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Time lagged, with the vacation 

J|.;§ BY JESSIE ROBERTS | 
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PlBI/ItlTV UORK, 
party at Hamstead on tin* beach. It. 
Wis Marcia Cole who spoke from her, 
hammock at the far end of the hotel, 
veranda. 

i lJl ioi i of «r i n . a I,mi i r . n s l i t s in 
t r a d i n g .i ch i ld to w o r k iu i o v e w o r k , 
•to p u t Hie e n e r g y of h i s i-nt.'re being into 
work:' to .]o t l ia t «orl<. w h i c h , d e v e l o p s 
Bis o o ' n .-iliiti Hiiil MI J !.<• ilu thai vvoru 
most uoccli-'l f o r the e l e v a t i o n of m a n -
kiiid, - K u k r i - . * 

N 
\NY women tire making a suc­
cess in publicity work, and it Is 
a growing opportunity. 

Vou do not neeu t o Know liovv [0 
"Let us," she suggested, "lake a, rtTi.,H yourself. What you require U 

boat fide over to the IIKII^I>>»^ ( the ability to get things into prin/t, to j klnii? 
Miriam Kvans says If is most inter-, kims where to go for results, to hau-
esting. There's an old Scotch keeper! d k , the s o r [ ()f nmi»»rmi people are 
there, who lives like a liennlt. Hi-S, g|a,i to hear and willing to pay fo>r. 
floors are as white us sums. and. old, U n e . - w a v is, t() ,,,.,,,„ on speculation: 
brasses shine upon the walls. Me ha* «.,., Mt>uietli.iuB that wants publicity, 
• corner of books, a jvndmg l»»"l> and tijid vo'ur medium, and, if aetes-
by a t lnyflre p l»fe ,and his only .•.,iii-!san. :. y o u r , . o | | a | M ) | U t or, vvheu you 

SEASONABLE SUGGESTIONS,. 

<>'iV is the tiin.- for the thrifty 
housewife t.H gather her stores 
for winter., I'U-kle* of various 

» l i m y lie p u t UJ> a tew tit U t i m e 

THE RIGHT THING 
AT 

THE RICHTTIME 

By MARY MARSHALL DUFFEE 

S 

GIFTS FOR T H E BRIDE 

Never 0o a thing concerning the recti­
tude of which we are in doubt.' 
the Younger. 

7Pliny 

Head of Borden Company Says 
Canners of Condensed Product 

Are Unable to Compete. 

QISSIKMBEB that wedding gifts 
fr'y are always sent addressed to the 

FIGHT IS ON IN CONGRESS 

without too lU'tlch oi a burden to the | never have met her and you are a i 
cook. '• friend only of the bridegroom-to-be. If j 

you receive invitations to the wedding 
Oil Pickles. 

Take one hiiinlr> •: ^i.iall-sized cu­
cumbers, vviisli ami -Jhe. The size of 

onlv nun.| ..,,.,.« 
panion is a Scotch colile d..g T h e ' g e t [ h e l m h l i r j l v %<1U t a l i t , the result 
©Id man told Miriain the -ad smry of t o , j u . 

cuiunil.er "which *!.<••*" the size of n 'dressed In the bride's maiden name 

Ws life." 
Laughingly Marcia stopped, 
"I have been runitilin^ on," 

Said. "Ramble some more.'" I'l 
encouraged* "and tell us the 
story." 

"Miriam was with I'eirgy the 

iirui' win* wanted It and art" 
if I ven the promised cheek. You may j 
have to divide this up, hut it's a begin-

she ning. 
,} IM-: "1 hegan in a very small way?'I was 

"f'd loid by a young woiiiun who has just 
| as niueh work a.s she c.ii liatidle. 

dny -'Just went about doing little jubs, 
ahe went out t» tire Ifyliif."' M'an-ia[.getting siunerhlng in here another bit 
went on; "she seemed to remind the! there, I ti-ed to sit up iiltfhts tlilnking 
old fellow of hN own daughter who of original Ways to exploit vvhate-ver 
bad, he insisted, de-erted him: 
though Miriam concluded that the 
girl had but grown tired, mifuri'ly. 
of an Isolated life, and e-caped. They 
lived, then, in some old house in a 

it might lie I had on hand, anil I got 
all sorts of people to work with me 
on sjie<-. Presently It, began to pay, 
work kept on coming In. I got to kno« 
a lot of useful people, and now. . . . 

