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one Peter Bright, sehool clerk, District
‘N6. 17—and many contentions with the
family eirele, pa excepted. Moreover,
~ of ail people, Orilla was among the last
one would suspect of possessing such an
instrument. She was country bern and
country bred, and her people were no-
bedy in partienlar. Furthermore, she
near the very base of the eduea-
tiona!l Jadder; that is, she did upon en-
tering Grayton Academy 'a year ago
coming mext month.” - L5

Into this academy as dining hall

waitress, maid-of-much-work, study
= flling the ineidental ween ecraeks,
perchance there were asy, the merest
stray flick of good luck domieiled her
that aptaomm day. Like a tumbled leaf
from the frosted maples, she lingered
.- a moment at the foot of the great hall
- watching the team drive om, then went
within. Here she remained two terms.
And in these two terms a mew vista
opéned; the beginning of the ending be-
‘gain. : The ending is yet to be recorded,
‘but the beginning reads much gfter this
fashion: .

It was registration day; for Orilla it
was all eonfusion. Night hbronght
surety of but one thing, a little filked-
ont eard listing her term studies. Re-
garding it with awe, acecepting its die-
tum as gospel, she read it over and
over. It spoke to her as a seer, proph-
esying vast possibilities, strange things
and new,

Then came other days, days of grow-
ing order in which Orilla slowly learned
to adjust herself to Graytomn’s code of
life and living. From the beginning
she worked ploddingly, her grades mno
better, no worse than the general aver-
age. Numeriecally she became one with
her elass; individoally she stood alome,
exotie, diffident, seldgm speaking to
any one, scarcely ever spoken to.

In this way many- weeks passed.
October became November, and in turn
November drew back for December.
The autumn leaves lay troddem under
foot or blanketing the floor of the for-
est. Winte?&kles hung low, and win-
ter’s rains f#¢ll steadily and eold. Into
these days"the second term eame, bring-
ing to Orilla a new eard, like unto the
first, mueh shorn of its wvisions, but
Learing on its face a strange title—
Elementary Biology.

Elementary anytbing else, so far as
Orilla was eoneerned, it might have
been; that is, till work began. Then
Orilla woke up. Incidentally, Professor
Penell also woke up. Did he not pride
himself om that subtle psycological

keenness enabling him to speedily pene-
trate a student’s possibilities? Had

he failed with Orilla? Wonderingly he
regarded her over his glasses. Could it
be the samea girl who d oned through
Caesar, who made|egregious blunders in
geometry, with impossible figures prov-
ing impossible things? ‘‘I'm growing
old,’’ sighed Professor Penell; “‘I'm a
fogy; I've fallen into a rut,’”” Where-
upon he became more alive than eger.

But Orilla! To her general biology
was life turned into wonderland. Did
they teach such things in books? She
had not known it. Why, she could see
the old pond in the Marsh Meadow, the
frogs’ happy chorus ground, where she
had watehed them hateh and grow,
every stage—egg, polywog, frog—where
she had studied their habits and learned
their favorite haunts. Her eyes glowed
as she recited; she told of the things
she knew. And the class, listening in-
tantly —they will ever listen when one
Ileﬁi of the things one knows—resolved
to visit some marsh meadow, and many
did; but some forgot, as some always
will. '

At each mew phase in the work a
similar  experience greeted Orilla.
Lichens shé knew, and pondseum and
ferns, as well as frogs. Ferns! they
hung by wagon loads frgm the erscks
in the dripping dells below the springs.
Oceasionally, clinging to the root of.a
tiny onme, Orilla had found semblence
of a ragged heart. Then she vaguely
wondered —what is it? how came it

here?—now she deftly traced its eer-|

tain history. Books and school work
classified, systematized and supplement-
ed her former work, random and um-
guided in mature at large; and the mi-
croscope—Grayton was the proud pos-
sessor of one h instrument—did, pos-
sibly, most of:sll. It revealed to Orilla
not omly undreamed of plants, miero-
scopic in’ strueture, but undreamed of
parts to the plants she knew. It was
then that the idea came that possessed
ber; and Professor Penell bhelped to-
ward its fulfillment.

‘me thinkin” you’s goin’ to be some-

a sweet water tumbler!’’

