-

-——

L T R —

Ol -~

L

of Love and Adventure

A
fa
’ &) [

< Lhe flver boat Wer-
\ e swung slowly
1 inte 1he Innding
ulpee al Pine Creek,
Arlow  habled  her
skipper,
‘ot anything
tonight, Jenw?"
velied
‘Don't know of
anvthing,” Horsley
told b, Just then Juckson, the engl-
veer, came up from below,

“Say.” Arlow vemarked, after 1 mo-
ment’y thought, “think von could ron
some gold up 1o Mullewa?”

“Rather o long tvip by water,” Jack-
won observed It's much shorter to
take It by road.”

“Haven't 1| worked long enough for
Ike Yensen?" Arlow asked. “Didn't |
wend 400 oupces up by Tim Sheepan's
escort lust summer and lose the lot?
Mdn't ke swoop down on the govarn-
ment escort early In the spring and
help himself to the whole derned out-
fit, lpeluding my 3500 ouncea?

“HMe's oo the warpath again, Held
up the Red River mall only yesterday
and got a regislered dispaich erammed
with opal, Guess V've helped to keep
Yensen long enough.

“I've got to get my gold to the bank
at Mullews, aud it's going by a new
route, You fellows’ll have to take It
Nama your price.”

But pelther Jackson nor Horsley
was particularly enthusiastic over that
gold-carrying idea. Once in the past
they had faullen foul of ke Yensen, and
they were not anxious to repeat the
oxperience

They knew that Pine Creek wan full
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HE doorbell rang.
nod old Mrs. Migter
looked up with
fresh expeciation
s she heard o Hght
step o the hall
Hdhe listened atten-
tively,

“No, I can’t ecome

r"}'ﬁ, oTn

on
he

Wil OB o, though 1'd luve
10, 've Junt
bBrought this for your grandmotber

from mine,”
A moment later Dalsy entered, her

unrms  full of radiant pink azaleas.
“From Mrs. Seaton, gran. lsnt it
nweet s

(Hd Mrs, Minter sighed, “That's the
fuprth of that kind, isn't 17" she ask-
ed, with u weary glance,

“Yes." The girl set the pot on the
wlready crowded table, “You're hav-
Ing & regulur feast of lowers on your
birthduy, gran. Just thionk! Heven
byacinthe, (wo feros, three pots of daf-
Todils, two of tullps, roses and carna-
tions without end, and four plok nza-
lens! The house looks Hke a florist's
shop.  Iun't it nice that everybody re-
membered you with fowerg?”

CTUALLY," sald Miss
Hildu, “1 can't bear
i have anotber
mothors’ vigiting
day wilth that wmite
in the kindergar-
ten,”

Her sssistant fol-
lowed her eyes
across the clreln of
children to where

the “"pour mite” was investigating his

neighbor's picture handkerchief, his

Hitle face too white and his smile more

sithdued than wag good to see

“Poor lamb!” Miss Allce agreed
“No father,” elther.”

Migas Hildu shook her head. "Boih
went in thut awful traln wreek.” she
sild. "Too bad one of them wasn't
spared

“I don’t know," said Miss Allce, re
garding the ving on her thivd Bnger;
‘they'd probably rather go together,”

“IM, you're incorrigible,” Miss Hil
da smiled. 1 wigh [ thought 1'd ever
feel that way about g wan.” Bhe pat-
ted Allee's haud lovingly, and went

L\VE tried patent
medicine and piile
then called tn Dr
Hegver, and salled
b his  companss,
Wit Josh, thers she
lays, and nothing
scomsg to bydga her
I've ket the war
news from her, she
don't need pothing

upsel her any more. 1 dunuo,
sighed Culeb Stone, “what next.”
“Well," sald Joghui Greene, taking
his plpe from his lips, apd drawing
clogely Lo bis old friend who sat w bit-
tHing simlegsly. “Youy ain’t left alone
1o vare for yourself, and that's one
goud thing aboul it; you've got ber sis-
ey 1o belp oul, und & mighty smart
oue she i, too, clipper buill. Where
I8 she? Any chepce of her hearing
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of hia agents and that consequently
he was kept constantly informed of
overy ounce of gold that was on the
move,

