SRR .

f;g

o ——Swamp- Mills-wus aptly named from

™R cnnouc aoyun.

Her First
School

sy LOUISE HOFFMAN

(Copyrlzm ms by the Mcclura Now-ps-
par Syndicate)

Maidn  Aflimgton. bad

passed her

finals with fiying colors and was &' full- &bt bluick eyes. Buy she vaguely won rification on his denthbed.
Apparentdy he

fledged teacher. This wmorning's mail;
had breught her sppointment to the
Iittle distrlct schoul in Swamp Mills
and she was to begin work at once.

- “Whet-a dismal name!” she ubserv-
£d," 18 she chipped an egg, “apnd It

" sounds so lonely.”

“Perbapy the name is the worst pz,u'ti

- of it," suggested her maother hopefully.

“Your pupils may prove so interesting|
you will forget the unplensant impres.

sion It made upon you at first,”
“I hope so,” replied Malda doubt-
fully, “but I suppose I must get my
- experience sumewhere even at the ex-
pense of isolation,”

“We'll drive down Saturday and see]
. that you have a comfortable™bonrding|
place,” encournged her father. She re-

warded bim with o grateful hug.

4 practical point of view, “Ani-original
swamp hal been dammed to make a

* pond to furnlsh power to run the mills
where excelsior was manufactured and:

shipped to all parts of the world.

Maida  Allington was fortunate in
flnding a howe very _near. the_scheol-
house.

On the following Monday she-dress-
ed carefully in a neat blue serge. So
__much depended on personal appear-
ance. She was not a typical teacher
and never would be. She was tall and
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" slender with o wealth of fluffy golden

TTTIOSE URTRBIUS T erE T

- Thatcher Ward, all togged up to heat

g tencher,

this afternoon”

heating. -

: Such a coirse would be ué-'future puaishment,
§ coptel by the columunity us comph- B. Phillips in “Aneriean Negro- S-S topr— e
R nentary to heér abllity bat, what \\uultl(“l'y" tells ‘the story of-at least unel A dog lm“ling m front of a house,

‘Be Translited From His Com-
s -fortable_ Cabin, :

—— »

It 4§ ecommonly \\\mms(}d that. ne-

But Prof. Ulrich

Vs 1 diked pretty much woil here NOT AT ALL EAGER .10 GQ LAND OF QUAiNT BEL}EFS

Munda s little heart almost stoppett Old Jeff Had No DemeWhatever“tor@upemitionrnlfrfrrEuqhnd'rBtltk'
Perhaps he was sincere aftei
L R all and had noidea of making trouble:-
-8 She knew {t was not unusiul for young}
& men, in thesé backwoouds llsmcts tu

B spend.a few necks In school. when they groes fearing denth will muke allsorts that it Is & ty plcul,.;%dustrml area, It

} wefe fuitunate enough. to secure.a gool ‘of promises beirause of thelr dread -of N strange that .the

. Country Are Among the Strange-t
Put on Record :
— .
Taking into considetation .the 1a¢t

Rlack “country
shr.u!d be suc-h u lmtbed of supersti- §

she do with u man hend and shoulders old hard-headed feltow who stendfast=;lnthe night is ¢ sure sign of the ap-
*fmnpr thun herseif? She looked ut mmr!v resisted the hypnotic suggestion of‘pmnchinu death of one of, thé house-]

esharply. Helwd o pair of very intell-
derad df e were shing,
touk hetr silence for consent,

"L work over to the mil,” he ex-
Jphanred,
at Hnsdrs.,
help™ me

Now,

any™
want ter git en in the world.”

studies?™

“I can git off from two to four,”
'down -the road.
that ?”

preseuce.
schoolroom as & matter_ of -course,

clpline became gtrangely, easy,

sensitive ear,

without giving him offense,

much In so short a time.

visited the mill,

daintlest, most fraglle china and glass.

the" oftice.