I me hern when I was down las’ week.

what he gin to Grayton fur her. I call
thay some serumptious, 'f I do say it,as
p’raps ortn’t; but *taint all as "u’d do
gn_ﬁhmhtvmnkﬂtahys

ite leghorn an’ & pink sprigged
: too.”” Ma James spoke with com-
placent satisfaetion, for this last asser-
tion mirrored a wew air-castle—yet un-
tumbled. ‘“Yes,”” she continued, **Oril-
Ia kin go to Crystal Springs and hev

qﬂam close as any on ’em!’’ To her
it was_all settled. -

““T1 spesen. you kin start fur the
Springs in “bout Jwo werks,’’ she said
to her daughter the next day after
school closed; ‘I ’low it’l1 take till
then to git your eclose fixed.’’

“But, Ma, I'm not going to t‘rym.l
Springs.”” '

A moment Ma James stood mnen-
plussed, That Orilla should think dif-
feréntly never oceurred to her. Orilla
bhad not been in the habit of thinking
differently.

““Ain’t goin'! Orilla James! I guesa
you air! 1 tol’ Miss Peters all about
how you're goin’——7"’

“Well, Ma, I’'m net.’”” Somehow
Orilla’s tone had a decisive ring. Ma
James surveyed her eritically.

“*What be you savin’ thet money fur
then! You been thet efose you ain’t
‘lowed to git you a pocket han’kerchief
all summer *’

Orilla hesitated. She knew the senti-
ments of her family, and their ambi-
tions—she had not told them bers. That
her mother visioned her shining at
Crystal Bprings, as did the village
teachers, for some time she had vaguely
apprehended. 7To this idea, however,
her own plans ran counter; and she
dreadec the approaching eonflict.

f“Well, daughter,’’ it was her father
who spoke in his slow, quiet way.
‘““What be you goin’ to do? I reckon
it's your money—you airned it, an’ I
reckon you kin do as you mought like,”’

Orilla drew a quick breath. “‘I'm
going tb buy a—sa mierosecope,’’ she
said.

A bomb turned loose in their midst
could searée have created more conster-
nation. Every member of the family
turned a full stare on Orilla.

“‘What may that be, daughter?’’
was again her father who spoke.

Orilla began to explain, minutely,
earefully. ' She was glad to have_.the
thing over, though she saw the storm
thickening on her mother’s face. Its
loosened Toree fell before she had ceased
her expfination.

“OrilfTa Jamea!’’ she exclaimed
wrathfully, ‘* ’f you wa’n’t a danghter
of mine, I'd say you’d gon’ plum daft!
You might as well throw your money
in the fire, I mever in my hul life
heard tell o’ sich doin’s! TI’Il be
‘shamed ’fore all the neighbors. An’

It

body. An’' there’s thet sprigged lawn
as 'n'd just mateh ydur ecomplectin’
goin’ to waste down on Higg’s coun-
ter. T saw it there whem I tuk down
the eggs last week.”’

““Ma,”” Orilla interrupted, ‘‘I’'m not
going to buy a new lawn. T dom’t
want it. T don’t want to go to Crystal
Springs, I’d hate it. And I’d dispise

village teachers, and have nothing to
show for my money at the end of the
summer but tagged-out finery. I
eouldn’t rig up to look like the town
girls, anvway. No matter how I
dressed ‘Orilla James, Country’ would
be written all over me thick as. flies on
Orilla’s
cheeks flamed. »

But Ma James was not to be pacified.
““Well then, why don’'t you save up
an’ git a orgin. Sally Lund hes one
an’ I guess you air as good as she is
any day; or take china paintin’ ’long
o’ Mae Griggs. Miss QGriggs showed

She said she hardiy hed plates enmough
to eat offen, 'thout eatin’ off a_ picter,
Mae wus thet ambitions. She said las’
time she hed comp’ny she et off a pie
tin.”? _

¢“Well, ma, yon won't have to eat
off from a picture or a pie tin so far
as I'm eomcerned, I’ve mo motion to

why, ma, when I tried to sing at Gray-
ton the girls would stuff their hand-
kerchiefs into their mouths and giggle,
and the boys on the fromt row would
congh and get red in the face.’’ |

¢ Well now I call thet real perlite!’’
Ma James bristled perceptibly.

<Y didn’t mind—mueh,’’ said Orilla;
‘I quit trying. Professor Penell said
I had no ear for musie.””

