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A Romance
Fighting on

of the Amerlcan Arm
the Battleﬁelds of Erance

By VICTOR ROUSSEAU

AT

CHAP‘I’ER XV—CaT\tInu:d

And with the blo\v a.ll -his strength
eeturned, all his energy and zest for
‘battle He forgot everything.” Waving
the sword, he hurled himself into the
attacking ranks. They gave, and with
a cheer the defenders swept on Into

“the maln street, Mark leading them.

How he tought that day. he never
wmew; long afterward he would see
~istons .of It In sleep, and battle pic-
tures that forever eluded his waking
-consciqusness. Round the little vil-
from unexpected plnces, hideous death
traps caught the unwary and venture-
some, -sometimes a street wos filled
with & Jostling mob, too packed to use
‘thelr steel, tearing at one another with
fists and teeth. There was no order,
“wd the compiand fell to bim who
7

smpt on into the Main stnet, erk
Leading Them.

1age. the key to the day’s fnrtunec, the
tlde ebbed and fAowed. Compnny after
company came up on either side. : Now
advencing, now driven back, the Amer-
icans fought from street t stréet and

" Back again. Mechine guns opened fire

Selzed 1t Through ali that nightmare
Mark fought at the head of his com-
pany, looking like s madman, as they.
satd of him afterward. When he came
to bimself at lnst he found himself,
unwounded, save for his bleeding arm,
from which the bandage had loog since
fallen, and’in command of a battallon.

They had driven the Germans from
the last house of the village. The de-
lay had saved the day. The reserves
Tad come pouring in. On the ridge be-
yond the enemy wns marshaling lor &
Iast counter-attack.

Mark looked about him. Lleubmnnts.
captains who should have commanded
companles, mingled with-privatés and
noncows, were following, as i hypno-
tized, this middle-aged private with-the
red cross on his arm, As Mark looked
his heart swelled with the consclous-
ness nnd pride of lendershlp. And; at
his glance, & ronr went up that was
caught up from man to man nml sen¥
echoing into the distance.

And Mark was swept away w!th uo-
wonquerable enthuslasm, It was his
day, the day of which every mldler
drenms. .

) “Comeé 'along, boys! Brea)\ ~them
up!” he shouted, and ran forwgrd.

With one resounding cheer the Unes
swept after him. A ripple of machine-
gun’ fire ‘caught them, but counld not
hold them, Over the fallen they
pressed o, cries of triumph upon-their
lips, the faces, set above the gleaming
bayonets, animated by a siogle pur-
- posé., And now they were upon them.

Mark fought In he.bloody swirl
Blades thrust at him,.bulletd tore his
“tattered uniform. Onée he was -down,
and he saw & glant rush at bim°with
clubbed rife.” He raised hia.arm,.he
tried-to drive with-bls sword,slunged
:md missed: Then' the -uplifted rifle
fell harmlessly beside him, and :the
giant fell forward, dead, over kim, pia-
ning bim to the ground, and covering
him with his blood. .A bayonet thrust
had passed clean through his bodys.

And, looking up bewildered -Mark
thought he saw Hnrtleys !ace 100k
into his own. -

Next moment Mark was on hls feet
agaln, and Hartley had vanlshed, - But
- already the last tussie was over. - The
Germans broke and fled,

Mark stood still, gasping.” The men
were crowding. all about him, waslng
thelr helmets on bayonet points, cheer-
ing him, shaking his hand. Across the
field two mounted men were: riding.
They came up to the ridge, and one, a
white'haired old officer, leaped: to_the

. ground and wrung Mark's hand, ,

“My thunks—our country's thanks to
yuu!” he cried. “What 18 your name?"
Mark lookedand saw the Genergl's
insignia  upon \Ibe officer’s . shonlder-

sun, dancing above

+just stepped .into

(Colﬂdlh& by W.

