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CHAPTER XIll—Continued. took Mark by the arm as If he were a} For nothing mattered any more, noth-| it was a death-trap; lts ranges were FECTION
—10— child, and placed him beside her. fog at all. He couldn't find excuses— | il mapped and plotted, aud the Ger- . —
Sa?denly the Germnn uttered a chok- | “Aurk, my dear boy—dark, T heard | Mark Wallace had never excused him- | maps were beut on kts systematic de- [ Resides avolding personul contact
g ery und dropped, blood spurtiug of it only five minutes ago," he said. | seif in his life. . struction, «lth the person actunlly suffering from

from his throat, where n chance bullet
had found him. As he fell, Mark pre-
cipltated hlmself upon him and loy
flat on the grounl.

The firing, died away. Captain
Mark begun to ceawl back townrd the
«parapet of his lines, A whispered chat-
Jenge, an answer, aud he had scaled
the sandbags nnd descended Into the
mud of the trench, to find the firlng
posts crowded and himself facing Kel-
lerman and the company captain.

Inwardly bolllng, he stood still. /It
wns too durk to see the expressionion
Kellerman's face, but he could inagiue
the sncering grin that disfigured it.

“Well ! sald Kellermen sharply.

“The man you sent me to bring|
was deu\i. He had been there
days L

"\ﬂlPre are your campanions?”
manded Xellerman.

“Captured.”

And you?”

“We were attacked fo the dark.l
fought with my man until a bul
killed hlxn  The others were tak

“And yoir stretcher?” asked Kell
man with 2 plund saeer,

“Ieft it between the lines. Db
wish me to gé back for it, sir?”

“This man is'Iying,” sald Kellerman

In
for

de-

“I had to spend the
Eleanor had got leave
Just learned the outl
trylng to get the Gen
know he refused this
dn't know, I'm only golug to ask for
a respite till I can se¢ him personally.
It wilt come out all fright. Now tell
me, Mark, what hapgencd? How did
Kellerman mcet you
strike him? I don'f ask mbout the
‘charge of cowurdice, becpuse that
Isn't worth speaking fpbout. I'll settle
that with the General—I haven't for-
gotten Snntlago. Butjabeut that blow,
Mark—how did it »fl bappen? Tell
me exactly, so that J—"

It was unlike thepold Colonal to
eubble so fast. Perbips he was afrald |
of brenking down.

“Can tell the General. Now begin,
Mark, . Tell me frond the beginning.” !

But Murk did not o
before Colonel Hownrd could resume
Eleanor had sprung up and faced
Mark eagerly. :
ow, Captaln Al
vou've never listenc
“listen now!™ she erig
aren't going to tell
like you, Cuptain M
born, You have
strenk of

night here, and

ral, . Yes, yes, I
morning, but he

ark, listen! IC
to me before,
. *“T know you
hes Colonel. It's
rk. You're stub-
stupld, wlcked
In you that al-

to the Captain lcnlmly “He
his coinpantons and ran.away. He
his stretcher. Put him under arre!
‘The Captain beckoned to the
toon sergeant, who came far\vm].
“T'd like to say one thing said
Mark, striving to keep his voice steddy.
“We three were sent out to’ bring In
a dead man, who had been dead !for
days—unyone here will bear me ouf In
this, Was any man wounded tonight?
There was only one body In this
tion—" :
“Cut 1t out!? sald the sergeant, jay-
ing his hand ou M'nrks shoulder. '
But Mark swung clear of him and
turned and faced Kellermon aghin.
“You sent me out tonight ‘to put|me
out of the way!® he cried, losing all
self-control. “For reasons that you
know, and T know, you wanted lme
dead, apd vou were willing to send two
others to their denth also. You lied
to me to put ne off wy guurd, d——n
you, you treucherous dog! And here's
the Blow you zuve, back again!™
He struck Kellermon a buffet that
sent him reeling back against the par-
apet. . .

lost
£
la-

|
CHAPTER XIV,

The three officers who had brnésht
in’ their verdiet, and “the fourth| of
bigh rank, who' had passed the Sen-
tence, stood rather stifly nt the door
of the little headquarters village hause,
\vatcllog Mark as, with hands chalbcd,
he was marched eway by two nrmed
guards toward the Jail

When he was out of sight they|
bent.

