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CAPTURE |

Cr5
By ANNA E. SHERRY

(COpyright 1918, by the Mc(‘lur'e Newspa-
. per § yndrcate)

1 hute s(hnul teaching—and—und,
fnrmer"‘ _ .
Such was tho o verdict _phlnuum‘nd hy
blue-eyed, dainty Hitile Jessie Thorne’
from a pile of half-corrected pupees
one dreary aufumn day. There wus Do
answer 1o the outburst, the forlorn
schoalréom but re-echaing the words,
“Yes, I just hate it, hate-it, hate it
“and I wish I were home!” The last

kord ended in u dismal wail.”
Home! Muyw far away it seemed to

N .
kot ot w0+ o = Ao A . Yot e e ot e w8 e

x girl but recently removed from its
magic clréle ! It seemwed two years in-
stend of two weeks since she
smiled a brave faresell o the groud
of home faces gathered ar the busy
station to see her-off. Bravely she had
plinked away o pecullar mistiness, and

to the little
- where slie s to teach school,

What a glamour had always hung
sround the profession! How eagerly
she hail drunk in the wards of her-in-
structors, each striving to fill his pu-
plis with his own earnest purpose! Se-
cretly she had devoured every romance

fate- in some forlorn nook or cranny
of the countryside, capturing the heart
- -- and hand of the catch of the county.

" In dreary contrast to such visions:
she loohed at the dingy Hitle country
schoolrvotn” with Tis rows of “ancient,
battle-scarred desks, carved by many
a restless youngster. She saw the ugly
stove set In the-milddle of the room,
glving the e to the old adage that

$armed? She searched her brain Wildly

had.

turned an expeciant faee southward)
MIl town of CGrayden,|

of the pretty.schoolteacher meeting her

cggain cume Mrs: Smith's words:

But how? Of cnurse he was a barglar,
‘aml who ever heard of a burglar un-

‘;fm an idea. What could] she do agalast
such a despernte marauder? “Turning |
in despalr her hand hrushed something
culd and metallic v the dresser.. Her
cmlm~ tongs!
i mx)v had she bemonneid the fate that
"hadk fuiled to give her curling locks, hut
Jnow she uttered @ pru\ er m’ grntlmde
for the omisslon, .

Nodselessly she erept out the doer,

"down the' crepking stairs that must be- |

‘tray ever. step, through the silent liv
g room, to-the: door of the diitng
room, wherd, fn fhe dim rays of a flash-

uver the array of silver on the buffet.

floor bestde him lay a bag, in Wwhich al- |
rendy were Mrd Smith's best spoons.
From the pocKet of his cont protruded
a bulky object. Was it a “gun?”’ She
made ane determined step forward, &
Letermined hand pressed a cold {nstru-
nent -direetly -betiiind--his -ear, and -an
pven mare de‘ermim-d volce commupd-
sd: “Hold up your hands”

With a muffled ejaculation, decided-
ly maseculine, the figure turned, and
she had just time to see a palr of sur-
iorisingly frank eyes bhefore fhe flash-
light fell and the room “us in dark-
ness,

Nt drmn right \\here you are!”
was the next command, v

- Bur —a——mﬂm‘—ymﬂm—mtve"m—
tempted, “it’s a—"" T

“Another word and. I'll shoot,” was
the rude Interruption from the mlstres&
of the situation.

The tense stlence was lmmvdlntely
“hrokun by hurried footstepd outside, @

amiliar stainp .on the poreh and a
‘ll'riondl\ hand turning the knob, With
an admoenition to the burglar to wuve
ut his peril, Jesste ran to open the
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A Her Worst Fears Were Reallzed,

e

i “where there Is smoke there must be
" fire.”  Urofes<ional etthuslosm, where
n were you?

< - - she thpught of thé reuslo-hended

boys. anl the stelld girls who stared
at her-dsil¢ €rem the bagteredsseats. |
Romance, where were you?

