he had planned so many things for
"pext day, the day Captain Pear-
was to be in town and had asked

Af he could come to-see her.
Ty Peggy’s heart
had fluttered almost to suffocation
when she read the few lines onthe

. heavy white paper. Come to see her!

“She had closed her eyes and pressed
the words to her heart in ecstacy. The
tall, serious officer she had met at
the Marstons, about whom all the
girls had been completely mad, includ-
- ing herself]
5 Then Peggy had done some officer-
ing herself, as Peggy could. Her t-
tle hands, which took only a five-and-
a-half glove, could make Phil and lit-
‘tle Chuckie step around more lively
in one minute than father and mother
combined could do in a week, and a
word from her pretty red lips meant
more to Susan in the kitchen than a
. whole regiment of orders from higher
up. Lola, her twelve-year-old sister,
adored her openly, as did Lola's girl
ds, who met after school every
da¥y for Peggy to instruct in knitting.

&he officering Peggy did, on receipt
of Captain Pearsons’ letter, consisted
of disposing of the family for the day, |,
‘beginning with Philip and Charles,
and had gone on down the line until
no one was left but her mother and
father and herself. Captain Pearson
“4as to stop to dinner, and Susan was
to achieve the most delectable meal
Peggy's busy brain could plan.

In short, the program was to be as
follows: Morning, house cleaned up,
flowers arranged in bowls everywhere,
best linen and silver hunted up,
porches cleaned and everything in or-
der.

Afternoon—The boys tq go ﬂshlng
- after school and to Aunt Mary’'s for

supper and to stay all night; Lola and
* the club to go to Mabel Brown's and
Lola to stop for dinner and all night,
as Mabel had so often coaxed.

Peggy planned to put on her new|.

sport suit of army -blue Jersey and
with her own little car sparkling clean

was to take the captain for a ride out
to Bowling Rocks to see the view, stop
at the club and introduce him to a
few friends, then bring him home to
. a quiet, delicious candle-lit dinner for
four, Peggy in her new pink dress; &
whole delightful evening alone on the
moonlit veranda (there was a moon,
Peggy found from the calendar a whole
week ahead), and -then—Peggy never
tried to look past that.

But—*“The best laid plans of mice
and men gang aft agley.”

It rained, and it rained and rained
and rained. The flowers would be
ruined, the tulips had  been almost
ready to drop, anyway. The road to
Bowling Rocks was impassable now,
even with a whole day’s sun, and the
boys couldn’t go fishing. Mother
wouldn’t let them when it was_damp.

After a sleepless night Peggy was
up at six. To her surprise, her mother
was stirring in the hall. ‘Peggy opened
her door. “What is it, mother?” she
asked. :

“It's Susan; she’s sick. I've been
.up all night with her. I think she got
overheated yesterday and then cooled
off too .quickly. Tl send for Doctor
Boyce soon, now, but I think she’ll be
all right in a day or two.”

“A day or two! But, mother, Cap-
tain Pearson’s coming to dinner and
there’s so much to be done today.”

“I'm sorry, dear, but we can’t help
it. ' ’m almost too tired to get break-
fast.”

Peggy's face changed instantly.
“Don’t you worry, momsy, dear. Tll
get breakfast. You telephone for the
doctor, then go and lie down. T'll get
the kiddies off to school.”

After that there was no rest for
Peggy. Whe rain kept up and Susan
got worse. The doctor came ,and
stayed, and Peggy had to be every—
where at once—in the kitchen one
minute, filling hot water bottles the
next, answering the telephone, mak-
4ng  Dbeds, washing dishes, getting
lunch, gnd a hundred other things.

Lun over, the boys had to be
warned to come straight home from
school, for it was the kind of day
when mother worried about them. And,
as the Browns lived too far away, Lola
was told to come home also.

Lola forgot about the company and
at four o’clock the entire knitting club
walked in. The boys had brought a
few extra spirits along too. Never
was there such a houseful.

Peggy by this time had accepted the
inevitable, changed to a blue linen
dress with white collar and cuffs and
apron, and decided to make the best
of it.

She was out sweeping some extra
large chunks of mud off the front
steps when Captaln Pearson arrived.

Peggy did not’ run, nor hide the
‘broom. She stood smiling down at
him from the top of the steps—a blue
goddess with the emblem of woman’s
sphere in her hand. A The humor of
_ the situation lent an added sparkle
. her smile,

. “Tm so xlad to see you, captain,”

|8 dozen or two friends who won't
| wipe theirs. But just come in and
| see what I bave on my hands today—
aeomblnduoudtynureeryandaho-
pital. I'm two Kinds of nurse.”

