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Cyrilln was the dearest girl In the
world, but a litle cold-hearted. Fred
dy Broughton could not disgulse that
fact from his knowledge. But he Liad
welghed it sgainst her virtues when
ha asked her ta be nis wife, and it did
not weigh n groat deal

Cyrilla Burns and Freddy had known
each other since they were tols, Thelr
families Hved in ons of those old-fash-
foned city squares that are rapidly dis-
mppearing before the march of pro
gress. Only a few of the old (amilles
remined in the vicinity, und they
formed & sort of arlstocracy of birth,
though few of them had any money

It had alwavs boen understood that
Freddy and Cyrilla were to marry
When Freddy came home from college
he looked at Cyrilla and wonderad.
Here he bad been out in the world, an
it secmed to him, tasting the joya of
emancipation, and Cyrilla was gulng
the same old round of misslonary
meetings, library committees and vis-
fta among & select and excluslve old-
fashioned set.

Yot Freddy was shirewd enough to
see thal a wife must be chosen for
her wearing qualities, And Cyrilla un-
doubledly did wear well,

So It came phout at the annual din-
ner party that, finding himself alone
with Cyrilla, Freddy tock her hand In
his.

Wil you marry meo soon, Cyrilla,
dear™ he agked,

“Yes," nnawered Cyrilla.

“I know I love you," answered Fred.
dy. "I love you waell enough to look

|

The Struggling, Shricking Throng Was
Having a Glorious Tima,

forward to taking you iInto the word
where we shnil live our own lifo—a
different Mle—

Heo stopped abruptly
do to let Cyrilin renl
other viows of t
on in ths Square
gleam entie into Crrill
dld not notlee it

They were to be married In early
nutumn. That summoer Cyrillan bobnved
n an unprecedented manmer; she i
ceptéd an Invitation from o friond to
spond n weell up-country,

Laft to himaalf. Fraddy plaed in hin
fathor's law offics. When his voeation
nrrived he declidod not to take onp, He
was moping. Somehow Cyrilla'a lot-
ters noemod awfully cold.  IMd Cyrilia
love him well enough to become his

It would never
to that he had
air futurs than living

vl 1f o letle

p'eeves Preddy

wife? That was the question Lo put to
himsolf,
“No!" was the answer that his luner

consciousness thundered out ooe af
ternoon. “No! And | am going 1o of
fer her Lier froedom, And 1 sm golng
to break away!™

buck of her walst

ure followed.

Introductions are not conaldered es.
sential at that sort of Catakill hotel,
Freddy spun In the glddy mazes of
dance after dance. The struggling,
ghrioking throng was having a high
nnd glorious time whop some wag cut
the electric light wire.

Instantly terrifie confuslon followed.
Girls ahouied that they were golng to
falnt, and fuinted in the arms of the
| men nearest them. Freddy, ambrac
llil; an unknown cresture, who jay e
o dend welght upon hin shoulder, felt
& regular devil, He thought of the
Bquare with a profound seuse of the
trony of life,

“Help! Make way for n lndy what's
falnted!” shouted the landlord's sten:
torlan volee through the darkness

And somebody appeared, a dimly
deseried shadow, supporting the figure
of a glrl, petite and slim, with a black
mask covering what might have been
an uncommonly pretty face,

“I'm tho boy,” shouted Freddy—he
had learned thut phrase the day be
fore—und snatched the lady from her
escort. The escort, not owning her
turned his attentions to the nearest
girl. And the struggling mass grudu
ally made toward the doors.

The girl had really fainted. Freddy
earried her, but when he resnched the
entrance he felt a sudden disgust for
the crowd, He plcked her up bodily In
his arms and made townrd the lake
gome Aty paees digtant. The moon
had not risen, it was almost pitch
darlk, and he could see nothing but the
shadowy trees and In the distance the
level top of what must be the water,
The shouts behind him had died away,
and Freddy for the first time began
to be frightened

He tridd to arouse the girl, but her
unconsclounndss was profound, and
only the least catch of the breath re
nssurod him that she was alive. He
decided that the proper thing to do
would he to dash water into her face
He get her down at the margin of the
Inke and plunged forward to scoop up
some water in one of the tin cans that
lay In numbers among the rushes,

He got his can, and, s he stooped
to fill it, the soft, marshy ground gave
under him, and he stumhbled forward
into the water, falling fint on his face

A minute later a gurgling, pufling
figure, composed, according to appear
ances, principally of slime and mud
nrose from the hosom of the lake, still
¢lutehing the can of water, and strug
gled back up the ascent. For soveral
moments Freddy hunted disgustedly
for the girl, cursing himself for
fonl. Why hndn't he been content to
stay quletly In his room?

