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Albert. Hill was 8 mystery from the
fmmoment he appeared at Mrs. Bates'
boarding house. From the first he

" Kept to himself; while uniformly cour-,

teous, lie did not invite advunces of any
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o

kind. Next, it was discovered that he
spent many hours In the evenlug just
~wralking. “One of_ those physteal cul-
ture bugs,” old Doctoer . Greene sald
grimly. and the bonrding house accept-
o4 his conclusion. :

But Ruth Taylor, looking as she did
®ach day at the strong but haggard

>
-
e s

¢ fuce, renched & different conclusion. |

- ) . h. gray eyes lifted to hers, as she | gone she stood silent in her room & satin, of metnllic cloths,
hatted in the familiar way of the moment sturing; then her bands went 'ored velvet for evening apparel.

tukes all the

. house, were shadowed. Each evening
i . ©  mfter supper she saw him go out, his
tall figure swinglng away Into the
aight: and many times she heard him’
returning at midnight.
because her training a8 a nurse had
Berped fier (6 100K TLo”

she knew that he was walking to for-
get, hoplng to leave behind sumewhere
im his lonely strolls a memory that he

gt
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She made up her mind as she watch-
@4 him grow thinner and mere bug-
gard that she must take & hapd
euring him,

wished to blot out. luml half laughingly.

She declded she mu%

His v)ice was light, but the heavl:
ness within was réflected without. She
shook her head, but sald quietly : “Per-
haps there §8 o way.,” She remember |

Ajtited him? o that giance Wis question
and remembrance,
[ Ruth

'moves in her little game, She took

‘;[mlus to- discover the time Miss Den.

nisun went fur her afternvon walk in
the sunny park and it came tbout that

Mins Deunlson snw her each thme with |

‘B, With all the skill she was ca-
lpuhl(‘ of Ruth dressed for the part,
flooking her prettiest and ‘happlest,

Rtesulis cume, for she saw in Miss Den.

"nison’s eyes the first glint of jeululmy France se ml& ovef a varfety of cns-y

and the first ‘hint of & new u\\ukuulng
of a desire to clulm Albert,
A

Smiling, In his hand he held a note,

“she has Invited me to the house to- ors 1t mnkes g morning street frock:,

‘ulght., Wish e ‘a.““d Tuck.” 'I'Iu'ro
wus g juyous note in his volee; but,
to her hig Joy brought a atrange and
unaccouptnble  shack,

to her heart. -1
‘——lnve him?*
She gat down abruptly, her eyes

dark with question. Back to her came

“Why, 1 .do believe

er, his pleasant fflendly volee, his amus-.

prbedrBbiknnionpreiyttiotratidudic b baospbinud.with. sollesnd..

jevéry memory brought a henrtache,
} *1 tried to cure him and I exposed
myself,” she iuttered half tearfully

Fhe shndow clung to her.
nol see him in the morning; and he:
did not return till Inte in the evening.
She knew, for she listened-in splte of '

‘Jed the guick glance of the girl who had

carefully planned the next]

‘week later Albert cume to her.

After he had' !

e S S o g e

Evening Wear,

Weave for Afternoon; Pastel

Shadés for Night.

——

spring.,
Jovely gowns of {t since December.

tumes tn this speclal kind of sik, |
‘which serve frow tend ovlock in the
mornfng until rwelve o'clock at night,
'snys the New York Sun. In dark enl.
0 figiifed Weave T Serves Tor the af
“ternonn, nml in pastel shades 1t tukes
fts pliwce fuyr thes evening.

of rich cak
Tts.
colaration Is superb, It
“pew shades with sucress,
! Bultlon lnee. fantnstie
bons, stramds of crysinlg

amazing rib-
e} precious

And finally, ‘memories of thelr inppy times togeth. luce are ysed to make it wore betitant.

The supple: weave that 18 pecullap-

jserge for one-plece frocks,

No far the fmpartations srom Pnrh
llmw not exhibited any special stress
upsth satin as  the favored fubrle.,

She did ., There are gowns of it, here and there,!

sand It 18 used in combination with oth-

r fabrics, but it reinins o teifle ob- .

seure.  Tuffetn (o d6s qew form Is an -

find out, first of all, what wus wrong, ! herselt fur bis firm tread, his slow, laggressive fabric.

