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eye. I closed my eye and pret’y soon
could not open the lid; the blood had
congealed and closed it, as If It were
glued down.

An Eoglish girl dressed In khaki was
driving the ambulance, while beside
her on the seat was & corporal of the
R. A M C, They kept up a running
conversation about Blighty which alk
most wrecked my nerves; pretty
nmoon from the stretcher above me, the
Irishman became aware of the fact
that the bandage from his foot had be-
come loose ; It must have pained him
horrfbly, because he yelled In a lood

CHAPTER XXVi—Continued.
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Right now I can see the butt of that
gun trembiing. The Scottle made a
complete turn in the air, hit the
ground, rolling over twice, ench time
clawing at the earth, and thea re
still, sbout four feet from me,
In & sort of sitting position. [ eslled to
him, “Are you hurt badly, Jock?' but

E

On his right side he carried his
water bottle, I wax craxy for a drink | volce:

and tried to reach this, but for the life “If you doa't stop this bloody death
of me could not negotinte that four | wagon and fix this d—— bandage on
feet. Then [ became unconscious. ; my foot, | will get out and walk."
When I woke up I was n an advanced The girl on the seat turned around

firsi-aid post. 1 asked the doctor If [and in & sympathetic volce asked,
we had faken the trench. “We took | “Pour fellow, sre you wvery badly
the trench and the wood beyond. al! | wounded?”

The Irishman, at this question, let
out a how! of Indignation and an-
swered, “Am 1 very badly wounded,
what bloody cheek ; no, I'm not wound-
ed, I've only been kicked by a canary
blird.”

The ambulnnees Immediately stopped,

right"” he sald, “and you fellows did
your bit; but, my lad, that was thirty-
six hours ago. Yoo were lying In No
Man's Land in that bally hole for a day
and o half, It's a wonder you are alive"
He niso told me that out of the twenty
that were In the ralding party, seven-
teen were killed. The officer died of
wounds in erawling back to our trench
and I was severely wounded, but one
fellow returned without & seratch, with-
out any prisoners, No doabt this chap
was the one who had sneezed and im-
properly cut the barbed wire.

In the official communique our trench
mid was described as follows :

“All qulet on the western front, ex-
cepting In the nelghborhood of Gom-
mecgurt wood, where one of our rald-
ing parties penetrated Into the German
ilnes."

It is needless to say that we bad no
use for our persuaders or come-nlongs,
as we brought back oo prisoners, and
until T die Old Pepper's words, “Per-
sonnlly I don't belleve that that part
of the Germnn trench Is occupled,” will
always come to me when 1 hear some
fellow trying to get awany with a fishy
statement. 1 will judge It accordingly.

fixed him up, and also washed out my
right eyve. 1 was too weak to thank |
bim, but it was a great rellef. Then
I must have become unconsclous, be-
cause when [ regalned my sonses, the
ambulance was nt a standstill, and my
stretcher was belng removed from It

It was night, lanterns were finshiog
here aud there, and [ could see streteh-
er-bearers hurrying to and fro; Then
I wag carried into a hospital traln.

The inside of this truin looked like
heaven to we, Just pure white, and wc‘
met our first Red Cross nurses; we
thought they were angels, And they
ware. {

Nice little soft buoks and «:irnn.i
white sheets }

A Red Cross nurse sat beside me |
during the whole ride which lasted |
three hours, She was holdiog my |
wrist ; [ thought 1 had made s hit, and
tried to tell her how I got wounded,
but she would put her finger to her lps |
and say, “Yes, [ know, but you musta't |
talk now, try 1o'go to sleep, 1t'll do j'au|
good, doctor's orders.” Later on 1 |
learned thet she was taking my pulse |
every few minutes, ns I was very weak |
from the loss of blood and they ex-
pected me to snuf it, but I didn't.

From the !raln we went into pmbu- |
Innees for a short ride to the hospltal
ship Panamna. Another palace and more
angels, [ don't remember the trip
across the chanopel.

1 opened my eyes; I was being car-
ried on a stretcher through lanes aof
people, some cheering, some waving
flags, and others crying. The flags were
Uplon Jacks, 1 was In Southsmpton
Blighty at last. My stretcher was
strewn with flowers, cigarettes, and
chocolates. Tears started to run down
my cheek from my good eye. I like m
booby was crying. Can you beat it%—

Then into another bospital train, =
five-hour ride to Palgnton, another am-
bulanee ride, and then I was carried
into Munsey ward of the American
Women's War hospital and put into a
real bed

This real bed was too much for my
unstrung nerves and I faioted.