“Toll you what,"” Matt said, when he
noticed thelr hesitation, “I'll glve you
£100 to make the trip”

“You vome with us,” Horsloy stipu-
lated, and Arlow laughed,

“1 purposely holgted out this scheme
to keep my gold away from Yensen,”
he expinined, “and If 1T go with you
some of his spleg are certaln 1o guesa
that somcthing 18 in the wind, and
he'll be down on us before we've gune
10 miles. 1 want you to make this trip
on your own, while 1 ride up to Mulle-
win to be veady 1o take the stuff to the
bank In the morning. Is it a go?”

Horsley and Jackson ultimaiely
rockoned it was, for it would be the
best-paying trip they had ever under-
taken.

“Take your tub up to elbow bend.”
Mat instructed before he lefi. “The
water's deep enough there to let you
run up alongside the bank.”

Thus it came about that at 10
o'clock the Werribee, with three
weighty boxes on board. turned up

siream In the direction of Mullewa
and panted out intoe the night.

As soon as the engine was running
smoothly Jackson came up from be-
low,

“What's the cargo worth®™ he asked,
ax he went across 1o look at the boxes.

“Can’t say,” the akipper told lum,
“but a bit more than we'll ever have,”

“Reckon if we were like most folk
in these parts.” the engineer said,
thoughtfully, “we'd make it ours right
away.”
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“Very nice,' Old Mrs, Minter gixled
again., “Dearie, 1 wish 1 could have
a window open a trifle, Seems hike
1'd relish & mouthful of fresh air. It
begins to smell kinda sickish in here”

“Why, gran! [ thought it was de-
liciously fragrant!” eried Daisy

However, she opened the window for
a balf moment, then wenl away, leav-
ing bher grandmother alone.

Wearlly old Mrs. Mioter looked
about her, The room was full of fAow.
ers, the whola house was full of them,
for that matter, On her ssventy-
ninth birthday she had received noth-

Ing elne.
She had always liked fowers well
enough. At weddings and fuperals

she consldered
but on birthdays

them Indispensable,

purcly a very few
should suffice. 1t was not as If she
were unaccustomed (o lowers, There
always was o vaseful in the house
somewhere. Why was It that her friends
had sent nothing else to her today?
Was It because they felt that flowers
were the only gifis possible to her?
Was it because they felt thai the use-
ful and the entertaining were hance-
forth necdless and that there only re.

across the light, pretty room o the
cupboard. When she cume back, her
hands full of gay-colored worsted and
gray sowing cards, she took up the
subject again. "The housckeeper must
bo an diot!” she sald, impatiently,
“"Think of putting a child of Ronnie’s
Age Into black, It's wicked.”

“I wish she'd come on visiting
day.” wald Misa Allee. “1'd like (o see
her and talk to her; and 1'd like to
have that pathetlc buby see some one
he knows instead of watching the oth-
ers in that heart-breaking way,”

“He seemed (o know George's moth-
er lust time,” sald Miss Hilda. “Did
you noties ™

Miss Hilda went
"They're restless today,”
“better bave them skip.”

Through the short afternoopn she
was busy on Roonnie's problem. Aside
from his pathetie Httle history he was
un extraordinarily lovable chilld. Hil-
iu, bent on belng impartial, had found
the task hard sinee Rovnie had on
tered the kKindergarion

“1 doti’'t care Hilda

to the plano
she suld;

sald Apally

s

lKe Der pmariness. Laleb but some-
times. | do thiok she's jegt a litile mite
oo much wo, 5he's different from sour
wife, would go over her head fuorly
times an hour, and do vou know - but
where I8 she” Any danger of her
bLicaripg?”