“De-—n it!" said onc.
“My sentiments,” answered another.

“What do you think, McKinnon?”

“I don't want to think about it.!"

“I it had been some tough whohad
" got roped into thie army—a gunman or
hnt sqrt—but—'

“Well, 1f the fellow’s o gentleman,
why (0 he do {t?° He must have

“ known." .

“Aod, after all, he might have been
respited for the blow, but the gross
cowardice—"

.. “I don't see that The hlow was
wotse thaa the.cowardice, A new
hand, between the lines at nlght, his
firm night—Kellerman shouldn't have
sent him—"

1 don't follow you there. Kellerman
*had knowa the man in the U. 8. and
wanted to give bim a chance to reﬂeem
‘himself.”

At nightfall Mark was sitting in, hls
‘cell. He had eaten, he had compospd
imself to meet his end aceording to
the traditlons of his ‘caste and race;

un-

!

but he could not meet it culmly., He
everything |

%0d  deliberately  fluog
away; he bad let Kellerman goad
bim to madaess; he was going . to’
dfe without even the soldler’s satls-
 faction of ‘duty” honorably doue. ]
* lie coutd not compose” himself. . -

N Suddenly he heard the onter.gate of
" the prison click; then cawe the’dound
ot volces, footsteps, & woman's® swish-

wing,skirts; Eleanor and Colopet How-
ard stuod gt the barred entraace “ltfz
the guard,

Mark rese, from hls bed and stood
staring wt.them; he could bardly be-
Teye tliem: real: The guard unlogked
the door ofMthe ¢ell. Eleanor sh_rqnl.
back. againgt: the coruer .of: the ma-
suBry, her kerchlef:to her-1ip, her face
chalky .white. Suddenly she started

«forward. The Colonel i whispered &
word, she brushéd ity adlderas if she
had not héard hith. Ecr avms sought
Murk's neck andfotintkit."-She pressed
har Ups to lig, -

. “Captaln  Markl

N ?Ink ™ she sobbed.

And, holding her closely to him, nod

“forgetting Mownrd's presence and-ev-/

serything else, Mark found: his pdace.

Colonel Hlowary was tryigg: to m
“her, to nssunselgq fTrantle
128t he persuaded Hy 6

TN

Dmr Cnpénln

ways makes you pr
always prevents you
world see what 2 degr, good, splendld
man you are. 1know you through and
through, though yofive never known
1 .did. You've ruinpd your life by
vour sHly silences. ¥ou scem to llke
16 be misunderstood.| You like things
to go wrong with you, so that you can
suffer undeservingly.| But it Isn't he-

tend things, and
from letting the

ryieal of you, Captaiy Mark. It's stub-
born and wrong, ajd, where others
are concerned, It's friminal.  Where

others are concerned{-others Who love
‘You, Captain Mark!"|

She spoke with int
when she ended, sl

nee passion, but,
e put her arms

rk, Listen?

quietly about hi$ neck. “Tell the Cnlo-
nel, Cuptaln, Mark,| beenuse of me,”
ghe said.

“There's nothing
sald Mark, groping
would not come.
cause he—" .

And he could soy nothing. Of Kel-
lerman's blow outside the inn, of his
false offer of friendship, of the treach-
ery that had risked three lives that
Mark might die on|a fals¢' errand—
nothing!  And, if he-had béén able to
spenk, T ‘cquld not finve told, Yet he
Wag lgnornnt of lhe inhibitory process
that’ now, as’ aiwdys, held hlm' fnl!
‘sifence, :

But Eleinor g to hir. ‘Yes,
“ Captain Mark.  Beenuse he—",

“He sent three of fus out, to rescue a
wounded ~mag ..ungiecessarily,”
Mark lomely. o

He saw a spasm ppss over Howard's
face. This was warse than Howard{,
could have believed.| The Colonel was
shaken; his faith Was strong, but he
was qoe, of those who accept the obvl-
ous.