remote village. U i s dnu«lner. the oldj "A,„} there's no better fun on 
Man declared, was 'the light of Iils^ ,,ort |,." coiicl.iided my yotniK friend 
life." Her mother had died in tbe ( »i t i s Wfl,.k f u | j o f variety, full «if hu-

j»irl'8 Infancy, and be, flic father, had 
•Vied ia his care for her to fake the 

«pi; irter i s l i e h t I>u not p e e l , b l i t 

'Aush carefully iieNu-e slicing. Add 
one ami tiin'e 'unnli- cupi'iiis .of salt 
to the iiii'iimliii- iind ie( stand three 

I h o u r s . . S l i c e l . l iree I>llits nt: u n i o n s . 

the slice- the siinie size 11s die etlcum-
: tiers, cover with cold ««,rer and let 

them stand three hour- sil-o. Iirain 
| the einuiidier- unci niintii.s. add 
I three <Miiii-(-}. iif white inusiard seed. 
j one ntuice nf i-eler> s •> •! HIH- ounce 
j O f W h i t e p e p p e r . U l t h a »eii.lll pillt o f 
, o l h e oil. .Mix \\eJi and till jars : add 
<\ Inegai to till jar- Seal and put 
away in n ciml phi'i> iimul to eat 
in ten days. 

f»ride-to-he even though you may ;Ciahty-severi Million Pounds of Imi­
tations Sold Last Year, Oils 

Replacing Genuine But-

or know of it before- It oecurs then 
the gift should always be sent before 
the ceremony and the present ad-

ter Fats. 

I Cucumber Pickles 
Take "He, gallon of vinegar, one 

pound* of Komi mu-tard. one i-upful of 
-:;iii. mi'-hall eiipt'ul iif sugar, mix 

man nature. I have a partner now.; „,,, , „.,„, „,,,, , h e u.t,^, ..ui-umhers 
, , , , , , a n d s h e m"3 l a r e ,M>tn bus.v every, p,,,.,, , , ,„ u „ r h l .x M%. |>if.|jt.ti. f^ai, 

•^aee of both. Minam said she could,minute, and we love It. Also, we are , f r „ I M t l l l . x l I l e s - r m , . , . ,,„,, „ n t a w a v 

ftney as he talked how tender and laying up a nice little nest PRR f W ; f w w l l l l , , r „.,. M l v . „ s | , f l , . s t lI l t, a n 

absorbing that ^are had been. Tears, the future, when w e mean to ho a b l e , 0 l l | l i n o r , v v 0 m i t v ,„. „,,,,,.,, It>r flllTor, 
raced down Ids rugged cheeks, ns he, to travel atTd see the world and be as l n , , l f ,|,.sl.r», 
to ld of a 'lover lad- who was evl-, idle as old people should h e " 
Gently his choice for the girl, as a / 
•husband. "Miriam could"' picture that; 
girl, too, as selfish, aecepting the devo­
tion of the two men a s merely her, 
dne, and casting it aside for the new, 
•rrlval who stirred, her romantic, 
fancy. He came from the city, an; 
•Illustrator, idly traveling about and 
sketching here and there. He made 
experimental sketches of the Scotch­
man's beautiful daughter: her piquant' 
face pleased him. M\\ then—before, 
the very eyes of the father and his 
.young trusted friend—the lover this 
••rtlst. carried the girl who plivised 
him away to the c l t y - t o marry her. 
Oh, yes. to marry her. And. as usual, 
i h e accepted the homage a* her due. 
But he was ashamed of the crude 

people 

(Copyright.) 

"What's in a Name?" 
By MILDRED MARSHALL. 

Farts »bcHir your name; mhtstonr;mean 
ins; whence it wai derived; »lmlfic»ncci 

your lucky day and luclcy Jewel. 

RJSB'ECCA. 

Watermelon Marbles. 
Out out with a piitat" scoop from 

the ci iHer of a llini luii ripe water 
tueloti enoiiKli pink ,'niJI-' to fill it quart 
can prepare a le;i\ \ sirup, adding a 
slice or two of lemon and a piece of 
ginger root, drop in the melon mar 
bles arid cook unM well scalded. 
Drop the l>a|ls nun n ••im and pour 
over ilie sirup and -e t l These are 
dellelnu* pri'-ervi-. to use as pudding 
garnish or fur Ice creams. 

o 
i Yellow Tometo Preserves. 