“Veston,” he answered. l
And suddenly he bered Elea-
nor, and, ashamed and humiilated, and \
yet stmng«.ly elevated, he, began to]
push his way back through ‘the crowd. |
He turned Into the btreet of the Jail.
Dead bodles lay evefywhere, and al-
ready some of the amljulance men were
succorlng the wounded. ' Brdken guns,
rifles, haversacks, all the parapher-
nalla of battle strewed the streets. The
debris of the jail came. Into 'view. The
it, indicated, to
‘Mark's astonishment{ that hours had
passed, and that it was afternoon, Mark
felt” suddenly sick, he trembled, and
with his last redervds of strength he
staggered forward. *
‘ Then he suwiColo
in the orifice In' the
kneeling beside him,{holding a water-
vottle to his lps. She turned, saw
Bim, and ran to him, folded her arms
about his neck and pressed her lips to
Ris.

el Howard with-
fwall, and Eleanor

CHAPTER XVI.

' Even as he kisséd her in return he
saw the startled glance that she cast
behind her, and, following it with hig
eyes, he saw a tall /figufe In unlform
emerge from the reesses of thé orl-
fice; and again he stood face to face
with Kellerman.
. Eleanor released htm and stood, still
clinging to him, at pis side, her. hand
drawn through his qrm. The contrast
between the two men Was extraor-
glnary. Kelterman looked as If he had
fhis uniform; his
hdjusted belt, the
crenses in his tunic}were those of the
fashion-plate. Lookiag at Mark, he saw

gloved hands, his

Q. Chapman.)

that has come to bim has come from
you, And It tells me, too, that your
power has ended. ‘No,' is my answer.”

"And yours, Mr. Weston?” asked
Kellerman, looking at Mark.

‘Mark, unable to reply, polnted toward
the opening of the recess. Kellerman
turned and strode toward it. Then ha
turned.

“There's one thing more to say,” he
sald. “Your action In dismissing me,
Miss Howard, savors of the romantic
drama, Your life has been a romantie
one, with a certaln high-strung !deal-
ism In jt, due to the circumstances of
your upbringing, It was that, I be-
lieve, which made you think it your
duty to follow your adopted father's
unlt to the front. X think you ought to
know who you are. Your father dled
on the battlefield of Santingo. He was
= fugitive from justice. He was the
notorious Hampton."

Mark uttered a cry. He sprang to-
ward Kellerman, but Kellerman dealt
him o blow that sent him,

Calonel, attempting to make the pas
suge.
The General gave him his arm and
asststed Bim; and, when he stood still,
placed one arm about him to steady
him.

“Do you recognize that man?” he
asked.
The colonel stiffened ;
felf back: against thé wall.
“As I'm a llving map,” cried Colo
nel Foward, “it's Hnmpton "

CHAPTER XVIl.

Ed'ersan

‘Hartley sat op on the strztcher nnd
fixed his eyes on Howard's face, It
was evideat that he .was desperntels
wounded. One of the orderlles. kneele
beside him and held him.

“This'man,” said the General, chew-
ing at his mustache in emotion. whick
he could not altogether hide, “was vac¢
an officer In the service of our eoun:
try. He was engaged In confidential
waork in the war depnmnenL ’m wat

among the bricks.

“That's & lie, Kellerman!” sald Colo-
nel Howard quletly.

The old Colonel's-eyes were wide
.open. He lald his hands laboriously
upon the edge of ti brick wall and,
with & great effort, raised almself to
his feet.

“That's's lie," he repanted

“It 15 no lle, Colonel Howard. You
told the whole story to Captain Wal-
lace !a the hospital tent. Never mind
how I know. I kpow."

“You damned, dlrty spy"' said thz
old Colonel.

