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t ILLIE was out riding in his
V father's lately acquired car.

The car didn't work just right,
and each time it came to a standstill

j it happened to be in front of some
house. Evidently Willie was thinking
of the horse the peddler owned that

only relative was a bachelor
JANETS (wo years older than she.
who was living on a ranch in the far
west. Jane lived alone in a large ,

brother had given her for Christmas.
She phoned the museum it was not
there.

Jane's mother said, "The idea of ex-

pecting to find it in New York!
"Well, I believe there are some hon-e-- st

people in New York." So Jane
telephoned an advertisement for the
morning paper. Her mother insisted
she had lost her fur and money, too.

When the girl and her mother re-

turned from church the next morn-
ing the clerk at the hotel said, "There
is a man waiting to see you." A tall,
thin young man rose and came for-
ward, holding out Jane's fur.

He said, "1 have the pleasure of as-
suring strangers there are some hon-
est people in New York.

He introduced himself, and insisted
that Jane and her mother go to his
apartment for dinner.

So the romance began. They were
married in October Jafie and John
and after a month's honeymoon re-

turned to New York, where Jane's
mother was awaiting them. They are
building a wonderful summer home in
the seashore town, but Jane and her
mother are still enjoying the life of
the big city in the winter. J. J. M.

pure our love for each other.
I awoke from this enchanting

dream while the logs in the fireplace
were still burning. It was your voice
in the dying embers, now a soft mu-
sical strain, then louder, and at last
the soft whisper, until it died away.
The logs had Sung their requiem and.
mate, as I sat there I remembered
it was 2D years today since we were
married, but what a short time you
stayed here below yet you are con-
stantly near me. 1NGRILX

Jane's mother had said. "I will go
without shoes, but Jane will go to
college" something she nad missed.
When she made that remark she little
thought it would come true. Jane's
father died and her mother went
without many th ings besides shoes
before Jane was graduated. By hard
work Jane supported herself and her
mother. Her brother, who lived in
Canada, made them presents of won-
derful furs, but that was all. Now,
Jane and her mother, all their lives,
it seemed, had wanted to go to New
York and really enjoy it. They loved
all the things New York stands for.

Their dream came true. One cold
Saturday morning in early March
they arrived in the city of their
dreams. They started out to see the
sights. They window shopped in the
morning, had an early luncheon, then
went directly to the museum, where
they stayed until the guards put them
out.

When they reached their hotel Jane
missed a wonderful fur scarf her

curbed in the music, looked at hsr
mother and said: "O. mommy, tht
music's crying." B. B.

My neriffhbor'fl nmall daughter often
begs my Hon to come over and play
with her, but as he likes to play with
boy a. she doesn't often succeed with
her cajollivg. On one of his return
from there he was afked If he had
had a good time. "Not very." was hJs
answer, "'cause she's ail girl and I'm
all boy." M. O.

Parke was trying to tell my (mu a; l-

iter where he lived, and as hr
mered terribly, we eoulg not under-
stand him.

After he left my dsuRh.- - r o k. .

puzzled and then said to me "Mother
t hat boy sure does tal k onu an
guage" J g

Bob got up from his afternoon nap
and started toward the stairway t"
descend.

Mother called. "Bob. look out
There'a the stairs " Bob replied
"Yes, I hope I don't mUi any."

J. K M

We had some cousins w had ittvei
seen, but mother had us write to them
often, so we felt we knpw them. Hub-
ert was telling his playmnle ;thut
them. He said, "We don't know then,
by their faces, we Just know tbfJttt by
their writing."

ineffectual efforts to open a conver-
sation with older members of the
family, who were reading. Return-
ing to his blocks he was heard to re-

mark under his breath. "1 was talk-
ing to my own darn seff." L. R.

On e of my friends has adopted a
little girl.

One day she came over to see rne,
and in the course of conversation I

said to her: "My! Anna Marcella' I
wish I had a little girl like you."

"Well, why don't you go to the
home?" replied the tiny miss, gravely.

