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Thelir mission finis!
Jack and Solomon
Washington's headquarters

“General, Doctor Franklin told us
to turn over the hosses and wagons to
you," sald Solomon. “He didn't tell

. that evening

called at General

us what to do with ourselves 'caunse
*twasu't pec'sary an' he knew It We
want to enlist.” |
| “For what term? |
{ *Tul the British are licked.” |
! “You are the kind of men [ need™
sald Washington. *“I shall put you on

scout duty. Mr. Irons will go into my
regiment of sharpshooters with the
rank of captain. You have told me of
his tralning in Philadeiphia.”

S0 the two friends were enlisted
and began service In the army of
Washington,

A letter from Jack to his mother

dated July 25, 1775, Is full of the camp
color:

“General Charles Lee Isln command |
of my regiment,” be writea. “He Is a
rough, slovealy old dog of a man who
seems to bark at us on the tralning '
ground. He has two or three hunting
doge that live with him In his tent and
also a rare gift of profanity which ls
with him everywhere—save at head-
quarters,

“Today I saw these notices posted In
camp:

“‘Punctual attendance om divine
gervice ls required of all not on actual |
duty.’

“‘No buming of the pope allowed.'

« ‘Fifteen stripes for denying duty.’

“ “Ten for gettin

4

jrunl

“ *Thirty-nine for stealing and de
sertion.’
“Rogues are put in terror, lazy men

are energized. The quarters are ke

clean, the food |8 well cooked and In
plentiful supply, but the British over
In town are said to be getting hungry.”

Early In August a London letter
was forwarded to Jack from Philadel
phla. He was filled with pew hope
as he read these llnes:

“Dearest Jack: [ am salllng for
Boston on one of the neat treop ships
to joln my father. So when the war
ends—God grant [t may be soon—you
will not have far to go to me
Perhaps by Christmas & we may
be together. Let us both pray for
that. Meanwhile, | shall be happler
for belng nearer you and for doing
what I can to heal the wounds made
by this wretched war. 1 am golng to
be a nurse in a hospltal. You see the
truth is that since [ met you, [ llke

all men better, and I shall love to be
trying to relieve their sufferings » |
It was a long letter but above ls as '
much of It as can clalm admission to
these pages.
“Wno but she could write such a
letter 7' Jock asked himself,-and then

he held It to his lips a moment. It
thrilled him to think that even then
she was probably In Boston. In the

tent where he and Solomon lived when |
they were both In camp, he foun«
scout. The night before Solomon had
slept out. Now he had bullt a small
fire In front of the tent and lain down
on a blanket, having dellvered his re |
port at headauarters. |
“Margaret is In Boston,” sald Jack '
as soon as he entered, and then stand- |
ing In the firelight read the letter to |

the

his friend. |
“Thar is a real, genewlne, likely
gul,” sald the scout. !

“l wish there were some way of |
getting to her,” the young man re- |
marked.

“Might as well think o' goln' to h—I |
an’ back ag'in,” sald Solomon. “Since
Bunker HIll the British are llke a lot

o' hornets. [ rum onto one of 'em to-
day. He fired at me an’' didn't hit a

thing but the alr an’ run llke a scared |
rabbit. Could 'a’ killed him easy but |
I kind o' enjoyed seein’ him run. He |
were like chaln lightnin’ on a greased i
pole—you hear to me.”

“If the general will |¢t me, I'm go-
Ing to try spy duty and see if I can
get into town and out azaln,” he pro-

posed. I

“You keep out o' that bun!nma,"]:
sald Solomon, *“They's too many that
know ye over In to The two
Clarkes an’ thelr frienis an' Colonel
Hare an’ his friends, ar 1p. Preston,
an’' a hull passle. They know all
'bout ye. If you got suupped, they'd

stan’ ye ag’'ln’ a wall an’ put ye out o

the way quick. It we | be ple for
the Clarkes, an’ the o' man Hare
wouldn't spill no tears over It. Cap. |

Preston couldn't save )
No, sir, 1 won't 'low it. They's plenty
o' old cusses fer such work."”

