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Mother Phoned Home for the Powerful Katrinka to Bring 
Over the Music in the Piano Bench and That’s Just 

What She Did.

RANN-DOM REELS
By HOWARD L. RANK

CURIOSITY. Curltwtiy u eaaesd by tbs aw* b*>
OartwOy huOORlo mn la- eoe"»= «X W7IW6 lute

term.Hoc which beioae* to waaebedy uUl*r •""W* •*«“»•*' **»•» » «•»
hM b»*un lit* with * aw* at anneal 

Then is a greet deal of mtnnnailtia ! diwneteeg, aad aftw beoasaln* ad' 
lyuw around low* which would not d.wed to Urn Onrtoatiy habit has 
look well It arleted on the treat pad*, nroui*d 
aad It It war* not tor OaytoaUy It could' 
kick around on the four corners for 
weeks at a time without betn* picked 
up and woren Into a lawsuit. There 
la considerable complaint about the 
acuntlee ot CurtwMy, but It probably

F
•He.

EdÊarûi a broooeete longer then the
ahVeator Thera have barn Instaurai
wheri thic roving IMittQj ha» beei 
i seemed by lie victim, who puaitea the 
uo»o heck to lu pmiior taeuton with 
ait Iraio flat,

Curloaliy abould ba guarded Mtalmtv 
specially in iha earn» of huwbamU 
who wore formarly lit the prluo-rlb* 
II la *t dangerous mailer to pry tot*, 
the pommai tramiaotioae of a ottliea 
who rarrtoa a loft uppercut and 
ommirh ready money to imy his flno 
Score* of happy homes how hack 
broken up by the «usât* whoa* Curl on 
ll.v ha* run over Urn dam and com 
rinces a oredukiu* wife that aha has 
n-arrled a gay Lothario Inatead of a 
monter bricklayer.

Curtootty which t* not fewwt in 
can be cured by rendis* the poroMa 
about the mote and the beam and 
training the nom» to keep on the aide- 
walk. Thera would t>e law baleful 
Curtootty at work to this country if 
people would look timide a Utile often- 
aT and not worry ao much albout how 
their neighbors can afford pork t*n« 
derloin* twin* a week. if n«budy 
would *o off hta own pram lee* when 
no feel* ilka doln* a Mille promletnieu# 
Prying, there would he better feekng 
to the church and terwer blackball» 
cuat to the lodge

THE DEAD RETURN.
Hear os, oh, glorious dead-

Oome from the valleys of pain!
Rise from the fields of the slain!

Come, share in the feast that we spread.
For you died not in vain.

The doubt of your last hours is past,
The tyrant la vanquished at last!
We have broken and shattered his line;

We have silenced each cannon and mine; 
And now as war’s thundering dies.
Our anthems of victory rice*

Join ns. oh, glorious dead 
In all our exulting today!
Come share in our laughter and play! 

Taras for this that you suffered and bled 
Twae for this that you gave IHo «way 

By your lance and your sword aa you fell, 
Ik those mad days of shrapnel and shell, 
We pledged to be true to the end.
We swore that your cause we'd defend. 
Now come from your fields cf the dv a 
And knew that you died n»i in vati.

Send cs cur glorious dead
Oh. God for an ..(.ur. for a day*
La' thun come that were taken away, 

The pt.ht of the iv.t.g to tread—
To hear what the living won d eay.
Open their eyes; let ;Lem let 
This wor-d from the tyrant set free.
L“‘ them know, as .n silence they slept, 
Tnat ou pledges to them have been kept 
Lord send them to us one-» again 
Just to know that taay died not 1e vain

An effort to secure Information 
which belong» to some one else.

kh*T» more people from helping bullit 
good roede for ihe Blue then thn 
pricking» at ooneclec*.

t

The Correspondence School
Deteckative’s Latest Adventures

;

1
THE CLERK\ (Contlnund from peg* 1, no l.) 

of i.ne'e own body. They ere hot no 
“I11 b" lu.t, end dltootlri'» do no 
frequently line e olun. NoUiliw but 
an muni union oould iimke I'Ullo tiubh 
1j.ii tiie nine of the golden nulr. • 
tint, or porhup» n boule or Mr*. Ilod- 
dvr'i heir roaover 

When HUIo Uubb red timed to the 
Hoddo:’ roeldenoe, the i rowd Unit hud 
uvjplrd the lewn before Mr. Holder'» 
«Hi'low wue gathered nt tlio «nie for 
the police were Jurt removing Mom 

Mr, Murphy, rcieig- 
nlrliiK Mr. Uubb Inetently In the cow
boy diegulen, epoke to him.

