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FREES

‘CELEBRATED

OF OUR PATENT AIR-PROOF POUCH
GRRVELY PLUG TOBACCO

MADE STRICELY FOR ITS CHEWING QUALITY

WOULD NOT KEEP FREGH IN THIS SECTION.
NOW THE PATENT POUCH KEEPS IT

FRESH AND CLEAN AND GOOD.

A LITTLE CHEW OF GRAVELY IS ENOUGH

AND LASTS LONGER THAN A BIG CHEW

OF ORDINARY PLUG.

Plug

THE INVENTION
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SEE THAT SMILE-BILL POSTERS
BILLBOARDS ARE SPREAD WITH

TODAY.

MIGHTY PLEASING INFGRMATION

ATWATER

Rev. Stromberg returned last week
from the M. 1. conference. He has
been re-appointed to this charge for
the coming year.

Mrs. C. Johnson of Willmar and
Mrs. . VanHouten of Breckenridge.
mother and sister of the editor, spent
Wednesday with him before his de-
parture for (olorado.

Mrs. Carrie Hanson returned last
Saturday from a couple of days’ stay
with her daughter, Evelyn in Willmar
who had undergone an operation al
the Willmar hospital.

Geo. I* Johnson, editor of the Re-
publican-Press, expects to leave next
Mondav for (olorado, where he will
again spend the winter. During his
absence the business here will again
be in charge of Mrs. Johnson and Mr.
Okerman in econducting the affairs of
the office.

The N. Lundgren family inform us
that they hear very good reports
from Edwin, who is stationed at Ft.
Sill, Okla., as a member of Battery
F. Field Artillerv. He has now been
promoted to the rank of a corporal.

The new grain houses, that of the
Atwater Milling Co. and also the Far-

NEW LONDON TlMES

A girl was born to Mr. and Mrs. L.
B. Larson in IRoseville, yesterday
morning.

5. A Amundson of Georgeville went
to Willmar Tuesday, where he has se
cured employweunt,

Mrs, Carlyle Larson of the lnter:
lachen, who fractured her wrist a cou-
ple of weeks ago is now getting along
nicely,

Miss Ruth Lundguist wenl tuv Clo
guet last Thursday, where she has
been engaged as primary instructor
in the Cloguet schools.

olt. U. Almstedt, on Monday, traded
his equity where he now lives, west ol
the livery barn for Mike Schmitz's
equity in an 30 acre farm in Beltrami
county,

Elmar Broberg and Edward Lung-
strom and the Misses Kunice Hroberg

and Blanche Hatterberry autoed to
Ortonville last Saturday and visited
at the S, A, Paulson home until Mon-
day.

Cecil Ogren, who went to Minneap
olis last week aml enlisted in the guar-
termaster's departinent of the U, 5.
Army as chaulleur, pussed the exami

nation and is now in training at Jet-
ferson Barracks, Mo.

Lawrence Eckman who graduated
from the state university last June as
chemist, has accepted a position at
the university as assistant in food an-
alysis and gas and fuel analysis. He
will also work for a master's degree.

Mrs. John Hassett, who resides near
Georgeville broke her collar bone one
day last week. She was driving fram |
her home to Georgeville, when an au-
tomobile came along,
team and Mrs. Hassett was thrown
out of the rig with the above result

She is now recovering rapidly.—New |
London Times,
- DOVRE.
Dovre, Sept. 11—Mr. and Mrs. T. O.!
Sletten and daughter, Marie, Mrs.

Flatebo and Mrs. O. N. Sletten autoed |
1o Spicer on Tuesday.

Miss Mabel Lind is at present visit- |

ing with Mrs. Peter Olson.

Mrs. Andrew Olson is at present vis- |

iting with her daughter in South Da-
Kkota.

Mr.
called at the Marcus Sonderson home
Wednesday,

Mrs. Leslie Backlund assisted her
mother, Mrs. M, (". Tommeraasen dur-
ing threshing this week.

Mrs. Peter Olson and Miss
Lind visited with Mrs. Marcus Son- !
derson Wednesday afternoon.

