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CI‘" 'tJrlB and ‘ll 'O:k dw Hlllflﬂlﬂed- Confccﬁonﬂ‘y oW N WNa 8.much smaller place, BY LULY JQHNITON, ment. In place of the gaudy paj \.-r-p'mt The popularity of the "hlﬂ-ﬂ‘
Dynamite and powder work on all kinds of Rock Excavations and It did vot take Bert long to paint Copyrighted, 1997, by N. E. Daley. the, walls were now covered with quiet | 4150 bas been a factor in this develop-
the floors. The girl stood In the door- ment, and the young girl or matron

PLUMBING ma STEAM FITTING

All kinds of Reservoir and Cistern work in con-
neclion with water systems “installed in first

H. A. Stuart, Moro, Oregon.

*“up-to-date

When You Want

Incubators, Brooders, Bone Cutters, Shipping Cases, Egg Boxes,
Leég Bands, Poultry Foods .of any: kind, Remedies, or good
** Poultry Books on the different branches of Poultry

Portland Seed Co.

Portland, Oregor
Spokane, Whn.

p pe pa conductcd on Be.t Pﬁl‘lClpl“ cupled the "1""'—”;"'“{ That. she w.': & r;»n:d\l! of 1t.” arrange to be bhere«tomorrow,” sald A
a china decorator he already knew, and " now It,”" admitted Staley, “but - “ e ; ’ . .

pai ntlng, papcﬂ ﬂang:ng i vaguely he remembered |1;:\lng heard | that doesn’'t help matters. It only !:111:.-:\ir~h I!,:nll‘:llrnlllt_r'il;:_,:n;i? tll)” :ll.ll:l: APRON OF FIGURED LAWK.
) . . - - Commercial Trade Seliclied of her skill, serves to make them worse, 1 want-| ¢or the Leautiful home you .hu\n pro aprons ls an exception. Fine, sheer
Fle was tired when lLe sought hls | ed to surprise the matter by bringlong | viged. You will stay to dinner?’ | materials npaturally have the prefer-
Ratisfaction Guaranteed home that night, Lut the thought that | her to her own home Instead of tak- “I only suggested belng here to wel- | $0¢® and white takes the lead, but
4 bhe would see the girl agaln on the | ing ber to a hotel. She hates to give | .ome her.” sald Marlon, her face flush- | */MO0E the dalntlly figured stuffs that |
Both in \\'ulkm:llln]li[l and Price “; l.(‘l. modrow gave him a feeling that the [ up her old home, and I wanted to| o3 “You see—In business—it Is ln'H(i.r“ so alluring are many that serve

Oflice at Furnilure Store,
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wore on his watch fob and smlled .as I have done My charges cover all
be thought of his “tip.” Dick's chum, and he knew how tender- | gorvices. you know." | & particularly fetching little apron of
F R AXTELL MORO OR P"."I'. Il‘l He paloted the studlo floors the | ly Dick loved the gentle faced woman “But “;U“.,_‘. could not pay for pull | igured lawn. As Indicated, it is made
’ first thing next morning and then | who within the month had lost both | 410 1o out of a hole and settling me,” | from two squares of the material, the
turned his attention to his own apart- | husband and daughter. Now she wWas | jneisted Dick. “Besides, I don’t wapt | "Pron part simply- requiring a lttle
bbbt STOP AT ment. It wns late In the afternoon | coming to live with Dick, and for| ¢, maintaln a purely business relation fedtherstitching around the hem on
when he had finished and was clean- | weeks he bad planned to take an| g1, ynless you insist, Miss Wadlelgh™ |'hl'-‘l‘ sldes .and a little rounding out
Hote' oregon Tug up. There eame a ring at the door, | apartment that she might not feel too “I don't Inslst” the girl andwe rmlim the walst line to be ready. The bib
and e opened it to confront a young | keenly the loss of the home that had softly. “I have been much !utr‘re--‘tml|lulh for more work, as’ the circular
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your seeds very much last spring

| #m sending you an order for seeds this spring as | liked

Swrbuck, Wash., Feb. 7. 1906

Yours ruly.
Mm L. F. Pewsinaron.