He loathed himself just then, and
in the reaction, thought of Cyrilla for
the first time in o week almost,

Then he came upon the girl, and
forgetting his conglitlon, he kneeled
down béside her and ralsed hor head
on his arm, and dashed the tepld water
into her face.

Bhao alghed, and suddenly opened her
At least, Freddy lmagined so

fyes

for he cotild see only the black shadow |

of the mask. He removed it from he:
face

“Where am 17" she whispered in tep
ror.

“It's all right, miss"
e had learned that mode of address
“Somebody cut the wire and youy
falnted, We'll have you back to you)
g8 T & 111 Al
tir] was quite silent

ton,

Buddenls
the Don Junn mood enmo over Freddy

agaln, Delihordtely ko bent forward

| and. planted n Kios ugon the glrl's un

Ho told his father that he would |

tako his vacation after all. He went
to the Catskills and seleoted n little
hotel thera Niled with shopgirls snd
young men from the stores at elght
dollars & week. And there he plunged
with a sense of awful wickodness,
a now life,

The reglon was imply dolted with
hotels. In every forest glade ope canie
upon sposting couples. On every lake
rang out the voices ot hilarious young
people. Froddy fuag himself Into it
all with zest. He made desperate love
to a Hitle girl whe sold perfumery st
Btacny's, and had apparently abstract-
od o good deal of the swock 1o pour
over hersell, He spent the mornings
with her, the afternvons with s ladles
shoe department glr) from Isane and
Copplbway's, and the evenings he
strolled up und down with a waltresa
from Mild's, and disetssed the relative
advantages of the broakfast coreals

And he liked . He waa growing
more and more entranced with the
vulgarity of it. He telt & regular Don
Juan, and winen the lotel gave the an-
nual masked ball and the earrousel
wns sot up Froddy wan the gavest of
the gay.

Ho swung round giddily upon his
horse, side by side with a shrieking
young thing in black, whom hs kept
on her unsieady seat at Intervals by
the pressure of his hand against the

into

resiiting Hpa
Thay were a8 oold as ice

with a dreadfil sense of lorror, Fred
dy Teaned forward. In the Nght of the
lanterns which had been swung from
tha hotel porah, Fraddy could see thal
it wen Crriliat

And slia knew him! She got up and
guryeyed Wim, Her face was lnscrut
able

You'ne rathor muddy, Freddy,” &he
sald guie

Yeb, r. Fancy meoting yvou here
I knew {8 was so0 non §8—

Bon't be nntruthitel, Froddy, You
ktomed o girl whom you didn't know
trom Adam.”

"From Eve, you mean.” sald Freddy

Wall, and will yon t2ll me whal
bronght you here; Cyrilla® How &

I know what you've boon doing T

I wanied seme fun,” Cyrilla sald
foftantly

“Well, so did 1" sald Freddy,

She took o stop forward Yo
wanied fun, Freddy Why, you're
the last person in yarld who ever
looked Hke fun to me. M you knew
how | wanted (o break out

My Lord!™ eried Fraddy. “Cyrilla

you mean
who's Kissp
‘Nobody but you,” she
They've tri
wouldn't let th
hutnan s ol
Ho clasped

You bet 1

I pever thought But

d sou, anyway™

answored

Lo, Wil of L n, but 1
1. O, Freddy
thoy?

her fercely In his arms
ar'™ he whouted. “Why,

. You are
alt

| Cyrilla this is the happlest day of my

life, to fnd you out, And wo'll make
our martiage a dream of happiness.”

And you-—you won't Kiss any othor
sratige girle, then™ asked Cyrilla
‘How mony, Freddy?

