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PRIMROSE PARK EPISODE INVOLVING A BOY
AND TWO PARENTS WHO FOUND EACH OTHER OUT

g

Inb at
prhiperty
yog don't u=e It and then?
[ast Saturday, after I ahuts op the
I scoots out my place
ross FPark,

it Wiat's the

in

unse

now

atu

adim, to

don't Xnow whether I'll ever
E¢t 1o ba a reg’lar wesak-ender or
not, but I'va been making another
aownin®
the country house belt

in Prim-

ir
S0

[ 14

and into another.

Well, T puts In ths afternnon avith
annis Whaley, who's head gardener
and farm superintendent, nnd ev

ng else p Qirde-acre plot will =t

Then, about supper time, as T'm
Sust seftlin® mysslf on the front poreh,
with my hesls on the stoop rall, won-

how folks can evar live all the

where u il ever huppens, I

a chug-chuggin’, and up the |
drive Tolls a cute 1ttls one-senter Bub-
bis, with nobody aboard -but a Boston |
tearrier and a boy.

*Chee,” thinks 1, “they’ll he givin’
them Eunsolene carts to bables next |
Wonder what fetches the kid In here?™ l

Maybe he vwas a big ten

or o smmall | &
| where he llve

twelve;, anyway, he wan't more He'n
one of the fins halred, light complocted
voungeter that a veurdE HRO
woyld have had oliow i‘-l'lf‘.f:l':f"il
! and besn rigged out In a lace
gnd a blask velvel sult, and had

nurse o lead him arot by the |
hand, But the new of YOoOuns |
lokwada 1s beln' tralned

kid was a |

Lt na

little

pre

and ol

hao

junt

Insida

and siin 11

didn't fail

mald type,
a checked 1
por, and ahe h
halr 1
face

1 w

out

Gorald eyes awhile; then he
loans over to me and whikpers, “Is this
tiie butier's- night offT"

“Yeu" says L “He has seven a week.

is one of *

that over
“You
WEn
s
3 "We
#. though. But where r.51 yiou krv- P FO
tiar now, ‘ai- 147
"I"

od he be ;‘l: | ln

“Oh, come,™ anri  §
own U
it down to the minule. wom]
rin' the details, it's the same
1 done the same when 1 was your
aniy instead of runnin’ off in a thoum
dollar bubble, 1 sneaked
frelight ear”

‘Did . you™*
g, “Was It

but,

Wiz eves

says he,
nice, riding in

fun out of a

had so much
I was on

says L. "“But

Never
ride sinoe,”
wnr path then.
cartrilge pistol
from ihe RKitchen,

a scalpin® knife
and a couple

man

You've brought ".1- runaway act

old game.

into aEn emply

openin”
the freight

My oulfit was a blank
hooked
of nickel

Iib'ries that told all about Injun killin®.

Enuntlet
healthy

out to miaughter any redskins,

Don't lay
do youl

He lvoks kind of weary, and shakes his
n troliey car has its
‘pos=," mays I, “but
A Year or s
r give ma ¥
1 and I'l ring up th fuli.s
they won't be warryvin' abaul yo
Hut =ay thia G ld bhoy, KL Mr

Bmith, don't fall for any smooth talk ks

that. Hao just sets hin jJaw hard and re-
marks, quiet like, “I guess I'd betier ha
Eolng.™

“Where to?" says 1

“Now Haven gight to bé a good place
to sell the r:.zr‘hm» pays he “I can geot
a job there, too.”

At that I goes fo pumpin' him soma
more, And he staris in to hand out L
welrdest line of yarns I ever list=nod to.
Maybe he wa'n't a very skilful lar, bu
he was a will Quick as I'd tangln

' ome
him up on ofa story, he'd lie himself out

He accounts for his nc

havin' any home In half s do a1
ent ways, someilmes kiillin' off rela-
tions onhé by one, and théen bunchin® ‘em
In a raliroad wreck r an “-‘:l]"‘].qluk"
But siicky to Chilcago as the

last, although the neares

short and sweet. He's no sponer siumped

down 1o feel what's happensd lo his

Jaw thien No, 2 come up. He acts lke he

vas ombitious 1o do damag but the

third punch leaves him on the gra

Then 1 takes each of ‘et by the o

lends ‘em out to f rokd., and gl

Hitle loather farewell to help "em

der way. |
" 1 ] hely

front §
he coun-
!

