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_ will be found unexceptional in dress

~ escort. He had a pleasant volce and

~_whe must be reserved, but there was

By W, W. Rose.
f«iENERAREREERA

When John Delmeont went South!

with his wife they arranged to bave
Laura's mother and sister come and

<care for the bouse during their l.b-i

sence. The Delmonts started a day

earlier than they expected, and, con~:
were away when Emily ihe asked.

aequently,
Trevor and her mother arrived. A

note that Laura left explained thel
cbhange of plar and ended with thlsI
John has secured seatx‘

postseript:’
at the theatre for you and mother
tomorrow night. It's only a step to'

..4he eqr and you won't need any ﬂ?,aimu{ 1t a4 e beforehand | would
cort. Be just as comfortable as you'g

<an, you and mother, anc let us

Lovingly, '

isaid the girl.

Emily Trevor turned to her mo-‘

rtear from you often.
Laura.”

ther.

*Only think, mamma"’ she cried.!

*“isn’'t that lovely?”

Delmont was saying to Laura, as they

sat at luncheon in the dining car:!
“l1 didn't llke the idea of those two.
women staying alone in that big-

house without any man within call,

; cellent orchestra chairs
¢ Delmont had reserved for her.

’
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S8HE CALLED FOR AN ESCORT.

and so I telegraphed tor brother Jim,
Jim is in Philageiphia on business
for the works, ubd they have de—‘
cided to open up an ofhce in New.
York. So he can sicep at the house-
Just as well as not.”

Back in the Delmont home the
vigitors were settling themselves for
their two weeks' stay. There were
many little details to arrange, trunks
to unpack and clothes to put away|
and the maids to consult. And then, |
quite without warning an exceeding-
ly unwelcome visitor arrived. It
was an attack of neuralgia, and the
elder lady was the victim. S8She was:
familiar with the foe, but that didn’t!
make the attack any more endur-
able.

“Poor mommy,” cried Emlly, as
she busied herself with various at-
tempts to soften the infliction. “lt's
just a shame. And you were feel-,
ing so well too.” And then she'
suddenly sank down i{n the pearest
<hair. ‘“Oh, mommy!"” she gasped.
“How can I go?” -~ i

And then the girl suddenly sprang|
ap and ran i{nto the library and came
back with the moraning paper in heri
hands.

“Listea to this, mommy dear.”

She found the place and read an |
item aloud:

“Special Notice—For the conven-|
tence of ladies visiting the city with-,
out escort, the management of this
house will maintain a select corps.
of young men who can be secured for.
escort duty by application at the:
box office. ‘These young men, who
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aiid deportmeit, May bé éngaged to
<all at hotels or private residences
it refjuests for their services are
rot made later than 7 o’'clock.”

The paper dropped from the girl’s
fingers.

*“What do you think of that, mom-;
mY?"

“My dear,” sald the older lady.
“I know you mean to do just as you
please in this matter. 1 won't op-
pose you.”

Emily impulsively kissed her mo-
ther. Then sghe darted into the
iibrary and called up the theater.
The conversation was a brlef one!

It was not later than 7:15 when
the bell rang, and Emily, in her be-
coming long coat and dainty hat,
enswered the summons.

The young man In the vestibule
raised hizs hat. Emily gave him a
hasty glance. He was good-looking
and well-dressed, although not in
evening clothes—a fact which oc-
casioned the girl some surprise.

“m- quite ready,” she  said.
“Good-night, mother.”

“Good-night,” came a faint, volce
from the library.

“You are a little ahead ot time, 1
think,” she sald as they went down
the steps.

“Then you expected me?” said the

& decidedly respectful afr. Of course

i have gone with me to-night, but

fcaused the young man to frown a

. cominating her mind as they

' give him a sharp reproof.

‘ she turned to him,

‘that the brine kills ewrythinx it

it he were a block of wood.

ot antil 7:30. My mother would
she was suddeniy talken .

“I am sOrry to hear that.”
“and trust she will soom recover.

And just then the car they wanted
stopped at the crosswalk and they
stepped aboard, the estert helping
the young woman with a frm up-
lifting pressure beneath her arm.
As she passed the ceonductor she
handed him two fares. an act that

lle .ﬂd;

littla,
Presently the youmg man spoke.

“Of course, ! expected you, but}

nnnmt&ytor tr«ttngmmunu"’ -

“When we gre married,” said My-

*ira—she is not 8o shy of the word an

she was 3 year ago—‘‘vhen we gre
married, George, we must bave a
gatden.” “‘We maust,” § agreed Heme
i¥. ln biilssful blindness of fuiare
finance.

