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den movements of self-revelation that
tomes without rhigme or reason, like
hunderbt out of a clear sky: reve-
iation=s that make clear in one (llumin-
aflve fMash conditlons and motives that
have been tangled In a vague obscuri-
1y of doubt

wus when such an [nstantaneous
T of mental vislon came to me
1 zed at phee why I had come to
Fingland. It was slmply and only that
1 might visit Stratford-on-Avon

Nor was this pllgrimage to be lightly
undertaken,. Well 1 Knew that the po-
sition Bhakespeare occupled in my liats
of hero-worship demanded that a fitting
tribute of emotion be displayved at sight
of such materinl memorials as were pre-
at his birthplace.

Moreover, I knew that, whatever might
be iy senss of reverential homage, In me
the power of emoOUonial demonstration
did mot abound.

But it s ever my custom, when pos-
sible, to supply or amend such lacks as
1 may noto In my nature, by any avall-
able moans.

And what could bhe wiser than when
golng on such an Important journey, and
where I knew my own poweérs would fall
ghiort of an imperative requirement, to
tike with me some one who should ade-
guately supplement my shortcomings?

Heéing of a methodical nature, I have
my friends as definitely classified and as
peatly pigeon-hinlad ns my old letters
Mentally running over my collection of
avallable companjons, I stopped at Sen-
thmental Tommy, knowing I need look
no further.

Of course Sentlmental Tommy was not
his real name, but it is my custom 1o
bestow wpon my friends such titles as

[ SUPPEER every one expericnces sud-

BOrve

seem Lo me appropriate or descriptive. [

Sentimental Tommy, then, wus the only
man in the world, so far as 1 knew, who
would make a perfect associnte for a day
in Stratford., His especial qualifications
re a chameleonic power of adaptablilty,
ny Instant and sympathetlc ocompre-
of mood, an unbounded capaclty
ntiment. and a genius for com-
rudesitip, He was also a man to whom
ane could say, “‘come, and he cometh,”
ut any fuss about It
diste belng arranged, 1 turned to
edeker and was deeply delighted
over that we must take a train
from BEuston Station. For it seemed that
the wonderful conlumned facade of JSuston

was 1 agpropriate exit from Lon-
dorn, W one’s destination was Strat-
fuord I had hoped that our route might
viuse us to pnss through Upper Tooting,
as, next to Stratford, this was to me the

Interesting name in my little red
I' know not why, but Upper Toot-
a8 always posseszed Tfor me a
+ fascination. and though It sounds
merely like the high notes of a French
harn, yet my intuition tells me that it
I of deep und absorbing interest.

sentimental Tommy met me at Buston
tlon, and bought tickets for Stratford

Iy as If it had been on the
vankis Rallroad. Tommy was in
jubllant spirits that morning, with the

Pennsy

pecullar kind of international triumph ' 1] und the house where Shakeapw wis |
which comes anly 14 an Amerlcan who born,

has atialned some especial favor bf the We entered the narrow doorway into
English. Gleefully he told me of his great the old house, which shows so plah
luck: Omnly that morning he hed been the frantic endeavor at preservation. ad
kicked by the King's cat! An early stroli wa olilmbed the stairs to the room whera
past Buckingham Pnlace and along Con- the post was born. The alr was smoky
stitution Hill had resuvlted |n an inter- with memory and through It loomed th
view with the roval feline, unq the above- rather smug bust, Ita weight supportad
mentioned hopnorable result had Dbeéen by a thin-legged, inadequnte t
achlaved My observatipn (o the effect With Tommy I was not troubl by |
that 1 dldn't know that cats Kicked, was the abjectionable thought .of *“‘first lm-

meét by the simpic statement . thot this pressions.’”’ In the first moment took LWHY
cat did—and then we went on to Strat- in, with one swift glanoce. the fir ce, | & Rt thism -
ford. the walls, the windows and the few scant | ment it I ¥ taken Sentimeontal

properties, and after that our sttitude | TOmmy With me; for, as
was as pligrims returning to an oft- '.“'—I“ 0, AyUch IOre a8 .
visited shrine.