“Listen, Captaln llm'k " aalrl ‘Blea-
nor, speaking as if to a baby. “That
isn't what you wantad to-say. You hnd
no thought of criticlzing your superlor
officer, even if you thought hlm wrong.
fThat iso’t what you mennt... Perbaps
he'll telt me, father Stand back a 1it-
tle. ' Now, whisper It, Captala Mark!™
. But in the shelteriof Eleanor's arms
Mark felt sitogether at peace. What
did it matter, nll thiref long ago?

« “Are you going to macly Acllemmn,

Eleanor?” he ssked. !

Very softly, fu the obscurit; he Yelt

her.ehake -her head.:: Aud the action
!wth

“Now Capt. M

o teil, my dear,”
or the words that
I struck him be-

ito meet me. T've,
ines of it. I'm:

Why did you!

en his Hps. And |4

satd |

Eleanor drew herself out of his arms
and lovked at him., He looked from
her face to the Colonel's. Why were
they worrylng him? How could he
hope to save his life by golng into the
obscure detalls und explanations that
they required of him?

And what a lang rigmarole, begin-

ning back In the wur depnrtment!
Mark could not string a case together;
his mind was not constructed in that
foshion,
_ Eleanor lald her hand on his arm
“Captain Mark—don't you see  that
cvery moment Is torture to us?' she
nsked.

There was a terrible intenslty in her
tone,. a5 if she were holding herself
rigidly In restraint, for feor thut she

' would fail should she yield to her emo-

“I struck him,” stammered Mark, “F
! told you why. I thought he wais wrong
40 risk those llves—I—"

The look upon eitch face scemed to
be frozen there; It was as If thelr lives
ind not Mark's, hung upon his words.
| Suddenly o shriek picrced the sky,
cutfing off Mark’s speech, and a shell
burst somewhere by with a shattering
detonation, followed by the dull bcom
of u distunt gun. The Colonel nmned.
and then resumed his gaze,

1t scemed to Mark as if that was an
eternity of torture. Ie struggled in
his mwind desperately to find words to
sify when® the noise suljsided.

But there came u Stunning sound
that seemed to split his ear-drums. He
fell forward, and felt as If some one
had lifted hlm; looked out Into dark-
‘ness, sought Eleanor and knew noth-
ing.

CHAPTER XV.

When he slowly grew consclous it
was with the glad realizatlon tbat he
had found her. He felt her hands,
supple and warm, bloding a_bandage
r»uml his arm.  He opened his eyes to
see her face bent over his. And It was
Ilu\\ o

Vague crles rang in his ears, distant
5, blending, surging, swelling and
ng down, but never ceaslng. The
rattle of small-orms: was continuous,
and punctuated by the loud timbre of

guns. B

He was lying emid a heap of debris
that had been the village jail. Not far
awny, he saw the Colopel sifting with
eyes closed, propped up agalost the
fragments of a wall, a blood-stalned
bandage round his hea

¥0 thaok Godl” crled Eleanor.
“You have been unconsclous so long,
Captaln Mark! And the Colonel is
hadly hurt. Isaw the Red Cross wag-
on pass and erled, but they could not
hear me”

All round them the guns were boom-
ing, all round them they saw khakl-
clud Americans swarming over the
fields, ‘and yet the village seemed de-
serted. /They were alone In a Httle
oasls of culm amid the tumult.

i “What are we to do?” erled the girl.
“Can you walk? Try to stund on your
feet. Let me help you. We must get
the Colonel somewhere.” ¥

The question on Mark's lips died
away 03 there came the howl of a
heavy shell, followed by 2 stunning Im-
pact. A column of broken bricks spout-
ed into the alr at the end of the street,
dissolving into a cloud of dust. An in-
terval, and aguin there came a missile
from the monster gun. A house in the
next street went down like cardboard.

It was the threatened attack on the
American lnes, The ebemy was In
force somewhere ncross the fields, the
reserves were rushing up to repel them.