A flower garden.” added Myras.

“And a Summer house,' she sup-
tlemented as an afterthought.

“And some caterpiliara.™ | sug-
geczed

“Am | to understand@ that you
have tickets for this performance?”

Ot course,” she answered short-:
ly.

“I didn't know,” he somewhat
humbly explained. **You see, 1 nev-
er atiended the theatre under just
,these circumstances. If] had known
nave appeared In the-—the conven-
tional garb. ,

“Your system must be faulty.”’
“I'm sure there was
emple time to let you Rnow.’

"1 recelved the message,’
swered, "but there was no particul-:

+ars enclosed. He turned and slg,
Apd just about that time John'

saled the conductor “Here is the|
theatre,”* he said. !

She was glad to notice that Lhe:
theatre people did not seem (o re-.
cognize him, and a moment later
they were seated Io tho very ex-
that John!

She took another glance at the o8-
cort He certainly was a fine looking.

i fellow and—was it pussible? he was

jbowing and smiling as he acknow
ledged the greeting of some fash-'
! fonable looking people In the neareslj
DOX.

Emtly Trevor felt her cheeks ﬂush-
Fhe didn't like this at all

served rebuke. BShe leaned a little

" forward.

*Customers?’’ she asked.

“Why, no,” he answered,
friends.*

The curtaln rose and fell and
ose, and presently the dalnty fan-|
tasy was at an end. ‘The escort:
helped her cloak and then the) were
in the throng in the lobby. She no-
ticed that several people spoke to
him and she quickly decided that:

‘Merely

. he must be s member of some good,

family that had fallen into ﬂnancml,

| distress.

The me:mory of the play was nm
rode
nome and she was sllent most of the
way.

“You like t.he‘theatre?" said the
escort.

"1 llke good plays,” she replied.

“There are other good plays too be
seen Just now,” he somewhat besl-
tatingly remarked.

it was quite apparent that he w
advertising his business. She would

.

1 suppdse you would like to have
me engage you by the season,” ghe
sald.

He laughed.

"I would be delighted,
pwered.

He was quite brazen.

On the steps of the Delmont home

he ap-

"Come in,” she said, "and [ will
pay you.”

He didn°t answer, but meekly fol-
lowed her into the bali.

As they entered somebody met
them at the llbrary door. It was

kmlly 8 mother.

“Why, mommy,” cried the girl,
“are you still up?”

“Yes, my dear,” the older lady
answered. “l1 was g0 worried 1
couldn’t sleep.” ]

“Worrled? And the neuralgla?”

“Frightened away. My dear,

there has heen some cdreadful misl”

take.” And she glared at the young
man. ‘‘Ten minutes after you start-
«d a man called and said he had been
sent to take you to the theatre. And
there you had gone away with an en-
tire stranger!”

The girl, her face flushing turn-
ed to the stranger. “Aren't you a
professional escort?”

He suddenly smiled.

“Why, no,” he answered. ‘I—I am
o professional caretaker.”
=P trow darét youtake e tof
the theatre?”

He smiled again .

“If you will kindly recall the eir-
cumstances, I think you will admit
1 went at yvour invitation.”

She drew a long breath. She
wanted to langh, but that would
never do.

The young man suddenly removed
his overcoat and put down- his hat.

“Come into the llbrary,” he said,
“and let's talk it over.”

“Certainly not,” cried Emily.

“It fsn't very late,” he urged.

Emily’s eyes dilated.

“Who are you?” she demanded.

He laughed.

“I thought you'd ask that presenb
ly. I'm Johr's brother, Jim. He
telegraphed me to come here and
take care of you.”

“Oh!” gasped Emily,

And then they all went into the
ltbrary,

Salt Lake to the Rescue,

It begins to look as {f Salt Lake
might prove quite a problem for the
Western rallroads. They have been
having lots of trouble with weeds
sprouting in the roadbeds. Now one
of the lines is putting watér from
Salt Lake in tank cars and sprink.
ling the roadhed with it. It is found

comes ln euntnct with,

“Ch, George, how horrid you arel™
"How horrid they are Tou Wweaan
But you will want some butterflies
1t your garden. And then we can
studv entomology as well s3 bot-
any.'
“Oh, we can study a dictionary
without these things,” she said.