5 { Mrs.

and Mrs. Olal Dale and family |

Mabel |

mers’ Co-operative Elevator (Co., are
very well along in vonstraction and i
is expected will be ready to take care
of the heavy crop movement this sea-
son,

Arnold Anderson and Vernon Peter-
son played with the Granite Falls
band at the state fair during the last
three days of the fair. Mrs., Balzer
(nee Lillian Rudeen) also helped the
band with her cornet playving.

I, G. Thompson and mother and
Mr. and Mrs. P. Johnson of New
London visited relatives at the Oliver
Erickson and Erick Hngvall homes
last week. They left here by auto
for Med Wing and Carver on a visit
with relatives. Miss Christine Erick-
son accompanied them as far as the
cities.

Ole P. Fueglem sold his farm in Sec.
19, town of Gennessee, last week to
Charlee Nelson of Willmar.

at the rate of $76.25 per acre. The
new owner will take possession next
March. The Fueglem family expect

Atwater Republican-Press.

ROSELAND.

Roseland, Sept. 15—Rev. Lammars
of Silver Creek, Minn.,
pulpit here Sunday. :

Mr. Nick Brouwer visited in Prins-
burg Sunday evening,

Mr. and Mrs., Emil Stuhr are the
proud parents of a son.

Miss Angle Knoll is assisting at the
Ed. Roelofs home in Prinsburg.

David Roelofs and Miss Nellie Nype
of Prinsburg spent Sunday here.

Miss Grace Nype spent a few days
last week with Mrs. John Damhof.

Mise Lena Kohrs assisted her sis-
ter, Mrs. John Brouwer during thresh-
ing.

Mrs. John Dykema and son, Warren
spent Wednesday at the J. Zuidema
home

School opened in Dist, No. 34 last
week. Miss Kmma Bergum is teach-
ing this vear.

Mr. and Mrs. D. Van Den Einde are

born last Thursday.

Mra. John Buikema and daughter,
Mrs. Jake DBulthuis called at the H. J.|
Dragt home Monday afternoon,

Master George Dykema spent
weekend at the home of his uncle and
aunt,
Willmar,

Mrs.
ter, Bernice have returned to their
home after a several week’s stay at
har parental home in Rayvmond, con-
valescing from the injuries received
1f|urm;: the recent tornado.

Meinard Kohrs and sisters, Emma |
land Lena and Mr. Henry Brouwer

| state fair.

They report a very enjoy-
| able trip.

Were delaved a short time |
on their return by the rain Saturday!
i‘\P!llllL’.’

LAKE FLORIDA.
Lake Florida. Sept. 17—Mr. and
Gust Lindgren and children of
| Willmar visited at the Peter ‘-“Imglumi
home here last Sunday.

Born to Mr.

ter.

Some of the farmers around here

(have had their silos filled during the |
| past week.

Several parties from Minneapolis |
tand Duluth were out at Lake Florida
jon Sunday shooting ducks. *

ter Annie visited at William Peterson's |
! Thursday afternoon of last week.

Mrs, Strandberg of Smith Like vis-!

ited at the Albin Bjork home from !

Wednesday until Saturday.

Miss Allie Sandbo assisted
Josie Estness with the work while the
latter attended the State Fair.

Messrs. Clarence Tommeraasen, Ole
Olson, Thor and George Kallevig au-
toed to Minneapolis Wednesday.

Mr. and Mrs. Christ Otterness and
daughter, Alphia and Charles Miner
called at the John Otterness home on
Thursday afternoon.

Mrs. John Otterness, Mrs. Louise
Birkeland and Mrs. Josie Estness left
for Minneapolis Friday to attend the
Fair. They returned.on Monday.

Mrs. |

SALEM.-
Salem——Farmers have been very
'bus\ this week filling their silos with |
| winter feed.

A few friends called at the M. Mag- |
nuson home last Sunday p.m.

Andrew Erickson of Willmar spent
Sunday with friends in Salem.

Mrs. Otto Holmgren was on the sick
list a few days last week but is im-
proving at this writing.

Mrs. John Iverson and daughter,
Ruby and Kathryn Loberg visited

with friends in Irving township Sun-
day.