Murk staggered to hls feet and found
that he could stand. His arm ached
under the bandage, but it was not
broken. Probebly a splinter hed struck
him. He made hls way toward the
Colonel, who eyed him vacantly as he
approached,

“Take'Eleanor to safety snd leave
me, Mark,” he sald, In a choklog voice.

“TIl take you both, sir.. This can't
lnst long. Our zhen will bé In the vil-
'Tege in a few minutes. Or an ambu-
lance will pass.”

Mark put his hands beneath the Colo-
ael’s arms dnd tried to llft him.

As thé"Colonel trled to stand he col-

lapsed forward In Mark’s arms. He
‘looked at Mirk piteously.
. “Take her and leave me,” he whis-
ipered. *“‘And listen to me, Mark. She
cares for you. All will come right, if
I can keep my worthless carcass alive
juntll I've seen the Genperal. But I
"never counted on being donu ap like
‘this.”

There were tenrs in the old man’s
eyes. “Forgive me, my boy,” he mut-
tered, and fell {ato unconsciousness.

Mark set him down against the wall
again. It was impossible to move him,
ovﬁ with Elégnor’s ‘help.

! lark looked at Eleanor. “It's safest
here,” he ssld. “The viilage will be
occupled soon. Help will come—"

He broke off abruptly as another of
the heavy ghells dropped nearer, send-
‘mgm:bmk fragments fiyiog In ol dl-
‘rections, ‘0f a sudden 1t had occurte
'to Hid that the renson why the Aini

<) enns 1d Dot enter the village was that
' i

Mark stood by Eleanor in irresolu-
tion, cursing hls fate. He Gid not know
what to do, He could not leave her;
and yet he felt a bnrning fmpulse|to
play some part in affnirs. His eye,
truined by long yeaxs of practlce, took
in the tactieal situation at a glance.
The Germans must have made u pradl-
glous thrust in the night, bursting
throngh the center; the reserves, stilt
rushing over the fields, were trylng to
AN ond hold the gap. And the little
Ileadquarters villnge was the key to
e whole battletield. H

Wounded men came streaming down |
the street, followed by the merciless
shells. The ueroplane above still
cireling Jike a hawk; it seemed in-
credible that no aeroptane atiacked it
And it was quite elear to Mark that
only treachery, ‘calenlated and long
planned, could have brought about the
sttuatlon.

For the Germans must have ‘ad-
vanced four miles since nightfull,

“Help will come—" Mark repeated;
and suddenly, even above the drumfire,

he could hear the sounds of cheerfng. |t drinking wells nnd clsterns.
practice is dingerous 10 heulth.

And, topping the ridge that ran before
the villnge, there came n swarm of
gray-green figures, thrusting back the
thin, scagtered line that held 1t, The (1
bullets were whirring overhead, audi-

extrordinurey] ¢
Tte ground W
spring wuter

communicalile
cuxe, the prin-
probiem for
preventing ‘Infee
tion rests on se-
curing pure wa-
. ter, clean milk,
unspoiled food,
and the extermin:
atian of germ-car-
rying insects.

Keep all sew-
age from seeping
into  the wells
and cisterns. Wa-

and towns
\lmuhl of course,
have publle sup-

ples of pure i
“ter, but in the out-
4 of-the- places

where living con-

dltians nre otherwise fdeal, barns and
suthouses ard too often placed close

This

Where there 1s no draipnge system,
» I8 needed to-keep
ater pure. Al well or
must be carefully watch-

adapting dorhe'z to the wenther will
often pre\.em unnecessgry suffering.

It should “be Tuml d, “perhaps,
fiest of qll, fiat hen/v do!)\lng does
not necesshrity mean “wardt' clothlug,
and that tle Chinese custom of adding
or taking off outer garments fn accord-
ance with |the weather s worth con-
sidering, .

A chillefl body 1s In a dungerous
stute, but, bn the other hand, there are
many people who bring sbout an
equally dangerous conditlon of the
body by keeping It too warni.

The natgre of the wark you are do-
ing should. in wost coses, determine
the welght, material and character of
your chotliing.

