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Women fly to Eno’s

when Headaches threaten

& 'The key was in the door now, and
" there was a light in the room, - Theo-
& dore pushed open the door and then
stopped short with a cry of delighted
S surprise, for he never would have re-
Bcognized this as the bare little Toom
i left.
,'hBAh;(zaat rug covered the floor, fresh
Shades huang at the windows; a white

iron bedstead with fluffy mattress
and fresh white bedding stood where
the old bedstead had been, and in
place of the pine table and chairs
were a neat oak bureau, and a wash-
stand with toilet set and towels, three
good, comfortable chairs and a desk
that made Theo’s eyes shine with de-
light. But best of all was a picture
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room. { :
- He searched the pale face of the

- It—it seems as if it

that hung on the wall facing the door
—=a picture of the bishop with that
tender look in the eyes that the boy
remembered so well.

On a ecard, slipped in the corner of
the frame, wags written,

“From Nan and Little Brother,”
and Theodore, as he‘looked and look-
ed, felt that there was nothing left
for him to desire.

He was still standing in the middle
of the floor, gazing at the icture,
when there was a knock at tﬁe door
and as he opened it in-flocked the
eleven girls with Mrs. Rawson and
Mr, Scott behind them.

“Do you like it; Theodore?”

“We couldn’t go home till we saw
you here,” they exclaimed, and laugh-
ed and chattered joyously when they
saw that the boy was too pleased and
delighted for any 'words, and ‘then
they went away with their own hearts
full of the joy of giving; to write a
circular letter to Nan telling Rer all
about it. ‘

After this the winter passed quiet-
ly to-Theodore. He was well and
strong, and he was busy day and

. evening, and he was ag happy a boy

as could be found in all that city.
And the weeks and months s'lipll))ed
away until two years had gone by,
and it was time for Carrots to be re-
leased. % 29 '
Theodore agcertained the day and
hour when he would: leave the peni-
tentiary and met him at the very
gate with a warm and friendl{ greet-
ing, and took him at once to his own

boy, wondering whether there really
was in it a change for the better, or
not. It seemed to him less sullen and
more thoughtful than it had been two
years Ii;foée, butz he was not e't.urft
Certain arrots was very qui

see afmostasifh‘ehaﬁyfo tten
how to talk. He looked about Theo’s
neat, comfortable room, evidently not-
ing the changes there, but he made

no comment, : B
Theodore had set ‘out ‘a table with

~a good supper for the two, and Car-

rots .ate as if he enjo the food.
Whenthemealwﬁse‘nﬁhek&ned

back in his chair, and as.he looked

- straight into Theodore’s eyes, said

slowly,

“What made ye do it, Tode?”

“Do what—bring you here to sup-
per?” ’ e ‘ '
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“T guess P've had 'hout enough o'
crooked doin’s. If you'll stand by me,
I'll make a try on the other line, any-

h(w‘i"’l’l stand b you - every time

= ¥y - every time

Jack,” cried Theodore, earnestly. .
And he- did, through.

alternate hope and disce

for Jack did not find the upw:

‘an_easy one. There were

habits of -years always

down, and there were o

under the G )
faithful helver in his
am:f:(}hﬂlt’lﬁﬂk

o o -

“Yes, an’ write all them letters to = °

me, an’—an’ everything?” :

“Why, Carrots, it’s this way. I '

served another fellow an gwﬁ_xl,-mg,an
trick’ once, and I've been

trying
ighty hard to find him, and make |
it up. 1o bt : found him

it up to him, but I haven't

yet, and so I've tried to do a little for
you instead of him-—don’t you see?”

° Carrots, nodded, and: Theo fancied

that he looked = little disappointed.. -
“Then 'twasn’t really me you want-

ed to help?” he said, gravely. :
““Yes, }::was' too,'” swered Theo.
quickly. “I’d_have done what I could
for “you, anyhow, Carrots, but I do
wish Iucould find him,” he added sor-
wiully. 2 ks
l‘("‘Whayt’:s his name?” inquired Car-
e Puded A
“Jac inney. TR ;
“What?” exglaixned the boy, star-

believe his ears.

“Jack Finney,” repeated Theo, won:

deringly. . :
.e“%'%li I never! . Tode—I'm Jack

- ing at Theodore as if he could not_

Pinney. s s 5
“Yo{t?" cried Theodore, starting u

excitedly. “You Mrs. Russell's Jack

Finney?”

The boy nodded again. ‘V‘I.msg 80,

I was in her class in the niiuiqn
“hw » . £

Theo’s face s’ all alight' a_lf-he :

exclaimed, “Oh, Carrots—no, Jack,
I’ll never call y’on _Carrots . ;
Jack, 'm too

glad for an And

Took here, Juck Finnéy, you've -
:3Ytooobe the right kind of a chap

from this on. 't ‘
wrong. I can’t let you go wrong, Jack.
By ymg all my

Iowomdoc? ook Do e e
And Jack; looking again straigh
into Theodore’s eyes, answered slowl

won’t let you go
fault
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