- and she decided to ml\o a hold step i1
mecessaty. Ier professional Instinct

The next evening, s he stepped

from the dnor, she was walting.

Lo M, why don't you lnvite one of us
. mvening?"

her request.

was aroused. i
“Mr, |
Bomely females to strojt with you some!

She felt her cheeks glow (hall—a step vibrant with new mean-
S a bit with shame -at the bnlllness of ling, and she stepped from her room,

\hleasant greeting; and slo\\ly the truth '
|da“m-(l upon her, e and his Jove
had becoe reconclled; nnd he was!

;me %0 near to belng and now was to
be,

She hoard his quick step in the

meaning to be “gnme” to the end. Ha

He looked down at her with grave loomed In the dusk of the corrldur,

) wyes. "I have noticed that you, at
S Seait, have plenty of invitations from

#thery” He added quickdy ns lie saw

har wince, *1 would llke to have you.

- eome. but T am afraid you womd find!

. e e poot company.  But do come.”  He

k. 7 T 77T 7 7 semiled this time, and the smile won

3 S her.

* They started down the avenue and '

: ghe adventure began.  To find his trou-
. bie and to cure him was the tysk shé
¥ Rad set for herself, She nimde little'
progress that evestug, but they chat- i
ged and walked—most of the time In
* gmilence, \When theéy roturned she had |

jnoon; for I'm sHlt afrald.

‘Ihut held her as (g o spell

and suddenly he caught her arm and
drew her into the reception room.
His voleg was quiverlng with peot-
up emotion. “Litile comrade, 1t's all
over, I've been fighting it all after

I must tell you right out.”  Iis volce
grew catm, but In it was something

was -still on her arm.  *I saw her—
Miss Depnison- and T discoveradd that
1 no longer Toved this girl avho Ji¥ted me
—{t came over me-—Ruth, 1 must say
At but these haurs with you have been
[Uu- happlest, and you are the one 1|

busy making pluns for the home thutl

Hold on~ |

His hand

There I& no tendency on the part of |
tParis to dimlaish the prestige of silk
tJervey. It npain appeais ns o fabrie
for effective frocks, atthough - the
Anerieans have used It In & comimon-
plaee way for two years,

Silk jersey has uevir been cheap,

TAFFETA IN FAVOR

Fabric 'Serv‘es for Both Day and|

Dark Colors for Street Frock; Figured:

Everyone kuew that taffeta would be
accentunted as & fushion for the ., it 1s n sufe ventur
We have had femarkably before very

Tt will prohably usurp the place of:

«trange to say, wherens wool Jerséy,

3 munde little gain in her sttempt to-golve ,u“,

Now, I've antd it, and T'm guing; |

Wim: but she found some sutlsfaction!
fn his goad-night words:
, “You make 8 good comrade,
' Join me If you can tomorrow.
wrork has been changed,
weander a bit in the afternonn”
. Lightnoss came Into her fect na-sho!
moupted the stalr.  She had helped
" Wim a bit to forget something—what it
meas she could not puess, wtless it
. might be some wrongdolng that proyodl
v mpon bim; but the clean strength of
Bis léan face, the graye kindness of his|
eyes seemed to shut away all thaught !
of crime.
fhe first link in the -chaln of mys
. Bery was broken tlie next afternoon.
fChey wers atrolling together down the
b - ... -. — . ..broad, sunny central path of the great

Plence'
My

park when she saw coming towardy

them & graceful, pretty girl whose eyes
uickensd with interest as gho saw
em. She turned toward them.
*“@Grectings, Albert,” she sald to him,
Ruth saw his face whiten and grow
aters, then take on a look of hunger
that vanished as guickly as It came,
And light began to dawa dimly upon

He turned to her with a word of in-

. trodudtion, “"Miss Dennison”  The

. &irl's appralsing eyes awept lier coolly
» and turned. to him.

. When they went on again Ruth was

M mware that the mystery was nearing

L, & solution. The conversation dragged,

. though lie made an evident effort to

Keep it up; but his wiad sud beartg

ras elsewhere.