“A confesslon,” answered Kellerman
blandly. “Your words were strong
ones, Colonel Howard. Deny them if

a dirty, grimed, aimost unrecognlmhle
ﬂgure, with uniform that hung about
nim In great tattbrs, blotched ard
stalned with blood:
. *You sald be would not come back1”
cried Eleanor. *You see he has come
back, What have you to say more?"
; “You misunderstood o Eleagor—".
«} understand yoi how for the frst
tlme in my Nfe, liked you,” Major
Kc]lermnn‘ I trusfed you and I be-
Ileved in you. When you told me that
'you were worklog tb get Captain Wals
lace his recognitiop I was glad, and
proud of yon both, and happy. What
did you do?” R N
“What did be do?" cried Rellerman
furiously. “Why -should vou belleve
evil things of me because he uld
them—"

“He never spoke one word ngalnst

oul”

“When the decision has atréady been
made by an lmplrllnl court, anxious to
clear a soldler's cluu-nctu' it that were
possible?? .

“Because I have|n woman's lostinet,
Major Kellerman.”}.

“Enough-of this{" Interposed Mu.rk.

“What are you doing here, slr?” .- ©

He snapped the last word out In
irony eo bitter thaf Kellerman winced.

“So you've cheated the firlng party,
Private “Weston I he sald. wlth his
habttunl. sneer, . .
*0, cal Mar] wlzue you're sbm’t

answered Wallhce,~ ¥Of please re-
member umﬁa o Jongr under
our command, -nér: a"soldler - in, tHe’
American army. T )y I'latrs
dead man, Major Xellerman, and dead
men—" . R

“Tell no tales,

1"

h?” responded Kel-
lerman savagely. ‘Well, bere we stand
man to maz, and [the conditions war-
rant plain speaking. 1t s not my busi-
ness to place you tnder arrest. -But, |2
I do s0, you are dwnre. that your life
wiil be worth abopt five minutes' pur-
chase. So go, Mr.[Weston, or Wallace,
or whatever you cpll’ yourself now. Go
—it Miss® Elennod here snys the one
word that will seff ou free. Go—and
In this confusion jou will have a rea-
sonable’ chunce td eschpe, \\‘lth those
ready wits of youfs." ~ : P

“The one word? Eleanor gnsped. *

*“The one word *} es' " responded Kel-
lerman.

“I will never become ymu- wite, Ma-
Jor Eellerman.” X7 '

*“So you told me-the othrer dsy, after
leading me:to suppose that 9t was your
intentlos, pd 'Kellermha easlly,
“Stop,~Mr, Weston, if you pleise, ind
let me flalsh. War dossu't leave much
seuumenumtymn Than, We know what
1ife 15" worth, and) we kmow that lite's
&' matter -of ' bafgalning. “When we
were'in' Amerien Xmight have accépted
my -dismlssel, Eldanor. . But here-we
three stand undef the .naked feaven,
lke ants oo a hill, All artificlal dls-
tinctions have failen away. I've loved{
you for many months, Eleanor, and 1
want to marry ypu. That's the bald
truth of It. In ofder to persuade you,
I am willing to 1ét this gentieman-és-
cape—to fecilitate his escape, even to

success: | That's fn(r. isn't 1t? And,
what bave you:against me? Is {t>iny
fuult that he wad court-martialed’and
sentenced to dwkh for striking an of-
ficer?”

The man’s c!frantery took Murks
breath nwny.

My er.'W responded ,{;lesnur
steadily, “ls 'no.' And even If you cvuld
send ‘him to his death it would stlil be
‘go. Because he himself would wish
that, But you can't harm hims Some-

make our marrlage dependent on my |-

you con. You said, ‘A thousand years
of hell wouldn't atone for that'crime.’
You soid 4t was calculated, cold-
blooded deliberation’ You sald, ‘The
case against Hampton was absolutely
nmven. ‘He was to have been hanged

m&m we captured Santiago, He
was rotter. - He sold' hig country
to pay. his gambling debts.’ And’ you
calied him by the worst fame one man
can call another. That was why you
tried to persuade Mark Wallace not to
adopt Hampton's child, Like father,
ke daughter.” :

He swung round upon Eleanor, and
'for the first' time seemed to lose his
selt-control.

