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DO NOT SPEAK

CAROLYN LEARNS WHY HER UNCLE AND AMANDA PARLOW

AS THEY PASS.

her uncle Is not very enthusiastic.

Synopsis~IHer father and mother reported lost ut sea when the
Dunraven, on which they had salled for Europe, was sunk, Carolyn
May Cameron—Hannah's Carolyn—ds sent from New York to her bach-
elor uncle, Joseph Stagg, ot the Corners,

demennor of Aunty Rose, Uncle Joe's housekeeper.

when he learns from a lawyer friend of his brotherdn<lnw that Carolyn
has been left practically pennlless and consigned to his care as guardian.

The reception glven her by
Carolyn 18 also chilled by the stern
Stnge 15 dismayed

CHAPTER IV—Continued,
-&-—

“So1" sald the carpenter, pushlng
RMie big spectacles up to hls forehead,
“I read about it. Too bad—too mighty
bad! I remember Iannah Stagg” he
added, winking his eyes, Carolyn May
thought, a good deal as Prince did.
“You look llke her.”

“Do 17" Carolyn May returned,
drawing nearer. “I'm glad I do. And
I'm glad I sleep In what used to be
her bed, too. It docsn't seem o0 lone-
some.”

“801 I reckoned you'd be lonesome
up there at The Corners” sald the
carpenter,

Mr. Parlow stripped another shav-
ing from the edge of the board he was

umbing. Carolyn May's eager eyes

owed that curling ribbon and her
parted.

The carpenter paused before push-
fng the plane a second time the length
of the board. “Don't you want a drink
of water, little girl?" he asked,

“Oh, yes, sir—I would. And I know
ce would like a drink,” she told
qulckly.

“Go right around to the well In the
back yard,” sald Mr. Parlow. “You'll

Bad a glass there—and Mandy keeps a
pan on the well curb for the dogs and
cata.”
| “Thank you, I'll go," the little girl
wald.

Bhe hoped she would see Misa
Amanda Parlow, but she saw nobody.

Bhe went back to the door of the
‘carpenter shop and found Mr, Parlow
still busily at work,

“Seems to me,” he sald, In his dry
wvalce, after a little while, “you aren't
sauch like other little girls."”

., “Aren't I7" responded Carolyn May
wonderingly,

“No. Most little girls that come
Jhere want shavings to play with,” sald
the carpenter, quizzically eylng her
ever his work.

“Oh!1"” crled Carolyn May, almost
Jumplog. *“And do you glve 'em to
Yem1”
lo“ ‘Most always,” admitted Mr, Par-

W :
‘ “Ohl Can I have some?" she
gasped.

“All you want,” sald Mr. Parlow.

When Tim's old hack crawled along
the road from town with Aunty Rose
ritting Inslde, enthroned amidst a mul-
titude of bundles, Carolyn May was
1 edecked with a veritable wig of long,
erisp curls,

“Well, ohlld, you certaluly have made
‘a mess of yourself,” sald the house-
L.eeper. “Has she been aunoying you,
Jedidiah Parlow?"

“She's the only Stagg that ain't an-
oyed me since her mother went
2 way,” sald the carpenter gruffly.

Aunty Rose looked at him levelly,
"I wonder,” she sald. *“But, you see,
the isn't whally a Btagg.”

This, of coarse, did not explain mat-
tars to Carowyn May In the least. Nor
«id what Aanty Rose sald to her on
ihe way home In the hot, stuffy hnck
| elp the lttle girl to understund the

trouble between her uncle and Mr,
I arlow.

“Retter not let Joseph Stagg see you
:0 friendly with Jedldlah Parlow, Let
i leeping dogs Ue,” Mrs, Kennedy ob-
rarved.

CHAPTER V.,

A Tragic Situation.

Buch was the Introduction of Caro-
gu May to The Corners. It was not
3 very exciting life she had entered
nto, but the following two or three
weeks were very full.

Aunty Rose Insisted upon her belng
yroperly fitted out with clothing for
he summer and fall. Carolyn May
ad to go to the dressmaker’'s house
o be fitted and that i8 how she be-
came acquainted with Chet Gormley's
mother.

