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SWEET PEAS
By LOUISE HOFFMAN.

Gertrude Fraser was sealing the
last jar of ploeapple when she heard
a timid ring at the front door. Through
the glass panel she caught a glimpse
of a daloty little woman In a coul white
volle gown. She opened the door and
tound herself gazing Into a pair of the
softest velvety brown eyes she had ever
seen. .

Scarcely had a word of Introduction
been spoken before these cowmparative
strangers, Instinctively, felt a mutual
attraction. b

The little woman, Miss . Eunice
Sprague, was carrylng ap exquisite
bouquet of sweat peas, which she sllent-
iy placed In ber hostess’ hands.
“How lovely!” exclalmed 'Gertrude,
ecstatically, *“They are my (favorite
tlowers, inseparably lloked with my
dearest and sweetest assoclations.
Why, here Is my old friend, Marks
Tey,” drawing forth a dusky bicolor
of bude size, “and here is Dobbie's
Cream and Wedgwood Blue and beau-
tiful Blanche Ferry with blush-white
wings,” she rambled on, naming each
u turn,

ke little woman's velvet hrown eyes
glistened. “I'm sure you love them,”
«<he murmured, sinking into a comforta-
vie winged chalr which Gertrude drew
torward. “Do you grow them?”

“We planted some, but unfortunately
ihey are a little late.”

‘GGertrude buried her flushed face Ip
he delicate fragrance and drew- greal
irnfts of inspiration from their depths
e was so tired. Housework discour
ied and fretted ber so. There wa:
<such ag Infinite amount of detail. Oue
wus never done. She could direct a
<tauff of servants In hotel managemen!
with-comparative ense. But she found™
1t quite apother matter when her two
nunds must do the work of cook, wait
rens, chambermald and senwstress,
sven If the estublishment was small.
Her Idea of rest and relaxation in a
«mall house, to which she had fled in
this quiet little hamlet, had proved n
gelusion. Yet here was this little wom
an from the narrow confines of farm
iife, who had probably been accus
tomed to this drudgery all her life,
tairly radiating peace and quiet.

They chatted away like old friends
on various subjects for a few minutes.
yut Gertrude went back to the flowers.

“Come and see my sweet pea trellis,”
nvited Gertrude.

“Why,” exclalined Gertrude In rap
rures, as they entered the garden
‘Here 1&g a King of the Whites In blos-.
«wm. . They were my bridal flowers, you
know.” she explained happily reminis
ent as she picked the glisteping o
maculate white blossom.

The little woman's velvep brown eyes
glowed with a strange sympathy. “How
strange,” she murmured. Then In &
scarcely audible . tone wshe confided
“They were to have been mine, too.
Bw your love story ended happlly,”
with a yearning wistfulness.

Gertrude Fraser glanced up quickly.
In a fash she saw the little woman
was yenrning for the prize every wom
an longs for. And here she was wak
ing herself misernble because she
couldn’t attain an impossible ideal in
housekeeping. Suddenly, she came to
a reallzation of her priceless blessing

“No. no, don't say It's ended happlly
yet,” she begged, leading the way to 8
secluded garden seat.

The little woman looked troubled and
the sadness Im ber eyes deepened. It
was such a shock to have this new-
found friend ruthlessly dash her cher-
ished dream on the rocks.

“I meant,” continued Gertrude softly
radlant as she caught the fleeting ex
pression, “my love story Is golong on
happily. I'm happier now than 1 was
on my wedding day.”

The little woman leaned forward
eagerly. “I'm so happy to hear you
_say that” she breathed. "1 knew you
must be hnppy. How could you be
otherwise in a dear little home like
this? You know,” she explained, “this
was my old home, and I've always
loved it. 1 was barn here.”

“Robert and | were to have been
married the year before we moved.
We hud planned to have-oceans of
sweet pens for our wedding, and Rob-
ert had helped e plant them. A month
pefore oir wedding Robert was obliged
to make a trip to Paris, and while there
war was declured.” S8he paused a mo-
ment, “It Is five years this summer
since | saw him last gally waving his
cap as the steamer disappeared from
view. Then one awful day early In the
war 1 recelved official notice that he
was lost In, action.”

A motor whirled Into the driveway.
A young man, with the assured air of a
welcome visitor, puinfully alighted and
walked over to the sweet pea trellis.
As he turned to go to the door, the
iittle woman caught a glimpse of his
wutred featurgs. She started forward.

