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white. lights, tarn thke
wine: road, its an

night-time 'in - to :drl}:
end - less hol - i - day
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on walk it, For you

: want ouce more . to . find, In, the
vaR - isked,In_ the

cold gray dawn yodll “find; That itk
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| it old Road you left be-hind.
drear - y, and gure wea - Fo ' hd ‘ou lﬁﬂ‘ be-hintd. ,
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way inetaoin shrdlu emfwyp cmfwyp
my nﬂhltr.-

FT ’r- 1"‘.1"1””:', ul hﬁ.ﬂ" u.'lil
incessant ﬂnﬂ i & greal trial!
Your curtains your beautiful far.
nityre (that uphnlll.irl;ﬁr i8 imported, 1
know) will be ruined.

To my surprise Mary langhed out.
“For goodness sakes,” she
ex , “‘are you . the same old
bundle of orderliness.’

Rather tartly, 1| am afraid, 1 in
formed her that, ‘at one time, she
had considered a most de

sirable mﬂrthu. .
# t!" sha la Wy
der must.be ed in :E::q. I
know;  so must , so else—n
rights, jmy dear.” She looked
‘Surely vou let yout

| man's
at me keenly.
ouss ?"" she d,-
ke in the base-

brother smoke the
anded. *
answered loftily.

m
qml m'l
ment,
¢+ “Gee whiz |” I had Jim staring at
Lme by this time, and, really, | was
ot eptate prealing Tow cvanligh ¢
a
lildnt!" im's  voice was quéerly
n

t.
. you're wrong ! 1 retorted.
I remembered I was visiting, and
l:lll‘hdh l.lhmrl rising . temper.  “He'y
ome osl e eVening.
it in the hl-:“:u?t. It's warm and
electric ted, and he fools with

Bum_and ;ﬁ'mh'dﬂom

L:;J"’l" .'t.

He seemed in such: a deaperate
{ rush T Tet him off there, and he hur-
irled around to the kennel. Baob
'never leaves in the morniog without
'a talk to Rufus, He is ridiculously
| fond of that terrior. I suppose that's

1 had beun keeping house for Broth- | the bachelor of it, though Bob al-|
e Bob about & year when 1| decided | Ways did have a dog as a boy. We|
t0 take a short holiday: So 1| an- |dlmost clashed over Ilufns when we

.« noonced one morning at the bresk- | Degan hosekeeping, for DLob actually |

~ fast table, “I'm going up to the |Wanted to allow him the freedom of

ity today, Lob, to see Mary Pricy.’!the lovely new home. Of course,
“{]ood for you!” Bob's smile is |L could not understand that al-

the pleassntest thing you ever saw.|though I am & fitm beéliever m al-
“How long are you going to stay 7" |lowing a man to have his own way in
Nt wg._ Tue morring. ¥ had | his own home (go long as that way is
had "ill'e ('naban on Monday, and!a right one), and 1 pounded away at
wir hnd washed and seribbed until the | [t - yntil Rufus and Bum, the eat,

" ‘i‘:"l bear the ¢ found their proper places,

tion.

am so proud of the fact that | ;1 gorived In the city early in the
evening. I found it quite entran
cing, and enjoyed my. ride thro

its husy streets to-Mary Price’s. Butl
| after arrival there and s

igh
d:'r

= used to say I was dl_lfnln the sub-
B (of ing and =0 on, | mu‘,:h my
surprise and our mubtugl gladne

then, m‘f -:,--'-ﬁuiﬂ&“ |

sted “lowsing.” =~ When 1 chme to | had sodled sho steered me intd the

’ a ,Imnti Bob 1 wad dread- living room. I was distinctly |

" alraid was father all over | nooked! = If you will hl{lﬂ me,
t him in line quickly, | tne atmosphere in that artistic. spot’
a8 great a lover of or- | was fo thick with horrid, smelly ei-

. 4 Fr Ar smoke that you could cut. it
But, going back to his query, Lan- en 1 recovered from the fit' of
y: “L will be howe | chokihg which assailed me I found

' o'clock eyssing. | 24 hands impriscned in Jim Price’s,

the | ol | nd hé was apologizing profusely for

onday. | ﬁ!uttn_n the aWmoyance his smoking “had

Friday 1M1 have | caused me. m;m I noticed

for  cleaning.” hlrﬂ.q.- | with intense s that after Mary

B

. our N . |l and 1 got down to a old talk
him on 'with his overcoat 1| "

Now,
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Home, Sweet
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;haluul.'ul antique ottoman. On the