For a time Jack abandoned the 1dea,
but later, when Solomon falled to re
turn from a scouting tour and a re
port reached camp that
tured, the young man
of that rather romant
He had grown a full b ard; his skin
was tanned; his clotl 's were worn
and torn and faded [lils father, who
had visited the camp lLiringlng a sup- |
ply of clothes for his son, had falled,
at first, to recognize him,

December had arrived,

that's sartin. |

he was enr
a0
plan agaln

tiy 1)

The general

was having his first great trial In
keeping an army about him, Terms
of enllstment were expiring. Cold

weather had come. The eamp was un
comfortable. Rez ments of the home-
sick lads of New [ingland were leav-
Ing or preparing to leave. Jack and a
number of young iinisters In the serv-
{ce organized a campalgn of persua-
slon and many vere prevalled upon
to re-enlist. But hundreds of hoys
were hurrylng honieward on the frozen
roads.

One day Jack was sent for. He and

before revellle. They had an unevent-
ful day, In wooded fats and
ridges, and from the latter looking
across with a spy-glass Into Bruteland,
as they called the country_ held by the
British, and seelng only, now and then,
an enemy picket or distant camps
A hout they sat dowh In a
thicket together for a bite to eat and
a whispered conference,

mostly

midday

“Binkus, as you know, had hls own

way of scouting,” sald the major. "He
fighter He liked to get
nslid ¥ es and lle close an’
wat ¢ w hear what they
were about. Now an’ then he
woul a 1
lisarm him an' bring him
Jack wondered that his
never spoken uf the captura o
ers
“He was a modest man,”
young
“He d vant the British
where n Binkus was
and 1 e wise
ma jor, advise against
es that ha took. It &
sary You would be eca
sooner than he was.'
That day Bartlett took K
Solon s tr and gave | the lay
¢ the land and much good advice. A
young man of JackK's spirit, however
Is apt to have a degree of enterprise
and self-confidence not easlly con
trolled by advice. He had been travel

e "

YOUR CAUTION, |
JACK

ANSWERE

z e

\ ]

Ing alone for three days when he felt
the need of more exciting actlon, That
night he crossed the Charles river on
the ice in a snowstorm and captured a
sentinel and brought him back to
camp.

Soon after that the daring spirit of
the youth led him into a great adven-
ture. It was on the night of January
fifth that Jack penetrated the British

| brought t: e,
| me warn

| for another match with me,”

By IRVING BACHELLER' . =
y away and followed, gradually closing |
Copyright by Irving Bacheller in upon his quarry. When they were
well away from the fOre, Juck cauwe
close and called, "1l
is company had captured a number of ‘: . - I s
g . . The sentinel stopped and faced
e In A SKiM sN .
™ - about
Captain, you have done well sald - . " -
i gy ' : 't You've forgotten something”™ sald
(8 4 ! i i t e L Til
\‘.] In our pres s Jack, In a genlal tone.
ol n "M esen nstandces
’ “ h | b B
it's. about the most danger ‘,\.\'“‘ . "
v ad @ e S Tt b a S Your cautlon,”™ Jack answered, with
ous and difficult work ere 1s to b
done here, especlally the work whicl his pistol against the breast of his en
Solomon H"ll ad l;n Madand - fa -.da | emy. *1 shall have to kill you™If you
- i LT ilail dertoog ] [}
T'here ls no other In whom 1 should call or fall to obey me. Glve me the
have so much confidence. Majo® Rart rifle and go on ahead. When | say gee
ett knows the pare of the line which go to the right, haw to the left.”
Colonel Biakte trave ;. R+ 30a oull b S0 the capture was made, and on the
rolns. out that way tomorrow. 1 s 1 way out Jack picked up the sentinel
goving, out L MM T 100
|"l't“:' gl g s $- el el S dede who stood walting to be relleved and
i O, L1 A i ik e
. v v °" | took both' n D
one trip 1 shall be greatly pleased If . : ' 4 ’
you are capable of doing the work From dJo ents on the person of
ey . - one of these young Britishers It ap
| alone,
Orders were dellvered and Jack re | peared _that General Clarke was In
portéd (v Bartlett, an agreeable, mid command of a brigade behind the lines
» a « & ell, g reenl mix »
dleaged farmersoldler, who had been :I:.I\II': Jack had been watching and
WD
on scout duty since July. They left 2 g
camp together next morning an hour When Jack dellvered his report the

chlef called him a brave lad and sakl:

“It |s valuable Information you have
Do not speak of It, Lot
you, captain, that from now
on they wlill try to trap you. Perhapa,
even, you may look for daring eunter
prises on that part of thelr line.”