When I came to, a pretty Red Cross
nurse was bending over me, bathing
my forehead with cold water, then she
left and the ward orderly placed a’
screen around my bed, and gave me a
much-needed bath and clean pajamas.
Then the screen was removed and &
bowl of steaming soup was given me.
It tnsted delicious.

Before finishing my soup the nurse
came back to ask me my name and
number, She put this Information down
in a Uttle book nnd then ssked:

“Where do you come from?' I am-
swered ;

“From the big town behind the
Statue of Liberty;” upon hearing this
she started jumping up end dewn,
clapping her hands, and calling out to
three murses across the ward:

“Oowe here, girls—at last we have
got a real live Yankes with us.”

They came over and besieged me
with questions, until the doctor ar-
rived. Upon learning that I was an
Ameriean he almost crushed my hand
in bhis grip of welcome. They also
were Americans, and were glad to see
me,

The doctor very tenderly removed
my bandages and told me, er view-
Ing my wounds, that he would have to
take me to the operating theater lm-
mediately, Personally I didn't care
what was done with me.

CHAPTER XXVIIL,
Blighty.

From this Orst-ald post, after Inocy-
lating me with antitetanus serum to
prevent lockjaw, I was put lnto an am-
bulance and sent to a temporary hos-
pital behind the llnes. To reach this
hospital we had to go alopg a road
aboot five miles in length. This road
was under shell fire, for now and then
u flare would light up the sky—a tre-
mendous explosion—and then the road
scemed to tremble. We did not mind,
though no doubt some of us wished
that a shell would hit us and ead our
migery. Personally, I was not particu-
me. It was nothing but bump, jolt, rat-
tle, mud beng.

Several times the driver would turn
around and give us a “Cheero, mates,
we'll soon be there—" fine fellows,
those amBulance drivers, a lot of them
o West, too.

We gradually drew out of the fire
zone and pulled up In froot of an im-
mense dugout. Streicher-bearers car-
ried me down a number of steps and
placed me an a white table in a brightly
lighted room.

A sergeant of the Royal Army Med-
foal corps removed my bandages and
cut off my tunic. Then the doctor,
with his sleeves rolled up, took charge.
He winked at me and I winked back,
and then he asked, “How do you feel,
smushed up n bit?"”

I answered: “I'm all right, but I'd
glve a quid for a drink of Bgss.”

He nodded to the sergeant, who dis-
appeared, and I'll be darned If he
didn't return with a glass of ale. I
could only open my mouth about a
quarter of an Inch, but I got away with
every drop of that sle. [t tasted just
like Blighty, and that is heaven to
Tomuy.

The doctor sald something to an or-
derly, the only word I could cateh was
“chloroform,” then they put some kind
of an arrangement over my nose and
mouth and it was me for dreamland.

When I opened my eyes I was lying
n wpiretcher, In a low wooden
:ual.u. Everywhere I looked I saw
of Tommles on stretchers, some
to the world, and the rest with
fn their mouths.
main topic of their conversation
was Blighty. Nearly all had a grin on
thelr faces, except those who didn't
have enough face left to grin with. ¥
grioned with my right eye, the other
was bandaged.

Stretcher-bearers came In and be-
gau to earry the Tommies putside. You
could hear the chug of the engines im
the waiting ambulances.

I was put Into an ambulence with
three others and away we went for an
eighteen-mile ride.

1 was on & bottom stretcher.

RTE

white, brought a stretcher to my bed
and placing me on it carried me out of

ind right across from me was smushed | my calls It
up something horrible. I don't remember having the anes-
Right above me was a man from the | thestic applied.

When I came to I was again lylng n
bed In Munsey ward. One of the
had draped =

yal Irish rifles, while across from

m was a Scotehman,

We had gone about three miles when
[ heard the death-rattle In the throat
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written “G. B. W." or “B. W.." the for
mer menning gun akot weund snd the
Iatter shell wound. The “8, W." pre
dominated, especially among the Royal
Field artiliery and Hoyal suglnesrs, |

ity of esch regiment. The rivalry was
A Jock arguing with an
Irishman, then a strong Cockney sc-
ecent would butt In in favor of & Lon-
don regiment. Before loog a Welal-
man, followed by a member of a York- |
abire regiment, and, perhaps, a Cans
dian intrude themselves snd the arge ,
ment waxes loud and furious. The
patients in the beds start howling for |
them to settle their dispute owutside |
and the ward is In an vproar.

head sister comes along and with a |
wave of the hand completely routs the
doughty warriors and agnin dlmo,
reigna supreme,

Wednesday and Sunday of sach weelk
were visiting days and were looked
forward to by the mean, because they
meant parcels contalning frult, sweets
or fags. When a patient bad a regular
visitor, he was generally kept well
supplied with these delicacies. Great
fealouny Is shown among the men ns |
to their visltors and many word wars |
ensue after the visitors leave.

