ALL ON ACCOUNT OF A LACK OF FRIENDSHIP,
] OR THE TALE OF TWO CATS

1asi night as we were having a friend-

Iy chat,

She buried her mother five years

" ago, and she has been through all of

the loneliness that a girl fesls when
mother {8 gope, but she I8 very well-
balanced, with a strong sense of
humar.

“J came to Chicago two years be-
fore father died, Jane,” she sald, "and
when 1 brought mother here after hin
deiith T had lost sight of the fact that
she tad spent her life in a2 Httle town
where everybody ls friendly, where
the affairs of each individual are the
affairs of the village, and even the
minléters gousip.

“Consequently. when [ Installed
miother in a tiny fiat in a fat bufld-
ing I falt that I had done my share

. and went to work with a light heart.

“Mother never complained of belng
left gloné, though bher health was
poor and she could not go out.
she wis as eager as i little child to
know €verything that was going on
fn the world, and if I told her any
talas of the men In the office she ple-
tured each one as a possible sultor.

“Ones ghe embarrassed me terribly

lucky any man would be that murried
me. To stap her, [ bad to ask him
about the bealth of each of his chil-

“She used to sit at the window
each riight watching for me, and one

" night I looked up to ses a horrible

—something = was extended in

sight
front of mother's eyes that I could

not distover the meaning of, and [

Y e aen ]

: : BY JANE WHITAKER
A girl told me & very amusing tale |

“At that moment something fell
to the floor with » bang, and I dis-
covéred father's field ginsses

“Mother was quite deflant. T
don’t care,’ she sald, ‘you Jea
alone gll day and nobody will make
friends with me
womAn fcross the
times, and shé won't watye back, fnd
the other day I called out the win-
dow lor her to come visit me and she
naver anawerad.’ :

“But the field glasses, I insistad.

“‘l was only trylng to see what
kind of furniture they bave in that
flat across the way. Florence, I must
e ek T e of sring

3 L was use of T 1
didn't. And I won't tell you of all
ihe things that happened which final-
Iy showed me that mother vpuldn't
get along in the ecity, but I want to
tell you the funniest of all.

“1 found s little cot in tha
suburb, in an gristocratic where
I was sure the people wouldn't pay

much attention (0 the vagaries of
anyone living In such a humble homs
as we had, and my heart was light
again

“One evening, however, mother in-




