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OBY, we should be
¢ -ashamed. I'll n:vu‘tor-

give myself,

that!™

know

“Forgive yourself for what?”* Toby
Candor

“Forgive yourself

demanded

what?” He
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“Kiss you?"' he finished derisive- | not

Iy.

“And what's wrong with that?

There wouldn’'t have been anything

wrong last year; but no
gaged; is that it? Eng

Reverend Warren Hollis

spirited Reverend Warren,

marry you.
He had to:
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once? Didn't he see anything
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“Toby! Don't!” She tried to calm

herself, to talk with something like

t.:- 1

i

. | leng time.

ke dashed from the d com-
dor." this ‘fIlJ' :

But in those days paper, like ev-
erything else, was made by

produce tons of paper in a day.
Of course, the most

“No. No woman ever will” C mﬁﬂ;mmmm
myself. Well, WW-""“WMM& ely sep-
said seriously, “that I'm willing %0 | gpeted in the water and caught
take Warren, whatever he does and «on 3 wire screen. The function of
whatever he is. Don't you think I'll the paper'machine is to dry and iron
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n;::mth.hnlLGmh? of paper, by means of hot rollers.
" "Yes, T do. 1 wouldn’t see |72 the better grades of paper ere
any more than I could belp of the | TEDY SUEITHNE OO WUTL Cerioue
very honorable Toby. , xesin, in the wood until pnly the

06, 1 won't. 1 simply wo't se ' ™ oo ains.  Spruce, belsam
o) o Svoss ikmslock are-ihe best woode for his
today, he said. Well, if he does, he Lt i g s oo
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And then the Imperative shrill of | Used B e et o the best
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“Well.” Gwen said Straw, cornstalks, flax, bam
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Quickly and rigid with taking
tion, Caroline went to the teléphone.

. 7" She was confuséd, deaf- s - '!‘“‘t“
ened. Her blood pounded, "m paper,
““'T;‘z,"mﬁ""*ﬁ'n largest industries
to figure you did a & :
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It's going to take me 12 seconds St. Vincent,
to tell you, you aren't getting a | Venezuela
chance to repeat if. You don't un- | America,
mrobglm,wﬁ-.m
in the light of what - 1
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‘me to be answering.” !
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“J feel better ebout Warren some-

" she sdmitted. *1 feel almost

as If I'd twld him all sbout it.".-

‘The morning gave place to after |/
noon. m‘-ﬁt“'m y
and went. “And with the soft spring
dusk a summer rain came
and' daintily upon’ the 1

changed and perfected that they cap |
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get  away with much?"™ . 1 ¢

of jewelry,” said the

you know that

I bought from you. They cut it out

of its frame, and—". [ ¢ .

. The artist gave a/cry of delight.
“Good! My | is made,’ he

sald. *‘This is the sort of ad-

v t I want." it
“And,” continued the patron light-

Iy, A‘they| took the frame and left

the picture! [ o saww ¢ )

Not a Chance

The caller knocked at the door.
“Is Mr. Smith in?"" he asked.

“Yes, he is,"” replied the lady of
the house,

“That's fine,” said the visitor,
“Maybe I ecan collect the money be
owes me."” )

Mrs, Smith smiled scornfully.

“You're an optimist,” she said.
“If my husband had any money he
wouldn’t be in."” i

A EINDLY WARNING

He—lgnorance is bliss,
She—Then you should be very
careful s you come into a full real-
ization of your happiness — you
might die of joy.

Last Time
Bjones—How are you ‘getting on

' withmmtllﬂpﬂalﬂnaam!

Dzudi—0Oh, | just

Bjones—I'm. glad to hear that. 1
heard her father objected to you.
Has he changed his mind?
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times,
Frank—Well, don’t rub it in.
you once.

NOT ‘ALTOGETHER AN EVIL

that occurred w A
“No,” said! the . “Did they

ts?

10. Here is the first line of a well-
known poem: “‘O, young Lochin-
var ig come out of the wesl."" Can
you give the second line?

1. The basic color of a zebrs is
white, and his stripes are black.

2. Fourteen per cent,

8. Becausé one leg is shorter
than the other.

4, Chicago, San Francisco; New
York.

6. Civil and World wars.

6. Germany.

7. Other animals eligible to be
recorded are spoken of as pure
bred.

8. A dove is a pigeon.

9. White elephants are .merely
light-skinned Asiatic elephants,
and may occur as the offspring of
normally colored parents. This
type is revered in Siam, and kept
in the royal stables of the mon-

10. “Through all the wide Border
his steed was the best."”

Without Modes
aims at eternity;

A,
and therefore is the only thing in-

capable of modes and fashions in
its principles. — Sir Christopher
Wren.

The 3Rs