She determined to use drastic meth-
pds, for that night at the dining room
table he looked wearier and more de-

; pressed than ever. The pity that his
P Rurt eyes had first aroused in her was

& plan and decided to put it !nto action,

! . $he drew him aside into the guiet of

B the reception room. She was a bit hes.

2 . Etast Just how to begls, but she began, |~

N ADYWAY. .

P “Listen, I want you to tell me some-

N tuing and tell me truly. T have decid-

i @d to hiire myself as your doctor.

waY, you need a mother—or perhaps a

o . eimter—*
’ “The Lord knows I do*

Co i- quletly.

o “Then—here it is—and forgive me--

But did you love Miss Dennlson once?"
- Hedrew i long breath and sank back

isto the shadow of the corper. She

I wras afraid he would not answer ; then

b the words came, toiched with pain.
@3 |ove her now—that's the troubie™
‘He was silent for a liele while3 then

*ls man's will broke and the whole
Dittér tale came out—a story of man's,
“grue love, given fully to a giri who took |
it ;and then when it had gone so far as
td make ready.a home, had been gived
‘haick.

- Ruth. listencd with pounding heart,
and uoderstood. Worthy of not, she
was all in al! to him; for love does.

: not follow the cold logic of hcu or fho

LT ghdAn e ot the will.

He tnished with; “So you sce ! came:

he lald

- ¢ -2 PN

ool doctor says, ‘s physical cultire
Bag' You understand, I know; and
dave-béen u fne little frisad. Now.

g0 1 shall”

Boudled many fold. She thought over, .

ere to torget, and T'm inot, as- the|

d made arrangements to move thls af |
tv"lmim
cust-off lover of another;
Ny
koow I luve one- you!"

but ¥ know

She drew hig arm about her, and it}
‘tightenint convulsively as he felt her }

trembling.  She half spoke, half whis-
ipored. “I thought T was helping ag-
other to love yoy. and T wns helping
sy self. My dear; you have been R
hard cose, but I'm glad-—so glad—I
cured you!™ :

MlSTAKE TO YIgkD-TO AGE

Women In General 'Hav. 1t in Their
Power to Retain Youth for
- Laong Period. L

Women, although many of them are
uhaware of it, are far more sensitive
to outward fmpressions than are most

wen, and in cultivating this keep thew- {

selves young.

The fact that many people think
women grow old guicker than men has
nothing to do with the case, as many
women do not tell thelr right ages in-
the first place, Perhaps with a family
to look after a few indications show
quicker than with the sterner sex, But
in later life the difference iz more
than made up.

The worman who would remain
voung cuitivatés this keen sense of
beauty and takes her enjoyment more
or less as & child {n the song of &
tird, In the sunshine and the blue sky,
antd furgets quickly the petty gossip
and nhnoyances which fill the lives of
the wainen who fall to nappreciate life's
best gift—simple-mindedness,

B T ProfétaFian,
The word proletarlan comes from
the Latin word proles (offspring), and
2,000 years sago was used by the Ro-
mans to designate the less substan-
tial and_ useful members of soclety.
those who had nothing except their

« | children to offer to' the support of the

states., The word also has takén on
{other shades of meaning untll it has
come to be applled to a meinber of
the comniunity who has no other capi-
‘tal than the strength of his hands; the
1aboref or worklngman who llves, as

-of need.

[

Fish's Eyes on Left 8ide.

the turbot caught off the Shetlands,
which fetched £9. It seemed a big
4 price and one member Jocularly sug-
gested that perhaps the reason for its
‘great value was that its eyes were on
Fthe wrong side.

The remark puzzled us yntil the
speaker put the- quesm to us collec-'
tvely: “On which side of & turbot sre!
‘his eyes?* Noge could say pocmvely,
90 he added ‘enlightenment to censure |t
of our woetiil Ignorameeuf fint-fAsh-in-
genenl.

have jnvariably their eyes on the left,
8 case-of éyes right.—London Chroni.
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et would you advise?”

.