Wm. Rudolf

First street, Strong brrick; Moro, Ore.

Cigars, Tobaccos
‘Billiard and Pool Tables

lor came an answering sniff ly. “Next time do as you are told, and | Ing corners of his mouth curved, and Best of all, Marion Wadlelgh was

. g you will have less trouble. You know | as he met Staley’'s eye he exploded In e =% . ' :

Bert Grayce hung his coat on th v there. The print dress had been ex-

Ice cold drinks and lce cream lo sea- | = lh?ouded ~ c:’and o th: very well that the agent told you to do | & roar of laughter which served only [ changed r",ri n:l :.,r:::,,{,:,‘,: (.:,;:,,:,:

son. Boda waler, bottled and fountaln,
always on hand,

Vinton Hotel

New Entirely

TConvient to Business

PRICES REASONABLE

Corner 7th and Stark Streets.
It is new and its rooms are provided with
running water and long distance tele-

Wright-Dickinson Hotel Co.

Chas, Wright, President.

Grayce looked grim as he th
the door and stumbled over the
rugs that lay just within.
“Another night has come, and thaj
landiord still lives his evil life,”
called, and from the dimly lighted par-

room. The furniture was swathed In
burlap and excelslor, and the plano
was covered with old blankets and oth-
er soft wrappings, and trunks and box-
es were plled with some attempt at
order along the bare walls and upon
the equally bare floor.

thelr feeble rays serving to accentunte
the absence of gas. Desolation—the
desolation of an exodus—brooded ev-
&ywhere, even upon the face of the
woman who sat Lo a low rocker beslde
the candles and vainly made pretense
of reading.

Hers was a lovable face; framed In
masses of sllver hair, and Grayce's

as he bent to kiss the still smooth
forehead.
“Cheer up, mother mioe,” he sald

he,

day here, when | need yon so much
more. Come on, please.”

Bhe turned to lead the way as though
there was no argument to be made,
and” Bert, grinning over the ridiculous-
ness of the affalr, followed after, He
saw with pleasure that the other apart-
ment was only across the hall from his

way soperintending the work, and
Bert was sorry when at lst he rose
from - his knees and anoounced the
completion of the job

“You will =till have time to finlsh the
other apartment,” sald the girl severe-

this apartment first.
that he would.”

“He’ll promise anything,” began Bert
grimly, but the tiny foot stamped a
warning. The girl did not care to ar-
gue the polnt with a workman, and she
dismissed him with a nod

He promised me

to go. “Buy yourself a good cigar,”
she finished as she handed him a coln,

Bert dropped the dime In his pocket
with & murmured word of thanks and
backed out of the door. Once on the
other side, his ewmbarrassment dled
down, and he paused loug enough to
ascertaln from the card on the door
that It was Dorothy Remsen who oc-

day had been well spent. He carefully

slipped the dime in a locket which be

womatni who radiated confusion and

penitence
“l have
blusldng redly

come to apologizge,” she sald,
“1 stopped In to thank

explalned my error.”
“It's a n-?' natural
with a lapgh. “If you

"

one,” he sald,
were half as

Settlement

In Full.

Dick Btaley, perched on a furalture

crate, looked disconsolately at

Billy

Blalne, who was regarding the wall
paper and trylng bard no€ to laugh.
In spite of Blalne's efforts the twitch-

to deepen Btaley's gloom.

“Laugh, confound you!"” growled Sta-
It's not so
I've got to get this place
settled In five days, and upon my soul

ley.~ “It's funny to you.
funny to me.

I don't know what to do first [
“The first step Is easy,”

“It looked all right in the book,” sald
“It was the pret-
tlest thing In the whole book of sam-

Btaley defensively.

ples.”
“It may be all
admitted Blalne,

make the change as easy as possible.”

The smile died from Blaine's face at
He was

the allusion to Mrs. Staley.

been hers since marriage.

“I'll tell you what we'll do,
suggested Blalne.
for some lunch.
of those professional

knows what's what and how te do It,
and Nell will get her to do It for you."

