“We unever have pancakes wnow,”
wee Dalsy, looking mournfully
fcréas the table at her brother,
_*But we have oatineal, and it's so

plee and hot,” answered Dick, pressing
% fingers to the outslde of his bowl
by way of warming them.
" “Bessie Warner has pancakes every
“morning, with lots and lots of maple
slrup. We used to have good thiugs
whe daddy was home. [ wish he
would comne back.,” And Dalsy drew
& mite of & handkerchief from ler
apron pockot and hLeld it to her Llue
tyes.

“If that's all you want father home
for”— Dick began indignantly. “Then
ke stopped suddenly. “We've got moth-
er,” he added, lowering his volve,

“But she's 8o sick.”

“Dick, come here, please,”

The Loy pushed his chatr back from
the table und entered an adjoinlug
ro0m.

“It was such u good breakfast you
broucht me, dear,” his wother sald
with a tender smlle as he stood beslde
her bed. ‘[ don't see how you manage
it, Dick.”

*“You needn't think [ am going to
give you my recipe, ma'ni,” lnughed
Ehe boy as he lifted the tray frow the
coveriet,

“You're such a cowmfort, Dick.” his
motber answered. Then she added as
be turned away. “I shall be thankful
when I am able to make things coufy
again for you and Dalsy.”

“Maybe I won't think It jolly. too ™
Dlck declared, his face fairly beaminyg.

“] am going io ask the doctor If |
may sit ap awhlle today. And. IMek.

0 won't forget to go to the postofiice

{8 morning?”’

Dick did not answer iminediately
But, the thresbhold reached, he pausead
and sald slowly .

“You woun't count too much on get
Liug « letter, mothers”

“No, | won't, deur.
shall bhear fromn
And Mis.

But 1 feel we
your father today "
Foster's thin, white fuce

lighted hopeful}y us her boy left her.
It was something to have a soldier
proudly

father' Iow el stradight

*YOU'RE BUCH A COMFORT. DICK,” HIS
MOTHER ANSWERED.
sned whenever he thought of it' But
it was more to have n sick mother de
pending upon him for certain things.
It was this that made Dick stand by
bis mother as loyally as his father was
atanding by his country away off in
the Philippines, where he had been

Then Datay danced out’ of the bed
room to meet him. *“You've been sc
long. Dick! she cried. “There ia a let
ter from daddy. Mr. Thompson gave
it to Dr. Hall to bring to mamma
There’'s woney fu it, and daddy is comn

pun’—

mother,.

“Mrs. Thompson said there was no
letter. and I was afrald to tell you, und
-and {t's heen so long sinee we saw
futber, and. oh, I'm so glad !’

Here Dicle stopped suddenly und hid
his face 1o the coverlet, But mothers
don't tell, and Dick was only ten, you
see, and sometimes {t had beeu pretty
st work keeping a brave frout.

But by the time Dalsy tiptoed back
frow the pantry, whither she lad been
to muke sure that the griddle wus
quite aendy to fry pancakes on, Dick’s
fuce  was  suisbilny aguin, and  he
Immmed o bar of “When Johnuy Comes
Marching lHome Aguin” as he 1ade
the big wrmobair ready for by wother
with piilows and cotaforter and thought
how gowd it would seem to have s
futher howe  again. Muriee Dencon
Huauson iy New York Heruld.

CONSTANCE’S CANDY.

Why Troublesome Marshall Threw
the Spoon Dovwn In the Tuab.

“Marshinll,
stove!”

“No; waut to see tandy.”

“Rowebody do take that child away!
The next thiug we hnow he'll be wit
ting on the stove.”

Constance had her lap full of nutx
and could vot go to the ald of her small
brother. ro Arthur Conway plceked that
Young man up fo hbis arms. wuecbh to
the lutter’s disgust, aod set him on the
tubs.  Marsbull imwediately began to

