1 LIPS

don quietty in a volce that not even |

She clasped her gloved hands tightly

i her lap and looked away where

‘swiftly moving clouds seemed to be

' moon In the sky.

- “We've known each other ever since
we could walk, haven't we, Peg?"
asked Gordon In a voice that was still
subdued. :
 She answered in a monosyllable, not

w | daring to trust her own volce.

hg 1 He told her about his
rmittent spasms of love for vari-
ons girls, most of whom were visit-
: avorites. In eother words, Gordon
<80 many that Peggy felt there

r

. 'Was Some balm for her own heartache

46 that very symptom. No affair had
elﬂ‘lutedlonz enough to cause her
any real anxiety.

She was baving a cup of tea with

“We've been great old pals, haven't
we?” he continued.

Peggy did not answer, and presently
the machine slid ne'selessly to a stop
before the shabby old brick that had
always been home to her. Boxwood
ghielded the driveway from the street.

her cold little hands. It trembled in
his as he Tifted it_gently and held it
above his heart. ¢

“Feel anything wrong there?” .and
then, at her eloquent - silence, he
pressed._her hand still closer. “The
darned thing s nearly beating out of
me,” he laughed shakily.

ne late one spring afternoon, both | ST Peggy could not find her voice.

a{ them seated on a big tufted day-

. ‘enport that was drawn up hospitably

" before a cheery little blaze that seemed

© " to take the chill out of the wide living

~ . “Helle, girls!

room, when Gordon' came-in,
'm just in time for

- some jam cake, huh? Say, Peg,I sure

»

. ' did like that npew hat I saw you wear-

‘ing oh F street today. Sorry I couldn’t

stop and take you for a spin, but I had
a rich old prospect from Podunk or
some other equally famous place, and
I knew if he got out of the car: with-
out buying it some other enterprising
automoblle salesman might beat me to
1t. 1 put the deal over and sold a road-
ster beésides.  Hence my ability to
‘leave the shop early and play the role
of gentleman of leisure.”
. He sat down- between the two girls
and helped himself generously to cake
_ that was piled in thick, luscious slices
on the tea cart. He pushed the cart
toward Peggy. “Pour me some tea,

~ohfid! T need refreshment. How did
you like that girl I had at the dance
last night? - She's a regular girl, be-
lieve me!
 and she has good looks, too. Did you
ever see such eyes and such wonderful
hair?”

* wpghaw, Gordon, you've heard that
she is worth & cool million,” said Anne
laughingly. “That accounts for your
jdeas of the golden tint in her hair and
the sparkle in her eyes. You're think-
ing what that cash will do to help out
in these days of the H. C. L."

.~ The young fellow set down his empty
" cup and looked around quizzically at
his sister. “Well, being rich won't keep
_me from loving “her, of course, Miss
“Romantic. I am going to take her to
" the theater tonight and then supper at
the club. What are you folks doing?”
“Peg's going to the Winters' big
dance with Jim Winter himself. Do
wou know, Peg, Jim's quite mad about
* you? Tl bet he proposes tonight!”
*- Gordon turned suddenly. “Jim Win-
ger! Gosh, he’s got all the money there
is, girls. And that home! It's a pal-
acel”

“Peg has a wonderful frock to wear,
orchid with touches of turquolse about
it and a huge ostrich fan, turquoise,
~ t00.” Anne told him. “You know Jim

confided to me last night, Peg, that he

thought you were the prettiest girl in

.this town. Id like to hear what he
will have to say about you tonight in
that creation.”

-4

°_Gordon cupped the girl's chin in his

hand and turned her face to the light.
“Pll swear, Peg, you are pretty,
freckles and all! Look at me! Let's
see your eyes!” he demanded.
Peggy felt the red creeping up from
- her beating throat. She put her little
“teeth together in an effort to keep her
‘. chin from quivering. He was so casual
““‘sbout it; she must never by any chance
let him know that those level gray
eves of his shook her heart as the wild
March wind outside tossed the bur-
‘geoning boughs of trees. .
Suddenly there was a strange, dawn-
ing light in those same gray eyes that
* were so close to her own.
" eyWell, they are pretty, aren’t they?”
asked Anne, watching the two with a
little knowing smile on her lips.
Almost Instantly, before he could
frame a reply, Peggy stood up. *“TH
have to run along now,” she said
breathlessly. She reached dowm for

i her big silver gray fox scarf that she

had tossed on a chair nearby. 3
. Al at once, courage born of . that
_strange look that had lighted Gordon's
_eyes for one brief second, possessed
her. “If 1 decide to be Mrs. Winter,
I call you tonight, even if

She’s as bright as a dollar,

| satisfactory method.

There seemed to be something thick,
binding, in her throat. It contracted
painfully when she tried to swallow.