“That's who you are!” he crled. “The
¢hild of & wretched traitor, who worked
in.thé’ war department with Colonel
Howard-and me, a man without honor,
entangled with a wretched woman py,
who sold our secrets. And that man—
your adopted father, whom you love
and revere, sfiled on him In turn,
watched’ him, .rexd .his .Jetters, - went
through his " pockets, enared him,
trapped him, brought him to his de
gerts—and adopted you”

Eleanor staggered toward the Colo-
nel, her arms ralsed Imploringly, and
crled in n choking volce:

“Say it's untrue! Only say that it’s
untrne!”

.+ “1t's a damned lie,” sald-the Colonel;
but-there was not the leust conviction
‘In his volce.

“Tell e the truth{”

“It's true, then—it's more or less
true,” sald Howard wearlly.

“It's not troe!” shouted Mark. “Re
member, Colonel, the man's face had
been practically blown away. How do
we know that it vas Hampton who
was ‘with fhe child? It might have
been another. We don’t know for sure.
and we cap't know. I've never belleved
it. ~ I wouldn't ever dare to let myself
believe it."

man, -
Nobody answered him. Eleanor went

to his, “Tell me what yon think, Cnp-
tain Mark,” she pleaded.’

And once more Mark was mnte. She
tead his face as if by inches. - She
turned toward Kellermon. “Now will
you go?” she asked.

Kellerman saluted her with mock

formality. *Tll g0, he sald, “but he's
spent hig ehunce. A spya dnughler
and a spy’s—"
“The ambulance beareu appeared at
the entrance to the recess., They bore
A dtretcher. Propped ap in'tt, awathed
fo a bloody clout of bnnd:ges was
Hartléy.

“There he is!" he-cried, pointing hls
hend’In trlumph. “I knew he'd come
this way! He's here, sirl™ he cﬂed to
some one outside the orifice. .

- The stretcher bearers set down t.helr
iburden-on_ a ledge of the wall. Into
the llttle place strode the General.

His appearance there exercised &
paralyzing effect upon them all, Kel-
lerman was the first to recover his self-
-possession. He saluted-stifly. «

*“This wman,” he sald;. polntlog to
Mark, “Is the prisoner who was to have
been executed this morning.”

The General, without & word, strode
toward Mark and clasped him by the
hand.

Fellerman gulped and moved toward
the entrance ‘for the last ume. The
Geperal turned. .

.“Halt, sir!" he commtmded. “Colonel‘
Howerd, wilt you have the goodness to
£0 to the man on the—why, I beg your
pardon, Colonel} Not bedly hurt?”-

thing convinces me”that all the harm

“Nethintg much, &ir," mwmdrthf

“You found his papers,” sald Kelier- |

up to Mark and ralsed her white face |.

nccnsed of ac

wnb a low cry Eleanor rushee for
ward and kneeled beside the sm<ket
man; she pihced her arms. about him

shoulder, lwklng plteously into the
weary eyes. Hampton rajsed her hand
to his lips and kissed it.

“Unjastly accused,” repeated uu
Genergl. “Major Bellerman, stand t¢
attention, sirl Yeu stall-be heard
later, He was the victlm of the Sys

tem, which was even. tlien”lsying its
plnus in Washington. He was the vie
tim of a woman named Morsheim—
Hilda whose wer¢

and drew his head down upon hel.
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BABY’'S INTELL!GENCE

By MRS. HARRIET HELLER.
1t was to obtaln lmportant Informa-
ton one morning inot long ago that I

veotured to usk nittance to a bqax:s
tiful  rose-embo d cottnge ncrds
new home,

*he street from m,

A charming young mother met me
st the door holdthg her baby po her
arm. She endenvored to answer my
question [n a_graclous and nelghborly
way, but was constantly intercupted by
the child's cries. o
While we stood
gently chunged fi
other, thea ptt

there the infant was
‘om one.arm to the
upon her shoulder.
Later when we were seated within, she
vested her upon her knee In the time-
honored position supposed to give com-
fort to -disturhed| “tummies” Al to
no purpose. The lttle one fussed and
fussed.