“"No, | told her she could bave & day
off, Lawsy, Josh! Mur:'s so all-fired
capable ' Captain Stone bregthed ke
& porpoige 48 M unburdencd of his se-
virel

‘H'm, sort of gits oo 1o you. Caleb
I've seon it right along

“But what should | do withour her?
Sounds uugrateful somehow. =he gels
In Busan's place, pours my colfee, and
makes i1 good, 1oo. There ain't a sin-
gle thing 1 need that | don’t have, but
Just Susan on hand, aod V've tried eyv-
erything

“Yes, that's 8o, but jest poe

oy i\ (U W

thing -
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Horsley laughed.

I'ipe Creek as a community had but
slight respect for any of the command-
ments, and least of all for the tenth.
In that town of excessive groed the
men who could be trusted wore few,

Rumor had it that Horsley and Jack-
son were the only honest men over
seen (n the place; and beeause of this
reputation they were always referred
to as “The Sainte,” The popular be-
lief was that they could do no wrong

The fact was that they had never
been really subjected to temptation,

The Werrlbee was maintaiving =
speed approaching six miles an hour,
when gomething went wrong with the
engine., Jackson went below fo ftry
and coax it back into {ta regular
giroke, but was unsuccesaful.

The grinding and pounding were
deafening. and the skipper, who had
contemplated apatching & few hours'
gleep, wus compelled to abandon his
intention. Soon his thoughts turned
10 the freight; and then a strange new
feeling gradually crept over him.

“1 wonder If that gold's safe there.”
he muttered, unconsclously.

“Seema safe cnough,” a gruff volee
made answer from the stern,

Horsley's form grew suddenly tense,
and his great hands gripped the wheel
bard. Slowly he turned hisg head, to
find himself looking into the glistening
barrels of two revolvers

The man that held them was sit-
ting calmly on the stern rall, and
Horaley noticed there was a peculiar
stoop about his shoulders. The moon
wag at the stranger's back. and con-
sequently his bearded face was nol
plainly visible

of Brilliant Strategy

“I've got the drop on you,” he went
on, “and I want Arlow’s gold. When
Ike Yensen wanta & thing he usually
gets . My boat's towing alongside;
w0, while your mate’s below, just low-
¢r those three boxes over, Make a
move.”

The muzzies of the two revolvers
began to describe tiny circles, and
Horsgley came to realize that it would
not be safe (o disregard such a com-
mand. He lashed the wheel, and, pull-
ing off the tarpaulin that covered the
three boxes, began to fasten a rope 1o
one of them,

He had the Arst box ready (o lower
when the engineer chanced to come
slowly and noiseleasly up the ladder
from the stokehold, What he saw
caused him to duck down into the
durknoess again in an instant; but not
before he had had ample time to take
fn the full significance of that motion-
less figure sitting on the stern rall
He bad not forgotten Tke Yensen.

From {he engine room Jackson got
the rifis he always kept close at hand.
Then, having carefully reclimbed the
ladder, he took hurried alm at Yen-
sen's chest and pulled the trigger. A
ery of anguish followed the report as
the man threw up his arms and fell
back into the river.

Jackson sprang out across the degk
and out away the boat. It awung round
in the current, and the man strug-
gling In the water astern grabbed the
gunwale, After a deaperats #ffort he
suceecded in pulling bimself in over
the bhow,

“Did you hit him?" Horsley queried
after a moment of allence,

“Don't insult me!"” Jackson snapped

s Peace Offering

mained 1o her simple syve pleasures’
It was as if they said to her: “You
are too old for the vanities and the
utilities, of life. But your eyesight is
still falrly good, You can enjoy A
bright pink rose or a gorgeous orange
slashed tulip. The more lively the
color the greater will be yvour enjoy-
meni. Therefore we are sending the
gayest posies we can find aond the
strongest scented ones, 190"

FPoor old Mrs. Minter! Every dash
of color, every wave of odor reminded
her that she was passing on. She had
always hated perfumes, she had al-
wavs avoided bright colors. Her life
had been a thing of delivats {iotg and
faintly lasting fragrance. She was
modest and quiet to the core, and
these founting colors annoyed her.
She closed her eyoes, She would have
liked to have stopped breathing. Fler
very soul sicken She almost wish-
ed ahe had never lived to see this
birthday, Seventy-nine! And all that
wos left to her In the regard of ber
friends was flowers! SBuch fluwers!