The general was right The young
scout ran (nto a daring and sue-
cessful British enterprise on the twen-

most

tleth of January I'he snow had heen
swept away In a warm ruln and the
ground had frozen bare, or It would
not have been possible, Jack had got
to a strip of woods In a lonely bit of
country near the British lines and was
tree (0o take obhserva-

r & movement on the

He stopped

discovered that the

British

free
inded

soldiers,
with a ralsed

by

10 stood

trouble you te drop
ome d at once. ™
at he had run Inte an
iropped his pistols and
He had sregarded the
e g He should
1 ooking t for an ambush
A 8q f ive men s 1 t him
with rifles In h i \ g ths wae
Lionel Clarke, his right sleeve empty
“We've " ] at ) st w d—d4
rebel ! 1 Clarke
- we you need some one te
swear at,” Jack answered
“And to shoot at,” Clarke suggested.

“l thought that you would not care
the young
scout remarked as they begnn to move
away

“Hereafter you will be treated Hke
a rebel and not
Clarke answered,

“What do you mean?"

llke a gentleman,”

“l mean that you will be standing,
bUndfolded agalnst a wall.”

“That kind of a threat doesn't sce
me,” Jack answered “We have
many of your men In our hands.”

CHAPTER XV
In Boston Jail.
Jack was marched under guard
Into the streets of Boston Church
| bells were ringing It was Sunday
mornlng. Young Clarke came with
the guard beyond the city llmits. They

| had seemed to be very careless In the

| econtrol of thelr prisoner

llnes In a snowstorm and got close to
an outpost In a strip of forest. There
a eamp filre was burning He came |

close. His garments had been whitened |

by the storm. The alr was thick with
snow, his feet were muffled in a foot
| of It. He sat by a stump scarcely
twenty feet from the fire, seeing those
In its light, but quite Invisible, There
he ecoul/l distinetly hear the talk of the
dritishers, It related to a proposed

evacuation of the city by Howe,

“I'm wenary of starving to death In |
this God-forsaken place,” sald one of
them. “You ecan't keep an army with

out meat or vegetahles I've eaten flsh
till I'm

“Colonel

getting scales on me
RiMngton says that
leave here within a
it,” unother observed,
It was Important Information which
hed come to the ear of the young scout,

the

army will fort-

The talk was that of well-bred Eng
Ilshmen who were probably officers.
“We ought not to speak of those

matters aloud,” one of them remarked,
“Some d—d Yankee may be listening
llke the one we captured.”

“He was Amherst's old scout,” sald

another, “He swore a blue streak
when we shoved him Into jall. They
don't llke to be treated Illke rebels,

They want to be prizoners of war.”

A young man came along with his
rifle on hls shoulder.

“Hello, Blll!" sald one of the men.
“Goling out on post?”

“l1 am, God help me,” the youth an-
swered, “It's what I'd call a h—Il of
a night.”

The sentinel passed close by Jack on
his way to his post. The latter crept

| wings

| among whom was Solomon Blnkus

They gav
him every chance to make a break for
liberty. Jack was not fooled.

“I see that you want to get rid of
me,” sald Jack to the young officer.
“You'd llke to have me run & race
with your bullets. That Is base In-
gratitude. 1 was careful of you when
we met and you do not seem to know
| B

“I know how well you can shoot™
Clarke answered. *“But you do neot
know how well I ean shoot.”

“And when I learn, | want to have a
fair chance for my life.”

Beyond the city llmits young Clarke,
was then a captaln, left them,
and Jack proceeded with the others

The streets were
most deserted, chil-
dren playing on the common, A erowd
was coming out of one of the churches.

who

qulet

There

Indeed al-

were

no

In the midst of It the prisoner saw
Preston and Lady Iare. They were
s0 near that he could have touched
them with his hand as he passed. They
did not see him He noted the name
of the church and Its minister. In a
few minutes he was dellvered at the
jall—a nolsome, 1ll-smelllng, badly

ventilated place.

The yard was an opening walled in
the maln structure and its two
and a wooden fence some ff-

feet high, There was™i ragied,
rabble of prisoners,

all
out for an alring. The old scout had
lost flesh and color. He held Jack's
hand and stood for a moment without
speaking.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

by

teen

dirty “rebel”

His Lesson Went Wrong

The teacher was trylng to linpress
on the chlldren how Important had
been the dlscovery of the law of grav-
Itation.

