“" THE LADY
$' OF THE CARDS

By FLORA A. MONTY

Mm"m“*

{®. 1920, by MecClure Newspaper Syndicate.)

A look of quickening interest bright-
ened the middle-aged face of Andrew
Graves as a long gray envelope slipped
from the pile of letters through which
he was glancing.

He tore it open eagerly and drew
out a card on which was a water-color
sketch of a woman’s head. The faint-
est odor of apple blossoms clung to
the Interesting trifie.

" Graves studied it intently. Tt was the
fifth he had received that week. De-
ginning Monday morning, one had ar-
rived each day in the first pile of mail
brought to his desk. When the first
one came he had been but slightly con-
cerned. The second made him curious.
and the third had aroused a deep de-
sire to learn their source. The face
mppealed to him, rousing vaguely some
gwormant and disconnected memories
of his youth.

Opening a drawer In his desk, he
%00k out the omes he had received
wariler in the week. Spreading the
<ards in 'a row, he made them the ob-
m of his most attentive considera-
Bied. The same face was sketched on
i, but each represented a different
expression and pose. No word of any
kind accompanied them.

He settled back in his chair and sat
dn quiet thought for some moments.
The perfume rising to him recalled the
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RATES ARE NEEDED NOW

|

II

SOME ONE HAS ASKED why:this company is asking now
for higher rates in view of the fact that at some points an

INCrease in our rates was made some time ago.

DURING THE PERIOD that our property was under Gov-
ernment control, the revenues from operation belonged to
the Government and the Government was responsible for the
cxpenses. When it became apparent to the Federal author-
ties that, due to war prices of labor and material, revenues

from the properties were not equal to expenses and the Gov-

ernment was thereby sustaining a loss, the Postmaster
General directed the companies affected to establish rates

high enough to produce revenues sufficient to meet expenses.

dTHE STUDY OF THESE requircments was made shortly
after the Armistice was signed, when there were indications

that there would be a decrease in the prevailing costs of labor
and material. With a desire not to burden our subscribers

with any more than was absolutely necessary, this company

established rate schedules—not adequate at the ttme—but
which we believed, with the anticipated decrease in costs
of labor and material, would prove to be sufficient.

THE EXPECTED DECREASE IN COSTS DID NOT

BECOME A REALITY. ON THE CONTRARY,

COSTS HAVE RISEN SHARPLY.

GOVERNMENT CONTROL HAS ENDED, and the com-
pany is confronted with unusual demands for service from

a plant exhausted by the burden placed upon it during

the war.

OUR SERVICE MUST BE maintained at a high standard.
Our facilities must be expanded to meet the growth of the

cities, towns and communities we serve. With inadequate
revenues we cannot maintain a service up to our standard,
nor can we attract new capital necessary to enable us to

cxpand our plant. We are now asking for an increase in

rates to better enable us to fulfill this obligation.

THE CHiesAPEAKE & Poromac TELEPHONE CoOMPANY
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‘| the crowd, says:

' to bear His cross”
| they compelled one Simon, a Cyrenian, |
the |
country, the father of Alexander and |
' Rufus, to bear His cross.”

| ice of carrving the ~ =

| erew of the submarine.
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was In northern Africa, but it
was a Greek city and the Jews were
settled there in large numbers, Simon
was a Jewish name and not
have boen borne by a pative African.

cane,
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3 him as one Simon.

Rufus. both o

Jews and white,

fn: whom were well-
known The curious
thing about Simnon’s carryving the eross
on which Jesus was to be erucified
vwas that he had no'hing to do with the

proceedings before Pontius Pilate, and |
- was forced into the service of carrying
" the cross,
' the trial and the surrender of Jesus to
“*And they came out, |

Matthew, after deseribing

and they found a man of Cyrene,
Simon by name; him they compelled
Mark says:

who passed by, coming out of
“And as they led Him awayv they laid

hold on one Simon, a Cyvren'an, coming
out of the country, and on him they

+laid the cross, that he might bear it
' for Jesus.”

These accounts indicate
that the crowd met Simon by chance
and that he was pressed into the serv-

Baits for U-Boats.

