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“But why—" Sally protested per-
plexedly.

“Sure, I don’t have to tell you
why,’”” he said diplomatically. “You
know as well 23 T do she’s plumb
corroded with jedlousy of you for.
winning out with her dear Abigail
just when she thought she had things
fixed. I don’t suppose you know the
inside story of how your predecessor
got the sack? . The Pride person was
responsible.  Miss Matring was in
her way, and a good deal of her own
disposition to boot. It was a merry
war, all right, while it lasted—sech-
eming and squabbling and backbit-
ing and tattling and corruping ser-
vants to earry tales—all that sort of
thing. To be honest about it, 1
don’t just know which was the worse
of the two; they didn’t either of
them stick at much of anything not-
iceable. But, of course, Miss Mat-
ring *was handicapped, not being
blood-kin, and the upshot was she
lrad to go—and until you showed up
the old maid was aetually miserable
for want of somebody to hate. I no-
ticed the light of battle in those
beady little eyes of hers the minute
she laid ’em on you. I'éd have warn-
ed you, only—"

He stumbled. She encouragéd him.
“Why didn’t you?”

She didn't like Trego—that was
understood—but sympathy was very
sweet to her just then, whatever its
source, and she had no real object-
ion to disparagement of her slander-
er, either.

“Well, it wasn’t my fight.. And I
didn’t know how you’'d.take inter-
ferenté. You lcoked pretty well able
to take care of yourself—in fact, you
are. And then—I don’t reckon it's
going to do me any good to say this:
but I might as well make a clean
breast of it— was just selfish enough
to have a sneaking sort of -hope
deep down, that maybe you’d find it
so unpleasant you’d quit.”

“Mr. Trego!” No more than that;
he hdd taken her breath away.

“I guess that does sound funhy.”
he admitted, evading her indignant
eye. ‘‘You canm’t trust me, ever. I
always say things the wrong way.
that’'s the best thing I do.”

“If it's possible for you to ex:
pm"__n

*‘It’s possible, all right, but it's
anything but easy. What I mean was
—Well, any fool could see that as
long as you were so strong for this
society racket I didn’t stand much
show.”

(lshdw!'I

“Of making good.with you. Oh,
look here, what’s the use of beating
about thé bush? I'my a rude, & two-
fisted gnimal,’ and that's all .against
me. T mever could flummux.up my
meanihg successfully with a lot of
words like=weil, name no mames

his simple declarat

bonns l!ke
an ~fashi
lmgd hioned sqy rlfur An s
“If ou’ll marry me, that: is,’
concluded in a breath, with ;:vm:i
relief, if ‘with a coun nanés oddly
shadowed in the staring moonllght
by thé heéat of his distress. .

Shie- tried, she meant to give lmn
his answeér without delay; it were
kinder: But she found it impossible;
the negative stuck stabboraly in her
throat.” She knew it would stab bim
deep. He wasn’t the man to take
love lightly; his emotions wére any-
thing buten ‘the surface; their
wounds would be slow to heal

And in spite of the positive animus
she had all along entertained toward
him, she didn’'t want to hurt him
now; perhaps not strange, remem-
bering that this proposal of marriage
was a ‘direct, §ownright protestation
of imphlcit faith "in ‘her, uttered
squarely on top of a most damnable
indictmnent—remémbering, too, that
it was barely two hours since Sally
herself had been ready, almost eager,
to believe him capable of commxttlng
the very crime, of implication -in
which he exonerated her without an
instant’s hesitation.

True, she had been quick to ex-
onerate him in her thoughts as seon
as the suspicion ‘was engendered: in
them, but'she had done.so almost ra-
luctantly, ungenerously, not becanse
the burden of the evidence, together
with the counsel of ‘instinet; ad been
too strong in his faver t0 permit
more than a moment’s doubt.  Auny
she had repented; but.that; it ap-
peared, was not enough; she must{:

worth. And however much’she might
long to make amends to him, sho
coukln’t

. The pain and ‘the pity-of:it!  He
wag' a far better ‘man: than she @&
woman; ‘and he honored her with his};
love--nnd she couldn’t requite lﬁ.
'she '_ 't love: him? - heliwas 1
too far. from the mirtge .of her idel.

“Oh'” she sighed:.. “Why?!". &

heaps of ‘times —because you're a
man, not a manikin, i[lrrhgewn&
mean - ‘somethirig ~more . 6., yOR -than

.g-woman- to iive]
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n‘my friends.™ .
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right out in plain talk and say he, “ sonnd u an appl

loves her.”

dulously at his-heavy, sincere @ bar-
rassed face, as if it were some! lng
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be punished in this unigue way; have{’
her own unworthiness demonstrated |

clothes; ‘Europe,- idieness, and: flitt-

ing with other. women's = husbands.’

just as 1t would: have to meah mored bs 2 lmabind tA ni'u h
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me?” she- protestéd almost. pasaum- oA g Foll
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of mind.

The ‘man-or 'womaa who has th§
habit of talk will talk to  .anyone
about: anything.