“Well, azd | didn’t say ‘caterpil-,
JimrE' S0 WEBR QURET . CMRERCE

oning Is sometimes too profound for

. me

We were walking in the park and
it was {n the springtime I fancy

the suggestion of a garden of our!
he an. OWn came to Mvra from the beautl-|life.

.fully kept plots around us At any|

~ I

2

He de—. ul

WE MUST HAVE A GARDEN.

rate we had never discussed the sub-
ject before. Perhaps that was be-
caunge we were both ity bred, and
had not fully realixed, although we
t.ad declded, that our future home
was to be set in the country.
“Yes,” 1 sald, after & pause, *'1
think a garden is the very thing.
It's so healthy, and it nesdn't cost
much it we do the work overselves.”
“I'm very glad you like Lhe idea,
George,” returned Myra, {n the quick
utterance which always tells me
when she is pleased. “It's a lovely
idea! What can be sweeter than
watering the flowers coming up—"
»And listening to the grass grow-
fng.,” 1 put in to tease her.
But she was too delighied to be

annoyed.
“And then,” ran on the sweet
enthusiast, “"we'll be able to send

ovely bouquets to mother. Oh,
George, 1 wish we— she stopped ab-
raptly.

“Well?” said 1 encouragingly.

1 was going to say something, but
| didn’t. T Knew she glanced swift-
ly at me to see if I had noticed her
tlush., and then, thinking . had not,
she resumed talking.

“And, George, I must have a gar-
den hose: it's so much nicer than a
ctupid waterlng can and we <¢an have
+ fountain spray like—"'

“sLet's go to a hosler at--once;
then,”” I exclalmed, catching her
arm,

“Oh, dear me!
be senstble?”

“But, George,” she Interrupted,
““about the sertous business of a
garden—the digging, and weeding.
and go on?”

“Why, of course, that'll have to be
done, won't 1t?"

“Can you dig?’” she asked.
Mlmm&gmmm
humbly.

“Can yon weed?"” she ‘nquired.

“1 can sow,” I sald modestly,

“Oh, I'll do the sowing. Georgs,”
she sald kindly. “So you'l’ only
need to dig, and weed, and rake,
and, of course, cut the grass and
trim the borders.”

“You don’t mean to say that's all

1’1l hate to do?”

“Do be sensible,
begin at once.”

“They won’t allow you to do that
{n the parks.”

“Oh, silly, I don't méan here this
very minute. I mean that we should
begin to study the subject. First
¢f all we ought to get &8 book on gar.
Cening-—a simple book—and learn
what we can from it, and  some of
those beautiful seed catalogues I've
geen. And we could get a spade
«znd a rake and a growel—"

“You mean & trowel.*”

" “Yes, didn’'t I say 80?7 And s~
well, I think these will do to be
with. And we could practice in the
back yard, I'm sure mother won'’t
mind.*’

“But, Myra-——"

“So that’s all nicely artanged, un'g
it dear? And I'ii-""

“But, walt 2 second-—'"’

“TIl buy some 'seeds this atter.|
roon, and ‘whenever ;youve got ‘

Will you never

My l0ea is to

| j[weeks-~""

F land yow'll soon be fintshed with fg,™
“While you're digging | will fol-}

Tavailiig toil.

" “You are & g0
#dd, beaming upx

hetter judgment.
Myra lived in one of & itm; mw
honnea. Bry simﬂﬁ'"auwmu}, whix

F'er same unmenunuhla mmxx -e

pech of ground behlond each housi

sixd was cailed she back yard. When

vothing much more
ground, though it looked as though
rome patches hers and theve nuight
tecome green If left to themseives
snu kindly nature. Myra's mothor
#miled jeniently upon us frum & win-|

€ncourage us.

-0 de it hoisecard bl
Le out {n a little whila*

She nodded and left me | tookit
off my coat, seited the spade and
began to dig. In Hve mlnates | wi
warwer than 1 had ever heen In oy
| telt that [ deserved a amane,
sot so much for wark done as Yor
tnergy expendea.

Myra returped in the o urse all
tall an hour, looking cool und ohweer
tul. "Oh, I thought you'd havw goe
1shed It, George. What a little bh
you've got done!"

“It's a plckaxe that'u
aere,” 1 sald,
and regarding the iittla patoh of}
oroken clayey ground, .

*The ground is full -of stones.” l
explained, as | Ut my plue aﬁam.,

wanted

George?” she asked.
the gardening book,‘forthere was 0o«

It may be rich dear.
1 daresay in a fortnight or threo
George!