‘“B-ob,” she gasped. “ls—It—really

-you?"

Mrs. Fraser gnd Bab sprang forward
to catch the little woman.

After a few moments, Mrs. Fraser
discreetly slipped away, leaving the
{overs In thelr first raptyrous mowments
of reunion.

A great wave of happiness en;nlfe&
ner. The little woman's yearning look
md magically disappeared. S8he would
nave her Leart's desire—busband and
home.

A few weeks later, Gertrude signifi-
wntly whispered Into the bride's ear,
over a huge shower of King of the
Vhites, “May your love story continue

mpplly.”

MANY FAIRIES IN GREEN ISLE

Idea That the Gnomes Have Dis
appeared ls Declared to Be

Altogether Erroneous.

There stili are falvies In Ireland, de
clares the ("‘]!(PI‘ Folklore, which ex-
plhins by saying: To many, perhaps,
this statement will he really news, Of
eourse, anyone who has never tnken
any interest In the wmatter at all knows
that In the days gone by there were
plenty of them from one end of the
green Isle to the other—ure not thelr
old hllll‘l:), the thorn bushes, their
raths, forts, coves And souterraines
still to be foand in every corner of
Ireland just as they have existed
since time out of mind?

But it has been the general bellef
that the fairies themselves long ago,
in one fashion or another, had for-
saken or been driven from thelr se
cret places, -the last hegira  being
placed at as modern a period as the
middle of the nineteenth certury—the
night of the blg wind, in TaCt when
they_were all supposed to have heen
blown Into the sea with the exeception
of a few that landed In Seotland,

The error of that bellef, however,
has been gelentifically ascertained in a
series” of Investigations purswed by
Miss Elizabeth Andrews, F. II. A, L,
for a decade or so.

“The belief 1s general,” Miss An-
drews, seys, “that these little people
were at one time® very numerous
throughout the eountry, but have now
disappeared from many of thelr for-
mer haunts, At Ballvnahineh T was
told they had been blown nik)
years ago hy a great storm
enretaker at Killevy
gone to Scotland., They
supposed still to inhabit the more re
mote parts of the country, and the old
people have many stories of fairy vis-
ftors and of what happened thelr
own youth and in the thone of their
fathers and grandfathers.”
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James Bowman Llndsay, Scottish &n.
gineer, Has Not Been Given the
Credit He Deserves.

ble, says the Christian Science Monl-
tor. Upwards of sixty years ago Bow-
man Lindsay operated a system ncross

half miles, just above the bridge the
the most notablg feats In engineering,

at the time, however, beecnuse of his
retiring disposition, but the history of
electrical research records few naines
more deserving of respect than his. He
was a pioneer in the applleation of
electricity for heating and Hehting
purposes and bespoke a great future
for it.

Apropos of Bowman Lindsay, as he
was familiarly known, it Is interesting
to note that his energles
wholly directed to the advancement of
the mechanlcay arts.  He lin
guist and as such started out to truns
late the Bible into many different lan
gunges, Beven years' Inhor was ex
pended on the task, and the work was

were

was a

be abandoned., The Bible, In incom
plete form. may -still be seen . in the
Albert institute, Dundee, Scotlund, It
lies open in a glgss case and shows
that the method employed was to di
vide the book Into the reguisite num
ber of columns and in each
equivalent In ench langunge into w hich
they were transiatea.

Dangerous Counterfeit.

The most expert means of counter-
feiting American greenbacks has been
discovered IIJ\ the state police In the
Adirondacks lumber canps, where 520,
$50 and $100 notes were belng dupll
cated, Banking experts. have
nounced them the most clever counter
felts In existence,

The information now In the hands
of the state police 18 to be tarned over
to the United States departiment of jus
tice. The secret of the device I# a ma
chine which Is capable of splitting the
thin note paper on which American
notes are epgraved and permitting the
fuce and back of the' note to be
siripped from'each other. Waxed pa
per is then lald over ench half of the
note and a =olution applied to trans
fer enough of the original Ink to the
waxed paper to make an exact dupll
eate of the note. The waxed sections
to which the Ink has been transferred
are then pasted to the opposite half
of the good note and In this way two
bank notes exactly alike are produced

Q0
K

Malines Carillons Busy.
The carillons of Malines have never
been heard so much and to such splen
a1d efMect as of tare, The truth s thiat
Malines has undertaken to get togethe
a sufficient sum of money with whicl
to present to 8t. Quentin a new earli
lon, the Germans having seized the
bhells of the French Ho o ever)
carillon of Mnlines has, been ringing
and pﬂn]h:u. There have been carillon
concerts, one of the performers on the
bells of the eathedral of 8t Tombaut
being: the bell ringer of 8t. Quentin
himself, The hymn, which he played
embodlied the motifs of the “Marsell
Iaige” and the “Brabanconne.
All Busy.