“We're going out for a littly while
tontght.” satd motherly Mra, Smith, 8
few houra inter, after a bountiful sup-
per.  “The Ladies' Al ts cutértaining
the Fapmers' b and Puion the ree
frachment committee  Perhaps yois'd
Hhe to gn®  Na%  Will,
ok the duarn 1T vay're

Cwhile were gone vonr ean lonkon or - thie
T fithury 6 Sow e piny thie tew phono.

grapt. Wooee o come real far
pleces. Anvway we wen't be gone g
~oaaned 3onu Wort be oo piite afraaed ity

girle nin't afreapl of sinything °  And i
with a merhesiv pat she iltsapopsic ared !
£ join her waltime sponee

Poor Inw!o heatd The dane <gm on!
her and hier foneltness Rhe heard the e !
footsteps dying:awuy duwn.the country
rond nned watehed the lantern _bubhing
grotésquely  fnto the darknese  She!
Innged 0 Push aut “adid sefeam that .
she was afeatd-~nfrabl of the dark, of!
the katydide repenting their everipst-?
ing arcusatinne from the nelghhoring |
maples. af sxerything and anything In,
this awful loncliess.  Then <he. re-!
called Mre Snsith's wopds: “City glrle
ain't afrald of ansthing” — and she
knew that such s procedure would be

looked upon as nathing short of mw-'

ardice.

So she queHed her fears and began
a thorough examination of the family!
album. This nnvel method of enter-
tainment proved her undoing, for the:
strange faces siniling stiffly from thelr
frames .only {ncreared her misery, =0
she closed the hook and after lacking
the door, fied to her room and her
friendly pillow,

Theére in the dark she iny. gobhing
out all the homesicknese of two. dreary
weeks, when fontsteps were heard op
the graveled walk under her window..
o to the beck porch. where thé- donr-
Inob <was seftiy turped.
pause and the foniSteps Feturned and
steaithily advaneed to the front door.
With a praver of thanksgiving, Jessie
‘rerembered that that, too, was lacked,
except when company appeared. Fven,
more steaithvShow were the footsteps|

at agajn seainded ob the walk, nnd
" smedinreor of heeghors, psnepd ‘«ﬁraé!ﬂv
© rewth her AW With bated hrvmh

she trept to- the Mndcm and looking
down saw by the dim Hght of a fmv
atars a palr of legs disappenring over
the window. ledge direstly helaw,
What would she do? Her firet im-

pulse was to seream, but she stifled it
in the sound reasoning that only the i1
trider éould hear, She longed to barri-

you'd bette £
lapeyome,

A moment' )

door, pnd seithon frightened-Sob drag-
ged Mr. Smfith into the room.

“What's the trouble? Why don't you
have a light?” demanded the practieal
Mr. Smith,

Holding up the lantern he helwld a
manty form seated on the floor. “Well,
Jim, is this where you are, and they're

' ' AL
y cade the door-and teave hiimto rADRACE
Wihe house to s heart's content. Bat
“City
‘gixls ain’t afraid of anything.” Witha |
Smighty effort she. resulwd to prove it.

The very thing? Muny |

light n broad pair of. shoulders bent |

Tler worst fears were realized, On the |,

"shrough envy, through
" -through hating,
Against the world, early and late,
No jot of our courage abating,
Our part i8 toswork and to walt.

-Auco Cary.

‘malice,

EASONABLE DISHES.
— . Cereals; —eve n—the‘ “leftovery from
breakfast, may be used to make de-
liclous
. dishes

a8 puddmgs and
S,

Date ~ Hominy Pud.
ding—Soak a cupful of
hominy in four cupfulg
or wnter with a tea-

nlght. Cook in & double
boller unm the liquid is absorbed, then|
stir In'a cupful of honey, a grating of
nutmeg and the grated rind of a lemon,|
Grease a pudding myold and in the bot-
tom place Tour dates, Cover with-an!
nch of the cooked hominy and arrange
@ row of dates around the dish, pour
in the remalnder of the hominy, cover
and steam two hours. When done,
unnold and serve cold with cream and
sugar or hot with a sweet sauce.

‘Soy. Bean Loaf —Wash and drain}
well one pound of soy beans, place
them {n & saucepin and cover with
plenty of cold water; put in an onion
-stuek—-wltlr—a—ciow—rimre‘mf.‘ a bay;
leaf and a half teagpoonful of thyme,
tled in a bit of muslin. Cover the sauce
pan and cook at a low temperature
until the beans. are tender, adding
more water if needed. When cold put
through a meat chopper, season with
salt and pepper, stir in a half cupful of
catsup, two canned pimentos and the
whites  of _ two. hard-cooked eges
chopped fine; mix well, turn out on a
floured bourd. bn!sh over with the
beaten yolk of egg and gprinkle with
‘{bread@ crumbs. Place in a greased pan
and -bake {n a moderate oven three-
quarters of an hour. . Garnish with
jparsley. Serve either hot or cold.

haif hour.
for you.

alie to gct Into the house, so T juste—
Why what's the matter. anfhow?” as

rassed yoling Ly,
Clded whether to flee or lnugh,
I m:,.-l Mr. Smith's volce relieved-the’

strain. “Why, you peaple have never
jbrenintroduesd,  bave  you?  Miss
Thorne, this (5 Mr. Shenee. He's onoe |

of our real” fmm(-w cand you'll itke hime.
th\«t rate. By thl' \\n\
" LRI
'hmn ste thud dyou get down all flght, !