When o man Is sent to & convales.
cont home, he generally turns over his
steady visitor to the man in the pext |
bed,
Most visitors have sutograph ulhume

him to write the particulars of his |

wounding In same. Several Tommies |

| try to duck this unpleasant job by tell- |

Ing the visitors that they cannot write,
but this npever phases the owner of the |
album ; he or she, genernlly she, offers
to write it for them and Tommy Is
stung foto telling his experiences.

The questions asked Tominy by viste |
tors wonid make a clever joke houk‘
to a mlilitary man.

Some kindly looking old Iady will |
stop at your bed and In a sympathetie
volce address you: “You poor boy, |
wounded by those terrible Germans, |

You must be suffering frightful paln, |

A Dbullet, (id you say? Well, tell me,
I have alwnys wanted to know, did it |
hurt worse going In or coming out?™ |

(TO BE COXTINUED)

VELOCITY OF BIG SHELLS

Geometer Uses Problem of How Long
Time |s Required for Stone to |

Fall to Center of Earth. | *
|

Studying the velacity of shells and
buliets fired in the war led Maurics
Sauger, a Freneh geometer, to turn
to the old question of the time it
would take a stone to fall to the center
of the enrth.
it would take about 20 minutes 34 sec
onds.

Gassendd!, who gave the subject
much thought in the last century, made
the time 20 minutes even, Mersenns
on the other hand contended that six
hours would be required.

Sanger says that as the stome ap-
proached the center of the earth It
would be drawn downward by the core
of the earth and opward by the shell
which It had already penetruted. The
rate at which the density of the earth
varies or Increases as we penetrate to
greater depths is unknown. Sauger's
formula is based upon considerations
of the moment of Inertin of the earth,
na calculated from the precession of
the equinoxes, which agree with ob-
servations on the density of the earth
conducted in mine shafts.

If a shaft were driven right through
the earth the stone would appear at the
Antipodes after 38 minutes 30 seconds
and then return to its starting polat,
at which It would make Its reappess
ance nt the end of 1 hour 17 minutes.

The Feminine Ending.

Thera s quite a campaign afoet
ogalinst the use of the feminine termi-
nation “ess™ in words which are purely
English, and It s to be boped that i
will succeed in pytting an end to such
a concoction as “conductress,™ which
Is endeavoring to croep lu, I spite of
the very cold shoulder given of [ate te

for one thing, and for another, it 1 bad
English. *“Ess” should be added only
to a word which is a direct Importation
from the Freach language. For In
stance, there Is ne objection to “abe
bess” or “duchess;” thoss words are
eorrect, and bave long been sanetioned
It might be =ald that sanctien fos
“poetess” i3 te be found In such & mas
ter of Euglish as Dryden, for he speaks
of Mra. Anne Killigrew as s poetess.
The best reply to this is that, for once,
Dryden was wrong both In his esth
mate of the lady’s lterary powers, and
in the form of the word which be waed
to express that estimate—Clhristion
Science Monitor.

Instinct Stronger Than Reason.

That even In man instinct s some-
fimes stronger than reason is 1Hue
trated: by the {following

eover, contalning a very active rattle-
snake. Whenever anyone approached
the box the serpent ‘would strike the
cover,

Y Concentrate! !
The weakest living creature, by oome
on a single an o

¥
g

His conclusion was that 1

“uthoress” and “poetess.” num|
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the Baturday bes

fore Christmns The
winler's day was f;ut:
dsappenring as Tom

I'movers amnd John Hard-
Ing stepped out of the |
club nod Jolowl the wov- |
Ing hollday crowd, For|
s hour they hud|
watehed It through the
window as they smoked ond talked,
and Tom, while he had been much
amused at John's eynleal a‘urlllllt-u!,i
hud taken 1t all ax o joke, for John
Wik never pessimistic. Now_ as they
wilked down the crowded thorough:
fare conversation was difficnlt, and
John wus unusually silent.  eealling
hits of phrases in their recent oo
versation, It suddenly oecurred to |
Totn hat there had bheen a0 unacs
even n note of bitrer-

customsd tone,
ness, underiyving the smmile and lightly
uud hest
as he

spoken words of his oldest
friend, whom be felt he knew
did himself, At thought  he
Iooked sharply and plereing!y ot him,
but the strong, resolute profile bore
ne trace of the ceynicvism of the Inst
hour, muech less evldence of 1= cliuse

the

It was just lmagination, Tow eon
wluilen)