“What's your wife dolng?"

“Preserving waterinelon rind.”

‘{H"?"

“And the kids are enthusinstieally
supplying her with the materlal.”"—
l.oulsville Courler-Journal,

town,

hand; special supplies and caskets
udﬁ:: any time

ne, Moro, Oregon.

J 1919, MeClure fyn-
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Little Is heard abont James Bowmoen | £
Lindsay, and much about wireless te- | geographical sitoation.

legraphy, yet the career of the one and |

the history of the other are inseparn- |
$ | in through the mountalnepasses and

the River Tay, a distance of one and n |
constructfon of which ranks as one of |

His efforts falled to attraét attention |

not |

far from heing finished when it had to !

colminn |

place the words in English and their |
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SUL and

NINEVEH

Scene In Mosul.

AE most important feature
about Mesul, whiclh s begin-
ning to show thje be ieficial ef-
fects of British coutrol, 1s Its
MoEul 18 the
meeting point.of roads and caravan
routes from everywhere. They wind

over the rocky highland from Diar-
| bekr and Bitlls, across the great des-
ert from Aleppo apd over the sands
| from  Persin abd - Pugdad. - Its very
t'name, indeed, from the Arabic Al
Mousil, “the place of connection,” tells
its story. And as with roads and car-
| avan routes, so it will be, some time
| agnin in the fature In the matter of
I railws when the famous Dagdad
| line {8 completed, says the Christlan
Monlitor, At present Ger-
uyv's great effort falls short of Mo-
miles In the west and
{ In the south, and the “ramshackle
city,” as It has been Irreverently
ealled, etill depends for Its communi-
cations on the rond and the caravan
route as it has done through the ages.
Of all the eities in the Turkish em-

pire, as one writer has well sald of it,
il 1= the one that has
| been lcast touched by western clvili-
zation., Bullt on ground that once was
a suburb of Nincveh, it stantds on the
.western bank of the_ Tigris, looking
across at the mounds which are all
that remain of the glorles of the capl-
tal of anclent Assyria, Nineveh has
i a history that stretches throughout
period nearly two thousand years
long, ending with the fall of the em-
plre of cherib about the year
a00 B, . From that time untll Lay-
['ard unvelled the
banipal and Sennacherib, and un-
earthed the lternry chamber contain-
ine the famous deluge tablet the ru-
ing of Nineveh for 2,600 long years
| have slept undisturbed. As for-Mosut
it 1s particularly mentioned In
+ the Aranb conquest,

ered history indeed,
lnge at the hands of
hesleged by Nadir
1 & host of other vi-

V8,

Seienee
n
sul by many

| perhaps Mo

il ]

| itself,
p all histi
and It |
for It sufles -
Tamerlane,
Shah, and er

Mocul's Many Storks.
old town, with its strangely
narrow streets, even for the east, I8
| gsurrounded by o half-ruined wall, bullt
|tn modern tlmes as a protection
agalnst the Shnmmar Arabs, Every-
! one romarks on the narrow streets of
IM.m:!, on its white, erumbling houses,
i.m the gypsum dust which falls con-
stantly from the walls over everything,
‘and, upon fhe storks, Indeed the
of Mosul are gpparently Its
most remarkalle tentur,
| Digenssing (he matter one authority
Itells how, In theeeool of the evening,
the Mosul share thelr
ho s h  Innumerable storks,
| who build thelr rogeged nests on the
| highest plae “in utter disregard of
the lawse of provity,”  Four great, pre-
po prcimens of the specles
el  th Iy morning, on a wall
where he was, he con-
dlmly realized that
rorining their morning
toilet,  Thev took no notlce of him,
But a loud nolse k¢ someone rattling
i stick In o wooden hucket attracted
his atte Then somebody else
with another bucket made a similar
polse In a different key, and he won-
dered what in the world could they be
dolng to the buckets, Then it dawned
upon him that half the population of
Mosnl must be rattling buckets, for
the sound eame from far and near,
falnt or loud according to afstance,
and in n hundred diffegent keys, Then
come a loud rattle efMse beside him.
“Within nine fect of him,” he gays,
“stood a solemn stork, the tollet over,

rl!n

i gtorks

elHZens

Tops W

il he

ntion.