Persons| worklng to heated office
buitdings fqnd factorles, or whose occu-
pation kecps them Indoors, should nat
wear heavy underwear, heavy clothes,
heavy shdes or stocklogs, Instead.
they should wear lghter clothing and
provide themselves, when Decessary
with heavy outer wraps.

Those people whose work keeps
them jn the open a large purt of the
time should wenr sufiiclent clothiog
to prevent] thelr bodles {rom becoming
chilled.

Be caref
rlals’ for
to know t
materlals
Wonl, fur|
lnen.
- Clothing
eording td
to the we
be kept a

ul in the selection of mate-
lothing. It may be helpful
hat, in the order of warmth,
are arranged as follows:
and down, silk, cotton and

should not be changed ac-
the calendar, but accordiog
ither, so that the body can
« proper ublform tempern-
ture whatpver the season.

Rainy .|weather ts another
health préblen. ht of thinly
elad ankles splashing through steet
and:rafp, fincovered throats and chests
Ising abbve sheer, chiffon blouses
seems to[ menn . only one thing—the
danger signsl of puemnonta, rheumu-
Usm, and many other diseuses that
will leave{their murk on u girl or woi-
un for )ifg.

‘There afe certain “rainy duy don®
that are ekpecially essentlal to henith:

1. Dont sit in dump clothing.

ble, and 1ke o' swarm of bees. Clouds el Honsds gf leallt wil gudly ex-[ 2 Dont let it dry on you.
of dust rose up and hid the Iy 5 §f witer anq report | 3 Dom} forget your overshoes; they
Eleanor, clutching Mark's ) lsnfe to drink. :;' ¥ savq ‘your having to change to
tense beside him; Mark saw that she| Water [s essentinl to health, but it |7 .Shoes
’ 1* Donft wear low slippers and sitk

understood, and the two held their
breath as the dust clouds eddied along
the ridge. f

Suddenly they dissolved, and the at-
tacking swarm poured like a great flond

must he pure.

sile untess fn
i« untainted

Properly
he safest Kind
equent te:
hy disease germs.

show that it
Raw

into the village. It looked.ns if sl|milk should hot he used except that
were lost. produced under the most careful sn-
But an Instant later Mark saw n lit- | pervision. ol pastenrize milk at

tle company of Amerleans thrust out a
Maxim gun from behind a wall, where
they had hidden it. The gunner took
s seat, and, just as the ranks v.erc t
closing In on him, swept the street
from side to slde. The ranks r:cqlleﬂ t
and fell, body pitlog on body. Thet, as | ¢

home, put it
r plece; of cl
and then plag

few holes punci

in
at
e i
fin

A bottle, cork it with
cotton or paper eap,
 in a small pail of wa-
erted pie-tin, with a
ed in it is pinced In
e pail, it will prevent
bumplng. llent the
of 145 de-

er. I an

he hottom of
he hottles from

fce-crust of a river, the er-

o torrent forces its way ‘(lgroug:%the water to a

grees

keeping It there for

whelmed the Maxim section and 30 minutes, |After pasteurization, the
into the. streets.. . | milk should he pradually cooled to be-

And, as- tnrrent mests tonent low 50 degreps [Fahrenbeit In ronning
n surge aud,a ;'ush a body of Ame: cnn water’and kdpt|in'a cool place. Pas-
troops swept forward to meet them. teurizatlon Ul kil any germs that

The battlo-was nll about them, Every | M85 be in the [milk. Mk from ds-
house was o fortress, every mound of | A%ed cows fhould never, under ‘any

be “used. The ‘thrée

bricks a rellying point. Mark raised
the half-conscious Colonel in his- arms
and’drew him into the shelter of a Ht- |
tle Bollow !a the brick wall - He beck- |