Ax they stiwn! waiting for n eross-
town ear an observant and lever begs

= upnrotehed.  Tom answernsd  the

appeenl with v eoldn.
“Not from me,” said Jolin 'n oo Jdis
appraving tone

“tth, well, It's Christipas U enid

and the corporal came to the rear nod i and bore Tommy to death by ssking | 7.m

“Yex, that's Just it amd he koows
It and makes caplinl of 1. It
pathetle or sentimental charity,
I don't approve of 1"

“Upon wy word, Tom, you ure fun-
What g the wmat
r<t candemn

Iy #yin
and

ny this afternoon
ter with

v 7 i vl

“It's Christmas, You Know"

‘ worwen, then you denounce this hoppy

holldny crowd as o ‘passing  show,”
and now this poor heggar, It's well
you are golng o be with me for o

while; you need the home lnfluence,
and=-hy Jove! you peod u wife! That
Is the untidote for you, old tellow,”
he concluded, stnphosizing his convie-
tlon with a slap on the buck,

“Nin thank you,” was the lnughing
reply ns they stepped aboard the cir,

It was well filled,  Across from the
friends =ar two good-looking woinen,

ovillently mother nnd daughter. Next
e the Younger woman st o sweel-
faeed Salvatlon Army girl, with hl'l':
tambourine in her Igp,  Her plpin
dark blue dredss was In marked cone
trast o the foshionoble suit and

beautiful fars of the Tadies heside her.
sSwildenly the younger of (he twu'
turned and spoke o her,  She smil-
ingly responded and shouk her hend,
but us the other continued to urge a
wisiful louk come into the Army girl's
foee as she glaneed ahout the car

“No, no”" they begrd her say; “the
contdnctor would not allow e, Che
rales are very strict,” she adided In
explanation. For o mowent or
there wies =llence, aml over the {aees
of hoth showed disappointment.

Then suwddenly thie younger woman,
with the color suffusing  her  lovely
face, cnught up the twmbourine and
depositing 0 coin ln it started down |
the cap, lgnoring the shocked and ex-
postulating "Naney I and the detaln-
e hand of her astontshed companion,
Ppssing from passenger o pussenger
ah extended the tambonrine, always |
with wolittle smile and “It's Christions, |
vou know." o some Httle word, until
oneh ope felt it o privilege 1o contrih-
ute samething, As she turneid by the
door the condoctor stepped  forward

=i

with, “Plense, miss, 1 want too add
something to that, too.”
Flushing, she excloimed, “0h ! thank

you so much.” |

She pussidd on o her seal nl re-
turned o ftg owner the tombonring, |
it never before had recelved contril-
amd  eheertully

butions so promply
bestownl,
Juhn HMarding's o) Dad gone at

onee jnto hils pocket when he tealized
what the girl wos doing; and now he
was wateliing her with an alinost nwe-
strock Interest—her lovely, sympathets
le face, ns she talked enruestly o the
Hitle worker in blue, apparently un-
conscions thut her sudden impulse hod
first astonnded wod then kit together
In kindly symputhy an entire car of
sirangers,

"By Jove! that was o geeat thing to
do.” sald Tom enthusinstically. when
the tension of nn dhsorbing Interest
had substded u Hetle,

“You, I nevor saw (ts equul,” replied
John, After a mowent’s hestitation he
added @ =1 should like to know that
girl, Do you suppose we could find
out who she 187"

| qualnted with.

| hlm

CHILDREN'S DAY,
Put by your thoumghts ef batile,
Put by your dresms of strife,
muskels still may rattle
Though hearts with hate are rife
Tho Chrimman belln are ringing,
Thatr mensase blithe and gay,
And velces should be singiog,
This Ia the children's day.

Put by your fear of sorrow,
Put by your dread of losw;
Perhnps for you tomorrow
The crown abave the crosd
The Christmas belly are pealing
From pear and far away;
A glint of gold revealing;
This In thy clilldren's day.

Forget the worli’s dark story
0n blasady Phaen gt

The Hves that dreaming glors
Moat deatly luntend, Torget,

The Christusas bolls ore sounding
Though =kies may «till be gray

Bond vhorures resoopding
This In the «hildren's day

—ls M

Thornton,
e il

“We ean try,” Wi friend replled:
“but why do you weat to Know?”