In the room back of the birth room,
the one that looks out over the garden,
sat the custodian of the plaoce. Ha was
a large handsome man with none of
doddering, mumbling effects of his profes-
siom. T
obsession by Shakeapeare s precisely the He looked at me keenly, as I stood look- ¢
sameé as my own, and though he is hlm- Ing out of the back window, my thoughts 4
self a Bartlett's Concordance in men’s all with M Arden, and he =said, in
clothing, yet I knew, for n surety, that s R low wvoice, *“You love him, too," and I
he would quote no llne from the poet 1 sald “Yés'™ .
through the entire day A little shaken by the dirthplace, but | (. -\, ?_““f::,rl"'r\:.;

: . % e i
As we had nelther of us ever been In w S e]z'tzm mtd fow e of no mind to admit it, we went Ea¥i¥ | shanee presented ‘;‘h_\'f_‘ M e kaRtaieakl
Stratford before, we Ieft the traln at . 1 through the Stratford strest, passing | with an expression of renl powor and

The ride belng in part throngh the same
country that 1T had traversed when com-
ing to London, I felt guite nt home In my
surroundings: and we chatted gayly of
everylhing undg the sun except the Im-
mortal hero of our pllgrimnge.

That's what 1 like about Tommy—he
has such a wonderful intuitive sense of
conversntional values And though hls

emotions

has them ung
d expected te
i but

plock up
Hock through the tow
Imust needs =i«

n wé woent; and
y here nnd thers atl

OPE, W “h. with thelr mod
at quainineszs, display rol

thjues, more or less genu-

thelr wares appealed to me,

the station and paced the little town with groups of happy villagers, and so sud- | intellect. Tt was strange to find this
an anticipation that was llks a blank denly did wa meet the Avon that weé al- | poet face on g eaAp trinket, and with
page, to he written on by whatever might most fell Into {t. We chanced upon two | “». ']:' -‘r r;“"’" 'T of _h' f:_r_[__f 1":"“,‘:""”'
h”f'p"ﬂ next. . . first corner tears stood In my eyes, | Tommy's steps led us, though perhaps | the Red Llon Tan, or Roed Bear, or Red broad marble steps that seemed to be I'I:,l;-.lvlvh il e ol bt i
": :::.:,J._T,fmt: “Trllt:t:::‘:p: ‘T.J‘!Il:i!.ﬂ\.‘:’;l:“r;‘k"?rr: though wheather caused by the thrill of I]\'.'l. by tha moxt direct route, to the | something: but instinet tells me that :::“ t::::_mui of a macadamized path to 'II ‘_l.n 4.11" 1] uE_ituv_\uw{ to all .:‘.w in-
St riadin i Ton :u.-:m.w rmn:\rk-‘ibL- street. | PEINE on Shakespeare's ground, or the hll'l‘llfl-‘ﬂl"""'f‘ 11”“‘3- this hoatelry hns o message for us.” 'FI L] P : - IR ekt ::.u.. «‘:n-.-r Tommy -I';-.,lru:- to _‘-_-i\ '.i::.

: - reflection of Tommy's discernibly aup- You know,” he suld, “Intending vis- Nor wae the message only that of the 19 AVON WAk BH0E 5 3 | R e I e Do itast

| ve ocught to know Int
50, upoen his slmg
“his s tl footputh
Shottery.—to An
ttage,” wao started.

As Tommy had hinted. during our
wilk from the station, there would he
pnother bit of the real tl
this was It The walk ACT
fielde ns crowded with fmp
camea perilously near eamotio

Itora to Stratford are Invariably in- | typlcal Engllgh luncheon which the

| pressed emotlon, I've no ldea JIMeR.

