THE LADIES” MIRROR

ALL DONE BY KINDNESS--Continued

smokes too many! e could use

18t December, 1924

A howl interrupted this, white dog she takes with her every-  way to rear little souls  without
that money for new paper!”™ She Mary was nspecting her howl where, even on the platforsmn, and  friction i3 to put "em in u barrel
danced up and down after her happy  of milk and sniffing. 1 :won’t ecat she says that the key to little hearts  aund feed ‘em through a lLung-hole.
pl"m smiling \\I(lLl}, it." she said. I won't, I won't, I is a kiss” sce  you with three orphans!

“Go upstairs,” said Marcia, after  won't!”  Jooking, Marcia under- “Well, the way to litile reforms  Marcia, weren't you something of
2 gasp. stood why not. A Tttle mouse, is a spank., My heavens, vou onght a mug yesterday?”

They went, quite  evidently long dead. flonted 1o see Alice smack ‘em! She does Marcia grew haughty.

At lunch the table was rocked, on the top, "J-Jimmy had it,”" gulp- it with one hand white she's add- “No, hm,” she answered coolly.
with the charming result of abowl el Mary., “"He—he said he'd put ing up_her cash account with the  “but I can hardly make vou under-
of mayonnaise and three glassesof it i1 my hed I—hate them! other. My dear girl, this love stuff  stand. These poor little misunder-
milk falling inte Marcia's lap. That  There’s one in the c-coffee pot, is all right after they pass the In-  stood c_]nlrlrcn have given vou a
the idea had been thought out tan.” dian stare  but now-- -7 Jim Sen- wrong 111_1prcssi0n. Tf T could bhut
could mnot Dbe doubted, for, with Marcia felt rather ill.  Waver-  ‘or slook his head. gain  their cenfidence——-—"

Mary standing on one side of the ingly she arose from the table. “I'il “I can’t believe 1! said Marcia. And then Jim laughed. It wwas
table and Jimmy on the other, De back™ she said \\'Ljakl_\', as she “Well, vou have two more days unfm‘.tun:‘.lc, that laugh; it lepm
Jianmy had said, hurried towards the kitchen, where  to prove it in,” said Jimmy, sitting Marcia from appealing to him for
ready.” she sank to a chair and demand-  down before the piano and pick-  three days. When she did it was

“A  pame®" inquired, Marcia, ed  water from the syvmpathetic ing out the Tlwmorcsque with one  a last resort. )
smiling witk that particularly sac- Laura. finger. When Jim reached his rooms he
charinely sweet smile she reserv- Slowly,  very  slowly, the day “Pleave den't,” pleaded Mareia,  wrote a note. Tt was addressed to
od for children. passed, the longest day that AMar- “The day’s been bad enough al-  Mrs. Mackay, care of the Neer-

“Yes," answered Mary., “Go!”  cia had ever known, On geing up-  ready.” mgs, who lived on the edge of the
And then with a lLeave the table  stairs she had confronted a hor- YAl right. Who did the fres-  town. Laconic it was, but it told
liited. rihle mess, far, unforfunmately, the  coes in the hall?” the story:

Laura entered, wearing, a belli-  period of banishment had not been “They all did. Isn't it horrible? “All welll We're winning, 1
gerent exXpression. spent in thought. “Rather. That was new paper. stand new  paper fer the hall—-

“They done it hefore.” she said, Little Jimmy, it semed. was 2 But Alice and DBert are nsed to it.  Jia
regardivg the mess. “and their pa devotee of motors; the four-posted  Last month Jimmy. my namesake, At five on the following after-
heat 'em for it. The little devils! hed had become one, and he had  captured @ bucket of tar and he soon the cook left. Tier Ther
And it’s your skirt, Miss, that'll be oiled it copiously with vascline.  lyeged it i, That was ail right, ot scemed L\v"lq il amd ;i’cdlc‘-l?l()k}::'l
a mess to-morrow. The carpet's The result wils lll]h?‘ﬂﬂil)' sticky. Dt he tripped at the head of the Q]‘é rcceli\-e(ik a éomviﬂcin.rﬂ tc‘]c—'
used to their carrving ons, Your  The brush with which he had pol-  third floor stairs. T{ T'd heen his ;:;r'nn and Marcian Theart-Tieavy and
ma'll hear ahout this!” she threat- ished the “hood” was Marcia’s  dad T wonld have finished up the 700t from the shock read it and
cned. as she hegan to callect broken  very mwonogramed affair so reek-  jab with a feather bed.  Tired?” ricd to t;\-mp'lihise ! If‘ she .il.“i
china and to mep up a stream of ing of oil that its rescue seemed  Tie ended, his voice growing gentle seen the pe - 1 T