He Talks to His Seatmate in

The Train :

He sits -down: in a train and pres-
ently he‘is talking to the person be-
gide him. He begins with the weath-
er,—~that blessed standby of all who
have the habit. of talk,—and soon he
glides smoothly into allied subjects.
If his Seat 'companion is someone
who does mot - care for talk he is
either brutal or bored, aceording. to
his temperament. But if the seat
mate also has the habit of talk (and
there are sufficient of this brother-
hood to make a' meeting very lively)
the talk ;rambles on through the
course of their iourney. ~Seldom, .f
eveér, do they say anything; that s
one:-of the hall marks of the true’

talk is a méans $o an end. QA' i ;
ion between. them- 2

for the amount of un-
tei' ng talk they have to listen to.
The étmmatxon of buying loosens
tongues not  natarally Joose; ~‘mid
when you add- the naturally loese to
those, heaven .help the . salesfolks.
Just yesterday I overheard a woman
who had been buying something gay-
fng ‘to the salesman, ‘“‘Yes, I've al-
ways loved that color ever since I
was a kiddfe.” Now what on earth
did he care about that?

A good dish of intelligent talk is
one of ‘the most délightful things in
the world.

But a continual dribble of thought-
less talk is the opposite.

As someone has well put’ it:
“Wise men talk because they have
gomething to say; fools bocause they
onld like to say something.”

™

rying a wife.”

“Then T must tell you—"

: ¢Not until you give me some legi~
timate title to your confidence.]

ou’ve got no right to confide in me
pnless you mean to marry mé—and
you. haven't said.you would yet.”
“I can’t—I coulin’'t without tell-
ing you—plea.se Jet me speak!” SHe

by this artless manifestation of hisq vew a long breath of déépethj

and. grasped the Wettle fiffaly. 1
stole the clothes I came here in. My

IManveps. I was a sHop-gitl——""
“Half .2 minute. rs. Gosnold
knows all, this, doesn’ she"'
-1 llYe!___ j
“You, t.old her everytmng, and stilt
she stood for you?”
nYu but— ”
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.o hear hnﬁhlnt ‘more unti]
er Ahnt on'ﬂ
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“Méaning,” he faltered, “I mean k,ﬁ ; Aﬁ ﬁm“y has tofd me heir: wqbuamtance and - friendship..
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think I can make you happy—"
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‘watermelon with her fork.

bnbles of the, watermelon.”
A tiny £
omder. het# plate.

m on “castle’ they're '~ supposed
I build castles: of their: oﬂind ybﬂ ;
can see thees little seed babies aren’t]
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géxesied in Beulo'. €BTS.. The king grab-

"3% “to ia!éapeopu: i &9‘& pity{bed Beme  pulted ‘her bi‘! “of the
m

4 makes for héalth and fitnéss. Théy

“Why, dear, if thére  werée no
seeds, there’d bé 'no melons"’ replied [ Troubles,
'Mamma. - “You see, the seeds are the | Nervous ail

m.t - run-away. *
= n” rum, mﬂe
you!” canod the klng ¥on

st aseep Soe ware dr
black, these. the king told.
we ady to leave the castle. Some

8 rlittle white gowns.
“HThey e jyoungest seed  bab-

Leg and they're not ripe yet. That's
y

, for vmh they léave the Wau&'

old enough to ‘do that,”’ Eaid ’ th d
king. 5

“Well 1 nuver knéw wm

hose black s were, but:

%‘re to t, s0. they | n mﬁw
big: - waterme hh 4 whjipere !

Beasie, ‘

the m:h ‘babies from their bed.

cabtle ga

4Oh, dm thAt was a narrow ed-
¢ape!” exclaimed Bessie but loud.
“What?” askéd Mamma.

Bessie 1aighed, and told her the
gtory that had come into her mind
—_but she never could quite finish
ft. See if you can—it'll be lots of

fun!

RUN-BOWN AND
NERVOUS

Dr. Cassell's Tablets arve the Sure

Restoratives for all Weakened Con~
ditions of Nerve and Body.

There is nothing in medicine more

certain than the strength-giving pow-
érs of Dr. Cassell’'s Tablets. They
nourish the nerves, they enrich the
blood, they replenish the reserves of
yvital energy that work or worry Oor
excessive strain of any kind has de-
pleted. Everything .they contain

restore digestive action, strengthen

why Dr: I's Tablets .are.the

in the Empire for all ebfee 1ed con-
ditions.
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hny seeds!” exclaimed Bessie as she

name isn’t. Manwaring—it's  Sally poked the seeds from a - slice of

we hate to see out CASIER Ges-
. boyed before the babies are awak-

¢ Just tl;nenﬁ a heavy: rumbie shook !
-1ifie watermelon castle, almost jarr-

the. kidneys, ensure perfect function-{.
“ing of every bql y organ. That is

most populﬁr and successful, remedy |
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King of Watermelon Town.”

lifted her plate and set him free.

away?” said the king.
‘melon Town and builda hew castié?™
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“Oh!” exclaimed.  Bessie and . she

“This melon was my ‘castle until,
some “one pulled it ‘and  ecarried it}

“Can't you-'get ' baek to - Wuef‘vf
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fuliy shaped collar of satin, with a smaller

collar of Georgette laid over it. A mar- i
row sash of sathy is tacked t ench side’}’
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goes as far
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