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M STRONG for " T. Paer ex-
claitmed with muchsénthusiasm as

chewed vigorously on his stubby pen- [

té set ‘e up a hour at least

first of Juna.™ x
| *Set what up?' Ma asked suspiciously

g;hc sank wearily into her chair. “It's

o MT'm goin’ right up 'Ma George
t on the

inst the law to =&t 'em up auy more,
o
Well,” T. Paer grinned, “it may be
ainst the law but it sure ain't against
the practce.”

{“I'm for.the law all the time,” Ma
apnounced, *They ain't as much head-

shes in it as they used to be in the

P

“Maybe not.” T. Paer answered her,

‘but they’s mores bum livers 'nd fadin’
ght now'n they use to be, ‘nd that's
& einch,

' “I'm glad of it,” Ma sald .calmly, “1f
people want to fool with their eye®~nd
livers that's their look oul”
| “You're gettin®' off on the wrong
tack.” T. Paer argued, “you don’t even
know what I'm talkin’-about.”
| “Maybe I don't,” Ma answered, “but I
know one thing'n that is It ain’t fair to
ask even George to set 'em up for a
whole hour even if it was accordin’ to
".rv
| “It would ba sort of imposin’ on his
Bospitality,” T. Faer admitted, “ir it

't that m talkin’ about his clock

4 not his bottle”
| "Olock ™’ Ma repeated questioningly,
Sohat would he want to sst his clock
‘: for an hour for? Aln't he got it on
the mantle already?"

“1 don't care whera hea keeps it"” T.

r said fmpatiently, “I'm talkin’ aboul

o tin’ the time up & hour eariler in
maornin’.” 2

| ‘rpat's & fool idea,” Ma insisted posi-
tively, “I get up early enough In the
mornin’ as it Is without monkeyin® with
the clock.™ ‘

“Maybe you do, " T. Paer conceded,

'But you go to bed too late 'nd [f Georse
pet 'em up you'd go to bed a hour

| =you needn't think I'm goin’ to leave
‘the supper dishes ‘till morning,” Ma
mald firmly, *It's hard enough to wash
fam at night now.”

| | “That's your business,” T. Paer an-
sweored her, "I'm thinkin’ about the long
evenin's we'd have to sit ‘nd talk in."”

“Lord help us,” Ma amiled, “You can
now
‘without givin' yeu a extra hour to do it
in." )

“Who does the talkin'? T. Paer asked
learcastically, “I'm the listener in this
ifamily.”

*Humph.” Ma sniffed, “not unless you
igot the quinsy or something like that"”

«111]1 leave it to anybody that comes
lover here,” T. Paer, declared, “All I do's
lsit 'nd nod.”

" w1? 1t was just nodding you done 1
'wouldn’t mind i1,” Ma replied, “but it's
‘wou snoring right in front of company
‘1hat makes me peevish.”
| #1t{ dom’t seem to do no
i'de,” T. Paer said sadly.
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'NOT only did the bljfid woman approve
¢l of the girl, and like ‘her, but she
wished Adelaide to Ive Tn thé. Helllng-
sghead house instead of going home Ieuch
' night, as was at frst 3

“1 suppose you will have
'more if she gives me all of r time”
| the invalid said to her . hasband. In
l'spite of all the wyears of Henpy Hoiling-
shead's prosperity, she Always remem-
bered the time when he and she Were
pooOr young persons.
! “Money makes no difference,” he an-
swered her. “If Miss Brown i3 not will-

pay her

. ing to stay on the salary 1 named, 1

will géve her more.”

But Adelnide was quite willing to stay
the tiime on the salary that _]ilr.
Hollingshead suggested. She had diffi-
cully in concealing her astonishment at
the generoys sum he named: when she
went to him I(n the library after her in-
terview with the inwvalid.

Are you sure—I mean—am 1 worth
as mueh as that?' she asked.

. “1f my wife likes vou, you. mre worth
more than money to her,” hy sald.