“and they tell mie you're .gourl
if 1 could git you ter
sume  with book-keepin’ 1
could do a good denl~better~wheére T
untl he confessed half sh;-ly. 1

“When do you wish to beyn your
“Tomorrow,” he answered promptly,

He tipped his hat and swung off
“l wonder,” miused
Mnldn “where he learned to wilk like

The echildren seemed to take the
of Thatcher Ward in the

They felt an added respect for & teach-
er who ceuld teach young men and dis-

Thatcher's English, after weeks of|
textbook exercise, jarred Maida's fine
She finally hit upon a]
method of awakening him to the fact

"From that day Thatcher lmproved
very_rapidly. Mpaida wondered whether
it was due to her skill or the boys
keen Instinct to Jearn. He was remark-
ably bright abd seemed to grasp so

Townard the close of school Maida
She stared awed and
silent at the great logs converted by
successive stakes into the tendrillike
masses of excelslor ready to pack the

Amid the whir of machinery she
heard Thatcher say : “Please come into
I have something I must
'say, and it's lmposs\ble to talk wlth
WIS Yo

‘the preacher, and even repudiated glo”
A Lou-
isiuna physician recounted to Pro-|
1fessor Phillips the ‘final épisode in'the:
‘career of *Old Uncle Caleb,™ who had.
Tong heen a-dyitig,.  “Before his de-
[parture,-Joff, the negro preacher, gath-
ered his sable flock of saints anll sin-
ners around the bed. He read a ch:i¥b-
ter and' prayed, aftér which they sang
a hymn. Uncle Caleb Jay motiopless
with closed eyes and gave no-sign. Jefr
approached and took histhand., “Uncleél
Caleb,” he said -earnestly, “de doctor
says you are dying, and all de¢ bred-
derin has comie In for to see you fo’]
dé lns' time. Afid now, Unéle Caleb, |
dey wants to hear from your own'mouf |
de precious words. dat yo feels pre-
pared to meet yo God, and is ready un”]
willin’ to go,”” -Old Unecle:Caleb opened
his eyes suddenly and In a very irri-|
table toge, Fobuffed the pous fanes
tionary in the following unexpected.
‘[manner: “Jeff, don't talk yo ponsense
to ne,
rendy to go-and dat I aln't prepared to
Hmeet nobody . . . "dis ote cabim;
'sufts me monstrously well 1"  And so
he dled. .

Much Depends on Ma-klnq Proper Use

of What One Is Fortunate
Enough to Posstss, —

Upon the use we make of what we

have depends. in large measure not

more to the point, our happiness, re-|
marks Charleston News and Coutier.
3¢ {8 because we do not appreciato the
blessthgs that we possess that so many
of us fail, because common sense tells
us_that if we have the abllity to'un-

Lt
Maida obeyed” without a word.

were seated; “but T've—I've a confes.
sion.”
Maida stnrted

girt.
her brother in Cornell.”

Maidu's eyos blazed. . She looked at

ilton.” she choked with anger.

“Forgive me, Mualda,"
taking her haod.

he pleaded,

“1 ATR't Hag MR SEHOSITH . I T HOIT, You arew tue as n Toag.

hair am¥ carried herself with dignity

The children ranged in nges from
four to foutteen apd represented the
whole sight grodes Tt was enusidered
a harnd school, but Matda approanched
hér worke with enthustasm and & strong
deteruunation to cinguer. Her man-
ner with the chitefren wus fall of frank-
neds aned kindbe<q, and thes children
realtzed that @ quiet firnipess Jay n
ATt e of
the first day she felit she had won
thetr hezrts and with vo-npa-rnuon she
felt assured of the resuylt.

One day at recess she was startled
i6 henr one of the oldest boys an-
nounced in awed tone§: “Here comes
the band.

Bet he's comin' to vt

Sald magbe he'd come to school, too.”}

Maida divined from the totie and
manner of the bu) that an older ruf-|
g way coming - to try "to stir up mis-
chief. .