Capntain Campbell and
raven paid as mueh attention to de-
tails in their ships as in their personal
appearance,
exponse the flannels that are afTected
by naval men, but the dungarees that
are popular with merchant sailors,
Sometimes a side of beef would he

hung out in plain view; this not only
kept vn the fiction that the ship was

an innocent tramp, but it served as
0 temnmpting hait to the not too well fed
Partienlarly
temntling eargoes were ocasionally put
on cock,
eral papier-mache freizht
small European type, covered with
lecends which indficated that they were
loaded with ammunition and bound for
Mesopotamia. It is easy fto

Han wonld wish to

~sTFrFrerdieees i N

- Sudden

“And |

Luke says: |

his assoef- |
, ates of the British mystery ship Dun- |

The ship’s wash did not |

One of the ships carried sev- |
cars of the

imagcine |
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el - Ltosenit-minded ones for the
Past tw weeks, He
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details the

had run ont of

second dav
arrival.
Millard

“Uiss calls you Jerry,

doesn’'t she?”

Marbury frowned and wiped off a
globule of juice from his waistcoat.

“You should eat that in a bathtub,
old man. Can’t you be eareful ?”

Jerry pushed back
fortably.

are we going to do todav?”
Marbury read his newspaper, pre-
fending not to hear.

and the thing was getting on
his nerves. There was no special rea-
nis sister shou!ld have sent
JeITy ou for a month. She knew he

SOn wiuyv

lived in an exclusive bachelor apart-

ent with one Jap manservant., Kato

ad lelt the first week, after Jerry had
roucht in a dozen fresh crabs and
ut them in the ice box.

“No delight in undisciplined youth,”
he had said smilingly. “Me go re-
laeetantly but soon.”

since then Marbury had been at
the mercy of Jerry. He had consti-
tuted himself private secretary and
houseboy pro tem. when he was not
in the basement chumming with the
enzineer, or on the roof sending off
aeroplanes to the joy of Madison ave-
nue. When his uncle returned from
the club before dinner he would give
a report on the day’s calis.

“That tailor wants you to pay the
spring bill anyhow. Says you can let
the summer one go till.:f:ifl. 1 told
Lim vou had the menklés Hadly and
had left for the countr¥. And Mrs.
Jocelyn asked if you could go to her

anisirat

e

o1 1,
. teeth. “T'rouble s, the l2dies have the
preierence. You ¢
rilce ‘!]lj*
yorul
C) :
oIyl i 1e ICK S
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bit beyoud yeu, isn't it, Jerry?

Jerry

o 'TyY |

after Jerry's |

. sense of honor.

his piate com- |
L2 - on the mantel, at Nan's clear, wide
I'm through,” he announced. “What |

As an entertain- |
tient committee of one for Margaret’s |
one ard only he had officiated for two |

( ties in the drawer. He mizsed Kato's

-
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I like Nan the pest,” Jerry added

i what he tried to make sn offhand
gigdnner

I, old man, come to think

i " Marbury answered between his
't elub them and
noneymoon cave,
Millard is
with only ten thounsand
Sne 1 the ential femi-

nis a

J‘ i e -
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not

ac-

LFnow,
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widow got it?" asked
Marbury srared at

“*Has the
earnestly,
nim fixedly.

“How do you know she's a widow?”
Mrs. Somebody, you
couldn’'t marry her unless she was,
couid vou?y”

Marbury was silent. Oddly enough,
the boy’s words stirred up a dormant
He wondered where
old Hamilton was, anvhow? Left in
some convenient post abroad, prob-
ably. There had been a French di-
vorece, he knew, and the rumor that
Frances would marry somebody he
had been jealous of over there. All
at once he looked at the photograph
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eyves and sunny smile, at the sweet-
ness and wholesomeness of her girl-
hood, and he sighed.

“I like her best, too, old man,” he
said, “only she won’t have me.”