wanled.

there's anyone
eat-have him a
the usiness and ¥
yw agaln, what's the n
so mad she was whit

ihe l'ps but she's one of the
knows when s up 1R.4IT-.-'
= Ruigers G 18" says= ahe |
you,"" says 1. From down on the |
pointT .
“Mr. Greene llves at Orientz Point, 1
y& s,
at was plain enough, wa'n't it?
You wouldn*t think I'd need poatin® on
what they was din® at the eclubs afler

i}
#0 common you can't koep track of all of

thesa -high life break aways ars

at. But

L

>y

v

T AR

As 1T

on

r\\l

.‘.\'l

bar-

ape,
and-

car
the

ilashes ont they muke n

cleam " reakawny,

t an out fron
[\I'[\l"l’— ;.'.'\? {o be after
and I was Ju i km of Fomn’
up 10 sae I,ml. he was go |1‘ on,

irin’
and

CAr come
turn

hort

¥ Mot
Lave

Sabwe;

looks at me you'd
breakin® into some
11 admit she was & beaut, all
3 'h ard look I gets from them

right: but

big black eves 4idn’t win me for a cent
“Maybs If 1 who you was

ma'am,” saye I, “we'd get along faster.”
That don't soothe her a

me one glare, and then w

s at a couples of toug

was in the car
“Quick! she sings out “Watch ths
ear and side doors. I'm sure ha's hera”
And 'he mugw pile out and proceed to

=lves around the house.

says I, “this heglins to look
1t a mald or what? Who are
urky bovs™

in my employ,” sarys
" anys L

she, *“and if you'll
out any troubla I will
‘e af much as you're
t I'm going to have
hzm :mvw:u

“Well, well! saya I
And say, mavhs you ean guess by that
time I waa feolin® ke 1t was a warm day.
If I'd had on & esllulold collar, It'd blown
up. Inside of 10 =ec = T've shuckad my
comt and am mixin® with the plug that"s

It
guardla’ ihe alde dowr.

The doin's was | From: what I've sven I cain guess that

sprung it so offhand that I
hrif L 6 to what she
suppose I may have Gerald now™
s Ol
I L "I'il bring him down,™
ns J skips up the stulrs 1 sings
2 AMr. Smith! Your maw's
notliin' doin*, though. I
L and calls agnin
And sny, If wa'n't anti
nll the clothes and
bed futo the
I could belley Ha must
rﬂt up at daylight, slipped down
the back wuy In | stockin® foet and
skipped. The ‘note ah we stand
cllnehes I Tt was wrola kind h{ W
and the spollin "wes o od,
there wa'n't any mistakin® what
mieant Hnr was sorry he
£0 many whe T ha wa'n't
) .m\' more, and he wns
obliged for my tip about the
it car. Maybe my jaw didn't drop.
k hoad!" says I, catchin' sight
1] 4 tha huréau gl ! “You

1 P downstalrs T finds
. pPiC the poroh. “Well?
hands. “Skipped.”

has gone?™
says L.
work. Oh,

stampin’ her

aays I;

higz bubble
men ¢
and

r!|-.
1id guess
when 1t

nte

to Aan argument But he beginm
enough.

“T'm Rmigers Greene.” a2 “and

poll n they tc -

hoy tnke char 1

please.”
ve you b
L
= that I

“Then ghase ‘em
fore I has anot
=i I. "Bhoo "em!

"If they're not nooded.™
you object to—""

BRYS I_

“T 40"

Eo he has his machlne
road again. -

“I beg pardon,” puts
hardly ovndorstand
Greer need not be

yught a bt
& hne

off the grounds be-
mental typhoon”™

says he, “and

run out to the

In Greene; “but
the wmituation.
consulted at

you
Mrs
all."™

as much right to Gerald as you
have!"snsys her eyes snappin’ ke
a trolley wheel on a wet night.

“We will allow  the courts to decidas
that point.* sayn he, real frosty.