“Y$ho is Thatcher Ward}” she asked
quiatly. oas glanéing througli the win-
dow she saw a tall, well-built young
man, dressed ke a woodsmnn, swing-
ing along with athletic strides.

“IWhy, he ain’t been round here long, |

tut hé ®orks lu thé mill and hoards to
Miss Harley's.,” replied little Mary
Relly.

It was time to call school. Mu!da
went o the door and rang the bell, She
made af entrancing picture with the
bireexes blowing the ¢urls that encir-
cled her head info her face, The chil-
dren lined up and marched in quletly,
while Thatclier- Ward eame up and
introduced himself,

“They tell me they ain't never had’
no teacher that coild make them har-
yisscarums march {n without a rum-
pus,” observed Thatcher In & rich full

itots are n decaying race.

net.  You took me so serlously. And
often.”

She wrenched her hand free,
vor played on my sympathies and let
me think vou a poor, lgnoraut lmmber:
man all these weeks. How could--

forts? 1 mfst suy you are n gond ae-
tor.”
Yo see,

tt you acted s strange anil so obyi

of me. The part was easy. [ had act.
el it severnl times in theatileals,™

of the situntion struck her.
“Well, I guess T made it all rignt}
but you will forgive me, won't you,
sweetheart 2 he nsked ag he took her,
unresistingly; tn his arms.

she forgot sl sbout the dismal sugges-
tioii of the name.

: Hottentot Delicacies,

The Kafir may have his cgrp, the
Boer his eternal coffee, the man of
iZanzihar ‘his roast nairobl gooked in
sugar sirup, but the Hottentot demands
a square meal. He begins with tortolse
soup, then wild peacock roasted, baked
elephant foot, fricaszee of poreupine,
sparerihs of young hippopotamus, ra-
igout of earth-hog's leg and an omelette
of ostrich eggs, all washed down with|
prandy and followed by native fruit,
Still the historians tell us the Hotten-.
In a land
where Christmas comes In the mid-

volce, revealiig a giittering set of

summer of Décember, what can one ex:

" g have not account-
white teeth. “An’ they say you ain‘t pect? Even then we
licked one of ‘emx yet,” he beamied. 19(1 for the rhinoceros, the ilzard and

“Ob, no;, we don't use corpoeral pun-
ishment, only as a last resort,” me-|
chanically replied Malda, scarcely
knowing what she sald. Her Apollo
had fallen. If oniy he hadn't opened.
his mouth! Evidenily he was the re-
s0lt of the Hmitations of his commu-
nity. Maildn was in & 'whirl of con-
flieting lmpressions.concerning her vis-
itor.

*Thﬂ&he\' Ward HDM

s mib't hail mueh whmnn‘ - he he- told me they -were from Mesico and tlon #t the hnndq of Marcus Ilmreliuw.;

gan a trifle awkwardly,
Maida's eyes.

“[{is speech betrays the
though Maida, hut liis manner is 0.
strongly Enconsistent”

“But T've been to see the trustee,
te went on, “aiid he says if you're wiil-;
1a’ I can come to your scheol. I seen}

Tooking into

the boa, all eaten in different parts of
the world.

'¢hat is eaten by the world and hls

lwlfe and with their-limited. vislon calt’

good.

»

Suspicious Youngster,
1 was sitting on a bench in the

After dismissing me chﬂdren, park, when & man, woman angd- ittle iter”).

- e ¥nx Jown: h@sk!t* mex Thewomin

were Spanish-The. 1l

mwﬂ_mdm
wlth suspiclon and 1ooked longingly at .
fact,” the water filled cups on & mearby foun- came an important commerciat cen-
Presently she approached me ter, and 400 years later was ono of (Combined with other elements—withiy o' sea it any

tuln.
and said:

" nmts my paps and my mamma, and dustries in France,

"nlease don't you stesl them while I

Maio Denler.