Mrg, Gormley was helplng the dress-
maker and they both made much of
Carolyn May. Aunty Rose allowed her
to go for her fitting alone—of course
with Prince ns 4 companlon—so, with-
out doubt, Mrs, Gormley, who loved
a “dish of gossip,” talked more freely
with the lttle girl than she would have
lone in Mrs, Kennedy's presence,

One afternoon the lttle glel op-
wared at the dressmoker's with
rince’'s collar decorated with short,

urly shaslogs,

“1 take it you've stopped at Jed I'ar-
ow's shop, child,” sald Mrs, Gormley
*ith n sigh.

“You wa'am”™ returned Caralyn

May. “Do you know, he's very ith'ral”
“'Lib'ral? repeated Mrs, Gormley,
“T never henrd of old Jed Parlow beln'

necused of that before. DId you, Mrs,
Malne?"
Mrs. Malne was the dressmoker;

and she bit off her words when she
spoke, much as she bit off her thrends,
“No. 1 never—heard Jed Parlow—
called that—no!" declared Mrs. Maine
emphatically.

“Why, yes,” little Carolyn May sald
quite eagerly, “he gives me all the
shavings I want, I—I guess folks
don't just understand about Mr. Par-
low,” she added, remembering what
her uncle kad first sald about the car-
penter. “He Is real lib'ral."

“It's a wonder to me,” drawled Mrs,
Gormley, “that he has a thing to do
with a certaln party, Mrs. Malne, con-
glderin' how his daughter feels toward
that certnin party's relation. What
d'you think?"

“l guess—there's sumpin—to be
sald—on both sldes o' that contro-
versy,” responded the dressmaker,
“Meanin’ that mebbe a certain par-
ty's relative feels just as cross as
Mandy Parlow?" suggested Mrs, Gorm-
ley.

“Yep," agreed the other woman,
Carolyn May listened, much puzzled.
She wondered just who “a certalin
party” could be,

Mrs, Malne was called away upon
some household task and Mrs. Gorm-

“] Reckoned You'd Be Lonesome Up
There at the Corners,” sald the Car-
penter.

trifiin’ eritters there at the tagn plree
before she took hold”
Carolyn May looked &t Mrs, Gorme

ey encouragingly. Ehe was very much

interested In Uncle Joe and Miss
Amanda Parlow's love affalr,

“Why didn't they get married-like
my papa and mamma?" she nsked,

“Oh, goodness knows!” exclaplmed
Mrs, Gormley, “Some says ‘twas his
fuult and some says 'twas hern. And
mebbee 'twas a third party’s that |
might mention at that,” added Mrs,
Gormley, pursing up her lips In a very
knowing wuy.

“One day,” she sald, growlng confi- |

dential, “It was In cnmp-meeting time
=—one day somebody seen Joe Stagg
drivin' out with another girl—Char-
lotte Lenny, thnt was, She wns mar-
rled to a man over In Springdale long
ago. Mr. Btngg took Charlotte to
Falth cnnp meeting.

“Then, the very next week, Mandy
went with Evan Peckham to a bare
danee at Crockett's, und nobody ain't
ever seen your uncle and Mandy Par
low spenk since, much less ever walk
together.”

One particularly muddy day Prince
met the returning hardware merchant
at the gate with voelferous barkings
and a plain desire to implant a wel
coming tongue on the man's cheek,
He succeeded In muddying Mr, Stagg's
sult with his front paws, and almost
enst the angry man full length loto a
mud poamie, ¢ )

“Drat the beast!" ejocnlated Mr
Stagg. “I'd rather have an eplleptlc
fit loose around here than him, Now
look at these clo’es! 1 declare, Car™
lyn, you've jest got to tie thut mongrel
up—and keep him tled "

“All the time, Uncle
pered the little girl,

“Yes, ma'amn, all the time! If I find
him loose agaln, I'll tle a bag of rocks
to his neck and drop him in the deép
est hole In the brook”

After this awful threat Prince lived
& precarious exlstence, and his mis
tress was much worrled for him
Aunty Rose sald nothing, but =he
saw that both the little girl and her
canlne friend were very unhappy.

Mrs. Kennedy, however, had watch-
ed Mr. Joseph Stagg for years. Ine
deed, she had known him as a boy,
long before she had closed up her own
little cottage around on the other road
and come to the Stagg place to save
the hardware merchant from the con-
tinned relgn of those “trifling crea-
tures” of whom Mrs. Gormley had
spoken,

A8 u bachelor Joseph Stagg had
been preyed upon by certain female
harples so prevalent In a country com-
munity. Some had familles whom they
purtly supported out of Mr. Stagg's
larder; some were widows who looked
upon the well-to-do merchunl as &
marrying proposition.