I oot e fosh up thém Spoons.

S\ venr qur a new fuce appearegd at
‘hee '. et des o the Htile distriet |

sehead” amil Jin Speace often sys to;
“ihis wife. “Jessfe, Isn't 1t a pity tl’mtn
jthe new teacher hgs ensly hnir? What |
netled el elo if ‘knmf-bml) trlod to stegl
1t sponps?t. {

HAD AN EXCITING MOMENT

Unusua[ Fcat of-a Brltl:h Aviator in.
Palestine Is Worth Committing !

l' !a H wtory.

! .\ tnm h no\wpnw\\‘ published hy
oud of tha Hetish divistons In Pales- ¢
tine glies tlie following: account of
i unusual feat by a British airplane
n the fighting zone ¢

“one of our aviators was forced hy
engine-trouble-to land 10 mliles inside
the Turkish Hnes. Hlis engine was.

i
-

Y misfiring. but prudu(‘\ 4 sufficient pow- -Remove all the wkin, fibers and igbes

jer for ‘taxi- mg and short hops, but'
'lmt for flights’ "Presumably the valves'
of twa or three ryllnders had broken’
Lor stuck,

“Rut the pilot did not give up hope
(- syeemaled In ‘taxi-ing® the whole
way te the Britishe llnes over the lgvel

{sand.. On the way he crossed a Tur-
lkish eneampment, snd hig undercar-
‘rigge brought sway a clothes line and
o nwnber of Turkish shirts.  The:
pllot was -atticked. by soveral @etach;’
Jnents armed with rifles and machine
guns,” Bt -they invarinbly flsd when
ihe charged on them with his gun,
T or three German afrplanes dived
and fired bursts at him, but luckily
hit no vital part.”

‘Satnt Gaudent’ Horde,
There Is o plan afoot to make the
S:ilnt Gnudens estate at Cornish, N.
public property, and to apen it to
Ix\ﬁ those interested in American sculp—
jture. Cornish s a. small town among
tthe wooded hills of a quiet country-
Iside. Though the seulptor lved there
for the greater part of twenty years;
the place is lttlé known, to the outside
world. H is greatly beloved, how-
ever, by that little colony of artists
whom Saint Grudens ‘gathered about
im, and reminds one, In its aimple’
lfnshlnn. of that other artist village,
the quaint and beautiful Broadway in
{England. the abode of Mary Anderson,
and known for years as the home of
Abbey.

Why He Trembied.
It was behind the scenes of a barn-
(torming, theatrical company., - .

- e aetotts ¥ortlon is ti@mm
appenting “toulME™” sald one of the
' trnnge.»

“How foolish,” réplied anaother, “He

shouldn't have stage fright. W hy, he's
héen on Ilw boards for years.”
‘ “True,” replied the first speaker,
|“but this I8 the first time he was ever
llillml for two nights in, one town."—
Kansae City Jowroal,

\\h\ lltleLlL.
St e pacty. Miss Thvrne. !

round stenk into Small square pleces.

walting for- ihem spoops. for the last >Melt ‘two tablespounfuls of butter sub-
They seat we back to look  stitute In a saucepan and when hot add
. Mother safd yould Jever be ‘the steak,~fry brown; then ndd one,

‘cupful of bolling water and four. table-
.spoonfuls of rice. Cook until tender.|

hee caught o peculiar expresdlon on the ‘Add three canned red peppers cut in
lfnu- of the young man, who had risen] pleces, one cupful of cooked begns, two

most embap- “parbotled ontons cut In slices, one

i vork edle work
who seemed undes tnblommnml of flour, four-clovex—one; kind of work %ﬂ:r“;:&: [::ige!’)mﬁ

‘clove of garlle, chopped, a teaspoontul

of salt and cook until the gravy is of.

the ° right conslstency. Serve xar-

nished with parsley.

