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FINANCIAL TANGLE.
Europe may leave it to the United States
10 decide how much Germany must pay in war

an amount, but the agreement hasn't been kept.
‘Germany ineists it {5 absolutely impossible,
France say iv/isn't. BEunglaml fsn't sure. This
uncertainty is the world's principal allment

- Thé interested countries codld make up
their minds what to do abodt a definite sum.
The Germans would know where they stood—

they must ‘torn over @ the alifes
and how much they could keep for themselves.

' The allles would know what to capnt en,

But as 1t is, no country ean do anything that
ealls for money or credit, because none of thein
has the least idea how much it's got, or can get
or keep. So, naturally, business stands still

1t the United Btates, as a disinterested out-
sider, could settle thls difficulty, it would be
the salvation of all partles concerned. ‘l-h!m-
ever, il a very ticklish situation to mix into,
= ‘That there's a plan afoot for an American

' commission to attempt a settlement ls not
much more than & rumor, but it's a rumor that

[ _thero 16 talrly good reason to believe is foundf

ed on fool—some fact, at any rate. True, Sec-

i "retary of Stute Hughes denies that the govern-

%+ approached within less than one degree.

E
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ment has made any such “proposal” to Europe.
That no -out-and-out “proposal” has been
made doesn't mean much, however. It isn't to
be expected that this government would make
% “proposal” to another government unless It
wi positively that the “proposal” would
accepted. If one were made and then had to
be refused it would be very embarrassing to
both sides. Thefjefore Integnational !'propos-
als® aren't made off-hand. Instead, some indi-
viduul or group, of suflicient importance to be
trusted, unofficially inquires of other people “in

the know" how # certain proposal wowrld be re-

celved, I made,

This Is as far as anyhody supposes matters
have progressel in connection with the finan-
cial diference of opinicn hetween Germany an
the allips. Secretary Hughes doesn't say some
such informal conversation hasn't started, and

London dispatches sey that “well informed cir-f

cles” there belleye that it has.

The next thing would be for Germany to
ralse a loan, to begin paying off the money, A%
high « financial authority as J. P, Morgan has
suld the first thing to do is to reach sueh an
agreement. He dicn't say thealloan Wwould Iu!-
low, but he did.say that no loan could be man-
#aged otherwise, There’s no doubt that the
Germans and the allles hoth are hopeful the
loan would come next. So, for thut matter, are
American business men, because Europe's trou-
bles cannot but have an effect on this side of
the ocean as well as in the Old World, and
whatever helped the latter would help this

country too,
I ——

BUSINE$S OUTLOOK GOOD.

As 1922 draws to a close, men prominent in
American trade aflairs naturally are talking a
good dea] about prodpects for next year. Al-

. 'most without exceplion they speak very hope-
fully. They do not leok for a business “boom,”
and it's fist as well they dont, because
“booms” have a tendency to burst, and careful
financiers, manufacturers and merchants,

- thpugh they may make the most of them while
they last, don't like them, But they do look
for a steady, safe developiient of the country's
prosperity. The holiday business is reported
in many leading citiea g5 having been the larg-
ost in years. This is a clear sign that people
have plenty of money and are confident of good
times to come. There always is a period “of
dullness fust after Christmas. Ii's expected
this season, as usual, and will worry nobody.
All business men' are sure M it won't last

long, and all indications are that it won't™

happen. )

— - ____
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WIZARD’S WORK.

. . The “absolute zero,” lowest degree of cold
% possible in our universe, has been artificiglly

is & gonsation in \the scientific world. 1t 18 the
work of Professor Onnes of Leyden, Holland.