1 | But for pure delightfulness of sensa- SEPCIAG LRy ESURnRIT VIST 0NN 13.‘:_013 dinfhg-room Afforded. Thore. ~Were
| tlon it is difficuit to surpass that aim- many other points about that hotel
7 leas wandering through Stratford, with a which Impressed me with Dv-‘.ull_ur de-
subronsciousness of what was awaiting light, from the quaint entrance-hall to
A the garden at the back.

us e

.. "‘ z K" In London, historical associations crop
'..l P
[

Ench room s named for ona of
Shakesprare's plays, and has the title

up at every step; but, though polnting
over Its door, After hesltating be-

backward? each polnts In & différent direc-

‘ w and #0 they form a great semi- twoeen Hamlet and Twelfth Night, 1 mity Hut from such appallng fnte
t i g i taty ally . : 1 3 W saved by our sense of humor
( ’ y = T | ‘ular horizon which becomes miaty and R AGTTTL t"“u'd ey 9."““" One t gl ..) way to emotlons If
+ vague in the distance, This s restful, a whole summer In Stratford, which I AT B e S S A
and gives one g mere sense of blurred fully idtend to do, 1 -_rmuh_l inke pox S And we agroed thot us the patl
sesslon of the delightful, chintz-furnished e the fiel

perapective. But Stratford (s definite and
¢oherent. Everything in it, material or
otherwise, points sharply back to the
ona figure, and the converging rays meet
with 3 suddenness that is dazziing and
well-nigh stunning.

Stratford Is reeking with dramatie qual-
ity, and a sudden hreath of iis atmos-
phers makes for mental unbalance,

“Ion’t teke it so hard.” zaid Tommy,
1 with his gontle smile; *“this s really
the worst of it, except, perhaps, ona other
bit, and it will soon be over

“Why, we haven't begun yet,” said 1,

In astonlshment.
“You're thinking of the hirthplace,

“Love's Labor Lost.'

The lbrary was a continuation of fas-
cination. A strang
length 1s helf & dozen times its width,
it ‘seomed a place o enter but hot to
lonve.

However, one does not visit Stratford
for the delights of hotel life, and, lunecli-
#0n over, we again began our wander-

shiaped room whosa

good luck weg chanced flrst upon the
origl Theater. The good luck lay in
fact that, having seen the outside of
this bute to Genlus, we had no deslire
to enter It waa mindful of a modarn
New Engiand high school bullding, and,
though we kpew it contalned authentle
portralts and follos, It had lttle to do

the memorial and the church, You
'I ocught to know that we can soe, ab-
| g8 in

sorh, and assimilate those thi

| just about one minute each. It is this with our Shakespeare.
thnt counts—this, and the footpath We paused at the monument, and com-
N ___Atﬁ‘__c Cha.nca!. T across the fields to Shottery.” meanted 1-III the r'i:ixlt‘l'tn‘;_--l ”n : r happy !l\'c: gt"phi Iiirr we on 1 1 ke 1‘
thoughti thimt provided *h sophy to ralc L} i o} 1 n 1 €
Tt=wWus an altablc August day, and our “And the River,” I added. ——— Up ::;rt I'rlmrtl'; {'s.ll-.h- of Sh 'k:?.-eju--u es f‘.t:'m Tl-l:‘ \'I“::m.\n 1 8ir u;I] (s ] e i An
Bl ERwiE auciL e SAKIS S Ok nt SEER, Susihe SN er T genlias . u: my mind Mr. Mable's word ! S oort getting
full gallop: yet befora we turned the Following his unerring Instincts, 4 My Thoughts All With Mary Anderson. And then we went on to Henley strost | Shakespeare nat 4 years old. a for ad and further away our left

BELT, Tve been doin” a little more
circulatin® among the f(at-wads
it's gettin® to be & reg'lar fad

me. And say, I tused to think they
a simple iot; but 1 dop’t know as

¥ ro much worse thun soma others that
nin't got so pood an excuse.

I was seittin® on my front poreh, at
Primrase Purk, when In rolls that big
kubble of Skdie's, with her behind the

and rubber

LB

Hut 1 thought you was figurin' In that
Mg house party out to Breeze Acroes,'
snld L “whera they've got a duchess on
exhibition T

he duchoss I'm running away
sava Badie.
“You nin't getlin® stage fright this late

from.’