Quite sturally
babies. The.you
oughly versed In
khew rules,i r
remedies, foods and ali the rest, and
was enthusiastic sbout the modern sel-
ence of hrlnglnn up Intonts, :
“As far o5 1 can =ee, ther is noth-
fng the matter jvith her,” she said.
“Possibly her teeth hurt her. She is
young to lmve feeth, but sometimes
you know—*| and|so on. The observa-
tion nbout the tepth was made in the
same tone of volce, with n purely im-

we fell to talking of
g mother was thor
modern lore; she

voll
personal inflectian, which she would
bave used to say,| “The machine Is cat-
ting the thrend"r—as 1f teeth were 2
rontrivance to he ndjusted by boits
and scréws. | Not] onice in oy presence
had she spoken tp her baby. .

Wanted to Be Notleed.
It was-cvident|to me that her mod-
ern_ training, while essentlally desir-
able, had largely destroyed the instlinc-

well known, though we could then d¢
nothing to counteract them. She mad¢
2 speclalty of lurlog young, officers intc
gambling dens, - winning large sumt
from them, and thus leading them
down the slope toward disgrace -and
death,

“She had =z confederate who' wat
highly placéd In the wnr department
When, by thelr united_efforts, "thej
failed to make a traitor of Captaic
Hampton, they compassed his ruln
How they dld so I need_ not describ¢
now. The facts nre of records It M|
enough to say that they succeeded
Hampton wns driven Into ‘exile; bul
they were not Battsfied with that, They
broke his cafeer, they drove him fror
the company of ail decent men. ‘Bul
that waa not enough. They broke hit
wife's heart; she dled. They made hit
name one of execratlon. Still they
were not satisfled. With devillsh 1nv

genuity they sought to cover ftheh
tracks by making it appesr that Hamp

“The Child of & Wretchud Tulwr.

ton was still carrying on bls thade, stit
selling government secrets, ., You :sel

tive of the natural mother.
To her, baby wng primarily a mechun-
fsm, and If she did not know of any¥

mechanlcal means of correcting an up-
set mndmu , she was quite at a loss
what to dn. Baby, for her part, It

seemedr to mc. was persistently deny-
ing this clnn:lﬂcuﬁon She was not
only samemng. but somebody, and she
wanted the fnct recognized.
1 thought| at-once of the way Froe-
bel, the tounder of the kindergarten.
shows us how to meet such a need In
his Mother| Play book, and how [
wished ¥ could iry it. Just then the
young mother was called to the 'phone
and T sel: my opportunity.
Miss Buhy wis comfortably depos-
ited-dn o couch (mear me, hut after a
moment of two ¢ontinued fretting and
tossing her| hands restlessly. Leaning
over her I touched the little flats gent-
1y, thinking *this greetluz. “How do
you do, little oné?. ' You are petting to
be o big Eirl, and you wast some one
to know, I belleve yon want some one
to noti¢e you and talk with yon." «
My touch must.hase aroused het‘ ne
ticé becmxue she gave heed, T mext
stipped m’s foreflngers into the palms
of her hands and - baby-fashion ‘she
gripped them. “How do you llke to
hold my ﬂngers"" T agked. Very gent-
1y then I begun to ralse her into 8
sltting position and she smiled as she

| felt her head leaving the plllow. \Vhen
she could ‘hold on no ‘onger shueﬂ_ -

back. Three times I did this, altowing

time, ‘Bal
in falling,

v enjoyed the slight shock
ond in her little wny in-
creased in strength and In the con-
sclousness| of strength. She was now
perfectly satisfied; her peed for recog-
nition and self-activity hpd been met.

f Song for Baby.