“If you can't feel'it, perhaps you can
hear it,” he argued. and gently, ever so
gently for big, brotherly Gordon, he
put his arm around her, silver fox furs
and all, and drew her head in its close-
fitting little turban to a place where
his heart hammered under her cheek.
“Oh, littlest one,” he whispered softly
when she did not resist, ““it’s been you
all the time, and 7 have been such a
fool I didn’t realize how dear you were,
how blank this old world suddenly
seemed when I thought of it without
you to love. I love you, gIrl Could
you-ever think of meé as—as a hus-
band?”  His big rich voice was trem-
bling with eagerness. The little turban
tilted drunkenly over one ear as he
strained her to him, *“Is—is it Jim
Winter? He has looks, money, every-
thing—but, girl, nobody could love you
as I do”

“Do you think for oné second, Gor-
den Wilson, that I would let any man
but you kiss me—like this?” asked
Peggy, suddenly finding her recreant
volce.

PRAISED FOOD OF AMERICA

Robert Louis Stevenson Went So Far
as to Pronounce It “Heavenly”
—His Favorite Songs.

Nellle Vandegrift Sanchez, in her
book on her sister, the wife of Robert
Louis  Stevenson, has thrown new
light on the aunthor of ‘‘Treasure
Island” In August, 1879, Stevenson
sailed from England, as a steerage pas-
senger, for this country. From New
York he proceeded at once across the
continent to Monterey to marry Fanny
Vandegrift Osbourne. In August, 1880,
he returned to England to present his
wife to his people. Though a willing
and brilliant conversationalist—he had
been described as “deuced explana-
tory”—he expressed very few opinions
concerning his first impressions of . the
United States. Now we have them.

Stevenson liked our food. In a let-
ter to Sidney Colvin he said: “You eat
better here than anywhere else; fact.
The food is heavenly.” He had hardly
reached Monterey before he told his
friends of the wondeful “little cakes”
he had bought at ‘the restaurants along
the way. He meant baking powder
biscuits;  Later he fell in love with
hot tamales and meat stew and red
peppers. s :

He found the names of our western
states—Arizona, Colorado—most poetic.
The perfume ‘of the pine forest, the
Spanish missions on the Pacific coast,
the blue of the California sky and our
20-dollar gold pieces he found beautl-
ful bevond comparison. ‘He was im-
pressed by the way the Indians pro
nounced Latin at a church service and
the mechanical cleverness of our wom-
en. He regarded Francis Parkman as
our best historian, “Marching Through
Georgia” and “Dixie” as our best
songs. For “Home, Sweet Home” he
had but little use. :

Plucking Oranges Is an Art
Orange gathering and packing Is not
such a simple business as is generally
supposed. The trees are high, and the
fruit is so tender -that careless hand-
ling at .any stage will cause decay to
set in, and through one defective or-

spolled. Every orange is taken from
the tree by hand. The pickers stand
on high step-ladders, which enable
them to reach the topmost branches.
Catching the ‘orange in one thickly-
gloved hand, thiey deftly sever its stalk
with a sharp knife in the other, and
dmpltlnto_qdeepbuslnngaetons
the shoulder. - To pluck - the orange
away would break the skin and allow
decay to set in. Various devices have
‘been tried for picking, such as long-

slides gently to the ground; but hand-,
picking still holds.its own as the one

-~

Flowers Feared by Witches.

4 vrocking the little silver cradle of & }

Gordon groped for and found one of.s

ange thousands may be infected and-

handled knife cdnnected with a can-.
{ vas chute through which the gqrange

schools, 8 d&vhieh are urban-

Moreno Boulevard,

HE District of Tres Arroyos,
which was established in ac-
cordance with a law of July
19, 1865, is now one of the

most important political divisions of

the province of Buenos Aires, in the

Argentine. Republic. The southern

part of this district is exceedingly

progressive, and its development along
numerous lines of useful effort insures

for it a prominent place among the

departments of the province. Because
of the importance of its products, its
manufactures, its general development;
the attention accorded public instruc-
tion by its officials, as well as the uni-
ted efforts of its inhabitants, who are
filled with the spirit of progress and
of industry, the-district of Tres Ar-
royos has undergone a constant growth
which has brought to it the prosperity
which it now enjoys, says the Bulletin
of the Pan-American Union.

The city of Tres ‘Arroyos, capital of
the district of the same name, is a
fine example of the development of the
section in which it is located, and its
people certainly have cause to be proud
of their rapidly growing town. Built
up by the constant; disinterested, and
loving devotion of its inhabitants, the
city has progressed daily, and little
by little has betome a popular center
with all the attributes of a large city,
influential and powerful " because of
the industry of its inhabitants and
their great accomplishments. The dis-
trict has an area of 623,680 hectares,
and an approximate population of 42,-
000 souls.