The next day Jerry called up Miss
Millard and invited her to call for
him and take him to lunch so they
conld get acquained. She was ever

. €0 much better than her pictures, he

decided at first sight. DBrown eyes
and reddish brown hair, and little
freckles over her nose like gold dust.
And he loved to answer her questions

about Marbury. She was so delicate
and naive about it. Jerry understoed

perfeetly. So he helped her out. First
he gave his uncle a character for good
temper and kindness and all around
splendid fellowship. Then he told how
worried he was about him. They were
in a well-known restaurant, at a table
near the window, and Jerry felt safe.

“T can get him here in about twe
minutes,” Jerry said eagerly. “He’s
just over at the club, and he'd come
in one hop if you said so. - He's ter
ribly worried about youw.” '

“He seems to be,” smiled Nan. “Yon
don’t understand, Jerry.” N

“Sure I do.,” insisted Jerryv. “But
he just sees the widow hecause he
needs sympathy. He says you haven't
any, and you want somebody with
I don’t believe a word

how eagerly the | more money,

nk that eargo.—Admiral
World's Worl,

he sﬁys," he added, hastily, at the fire

~ims in the
“But why did you throw
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; ! in her eyes.
,l. ] | 1 him down?”
| | [ | | “Ie never asked me.” lauzhed Nan,
scornfully. “Jerry, I think you're four
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Mixing Yarns. RIRIS

| circumstances |

You Have Come.”

fearly days of his boyhood, the hap- |
plest of which were spent in the old

orchard at springtime, when the trees
were laden with the fragrant pink and

blossoms. And always the lady |

_ Z"E. cards seemed to be with him,
romping “with the group of children
~_ wheo were his companions.

o His usually disciplined mind revolt-

out the day, and the hour of

closing found him poring over the mys-
terious pictures once again.

ced toward the win-

evidence of coming twi-

y his dreams and re-

things to be done be-

p & dinner engage-

reluctantly arose,

p‘of Qisappointment. It was as if

, “ 'U'! Dear a pleasant dis-
_ and had been suddenly drawn

' nﬁi‘fnﬁu his hostess said: “I
hoped to have you meet an artist
evening, Mr. Graves. She is an

:i am fortunate, Mrs. Bow-
_since my new home is in
:-';-"-" ; 8 of buil I’ve been pestered

. &t all times of the day and night by

~ jartists who want to do the decorations

~ ‘for that American room of mine. I've

_ ‘taken to refusing to see any of them.
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_ preposterous, perhaps, but insistent. It
- connected the cards in the gray en-
- 8 with the artist who had failed
‘40 appéar.’ He leaned forward, half
~ ‘yialding“to an' Impulse to go back and
i 'damand Ber name from Mrs. Bowers.
o Then .&- jed to go on home, secret-
- &y ashamed of himself for allowing his
- lead to be turned by a pretty picture.

B But the idea remained and kept first
“ place In his thoughts, with the result
# at Satc rday ‘morning found him at
5 Ris desk a full hour earlier than he
o pd been for years. Impatiently he
¢ Fan ever his letters. No gray en-
. 'welope was there! He was chagrined.
=9 Ilﬁ gone so far out of his usual
- poutine as to' get down at that hour
‘ur be fooled! He looked his
@aail over again, but with the same
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'f'%__? meorning was full of trouble for

Fy

I the tﬁee of employees. Nothing
. suited, and Tommy, the office boy,
- dropr his jaunty bearing whenever
. he carried a card to his employer.

~ The tenth caller had been turned

‘the urgency of his er-
3y once more entered the

side.
his arms and kissed her.
no effort to release herself.

 *Didn't-1 tell you” be began. but
- S ! toppex as his eyes noted the
y j? ;: )pe the boy carried. “Where
_did yer tHat? he demanded.
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Graves looked up angrily. |
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blossoms was filling the room. one
was tall and slender, and wore a gown
of silvery gray. There was a touch of

pink about it that matched the bloom
of her cheeks.

“You have come,” he said simply. *“I
felt that you must.”

“Then the advertisement was suc-
cessful?” A momentary gleam of

. mirth sparkled in the brown e
ed from its training many timesl -

“The advertisement? Oh, the gray
envelopes—the cards? What do they
mean? But be seated, please. I am
rude.” He was plainly bewildered.

“I am an artist, Mr. Graves. I have
attempted to see you before, but you
were never at leisure, so I adopted
the card method of getting you ac-
quainted with my work. I hoped I
might secure an interview that way.”