'•' GOOD old Biblical stock lsR«»-; Mni.e a s imp .,i op.-half pouiul of 
lipcca. whicti is translated Rii-iii a in) or.e Jeinon . i i i o . i i n d rind 
"noosed cord." J t Is said t o conM n nd nioi:;li »at«r tu di—ojv.e the 

from the ilehrc" woril rataiK a; nas-i si,-;,,, \ , | , | ,,i,t. p,,an,j of tomatoe*-
. . ^ that was the origin of the first R e 

©Id Scotchman and the fflrl's humble UPccn. a name whl.-h «i.ein<. to linveUwiui out the to-iiii mid Moil down 
Burroundings. He thought that a yenr 
of travel and study under Ids mar­
ried sister's care would Improve 
this jrlrl who had touched lite heart. 
»nd would make her In time a fit 

been coined especially to be bestowed t.h<» sirup until %iufi- thick. The lemon 
upon the wife of Isaac, of Biblical jrfrid should he cooked in water until 
fame i tender, the water used to add to the 

Preserved Citron. 

Silver and other articles to be 
marked with' an initial should bear 
the first letter of the bride's maiden 
name, usually. There are, however, 
.some young women who prefer to fol­
low the continental European fashion 
and have their silver, etc., marked 
with their, married initial. If you 
know this to be the ease have your 
gift marked In this way. 

If yuli do not know of the .marriage 
until after It has occurred the gift 
should still be sent to the bride only, 
hut It should of course he addressed 
to her married name. 

A wedding gift may be something 
personal for the bride or something 
that is for both bride and groom as 
an article of household decoration or 
furnishing. It should never he'some­
thing that is especially suitable for; 
the bridegroom, a- for instance, a 
Siuokltifr stand. 

The understanding usually is that 
If you receive invitations simply to 
the wedding ceremony at the church 
no preseiit i s due, but that if you are 
invited to the house to the wedding or 
;. wedding reception a present i s in 
order. Now, it is never in reality bad 
form not to send a wedding present if 
you do not feel able o r If you do not 
thiuk enough about the persons from 
whom the invitation Is received to wish 
to do so. If you do not send a present, 
however, simply through Indifference, 
then do not attend the wedding party, 
but write timely regrets. 

Even though you are not Invited to 
the house or in fact are not Invited to, 
the wedding at all, if the one married j 
Is a dear friend you are quite right in i 
sending a present if you wish to do ao. j 
In order not to give the bride some-1 
thiug that she would no! care for It, 
is permissible to make Inquiries con-1 
ceriilng her wishes on the subject. It 
is better, perhaps, to tuakK: these! 
through a third person tmd not to 
usk the bride personally, but ruther a 
sister ur close friend. 

It is custpmarj for the bridegroom 

Production of milk substitutes will 
be forced on companies: w inch have re­
frained from- tin" sale of anything but 
pure condensed milk unless Congress 
adopts one of four meusures pending 
In committee to prohibit the manu­
facture and sale of these substitutes, 
according to Arthur W. Mllbuita;..presi­
dent of the 'Burdens Condensed Milk 
Company. 

Placing these substitutes for eon?-
densed milk on the market has ijrown 
t o such an extent, according ti> Mr. 
Milburn. that the situation .amounts, to 
a public health problem. Last year 
87,OOO.oOi) -piuiiiils of condensed skim­
med "milk," in which file butter fat 
bad been replaced by cocoanut oil or 
other vegetable fats, was se'd in the 
United States. As this sort of product 
has only been on the market for three 
years, its growth is considered alarm­
ing by manufacturers who believe in 

ARTHUR W, MILBURN. 
President of the Borden Company. The Rebeccas of the world should sugar 

_ , . f . ._ , „„_ „. . . , , , _, make excellent wives, since the word r ' " " " » «•»«••. " •-•• - " » i * — — o , 
I , t . ? 7 n for himself. The; R | b b | | f a l n , e r „ ,„„,„„„ o f r i l l i a k > P ( . e | , cut in p i ' " - , remove seeds j to give the oride a present of some j . 
wuilnc.1 , i f . i ,K . " r o t l ' p r ' | which means a cord with a noose, Ls «n<l <'«t In dice a citron melon: add j sort of jewelry on the occasion of the retaining butter fat In condensed milk 
wuungij undertook the task. Butr „t..„„ ,_ .,.„ „ ... ... _ h „ „ i„„,„„ ^,,i i„ 0,1,, eiirw «>«.(!« wedding but this is by no means es- for Its nutritive dualities 