Aunty Rose Kenuedy did not need
the position of Mr. Stagg's housekeep-
er and could not be accused of assum-
Ing it from mercenary motives, Over
her hack fence she had seen the havoe
golng on in the Stagg homestead after
Hannoh Stagg went to the clty aud
Joseph Stagg's final female relative
hai died and left him alone in the big
house.

One day the old Quaker-llke woman
could stand no more, She put on her
sunhonnet, came around by the road
to the front door Cf the Stagg house,
which she found open, and walked
through to the rear porch on which the
woman who then held the sltuation of
housckeeper was wrapplog up the best
feather bed and pillows in a palr of
the best homespun sheets, preparntory
to their removal,

The nelghbors enjoyed what followed.
Aunty Rose came through the ordeal
as dignified and unruMed as ever; the
retiring Incumbent went away wrath-
fully, shaking the dust of the premises
from her garments as a testimony
agulust “any sich actions."

When Mr. Stagg came home at sup-
per time he found Aunty Rose at the
helm and already a different alr about

Joe?' whis

ley seemed to chunge the subject of |
conversation,

“Don't your uncle, Mr. Stagg, ever
spenk to you about Mandy I'arlow?"
she mnsked the little girl.

Carolyn May had to think about this
before answering. Then she remem-
bered,

“Oh, ves" she sald brightly.

“He does? Do tell!" exclaimed Mrs,
Gormley eagerly., “What does he
say 1

“Why, he says her name Is Miss
Amanda Parlow,"

Mrs, Gormley flushed rather oddly
and glanced at the child with suspl-
clon. But little Carolyn May was per-
fectly frunk and Ingenuous.

“Humph ! ejaculuted Chet's mother,
“He never says nothing about bein' in
love with Mundy, does he? They wus
goln' with each other steady once.”

The lttle girl looked plzaled.

““SWhen folks love ench other they
look at each other and talk to each
other, don't they 7" she asked,

“Well—yes—gencrully,"
Mrs. Gormley,

“Then my Uncle Joe and Miss Aman-
da Parlow aren't in love,” announced
Carolyn May with eonfidence, “for they
don't even look at ench other."

“They used to. Why, Joseph Stugg
and Mandy Parlow woas sweethearts
years and years ngo! Long before
your mother left these parts, child,”

“That was a long time fore 1 was
borned," sald the little girl wonder-
lugly,

“Oh, yes. Everybody that went to
The Corners' church thought thes'd
be marrlied.”

“My Unpcle Joe and Miss Mandy 7"

“Yes,"

“Then, what would have become of
Aunty Rose?" queried Carolyn May.

“Oh, Mrs., Kennedy hadn't gone to
keep house for Mr, Stagg then,” re-

admitted

plied Mrs, Gormley. “He tried sev'ral |

the place.

“Goodness me, Aunty Rose™ he
sald, biting Into her biscult ravenous-
Iy, “I was a-golng down to the mill-
hunds' hote! to board, I couldn't stund
it no longer. If you'd stay here und
do for me, I'd feel like a new man.”

“You ought to be made over Into a
new mau, Joseph Stagg' the womon
snld sternly, “A marrled man,*

“No, no! Never that!" gasped the
hardware dealer.

“If I came here, Joseph Stagg, It
would cost you more money thun
you've been paying these no-account
women."

“I don't care,” sald Mr. Stagg reck-

lessly. "Go ahead. Do what you
please. Say what you want. I'm
game."

Thereby he had puot himself into
Aunty Rose's power. She had reno-
vated the old kitchen and some of the
other rooms, If Mr. SBtagg at first
trembled for his bank balance, he wia
made so comfortable that he had not
the heart to murmur,

Of course, Carolyn May let Princo
run at large when she was sure Uncle
Joe was well out of sight of the house,
but she was very careful to chaln lLim
up agaln long before her uncle was cx.
pected to return,

Prince had learped not.to chase uny -
thing that wore fenthers; Aunty Roso
herselfl had to admit that he was
very intelllgent dog and knew whnt
punlshment was for, But how did |
know that in trylng to dig out a m s
he would be dolng more harm thin
good?

b

Carolyn Is heartbroken and
decidea upon drastic actien when

Uncle Joe passes sentence on
Prince. Read about it In the
next installment.

(10 BE CONTINUED)
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‘ It will thus been seen that during

WHAT RED GROSS
DID LAST YEAT

Report of War Council Suraly
Will Thrill the Hearts of
All Americans.