“You are wonderfully clever,” he
said slowly, in undisguised admiration.
“You have gained your purpose. I
shall be glad to give you a commis-
sion.”

The lady in gray said nothing, but
her smile took him back to the days
of his boyhood.
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of a little girl of fourteen, with big
brown eyes and waving hair.

throb he recognized her as the little
playmate of his early days i
always been with him in the orchard.

Just beneath the picture was writ =

ten, “Call at 11 Grey terrace.”

Exactly thirty minutes later Andrew r
Graves was ringing the bell at 11 Grey ¢
terrace. No one was in the room.
where he was shown to wait, but, hung |

against one wall were half a dozen

daintily executed sketches of his old
farm home, clear and true as the hand
of mortal could make.

Hungrily he gazed at them, and
then turned to find the artist at his
Without a word he took her In
She made .

“Maris, I know vyou now! My little

girl sweetheart! My sweetheart for-

ever!
apple blossoms are here again?”

Will you come to me when the:

And she said that she would.

T
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MADE BRAVE FIGHT FOR LIFE

Half-Breed Sailor, Wrecked Off Phil-

ippines, Simply Determined He
Would Not Die.

Among the crew of the Poigat, a
ship that foundered off Malabon, in
the Philippines, was a half-breed
sallor named Alejandro Lorenzo. In
the moment of the ship’s sinking he
was agile enough, and lucky enough,
to leap clear of the wreck and escape
the deadly suction of the disappearing
vessel. He was alive and uninjured,
but he was many miles from shore,
and there was no help in sight.

After swimming for an hour he
found a hatch cover on which he rest-
ed. Then pushing the hatch cover
ahead, he started for San Nicolas. He
‘was just reaching shallow water when

_ the tide carried him out to sea again.

As night came on the wind increased
and the waves tossed him and his

‘hatch cover back and forth till he

was almost exhausted, being washed
toward the Cavite shore. For several

. hours he drifted in, but just as his
- hope grew strong the tide and wind

swept him in spite of his struggles

Once more out to sea.
Something brushed against his leg.

He thought that it was a shark and

' screamed in fear. *“It did not touch

me, or I should have gone mad,” he

' sald. The water was cold, the night

was dark and the rain beat down on
him., He heard a cry in the darkness,
and pushed his hatch cover in the di-
rection whence the sound came. He
found a Filipino boy, another sur-
vivor of the wreck, clinging to an oil

i
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boy could not hold

th cramps, he lost his
box and went down.

1
ik

bay and drifted all night.

R
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At
give up, but the wind and waves head-

ed him for the shore and he took
heart. Then he saw boats and used

his last strength In trying to reach

them. The boatmen saw him, were

able to get to him in time and picked
him out of the water. There was not
much of the man left, and shrieking
for water, he collapsed in the bottom
of the boat.

As he lay on a pallet, after he found

himself able to talk again, his res- |

cuers spoke of his wonderful endur-

ance. Alejandro in reply said that,
of course, he had done the best he |
could. He wanted to live, he said.—

New York Herald.
==nX has Special Right.

There is only one national bank in

s washed into the middle

Performers,
Mrs,

Double
The other night

munity singing, and Maj. Birch DBah,

of the Indiana State Normal school,

- were on the same program. Now,

Mrs. Adams did not know that Ma-
jor Bayh was the speaker of the eve-

ning, but she did know that he could

ging.
and said: “You sing the next verse

as a solo.”
Major PBavh seemed embarrassed,

but complied with her request. Hard-
ly had he taken his seat when his

speech was announced.
greeted his audieuce and then turned

to Mrs. Adams:

through I'm going to call on you to
do |

some stunt out here on the floor,” he |

play ‘ring-around-the-rosy,” or

threatened.
The audience

News,

Mixed Relationship.

Here is a double marriage at Salem, |

Ore., in which one bridegroom is both
father-in-law and stepfather to
other, while the other become® both
son-in-law and stepson. The doors of
the county clerk’'s office were just
closing when two men appeared and

i asked if it were possible to obtain

marriage licenses at so late an hour,

Upon being assured that a license
could be issued, Angust Kluge, aged
fifty-four, and a carpenter by trade,
produced the necessary physical cer-
tificate and received a license to mar-
rv Mrs. C. K. Kayser, forty-five of this
city.

