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The people who lived in the good days of tl\e wise ng' Cmute ‘ 0. £orAl |
thought he had the power to make the ocean stand still at a mere a7 3 | Boew yotiows of :fm 1y ‘greenish tint
;ivo;d of li.ommand. Today the New York Telephone .Company CSeII l :ltphc::k:;:o,ﬂm;e pale In tone, aid |v e

nds itself ina position not unlike that of the ancient king.-Some 3 Lo l The vidlet e "are we represen
_people seeim to think that by a word the Telephone Company can ba o b i a 4 mm e

;gl in hyacinth, forgiove acd. hasrta- |oases - Darnoin -whe
“hold back the nsmg tide of costs that affects all business, B e s |thee ‘m‘v

. e gpbeltly | BFianting brijiiancy aceentuates the red th:g
| L ’ ‘ T i - imily, ' Only three shades. are itclud i HIPe i
By rxgld economy and tl\e use of the most’ modjern appliances . ;.d{ ut “:“',‘1 'iw“}" Individual. { deatigy
and methods of operation we have succeeded in keeping our rates 1 m::?ot p:iim‘.i‘«'.'i’;u%.? to::,m |
at a far lower level than might be expected in view of the in~-
_creased cost of operation and maintenance, but we have felt the

B In'.the -neutral and dark. shades, y
fsrowns and blues share equally in b~

rising tide of costs just as certainly as has every busmess and -

every family.

hortance.. - Onie birowst famfly portrays {%829 1
Tl -ln burnished’ yellow fone siggestive |
S |l shoriginal tendencles which thelr | *
. - . : IR, © g | ffuames aptly ‘imply, “Astec, wigwims:
Our one source of revenue is the rate you for th SRRl | :::':"“ ’:il"c?':'t‘t::"’ "W"‘w
you pay for the service e : i fef |
‘we render. If this rate fails to cover operating costs and provide ﬁt.n ‘1&‘.‘.’:&"“2‘?&"?&.“ of Nx |y
a fair return upon the investment, then both you and your Tele- e o fmf"ﬁu
. phone Company must suffer. Rates previously in force did not -
provide sufficient revenue to meet these requirements and tlut

is why higher ratos were established December 1, 1919.
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The new rates are deslgned to.do just one thinx-—to provide
revenue sufficient to enable us to give satisfactory service t.

- comb, which. was very lovely—then

every 'subscriber,
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BETWEEN LINES

Sy ELIZABETH A, DE BAER.
\

L]

{®. 1919, by McClure Newapaper Syndicate.)

Olga was & senfor in boarding school
and George was a junior In college.
They met at a college house party and,
well—1!

Olga was short with very large eyes
‘and a very smdll mouth. She wore
her hair, black and shining, parted In
the ‘middle, pulled quaintly down over
her forehead, puffed over the egrs and

high in back. When George came to|

<all, she word ' her, grandmother’s

hurried it back among tissue paper
when he Jeft. Olga's dresses were
rufiy—most impractical, but she was
practical because she made them her-
self. She could play a guitar softly
and roll her eyes at the propér mo-
.inent, and, best of all, she was a good
lstener, But when it came to talking
—Olga. was a failure. She couldn't

say anything funny and her: words |

seemed to"jump out in a short, spap-
py way. Olga couldn’t talk well and,

fortunately, she knew it—=so she didn't |

talk much,

As for Georze-—-he was big and awk-|
ward, but loads of fun. He could
make his thumbs go out of joiat and

~«Olga would cover her blg eyes with!
her little hands and bég him not to: be
'ugo naughty,” and said she wouldn't}

~Jook, but he knew she was-peeking
through her fingers. He liked to have
her sit ¢urled up beside him, and play

soft, slow music on her guitar while |

they both looked into space. Yes, they
were déeply in love!

Then the house party ended and|

-Olga came back to school, fell into the
arms. of her walting roommate, was

dragged upstsirs and, 1lights turned |

low, confessed the ‘whole story to:
Wide-éyed Jane.
*And just th(nk dear." she euded'

With  resigned sigh. “IHl be two|
- -months before TH see hilm” |
 "poor little, thins » Sane eyod, wlth,
| me?”

‘ahyy the afainend .net fraté rg
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The next dny a special came for

| Olga—it was a letter-from George and
such & letter! Olga showed it to Jane

and cried and laughed alternately as

she read it for the fifth time, It was’

indced s masterpicce, a &lever, well-

seritten letter, and Olga was wise—slie

1 knew her answer was expected to be

equally as clever—it Just had to be!l
Moreover, she knew she couldn’'t write
a good letter any wore than she could”
tell a good story—and she knew Jmne
could. And. Jane did. Trie Tlove
should not deceive, but Olga; in her-de-
sire to keep George's affection white
away from him, was degperate. She
reillzed her shoricomfhgs and . she
did her best to outwit them. So .'fane,,
under Olga’s careful censorship, car-
ried on the latters correspondence
wiih her fiance.

All went well and everyone was ap-
paréntly happy until one diy Jane,
ref-eyed, told Olga she wanted to talk

into Olga's questioning eyes.

“I can't go on Wwith it, Roo
sald in a hollew vofce, “I cai't go on
deceiving him, and myself.

“Yes, I've tried to rake myself be-
Heve 1 dbn’t love him, but I do—his
letters are so wonderful, ="

"StOp * QOlga crléd: “do jyou mean

| you "have fillen In love with my

—~George?”

Jane nodded- mlserably and the tears
bounced oft her cheek.

“Yes," she ans‘\rered stmply,

Then desperately sheé went om: ™’

“And I've read between the - llnes,
it's me he loves, it's my letters, it's

wel” .

she didn't, so she whistied bravely.
That night the maid came pattering

" caught her hands awkwardly and, ut-

“Qlga, tell nie the truth—do you love |

“Oh, Georgé; d’what’s iht‘ulé ]

‘that clung. deapmttoly to Olga’s vnu-t;

1t must be -olﬁuml Ao be.ln Joxell "

with her. She flopped down on the |
cot among the pillows aind .looked up

my," she |

_the ginl I've put into my letters—nie—_|

“Oh, Jané, how can you!" and Olga
saik down. She wanted to cry but |

up the stairs with two ards for Olga. |
Oné was “George Potter” the other, |
«gtanley. Mills”” She couldn't think;
she went mechanicslly down the stairs’|
and into the reception room, George |

terly ignoring the tall, durk man be-
| =lde him, said: : ‘

. “ wopt Ryelieve it, Olu——i hlcw you |
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love me ana 1've come o etpmn every- |
- thing. I was sp crazy abont you that |

when I went away, 1 was afraid my
letters wouldn't holdl your interest, so
1 got Stan to write ‘en for me. And

' now, Olga, hée's fallen in love with you,
and he says he's read betieen the

tines and knows you're his by\ rights,
He told me 50 this niorning.”

But Olga shot out of the room, fiing- |
g a “be right back” to the surprized |

man who stared after her, In a mo-
ment she returned dragging a bewll-
dered Jane across the room.
uGeorge, dear,” she explained, *it
was Jine who wrote these letters—I
was trylog te- deceive you and—" but

George had taken her in his arms. He |
had kissed her twice when she: sudden- }

iy rememberedsand whispered.
“Introdice themn, dear."
George laughﬂd
“They don't need an mtrodnction
honey.”
And- thev dldn't.

A Stx Dlﬂcnnoe.

The difference between a.man and

a woman Is that when you see a man
wearing eveiing clothies. you usually

sce somebody who'd much rathér be |
 wesiring something else—Delroit Fres
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