- - - : e ale < . E > person who  sipned  the
thickly ocozing cream. impossible, The bath tub was also as  Marein’s  head  slipped  back touching appeal, signed it with the

Marcia drew a deep breath and  on unusually im(:rg'stmg thing. be- against the chair. ;mc \\'rz;'d "T\’I‘o{h-cr"' she would not
closed her eves. She decided she  ing full of a sewing tahle (desert “Dead.” she answered. have made weal t James
must reason with them. She fol-  island) surrounded by Mr. Mack- “You poor kiddy!” ay ade an appeat to James

- I - : e o . . Gibbs, e had laughed a good deal
lawed Laura to the kitchen, spong- #v's shoes all ﬂ‘“t”_‘i{ (o water, And I'm afranl my manner to as be wrote it b']'hc Wellfords
ed her skirt, and began to work  and to young imaginations, fast- (ke children was harsh,” Z.r.)illt_‘d in the imicth ’ ’
out her plan of action, Tt was  sailing ships. ) “Oh. lord, Marcia!” ] meoo '
plain, she thought. that the children Marcia a2lmost fainteld over the “Yes. I'm afraid it was.  Mrs. An .hopr after it was sentcame
had  beern  badly  handled. Love  water-soaked  shoes  her  brother  Tenmizon Wash said that children 3 frantic delephone  call - {rom
should play the leading part and  Williim heing partica'arly fastidi- fely the faintest hint of doubt. and  Marcia
not harshmess, And yet she won-  ons as to footwear. When the donr hat  entire confidence was  neces- “Uother,” she said. “the cook's
dered; with a throbh of pity for  Dell rang. and Laura anneounced the warv, Tim T don't think vou real-  left. Can you send Bessic down
her mather, whether she and Wil-  older Jimmy. she descended with e fhe  inwressions  that  moake  here? 1 need her  fearfuily. 1
Fam and Isahel had bhehaved like velief. She ol Bim of e bappen-  themselves felt on their  delicate wouldnt mind the cooking if the
that? Dut, of caurse, if the treat- ings with a heartless wvolee, little sonls. You know, they arc  children weren’t—well, rather ab-
ment had been pr turn- “T con't understond it Jim” she  «he  liti'e blotting-pads,  absorbing  sorhing.”
ed with renewed belief in her  said Thc}: don’t seem to care  Jife’s colours.” Mrs, Wellford indulged in irony.
ideals, and a set smile, to the re-  what T sax. L “Dy the lonk of the entrance “Can't vou rule them with Jove
assembled lunch. “You want to do” said Jimo - 0T anagld think they'd been  gears® she inquired. This had e

“Now.” she said. as she again sat  specting her with specultive eyes.  aiie them.” (iulcc(-l the l"l:‘ﬂi]}" o ';uch( wild
down, “we are going to forqc'r ’““t f;a)'_.‘?\ hair-brush - helps - lots, To this Marcin paid no heed and  lavghter that she had to silence
evervthing that has heen unhappy, you kenow . e “ stand  up  aoain ﬁrmh entrenched  them,  “Wait.,” she =aul, "1 can't
and iry to plant happy seeds in our Dut Tim, she  protesterd, 1 K | henr Neow T b "
little hearts. so that when mother  don't believe in that. Mrs, Jennison bebird her  theory. . war. Now . cAn 5o on. \
returns we can tell er how good  Wash said that one should never “To-morrow  will - he  happy, “Mother,” said Mareia, “docs the
we have been. Think how sweet it strite a litile child.” she annomeed. "We will start the  novmal child deliberately kick one
will he to tcll tnother that our “How many had she?” day with song” on the shins?”
little fingers have been good, that “Nene, but she Foow a oreat “That's all right. The Lkids will “Wick you on the shins?” echoed
our little tongues have heen good,  deal about them. She's lectured {or ey the dance. But von can tell  Mrs, Wellford,  "\Why, ves. some-
ane that vears, amed  has  the dearest little Mrs. Month-Wash for me thatthe  times. Look at his tonguc. Perhaps
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‘Ghe [adies’ Nirror will be glad to give you a Christmas
In this issue you will find how you can obtain
anything advertised in this Annual without cost!
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Become a Subscriber.
Fill up a Form
TO-DAY,

When Writing to Advertisers, Please Mention the “Mirror.”

Please pass this
copy on to your
friends.