"Well, yo heveiVt found out Any- 
tlimg, I «lice», Mr, Oabbï" lie wild.

' "lily but tliut you've got the wrung 
miiederer Into ohergn nt the preeout 
in 'Incut of time," euld Mr. Uubb elm

Flore Wig." mM Hhlfo not*, "egwpt 
Uiet the heir to. leg. degtuint le hold, 
lug onto wee pulled out by toe root», 
each end every heir having n little 
rort of root bulb onto It, 111 you neu 
»».'■ by looking, end the heir tout In 
gone out of Mien Flore Wig'n Heed 
nmt gone by ihe room. It wnn

H By Dr. Frank Crane.
Prom a talk with the manager of a store the other day I gathered the 

following items concerning what a clerk ought to be.
You can be a dlerk all your life, or you can rise to something higher. 

Your ambitious discontent may be either wholesome or unwholesome; you 
can tell which it is by -..-hether or not it makes you perform your present 
duties faithfully.

The way to get a better position Is to fill the position you have better 
than any one else oould fill it.

Re honeet yourself, and if you are working with dishontet clerks or a 
dishonest employer quit your Job.

A clerk’s best asset is being wide-awake, and that you cannot be unless 
you get plenty of sleep.

Make your recreation contribute to efficiency in your work.
Watch the dock when you go to work, but not when you quit.
Be neat. Ninety per cent, of store-customers are women. Please them.
Be polite. Everybody likee it. Practise saying “Thank you!"
Keep busy. If you have nothing to do. .find something, whether it is 

for you to do or not. But don’t be officious.
Remember your customers' names and faces. Train yourself in this. 

Kjfop a little book.
# Never argue. Never give advice. Never be flippant or try to be funny. 

Be1 pleasant. Don’t look glum.
When a customer is dissatisfied, sympathize, don’t antagonize.
Don’t say ‘‘lady’’ or ‘ mister.” Say “madam” or "sir.”
Don’t talk price; talk quality.
Talk positively, not negatively. Say "What else?" not “Is that all?”
Associate, out of work hours, as much as possible with people who 

know more than you do.
Save something out of every bit of money you get
Don’t gamble. Invest.
Pay cash for everything you buy for your personal use. 0
Enjoy your friends. Shun what is called society.

mu
Off!"

Ill* eh Inf tthjrped forward, He 
lonks.i at Flora Wifi hair. It wa* a* 
Mr uubb bud said. Tit* mi«*to« 
lock, hud boon cut off, leaving the 
Miiort ilubbie of clipped hair mil 
tliure.

' Uubb—" h« began,
"N< *, maybe,'* laid Mr Uubb, "Mr. 

ami Mi l, llodder had a fight and h« 
f .t killed by a abut out of h pistol, 
which wouldn't have h#«n henM of 

Win with her ao far off from the 
room wlmre he was »Tn>t, And may- 
In —you’ll hftvn n exmj-14 me for my 
in king about you. Miv llodder, hut a 
(U i re Unlive ha* to do no unco in a 
wo h maybe Mm, Hwider *hot him 
ii the room -ipetair*, Maybe elm went 
inti Mia* Wife room and cut off Pome 
«il In t lotir, and then maylm rite fhrww 
ii'o Indy out the window and «.-nt for 
the I'l'lin*. because the four Imnohe*
> f .iitir In Mr llodder'* hand wan goi* 
den yellow—”