772@ KlTCf\m

A hearly welcome manifested in
kindly and polite attentions, will make
a very plajn meal moré enjoyable than
‘s banquet.

WAYS WITH SWEETBREADS.

Sweetbreads, being perishablo ateat,
are one of the best_ of summer meats
which we may feel
free to use. When
the price Ms not
prohibitive they |;
should be fre
' quently served,

. Sweetbreads
should be freah, as
they spoll -qudekly,

without breaking the siweetbreads
themselves. - Soak—{n—cold water for
an hour, changing it often to extract]
all-the b Tl and put to cook
in slmmerlng water for 20 minutes.
Use the proth in which they were
cooked as a basis for the ssuce in
which to mserve them. Plunge the
sweetbreads as soon as cogked fnto
cold water t0 keep them firm and
iwhite, It to be baked, wrap each
sweetbread in a cheesecloth and put it
under a weight. .

Braised Sweetbreads—Place in a
baking pah a layer of new peas and
swall” carrots with new potaces; on
this bed of vegdétables place the pre-
pared sweetbreads with a few cubes
of fat salt pork, Add enough of the
stock In which the sweetbréads were
cooked to cover the vegetables, Cover
tight and cook about forty minutes.
Season with salt and pepper during the|
cooking.

Sweethreads in Gelatine—Cit into
small dice two cupfals of cooked
‘aweetbreads. Soak a tablespoonful of
gelatine in ofte-quarter of a cupful of
the broth and dissolve it in half a cup-
ful of hot broth. Add thé sweetbreads,
one tabléspoonful of lemon julce and
zalt sind pepper to tuste. Stand the

1 the greatest noise [magingble.
speak commonly of “the thuuder or th( R 1
1 guns,”
! spread themnselves on the terrifie con

and nmh-lshim;t :

- while it s .quite lmpossible to S gna the necessity of worrying about a

Chili Con-Carne.i—Cut two pounds of |

),“_Am{

mixture in a pan of ice water, stir fre-
quently and as it hegins to stiffen fold
in one- cupful of whipped cream and
two tablespoonfuls of chopped parsley.!
Turn into molds und chill, Serve in
slicés 1aid on crisp lettuce leaves.

Tomatoes Stuffed With Sweétbreads.
—Peel and scoop out the centers of

F{oUDER THAN ANY rmmuen o

' Modérn Guns Make Noue That Is F'l

- Above That of "Heaven‘a
Artmery.

PR

Every big n_oi‘se» Is .cotnpared ’ #¢
thunder, us if heaven’s artillery were
Wt

and the poets have

nonade of .4 thunder storm. Dut the

1 plain fact is that inan’s artillery beats|

-the clouds into ﬁ!b. if the distance af
which each tan be heard is any eri,

terion of the'intensity and volume of

sound.
The gunfire in Flanders has been
in London <¢ountless times

how far the fumous mineburst on the
Vimy ridge, .produced by human

ageney, though not gunfire, could: be|
L-hesrd—But it {s doubtful whether the

loudest"thundér that ever pealed has
-been heard 20 mwiles away.

One of the greatest thunder storms|
of recent years occinred in the Rich
morid arem, but not 8 smmd of it
. reached London, and it ig on record
that when the church steeple of Lost-

withiel was destroyed by lightning tol,

the accompanimeént of such & roar of
thunder as the oldest inhabitant counld
not remember, no .saund was heard 3(
miles. distant. i

The explanation of this sceming
anomaly is possibly the fact thaf
thunder 1s produced in the air, and the

(C'opyrlsht. ms by ’no Mcclum Nowlp&

‘per Byudicate) -
Evdn after war had Eééii’ﬁb’gh?m
and the troops were actualiy on the
march, Barbara Heatheote fafled to
irealte the grhvity of the situation,
Comfortably enscgnced in her great|
country bungilow, surrounved by ser.
vants and’ every luxury, she did not;

war which would not upset her own
well-ordered existence..

Barbara had unot stopped to roalize)
that the little village in Bedfordshire
was right on the line of march, nor:
did. she know that, being a house-
holder, she would be_ ordered to pro-
vide temporary-sheiter for officers and
men of the troops when they should
pass onthe way to battlegrounds.

