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COALS OF FIRE
A STORY OF A LITTLE COUNTRY GIRL
What Happened Years Later When the
Man Who Snubbed Her Came to Bor-
row of Her anband.

By H. Burgess Miller, 4 »sme, but he always thinks of

RS. R. CORBAN bhad been
Jowal Kent, and Jewel

Kent had been Josie
Kelth! That is to say, that ons
of New York's most influential

young matrons had, previous to
ber marriage to Dick Corban,
, beem the besutiful &nd accom-
plished young actress, Jewsl
Kent. And years before that, in a
small town in Obio, this same
doewel Kent had been merely
Josle Keith.

During the first period Wil
Everett entered Josle Keith's life.
He came te town, a spick and
fpan young Lochinvar, and

bought the village grocery. And
with the first can of corn that
Josle purchased, che lost her
heart to him. But Wil saw no
charm in the gawky girl, who
dally visited his store, and snub-
ted her. d

Wiil's last snub was adminis-
tered in the grocery twelve hours
tl:tu s nhih“ year party was

staged in Ampton.

"Wik-I'd like—won't you—I
mean, will you take me to Clara’s
party to-morrow night? It's leap
year, you know, and that’s why
I'm asking you.”

Take youl” he answered, “why,
goognges no, Josle. 1 never go
wi You. And, anyway, I'm
preity sure that Emma Lou Hale
is going to ask me. But, I tell
you, 1 expect thal Jimmie thers
w take you" he offered
patronizingly, as he indicated his
red-headed delivery boy.

Josle's face was scarlet, and
her lips trembled, but her head
was high! s,

“Thank you verr much, In-
deed, but I can look out for my-
self,” she answered shortly! But
she swWore revenge as she left!

Josle left Ampton soom after
Clara’s party. Years passed and
::r-illlﬂ wh:thldhc;:muor

In New York, the eaterpillar
became -a butterfly! The red
bhair was now a tawny auburn:
the eyes that Ampton had called
“green™ held the fires of a
Mexican opal in their depths, and
artists raved over the expressive

face of the beauntiful actress, -

Jewal Keat—Ampton's Josle
Keith.

_Exactly sight from the
m that Josie . CAt lar,
—been so saubbed by Will

t, Jewel Kent, butterfly,

Was Hﬁllw-ut
. m?hhﬂf . l‘-"‘l_
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A matter of tact there
/fs nothing the matter with either

the stomach, the liver ér the
nerves, a8 a rule, of these people.
doctor does not give these

“iggﬁg-i‘

1=When was the well kmown
song, “Auld Lang Byne~
written?

3—~When did the fire which de-
stroyed Rome and which Nero
Was accused by the psople of

that as my one and only name,”

She answered, In a soft, modulated
volee. “Probably you would re
member me by my Ampton name
~—Joaie Keith?"

Will Everett gasped! Hla al-
ready florid face turned scariet!
After dinner Dick led his Eueat
into the magnificent Iibrary.
Then he sxcused himself and
went In search of his wife.

“Who is this fellow, anyway,
Jewel? Is he a friend of yours?
He acts mighty unocomfortahble,
for some reason, and I've done
my best to0 make him feel at
home. If he's a friend of yours,
I'll help him, and If he's not, I
won't. What do you say, dear?™
questioned Dick.

“Bit down a minute, Dick. I
want to tell you of my aequaint-
ance with Will Everett, dear. He
can wait! It will do him good
to HI:IL—IIId think!"™ *

W it's really nothing,
Dick,” she began, “I merely want
to tell you a little incident of my
girlhood,” and then she told him
of her days in Ampton, of her
infatuation for Wil Everett, of
her many youthful snubs and
troubles, of hér leap year's invi-
tation, and of Will's curt refusal.

"He'll not get a cent,” ek
Corban cried, when she had fin-
ished.

Jewel sat very still. Bomehow
the telling of her own story had
softened her. She did not want
revenge.. Bhe pitied Will Ever-
ett.

“Dick,” she sald suddenly,
“please, dear, forget it all. I
thought I wanted you to i7 re
fuse him, but I don't. I'm sarry
for him, Dick. Think of his :ife
—and then of ours. We have so
much—he has so little. I “on%
want revenge, Dick—Iloan him the
money."”

“For your sake, Jewsl dear,
I'll loan him the money, and Lry
to help Mim,” Dick Corban sald
earnestly, “but it's heaping coals
of fire on his head all right.”

“Let’'s heap them then, dear,
anyway," nnile-lill Jewsl, happlly

1CURING WEAK

—By Brice Belden, M. D

NE_ of the commonest com-
O plaints on the part of

patients consulting physi-

clans Is “weak stomach.” An-
aother common complaint s “tor-
pld l:m." uu_:_tm is “nery-

patients something to strengthen
& weak stomach that {s not weak,
nor somethl to stimulate the
aetivity of a liver that 1s not in.
active, nor something to tome up
nerves that do not need ton-
up. F L

all these agencies are per-

forming reasonably good work.

t inactivity of the
Hver um of the unreason-

able burdens imposed upon it.