Hot you *ny the hair In llodder'» 
M;t I' net the hair that wtt* ,«ui from 
Ml - Wl«’* lu-ad, * said the nhlwf

ii I don't, know where that
lotir I» that wns on* off from her head, 
Rot maybe *o#agbody cut it off he» 
c.iof:* homebody couldn't g«i four oth-’
- bun oh* 'i-of hair out of Mr Hod» 
tier'* finger*
“r! bkliting, an grabbed the four 
H'totlie* of hair out of Hi» head of the 
»«'-i on ho wn* lighting with, Maybe," 
6'"d .Mr tinbh, lotting hi* g.-en, bird» 
Mv . ye* oiigta Mr* llodder'* fm, 
m lie h» grabbed them four bundiee 

or I.... out or Mr», llodder» hwul'"
V. il» .1 quick motion of fear, Mr», 

Itodi* i pm her ah ml to 'tier hair,
'toil, her hair iwo t yetorw; it s r»d," 

said the chief, ' Anybody ean *.,« it
1-4 it d,“

' H 1»." paid Philo <11144», "but Ifi» 
t . I entity parlor* hair dont- always 
f; i y tn«i color H on cm wn*, it can n«,
Y‘ Unwed out, whetiier it i* onto mv 
b#4 or onto my Imlt por-kefteiok or 
on fog lady’s head"

The chief or police leaped f-ipward, 
WH* not in time to mtidt Mr*,

M' i *r, who f lailed her throat and 
toll faun;ng Ur u-e flow 

"MayIi», =a;d Ph.lo tioM», looking 
town on tii* Insensate form of it»» wo» 
n to who had killed her bMbaud, and 
’bare wa* m» om«-rta'.nty in hi* tone, 
"wdieb »be foufid out s e couldn t tm, 
t!.« foot hum he* -f red half out of 
the let» d»fun< i e hand, ah« went and

«W- O'l" ' ' . ffUf at tmv-a > f&! lJr‘" * >",U* W'fh -*»» -

»*■',.. . -1 :i... » •”» - - v,t m m tiw..... 'ït",ÏÏ T r-’-i - ornant Sw
I, ■ ' ■ . - . | "I i-m 4-/WW Mr. II -*li-r> e.inwe

, f , i -, ■ : ........... ......... .. '••if at tmra
• - .... Art : •> "T •.!■£* M *2»

. " . ' . Winy, tlifl- » 1" amrba'
in -el ,1 I',.-. e.;,.,t tinutiHtteft' Mflf

th III eir. eii-l ... if j;,i

i ....... 'L* wh"1 '» »w
1 >• o- •- 4 to y" ----- ' m .

Wlx to the Jail

ply.

MOTHERING LUCILLE. I suppose, then, ' *nld the ohlnT or 
police," you can toll u* who the mur
derer wn* ”

He epoke scornfully, but Mr. Onto!) 
unmoved by lho ..corn.

"Up to new," ho ii Id calmly, "1'vu 
only hen dett<?ltatlng who the murderer 
was not, and l know who It w,i«n i, I 
hovo almost (lutoekntt'd Who It was If 
wc can step into tin* Inside of Him 
heure, mnybe I can give you knowi 
tdgu >>f tho desired Information wltn- 
out much wale of delay,"

Flora Wlx looked up with the hm 
lay of hope in her -ye* The (thief of 
doIIco hiwltoti'd, II» wn* mire Flora 
Wlx wn* the murd»r»v. but too often 
be had known Philo Oubb to do 
orhnmnn feat* of detecting, and lie 
c,*dei-ed Mtifphv and hi* aide# to lead 
Mlhrt W!x Inch to) the liOUHC 
body of Mr I? >dd<*r ha-l he»n removed 
to tho parlor of Hi» hmi*n, Mr- Hod* 
dcr end her frb e-h ---ti in tli» dining 
room ««tosh the hall, Idillo Otibh hi* 
bird like head craned e agerly forward 
vva’k'd In the «file of the d» 'd mm 
and bent over the hand that «till 
clutched the four *trnnd* of golden 
hair Hi t Inspection seemed to shUn» 
fy l m,

")< It alnf too much trouble to undo 
down your hair, he mid to Mise Wit 
”f'd klmlly rmk you so to do 1 lo-ie 
to bffl'.er you to do It when l< la done 
up *o nice laid I wouldn't nett It «% 
cept that a dofeekntlvc has to he more 
or Jo* b'dite?- one whltoi ivint? hi* 
ellenf - to , '0 lie'ee lnn?r< d "

A't her half fell In a 
over shoulder*, Mr Oui 
f!i - place» fr/'uu Wife’ 
lock* ha-1 b'-en wr- fed 
stood patiently during the emitting. 
tn », put Mr* ft odder in f he d! ft tog. 
room, was not so rettf^n* nr-is*
fr'UU her r walked ff|f -, fh«
' ’
perhrp* growtoor f- - wo.nld better de-
HIT 1,1- fto.v I*ttiri -tofi

the little porch Lucy wnte.hiMl hor 
move down Urn street, 
hi’.u « ful, so charming, so appealing.