‘% What mthe “absolute zero?" Not the same as

olr thermometer. _Sclontists use a special
thermometer, by which boiling water has a
. ‘e of 873 degrees and ice forms at
~ 278 degrees Centigrade. Bo 273 degrees colder
than ice 1y “absoluty zero.” -
< E, you comment, but wimi’s it good
“for? The same was asked about 20 years ago
when. liquid air was brought owt as a sclentifie
curiochiy or toy. Today the production of Hguid
&ir 12 a big Indusley, furn’sting crgon for fille
g eclectre lamps anl providing oxygen for
engineering an? modical rocs, No discovery,
‘hoWever trifling. it o~y seom at the time, 1s
regily mhidportant. - Once discovered, the hu-
- man’ mind 00u pLis |t 10 use in the general
rocess, of sleadily ruising our slandard of

¥ Peuliir  possibifity 1ocms:  If Professor
. Cafes can get one more degree of cold and

“absolute zaro,” wiaiever is subjected
10 the cold 1 &

=
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‘damaged (o the allies. The peuce treaty fixed

Tiks.

fined to a bed or to & chair, he may be blind
or broken in limb, but the world, in speech and
song, will' be brought to him; Instruction and
amusoment will come flooding in to him, from
the best artists and entertainers all over the
country. A hospital experience today ie not |
the sad and even tragic affair it once was. The
convalescent soon learns thete are helpers
awai him,
. What friendly circle does not ghow -to its
besi, advantage @yound its disabled members?
For them the eibcrw of competition turns into
the friendly hand of cooperation. Among the
new compensations to the thorn-bearers is now
to be placed the radio. Like a friendly wizard
this will abolish tbe Isolation of the sick room

-

great world.

THE CLOSE OF AN ERA.
“They are buckling them in Boston.” Like
the shot fired nearby which was heard around
the world, the tidings that they are buckling
them, flashed by wire and wireless, reach to
the remotest parie. We may rejoice' at the
message or be saddened; at any rate, it means
the pasging of an.era.

Overshoes, of course. The fashion of wear-
ing them unbuckled {s.sald to have origina
in Boston, but other citles may claim this dis-
tinction. Iy marked the flapper come radiantly
to full bloom. Bhe was niready vaguely fden-
tified with her funny short hair afid her abbre-
vinted skirt, but we did not know what her
name was until the touch of the unbuckled ga-
losh was added On the instant everybody
n]pontaneously.cried: “That's it—fapper!™

0Of a sudden she iz gone, or is golng as fast
as the word gets about that they are buckling
them in Boston. We need neot ask what hit
her. A change for the sake of a change is a
sumcjm explanation.

s

HEROES OF LIFE.

Outstanding events tell the world of most
of ils heroes, and®it enjoys acclaimipng them,
even sometimes rewarding them. But now and
then there is a search for a hero that results in
recognizing some’ of those priceless virtues by
which the world, struggles upward. To such a
hero—a hieroine, as it happens—a French news-
paper lias just awarded a prize of 40,000 francs
n8 the result of a contest to find the most
worthy girl,

This is her 'simply story: When she was 12
her mother died, leaving her with six younger
| brothers and sisters. Iu some way she man-
aged the house and, Kept on at school as her
father insisted she should. But when she was
16, he fell in the service of his country, For
ovet there few men were exempt becaus® of
family necessity. She was 18 then, and slnce
then she has kept the famlily together, cared
{ for a sister suffering fromn tuberculosis, helped
another sister get a schooling which has given
her more pay than the little mother herself
earns, takes up the slack“when a brother who
had begun to help was called for military ser-
vice. She has kept together a family of six
until they are old enough Lo take care of them-
°| selves and be useful mempers of soclely and
good citizens of their country,

It Is a guiet 'story. There are no high |
lights, o hercic moments or deeds of spon-
taneous brayery. Why, there must have been
a thousand, 10,000 girls who have done some-
thing very like this. There have been and
there are. That 48 why it is a good thing that
recognition coming to just one such girl séhuld
remind the worid who its_ heroes age.

“SPELL PLAGUY.”

Judge E. 8. Thomas of the United States
district court iy of an inguiring frame of mind.
In Hartford the other day he decided to test
the spelling ability of lawyers and government
officials in his court. Few came ‘through the
10-word test with fiving colors. The words
were: supersede, innuendo, inoculate, rarefy,
vilify, repellent, plaguy, embarrass, harass, pic-
nicking. *“The judge chuckled to Mmselt as
one after another siipped up oh the list,” says
the sto Of course The chuckles were justi-

fled. it's a simple list, Try it and see.
_——=

THOSE WERE HAPPY DAYS.

