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at my niece’s.”

" rse, Bhe will | . TR O L ( : b
=num I\f;:“:nf: vn?:m fall tnhﬁngs"t:::nntzl ::: IMPLICITY 1s the basls of distine [ 86 as to eénter into the schémé of | ol | | apImnet
t‘ﬂll' \Vhat ﬂl';‘! you goling h’l. do with tion for the better spring wrap. | the mode, g d foregone conclusioh. . i
;.*(J'I;' things? T!;kr' them with you?" (t I8, however, n stmplicity arrived at | The new hats give every ovidence thul i i e Wt NoWNBaTer ULIs
‘ *P'[ can't., 1 gueqnl Mr‘. Pratt. the old through exceedingly coniplex seam- | milllners are making it a point to fed: b
* : \ : Ihgs, tuckings and other deft and | ture stunning black-and-white Hend S g
' furniture man, will take most every: '
(9 Sy . . Yaish.) ot subtie fabrie manipulation, which do | wear,

thing—excepl, maybe, the drled-apple .
L1ZA CURRY sat writing a let- ;-Inuﬁ'- : y PRIE 1 not lestroy the straightline sithonette, The collection of smart spritig mil:

|
ter., Bhe had taken the mate- “I'he dried-apple chest!” exclaimet Not only do the more exclusive coat | Linery In this group presents # virled 'E Sl bimitanthah
rials from a quaint wooden box | sree Wallace ' 7 S modes Aceent refinement of style trent- | and  fascinating black-and-white pro- | ILLIE BROWNIE came up to a s memory the ‘beauty of
that sat before her upon the sit- l*"l.l?n l'"illll’;il'lill'l ment. but the muaterinls themselves | gram. A notable form of trimiming ] pretty weed, The weed had lenves triue. And 'm Indeed glad that you ad . . | the flower he loved.—GoOrge sSand,
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ting-room table—sheets of faintly-tint ''d llke to see that chest,” Mrs. are exqilsitely choice, such as cash. 'this season I8 @ o < . “‘-il | r'- l the stems were mire us, for we're fond of our yeilow . AL S0 AW v SOMETHING TO EAT
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Ing hand with little curlicues on her in the little H“H”,' bedroom where | pretty lttle yellow flower, looking 0
g's and p's and f's, And she wrote | (he chest loomed g0 hugely Eliza :.“““' bit like o dalsy
painfully, for never in all her life had | rq1ged the shade of the one :.'.*Ilulnu.r | There were o nu “}""' of these NOW- |
she anything more unpleasant to do “ suppose maybe It's one hundred ' - | 3 ir-rr—' ahd buds, though the weed seemed |
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flow precious a thing is perfume,

which, robbing the plant from
ated of nothing, and

. I've geen some of v ; "‘- | which It eman; .
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enrly fall and I've even scen some of S | of o friend, follows him in hi
""l."”] “1 IIH' l:'l'“ lII.'III.” . ' . ' travels 1O charm his nearl :'!-'1' Le=
“Trae,"” snld the Weed. "Qulte, quite R N | call to h

—— ]

I know a woman that's qulite

- v s follows

| you may have guessed thatl” -. T SR Chicken Warmein, —
“T'o tell you the truth I did guess e vl a4 | BATFZM Take n nice fat fowl and

that,"” sald Billie Brownle, . gt olean. well. then put 10
“I nsked mysell : et 7 a8 ook In plenty of walter,

’ | dente ainty one, growlng with
than writing this letter to her neph fifty years old,” she remarked. R aeficate, dainty. ofne, KT ‘“\What do yon suppose ls the favor. : | B tor the broth Is fm

o . . ' . > ) * flowe it st a few nret.
ew's Wwidow, Lila Canfleld. ‘I's a fine old plece,” Mrs. \Wallace out many flowers, but ew |

Eliza wias old and tiny with white | sald. “Four drawers and three across | I.\““_t”*: ones . 7
hﬂh‘" wotund: In a sleek lttle k“‘“' n the “'l"* And the whola front {a solld You're .'inlllln'”.‘-.' . Weed, u-.'i'|L~'| |...|1
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she had searcely been able to count Eliza drew a long breath. Fifty | . g™~ T T | . | . |
her beaus on the fingers of both hands. { dollars wns a lot of money, and yel
But she, as so often happens, had | for her the old dried-apple chest had
married the poor stick of the lot, Fer- | a value that could not be expressed

