it. But I wasn't

the only one who fell. That girl

seemed to find in him just the man to
d love. They were together a good deal,

and many times alone. and the upshot
of it was-s.he came to me one night
in this very room, with him following
e close hehind her, and told me they

were engaged.
"'She was so happy that her happi-

ness went all through the house.
"'They made preparations for thes wedding and the wedding day. IIo

U talked about it as much as, if not more

than, she did.
r "'One day he departed, taking my

money and her love.
tc ."'Everything moved on smoothly un-

til I could see her beginning to be
troubled. Finally, I got the truth. He

s had not written. My suspicions were:
id aroused, and I wrote to the company.

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

"d "'She recovered from the shock, for

she comes of stern stuff: but the girl
still believes that he will return.

.. .'She goes down to the road about

the time you saw her, for if he came
back he would arrive about that time.
C It used to make my old heart ache
to see her standing there in the dusk,

waiting for a scamp and a scoundrel;
but. some way. I have come to see a

meaning in it. It has helped my faith
in humanity after the jar he gave it.
She is serene and sensible through

i it all. It's a case of a splendid woman
having an undying trust in man. with-
out her soul being wasted.'

S"That, gentlemen, is the story as Up-
son told me," said Granger's friend.
S"and I have always thought of it as a

story of the meanest man and the
meanest act within my knowledge."

Id Suddenly a tall figure arose, and in
Ik a voice that was strained with emo-

ti'n said:
at "Gentlemen. that was the meanest

n. act-it is more than that-but I tell
ie. you that the chap who did it has suf-

fered for those years. He stands right
nd here-I'm the man. I thought I had

b, forgotten, but I can't forget. I give'

you my word that I shall take the
next train for New England and, God
giving me the chance, I shall reappear
," there. I did not think she could be so

a faithful. I did love her, and I have

in always in my way. I hope I may yet
I be worthy of her. I'm sorry."

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

'e- The silence that followed his with-
ht drawal was broken by Granger: "You

ur did a good job in telling that story,

Mason. You gained your end."
I'd "What do you mean?" someone

re asked.
"Why, the facts are these," said

ag Granger's friend: "I recognized him

, just before I came in. I had sort of

g, looked him up. I told Granger to steer
the conversation so that I could tell
the story. I thought if the man had

any conscience it might be touched.
e. "I should like to be about when he

drives up In the evening and she-
11. well, she"-said one of the men. and

be not one waited for him to finish the
sentence.

Dealing With Life's Tasks.
ne Take things as they come if you

er know what to do with themn when they
be come. If not, make them come in the

th nmanner or quantity that you can han-

Id die them.
n,

Don't Forget the 8hut-lns.
It there are shut-ins around you

e. don't fall to call on them frequently.
n. Yon need the blessing the shut-in cowa

u. give you as much as the shut-in needs

the blessing you can bring.

HOW HE PROPOSED

By SUSAN CLAGETT. 2

In ti,.- half light , " an •if -.r utv

1:111.1 0i:- r I,,ui ",'titls t'I. ,11:,'A ' tl.

I c l tl Ic I i ll ; "

Lt. it l l *n ry , I r H i•, .

t i, re' I u,,. l | illsr , c ,I ; . i c . ,>

h" :or,e th,* ~ ..n hre.

. 4 I 1"" ' ll• a n ,','i t.)• a I I., :"

sch aI r (,i ll .' th . t a wi : r... t.hat
,t' ,,, lat; ' .i' or..'" lu'" .i a .,o '..

thlat.

n arter tIw . ir, . ,, t ibark v il , t it. 'i."

u •li;t f co t. , I r 1.htd - , .,1 , I
knoiw i ,ll . 'h l;h , it an ta I l

a p p 'r e c i at,' t h , , e ! ;,u Ii i , t h , " , ' . ! 4 .1

r• ic'! ai ro ,o .. this to It w .'-t ,ra 't a .:
It is alr a: s ht aor , no i s ha 1: v-'n ot

e•t atl ] ' has S 't;u.tal, 'd u i', t o.;. ,H.t

that I was foraed t1, y'i ll t, mli ,nn"l
althl.u h III d,,sk is piled h!clu h w th

uninished work."