“If thet don’t beat ali! I’d like to
see bim talkin’ to me sol’”

«It's all right, ma; I'm glad he did

to te

than

r

them,

to do with it, T "low frum w
says, though I never seed one or hearn
tell o’ on= afore; but I’m willin’ she
should hev it, only I ’low she better
larn how to take keer om it.
want none o’ us hart by it.
you ’low to git it, ehild?’’
to Orilla. His eyes were kindly in
their depths, and Orilla was grateful.

““ Professor Penell is making the ar-
rangements,’’ she said.
it might ecome the first of the month,
And be is going to send me somé books
to study up things in.”’

““Well, I never!’’
nation still toned ma’s utterance, but
it was somewhat modified. Perhaps she
might be pfoud of Orilla yet.
she would have something Sally Lund
or Mae Griggs didn’t have. She meant
Misq Griggs that very evening
when she came down after Sadie’s new
skirt pattern.

f“Ma,’” there lurked a latent twinkle
in pa’s eyes. ‘“Ma, you rec’lect when
Orilla wus a tiny mite, no bigger’n
Sadie’s dcll here, how yon wus bound
to name her outten a book, ’stead o’
Jane Ellen, arter my aunt, as T wanted
to; an’ how I said you’d never know
where to look fur her with thet name
But you would hev it so,
an’ now see what she’s eomin’ to. An’
I reckon it’s all your doin’s ’count 6’
the name.’’

Chuckling softly, pa leawed over and
earefully knoecked the ashes from his
pipe into the fireplace.

A fortnight later the village express-
handled a weighty
package marked for ome Orilla James,

n

tacked on.
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knews.
If in the fall of Adam there was any
quality that did
there was anytaing saved from paradise
to remind bumanicty of what bad been
lost, it was charity.
There is much for us all in Christmas |
In giving to friends
we must not overlook the richer mine
of joy that lies in the pemny to the

if we but take it.

for

e practice.

just been
Magistrate at

were made
and Distriet Magistrate, an
elose there was a unanimous r
denouncing the practice.
the women in inereasingly large num-
bers are promisine to discontinue ' the
take ok ing. - for musie, | practice, and it may well be prophesied
. [paisting. - 46 e ?Iut before many years hawve
deformed feet of Chinese ‘women will
have given place to a natural growth.

L e e e e ————

Wrathful

the

not
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A TEXAS WONDER

HALL'S GREAT DISCOVERY.

Omne small bottle of the Texas Won-
der, Hall’s Great
kidnev and bladder troubles, removes

ery,
seminal

hat

degenerate,

We don’t
When do
Pa tarned

‘“He thought

indig-

Any way

-—-——-——-‘—?—-
CHARITY AND THE HAPPINESS
WHICH IT BRINGS

(lt'-

if

Christmas is not complete for us if
we fail to give comfort to tae needy
and cheer to the downcast.
It is a sacred duty to ourselves, for
in it is the best joy that the day_can
give or that this life can know.

L EMANCIPATION OF CHINESE WO-
myself ta eart around silly aping thel MEN.

Western influenée bids .air to eman-
cipate the women of China from
eruel praetice of foot bindine. which
has so long followed and ineca
there is mn already wide-
sl:m-l and growing movement against
t There is an energetie
Anti-Footbinding Society in China,
the head of whieh is Mrs, A. Little, the
wife of a commereial man of note. The
society has the aid of the American mis-
sioparies and is evea securing the co-
operation of Chinese officials, for it has
reported that the Distriet
mg Chow, at the eclose.
of a meries of meetings conducted by
Mrs. Little, addressed a letter to local
representatives of the
Board of Poreign Missions and to Bap-
tist missionaries, denouneing the ermel
praectice and asking them to aid in the
formation of a loecal society.
tle's meetings were always erowded and
at one of them in Teng Chow there
addresses by the Perfect
d at_ there
i&ing vote
Best of =ll,

the

inted

at

Presbyterian

Mrs. Lit-

the

cures all

emis-
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Science vs. Bense.

setts.

story told om the late Dr. wler o
Boston, who was delivering a

on his hobby, science.

fer, who shall dee

IIA‘ “

stuttered

i-t t-t-0 m-m-en of s-s-e-nse.
She Was “‘‘Just

"

L2 ]

representative from that state,

band and said:
““My good
and loveliest of wives.”’

but about middling.’’
——ei—

REFLECTIONS OF A BACHELOR

he is always next.

shopping.
o save her life a woman ean’t under

her knees from chapping.

who will be the first io betray her sae
red confidence.