come  away frow  tue

ful of nats to puaeify himw
“Keep snll, Marshadl, and when the
cundy 18 dons you shall bave some ™
“Have lot ¢ tundy @
“Yes, yes
It betng o ralny afternoon. ¢ oustance
Ward was huving u candy frohe tn the
spaclous  hitehen with half o dozen
fmendx |
“Constanee, that candy has got to be ‘
done U8 beet coohing for five hours !
“More or Jess U addded Josie Everard
“You cettainly o exapgerate dread
iy, | larence !
ten nnnttes 7 osid Constnpes
hnve nothimg else to do, just
shell these s
Florence pulled a0 chair over neor
Constanee aml for awhile was very in
dustrions shelling the nuts
“Just ook nt Dan' exclinned
pinta Ross “lsn’t be polite”
A eyes were turned upon Dan Ross,
who was sitting by the window, with a
book within four inches of his nose
“Exceedtngly w0 said Arthur Con
way: “"but tte nothiug unusual I be
Heve {f Dan went 1o an evening ball bhe
would tihe hin book along
“Whot' inguired Rol Allison, w ho
bl been down cellar getting some ap
ples.
“Daniel, my lad 7 replied Arthar
Just then came o thad, followed by a
howl. Marshall bad fullen off the tubs,
“Ray. Marshall” said Arthar, crun
Uy stdrs nnd see i f your mother wants
you'”

for of has been on Just
“If you
lielp me

\ir-

"My muzzer has gone 10 see ‘luzzin
Tate replied Marshall, with dignity
“Oh, 1T beg your pardon,” asald Ar-
thur, returuing Muarshall to the tubs,
“I'm golng to tnhe that candy off,”
anuounced llorence

“"Well, T guess {t's done,” sald Con-
stunee, “and xo are the nuts'*

The candy was poured into the but-
tered ting, the nuts laid over it and the
spoon given to Marshall to suck. Then
all the girls aud boys adjourned to the
purlor with their apples to wait for the
cundy to harden.

“1t's walning,” sald Marshall.
“Chestnuts!” said Rob.

“8ay, Arthur, run dowu stairs and
see if that candy is hard,” said Con-
stance,

Arthur, used to doing whatever (Con-

sent n year before.

Several letters, some contalning mon
ey, had come from the father to the
cottuge on Lincoin street, but for three
anonths not & word had been honrd :
from Mr. Foster. But, as old Dr. 11.1]
sald, “*Where Dick is sunshine -
And the boy's cheery, brave spirit help
ed his niother to bear up during this

anxious time far more than he ever .
dreamed of.
“No letters for you today, Dick,”

Mys. Thompson at the villuge postotlice
3aid when the boy asked for wail that
moraping,
A lump came suddenly into Dick's®
throat and his eyes acquired an un-
: ‘wonted dimness. Iow could he go
25 back to his mother and watch the light
die out of her face at the news he
bore? She had been so sure there
-wvould be a letter.
. “Come on, Dick. We're going nut-
. fing,” sald a voice at his elbow.
i, Dick turned to find a schoolmate
7 mtanding beside him,
o~ “There’s loads of ’em on Hickory
Biill,  Come on.”
4 For. a moment Dick was tempted to
sield. It would be easler going nut-
oK than facing his mother. Besides,
rit"would be time enough to tell her the
Aisappointing news later on. But only
oF 4 moment &id Dick hesitate, Dick

£, made bis way home.
tother heard his footstep as he
‘the Kitchen and called him to

be had been trying
- the postofiice how
mpiher . there
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stance said, obeyed. In a few min-
utes he returned with the pun and a
hnife. Evidently he had tasted it, for
he was making a very wry face.

“Taste it, Constnnee, See it you like
it It seems to we yvou have mistaken
the Ralt box for the sugnr box

vonstance took a piece,

Why, Arthur Conway, | do believe
I bave ™

Fhe girls and boys crowded around
Arthur to taste the candy, and, strange |
te say, none of their took o second
plece,  Constanee seemed very unhap
py about it, but she feit better when |

i ber guests assured her that they didn't |

care, and it just gave them something
to lnugh about,

“Funny Marshall didn't say some-
thing when he had the spoon.,” sald
Josle. :

“I dou’t believe he ate It all” said
YVirginla, *“He couldn't.”

“Let's ask him."”

“Spoon down on tubs., Tandy bad,”
replied Marshall on being questioned.
“Want dood tanudy.”

“Never mind, Marshall, The next time
I'll taste everything before I put it in
the pan,” sald Constance. “But, oh,
dear, I wish I hadn't wasted 80 much
time shelllug those nuts!”"—Jessie E.
Wilcox in Brookiyn Eagle.

The Catbird.

The catbird ranks high in the HMst
of its songsters, notwithstanding its
catlike calls. Its song, though not
very strong, is aweet and may be heard
at almost any time of the day. When
their nest is threatened, the owners
call all the other catbirds together, and
each one tries to outdo the other in
remonstrance,

The nest is well made of sticks, roots, |
weeds, grass and bits of bark and 18

_ lined with ilne roots.

