
EVERY LITTLE BIT HELPS

strai<rlit to iiic—and you ouglit to he

^liul, for sue was perfectly capalile of

^^oin^ alone. Then she wouldn't let nic

rest until I promised to go to Washing-
ton with her to see Mr. \ViIly. She'd

have gone })y herself if I hadn't; so I

saerifieed a fitting at the tailor's and

went—and you know how disa^^reeahle

he will be about it! And Mr. Willy has

really given her a splendid job— it's

buying horses for the army, you know.

And she's so well fitted for it; and it's

so real—just hke herself!
"

" I brought her East to do war
work," said Mrs. DeWynt.

" I know you did, Sarah," purred

Mrs. Ted. " And now forgive her for

marrying Captain iTugwcll, who fol-

lowed us dow!i. It was inevitable from

the start—you know it was! Come!
Admit you're rather proud of her, and
glad she refused to be stuffed with saw-

dust, like — vveii, like vou and me."

But Mrs. DeWynt was adamant on

the question of receiving them; and, I

believe, never has given in, though many
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