“You've done so much for me, Miss
Allington,” he began as soon as they

“IE all began as o huge joke and |
haven't played fair.-You se¢,” he blurt-
ed out, "I'm in love with & very sweet
1 knew something about her from

him as though seeing him for the first
{time when the truth dawged upon her
*You're—you're Thatcher Ward Ham.
“Jack's
chum and the owner of these milis. |
should never have connected you two.”

“I had no intentlon
of decolving you; but when [ .saw-you
that day, a ~islon in blue, come out to
—angd T vanted some excuse to come
“And

-how
eotikl you make Hght of my earnest of-

dear, T intended to intro-
duce mizelf a5 your brother’s chum,

ousiy_associnted me. with..my. clothes
H\M on the spur of the momeént I de-
clded to live up to what you expected

"Why. 1 supposed you came to make
trouble” Ianghed Malda as the humor

Maidn had found her puplis—as her
mother prophesied—so interesting that

Swamp Mills had’
{becomeNew Eden to her.

No wonder the man in thel
moon has ceased to be surprised at|

|and was the capltal of the Gailic
tribe known in Jullus Caesar's time as |

derstund and apprecinte the gifts and
favors that are showered upon us we
would, at the same time, possess the
ability to mnkp.tho right use of them.
Of course, there are cases. whers cir-
‘cumstances for the time being at least
prevent us from applying our talents
to the best possible use, but such cir-
cumstances do not "smnd in our way
all the time, and if we have sufiicent
determination and perseverance the
chances are that-we will in the end
make good usé of what we have, pro-
vided we thoroughly appreciate the
fatter, OQur talents, fortunately, do not
all lle in the sume directlon any more
than our personal inclinationg do, and
those things that bring Joy and grati-
fication to one person will not satlsfy

cntise the Intter's ambitions and nbu-
Fifes are- of ‘w-different nnture.

. Clumsy Birds, = . . .

“How clumsily birds fly,” said a hoy
scout, eying the rooks ﬂapplng their
way home, The sudacity of this criti-
cism from a youngster staggered me
(writes a correspondent) ; but, by Jove,
he was right. High overhead, higher
than one ever saw a bird, an airplane
droned musically in #ts effortless, im-
perinl way against the sunset,” through
the fleece of clouds .and looping in
sheer ecstasy of perfect commiand of.
power, swept down to earth-in great,
plorlong ¢urves. That was the gwelve=
year-old boy's criterion of flying. Hencen
his almost pitying contempt for birds
with thelr flurry and visible output of
energy.
raries know nothing ol the wonder
with which men. for untold generations
have watchéd and envied the birds fly-:
ing In the alr. School children critl=]
cize the flight of the swallow, for they

ratlway englne.—-Londou Datly Chron-
1cle, :

Inherited Talents.
The Duinas, father and son, form x
splendid example of inherited talents.

- |Alexandre Dumas, called Dumss pere,

the great French romasntic novelist,
was a strange embodiment of the mens
tal and physical characteristics of his

You jess knows dat I ain’t|

ROYAL ROAD TO HAPPINESS!|

the ambitions of nnother, simply be-1

This 1ad and his contempo-}

hcld
in theé front~and not at the back of
the house, A mafble folling down ‘the
stairs: megns that one of the children
{s-hound to die.

When baking was fnvitiably:done at
home there was the superstition that
if the top of the loaf enme off in the
oven denth would soon overtake some
member of the family, S

A Blatk country tniner fs tull of su-,
péracitiony. If he drenms of fire or
meets on going to. work & éross-eyed
wotngn. or & woodenilegg€ed man he
will not descend the mine,
i3 sire to happen if h'o does—at leust.
he thinks so.