“C's" for th D

roper care of milk in

he home,

sts.- are,  keep] milk covered, clesn,

oned to Eleanor to crouch down bestde | 1% - '

him, There they were safe from fiylng ever for pne minute keep mitk un-
bullets, and might hope to pass untio- covered or Inf n|warm place. The uten-
ticed. He still hesitated, when a Dody | 81Is- used. to irecelve It should always
of Germans rished, shouting, past hia, | he Scalded befgre using and kept cov-
fipon o troop of Amerfeans who cmme | €red when ndt fnuse. 3filk which has
round ‘a shattered corner, led by a been poured frgm the bottle should not
young bfficer carrying a bloody sword, || be returned fo it

It was quick and short bayonet work

Mark saw the bindes flash, heard the | 10 come ‘ont
sent back to

panting gasps of the thrusters aad the
monns of the wounded. He saw the
young officer stagger and fall, a bayo-|
met:through his shoulder, The sword
£ell from his hand: Before the German.|
could withdraw his weapon Mark had

een
properly car,

loads obts
gestible, and|

Milk bottles fhould never be nilowed
gt n patlent’s roow, or
e dalry, uatil they have
bolled. Milk when
for is ane of the best

I 13

)

t is
usually economical.

Food will [also causé sickness .if it

snafched up the sword nnd, with a carrles disegse germs, Since thor-
mighty blow, cloved' the German’s arm, ough. cooking destroys the germs, thie
from his body. . danger of or Infection nrises,
(TC BE comrmmn) .| chiefly from {raw foods.: - Fried meats,
———— ll;f Inrge jes, are not healthful.

ork should hever be eaten ‘unless

EAGLE ALW&AN -EMBLER thoroughly cooked. Soups and stews

From Mythological Times the Monarch

and broths s}

uld be thoroughly heat-

of the Alr Has Been Ghosen as | o0 Defore serving.
R tis . .| It must be| remembered that the
epresentative of Pu‘wgr body 18 not merely by swal-
In mythology the eagle usually rep e mon it st b disantod ot

resents the sun. The great mythical

body, food, n

ust also be, digested,at-

by th
;ﬂ;gl: of Indla, the Garuda, fs-‘the f,',’,:::fd ";ﬁe sed by e.ﬁ:f:eir“m'x:f-
arer of the god Vishnu, victorlous | ;s oo or ever the plensurable thought

by his brightness over all demons. In |
Scandinavian mythology the eagle 18 a
gloomy figure, assumed by demons of
darkness of by Odin himself, con-
cealed in the gloomy nlght or in wind
swefit clouds. The storm giaat Hras-|
welgr slts in the form of an eagle at
the extremity of hetven and blows
blasts over all people and on the greal
tree Yggdrasll alts an eagle observing
everything that happens. YWhen Zeus
was preparing for hls struggle with

thunderbolt, whereupon the god took
the blrd for his emblem. It pstdrally
hecame the emblem of nations after
its long use In mythology. Ptolemy ]
Soter made it the emblem of the Egyp-.
tizn kingdom. In the Roman story
the eagle, wns the herald to Tarquinus
of his royal ‘power, and it was one of |
the most important insignls of there-,
public, and was 2lso assumed by '.he
emperors, and adopted fnto medléval
heraldry after the time of - Charle:
mague,

sl

A Good Laugh.
A “good laugh” Is not quite the same
thing as a hearty laugh. Oceasfonnlly
¥ou may have seen young people cone
vulsed with laughter over something
that meant sufferfng and’dlsaster to

i

another. Many @ lavgh has beeh ralsed
’ an’ unclean’ suggestion,  But it I

'go0d Jaugh" that hiss 0o Rink of 1as
hrlu or unkindness,

ot It helps tc
i
oughly washt

become u bre
‘bage disposal
nesd dnd publ
not be
mennce to pab

englng, Insects,
the Titans the eagle brought him g | thus infect the
always da\m;er
tolerated,
hpuse. ”

milk, clean

ity for the
eases to

\\'

igest It. Al fruits and
egetables eaten raw should be thar-
Garbage sff uld not be allowed to
eiling place for flies. Gar,
is a matter of ‘clennll-
lc decency, and should
so that it becomes o
lie health.

and other scav.
may carry germs, and
food. . Such insects are
ys, and should not he
.while rats, mice and vermin

_liowed to remain in the

Flles,

2

hould not b

- Be

RS

<. clean hands, clean
od, pure air. and: no in-
¢ will be less npportu-

"Cleari “hou

ects, and th

to dairy special-{-

outdoors on a rainy day.

t expose your chest to the
cold wenther.