Then he asked her to wait for a mo-
ment while he went up to speak to his
wife He returned soon, his face
beaming.

“I do not want to flatter vou, Miss
Brown. But my wifa Is deliglited with
vou. She likes young people, but since
ber illness we have not entertained much
—as she is s0 nervous. Yel we cannot
expect a girl like Palty—so popular and
voung—to stay at home with an in-
valid, 1 suppose.”

“No, of course
swered

In the back of her mind was the
thought that the daughter might spare
a few hours a day for her wnt. Then
she stifled the idea as ungracious.

“My wife would like you to stay here
all the time—that is, not go home at
night,” Mr. Hollingshead went on. "But
perhapé you would  not be willing to do
this™

Adelaide ponderéd for a mement. The
galary .she was to receive was much
more than she had expected. The littla
eripple—Hester JMortimer could easily
take the small room that Adselaide her-
#clf had opocupied. 1t was theén that
Flenry Hollingashead suggested that per-
haps she would want more money for
these longer hdurs. But shé shoSk her
head decidediy. --
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‘round just as jong whether I snore of
don't.”

“Aln’t you ashamed of yourself,” Ma
asked reprovingly, “What if our friends'd
hear you say things like that?”

“Well,” T. Paer pleaded in defense,”
“what 40 they go to sleep when I go to
cal on them for thenT™ i [

“Because you'ré 80 interesting a talk-
‘cr." Ma answered ironlealiy, “It's just
{ like liplening to perpe maotion when
{you get started. N can get in a
word edgewise.”

“Maybe it 18~ 3. Paer answered, “but
when you '‘nd Nan get started talkin’
it's just like listenin’ to the ocean oOn a
phbnograph record.”

“Whsat do you mean? Ma asked crisp-
ly, “It seems to me you ain't very polite

making remarks like that about my
friends.”™ —
“YWhen you'nd her get talkin® it'd put

anybody to sleep, "specially right after
supper.”

“f] guess we aln’t any warse'n ¥You
men,"” Ma snapped, “but where'd you get]
this clock moving stunt from anyway?’

“Ain't you read it7 T. Paer asked in
astonishment, “George Baker'n the coun-
cil're talkin' about havin’ daylight savin'
this summer.” :

“I ajn't in favor of it,”" Ma said. "It
just get's you up ‘nd it don't get you
to bed nights no @oconer 'nd ¥You don't
gef no sleap at ail”

“Sleap,” T. Paer said lderisively, “the
clock don't have no influence on your
sleep now that 1 ean see’

“Mavbe the clock don't.” Ma admitted,

“but you sure do banging deoors ‘nd
things befora dayiight.”

“If 1 didn't do that” T. Paer said
ealmly, “You never would get up I
don't belisve.”

“Well, far's I'm concerned,” Ma an-

nounced, “George can set his clock up
as much as he wants to but it won't
change the time ‘round this ranch.”

“1 don’t know as it'd make any differ-
ence,” T. Paer grinned. “They ain't never
no two of ‘em tell the same time any-
way.”

“They suit me,” Ma replied, “1 keep
the late one to get up by 'nd the ecarly
one to go to bed by.”

“You know it.,” T. Paer chuckled, *"nd
another late one to get supper by don't
you?"

“What's Lthe use of gatting 'em ahead?”
Ma aszked ignoring hiz remarks, “Yeu
can get op a hour earller if you want
toT’

*I know that,” T. Paer adpmitied, “but

what I'm thinkin’ of is that it'd get the
boss heme m hour earlier from the of-
fice."

“Oh.” said M=, “I thought there was
something like that on your mind."”