-the father never 
I given to convey the firmness of t h e , one lemon cut in thin slices, seeds j by 

sometiuies also bere is the tragedy 
/!heard from his daughter from the 

£ f T I V K ! " / " • V ^ ' " ; 1 , , i m " c n «^i name Rebecca In verv curly times. An Drain and cover the fruit with sugBr. j this time, hut this is even less essen-
jests goou-oy to tnls day when no! .. . . • . * ~ . . .. ...... _i ., ._ _ J J ._. .. . . ,, ..., ..._ I._I.I,. , _! 

j marriage cord. The Septuiigint and carefully removed. Cook the melon j sential. The brid. 
the Latin both give evidence of the und lemon until tender in clear water. [ makes the bridegroom a present at 

. . „ , ., , . . , . , „, . w e " ^ i other version, snhl to he the author- Take the melon liquor, add sugar to . t lu l . In Persia the bridegroom gives 
» ! ~L£Z L, , t o w * ' p -a '" 1 "»*f l/.ed one. makes her Itebekah. This make a heavy sirup and when thick, the brlde-tobe a present of two corn-
Z, W « . ! , . a J I'l I™ ?°l «»'&*'• f »"u seems to be the one af-.'Bdd the melon cubes. Can boiling, piete dresses, a ring and a mirror. In 
I m ! ™ V 1 ^ f ' H e *° d .thI» frcte.1 today by every young miss who hot. Thl 

£ £ S S V S d mL S I J S ! 'sn7;"rh
bv !he mm*or the eo iKloW |rserv" t0 b* X , n var,m,s way8 

ter. The Jilted lover, so the old fflaa n»'»<nl heroine. p V l . " V / 
told Miriam. Is h is one comfort. ^sp 'H 1 ""» religious significance1 f\lXXxjt /YL^f-WtJuL 
•Davey rows over often to see me.' he * n U > n W*tmV ""^ ff|v«"n to the name, ] c # J ,y r l l t h t - „„- , W M t e r n N . w , p a p e r UHIM Mid. 

Janet Rae was on her feet. 
"I want t o go over to the light," 

•he said, 
The guests objected. 
"It's quite a story." Phyllis agreed, 

' I m t I have more cheerful plans for 
'the afternoon. When you hear who 
te coming out on the evening boat, 
you will want to be hpre .at the ho­
tel," she told Marcia Pole, A pretty 
matron came forward. 

"And you, Janet, dear." she ad-
ylsed, "will wish t o be here. too. 
iroegory Is also coming!" 

Rebecca has been n great favorite 
with writers, who have employed her 
in more or less frivolous romances, j 
Two Rebeccas who will never be for j 
gotten by present day readers are tri* < 
"Becky" Sharp of Thackeray's iiuinor , 
tal "Vanity Fair." and the charming:^ 
ly quaint little "Rebecca of Sunny j 
hrook Farm," which is endeared to the 
hpnrts of American admirers o f Kate 
Douglas %Vlggln. ; 

The bloodstone is Rebecca's tails' , 
manic gem. It has the power fo guard 
its wearer from all dangers and pre-' 
sprve her bodily health, and secure1 

Janet made no reply. Her eyes nRr consideration and respect. More-| 
widened as she gased out over the n v p r - n l s Slll<1 t 0 «n»«rd her from de-. 
tossing waters. 

"Tell Gregory not to look for me. 
*be said. 

The matron shrugged her shoui 
•iert. 
. "Who," she quoted smilingly, "ran 
fathom the ways Of Janet?" 