' other side, similariy sprawled, was
| Phil Bruce. Between n, cu
|into. & ball on the velvet cushioned
| seat of a rocker, was disreputible
| Bum, Yost in happy n;l‘. nbﬂﬂn:; I

suppose ol terrifyin roomstocks.
|1 Wad bolling. | 1 Was on the Doint
|of rapping sharply ‘on the window
' pane through which 1 peekied when
| Bob’s voice reached me:

“Phil,” 'he drawled, “isno't: this

great—Iike old times—when we used
to ‘lounge before 'the at Mrs. |
Brown's, dreaming? ﬂullalr-m:,l
ehT" . |
l- “You bet.”” Phil emptied his pipe
into my car received, refillad and re- |
lighted it, adding, when he- settied |
back in his chair and puffed a mo-|
ment: “And, like most dreams, mine |
went up lke that, old man.” He
threw his heéad back, and the coils
upward slowly
| vanished into nothingness,
| Then they were gilent. 1 feit th
were dreaming now, and experien:
a gqueer, choky, new senoaton. Bab
murmured at, last, still stariog iato
to the glowing comlss .“What be-
came of the woman in your dreams,
Phtl? She was not merely a dream
wonman like mipe.” .

Phil's feet came down 6 with a
bang. You're wrong. BShe was very
muiuch a dream woman. Now, see
hera, cut it out!"

Another silence, broken this time
by Phil. “Say, old man, you would
have a peach of a home if it

l

l of smoke he sen'

.h'fd

Why, I have you skinned

in our old roost =t M
's. Now, why in the deuce

. h, hold on, Phil, that's pretiy
the little womaal™

Bob!) “ doesn't mean

nize. You know, she is a

1 I.I. . h: b

e

I'm_goin,

seem to care what Bess or her moth-
er thought. '

I lay awake all night and had it
out with myself. By meorning the
supreme decision I had come to was:
Bob was an angel: | was an old cat

I went home as - soon as 1 felt he
must have left for the office, and the
first thing 1 did was to0 yamk all the
linen ““shrouds” off the furniture

in the sacred room. L couldn’t find!
ia sign of the celebration of the night

before, for the old dear had cleansed
as well as 1 could myself. Then I
hauled in an ol Morris chair (a
relic of the days &t llr. Brown's),
brought pipes and the like from the
basement, and then I tele ed,
_“Yes, 1 took an early . BohJ
I answered. “Oh, 1 just wanted io.
Bob, come home to dinner early,
will you? And bring Phil out. Re-
member! "’ r
1 was quite cool and collected,
but when I heard their volices at 6
o'clock u:_.t ﬂ?ml thﬁtuth'_t there
was a volcano me at the
o tbagoad o

of eruption.; But the
cauge their eyes were 'nuf by
the m before them. Rufus leap-
ing up and down, HBum robbing
I " arly a skirts.
er gr horriedly, 1
threw open the “lving”’ room door
switched on the lights. They
stared, that was all, Fi 8
ﬂmnﬂ.ﬂd to articulate: “‘Wi
- the sun does it mean?"
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WAR I
; WITHOUT COPPER.

| This Metal In Some Degree In Near-

Iy All War Material
. This has beem called g gold war;
'and so it is iul;.?nﬂ. But it s
even more em lcally a f-‘ﬂlgf

one, Cuy off the su ot }
and sooner or htarw:{dwmtr A

| WAr comes automatically to an end.
This is because the red metil en-
ters into the composition, in & greal-
erf or less degree, of nearly all the
munitions of war. Take, for in-
stance projectiles from big- guns.
Round the base of each one of these
fh. & band of copper, which, when
'the gun is fired, expands, and grips
| the interior rifting of the weapon,
'causing the projectile to rotate.
| It alsp serves mn%. and a very
important purpose. Hy ‘(s expansion
at the very moment the charge ig-
nites, the explosive gases are held
in check, ag it were, and

through the bore of the plece

COpper to éna
bands for her ”

a 25,000 tons per an-
n:wr. at all :‘!w‘ l.hu;!nld be
a smuggle in en rem pro-
fessedly neutral n Bt

think it's about time? I'Hn learmed
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Seal Brand
toIMI
- —Have this
delicious coffee

for breakfiast to-
mMmorrow.
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SOWARDS
§ Keep Coal

§ 0 oo

Coal Keeps
SOWARDS
DR. UeVAN'S FRENCH HH#%'E

Pl for Women., $8 a Box or

“l. ‘at sl Drug Stores, or malled

Co

*  Vimand'
EE‘E"&.H‘%% yn;i :p.rn g . Or
3.5t

twa at drag stores, or hy
of B

“dold A Mahood's Drug Btore.”

If Germany merely wanted enough

| there are other demands for the me-

e
know that is—oh hang it you | .
ey T T e S rou Wt R B Suth o T “Don’t you'

o| home comforts, such as a man looks