The term nervous dyspepsia, in
these patients, belongs in fhe
same class as weak stomach and
torpid Hver.
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VERY person has watéhed the marvel of the rain-
bow—an arching band, ethereally colored, & faery .

causeway, the dangerous and beautiful pathway

that the Norse soul took on its way to the Pagan Para-

dise. Bvery one has felt that strange uplift of the heart
uful joy that all beauty
watched it grow ‘and
her of its beauty than

in the breast, the speeshless,
with mystery brings, when

HOW BUNNY FOUND A STRANGE FAMILY, IN HIS

ey
fade. Every one haa thought rat

pleces sita!

dered—he has wighed jt'

COUSIN'S HOUSE.

HAT'E - the
Bunny?™ 1 asked one
day when we were in
the Faroes, & group of islands be-
longing to Denmark. They lie fp
the Atlantic Ocean near Iceland.

“Oh, I'm all right,” answered
Bunny, straightening his ears,
for they were hanging so limply
they gave him a sad expression.

“Neo, you're not” I insisted.
“Out with it!"

“Well, Foxy Qraandpa,” said
Bunny in a choking volce, “you

know that I love you and Bobby
very much, but this has beea &
long cruise and I haven't seen
any of my relatives in a long

13

and
bér of Ilnlllﬁth
a4 mem my own y.
hope you aren't offended
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matter, 4 sat on his hind legs with his ears

drooping - and  every whisker
twitching as if he were going to

burs {nto tears. Finally he said,

indignantly: ; L &

“Well, of all the nerve in the
world, Foxy Grandpa! What do
you think? I went into my
cousin’s house expecting to find
the family there when who
should I bump into Jbut a great

big bird sitting on one egg. It

was Mrs. Puffin, and befors I

could make myself known ashe

flew at me and we had quite a

scramble down there in her sit-
room.”

“What was she doing laying an
| gy In a rabbit hole?"

“Well, that's just the troubls,
Foxy Grandps. Those

have no honor at all and
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There Is an end to the ulnl:nr—-l.hg
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THE SUMMER
WRAPS

--By Rita Stuyvesan

OR shore or mountainside,
you will want a amart
wrap for cool evenings.

Have you ever thought of making
ome? It is simple, for success

“depends on simplicity of lines

and richness of fabric.

The cape is perhaps the sim-

plest to make! . White canton
"erépa and white fox fur com-
bine their beaufy into a wonder-
ful wrap. The width of thé ma-
terigl is seamed together twice
and pressed flat and the cape
cut to fall a Nttle below the
knees. The neck {8 shirred ser
eral times and finished with the
white “fox collar. Streamers of
the same materfal are tled at the
front. .

You can purchase Summer fur
by the yard, wide enough for col.
lar, cuffs or border of & wrap. It
comes In a great wariety of
shades dyed to suit and is inex-
pensive and convenient.

A lovely cape of corn-colored
taffeta for a young girl is cut

| knee deep and frilied from hips
to the bottom with twoinch

picoted frills, put on with a nar

venture, a piwke of a different sun from ours, a place of
jewaled trees with gold and silver leaves, flowers of
diamond and sapphire and fiery ruby, a place where
eives danced and gnomes worked In plath sight of a
child, the place where a child could find a magic word
for the pulling of It out of a tree-trunk, and the place
where the round pot with the three legs, full of gold-
And eve na grown man has wondered some-
times if there was a pot there, too, If he hasn't wons

radlant place
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where It comes down.
to it. When you are & man you find It. For some folks
it seems to be a pot of gold—and they think, “Is
that the end of the rainbow and the pot of gold brings?

Others find happiness there in the
the bow comes down when they have
to it. And any ene who is
that that is the real rainbow.
that that is the real rainbow, mEy
Isle of Happiness under a rose and gold light is fur-

whgnmmlnhﬂdmmlm

this il

shiny spot where
travaled and come
happily married—will tell you
Eveéry other find you
other find yoy

—NELL

IT. ISNT S0 HARD TO ACQUIRE.
By Beatrice Fairfax. 1 which 1s bound to give us some

F(Who Holds a Unigue Position in

the Writing World as an Author
ity on the Problems of Girls.)
HARM-is & fairy-llke alfin

., thing which the dictionary

defines ms the power of

delighting, bewlitching or en-
chanting, A

Magnetism 1s deflned as hyno-
tisn) and carrfes with it the fdea
of a force which attracts one
even against his will.

Now a few nights ago a group
of us were discussing certain
people we know In terms of great
anthusiasm. L

“She fs one of the most mag-
netie women I know™ ecried a
man_pof one friend, and then
someons commented of another:

“He ls {rrestistable. You for

of the ¢harm we all long for.
By rejoicing in each new day,
by ‘striving to make it bring te
life something of courtesy and
mlidmtnrlﬂrhum

our paths, we will attain charm
and so revive our

OUGH Bmithers was the
l sort of guy who had a lofty
brow, B8 thought a falirosd

| ﬁlhhhlﬂmmunm.

And oft his flivver blithely dashed
Past passenger
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