PRSPy S}

v

\

PIECWAELITY W0 7t a Bt g

1 know you Jdon't want thpf

what a true woman is—and 1}

it. wére, from hand to mouth, and who
Lhas no reserve to support him (n time

Tu the clubroom we were talking ofi

It seems that the turbot snd brill}

‘while with halibut, plaice and sole 1t Is|

b= Rt

Frock,

Afternoon
Happy Combination of Blue Sergs
and Taffeta Beaded It Bulgarian’
Shades.

the __Material a

sven under the conservation jaws, was
within the price of an average purse
at all tlmbs,

It is not featured by France this
spring In a commanplace way, nor is It
futended to be used for caraless sport
clothes nor morning country walks.
Doeutilet has made the typlcal Ameri-
can gown, whifh fmieans the kingd that
sells over here by the hundred, not the
dozen., of navy blue silk jersey, em-
broldered in victory blue wool,

.. There is n short, tight skirt snd the
tunic which falls o embroidered points
back and front.

of the tunle, and it Is evident that we

sashes. The string girdles of the last
four yenrs are suddenly grown to ro-
bust propotrtion.

The sash, as the fashion feature,
shares honors with the straw braid,
The desiguers have gone back far into
history to get this suggestlon for a
novel kind of ornamentation:

DICTATES OF FASHION

Voile linings sre suggested for
conats. .

Once agaln elaborate jewels are in
favor. .

Side panels are a feature (o skirt
trimmings.

Coat linings are bright tn color and
rich in magerial
. Most coats show ;hg_nomul
shoulder and armhole.

Blotuses are rather -elaborate, but
‘1sually match the suit.
~Sometimes -blue..gabardine of two
shades is used in a suit.

cénter of fushion’s stage.
There are buttons, buttons every-
where assuming ull duties of ornamen-
1ation,

S """'}-\rh e

B e

The sash’ breaks the straiglit {ine |

must pay especial attention to bix

Tricolette Is better flked than eser. |3
Taffeta Is used for the newest coats, |3

Navy blue and tan stili hold the

70 REVIVE CROCHET STITCH

Handsome New Sweaters Are Bemg

{1 :-Produced by the Needles Which
Have ‘Been Dormant. -

Many of the new sweafers are ¢ro- )

|cheted. There has been "an lnterim

cidedly in abeyance and we were not
content unless we could handle kyit-
ting needles as well as the crochet ;
hook. But there are some charining|
sweaters offered in the smarft shops
(that are done in crochet stiteh, and;
e to prediet that:
4 fong we wil see the cro-
chet hook aguln ln evidence,

i The dolman is the gurment your wilt’
fwant te huy it yon are looking for.
ginerad utilty spring and sunner  In
black suatin or tricotine or in (aup.e
‘they are -excellent, but for the waman
‘wha Is not afrald of a Hitle eolor now |
'and then a better selection wuld not
he mude than to buy one of these,
dolmans In bright rose color, l-rllllum
idrapeau  biue, Italian green or deep
'whoh

L The latest color is onfon, Now,
jwhat in wyour opinion weuld oninn
‘eolor he?  Would It be the Jight green;
‘that you see I -the delicate tops of
spring oniong or the purple that shows
In the wrappings of a large Bermudn
‘onlon ar a sort of oyster colot, or a

(the cotor of the dry hrownish <kin of
‘the onfon—-a sort of subtlued henna.
! There are combs to be worn in the,
‘evening that holid o whirl of Jpllt os-.
trich that forms /& halo over the top
‘of the head for n sweep of elzht ar
nine inehes,  These eomhs-are worn
\\hh ostrich fans to match,

‘SOME QUAINT TABLE SCBEENS

Mahoqany Frame Designed to ba
Packed and Carrled When One
Is Traveling About.

There 18 nlways something new. or,
‘It may be. somethlog old in a guise
‘that adds novelty to (8 other nttrace-
itlons, A cuse In polnt {s one of the
“dear, lttle table  screens, reprosduc
tinns of an antique original which have
Aately been scoring o groat success,
Sranding about fifteen Inches high, the
lacreen consists of a mahogany frame
‘that 1if1s out of A neat turned fant, so
that the whale thing can be packed up
tntn o’ small cmppmss, for traveling.
\Wihin the- fratue 18 mounted & benn.
llfull) wrought  temdlenwork  picture.

iether the cubject be o study of Some
;.ru-lun-i early Victorion figure or an
‘old world ganden scene, rendered with
a délicney and truth to anture ft
mahes the Hftle picture a never fatling
satirce of plensure.