“Yir Isaac Newton was sitting on
the ground looking at rthe tree. An
apple fell on his h#ad, and from that
he discovered gravitation. Just think,
ehildren,” she added, "lsn't that won-
derful

The Inevitable small boy replied:
“Yes, miss, an' If he had been sittin’
in school lookin' at his books he
wouldn't never have discovered noth-
1n'."

~
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(8 by Bhert Stery Fub Ue.)

The price of a drop of water Ia
sometimes high though it be
cau f rYousness over crop n
ditions In the Southwes!t r the fact
that there are only a few million
quarts f corn derivative left In
the loe chest I'he war has nothing
teo do with this caae

HALMERS moved hurriedly out

of the path of a wave that

swepl proudly over the damp

mark made by lis predecessor,

'and the waves gurgled pleasantly as If
vmused at the beacheomber's haste
I'he movem®ht aroused Delerolx, and

he fullowed the exumple of his partner
by rolling over the hot sand as the tide
crept stealthlly In

The silence was Intense, It seemed |
to rise out of the panting ocean, n
{ smmothering Influence that choked the

welrd notes of the wood plgeons and
hushed
needle-llke
Musses

that sent shrill,

from
the

cleadas
nolses
which
crept llke a llving net
murmured Delerolx
pauses would lead anyone to think you
were making up the yarn as you went

the
the

lawyer

green
over

“io on," “your

along.” He spoke Irritably, as If the
sllence that lung ltself upon them each
time that Chalmers stopped talking
had apset his nerves
The sun-tanned features of his
panlon wrinkled into a cynleal sneer
“Perhaps 1 am making It b he
sald, quletly S et s sometimes
when 1 tell It to unyone like 1 am
tell it to you, I wonder If I didn't
t in & book years ago, and Just
fooled myself bto o bellef that
happened to me.”
He paused for an Ilnstant and mols
tened his dry llps
“That's a lle!™ he cried sharply
turning suddenly u 1 his co
18 If he w 1 dest he d
sloned by his L) . 1 s Is
the tr I never t k that 1L read
t, not s ya I X 1 know
hat wat this thh W hers 1d |
]t 01 Oh 1 " W l
three K ' ers | he »
enr we H e S - r weeks
ve plled \ 1
by the ton { 1 t NS T
We'd slt fa [ ¢ deck f tha
1 gger while the smi 'y p
I's |I! s | r.l | r :'
seas, and we'd drea £
with out profits. He'd do tl

I hated him

vines |

dny—it's truth, Lelcrolx, In the night
I'd spring up thinking he was ln the
room, and then 1 would go bilnd like
I did on the day he salled away and
left me at the Horse Shoe Shoal,
“Something seemed to have pulled
me to Bluemud Bay, It was the lnst spot
I expected to find him, and when the
old lugger caught eye 1 couldn’t
belleve that he was still on her. When
McKnay of the coal hulk told ioe that
he still ran her, 1 nearly went crary,
and the hours hetween then and sunset

my

were years of misery,

“l pulled over after sundown, nnd
It was dark when 1 came under the
bhows Things seemed to be cowing
my way &t last When 1 started to
ellmb the chalns every smell that
drifted over Horse Shoe shoal came

to me agaln, and my braln sturted to |

dig out all the pretty little plctures
that he used to palnt about the thmes
we would have In Lonsdale street. |

felt good, Delerolx

“l got a shock when I touched the
deck. A woman rose out of the shadow |
and caught me by the arm ‘Doctor?
she asked, and before | could answer
she was leading me down the stalrs
to the cabin, the stairs that 1 had
been up and down ten thousand times
before. 1 knew then that It was he

She took me up to the bunk, and there
he was tossing In a fever and cursing
in all the dlalects of Polynesia

“The doctor stunt sulted me when
| saw the coudition he was In. The |
woman hadn't slept for three nights,
so 1 sent her away, and sat down to
wateh him. Somebody has sald that |
the world I8 only a kraal, and It
seemed llke It to e Just then, Some
times as 1 watched him 1 forgot all

| about the hunt of the previous ten
months and thought we were buack
pillng that black-lp shell Into the
ugger at the reef

“About 1 Inlght e be " I
sclous, and the e n for
water, It was \ shile
and It was as B LE ] tra