“Lucky people!” said the captain,
warmly holding her hand.
 “Also I'm not sure that you're go-
ing to get any dinner. If Susan sleeps,
I can cook it. If not, I can’t. Mother
has developed neuralgia, so the fam-
ily may have ™o eat crackers and
cheese in the pantry.”

“But I can't stay anyway,” said the
captain. “I just came ‘to tell you I
can't come—that is, not till Thursday.
I'm on my way to New York on busi-
ness and stopped over a few minutes
between trains.”

In fact, he did stay just long enough
to meet the admiring friends of Lola
and the boys. Then he bhad to go.
“Pll be baek on Thursday for all day,
Miss Peggy, if it suits you,” he sald
as he left.

Thursday it didn’t rain, Susan was
better and able to cook the delectable
meal. The boys went to Aunt Mary's,
Lola to Mabel Brown's. The road to
Bowling Rocks was good, the car per-
fect, and Peggy never prettier. More
flowers had come out in the garden,
and the house looked wonderfully
sweet and attractive. «

The moon was full now, and the
veranda that night a fairyland of lace-
work shadows. Delicious scents came
from the garden, and Peggy breathed
a sigh of ecstacy. It had all worked
out so satisfactory—just as she had
planned.

“Peggy, dear, I love you,” said the
captain suddenly.

“Why—why, captainl” said Peggy,
breathlessly. ~

“Yes I do, and I may as well tell
‘you now. Why wait? I've known it
all along, but I'll confess if I hadn’t
seen you Monday I should probably
have waited. I can hardly tell you
why. It's because, perhaps, I've al-
ways had a horror of useless women.
I wish you could know_how adorable
you looked that day in your blue dress.
Most girls would have been worried
to death. Peggy, dear little Peggy,
tell me you care a little, won't you?”

“Y.yes, I do,” said Peggy, happily.
“T love you very much.,” But, woman-
like, she knew it wasn’t the blue dress
and the broom at all that did it. It
was the pink dress, and the shadows,
and the garden scents, and the moon!

REALLY BEARER OF MESSAGE

Pain Has Its Purposes and Should by
No Means Be Looked Upon
~as an Enemy.

Pain is a message sent to the brain
to report that,some part of the body
is in trouble, and to ask for relief. It
is, therefore, not an unmixed evil, but
a bane or a blessing, according to the
view that we take of it. Many per-
sons, especially those whose nervous
organizations are acutely sensitive,
‘dread pain, both for themselves and

‘for others, to such:a degree that their

first instinct is to do something—any-
thing—if only the distress can be
checked. They refuse to listen to the”
message, and think only of hushing 1it.
If we adopt the view that pain is &
faithful servant bringing us a mes-
sage, we alter our whole attitude to-
ward it. We learn to listen patiently
and fo -organize relief wisely. But we
must remember that there is pain that

can and must be borne, and pain that

cannot and should not be borne.

In certain kinds of accident, such as
extensive.burns or lacerations, the phy-
sician always gives the speediest tem-

'porary relief that is in his power and

then removes the sufferer to a place

‘where he can give him proper care. In

such cases the call for the morphine
needle, or for some other anodyne, is
a perfectly legitimate one. But there
are certain kinds of intense pain that
ought not to be immediately masked
with an anodyne, because it is.very
necessary that the physician should be
able to incorperate their messages in
his diagnosis. Sometimes, as, for e_x--
ample, when there is urgent need of
an operation, quieting the patient with
morphiné might mean that when the
effect of the drug had worn off and the
pain began to call attention again to
the diseased condition it would be too
late to-save the patient.

Many of the pdins we suffer are cow-
ard pains. . We know very well that &
little courage would give us relief, but
we are so much afraid of the dentist’s
chair or of the surgeon’s lance or probe
that we temporize from day to day and
so endure a great deal of unnecessary
suffering.

Pain is a good servant and a bad
master. _We should learn to heed its
message and‘then dismiss it as quickly
as possible. When it is of the chronic
type and cannot be dismissed, Wwe
should always consult a trained physi-
cian. He will do his best to render it
bearable and he will save us from add-

ing the blunders and perialties of self-

dosing to our troublec.-—Youth’s Com-
panion.

Changes in Hudson Bay.'

