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knew I could not go out and wash or
scrub, because my side is already af-

fected, and I have no strength, and
so I said to myself I would beg from
door to door--.

"
,

" 'I worked in a sweatshop for
fourteen years. I helped my husband
always. I have believed in God and
His goodness, but of late I do not
know.

" 'When my baby scalded his arm
and it went to blood poison and the
doctor said it could not be saved, I
prayed to God to keep my baby from
being a cripple, and God answered
me then, because that arm is well to-

day, but now it seems as if He has
forgotten us.

" 'I cannot eat. I keep thinking
that every bite I swallow takes it
away from my little ones. If you will
let me take the food home with me,
you are good to me, and I shall not
forget'

"I took her name and address,"
said the man who told me the story
with a choke in his voice. "I thought-perhap- s

you would care to go see the
woman. There are other things she
told me that I think you should in-

vestigate. Will you go?"
I went, and tomorrow I will tell you

the story the woman told me.
o o

AEROPLANE SHINES AS A SAVER
OF LIVES

"Score one for the aeroplane as a
lifesaver," said Anthony Stadleman,
birdman, who today owed his life to
the fact that Aviator Jack Vilas was
only three miles away when Stadle-man- 's

hydroaeroplane dropped 300
feet into Lake Michigan. Vilas in an-

other hydroaeroplane distanced
that rushed to the rescue

and picked Stadleman out of the wa-

ter when the latter was at the point
of exhaustion.

The rescue took place off Claren-
don avenue.
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"FEARLESS CHARLEY" KILLED
"Fearless Charley Balke, famed

motorcyclist, was killed yesterday.'
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Praticing for a race, he crashed into
a steam roller on the Hawthorne
track. He was going 70 miles an
hour when the crash came. His body
was hurled into the air and came
down in a crumpled head. He died a
fejr moments afterward.
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THE AMERICAN UNWRITTEN LAW

IN BOILED-DOW- N FORM
By Joe Themans.

Dora was the belle of the village,
admired by all the boys in Olemba
town, much to the disgust of John
Carr, who really thought to have a
first mortgage on her. Womanlike
she readily responded to every inno-
cent flirtation, no matter how hard
you tried to monopolize her affec-
tions. Every Saturday night they
went to Happy Jack's Inn to indulge
in all of the latest dance
craze, tango, hesitation, etc. On ar-

riving there they were met by "Dull
Pete," the son of the village black-
smith, a close rival of John. Pete
made some sarcastic remarks, to
which neither paid any attention,
owing to his intoxicated condition.
After the first dance, Dora went to
the garden to cool off a little and in
order to get there, had to pass the
barroom, where Pete tried to em-

brace her, to the delight of all pres-
ent. Dora, stQl trembling and amid
tears, told John what had happened.
It took John but 30 minutes to run
home, get his gun and be arrested
for the murder of "Dull Pete."

Verdict of coroner's jury: "Ac-

quitted." Act justified. Ta-ra--

my country this of thee
o---o

BETTER THAN MOVIES
Lady (to salesman, who has un-

rolled all the linoleum) Thank you
so much! My little boy has quite en-

joyed it. 111 bring him tomorrow to
see the carpets.

FQR TWITCHING FEET
Anybody Who'Wears Our

Shoes Will Have a Fit
, Lafayette (Ind.) Store .sign.
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