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The Tent-Lady’s Conquest of Youth|

HY HARRIET CROCKER LE ROY,
HE Tent-Loady lived In 0 snow-white
T convas tent among the tall encalyp-
tus trees on the glops of the gentlest,
greonest Hitle hillside In the world, Al
duy long the leaf-shadows quivered and
danesd npon the white walls and roof of
the Tent-Lady's home and all day and
night the swoent, apley odors of the euoa-

iypting trees found thelr healthfol way
into the lttle dwelling. Atv night the
moon shone whitely through the long

branches of the sheltering trees or soft
durkness enfolded It protectingly.

The Tent-Lady had a e congh—just
a Hitle tronblesome cough of which she
tried to take no noties, Not even a hox of
pough drops or the smallest, mildest bottle
of vough medicine conld have been fonnd
inelde the Tent-Lady's home, for she did
pot Lelleve very much in medicine, She
had lnughingly protested, but at lasi con-
gented, when anxions friends in the Eaxi
backed by the family doctor, had bhundled
her off to California,

Fortuuntely she had come in time. The
Httle congh still hung on but wes slowly
MMaappearing. The ‘Tent-Lads's voles,
when she ealled out cheerily to the pass-

fng school children, was getting stronger -

and clearer and one day they even heard
her singing to herself in a wonderfully
swoel little voiee the gay, catehy chorus
of some popular song.

S0 the school ehlldren loflered along
1o sehool, scuflling thely feet along the
aidewnlk und looking back over thelr
ahoulders at the Tent-Lady who stood In
the tent door pollshing a tumbler with o
spowy towel and smiling at them.

The girls said (o one another that she
was "nwially dear,” and the boys, after
the manner of boys, didn’t say anything
put Joutled and punched one another
rudely off the sidewnlk and lovked over
thely shoulders with non-commiital eyes.

The Tent-Lady had been a =ehool teach-
¢r back In Ohio although the hoys would
pever have suspected her of {i, and ahe
did not tell them. For boys, It ls well
known, arg perfectly sure that school
tegchera, ns 4 rule, are the meancsi,
putefulest, dried up old malds In  the
whole world! Although they know hetter
and often have a sneakiug regard for one
of the despised clasg it seems to be the
fashilon among boys to make believe they
think so whether they do or not.

Gradually—slowly but surely, the Tent-
Lady won the heart of every slngle boy
and glrl who passed her white tent be-
nonth the tall eucalyptus frees on thelr
way Lo school.  Little by lttle, just hy
ihe magle of her wmile and her happy
words of greoting she made for herself a
following.

But one Saturday morning she clinched
matters and settled the business for all
time. Surely the Tent-Lady understood to
the finger tips and toe nails that oft in-
comprehensible  ereature—a  boy. And
girls, ton, for that matter, but perhaps
not quite so well,

On this evfaiful Saturday morning she
had ealled out a bright greeting to Petey
Smith, who was straggling homeward with
a pound of bulter and a parcel of sansage
for breakfnst.

“Just one minute, pleaso,” called the
Pent-Lady, running toward him in her big
gingham all-over apron. “I wonder If you
can tell me of any plice not far away
where 1'd bo allowed to make a fire and
couk my dinner, 1'm Just wild to go-out
esmping today, but 1 don't know where to
go. [ want to fry bacon on the ond of a
willow switch over the fire and roast po-
tatocd In the ashes and make coffes in o
lard pill and cook onlons in & frylog pan
and spread B Dewspaper on the ground
and ull the good things on the newspaper
and-—ont!"

Petoy Bmith stared at her, He squeered
the pound of buiter tightly under one
arm und stuffed the sausage Into his coat
pocket, Lle wanted all his fingers free
to point with,

“There's n dandy place over beyond
Temple street,’ he sald, “'some of us fel-
lows wont there once an' pluyed Injun.
Won't nobody care If we make a fire there
if we stomp It oot when we're through
with "

The Tent-Lady laughed, “We?" sho rg-
pented, “WIill you go too? Ny? My! .l
thought I'd have to Ko alone and I didn’t
winl to, One person makes such au awlal
gmaull pieple, you know,"

Peloy Smith grinned and seratched one
bare siun-browned leg with the toes of his
other fout, “1 guess Jim Sanderson'd ke
to ko wlong 100,” he sald, “Him an’ me
was goin’ rabbit huntin' today but we can
give that up ensy enough, Aln't a single
cottontale, just Zackrabbits, where wo was
gein', anyway."

“Well, wow, 1'll tell you,” sald the Tent-
Lady briskly. “You ronnd np a few boys
and glrls—anybody—and have them bring
somothing for the fenst—anything—a loaf
of bread or a few potatoes or a dozon
doughnuts or somwething, and come along
here about 10 o'clock, 11 be ready and
we'll go over there and be real Savages
Buve snough  Not too many now, please,
Just o nlee Hitle erawd,”

Potey Smith moved off on willing fect.
“You bet you!™ he called back and all
thet the Tent-Lady could see prosently
%is 4 confusion of eorduroy pints and

are lvgs us Petey Smith flew bhowmewurd.

o tell the wuth the Tent-Lady was

lonely—lonely and a Hitle

]‘l:"‘“"‘:?_"'l'!l:;" to s her. People who live
t nol alwuss desirable e
Quaintnuces, you know-—#o much Liaberet-
losls, you see and you don’t know just
what kind ot persong they are and any-
way It hardly pays, don't yon kuoow, to
get acqualnted for they'ro only Lranslents
.lfl'i‘-l- il“ —aud an [Il" rest of it.