The -sfrangest of il superstltlons,
Thowevef, Is assoclated with common or
garden parstey. There

ing theé herb, hut it must bot be trans
Winted, MOSt teFrble  Things  are!
bound to happen if thiss donel—Lon-
don Mail,

FINDING PLEASUBE IN WORK

B

|Quite PosIbTe T6r Anyone 16 Get Al

Needed' Amusement From Every.-
Day Occupatlon. -

. Of cqurse we are entltled to It, And
we should take great palns to secure
the fullest measure of’it. So much
may be taken for granted; the impor-

{tant question 18, When and where shall |,
we find pleasure? . Sir Wanlter-Bagehot|—
gnve his opinion that “Bufsiness. {s m0
only our success In life, but, what isjmmch vaore amusing than pleasure” I

giippose he meant that a man who I8
in love with his work wlll get more
real “fun” omt of it than wax ever
gathered In so-called: “places of amuse. |
ment.” Many of our pleasures do lit-
tle.more for us than kil time, They
do not kil eare, for it comes back
again_the next morning.
man who more and moro learns to- get |
his amusement out of the serlous work
he {8 dofng, “Theh. 1f he takes an oc-| TTT

“pgsing show." he “wiil come back to,

tertalnment, -
o serub-woman slnging at ‘her wark.
I prefer to think thut she sang be-
cause she- was hawing &8 good time,
At any “riite, what finer art than that
of having a good time In the thing
which one has to do? Immensely
wiser and mare profoundly philosoph-
lcal than the practice of planping for
the good . time . ufter\\'urd —George.
Clurke P(’(‘k

Would Take the Job. -
Journal there ventured a small boy,
awed hy the great adventure of getting
his first joh.

wanted.
“fIm,” quoth the veteran to the
would-be trecrult, “it’s too bad, but

yout would like to be managing editor,
Iow about that?”
“Oh,” he gnsped, *I wouildn't ke
that at all.”

Yesterdny he came ‘baek;” with des-
perntion_in his eye, and marched up to
the veteran.

“I've chinged my mind,” he an-
nounced. "When do T start In?

Nature Not to Be Thwarted.

atroyed every muimeg tree in the Mol-
accas, and planted the trees in their
nwn possessions, 30 thit they might

have grown up with airplanesy which lhnve a mondpoly of the trade. De-
are as little marvelous to them as a.'

spite this action, however, the Is-
tands were constantly belng rutocked.
For a long time the thing was s mys-
tery, but finally it was solved. The:
doves of that reglon are of Iarge size

{and readily swallow the seeds of the

nutiieg tiee. They traverse wide,
wtretches of sea and Iand In & few
hoiirs, and they deposit the seeds, not
lonly uninjured, but better suited for
germination by the heaf and moisture
of the bird's system.

grandparents. He was a grandson, ?t,
the. Marquis Alexandre Davy de
Pailleterle &nd a negress, both of
Halti: his father, Alexandre Davy de:
la Pallleterie Duinas, was for a time
general under Napoleon.

French dramatists.~PB5ii 10 PEE i
1824, he wai a prolific ‘writer-of ronian-
tle and chivalric pamsion. His ‘La
Dame atux Camelias,” which was dra-
matized In 1887, was one of the plays.
in which theé di{vine Sarah ‘scoréd her
‘greatest success.

City of Amiens fn History.
Amijeiis, which In 1014 was about:
the slze of Springfleld; Mass., was in
anclent times known .as Samarobriva

the Ambiana (“dwellers on the wa-~
1# becamg & Roman strang-

red{tin-th
i .ecentu ry.

Cp t6 1790 it was
the capital of Picardy, and is now the

Smnmc.

| The
..lwn at last happy.

- The -son, Alexandre Damas, was one {3ive golf club.
of the most disiinguished of modern jlooked around for a possible partner
F¥ PR, N spptsuachisd i stont gen- |

o

Muiuul lntroductlono.