Dick patted his chum on the back

chuckled

right In a sample,”
with another glance
at the flowered monstrosity, “but there
Is only one square yard of the sample.
It looks different, Dick, when you have

Dlck,”

“Let's go downtown
I'll phone Nell for one
fixers for you,

:eping, consult our latest catalog No. 30 Free on regquest. GRASS VALLEY, ORE. On top of the upturned soap box n “Come |:|1I'lu|m||'l'uw and glve IE n | Blaine, ) “Get a man In to scrape the | ynq Dick followed, hearing only the
o ’ group of candles guttered dismally second coat,” she commanded. “Wait| walls. The paper is the worst I ever | rich volee, full toues, without caring
' & mowment,” she added as Bert turned | saw.” what she sald. At last the tour of

gan to realize that the years had been
lonely.

Marion was not at the house when |
he dropped In the following morniug,
nor did he see her again until Friday
afternoon, when he went to make his
final fnspection of her work |

Dick gasped as he entered the apart

tones and the fowered carpets had
been exchanged for rugs whose soft
tints harmonized with the new paper
Instead of the solid officellke furniture
were lighter and more tasteful pleces,
and the whole apartment suggested a
feminine presence

and lmmediately Dick declded that aft
er all a print dress was not the most
becoming costume which Marion could
wear, though that had been his impres
slon since he had seen her last.
Quietly she moved about the place,
giving an account of her expenditures,

the rooms was ended, and she return
ed to the parlor

“If you llke," “I can buy
the materlal for dinner tomorrow and
be here to welcome Mrs, Staley when
she Mrs. Blaine wanted
come over, but she had to leave town
last night with her husband."” |

“1 should be delighted If yon |rn|u||

she sald,

arrives to

| ap to date woman than for some time

A FANCY APRON. &

Intended For Use In Serving a Chaf-
ing Dish Supper.

The fancy apron now plays a more

lmportant part in the watdrobe of the

who does not own one or more fancy

to malintain strictly business relations

You don't have to thank me for what

In your devotion to your mother, and 1
am sure that I shall be glad to know
her better Bhe be a dear old |
lady to deserve such affectlon.’

must

Best Seeds for the west phones. European plan. Rates the ageot for sending me a palnter, “I want you to know her very well," o 1
$1 per day and upward THE LONO, SLENDER HAND WAS CLASFED | g he did not know that my floors S8he knows a crackerjack, a girl who explained Dick “You see you Im\'n.““” fastens with a buttonhole., A
Send your orders to a house that understands Western conditions Highest priced room $3 IN BERTS OWN had been done. Then he recalled that | used to move In good soclety and | ,.1v hartly settled mother. You have | feature that t“-‘*lllllllli!'h?l this apron

a home of my own, and.I want you to

furnish It complete.”

“Complete?’ she asked, not quite

| aprons.

| opening

| walst with a little stitching, the cut-out

admirably for the fashlonlng of these

In the accompanying sketch Is shown

for the hend must be care-
measured and neatly finlshed.
two squares are adjusted at the

fully
| The

material serving for the narrow belt |

meet the walst line and Is attached to
the belt button. Large bandanna hand-
kerchiefs are serviceable for ‘aprons of

laughingly. “All is not yet lost, though | ;, gperate as my mother while his eyes glistened. Nell Blaine
the palnters remalin on strike. Tomor- | |,,me you for kidnaping

row the new home will be painted. BY | 11| knowledge of the facta.

, I should not
me with a
I am only

eatching his meaning
“Even to a wife,” explained Dick
don't ask an answer now, but will you

M. C. Dickinson, Manager. this type, which are practical as well

as pretty.

