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It was practically the first
time, Jo reflected, that Miss
Bturgis had noticed the baby.
Now, she seemed unable to
proceed until she had spent
some time with him upon the
blani<i. Mr. Hunt appeared
much  interested in  young
women who showed themselves
so fond of little children. He
carolled a gay song to the baby.
And as soon as the song was
ended, and Adelaide, who sat
upon the blanket with her
shoulder turned toward Jo, had
begun to express her admira-
tion for M. Hunt's remarkable

voiee, Jo picked up little
Sehuyler, and slipped away
with him.

“Don’t go—oh, don’t gol”’

eailed Dallas Hant after her.

She turned smiling. “‘Time
for his morning nap,’” she ex-
plained.

“Let’s make it a rendezvous
—gevery morning at this hour—
we four, eh?”’

If & human back conld ex-
Press a econtrary vote, Miss
Sturgis’ back expressed it at
that  moment. Her voice,
pitebed low, was yet andible to
Jo, departing. Tt was suegest-
ing that Miss Jenney's time—
unfortunately—was not her
own.
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Throuzh the mist and fog of
an Euglish early morning the
ship on which Mrs. Schuyler
Chase had crossed the Atlantie
nosed its way into the South-
ampton dock. She had had a
wireless message from one of
Schuyler’s  companions  half-
way over—'‘Doing well,"" so
the worst of her anxiety had
been allayed. Yet she was sure
thore was a crisis of some sort
to b faced in her hushand’s
life, and she was cager to be
with him,

At the earliest possible point
on the pier at which he could
join her, the Reverend Howard
Caldwell was fonnd. his rubi-
eund face lighted with a re-
assuring smile,

“All’'s going well, your hus-
band’s  improving, M r s
Chage,” were his first words,
a8 he took her in charge. She
thanked him and expressed her
relief. but asked no questions
till they were in the London
train. Then she turned to him.

““Please tell me all about it,"’
Bhe gaid,

“The doetor can do that het-
ter than I. But T can give vou

a general outline of the at-
tack.”
This he proeceeded to do,

showing a grasp of the situa-
tion rather beyond that of the
average lavman, e deseribed
the acute illness which had laid
his friond Chase low. and then
proceeded more eautionsly—as
Bally instantly folt—to lot her
know the ehief reason why she
had- heen swmmoned.

“Tt seemed to us  that he
needed you to  help him
throueh what is really more of
a mental and spiritual emerg
ency than a physieal. thoneh
ft’s the physical condition
whish hrings on the other. Yon
see ' his tone was verv gentle,
thoneh straichiforward snough
»~“hig rveg are affected.

YORh! Tt was more a hreath
than an exclamation, but it
meant that Sally’s imaeination
had leaped ahead of his infor-

mation: Schuyler's eves—his
richest  possession, oftor  his
brifliant  mind —wers they in

danger? Tt mnst he so. or the
manver  of  infopmine  hep
wonld be less eareful. She
tried to subdue the sndden rac.
ine of her heart, and he as
ealm as Schuvler's wife needed
to be if she were to be worthy
the trust reposed in her by
Behovler's friends.

“Go on, please. Mr.
well.”” ghe said quietly,
a ===jous affection. then.

“The doctors ean't auite tell
¥yt They say that somctimes
such aeule conditions subside,
with due eare,

Cald.
“It is
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come progressive. But-——your
husband has somehow learned
enough about such cases to un-
derstand that on the other
hand they are sometimes pro-
gressive and-
able.”’

Now she had it. No wonder
Schuyler wanted her ,if there
were only half a chance of his
trouble being as desperate as

these last phrases showed her it |

might be.  Poor Schuyler, so
intensely sensitive to impres-
sions, so subject to desponden-
ey as the almost inevitabe se-
quence to the hours of exalta-
tion which eame to him in his
church relations. The faintest
foreshadowing of a ecoming
limitation to his powers—what
must not the thought do to
him? Oh, how thankful she was
that she had come, that she
hadn’t had to delay a day in
coming! And how the train
erawled that was taking her to
him !

““He’s really quite comforta-
ble,”” Mr. Caldwell hastened on
to say, though now Sally, hav-
ing heard the worst, hardly
listened, her mind was so busy
with the image of Schuyler
waiting for her to come to him,
Only she could know how he
needed her. . ““He’s up and
partly dressed, sitting in a re-
clining chair, and his eyes
aren’t bandaged, he’s only
wearing very black glasses.
But of course his continuing
the trip is out of the question.
There's only one thing to do,
Doctor Burton savs, and that’s
to go home when he is able, and
spend the rest of his vacation
in absolute quiet, T needn’t
tell you what a disappointment
this is to Kirk Bronson and me.
Your husband was the vital
spark of our expedition, and it
seems almost not worth while
to continue it without him.”