I t was a rowboat that the girl 
found and she bent to the oars hcr-
•elf. It was twilight when the tiny 
'Craft made shore. Janet Rae sprang 
•ut and climbed the rocks In her 
ridiculous little slippers. There was 

, • 0 person in evidence about the 
place, so she passed breathlessly 
through the white-floored kitchen up 
• n the stair to the balcony light. Far 
'beyond she could See like a vision 
P*ttv the hotel on the bluff, where 
fufrts would now be assembled In the 
great dining room—;gayiy clad wom-

««n, men like Gregory-^exactlng, 
i critical. The wind tore suddenly at 

Janet's light skirts, the baicotn door 
blew shut with a nietalie snap. When 
•he tried It, it would not open. 
flhe htiddled back -against the stone 

•- IriJl, wohderlng, as the stars came 
•••t, how soon he would find her—the 
•poor disappointed old keeper of the 

I lighthouse, 
t lbe old keeper had long been bat. 

frtsed, by winds and rains of sorrow. 
' fie found the girt later clinging there, 

-.» Jwfr«*> lie went to wake sure that the 
,, ^ijdrwer ^oor was closed. His flash-
l ^llfbt Illumined her stained pale face, 
/ , "Janey/* erled the o ld man, "Janey, 
;:.fkt. glr^l" 

r Tbrouglt«te«rs she looked^ up at her 

y*U* I tV Jfthey;v «be said, "come 
bone to- stay/'' 

It im* DkvioV following wonder 
ttp rb* «tiMJf, who carried her 
J» bl* armai 

l4« 

cpption, especially of her lover. Sun-' 
day is her lucky day and six her lucky 
number. The violet, signifying mod-' 
esty. is her flower j 

( C o p y r i j r h t ) 

s mnkes a fine garnish or j our own country the bridegroom must 
ne\er make the bride a present of any 
part of her trousseau and, though he 
may give her jewelry that she wears 
on her wedding dress and her bouquet, 
he must supply no other part of b tr 
bridal array. 

(Copyright.* 
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THE CHEERFUL CHERUB 
mmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmtmmmmmm 

Althouf^ l i fe often 1 

puzzles 
I work y v s t e "tinKa, 

cornpl̂ Jrving'——— <* 
I Kt-ve-"tKoae Joyful 

feelings 
never 

need 
expliar\ir\d. 
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LYRICS OF LIFE 
By DOUGLAS MALLOCH 

\ —mm—mm———• 

TO THE POINT 

MERRY QUIPS 
A Steady Aim. 

Miss Catt-—What is her aim ta 
life?" Miss Nipp---"Jinking a target 
of her husband." 

Fair Resemblance. 
"Have you anything In. the shape af 

celery, waiter?" • 
"There's rhubarb, sir." 

C'mon. 
"I'm lookln' fer a harness shop.* 
"C'mon. Them's corsets."—Loula-

viile Courier-Journal. 

News Sense. 
"This paper says it'll rain today." 
"Well, why don't you btiy some oth­

er paper."'—Life. 

LOOK FROM A WINDOW. 

L OOK from your window o n tha 
world. 

And yon will understand 
Not purposeless mankind was hurled 

Upon the fertile land, 
Will think no more from chtoa 

whirled , 
This planet was unplanned. 

Look from a window, window high, 
And see the thing complete; 

Inside one house your soul will die—^ 
Behold the house, the street, 

Behold the town, the lands that He 
Stretched out before yonr f e e l 

Tour eaves touch other ears*, and 
they 

With other eaves combine— 
A block, a mile, they stretch away, 

A great unbroken line, 
Beyond your city clthse—-yea. 

What is one house of mine? 

Look from your window on 
A man arid not a mole, 

A man has visions, moles are bttai, 

Act, or yoj'll react. 

(Jen us can never despise labor. 

Sympathy Is the very soul of Ufa, 

Fancy work Is the busy woman*! 
flay. 

Mankind's salvation lies In educa­
tion.. 

Two swelled heads are—worse than 
eire. 

T o make headway, Improve your 
head. 

Don't be Indifferent or you'll soon 
he out. 

The miser Is known by the money 
ho keeps. 

Why Not Get Basket* TraiaMf 
Which will enable you to secure 
responsible poiitions? The R.B. I, 

[Night School opens Tuesday 
jeveiiing, September 20, at 7:30/ 
; Offices open at a quarter to seven, 
i You may register on that evening 

When a Man's Married. 
Flubb—"They say a man i s incom­

plete until he marries." Dubb-T^Yes; 
that usually finishes him !" 

Just Ink. 
"The squid spurts out a cloud o f 

ink." .'"Many novels are written a o 
the same plan." 

The Census. 
"What are you tabulating-- nowr** 

"Gainful occupations." ;*I see . And 
where shall we list poets?" 