“You bet you,” T. Paer chuckled, “if
anything’ll give him a chance to EgEO
golfin’ sooner'n he does in the afternoon
ittd mive me "a chance L0 beat it too,
wouldn't it?” *

“1 guess so0,” Ma agreed, “1t don't
take much to get you to take & chance
like that.”
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for staving all the

;lny more money
fe t me,” she insisted.
At least, not just ndow. Wait and s=e if

I give satisfaction. I was hesitating only
‘becavenr 1 wes planning what arrange-
ments to make, and wondering what my
mother would say about them."

“Then you are one of the girls who
still consult thelr mothers?” the man
asked, half sadly. “Yeu are old-fash-
ioned."”

“Perhaps 1 am,” Adelaide admitiaed.
"B, you see, my mother Is a widow—
50 her two dsughters are all she has It
Is dilferent
Miss Hollingshead—for her mother has
you. So she can be spared.” -

She was making excuses to hersell for
Puatricia Hollingshead's selfishness. But
she was not aware of this
~ "Well, see what your mother says
about It," Mr. Hollingshead advised. “Of
course, you must have time off to go to
see her regularly.”

“Oh, then I think I can arrange it if|
that is the case.” the girl said with an
air of reliefl. |

“Certainly you shall have certain aft-
ernoons or evenihgs off.” the man re-
peated, “You and Palty can arrange
mboht that”

“You wish me lo report for duty on
Monday morning 7" Adelalde asked.

“Yes, 1 am sorry that my daughter is
not in to go into ptrt':;u,j‘nra with you,”
the man told her, “b8t a&ll details can
no doubl, be arranged bgtween you two
young ladies later. Apd—if you do nel
mind—Ilet us téll nobody of your experi-
ence at Heyman's caburet. I would pre-
fer not."

“And I would prefer not,
girl confessed, impulsively.

Ag she and her new employer passed
into .the hall, the door beill rang. The
palr stood to one side as the servant
Janswersed the summonss
“It*can hardly be a caller at this

too,” the
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with wyour daughter—with |

y hour—for [t is alfter 6 @'clock,” the host
muttered. Then—

“Oh! It §s Dr. Carter'-—as a tall
man entered.

“Good night!” Adelaide said, hastily,
moving towards the docr the ssarvanl
was holding open.

But Henry Hollingshead detained her
while he introd the nawcoimer.

“Dr. Carter—this is Miss Brown, who,
1 hope, is coming to be a panion for
my wife. You know how nely Han-
nah sometimes gets. This,” he added, by
way of explanation o Adelalde, *“is the
specialist who attends Mrs. Hollingshead.
You will probably see him here often—
s I thought You mizsht a2 well méet |
him now.” }

The girl ralsed her ¢yes to look at the
man who wis standing near her, his hat
in his hand. She voticed that he had
decp-set Eray €yes, and that they were
gazing straight into her own.

“Good eévening ' she stammered.

“Good evening.,” he returned gravely.

Then, with a lttle bow to Mr. Hol-
ling=sh&ad, she Imrrhdh away.

That evening Brown and her
daughters talked Iate. It w decided
that it be wearing for Adelaide to

stay at the 'y &5 had been
suggested, than o return home every
evening.

“You will come mere often,” the widow
sc] . “And Hestér And Jennie will take
good care of me, I know.™

‘Adelaide tried to describe Patricia, also
to talk as Mr. liagshead did. “They
are the only Snes I have met except Mrs
Hollingshead and a Dr. Carter—her

ﬂﬁ;n‘“ she said.
- not thimic them? Jennie &e-

m-nde;l. “1 am sure, You tould”
“Tel about the Hollingshead
rzﬁ.‘-“ Jeanle begEed. - “Imitate

me '™ !

mimie Mrs. d. “She {5 Il dha

thém |.
Adelnide shook her héad. 1 would not]
Holllingahes

blind. It would be wrong Q‘hqitate hef.™
tloned. $

imitatle NiMi. He is
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SOME “TKREAD,
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Yov GO
IWHATS

7| SENT JIMMY OVER

AN HOUR AGO F
SOME "“THREAD, W%PDLD

OUT AND SEE
KEEPING HM
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