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8| cheese and sardines and olives and

[night.”

““T'm so afraid,” was all ghe could
say at first. ' '

“How does it htpg that

put in a

chair by the side of the fin

are out?’ He ig |
“It’s 80 late and such an

She looked at him with startled’
eyes as she tried to pin up the thiek
brown locks that had fa about |
her shoulders. _

“]—I ‘was running away,” she
feonfessed.

“Oh,” Alexander said as he sat
down opposite her. “You look a bit
old for that. | was nine when T,
decided to take to cave dwelling
and a man Friday.” "

A dimple showed in the corner of
ber mouth. “But—but 1 wam’t
ranning away to live in a cave; 1
was running away o get married.”

“But,” Alexander said presently,
“you-—you don’t look quite
enml:gh for that,” %

“] am eighteen,” was the agall-
nation, "Ir:g he is twenty-one.

“He?” myrmured .
“Where is he P ,

Her lip quivered. “I think the
storm mwust have kept him home.
You wouldn’t think a storm would
matter to a man, would you?”

“Not & man who was
warry you,” Alexander found
self -;ing. _

“Oh”—~the warmth in his tone
brought a rosy flush to her face—
“of ‘course something may have
kept him.” '

“Where was he to meet youn?”
Alexander usked.

“Over there by the church. We
are stopping at one of the cottages
just beyond.”

“And when you didn’t find him
there you ran to the nearest house ™

“l saw your light and ran to-
ward it.”

“And now,” he told her, “if you
are rested a bit I'll take you home.”

“But | can’t go back!” she cried.
“The door locks with a spring, and
[ haven’t a key.”

“Ye gods!”
were knit.

And then, because he could think
of nothing else to say, he asked,
“Are you hungry P

“Starved,” she cried.

He broaght .out crackers and

to

Alexander’s brows

marmalade and all the dainties that
& bachelor manager who ‘elects to
eat at meals the coarse food that is
given: his men keeps for private
consumption.

“If—if T only knew where Bob-
bie wad,” she said, “I should be al-
most happy.”

“80 his name is Bobbie? Alex-
ander asked.

She nodded. . “We went to schoo!
tagether, and he is at college now,
and he hasn’t anything to
on, and that’s why mother oym
and that’s why we ran away.

“Do you love him? Alexander

asked slowly.
o i

“Of course,” she said
ve lot me

t
come out in the storm alone—if he
bad loved me.”
“He couldn’t,” said Alexander

And then, after a moment, he
said slowly, “I wonder if you know
what love is really like—love for
which one suffers, for which one

if need be ™
caught her breath. “No one
ever said such things to me of love
before,” she said. “Bobbie and 1
thought of fun—and—of hav-

our own way.”
innocent
tyinhlr

hispered. *“T will wait”

Hfor what you said to me about—
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But Alexander’s eyes were on the
grL‘“thnn'ﬁmlomtm_

ﬁmhl%thmgc;’hl:lm
onght to give ber all our chivalry.
Wait um are older, Bobbz.‘
and | know.” .
stccripied rodely. T got 4he
interr : ¥ 've got i
houésoumda,mg we cAn get away
in & mingte.”

But she stood very still in the
middle of the room. “No,” she

“Why not?

don’t love you as I ought to to mar-
Ty you, * she faltered. “T—F
m‘tv?ilgnhm" 4 2
z you can’t go home,” Bob-
bie told her, “not now. You haven’t
8 key” ) ey
“She shall go home,”
said suddenly, “if shve wishes.”
and the man, and then before the
stern glance of the other Bobbie

dm“[gnd his
h, well, how will you manage
it ?” he said,

“I shall get her mother to the
telephone,” Alexander uld,,” “and
she can open the door for us.

The boy turned to the door. “I'l]
leave you to arrange it,” he said to
Alexander. “l1 don’t seem to be in
this.” And he was ; :

“I’th afraid his feeling®are hurt,
Alexander said, “but it was best,
wasn’t it 7"

He took Mollie’s hand and stood
looking down at her, and presently
she said: “Yes, it was best. And
now will you call up mother,
please ?”

When he had given the message
over the wire he took Mollie bome.
On the way they said little, but just
before they reached her porch she
whispered, “1—I waat to thank you

o

g

love. . | shall think of it differently
~now. - |,shall never marry Bob-
bie.”

“Perhaps Bobbie will be differ-
ent,” Alexander said.

“No; 1 couldn’t marry him—
now.” She“held out her hand. “Will
ou come and see us some time?
other will want to thank you.”

“Will 1 come?®" Great joy ran
through his veins, “Will I come ?”
Then he bent down over her. “Are
you sure there isn’t any chance for
Bobbie 2"

“Yes,” very low.

“Then I'll come,” be said, and he
knew in his heart that some day be
would teach her the things that
Bobbie had not known how to teach
~~things of love and life and of
bappiness.

Men Work Better When the Band Plays

The United States navy regula-
tions contain this sentence, “The
band shall play while coaling ship.”
No discretion is given to the com-
mander or any one else, 80 that the

band always plays throughout that
most stduou,l;’:mhmu b B
J. Delano, writing in the “

turers’ News, says, “Uncle Sam has
found eareful t that
about 30 per cent more coal is put
in with mugic than withoot”
Delano mentions . several t
manufacturing - concerns thtm
bands and find their playing at cer-
tain hours improvea both 'quality
and quantity of work.