Our new 100 page Annual Seed Planter’s Guide tells all, It's

up-to-dale and full of good things. Ask for book No. 300 “1

T Powtland, O

| ponland &ed . e e e Baturday we shall be comfortably set- glad that T have been of service to | " 5 DO g

| Spokane, Wash. ~ | conslder the proposition?

| ﬂf.d'- , 4 you"” “As a business woman I have always LERP YEAH LUVE TESTS—
Are you sure? demanded Mrs. | y,; don't know how greatly you considered propositions,” she sald,

Grayce wistfully, “If you are, we will | have alded me,” she cried. “I can nev- with a laugh, but the look ip her eyeg Fhrf.ﬂmu M.'d.n‘ "s.ﬂd Them e
“"Young Men They Love Most.

HoTeEL [VIORO

these nights of Egyptian darkness, and T'he long, slender hand was clasped prospect of being settled “In full,” as
OSCAR ANDERSON MANAGER the next time we move we shall mot | ;;, |i.rt's own, and he smiled down he termed It some months later when | YOUD§ man she fancles most, or if she
order the current turned off until wWe | 1, the brown eyes that dropped shyly he placed a solitaire on Marion's finger 18 the typlcal gifl of 1808, practical,
Neareet Hotel Lo Buginess Center, Banks and Depot. : z are safely out of the house.” before his gaze e heart) whole and fancy free, she sends
; m “To think that at the last moment, Dorothy slipped back into her own He Got the Job. severpl of them to as many of her ad-
¥ : - ; with all packed and ready to Wove, | , . riment, and Bert, closing his door, He called at the house and asked If mirens,
hllll(lll}_' ])ln"(’.l' r;d cents, v n;lh should have come up!™ sa drew the dime she had given him from she” bad any carpets to beat, adding A plece of cardboard 7 by 9 Inches
Free bus to and from trains Grayce, with a groan. “Are you | y s |ocket that be had been in the business tor | 18 Sefected ‘and gnshed In nine places
- - - Rates by the da positive, Bert, that the paioter you “The job's golug te cost you mursl over twenty years to admit rn»!-:nn from an inch to an
oppOS|te Post Oﬁlce ate Y Y :’I:::t:l‘;‘e::;'l will not be won over By | (1,5, that, little u.-:u::n_" he sald as hl: | “How much to beat that parlor car Innl'hl.-u;-llu h.ll.r In “rl;ltl;. T|h“.*.|::
gmiled to himself. “It's golng to cos i " . ) ra selected In colors corresponding
60c, 76¢, 81 .00, 81 .80, 82. “Never more certaln of anything in you your heart and hand, and they are “m"l":_:.;‘.‘]]:251'1[;“:'3;‘1:[{:[. qurTe pﬂ] ”:ll,“'[:l!?:‘;ll:,“ " thosd Iln the couplets which are either

Moro, Oregon.

Bomond Hotel

Protland, Oregon.

Européan Plan

A Good Clean Family Hotel
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- : to have an exhibition day after to- cession flled before the teacher's desk infinit Ins the editor of
addressing the Sherman County Observer and |moprow, and the floors must be done —a procession of letle: people, HnT) :::ut:yl;d::clil.::tomr:g'd;i:at';I::@ :J:::I.I:o’;':u E:l;-zm;m‘ - prin: i;ouwm not bo greater than it is. for :
( enclosihg $2.50, when we will send you the Sher- | by then, do you hear? poor, ignorant. Yot not one of them | Ty LTl T hiy office with his head [ od an essay and a poem of his, but " ywhen you married your .-:
man County ObSCl'VC‘I'. pricc SI-SO and thc wcekly :‘Tu, ma‘'am,” sald Bert meekly 4 @&ame empty handed. One lm:u[htm‘l;l o a whirl. Ever since be had gome could not discover hls address, bad you married his family, In & way,
0 e . h f “Then pick up your pall and brush apple, one a plece of cheese, one a to the city he had sunk himself In that very morning traced Thompeoa you can show no greater love and tem-
Oregonian, price $1.50 each for ene year, you $aV- |.nd come olong” was the huiet com- ane.a siice of meat, And each an #he | L ™ poring nad come his way rap- | to the chepist's shop where the drug gerness to him than by giving and i
ing 50 cents by so doing. * | mand. “If [ had not smelled the paint put her mesger offering down WhI | Lo ©p" o e iy pressnt he bad | was sold, and rellef for him was clowe | viting love and respect Crosf M pees
- hthhﬂ’wmﬂhn“lmlm&qmm,'lnhlnm and work all sufickent Now he be- at hand —London Academy. S bl )
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you would be out on strike all winter. | food at home and that she was asham smory came to him of how, after
‘.e “hls ex‘:elle“ 1 to the man who for years had enjoyed | memory Ccame . his people. Tell him of the pleasant
YOU can Secu ' § Wes prowihedl SR T, Srem should | | A weadescrry idbogt o th | but an occastonal glimpse of home fn | that poet's sulcide, a letter had been | gy gy llIu! do and not of the unpleas
- be shellacked firat. “No comment was made before the' o 0. 1ine The soft dark hair was | deliveredrat-his Todgings which, If be | opn¢ things.