And, apropos of the garden pletures,
Mthere {s anuther o bhe secn which Is
T overitables wark of art, often the e
tual presentment of some particulnr
5 rnl s whosy owner had elocted this
m- “linm of keeping a remembgince of
ns lirnuty.  Allied to thiz etyle of cm-
hridders are the motte plotores, em-
badying sowe favorite ‘or consolatary
imitte or serse with specially chosen
;l(\llll\(‘l"lk‘ pr flower devices,

SOME NEW PARIS NOVELTIES

Black

e

gChaln of Beads of Blue and
i Crochet—Hand.Knifted White
Wool Gaiters.

\ T )
Amnng the gteractive ehinin novel-
tles shown fn Parla was one which
reached for below the waist, made
uf Inrgge beads of bright blue and black
cmn het, from which was suspended a
nmnltv crass ln-.the two colors, says
“ omen’s Weur,

Semething rather chie in xnmm was
noted recently on a smartly dressed
girl, whose short skirts gave one a
good view of n hand-knitted white wool
galter, which pulled on over her shoe
ond hind the usual gaiter shape, with
the strap under the shoe. They fitted
the ankle snugly and were very smait.
Waomen in America might conflne them
to motoring .or to sport wear, al-
though there s no reason for so do-
tng. Hand-knitters will be interested
to know that they were knltted with
the knit one row and purl back
method.

MORNING DRESS OF CALICO

i
'
{
[

A sunny smiie from the Southiand,
wearing & morning drese of red.a
iwhite-catice; with garden hat t6 match.

An outfit that appnlu

to many
women. :

~dackets of. cht.
Short. boxiike jackets of veher or
satin, extending to the tip of the h'p
and fastened with one huiton ot :!
fieck, are seen In contlunaig
siirts o white serge or of wir o, -

3
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pashamed,” sald Vielet ‘excitedly.

|her father.

it Matthew Bradstreet'
. Chooses .
n . te

when the crochet stitch has been de-'

! By JANE OSBORN'

;W-
| sWopyright, 1919, by the McClure News-
| paper Syndicste.)

1 *1 suppose you young fellows wil} al!
‘be thinking of getting married.” com-
mented Mr. Hannibal Hopkins; peering
rom over the top of the focal evening
paper-at Mr, Matthew Bradstreet as he
pussed through the Hopkins tiving rooin
to the dining teom for s late dinner.
JAnd then as Matthew paused to hang
‘his hat and coat -on the rack that
igraced onhe side of the living room: "1
isee by this here paper thut thew pew
jhouses betng put up by our plant is to
be reserved for men that are minfried.
TThe rest'll have to take ‘pot luck
boarding round same, a8 usual.- Anad
if I was o young chap llkke you. Mr.
\Bradstreet, I'd just look around and
plck a wife 'so as to get one of them
houses while the getting's good.
‘There's pretty girls aplenty ‘here-
abonts."”

| “Good advice, Mr. Hopkins. But
theré are a Food wmwany tIINEL a mam
,has to take into consideration before
'he picks a wife besides a pretty face.
You agree with me there, I'm sure,”

fn the dining room Violet Hopkins,
mllng Mr. Bradstreet's water tumbler,
‘blushed unseen with embarrassment
and as he entered the room she re
treated hastily to the kitchen to get
the piate for dibner that her niother
had sét in the oven warmer for the’
delinquent boarder.

“I'l wash tliose -dishes, mother, lf
you'll take in Mr. Bradstreet’s dinner,”
she sald,

‘The mother looked up and caught
the teli-tale blush of embarrassment.
“You run along now," she said, “No
need you ruining your hands in dish-
water. What's fussed you?”

“Nothing - exactly,” replied Violet,
“only 1 wish dud wouldn't talk to the
boarders quite so much sometimes,
specially to Mr.Bradstreet. You know
I'm crazy about dad, but still I just|
wish he wouldn't taik about. ‘you young
fellons' and tense him about getting
married. He's getting one of the big-
gest salarles over at the plant even i
he 15 young and somehow he's too dig-
nified to be enlled a young fellow, and
heskdes every one gays he's going to be
engnged to Ednn Dorkins. and then
the'll be sop-dn-law of the president of
the whote plant.”