Suddenly the room begap o #wim,
The flowers bogan to chase round and
round her in elreles of blurred color

Two Ri

“I' guing to send a note home with
Ronpie that will look just like the
others. Some one cab surely come.”

Allee  looked  dublous,  but 1Hiida
pleked up the pen and wrote detorm-
inedly “Ronnle,” she called ascross
the civcle, "Come here, dear.”

He came und stood obedleutly while
she pinned the note on his blouse.
Then be put hig small hand on her
knee and said, rvegretfully, “But 1
huven't apy mother, you konow, Miss
Hilda.”

Hilda put bher Angers against his
cheeks, softly, “That's all right, lad-
die.” ghe sald. “Ulve it 10 the person
you live with,”

"1 just wrote, ‘Could you possaibly
come to the kindergarten op our visits
ing duy, Wedoenday afternoon? Hun-
nig seems so lonesome,” " she told
Misa Alico as they were getting ready
for home, “Don't you think that's all
right 7

“1 only pray she'll come,”
devoutly,

Wedneadar noon the big bova, bove

sald Alice,

out of the window.” The pipe was laid
aside, Joshua scratched his head, apd
with an gir of Anslity, exclaimed:

“It may be rank heresy, Caleb, but i
sirikes e, it's & case of 1oo much
Mary. A soripf overdose, and Susan
needs something so offset it, & kind of
antidote the doctors call it It looks
o me like this: your wife has got
used to having everything smoothed
out for ber, and she don't see any need
of pulting herself out.”

“But what can | do? Mary scts as If
she was here to stay.”

“Of course, it's an casy berth, and
the money you pay looks good,. Now,
Caleb. | think you've got to change
Your course, and don't you put it off."”
warned Joshys

"Change?' repedated Caleb  “1've
been afrald 1'd have n parmanent ons,™
“No sech & thing!  Cheer up, Caleb,”

) i " I ' |
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pink, yellow. scarlel, She made a
sound and somebody came running
The next thing she knew she was up-
stairs lying in her bed. Her son had
carried her there. He was standing
beside her. She amiled up at him,
“I'm all right, doctor.” BShe had al-
ways called him doctor since he snrn-

ed his medical diploma. “I'm not
slek.”  she went on. joking. *“I just
took a notion to lle abed. Haven't |

got a vight to e abed on my birth-
day ™

‘He laughed. “You certainly bave,
dear. 1| guess you're all right new,
You've had a little 100 much excite.
ment and "

“"Flowers, Dick, don’t vou let ‘em
bring one of those red, pink, yellow
things into this room. They go to my
head.”

He patted her hand,
say. dear,” he promised,

Old Mrs. Minter lay comfortably in
her airy room, with its faintly gray
wills und solid. lustrous mahogany
furniture, Her birthday wan drawiog
to & elose and she was not sorry. She
belleved that she never wanted 10 pee
another lower. How could peopls he

“Just as you

Horsley, who was holding on to the
rall for support, was trembling vio-
lently.

“Guess you'd better turn in for a
while,” the engincer advised. Then he
kicked the tarpaulin over the gold and
turned toward the wheel

The skipper stood for some time
looking abmently out to where the
boat showed & mere gpock in the dis.
tancs, Then, without a word to his
ynate, he walked Into the tiny cubin.

Jackson leaned against the wheel.
with the +tver stretching far ahead
like n great ribbon of gllstening sil-
ver. Try as he would to avold them,
thoughts of the gold kept coming into
his mind. Soon he found it Impossl-
ble 1o think of anything clse,

“Fifteen thousand dollara!” he mut-
tered to himself. “Fifteen thousand
dollars!™

Then he began (o conjure up sirange
visions of what that sum would buy,
and a8 & natural consequence was
soon wall on the way toward breaking
the Tenth Commandment,

Eventually he lashed the wheel and
went across {o look at the boxes. He
bandled them almost lovingly and
carefully tested their weight.

“You beauties!" he sald, half aloud,
the light of insatlable greed leaping
suddenly into his eyes.

The lust of gold had him in its grip.