The recall of Frank Chance to organized
baseball makes the fan think of the difier-
ences between the life-of the baseball player
today and When Chance made-himasll famous
as the peerless leader of the old Chicago Cubs.
The height of luxury then Was to roll from
hotel to playing field in a bus, 15 or 18 men In
uniform who changed thair clothes in the hotel
becanse the parks did not provide dressing
rooms, . They carried their spiked shoes in
their hands to the bus so they would not dam-
age the hotel carpets and polished floors. To-
day all that simplicity is gone.. No longer does
& valuable pitcher like Joe MeGinnity pitch
both games of a double header and win them.
The modern- “go-gelters” are wrapped in lux-
ury and are as temperamental as Mary-Rarden.
if the piayers do not roll to' the park each in
his reparate sports roadster he feels imposed

As to salagy, the plicher who took. -gown
$3,000 & year wys highly paid. Jimmy Sheck-
ard did nel require u bonus for making hits
and when Schulte was the home run king no-

|

and gttune the patlents (o the affairs of the |
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spells it bagt, ifon
it bull, iron and
I haven't so0 much
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tion of the three “strengthen-
ery” of c 1 lore. .
All beef food energy value

in a pint of this comcoction would
not keep a humming bird alive long
My around his nest. A]

even own & beau yacht al-
though incapable of making a solu-
tion of the food, energy or strenzth)
oncmy tan dariy o beaf must

sconomy can deri mus
_|be. obtained frm“l.he medt itself;

nd solution, extract, juice, broth,|
soup, wine, elixer or other liquid
preparation

can carry the strength,
.ner'i o, nutritive value of beefl,
thoug
purport.to do se.

plenty of pretty nostruia
There's some iron actnally pres-
ent in mpst of the beef, iron and
wine sold to the pablie, the child-
like public. About ag much in the
average daily =allowance of the|
stuflf as one would oblain by eafing
ap average dally ration of onions,
peas, prunes, spinach, oatmeal, let-
tuce, almonds or egga. But why
feed a child the “stimulating but!
non-nitritious extracfives of meat;
and the intoxicating wine in ord
to insure a sufficlent amount o
iron for her neds, if she will eal
any of the iron containing foode?
The alcoholic content of Dbeef,
fron and wine is or was so greal
that. the United States commission
of intenral revenue list the con-
coction as a “bracer” and declared

Lﬁgé

In Mount Pleasant, Pa., bandits bit off a
man’'s thumb, proving you must watch 4 man
with an open mouth.

The king of Spain banished garlic from his
kitchen, so the king of Spain's \nei;hhoru are
tickled. |

A New York boy lived three weeks in a
water tank and all the other boys will sym-
pathize with him. -

In spite of expert predictions of good times
in 1923, the outlook is decidedly better,

In San Jose, Cal, a cop used an nirplanei

Tom Sims Says I,

a fiy cop. § .

A fire in a Persian temple has been burning
1,000 years, showing our fire department is_not
the worst. /
Wire says the 20-odd White house cops will
fet new uniforms, but these §0-odd are not
the only odd ones around there.

It is much more blessed Lo give than re-
celve bills.

A new machine takes a picture of your voice,
Some smart guy will say it must be perpetual
motion to take a woman's voice.

United States ship scrapping program is
halted and we may he unable to get a battle-
ship for a pary ornament X ~
A little man always hates to start an argu-
menl becauseyhe usually gets ealled a liar.
We are agdinst. divorces, but living apart
often saves a man or woman from living a part.
A toothpaste mine has been opened in Ne-
vada and they don’t have to keep their mouths
shut about it.

“How do you eat? asks an advertisement.
The answer is “On credit”, .

Did you knew spring bathing suits were
being made now? .

Jim Scanlon of Shenandoah, Pa, went to |
great pains to get a girl off his hands. She
was tattooed on, so he cut his arm off.