What a pity that sho hiul coma to 
mo instead of some woman of wealth, 
who .could satiety every claim of her 
younp heart?" Lucy tiiought, 

tcvn> < luno. Him sat down In the 
chair where Luclllo spent so much 
time leading ami . begun to go over I 
her llfo again—past, present, and fu
taie.
business.
«ecu n wild fox In a Cage too small 
tor him. Ho turned round and round 
In the cage, endlessly trying to find a 
way out, with no result save tit at of 
fatigue and disappointment. Him was 
like that fox. The worst of It was 
Luclllo was in the cage with her,

Du; k cum•) and a healing coolness I 
bh w In on a languid bn < The vine 
on the porch ntJrred drowsily, 
loud fell back and she slept, 
moon, rlelng white and full, sont n 
beam downward upon her face and 
turned It again In Its j»»ac»ful *1 um
ber Into the young, serene fare of. a 
girl. Hlie was dreaming m/uivthing so

She was HO

(Copyright, 19-18, by YV. Werner.) 1
Melons were four for a quarter, and 

Lucy Lent bought four. She did.not 
like them, -but Lucille did, and she 
never thought of consulting her own 
tastes rallier than Lucille’s. What 
she longed for was a cucumber, green 
and cool, but she could not afford 
that in addition to the melons.

The street at 6 o'clock wits still ter
ribly hot. It faced west and the light 
struck it with glaring intensity. Lucy 
walked under the shade of the awn
ings. She was bareheaded without 
an vmbrella. Yet hot as the street 
was It seemed cool beside the factory 
where Lucy had been standing all day 
doing "piecework." She had not earn
ed a* much as usual.

As a matter of fact, Lucy was giv
ing out, and sho knew It. Every 
women who worked in the factory 
gave out sooner or later. That day 
Lucy had seen .Emma Keator. who 
stood beside her, faint. A cab w-as 
called to take her home. This was as 
much as was ever done for an em
ployee. Lucy had no doubt but that

down corefuflly before sho spoke to 
her mother.

"i couldn't get It right so 1 took it 
to tlio dressmaker. YVii.it she did to It 
won't cost much and it helped a lot, 

"Well, come to supper, dear," Lucy

-

It wn - un im\xpre*Hlbly drenry 
Once long ago Lucy hud

said.
From her sire of the table sho 

watched Lucille enjoy h»-r meal with 
a hearty young appotli- 
tired to eat.
couldn't got the ►atUfuotlon from La- 
till.i that she ordinarily did. "I feel a 
little sick," she thought "I’ll be bet
tor tomorrow morning when l'vo hud 
u good night ., rest. It's the heat.
Nothing more."

All the tiui» Lucille was talking,
’ 1 waa over fos Edith Broker s today 
and they have an electric fan, which 
mu du the hou.c ;u cool as winter. 1 
wish we could n i- such thing "

I wish wo i -iId for your sake, 
dear.’

"Dor’t you want them for your 
own?" Luclllo looked at her.

Lucy smiled, .-'.he might have said 
that she had trained herself not t,- 
want the Impo* i-lo without worn 
what variable success In one or two 
lus Lances. Color like light play# I 
across her face, uad she crumbled her 
oread, absently

“IT at picture of your» fell down to
day and tlx; )- s broke," Luelll» 
went on. “I'll . w you." She sprang 
up and brought e picture.

Lucy took It ,n nor bands. Her own 
young Lu e’(Kike-l upftt lior, Juet such 
another face 
How changed ■ was!

