The Wrong
Number

Dy R. RAY BAKER
T
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It seemed that the girl at the central

office never would tmake the connpec
tion, Hal Golden Tumed, for he was
ulways Iln o hurry, especinlly when
tulking over the telephone, OF all the
irksone tivitkes of hils business life,
Lolding 8 wire conversation was the
worst This lu spite of the fact that
the lelepbope was his doily breoad,

Finally he heard u click sod knew
Bolitolle Wil answering A wWolnan s
volee sald, “"Hello,” and without pre-
Humiparies Hal launched luto the Dusi-
ness on hand

“I'd like to speak to Frunk” he sald.

“Frm the woman's volre repent
ed, It was a singularly sweet volee,
The owner must be quite captivating
i she was apyihing llke the intonation
of her speech. But Hal had po thoe

for women, no matter how captivating.

His only expericnce ln love had tanght

strong emotion, and bhe knew what it
was, although he tried to gainsay it
For the girl he had summoned for a
rebuke was po strunger.

She sat there dewurely in
stralght-backed chalr, fingering a plalt
in her dress, and asked :

“What was It you wished to see
me about ™

Her volee hroke the charm, He
rose and Insisted that she take his
eusy chalr, but she declined. He

hultingly :
don’'t un-

Cleared his throat ond sald

“There are some things 1

derstund—why you are here, why You |

persistently gnve me the wrong nuam- |

| ber when I called from my home, \\ln_\-!

—well], back |
thfe years to n night when you re- I
turned a ring. Hong I .\l.-‘.-tlml'!
That never seemed just right to me.' |

ran her fin- |

the mysteries extend

She smiled and sighed

gers nlong the plalit and began spenk

ing =slowly

“In a lNttle town people are queer, |
If they see a boy and girl walk ;.Inl-;!
the street together, folks Immediately |
scent a desperate love aftulr ‘I'hvl
story clreulates and grows like any
other,

“When I returned home from my!
vigit that time 1 was told by several |
diferent persons that you and ]"n‘.t.!
Walton were furlously In love and
that I was stunding between you, 1
at onece declded to step aside  and
let Inex have a clear path. 1 tried to]

make It easy for you by dolng it sod
denly and not asking embarrnssing |
questlons It was not easy, elther,
hecnuse—well, I—1 cared a lot But
It seemed my duty
“*When you went away, Instead of
becoming engnged to Inez, It set wvl'
thinking, and [ began 10 wonder
whether I had been too hasty 1 he-
lleve [ should bave written to you, |
but T had no ldea where to find you. |
A mouth ugo father dled and 1 wus |
i" 1] on wy own resources, hecause :
his business nffalrs were badly In
volved I wanted to get awny from |
[ pressing surroundings & [ ‘nmea
| to Sparts and took the fArst job 1
could find, which was this switeh- |

m a lesson

"Ye Frank,” bhe sald brn )
but not quite so brusquely as he usu-
nlly spoke. “lsn't this Frank Jarvis’
residence?”

No,® replled the young woman;
“you have the wrong number, 1 guess.™

“Beg pardon,” bhe salld, and bung up
the recelver

I his s getting to be tha ilt, For
the third time this week, while calling
from his howme, he had been connected
with the wrong numbwer What wns
getting wrong with the s rvice? He
would have to look Into matters hlm
gelf If other subiseribers were having
the same dificultieos his regline as man
nger of the Sparta office was not re-
celving Jdesirable advertising l'omaor
row he would talk to the chief opern
tor—yes, he would call In the very girl |

who hud been making these mistakes,
and If necessary he'd diswiss her from
her position
glve her one more ehnnee

He called ngnln and this time had no
trovble In getting Frunk Jarvis on the
line, the duly dis-
Cussed Then, belng in a reminlscent
mood, Induced largely by the pleasant
volee of the wrong number, he settled
back In the big chnlr and smoked, and
let his thonghts roam to II_\‘:IIII" liﬂ}'ﬂ,
a laxury in which he seldom Indulged—
because (1 was dangerous

nnl business wus

It was not such n long time ngo,
at that, when' his young heart had
burned with afMection for  Midred
Fuunce,  They had really been en

enged when the earthguuke oeecurred
The catadlysm was n sudden termina
tion of the engngement by Mildred. lHe
had never thought of her as an unrea
sonable girl, but she appenred that way
now, for there was no other reason In
evidence for the break In relations but
the fact that Hahkhad taken Inez Wal
ton to a theater and o while
Mildred was out of town on a visit
Hal had thought It would be all right
1o Iln'lll! n 1-"1[!'.0 of his
nings with Inez, because she was a fel-

lonely eve-

On second thoughy, he'd |

Iul.‘ll‘al Jll.l.
nt home, you will remember
day I learned you were my—my boss, |
I met Inez Walton on the street, and
she gave me her telephone number l!
had puzzled you |
nnd her, and I saw my chance to find
out If you really eared for her., That |
Is why I connected you with her num-. |
ber every night, and 1 ‘listened In’ —|
shamefully. It apponrs that 1|
was wrong. Three vears ango, when [
made you take the ring without any
explanntion, 1T should have asked If
you loved Inez, It was not—"
He was standing her
and he Interrupted with: |