Mr. Kavs=er's mother is the prospec-
tive bride of Mr. Kluge, so the cou-
ples probably will have no little trou-
ble in trying to decide their relation-
ship to each other.—St, Louis Repub-

lie.

Unt'dy Streets.

The New York Merchants’ associa-
tion has an antilitter bureau, that is
now engaged in a campaign against
dirty streets. The cost of cleaning up
that should have been
dropped into the very convenient con-
tainers, but is just dropped in the
street instead. IS enormous.
children are reported as serious of-
fenders, for they bring paper from

e« the schoolroom and tear and scatter {t

upon the streets, That isn’t patriotic

vk o hit

Many Holidays in December.

December, taking the world over, is
'a month of bank and public holidays.
' No less than 20 of the 31 days of the
month are recoguized
occasion® for church
tion of business in celebration of lo-
cal |
Christmas, of course, is more wide- |
ly observed as a holiday than any oth-

!-_-:Glllt“ﬁ'llt‘l'e (S
fetes Oor cessa-

or national events,

. an odd and intere ':I:_*." Lind of

. Hongkong factories are

' vear is

Carrie B./
Adams, leader of Terre Haute’'s com-

S0 when the audience seemed
rather tired she turned to Mr. Bavh |

L nna.

He arose, | (o capital of Bithynia when Trajan

appointed Pliny the Younger to gov-
It was from Brusa,
then Prusa, at the foot of Mt. Olvmpus,

that Pliny wrote the letters to Trajan
which are among the most interesting

e\ - {r !
Now, before 1 get| oo, the province.

langhed, but Mrs,
Adams was evidently bluffed, for she |
immediately found it necessary to go |
in search of her coat.—Indianapolis

the |

School |
- emblem

| full sail ig the vane unon
. ehureh in the Pou

By force of industria
inter-
nationalism appears in the renort tha*
knitting with
a mixture of Japanese and American
varns,. An estimate for the
that American vorns to the

ahont

"B B Rad "l"l"

.'ri-l-
-
'111"-'.;'. ()

vitlne of

l:’lr-q \"il! (,‘\-I,‘; ;.' N

aut acain al! over the
-~ 1

articles

made of American

varns hut a econsid

- erable part of American &nd Japanese

varns mixed. People in North China
the Duteh East Indies, the Philipnines,
and in smaller number in  South
America and Europe will thns he ego-
about in what micht be ecalled
“American-Japanese hosiery ‘made in

*rm

N

Brusa.
Brusa, into which British troops
have entered without opposition, was

of his voluminous correspondence. It

is said that Brusa owes its existence to |

some scheme of Hannibal’s, but of the | house party at Newport next week,

 and I told her yes, if there was good

Roman and Bithynian city hardly any

trace remains, though Brusa boasts of |

very fine old Mohammedan mosques.
The elty of Asia Minor is situate in
lovely country, rich in fruit trees and

watered by countless spriugs,

the lethargy of Turkish rulers no

longer weighs on the city and its in-

Labitants.

It’s Upkeep that Costs.

Experts have just complcied an es-
timate for the high cost of maintain-
Ing a rat. If you have a rat on your
premises, he is costing you $182 a
year, according to these experts. They
find that one pair of rats is directly
responsible for 650,000 more rats in
three years, the rat being a strong be-
liever in the Roosevelt theory of large
families. The damage in the United
States in one year caused by these ro-
dents is over $100,000,000. Over 310,-
000,000 in property losses Is occasion-
ed each year from fires started by
rats gnawing the electric wires and
gas pipes.
spreading disease,
paign to demobilize the rat army 1is
DOW in Drogress.

Weathercock Long in Use,

Weathercocks seem fto date

early times.

from

vigilance, -

of clerical
large tail of the cock was adapted to

turn with the wind.
Many churches have for a vane the

emblem of the sgint: to whom them »
Cornhill, !’