““Oh, but of course you must
go on,”” Sally said warmly.
‘““No one will be more anxions
for that than Schuyler himself.
And if T may take him home I
shall be so glad.”’

“If no new symptoms de-
velop,”’ Caldwell thought best
to provide. He had taken
counsel with Schuyler’s physi-
cian as to the exact manner in
which he should inform his
wife, and had been warned that
of all things he must avoid be-
ing definite. ‘“As a matter of
fact,”” the eminent London
specialist had said bluntly to
Schuyler’s two anxious friends,
‘‘such conditions are the devil
to deal with, they’s so indefin-
ite—for a while, at least, There
is no prediceting just what’s
coming till it shows its head.
There’s always the chance,
with such patients as Doctor
Chase, that the condition is
partially hysterical—meaning
that it’s the result of overworn
nerves rather than due to seri-
ous organie lesions. If that is
so, he may recover his eye-
sight. If not, the trouble is
very nearly bound to be pro-
gressive, with no known rem-
edy. The great thing at pres-
ent is to keep him from worry-
ing and brooding and forecast-
|nE.”

So this was why they had
sent for Sally. Schuyler had
not definitely asked to have
her sen tfor—she had bheen
right about that—but he had
hardly needed to ask, it was so
casy for his companions to di-
vine his longing for her. Tt
was an open secret among all
his eolleagues in the ministry
that Mr. Schuyler Chase was
indispensable to her husband’s
power, and they knew she un-
doubtedly was equally indis-
pensable to his very life, if that
life were threatened.

The journey  to
scemed endless to  Sally,
the great eity
heen reached,
eab  through

TLondon

and
having finally
the trip in the
the vnnu‘mtnd
seemed  unhearably

hefore a dingy bhut mmmllmu

muor how pour ur luwly u mny
wur'

be, some kindly souls nlways
follow i ot grave and :»me
tender rts will weep with those
who love you, Those small trwn
folks may be prying and runom
and ignorant, t when tr-uble
comes they are always ruu to
help. Porhaps they are what wo like
to call mulod Individual', but

then, what that maller so
| as they hln such big hearts?
eity s & fine place for lv-

ing but place to die. Por
we are all with pu wing
Bospitg Pase, 88 Gsroasd miir oor
trivial oom lhll. that we n::
no t_lm to

when death passes.

perhaps—incur- |

iooking house, Conversation
between the two had long since
languished and died, for which
Sally had been grateful. If Mr.
Caldwell had tried to “‘enter-
tain”’ her all the way, she
couldn’t have endured it.

““He’s in this nursing home,"’
he said, as Sally looked up at
the smoke-stained walls. *‘It
is really gnite pleasant inside.”’

He led her up the stairs, pre-
sented the nurse in charge, and
suggested that Mrs. Chase be
allowed to see her husband by
herself. The nurse nodded,
went into the room, came out
again, and held the door open
for Sally.

““He’s expecting you,”’ she
said. *‘‘It will do him a great
deal of good to see yvou—if he
doesn’t get too tired.”’

Sally didn’t hear her. She
went in and closed the door,
and stood for an instant look-
ing across at the long figure in
its dressing-gown, stretched in
the invalid’'s chair, the blackest
of speetacles shielding the
eyes, but the mouth smiling
bravely as Schuyler stretched
out his arms.

““Oh, Sally!”

She came across the space,
dropped upon her knees beside
him, and held him close, sub.-
duing her own emotion sternly
as she felt his,

“Yon mustn’t ery, dearest,”
she sz2id. ““I'm here now, and
evervthing’s going to be all
right.”” And how she wished
she knew that this was a sure
prophecy !

Her hushand controlled him-
self, thongh she knew that in
his weakness it took all his will
not to break down and be like
a child in her warm arms.
Schuyler’s tears had always
been the sign of his dangerous
over-emotionalism — she real-
ized that more now than she
had ever done hefore.

“I'm so ter®bly glad to see
you,”” he murmured. ““It’s hard
not to be a baby about it. Oh,
Sally, T wanted you so! But I
didn’t send for you—you know
that.”’