I ind had some experience
The same

nlwuys been about

now

boeslde now,

BEST VARIETIES

OF BROOM CORN

Success With Crop Depends
Largely on Proper Care Dur-
ing Harvesting Period,

FIRST PICX MATURED HEADS

Proper Time for Harvesting Is When
Fiber Ils Deep Green From Tip to
Knuckle—Avoid Immature
and Overripe Brush,

(Prepared by the United States Department
Wi Agriculiure. )

Success in handling either of the swo
valietles of broom corn produced In
United -Stundard  and
Ivwarf
proper care during the harvesting pe
Even with the most efficlent sys-
tems of distribution it s Impossible to
overcome the handleap of an inferior
product, says the United States De-
partinent of Agriculture in a new pub
lleation, Department Bulletin 1019,
Murketing Broom Corn, prepared by
G, B. Algulre, assistant In marketing
bay and broom corn,

Selection of Heads.
selection of properly
mautter for first

the States

riodd,

matured
attention.

'1.!l|'

heads Is a

harvest when the fiber 8 deep green

Baled te

Broom Corn Must Be Well
Bring Best Price,

from tip to knuckle, a stage that mny
be reached when the head s In bloom

depends to a large extent on |

| Broom corn I8 In the proper stage for |

| hour

“It 18 never too late, and TN “”‘..“‘r' or not until the seed Is In the dough |

now. I never gave a thounght to Inee,
except ns n friend, and she eared noth- |
Ing for me, I nm sure Why, 1 never
recognlzed her volee on the wire:
didn’t know she was living here, In
fact.”

He fumbled In a pocket and brought

forth a ring

low warker, belng employed In the
telephone office where he had a Job |
ns "“trouble shooter.” She was an at

tractive girl, but not the equal of Mil.
dredd, to Hal's way of thinking
stdes, Mildred had told him to amuse
hjmself with other If he
chose, while she was gone, becnuse, she
assured him: “T Intend to have a good
time myself.” That had in
cdrd with her hrosnd-minded ldens
,hlllll the first time HMal ealled after

]
e

young ladles

SAme one Won't you
Really, the folks who |

|
with Inez—

“This is the
wear It sagain?
tald you 1 was In
they—well, they—"

A smile broke over her face as ghe |
|

love

extended n hand |
“They had the wrong number, you |
mean, don't you?* she asked,

SPOILED BY SUDDEN SUCCESS

Fame and Riches Brought Nothing but
Sorrow to Bret Harte, According
to Mark Twain,

Mark In his suto- |

blography In Harper's Magazine, that |

Twaln relates

Mildred’s return she told him all was |
over and handed his rlog back to him, | when Dret Harte started east from
and hefore he enme to himself he was | the Pacific const after he had won
walking dbwn the street In o most un fume In a day with “"The Heathen
Mensant dnne (hinee,” and with the eyes of the
“1 can't cotue between you and some- | World upon him, that he had lived all
one else, was ol she had ollered by | ¢ f his life that was worth living e
wuy of explanation She had seemed | was entering upon a career of poverty,
wore sud than angry, but she always lebt, bitterness, and a world-wide Tame
bad remackable control of her tempan that must have been often odlous to
‘He tried twice to heal the breach, | im
hut received Do Encourags t. aml There was a happy Bret Harte, a
floally was forced to the ision | contented Bret Harts TR tious
lili.l ‘\l ired while having a e Bret Marte, a hopeful Bret Harts U
time” on her visit ?} niet neone | bright, <heerful casv-lnughing Dret
she smsiddered  mors A bl Un- | Harte, & Bret Harte to whom it was
able o lve In the = wn with 8 bul ng | efervescent Joy to be
Mildred after th . ve. That B Harte died In San
ntion, he obtalned a Frar It was the corpse of that
ta, where he worked so jn | Bret 11 that swept In splendor
order to keep his 1 ] off his t | B s 1 onting t refused 1
lave, 1 ) ’ i) he | KO to banquet In o go glven In
LAl rshily sNow i i f ere | | e M
i hater,” ' ¢ i i rriage had
\ . P i) \ ' n Hal's t t I L res 1I' Its
. | »
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| cllittes,
: Coples of It may be had free upon ap-

' Ing

stage. Immature fiber Incks elnsticity,
shrivels perceptibly on curing, and pre
sents an uninviting appenrance when
baled. Overripe brush Is equally une
destirable,

Preveontable among manufac
turers can be traced In many Instances
to the first in harvesting. In
genernl, anything unfit for use In the

waste

steps

manufacture of bhrooms should, so far!