A map is always worse for
thinkin~ he is better than he is,

Press.
. -
BUSTED ROMANCE.

markable about this mountaint
Driver—There’s ‘nothing
about the hill itself, but
queer story comnecved with it.
Stranger — Waat is that?

went for a walk on that hill
cante back agaim. "V

Stringer— Dear, dear me!
forfunate.
unbhappy pair?

toe other side.—Melbourne Leader,
—_— e e

Lucifer, the First Angler.

fond of his rod and gum, but is not giv

and eatches.

angler and quotes as evidence:
Waen Eve and Adam lived in poeace,
Without either brawls or jangling,
The serpent, from his brimstone den,
Thou gh Tie would 30 nn angling.
He baited his hook with fiendish look
Says he, ‘“This will entangle Ther;’
And so, my friends, you all may pee
The devil was the first angler.
—_— e
A NEW BREAKFAST TFOOD.

for breakfast the other

SWer.

disappointed tone, *‘I thought
Weekiy.

=
THE WRONG WAY.

Sam.”’ -

‘““You, sah, I know it, sah.”’
**Well, what excuse have you?’’
way here, sah.’’

you am hour, Sam.”’

if 'he'd only kicked me in dis direction

Yonkers Statesman.

She took a train at &
T was 5 o'clock
Bhe’d a

And of course fook all of them.

At Semrise in the eveming—
Do yo :

_.-"_

““Everything in the line of disease is
now charged to serms an mierobes,’’
says a representative from Massachu-

““This fget brings to .-i‘ mind a
o

lectare
He elosed his
remarks by miq{dzwm doctors dif-

named Bil] Strothers, who
y, velled out, ‘L-e-a-v-e

An old-fashioned minister was at-
tending the last rites of a member of
his church down in Tennessee, says a
and
after praising the virtnes of the de-
ceased, he turned to the bereaved hus-

brother, you have been
ealled upon to part wita one of the best

“*Oh, no, parson,”’’ said the husband,
interrupting the minister, ‘not the best

When a man is first with a2 woman

A woman ecan always comfort herself
-|over not having any money by going| -
tached to 2 gift on Christmas day jthan
charity for it combines all that is ‘good
and tender in huoman emotion.

There is a doubly joy in charid?, for
it blesses two.

Charity not only gives happiness in
the act itelf, but it quickens anid
velops, for all after life, pure, precious
qualities of mind and aeart that are an
everflowing wellspring of peaco.

Charity comes nearer to spanning the
immeasurable space between the sin of
holiness of heaven
other~—blessing that man

stand why am erming boa doesn’t keep

After a woman tells a seeret some-
body eonfided to her she waits to see

me'mm TRAMP HAD m.ion.
al

woman is much better for others think-.gtage, 7’
ing she is worse than she is.—New York

Stranger (to driver)—Anything re-
uliar
thepr:e’- a

Driver—A young lady and gentleman
They as-
eéndsll higher and higher, and bever

How un- el
What, then, became of the pl'ice of hbﬂﬂy.

Driver— Why, sir, they went down on

Representative Griggs of Georgia is

en to spinning big yarns about his bags
He is respomsible for the
assertion that the devil was -the first

A little girl who was eating eodfish
morning - was

seen 1o stop and examine her plate with | than your lifef :
deep infereet. . Mr. Nowl.y-wed Artist =Certainly, my
**Mama,”” she. asked presentls,|dear. Don’t - I eat your ts?—
‘“what kind of fish is this. I've just|Judge.
found a hair in it.” ——
‘It i codfish, dear,”” wus tue ah- CHANGED

““Oh,”” commcntéd her daughter in a
prob-
ably it was mermaid.”’ — Harper’s

‘"You are an hour lafe this morning,

‘““1 was kicked by a maule on mah
‘“That onght ndt to have detained
““Well, 'vyou see, boss, it wouldn't hab

but he kicked me de otaah way!’’'—

— . ful urchin, ‘““but I don’t like staying
A BUCKEYE FISHERMAN, there betweentimes.’”’ — Philadelphia
Mrs. Game—S8ee here, Mr. Game, I|Ledger. .
t t you said you had been duck- ——
hunting. These ducks you brought .
home are tame ducks. o what do you think of a
My. Game—Y-o-5, m’dear. I tamed who marries for money?
‘em after I (hie) shot ’em.—Cincinnati|# < Think be earns every cent he gets.””’
Commereial-Tribune. —Detroit Free Press.
e —e——
={ HAVE YOU? WOMEN SET GOOD EXAMPLE.
What did you do while you wers| Women in s Massschusetts town ae-
away on your vaestion?’’ tually have compelled the streec rail-
Brooklya News.: - to pay fares when they could get mo
seats. There are some women