Cash Paid for Junk

HIDES, FURS and POULTRY WANT

People of Wilimar and vi-
cinity always walt for

gather their rags, rubbers and meta
will eall for them.
1 also buy hides,

J. J. R’IVKIN

| advise the country people to bring
furs and poultry at n) time,

houseuleaning time te
Oet them ready, phone me, and |
in all their jumk.
| have no other buyer,
‘eos l-ltchﬂ.ld Ave. W.
Willmar

ECuthlanl BN AL T
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The con-
sideration was $12,200. The farm com-|
prises 160 acres and above amount is

to move to North Dakota thjs fall—,

occupied the!

the |
Mr. and Mrs. F. . Watkins of |

Rheinard Koster and daugh-|

Mrs. Andrew Danielson and dauga-

ROSELILLIAN.

Roselillian, Sept. 17.—Mrs. E. Rosen
and Mrs. A. E. Bloomquist were Svea
visitors last Friday.

Miss Sarah Johnson returned to her
home Monday.

Willie Olson spent last Saturday at
the R. Soderberg home.

G. P. Erickson visited with friends
in Willmar last Thursday.

Mrs. C. Hawkinson visited at the E.
Rosen home last Monday.

Oscar Anderson was a business call-
er in Willmar last Thursday.

Charlie Kostka visited with some of
his neighbors last Tuesday.

Mrs. O. Bloomquist is at present
staving at the R. W. Julius home.

Mr. and Mrs. Emil Stuhr are the
happy parents of a son born last week.

Arthur Eastman is again the proud
owner of a car—this time it is a Sax
on.

R. W. Julius made a business call
at the Mrs. A, Aspaas home last Fri-
day.

Arthur Eastman is at present em-
ployed with the Johnson Bros.' thresh-
ing rig.

Sarah Johnson of Oak Park is at
present visiting at the O. Bloomgquist
home.

Milton Eastlund entertained a few
friends at hie home last Saturday af-
| ternoon.

. Rosy, Rub¥ and Arthur Eastman
rwere Willmar visitors last Saturday
evening.
Annette and Hazel Renstrom made
|a- call at the Louis Lippert home last
Tuesday.

Mrs. A. O. Renstrom and family vis-
ited at the Ole Tatting home last
Thursday.

A. O. Renstrom made a business
call at the Mrs. F. Kostka home last
Wednesday.

Mr. and Mrs. R. W. Julius are the
proud parents of a ddaughter born . last
Wednesday.

Mrs. Wahlquist and Hildur Gibson
visited with friends in Willmar Satur-
day evening.

Mr. and Mrs. Henry Aspaas spent
the latter part of last week at her
parental home.

Henry Appaas and Richard Julius
made a business call in Olivim last
Satfirday evening.

Mrs. Oscar Wahlquist of Willmar
spent the latter part of the week st

the happy parents of a ten pound sof| her parental home here.

Mildred Leverentz returned last
jwpek to her home here after a few
months’ stay in Minneapolis.
|  Harold and Elvera Bloomquist, Mrs.
H. Aspaas and Sarah Johnson visited
|at the R. W. Julius home last Satur-
day.

Willie Olson spent a few dayvs last
week at his brother’s home. Willie
| will leave next week for Des Moines
|and is now busy driving around the
| county in his Ford to.say farewell to
' his friends.

: The marriage of Henry Aspaas of
| Lake Lillian and Hilma J. Bloomquist
|of Roseland took place at the Swed-

frightened the |autoed to Minneapolis to attend the|ish Baptist parsonage at Milaca, Wed-

| nesday evening at eight o'clock. Rev.
L. Linder officiated. The bride was
attended by Miss Sarah Johnson of
 Oak Park and David Aspaas aeted as
best man. The bride wore a pale blue
(crepe de meteor gown. Mr. and Mrs.
' H. Aspaas will make thelr home at
| Portland, Oregon after Dec.

“IN A BAD WAY”

Many a Willmar Reader Will
Grateful for This Information.

| 1t your back gives out;
| Becomes lame, weak or aching:

If bladder troubles set in.

Perhaps vour kidneys are “in a bad
WaY.

Don’t
| Pills.

