v loathe New  York, and
5+ want to live the rest
of my life In Burope—
Asla ~— Africa — any.
& as fur away from Riverside
tas possible. Mother says I'm a silly
Nitle lovesick glrli but dad thinks
; a4 change, :
rm not silly=—and I'm not loves
© Carl has bohaved In & most ungor
demanly way. : P
" Just because I motored to Lake
! gam Perkins and his slster\ ls
g0 reason why he
ghould get cross -
take thml't
\goLross - look
; nywith him
overywhere  he
ﬁ;:'m's_ sisler
§oYy8 ghe I8 B
Frenchwoman, I
‘always did hate
‘french, and I'n
y 1 refused .
: to meet her;
glad | snubbed
earl and glad I
was out when he

‘called,
Pwo long, mig
eablo weelks

without séelng
Carl—and tomor-*s
ow we sall.  Perbaps I won't wee
hm for months—maybe never again,
1 wonder if I care, 2 :
. . October 20,
More than a month has _pgggaiz since
1 have written in my Iittle diary. I
wouldn't write now, only this morning
& letter came from  Carl, and I just
have to record it, ST

. Carl says he 18 lonely; he misges
o, and ‘he- cannot understand why I
p-away to Hurope so suddenly, - -

- The letter is full of reproaches for
MY treatment of HIM, when all the
fime it was HIS meanness to me that
pade me go 111, Bo. that T had to get
away from everybody.

- He does not mention one word about

that horrld French creature, - i)

I ghall not write, Well—perhaps I
'u]- ; . 1
' -~ .+ November 24; -
At first T hated Paris.

London was nice, ' Vienna stupid,
but Paris—Imposeible, until last Sun-
day, when we met Mrs, Ha.rmon._

Isn't it strange what a change one

g8y, on¢ hour, can make in a girl's

i

| plain home cooking

i
£F

£

ok
g _‘- -‘::‘:3’_'_ '
£ %E

2
g

! Carl's
French friend. 8ho
18 his cousin, hut
Parls since sho was

-
she has lived in
8 lttle. Elrl,

We had a lovely talk Hhe told me
8l about her rocent visit to America
and how good Carl had boen In taking
her about, :

I like hor now that | know her.

Bhe says Carl was pdrfectly miser
able over & girl o was in love with,
who had gone abroad for the winter.
Bhe did not know the girl's name,
I blushed furiously when she ' spoke
of it. ~

That, was Sunduy, We have seen
Mrs, Harmon several times since then,

I made mother promise io take me
home, 8he cabled dad, ang sald she
would be thankful to get back to
and her own
m, Mother is a dear, and 8O

bathroo
funny,

What & happy,
It has been! ;
The very best I have ever koown.

Jnee I sald I hated Amerlca—New
. York—-but I don't,

| I love New York
and Ameriea, Riy- -
arslde, home, /9
mother, dad and f‘i
Carl. Oh, I love ¥
Carl. best of ui)
- He hap béon go o
sweet, B0 dear .
~and kind, sinece wo

eame home -~ two - ;
weeks ago. Ha
met us at the pler. st :

I ‘was never so
glad to see any-
body in my lite
a8 I was to see ; :
dear old Carl. Dad was there, too,
My Christmas gifts are lovely. Best
of gall 18 Carl's love and the ring he
gaye me as a token of his deep, un
dying love. I think it was sweet of
him to give me such a wonderful dla-

December 36,
happy Christmas day

and flowers, It flashes fire as 1 turn
my hand in the light. Daddy says
I'm too young té marry, but I shall

June.
world -tonight, and Carl is the hap
plest man. He hag told me go him-

were as happy as we this Christmag
night,

('r

I hain't saw ‘nothin’,

‘Last (}hr_!atmu wWAS A

'..W‘!e _besides the candy and books | A-staying’ home on. sich a day, .

coax him to let me marry Carl in-
I'm the happiest girl in the

self. I wish everybody in the world |-

Jes’ sayin’ nothing. That was why

¥ *-ur_“-—‘

E OLD LADY SPEAKS)
By James Whitcomb Ri
Copyright by Jomes Whitcomb ley-

Last Christmas was & yoar ago,
Bays I to David, l—says—I, .
“We're goln' to morning #@ervice, #o
You hiteh up right away: I'll try
To tell the girls jes’ what to de