&8, fhrée (o five in number, are
' blus,

Ing home, und maming says we'll have

But Dick had #led past Daisy to his

howl, wind Lis sister threw bim a hand-
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THE CATHOLIC JO'VIPNAL. _
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wever, for Mrz. Bland, the- 3
AN EXPRESS PACKAGE. REVISING A PROVERSB. told them of & good place to find shells,
- - and nurse said they would take their ' o
Why the Shipper Womid Not Desige | Whom ““J“’"" ““:l"; E’"—' Not Young, dinner and picuic there.
pate Its Value. . ot In ~Ee. , Mrs. Bland was right It was a
“What Is the value?’ asked an ex W imlum‘ asio et age, whije the spleniid piace she had told them of,
press agent In a Broudway office of a| shallow Cread lts tngor marks, halt and before dinner time Gerald, hot
keen eyed custoiuer who bad handed] conseious that tholr weak minds would ' faced, but joyful hearted, brought the
him a package to be sent to a westernp| »ink tuto seliilly beneath the burden ot It was Gerald's big brother, }I&l‘l’)' full quantity to nurse {
eity. The man addressed did not an )'vv!‘: ‘I'f*‘"’"“ r“:' vru‘sre ﬁrlvr vfxldhtt‘ who began it all. Gerald never though'§  pya, oight, with norse’s help, he
swer at once, but glanced at a printed| youtlin furgetfuiness of the fact that| ¢ photographing till Harry wrote fron § wrote his letter to Mr. Georgius Jen-
card on the wall that reads, “A'l'wuyl '”l"-V_ ”"';18““ ";“‘ "0““'“:“ the "L‘r-"‘]‘l’f school and said that he had given Car | kins and sent off his six stamps to Lon-
state the value of yrlmr shlplment_ ‘r’ "':’:‘l” ZN‘;’&”‘; 0”{“‘:: ":’";‘:;"“g :'r" ,‘,re ter Major his second best racket aué] <on.
s : g J : Cregs ‘Hdes o t 'y -
It 1 state the value, will your com ) y half a crown for bis old camera, a There was a whole day to walt, of
pany pay me that awount in case thej Vertly It wag n wise poet who sang. .
pucimge 16 lost?* usked the wan fobis| “Whom the gods love die young~ Nay | arter’s uncle had given Carter a newf €ourse, ln,d it seemed the longest day v o
turn. LalhicE may one. Harry went on t. say that he warj I Gerald’s life, but on the morning
“Certainly not, unless that s provesd W "lh "“" ed l‘;"‘* I..""Whom the godt| |ooking forward trewmendounsly to golng :rter when l;e cameld(l):'sx;d:) l;xi':akf:z
* ove 3 ol . 1ere was arce
10 be i's value,” answered the ngent. Shall the morn pale e~ It hath coine. | With pater and mater to Normandy ful sure enough p P
o ) s g . caage )t 5 2 ¢ , X " '
mF(‘Lr“.lr :;Lﬂ]t:: :;ul,t \l:llx(x);,l':"uu I ptove & - ,.L,,,l-ﬂ.. own w iyt 1t 18 fall day, tl:c; htoudi:,)f and tlhdt“utuhw henxwulld be “It’s rather small,” he gaid as he /
.y 11 K : i | b The sta'ue wiecp unimo Jed 1y the tla,, able 1o photograph a e j” y places rushed forward to sejze it. {
‘t)Iu “'"' '"‘"‘; tl(L n? A )ﬂ | nwyer that The parc hment crumbl ore 1t 13 un- | and he Inclosed his first atto mipt, taker “Perhaps it isp't out at its full size,” '
qlfsl%h;n)t“isnr':l;x::(ssutr;lh; X: I happen to 'l‘lurhlll:‘rl) cod With half the tate untopd, | 211 DY Blmself It is true that father] suggested nurse. ‘ t
$ A & . Tor L o ¢ 4, :
know the law.” sald liw shipper *Your| The song drop mule and bieatliess by the thought this was the photograph of a With trembling fingers Gerald tore
compuny Is n"\lng to establish an un wuy 7 turnip fleld and mother thought it was<{ open the wrapper, and then— Well,
fair rule. Lecause It WOrks only one Nay. nay, nad  Brokeu Hves aresure | o ceishore with bathing machines or tht_*n he very nearly cried with disap-
iy, You are rie . v ot Iy not the perfected human product of | vy Geruld thought bow grand | Pvintment
way. You are right when you say that| - . . I