Freddy held up one fiuger
you, dear” he suswersl, "My, what a
pench you looked, too! Say, whay do
you think of getting married here to
morrow ™'

“And—and starting now?

"Hight away. But not at this hotel
A little place I know where there
won't be unybody around but you and
me,"

“All right,” said Cyrilla. “Good luck
to the Square when it discovers that
it has stood for an elopement.”

"1 guess we'll turn It into & paralie
logram with mortification,” answered
Freddy, smbracing her again.

"Only

Fhon manks were
| donned, nnd a perfect whirl of pleas

mald Froddy—'

Suddenly |
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IER wpon tier of crowded enst-)

ern roofs rise from the blue
bay up to the old Mohammedan
There on the summit
delicate minarets and cypresses stand
out against a lemon sky, One's eye
turns gratefully
Greek hoatmen and
which crowd boat

town.

Jostling porters
and quay to the

from the clamorous |

I .r. ﬁﬁifﬁc}{

wonderingly all ways (apd upward)
ng thoy walted, chewing the eud. To
wld to the ploture, thélr driver, a

Tiark, l¢

glossy

) gracefully against one of
beasta, lazily rolling =
vigarette, Desides the fez, he wore
the short white coat embroidered in
hlnck of the country, looge white trou.
sors and leather slippers. It was hot,

lovely Hnes of the sailing boats, which | and the color, light and shadow were

bring back from the past many an old
classic tag. In Just such & boat did
tho old Greoks set forth on their ad-
ventures, perhaps even to the quest of
the Golden Fleece, writes Constance
Procke In Loudon Graphic, And
what o contrast they must have been,
those grand men, to the modern Groek
with his supple fingers and voluble
tongue, and anxious efforts to com-
promise! The luggngo Is at last ox-
traoted from the hubbub by force. A
very smull boy wheels the barrow un-
der a stream of Instryctions from a
rabble, who would not lay one lordly
finger on it to help. but find huge de-
light In directing the weak one, and,
shouting chaff and Information to
eyarvone we meet, convey me to the
hotel.  Soft voices pur in my ear.
“You go Delpki? 1 good gulde”
“Sirrea your boat gomorre? Where
come from? Engleesh? Yes?" “Hotel
Rome, good hotel!™ “You come Paris
hotal mae!™ A persistent shoehlack
backs In front of me the whole way
Hke the lord chamberlain, pointing to
my boots. Who that has been there
does not connect Saloniki with shoe-
blucks and long-robed, stately Jews?
At every corner, from overy alley,
there darts out & small alert figure,
polnting {ts aceusing finger At your
feot. “Sest, Sest!" And, Indeed,
for the sake of peace it is better to
resign onedelf, or there Is, indeed,
no peacs from these gudflles

While dust rests on your shoes that
figure will rise up, that finger will
polnt, that hissing whisper sound in
yvour ear. [ have been haunted by my
recollections (somewhat willlngly, 1
must confess) of a Turkish boy with
a winning smile, bare feet for an artist

l

and o red sash round his walst. 1 defy
anyone to resist his pleading brown
eves and that fashing smile—certainly |

ot This was, or {5 his
He firat wiped the dust off

He then smearad on liber
ally, from a bottle asy oll,
and then proceeded to pollsh, while
still sonked in ofl, with some unguent
otut of a hox. Therdfore {2 one’s boot
g most cunting dust catchor and the
role of shoeblack a profitable one at
Saloniki! 1 myself used to give my
boots ten minutes' respite: but this
was according to the attractivencss
of otherwizse of the shoeblack.

§till a Turkish Town.