It was with great surprige that she
found herself watchiing siy 6MEFF Yo~
freatlng fraan her door having bil-
leted a score of soldiers on her, She
1had been asked, “In the nale of tlre
king,” to provide shelter for a day:
or two for the men on the march. and’
Barbara had been first indlgnant, then
indifferent. Her s

ov . ervanti-she-deelded;:
i?&'ﬁ ’tia:o ul:;_‘ ed by earth ‘::“:; could make provision for the soldiers,

(‘hwnicle.

WOMEN HANDLE BIG SHELLS

Young Mother Gave Practical Demon.

But Barbura's equilibrium was up-
set.  War had been forced info her
consciousness and she - wished the
troops had taken mnother route to the

of any kind, for_she was selfish and

stration of Their Physicil Fite
ness to Do 8o.

When women first were put to work
in shell factortes in  Englangd ~they
handled only the light fleld-gun shelis.
Later it became necessary for them to)

turn out’larger shells, and doubts were )
raised as to whether the women were

strong enough to handle them, A
young mother settled tlie-question,

“Let e heft the shell,” she sald,
picking ane up from the floor. “Aye,”
she commented, “this shell is a mite
heavy, ‘tis true, but it's dot so heavy
as my haby.”

There is a shell factory in the Live
erpool dNrk‘t operated almost exclu-
fively by the daughters of business
and professional mens Many are

wbd cooking.
estnbiishment s -performed by the
wives of sailors.

This {s a nonprofitwaking factory

soung ‘girls who- had never done -any|

self-centered, -
“Where will these troops sleep?"
she asked of her old servant,’
“On the veranda, Miss Barbare, aud
in the gapsteit,” veplied, Jenking, more

e

x\;d itis ﬂ)_u_u!,\_nf_um_c.\mnm—mm— e

pany to the Germans for tlie sinking
of "thi# Tusitania,

Rip Van Noah,

It was the fiesy twillght gnine at the

Tocal hall park, and the little fan with

the whiskef's Just had to tell something|

to celebrate the ocension.
“Boys, here's a new one my son

wrote me,” he sald, as he climhed into|.

the bleachers. | ‘

“Well, sprinig 1t! Spring {t1” begged
the “gang.” *“Let's get it over with.”

“Yuh know my son's at the Nation-
al army camp at ChilHeothe, Yeh, he
eame aut fint-footed fer the war. Hah-
hah ! snid the Nttle ooy he bt
info a cigar which everybody knew
wag mnde in Wheellng. “Well, here
18 whit he wrote me this niorning:
‘Dear Pop—EKEicre §s a Joke. I hope
you see the polnt. What put the chiil
in Chllllcothe? Why, the draft, of
course, Jimmy, P. 8. This s some
city.! Now wasn't that just llke Jim-
my. Soine little Joke. He-ho!”

“Yés, some little joke,” said the
crowd, “you old Mr. Rip Van Noah.”

Imitated Kopenick Captain.
An extroordinary Instance of Teu~!
rtonte-servility where uniforms are con=
cerned has occurred at Essen. A par~
ty of three armed individuals, two in
saldiers’ and one in o policermn’s uni-

of the town, representing themsélves
to ‘be authdrized tn collect the ehil-
dren’s satchels. They pald » trifle in}]
ench cage for the leather sfraps at-
tached to them, and carriéd away thelr
hooty. After a few days, the whole.
affalr was discovered to be a swindle.
“How It is possible that this “cotild
hive been earried oti for days without
anynne having the coursge to chal-
lenge their authority rémains one of
the mysteries of the war,” says the,

Rhenish Wesnmau'an Gazette.

Flying Tempc_n,mcnt.
The most eminent of British ecien-
tists have devoted special study to the

psychological and physiological saspects,

of fiylng. One authority says that
good eyesight, normal hearing, good
“muscle sense,” and- equilibration -afe
Indispensiable qualificatiotis. But most
fmportant. of all 1§ the right temipers-
ment—npot an easy thing for a medical
hoard to examine, Of the types—the
imagioative and the uninmginative—
the imaginativé youth is said to make.
the bétter pilot if he can keep his
‘Imagination undeér control,