E. C. B.

We had been living in a two-stor- y

building for some time and recently
moved to a flat. Jane was over to
her aunt's and was telling her about
the house. She said, "Why. aunty,
our upstairs is downstairs in our new
house." I. ML

Gretchen came to her mother crying.
Mother said, "You are not hurt."
She replied. "I beg your pardon; me

links me is." H. P

We have a store that keeps school
supplies, and many kiddies come In
every day. One boy came from school,
stopped, and looked in; the next move
was to press his nose against the win-
dow, then run out his tongue and roll

called the veterinary surgeon, who
lived in the neighborhood, but just as
he arrived the dog breathed his last.

Leo, with tears coursing down his
cheeks, sobbed out. putting his hand
deep in h is pocket, "What do I owe
you. doer E- C. M.

I am unused to children and besides
knowing no lullaby songs I have no
voice rb carry a tune. I offered to
care for a neighbor's child one after-
noon. The child grew tired and asked
me to rock her and sing. I began
bravely but she stopped me and said:
"You don't need to sing, I dess. Your
songs make me wider awake." E. R.

John idolized the bald man who
lived next door. He had lost all the
hair on the top of his head, John
was taken to the barber a short' time
ago. and upon being placed in the
chair said: "Will you please cut my
hair like Mr. Martin's?" K. R.

Evelyn was overjoyed when a new
girl cousin arrived in her aunt's
home. One day the baby cried quite
a bit and Evelyn, evidently thinking
her autit might become discouraged,
looked into her face and said in a con-
soling tone: "When I was Doris old I
cried, too." w. K.

Harry had been making hopeful but

months late, but here is your Christ-
mas gift.

I almost forgot to say that Jane was
married that same day to Andrew's
neighbor.

Both couples are living in happiness
on adjoining ranches.

Mate: After walking through the
woods on a cold, frosty day. I was
glad when I reached home and
saw the old fireplace turning with
warmth and comfort.

Daddy told me the loirs were from
the old maple tree recently cut down,
u nder whose shudows we spent so
many happy hours together. I grasped
a log. so sacred to me. and. behold. I
saw our names carved there by your
own hand.

I moved swiftly from this world to
yours, and from out of the soft mur-me- rs

of the flaming logs I seemed to
hear your voice whispering sweet
words of love into my ears, while in
the flashing flames a vision of your
dear face appeared and made my
beautiful illusion seem true.

Soon I fell into a sweet slumber,
dear mate of mine, in which my
dreams were all of the days of our
youth and happiness. I saw again the
old maple tree, near the languid
brook, and you and I, carving our in

northern city.
It was near Christmas, and one day

Jane entered a small shop to buy
candy to put in the box she was
sending to Andrew. She asked the
clerk to make it as enticing as possi-
ble, because it was for a bachelor
brother.

Two weeks later Andrew wrote, in-

closing a note from a girl he said he
did not know. Tt cave her name and
address, and said she whs all alone in
the world. Jane knew instantly who
It was the girl of the candy shop.

W hy couldn't this be a romance, she
thought. So she made a point of
dropping into the store every day or
two for small purchases, until she and
the clerk knew each other quite well.
Finally Jane asked the girl to come
and live with her. 4
. That summer Andrew came north
to see his sister, bringing with him a
young man. a neighbor ranchman.

When the minister had married An-
drew and Phyllis, Jane presented her
new sister with the slip of paper
which had been found in the Christ-
mas box oX candy, saying: "It is six

had become accustomed to stopping of
its own accord in front of every resi-
dence. "Gee," he exclaimed, "this car
must think it belongs to a peddler."

E. L. M.

Last Saturday we were eating lunch
and Madeline had just finished eating
a ham sandwich. In asking for an-

other she turned to her mother and
said: "Mamma. I want some more
meat, but don't wrap it up." M. S

Bobby was ailing and the doctor
left medicine most bitter.

His mother coaxed him by saying,
"Come, Bobby, this will make you
well and then you can go out and
play."

Bobby came and tried it. One tiny
taste, a wry face, and then he cried.
"I want to be sick!" L. S. W.

Leo had a dog of which he grew to
be fond.

One bright day along came an auto-
mobile and ran over the dog. Seeing
the accident from a window Leo

TCngJand Has Its YVoes, Too.

Boston Herald.
Dr. Glover, the English scholar now

lecturing in the Lowell institute, says
that when Americans tell him of all
the woes that have befallen the
United States in consequence of pro-
hibition, he recalls the very samt
woes are afflicting England.