't get chilled; if you do,
hot to restere natu-
Hot lemonade I3

stoekings:

5. Donl
danmp and

G, Doy
drink
ral
ooy,

A normtal circulation is the founda-
tiot of* gdod health, and anything thut
1ends to prevent this 1s dangerous.

Avold gt all times the use of tight
clothing—tight hats, tight neck-bands,
lieavy pefticonts or dresses that drag
from the|waist and hips, and, above
all,; tight |corsets.

Tight [acing frequently produces
dyspepsi®,  maloutritlon, .vomiting,
shortnéss of breath, palpltation and
faintness] and glves rlse to round
shoulders] and stooplog carriage.

If you|wear the proper clothing at
the: proper time, safeguarding yourself
from stojmy weather, you wili find it
a yoluallle aid In keeping yoursel’
healthy dnd comfortable.

cil:__culnzlou.

!' N Kindness.

Kindnéss Implies a certain perma-
nence of humnn quallty, n general
abfding [spiritunl atmosphere rather
than un [inpetuous, Impulsive act, or
a series [of such acts. Freakish gen-
emsu\ 1% not kindness at all. oor is
|lu~ meré bestown) of material - gifts
from ond whe can afford it to another
wlio needs them. Kindness is imprint-
cd.on thi serene hrow, stamped with
the scal| of nselfishness, It is the
touch of [the divine in the gentle hand.
You will find it in the soothing ca-
dendex of the low pitched volce, In the

soft glajee of un understanding eye.
Kindnesy can be passive as well a9

active.

* |Fitted for the Role.

Managpr of Bicksvllle Academy of
Musle—"\What's your musical comedy
cnlled? |Advance Agent—*‘Hot Alr'
And, take It from one who knows
wi ereof [he chatters, it's the snappl-
est, Hvellest, glngerlest. cleverest,
cutest, effervescent package of com-
pressed that will ever elece
trify thls borg!™ Manager—“B'ml
DId you [ever assume the title role v
it

The Lute.

e has vonished. 1t was ono
dest of instruments, and bad
ut vibrant tone somewhat like
e harp. But Its size and com-
ere ngainst it. It had n long
tail, and| meny strings, and while its
size Inerpased its pow r and range, it
also Incrased its welght and made It
cumbroug, The minstrel of today plays
on. the the guitnr or the
banjo—und the lute is forgotten.

‘The Iy
of the o
a benatl:
that ef t!
plexity +

Why the “Von”
hefore a name in German de-
rivilege title, either inherited
ved by a monarch upon his
r meritorions services. While
this prefix was found In mitl-
feudal famllles only, maoy
s, captaing of industry, scl-
and artists were S0

“Von
notes a
or besto)
subject 1§
formally
tary or
commong

ms. of dis-

CLOTHING AND | THE JVEARER

No one etn; expec( to keep woll-if]

he- neglects i praperly to protect - his}
hody ngn]nst the weather.

The idea which has prevnned\more

or fess for the past few years that in-

iscriminate exposure to the weather
as “healthy™ anl also “strengthen-
Ing” has been proven “intdue.
Clothes play a very ‘'mportunt part

in helplag t0.keep the Yods-well, and |

the 'exercise of commm_sinse In

entists,

honored
s efther
death off

by thelr monarehs. The title
hereditary or censes with the-
the distinguished persom.

e Spot Was All Right.
was promised n nlckel by,

o1
Rober!

his aung if he kept clean when he
went oug to pigy, GF company Was ex-
pected and they wanted him to look:
his best, The tiny chap, however,
got.into!n conl pite and was a sizht
to hehold. His aunt safd such a dirty
boy would not get the nickel. Wikt

fully poillng out the Halng of his weo
pocket hie sald: “My pocket fs clesg,
anyhow.”