West Virginia railread is giving $5 to every |

baby's first words, “Gimme them five bucks”,
Only a few more shopping months before
light underwear.

to chase an suto speeder, so he probably was |

baby born to an employe, which will make the'

it was Insufficiently medicated to
render it unsuitabld for use as a
beverage. There are still plenty ol,

alleged “medicines” that serve

The DailyL Short Story.

fairly well as intoxicating bever-!
ages for persons unable to'obtain
more potent booze.

1 say the alcoMblic content of the

preparation “is or was,” because it

COALS OF FIRE. ‘
By Elizabeth R, Greene.
{Copyright, 1922, by Wheeler Syn-|
dicate, Inc.)

Salome trod afigrily up the gar-
den péth.

germon *that Sabbath morn-
ing had not pleased her; {indeed,
she wouldn't have gone a step to
have heard It if she had suspected
tzhat the text would be Romans xii,,

0. ’

She despised sermonsg and ‘texts '
about one's enewmied—they always!
reminded her of Lobelin Bascomb.

From the rocker on’the porch
Salome gazed frankly at the Bas-
comb house across the road,

From time immemorial, she re-
flected bitterly, Lobelia had always|
had everything that made life worth

while.

Painfully Salome’s mind review-
ed the past. i

Back in schooldays, she remem-
bered, Lobelis had always won the
most favors from indulgent teach-
ers and admiring schoolmates. Ev-
en In those days Lobelia had had|
¥a way with ber" that had somehow
carried her triumphantly through:
school with but little book kunow-

b

ledge.

Later, that same “way” had
dashed the cup of happiness from
Miss Salome's lips shed and]
broken it into & thousind frag-
ments.

Unconscjously the woman on the
porch clenched her slim, white '
hands at the remembrance.

“Lobelia always had everything,”
she muttered miserably; “even—
John."

But she, Salome, could bave,
borne it patiently had there not|
been the memory of—a summer,

True, there was nothu-.:lncI: Lo r:’.-
member, but Salo ad clung to
the little there w::" The Sunday

BY BERTON ||

M
EDally Poem

SPEAKING OF ATNOSPHERE

The fresh air flend, the fresh air fiend!
Oh, there’s a guy that should be beaned,
No matter where he may appear, -
He always says, “IL's close in here!"

And thongh it's chill

i Outside, he will
Proceed to open windows, thus
Refrigerating all of us.

The fresh air fiend; the fresh air fiend!
sWhen from the cold we're nicely screened,
And when the room is good and hot,
“s he content? No, he is not.
He pants for air
And then and there
He schemes and plots, with deadly craft,
To sweep us with 4n icy draught.

The fresh air fiend, the fresh air fiend!
%rc)i vi;oro::, sohrn;lﬁly-mlened.
‘a barn he should be kept,

A Eﬂ by frigid breezes swept;

But there, I guess

He'd feel distress, — e
And for more air he'd loudly shout
Until the horses kicked him out

I dearly love the_out-of-doors,
I love the wintry wind that roars.
But, though the fresh air fiends deride,
I do not like outdoors inside.
8o I repeat,
Turn on the heat,
And let the fresh air bimbos go
And hob-nob with the Esquimo.
_ e
was under a bombardmsnt of hits u.'c sug-
geated a change he did not fear that the pitcher
would be angry and quit. He wouldn't bave
cared If.he had. The gage was simpler and
compensation less; but the playing was not
any woree than it is now.

on the Turko-Greece war sattlement continnes

thought of putthg him above the pres-
dent. A€

the boys 4
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Judge was not nesded to keep | the others, while the Tu .
. . . ¥res. Giarke lm-er @ others, while rks are quite sue
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to cause 2 good deal of anxiely to -+
The real d!ficulty is that three or four 5:&'

ent groups are struggling cach for advattages
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! planted the seed of hatred in her|

| Selina eagerly.

venings John had walked home
?rnm church with her; the circus
they had gone to together; and the
time he had brought ber the string
of beads—— -

Salome knew that other women
wounld have forgotten these things
long ago, but she was different.
John Bascomb had been tb her the
“one man.”. Once she had dared to
dream that she might be to him
the “one waman™

But that was before the coming
of Lobella.