“Well, 1 do,” John unswersd curtly
Tom ginneed quigaleally at him and
snlled (o himself, This was nbother
phase of John he was Just gelting ae
When the ear reéachied
the rullway station where John pod
Tom were golng to ke a traln for
Tom's suburban home, the (Wo Wolnen
wlso left the car, They went strilght
to the ticket window, Tom ook wul
Iig eommutation book wod possed it
to Jolin,

“Youo follow them and I will Join
vou," he whigpered, the spirlt of mix
@ilel ot adventure how  possessing
lim, HMuaving bought thelr tickets, the
wotnen turoed fromw the window and
burried to the troin,. There In the
s ene Toam foveed thegn nll

"Well, It this  =a't Inek,” he oXx-

N8 Soun as e wue

elalmed, min L,

Al then, with the ulr of n boy hurst

Ing with npews, he sald:  "They ure
going o D™
“Yes, T know 11" Harding ripisd,

But us he voygehed uo Information anl
Incline] to Tom

tulk

el ol sewein
tonk refuge o his paper and prowmpt-
Iy forgot the whole affair, untll he
was abhraptly called back by

“Tom. | cannot tell you wheh o

thing 2o bopreseed me as thar d™—

s AF thote could be but one “that."”
“That ¥ ashomd Tom, o litle puzzlel
Then, “"Ob, T thovght you did nek e
Heve In that kind of charity—syinpi-
thetle and senthmentnl, 1 think you

eilled 11 he tessingly reminded him,
remembering the erisp hill John lind
dropped To the tnmbourine

“Oh, thot is altogether
Johin nnswared, hplf defiantly,

“Yeu, tifMerent becnuse o predty gin
munde  this  appeal, old  mun  the
other,” loughed Tom. *DBut, tell e
how do you adjust your acts to the
urjes?”

“Oh, theovies, the Whnt
are they over compurmd o neisT  And
that afternoon T (T
tanenus expression of the trae Christ-
i spiirit
<ire to hadp, to biring some oy
lot of poor unfortuuates, becnuse ('
Christmng, you know,”" he quotad
softly, ‘It woas  the thing, and
eversluly In the cenr felt i

Andd having, a2 it were, Justified hin
position and interest, he looked neross

i Yerent,”

wn

ilickens |
et this Wils

from whichy springs the de
1o n

renld

it the uneonsclons subjeet of thele re-
mnrks. Truly she was good to look ut,
though nt present all e conlid see was
T profile and the glgrious
copperish-brown hale torning to dall
gold where the western sun steuck it
und eves, thnt with her mood, he Euew,

wtll-eut

vuried Lom linzel to brown, A verit-
able gem of o givl, he thought, as she
begnn adjusting her furs.  With an

intultive feellng of understanding her,
he turtied to Tom,

“Don’t mention the wfulr to anyone,
not even Mary, for it would not plesse
her, T mn sure,” he added, »s the train
pulledd up at D—,

The stution wius smull and John had
just Anislhedd greeting Mrs, Duanvers,
when DBllly Grant's deep volee broke
in: “Hello, Hurding ; glad to see you,"
s they shook hands,

Girant, an old friend of both Harding
and Daonvers, also lived in De—,

“Now, I want you to meel ouar
friends, for ft= cold and 1 want to get
linne."

While Tom and John were bowing
in #eknowledgment to “Mrs. North
nnd Miss North.” their host chutted on
nbout s being “too hud they couldn’t
hive met ar the other el of the line,
n% long ns they happened to e on the
sime trnin,”

Nuney North threw noqoick glanee
nt Warding, but othepwise no outward
slen wis glven, ug he walked with her
1o the enr, that they hod ever seen one
another hefore o that the same
thought was In the minds of bhoth, bhut
John waos 2o sirangely elnged thiat Miss
North's eolor deepensd each time she
lookedd up and met bis smilinge eyes

“Now, don't you fellows Keep our
bridge woiting tonight,” ealled Grant,
s he goave the signdl to stiret,

ST guarantee our arrival on time,
Grant,”' answered John, well satigfled
with the arrangement, whether I was
vhanee or fitte, for somewhere within
something was thrilllngly ualert,
tantalizingly  oxpectant, confidently
hopeful, and the feellng of the after-
noen  that hnd  expressed  Itsell In
evnlei=m wnd manifested tseld In lone-
liness wis gane,

At the weddihg reception of John
Hurding and Nancy Narth, six months
later, mwuny of the guests were enrions
a8 fo the presence in the gny  assems
Ilnge of guests of a sweet-foced Hitle
womtt i the dress of the Salvation
Army. who was the recipient of much
pttention from the hreide and groom,
and was quite a4 center of altinetion
as she relotod again and again the re-
twrkuble story of thoat Deccmnber ofts

ernoon, alfter which sl ooked with
greater fnterest el noderstood why

[In the areay of Notdsome and cosily

wedding gires an olid and byttered tam-
honrine acenplol the plpee of honor,
When Papering Walls.