She nodded. ““Mr. Caldwell
said you didn’t, though you
had every right. Anyhow, I'm
as glad to be here as you are to
have me. Together we'll have
you on your feet in no time.”’

“On my feet, but not—able
to see my way around, per-
haps.’”” She felt him shudder
“You—know1?"

“I know you've had some-
thing of a breakdown, but I
know yon're going to get over
it. And we're going home just
28 soon as they'll let us. Out at
Cherry Hills you shall have a
wiser vacation than a hurried,
tiring European trip. And
Rich Fiske will be better for

you than the most distin-
guished doctor London can
produce. You'll love it at
Cherry House, Schuy. The

children are getting brown as
chestnuts, and so am 1.’

“You look like a southern
darkey through these con-
founded glasses. I wish I
dared push them up and see
my lovely wife as she is.”’

““No—you’ll have to take it
for granted I'm as lovely as
you think me!"" Sally told him
gayly. The meeting safely
over, she felt her will and
power to help him, to lift him
out of his depression, actually
to make him well, flooding into
her being as water fills a dry
pool at the lifting of a dam.
Her weeks in the country had
given her reserves of vitality,
and they should all be his. Al-
ready she was stimulating his
courage, for his smile was
brighter than at first, and his
pale cheek had taken on a
tinge of eolor.

When the nurse came to end
the interview Schuyler de-
murred.

‘““She’s better for me than
any tonic, Miss Stoughton!"
he pleaded.

But Sally rose. “‘T need to
powder my nose and change
my frock,” she protested.
““Even tonies mustn’t be taken
too freely.”’

When she had seen the great

doetor who had Schuyler's case |
the eminent oculist who |

and
had been ealled in consultation,

And so we rush our dead off swift-
Iy to the cometeries and lay them
away as quickly as possible. We
-mﬂ our floral offerings to the und-
lw pariors and let it go at
that. We say it with flowers in the
eity; In the country they say It
with teara. And it 18 not that we
have harder hearts It is only that
we have grown so used to rubbing
with tragedy that we ig-

nore It Death s our peighbor o
often that we lurm leary tol turn
Our eyess away we
have allowed the undert t’;: do
for our dead, what fri once

did.
As 1 looked at that broken man

| his eves.

all thp I\nrmn facta were bnfnre

her and she faced them. The
one thing to tie to was that
nothing was yet sure—there
was a good fighting chanece
that the alarming symptoms
might subside, That was
enough for a working basis for

Sally ; she wonld take her hus-
band home with a brave heart.

It was a fortpight before she
was permitted to sail with him.
In the meantime she had sent
off Howard Caldwell and Kirk
Bronson, insisting that they
were no longer needed. They
left reluctantly, yet with obvi-
ous relief which they tried val-
jantly to disguise. One didn’t
go on well-earned vacations in
Europe to stay nursing a fellow
elergyman if a way out of such
a duty were prmnlml and
thev could hardly be blamed.
They took leave of Schuyler
with great heartiness, many
predictions of h“‘lﬁ' recovery,
and a final duet of ‘‘God bless
you's!”’ which left the patient
ehhfing and exhausted.

“Thev're good fellows—
princes.”’ he said weariedly to
Sally, as their departing cab
turned the corner, ‘‘and they-
've done everything on earth
for me. I'm no end grateful—
but—if they hadn’t gone just
when they did T know I should
have gone myself—to pieces.
I'm ashamed to be so weak. But
T felt as if they were the tradi-
tional bulls in the chinashop—
ana I were the china, and a
mighty breakable sort, at that
Claldwell’s preaching voice is
based on his speaking voice—
either one would drown out a
fog-horn in a test.”’

““They have been wonder-
fully kind,”’ agreed Sally, ‘‘but
I did begin to feel much that
way myself, TLusty health al
ways finds itself rather diffi
eult to subdue to the needs of
convaleseence, and T could hear

the c¢hina shaking on the
shelves. Forget them, dear,
and remember only their

friendliness. We've a minister
at Cherry Hills T think you’ll
like, he’s such a contrast to
these more conventional clergy
men."”’

““At Cherry Hills? He must
be pretty small shot. And 1
thought you planned to take a
justifiable vacation from
church-going while you were
there, since there’d be nothing
worth hearing in such an iso:
lated spot.”’