The traveler who arrives at Tres Arc
royos cannot fail to be pleasantly sur-
prised on finding at a distance of 500
kilometers from Buenos Aires a beau-
tiful city of commanding aspect, with
modern urban developments and with
traffic showing® intense business life.
Its streets, extending into the suburbs,
are paved with granite blocks, and it
has many beautiful buildings, which of

themselves are’an index to the growth |

and progress of the city.
Fine Buildings and Boulevards.
The municipal palace, which is now
in course of construction, the bank,
schoel, commercial, and church edi-

fices greatly contribute to the beauti-|

fication of the town. Moreno Boule-
vard is a fine, wide avenue which
fronts on San Martin Plaza. On this
avenue are the buildings of the Na-
tional, Spanish, and Commercial banks,
as well as the edifice of the Italian
Society, the market, and other struc-
tures. In the center of the boulevard
is a beautiful park or ramble. This is
a popular place of reunion, especially
during the summer months, for th
elite of the city. x
Notwithstanding the great activity
in building in Tres Arroyos, rents are
very high there, due to the influx of

population.. The value of land in the

center of the city varies from 40 to 60
pesos per square meter, thre price de-
creasing greatly according to distance
from the business section of the town:

The district.of Tres Arroyos has

R B

‘peses per hectare.

-eastle, can testify.

res Arroyos.

of cattle, 74,130 horses, and 10,031
hogs, the aggregate value of which is
-estimated - at 23,809,421  pesos. The
colonists mnot only cultivate the sofl,
but raise stock as, well. The impors
tance of .the stock industry of Tres Ar-.
royos is very great, and this industry
is one of the principal factors in the
commereial life and prosperity of that

on.
sgeﬂ Commerce in Cereals. :
A number of large houses of Buenos
Aires maintain branches in Tres Are
royos. The commerce In cereals of:

the Tres Arroyos and tributary dis-|

tricts aggregate annually from 650,
000 to ‘700,000 tons. Of the 110,000
tons of wheat produced in the district,
80,000 tons are sold in the grain, and
30,000 are used by millers and for seed
purposes. Of the oats 130,000 tons are
sold and 10,000 used for seeds.

The Southern rallway penetrates
this district, and at all of its stations
there are large grain elevators.. The
city of Tres Arroyes is abundantly-
supplied with grain elevators and
warehouses. The Southern rallway
was opened to traffic in that: city in
1885-

In this section of the country there

“

‘are numerous  small farms, the value

varying from 280 to 820
The annual rental
of agricultural land is from 15 to 20
pesos per hectare. -

* Community ald centers have been |
arganized in the prineipal téwns of
the district. 'Tres Arroyos has the
Spanish, Italian, French, Danish, and.

of the land

cosmopolitan clubs, nearly all of which |

occupy their own buildings. There is |

also a soecial club, which has a fine J>

bullding. - The Spanish and Italian
clubs have splendid edifices and many
members. S N _
_The city is also provided with a
library, has a charitable soclety,

a home for poor children, The build-
ing in which the latter institution i
housed -cost upward of 60,000 pesos.

LUCKILY HE WAS RETURNING |
Looking on the “Bright Side, Physt- |l

clan’s Auto Did Run Until He

R

able throughout the history of clothes.

- jlon eorrespong B that fhe exaggerated
models take root, although they flour-

L over—for there is always a weeding
out of fashions as the season ad-
vances; then we find their best fea-
tures embodied in wearable models.

of fashion the well dressed woman,
who is alwiys carefal to avoid ex-
fremes, selects her wardrobe. It is
important, however, from the stand:

point of fashion news a&s well a “a
guide in making future selections to
noté the new things as they—are
brought out and: to follow ~them
thrbugh their various incarnations, for
- many of them are put forth for the
new ideas that they embody.” Dress-
makers and manufacturers vary-thege’
ideas to suit their own clientele,
will Straight-Line Triumph? .
After the first flurry ocqusioned by
striking models passed, the chemise
frock proved to be more of »
than ever, because the bést dressed

extreme fashions are Intro-{m
duced at the-beginning of each new| -
season. This has always Been notice-| - Deé
1t is ﬂeld(_)m, bowever, oblgrves a fash- |

ish until the weeding out process is|

At this stage of the metamorphosis |

| children regularly

favorite| |

collars and cuffs as well as for s
es anad -belts, -Some stralght-lie
sl

ing stitchings of colared worsteds: - -

3

blue sateens without a design.  Th
In worsteds. (
broidered -

Kate = Greenaway cenaway -
Mothers may not.

éam;té'dreur :

about _a_great -use.
most

.

-

womien absolutely refused to accept

popular &t & time v

‘white organdie; others have interest-

s of pink and light

in" clothes "of’ this _

sort, but theymmoctmwnz o

*One Jumper dress of printed sateen . .

-are made just lke smocks and worked .

“of nel, which 18°

___Had Seen Patient.

P

Probably every autolst has at some |
time or other tried to run his automo- |’

bile without gasoline. It's all right
for a joy rider, but hard on a physi-
clan, as Dr. E. Hawkins, ot,Gmen-

A few nights ago Dr. Hawkins had.
a midnight call west of the city.

Whilé returning home and on a lonely’| .

stretch of road, his auto gave & cough,
another cough and died in the mid--
dle of the road. Not until then did
the doctor think of his empty gas tank.
It was too late. He walked a mile to
the nearest farm house,

sleepy but obliging:

a gallon of gasoline and walked & |
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Charming Lanvib-Troek of the new
" having applique emibrol

dict whether this
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,anything else. Tt 18 too early to pre-}.
season will see a}
almﬂl‘trlmnh for the straight-line |t