Peter’s,

are dediecated. Nt
with

London, is surmounted
Qt. Peter having the keys of heaven
and hell,

Qt. Laurence has for a vane a grid-
iron, and St, Laurence at Norwiceh has
the holvy martvr ex-
PSS, A oilt sh'p In

"'-:: :"IJt!t tlli‘-.:

the gridiron with
tended vpon the |

N
. - % ’ 2
en<chithe, has a

will

St. Michael's, {u

<hip, the hull of which
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and

supports a manufacture of silk which & ¢all him.

should develop unhindered now that |

The rat also is accused of | What ?
- That had happened two nights ago, !
Cand Jerry had dined alone twice in |

- the little private dining room down-

An intensive cam- |

: _ - he resented Mrs. Hamilton.
According to Duncange, |
the cock was originally devised as an |
Y | TS |
ed photograph and stared at it long.
Joerry after his departure, and

. he did not like her.

a key, . ° :
cious, but Jerry summed her up in |

. one word: she looked “sort of slumpy,”
he thought, Airs. Hamilton's admirers
N T AR W Cw S WL ]" "y E I
t;{Itqll']IlJllh gr;l{ {‘l “1111 nl"'l.‘} ¢ 11I:!" !Ilt\'i: tli'!'.
Over on the mantel |

hold a ¢
' bushel of grain, referring to the for-
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“But Why Did You Throw Him
Down?”

fishing. That right? And a fellow
named Bobbie Newell wants you to
call him up at the c¢lub and tell him
how about that supper with——" .

“Cuot it,” said Marbury briefly. “T'll
Did Miss Millard call up?”

“No, but I called her four times.”
grinned  Jerry. *“Gee, that’'s some
zirl, Unele Gerald. She said 1 could
c¢a!l her up any old time 1 liked when
it goi slow here for me, and she
thinks it’s awful for you to leave me

' up here alone, and she's invited me

down to Lakewood as long as I like
and she'll come in herself and get me.”

“Fine thing to do, cut me out over
my own phone with the prettiest girl
I know,” Marbury said keenly. “Any-
body else?”

“Yep. Mrs. Hamilton’'s back and
wants vou to come over Qs soon as

vou get in. I told her you couldn’t

because we were going to the theater |

tonight. What's up?”

Marbury reached the telephone in
one stride and called a hotel number,
while Jerry stared at him,

“Hello, Mrs. Hamiiton,
Then page her.”

please.

Somehow
His uncle
had been moody and cheerful by fits
He got out a large mount-

He didn’t like it.

stairs.

and starts,

SO0 dad
She was very
n evening dress, leaning back

' ' ical sort of ehair,
vaer and |E|'¢*.1lll}'-l'}'l‘fl and ara-

!U\'l‘::\.',

[ I 1
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1

i 0 ¢l valil'y.
d another photograpnh he liked bet-
standinzg on an
o S\Wweaier

her hand

L ‘) in her P LS.
was Nan

-'..Hiil'l], ”1'.1 -]I.‘j.-+_'-
hard thinking on her account.

- is_Jerry.
- over and see for viowrself.

I woanrds youth.,

old boat |
short sport skt |
smiling back at one, |
LIS |

- did some |

flushing.”

But she spoke to an empty chair.
Jerry reached a telephene booth and
called the elub in trinvmph.

“Say, that yvou, Uncle Gerald? This
Well, it's O. K. Come on
At the Re-
she said so,

~ina, Nan and me. Yep.

- She said you'd never asked her, so I

VOIL. Oh, all right. I
We've got a party line out
where everyvbody hears

<« tor What?

100,
at youn say. Come Soon.
ile hung up and wiped his face off

' happily.

“1 guess that hangs the widow,” he

eaid. “If he doesn’'t ask me to be best

. man, he's a quitter.”

Cantecnarians.
So far as we know., most centenari-

- ans do not live lives in very marked

conirast to those around them. Some

~of them set store by ceriain simple

habits, others drink or smoke or deo
hoth, but always in moderation and
true temperance; eat cooked or un-
cooked food as occasion or desire may
determine, and at last drop from the
tree of life like an apple fully ripe,
and mankind notes their fall and goes
on like them, each in his own way.
Occasionally one of them, like the
celebrated Parr, achieves fame for
something that he has done besides

. living to an exceptionally old age.