1 inve
! Y ou

that's why
afterwards
“1 remember those nights, The dark
ness just sneaked down from Asia llke
a drifting blanket, and the yel f
Javanese from the prahu fleet would |
sting the sllence ke a whip Ever
listen to the citles calling In the night
Delerolx? Cliuk of glasses, kid's prat
tle. sound of shoes on the pavement,
L 1UE if wWome Just g
into ) ir 18 @ Al i i
twists yi heart s 1g8 t »
for breath
A blg wave slipped forward quls
and slopped over the bare f '
two beachcombers 1 Delerolx cursed
| as they rolled out of its path
“It was on one blazing hot day h
SBeptember that he cut loose,” con
tinued Chalmers. “I pulled across to
| a whaleboat on the other side of the
reef, and coming back I was Jjust

dreaming of wheat flelds and orange
groves two thousand miles away as 1
stuck the oars Into that sea of melted

glamss Then 1 sort of woke up and
looked around. The old lugger was
squelching down the seas, and that

swine was rushing round helplng the
Klings to spread more cloth
l “Do yod know how those little puffs

of alr race round In the troples? ‘God's

breaths’ the Orang Lauts call ‘em
| They hit a boat every flve minutes
| and leave a stiliness after them that
glves you a cold shiver. Well, the
lugger was getting those little whiffs
| now and then, so I put after her, 1
can feel that pull now, Every ray of
the yellow sun went through my back
like a polsoned arrow, and the reflec
tlon on the olly waters blinded me. He
could have potted me with a gun at
timesa when 1 galned on the boat, but
he didn't. He just raced round spread
Ing more cloth, and Just when 1 thought
there was a chance of getting aboard,
| one of those little puffs would get
| tangled up In the salls and the old
I lugger would | away llke a drunken
thing.

“I don't know how far [ followed
him. After a time I couldnt see, hut
I kept on pulling, I was blinded with

| the glare from that red-palnted ocean,
and every tlme I dipped the oars |

sereamed In agony. Once I was quite

near. I could hear him yelling at the
erew, then he seemed to understand
from my actlons that T couldn’t see,
and he stopped talking, and all I
could hear was the creaking of the
ropes as the old tub got the wind
agaln,

“1 was plcked up by a trepang-laden
proa bound for Macasser, and that kept

me three months off his trall. It was
three months of hell*for me. Then |
gstarted out to bent the conast from
Thursday Island 1o Cape Otway In

gearch of him, and every day made me
more eager,

“l thought T saw hilm a score of
times. The swine's face sprang from
my brain onto the heads of people that
didn’'t resemble him In the slightest.
Ever have that happen to you? At
Keppel Bay I clutched a pearling skip-
per who had a beard like his, and I
got a knife In the ribs for my foollsh-
ness, 1 _met him a thousand tlmes a

id !
(5 §
1 ther
¢ had
in 1 ujg Kn . - ¥
I WX UL grimly “A stift
‘ ! 1

STl or B ers Was It
stif? Yo ' K Wiy
[ wns a - e . ry
Il had » L ]

He« sedd to f t I rs

{ then sl K L et of

1 | | |

st he =nl vidd then His Wps were
black and his irses Just ran int i
ng gurg ecnuse hils 1l
nck them s W I'hen |
put up the price ‘Five drops for a

| pearl,” 1 sald, and he n wdded hils head
toward a black box In the corns f the
abin, and let me see that the key was
under his plllow

“There were 57 beaulles In the little
bag, and I lald them out near the
water bottle so that he could see that

was acting honest I measured outl
five drops of the warm llquld ar ] gave
t to} en 1 put ¢ of the pearls
back h the K 1 put the bag int

Yy I He ght agnin In Nive

nute i ght te rops |
ne t ne I fifteen and the
twenty., KEvi r of water going al

t price? 1 1 was honest 1 only

the price 1 had fixed, and
when, there was an extra large pearl
I gave him good measure to make up
for it.

“l ecautioned him agninst extrava
gance when he bought a spoonful of
the stuff In one lot, and 1 thought he
would explre In an apoplectic fit He |

two

spluttered that much that he lost half
of his purchase, and he had to repeat

ting a good return for that pull after
the lugger?

“He swilled the lot away Inside
three hours, and when he saw the lust
pearl go he lost consclousness angaln

and started to babble about the profits
that he made on the trip when I had
the half share, I left him then. I
tip-toed quletly up the stalrs and
siipped down the chalns Into the boat
Half-way across the | I Into o
dingy carrylng the doctor from the
and 1 was so darmed

ay ran
mlsslon schooner,
pleased over the night’'s business that
[ directed him to the lugger which his
Kanaka had trying
find for the previous hours
Then people tell you there Is no such
thing as luck.”