The trappers and others employed
by the Hudson Bay company have no-
ticed that where deep water was to be
found in the bay heretofore it is be-
coming so shallow that navigation is
accomplished with difficulty. Investi-
gation has led to the discovery that
the shores of the great body of water.
are gradually being tipped as if an ef-
fort was being made to empty its wa-
ters into the adjoining sea. The bay
where Henry Hudson spent the win-

ter of 1610 has entirely disappeared |-
{or has so changed that it cannot be
| now located, although there is suffi-

clentdatalettbyhlmtoloeatethe
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Yanks Caught in Pocket Fight
Until Last Bullet Is
“@Gone.

BOCHE SHELL GETS  THEM

3 ot 7
Caught Between Barrage and Huns
They Fight in Manner to Make
One *Proud to Be of
Same Race.

By E. A. BATCHELOR.

Paris—The Y. M. C. A. man told
the story with tears in his, eyes and
a break in his veice. He said that it
was ‘the saddest thing that he ever
had “encountered, which meant much.
He had been a long time in France,
so death and ;uﬂerlng were no stran-
yers to him.' But when he spoke of
the sergeant and the private that they
had found dead beside theéir machine
gun he couldn’t contrel his emotion.

It seems that the sergeant and.the
private had been caught In a pocket.
The Germans, in force, were in front
of them. There was a barrage behind
which made it impossitie for them to
rejoin their company. 8o they stayed

"and roughed it out, fought in a man-

ner that made one proud to be of the
same race.
Held Off Whole Company.

When _they found them ‘there was
pile of empty shells several® inches
high around the gun and not a single
round of unexpended ammunition re-
mained. The two had held off a whole
company. of Boche machine gunners
for several hours.

The enemy had been around a bend
in the road, a scant 50 yards away,
and hadn’'t been able to advance be-
cause of the brisk fire of the lone
American gun manned by thd ser-
geant and the private. The sergeant
had been evidently pointing the gun
and the private had been feeding it.
Their only protection had been a lit-
tle ridge where the dirt had been
thrown up beside the road.-

The undergrowth just behind them
had been cut to ribbons by the Boche
bullets and the trees near where the
enemy had been were scarred by Yan-
kee fire. It had been the hottest kind
of a fight and the Americans had been
winning against the terrible odds un-
til a shell* burst right on them and
killed both."

Whether lt was a Boche shell or
one of our own, nobody ever will
know. - Both sides had been firing into
that part of the wood. Whatever the
source of the shell, it had done its
work quickly and.thoroughly, for the
men were badly torn. Death prob-
ably had come instantaneously. They

had gone ‘white the joy a! batﬂe was
atill npon them. : ; :
Death Not ln Valn. ?

. It was a glorious death but a sad
one because a few minutes after the
shell landed, the Boche had been |
obliged to retire.: ‘Another half an
hour, and the heroic palr would have
been safe. But they had’ ‘not died In
vain. The company that they had
held at bay carried back to the Ger-
man lines a-story of American hero-
ism that will do much-to-convinece the
Boche that the men from -across the

| sea are going to decide the war. The

sacrifice of these two l!ves will save
others.

They called on the Y. M. C A, man
to help bury these two heroes. It was
not his first experience as 8 member
of a burial party because he had been
at the front all through the big push.
As he aided in the burial he could not
help wishing that of all the thousands

of the allied troept :

pitch, according to brl E W Bu!:kh;
‘of St. Paul, Minn., ‘supreme
of the Knights of Columbus, who.has.
just returned from a tour otthe weet-
| ern, front. While there he had inter-
views with General Pershing, General

Mangin, Premier Olemeuceau and oth- :

£

er allied leaders.

Thlssplrlt,DoctorBuckleyuserttd. :

was in sharp contrast with the uﬂﬂt
of German prisoners he saw. =
"“One of them could not haye laoen
more than fifteen,” he said. "Thts boy
told erican officers his mother had
bade’him surrender at the ﬁrst opporv
tunlty"

o

“Hun"” Streets Renamed. .

pmhm ,

St. Louis—St. Louls is still busy |

clearing away evidence of éermaﬂy g

Streets which recently were ordered |-’

to take new names, to replace former
German ones—Kaiser, Knapstein, Bis-
farck, Von Versen—will soon have
new signs with their new names Amer-

engaged in that battle these two’ mlght
have been spared. ‘

canly prlnted thereon.
Bt e Ao v‘. —rw*

- They Chase Huns,

Pennsylvania - Boy  Gives Interesting
Account of Thrilling- Work -
] gt Front.©
B g

