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FLA BENNETT parked her shabby
automobile expertly before the
at.g,:l.inn and. wriggled from - be-

hing the whegl. Every muscle In her
: ith-fatigue.—All-day-she |-
hndspunl:l.‘:an.tup. there were 50 many
tasks to do. Her mother was sick abed;
“the children- had fo be-cared for;. the
house’ had to be cleaned; meals had
to be prepared; and there were two

' delegates to entertain. .The great con-
. vention was in seatlon, and Léla would

have b chance to j_.tbeud until the fol-
lowing night. O] well, that did not
matter if only they could ralse the money
for mother’s sea voyage Doctor Scudder
had been most Imperatiye. Where In t.he

' world could they get It? As she sat,

drooping and depressed, a great auto-

_mobdle slid to a halt beside her, Elinor

Poindexter's handsome new sedan. Be-
hind the wheel sat Elinor ' herself, the
richest the must insolent, and th.e maost
besutiful girl In town.

I.-:h. envied Elinor Poindexter with
"her cool polse, her assured position, her
shoals of money.. Elinor lived in the
- show place of the city. The.rug on the
foor, alone, had cost a thousand dollars
_ besides, she was 80 pretty.

-, In twrn Elnor envied Lel'.n. Bennett,

who made her own clothes, washed, and

- Ironed. them. Tela was pretty, too, In

her own- fashion, and peopie lked her.
Elinor was not popular, and it drove her
almost t0 despair when Lela walked off
with some coveted honor, the dramatic
Elinor had
worked hard for it. The two girl.s had
~an almost equal ambunt of talent and
advancement, but an the night of the
contest the acales had tipped in favor of
Lela.- Elnor had cried bitterly, Iater,
s0 humiliated was she that Lela Bennett
the daughter of a pﬂmﬂm pl'Eﬂ(:hEr
could beat herl

Bhe would show  herl She halled

Lela triumphantly. “What are you doing

bhere? QGetting a delegate?*
']"I'ﬂ"'l‘ﬂ-'lllﬂd Leln, “mallng a letter
far 1father." .
“We are to have a delegate,” ﬁ"m:red

Elinor importantly, “the honor guest of

the convention,- Dactor John Borden,
‘He must be wonderful,” breathed
Leln - -, \
‘Oh, ‘as to that—" FElinor shrugged;
“but he's a very important man, and
he's in a position to be of help to me.

. ¥ou see, I'm golng to New York to study

_“Bo_you're really going?*

dramatics."” .

"Oh!” gasped Lela, her face drained of
color. How wonderful it would be to~be
able to study Dramatic Art in New York!

%

_Doctor. Borden .

. belleve " he's- here,”

tee lingered at the gate,

- "¥ea, mother has consented at Iast™
Lela tried hard to be enthusiastic,
Bome people seemed to have everything!
“This Doctor;  Borden)” - continued
Elnor, “is the pastor of a big church in
New York. Many rich and really im-.
portant people belong to It, and he is on
terms of Intimacy with them. I can
meet these people through him. They'll
show me a good time"” She stepped out
of the sedan“importantly, “I'm meeting
now. Il _have .to. take
kim right on to the church, because he’s
to, speak to-night. Come to see him,”
nhﬁ dnvited. -
The two went Into the statlon. A

.train had just come in, and the pa:-
- sengers were coming from It.

The re-
ceptiom committee was meeting delegares
and assigning them .to bhomes. “I don’s
worrled - Ellnor. *1
don’t see anybody important-looking, do
you?"

The members of the receptlon commit-
then came
through the statlon on the way to their
car. Omne of them came over to Ellnor.
“He has come,” she announced. “He's
gut_there, just outside the news stand.”

. Bbhe hurrfed on.

% and dntroduce me,’
‘g0 look for him."

“It’s a pity she couldn't hr'm.g him in
* slffed Elinor.- “L:.t.ﬂ

From the door the girls loocked int.n
the brightly-lighted train shed. © “There
he is'"" Hrhispmd Ellmr, “Just look at
himi™ . T o

A rather queer-ln-ukmg_mau was lean-

ing against the wall near the news stand.]