There was a touch of jeal
ousy in Schuyler’s tone which
was startlingly familiar to his
wife. He had never much liked
to have her listen to and ad-
mire other speakers. It was
one of his weaknesses of char-
acter which she had never been
able to understand. And to be
jealous at the mere mention of
a country preacher! But in the
next breath she said to herself
that the poor fellow was bound
to be envious of all activity
just now, and particularly of
any form of platform activity.

“Mr. Mackay doesn’t seem
like a minister, more like an
understanding friend,”” she
said lightly., And went on
quickly to other topics more
congenial to one who was al
ready eating his heart out at
the thought of other men’s
preaching, when he was to be
long barred from his own.

They got off comfortably,
within the fortnight, with Doc-
tor Burton and Miss Stoughton
to see them on board the ship
and establish them in the room-
iest stateroom obtainable, July
though it now was, the voyage
began on a gray day, with
heavy weather threatening.

“I hope Dr. Chase won't be
seasick,’”” the English physician
said to Sally, aside. *‘It would
be the worst possible strain on
At the first hint of
it put him to bed and have the
ship’s surgeon give him bro-
mides."’
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Out of Style
From Life
Janet—I went to the doctor again
today and he sald he wouldn't have
to operate after all.
Jeanette—What a pity, my dear.
I'm so sorry.

and t'hone ihbbin 1-!11!;1_r?11.—l
wished that this mother might have
been privileged to die in the little

town where 1 was born

..
COMMITTEEMEN NAMED
Indianapolls, Ind - Appointments
to the American Legion Trophies
and Awards Commitiee. a sub-com-
mittee of the National Executive
Committee, 10 serve One vear, were
approved by the execulive commit.
iee at the January meeting as fol-
lows: J. M. Henry, chalrman, Min-
nesota; Robert B, McDougle West
Virginia: Welney Dilte. lowa, and

H. L Plummer, Wisconsin

. dian Government put a tariff

Former LeMars Banker Quoted on
Interest Rates Paid Depositors

From Bulletin of American Bankers Association.
Opposition to reduction of interest paid depositors, as proposed
by some bankers to meet the situation caused by diminishing mar-

gins of bank earnings, Is expressed
curity Trust and Savings bank, of

by J. F. Sartori, president of Se-
Los Angeles, in an article in the

current issue of the American Bankers Association Journal.
“One of the easiest ways to meet the problem would be to reduce

Interest pald depositors, but it m

ight prove the most inopportune,

for reduction would challenge depositors to transfer their savings

to some financial institution not
Sartori says.

affected by the reduction,” Mr.

“They would find a cordial welcome at many thou-

sands of financial institutions catering to the saver’s business al-
though not themselves banks. Millions have already withdrawn sav-
ings from the banks and deposited or invested them elsewhere. Added
millions have under consideration making a change to secure higher

income.

“A lessening of the interest rate would expose our savings bus-
Iness to a general onslaught from competing financial institutions
eager to capitalize just such an opportunity., Thousands of profes-

sional investors and financiaal organizations of

would ask for no better opportunit

different kinds
y¥. Instead of making our savings

business less attractive it is desirable that it be made more attractive,
for it is being undermined by competilion so keen that many savers

are bewildered by the number of

at from 5 per cent. to 10 per cent.
fers, and printers’ ink is being worked overtime.

of the radio, even the air is alive
to the savers of this country. Ho
and persistent.

invitations to invest their savings
The mails are clogged with of-
With the advent
with investment offers addressed
use-to-house canvassers are, many

Just imagine how the business of our competltoa's

would pick up if the banks lowered the savings interest rate!

“Where 8 high rate of interes
banks have been able to meet co

t is paid on savings deposits, the
mpetition and show substantial

growth. Granting that the trend of interest on commercial loans iz
downward, the average savings depositor is not interested in commer-

cial lcans nor benefited by the low rate they bear.

Any argument

that reduction in interest on savings deposits is justified by the fact
that commercial customers are paying a low rate on their commercial
loans would serve to convince savings depositors that they are being
treated unjustly. On the other hand, if rates on savings loans were
so low banks could not pay present rates on deposits, argument in
justification of a reduction would no doubt merit the co-operation of

savings depositors.

“If interest is to be lowered, a good place to begin would be com-
mercial depositors, for if any account has been misused since the

war, it is the commercial account

on which liberal interest is paid,

Commercial depositors are receiving interest on temporary and fluctu-
ating balances which prior to the war were left in banks without in-

terest.
rate on commercial loans.”