“Fifteen thousand dollars!” he was
muttering, losanely, when a pair of
strong arms pulled him away from the
boxes.

“What're you doing?
demanded.

Jackson faced Horsley, but the skip-
per's eves fell before the other's gnae

a hoarpe volce

80 lacking in perspicacity?

Two things #he wanted and had fool-
fahily hoped 10 receive on her birthduy.
Therein lay the disappointment; she
had not recelved them. It was child-
ish, perhaps, to want them; It must be,
for they were nothing old ladies are
supposed to need. Onpe word from her
and she would have them, Dalsy and
Miidred. even her stately daughter-in-
law, would go to the nearest depart-
ment atore to grant this foolish wish
of hers. But she did not want it grant-
ed so, She did not want to ask for i
she wanted somebody 1o percelve |t
And nobody had! A tear slarted down
her cheek

“I'm a foolish old woman.” she said.
“What do | want of a Japanese silk
kimono? I'm ashamed of myself for
desiring such a thing. As for u box
of chocolates, it would only make me
i, Dear, dear. what notlons old fuks
do get. No, my friends know belter
what is good for me than | do mysell.”

A Japapese gllk kimono and a box
of chocolates! She who had a fulunesa
of riches was miserable for want of
those two foolish things. It was al-
most as bad as erving for the moon

ngs and a Heart

from the higher grades, brought in the

chairs that were to hold beamiog
mothers. They ranged In & stark row
around the walls, and Miss Hilda,

looking at them, shuddered.

“1 detest this visiting day busi-
ness.” she sald to Allce. “Dozens of
fond relations, all wondering why you
dou’'t pay more attention to Johnnie;
and the more commonplace the child
in the lvnger they'll talk to you after-
ward.” Migs Alice, sctting small red
chairs in & cirele on the floor, laughed
sympathetioally.

The first children began to straygle
in, cleaner of face and aproo than
usual, and after getting satisfactory
recoguition of thelr existence went in-
to the cloak-room. The chalrs on the
cirele filled up

*“Thumbs and Bogers say good afi-
ernoon,'” Miss Hilda prompted, and
Miss Allce wout 1o the plano

Oune gelf-conscious pareat afrer an-
other stipped into the room and scur-
ried Into & seal Roonie from his
place beside Miss Hildae looked up
wistfully at each newcomer. Over hig

1at Did Cure Sue?

. Busan dont need salls, pills o,
waterhags, but jest her will braced up.
Mary's off for the day! Now's vour
time. Hee I you can’t rouse Susan
Go in, and say ‘Well, Sue, we've got
things our way, today. and I'm going
to eelebrate.” Don't ask her a thing,
but auy 'I want to belp you to set up
today." Then if it strikes her right.
vall me in and I'll-~there, ghe's cough-
INg now."”

Caleb crossed the thresheold into the
bedroom with heavy feet and a heavier
heart. He was at his wits' epd, Six
months of Susan’'s inertla had lad
their offect; and he felt ag if he had
lost hig steering gear and was drifi-
ing.

“Well, Ma, Josh is baving a gume
with mes~id he has offered to muke
yo | glass of lemousde. Then
27 i going 1o hoist you

n

into

bead Miss Hilda looked at Alice

The vow of chairs was well filled up
when the door opened agaln. A man
stood In the doorway, and after a
qulck survey of the busy kindergarien
he came quietly in and sat down. Ron.
nie gave & happy gasp and put his
hand on Hilda's koee, “There's my
uncle.” he sald, his small face beam-
ing. Miss Hilda. almost as happy as
he, smiled down at him.

The sesslon over, Hilda and Allce
were surrounded by a crowd of luguir.
ing mothers. From the corner of her
eye Hilda saw that Ronple's uncle was
staying, and was glad, “1 Just want
to talk to him about five minutes,” ghe
whispered 1o Alice, "and see If | cant
make things brighter for Ronnle.”

bhe had her wish, for after the last
mother hid gone Roonie's uncle came
toward her,

“I'm Ronnle's uncle, as | suppose
you heard,” bhe sald. smiling “Mr,
Hatton. | was glad to ger your note
I dido’t realize. 1 knew Ronnle wasn'y
much like me at his age, but 1 thought
that perhaps it was from living in the

the sun. You uever
day."”