Fer dinner, We'll b back by two”
I didn't wait to hear what he
Would more’n llke say back to me
But bapgod Ahe stable door and iw

Back to the rouse, jes’ plumb chilled
throusb-' =
¥ P
Cold! Wooh! how cold it was! M y=—
Oh!
Frost fyin', and the air, you know,
ot ‘“*Jes' sharp
enough,” heerd
David swear,
“To shave a man.|
and cut  his
hair!™

And blow and
blow! and snow
BROwW ! —

Wher e it had
drifted ‘long the
fence

‘And  ‘'erogt  the

road ~—~somae

places though,
Jes’ swep' clean to the gravel, g0
The goin' was as bad for sleighs
As 't was for wagons—and both WHYE, .
"Twixt snowdrifts and the ‘'bare

Eround, I've : S
Jes’ wundered we got through allve;
fore er sence,
I know—
Year ago,

"At beat It anywheres,

And David #aid, as we set out,

AL Christmas services was 'bout

As cold and wuthlegs kind o’ loye
To offer up as he know of;
And as fer him, he raflly thought
"At the Good Befn’ up above
Would think more of us—as by
ought— '
And thankin’ of him thataway!
And jawed on, in an undertone,
‘Bout leavin' Lide and Jane alone ;
There on the' place, and me not thers
To oveérsee 'em and p'pare :
The stufiin’ fer the turkey and 52T
The sass and all, you understand,

I've allus managed David by

1= 4
 oause Lide

| Bhe'd allus

led him: &
Last  Chy
i) WA u
B 150, -

1 Br ruthor,
" Wiek afore,~ ' A
| Davia und Perry'd
qunrrl’d about i :
| Bonmc tom-fool argymont, you know,

And pap tol

ilOOl'."

Mareh past,
lght

And 1 sald

P'tendin’ he

To git the

oNkbed Lide's _

WAy~

: up Perry’s side
. When Dovig fuek-

The stock er sompin’,

na B0,
istmas
year

bout a

Blo' 1 thoight bost
To kind o' bort o' let him rest:
like o slop’ bo poacetully!

And when I thought o' home, apnd how

And what the gyrls was doin’ now,

And kind o' prayed, ‘way inmy breast,

And hroshed away o tear or Lwo =
David waked, and ohurch Was,

through.|

By tlme we'd “howdyed” round and
shuok *

d him to “Jes' git out

O' (here, and pot to come no mors,
And, when he went out, to shet the

And 28 he passed the winder, we
Baw Perry, white as white could be
and

onhbiteh his  hoss,

A soogyar, and lopa out o' sight,
Then Lide she eomo to meé and orled}

nothin'--wins no need.

And yit, you know, that man jes' got
"Right out o' there's of he'd be'n shot,

must_go and feed

pore gal pacifiad,

But’ gltun" back to—where was we f—
4 Ob, yes!l—w

Then I tried

Hands with the neighbors, must ‘e’
tuok :

A balf hour longerr ever' one

A-sayin’ “Chvlstmas gift!"” ators

David er me—s0 wo got none!

But David warmod up, more and
more,

And got so Jokey-llke, and had

His sperits up, and 'peared so glad,

! whispared to him, * 'Bpose you ast

A’ pussel of 'em come nnd ont

Thelr dinners with us, Gyrls's got -

A Rilland-plenty fer the lot

And all thelr kin!" Bo David passod

The invite round: and ever' seat

In ever' wagon-biéd and sleigh

Was jos' packoed, us W rode away,

The young folks, wild or so along,

Asstrikin' up a slelghin'song,

Tel Davld laughod and yellod, you
 Know,

here David lectered me And jow' whirped up and wsent the
- All way to meets BNoOwW
', hgh  and | And gravel fiyin' thick and fast—
low, Last Christmuas was a Year ago,
Last Christmas| Wy, (hatair

cold there was

moktly, though

"The sermont—and’a

‘Bench  up,

storm.
And when

scrougin’ us,
Ef 't ‘adn't be'n fer the old squire
L.Givin® his seat. to us, a8 in-
We stomped, a-fairly perishin’,
And David could s’ got no fire,
He'd jes' 'a’' droppe

I couldn’t help
but  think o'
squire .