in the game, are you?"' says' L
“Fardly.," sara she. “I'm bored,
thougl. The duchess 5 a frost Fha

talks of nothing but her girls" oharity
i and her eomplexion baths., Thirty
af usshnve been shut up with her for
threa days now, and we know her by
heart Pinckney nsked me to drop
around and see If 1T could find you. He
=nya he's played billiarde and poker until
he's 1oet all the friends he ever had, and
that If he doesn’t gel some exercise soon
he' )l die of indigestion. Wil you-let me
yvou over for the night?"
, I've monkeyed with them swall
parties before, and generally I've
dug up trouble at ‘em; but for the sakes
of Pinckney's health I sald I'd take an-
ance; 80 In 1 climbs, and wa
ippin® off through the mud. Sadle
1 ‘t told me more n half the cat-scraps
the women had pulled off durln® them
riiny daye before we was mosi there,
Just as wo slowed up to turn into the
private road that leads up to HBresza
Acres, ane of them dinky Ilittle ona-
lunger bensine bugglies comes along,
minsin® 40 explosione to the minute
and coughin® itsellf o death on a grade
could hardly see. All of a sudden

s

b
somethin’ % off. Bang! and the feller
that wus rglin® the steerin’® bar throws

s, llke he'd been shot with
a ripe tomato.,

up hoth har

Carambs sayvs he. “Likewize gad-
sooke'" as the antigue quits movin' al-
together

I'd have known that lemon-colored palr
of lip whiskers anywhere. Leontdas

ha= the only ones gn captivity. 1
gleps ont of the ﬂmw--'['\-.' in time to
ster man 1ft off the front lid and
s head Into the warks,

“l= the post mortéem on?'' says L

“#Hy the beard. of the prophet!™ says ho,
swingin' nround, “Shorty MeCabe!'

Much obliged to mest you,” =says I,
glvin® him the grip. “The Electro-Polisho
business must be boomin'," says 1,
“when vyoy carry It around in a gasolene
poach. Bul go on with your autopsy. Is
It locomotor ataxia that alls the thing,
or olrrhosis of the sparkin® plug.'’

“jt's nearer senila dementia,"” says he
ze at that plece of mechanism, Shor-
ty. Thera lsn't another llke it in the

couniry
“f can helleve that,” saye L
For &n auto it was the punklest ever.
No two of the wheels was mates or the

'
|

SOARING of The SAGAWAS = Smewfoen

v e e e v IPOFESSOP Short MCCabe tells of a

Sndie

ht for Mrs t nre.” nn change

and they goes sira

1
| 80 many sore throat=: the front dasher - 3 | Brassent And bafore 11:-30 ti
wae wahbly; one of the side lamps was a Ded I e“el. DW l.ulih a D u | had that whole outfit up in the this
tin stable lantern: and the sont was held = 'ama c DO main dinin"-room hefare 1 n feadd sHvs e
of "rm hadn't newve dieamed Wi fi T aor thnt ver when
Nt

nll t

| ax most
on by a coupla of clents knocked off the - - | lator and complexlon beautlfier,” savs | wHORT - Thare e avasyvitine. Trom
enU OISR DRCKHIN X l. l m'v SO < " Leonidas In = business talk. Tt re-| ~nilled olives to hot saunb, with a pint

“Looka like 1t hid #een some first-aid moves corns, taikes the soreness out of | of at each piate cOme