Salome's lips tightened mow at
the remembrance of it—Lobelia's
coming. It had crushed dnd bhu-
mitiated her; it had robbed her of
love and happiness; and the day
Lobelia had married John it had

heart.

It was several days later, while
she was busy with her jelly-making
that Salome heard of Lobelia's
trouble. l

Seling Hawkes, a neighbor, had
come in, obviously to borrow_ soma,
sugar, but in reality, as Sdlome
knew, to-tell “the news."”

“] g'pose youwve heard little
Harry Bascomb can't live?" gueried

“No!” Salome's hand,

stirring
the jelly, trembled.

“The doctors give him wup this
morning,” continued Selina.
They've had three doctors and a
nurse, you know,” she added, “but.
it's double pneumon
ain't no hope. Lobelia’s most;
CTazy: ”

“There's that black hen out
ggain!” excleimed Salome, 'hnc-i
{ng from the window.. “I declare,
'she must fly over the top of that
‘henyard , I'll have to go. right out,
| Selina,” she added hostilely, “und;
get her in again” i

But Seline was not to be side-)
tracked.* She had come osor fhat.
morning resolved to. find out. il
possihle, u‘v Salome regarded Lo-
belia’s ‘and it would take
more thun & mere hennow to head.
..;o,mf&llﬂ;m Sal : the «door,

m b " .
she, briskly sssured her that she
help “ketch the criiter.”

!hﬂtﬁlhﬂtw

indeed

it

|“You &in't mentioned Lobelia,” re-

ilina reckless.
(heard you was hard as iron,

|people moving bhastily about, and

henhouse door, the crouching fig-

upon
and thera !y

_—

*Awas 50 in 1912, It may have been

fsithen. One of the pre
nostruny By

any nu-huum.ﬂ.‘_'

maker {5 a cha

formula to suit the whimg &
uirements~ of himself’
trade, and when he ¢
formula he s not bound ang
dom or never feels it his duty
notify the public. The name @1
same, and the claims are thy sme
x‘:ﬂ"':l, «Ill the cgnsumur

‘cine |8 not what jt y |
Then, too, such a e
romeiimes revolutiopary o
formula as the manufacturey.
often constrained (o muke,
to scme aunoying new law
suddén shortage in the
suppiy of. hin chief ing
would render null anfl vold aj §
faithful old testimoniala
have outlived their authors in
casey,

Beet, iron and wine, then -is
a disagreeably flavorgd  al
baverage, and if the little g
anemic nolthing could be more g
jurious for her than mild aleg
intoxication — or for any o
young girl for ‘}lhn matter,
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Searlel Fever,
What cnoses soarlet fever? f
it from bad water® Can i boflll

caused by taking children from &
warm room to @ cold room In
school? Most of the cuses In oyr
neighborheod geem to be In pubile -
schoo! children. 1 there any pre [ etit
caution we ocan take to keep It E”
away from our young ones? 5
MRS. A F D
Angwer—Scarlet fever i3 prob-
ably caused by a streptococess (u J0Y
type of germ) spread in the exere. i poU
tons or discharges from nose dndlf
throat in th%ntane of infasion and | grec
eruption (not from the woalingll B
skin.) The disense has often bem ]
spread in milk, from some knowmj
or missed case of scarlet fever Ina
person handling the milk. Chang
ing from warm to cold or from

to war rooms of course has apo
ing to do wil‘u communicable 12%
ease. The only precaution I kngwl and

is to keep the children away

playmates or schoolmuates
seem {0 have “slight cold®
slight sore throat. In well m

aged schools children with
such slight illness are exclad
nowadays for the safety of othes

interrupted subject of Lobelia.