WOMEN GIVEN HIGH TRIBUTE

Contributions of Materials and Time
Have Been Practically Unending®
~—Figures 1ell of Work Done
by the Various Chapters.

vctober 23 the 380 chinpters of (he
Redl Croxs hold their annual meetings
to vieet oflicors and mnke reports. 1o
be read ot all these meethngs (hirough-
out the United Stotes, the Ited Cross
Waur Counell sent the following an-
nual message covering the work of
the Hed Cross for the past yonr:

To the Chapters of the Amerlean [ted
fTORS §

The War Council sends greetings to
the chapters of the Amerienn  Ited
Civss on the ocension of thelr annual
meetings for 10918,

With these greetings go congratula-
tlons on the grent work of the chapters
during the pmst yenr and, above nall
things, on the wonderful spirit of sne-
ritice and patriotism which has per-
\.'nl‘.-'li ”illt wiork.

I'he strength of the Red Cross rests
upot s chimpters.” “Uhe¥ nre [ts hone
and sinew, They supply Its funds,
they supply Its men and women, they
supply 1ts enthusinsm,. Let us, then,
review together the Red Cross story
of the pnst yeur,

some iden of the slze to which your
Red Cross famlily has grown muy be
guthored from the following facts:

On May 1, 1017, Just before the, ap-
pointment of the War Council, the
Amerlean Red Cross had 480,194 mem-
bers working through HG2 chnpters,

On July 31, 1018, the orgunizntlon
numbered 20045103 annual members,
bestdes S, 000000 members of the
Junior Red Cross—a total enrollment
of over one-fourth the popuation of
the United States,

Slnce the beginning of the war you
of the chapters huve coopernted with
the War Counetl in conducting two wnr
fund drives and one membership drive,
In additlon to the eampalgn on behalf
of the Junior Red Cross.

The total actunl collections to date
from the first war fund have amounted
to more than $115000000, The sub-
scriptions to the second war fund
gmounted to upwards of $176.000,000,

From wmwembership diues the collee-
tions have amounted to approximutely
24,500,000,

Splendid Work Done by Women.

To the foreging must be added that
very large contributlon of materials
and time given by the milllons of wom-
en throughout the country In surgleal
dressings, in knitted articles, In hos.
plital and refugee gurments, in canteen
work, and the other netivities the chap-
ters have been called upon to perform.

It 1s estimated that approximately
8,000,000 women are engaged in ean-
teen work and the production of rellef
supplies through the chupters,

For the perlod up to July 1, 1918,
American Red Cross chapters, through
thelr workrooms, had prodaced :

490120 vefugee gurments,
T125.621 hospltal supplies,
10,756,459 hospltnl garments,
10,1:34.501 knitted articles,

102,745,107 surgieal dressings.

A total of 221,252 808 articles—of an
estimated aggregute value of at least
$44,000,000),

These articles were lurgely the
product of women's hands, aund, by the
sgame token, Infinitely more preclous
than could have been the output of
factories or machines, These articles
going to the operating room of the hos-
pitals, to homeless or needy refugees,
and carrying comfort to our own boys
{n the fvid, convey n message of love
from the women of this country entire-
Iy distinet from the great money value
attaching to thelr bundiwork,

Money Spent in Work.

By the terms under which the first
Red Cro-: wur fund was ralsed, the
chapters were entitled to retuin 25 per
cent of the amount collected, in order
defray locnl expenses, to carry on thelr
home service work, to purchnse -
terlals to be utilized in chapter produc-
tion and otherwise to meet the numer-
ous calls mude upon them. T'he chap-
ters were thus entltled to retaln nearly
$20.000,000, As s matter of fact, thelr
actunl retentions mmounted to only
about $22 000,000,

Out of collections from annual mem-
herships. the chapters have retained
about §! 1,000,000,

From this total sum, therefore, of §38,.
000,000 retnined by the chapters, they
have met nll the oftentimes very heavy
locs]l demands upon them, and in addl-
tion have provided for use by natlonal
hendquarters products  valued, as
stnted above, at upwards of §44,000,-
000, .