paper by

e ————— I W S — . — —

) For the general newsof the

the soil, Stock

not have the gas turned on agaln.” |

“There are electric lights ln the new
home,” he reminded.

my life,” was the laughing response,
“The paloter is no less a person than
your accomplished son. 1 stopped in
and ordered the paint sent over this
morning. Tomorrow [ shall go and

fall untll Bert decided to do the work
himse!f,

He made an early start, and 8 o’clock
found him In a sult of jeans applying
the paint with as skiliful a brush as
though palnting were his regular occu-
pation. He worked rapidly and well
and the rooms had begun to assume a
bhabitable sspect when he heard the
hall door open and close and looked
up, expecting to see the landiord. )

Instead he faced about to encounter

the gaze of a palr of brown ayes |

which seemad to plerce his paint ptain

od jacket aad give him an oddly gueer
sensation avout the heart. The pos- |
sessor of the eyes was a fragile slip of |
a girl whose pure oval face was oddly |

blue which had sought a higher resting
place made a saucy beauty patch
aghlnst the dimpling chin.

“S0 you have comef she sald at
length. “I was beginning to think that

“Yes, but"— began Bert. |
“] want no answers,” sald the girl, |
with'a stamp of her tiny foot. “I am

“You will forget |

I am so sorry
Will you

Ler repay your kindnesa,
that I was abrupt yesterday.
pardon me?’

worth milllons of dimes,.”

As It Happens.
I'hey parted as girls; they met as wo-
meT

“Worse and worse! And how about
Heggle? You did profess to love him,
you know.”

“Now my brother-in-law!”

“Never! Well, that Mr. Hardflint,
who used to snub us all, yourself in-
eluded? 1 hope he met his deserved
finish.”

Come up to the house and

| Pl fntroduce y
| band”—Young's Magazine,

“Hig dld

ou to him

How the Other Half Gives.
*“That septiments of tender charity
are lonate among the poor can be sean
from a case which presented Itself |

among a group of little children at a [

school where we visited,"” writes Mrs.

of the small puplls, Mary by name,
was closely questioned by the teacher
on her return. Very relyctantly lho
responded that they had been without |

other children. Nothing further was
sald.

*“The following morning a small pro-

He's iy b- | servant also?”

rords, and
they should
e Wns A

belled the bLriskness of her
Dick realized that wheen
know each other bepers

was the most accomplished matron of |

his acqualntance
him from hls trouble. Together
left the apartment, and while® Staley
ordered lunch Billy Blalpe hung over

memorandum book and returned to the
parior where Nell Blaine, Billy’s sister-

| in-law, still sat In rapt admliration of
| the garish wall paper.

“Suppose, Mr.
Staley, that you drop In here Friday
pfternoon? Then you can suggest any
last changes you wish made, and the
place will be ready for your mother
Saturday evening. Shall I get you a

“Can you?' Staley had heard of the
servant problem, and he had worrled
greatly. This businessiike girl offered
even to take that trouble off his hands.
He was rapldly coming to regard Mar-
fon Wadlelgh as a tallor made angel.

He dropped In the next morning on
his way to the office and found a pa-

than the cloth costume of the night be-
tore, and Dick’'s heart beat faster In
answer to her greeting.