I for Its nutritive qualities. 
The substitute milk lacks the vlta-

niines considered necessary to human 
sustenance, and It is on this ground 
tha4 prohibition by Congress has been 
sought. Feeding children on milk from 
which all the butter fat has been ex­
tracted may* result In Pellagra and 
kindred diseases, Mr. Milburn said. 

In a brief filed with the Agricultural 
Committee of the house, which is hold­
ing hearings on the Voigt bill to pro­
hibit substitute milk, the Borden com-
flfiny, through its attorney. Walter En-
gels;, referred to testimony by Dr. Mc-
Collum of Johns Hopkins University 
In which he condemned the substitu­
tion of vegetable oils and fats for but­
ter fat on the ground that public 
health would not permit of the sale of 
this article. 

Retail grocers sell the substitute 
taUk on the same terms as condensed 
milk containing butter fat and often 
at the.sati5e price, according to Mr. 
Milburn?* although the cost of manu­
facture is $1.70 a hundred pounds, 
compared \vlth $4.41 for milk contain­
ing butter fat. \ 

"The problem Is no imaginary one," 
said Mr. Jlilburn.^^HWrrh cocoanut, 
peanut and cottonseed oils competing 
with butter fat there Is bound to lie a 
decided slump in our dairy industry. 
The milk supplv' rises and falls with 
the price ohtah.cd f<-r the article. The 
liutter fat repined by foreign oils and 
fats creates n surplus to be used In 
ether products, such as full cream but­
ter and cheese, oversnpplylng the mar­
ket and reacting in decreased produc­
tion. Last year 7,000.000 pounds of 
cocoanut oil replaced a like amount of 
•butter fat ln evaporated mitk and put 
8,000.000 extra pound* of butter on the 
ninrket that competed with nnd lower­
ed the price of creamery butter. The 
public hiay see in thl* a benefit, but It 
ls of a very temporary character, since 
a lower price for milk products has al­
ways curtailed production and Induced 
the sale of cows for ny»at." 

High Praise. 
"What sort of a young 'fellow ta 

he?" "The sort you'd l ike t o havO 
for a son-in-law." 

Not From His Viewpoint.' 
"This town Is noted for its beautiful 

women." 
"Aw, f w a u t rm the i c e mant" 

Ail He Dots. 
"He gets his money easily*** 
"Very. All he has to do f o r i t I s 

ta stick everlastingly to his job.'* 

titer Business Institute, 172 Clin­
ton Areaus south.—Adv. 

For them no planets roll. 
Look outward, friend, and yo* win or at any time before. Roch-

find 
Rach soul a kindred soul. 

(Copyright . ) 
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'Net'MuchV-
Motorist—I ran across a frlene a f 

yours last week, 
*Frt*t*d—Hurt bim m u c h l 

Positively Swell. 
LUy—'The Jimpsons' ttfew house »• 

very pretty." Tilly-—"Yea-r-witli that 
artistic staccato flniab." < 

EATING GREENS WILL KEEP 
YOU Y»UNG, HE SAYS 

Baltimore Professor Tells People to 
Take a Quart of MlJc a Day Also. 
Baltimore. There a^e many persons 

who, through imprope* diet, are as old 
looking at forty yeaat as they would 
be a t sixty five on a nroper diet, as­
serts Dr. E V. MeOolium. professor of 
biochemistry, Johns Hopkins IJntver-
slty School of Hyglsoe and Public 
Health. >> 

Dr. MeOllum says a satisfactory 
diet cannot be made out of cereals, 
peas and beans, potatoes, fleshy roots 
and muscle meats, of which Americans 
are s o fond. 

''We should take at least a quart of 
milk per day, and we should reduce 
our meat consumption to approximate­
ly 5 per cent^f the energy value of the 
llet. Substitute milk for half tho 
•••nntity of meat now ased and eat 

ijreen sfjlnds.^ 
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John Stanley was in love! The realr 
ization swejit over him like the rush 
of a mighty wave. But no, i t wa* not 
possible, It could not he. How could 

practical man, nay, a hardened 
cynic, as he was, in atTairs of the 
heart, be In love with a girl he bad 
never seen? 

And Jet, the allure of that picture-^ 
tlie calm, sweet expression of the wide-
set eyes, with just a vague suggestion 
>t roiigish.ne.ss, the .smiling mouth, the— 
But what was the use? l ie did 
not even know; who or what she was, 
and how could he find out? A stray 
picture torn from an old newspaper! 
What was ^ier plea to fame^—the sea­
son's most popular debutante, a foot-
light favorite, perchance, a bride? But 
uo, not that.- Her brown eyes (surely 
they must be brown; they were very 
dark, anyway) haunted him. He could 
lot sleep. 