n whole machipe shop to get her golng “Exetse me for hi** sawvs T,

repalrin,” says L one. The front one had a tarpaulin top. | for perehes on the blue bonrds,” #ays | stir muscles and restores the natural Right after breakfast Plnelkr be- kney
“Some'” savs Leonidas. “Why, TI've and under vn\'er was n bunch of tha | Leonidas, *but that frieond of yours, Mr. | color to gray halr Algo. ladies and | Ean warmin® the I-.‘.t one wi ¢ H" f
nalied this relle together at least twice saddest-lookin' actorines and speclalty § Pinckney, wanted me to maks {t five” wentx, It can be used as a furnfture ¢ !N up svery one he knew within 16 4 v
a week for the last two months Lve people you'd want to see. They didn't Anywaoay, (it was almost worth the | polish, while n few drops In the bath r\‘I\.r,In‘ ke e H’T '”;'! o ‘1""""] s
. ave I - - - : e was at [ Btr T 1 . FRI MATIeY
used wagon bolts, nuts berrowed from | Beve lifa enough to look out when the | money. Mlle Peroxide. who did the high | ig hatfer than n week at Hot Springs." adiel b s a A il e ml,l--gh alpnd) et e T T
= y . : < d va x - - - 1+ o 1« _ = | . s > aent o have i nekie ¥ iLh 1 (1] i f s Taay 1e1
wayside pumps, pleces of telephone wire, 1“_ 1:d ,:;”ml \I:;. ¢ The ’;“”;‘d. wagon l:lnl ]'I"-"- with a .-‘ b lot "r. Inst yeur | fHe waa right to home, Ieonldas was, idas, and 1 discovers hir up. to | handiod In o month Bit he siered
and horseshoe nalls, Opce 1 ran 20 miles ""fr" e s 0P RO polek coon songs, owned a volee that wenld | and It wae u joy to see m: He'd got neck in trouble He was backed | nn sheapish an If he was goln® to strike
with the sprocket chain tled up with Your folks look as gay ns a gang | have Hid a Grand-street banuna huck- | imself into u wrinklod dress sult | Up agninat the center and in front | ‘em for o ]
twine And yet they say that the age Startin’ off o o tfve on the jalang, ster down and out: the monologue mian | xiuck an opers hat on the back of his [ ©f him was the whi ette push, | shi tn call the attentlon of the
= = Ly o, - 2 s nny only when N . . ) | aill a 7' pt onee ulgin e . fowe ehafhEn
of miracles has passed! It would need says L was funny only when he didn’t mean | head. and he jollled nlong that swell | 211 Jawh = ) .rl '_ rilsir seven te v changns
“They're not as cheerful as they | 1o bel and the blackface banjolst was | mob just as easy as If they'd been fne- different kinds of 1 xide. wha |
|

might be, that's fact,” says Leoni-| the limit. Then there was 1 il R s it nad 3 : AT »
again,” says "he, “I'll wait wuntil my h:‘ 2 - ¥ iR e l]—' tl re P“"‘-‘ 1 J‘l:-ﬁl"‘l:» Ill ry hands. And they all scemed glad | «put 1 thousht maybhe this might be 4
§ tas. L P i . Who FOre ok- 1evid come. r i 'AE OV _ 3 4
wagons come up, and then we’ll got out e e VIV, SR | WA SHOT n ‘they'd com After it wi ver | k- | & happy famils -

the tow rope.” It didn’t taka him long to put life It ouzht to be. hut It aln't.,” savs

21K .| inte ‘em, though. When he'd glve off oonidas. “Just lsten to "om.” i It Anveays thar
“*“Wagons'!" says L "‘i‘ﬂ:-u nin't travelln o few brisk orders they chirked up '(.'\;‘nkll I-drq\. \\J'ml Kind of bata do vyou i wI v nimed nt i .|-.\-'f‘|]‘v1\
with a retinue, gre yvoud : nmazin'. Thoy shed thelr raincounts for think had got inte  thelr belfries? | the « Ite breath, * 1o be-
“That's the axact word for It,"" says he. spangled jackets, hung out a lot of Seoms b 8 two- P 1 r engine
And then Teonidas ‘..n:‘ ms dbout iha banners, and uncased a4 lot of pawn- |d“|.'m‘_:‘ 8 ~ '.J." ettt i .!‘k“
Sagawn aggregation Ever ues ane of slhop trombones and bass horns and |"r"_';”l £ AS .- ‘.]1'\1.? | |Baslad ,\T:!
these medicine shows? Well, that's what | (0 opinie ™ watl up for the grand ’ nee. Thnt, ar y 3 s [ e i ""-‘_:‘;"
Leonidas had. He was sole proprictor Strcit. parnda! sitga ont Isanidas i : L X
and managing boss of the outiit For an offhand attempt, It wa'n't so bralns t 50 gium