Two Prize Captives.
\While on sentry duty one night one

medlum-sizegd tomatoes, sprinkle with of the men at Camp Colt, who had

-+ salt and. joverioto drain. Sebwondce to
&hill, -~-Gut asweothyriads. | preshansly

been .the butt of DUmerous-compaAny |
Jukesyhalted: Hwa BT P15 swbrat torpent’

cooked, into dice, add a few cooked ag. 107s as”tliey’ were endenvoring to &Hp

‘parigus tips, a spoonful of fhinced into camp after taps,

Iti respouse to

een pepper. senson well withi salt Dis challenge “they stated that they
f;d pagr&l:,' add mayonnaise dressing ¥ ere Kalser Bill and Von Hindeaburg. ;

to nioisten, and fill the tomatoes, Gat:
" §l1sh each with a stuffed olive,

M)Mmd

Thereupon the sentry called for the

officer of the guard, reported his diss
“tinguished guésts, and THad the satis
faction of seeing thefn headed dirertly
~for the guardhouse. °

. A

“Where WHI Thess Troops Slesp?®

excited than the soldfera fhemssivens.
“We will feed them In the servants”
hall.*

When Jenkins had gone Barbara's
brow puckered. She well knew that
fAghting men were accustomed to hard.
alilp; bt the thought of them sleeping

dew-dampened garden was not pleas
ant. Certainly It would disturb het
own night's rest {6 have them there.
During the day, however, she tried te

there was much worse ahead of them
than sleeping In sheltered gardens.

In the evening when a score or
kmore of tired but lsughing soldiers in
khaki cnme trooping through the great

emation
gtipped her. She tried to stifle a de-
sire to cry. and wondered why she
should. feel 86 helpleas all of a sidden.
The men were big and brave and were
going off happily to fight for thelr
country and their wotitenfolk. . She;
Barbars; who was nourisheil and cnred
1orF as If 8hé were & hothouse bud, was
minemble, and thé realization of her
Lown xmallness dawned on her.
She looked again at-the men, now
 going toward the back of the house,

tion to Barbara's heart. They were
going to battle for perhaps months
and maybe years with that small pro-
vislon for comfort. Never before had
Barbara seen the. troops in full war]
Kit, and the méagerness of thelr
equipmient appalied her. 8he who had
slept - benedth rose-colored: elderdawns;
all her 1ife -could concelve of nothing
a0 terrible as that pitiful supply of
human comforts. She turned from the
window and to the telephone;
“Jenkins,” she called down to her
old mervant,
' the best of everything for these men.
Spare no expense or trouble to make

ithem comfortable.”

When she had hung up the recelver
"Barbsrns felt & trifie more JiKb Yerself.,
After all, most of the rien would re-
turn from the war. She was upset-,
ug tesrs; e
to fhrmv ofr the ghnstiz,ptctur.e that
the sight of the troops haid put betore
her, but it was useless, now that her
very doorstep was thronged with sol-
dlers, to feel other than fearfiil for
their fate. Agaln she wished that the)
burden of worty had not_been flung
upon her. The thouglit sént a wave of
-shamie over kér. Perhaps for the fivaé]

——

o - awide P o

“F

: R Wus
¥lite of that BOOTe o bm\e m
B tho-wor

| §ett the sting af her own weakné

B[thing- for those men” &hg tm

battlegrounds, She disiiked adnoynnes

on- wonden floors or perhaps {n thel

harden herselt by the thought that

hedge gate Rarbara watched them| ™
'wlth quickly benting heart. Somehow
form, made & rnunx]__o_t_nll_thn.school& A

and their war kits brought freah emo-|

“see that cook provides,

ﬁﬁfﬁ (. 531: entire: life
how despicahly aemslr Alig Was,,
Yegretting the entrance. infd

‘donbit rweqpmg in uﬁgulsh..

the. utter” uselessness of, her<dife )
. “Fven my sereants. gre dolng:

Selt wlen she heard a burst of
ter from the -directioin of the 10W
(g T hey o't KnewS I, At
in the house” she-added—thoughtPullys
“f am aw dtomdn this world and ehel
of those men 1s a kg Birbars pon
deted then-as she had never pondered
before. Her own Insignificahee, -the:
desperate reglity of war and iy Suffes
Ing, together with thé misery that must-
come dn.the wake of huttle, all these®
muughts held Barbara Heithcote n. &
grip of Introspection, So long did she’
it In the darknosy that before sher
knew It the troops billeted-on-her-had:
cen ‘
selves dmvu on veranda ‘and -gaiden’
lawn to woo sleed us hest tley might;”
Barbakn  jumped up and peered’
down at thepi and the tears hiufred.
her sight. A pule wcon threw ber.
radlince on the upturned faces of the
men-and on theiv rilles and caps. An
oeeasional murmur {old Barbars . nnt
sleep. had not at.yet clpimed them,
With sudden insplration Batbln
went jnto the drawlig room spd b
g&n singing gently o0.q not-te stantle -
the niei. Her volce ﬁltermg thmuh

touch of angol wings over the lotdmh‘
emoiions, ani-not one of them apokq )
word,