Saloniki has only been in Greek oe-
cupation a couple of years or so, and
i still & Turkish town. The richer
Turks, not liking their masters, ml
grated to Turkey: only the poor ones,
not allowed by the Grecks to loave
etill romaln, The lower part of the
town I8 & maze of tangled strects and
of hurrving foot passengers. Only the
stately Jows are unburried. They are
bearded, and wear long biack robes,
fur-edged (for it In winter), and black
or fur caps on their heads, and most

I on:
business,
with o rag

A Yery gr

are singularly good looking, Thelr
womankind — seldom seon—has ple-
turesque head dresses of emernld

green silk, with long streamers flow-
itg out behind, eovered with Hebrew
charneters, 1 loved the Turkish aat-
ing shops open to the street, their
counters filled with prramids of fruit,
dates and a graycolorsl sweetmont
which looked like putty, Strange odors
of cooking came from the inner re-
glona,

The barar {3 cobhled underfoot and
glass-roofed above, It is full of Greek
money changers (where you also huy
tobacco and stnmps). bootshops and
the wsual open shops of the East. A
strange mixture of West and East,
nelther fish, floch, Jowl, nor good red
herring. Here in the bamar sou see
only Greeks and Jews. But go farther
up the hill toward the old town and
the country vroads, or rather tracks,
and you will see Macodonlans in white
caps drawn over their ears. a knlfe in
thelr red sash, or Albanians striding
disdainfully along In thelr native
dress, like all mountaineers, upright
and stalwart.

One day, In a quiet street, 1 came
upon a country cart drawn up in the
shade of & great wall, Its wheols had
been roughly sawn out of the trunk
of & tree. The two magnificent bhlack
oxen had red tassels and red cloty on
thelr harness, Under great spread:

made of |

sharply defined. Here and there In
the town, turning out of sume narrow
streot, are small market places, full of
stalls and baskets and sorrow-stricken
donkeys, where girle from the coun-
try wear handkerchiefs wound over
their Heads and thrown gracefully
round thelr ching, and small boya le
chattering in the shade. 1 shall never
forget one figure which came clatter-
Ing out upon me from the shadows—a
crotching figure smothered in white
sheepsking, & white drapsry over his
head, heneath him a poor little donkey,
staggering under the added load of
many sacks and baskets. (Oh! the
cruelty of this Near East to animals!
an ignorant, unheeding cruelity)
Flashing eves peered at me; a strange
wild figure, which one would rather
not meet {f alone on a hill path.
In the Mohammedan Quarter,

Walting one day for tha Greek
boat, which may come today, or In
thres days, or In A week—who shall
say?—1 wandered up the hill to the
old Mohammedan town. Sucth &
strange qulet drowses hers, after the
hurrying, chattering crowd below!
The narrow road, worn by the raln,
winds between high blank walls and
latticed windows, As the hill steep-
ens, broken steps help the traveler
here and there. Not a dog, not a ly-
ing thing {4 to be seen, only & funny
little tub of a boy standing st my
feet, peering up at this queer woman,
g0 untke his own womankind, A
great wide red sash holds his fat little
parson togoether, and hia trousers are
g wide 1 wonder why he does not
cateh one leg in the other,

He has kicked off his funny little
allpper, and rubs one foot sgalnst his
wondering whether to Tun or to

80 1 glve him a lepta |i’.‘.r+.-1-k

-erl ke decldes to smile; and
we git down together under one of thf\
i [|.~!1_-'_': aromatic cypresses, on Sa
ware platform of what were the old
foriifications, He sucks his thumb,
and I look out dreamily over tangled
ronfs to the blus, blus Aegean, and
watch the pigeons cireling round a min-
aret above my head. The sound of
clattering slippers makes me turm to
sea two Turkish women velled In black
from head to foot, accompanied by
thelr servant, basket on arm, going
to shop in the town below, Two or
three Turkish men, going home, no
doubt, or to the cafe for food, como
lazily up the hill, theilr sashes, red
trousers and tarboosh making a lovely
bit of color sgainst the yellow walls.
There are hills outside the town: a
vear ago they were covered with tiny
dellente flowers, now, alna! I fear, de-

leg,
ory
&8OU},

stroved by the camps and trenches of ||

the allles,

The consulates are in the aristocrat-
{c suburhs of Salomikl, where wide
tonds and pretty gardens abound.
Here the Greek merchants, too, have
their villas, Bevond these, again, on
the left of the bay, hills and green-
sward stretch out to the sea. The
large villa out here where Abdul
famid was Interned until his very sud-
den death, must have seemed a cell to
that poor thing, mecustomed to great
palaces. And the garden, beyond
which ke wns not allowed to stir, 18
small for ordinary mortals, Greck
women drive out to these open spaces
to take the air. and the bourgeoisie go
to & wellknown cafe to eat ginourti
(sour milk) or the dellclous sheep's
milk cheess of Greece.