Parr lived in the reign of ten English
kings and queens and died untimely at
the age of one hundred and fifty-two

; from a slight change in his habits and

environment, leaving as his chief
achiecvement the record of his years,
which has not been surpassed in mod-

ern times,

Immeorta! Deborah.

Hah'! she beats them all. The De
horah, for she dared to cast baeck into -
the teeth of a shrinking “warrior”
these immortal! words, lofty in irony:
“The Lord will deliver Sisera into the
hand of a woman!” And cowering
Baark flung himself up from the sod
and went after her. But it was De-
borah who led on and who won one of
the great battles in history. It all oce

" curred in 1296 B. C. Deborah was a

pronhetess in Israel. Israel was again

 in danger from a heathen king and his

mighty captain, Sisera. A loving wife,

" a supreme prophetess, a mother, this

Deboerah—and she was the first epie
noe: of the world. The song of De-
horah in the book of Judges in Holy

Writ has the breath of the peaks of
cenius. She knew herself, and she

knew her God—and that it was forces
of the spirit that won, not merely the
roar and elinch of men.—Chicago

Journal.
A Gauce.

Ve Fleie DeWolfe was talking at

L vhe MNew York Colony elnb ahout youth,

“vou ecan indge people’s intelli-
once.” she said, “Dy their attitude to-
I once heard a con-
viores tion hetween two old maids, the
the other stupid.

AS e winter garden
of their i horel after dinner,
mnid ol manid enid:

those yomwng 'men and

ne mnder the date palms in
ehit. ‘Why <heuld young
e such fools of _ theme

SR AL
<at. in
1619

thov

. 111,{1 2]

Eeltore | ...

~ *A lady! Send ber in at once.”
S _ ~fhe envelope the boy
bded Bim. The same face was on
e it emclosed, but somehow the
I Was ‘almost triumphant.
~ As he eéd 1t the caller entered,
bd be started to his feet. He stared,

er, but even it is not recognized every-
where. Non-Christian peoples pay no
attention to it, and in countries where
the Greek Catholic church prevaoils, |
the old style Julian calendar is u-od, |
so that, while Christmas is observed
as a church festival, it comes about
two weeks later than in countries that
use the Gregorian calendar,
£ il

mer traflie in corn at the hithe,.
Tracdemask, as 1t ¥ere.
Walford wanted to o to his

satd the intellizent old
they have the

the United States which does not have
“National” as a part of its name. It is
the Bank of North America, in Phila-
delphia. A special act of congress is

required to penmit a national bank to
opérate as such without indicating the

fact that it is a pational bank In its
| REDRE,

the coming of Mrs. Hamilton she had | « s\favhe.®
been Marbury's principal concern in | anid  Gt's
life. | =
“IMid Miss Mil'ard.” Jerry began,
e ikt and stopped short, fingering ithe 1::.-:11']
bas co! 11‘-”'—31“**- "' i o : studs ow the bed. He bhad
-3 c* 3 . ! 1*7T" 1" ’ W .
you w:xlm <sueh a n‘ Y \ce, | thought out loud. “I mean. Uncle Ger- It has been shown that pigeons fiy
I (‘:n: no, she wou u: {: she u:nuld juf.t ' ald, which are you going to marry?” almost as fast as a seaplane or fiying
any ‘This is one of MMargaret’s boys. I Marbury’s fingers fumbled over his | Dosts ° _
smsa=, 3 ' % adie” TN

ofl Transmitted Far. .

Oll 1s transmitted from Bakmu, om: .

the Casplan, to Batum, on the Black '

sea, by means of a plpe line 560 miles
long, which has 19 pumping stations..
The diameter of the pipe is elght:
inches and it has a capacity of 60,000,-
000 poods a year. Its cost was MW

00V,000 rubles (¥18,600,000).

Annt because

5 |
!

% Adie, but had a dirty farce,
His mother said: *If Aunt Addie
ould be ashamed of

Pigeons Fast Flyers,
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