T
¢orn
well

as practicable, be left In the fields,
the price, broom
free from seed and

commuand best
must be
haled.
Methods of Hand'!ing.
The bulletin discusses the
methods of handling broom ecorn on
the farm and In the process of distrd
butlon, Including marketing, practices
employed by varlous clusses of deal
ers, methods of sampling, storage fa
and  cooperative marketing

plieation to the United States Depart
ment of Agriculture, Washington, D, C.

GRASS GROWN WITHOUT SEED

Best Strains Have Been Developed by
Cutting Up Runners From Thrifty-
Looking Spots.

Many good turf gr
by runtuers have lost

of producing seed

sses that repro
the habit
and for this reason
the United States Department of Agrl-
culture has been experlmenting with
the vegetative propagation of some of
the most satlsfactory strains hent
grasses. ' Better sirains have heen de
veloped by finding spots In Inwns and
on golf the turf
particularly good, cutting un the run
ners and planting these cuttings In In
crease plots, Most of this work has
been done In northern states, although

dure

¢
0]

courses where wns

some good stralne of Permuda grass
have been selectod which glve prom ise
of value In the South
A number of commerclal growers
have been working on these lmproved
[ sues and now hay ting= r 2anln
However, It |s possible for a erson
to r hiw ' r fon o
' the turf 1 the
v sl g = e whe L1
K ‘s t rly good aml grow
e it runners In rows In a garden or
Reld. When the I #train has beer
romeg<] and? nily 1 this way the
1 ™ or turf ¥y be plowed ug
il ew st vatahl {

Something to

Think About

By F. 4. WALKER

IN SLUMBERLAND

NLY a relatively small number of

the L700000000 inhabitants of
thig world are really mentally awake,
eapuble of finding thelr way through
the labyrinthal professional and busi-
ness avenues to a place of secure In-
ependence,

When the long shadows cross thelr
paths and they discover to thelr dis
may that the western sky Is darken-
lug, they rub thelr sleepy eyes und
rucfully regret the years they have
misspent In groping from plllar to
post without worthy aecomplishment.

They were In slumberland when the
church bells rang of a Sunday morn-
Ing; they were In slumberlund when
In the brilllantly Muminated ballrooms
they danced to luring muslc with fair
partners till the east was rosy, and
aunother day came glenming over the
gorgecus hilltops and smiled benignly
on pale faces and broken promlses.

They wnasted drifting days which
riftedl Into wasted years,

Again and agnin they rubbed thelr

melancholy eyes and saw In thelr
last supine effort to reclalm them- |
#clves that they were on the hazy

borderland of old age, with forty or
fifty years behind them.

Some there were, even nt that late
in life who managed to turn
pull themselves together and
suntch  themselves from precarlous
positions, but the npumbers were
small, for their strokes were light
and their old habits were strong and
hard to break.

about,

They lacked the staying power and |

the fexibility of youth,

2o has wagged the world and so It
will ever wag untll the crack of doom

If you wish to plek success, plant
your orchard while In the full vigor
of life =0 that you mny guather the
fruit and enjoy It while your senses
of appreciation are still keen and
your faculties yet alert,

Make friends, but do your own dlig-
ging, your own pruning and vour own
watering. If your friends scoff at four
Industry, dig all the harder, think
harder and keep at your work In heat
and cold.

Seek the counsgel of those who tame
here before you, your father and
mother, for they know where your
feet are likely to slip and yonr judg-
ment 1s llable to err.