Addd & Nitrle sodin to the paste when
pupering walls,  This will prevent the
raviages of Insects or splders, which
ent the puste.  Not 4 gredler quantity
of soda than will He on n nickel shiould
By ysedl, however, us too much will be
apt to dreaw the color of the puper,

Lost.
Bhe stood bencath the mistlelos
And alie was Ffalr o we,
My wife was In the roeom, and ko
That chance wis loel 1o me.

1 You

You Never

Can Tell

By IMES MacDONALD

IR, by MeClure Newapaper

Byndicate.)

The roving eye of youlll is ever eag-
er for adventure. Homanes lurkis jose
around the next corner amd the wan
or girl of dresans Is ever o potentinl
possibility, for g the eyirs of youth no
dream, no matter Improbable It
may seen, s entively mpossible, “You
pover cun tell™ Is the slogsn of youth
="you mever can teil

“You never enn tell” thought Suwm-
wer Lane as she trlpped Hghtly nlong
townrd her jobs of the lhrary
thing might happen toduy-—you never
cun tell”  And she lnmed s santeh
af song as she sturted on her regulor
routine,  Bur bher Tunel bhour entue and
pothing hind happenesd, A Hve

(Capyright,

I

e LN

“Buotpe- |

——

with Alles tonlght”™ suggosted
wer, And so they did. He
the table and ran_out at the
ute to get lee cream for
And after the dishes we
and Busmer sat side by side
couch white Gardowr smoked his pl
In couptented sllance,

“Summer,” he s® after o long in-
tersnl, “I've gol o confession to make.”

K

the
e

:
¥

B
s
3

3

2| He renehed over and drew the tele

i phone book fowsrd him, opening It st
the “Lapex”  Bhe sat on oge foot and
leanmd close to b watehing curlousty,
ad hix Onger slid down the eolumn of
udines, Finally he poluted out the
|U-'ll||-‘ uf o lrm YLane, Nummers &
Girlggs, Iinporters,”  “You see” he ox-
plikned, “the doy I called you up I
Ll ocenslon 1o cull up these poople.
The unee Just whave theles s “—-and
lie pointed out her own-" 'Lane, Miss
Nommmer, Wrnrlen, Xow,” he went on,
“thnt nome of yours interostel me so
thint I got curlous (o hear your volee,
adl whien 1 hind hewrd your volee |
wis dotermined 1o see you, OF course
I didn't Kuow nny such person ns  ({EN T
Curner tn Chilvago, but | scon reallzed
thul by some strpoge eolncldenes you
Hil—licmuse You're alwnys ringing her

she storted home wod toibing hoad hape | lom the copversation aad muking it gn-
pened.  She eatered her Hede gpapets | emnforighle for o, | Jusi—didn't
ment and found Allce Mortio. o pietty | want jo go on any jonger onder alse
schooltencher with whom she Hved, ol | colors, o ta spenk, so 1 had o weil
reddy therv—anil il nothing had hup | you”

pemast—and then the telophone  rang Sununer pulleld the teleplione  book
and  Indierently Sumaoer leansd (ol oul of his hand aod hogged it up to
wirad it frow whete she st ot the | hee breast, ot the same thine rolling
e Bt oo pevgdlig ook out of the corner

“Is this Miss Lane, AMiss r':ll!w‘!.u"'ln'[' b dniicing eve Then she bhunch-
Lane?" naked s mnn's sirauge but vory [ wil up ber shoulders und lgughed mer-
ulee yalepe | rily.