“Nonseunse, g nway

low with the hoe and chop up the
the eacth must be very fine.'’ .:

not notice the mliserable huiior, of-
my meaning. We: labofed sllently

and vith diligence for some time. {RE

But suddenly I began. to - 'grow

would grow in the wretched ground;:

more positive | wu.&hat Myrs and- )
wera wastiug time, - And. when 1
happened to Hift my- oyxes and, ‘onbaght’

dows of the udjo!nlnx‘
threw dows the spsde Wil
slmmation of disgust.
"It's nhot nedrly dinnes
observed Myra, who -wii
stabblng away at the lumps
*No, it's stoppinx ume.r\
not very nlcaly, ' )
“Poor (lcorge, are- you ﬁradt"
*No, I'm not tired; but Pm sltk-of
this. It's perfectly useleis.

*Perhaps you're right. Dut wh
baven't trlad very long, you know.‘%
“A Iittle of such foolishness goei
a long way,” 1 returned, ps)ttin; 0.
my Ccoat.
“All right, we'll. g0 into. tﬁu hot
tor a Hitle. relt.
“Ayven't your liands wore, George?”
“My . hands are rlxlitanuu;b,
answered ungraclously, ~ -
She left me but presentl
eod with a lemonndc for m’
lO'n. -
-1 supposé 1 was
self Deciuse J could 1
and when I lef€ the houie
later It was with . henwy
beavy because I
myself,
1 was glad whan ' dl)’ -
I hastened to Myra's home
how sorry 1 was for my il!—nitu
tehavior. ‘There (wig 10 one ;
the parlor when I arrived, and sfte
waiting for a few minutes wonder-
ing {7 Myra had haydened her hexrt
in my.absence, I went to the Wwin.
dow and looked sorrowfully - forth
IV was a real surpﬂw to behon +h
translornia
ground had the appetmnw of have
ing been dug and well broken. I
concluded at once that Myra, not:
wishing o give up her schenmie, haf
summoned professional adml
It was quite unreasonable o |
I teit a little sore. However,.1 %

to time for further thought, to : 3
then Myra appeared, = ’
“Don't, George!” she mad;
ing when 1 caught her hunds, -
*““What's the matter? I _kuow
dom’t deserve to be fargiven, Bi
“It sn't that, dear,” sheé safd
gently, “it's simply beenuse I—»”
“let me see your hands, Myrs,”

tion.

She held them up after some. pcm
suasion. And ‘hen I understood. [
drew her over to the winiow. -

“How on earth did you do H2?

*Don’t - be cross, Gearge,
eid, “IPmoa Nitle bit tired.
Twon, Myrat Myral”. o«

*#h-h. Never mind,’ d
whispered. }

The back yard fsp't loolu‘
bad.

SUIL T felt 1 was golng mxm wiff -

Luilder in erecting thein. had lelt il

(Wpon which he did unot build, n;d
this had been enclosed by = feucell

we began our operations there wap!
thxis  bared *

gow above, but did not atmmm to}

“Perhaps you had bottet begin !
George. ! have a few ltus things 1}

mopping my¥ byrow,i

“Do you thing the soh i rign,| s
She must have got that word tromif
thing In the back yard to suggest i1,{

bat sl
very miserly. However, don’t worry. }

big pleces of earth. The book maysj
“It is fine,” 1 grunted, but uhe dis!. ‘

desperately tived of what- :;ee,med ],
The hotter I bhickwell
the more certain I was that aothipgév v

the more uncomfortable | felt, thef;

gight of grinning faces -at the win« g
sos Ay

fure you can sce that Lo aouk‘nlt" a

she nfd, quleﬂy‘

I cried, ‘selzed with a sudden iﬁspirm‘

asked, with a queér feeling in' 1My
1throat. - ORI o

A wagon  load of “"tr&g “soiflat

e & pnm it mqn ,
once i€ we gid htu
gOWwDy thtt Fou, )
mended mud mids mpr, el
‘ j““ hﬁ&td. e ‘

‘&:‘Wkn did xim 3m hm‘ "

s

how thu Hircourt r‘m mmmu
drew 50 well,’ and C:lnumhv-sm
old thing-—said: “Ithink th
to be sshamed; everyhody X
they can’t afford it - But jus ~thpn
that grand- looking Xn am:
Ame-over-to-thel
minutes befora I hmml hinx 4
that atriking girl with the
ln her balr was, -That
~ Now aren't

thing more?" .
“You, jndeed.” vkilmnd
“:'ho bast of xt xu m

helped matters, wonderfull
Myra and I havée found unll
i watching the uz;:: Tiven
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