« "The Spider, '
It is very rarely that two spiders
really fight. [f by chance two are
placed in ope weh the wespker or
more cowardly inlhntl; retreats or
is captured and up by the

st .S'mmunﬂimhlns
unm ey will breakfast o
their bfothers and dine off their
sisters without any compunetion,

and, as regards what they eat, they
seems to have no prefer-
ence either for, gnata, moths,

with the same eagernesa.

»
ﬂll_o‘tld'o'ut ber hand to him. “1
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ﬁi munagement of the brain and nervous
|*ystemn.  No factory ever boasted a

, |of waste and sewage. Talk of
or

% modern science can put into opr
B | turnistied by the Great Designer. Sup.
mang-

Ly "] WArm “lt’
. | years night

\ {down at the

| per minute

| lion foot pounds superior to the best

“Because | know now that I—I-

faced each other, the boy |

* | ness, does he?

Nature Preduced 1L and Science Has
Never Equaled it

The most complicated manufucturing

plant that ever existed is the human

body as controlled under the sclentifie

more efficlent producer plant for com-
verting fuel luto energy. No plant ever
{bad so well designed a pumping sys
tem nor one so perfect for the disposal

I

ind ventilating up to date
partment telephonel The best that
= crude Indeed as with
Pose that you went to a pump

facturer with the following
thon :

| one-quarter

operite for the
without repairs or adjustments, to
quire no attention; must have automa
{control .and contain s own

power and must have a duty per mil-

triple expansion high duty unit ever
made. ?

Do you think the manufacturer would
bid for the job® If he were a timid
man he would probably agree with you

meanwhile edging you toward the door
before your insanity took a violent
form, or if he were not afraid of luna-
tics he would say, “You poor bug, such
A pump as you speak of pever existed
nor ever will except in the brain of a
perpetual motion freak such as 1 see
before me.” Which shows how much
hé knows about it, for both you and he
carry just such a pump around with
you, and each of you thinks too much
of your possession to sell it for any
money.—John H, Van Deventer in En.
pnwrint Magazine,

ART OF BATHING.

1To Get the Right ldea Just Inquire of
Any Healthy Boy.

The art of bathing has never been

4 fully understood. [t ought to be put

on its feet. Some people feel that in-

order to bathe it is necessary to eall

In the services of a physician. Others

bathe at the slightest provocation—on

railroad tralus and when they are vis-

iting a family of ten with only one

bathroom. Suoech people would call for

A bath anywhere—on a trolley car,

An excursiop steamboat or when

Ing the desert of Bahara,

Between these two extremes, the

.

'bathers and the nonbathers, there lies
{a vast gulf. 1f these people could only
be brought together—by arbitration
possibly—what 8 benefit to N
' Boy'c are the only ones who hav
the right Mea. No real boy lkes to
take n bath or to be presented with
one op m marble slab. Any healthy
boy will sink to any necessary moral
level to avold this. But any boy will
go in swimming. In short, if there be
about the bath the spirit of adventure,
then the boy—whose instincts are nat-
ural—will seize the bait . Swimming
in April. with the water somewhat
above sero. is a joy for him whiech
would be properly resented in a bath-
rooml. ' If we must bathe indoors there-
fore the boys ought to be in charge of
the proceedings. And if they were all
the mean, contemptible bathtubs would
be abolished and every honse wounld
have a swimming pool. Everybody has
8 motorcar. Why not a swimming
pool #—Life,

Sufficiently Humbled.
Mrs. Mejlen did not wish to offend
her new cook.
“John,” she said to the manservant.
“cam you find out without asking the
cook whether the tinned salmom was
all eaten last night? You see, 1 don't
wishi teo ask her because she may have-
eaten it, and then she would feel up-
comfortable,” added the good soul
“If you please, ma'am,” replied the
man, “the new cook has eaten the
tioned salmon, and It you was to say
anything to her you couldn’t make her
feel gily more uncomfortable than she
18.”-Christian Register.

Both Legs Lifted.
A young officer rather new to his
work was drilling a squad of recruits
and gave the word of commaf®, “Lift
the vight leg.” One of the soldiers by
mistake lifted his left leg, so that 1t
joined. closely to the right leg of his

nem'mclou." exciaimed the as-
tonished officer, “that fool hax lifted
both legs!"—Chicago News,

The Real Sufferer.
“80,” sald the nelghbor sympathetic-
ally, “your baby suffers from sleepless-

“No," responded the haggard and
hollow eyed man; “he doesn't. He
seems to enjoy It.  I'm the ome who
su "—Ladies’ Home Journal

Yes, 8he Wil
“l cannot say ‘Yes' Harold., but 1
shall alfvays be a sis"—
“Sister to me? No, you won't.”
“Yea, Harold. [ accepted your brother
last night."—Lehigh Burr.

An Evolution,
“Women are never pugilists.”
“Maybe not exactly. But I'know omne
who sald hér husband was & prise. If
be was she I» now a prisefighter.”—
Washington Star.

Imitation.
“Shé bad ber dressmaker make a
gown exactly [Tke one I had.”
“Sort of following suit?T'—Philadel
phia Ledger.
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crete work, cement blocks,
or wood work furnished omn
short notice.

Telephone White 85

day it comes from the press. Read our
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