New Castle, Pa—Byrn Williams, a
New Castle boy with the medical corps
in France, writes home of the hap-
penings on the front controlled by the
United States marines prior to June
98. He says the marines forgot all
about the word “kgmerad” when they
chased the Germans He writes :

“I must say this is a much hotter
spot than the other front, for here
it is open warfare and you can imag-
ine what is going on here when they
put Americins in such a place. About
three weeks ago, when the marines
first started to. advance, they got the
fever of going after the ‘square heads,’
and their officers had a hard time hold-
ing them back. That kind of business
has been going on so long that last
-night - the marines wanted to go over
and get seme machine gun nests that
were planted on a rocky ledge in: a
large woods. .

“About five o’clock they high-balled
and so did everybody else. At elght_
o’clock they had taken all the machine
gun nests and, of course, they want-
ed to chase the Huns out of the woods
and away - they went, the- ‘square

heads’ yellilg ‘kamerad,’ but the ma-

The commanding officer of a famous B AE ﬂghtlng squadron ln l!‘rauce

with their mascot, a parrot, which finds a very comfortable perch
are shown in this British official photograph. Besides having

propeller blade,

a smattering of the “polly-vous” language,

on a

the parrot is’ particularly vigorous

in its denunciation of the Huns in virile Engllsh

SNIPERS EASY PREY

Paris—When Yankee troops pushed
tnto Roncheres, Boche snipers got busy
from windows . and other vantage
points. ThJ Yanks proceeded to get
busy with the snipers. Two men who
did most effective work in cleaning out
the Boche snipers were two Pennsyl-
vania squirrel hunters—Privates Har-
ry Meeks and J. C. Titterington. ‘Every
time they glimpsed the smallest por-
tion of a Hun they fired, and they sel-
dom missed.

forty Germans.

Just about noon they located three |
snlperslnthebem-yofachurchjuat_,

picking off American loldiers. :

job immediately by cllmbing to the
roof of a nearby dwelling. Meeks

mwtheheadbfaﬂunfotjustaeee- :

ond over the edge of the belfry. The

hﬂettmdtumrk.lqam,nlg ‘
. e et SR Seio

X

¥ ¥ :

It 1s estimated that
these two men accounted for at lent :

Meeks and Titterington got on the |

two snlpers The two Yanks then be- |
gan a fusillade of bullets, \and five.
minutes later a white flag fluttered
from the belfry. Soon the two sur-.
viving Huns came down on the jump
yelling “kamerad.” - -*
- A little later a p of Yanks lo-
cated a machine gun in the belfry of
another church. They charged up the
stairway tato the belfry and cleaned
outthonestlnshortorder,kﬂllngthe
Huns,

-3
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cowmnon Fu-nm

Wesatch:
the cow belonging to Paul ‘Robinson’s
father, near here, suddenly decided to
emulate the cow made Moua in

‘ oyer ‘the
gt 3 m

Can t Hold Marmes’

Forget About _;‘S,Kfamerad” 'When‘

‘I'now. is under the s86d. After ridding

rines could not understand the word.
So the only Boche left in the woods

| the. woods- of the Germans at the edge
ot the woods where a large force of
Boches were located, we surrounded a
regiment of the enemy and ﬁnally suc-
ceeded in defeating them after a hard
battle. About 800 Huns were captured
at this one place.” i

|
|
%
o

GAIN WEIGHT IN TRAlNlNG

Young Wemen Students In Montgpa
Also Increase ‘Height and
Lung Capacity.

—_—

HATED YECLOW, -
EVEN PAINT 'ON SIGNS

Newark, O—There is a wom-
an near Perryton who has a son
in the army. Congequently she
will not stand for anything yel-
low about her premises. -

A. L. Norton hired Joe Neis to !
paint a sign for him. In putting
in the flourishes ‘and curly-cues
Neis placed a streak of yellow
across the board.

A telephone call promptly in-
formed the painter that he must
change the sign. Accordingly,
he went back and erased the ob-
noxious yellow streak, gubsti-
tuting one of the allied colors,.

blue.
‘ Y

Missoula, Mont.—Young womén stu-
dents in the freshman class at the “Uni-

gained in weight, height and lung ca-
pacity, according to the report of Miss
Ina Gittings, physical - director for
women. A thorough physical examin-
ation at the beginning of school last
fall showed the comdition of heart,
lungs, posture, feet, etc. A similar ex-
amination was made last spring.