Yoeu" sl Stintoer, “tlils is St | -1 she pigetod. “Don't you sup-
baane,” gl Ber  eyes  opepisd very | pose 1 kivesy son dida’t know me from
wihile Aduig, nor woay Bl TUrper person

“1 suin Lowrenee Goridner, from Chis | elther? Wi I pever oven hienrd of
cago, ni old flend of Blade Turnes'™s | her mysef! !
who wue o sehool [rieel of yours, |1 “Wihnt ¥’ Luwrenee Gurdner's plpe
Lellove, Sihe told e o e sure 0] fell out of s mouth and e =64t up
ok you i while I wis o town and | engerls YOl were prcrending, ¥
wo I ame deing i suuiper world pot leok at him

Supmer swatlowed e distiper bt L and ooly podedsd sith downeasl eyes,
very raphd sopmenre Vioees hefore she | 8o Gordoer deow feom bls pocket the
eould reply “Auidld now Lot you v | geleseam be il reeelved from bis
phoned—ure Yo comiug up o see | father that morslng amd dhe read it
wed she lnvited, with tlushing chieeks,

"1'd love 1o he #abil genially, “'but “What o Suw HIVs kevping yvou sp
whint about the thegter oF sompewhere Iotie 45t Now York? Yoo ouight 1o have
tonight, Is there any partcular show fiishien] thers ten dass ugo. Pm buried

v DRe (o s Fhevy're ull mew 1o
e, you hoow

“Ive bsen wanting ST (T T
Exves of Youtly""™ sild Suiimer heeath-
ey

“*The Eyed of Youth® It B then” !
Intghesd, “sined 07 1 cull aboor 7000 wibl
that be all righe®

-l IIL e veady,” sang
“nnd ' Just so gelodd
don't
Ladiie®

“splendid
Sumumer joyousi)
called, Mr,
Baow how glad,

Gandner,
It was

terribiy

| of Blsle o sepil you,'

It happencd e be Alice's night for

doing the dighes, nod when she enme |

Inio thele bedreoom atter e (unsk was
done she in nstonlshmoent.
"My zoodness, Sumimuer ] You're all

daswenl

dresssd upe ke 8 gquedig [ usver saw
you leok so myvishing  and—so—so
weckliess, you bright-esed thing! Who
Is this Gordoer person, anyway?”

But Summer anly nughsd gaxly and
twirlesl about on her toes,  Just then |0
the bell rapg and she datieed towaed
the elveirie button to et the ringer In
pud then skippesd o e dooe W adogit |

Lavwrenee Gurdoer.

For a long moment dadventuee « |a|'-]|-
ed the hand of romance. ond ench
looked deep into the eyes of the otl-
or.  Romance radlantis
lovely-—and advonture so well groomn-
ed nud stalwart, with smilling, guiz-
sleal eves aud gendol, frlondly
ner.,

And o few moments luter thes
scended the swirs and were whirled
away io notexlh, and when they had re-
turned nfter the show be left her ut
the door regretfully.

“It has been n perfiectly

w0 shyly nnd

miin-

wonder{ul

evening.” sald Summer, “and it was
very dear of Elsle o tell you about
we,"

“shall I see you agnin tomorrow ¥
he asked eagerly.

“NYou—yon never coun tell,” she an-
swered demurely and vandshed within.

A short thme later she relsted o
Allee the events of the evening. “And
he = so0 attentive and (thotghtful and
jolly in a quiet sort of wuy! 1 Just
hnd 2 be-au-tiful thne” she chanttersd.
Allee eyl  Summer  suspleiousty
“Summer Lane, are Yo going to tall
love with that Garvduer person?”
demantded starnly,

With  brilliant  eyes aod  flushing
checks Summer reached up to turn out
the light. then turned and groped to
her bed, and as she pulled the covers
up to her chin she chuckled a lrtle in

the durkness here. “You never oan
tell, Allee, old dear—yon never ohg
tell.”

A week  passed —two  weeks—and
eqich dny Lawrence Gardoer  either

made It a poing to see Simmer Lane
or to telephone her—usually he sgw
her. Three wieks passed—and o month
—and sthl Le Mngered in New York?

Untl one morning ot hi3 hotel he ro-

celved u night lerter from his father
that made him grein Just a bit, bat as
nsml that afternoon he happetied to
meet Summer ni the lbrary and stroll-
e home with her,

“Let's have a nive little howe party

&1 |

tor iy eves oo work here, so for heay-
el suke murry the givl—and come
hoine,

“Yours DAD."

The telegram fluttered to the foor
ind Summer stprted to flee, byt Gard-
sier reachion up sod deageed her down
I'II il hinn,

Praad’s o wilaes old boy,™ D said, with
his vheek nepdnst hers s “will you mar-
Ir-_-r e Summery

Atd Suimer snuggled u bit, as she

msaetarmd, “You never can tell, Larry.
desr, Hkee that's linble to

|h-‘1!*l-':| most any day, gow.”