Leonidns=

“Wa earry 11 people, including drivers | o pirst comes Plockney, rigin® a i if they were gno . caent the re
and canvas men,”” says he, “and we wtve : long-legged huntin’ horse and Keepin® play to Brondwnay prices they were go I=t Henry Trw i
a performance that the Progtor houses the rain off his red cont with an ume- LTI :‘h.l I:r“”»'!“"“; i - ] hanis
would charge 75c a head for. 1t'= gl for | 4, 0115, Then me and Sadile in her bub- \ “-.?}riﬁ.: .---] r‘----w.!.;;“ :I-rlw.lu. "--b.l the k‘.;ds::-;.;
a dime. top—aquarier for reserved—and | 4, . towin' the bhusted one-lungoer be- a f"nw --‘1.-.:..‘-“ --'. ' ‘,-_..~..—
our gentlemanly nshers offer the Sagawa | hind. Leonldas was standin’ up on the | opera tany Kate 1 that he was haln® hand-
for sale only between turns.” goat, wenrin' his silk hat and ndlln’ | sheds t buckaktn Teg e

“You talk llke a three-shoet poster” | o megaplhione. Next came the band | #hootin’ for her: mot m K all  the
savs I. ““Where are yvou headed for now?” | wagon, evervbody armed with some Ophelln " Hines down pat, and she mr Montann

3 . L to glve orf die in the attempt, wild agaln

* banfolst snvs lie cur
Irving to tha
FuUy wants

“We're making a hundred-mile Jump up | kind of musical weapon, and tenrin®
Inta the mill towns,” says he, “and be-| tha soul out of “Silver Heels” in his
fore we've worked up as far as Provi- | gwn particular way. The pole wagon
dence I expect we'll bave to carry tha brings up the roar,
recelpta in kegs." Pinckney must have spread the news

That was Laonidas all over: seein’ | well, for the whola crowd was out on
ralnbows when other folks would bhe pre: | the front verandi to =&2 Us go past.
dictin® a Johnstown flopd. Just then, { And say, when JLaonidas sizes up the
though. the bottom began to drop out of | Kind of folks that was givin® him the
another clond, so I lugged him over to | gland hand, he drops the imitation so-

bilackfs
|| sonate

and the
‘am how he can eat up the Toresador
| song.
| “Thexe
toned.” =n
Ia the chanee
PIT the hiYl, T4
i long ago Ir It h
“They 1old mae at the droma

somathln

de. “and
Hfetime far moe to
finin' grand nbern
beinn [ » -l

or

the big bubble and put him Inside. clety talk that he likes to spout. and I_n Pubuqgue that I ought 1o =t Lo
“gadle,” =ays I, “T want ¥ou to know switches to stralght Manhattanese, | s'h""“;”“"‘ 3 Gt ‘!" Montans |
i x L ;. : § L 3 ' 3 2 . “and here's where ret my

an old side pnrdner of mine. Hissname's WeH, well, well! Here we are!” he | SRS als “:: e

| "“"You talk to ‘e

Leonldas Dodgse, or used to be, and | ¥ells through the megaphone. “The | onidas; “Vm lioarses

there's nothing wellow about him but [ only original Sagawa show on the I ot o™ wanes 3 N

lis hair® road, remember! Come ecarly, gents, wae a real gent, but 1% m3
And say, Sadle hadn't more'n honrd | And bring your lady friends. The doors LEONIDAS UP TO HIS NECK IN TROUBLE. L A A el Fai i ool
B ’ o v= | 0of the big tent will open at 8 o'clock _ | the ean to high-class talent WLy

about the Sagnwa outfit than she be ey fote T s B HOtRIA” T

e 3¢ - BT 3
gins to =mile all over her face; xo T SRt A lid df‘ H'f“ M”'f' Ii?rnx!df-, skin leggins and did g fake rifle-shoot- | ney says that It was too bad to keéep | flend In human form
guesses right off that she's got tungled the mnear queen of comedy, will cat in' ack such # good thing all to themselves,

“There now.,”" savs Lthe blondine

up with some fool iden. looss: on "hr: S 1 tried to head Leonidas off from | and he wants me to see If Leonidus onidns chucks the sponge. “"You
- . e 3 - o . o1 1 s 1 1
“It would be such a change from the .y ulord. enya the Duchess, as she | ., 4100 out his tent men, rigged up | wouldn't =thy and give a grend mati- maywn he. “I'll ‘et you all tnke a
3 v . - Bnv ne v RS ¥ r it
Duchess if we could get Mr. Dodge to squinllsi hrough her glnsses at the ay In red flannel conts;, Lo sall botiled | nee performance next day. iy ‘"T::n;‘”'{l‘:;_ ‘,2”“;:];"} "‘ | Hl 1 Iil |
om ¢ v Joe': b