“"Where's Mary

“She has gone, you know, and Jush
and 1 are going 10 be purses loday,
Josh s a Brst-class nurse, he has bhad
lots of practice.”

An apology of & smile hroke over
Susan's pale face, at these words

:‘Three wives. Ma.” Caleb whispered
"Two too many for me.”

“You may come to it/
Dusan.

“Not a bit of it! Sue. I've got
tdea. You and I are going 10 alﬂfl' o:.:-
own craft, jest as we have done fo- ff.
1y years,”

:".“llt about Mary?" mogned Susan.

‘I've got & plan for Mary, too, Bhe's
off now, and 1 sort of enjoy being
Captain again.”

Solis B ore heard approachiog and

BAW a4 pretuier

groaned

l;}' !I'\!‘ !n.lnn

Within the cabin Horsley had been at.
tempting to reckon up the value of
the gold, and pow the same thought
flushed simultineously inte  hoth
minds. The skipper voleed it fivat,
“Who pays us for being honest 2" he

afled,

“Give it up,” the other answereil

“That's what I think we ought 1o
do with the honesty proposition. Hon
oty may be the best policy when
vou've got nothing else on tap; but In
thege parts it seems fo be Just nnady)
terated lunacy. What's your opinjon 7"

“What about throwing the boxes
overboard and pleking them up aealn
on the down trip?" Juckson suggesied
getting right to the point at the first
attempt,

“What about the honesty poliey.’

“lsp't our present state of ehronle
poverty & whole argument and a halr
against i

Without further discussion they
both turned toward the gold, and Pine
Creek tmd clalmed them for itg own,
With a length of rope they tied the
hree boxes securely together und at-
ached an empty oll drum to serve ay
8 buoy.

Then they pushed the whole thing
overboard and stood thers walching
the drum that marked the spot bob-
bing up and down (n the Werribea's
wake, When it was no longer visible
Horaley turned to his mate.

“The devil's claimed ue, Jackle,”
was all he said.

Arlow was walting for them when
they swung into the Mullewa Land-
fng stage.

“fet a dollar you've seen Ike Yon.

RO B ye
tiny wharr 1"?1-
CEl ook i \
Iin visiting vl:rtd"'nm “

"Criean You've
Jackmon ABsUred jhlm b

CTHought ft wyy o
ryine" Mat re;:n‘:dnnh{
pollew ROt him tarl
the voad from Pmn’ t&
by w Dunded ang ﬂhqm

“daeky sl lilm a4 ]
I his hoat with
hastened 1y “Xplain “

Arlow Taugh

"!NI!’I } gﬂ' o Ioall‘
blsineas," he

' bayd, -

have g drink." :

Sy, Atlow
had name
loon, “I'm Roin
this place for 'l'!n..ltll'w
simply crawled gif o I'

my brillian Ml
"Down at m
Inst night, | )y ont i
Hogan's saloon bt .
were 1aking up, ke
some one WA ':&*
know [FT m.‘ ]
“Then, whils Yeuss
WAy dealing with yy |4
gold up by road, Wiy
ed, after cleaning
must  have cleyseg
boxes, leaving hig 19 8y
Reckon  thope
they'd 1apped |
Anyhow, the o
out of Ihl?\: Pl
“There sl slich 4 h
lead in 'M!dl‘l’aﬂm

By Enos Emory

Mildred looked in at the door
“Gran!"  she  whispered “Oh, 1
thought you were asleap. There's an-
other present come—a box by expross
- Just u little box. But it looks in-
teresting and | thought maybe you'd
lke to open it yourself. If you do, I'l)
bring It up.”

“Does- does it look as If it contain-
ed flowern?” faltered Mrs. Minter

"Oh, no! TIt's different from a Dow-
er box."”

