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I By EDWARD BLACK. -
The Home Life of the Lefangwells,

The sun had gone down behind the
western hi(?s and the curtain of night
[ had been drawn over the Leffingwe®
| training station. The evening su#
| tenance had been given approbative
| attention by the family group, and
| Mrs. Lefingwell had carefully re.
moved from the dishes, by the usua!
process, particles of food that had
not been eaten. A new calendar on
a wall was a mute reminder that it
was 1918, A. D, and that the time was
propitious for inaugurating new do-
mestic amenities and starting out om
an ecven keel. Henry Leflingwell,
pastor of the flock, was reading the
{ Congressional, Record to revive hie
| drooping spirits. His wife was darn.
| ing some socks which had broken out
| under the strain of the day's work.
|V\’illic was trying to figure out how
many eggs he would have in seven
!days if he had a hen and a half that
1aid an egg and a half in a day and a
| half. Mary, the olive-branch bearer of
[ the wigwam, was peading the moyie
| announcements. The scene was as
| calm as Aunt Dinah’s quilting party,
| Mrs. Lefingwill, or Mary, or Willje,
| glanced surreptitiously now and then
| toward each other, and then toward

| the leader of their little band, as if
{ hoping that Henry Leffingwell swould
| not break out in one of his week-end
{ rapprochements. But Henry had been
eating meat again. Mrs, Leffingwell
intuitively sensed the oncoming dis- v
{turbance which was being generated
in the mind of her chieftan, Lel-
| fingwell moved with majestic deliber-
ation and then began to articulate the
P thoughts that had been scampering
| through his mental recesses like the
| film of a motion picture across the
| ol p { :
[lens of a projecting machine. Aside
: | from that, Leffingwell was feeling
. quite well. _
ThB NBW POBtBl “Eﬁlclenoy” "1 might as well tell you what is
: on my mind,” began the keystone of
o : —_— 1 the Leffingwell arch. *“I was just
thinking of the fallacy of the old
saying, that there is nothing new
under the sun. That is false doctrine
2 which leads to pessimism and wpale
-~ cheeks. If one admits that he is
ready to appear before his friends be-
neath the glass of a showcase with
six handles and somber trimmings,
then it may be proper to say there
is nothmg new under the sun. But I
am not one of those and T don't
want any of the Leffingwells to he
such doleful doctrinaires. Each dayv
13 a new day, filled with great pos-
L Ay sibilities and new interest. There is
: newness in the l’[o_w::rg that come with
. ithe returning springtime and’ there is
i newness in every snowflake that fluyt-
ters from its cloud-home to the bleak
;‘ e e { earth below.” : '
e e [ .“I saw a new moon last night, dad.”
[ ?VW////'// 7 S chirped Willie, thinking it was i
. ﬂ /%/// cue to say something that would
! 7 7 O G/RfA.e!;Y pierce- the gloom, but the ineptness
] of lis remark did not change the stern
countenance of his dad. _
“The trouble with ‘most of us! is
that we cling to the old and do not
. see the new things which are offcrel
so abundantly for us on every hand,”
continued the high priest of the
temple. “We are like the man who
chopped wood so long with an old
axe that when he was given a new one.
he was unable to adapt himself to
N the latter. There is something new
going on all of the time in this old
world. The laughter of the child and
( the song of the bird are new, if we
only know it. Nothing grows old ex-
cept as we think it is old.” .
.é} l < th:Su. da}:ﬂ, drfe_in't] éou say one day
bosdll= = t no shoe fits like the old shoe
L . C and that there are no friends like tlic
B ofd friends? mterroFalcd the juvenile
. o ] fo interference of the house,
» leaped desperately up and down for| «rphere are exceptions to all rules.”
) . air, and thus caused Sﬂ’"al{"“ﬁh tides | a5 the mollifying assertion of Mary.
E of apple butter that flowed .rteh;'mft; Mrs. Leffingwell had a few pieces
 the sides of the barrel. This relieved | of mental bric-a-brac which she wishel
matters, and the boy was able to d“‘;’ to present to her sapient spouge, She
¥ ’ - T breaihnar;lc_l to ‘et s:lf-f}ortl:‘rol ergodlilf;‘a‘ gave a look of warning before making
- ) to pull himself out of the pr “|the awards. Leffingwell knew from
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