He lay awake and reviewed the 
events of the day. That morning on 
irriving in Boston he bad met his old 
friend, Norton, who, with his wife 
was going away on a trip. Norton 
had given him. the keys and offered 
him the use "of the. Norton apartment 
for the week lie was to be in town. 
So, instead of being iu a dreary hotel, 
lie was sleeping—or trying to sleep—in 
a luxurious bed in a daintily furnished 
apartment. 

He dozed off, still witli the fair face 
before his eyes. 

A faint sound reached his ears a s if 
someone were moving around the 
ipartment. 

A girl was moving quietly across the 
room in her stockinged feet. Her back 
was toward the door. She went di­
rectly to the sideboard and opened the 
top drawer. An -almost imperceptible 
exclamation came from her as she 
took out piece after piece of silver, 
examining it carefully. She seemed 
•ntirely engrossed by it—fascinated. 

"What are you doing here?" John de­
manded in a sterii tone. 

She turned like a startlud doe, at the 
Mime time grasping the silver more 
•firmly. The color fled from her face. 
But almost Immediately she gained at 

,least a semblance of self-control as 
she said, lu a voice that only trembled 
slightly : "What are you doing here?" 

But alas for John! In proportion as 
the girl had gained her equanimity he 
luiil lost his. it was the girl of his 
dreams, walking and, alas, sleeping, 
too. he feared. He knew her the mo" 
mem she turned around. 

"What are you doing here?" she re­
peated. She seemed,entirely master of 
the situation, awhile poor John 
writhed, in the knowledge that the girl 
be loved was a thief. 

'I I h e here, of course, and you?" 
with a rNlng inflection. 

For the fraction of a second she 
(looked around helplessly, ns "If seeking 
ja way out of her difficulty, und then, 
i is if accepting the IneUtahle, she said, 
jhanterlngly. as if trying to gain 
time: "The«e do not look like bach­
elor apartments.*' 

"Mow do you know I am a bach­
elor?" 

"Oh," sweetly, "a girl can generally 
tell." As she spoke she edged toward 
the door. 

Anticipating her, John placed him­
self In the doorway. 

"Do you know, if that were my sil­
ver, I should be almost tempted t a 
give It to you? But since it belongs 
to my friends. Mr. and Mrs. Norton, 
whose apartment I am occupying for a 
few days, I will, have to ask you t o 
return it." 

"Oh,*' she gasped, and the swift color 
dyed her fai-e. "Then you are not—a— 
a—" Embarrassed she paused, 

"Another thief," finished John. "No, 
I'm not, but perhaps If I loved antique 
silver as passionately as you seem ba, 
and If It were my sole desire t o poa-
sess It—" 

"How do you spell that 'soul?' " she 
Interrupted. 

Before he could frame a - ^ p l y her 
expression changed from flippancy to 
seriousness, as she begged: "But yen 
will not have me afrested, will you? 
You will let me go? I will never, 
never do such a thing again." 

Quickly she replaced the sliver, 
stepped deftly into her tiny pumps, 
and before the astonished John knew 
what was happening she was gone. 

Gone, too, Was his peAce of mind. 
Gone 'was his heart. His thoughts 
were th a riot. 

He picked up a book carelessly, bat 
what he saw made him gasp and rub 
his eyes to see if he were really awake. 
It was the girl, and her name was 
sighed. Of all the unexpected things! 
It was Norton's sister. What must 
she think of him. taking qer for a 
thief? 

Two days later an animated couple 
were enjoying tea, and, incidentally, 
each other, in a deserted corner of an 
out-of-the-way tea room. 

"I think I understand everything 
nowj except what you were doing with 
the silver." 

"Why, that's perfectly simple. You 
<ee, Mary's grand-aunt had just given 
them some antique silver, which I had 
never seen. a*tW. n< T love antique sli­
ver, even though it is not my sole de-
•dre—" Swiftly he interrupted : "Speak­
ing of 'soul desires,* and you spell it 
any way you please, I know what^mlne 
:s, now, and I am going to get It* too, 
f I have to overturn heaven and earth 
o do it," 

Did he? Weil, hc\ name Is now Mrs, 
>hn. 
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