The average gain in weight of each
girl taking physical training was a lit-
tle over four pounds, the average gain
in height was about one-third lnch.
and the average increased lung capac-
ity was one cubic inch,

AGAINST- WIDOWS MAR’RYiNG

German Doctor Urges a New Law to
Give Single Women a
Chance.

Amsterdam, Holland.-Enactlnent of
a law in Germany to prevent widows
from remarrying so as to leave the

‘urged in a letter to the Tag by a Mu-
nich doctor, Hans von Hertig.  He'

remarrylng after the war, would have
a detrlmeutal effect on the birth rate,
as most of them are mothers already.
- %0On December ¥, 1910,” he writes,
“there were in Gern'umy about 300,000
widows between the ages of eighteen
dand forty-five. At a very modest esti-
mate there are now 800,000.”

RECRUIT TAKES NO CHANCES

Locks Up Ofﬂeer of the Day Wllen He
. Cannot Gve Number.of
~ - Post.

i Yaucouver Barracks. Wash. ——Be-
“eruits for Uncle Sam's “Hun Tamers™
don’t intend to have any German sples
put things over on them, and they are’
full of pep “and caution.

2

rounds in the general ne!ghhnrhw(!
who goee there?” = |- ¢
“Officer of the day.”

and he decided to test the intruder._ |
“Well, if you're the officer of the

el 'day.what’sthenumberotwpost?'
Wash.«-—-Whether or not |

sentry posts, leaving . that to-a ser-
‘geant, he couldn’t answer, and

, .' THINGS WE NEVER HEAR

versity of Montana here last ‘year |

few available men for single women is 7

points out that the widows, through |

‘of midnight, came upon a sentry, who
challenged “him with t:he M,%ﬁ 5

“The “rookie” sentrymdouhtful.

nd the |
eentryprowtl:took&tmto“m"

No, we‘l! take that back—

The rooster cannot beat hlm at.
. crowlng.-—-Youngstown Telegram.

FLASHI:JGHTS

Nothing pleases the average persou
more than to be called a *real busy
man.” { . e X

One can’t help wondering just what
school of life 'a man goes to to learn
to boast. G el

The inan who 18 loyal to his country
would never be dlsloyal to hls wife and

children. ' : i

to make-others happy need never hgve:
any regrets over dying poor.

Any pretty girl can get admirers, but
there’s something-to the plain young
woman who wins admiratfon. =~ =

~
—

It it weren’t for the nelghbors what
would some folks do when they need-

| ed a hammer or, a screwdriver?

st

The world owes no man a living:
~what it.does owe every man is a chance
to make a living, and lt usually pays
him that : :

‘Beauty may be only sldn deep. but
any peach can tell you that it doesn't
have to be any thicker to fool the men.
—Detroit Free Press. «

“The coat is cheap enough
miss; but: lt doesn't look well on
you”_;j i s

Q.

“No,’ ‘our twetor-a-quarter
“gars are no. better ‘
stralght teus _": .

4.7

0

“Really, I don’t_ care. to ride" .
. downtown in your car. It's ther g

® ,bumpiest rattletrap I ever enm
tered.”

secesecpsestscsccce

.

"e"og"v‘gny”vﬂnon‘op,nonnnn"n

°

“The fact ls. doctor, I quit go-
ing to chm‘ch when you com-
mencéd that new series of ‘dead- -
ry dull sermous.” x 7
' “No. my dear, even if you did
make it yourself; this isn't & de-
liclous strawberry shortcake. I
had a better one today at the
aenveself P e i

."....C..........‘.....

FOOLS YOU HAVE KNOWN

2 o

Yourself ——-Llfe., LA

'.C.Q.........‘..‘

Yqur rival ln.,love.
; e ._._
,, Your wlte’s ﬂrst hushand.

& -l-

actress who retuses to retur&
your. smlle. e

—

The man who returns the smlle of
the actress on the stage.

about the stock market R

* Your Sther uncle who refises to ta'kt
yom- advtce about the stock market, %

~ WORTH KNOMNB

A forin hg1dér For concrete Siark da
been invented that can be left in the
conerete o re-enforce if or'to previde

; = locket.(or attqchmeatp. :
Theoﬂcerortheday.maklnghn,_ %

,'mch live -electric wires can ‘
ped.and other wires attached withqut

-The man who has spent his money: _

Your uncle who tries to advise yow <