He was deathly pale. Undoubtedly he
would have looked beiter If his clothes

-had - been - well-pressed.- - His shirt- waé

rm:n'plaﬁ and he carried his coat. over
hizs arm. A hnttered it case lay at hl.a

called @ red cap. “Help me put this
man in my car,” -she directed.. She
gave the red cap the lone dime in her
parEe. anddmveaamplﬂlrmnhednmﬂ
“Daddy, ~—ahe-—called, “Daddy, help :me
gﬂtﬂﬁsmuntnhedlntllejunkmmn"
“Mrs.. Eelly and’ Mrs: Jghnston have
your room. Where will you sleep nnwi" '
protested her father. ~ iy -

“Oh, I'll manage., He's a delegate md
he's ‘sick. I phoned NQoctor Scudder,
who's coming right away.” .

Barely consclous and moaning slightly,
t.heyputthemanmbed. Lela ran to
look for the doctor. “Quick!" she pan-
ted, as his car stopped &t the curb. “Oh,
Dmthr Scudder, he’s about to die. He's
a delegate, a preacher, I expect. Eﬂp-
pose father should get .sick llke that
sometime!™

‘“Somebody would take care.of him.”
Doctor Scudder assured her. “Theyd
have to; the Lord would see to that.”
He put & tender hand and rumpled her
hair affectlonately. “Cast thy bread
upen the water: for thou shalt find 1t
after many days."” He'd mmﬂmber that
it, too.” He hurridd into the junk hoom
you had got your feet mighty wet cnating
and worked for an hour, two hours. Leia
left him - there -when she went-to the
church to bring the. delegates back [or
the might. He was ready to leave when
ehe closed the guest-room door upon
them and came back to where he waited
In the kitchén, _

“He was a ‘mighty sick man,” he told
her, “a_mighty sick man. He'd have
passed out in less than an hour, been
found. dead._in_the.station, Pm afraid.
He was on his last legs when you brought
him, ‘but didn't realize he was in such
& dangerous conditlon. He'll be grogey
In the momning but all right, I guess.
Must be some poor hick from the barck-
woods, attending ‘his first convention. Its
a plty. He kept muttering something
about letting the conventlon know he
couldn't get there.  Let me show you
what to do for him." o
© "When--Doctor Scudder  had gone, Lela
dragged a big chalr into the junk room.
She removed her frock, wrapped hersélf
in & warm robe, and tiptoed Into the
kitchen for the alarm clock. JMEdlcirte
had to be given., off and on, all might.
Three times before morning. the clozk
shrilled . glarmingly and had® its  first
shriek throttled. Three times Lela
‘dragged herself from a black grave of
sleep. Three times she ministered to
the man whose life she had saved. Very
sweet and dear she seemed to him, cap-
able and kind.

At six o'clock she struggled awake,

. |yawned, rose wearfly, and_ stretched ler

cram ‘muscles. From behind a cur-
taln she collected fresh clothes. Atoleast
ahe would have ‘the bath to herself at
this hour.

That afternoon as Lela was straining
orange juicg for MMr. Barton, Elinor
came in. She tip-toed down fthe hall
and was at-the kitchen door before Lela
saw her. “Give me Mrs, Eelly's bag.
Mother met Mrs. Eelly.in town and in-
vited her to stay with us. They've been
frlends -for years. --I- can't-stand--her;
but she's rich and wants me to visit hos
when I come back from New York. I may
for she has very good soclal connections.”

“Qh, Lela, Doctor Borden may have
been murdered or killed " in some ﬂl;her
way. He hasn't come.. They wl’irad_his_
home, and hls wife says he left for the
convention. "Nobody's seen him since!
The men In charge of the convention
are runnfng around like they're crazyv,
and Wilbur Trask, that wonderful singer

the musical director of Doctor Borden's
church. He's almost wild. ... I hope
Doctor Borden's not dead. Wouldn't that
be awful, when I was depending on him
to make life p!ma:nt for me this sum-
mer?" : ]

Lela carried the orange jul.m.- to Mr.
Barton. The door was half gpen, and
he had heard every word that Elinor had
sald. He looked at her strangely, lela
thought, but she pald lttle attention to
him. “Elnor says that Doctor Bordcen,
Doctor John Borden, may be dead; that
some one may have inurdered him. Oh,
do you think it's possible?" e i

“Why? He hasn't come?"

“No, we were expecting him last night.
Elinor- went to the station to meet him.”
" *“This Ellnor is she your friend?”

“Well, yes and no. I don’t suppose 0.

' ~wauld - look

L] 'l'

Teet.