A young Heutenaft nurxeputmnﬂ!.,
brushed. ule molsture -froin his oyes
Inted.xlems...ﬂluwoﬁ-
heart had trled to stng - Tor-hinyibui
#ong af partiog, but her volce m

broken. )

Stop! Barbara's voice, foo, had. .
brokgn.  She jumped up and weat
swittly Into the moontight lmong the
soldlers, They arosd ag one man at
her coming and stoﬁ" loo& 1] n
sitm white-figure;— -

“I can’t stand jt to hsve you -ln.v
Ing out here” she aaid .breathlomaly,

" 1“You must all come hmme. T wili have
s ull the room. neceémsary."
| {when they demurred, and commemded

Bhe smiled
In & most ddorable manner, “Please
let me have my way,” she maid, *1
have never done anything in my whole
lite for anyone suve myult. Pleane I¢f,
me do what I can now.''-—-And-bees

she was crylng Burbc.n Tastenad o
help Jenklns mnke up the many beds

- Hin—-the -great- house, It “cheered hoe ~

conslderably fo be doing some tri

1ihtng frthe wae ntovernent, and out

the joy.shq derived from making wp ™

‘|those beds Barbara knew that never

[ more-could—she-he-happy—-while there
were those {n the wotld Iess tortunate
than she,

The troops rematned only until the

| {morning of the third day, and when

they had marched off with thelr bands -

“lplaylng and a_smile on thelr lips Bar-

bakt wept.as {f her heart would break.
Bedfordshire wis Impoussible”td bet -

after that. The lifo of eass and lixs

ury was not to ba lorne. She coudd

_|not sit Idly by and wait for news from
jthe front; she must go and be » part

of that working contingent and do h&
mite.

Darbara knew that uommhm*
dry, after the great war wis over, she
would again stand beside the yousg
Heutenant commander who had slept
benenth -her roof on the way to battle.
His eyes had told e thnt'ﬁ"‘wonlﬁ M
come back to her, and Barbara was -
Tiving only for tlint diy «nd M’fh‘
good she might do to be worthy of himi.”

S amt glad,” thought Barbara, “that
I lived. ont the line of marching. Others
wino_I 1ight never have kiown Liwe-
tenant Communder Blakely”™ Nha
rmiled softly and added, “and ni»-l
must surely have rast him ome day”

THEY WENT. TH'E‘ OTHER w‘Y
Ari t German Too MM_-M“Q,‘_ s Q!

rogan
What Soldjers Would Be én ﬂn
T Vaterfand,

The nrchbisl;op of York, lmoniic
In the. Mansion boue, L
a story related to hiis while I ,Anm
fen. At the lnuuchlng of the Vatees
lafid,— the_Hamburg:Americiti olikire
man asked an American naval oliices:
| “How wmany troops do you thh;k I
could put aboard her?” -
l Anywering his- own question,” j,t
raid:

I can put 10,000, and »some diy
shall bring thém acrosé to thé Um
States.” e

The paval officer yeplied: :

“umﬂo;IWIMI| htim
to see them.” .

The archblsbiop concluded: . --

“rhat waKié Anderican hava) aien
prit 10,000 American foldiers into the
Vaterland. (now the ‘T4viuthan) M

t -them mcroew t!u other: w h
t the Genuu.

Shert WIll for $820000. "}
One of the shoctent wills evor

was admitted 6 probate in ﬁt
fer's office recently, when the t‘lll‘:
‘ment of George V. Marsball, Sovsiet
menufactuder of passenger and
freight elevators of Piitaburgk “was .
filed. The will disposed of ah estate:
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‘lines and contained leds than thirty
'words, Mr Marshall Yeft s~ bothé

estate to his widow, ﬂl;‘l.m
§ L L S

"The cstate 18 Aivided Ints. )

property enlued at ‘;05,000 and mt
ds!ute 8235,000. :
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Danzhter—-{'u. ar Hofestic - eyilite
professor 1§ iéat;htni
Jonéy—=

Dd (lnterm;hnt) m:,wh ‘

of $330,000 and wis written I foup.
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