In this case a reduction can be partially justified by the low

State Department Makes
Stand in Petroleum War

Foreign Attempts to
Grab World’s Sup-

ply of FFeiroleum

There should be no doubt in|}

the minds of the American
ublic that the Government at
ashington is aware of the
efforts of the Royal Dut
Shell Company, supported by
the British Government, to cor-
ner the oil supply of the world
outside the United States and

exclude American companies|

from participation in these
supplies.

The most striking example
of this policy is in the bitter
conflict with regard to Russian
oil.

All well-informed Govern-
ment officials know the Rus-
sian oil fields are potentially
capable of a production second
to the United States alone.

\The State Department is not
dcce:vcd by the cry that the
Russian oil purchased by the
American companies is “stolen
oil.”

Enraged by the American
competition Sir Henri Deter-
ding last September unleashed
a price war in oil products in
India, in which secret rebates
were a feature,

The losses of Royal Dutch
have been approximately three
times as heavy as those of
American companies. Sir Henri
now purposes to have the In-

on imported oil. This discri-
minatiion, aimed solely at
American competition, would
leave the field to him,

Every department of the
Government attempting to pro-
tect the interest of American
oil companies runs up against
the close connection between

SIR HENRI DETERDING
(Internstional Diustrated News)

the British Government and
the Royal Dutch Shell Com-
pany. Sir Henri Deterding was
knighted by the British Gov-
ernment for his services to the
Empire during the war. Nom-
inally, he is a Hollander. He
has eighty-two thousand Brit-
ish stockholders on his books.
The State Department is by
no means ignorant of the fact
that in stiffening the back of
American companies against
Royal Dutch Shell it is up
against the DBritish Govern-
ment itself, The department,
however, feels that a strong
American stand is justified, not
only in the interest of a decent
protection of American cogpo-
rations but in the interest of
the United States in acquiring
an adequate supplemental oil
reserve against the day when
our own oil shall be gone.

Big Year for Black Hills,

From C. and N. W. Bulletin.

Fifteen million dollars will be
spent in the Black Hills by tourists
this summer, it is estimated by a
survey based on the growing busi-
ness of the last few years and the
largely multiplied number of re-
quests for information that are
coming in this spring to railroads,
newspapers and other sources of in-
formation.

In the plans for the summer va-
cation the Black Hills rise llke an
amazing mirage in the midst of the
plains and farm lands. They are the
most accessible of all the mountain
playgrounds, The Chicago and
North Western rallway covers the |
thousand level miles between Chi-
cago and the first glimpse of the
ragged purple sky line in less than
38 hours. From the modern hotels

|
Rever to Nature. |
New York hen the m'ulrrn
woman Ilnally arrives at the “van-
ishing point” in clothing—if she
ever does—nobody will be any too
greatly shocked
Such was the prediction made
by M. Eugene, one of the famous
hair sculptorz” of Parls, creator of
hair styles and developer of the
permanen: wave, In a talk before |
& group of heauticians at the Wal-
dor!

“The new generation of fia
with their chiffon stookings,
knees, and llll’y dresses,” sald |
M. Eugene, * dually reverting |
o the day» urhl hair, serving at
once a8 & rain coat and an over- |

—the new Alex Johnson in Rapid
City, the Franklin in Deadwood, the
Evans in Hot Springs, and the new
Highland in Lead, a car or a saddle
horse will find a remote wilderness
in less than an hour. Away from
the hotels in the towns, are log
cabin inns by the wayside, and at
the outskirts of nearly all the towna
are tourist parks.

The recreations the Black Hilla
offer their summer visitors, range
all the way from panning gold to
?laging golf. There are no more

rtunes in the placer streams but
there Is a “string of colrs” in the
bottom of the pan bright and sub-
stantial enough to make the wash-
ing of gold a thrilling amussment

Q. What is the size of the Great
Salt lake? A. E. 8.

A. This Utah lake has an area
of 1800 acres,

éout, constituted the -enurv vnrd'-
robe of the primitive maun.

“Nature simply ™ taking care of
her own. The legs and arms of
sweet 16 today already are as downy
as peaches, and if the time over
comes when the girls wear nothin
more than bathing suits, they wil
be fully protected against sunabiine
and maln, and, furthermore, will be
as modest as Lady Godiva

“It will be centuries before wo
develop into & race of halry Alnus,
but meanwhile, the hatless crase
has been working wonders for the
hair of the head, and if the prosent
tendency keeps up, baldness tm
soon be an mlmd of phenomen. '