Here is good
worth.
| Mrs. Sarah Peters, Litchfield, Minn.,
| says: “My back was so weak, lame and
:mintu! that 1 couldn't even walk
{across the floor. I had distressing
Iheadaches ahd such bad dizzy spells
that.sometimes I nearly fell. I couldn't
i get in or out of bed without help. At
inight my back ached the most and
'was so bad that I could hardly turn in
'bed. 1 had a swelling over my kidneys
|and my feet and ankles were also
{ swollen. Kidney weakness also trou-
bled me. I had been subject to these
attacks for years, but this was the
worst one I ever had. I had always
worked hard and I believe it was that,
| together with colds, that affected my
| kidneys. I finally got Doan’s Kidney
Pills. 1 began to improve right away

Miss Ruth Palmquist visited with'
| Mabel Skoglund last Sunday. i
and Mrs. Laurents Lar-|
ison on Sunday of last week, a daugh- |

Feel

delay—use Doan's

evidence of their

perfectly well.”

Price 60c, at all dealers. Don't sim-
ply ask for a kidney remedy—get
Doan’s Kidney Pills—the same that
Mrs. Peters had. Foster-Milburn Co.,
Props., Buffalo, N. Y.

(Pald admrtlumant)

—Word was receivéd the first of the
week from Harold Swenson who is
with the Clint and -Bessie Robbins
Stock Co. They have left their sum-
mer home at Maitland,: Missouri and
are now on the road. - George McDon-
ald is another of the Willmar boys

0ve1:!oard

A Labor Day
Story

By John Twining

3 *3

An ocean liner was eoming across the
Atlantie. In the main portion of the
ship, fitted up with every convenlence,
every luxury, were milllonaires and
multimillionaires, some of whom had
been prowminent in the London social
season, and not a few brought with
them jewels, a fortune in themselves,
that had blazed in many a ballroom in
Eugland's capltal. There was one man
aboard occupying a suit of apartments
the price of which for a four days’
trip would give a workingman a com-
fortable home for a lifetime. These
people, seemingly regardless of being
suspended betweeghe heavens above
and the bottom of an ocean several
miles beneuth them, wore their fine
clothes at dinner, and in the evening
ate cholve viands, drank the best wines.
listened to music, flirted, even danced,
while the hours glided happlly away to
the swish of the waves against the
leviathan's side—a gayly careless lot.
seemingly ol»i\'lous to the cares and
sorrows of this world.

How different the underworld, which’
on shipboard is as far heneath the up-
per world as on land! In the steerage
was many a family packed iIn thelr
narrow quarters, eating the homeliest
fare, and many, though accustomed to
the ordinary wine of their country,
were drinking only water, and that out
of tin cups,

Among these steerige PAsseniEers was
one Adolph Stahr, a Swede, a young
man twenty-five years old, with his
bride, Amelia, slx years his junior.
They had left their native country,
their simple peasant life, to seek a
home in the new world. Adolph was a
mason by trade, and Amelia had work-
ed in a factory in her native land, be-
coming expert at weaving. They had

labor had, by the ‘united effort of the
laborers, been ralsed to what seemed
to them a veryhigh figure. Accus-
tomed as they had been to living on a
pittance, they belleved that, receiving
these wages, they could save money
enough within a few years to build
them a home in which they might live
comfortably for the rest of their days.

And so, putting together all the mon-
ey they had with something that thelr
parents gave them, they met out on
their long journey ,for what was to
them a land of promise. Taking ship
for England, they there re-embarkeﬂ
for America,

Half their journey across the Atlan-
tic ‘had been accomplisked when one
afternoon a fog settled down over the
waters. Iogs on the sea. are dreaded
by mariners, and, although the dress-
ing in fine clothes, the feasting, the
wine drimking, the music, went on
among the passengers in the main part
of the ship, many heard the constant,
deep toned toot-toot of the fog whistle
warning vessels that might be near.
But at lastgall aboard the great ship
except thos: hose duty it was to sail
her were in thelr berths,

Suddenly there was a crash forward,
the sleepers Were awakened, all jarred,
some thrown ou* of their berths. There
was a mad rush to the deck, many go-
lug up in their nightclothes, where
they found confusion and saw the
lights of a ship drifting away from
them. Fading intd the fog they soon
passed out of sight. The captain stood
on the bridge coolly giving his orders,
but few of them were obeyed. aAbove
the babel was the wild cry for help
from tle wireless machine. From the
first the crew realized that the liner
had been hard hit, and the worst was
feared. Those who were sent to ex-
amine the damage came running back
to report that the foremost bulkhead
was rapidly filling and that others
astern of it were in danger of giving
way.