“Of all thinaﬁl" Ejﬂculated Elinor

~*1o they think I'm golng to take a
,.acarecrow like that? I don't believe he's

Doctor-Borden! Lela, look! He's drunk!
Bee him stagger! You stay here. I'll go
find out about himi" '

Lela walked a few steps into the sta-
tion and walted. In a moment Eliner
came alone, l'urlw.a “His name is Bar-
ton,” she sald angrily. “He looks like a
hobao, He must be drunk, he .talks
80 funny. . He says that woman told him
to go with. me. I can see the way mother
at him! I'm g'ntng' hume,"
m:u:l she flung out to her car. :

Lela walted uncertainly. She WﬂﬂdEl‘l‘".‘l
where the man would go. He came In,
staggering, made for a seat: and fairly
Tal]l into it.. She looked at him closely.
He was sick, and he was a delegate. She
hesitated, then crossed to him. "Are you
sick?" she asked softly, . “Did you come
to the convention?*

He ralsed haggard eyes to her [ace.
“I"m about to die,”” he answered hofrse-
ly. ‘*Child, hurry and get me a doctor!™

_ I'..eln. flew to & telephnne booth; then she

o
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I like her In spots. She's rich—and very
poor. I'm poor—armd very rich. -We are
rivals, sort of. I mean at school, In the
dramatic club. She's smart. I don’t
know any more than Elinor, but I come
out ahead most of the ‘time. Perhaps
It isn't falr, but she ha.a so many things
and is 50 heautiful. | ?n the dramatic
medal, but Elinor is Eumg
this summer to study dmamatics.” Her
voice throbbed with longing.

“You'd Hke to go?" asked Mr. Barton.

Lela clasped her hands over her heart
her eyes filled with tears; two great
dro spllled down her cheeks, “But
I couldn't this summer even if I had the
money, and I haven't. You sée. mother
—" and she poured out the story of
the ocean voyage,, her father’s poverty,
her mother’s necessity. - if

Preparing supper, she was surprised
to sée her patlent st the telephone in
the living room. ter he .called ths
telegraph offfce. _En'_hnr father came
in with the news that Mrs. Johnston had
Yeen called home, he was sitting In the
living ' room, 30 changed Reverend Ben-
nettt barely recognized Jmm

1

n a dramatic reading.
golng to give?” he asked.

who's leading the convention music, 5|

New York |

“I'll put Mr. Barton in my room npw,":
plannéd Lela, “and I ¢an ]:IH.'UE the junk
room' Bgain.” -

-“Huw grand we n.rel" cnmplunﬁnt.ed
Mr. Barton, n.a;he came out dressed for
the night sesslon., The young peopls of
the state were to be featured, and.the
local . organization - was presenting Lela
“What are you
* ‘“Number, Six,” she told him.. “It's

“The Last Supper,’ anc
used a Gdautiful young man fof the hu-
man suggestlon of Jesus. Ten years later
he found a degraded man In prison,
under sentence of death, and used him
for the- pprirait of Judas. He wis—the
same mar. The people who planned the
programme thought it was apprnprln.t.e
for the young people’s ‘programme. Doe-
tor Borden waatuhm'et‘.alkedntthﬂ
close of the-service." "

“He'll be there" remnrkﬂd her father,
“Wibur Trask: recelved a message 'Irum
him. I meant to tell yuu.*" ;

At last the asudlence was in the great
church. Lela was upon  the platform
with the others destined to appear upon
the programme. Slowly her nerves be-
came calm. She looked for- Mr. Bartorn,
Thﬂr“ he was In the back of the bullding
a half dozen d:lﬂniturles of the church
around him. .

‘The mn&thm hﬂga.n and Wilbur Trask
falrly dragged the protesting Mr. Barton
to a pulpit chair. Lela thought it very
kind of Trask and smiled sweetly upon
Mr. Barton' as he came over and sat be-
side her. At last she heard her number
announced. Her Imagination stirred,
flameéd, She rose from her chair and
knowledge of the audlence f[aded away.
She was alive only to the story she was

A deep, breathless sllence hung over
'the "house when she sat down. In the
awed hush Wilbur Trask began to sing.
“Take my l‘fc. and lei It be, consecraed
Lord, to -Thee!" Lela sat very quietly,
huddled In the great pulpit chalr, She
felt' very humble, very grateful. This
was a great moment In her life. The
ability to rivet and hold the attention
of a great multitude, to mpke it feel as
shie felt, that was power. She bowed her
head and prayed silently -to be able to
develop and use it rightly, always. .