. o W — | e wmm
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paluces of Ashur- |

| ave jackets and turbans.

his attitude of graceful balance on one l

leg. The nolse which I had heard
from all over the city came stralght
f.rmn his beak, the hollow upper and
lower halves of which he was striking
together with lucredible rapidity.”

In the Bazaars and Square,

The bazaars of Mosul are not the
attractive places they might be ex-
pected to be In a city of so much traf-
fle, As Willlam Warfield says In his
book, “The Gate of Asia,” they are
rarely reoofed, and are furnished only
with the eommonest wares.. The shop-
keepers are generally Christlans, but
there are many Arabs, Garden prod-
uce Is often sold In the squares in open
markets, and at any time venders may
be seen talking In the streets, with
eggs or cucumbers In a basket, while
the mosque courtyards are favored
places for sweetment sellers, who dls-
play “Turkish delight” on scalloped
copper trays. The bnazaars radiate
from a pleturesque a square quite near
the bridge, which Is the center of the
town. To the south and southwest
are the drapers, shoemakers and har-
ness makers; to the northwest the
greengrocers, while the potters and
dealers In hardware are to be found
In narrow stores opening on a street
that runs to the north,

As to the square itself, it Is, of
course, one of the famous meeting
places of Mosul, Here the caravans
are gathered together, and thelr own
ers sit on the famous second-story
gallery of a.coffee shop, while the
muleteers stroll about the crowded
place, or lounge among bales covered
with brown and white striped sack-
cloth. These men are almost always
Kurds, those from the southern and
eastern tribes dressed In tunles, gou-
They wenar
baggy trousers reaching to thelr feet,
which are covered with brogues of
heavy hemp or rawhide,

Site of Ancient ﬁlnevah.

For many people the great attrac-
tlon of a visit to Mosul, the most in
accessible place In the sultan’s domin-
fon, lles aeross the famous “bridge of

| boats” at the other side of the Tigris,

where the huge, formless mounds, ris
Ing up out of the sand, mark the site
of the anclent ety of Nineveh, Any
attempt to tell the story of Nineveh
would involve a Journecy back to the
very beginning of things, Later As-
syrian writers declare with confidence
that its story ran back ns n matter of
course to the “creation of the world,”
but, ns a matter of fact, the first firm
ground In the midst of tradition |«
renched about the year 2200 B, ¢, That
wonderfully wvid period In Nineveh's
history with which the world, espe-
clally recéntly, has become familiar,
lles between the ninth and sixth cen-
turles B, C. In this period the relgn
of Sennacherib of course by  far
the most Important,

Nineveh, however, depended entire-
Iy for Its greatness and power upoh
the conquering spirit of its rulers and
the military glory and powers of Its
armies, and when these were ultimate-
ly defented the clty fell, never to rise
aghin, and Its very site was qulckly
forgotten-among the natlons, -

Is

When Hubby Displayed Tact.

Wite—"Please match this piece of
gllk for me before you come home."”
Husband—"At the counter where that
pretty lttle blonde serves? The one
with the soulful eyes and—" Wife—
“No. You're too tired to shop for me
when your day's work Is done, dear.
On second thought I won't Im}lwr

}"0]]."
L]

Why Joe Left Home. :

“Dear - Joe—Come home, Forglve
and forget. I have destroyed the book
of war reclpes~Violet"—Tit-Bita, "

>

MANY KINDS, AND ALL GOOD

J WEE————_——

That Would Seem te Be the Verdict
of Humanity en the Great
Question of Ples.

2 P

They were talking about ples and
discussing which -was the best, and,
what we gathered from the cheerful
controversy, all were the best.

The person who stood up for the
good old apple ple was just as eloguent
In hig references to the peach or pump-
kin ple. In fact, each person would
hurry through_the praise of one kind
of ple In order to champlon another,
which convinced us that of all the
varietles of food In this world the ple
I8 the hlessedest,

Sometimes you will find a man who
doesn't eal ple, but watch him. Ple Is
A remedy for many distempers, We
one time cured a feroclous sick hend-
ache with a quarter of mince ple, and
that, too, on the advice of a physician.