SOmietining

Music in Pricons.
In n Pk 1

ACheTs,

ul bwefore 1 convention
the musien] diree-
sl thut

| nf musle 1

tor of o well-knowt prison
the Band anpd archestra mainiained in
it hastitation with whileh he was con

v piirt of the
industriea

pneetond Wik Bx fmportant

of e

e e Bx uny

which eontribiated to make the prison
seli-sapporting.

I Thee mgver of an Important middle

Western ity sald not long ago: “Muo-
fo destroy  nnurehistie
tenidencles @ to Toster, pregerye and op-
| epnte construetlve eifizenship. It is
tn defend the usefulness
priuctice]l ugent In

sl Opars

UNneCosSSary

e N

of  mush

life., It has heen  demonstented as
such. Wo need the spirit of musie
now, .f ever, in 4 world of strife, con-

fusion and violence. As an Influence
in the direction of afMection and kind
| Hness 1t has & place”

Fortune Tellers.

It I8 gsserted thut therd g not one
ense on record of o mon who profited
by the wlzavdry of o fortune teller who
afterwarn! rewarded tha cuard reader
| Or ery stul gazer, or whatever It was,
|h:.' so mueh us even o smadl ensh tip,

This fact shows that elther pnttons
of fortune tellers are un exceedingly
| ungrnteful lot, or thul there isn’t one

of them who ever had the slightest
renson for being gratefnl,  In other
wards, ein o fortuae feller really tell

fortunes?
[ e e e
Acrial Compasses,
Muony difficulties bad 1o be overcame

ln the prwluctlon of a satisfuetory
compyiss for derinl work, Chief among
thoze was that of neacrenlizing the mao -
netism of the ougine (and In particular
the mugneto) and of preventing the
effoer of conurlfuenl for v, which

cnused the enrd or dal Ingide the com.
ngin n direction quite Indes

| Diss o sW

||h-t'1r1|-nl. of north when the glrplone
wis banking on o turn.  Howover, a
truly excellent emmpass 18 now nusea,
| Suffering Transmuted.
Unhnppiness (= the honger to got:
hatiplness 1s the bunger to give. Troe
hupiminess st r have the tinge
nf sorrow outlived, the sense of poin

the mellowing yvedrs, e
chastening of loxs that o the won
I.]: ns mystery of time reansmutes oyr
suffering Info love and syvmpnthy with
vtlicrs~Willinm George Jorduan,

woftendd by

P e e e e A e St Sl

ALL HAD IDEAS ABOUT FIRE

Members of Family Differed Censid-
erably Concerning Its Proper Ar-
rangement, Says Harriet
Bescher Stowe.

The foet 18, that there g no 1itile
nook of domestie Hife whileh gives snug
hirbor to =0 much selt=will and self-
righteousness as the Duully  hearthg
and this & partienlarly the case with
from the miscel
the matorind,

swooil fres, beeguse,
latieous nnture of
the sprightiy activity of the combina-
tion, there Is n eonstant occusion for
tending aod alterntlon and so @ vast
fleld for ndividos! opindon
First came ny epormoens boek
rolled fn with the steengtle of
men, on the top of which was piled
another smaller log; and then o fores
stick, of n size which would entitle it
o be enlled n log 1o our times, went
to make the front foundation of the
. The renring of the ample plle
thereupon was o matter of no smpll
architecturdl skl smd wll the ruling
metabers of our family clecle hod
thelr own onlplons about s ervetloy,

AT

ling,
rwo

maintained with the
el and » wliich  becote
| enipnest people. My mrendfiuther, with
|ht'\' prave smile, Insisted thot he was

1 fire-builder in the
when he had e

aml these thex

rinpeity

the only reasonnble

Gilslitnent s b

rangedd hils stleks In the most method-
bed wrdoy, my grandmosher would be
sure to rmsh ot wirth n thwop hepe

und o twiteh there, and divers [eohor-
scluindtions tending to lply that
npover kKnew how to bhudld o fire,
l"rt-qm ntly her intense zeal for imtue-
tleate effect woonld ond in o general
rout and roll of the sticks In all dliree-
tions, with puffs of smoke down the
chimpoey, requiring the setting open of
the outslide door; and then Aunt Lois
would come in. aod., with o face s
vere with determination, tear down
the whole structure and rebuoild from
the foundation with exactest precision,
but with nn ale thot cast volumes of
contempt on nll that had gone before.
—Hurriet Beocher Stowe,

p et «

| N1n

Dally Thought.
It we oncountered & man of rare In-
tellect, we should ask him what books
be rend.—Ewerson