“Bring It up."” sald Mrs. Minter

Mildred flew down and flew back
with the box. She brought the acis-
sors and then she went away tactfully
and left Mrs. Minter to enjoy undoing
her own gift,

Mrs. Minter pat up in bed and
studied the outside of the box. “From
Arles! | don't know & soul In Arles ex-
cept Lois Purdy. And she wouldn't
send me anything. Why, we've scarce-
Iy spoken in twenty years! No. lois
wouldn't sepd me anything, 1 wonder
who has?"

Old Mra. Minter puzzied over the
outslde of the parcel dolightfully, And
then she opened (1. Inside the wrap-
pera was a while hox.  She Mifted the

cover, | ndpmu~
tery in the shaps of tgm
underneath  (hat="yg
wore!” breathed old n.

For it was & kimeps ol
gray as mist, with whiy
over it amid a min o
bloggoms.  Tueked i b
a long fiat box of ¢
side the box of ehocolun
It read:

“When w0 persom
ty<nina they ought to b
than You and | bhave
time, 5o I'm sending ynij
fering. No womin e
to love something prety i
side of her body asd
for the inside. My "
vanished long ago, but @
done so well by me el
erunch  nougatiets
And 1 take it for grasu
same with you, Your
emy,

Old Mrs.  Minter ;
that all the family na g
was the matier,

And 80 her biridg
pleasantly than it had

By Annette Angert J

city "
Miss Hilda shook her head. “Hes
kept in too much,” she sald. “yYou

have a housekeeper, haven't you? |
think perhaps If ghe wouldn't dress
him ip black wnd wounld let him play
outdoors more he'd be happler. He
shouldn't be helped to grieve,” she
sald, eurnestly; “he should be kept
from i."”

“A bachelor and an old maid aren’t
much good at bringing up a child, &t
that,” suld My, Hatton—"a very old
old mald, It's an awful responsibility.
Miss Burke Is really too old to be of
much uee. Would you-—-might 1" he
sald, and stopped short.

“Might you come talk to me aboul
him?" sald Hilde genily. She put her
hand on Ronunle's head. "Of course,
You might, some evening. Staring
children happily is our business.” She
gave him her addresg In her guiet
volee and Ronnic's lawyer uncle went,
rather dazed (rom his fivst mother's
viglling day, »

So Ronnle's uncle went 1o Mias HIil
da 10 learn how (o bring  his small

nephiew up bappily. Wl
vided views on the
them rather fery
such a dear, and Nr. B
suggestion,

'fllmrl an It we'd uly S
e said. teptatively, s
ning. And the pext &
a blue walst 1o

By March the color W)
come into Ropuies e
were rounder, and B¢
He lnughed 8
his breath, and
he was beginning 10
guirit of mischiel.

One morning I
catpe into t:w I: !
ayver (o the low
working. She sl dovl &

s hite 1o Slop HASSES
As Allee lm:ld:wll
she coptinusd
going o live 8 peur ¥
keep I up i 5 v
wrutde, at loask A "
awny, “you're ol the

new ring”

By Will Seaton

suunded most refreshing. Joshua gote
Caleb a reassuring slap on the shoul
der and whigpered, “Call me, and 11
be on deck.’

“I'lt feteh your bed-shoeg, and that
dressing-gown with posies on it. Man
fxed your huir, 16 as curly og ever
Pretiy hair, Sure

“You must wrap me up, Caleb, Tid
Mary say 1 could sit up?” his wife
Rsked

“Ma, you eouldn’t git a chill it you
should get out &1l day,” the Captain an-
swered, evading hier question. “Josn,
lend a hand, will you?"

The steamer chalr was wheeled up-
on the plazza that overlpoked the sea.
The Captain und Joshua lified Susan
from her myrind wraps and when the
preclse angle was found where the
ml would not be too siropg, Caleb

. .

yor Hmsn i

. tF.ml'n]. pint H :'
a5 she IIIII”"Id ““|
Tukes Josh 10 Lure o
('uleh suspecied
of somothing o

thie draughl “ .

Whatever |
seamed 1o date “:' _
the hour on !Mﬂ
into the liviog b
week wWas nmm‘ i
at the tublé "
upon her like &
he

'“‘l