I'o these things
elther to the right or the left and
nothing save death can stop you In
the ultimate realization of your fond-
est dreams, and the fine achievements
of which you are eapable,

(2 by MeClure Newspaper Syndicats.)
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er’s Cook Book

S
herald

without turning

As the rosy beams of mornlng
childhood’'s happy days,

the shielding clouds of noontide
guard Its youth from folly's ways;

And

| Bo the grander clouds of evening, with

various |

POULTRY CITTER HELPS SOIL |

Straw Filled With Droppings Is One

¢f MNost Valuable Fertilizers

fer Gardens,

Poultry litter unlarly straw
filled w ' . f the
s 5 f Flome
It is riv
w rhere Y s = tn
' A A few = - 4
f 1 % litter LAY i m-
pletedy hangy he character of the
soll 1 glve one a rieh, friable and
easlly worked soll capable of poodoe

Imost any §

rden crop, whether
vegetables or flowers

their lights and shades sublime,

Speak a broader, deeper knowledge, and
a manhood’s nobler prime;

Then the twilight of life's seasons calmly
come and calmly go;

Happy they for whom its storm clouds
can a silver lining show,

SEASONABLE GOOD THINGS
HIS Is the thme to prepare relishes,
preserves, Jellies and conserves,
White Relish,

Chop four quarts of cabbage, a
quart of celery, one quart of white
stringless beans cut In bits, one quart
of sllverskinned onlons chopped,
Sprinkle all the vegetables with salt,
except the onlons, using a cupful of
cold water to cover. Let stand overs
night. In the morning draln, add the
onlong and put over the fire: add one
cupful of fresh-grated horseradish, one

| ounce each of mustard seed and celery

"\l“‘i’, thiree |‘!Ii-flllﬂ of sugar and a

plece of white ginger root. Cover with

good vinegar and cook until the vege-

tables are tender, then put Into jars.
Green Relish.

Take two quarts each of green to-
matoes and chopped, one
quart of green cucumbers, one quart
f green peppers and a few white rad-
shes, nll chopped. I'ace the vege
tables In a stone Jar and pour over
them enough cold water to cover: add
a cupful of salt

cabbage

Let stand overnight

and drain off the water. Put three
quarts of vinegar in a kettle, adid three
cupfuls of sugar, three small bags of |
splce contalning one ounce each of all
splee, pepper, cloves, mace, cclery and
mustard seed Cover with vinegar

ind cook until the vegetables are ten
fer. Add more salt if needed and can
'n jars.

Pickled Mushrooma.

Gather the sina

roomns, peel and cook, adding one cup-
ful of vinegar to a quart of mush-
rooms, sait and splees to taste,. Sim-
mer until the 1 chirooms are tender
then can builing hot

Sweet Cider,

Any surplus apples may be put

1tron mush-

through the meat grinder, the Julre
olled] and bottles] hit w never fer
-t This s espe y good for
nincement Liling a lttle to the ples

when they are be
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YOUNGSTER'S LESSON

OUNGSTER wasn't a little puppy.
He was past that age, but still he
was a young dog and had many things
to lenrn. Mrs. Old Dog, his mother,
tried her best to teach Youngster the
things that a useful dog should know,
but Youngster thought he Lknew
enough,
It his mother told him not to run

after the master when he started off |

with a gun he did not pay any atten-

tlon, and often got a whipping from |

the master for not golng back when he
told him to,

Then, too, Youngster would jump
up on folks when they came to the
farm, and Mrs, Old Dog told him many
times never to make friends with
strangers, and besides with your own
friends It was very bad manners In-
deed to Jump and put muddy paws on
people's clothes,

One day his mother told him that
he must be very careful not to go back

He Saw a Strange Dog.

of the barn, for the master had placed
a trap there for Mr. Fox to step on
when he came to visit the barnyard.

But Youngster let this advice go In
one ear and out the other, as he did
much of the other warnings that his
mother gave, He began to play and
forgot all about It.

Youngster had heard a great deal
about Mr, Fox, but no one had suald
how he looked, He thought of course
he would know this bad fellow when
he met blm, and of course Youngster
intended to eateh him and show his
wother and the master how smart he

was In spite of all they sald about him
—that he was a silly puppy and did
not seem to learn a thing.

It was late in the afternoon one
day when his mother was sound nsleep
and some of the hens were sitting un-
der bushes in the shade that Young-
ster began running around the barn
chasing a rat.

When he got behind the harn he
forgot all sbout the rat, for there,
looking at him from behind a barrel,
he saw a strange dog. Youngster
barked.

“Hush !
bone,” whispered the stranger.
over here.”

Youngster wagged his tall In a very
friendly manner and ran up to the
stranger. “Where is 1t?" he asked,
thinking the newcomer was A most
generous fellow,

“Right under that pile of grass and
leaves and twigs"” was ‘he answer,
“You will have to walk ri ht on |t and
paw It over, but it Is under there
somewhere, I feel sure.”