R . ) Giod s great plan ‘The prophets of the| t K I ol t was such a funny looking little pa-
my stotewent cannot bind jou. for in was to be able to make a real picture ' '
ense of loss you can prove the valpe, | TYWOTest recordel tme the grandem like that per thing that was inside! Not a bit
but wy stateient would bind e fur: of whose thougbt has been the theme N like Harry's camera. ’
) ' . of preachers aund  writers for thou Before 1ong home came Harry, cam “It isn’t & camera at all!” he exclaim-
the conrt would say thar | was “estop ! \ , 4
ed’ by my declaration as o the valye, | 84S of yeurs, hved 1o ages whicl| era and all, and the days before bel eq. “It isn’t a bit like Harry’s.” (
l “1f z{ sh}; er s'u u)ld l‘,,,d(.r\‘u,m, hl;; seetn wiraculons to moderns The mat | started for Normandy were spent Ip “There are different sorts, you know, ¥
ShiDtent ‘:{:im m“: hat therels be| W0 #ETows old grandly. witl grace and | photographing every person. place and| Master Gerald,” nurse suggested. f .
! e e fo . good atire, really retadus s youth b gynug from Gerald imself to the rab | “But they said it was a real camera,”
would reduce the charges, Le would | 7 , s declared. half inelt
. ) al Troy Press, bits and the flower pots. Gerald felt as| De declared, half inclined to sob and
bave to stund by Lis stitelsent, an ) yet 8o surp 1 that he could do Httle
your notlee is vuh-ulu.tvd to muke him An Accommodating Negro. if he could have goune on forever help but wonder. “They sald it was spien
do thut very thing. You enn murk my A story ix told of a4 priest’s exp ri | I0g Harry and now and then belng al aid and 1d tak 1 oh "
i . , d then if and would take real photographs.
sbipiuent “No value stated.” and then euce Ina small New kngland town | lowed to take one pbotograph himself. “Perhaps it will,” sald nurse com
we ”l"';“ :;‘ "‘{f‘ ":’”"“"' L‘l;l] be l':;“ 8B Ihe clergy man was Just about to re | But the days flew by, and soon Har- fortingly. “At any rate you can try :
j cqual footing.”- New Yor eruid. tire for the ntght when be heard ] ry was off for six weeks, and Gerald after breakfast, for I have to go out,
e — = knock at bis door  He called “Come| ypd Kitty. the baby. went off. too, with| and Miss Kitty will go with me, and If
! ' ".‘e' Mlles We w‘“‘lk i bl " and & negro presented biwsell and| yurse, to stay by the sea. you will promise not to leave the gar- .
””0“ iy lU'“"” u ‘“‘“l-‘l wulks “b 8 auld‘ ruther shamefs cedly Of course it was very jolly by the| den you may stay home alone. Cheer
Ifetiwe d(‘])(’l'l( 8 natura ¥ upon ow vk ather er«-‘ Is L'lrl outside \18} sed. There was a great big stretch of up. Mﬂs((‘r Gemld. tor even if the cam-
wuch he walks a duyk“u :hel u\erugt". I brizig ber ju sand where one cduld dig trenches anl| erq is a cheat there is another surprise
; but tle man who walks the least cov- Assent having been given, be di8ap | pufld forts and write names o buge| coming for you today. It is a secret,
pers avast number of miles before b?' peared for a wowent and returned with) jotters for the waves to wash out| but you will lke It, I'm sure.”
dies  Boine lu*‘l'l walk two miles a *{ﬂ)- a white woman mid iufortued the scan | 341y There was bathing, too, and| After trying in valn to make nurse .
some four or ﬂw‘umi uu{ue a8 many ns' dalized priest that they wished to be paddling. and the rocks all warm with| tell the secret Gerald hurrled over bis .
ten. If a wan walks two miles a day |y pered the sun, with wonderful pools on top
nnd “‘”“-“ to be thirty years old. be will He was shown the door with prompt | of them where snewones opened out
cover 21 D00 ll'l”(‘ﬂ At the suine ag_e u ness, and the girl was sey prply admon thelr scores of tiny arms and mlw
man who w ‘”.“: 'E‘F"F inhles a day WL jyhin) on thie cotitae slie was pursuing. crabs scuttled away under the seu