An hour later when it was known
that the ship was sinking the boats
were Jowered and the women and chil-
dren put into them. The men of mil-
llons for the first time in their lives
came to a positiomr where the wife and
child of an emigrant were permitted
to step into a lifeboat while they them-
selves musi remaln to go down with
the ship.

One parting among those who were
to go and those who were to main
it is the province of this story men-
tion. Amelia Stabr clung to her hus-
band and refused to leave him. Tak-
ing ber inghis arms, he carried her to

Kidney |

and after finishing two boxes, I was |

mmuummr-mr_

NEEECTIVE DACTE

one of the boats, put her in and be-
fore she cemld get out the boat was
lowered and pulled away from the ship.

The gray of the morning revealed
| the leviathan a few miles distant, half
sunken, resting on the water like a
dring sea monster. Slowly she settled,
watched by those in the boats, nearly
all of whom knew that some loved one
was soon to go down to death with
her. Then raising her huge stern she
plunged downward, and the place
where she had been was but a part of
the boundless ocean,

Safety came for those in the boats
in the appearance of a steamer that
had heard the wireless cry for succor.
The boats were relieved of their bur-
den, and those who had left the sunk-
en ship were carried into an American
port.

Amelia Stahr on reaching the land
with her fellow sufferers received ev-
ery attention. Bnt for this the case
would have been hard indeed. Never-
theless it did not relieve the desola
tion of coming to a new land a bride
widow. As soon as it was known what
labor she could do those intrusted with
the work of assisting the women and
children who bad lost husbaud -and fa-
ther secured her a place in mills where
she could ply her trade, and she be-
came self supporting. Some time aft-
er her arrival in America a little girl
was born to her, and, although there
was a melancholy in not having her
busband with her at the time, she
welcomed the child as a memento of
her husband and as a solace in her

heard that in Amerlca the price of*

cast of the approach,

LE 1. SKRATTHULT "
Hyalmar Pe Lerson

ASSISTED BY

The Favorite Songstress
of Swedish Folk Songs

| OlgaLindgren Peterson

OLLE I SKRATTHULT

The Accordeon Virtuoso

BIRGER NORDSTROM

and well known Chicago pianist

KARL O. ERICSON

NEW LONDON, M. W. A. Hall, Monday, September 24
SPICER, M. W. A. Hall, Tuesday, September 25
WILLMAR, at Carlson Hall, Friday, September 28

EACH EVENING AT 8:15 P. M. ?ANCING AFTER THE PROGRAM

hope that Adolph miglit Le picked up
and brought to land Ly some passing
‘vessel, but as month alter month pass-
ed and she heard notking from tiim
the hO[Ji_ gradually died away. She
was ‘well skilled in ber work und ve-
ceived every attention aud encourage-
ment, as did all survivors of that ter-
rible shipwreck,

And so time passed. Tbe widow
worked bard and saved that she might
educate her child. Amelia was still
young und comely, with the fuir hair

 and the ocean.

ed from that few.

He saw the steamer that came and
took up those in the boats, but he had
meanwhile drifted away from them too
far to be seen or heard, but he rejoiced
at the knowledge that those iu the
boats, especially his young wife, were
saved. He drifted slowly on till there
was pothing in sight except the sky
The sea was compara-
tively calm, and his bread and meat he
kept dry till they had been consumed.

and complexion of the people ur‘the
north and a pair of melancholy blue
eyes., Buitors came, but she listened
to none of them. IFrom childhood she
had been Adolph Stalir's sweetheart,
and there was little prospect of her
ever giving hersell to uny other man.

Bix years passed. Little Lena Wtahr,
who was now old enough to be amused
by, pageants, when a Labor day came
round besought her mother to take her
to see the procession.

8o Mrs, Stalbr, putting on the child's
best clothes, took her into the city and
found a vacant stoop where they wonld
be sufficiently elevated to see the
marching men. There they waited.

The child was wild with that excite-
ment children of her age display at
some unusual occurrence, especially a
parade. When necks were craned in
the direction the trades unions were
expected she would shout, “Here they
come!” and when disappointed would
begin to look forward fof the next fore-
In this way an
hour passed, when a distant roll of
drums was heard, followed by faint
strains of martial music. Then Lena
danced and clapped her hands and
laughed with anticipation.