The chupters have In effect returned
to the War Councll, not alone the £33,
000,000 retained out of the war fund
membership dues but, in value of
aetunl product, an additional contribu-
tion of nt Jeast $11,000,000,

the elghteen months which have
elapsed since the Unlted Sintes en-

| tered thie wnr, the Ameriean people

will have elther pald in or pledged to
the Aneriean Red Cross for Its work
of relicf threughout the world, In
money or in material vanlues,
total of ut least $826,000,000,

a net

This outpouring of generosity In ma.
terial things has heen secompanied by
A spontuneity (n the glving, by an en-
thulnsm and a devotlon In the doing,
which, after all, are greuter nnd bigger
thun conld be anything messured in
terms of time or dollars,

It hns heen becanse of this spirlt
which has pervaded all American Red
Cross effort In this war that the nged
governor of one of the stricken and
battered provinees of France stoted
not long sinee that, though France had
long known of America’s greatuess,
strength and enterprise, It remalined
for the American Red Crosa In this war
to revenl Amerien’s heart,

In this eountry, at this moment, the
workers of the Ited Cross, through its
chapters, are helping to add to the
enmfort and health of the milllons of
our =oldiers In 102 eamps antd cantons
ments, ns well a8 of those travellng on
rallrond trains or embarking on ships
for duty oversens,

The home service of the Red Cross,
with its now more than 40,000 workers,
Is extending Its minlstrations of sym-
puthy and conngel sach month to up-
wards of 100,000 familles left behind
by soldiers at the front—a numher
ever growing with the Incrense of our
men under arms,

But, of course, the heart of the Red
Cross and g woney and attentlon al- |

witys move townrd and focus them-
selves In Euvope where the American
Red Cross, as truly “the greatest mothe

er In the world,” s seeking to draw “a |

vast net of mercy through un oveun of
unspeakable pain.'
Red Cross Worth Recognized.

Nothing s withheld that can he
glven over there to supplement the
efforts of our army nnd nuvy In caring
for our own boys,
not pretend to do the work of the

maedical corps of the army or the navy; ',

it purpose I8 to help and to supple-
ment,

Nor does the Red Cross seck to
glorify what It does or thosxe who o
It; our satisfaction I8 In the resulf,
which, we nare assured by Secretary
Baker, General Pershing, General Ire-
land and all our leaders, is of Ines-
timuble value and of lndispensuble 1m-
portance,

By the first of January your Red |
Cross will have working In France up- |

wards of 5,000 Amerieans——a vivid

contrast to the little group of eighteen |

men and women which, us the first RRed
Cross commission to France, sailed
about June 1, 1017, to lnltiute our ef-
forts in Europe.

Uniler your commlission to France
the work has been carefully organized,
fuctlities hnve been provided, and ef-
fectlve efforts made to so0 cooperate
with the army as to carry out the de-
termination of the American people,
and especiully of the members of the

Red Cross, that our hoys “over there” |

shall luck for nothing which may add
to thelr ¢afety. comfort and happiness,

Your Red Cross now hus nective, op=
ernting commisslons in France, in Eng-
lund, In Italy, In Belgium, In Switzer-
land, In Palestine and in Greece. You
have sent a shiplond of rellef supplies
and a group of devoted workers to
northern Russia; you have disputched
a commission to work behind our urm-
fos In eastern Siberin; you have sent
special representatives to Denmark, to
Serbia and to the Island of Madelra.

Carries Message of Hope.

Your Red Cross & thus extending re-
llef to the armies and navies of our
nllies; and you are currying a practical
messuge of hope and rellef to the

friendly peoples of afflicted Europe and |

Asla.

Indeed, we are told by those best ln-

formed In the countries of our usllies
that the efforts of your IRted Cross to
ald the soldiers and to sustaln the
morale of the civillan populations left
at home, especially in France nnd
Italy, have consrituted a very real fuc-
tor In winning the war.

The vell has alrendy begun to lift,

The defection of Bulgaria, which by
the time this message can be read may
have heen followed by events still more
portentous, may point the way to yet
gronter Red Cross opportunity and ob-
ligation, *“The ery from' Macedonia” to
come and help will probably prove one
of the most appealilng messnges to
which the world has ever Hstened,

Whnt the Red Cross may be ealled
upon to do in the further course of the |

wiur, or with the coming of victory,

peace and reconstruction, It would be |

idle to sttempt to prophesy.
But your great organizatlon, In very

truth “the mobllized heart and spirit
of the whole American people,” hns |

shown Itself equal to any call, ready to
respond to any emergency.

Spirit of All Best and Highest.