And us changed
'round o, and
admire

His gentle ways,—
to give his warm

_have to face the

ticed David, he .
‘Was needin’' jab-

Thawin'
heels

L

long one, too—

WOS 0 YOAT ARO:
I'gr all the awful

A fair attendance;

The: crowd was
‘round ' thel
" Bloves, you see,
thelir
and

d thére in  hia

seven-mild  jant  we
COMEn :

Tes' seven mild soant from church te
home-—

It didn’t 'pear, that day, to b

Much furder railly 'n’ 'bout three!

But 1 was purty gqueamish by
The time home hove in slght and 1
. Beo two vehlokles
standin® thore
All to myse'f, And
; presently :
o Divid he sobered:
nid says he,
“Haln't thatal

Squire Hanch's
tracks: . old
And squire, as 1 was tryin’ to yit Buggy,” says he,
Makeé room fer him, says, “No; the ‘“*and claybank
fﬂ.c'a mare?
Is, 1 got to git up and eit Says 1, “Le's gl
ithout  no  preachlin’. Jou' o pot : . out the cold—-
g word-— Your compuny’s nigh 'bout froze!" He
Trial fer life—can't be deferred!" o Bays,
e : “Whose slelgh 's thatalr, a-standin'
And out he put! All way through there?" '

Says I, “It's no odds whose—you jes'
Drive to the house and let ug out,

and

‘T no-

{ 'Cause we 're jes’ freezin’, nigh

about!" : -

Well, David swing up to the door,

And out we plled, And first I heerd

" Jane's volce, then Lide's—I thoughl

. afore

I reached that gyrl I'd jes’ dle shore;

And when - I reached her, wouldn*
keored .

Much if I had, I was so glad,

A-klssin' her through my green vetl,

And jes’ exeltin’. her go bad,

At she broke down herself-and Jane

118 old Bquire

And David? David jos'

8o THlod-ana Wil hugkod uguin,

turned pale—
Looked at the gyrls, and then at me
Then at the open : !
~door ~— and

then—
Hanoh _.thare_'r"

..” h.' .
The old Sgulre
};uddonlx atood

The doorway, with

! & snoakin' grin,

I8 Perry Anders

In there too?"

Bays David, lim. :
berint all througly;

As Lido and me both grabbed him,
and

Perry stepped out gnd waved his
hand ;

And says, "Yes, Pap."  Aud David jou'

Btooped and kissed Lide, and says, "]
nupss

Yer mother's much to

Bt

blame as you,
she kin ruulk him, 1 kin tool”

Tho dlnner wa had then hain't no

/Bit better'n the one today

‘AL we'll have fer
sleigh

Adlngdin’ now, David, fer me,

I wir 1 you'd jes’ go out and sos

Bf (" oy're in sight yit. It Jes' does

‘e, . Hoar mome

Me  sod to think, in times like thesa
EAd 1 done fo well, And David, he's
M traotabler'n what he was—

I

Jhidstimng was a Year ago.

Camping Gear,

Personul likes and projudleos hava
much to do with the form of tent
chogen. My own prefercnce (s for
elther tha A or wedgo tent, with thae
Hudson's Bay model as second ohioicn,
for general utllity. Bither of thove {4
particularly adapted also to  wintar -
travel whera the tent must ofton by
pitelied wpon the snow, If, howevar,

mer, and partfcularly in canoo travel

‘whero o light, easlly erected modal fa
desired, the Frazer tant is both jdeel
Aor comfort and {s an
Hghtwelght model for
ing. .

__Rubbliiig the Other Way. :
.. At the tender age of throe masou-
line conceit had gripped that smaM
boy with a relentles clutech, He. had

was rubbing her lips vigorously. ’

the boy's mother.  “She doesn't llke
it. Just ses how hard she s trylng to
Tub your klss off,”
"“Oh, mo, she ain't,”
*8he 18 rubbin’ 1t 1n.”

Grandchlld of George 111
The Grand Duchess Augusta Caro:
line of Mecklenburg:Strelitz, Hurope's

birthday recently, 8he {8 the only
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We have had within the last year 550 satisfied customers on our books.
‘the number we WOLII&__beﬂP!eased to have you come in and open an account with u

If you are-:_'m‘)t in
s. You will find
us ready at all times to give you any accomodation consistent 'w.itlh sound -be'mking'.'_ ' '
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ik

satd the boy.

oldest princess, celebrated her —80th—

the tont {8 only (o -ba used in &

oxcoodingly : C
portaging.~—Out:-  *

A

kissod a little girl of three, and she -

“You ‘must't do that agais,” sald |

surviving grandehlld of George III. S