"troll'll have u> get another gia 
Lucille said

"No It du« t patter. We'll put 
it away ami ng something else in 
the place of ti Lucy replu-d

"But it’s
few pictures," P utud Lucille. "An-! a 
glass won't c o much. 1 could take 
it round to Mr. -nydcr'e after supper,
■aud 1 daresay l put it right ir,

Lucy drew a mug breath. Well,"
btic assented. t weet that a smile can * h*r Up*,

It came u> h«*r then the plctup- wn* :tor hf-nds moved ■ »b# mur»
mc|ety a plctu»«• to Lucille, IK value mured "Ao ' l—in ” Hhe

one was so Appealing. was decoratu ’her thau a*jutlmen- i mul her «y,.» wild. * -,,r-
somo day a cab would bo called for tat Him cun. not blame the oh:,.i ,,K i(,.r i,ai:-J v ■ . :-/,?,t»ad
her, and tlicn wi:at would become of! Lu< lie had w . known her a • -■ oj, tlu-. . t;.'m«;*t '
her and Lucille? bud been when t --; picture was mate', • was all a «to- u, » h-r«»„ •

It was Lucille she worried moot ! she itad cease J - be lovely before Uut j Ti,< man, w w, « ■ UA*t
about. Lucille was such a difficult [girl could n u. ---r. ».-• a sitlii.g qu -'Jy - - Uwi upon
child to mother She was doing her! Her happm- had been *■/> ort * vp», : up . took h* r
best, and yet it never seemod enough, j lived. Of two ; » who offered them-li,. utl 11. w,i u, k way ,, f ' ’ , * J!
Secretly rho thought that It wa< eUeht»* *be ha io eu the wro- 4 l.u :.v - u, / w , '
pity that such a beautiful, radiant i lie had made r miserable and kii.- -1 y<- | m bere, < u l I'm '
young thing as Lucille had to be her love tor hlm Hometim» ■ she won , , »,, th> • • ,,„f„ ' " ' * ’ ' ' ' r. * . "
mothered by such an inadequate per- der< d if It had love; she was v.v 1 , ,01» a-v*,-,* ut l,.-u-, ' ' ' ' '
:on as herself. She could not earn young to ju«l. Then Lucille came 1 * '' '
enough and she could not do enough aud cxistonc ucame mono complex I'm , wak", tid Her ; ^
to answer the requirement* of such than ever. V • « the child wa#> nine ; hand shook in * ,f ** *-1
e God-given wonder as her daughter. Joe Lent died Hinoe then she ;i*d i>,„ 1 >ou 1 nk rred a hr*» '

Never had she felt so futile, so In- fought to give -uelll# a proper bring t-.ud.-r « all g«-nti>, • . - : v - Utt 0 / ’ ’ . ,f> * ’ '
el! (.iclcu*. a» she did tbt* afternoon inu up. She 1 no accompl!>h»H' ; * , -,„ur own way <U>mt Pmg " ' Vf -tu
walking home from lier work. Before to fall back up >o; «be had notn.ng teouKh?'' " ' ,
she tunod from the bright main Lut Per band For seven year* Youne-an- ' br-.$iUf4, *’'•
street to the scarcely dimmer one up- bad corked i.k- a *lave and been alow -\ \.t. 4» 1 *«nt -, j>rMt 1 h
on which her home was she met a to give l.u- 1 tow thing* that - - ... , >-„q » ! ; „ j |
man who Iwiked at her kc^-niy as he wan led Ha- - » nothing But toat ’ pr-toy u- /•*’, , rk f'nnmM hi V ' *
lifted his hat. The color flew to her did not matter Her life wa* en-Lngi th h- < .at- . t$ w«-r# ton ' ' w ' *■ ' 1 if*
fate, brightening it a little as she re- Use.'lie's wa« It* beginning. Ltt*/ * y. - , unrr, ».», * w<r ti t 'X rn to hefir ■' t.f
«ponced to his /grave greeting. Them one tope w-: - it «lie could h- ip • j wore u. .< v an you did 1; w
*ha went on, forgetting for the mo- the child to ha; ,,.n<-*», to earn her i;v- u : k»- y ut =r / ,p„. » < • ' f - a,I t»/ 7-1 I
mrnt in the pleasure that the- sight. mg in an way than her poor „d #w going ; . ,» »md to it" ' : *rty :
cf h,m oecaeUm/fl all the *ad myster-ji/cihcr had d u# marry perhaps a 1 <- r • up and, eon / t* , id -r ! f 7 f /
ics end still sadder realities tltat be- loan who w .. . ^ke good care of ; ■ r » ,,t hand* - t. too k of , T - - w R#> ot- *-' j. toM. /,
«et her I No «he had another hope--- - ';,alr and ttitod it loi't so tiist he 1 s >< 4 h#/;f» *