The Ainerican Red Cross hns become
not s0 much an organization as a great
movement, seeking to embody In organ-
fzed form the spirit of service, the
spirit of sacrifice—Iin short, all that 1s
best and highest In the deals and as-
pirations of our country,

Indeed we cannot but bhelleve that
this wonderful spirit which service in
and for the Ited Cross has evoked In

this war, I8 destined to become In our

pational life an element of permanent
value.

Al Christmas time we shall ask the
whole American people to answer the
Red Cross Christmas roll call, It will
constitute & unigue appeal to every
man, woman and child lu this great
land of ours to become enrolled lo our
army of mercy,

It 18 the hope of the War Council
that this Christmas membership roll
enll shall constitute a reconsecration
of the whole American people, an In-
spiring reassertion to mankind that ln
this hour of world tragedy, not to con-
quer but to serve Is America’s supreme
nin.

THE WAR COUNCIL OF THE AMER-

ICAN RED CROSS.

Henry P, Davison, Chalrman,

Washington, D, O, Oct. 10, 1018,

The Ited Cross does |

"HOW TO AvOID
BACKACHE AND
NERVOUSHESS

Told by Mrs. Lynch From
Own Experience.

Providence, R, L="T1 was all rim
down in heslth, was ne*veus, had head
: aches, my back
ached nll the time.
I was tired and had
no ambition forany-
thing. 1 had taken
a number of medi-
cinea which did me
no good. One day
1 read aboat Lydis
Uj){] E. Pinkhar's Vepe-
‘| table Compeund and
what it had done for
women, 8o [ tried
it. My nerviusness
and backache and
headaches dlnp}uared. I gaired in
weight and feel fne, 80 1 can hmestly
recommend Lydia B’:. FPinkham’s Vege-
table Compound to any woman who is
suftering as | was ''— Mrs. ADELINE B.
Lyncwu, 100 Plain 8t., Providence, R. I
Backache and nervousness are symp-
toms or pature’s warnings, whjcmn-
dicate a functionid disturbance or an
unhealthy condition which often devel-
ops into a more seious nilment,
Women in this ondition should not
| eontinue to drag al ng without help, but
profit by Mra., Lyrch’s experience, and
try this femous roit and herb remedy,
Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Com-
Emnd-—and for sprcial advice write to
ydia E. Pinkham Med.Co., Lynn, Masa.

Queen Wilhehulan of Holland cares
less for travel tun nny other Eu-
ropean soverelgn,

Cuticura E‘tauty Doctor
For clennsing awl beautifying the
gliin, hands and Sair, Cuticura Soap
and Olntment aff¢é?d the most effective
preparations, Fee free samples ad-
dress, “Cuticura, Plept, X, Boston.” At
drugeists and by mail. Soup 25, Olnt~
ment 25 and 50~ Adv,

Difficult Classification.

Teacher—Tommy, to whut cluss of
the animal Kingdom do 1 belong?

Tomy—Dunno, teacher. I'n says
yor'er an old hen and ma says you're
an old cat.

No Choice.

“Hey there, Mose, ger a hustle on
son uow. Didn't yon hear about that
waork-or-fight rule?®

“Yas, suh, yas, suh, I suttenly did
Rut In dis yar man's army seems t'
uie dey wants t' mule yo' do Loh™

Slight Misunderstanding.

“As winter approaches,” sald the
presiding elder, “no doubt you are con-
tempdating toking vour family to towo
und getting them shod 7"

“I hadn't figgered on it,"” replied Gap
John<on of Rumpus Rulge, “but the
wny tlmes Is, it may come to that
all right. St T don't see the need.
cessity of tuking “em to town, It
would be chenper for me to shoot ‘em
myself, You're at home, and—"

“Shoot them? Merey, Drother Jolm-
son! 1 sald ‘shod,' not ‘shot’ and—"

“Aw I"—Kansas Clty Star.

What She Was Doing,

Young Mrs, Fusserly was gmng W
lenrn to knit socks for soldlers as a
part of her patriotie dutles, And
moreover, she wps golng to surprise
her husband by her accomplishment
Hubhble conght her one duy lnborlous
Iy struggling with what mizhy have
made n nice laprobe for a chhud's gos
cart, but was an alleged sock instead,

“What In the world are you making
there?' he asked, muanlike

“I'm doing my bit." wis her regly.

He returned in the evenlug just In
time to see her tearfully unravellng
the last stitches of the sock,

“Hemememn,” he remarkea, heartless
Iy. “At noon I find you dmog your bit
In the evening T find you audolng 16
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