There was something “homey” In
her appearsnce that appealed strongly

hidden by a cap and the piquant face
was flushed with exertion, but the
heightened color only added to her

She would extricate | man here yesterday
they | the job for 2 shillings."”

that's awful! There was o
who offered to do

“Why,

“Exactly, madam, but how was he

prepared 1’

| . ¢ |
/i wield the brush, se you must wake 1 what of all your ,,“..'.nl..nn,'f l " sldes and top, cutting the cardboard
¥ 1 0 ’ » tele . “He had tick In his hand
&) S T O P where the people stop i ! and call ol enxty. T must put tn & f98) | oake '! the old time chum at length. m""-:llnj:'lll‘hl'::ll:,l fnn‘«\!lrﬂl c:'::“::-:il:;'l.at at 8, "#lpn-s:m?v ’n-ul. lII‘v .lula-luull.-.l to take | #WaY from part of the flowers to make
il "" . I ‘ d.i{:t pllud. to his “Gone the way of all good Tm"“'”. n‘l;'wted lll.’!; as he took hls IM.'G‘[. ! the carpet out on a vacant plece of Trll :r“w:l{ - I'll‘u:’!lf‘ommﬂo'“T
l“ ) Th U t ll H | | T on own room, | answered the captivator | wgp ) ' . | land, didn’'t he " viack pansies, orange DI ms, yei-
e ma . a o“se | | lighting his way with matches, and his “That tall, lanky blond with the | :;:‘ ‘::::;rr :‘;:::NIHE;':::‘:, .l.m'l con | .!.J\-‘_; ‘ ::l” “;nrl'l is too small, you low dalsies, fern leaves, little brown
The Dalles, OFegon, i | . | mother heaved a sigh of rellef. For | g.rce mustache, fu: lnstance?” lllll:l:'; words f;‘!tm‘!'d confidence !k:nnw."l button mums, red carnations, helio-
- 3 ) M. L. Evans of DeMoss has been Tuid eight days they bad virtually camped | “went insane! | and when Dick Btaley met Marion| “Exactly. That Is a tapestry brus tropé and violets are painted in over
Bteam Heat. Electric Lights Electrie Call Bells. | . I‘ril.‘h r‘heunmnum‘for some Linge in the apartment they had givegp up, “Graclons! And Jimmlie Bowles—‘the “,l " ll; that evening his last doubt | sels carpet. It 1s badly worn. He the tibbons, which hang In a long fir-
| and | - : | - @ ( . f ] «
n iutﬂ'erad untold agouies, but s now up | WANE for their pew quarters to be | jjiile muskrat,’ as you used to call him | “':;1,,1,:,' -11-1“. u‘;r; dld not laugh at| would make a great show In getting it regular fringe apd which, If well se-
HOTEL RATES TO SUIT YOU. [and perfectly well. A;k him what ﬂm.:.m‘l’il The ‘;:‘C:’" h:—, done ;ﬁ: who was so devoted?” | his blunders nor even at the wall pa | out and In here. Out on the plece of """"'I"- make ":I l""‘:l"”rl:_:‘ Nﬂ”n.:.:lh‘m.
| | cu him and he will say less than | Work, € man had come cut o Killed in an auto accldent trying to | ‘ tha - ) | I rould glve your name to every wheh arranged In the order mentloned.
a50c bottle of Watking' Rheumatism | gas and the moving vans were backed | yuve my life.” | per. Sbe listened with sympatty A%t | o anked who the carpet belonged | The maiden who is not overbold
AH OR & N rra1ns Sl{)p at Front Door | and Gout Tablets, up to the door when a telephone mes- “Dear me! And your needy artist | :TT.[”“:“ |:1rn:k;a |I|,::e.l,:a “rm o RSI;: to. Is that the way to do a job othis .\[“Iﬁq the white ribbon and uses it as
| sage came to the effect that, owing 10 | swain who found In you the only cus- | "o oo @ M | a hanger, thus making it more difficult
Railway Ticket Office in the Lobby. - swaln, : ycus [ O hted. With increasing admiration | sort? .
Y Y I Bold by a strike of the painters, the new rooms | tomer for his wonderful paintings?* | :mlll{-;' tollowed her thw:uh e vasi “I take the carpet out through the | fOF fhe man to get It .“1‘1_ with the con-
!" were not yet meady for occupgncy:| “Became a waiter and married an | L "o L oting the quick, business- | back yard. T wheel it home. 1 beat it sequently better chance of tempting
T. N. CROFTON, Proprister. I u From day to @iy 48 jdapdiords Ra@| petress!” 1 i ‘1 rhich sk condoned his | 1n a yard surrounded by a high board him to the coveted proposal. If the
g / il H promised that something would be| “And the kinky halred little French e Way B WRiR &4 , e, 1 hile | am ret ng it, an | flowers ‘are used, these couplets are
. ¢ ' - : ) | errors and approved his successes. fence, nnd while 1T am returning It, . )
— > . _ a dene at once, but now a full week had | count 7 " toale Ned o 1 vored with a | lettered on the ribbons:
- f Every bottle positively guaranteed and b ineneal i . vmaor - “] can do it over in four days,” she | nicely rolled up aml coveres 1 8 —t "
passed, an ope had com ‘Ran away with my mald sald briskly when she had shut up her cloth, If any one asks me what I hdve 1| If 10 me your jeart ls true,