Home for Lucy Lent was on*» end of scarcely to to ucouraged, Ale*an.i*r /7-gJd look deep * #10 Ip r f ,< f/ » «
an old yellow bouse, wbeie there was, McCall haul her when she was Lo>, t* p>^, L ■ - ■ V . 1/• want — # • .*• f*"-* . > 4# ; f
a pore!, with a vino, and three room*,; Lucille's a** He was still young,U:e name/ he * .: i ' fm "*nï Uy it i >■■** <4 t ',
one above, two below In tlie other enopgh a n, *- .ficoot man w/« ^ -4n,\ ft,n ,» ; * * thing > 1 t % .« I Pr>»
portion of the honw lived a family meney and i^w-r and a «fdeodid wear ev«-ry day - ymi have '/, |w * *»ey z
of si*. The four rmati, noisy children ! name Hh* to : ed be kept the mem- <f It * n from ; 1 >04 suffer wc * at , - » * * k— « o
eten overfiowe! into laiejti* premises,cry ol tiiat oW rotnance. Of tat* she ; Xotoeiy 7 ».« v* take mine - *nd r p-'ty , , o ^
to Lucille * annoyance. Lucille was tom ed that was becoming con- toom a..»«< you " ,» ; «- r ' #» .%* r < ivy - t - < ^
nowhen* in sight a* «be enter'd vch.u of iau and Isa-.1 to ^e-nly y*he did m/t ; k Fl-e toll he- î Afex.w. « . /^i

ifometimee Lucille had supper watt-;adm'red him. If he «bouhJ want l>u w|Mer*4, strung* rornfog fr*un a * ^ e to of to f » ' - .-■**-* f by tw w
e*. bet tier» immm, l««lsbt. w cilk an-l I.,. -hoeld I* will»*' 11 . . , -, -, ,y ► , v „
Fry ”***« eeniog »iOTe“- Hi •S’- >"»”* wY. to™* * •»» »»-<-« !-" n - • «r-. «M* *« s* v,-,-f.e.w|wvte« enrog^mH, ww or,Uuu, h*r~*. Atie It w«Ud b. . -„f|, « ,r. r-• -4. #w. < w r. . >
*»*”»* ** !>■ (wskwi* , . ~t*er." be *»*4 *hn4*),. "I w»»t ^ *«,«*_»« ................ . ,
w)i»n Lucille entered. M|,Mg '-«*> «1-1 - l^<lll» t-«k w IS, se Or Oil* ■> • --«W M tt«C «*-. - ( -
4rei< over her «no. and »ho laid it rinure aoi -,-ju-ted ,vr Che -hop. nam-m- turn *e4 »*rrr we « r-* «7 ref»- » a- », - *,»«, , , ^ rg>; *»■ f

Don’t keep up relations with anybody wfoo discourages you.
Read. Road systematically. Lf you aro ever going to get on it will 

be because of what's In your head.
Associate wltii people .who know more than you do, who have better 

manners than you have, and higher ideals.
Be teachable. Be a good listener. Be open-minded.
By practise you -'an make your voice to Lave a pleasing quality. This 

you Will find a great asset.
Oonverse as much as possible with those who use good English. Learn 

to talk interestingly without the use of slang.
Make your fellow-clerks like you by being unfailingly obliging and 

considerate, but don’t become too familiar with them.
Find out and carry out your employer’s wishes, 

tions exactly as given. Write them do urn in your memorandum.
Be obedient but not gushing, industrious but not officious, kind but not 

patronizing, positive but not egotistic, human but not weak.
Which, after all, Is good advice for anybody.

Slu* wan too 
And - muiiow she

M'vvIm when Mr, /fij.Tin.

Her
The

Remember instruc-

: ' i llNOTHING IS COMMONPLACE 3 MM;?/-ymBy H. ADDINGTON BRUCE. M <?You are weary, I understand, of 
living a commonplace life In a com
monplace city.

You are tired of seeing the same 
old streets and houses and stores day 
after day. Everything is so dull, so 
drab, so monotonous. Your soul surges 
in Intense revolt.

Lingeringly, regretfully, you recall 
the vanished delights of the summer 
vacation from which you have re
cently returned.

