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Della 9s
Turning Time Backwards
for the Rest of
One'8 Lif e

E 'juin a leared u
Ithe big oak and was freqtoF.peep
jin at D Iia's half-closed shutters,
Ithen it bseenied to pause and pro-
Sceed upon its course witb mare de-
liberation. Inside the roam Sol
turned bis attention ta Xbe wall
where a fine aid portrait had once

g. A dizzying suiccession oipictes had
awed, resulting to-day, in a valueless
>ncb thing combinmng masses ai ribbons,
Is and legs, etltled "la Cocuette." He
mccl unurrWely over the clark-rim' about
frame (an eviclence that the last art trcasure
ocrupy that space, bad possessed superior
ntlty, a: Icast)'and -on1to the fllmsy dreasing
le whic bad auperseded a aubstantial

Inut bureau. Next, he ligbted up the swing-
clusters of programs and carda, the college
as and banners, then went round to a 'wire
k whlcb fir]y oozcd pbotograpbs af callow
lb.s. Seome of hese wore cap and gown, some
tbal or gymnasinai tagsa'ndi a i ew, sagging
et the weght of, theii>àwn importance, wore

-dateness.
nsplred outside, too, but nt
iade. Nature bad attended ta

9eo the drivcway, ta the
tween two rows of stately
ni gane by, udge Cbesley bac)
way to the musical clatter of
re and ber falthful benchiman,
the grounds af ChB.meyvale

int and ugly blotches, spreading
se wbere order and beauty once

her tlinisy ure
Inha¶pearanz

werte tlgtly w
t thlelr adver
natural xave,o
With a glutineO
af their gro-tl
warnan -£o tired
ber, and) be,ide
ta ber lace-thi

woman who stared back at ber w3s
ve. Wlaps of rather colorlesa bair
1around a pplia ucea whicb, according
-nt, were infallible for imparting a
bt; eyebrows and Iaqhes were covcred
0ow substance claiming a stimulation
e cyea, themacilves, were those af a
igit hours' slcep had faiied to vivify

various plasters and adbesions clung
portcd b y their inventors ta obliter-
Time's fingers, if properly and faitb-

ianda were encatied in a large pair ai
enin gIves.
tic front," obaerved Delia, criticaily,
nirror, "Put me in tbe battle front,

1heck the advance of the oncomlng
ave every confidence that 1 couic)

um-bum . her's a good

Bachelors
By MADGE MACBETH

ullu:stration by
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Murici broke the Pause
whîch followed by rcni&king.,

"Miel]l' I can't sec anything Parti-
cularly laudable in a çersofl deliber-
ately putting on the garnients of age.

It ia like our great grandmotbers who toak to,
caps. and knitting as soon as they 'were
inarried. One la anly as aid as ane fecs and
looks and acte.,

"Precisely, dear chîld. But it bas bee many
ayca since 1 feit twenty-five and oni>' by cint
aiccntant truggle have 1 succecded fin iaoking

it with>ut beîng grotesque. As for a£tiflg t-I
511e sighed, "«it is an awful strain for thirty-nine
ta act like tw enty, ta, be always 'the life ai the
partvto Lkeep flot only abreast with, but ahcad
af, the turces, And;,oh, the aches and pains of
the aged bady! I think it goes tathe back and
thc feet, first. To;,be able ta wear aid ladY's
shac-that will campensate far .$'0niucb!"

"Bu the dances," said anc of the girls.
you won't bc bappy ieft aut of things."

"Perbapenfot justalfrst. But habit laoiily
a treadnuill, ai ter al; once started yau have t'>
go on, umi,!you are willing to give a wrettci
and get off. Tlhe day wilcame-bas came, wben1 must bc left out af things, axlyway; thas
the reward one gets for deccnding framn genera-
tion ta gcncration like sornebady'a fur coat..-

macle over ta fit cach sesn Beside, I have
lived for yeara in drcad af the day when 1 woul
bc chaprond bymy own od-dalightcr. Bchokd
1 frustrate the des* na of Fatel gdo otno-

'Don't bcerid' ulous," scowiedMuil
Of course Delia 'wasn't juat eut. Indccc, noueof the girls present remcmnbcrcd exactly whea lier

debutha bec', macle. But she waa as much one
of them, aile was as much a part of the youthful
social li e o the littie town as were the students,
thcmeelvea. She alway set the pace ia entertali-ments, fashiions and fads, She always knew andldid the correct thing. Her idiotie idea of in'i dowii

ni a cedar cheat witb a pound of camphor for t% c restof ber lie, so te speak, was too uttcrly absurd.'The mien won't hear af yaur drepping out," argucdone af the otbhcr girls. "You have always had marc at-tention than thedcebs. Why, look at Hoclgtts and ClaytoJI
and Barnes-"

"IYou poor bllnd dear!» replied Delia, a trifle mdiY."No wonder Barnumi said the public wanted te be fooled-Tt actualiy frlghtena me te, thnk how successfuliY I haveboodwinked this town for yearsl You aIl probably thouglit
tbey were crazed with lave af me-and 1i meant you tO)wben lu reality thewhaie lot ai them laoked upon meic iere-)y as a sym 4athetic weil-dcressec1 car into whicb they could
r ur confidences about Her, wbam they had etbcoe Having tald me about ber and feeling aasuredthat I was content ta be a sibter ta theni, theý cou sel
no reason why they ahoulri n'. P-i--.

To egualis. matters thec boys 1rsnied lier wilh halj
a cartload of lilies.

"If yau will permit me te finish, my dears." she aaid,
"I may add tbat 1 arn going ta restore xny ancestral estate,replace the family beirlooms and antiques, renounce the ieé

ôi the giddy butterfly-in a word, 1 am going ta take
boarders."

The girls were toe overpowered ta apcak. Finaiiy,
Muriel voiced the natural query,

"But wby?"
"For tnany reasons." Then wth apparent irrelevance,

.i am flot going ta the Senior hop."
"Delia! "

"No, and for a reason yon wili neyer gucs-I have flot
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