“I'don’t want to butt in on any tend-
er little domestic scene” says I; “but
If T was you two I'd find the kid first.
He's been gone since daylight”™

“Gone!™ sayvs Greene. “Where?”
“Thera's no tallin® that” says L “All
know s that when he left here he
was headed the ralirond track,
meanin' to jump o freight troin and—"

“The rallroad!” squeals Mrs. Greane.
“Oh, he'll be killed! Oh, Gerald! Ger-
alal™

Greene don't
turns the color
cheesa.

“Oh, what can wa do™
wringin' her hands

*“Any of them detectives of yours
know the kid by sight? saya L

They didn't Nelther dild Greene's
bune They was both fresh lota

“Well,” says L "I'll own up that
part of this ia up to me, and I won't
feel vight untll Yve made a try to find
himie  I'tn goin® to start right now, and
T dom't know how Jong T'Il be gone.

#he.

I

for

a word, but he
Swiss

Ay
uf n slice of

sayn the lady,

l

| 1o start;

this cottage will be & little smail for
you twa; but, if you'rs anxious (o lear
tha first returnas I'd advise you to stay

right here. So long™

And with that T grabs my hat and
makes a dash out the back way, leavin’
e standin® thersa back to back I

never tracked x runaway kid along o
rallroad, and I badn't much notion how
but T makes for the rock bal-

last just as though I had the plan all
'mapped out
The first place T came ROroRs Was o

switch tower,

apd I hadn't chinned the
operators three minutes before 1

gets

on to the fact that that an east-bound
freight wususily passed there about &
In the morr , and gensrally stopped
to drill on the slding Just below. That

wn# enough to send me down the traclk
but there wa'n't any traces of the kid.

“New Haven for me, then' says I,
and by good Inck 1 catches & local.
Maybe that wdas a comfortabie ride,
watchin' out of the rear window for

I was hopin I wouldn't see!
it was over I hunts up the

somethln®
And when

yard master and finda the freight ] was
lookin' for was just about due,
\;-ulm a consignment?’ says he.

Yeu' “I'm a committes of
one to ve & steay kid™

“Oh, that's it, eh?" =ays he. "“Wa
gotl ‘em mosl every week. LUll see that
you have a pbass (o overhaul the emp-
ties™

After I'd peeked into about a dozen
box cars and dag up nothin' mors en-

couraging than-a couple of booty "boes,
1 begun to think my calculations wus
all wrong. 1 was Just slldin' anotlier

dnor shut when 1 notices a bundle of
somethin® over In the fur corner, I
hed balf a mind not to climb In; for
it didr't look lke anything allve, but
I takes o chance at It for luck, and the
first thing 1 hears s o growl. Tha
next minunte I has Togo by the collar
and the kid up on my arm It was
Gerald, all right, though he was Lhat

dirty apd rumpiad I herdly kKnew him.
He just groans and grabs hold of me
ke he was afrald I was goln’ to get
nwa Why, the poor little cuss was
so bLeat out and scared I couldno't get
# word from him for half an hour.
But after awhile I coaxed him to =it
up on A stool and have a hite Lo eat,
nnd when I've washed off some of the
Erime, and pulled out a few splinters
from hie hands, we gets & train back,
First off T thought I'd phone Mr. and
Mre. Greene, but then 1 changes my
min “Maybe It'll do ‘em good to
walt,” thinks
We was | back when Gerald
looks up ’ “You won't take
me home ¥
“Wha the matter with honfe, kid?"
and 1. could sea by
thé strugsie h was havin® with his
upper Hp that it was comin® out hard,
*mother siys father [sn't a nlce man,
1 father saye I musin't belleve what
ilie ® at all, and—and—I1 don't think
1 |ike elther of them well enough to be
thelr HHttle boy any more. 1 don't like
belr stolen so often, elther.”
. o™ savs L
says he, when I'm
| mother '8 sending
me 1 3 me off
& Th fatl nr sends men
I.» hrl e }n- k., and—and 1 don't be-
lleva I've got any roal home any more.
That's why I ran away. Wouldn't
yoau™
Kid*” mays I *I nin't got & word to
say.”
He was too tired and down in the
mouth 1o do much conversin', either.