reply that It 1s a velvet carpet for 224
Blank street, If no one nsks any ques
tions 1 eanll at the houses on elther slde
of you and ask If they have just order
ed n new wilt hey watch me and see
me come In here."”

He was glven the job

A Poet's Vision,

For years the poet Francls T™homp
son had been one of the “submerged,”
selling matches, calling cabs, anything
fo obtaln the pence necessary to buy
food. At last he ylelded to despalr,
and having for some days saved up
all he could earn, he devoted It to the
purchase of a single dose of landanum
sufficlent to enil his troubles. WIith

on

I*earson's

ﬁ' f on like a pleture by some old master. The | Johm Van Vorst In Woman's ‘Home | this he retired at night to his haunt, S ————
%‘!'ld alSO fbr l O' llla 1 slender forma was wholly ((L““"“I""' by | Gompanion... They..were of the most | Per hangiag crew’ diready installed, the rubbish plot In Covent Garden
) removing - ou u
a brown holland pinafore, and this | destit his lttle class, but as ntg-] ing the paper that had proved so f i ) : Your Husband's People.
{}w £ l. - ute, this e class, ! | disappointing. Marion was there in a | market. Then by his own narrative Be as courteous and considerate to
was splashed W color. A dab of glmr as soldlers in attendance I,\rtar | gingham apron even more becoming the following Incldent occurred: He your husband’s people as you would be
an mnusual absence of two days ome had already taken half the fatal draft

when he felt a hand upon his arm and,
looking up, raw one whom he recog
nized as Chatterton forbldding him to
drink the rest, and at the same Instant

had walted another day, would have
broughg/him the rellef needed.
It happened so with Thompson, for |

Quilck,

Send the hellotrope, like purple heather.

If for what is past you suffer yet,
Bend me back the viclet.

to your own.

every disagreeable word uttered, ls d)-
rected at you.

Encourage his devotion to those of his
own kin, and you will be very

There 18 a little token called the
“love "l'ﬂl" which the flirtatious malden
maked In leap year and sends to the

lettered on the ribbon itself or on the
card¥oard above It. The girl who Is
somathing of an artist may carry out
the ¢olor scheme of the ribbons In &
bordgr of flowers painted around the

Bend me back the blue.

If for me all thought you lack,
Bend me back the black.

ghould you think of the marriage rits,
Send me back the white.

If you're already an engaged fellow,
Confeas and send me back the yellow,

Bhould plque be what your cold alrs mean,
Het me at rest and send the green.

But If at thought of me you frown
Tell me the worst and send the brown.

If on thrills for me your heart is fed,
oh, quiekly send the redl

If you are a friend for stormy weather,

Do not think that every fault found,

Don't gossip to your husband about

Do not try to keep him from