He bad managed
to queeze lilmselt into 4 very exclu-
On his first visit he’

tlertan, whose deportntent’ luue:ted
mocial standing. “Certainly, sir,”

plled thé latter, in answer to the new- |
comer's invitition, Then, as they ap-
proachied the firaf tee, he went on: “By

¢ way, I'm' & four man. " Wiiat are |

you?” The novice was siartled, but’
after a minite’s corislderation, he said :

*Foreman, sre ye? Well. I'm. a ltrtw‘

*at manutacturer.

" ‘Oxide of Tron,
Oxide of Iron; explainéd in simplest:
terms, Is a combtnation of ifon and the

dgas. oxygen. ‘Ehe rust-that gathebs onj.
ho]d‘ md ‘m’m l!ma1 cﬁn@ - a PIW of fron m“ﬂ" mm “4 " was .n -

Lme ‘to the atr 18 & Term-&f oxlde of j‘“" me“um' N c" opiuion, -

o. fitth aron. Iron iy geldom found in & pure’;

In the twelfth century it he« ;stnte. The iron .ores. taken from mines'

are ferrous compounds; that s, iron

N MR R

The dog, however, must “howh

18 nothing
wrong about gowing the seed and rals.|

He 18 n wise|3

caslonal houtr or day for sport or the|*=

his real tagk in life to find his real en.
“The bther day I heard |{~

Ito ‘the office of the YAl Street|

Timidly he appmﬂched L
un editor and explnined  what heé g

thére are no vacancles now, unless

The youngater hegan to back away.. ‘

About 200 yedrs ago the Dutch. de-|

man- who had made his pilel

Hionable

The,Mcﬁ“st;smf

Man

thad vo-home, .

An(l thén’ she cane home dquu
wlshxug that she need 0
another: Invistion—fot-¢—-moy
ali of & suddén she: rou

ay 0. -xx.njmiv

Copyright, 1918, by the McClure Ne

per Syndicite.). wapa—
_Nnnm&xmg.ims,,uw.swsz—wpum:
eiel in Millville, Every one ucknm\l-
édgod the fact, “It’s no wonder,” satd
Luey West, rather envlonsty 4t niist be

down the street together, *It's not
iNancy herself—it's her mother—she's
su hospitable und entertatning. Every
time there’s a skating pariy, o a the-
fater party or o Red Cross mecting.
Mrsa, Barton's sure to say: ‘Now you
young folks, all-come'back to our hiduse,
when it's over nu.d- we'll’ have a 80+
clable cup o' tea.'

mer pluce for week-énds, Why, the
jonly way the boys can repay-the-obliy
gation 18 by ‘squaring Nancy around.”

You never heaf or sevinything of her

Adn excitedly, “with Phil Desmond-In
his roadster, I guess he Ikes her

|pretty well, but he could never také

care of Nancy In. tlie style she's béen
,uééd'fo_ on his clerk's salary., Any-
way," she added as an afterthought,
1'he’s just been called to the colors, 0

1 dont belfeve anything'll come of it—

{Barton's certalnly a lucky girl” and
|she looked_agalh at the trim lftle car
that was fast disappearing up the
rord.

Life was certainly “one good time,
after auothér,” as even Nancy herwelf

lﬂﬂi

mmmm'" -‘%H

"l Guess He Likes Her Pretty Well™

times she had to admit that she even
got -a little fired of the continued round
of pleasure and longed for a quiet eve-
ning at home with & good book or even
1 pleannt chat wlth juat one friend at
n time; - :

“I really hardly have a chance to get

said Nancy to herseif, when Phii Des-
mond had brought the ilitle car to her
door.and gone back to his desk at the
bank. Mother slways manages to haveé
siich a crowd sround the hotise all the
time or eise I'm just coming home to
get ready to go somewhere glse. Now.
Phil Desmond—but there, I know I'm

an_ ungrateful wretch—mother Jjust
does all this to make things pleasant

it.”