| Ite color of these flowers, 1Billle | *-‘ ¥ - portant, \When well

Wrowm “i"‘.'l :-‘ ! I‘ { i ulu‘Ll"lIl 1110y e 1“" f":l-l
“And 1 told myself.” Billle Brownle Tl [ p... . ')
in : : ' W g R . - and tanke the meat Lrogn
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gus Curry—because she loved him. | in terms of dollars. e T Ve Rl _~ ; R Tt ' | | () ' the Weed ulis P - \ o of noodles and celery.
And that love hnd weathered the vl Then suddenly Mres., Wallace went ¥ ord AR e rg 1,.,; L | | | Y AL “I'm alwavsg giad to hear the news,” he f t t ".T“ﬂ till Chicken wWith Macaroni, — Lilke
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1 : hi | | . A Y S . . ¥ G v | J | " ' made of Ed Wynn, celebrated Broad. " LU it
rience which had terminated several | ing for something at the bottom of hyde' cofy : - R ;- | 7 A W1t 18 snhout my leaves" the Weed

. . - | f cooked macurond,
: X : ‘ 3 . / . amadl; sinee he cast his lot | A0 equal amount of wed i
yeare before In Fergus' death. the chest, e . o ' | P G .' - 1 | continued. “and my name, I don't be W-“.:’ f'{Ir ot e " . first cc rw.ri'f nddd white sauce and put in Inyers in o
: i , : - y . | - A ' with the "movies ™Ii8 TIrs ome ' ' >
During the years of her widowhood “I want a knife or something to . it N et L | _ | / J L Heve you Know my name, (o you . T greased baking pan. Cover wilh Dl

Eliza had ”HHIHII,’.’,’PII.” She had her Dry with.” she sald. - -. : ‘ : | o fa\ 41/ A | ¥ | 1 renlly don't.” sald Billle Brownle, | HI;E.H-EH'I iubber H:fﬂn_* | ."I[:Hq“',.; OIS e M A A sl
tiny white house and a little money EMza brought the knife. Mrs, Wal ' 2 ‘,. w / f L “and T would very much like to Know story of a *“nut"” detective a Ii 9 WAL ik Y I PR T 3
which she hand made last until lh;- lnce Inserted the blade In a crack 3 » ' ;, W2 = %0 ..\“'H nnine ok By s by lic, t.l.mt ol i Cirwr;n;in1ar| Cream Tarts.—11
present moment. Now that It was | which the varnish almost filled, She ; * ; ol N\ Vo | “One likes to speak to one’s friend
gone she must sell her house. Indeed. | worked the knife back und forth, she - | OLYLAN - - | by name, And I'd like to tell them
the bargain was all but made with | gave n tug and out flew a drawer that . ; L5 ™ i | g Ik | about you when I get back home, i? upful of powdered sugar and |
possession to be glven Immediately. | Ellza, perhaps Fergus himself, had " ' { nd 4 Where'the Falries and the iyves ”-!:‘1 FOr M( C]lta[l()n {:' [ teaspoonful of cilnamon, - Eiace
In a week, more or less, Eliza would | never known was there N = the Gnomes and the other Brownies 8 | dozen split crackers hollow side
be lenving the house to which she had “A secret drawer!” eried Mrs, Wal ; \\ 1 : - Fare.” {'J OCOOL "5  buking pan, drop a spoonful o
come as Fergus' bride, the house | lace. “And look herel” | | i _ ' T v, i Oh” sald the Weed, "to think of g By LEONARD A, i*._-\.HI?.I.'IT ‘f_j mixture on each and bake o a hod
where her three children had been She took out a buckskin pouch | 171 M v | having our news go to Falryland! 3 D oven flve minutes,
born and had died one after the oth- | which welghed heavil) ; | ' N - | “Thnt s splendid, simply splendid ] GO OGULORGAURUOIGRRGNNRRGUNR | Queen of Doughnuts.—Deat together
er, the house where Fergus had closed Open 1t!" she commanded, But she | ML “What n great honor, Indeed.” | ARBOR DAY | two eggs, add one and two-thirds cuj
his "'-'l.'“l]Ir ht"l”h[ QY es, the house where had to cut the thong with the knife | "1 J _ y 7. - : “I nm so delighted you feel that way _ fulg of sugar and beat untii thin LALL thag
she herself had hoped to die. Her | Out of the pouch poured gold pieces BN — L0V | abont us,” Billle Brownle sald as he | ' 2 ¥ g dissolved, add ongl 2 )
nephew's widow, Lila Canfield, offered | and greenbacks “Somebody’'s (reas - | | - 7 " ) | made n low bow, “We like to be liked | \.r“ I"hf e ""i*ﬂ":""“””"w.‘ 2 | nf eod |
her a home and she was golng there, | ure.” she commented ' 1B : \ | just an every one does! A T.|t.'tl of the.annunl wislagaise
she was wrlting to say that just as | Iliza stared at the gold In amaze N | . . “And now, pray tell me the
soon a8 she could get things In shape | ment, | | o s | about Your leaves, ang
shie would come, "It Is Fergus' uncle’s money!” she “| Have Something to Tell You," Said | Ised log