Delerolx burled his legs In the

boys Leen

three

WAarm

trousers, then turned and swung down
the trall towards the cluster of huts
near which the beche-de-mer fleet lay
at anchor,

Wrong Ideas About Dogs

Many people pamper thelr dogs
against colds. If a dog has not had
distemper care In thls respect Is ad
visable, but ordinarily dogs are not af
fected by the germs of colds. Another
curlous bellef is that a dog's allments
can be contracted by human belngs
This 18 true only In the case of certaln
skin troubles. Even more curlous ls
the bellef that In what are known as
the “dog days"-—the first forinight In
August—a dog ls llable to go mnil,
There ls no cause for such a superstl

tlon,

the order, No goldfield shanty ever

did a trade like mine that night In |
]

Bluemud bay. D'ye think 1 was get

!

to |

sand and sat looking out to I!
‘What did you do with the loot?" he
asked, after a long pause,

“The loot? erled Chalmers, "1
went down to Peterson's—Oh, what's
the use of telllng now., The loot?
D—n It, It was mine! I couldn't hold
(t, though. What did I do with ft?]
You're an ldlot, Deleroix. You're an
Infernal idiot!” He stood up and
brushed the sand from his tattered

pe——— ===
WASHINGTON

By DOUGLAS MALLOCH

HIS wan he com
hined
Vision and Judgment, fuct and dream ;
His was the truly balanced mind,
Not skeptienl, nor yet extreme

No thinker quicker caught the gleam

his greatness

| Of pew-born stars In human skies,

And yet Le tested stur ynd stream,
On earth and heaven kept his eyes
This was his greatness: he could be

Leader and comrade
He wore the robe of dignity,

With human brotherhood his plan.
American,

master, man,

He was the first
A pattern for a nation now,

His soul as large ns heaven's span,
Iis heart as tender as Its dow

This was Washington
Met strength with strength, yet could
be kind

his greatness

Without the look of weaknesas —one
Who Aruiness, gentleness, combined
His was the truly balanced mind

I'hat none could fintter nor defame |
To glory and ambition blind,

e won, nunsought, a deathless name,

by Mot

e ure Newaspaper Hyndicate )

| Your Last
Name

ISIT KISSAM?

FMYHERE seems to b 1ich difference
of opinlon and uncerta rn
ng the wsur I Howeve
there 18 no uncertaloty concert g Lthe
fuct that the fa Iy % founded In
this country by ‘one John Klssa
born In 1344, who il % | w In
Flushing, 1. 1 It Is not b A v here
he was bort I'hint In ‘ ithorl
tles say that he was bhorn Engiand,
vhile others say he was & tive of
Al erdam, Hq nd I i have
t that he was H f Mont
peller, France. | | nterest
ng for » 0 T, I 1
¢ oes ¢ i
$ thaas trad
The fact that LT ere n
AL r | " f K
r Eplscopa ! Kesta
0 vere ko 4 in
Ho leernm 1 i in
stances E I E 3 Name
having become devoted Eplscopalians
Sometimes the fact that the head of
the famlily rrled women of that
church led to the futurs inee of
the family with that hurch
It 1s also recalled that the Kissams
were strong Torlea In the Revolution,
" t that has been clted In proof of
the English origin of the family But
this might be explalned In another
way. The Klssnmas were from the fArst
persons of prominence In (Jueens coun
ty, Long Island, and Interma v with
he Whitehead, Hutgers Hewlett,
I'readwell, Combs, Van Brunt, Vander
Lilt and other sominent fa in
1 it New York t
uple—Thers foubt t this
s derl ] fro N CAr of sur
name, St, Paul I'his sort of trac
tlon of a salnt's nnme was quite usual
Holland-—~At first sight you might
suppose that the first to bear this
name was a native of the Netherlands,
but It 1s an English name derived
from a small place In Lancashire
called Holland
Maud-—This I8 clearly a matronymle

That 18 to say, It s a surname derived
from the mother rather than from the
futher

Lowe—This s usually a German
Jewlsh name and, of eourse, Is from
the word meaning llon In German,

when Ger
man Jews to
adopt a definite took
names of anlmals and birds, as Adler,
Fagle, Hirgch, Hart and Wolf.
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he Young Lady
Across the Way

The young lady across the way says
she supposes the shipping Interests
will get on thelr feet before long
now, since It's definitely settled that
they don't have to pny any subsidy.
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