You expatiate on the beauties and 
venders of the hills you climbed. You 
talk#»! the wild animals you saw 

thS>:astically you sing the praises 
the brook In which you fished.

Everywhere you turned there was 
something* at which to marvel, some
thing to admire. The country was so 
picturesque, so romantic, so alluring. 
Bitterly you lament that circumstances 
held you a city dweller, hold you cap
tive to the hopelessly commonplace.

But. tell me. what about the farmer 
with whom you chattes during one of 
your adventurings into the hills?

You were astonished, were you not, 
at his failure to share your enthusiasm 
for the rugged landscape to which 
you drew his attention?

You were disgusted that he could 
see' In it only Deacon Brown’s wood- 
lot, “which could stand some thin
ning"; Jim Smith's corn field, “com
ing along nicely," and Bill Jones’» 
pasture, “too swampy to be good for 
much.”

Instantly you vo’ted that old farmer 
a dull, prosaic, unimaginable clod. 
You are sure this description does 
bran no injustice

Do not be too sure.
Give this dun clod of a farmer &

chance to see the streets and houses 
ana stores which to you spell only 
weariness of mind.

Give him a chance to travel in the 
subway and on the surface cars 
Take hint up to the roof of your city’s 
tallest sky-scraper.

I warrant that his enthusiasm for 
the marvels of the ity will at least 
equal yours for the marvels of the 
country.

And if you confide to him that you 
deem city life quite commonplace, it 
is a safe wager that he will promptly 
vote you what you have already voted 
him—a dull, prosaic, unimaginative 
tied.
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WBAs a matter of fact, neither one of 
you in all probability is really lacking 
lv. Imagination.

Also, as a matter of fact, neither 
<Lo things of the city nor the thing» 
of the country really are common- 
place. Nothing is commonplace if 
locked at aright

The difficulty is that people are so 
constituted that they tend to take 
familiar thing* too much for granted.

Whatever of mystery. beautr, 
grandeur, or creative skill may he in 
the familiar is then overlooked. Yet 
In everything—from the loftiest 
tain to the most insignificant product 
of a shop—something of mystery, 
beauty, grandeur, or creative skill is 
always to be found.

Remember this when the “drabness” 
of the city next oppresses you.

Use your Imagination a little. You 
will find much to Interest
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you—per
haps much to surprise you—even .n 
thmgs that hitherto have -ecmed to 
you absolutely devoid of the element 
of interest.
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OUR SHORT STORY quivered deliciously within hhn, for 
the- bob was swaying perceptibly.

But it was only the wind, and. after 
remaining then- as motionless as the 
surrounding scenery for two more 
hours, he arose regretfully and wound 
bp hl« line, remarking to hinuu-lf 
Vhiloeophically. "Oh we!!, better luck 
next time."

NO PLACE LIKE HOME.

Judgeon Molars was fishing, 
two hours and twenty minutes he had 
eat on a hard stone, intently watch
ing the surface of the placid water, 

B which hie bob floated motion leas.
yk Suddenly a great indescribable sen- 
4»tlon filled his being, for he half 
tliouglit that perhaps be might have

■ seen the suspicion of a su
■ a eifght ripple around the 

But no. the line remained alack and
the water motionless, and with a sweet 
expectant smile and bis temper quite 
unruffled, Judgeou Molars cat there 
patiently fur another uneventful hour 
end a half. Then bis whole skeleton

For

I
CHAPTER TWO.

That night he took bis wife to the 
theatre. He made her take ten min
utes from her own dressing to tie bis 
tie for him just the way he wanted it, 
and a* a result she kept him waiting 
two minutes and fourteen second*, 
which so put him out that he refused 
to open his mouth all the way to the 
theatre, and during th- performance 
f /err time she applauded he didn't, 
end every time she didn't be did

stlon ofKge
bob
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DON’T MISS IT13 BY ANY
MEANS

: -

(

been credentials sufficient for Moses,
t'K).