" “Never you mind what dad says” ree
sponded the mother after Vielet had
‘retucned from the dining room amin.

steeet”  And then she saw the tenrs
welling In the danghier's eyes. 1/
hunow it's hard, us having to tnke in
bhoarders apd you having to walt on
tabli, but others have lad to do lnrder
things on account of this war.”
“Oh, I'm never the ledst bit
“I'm
anly sorry 1 can't do more. [ know
dad 15 old and everything, and truly
I'm sorry for whit.1 said. I don't
care a straw what Mr. Bradstreet
Fiinks or anybody elsd”

But in spite of her protestations
Violet Hopkins really did care, and in
spite of her loyalty to her father,
whose awn efticlency and salary had
‘woned. ind food prices and taxes had
inerensed, shie endured hours of mental
atguish over her mother's mode of ek-
Ing out the small tncome.

She would far rather have glven up
her work at the normal school and sac-
riticed the hope of becomning a teacher
and gone to work if by so dolng she
might make it unneceasary to have
these endless mealers around their
board, but she knew that even to sug-
gest such a sacrifice would cause her
parénts unhappiness,

What cauked her the most Intense
unhappiness was not so touch that
there were these outslders gathered
around the board three times a day,
but the thought that she really wns
ashamed of their little home: ashamed
too in her heart of the crudities and
shabbiness of the furnitupe In the little
house; ashamed even of her doting
father, because he would insist on try-
Ing to entertaln the boarders with hls
own facetiousness and loguaciousness.

The poverty she could endure, but to
expose that poverty and that shabbi-
neks to a host of outsiders was what.
seemed to her so dificult to put up
with. As she passed {rom the kitchen
{to the little living room she was un-
domfortably aware of the cheap, stiff

2 |cotton curtains drapél back from the.

windows with equally stiff, cheap scar-
let ribbon, and the paper roses that
were placed in the vase on the inantel
seemed to strike her nnslblmles with
even greater force.

‘She took her place on the llttla
{stool by the plano. There would be a:
few moments, she thought, before she
{would have to glear away the things
|stter Mr. Bradstreet's dinner, and

“I'she would use those moments to play

'some of ‘the music that most pleased
For it was- her father
who had gone without things for him-
{self in order to buy this piato, and.
now by playing to him perhaps she
would make up to him for the lack of’
‘loyalty ‘of which sheé télt gulity even in

nd- Ahiokitg as she had done. B
And bHéfors she begam to play Mrep

Bradstreet, looking from the dining
| foom tuto the livihg room, ‘had also let
Ihis eyes rest om the paper roses, and
| he400,way sensibie of the clash of |
tolor and tasta  The stiff cotton cur
‘tains were a3 muck an-eyesore to him
'as they were to Vioiet, but somehow
|they did not cause him the samé men-

et anxnuh tlut {hey aid her, though

{us all invited to the wedding.

“And never you mind about Mre Bead- o

he permrtted ‘bimself to gare at zhen
‘| ruther intently.

Then the sirains of Violet's musle
‘came to hifm and gradualiy the :table

| betore him seemed. to fade sway, and
‘the roses and the reéd ribbon.
|stopped eating and the walls of the
{house faded away and a reaim of ro-

He

mance, turrets and castles and én-

‘lichunted forests seemed to take theif
Tplace.

And with it all he felt con-
.scious of the love that seemed tp per -
vade the little Hopking home. the love
of the daughter that made her help
when she would far rather have left
home to seek her lving in a more con-
‘genial mnde; the love of the wife and
mother that kept her smilingly tofling
in the kitchen for the sake of the two
whom she loved, and the love of the
fathes that was patent in every glance
and word, and that made him some-
how worth while, in spite of his sen-
tentipusness and tiresome jocularity.

Then the music stppped and the girl
wha had rendered 1t slipped from the
'stool back into the kitchen. Bradstreet
rose frown the table and passed through
the living room.