=top over at Breoxe Acres tonight and BLASALIOT, Sagnwa; but he said Plnckney had *Tell him I'l guarantse him a full ; Ninnliod" ah 1ow? y sellin®

- P IR But the rest of the guests was Just ; == S i = = e binnked Ir 1 shut down on sellin
glve his show,” says Sadie. K ; told him to be sure and dp It. They | house ™ says Plnckney. Sagnwa'™” Y gty ~AAL

“Madam," sayn Leonidas? “your '_-_Ip“ tor somecthing ﬂf'”‘? kind. Mrs, wares birvds, them “gentlomaniy ushers,™ ( . Leonldas dldn't need any Two minutes Iater they were turnin i Nie ikrapeare-Sagawa
wishes are my commanda.™ Curlew Brassett, who'd “_lm"s‘ wors “T'H bet I know where you picked | coaxin’. “But | wish you'd find out If | tMinks upside down digeln’ out ¢ - t 1 e the ter wenty-thirt

Sadie kept on grinnin' and plannin' rled herself sick at seein’ her party up the lot of ‘em,” says I. there |=n't a butcher shop handy,” gays | tumes to i As soon a2 they begun to 2
out the programme, while Leonidas passed | PUt on the blink by a shopworn ex- “Where?" msuys Leonidas, he. "You see, we weres up against ji | rehenrse. Les ""*'I s goes outside and If T can prova an allbl says
out his high English as smooth as a | hibit on the inside and Tain on the “Off the benches fn City Hall Park)” | for a week or o, over In Jerszey, and | 5is down behind the tent, holdin® his | | ve just paid a ndvanee

out. told Pinckney -he could have the : o face In his hands, ke he had the tn that crowd of Melbns and

demonstrator at & food show. Inside of - 3 I saye. the ratlons ran kind of low. In fact, toothache | and mlzh rone

medicine tent pitched In the middle of

iten minutes they has it all fixed. Then “A1l but one.” says he, “and he had | all we've had to lve on_ for ths last It makes me ashimed of my kihad | tracts '_‘,__l.! 1
Sadle skips into the little gate cottage, her Il.ﬂllal:l garden If He wanted to. just graduated from Snake Hill. But | four days has heen bean soup and pilot | says he. “"Why, thev're rocky " eh | muy be bt
where the timekeeper lives. and calls They dldn’t, though. They stuck up vou didn't tanke this for one of Froh- | bread, and the artista are beginning | for a third-rata wagon wshow i | I've g IefL.
up Pinckney on tha house phone. And the round top on the lawn just in mun's raad companies, dld you?" to compiain. Now that I've got a little | Supposad they knew it but I'lt be | Now I'm ri nnd

n_troupe
. season,”
i\ Kate she

front of the stables, and they hadn’'t # = : . . - hanged If every Inst one of ‘em don't | engsge

g% ’ - ¢ unloaded the Saguwa, though. | renl money, I'd llke to buy a fews : b L RaRs
much mor'n lit the gasollne flares he- They S &% think they've got Mansfield or Julia | of
fore the folks boegins to stroll out and

sny! what them two can't think of In

the way of fool stunts no one else can, The audience wasn't missin' anything, | pounds of steak. 1 reckon ths agsre-

Marlowe tied In o knol Shorty, It's

By the tme she'd got through, the | 151 uyp the ticket wagon, and most every one bought a bottle | gation would sleep better after a ot | hyman nature glimpses lke this t | was pacir dorw slitlon
Sagawa nggregation looms upon the |- “It's the first time 1 ever had the | for a souvenir, J supper.” makes bein' an optimist hard wark. platform, readl 1 copy of “Romeo and
road. There was two four-horse wag- | nerve to charge two dollars a throw =It's the great Indlan llver regu- 1 lays the case before Pinckney and “They're a bughouse bunch; all act- | Jullet Aln't they the pipplns, though?