So the Tt_‘lli-l,"d) was a Nitle lonely
fust a Nttle. It becomes monotonons in
tme to conflue all one's remntks to the
Lrocery l)‘.-,‘ b ]3., ovar 8o Ilh'!](“.\_

Long hefore 10 o'clovk the eager guest s
wrrived in a hody,  Petey Smith, full of
importance, with a flonr suek over his
shoulder hall full of potntoes; Jim San-
derson with a can of salmon aud no can
opener but his trusty fnckknife: Fatty
Watson with a bakery cake erughed unde
one fat arm; Serubby Plerce with & berry
ple alrerdy vozing erimson jules through
the newspaper wrapping: Scrubby's small
slster, Pearl, who had “ragged along," he
disgustedly  informed the other boys,
bearing a loaf of bread and her echam,
Gludys Donovan, who hod also “tagged,”

The Tent-Lady welcomed them all and
In a short time the gay procession started,
the boys lnden Hke pack muleg with tin
1"’""'“- cups, frylng pan, bmskets and
XS,

On the way the Tent-Lady and the glrls
pleked up and earvled every bit of wood
they eame aoross and when they reached
the ¢lump of encnlyptus trees over heyond
Temple street and deposited thelr burden
thera was a goodly pile of fuel,

The boys, with wild whoops of joy, seat.
tered tn search of more—all bt Petey
Smith, who, under the Tent-Lady's in-
stiructions, started to construet 4 wondery-
ful furnace of cobblextones on which to
boll coffec and set (e frylng pan,

It wus a glorlons dinner.  The Tent-
Lady In her big all-over apron knelt be-
fore the fire and burled the potatoes in
the hot ashes, fried the bacon and mada
the coffee, ably asslsted by all-too-willing
s,

The Tent-Lady would have made a good
generil. She set the two little glirla to
work spregding the newspupers on the
grass and arranging the tin diahes with
some spemblance of order: kepl Falty Wat-
gon chgerly stulting In more fuel and col-
oring his round face crimsor with his
exertions and the heat; got Jim Sander-
son to open hig can of salmon and made
nee of Scrubby Plerce as “gencral utility
man.”  Not one but was allowed to help
about that dinner and at st 0 was ready
nud they all sat down,

Wiy do baked beans warimed over in a
tin pull taste betbor than any other wany ?
Why do strips of bacon, smoky and curly
from toasting on the end of a green
gwiteh over the fire taste better than in
4 restaurant or hotel? And  why do
biked potatoes, too well done on one sidu
and @ lttle rare on Lhe other, (aste more
deliclons than when served at home In
the usunl conventlonal way?

That wag the beginning, Bvery Satur-
day the Tent-Lady and her happy crowd
repeated the delightfu! performanes, Sat-
urday morniug work was done on Friday
after school, candy money suvid 10 wpend
for “stuff to cook,” other hoys gmuggled
in and a girl or two sdded nptil the Tent-
Lady declured a vound dozen ol them wis
surely enough.

And when schoo] closed for the Sam-
mer vaeation and the handsome homas in
that section cloked oo, and the ramilfes
went to the varlous Dbesohes, envious
glancea were sent toward the Tenl Lady s
little white tent and thespoor i h boys
would gladly bave stayed at home all
Summer becnuse I was fun Lo BO over the
LIl and camp out,

For they kept It up all Summer- the
Tent-Lady and her Jolly erowd of wor-
shilpers, By this time she had 'In-mm_u
ibe rising and setting sun in every boy's
heart, while the glris told oune anothot
over and over agaln how sweol and
“dear' she wWis,

dn\ the Fourth of July when, Arecrack-
ers and all, they sought the well-known
clump of ecucalypius (rees aud made
prepacations for a wonderful dinner in
honor of the day, every lmat Jittle bit of
the Tent-Lady's eough was gone. In fact
she had forgetien how to cough. Her
jaugh was lke a peal of silver sleigh
bells and she could lead the poys and
girls siralght through & glea club song
without stopping once Lo clear hor throat,
And (here were pluk roses blooming n
her cheeks and she could run up the
stoepest little bills on the way to’ the
camplug ground ulllhu‘ulmf;"ﬂn Puetey
. rimy paw to help her.
mn:.:h;.,:um‘imr when schoal re-opened
thore wax n wonderful surpilse for the
sixth-grade boys and girly, There, ut tha
lostcher's desk—sweet and happy-fuced, (o
the whitest of tailored shirtwalsis aud the
neatest of blue skirls stood—the Tent-

L‘:ﬁu laughed at their astonished faces,
“you dida't dream that 1 wea a school
ma'um, did you?" she asked,

After they had seltled Into quigt and
were staring at her with unbulieving eyes,
Potey Smith, in his new school sult and
pecktie, ruised his hand. :

“Havp we got to quit our camplo’ ont,
Saturdays?" he asked, with his appealing
eyes fixed on the Tent-Lady's face,
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One could have heard & pin drop, it was

#0 still in the schoolroom.

“No, indeed,” the Tent-Lady sald, with
one of her flashing smiles, “you counldn’t
bire me o glve it up.”

Aund the nuext moment Peley Smith nnd

Fatty Watson as by one accord, started
the cluss yell. The principal, passing along
the hall outside the door, stopped a mo-
ment. “Rather early to be giving the class
yell for o new teacher,” he thought. But
the principal did not know,
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