“So you were saying you wanteds
more than a pretty face” the old man
tock up his jegting. “Well, scems as
if you were ltkely to get It. I hope
you'll remember old friends and have
of
course, you know It I8’ being talked

Dorkins {s to be married.”

“1 am sorry,” sald” Matthew, “if the
fact that 1 have been an otcasional’
visitor at the Dorkins' has been so mln-
interpreted.”

An hour later, the kitchen work all'
out of the way, and Mr. Hopkins
soothed to slumber in his arm chalr
by his daughter's music, Matthew
Bradstreet returned. Violet answered

his knock at the door.

1 want to talk to you,” he told her.
“It 18 8o hard to find you when I am-
hore that I cage back,”

Violet cast a glance at her slcepln:
father, and then, taking » wrap from'
the hatrack, tiptoed back to the door.:

“It's warm outside tonight, Let’s talk
fn the garden.” Vielet somehow felt
that Mr. Bradstreet could only .wish’
to talk about making arrangements to:
admit & new bonrder or to change the ~
arrangements for his own meals, i

“Violet,” he sald when they had
walked the length of the lilac hedge.
“Violet, I have decided that you are’
the girl 1 wnnt to marry, I've been

'walting to tell you for a long time,.-but

it hus been hard.” §

YViolet. uttered a gasp of sucprise,
and held herself rigid. Yos, she reaily
did love Matthew Bradstreet, and she
had dreawmed of this moment a8 the su-
preme . impossibiiity. How could he,
who had seen her at her worst; who
had seen her there in the dingy lttle

ydining room, walting on jhe board@rs,

and must have seen her embarrass-
ment a hundeed times, how could he,
who might, every one sald, have made
Fdoa Dochins his wife, holv could he
pioxsihly have made this decislon? The
tinnge of those stiff lace curtulns and
the artificial roses on the manileptece
came before her, and she could henr
her father asking htm  why he did not
marry. It was these things that she
felt would be the barrier .to prevent
any pussible reciprocation of her love.

“In the first place I love you Violet,”
he satd simply; “and then. you gpre
beautiful.”

“But," said Vioiet, “you said that »0
much more than prettiness was neces-.
sary—"

“I know,” sald Bradstreet. “It's thia
way: What made me sure I wanted to
marry you—after I knew § loved you-—

{wase bécnuse I kiew you would under-

stand things at honmte. T néver could
marry & girl who would désplse or mis-
understand things at home. You see,
though I've succeeded pretty well, my
own father and mother have always
lived simply, and our home I8 s0 much -
more like your home than the Dorkins
home that—well, when 1 found that
you were the girl I wanted to marry I
was moré glad than I can tell that you
had been used to simple Uving, I—I
knew you'd understand.” .

And as Violet let Bradstreet drnw
her into his arms the vislon of the
stiff, tibbon-tied curtains and the dingy
littte house faded In the unspoken cer-
talnty of perfect understanding. -

The “Good” Old Days.

People were apprehended in the
“good” old times for curious reasons,
In 1538 two recalcitrant friars were
detainéd at Cardiff for maligning the
king, and so forth. Amongst other
things it was charged against them
that In answer to the question
whether Anne Boleyn was christened
in hot water or cold, the unfortunate
friars repiied, “She was christened In
hot water, but it was not hot
enough 1™ What would be thought to-
day of such an absurd question; but
it meant then, no doubt, ilfe or
death. -

. Turbines. “ '

A .turbine is a water whéel drives
by the {mpact or reaction of a flow-"
ing strean of water, or by impact angd .,
reaction combined. Turbines are tsu.
ally horizontally rotating wheels on &
verticnl shaft. They are of various
coustructions, and may be divided 1o
to reaction turbines, impulse- turbines
and combinéd reaction and impulse
wheeln, which includé the best mod-
eria type of turbines. By the miodern
type of turbiné a very high percent-
age of thé potential energy of water
s converted Into work while plulng
through the wheel.

Phyﬂolqlul Tarn. !
<1 ~Hé 13 nix-years 6ld—On hearln;li )
tatlier read that a certain soldler w\’
'wounded in the Argonne, the littie ind |
asked : “And what part of the Inty i
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