chave walked 32850 wlles Almost ev , Pifteen minutes bater there was on | wewl Rut agzain and agaln ever so
ery wmu walhs between two and three, Giher bnock and on opening the dm“’ mauny thes a day Gerald remembered .
miles noday fust fn goinyg abort the gy, priest found Limiself agaln face t¢ Harry's camera and longed to be able
house. Lhe olice, the sbop and fu golng face with the would be colored bride |, g photographs of all the places
tound rlullltln' curs et oot and persons be saw It would have
A tan ot walks e wiles a dxl)" Wit wreat tnaiknation. the priest) ey sy Jolly to las e had o whole lot of
flods that al the age of turty be las ' gy pretures to tabke home Just as Harry
corered ".{'“'” I.“”m and at the age OF | 1 thought 1 osent von about Youl would have to bring back from Nor-
sIXty oS0 rom tos should strlet ) geiness betope ™ Wil y ;
1y owspealing be subtracted  the  few The durky porabszed hon with [)n,‘ And then one day it really seemed us .
monthis or o year when he was a baby reply It lus great wish might come to pass
untble to walk. but the resutt would “Yes | huow vonohd, Pather dawmes |y happenad  that vurse had  bought
not bes nfTeectd mnterinhy . Chut Mary and D have tbhed 10over angl g g omneazne to read, and, his witnd * '
dow., the (-l|-plllllf|-1-pn'('|~ uf the earth o W thoene it vy b svan would Touk a1 Lo tall of eoneras, his eyes quickly
at the equutor i only 2480 mles 80 (he gatteor ilerentiy f You hnew Do on the advertisement of one b ' P
theretore snan who at the age of ®Ix- o, wilthhne te turn Losh New York ! (e st page.
;)'\ Lias u\o-;-ln]uml‘ fIyve u|||l|pslu duy hll:(.:i. Tiwes. It was n most wonderful bargain,
¢ W us ahbie O Wallw 1as WK ! M "
. and as Gerald read his heart went
enotigh mdes o dse encircind the  Rivers Which Truserse (he Ocean. thump, thump, with excitement, for
earth four tunes and have g gnudll In the ocean the lnn'.:nwt.\\uy ru\;‘nc, here, plainly  written down In big
toany tles left over toward the 8fth ¢ s of ttimes the shottest way bome YU print, be read that Mr. Georgius Jen
lap “"“""”"l i n ‘ ““;"l N;”'N rlml:f‘::;’“, klus of FLoudon sold real eameras to
- were to leaye San 1 rancisco for 110
. | tnke beautiful photographs for only
A Q Wit . 4 Josic o e !
" the N (T]:"I‘_l"..r w:‘;(':“ 4 pott the most logical (ourxo would seewm 'u six pence.
y A RN | De straight west wevoss the worth Pa| 5p S aiene Gerald rushed to nurse,
cuve was being tied A well known | e o the latd of the Bovers hatterimge so fast that she could not
criminul luwyer. who prides hhselt But o reality the slip would be chafterihu x ' .
upoir  his sl l'll In eross examiniug a . e : the! understutul what he was saving When
“,lm“_““ bl odd 1o inie ,vfl’“m steereed to - the "'”‘::“ 'l’“‘ nong ‘l;'; be had given her thme to read aboat it EAGER TO EARN THE SIX PENKIES.
s 8 B vquator and l'”'f!. the Plultppines to the she Bnmghed hiadly at his eager face. Lreakfast and rushed into the garden.
upon wWhomn to operate Asinn onast I'lns course would be N i . . Master Gerald"|or
“You say. sir, that the prisoner is a wernl hundred ontes longer, yet i [t sounds very tine, Master Gerald"| Fhere for quite an hour be pulled and ‘ ’
thber o petvii . l ) wl 1ol l*ﬂ'tl. Wi 1‘ fhe saied. “but you haven't got s8ix | ¢wisted the silly little sixpeuny thing,
") v.s Bir . eause Why - she confessed would take !h.v N “..r ‘-;‘t .lll .U" Pruce, have you™” W hich looked much more like a Jack {n
o . e AR > el queeher than (e ~.n.|1|;.1l ‘n'm]m That was n sad recollection. It was| ehe box than a camern, and at last, an-
."\ml Vou also swear she was e fu the one e mh “‘;‘“ t'l‘ wullh bard to face the truth. He bad not a| gry, impatient and bitterly disappoint-