One of the party never heard of a
mulberry ple, and what a barren lifes)
she must have led, We are through
with the cherry pie era and with what
joy It has fAlled the world! We ¢ me
to the berry era, and first of all there
{s the huckleberry ple, which berry
has rescued frogr sunshine and soil all
the grace of the earth. If a man does
not like a huckleberry ple, It is be-
cnuse the ple or himself has not been
well made, The black raspberry ple
stands away up on the snowy peaks of
PerTectTon and T plenic purposes 1rin
unparalmled, When we eat raspberry
ple in the we feel that the
Dryads are feeding us froin thelr lly
whilte hands,

Tliere are other glorious of
course, but we must have room to say
that the glory of a pie Is In the gPace
and charm of the cook, The pastry
depends upon her temper, and the pas-
try Is three-fourths of a ple, If we
were going to get marvled again, we
would arrange a pastry-mnking
test, and the damsel that made the
best pastry we would marry-—Iif we
could,~—Ohlo State Journal.

wiinils

ples,

con-
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UNABLE . TO ANALYZ_E DRUG

Intoxicating Principles of Powerful
Narcotic, “Cohoba,” Remain a
Mystery to Chemista.

When Columbus arrived at the is-
land of Haitl he and his followers
were Interested to obdbrve a curious
practice of the natives, who were ac
customed on ceremonlal oceasions to
fmake usge of & narcotic soufl produc-

tive of a sort of hypnotle state, with
vision supposed to be supernatural,

The tribal wizards, or priests, while
under the influence of the drug, were
accustomed to” hold “eommunication
with unseen powers, and their mut-
terings were construed as prophecles
and revelations of hidden things.

The snuff was ealled “eohobn,” and,
In the form of a fine powder, was In-
haled through a forked wooden tube,
the forks being Inserted In the nos-
trils and the lower end eof the tube
buried In a lttle heap of the snuff,
which was held on a tray of carved
wood, Sometimes large sunll shells
were used for snuff boxes,

The mimosa-like tree from which
the snuff Is obtalned I8 plentiful along
the banks of the Orinoco and the
Amazon, It grows In  Haltl, Porto
Rico and other |.~.|';‘m.l« of the Antilles.
The seeds ylelded by Its pods are
dried, roasted and ground to powder,
which 18 sometimes mixed with e
from calcined snall shell,

Only recently has this

tree been

<Identified by Dr. W. E. Safford of the

government plant burean as the
source of the snuff, the orngin of which
has hitherto been a puzzle, The
chemleal properties of the drug are still
unknowh and sgo its Intoxicating prin-
ciple remalns a mystery,

Frightful Experience.' '\

“What was my most thrilling expe-
rlence?’ mused the ex-pilot. “Ah! I
could never forget It. It was a bright
starlight night, but the lurid flashes
around uvs obscured all else as we
sped through the alr. The advancing
enemy. was hard upon us, while all
around we heard the welird, savage
music so terribly famillur, and the
thid a8 of a thousand falling meteors,
We dived, looped, corkscrewed till our
senses were numbed. I felt a sharp
paln In my right foot, a dull welght
in my side—I was falling, falling—
and knew no move till I found myself
lying on the ground badly smashed
some hours later.” ‘

“And that was renlly your record
nerinl engngement 7

“No,” he repliedl; “it was my first
experiment  with the Jnza."—Pltts-
burgh Chronlcle-Telegraph.

Paying the War Cost.
Referring to the cost of the Wwar,
Secretary of War Baker told the
finance. committee of the senate and
house that the total outzo In round
numbers would be $£30,600.000.000; but
$0.000,000 000 of thls was loans to our
Nearly a third of the net cost
heen pald out of money
taxatlon, The other two-
obtalned from the five
Liberty lonns, If we pay a hilllon a
year, bhesides Interest, we can clear
off the war cost In about twenty-wone
yenrs,

nllles,
has alregdy
ralsed by

thirids

wns

Big Contribhflon to War.

One of the most striking eontribu
tlons of the United States to the war
was the enormous quantity of smoke
less powder high explosfves produced.
sys (he Sclentific American. From
April 1, 1017, to November 11, 1018, we
produced 632 milllon pounds of smoke
less powder, which was-almost exactly
equal to the combined output of France

and Great Britaln,

—— el —

*Eleanor Hanson was Jjoyfully look- .
ing forward to putting aside - school
dutles for two months of “do-as-you-
like” at one of New England's beaches.