‘ I can stand anything tint any
body else can stand, and 1 can do 
anything that anybody else can do, 
quietly said a traveller to n friend, 
in explanation of his 
overcoming hardship a. 
ed this confidence; but he 
loyal when he distrusted God. When 
the Lord says “Go" it la no time v> 
respond, "Who am 1?" The only an 
swer to such a command Is the fir 
made by Moses, "Here am I." God 
greatest servants have ever been 
those who developed the habit of üv 
ing "Here am I" to His calls—ev . 
when- they are a summons back fro... 
the buehes and desert to the pula» -.. 
of 1’iutmoh.

i

sau
bee ami die-

‘ If by a still small voice Hu calls,
To paths that I do not know 

I'll activer, ’Dear Lord, with in y hand 
in Thine,

i'll go where you want me to go.
Equipped by his providential ex 

pcrience, and by his call, Moses re- 
lugtaotiy—too reluctantly—-assumed
the task of leader of Israel, to de
liver them oat of captivity. His 
long conibict with Pharaoh, until by 

.the argument of the plagues he won 
at. last, arc told In the Lesson Text 
One of tiie wonders of .the conflict 
was the simple fact that a shepherd 
from the desert was arrayed against 
tlio mighty king of Egypt. - By a 
way he knew not, Moses had beer, 
led to a pla»ee of world leadership, 
such ns ho could never have attain 
ed had ho remained a palace flfo 
itv. God seems to lead us iW
way around to our dearest goals, per 
haps to teach us to know our Guide 

Forlorn as was the cause of Most?
and his enslaved countrymen, it
nevertheless won. Wo are living in
ttie day of the triumph of forlorn lio-p 
which five years ago seemed quite ... 
desperate as the case of the Israelite:-.. 
Sometimes wo think that . we must 
pinch ourselves to make sure that v. - 
are awake and not dreaming. Behold 
after centuries, Bohemia is free, a utl 
Poland. The cruelties of the German* 
s nd of all other nations, to tho black.) 
of Central Africa are ended. Turkeys 
tyranny has been completely broken 
and Armenia, Syria, Arabia, the 
Druzes and all the other little sub
ject peoples have been delivered. Tiie 
small nations of Middle Europe at— 
now free from ancien*, yokes. Slave»* 
i> gone. The liquor power is going. 
Child labor has had its shackles brok
en. Verily, this is the day of jubila
tion for forlopn hopes.

Now we wonder who of the men 
returning from France, freed from 
old fears and conventional limita
tions, will be the new followers of 
the example of Moses, to lead man
kind into still larger liberty, spirit
ual ps well as physical. Has some 
Faul or Whitefleld or Luther or Moody 
been in training in the trenches? In 
this high hour of hifitory and oflioi 
tunity. who are to be God's chosen!lib
erators? \
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SERIOUS ILLNESS 
AVOIDEDt

t -ian> a serious Illness ha- b?en 
avoided by the prompt use of Dr. Wil
liams' Pink Pills. These pills act ut'- 
ly ( .-’rich and purify the blood, and 
in this way build up the system, tone 

3 and strengthen the nerves and invig-
• orate the vital organs.
• Serious diseases generally ccme 
3 from some simple disorder thaï ha». 
1 been neglected. Therefore any Mvin-

uing of the blood should be looked
• upon as a warning sign, end more 
r serious illness should bo avoided by 
; the use of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills. 
| I a tiie ease of young girls and women
• the blood is peculiarly liable to g. : 
5 out of order—to become thin and wn* 
1 tory—and to lead to a general break- 
a down In health. This can be avoided 
~ by the occasional use of Dr. William-v 
v Pink Pills, which are suitable for the 
r mo«t delicate constitution. These pi lis 
'• will give you a new appetite, ftnprcve 
' your digestion, tone and strengthen

weakened nerves, banish depress-ior 
and Lick of energy, dear the complex 

i ion of pimples and blotches, 
in the back and general weakness, 

s cause the disappearance of headaches.
dizziness and heart Muttering. Give 

> these pills a fair trial and you will 
soon note a wonderful change in your 

, condition. Your spirits will brighten.
good health and strengtii wffll return. 

1 and you will feel like a now person 
You can confirm these statements by 

° enquiring among your friends almost 
anywhere, as thousands and thousandh 

l' of hopeless sufferers have been re- 
"• stored to new health and energy by 

usjng Dr. Wl3Hams’ Pink PUte.
You can get tliese pills through an y 

l- medicine dealer or by mail at BO cents 
to a box or six boxes for 12.50 

Dr. Williams’ Medicine Oo
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