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“Yeu." Harry agread, “but the wild
”mh'mmmhmmmnulkit“mlwﬂ
%a yeor. This mesns sou wil @8 & make good breaktast food the morn-
G dof I8 eupies  It's & comilive. fer.”
™ len whish cen't be bead, snd jou " the General scid,
¢ nre yeur metng’s W orlh many time :‘"::::::,_“ each other. No more
] “Not & bit.' Not a bit.," Harry reas
sured him. The General waved hia |
band cordially as he strode down o
ads the street. Mrs. Blazes watched bim |
: the W. 0. W. CIRCLE, LOVINCTON | dlsappear B the dusk, nodding ber
m head significantly,

3 GROVE, Ne. 27. “Wild oats, ek sbe mid. “Fliits
Plains  Studin, - Uons, b7 Wait ustil I get bome**
All of Rogular Mosting every suird Ihurs-| E™e leanefl cut of the window “:t
kinds w work sled to Hany. He glanced up
me‘.‘m da) invachmonth in W, 0 W hall .‘mrr.ndnmli;:temu. PRl
: . ) “How In world am 1 %o
Joha . Beard S88, ¥.J. CORNETT Guardlan | o¢ pergr cig asked, petulastly. |
.MAM RAIIAM, Clerk, “l1 think I'll have that run as & pus
: Prop. SR SReRAR. O _|sle 1n the Sunda: papers,” Harey an,
Hore Mouday, Tuaaday neaday swered, grimly. “I'll eay this, though:
Ut Ve Vhea you do get out you needn't be.
- T oo puccillieus about makiog your s :
party ecall” ! 3 » R
“This Is no time for joking—" Ny ey M:;‘M ey N
“It's the only time I've got. You've .
put me in a prétty mess.” «y word that overything'ls all right,
“I'm just as sorry as [ can be, Mr. eo far as | am concermedT™ :
Swifton. But look at the muddie I am
in” .
“Oh; I've seen worse muddles than
thls,” Hn.rn‘mnn, easily,
And I'm cimply starving to death’
she said, hungrily. :
“I'm going to sllp some sandwiches
ia thers for you, ff° the blockade
doesn’t lift pretty scon. Meauiime, Grust me.
keep away fro: thet window as much  “Se do I belleve
is postible. Some one may happen to thee eannct Im.ow how serry | am
466 you—and I'm out of explanations.” this has happened, I fedrdt It
Mre. Blages drew back & bit trom
the window, and asked:
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Harry sank down on & lawn bench
with & weary air.

“Where have I heard of bats?” he
sald. *“I've ordered a hat for you.
Daphne, the daffy daffodll, is makinz
one for you. She'll have it here be
tore long." _ 4

“That's dear of youl” Mrs, Blases
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