At last came the band, headed by the
drum major, whose tessing of his staff |
was a delight to all onlooking children.
Then the grand marshal, surrounded
by his aids, passed by. followed by one
union after another. When the masons
passed suddenly a man darted from the
ranks, pushed bhis way through tho'_
crowd that lined the sidewalk afd,
leaping ever several small boys and|
disarranging the big hats of a number |
of women, clasped Amelia in his arms.

The man was Adolph Stahr, her hus- |
band. Amella suw him an®&knew him !
bhefore he reached her. Almost before
his arms were about her she lost con- |
sclousness. Her first act after coming |
to herself was to point to Lena.|
Adolph understood. and. taking the|
child in his arms, the three were united
in one embrace,

Stahr after parting with his wife on
the sinking vessel began to think of
himself. First he picked up a life pre-
server and put it about him. He was
cool and took forethought for a possi-
ble saving of his life. He secured a
bottle of water and some meat and
bread. These, with a small flask of
liquor he had brought with him on his
journey, he stowed away as best he
could on his person, then, returning to
the deck, gathered what loose materiai
he could to make a raft.

The latter stood him in good stead,
for, embarking upon it, he managed to
paddle himself far enough away from
the ship not to be drawn down with
her when she sank. He was among
smfew who did so, and soon after

| the world and found

| it Is their main anniversary.

| dence, but Mrs. Stahr,

mtﬁpmhnhmamb ‘

These, with his Dbottle of water, kept
him alivé for three days—days of hor-
ror, but not bereft of hope. Ships
passed, but they were too fur away to
be attracted. At last he kept what re-
mained of hisystrength by an occasion-
al draft from his flask,

He was passing into semiconscious-
ness when he was aroused by a shout
and saw a small boat pulled toward
him., He was taken on board a sailing
ship bound_on a trading tour around
no means for
leaving her and making America for a
long while. When he did succeed in
this his Amelia had béen lost ‘track of

| by those who had known of her land-

Ing.

Stahr did not return to the ranks. !
He found something more interesting |
than parading—a wife and a daughter

whom he had never seen, of whose ex- |

Isten(;.e he bad bhad no knowledge. Be-

tween the two, the wife leaning on his

arm, the daughter lovingly holding the
hand of her mewly found father. they
went to the mother's home to lay plans
for thelr future.

Since that fortunate meeting.
blessed reunion.
an unusual interest in Labor day, for
Had it
not been for that parade that Mrs.
Stahr and her daughter were looking |
at, their paths might never have joined. |
Stahr called their meeting a coinci-!
who 1s a de-
looks ®pon it as a dis- |

merciful Providence.

that

vout Christian,
pensation of a

| They have prospered. the husband “and
| father having made money as a con-

tractor, but he never fails to join in
the parade on Labor day like an or-

 dnary workman.

Good Gifts.

The blessedness of giving 1s not Hm.-
ited to checks and bank bills, There
are gifts that far transcend these—
gifts 8t patience, sympathy, thought
and counsel, and these are gifts that
tl:e poorest can give.—Lillan Whiting.

A clay pipe may be used as a cruci-
ble for melting small quantities of
metal. The stem is broken off and a
plug fitted into it.

i —

PEACE OF MIND.

Peace is better than joy. Joy is
an uneasy guest and is always on
tiptoe to depart. It keeps us
ever fearing that the next mo-
ment it will be gone. Peace is
not so. It comge more quistly, it
stays more contentedly, and it
never exhausts our strength or
gives one an_xim'u thaduht.

the Stahr family take

Woﬂhi:fgton wus at the seashore.
The day was foggy, but since there
was nothing to do at the hotel lie con-
cluded to walk on the beach. He could
not see the waves as they rolled in,
but be could bhear them breuk and the
swishing sound as they slid up on the
sands. That at least was better than
lounging over a magazine or knocking
balls about on a billiard table.

For awhile he kept between the
dunes and the verge of the ocean. He
could see nothing a dozen feet before
him, but occasionally when a dune
towered above him he caught a filmy

and could see the foam ready to encir-
cle his feet. Aiming to keep midway

i between the duges and the foam, when |

he got too near the one he bent his
| course toward the other.