The president was introducing Doctor
John EBorden, that great man of inter-
national fame. Lelas looked around for
him. Possibly he was that man on the
front bench. Open-mouthed with as-
tonishment., she saw Mr. Barton arise
and step forward. saw the whole con-
vention stand to greet” him, understand
in a fiash Just how matters were.

“To think of it!"” she walled to her-
self. *""The great Doctor Borden, and I
put him in the junk reom!"

ap -

" |the aug. of !an artist who painted a
g'reat ture.

The next night the conventlon closed.
Lela could have cried when she told
Doctor Borden good-by, and promised to
visit him and. his family.

A -week later three letters came from
MNew TYork, one for Reverend Bennett,
one for Mrs., Bennett, and one for Lela.
She opened hers first. It was from Doc-
tor Borden, in which he repeated his
thanks and encloeed & Teceipt for “the
summer term and the whole .of the Tol-

dramatic school of which New York can
boast. She turned It over and over. It
did not seem possible. It was wonder-
ful, the dream of her life come truet
Suddenly she beganito ery. “I won't go,
with things like they are at home."

“Of course you'll go!" her father and
mother assured her. *“You don't know
how happy this makes us."

“Open yours, Mother,"” wept Lela.

Mrs. Bennett tore open the long en-
velope and ~spread -the contents on_her
lap. “What in thé world?”

““Tickets!” exclalmed Lela. “Steamer
tickets! Two of them! ©Oh, Mother!
Father!™

“Hush.," begged her [father, -“people
will . think ‘we are erazy. Tickets sure
enough.” They read -the letters from
the steamship company, There were
one hundred and twenty-five days all
paid for, including hotels, drives, [ees,
guides, everything, "

“Open, yours Father,” hrenthed Lels.

Slowly he teore it open, read it througn
once, twice. *It's an offer from Doctor
Burden, or from his church, through him.
I'm offered the position of second assisi-
ant pastor.” )

‘“Whery do they want you to come?”

“The middle of October.”

“0Oh, Father, that will give you time
for your trip. You can redlign here and
have a wonderful place to comie back to.
Grandmother 'will take care of the chll-
dren. Oh, glory! Isn't it the most won-
derful Luftk?" '

A stﬂ! small volece -within her an-
H.WE'I'Ed. ‘““Bread cast upon the waters."”

I
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feminity. Imparts a fragrant charm to

CATERING TO cnn.:;mi:nrs wmmﬂ‘

Munh hH..Ei been written dur!.ng' the past
few years hbout the diet of Erown-ups.
They are told to eat this and that and
apparently many of them follow the ad-
vice given -and find |t to be good advice!

M‘m::h hiis been written also regarding
food for children. 'Mothers are advised
to’ serve this and that. 0MMany of them
probably try.to folow this advice. A fcw
may be successful. I am afrald, however
that others meet with trouble, !

It is all 'very well and good for a

Thlng
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writer to suggest glving 2’ dally plate of

Jaseph mn}r refuse to touch thr:ir spin-
ach.
Not only does this apply tﬂ,unusuul

iowing- year's-tultion. in- the most famous}

Perslan Balm—the - delight of -daloty ]

food illke -spinach, but.unforfunately it
even applies to food llke miilk—for far
too many mothers know that all children
are mnot- partial to even this heslthful
food. i :

Scmetimes. it is, possible to force un-
welcome, foods upon children. When this
is done some ultimately come to Tike
these foods. Others, I am afrald, acquire
a greater dislike than-ever, and some-
times I wonder whether forced feeding.
really accomplishes any good,

To my way of thinking the wise moth-
er should cater to her children’s whims,
If the child refuses to eat lettuce, try
Eerving dellclous _frult-salads on dainty
pleces of crisp lettuce. Sooner or later
the children are .likely to learn to like
this dettuce flavored with frulf juices.
Ultimately they will pmbahhr Eﬂ-t— ]et.t.uce
in .other forms. :

If the child does not care for :I:ni]]!: in
its natural form, serve it in forms that
plemse him. Secalloped potatoes call for
milk and so does friz=led beel. - Ice
cream contalns plenty of milkk. So do
desserts such as, creams; puddings, some
whips and dishes of junket.