The spring sun came in at the win- | 8ald. "“The family always wondere the Weed, /
dows hotly, and as BEllza wrote she
Wwas conscious of a faint odor all
through the house which came not
from her pot-pourri jar, for that was
closed ; not from the geranium on the | Prehending the wealth
sill, not from the strong cupful of | rAcuiousiy hecome hers
ten she had brewed for her lunch, | It was not untll the next day thal
She sniffed delicately. Ah! Now she | She remembered her unfinished letter | peres, repps, wool crepes, knsha cloth | iden s handsomely deny
knew. It wos the ‘H””.“ of apples-  to ILiln, The money was In the bank | gnd guality-kind twills : | the first hat which w1
[Ir“‘-li HIIIJI“". and It eame from the old lo her coredit S WK n;.;.lih inde | Nithitle COloring I8 W third element | serall ke inotifls
chest-of-drawers In the spare bed | pendent of refuctantiy charitable rel | vhileh enters Into the ereation of the | o slpe
coom off the sitting room. The door | HUVES, | patriciun ORt  Tor  spring HSque, | nrk va
was standing ajar. A moment she contempiated the un lght tones of belge, fawn shades and | NEUres,

inlshed page., 'Need wins the 1ast | 401ne sofl lOVEeIY Erays, auiso some few Iy
| word &he hnd written when the 1ra wislel tones express Lhe rend.
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1 9 1 a teaspoonful of butter wWith OHe=ius

Trimmed With Ombre Fur,

Leaving hier létter she followed thnt
plugive lure. T'he old chest-ofdraw
ers loomed enormous in the tiny room
which she never used because she hnd
had no company of late vears. When
Lila came to sea her, as she did once
A yvear,  she stayed at the Jefferson
Hhouse, HH, becanse the room seemed

. | solves jiself int
good for no other purpose, Klizn kep! Hﬂg Reeve Bentiddbe oY . o
symaphony, which

{ymibre Tur Is

| grance of dried apples started her on LC'rowning glory of all is the
| her great adventure. Why, she WaN | gs-fabrie fur which coliars
IIH'_‘:H!.I! need now | With n smile she i lhe Kind thoal curesse
| tore the letter to bits, and sat dowo | indd protects, yel I8 neve
| to write another one, |'hese furs 20 harmonis

I if Lhe Inbrics Lthey

there her best frock, her best hat, “Youn ought to be n hog reeve,” sald
and In the chest of drawers she Kepl one ]--!L1|' Inn to another, some folksy
her sack of drled apples. | wondered what he meant, A reeve, 1 |
She opened a drawer and took out | old New Englund, was a balliff, A
the sack and peeped Into It. How | hog reeve was balliff to the pigs, Thaot
Fergus had loved drled-apple nle with | is, he rounded them up, I T*""- % belge
n bit of bolled clder and cl imon ! | strayed Into the streets, and lmpoind- | |
_ : siripes of
She had always had her sack of dried | ed them. Nobody hereabouts holds | tl
apples on that account. She did not | the position today, Yet If the govern ety
care much for them herself, elther In - ment should re-establish the post
ple or sauce, There was quite a sack- | there would doubtless be applieants
ful, Of course she wouldn't need | for i
them pow that she was golng away, | Llkewise might It be the post of
She wondered what she would do with | “woodwnard Some may guess that o
them. Maybe Carrie Rush could use | “woodward’ was a warden who had |
them. 8She had a blg famlily and any- | charge of the town woodlots, “Culle
thing eatable always came In handy | of staves” was another post in the ap
Lhere, clent duys. Not one In a thousand | ' ‘
And the chest-of-drawers—the dried- | will guess It. This officinl Inspected | | |
apple chest she called it in her own | the staves that were cul for barrels, |
mind. S8he would have tosell {t, Llila | suspect that almost everybody knows |
had given her permlission to bring a | about the tything man.—Salem News
few things, but nothing so cumber: T -

some as this chest, It was not so In the Fast quﬂn
to dispose of that, N *
BASY | il he sighed Mrs. Ray Foncannon, wife of the |

a8 ghe gazed at It, It was very old. . :
' ' sher Vig ounty 11 |
It had been in Fergus' family, had be- ]';"m} “-1' I l:rlll: .i-nl‘; ; L-t frequently |
longed to his mother, she thought, or If.l;iirliv n:”l::tu... :”n“t H: H.umll 'Inkthﬁ |
perhaps his grandmother, It was all I"ml'lr .HIH' Il‘uli*lh-u all t"' "‘"“-" TI“ l:;’ |
handmade, n dark red wood, cherry, OWE . W Sy 1y ‘e BilaL - cnil
presumably., Well, she would leave dren she passes to ride to thelr school- |
' . ' ' STl DUSeS,

the chest-of-drawers and take the h”'l‘l a other day she plcked
dried apples over to Carrie IRlush so ' 1 : L = d up n
ahe could get them ready for supper little chap nbout seven years old.
& ] PP | when she Jet him out at his bulld-