The cnn‘versatlnn at the ‘phone still
continued and while waiting 1 tried to
recall the lsong to sing with this lttle
game. In|a few minutes, when baby
wag ready to play” “Falling, Falling”
ngaln, 1 fang softly, lifting her this
time by holdlng my hands at her back:

)lﬂt.her’! Det~

— Baby [well may laugh at harm,
{ie benath I8 mother's arm.
Dawn goes baby,

‘Without fear;
. Up comes baby, . . ¢
Gally here.

Au is) oy’ for. baby while
In the ll!hl ! mother's smile,

why, Colonel?” he

to Howard,. “Because they th

were “contiuing their vile ‘wotk, and

the new leakages had to.be nccounted

for.”
Kellerman,
agalngt the brick wall; he was. fums

bling nervously 1o his tunle pocket.

log—" ke begn
('IO BE CONTIN’UBD)

old siberlan’ City,

‘the vast provinge of Tobolsk, ‘which
‘extends over an dres qf 500,000 sjuare
miles, a lafge portion of which, haw-
ever, I3 practically uninhotgzed. - The
most prominent bulldipg In the city 18
the Kremlin, bullt-ih tmitaffon of the
srent clitadel in Moscow. This stroe
iture was erected by Swedish' prisoners
of war captured" by Peter the Gret at
uw battle of Poltava in 1;09 i

- Fouhd, *
“Ahn)" hissed the Pullman pon'er.
“I have found the secret of his berth!”
Ang he tock a- flask from under the
&mng&fs nmow—c:moqux Magn:

ey < coo el

“I suppose, slr. that_you are accud

- One ofthe principal Siberian attes [
‘I3 *Poboisk, the cominercial’ center' of |

call X xua mj old worn copy of the
Mother Play-ready to show' her. -It
gurprised her to learn that thls book
which is used| o much by kindergar-
/teners wap written especlally for moth-
ers with children. up to six years old,
listened eagerly as.I showed
six. or seven games which
ght -:play. My new ac-
quaintance mmked me. most” ap-
predauve!y for the help I had given
her and when she left she carrled the
“Lttle bwk away with her ticked wmder
‘her arm,- - |

: _QUESTION ABOUT BIRTH

By MARGARET WARNER MORLZIY.
(Author of “Renewsl of Life)

he-came from; or whers the new baby
came frodn. In properly answering this

{-paturat -question the mather has 8

her to fall back more qulekly each’

- Some-day your-child will ask where |

T2 clean and wlioletome
of one of the most lmpor-
Lnn(p; .
Gfher slrl*e {er—:wo thlnzs‘
to start the child-with 2 lbegbtitul and
reverent feellng mn*crningﬁhe origin
of life; ‘to,glve this ¥ntwicdge before
the chlld can Tearn it fn a harmfol way
outside thd home:.
' It is well to anticipate the direct
question by getting ready before the
child Is okf enough to ask it., How' to
do this? Begln, perhaps, with seeds.
Show the 1cm|~pod« of nny plant. The
sceds are jthe ch{ldren of the' plant.
The nlnnt gives them protection and
feeds then{ with its julces. They are
part of the plant. The plant s the
mother of {the seeds. When the seeds
are ripe the poit opens and the seeds
leave thelf mother to lve thelr own
separate lives,
Dwell afjon the care the mother plant
takes of her little seed-children, of the
beautiful flower petals she wTaps nbout
the tiny pod. Spenk often and rev-
motherhood. Make the fittle
il as the little girl under
stand and|love the mother.
Legsons From Nature.
In the gpringtime show birds’ gests
it possibld. If+not, show pletures nnd
tafk abouf the bullding and how both
parents engage In it. Then show or tell
abaut the [ezgs. Explain how the egrs
grew inside the mother-bird: They are
2 part of her just ar the seeds are o
part of the plant. When the eggs are
ready the(bird lays them in the pretty
nest and [sits on them to keep them
warm. ‘The father hird slngs to her
and fead$ her. Both birds love thé
bapy birds and ns soon as they hateh
out, fathdr bird and’ mother bird feed
them audjcare for them and teach them
to flv. A hen sitting on her ‘eggs can
e used [to teach the lesson. The
egg grew|in the hen. How wonderful
it Is that ja Httle egg-can change lato &
beautiful [bird or o cunning little chick-
en!. As|the child grows older lead
niw to ngtice that the seed grows lato
a plant fust llke the parent, that the2
ez, becahnes o bird Nke the parent!
Tell the khild how important 1t Is for
children [to come from good parents.
Speak of .parents ard children ‘when
talking qf plants and birds; this will
cause thp chlld unconsclously to con-
nect the Jdeas gained about plants and
birds with homan life.
YWhen fn chance comes to show the
child yoyng kittens or pupples or rab-
bits, or {he young of any oaimal, tell
him quitp frankly, whether he asks ot
not, tha
come fr|
they el
her. Ma
child.