And Nancy went upstairs to pack
her trunk, for she was leaving that
évening for the home of. ohe of her
school friends to be maid of honor at
her wedding.

mothér when she was all ready, “es-
Ipeéially since Beth-and-the twinn ure
comfng tomorrow. Y'd just love w oy
those darling bables.”

"Well, dear,’ said Mrs, Barton,
*we'll try snd keep them till you come,

'bnck and 1f we ¢an’t, why you cin -ar-

ringe to pay Beth and John & little,
visit Iater on.”

Beth was Nancy's older sistér,"who
‘had married John Qrth about five
years before, and Insisted on living in
u very tiny house in. & very unfashion-
pble suburb bécause, agshe very frank.
Iy put it, “we can’t afford to be fash-

ithe liouse was quaraitined.

ladmitted, to AdnCabot, ns they walkea|

And ‘then she’als|
ve tnkey the crow =
Something} lwpys wibup to. their sui-

father. Her mother’s the ‘whole fam-
"ya“ " . . R 3
_“Ilere she goes now,” exclalet

|not, for some time anyway. But Naney}

_{echoed her brother-

-{d0 helping Mary,.the one inald-of-ali

{star atood in froni--of: the ddos,.

fthrough . the mnooth country. qugz
1"Wa're really Just getting ueqmlnhd.

" [Naney lingered on-at the Orth home,

lnughingly * acknowledged, but some so.

acquainted with some-of my-friends,"}:

for mie, and thiy is how I appreciate -

“I almost hate to go” shé told herl

For hr tather hud the” ‘Hensler-—-4
It "we
quite the most speetuuaiug thing THAY
WAmos. Bartow had dane in
wmeek and uneyentful life, .
ruled aver hy his strovger mind
very claver wife, he had up to-ne
eIy EaFnisied the background. {
the shape of fTuhds. to keap‘!mhrm
jton reputation for homitnllty.
But to go honie iWas of"Co
of the-question for Nancy, John., Optl
met her at the train fod told-her
ut the same time handing Her no less
than o dosen invitutions from her
various friends tq come and wWay Veith
them during her father's fllness, “Bath
and the twins barely got off in tim

be

{he explained, "o your mother wnd
nurse are there 1o tuke care of hl
Nancy stood on the station ply
for a momiént, undeclided.
Phil Desmond rode by on hix way ha
from lurich, Orth - balled him and. ‘th
little roadster turned: s gray nose
their direction -
In a monrént Naney's nilnd wu mdo
up, * “John, I'm going homeé. with you,
she sdld quiekly. “I'm golng: to-1
with Beth and the twhis—and he
Keep houxe,” )

“That's right alil] John Orth, heart: - .
ily, far he war very-fond of Kis prettt .
sister-i-law, “That'it be fine,” and W
tiurned to grect Desmond. wlﬂx # liearty
Lgrip—tor-the-tws hdd been In college
togettier and were groat frfends,

I'm just carrying Nancy off to my
pice, Phil,” he explained, “You know'
there's "a “mensles man* up. At hef
house, 50 ahe can't. go home. Yoi M
coite out -with me for Ainner
night, and »eé Beth and the twin ,
~~aliem—" with a_twinkle in his q_ép’ "
“we'il thake Nancy get thn dlnnotx
Eh, Nan7"

Nancy nodded  delighttully ™ u;é
Bw's_ invumqug
“The Qrih lousehold was lndeed A
happy one, and Nancy found plipty to .

work (i the house, and then lebdi
Beth & hund with the chubby twlas. In.
the evening very often tlie llmo road: "
mony & delighttul walk and ride aid. —
Nancy nd Phil Desmond fiave tmtw

Nancy confided to her slater when sha
roturued-from one -of her walks - Thé
“mensles man” was better, but still,

“May T come agaln Sunday, Nahcy ¥’
asked Phil Desmond sis he wae taking’
his lenve one svening. “You sea ) dow’t -
know how many more Honduys X M
be here"”

“Yes, do eome,” sald the girl "!t‘l
Mary's day out ind 1)1 get {hat suppat
that 1 promised you that day at the -
atation,” and she waved to him mly
s he rode nway, .