Prosperity in Japan.

Japan's golden tide from the manu-
facture and sale of war munitions and
supplies continues. The foreign trade
of Jupan for the second ten days of
February, it Is reported, was valuad
at $11.117500 worth of exports, ard
§8,002,5M jmports, a balance of $2,
160,000 in favor of exports. Compare.
with the corresponding period of Iast

vear, exports have Increased by $7-
260,000,

The Family Favorite.

“] hear that vou have been men-
tlene as a favorite son.”

“Yes" replied Senator Sorghum,
“hut being a favorite son generally
means that you're expected to be po-
lite and not act too greedy when the

Jtu bortis thelr beautiful eyes gased ple is being passed.”

Man Should Pick Life's Work by
Time He Is Twenty

If he

tinkering with machines

nations are.
himzelf

first stop townrd success. But if
and vet studies law beeause he
father's office, as did

By FREDERIC J. HASKIN

By the time o man is twenty, if his occupation his not been
chogen for Kim in childhood, and if he has not allowed chance
opportunity to determine it for him, he should know what his incli~
ia to be n mechanic,

he alresdy will have composed soveral epic porms and a blank verse
1f ho is to be & politician, he will ho a leader at & hoal

o860 th

nts and teachers nrie alert and intelligent enough

tragedy.

and have several henchmen doing
It 155 lications ag t!

nation,  If his p

to T\i-]'[-";_’,‘i‘- and enconrage these tendencies, {he boy his faken the
EJ" 3'.‘L.-|
has an opportunity to o inlo his
opne young man of

med himself to med

ment, he has ot

For the seientists tell us tha
ment which enters info o man's cares
and slowly but surely binds him

fourteen, perhaps, Tommy might a

ther it ia the one for which he 18 {i
s in his mind,

o 18 practic

t the fixnt

r a4 eoon aa he lias cliosen it,

to it for Loetter or for worse. At
adopt any one of several oceupn-
hus s profty wall flxed.
ver li tutions and special-
do, By thirty he iz pretly well

n radical of o will be difficult,
it or not, hna

he will by that time find
If he is to be 4 newspaper moan,

lgehrs for him,

-n_\":* real in li=

his
JAL Tev 111 Tll"

a love for building motors,

f gplendid natural endow-

n of habit is an el

By the time he has reached
ally impossihle.
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§ Just Smiles.

L]
s
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Use cf Platform.

Bacon—Don't you think there is a
great similarity
platform and one on a trolley car?

Eghert—S8ure; nobody’'s supposed to
stand on either.

Lucky.
Patience—Peggy says that her face
Is her fortune,
Patrice—Well, it's a good thing it's
the kind of a fortune she can't leave
to anyone when she's gone,

Not Necessary.

Lady of the
House — Say, DI
nah, did you clean

the fieh?
Dinal—Law, no §
missus! Why

ghould Ah clesr
dat fish? He done
1tb all his life in
dea wattah —Pup-
pet.

No Doubt.

Dill—1 see that fresh-caught sen rish
are said to form the principal Ingredi-
ent in an artificial rubber invented In
Holland.

Jill—Come to think of it.
of some

I've heard
"bouneing” sea fish.

Brought to Book.
He (grumblingly)—My hand’s al
ways in my pockel.
She (sharply)—Then how is it you
can't feel there the letters I glve you |
to mall?

The Danger,

“It was while travéllng in Switzer-
land that I proposed to Miss Smith
on the verge of a monntain gorge."”

“Horrors! Suppose she had thrown
you oyer!™

Ain't This Awful,

Heiny—Anna Little was recently
wedded to Andrew Lott.

Omar—Well, what of {t?

Helny—0bh. it was merely a case of
A Little becoming A Lott.

Both Disappointed.
Husband {ang-
rily) — When 1
marriad you 1
thought 1 waa get-
ting a helpmate,
Wife (calmly)—
And I thought I
was getting o man
who could supply
the meat 80 |
could help mysell.