[¥eung mini
knowledge
tant facty,
Let the m

erently of
boy 'as we

®

m the mother, that before
e born they were a part of
ke it all seem patural to the

Teach MotherLove,
upon the love and care the
mother gverywhere bestows upon her
children) Include father-love wherever
1t s expressed in the lower animals.

When| at Inst the great question
comes, the chiid will probably snswer
it himself: “Mamma, did I come from
sou?" ‘{Tes, darling, you were once 8
part of pother. How mother foves her
little sop (daughter) I

Each fother will think ¢f & way to
tell thy story according to circum-
stances.! Only remember two ihings.
Tl the atory properly before anybods.
gets aljend of you and polsons tha
child’s foind, And tell It fn a way to
make the child reverence and love
parenthbod.

_READING ALOUD TO CHILD

By
(Autho o

Dwell

HAMLIN GAHLAND, .
of “A Son of the Middie Bor
der,” Etc)

The value of reading aloud to a child
cannot | be* overstated. In the first
place; 1t
radekhip between parent and child. It
buillis R Insting foundation of com-
mon Inferest and mutual understand-
dng. . The child associates with the
face afd the volce of his sire much
of the [lignity and poetry of the book
fie has peard read. He Infers that his
father [bas something of the quality
of the| aunthor, and he carrles with
him a |grateful memory of the busy
man who lald aside his large affairs
In orddr to glve pleasure to & small
boy.

A I
printed page to his son even before.
the sop can comprehend the written
words.| 1 commenced reading aloud
to my, flaughtérs before they oduld uo-
derstald the- spoken words, for the
reason [that the very muslc of the bal-
1ad or the dritt of the story enthralled
them. | It was good to see them strive
to comprehend. It developed their Im-
aginatipn. They are growlng toward

Upon her nturn the lttle mother | womanhood now and they are able to

tarning d. at for my | tell ‘me that they remember thosd

skill as a } i “It was quite | nights [when I read to them, with an

slmple,” d what had { emotiop .which they find It bard fit-

lmppened- She wis much interested | tingly fo express. I gave them bbth,

mnd wanted! to/know more about Froe- |in way, a feellng for glorous

ghuﬂy white,. leaned | bel's Mother Play. . versé, [and a love for choice. words
A few days later when she came to [ which [has been of the highest value

to thetn up to this time, and which wil)
increade i value as the years pass.

Hls Portion.

They went their.way through wood«
ed Jarjes, ‘er.fields and grossy mead,
nor thpught of wealth or wide domans,
of. dafjger- took no heed. They talked
of loye — that song divine; they
breathed the Eden alr.

“\WWere the whole world of beauty
mine, paught could to thee comparel”
They talked of days of joy and bliss;
her eyes shone iike the sun. Smiling,
she met hig first fond kiss, nor lodthed
what she had won. They sat them
down on clofer sweet; his arm around
her crept. She started, and on nimbls,
teet fied bis embrace, and wept. N

Plainly loye's first test. One.bee- had

spurred her. in the race, but he'd ssl
on the nes:_—'m-mu

|
i

“The agony upon his face showed -

of course the young omes

‘establlshes a delightful com- -

ther's volce can vitalize the