——

Salome seemed bent on talking |,

of everything else, and when she
had ©brought the conversation
around to a discussion of Boston |
prices with those of F‘llrvmgL Se-
lina rose in disgust,

'Adventures of the Twins

BY OLIVE ROBERTS BARTON.®
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“I must go, Salome,” she imter-
rupted tartly. “And I must eay,
you're the queerest woman 1 ewer
see!"  Belina's pent-up tongue
could restrain fitself nb longer.

proachfully. “‘Folks say you ain't
never forgive her for cutting you!
out with John Bascomb.” The
shame of baffled purpose made Se-
“Well, I always
Sa- i B
lome Blake,” she added, “but I’
ain’t never believed it before!"™

A moment later Salome was
alone. !

So that was what they thought of
her, Fairville folks! |

For a moment the spotless B
kitchen swam in a mist of blinding
tears, then with a stoicism born of
bitter years, Salome resumed her |
jelly-making. ;

It was late when she finished.'-

All day she had worked with
tireless energy, keeping her mind
ugﬁn ler tasks by sheer force of
Wil

But now the setting sun found| Aany of the wood folks and mea-
her little house in perfect order. X 4 :
The hour she dreaded had come|30% folk £o to sleep all winter, |
when no longer could she hold at| But many of them only sleep for,
bay, with work the bitterness in|a_week or so at a time. l:
her seul. I One of.these is Scramble Squir-

Restlessly she paused at a win- | pel. |
dow facing Lobella’s. A feverish| Scramble sleeps awhile, then
desire possessed her to know what | wakes op long enough to get a good
wag going on there. She could see | meal out of his tree pantry. Then
he goes to sleep again.

After one of these sleeps, one day
Scramble opened hils eyes, then he
yawned and stretched and finally
sat up. i

“My, ob, my, but I'm hufigry!”,
he exclaimed, jumping out of bed
and running over to his pantry door. !
“I must have slept 10 years!" ]

“Tut, tut, tut!” sald a voice be-!

once the white-clad figure of a
woman.

“The nurse!” she scoffed.
“They've got three doctors and a
nurse—and they ¢an't save him!"

The thought thrilled her.

Harry Bascombe, his mother's
idol, would die.. Salome knew it;
felt it. And all the while she
might save him! That, tuo. gide him. "Don't exagger:te,
she knew; felt Scramble. You've only been asleep

But it was Lobelit's reckoning|since last Wednesday morning. I
day. Let her suffer now. asshe)|saw you put the last of your hick-
had made her, Salome, suffer! lory nuts away in your hickery nut
_ Mechanically Salome prepared|barrel:"
her toast and tea. But when it was| Scramble turned and beheld’
ready, she left it untouched upon|Dusty Coat, the little dwarf, look-|
the table and went out to care fpr|ing at him. Dusty Coart, followed

the hens. closely by Nancy and Nick who
The cool night air refreshed her | wished themselves up in the tree,
hot cheeks. with their mogic Green Shoes, |

Bhe stood watching the lights

“Oh, how do you do, Iriends,” said |
twinkling from neighboring win- < !

Scramble isi Robbed

“I've been robbed!™ ke cried,

dows, and Selina's words came

back: : child. At the touch of his little IipaII
“l always heard you was Hdrd)something warrth and sweet stirred
as iron—" within her, crushing the bitterness

in her soul.

Holding hini from her, she drank,
in his baby loveliness hungrily. He
was little and soft and fuir like—like
Harry Bascomb.

She rose unsteadily, sending Bob-
by home with his pet: Then, athrill

Now long’ ago Salome bad vowed with the miracle wrought in her by
vengeance upon that cat for the a baby's kiss, shé hurried to the
loss of many a prized chicken from house.
her flocks! [ There wasn't a moment to lose,

At sighf of it now, & fierce, un- Salome knew. With feverish haste
reasonable anger filled her. ‘she prepared the homely poultice

Dragging. the luckless mnimal that her mother had taught her was
from its hiding place she determined @ never-fuiling remedy - for pneu-

a speedy vengoance. She was m
.4 mood to hurt—to-torture,

“Gimme my tat!"/
The baby voice, shrill with fear she worked.