Youngster did not weuit to hear any
more, He ran stralght to the heap
and began pawing, whlle the stranger
looked on with greqt Interest, for it
was Mr. Fox, you see, and he wanted
to find out for sure If there was a trap
get for him, and If s0 he must go

I know where there s a
“Come

; around the other way that night when

he eame to erll

Youngster had not pawed long be-
fore something snapped and held him
fast by one front paw, and it hurt so
Mhat Youngster's crles must have been
heard for a long distance,

“Just as 1 suspected,” sald Mr, Fox,
and with a bound he was off, for Mrs,
Old Dog and all the hens and chickens
and Mr. Rooster came running around
the barn to see what In the world had
happened,

The master ecame, too, and he
opened the cruel trap and set Young-
ster free, bhut the paw was very paln-
ful for some time, and while he sat
in the sun holding it up, his mother
told him many things which went In
ut both ears and stayed there, for
when he recovered Youngster was a
wise dog and never gave his mother
or the master cause to call him a sllly
puppy again. But It took a very paln-
ful lesson to make him wise, don't you

think so?
(D by McClure Newspaper Syndicate.)

THE RIGHT THING
at the

RIGHT TIME
By MARY MARSHALL DUFFEE

THE FRIENDLY BOW

HE truly graclous woman Is never
niggardly with friendly bows. She

does not save such form of recognl-
tion for persons she meets soclully
or for persons whom she has met for-
mally. Especially In a falrly small
community she makes a point always
to say good morning to the sales peo-
ple she deals with and if she meets
in the street a salesman or saleswom-
an with whom she has had frequent
business dealings she greets with a
bow. This she does whether she is
alone or with others

Some people 1T know of think that
this is a lowering of dignity. The fact
Is that It is Just the opposite, 1f you
pass frequently by the stand of a cer-
taln traffic pollceman you should make
It a hablt to bow to him in a friendly
manner. In a very small town where
the street rallway system consists of
a few cars and a handful of condue-
tors and motormen It Is customary
to bow to the conductors whom you
have encountered day after day. Men
and women with gracious manner al-
ways speak or bow to the elevator
attendant who dally takes them to
the floor of their place of business,

The fact Is that right through your
day as you go about your own town
be it small or large there are doz-
ens of oceaslons when you should bow
In a friendly manner. There i3 the
Nttle woman huddied on the corner
from whom you buy your evening pa-
per, the lce man who brings the lce,
the vegetable peddler. These people
you do not know soclally. You may
even feel quite superior to them. But
it does not mean that you should fail
to speak to them or to greet them with
a sincere of friendliness when
you see them
1312, by MeClure Newspaper Syndieala)
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Spolled 1t Al
Ethel—Stella’'s marriage was a fall
ure,
Clara—Yes; [ understamd her hus
band's weaithy father married agalm.
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A LINE 0’ CHEER  §
; By John K@ndrick Bangs.
Maadd o & 2 b b o
i‘ THE VOICE OF CHEER

L)
dark, and

w;lats daxs are
winde are ch

And 1ife seegns stark with

Press ng 5
Deep In my soul | seem to hear
A volce unroll that stage of cheer,
And lights the way through \'.h
1 grope
Unto & day of peace and hope
‘ (2 by McClure Newspaper Syndicate )
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Characteristics
and Tendencies — the
Capabilities or Weak-
nesses That Make for Success or
Failure as Shown in Your Palm

ILLNESS SHOWN IN THE HAND

NERVOUS complaint, left as the

aftermath of an lliness, Is in-
dicated In the hand by a branch ris-
Ing from a black spot on the line of
life. Inspect the mount of the moon
for a spot that 1s marked clearly, and
note whether the skin of the hand Is
dry and coversd with a network of
lines. In that ecase, disease of the
nervous system, of varylng degrees of
serlousness, may be suspected. 1f the
nails are moderately long, but wide
and bluish in tint, there ls danger of
nervous prostration,

An Island on the iine of the head,
with the third angle of the triangle
(the Intersectlon of the line of health
and the line of life) badly formed,
and with small lines cutting the line
of life, 1& an indication of neuralgia.,

If the nalls are short, flat and thin,
and of triangular shape, and If all the
principal llnes of the palm are poor
ly marked, a diposition paraiysis
Is to be feared. And If there I3 a
star at the end of the line of fate,
with a star also at the end of the llne
of life in both hands, we may prog-
nosticate death by paralysis.

(@ by the Whesler Syndicate, Ine.)
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A Little Nation,
the population of your

to

“What's
country 1"

“Five milllon.”

“Why, you malntaln an army of 600.
o men."

“Well, we have to provide some di-
version for our king. He doesn't care
much about golf or motoring.”—Bir.
mingham Age-Herald,