——
« 'A DEFINITION.
“Paw,”’ nko(; Jittle Jobnny, ‘‘what

is a ecom

¢¢That, son,’” re the wise
father, *¢ nds on whom it’s made
with. For ee, if T make a com-

f| promise with 2 business man I go about

way. Bat if I make a compromise
with your mother, why I—er—1 go all
the way.’’—Houston micle.

Nell—I'm so found of music that I
Just want to play the piame awfully
every time I see oDe.

Bess—Yes; I’ve noticed you play it
| that way when you play at all.—Chi-
cago News. _

THE ¥ OF THE WORLD.

" 'Tis not that she’s contrary;
But now she’s rich and she
Who onee was Ellen Mary
Is now Elenore Marie.
—New Orleans Times-Demoecrat.
s
NOT 80,
‘“When you entered polities did you
set out to win at any cost?’’
““No,”” answered Senator Sorghum;
“‘I set out to win at as little expense
as possible.’’—Washington Star.
—m——
BOOM FOR A
-] Tess—Bo Cholly is to marry Miss
Crabme. He’s entirely too young for
her, don’t you think{ g
Jess—Oh! he’ll age rapidly enough
after he’s married to her.—Philadelphia

-

‘“‘Bure, onet I wuz connected wid de

““Aw, how wuz dat?’’ :
‘I woz hired by a actress by de
yvear ter stéal her diamonds.’'’—San
Francisco Examiner ~
e R e - = =
700 MUCH OF A BLOW.
Bhe—Did yon blow the lamp
Henry?'
He—What do you take me for, a

out,

eyclone? It was all T counld do to
blow out the Tight.
=T FE—
LIBERTY RETAINED.
Howell—Eternal vigilance is the

Powell—Yes; many a fellow would be

in jamil ir he didn't wateh out.—Jan-
e E—— .
L TASTE.

‘‘Bay, pa.’" |

f“Well, what?’’

. does that man in the band run
the trombone down his throat?’’ |/

#“1 suppose it is because he has =a
taste for music.”’—Town Topies. !
e

THEY USUALLY DO.

&

-

- - ¥

o

in |

i

‘| And on each alley and street; - The

“The law read “hats,” and -g'“wmmmm tare :
great many men wore coonskin caps in | .
those &”y-’ud.' Wolf took advantagd . With musie so lovély and sweet; personal
of this and continned to wear uis ecoon-j The New Year bappiness brings us, o R
sk aeap while sitting dn fae bene % Tho’ the days are dreary and cold, < Just-as-good re but .
‘A howl of protest was made, and| Though with pleasure we welcome the health of Children—Experience
el and Ciat o Sadae cat Surnisa New Year, Kind Y
himself 3 new hat and burn the eoon-| __ Vith Sorrow we part with the old. - on
skin cap; taat if the said Judge Wolf | What pleasure the old year Qrought us,
did not burn theé eoonskin cap, as pro-| Though to many his bearing was
vided by the order, that the speeial stern;
CO&W—- s do tae job for him. those a da ha ¥
it el to cary ot | e, 1o roarn.
:;l‘: ’t.o.:;i:‘ eabin 'gg‘h mn’:cl out or- Mmm” mh”:h.m New Year = - /A .
a to it the eap. anew; s
Their read: r 0
w:l;yr:‘?nm hh":&" < Tbug:n:rdlymwt with the Oid Inl.l _ !
and burned coonskin . ’

quicke~ than bell conld seorch a feath,| Gladly we welcome the new. — —
er."”? —Ian Buchanan, Roseburg, Ore. The

On Christmas eve the masked ball at

Macleay was attended by fifty couples
of that and other neighbor rather
crowiding the but the

event proved té" be a very

r . sueessful sf|
fairCas everything the people of tunt
vicinity undertako always does.

All worts of costumes and persona-
tions were to be seen, but the judges
awarded the first to Miss Frances
Lauterbach, of Pratum, whose réd ban-
dana on her head, shawls, and red ecali.
co skirt, togetaer with Wer mask, was a
perfect reproduwetion of the Soutaern

son, also of Macleay who represented in
detail the full costume with which
Prof. J. K. Buff entertains the public
at the State Fair and other gala oc-
casions.” Mr. Wilson had the bhiue
corset, gorgeously colored shirt waist,
whoife trousers, skin fignt, with the
beatiful skull eap, and his impersona-
tion was all that could have been ask-
ed.