Sunday_came and it was . mem?-
quartette that sat down to the e_vmln:
meal Ih the Orth household, ‘Namey
waited on the table, and Phil Desmond
contrived to take hold of hér hand
every.—tima- she. passed anything h- :
him; but Nancy, deraure, but with eyes’ - .
shining, feigned never to potice, :

Then she taught the two nien ta
wipe the dishes. mithough John Octh
declared that he had “served fiy ape
pranticeship 1ong ago, 30 he and Beth
sonld retire so thmt Phil might have
a fow private ledwons” And very
much to Nancy's dtscomfiture they did

I think you bhou‘d haye a cleal.
towel,” she sald to Phil wheii aho to.d
herself alone \ﬂg Hifmd, - ‘l'fto:t_f;‘" o
know that much yougwelf,

be severe to cover her embarraninent.
And she shook ouf-n fresh Mwmm”_w .
unnecersary: ford and I 1ot tg R

clasped them-firmly: 1n his. “Nan
he sald, “you know ‘1.Jove you,: :
tilting her heéad untsi he cqmpqllol hil" 4=
eyes to meet hin "!oq knowe thet

for & long time, littTe gil; but-Ihardly
dared ask you befGre——you meemed ¥
different tn your own home. But rvo ;
[ wanted. you_ s much, Naxcy:~“Wob
you cook my dinners for me
“yetl,” mald Ni!lcfe -hiotviog
red wnder his guie, “if you't
to wipe the dishes for mhé always, Fﬁ‘
baps I may coustder-it® -

And although he did nat promise’ ll %

%0 m;;y 'Oﬂt’l‘lﬂed it »m‘ Airwer .

completely ma > .
“lgo you know™ g@tﬁim(*

hours later, when * 3

were tilking it dni'l “1 “Jnéw. l(f“

wounds like &.dreadta

but since 1t has All tuthed dat’ dﬁ

1 think that Phil and £ Wit mﬁya

owe  debt of gratitudi o father ‘

being ‘the measles M‘ M at m .

mht ume.'*:'

1n cﬂnblnlﬂl with oth $
highly :ecommendci W I’h’ﬂm :
throat ble‘l ’ y Yl"ﬂt m
it very heipful In stoma
?,;?.W.a.mmnb ot the

Iohn's only & Balaried man
{—~and now with Billy and Bab. fo. pisn
for—" and she shrugged her shouiders
- Ryt shtr* saems; ml.my scentented,,

ttime-she had seen. Beth and-
her- twins, “T'd like Sust thiit sort of -
‘Me_even to having tw—" but there
Nancy had flushed guiitily and looked
e perchance cogld

“Fm going for a drink; the chief citles of the great textile In- OXygen, sulphur, phosphorus, ete. In b oo gverheard her unlpoken thought, 107 eakes and ples, Pineapple Peisn
‘the manufacture of fron from the ore, ,\ 80 Nancy was. packed off am

ithese substances have. to be got'#id of. ‘

i= gone for my wnter.“-—»Clevellul eapital of the department of the [If iton ore contains a Yiigh percentage wgek of her visit she was nyer thai

{ot fton, it is valuable. !

and bundles Slled with finery, and the:

npple a8 & 1004 Iv equal to its delicions

fiavor. Pineapple msy be serv PO
'dessert or saimd by itself, or-con
{with othér fraits, will 204 sest
'trnit sdlad.. Pipeapple {ritters sty
“becoming bopuiar, < The .. cru
grated plneapple. sold under the.
relinble namé as.the best cunned Ta
slices; {8 used in making pinespple,

fee ¢reams and sundies and uy g ling ”

great favorite,

"[ Tidbits, which are. mm

sliced pineapple, are
v tdl;ml