Junket is pﬂ.rtimﬂa.ﬂ:.n valuable to the
mother anxlous to see thn.t her child
secures a conslderable quanl’.ltrr of milk
each day. It completely transforms milk

form, adds flavor in nataral, colors, -ap-
peals to the appetite of chldren and
is much easier to digest. T later
qguality makes junket very desira for
a lunch between meals, because by t
time the child comes to his regular meal
the between-meal-bite has been digested.
Here are two reclpes that will be of
interest to mothers. The first is for an
economical desert suitable for both child-
ren and:adults. The second is o deli-
cious recipe for the children’s party.

1 tablet ‘for junket

‘1 tablespoon cold wat,er

2 epg volks

3 tablespoon sugar

1 pint milk

"1 teaspoon vanllla ﬂuvnrlng

Small pinch salt

Dissolve tablet for junket In one table-

spoon cold water. Beat egg yolks slight-
ly. add sugar, salt and vanilla flavoring
to milk. Warm to likewarm—not hot,
stirring constantly. Add dissolved tablet
for junket. Stir qulickly a few seconds
and pour Into dessert glasses. <Chill in
refrigerator. Recipe ‘make flve servings.

"'BOPEHPS PARTY PUDDING

1 tablef for Junket -
-1 pint milic 7
1 t.u.hlespum COCO4a
1 teaspoon’ yanlilla ﬂav.rurlng
3 tablespoons honey
% cup heavy cream ;
'Crisp rice, corn or wheat flakes

Mix honey and cocoa to o smooth
]:ln:-te: Heat slowly to bolling, stirring
constantly. Tet boil one minute, contin-
uing to stir.
in--1 tablespoon -cold -water.. Warm- milk
tg lukewarm—NOT HOT. Add vanliia
flavoring, - honey and cocoa mixture to
lukewarm milk. Mix well. Add dissolved
tablet for junket. Stir guickly for a few
seconds. Pour atbt  .once Into dessert
glasses, Let stand until firm, then chiil
in refrigerator.

Serve in same glasses topped witn
honeyed whipped - cream and cereal
flakes. Allow 13 tablespoons strained
honey to each cup of whipped cream.
Add 1 cup crisp cereal flakes and mix
well. Garnish top with flakes also. The
cereal should not be added until serving

time.

o

HELPING THE WORKING HORSE

A type of sore on horses that s per-
sistent 15 caused by flles containing the
larvae of stomdeh~ worms feeding on
small wounds or abrasions on the skin.
The larvae escape from the mouth of
the "fiy and live in the wound, causing
irritation and itching. the" leslon per-
sisting- as & chronic sore untll the onset
of the cold weather. The following treat-
ments are recommended by the Domin-
jon Department of Agriculture. One per
cent. pleric acld in glycerine. . Chloro-
form, - ether or idoform applied to the

spinach to Jane or Joseph—but Jare and |

changes it from a liquid to a cystard-like |

Dissolve tablet for junket|gg

World
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You inay have been in. business for
Mifty years, and the people know about it.

forget---new customers are being

born ever week and they grow up, and
have to be told.

A NOTE TO THE MERCHANTS

Unless you keep telling them by Advertising what you have

the. fellow who has been in husineés un'[y'ﬁft}'

weaks, and who adw:rtlses mtﬂ]l:ge:nﬂ}r, will prove to you the

Advertise in the

ACTON FREE PRESS |
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BUCKWHEAT IN A GRAIN MIXTURE
4 " | ——— :
Within recent years the practlce of

including buckwheat In a graln mix-

ture for graln production has become |

more common. Aside from .any advant-
age In yleld, two- .advantages might he
clalmed for such p mixture: first, the
mature straw of wheat or barley might
loosen "up the sheaf and faclliate drying
the buckwheat; second, buckwheat might

TR IO
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tend to keep a wenk strawed graln such | .-

barley from lodging. The fact that
this mixture must be seeded by Jane 1
might, however, be a serious disadvant-
age as buckwheat is Jlable to suffer
sevéraly from hot dry weather at flowor-
ing time.

Buckwheat has been grown with barley

and with wheat mixtdres -for grailn pro--

the Central Experimental
last

duction at
Farm, Ottawa, in each of the
three years.
buckwheat, O. A. IC. 21 barley and Gar-
net wheat were varleties used through-
out the experiment. The season of 1930
alone at 2 bushels per| acre or wheat
was -th¢ only one in which barley seeded
alone at 1% bushels per -acre did not
outyleld the combinations.
mixture was sown at the rate of 4 pecks
of barley and 3 pecks of buckwheat
These mixtures were sown on the average
date of May 2Tth angd ecut the fourth
week of August when the buckwheat ‘was
more than Eﬂ p-urcent matured.