l)ll»;‘«l by yon ‘zsulwvmwnt t the con- Wwith the s urrent “l< 11“ N l.rt‘ "I penny i the world, and even by say | ed. he felt be must try to make a start.
f(‘s;luu"': A \\n}lhl be wonng agalnst th 1(l]rr“l)11i~ ing all his mouey, without buring s} Draigging Kitty's wooden horse, Dob
“l do. air - The ocear i not a ‘“‘“"'." pa ‘:‘ much a8 a choeolate all the time, hel bin, on to the step to face him, he fixed
wn“,,‘,-- wiving n sagacious ook to expritse over which th“lnl‘ uts ."“f'v :e would have to wait three weeks before! hiy camera up on his spade and a cou- '
the courty “we are to understand that . lml‘ . r‘.‘Mtlvlm 'l'r lIlL wars, \t\:()lj’l twopenee a week would become six [pie of Mr. Bland's walking sticks and
wads amd esen bty adleyways, " DIe s . .
You employ dishonest people to Work | puve been survey el and laid out by na | PCPC* began. He slid in the little pleces of
for You even after thelr rascalities are | o ooy ' « M i How hie wishied he had not spent th¢] rough glass and tried to pretend he was
- ‘ Y 3 . — » y » Y
kKnown'™ ture herself. - Arndec’s Maguzine shilling his father gave him on that sil| Elarry, with Harry's camera, and that
“ ' ly little boat! Of course it was a jolly| everything was right. Then putting
Of course.  How else could | get .
asalstntx‘:'o fl('om a ;U\\'\'L‘l"’" ‘ g  The Mark of the H'"'fl‘“ . enough boat, and he had liked taking 1] his coat over his head, he called out, )
The el only said \t dd N When the hand touches anything, out to sea when he bathed. But now|*Now, please!” to Kitty's Dobbin, !
1 dcou ']‘](t {;lt) said, "sStand down. leaves upon the object touched a rep as Lie looked at it, faded and scratched | and—
—London -Bits. omp 4 which o ‘ g
i resentation of that part w hl;ﬂh (iume it he would have given anything to havt| it a rattle and & rumble a cab had
Making Alloss Is mm At contact with ‘:‘; ;)l)J: (t‘thT “‘ mxl):'e; Leen able to put it back in its place i1l Arawn up at the gate. A boy jumped i
. 1 * e eye., 8 .
Great art is requisite io making al- 810[& ‘ls‘ nc:; ‘,\ :,i:; or()muisu;:(: exuded| the toyshop window and feel his shil|out and ran hurrying in to the small
loys It is true that they are readily ;’111::111( tl)l.z' qll. “\( If you ])Ill(‘(‘ the p!llm “ug in his hand figzure with its head under the coat.
) : ) SRR C O T st hve it nurse, T must! “Hello, "Gerry, old boy!™ he cried
forined by melting metals together h our i t 't of blank . . . - rerTS, v ’
a cruclbli’ or in gn-u erly e ﬁ :rl(n-! ; D .ﬂn ”‘: N fi-mtl(huofumiusl he said after a few moments’ reflec | ~ptching the young photographer a |
tur propery consimered Dpaper. you iy ot s _ 1 Bono “What can 1 do to get siapence’| hegrty slap on the back.
urnaces, bLut it is necessary 1o nsure feaee of the hand, and many  people, I wish Kitty would buy my boat. | . i
erfeet fuslon and ta prevent loss | wiil he angry at the suzpestion that . b . : With a shake and a Jump over went
s1)111(- s a volattle, mmflammabte tal | e | - {lution therr hands are don’t want any thing but the caniera. the eamera. and out came Gerald from
y 1 ” . l., '). ll ‘ ”_" o mm.“ M_m" a.xu« X wll ' ' ;T - f “Miss Kitty has spent all her money | ynder the coat.
:;:h l;llelI} (lllﬂlt "]“tl“n l““l*b“(: ‘t‘ fs ““It | IN‘I‘““]'“.\“‘“.‘. ‘\_h‘~‘ ll(l) ‘l“" '“]‘:, :nl ml((l":; too,” sald nurse. “But don't be fnsuel|  oqpuppy
H 1COimnion (4] m { w - Vs o . SMevel'l Deless & R
loys of exactly the -nlme- t']()lll[b(:l,lt'::l({ l:;-lt\n[-) :-:lnu("::-d \\;tl: U cortain chembeal o hurry, dear. Let me have time “We've just come, old man. Pater
p:n.rh' difer \v.rv lll.llt‘;‘lll”\' tn proper I i»r‘«l-pm':ntiun he [l:l~\.'“] over the papet m,‘_“.l‘ ) . e and mater wanted to be home a week
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