Why did he contilue to walk shut
| off from everything save the sands be-
neath his feet?
thing we are not obliged to do? Why

will a man risk his life climbing &

| cliff? Why will one*who has made a
| fortune continue in the slavery of bust-
i ness? Why does the sailor imprison
| himsel. a ship when be has the
' whole ealth to wander on?
He dfdn't know. He had begun to
'saunter to avold ennui.
| proceeded he forgot those at the hotel

| sitting about: listlessly’ with a bored |

| look on their faces. He was walking
| in the mist because he wished
| There was something he liked in bei
: thus shut off from the world be knew
to be about him but could not see. He !
| bad sympathized with blind persons
and wondered how they could be cheer-
| ful, as many of them wcre. Now he |

| understanding in words.

|
Something dark loomed before him,

i and in another moment a woman stood
1' facing him, a few feet from him. She
| was young and pleasant to look upon.

to him, He might bave met a girl,
many girls, time and again on a beach
when the whole panorama of nature

here out of nothingness had sprung a
Hving being. It was like a child com-
ing from the unknown. One does not
consider anything remarkable in a
stone falling at his feet even if it
comes from a meteorite, but a living
human being suddenly entering into
ais life—this was a wonder.

An introduction, essential under oth-
er ¢ircumstances, would have been in-
congruous.. Worthington forgot even
to raise his bat. The girl at first
started, then her features broke into
a quick, brief smile. Then she said:

"Btrmnly mt." g

¥ : 1
An FEffective
| Introduction
By ESTHER_;;\N DEVEER
» #*

was spread out before him and not |
one have attracted his attention. But |

sight of it. At times he diverged from |
his line of direction toward tbe ocean |

Why ‘do we do any-

But as he !

| understood. But he could not give his |

There was a zest ig this meeting, |
though the person met was a stranger |

strange. It is all strange.”

C“iWhat

to a grain of sand.”

“The unigerse is not so strange to
me as & single living being!™

He did not hear this; he was follow-
ing his own line of thought. Presently,
as if waking from a dream, he said:

“Can it be possible that we are
strangers 7"

“We are, yet it seems as if I bad
known you always. It must be the un-
usual manner of our meeting.”

“I could not feel more companionab!=..
if I had known you from childheod.” "

“l wonder,” she said, *“sho the
fog iift would we Le as we woul
been had we met under the blue sky,

abodes of man about us."

“We would have passed each other
like two leaves sailing in the wind,
doubtless never to be so near again.”

At that moment the fog vanighed
from about them. The sun shone, the
blue sky arched above them,. the
waves reflecting its hue. White comb-
ed waves weré chasing one another on
the glittering sand surface, while gulls
were salling aloft.

Worthington turned from briefly

taking in the scene toward the girl,
| smiled and raised his hat.
“We are again in the world,” he
| sald, “but we have got the start of the
world. Having met out of the .world,
we have been divested of its conven-
tionalities, While thus shut off by
ourselves, untrammeled by its customs
and its Influences, we have become
. companions. For my part 1 shall nev.
er relinquish what I have gained.”

Her eyes dropped to the sands when
he said this, and she made no reply.

“How did you happen to be walking
| on the beach In the fog?’ he asked.

“It was dull at the hotel. I could
| not stand the chatter of the rocking
| chair brigade.”
| *“And the gossip. 1 admlt a M is
| pleasanter. One enjoys better the
| sound of the waves. You are at the
| Ocean House?”
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“l am at the Sea Gull. 1 0
| suddenly get back to the w mﬂu—
toms as to ask permission to call wpon
| you. It would seem like # of
one whose playmate [ had bean.”.

“Don’t. You will find me at home
whenever you call in the morning be-
fore the bathing hour or in the late
afternoon or in the evening.”

“This evening?”’

“Yes. Come early.”

llAnd Btay lllte?"

“As long as you like.”

ll;'! promise not to keep you up after

But be stayed till midnight.

How the Engagement Was Brokeh.

“1 can’t make you out at all,” heé-said

able. You're just a riddle to me.”
“Yes?” replied his Bancee. “Since -

you're so stupid perhaps youid bdt-

zive me up.”—Philadelphia Ledger.
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the ocean, the dunes and the sunii®-
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“Everything from the universe dmhl- 1
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angrily. “You're so fickle and changes™
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