Its Contrariness.
“A club buffet furnishes but par
adoxical comfort.”
“How so!"
"Because the members often uss 1t
when they are out of spirits.”

About Women

Of the 5.8564,492 farmers In the Unl
ted States, 207,708 are women.

Miss Matda Meagher la the world's
successful writer of masques.

Women in Denmark, Pinland and
Sweden outnumber the men by over
300,000,

Miss Grace R. Flnney, head of the
coirculation department of tho publie
Ubrary of Washington, handled over
800,000 books last yoar.

For hor relief work in behalf of
French war sufferers, Mrs, Edith
Wharton, the novelist, has heen pre-
sented with the French Legion of Hon:
or medal

Womesn are In a4 majority In nine
occupations—musicians or teachers of
muaic, school teachers, boarding house
keeper, bhouscheepers, Inundresses,
nurses, servants, stenographers and
typists.

between a politicsl | fou

| sugar;

Mother’s Cook Book

Fruit Bars.
Mix two and onchaif cupfuls of
r, two and onehalf cupfuls of rolled
oats, one cupful cuch of shorténing
and brown sugar, onehalf cupful of
sour milk, and a teaspoonful of soda.
Flour the board generously, roll thin
and cut with an oblong cutter, Fut a
half pound of dates and a ball cupful
of pecan meats through the meat chop-

per, mix this and roll oul in a thin
sheet and cut with the same cutter,
Put a layer ol date puste betwesn

every two of the cooky dough, sand
wich fushion, and buke in n hot oven.
When cold pack edgewise in s jur.
Hide the Jar,

Apricot Shortcake.

Muke a rich biscult dough, roll out
and cut with a large blscult cutter
and bake. Cook six aprioots either
freah or dry with the julce of half a
lemon, and kalf a cupful of sugar,
mush, strain jnd flavor with g quarter
of a teaspoonful of almond extract.
Put three holf apricots between the
vakes and a half one on top, Pour the
sirup over all and fill the top apricot
with sweetened whipped cream,

Jam Omelet,

Beat the yolks of five eggs light
with a tablespoonful of powdered
into this stir a teaspoonful of
cornstarch mixed with threa table-
spoonfula of mllk, cook. Then fold
in the stifly beaten whites of the eggs
and cook in o buttered omelet pan
until set. Spread with jum, fold and
Ve wn:].' d with powilered sugar.

veaert.

Escailoped Epgs.

Make o white sauco us lor erearyed
CEES, K six eggs in the shell, cut
fn elg lengthwise, put a layer of
whito sauce, then a layer of eggs and
o layer of chopped olives using a
fourth of & cuplul of olives, repeat and
nish the top with a thick layer of but-
tered crumbs using a eupful and a half
of erumbs,  Bake until the crumbs are
brown.

Berve usu |

Egg and Ham Timbales.

Cook together two tublespoonfuls
each of flour and butter, add a cuptil
of milk and when smooth and thlek
cool and add thres beaten eggs and
two cupfuis of chopped ham, season
well with pepper and salt and put Into
timbale molds to cook in hot water
until firm. Stuffed eggs are always
appetizing and moy be served ns a
hot dish with a white sauce,

Nece Magmess
Hit 3E Miss

Patent leather shoes never remain
as black as thoy are polished,

Human nature makes us attribute
the sucvess of others to chinnce.

The woman who repeats n scandal
adds her stamp of approval.

A man's strepgth (8 estimated by
his ability to fight agalnst odda,

Smiles add much o a woman’s at-
tractiveness, and they cost little,

A good mirror tells tha truth, no
matter upon whom it may reflect.

Some men who pay thelr bills

romptly expect a lot of credit for it
later.

A narrow mind overlooks a charl
table act and looks for the motive.

If the hushand foots his wife’s bills
sha should at least foot his socks.

Some men would grawl about the
weather If It rained sllver dollare.

Advice to an actor: When the whis-
tle blows look out for the locomotive,

Not Entirely a Fool,
Knleker—Did Jones lock the stalle
door after the horse was gone?
Bocker—Certainly; there was anoth-
er horse.