Before going, she was to chaperon
during the last week of June a group
of girls from her “math” class at a
camp at Pride’s Brook. At nine o'clock
on the Saturday morning after school
closed, the merry group was at the
station, each laden with a sultcase and
a box of home-made goodles, She re
celved the exhortations of anxious
mothers to be. watchful that . Mary
dida’t ‘catch cold and that Francena
rubbed her arm three times a day
with that green liniment which was
in her suitcase. i

As Miss Hanson got on the train,
she began to wonder whether she had
taken more on her shoulders than she
had ealculated. But this thought
stayed only a moment, for the admirn
tion of the girls for her was omnipres
ent,

“Oh, Miss lln'nsnn.“ ejaculated Mar
Jorle Thorpe, “you will sit here with
Ethel and Mabel and me, won't yon?

L Oh, we've got to tell ‘you all about the

junior prom last night.”

“Well, Miss Hanson, if you do that,
we're going to engage you right now
to be with us coming back,” called the
spokesman for the other three.

After the sultcases were ardjuste
and everybody settled, Miss Hm
heard a most detalled account of i
previous night's prom, together witl
schoolgirls’ Impressions of the faculty
It seemed such a short trip when the
conductor called out, “Next station
Pride’'s Brook. Pr-r-r-r-lde's Brook '
As they alighted from the train, »
gentle breeze came thelr way, bring
Ing the odors of wild flowers an¢
country air. They found an old den
ocratic wagon at the station walting tv
take them to Camp Breeze, For one
of the girls it was her first visit to
the country, and she looked with grea!
wonderment at everything about her
When old Dobbin began to slow ap
the girls noticed the little groups of
cottages, They were greeted by »
most cordial host and hostess, whe
had run the place for many summers

One afternoon Miss Hanson deelde
to rest on the veranda afd read whi
the girls went to the village, - The
didn't return at the time they s
they would, but she knew girls and -
did not worry. Soon, however =!
was attracted by ¢alls of: “Oh V'
Hidnson, come quick " , S8he rushed
the girls and found Ethel Stantop !
Ing caried by two young men.

“Oh, what has happened?” she cr «
Refore glving Ethel~herself a chan
to oXphin, Marjorie Thorpe
“Oh, we were all running home. one
trying to beat the other, and Ethel
turned her ankle and fell. We didn’t
know what we were going to do, no
autos or nothing came until, finally
Mr. Cross, who has a eamp of young
men up the road a little ways, came
by and offered to help.”

“1 really don't think, Miss Hanson,”
he volunteered, “that you need have
cause for worry. There are no bones
broken, but as It was somewhat pain-
ful, it seemed advisahle for her not to
wanlk on.It. If you do not object, I will
he over after supper with something 1
ald kit which 1 know

LA

have in my ftirst
wlill benefit her.”

“\ay we not Invite the young men,
too, Miss Hanson, they have heen so
good to us?” asked the girls, )

“Yes, Indeed,” she -replied.
should he glad to have you all coue
I am more than grateful for your valu-
ablé help this afternoon. We will look
for you all tonight.”

There was such great excitement In
preparation for the evening that sup-
per and the lame ankle were but
trivinl matters, In an hour or 8o &
group of five splendid young men came
tramping up the plazza.

The ankle had first attention, and
Mr. Cross, who was decidedly opposite
to the ldea his name conveyed, as
sured Ethel that her ankle wogld prob-
ably be all right to walk on the next
day. y

When Mr. Cross asked Miss Hanson
if they were enjoying thelr stay, she
replied: “We like It so much that al
rendy we had planned to come next
yenr."”

The- |ittle house was lively that
night with everything from a Virginia
reel to the Iatest one-step. Even
Ethel. who thought that her time was
spolled; was the center of attraction
at the close of ench dance when she
daintlly served fruit punch to the
merry party. For the few remaining
days, needlass to say, there were many
visits to the cottage  aid canoelng
parties,

The night before they were to leave
the girls gave a farewell party. Dur
ing the last dance Mr. Cross gradual
ly directed Miss Hanson's steps to &
remote corner of the plazza and gald:
“Miss Hanson, our friendship has
meant so much to me these few days
Afust I walt untll a year from now
before 1 hear from you or ses you
again?” £ -~

What she sald was not heard,
a few days before the camplog
started off the next year,
teachers discovered a beant
talre on Miss Hanson's

Almost simulta
sted came rushing
to a group of girls _

“we

jregh
'!h :;}:

| (Copyright, 18t MeClure
dlcated

ly: “Say, whom do
out autolng yesterday? Mr

Miss Hanson.” .
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