In a similar exp-erlmmt conducted by
tl'l.l!: Ontario Agricultural College o mix-
ture of 4 pecks of buckwheat and 6 pecks
of barley gave the highest yield. with
3 pecks of buckwheat and 6 pecks of

barley ranking second. In this experi- |

ment the mixtures In which Rough buck-

‘wheat.—wns- - uted yielded considerably

better than those which contalned the

The silverhull varlety -of |.

The best|

" GOODRICH
I‘.DMMAN—IJ_ER‘

WORLD’S
LOWEST PRICED
QUALITY TIRE

There have been too.

many cheaply-con-

structed tires floodin
. the markec—tires buile

to a_price and not worth the money.
So Goodrich built the Commander to
give a quality tire to the man who must
buy at a low price. '

The Goodrich Commanider will give you
long life, durability, economy. It has an
excellent non-skid tread. It gives really
amazing value.at rock-bottom prices.

GOODRICH COMMANDER

Guaranteed ;fq-er 9 mos’

FREE
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“This - smbleom "= _.].

Sllverhull  variety. From the standpoint

~ [ FOR THE

the_complexion. ' Tones up_the skin and
makes ' it velvety soft In texture. Cool-
ing, refreshing, it Is delightful to use.
Never leaves a vestlge of sticklneas. In-
valuable for hands, foce, and as a tmir
fixative. - Wonderfully soothing and pro-
tecl;ive Especially recommended in
cases of roughness or chafing caused by

weather conditions. .-

a

THE TIME TO DRESS UP
When you have a good job, it is natural
to. be carefil to pollsh your shees and
comb your hair; but the tlme you need to
take pains with your personal appearance
iz when yvou are out of work. The girl
in & happy mood dresses up as a matter
of course; but it iz when she s down-
hearted jand discouraged that she should
take the most trouble to wave her halr
and should put on her gayest gown, To
let your appearance refleet your mood
{5 a mistake. Your appearance has ‘a
strong effect on your mood, and when
you feel -that you have not the ghost
of a’chan that 1s theg, time to wear
a'flower In 'yvour buttonhole. -

wound every day. Astringent powders
containing :[ulnine keep the animal from
biting the sore. Good resullts are report-
ed from the use of plaster of Paris, 100,
parts: alum:' 20 parts; naphthalene, 10
parts, and quinine 10 parts. Abraslons
caused by hamess and other skin In-
juries should be protected from flies by
the use of repellents such as ofl of tar.

Spasmodic -collc frequently gifects
horses as the result of the failure of
the horseman to chserve the proper de-
talls of [eeding and management. Th?
direct cause may be change of food, cold
water in quantities, or expasure  to
draughts when the animal is heated.
The symptons are sudden attack, pawing,
stamping, stretching, kicking at storach
lcoking round toward flank, throwlng,
rolling and perspiration. -The painful
period disappears but reappears just os
the horse scems to be normal, The foi-
lowing drench ls usefud—sulphurie ether,
1 to 2 ounces; laudapum, 1.to 2 Ounces;
raw linsced oil, 14 to 1 pint, according to
age or size: or 1 to 1% ounces ginger,
or 2 to 4 drams baking soda in 1 pint

‘|of water, -

of yield the data obtalned do not show
any special advantage from these mix-
tures for grain productlon.

l
A QUICK PICK-UP

Winston Churchill in an InterVlew
spake of his father, Lord Randolph.

“My father,” " he sald, “was qulck in
debate., Sometimes perhaps, he was too
quick."” il

“In the House of Commaons one day
he crossed swords with a* bald-headed
Liberal, Mr. Algernon Beauford. = Mr.
Beauford made a rash statement and my
father, perhaps too quick, mur:un.l.shnut—
ed out from his seat;

"*“ "How can a bald-headed man be so

hare-brained?’ "

=

A REASON

L]

Ethel: “"Unecle. fhn:.r- say there are ‘more

marrlages of blondes than Dbrunettoes.

Why it 18, I wonder?"
Bachelor Uncle: “Hml Hnturn:l!y the
Iightuncuded ones .go ﬂrsu"
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