With a shawl around her and the iIng some of the chlldren told him
gack In her hand she went across | that he had ridden {n the sherlf’s
the street to the Rush house, Mrs. | car. His eyes grew blg: he began
Rush met her hospitably. fo tranble. '40h. . don't iteit . s

“What's that? Drled apples? Well, | teacher they brought me to school In
{ guess they will come in handy. I'll | the paddy wagon,” he begged. “Or
make meé a dried apple cake after | my mother, either,” — Indlanapolls
mother's reclpe, Come In and sit | News.
down a minute. I want you to meet { =

my company--Mrs, Wallace.” Wishing Awny Tlml'
She drew Eliza Into the llving room You hear a lot of fellows saylng

He' tnoment.

st for twin

fur Is ns flex
in with 1he

where a small, keen-eyed womnn sat
by the register,

Elza, glad of a little diversion sat
down, and the three women began to
talk,

“I feel dreadful about your golng
away, Mrs, Curry,” kindly Mrs. Rush
mourned. *I don't know what I shall
do without you. You've been the best

they wish It was Thursday, or they
wish It was thelr birthday or that It
was summer or that this job was done,
Now we never could get the Idea of
wishing away time. You might as
well wish away one of your legs.
Every time a day goes past there's
Just so much less of you left.—Amerl-
can Boy Magazine,

Mint Director Given Credit Not Deserved

In a little village In the Asturias
mountains of Spain i8 an orphanage
managed by an old prlest, who, find-
ing it difficult to provide food for all
the young mouths, spent 100 pesetas
($10), an enormous sum for him, on
the “twentieth of a ticket In the na-
tional lottery.

Then he wrote to the director of the
mint in Madrid, setting forth the situ.
ation of his charges, and ending ingen-
nously s follows:

“It would be very kind of you If

you would arrange that my number
(17229) should win a prize., God will
reward you."

The angry director thought of hav-
Ing the too nalve priest arrested,

As It happened, No, 17220 won the
first prize, and the priest for his twen-
tieth ghare recelved 750,000 pesetas
($122,000).

In blissful ignorance of the fact thut
he had only just escaped Being impris.
Hl‘d for having dared to ﬂuppuna that
thr hlgh officlal ‘Il’ﬂllld ghru humﬂu

- ey - - " .

guldance to the uncertain steps of
Fate, he wrote to the director:

“You are our great Dbenefactor,
Your name shall be engraved In letters
of gold In our chapel and all my or.
phans shall learn to bless you. Thanks
to you, they will no longer suffer cold
and hunger."”

This communleation was recelved
with even greater anger than the first,
but the priest In his orphanage knows
nothing except that his orphans nre
better cared for.—London Tit-Bits,

Anglers’ Patron Saint

Izank Walton wus born at Stafford,
England In 1503, He became a linen-
draper of London, and’ amassed a
modest fortune, retiring from business
early in life In order to enjoy the go-
clety of several of the most cultured
men of the time. One of his recrea-
tlons was filshing, and he 18 remem-
bered by his book, the “Compleat
Angler,” He also wrote admirable
blographles,
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Group of Easter Hats,

s made of the new and attractive t
beaver, A shawl-collor as a 8J

{tem Is an innovation made po
and. feasible by the Infinitely 1l
welght of the new furs,

In some Instances the new zephy
welght furs bind the coat edges o
around to about two Inches dept
Prevalling “spring furs” Ineluc
ghaved lamb, ombre lapin, squirre
twin beaver, ponyskin and calfskin
These are Ingeniously worked info the
very making of the coat In the way of
insets, and “for collars, Includig
shaw), wmilitary and nlso long 1uxe
revers, nlso for pockets,

That the KEaster bonnet “aylil
largely a matter of black-and-W
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Plaits Stitched in Squares

French belge canton erepe is chosen
fapr g frock with hox plaits stitched
In squares, This stitching glves a very
decorative effect. Color contrast 1s
provided In collar, cuffs and belt of
gol * kid and red ribbon,

‘High Collars in Favor
A very highwoliived sleeveless

Englisit winter styles. &t s of hlmm
reth Eli'hly udorued “llh ~uund

“chindy
broochs
teners, -

The trenﬁﬂ
the ¢veéning
jumpe ! 18 being fentured among the | 18 bmmlﬁl%ﬂ
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