"I at gif a , it as Soa s ho , at ino er Iiu,
cordially. "11f my m any n I, 101 ,.. r

pr. " uce,, is th," tn).-' t ac'pta bL'.''
Ar., you not nls•take :Ii.' "n h "

ti",nl* grawiqy. "It has seemed to lilt'
that I ha y,' lately b ,,n o ln the ou ltsi h .

It is as if you hall shut a door in n..%

face and said. 'Thus far. but no liir
iher.' "

She, droppead her fan and hlook,' l at
himn i n silence. 'iltn she saitl g,'itl.

. Your vouic sounils angry .lr', >,,'I

trying to priiv k' it quarrel! II iot

I will not i,(arrel wilh y)ilu
'I hen No, hy do youi always ti-t , * 1-1

tn' lie i isk•le impatiently. It ha.

lI(n this Say for months past. hi:l sI
is unlike' uii. I valiu oui r fries,. hlit ,

1The- rivileg, of cominig anid ',,lg a< 1

willed has for years bein iy chi

pl asd•o . ILt t :s 'rift withioi tlio 'i t

that tuts v ill w it e ,plain a nt i l , .rv"

me strandled. t ur old tine fri,n il.slt

is gon'e."
S 'ileve it' n . I have been most ul ftlir.

tunlate if my Iinitni r has IconVi,' ,e

sullh anll ililr'- itn. 'si' saaid slufo ,y.
-Jack," with a sirit glance ilnto his
gloomy face, "for how long have ,•%t

been friends• "
"l'i'r more years than I care to re-

tuie.tly shei watiched him. but th,'re
was a nervious t'enire le to her liips near
er to tears than laughter.

"I have been a fool. he exclaimed

abruptliy.
Shio let the accusation pass in si

lence.
. And a o ward."
"You are beginning to see hiow un

reasonable you are?" she asked as she
raised her fan to hide a smile.

" No. On that point my opinion is
t unchanged. I was thinking of the lone-

liness of my life. The friendship on
my side has always been make believe,
for I love you, Margaret. I think I
have always loved you. It is a com-
Smonplace way of putting it, but then I

am a commonplace man. I would have
told you long ago, but 1 was afraid
. that my doing so would end every.
Si thing."

"I think you should also add 'cruel'
and 'selfish.' The words would be ap-
rplicable," she replied with hardly con-

- ealed bitterness.
The years had risen in a flash before

r her; years in which she had trained
herself in the difficult art of friendship
when her heart was crying against
such dissimulation.
s Something in her voice again at-

tracted his attention, but her face was
still in the shadow.

"I am in an unlucky humor this af-
ternoon else I would not have jeopar-

I diieid my greatest pleasure Will you
1 forget it antI let me come as hireto

. fore?"
1 "Forget it? Ne," She replied with

1 deliheration. "I see no reason for
changing the habit of years because a
mood forced a confession fromn you. I
well understand it was not volun-
Stary."

"You anger me. It is you who will
- not understand. There is no little mis-

aliprehenslon in my mind that I ask
you to give me an explicit answer at
once."

"To what?"
S "To what? W'as there ever such a
1 woman. Surely my meaning is plain
E. enough. It does not speak well for

your Intuition to ask 'what.' under the
Scircumstances."

B "And yet I do ask It. Jack. You

hae talked and talked. At first ac-
Scusing me. Then you dropped into a
sort of monologue about friendship

o and love, and-that is all."
e "Do you mean me to understand that

tI have not asked you to marry me?"
"You did not even suggest It."

S"Well. I am waiting for my an-

wet'."I. "But you haven't asked me anything

u -yet."
"Good heavens! How many times do

you want to hear it?" he exclaimeLd In
e exasperation.

"Once will be often enough." she
d answered in a voice quivering with re-
n strained tenderness.

t He leaned toward her. looking stead
r ily into the amused eyes.

"Will you be my wife, Margaret? Ie
4 that what you want me to say? 1)o the

1. words make my meaning any plainer?"

0 She drew his hand against her cheek
- with a little laugh.

d "Why didn't you say that before,
dear? Surely after all these years you
owed it to me"

Friends and Their Uses.
Use your friends in such a, way that

U they won't mind your using them, ai11(1
y also encourage themu in using you thu

e same way.
A-

It. Class.
"Coal is one of our most Important

products, isn't it ." "Of course." "And
yet it Is but a minor industry."

lr e Faithful in Small Things.
There is no little thing so little that

It cannot be done with great faithful-
meas.
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