The second prize was
“‘booby.’’ to W. A. Tay
Grace Wheeler, the former appearing
as a clown—of course—and the latter
as a little, blackfaced negro girl. -
It was a very enjoyable affair, and,
with the supper served and splendid
decorum observed, was fully egual to
the reputation the ecultured of
Maeleay have earned for themselves.
in the past.

Atrepresentalive of the Statesman
and- his wife were favored guests,
and hgd their full share of the pleasure
whick” comes from a remewal of old
time acqoaintances under such eiruom.
stanés. In this connection a word is
due Mr. and Mrs. W. X. Taylor and
daughters for taeir kind e¢ntertsinment
on Christmas day in the way of a din-
ner, turkey and all, whih was not cgl:l
| classed any place mn Oregon om t
day. Mr. and Mrs. Taylor hacé eight

children, three of whom are 'married,

iven, ax a
and H-J'l.

negro woman, and to Mr. Seymour Wil- |

_-% : ..‘-'_ 1 u
Hop Wire
We are headquarter- for Hop
Wire or Wire Fencing. Call or
= - “[ - _;"-.

-

write and get prices.
save you money.

WALTER MORL

and they were all at home, save one
son and anis wife who oould not be
present. Most of the day was spent in
eating th geunerous breakfast and din-
ner soon following, and the rest in re-

gretting the lack of knowledge, always
eopspicuously absent on sueh oeccasioms,
as to when the point has been reached
where the appetite ignores the eapacity
of the stomaca and—trouble follows.
" Om that day, the writer gatliered in
Mr. Taylor’s garden, a half pint of ripe
rries and a twig from a Logan
berry bush full of opemine bloskoms. '
e R —— e :
NOVEL WAY TO GET BARGAINS. '
‘“Get your mickels ready,”’ warned
the voice. ‘“Get your wuickels
ladies. At tais *

nickels ready!
your hands. . I'll be so Dusy 1

““So he’s really dead. Well, he made
a hard fight. If ever a man had an
.|iron will he had.””’

3] *“Yes, but I'll bet the Jawyers will
break it.—Philadelphia Public Ledger.
e ——
——————

IN REAL BOHEMIA.

Mrs. Newlywed Artist — Goodbye,
dearest, for a little while; but before
I go, tell me, do you love me better

““How Mr. Gazzletool’s expression
has hardened!’’

‘““Yes,”’ answered Miss Cayenne, ‘“He
used to have a mobile countenance but
not it is an automobile countenance.”’
— Washington Star.

-
A TOAST.
Here's to the lying lips we meet,
For truthful lips are bores;
But lving lips are very swewt
When lying close to yours!
—R. G. Smith in Janvary Smart Set.
— e

ILIEE A BOY.
While visiting in New York Cty, a

Lidy asked the little son of her friemd,
+{**Johmnie, do yom like going to

gchool i’
“‘Yes ma’am,’” answered the truth-

,she gasped interrogatively.

tell whether a hand is Eﬂty
What I'll be locking at is your
for the great

Get your nickels read
*FiveMinute-Sale,” ¢ shall sell a box

of 50 ecent razor-edge shears for five
cents!’? -

A very fat woman in a bussting
purple gown eclutehed his arm.

““A whcle box of 'em for 5 cents?’’

““Madam,’’ said tbe fioor
‘“do you expeet a miracle. Ome rdr for
5 cents—50 cent shears at that! Hurry
up the center; right in fromt
transfer office; and have your | mickel
ready.”’ i |

The fat woman rushed blindly ap
the asile, and the floor walker, striding
to the back of the wire-emclosed trams-
fer office, suddenly mounted the clerk’s
desk and appeared above the mnetting
like a jack-in-the-box, grinning down
- &t the excited women crowding t'rnﬂ.ie‘

skirts were divorced from taeir
vainly clasping belts, but ‘the ecrowd
only surged up harder and beld up
iivering fingers, flourishing the all-
nickel between forefimger

desire,””

u
and thumb.

““The dominant human
tered W ‘“to get
nothing. No doubt they
taose shears Tor a’' dime

mut-
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