“Well, maybe she was—maybe.
And Sslome smiled bitterly.
As ghe was ahout to lock the

ure of an animal within, caught her
eye.
It was Selina Hawkes' tom-cat.

That the old cure might fail, Sa-
‘lome well knew, but she prayed as

re—no
L]

halted Salome. Her task completed. she took the

Holding the cat tightly, she wait- bowl of steaming mixtur> and the
ed for the stumbling little feet of poultice bags she had prepared tud
Selina's baby to veach her: started for Lobelia's.

.Gimme my tat!" +  Until now she had not stopped to

“it's my eat—now,” answered Sa-'question Lobelia’s acceptance of her
loma, grimly. ig4d. Nearing the Bascomb door,’
u:w In't!™ imllsnut_ly. “It's my_doght :e?n to assall !tl:r]:,ahau ‘

! i |  She had not spol a for

“What will yod give mib for it?"{20 yesrs. Suppose now Lobelia
curiously. - should refuse her admittance,

Swift ynderstanding flluminedthe | John Bascomb opened the door for,
child's face. : himself.

“A tigs!™ promptly. . “Salome!" .

Speachless at the unexpected’ans- |, Breathlessly she made known her |
wer, Salome stared helplessly at he_errand. and he motioned her fnto’
smiling Bobby. s .the kitchen, where Selina and sever- |

For 20 yedrs—20 empty yea al other neighbors bad gathered. |
one had offered ber a_ kiss! mmeir eriti- |

- impuisively she bad been!

' was hers.

B

e

Am

of |

I‘C

Do

w.

C

LUl

ton

Scramble politely. “Have & seal, C
won't you, I'll talk to you when | § g,
get a bite of luuch, Really, I'm al (
most starved.” Ay

“Certainly, "sald Dusty Coat. “L§ Ay
just came to see if vou wabled any I
mwagic sleeping powder, P've got & § gq
bagiul.” / j

“Sleeping  powder!”  laughed §8 o
Scramble, “Not 1, thunk you, €, [
{with all my nice swoet tuts 10 60 § oy
You see 1 know just where to gt [
my hand on every one of them.
barre! is full of scorns, this onels I
full of walnurs, this one of hazel B
nuts and this one- " St rnmh;;zz P
been raising all the lids one .
and now he happencd o Elaacd Al‘(
down. Bi

Suddenly he guve a gusp. l

“I've been rohbed!’ he cried Lo
“There's nut & nut left! s mF ]
rascally cod in Rustle Hed Squity By
rel, I know. He's been here Wi .
T was asleep. Ol oh, oh! Winter Hi
here and no foed.  What shall 1 hul
do?"

“Take a little «f my sl.c:plu Le
powder and go to Dreamlatd, eaid
Dusty oCat softly

“I'll do it,” declared .‘;I.';'Im‘b]‘- er
“Give it here at once” Dusiy Co#t &
shook a little gn his tongue ¢

=
= —ag g g — e e ———— ‘\l
wrouzht in Salome

Presently  Lobelin came “The | n
sight of her pale, emojonless faco !
wrung Salome's heart

As she prepared the poultice Stlo-
me talked comfortingly to the grief
stricken mother.

The doctors had gone, and 0Alf BA

the nurse remained on geard g
Harry's room as Sulome entered B
Gently Salome 1:id the bot

tice on the sick child, while Lobelis JiF
watehed with despairing oyos.

“Desr God, don’'t let me be 100 F
late!” Dbreathed Sidlome, ferning § =
away to make another poultice.

It was early morning when 5¢
lome returned home.

Little Harry was now oat of dage
ger. Pired, but happier tha
had been for years, Salome
about her morning tasks. AF |
did se, the little calendir l'(‘ﬁl_ﬂem: 1
kitchen mirror canzht her o¥6 -

The veise of the preccding

had not been iy ul:'.! Salome f
it aloud: ¢ P
“Therefore, if thine eaemy -

ger, feed him; if be thirst, wse .
drink; for in so doine {00 BSER
heap coals of fire on b ! ..r-n.! :
Then she smpd Lo o great Dﬂq

!
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