All he wanis to do s curl up with his
hond agalinst my shoulder and go to
slaop. After he walkes up from his nap
he feels better, and when he finds
wa'ra golng back to my place, he getas
gquite chipper. All the way walkin® up
from the station I tries to think of
how it would be best to break the
news to him abput the grand housa-
hold scrap thet was due to be pulled
off the minute we shows up. 1 couldn’t

de i, though, until we'd got clear to
lLv ]n'lui-
jow, voungster,” save I, "theoro's &
surprise on tap for you hare, I
guesst,. You walk up soft and peek
through the door.”

I aminute I thought mayba they'd
clearad out, he was so still about It
#o. 1 steps up to rubber, too. And
there's Mr. and Mrs. Greene, sittin® on
the ;-ni.; whout as ‘close as they could

1:in damp wireaks down
i | ; it and him pattin® her
back halr gentlio and lovin'.

*Turn off the sprayer!™ says L
“Here's the kid!™

Well, wa was all mized up for the
nexst few minutes, They hugs Gerald
hath toe onaon, nd then they hugs each
other, and If T hadn't ducked jupt as 1
did 1 ain't sure what would have hap-
pened to me. When T comes back, half

ater, all I neads [s one glance
it a lot of private aleut's and
t of 2 joh.

sayva Greene, givin'
rip, "1 don't know

to-—-"*

an hour
to soe i1

me the
how I'm

howrty
aver goin'

B

“Ah, lo=a says I. "It wis just
by a fluke I got on the Job, anyway.
That's a graitl kid of yours, eh?'

ING I say anyvthing about Primroea
Park bein' a pl where nothin® ever
happened? W W ¢an scratch that

Raw Cotton Stock at Kobe,

Denver Republican.
ha present siock of raw coiton In
stors at Kobe Is estimiated at 100,000 bales,
nbout 10,000 of this being American. Un-
lesa 'ho rnu e of yarn rises sufficiently to
surplus to bk worksd off, the
on of raw ocotton into this con-
riet will - no doubt show m still

OTe AN It has fallen $I7L542
for the first three months of Lhis yvear aa
compared with sime period of last year.

The Rose St Grows Heyond the Wall,
By A. L. Frink
Near shady wail, o ross once grew,
Budded and bleasomed at God's fres light,
Whatered and fod by marning dew.
Ehedding lta sweetness day and night.

And 1t grew anfl bliossomed, falr and tall,
Elowly rising to loftler helght,
t came 1o & crevice In the wail,

Through hich there shone & beam of
Hght
Onward It orept. with added strength,

With never a fear or thought of prids;
followed the light throughk tha crevice
leagth,
And unfcided Itself oo the other alde

It

Onward, the light, the dew, the broadening
view
Were found the same n8 thoy were bafore;
And it loat Itsslf in heautles new,
Hreathing Iis fragrance mhore and more,

Buall claim of death cause os o grirve
And maks our ccurage falnt or fal7
Nay;: lot or faith and hope secolve,
Tha roee still grows heyond the wall,

Scattering fragrance far ami wide,

Just ax U AW e dayw of yore

Juet am (L did on the other shops,
Just us it wiil forevermore

NO MERRY YYIDOYY HATS

FOR ENGLIANDS® QUEEN

ALEXANDRA HAS CONFINED HER

LATEST FICTURE. OF
. QUEEN_ALEXANDRA , HER
MAJESTY PRESENTING
THE MARATHON TROPHY
TO HAYE S, TIHE QUEENS
TOQUE IS IN EVIDENCE

OT amo royalty b
N been mble
The mountialn ereation, which in
every other world
had the effs etely, wi
the millinery ¢ of the gentler
&ex, fell fiat -
It never
just ns
in men'es clothea, o |
Queen Alexandra that loyal
the realm look for suggestl
that which shall be called st
If thora Is one thing more
other which t witted n

willed Queen 4 atg il Is great
slops in 8 hat

Sinrce the ti when she became the
You Kith sw ! of then
Prince of Wal &nd came Lo Gre
Britain from Denmark to be his bdbride,
Alexandra has wiwsys contended

thnt excessive breadth and width In
s hat was & slsn that the wearer lacked

the well-shaped face and the kind of

halr that would stand clowa lnspection.
A blg hnt waas donned to hida defeots,

Bug for tha woman with ' good out-
linen nd an nmple nilownnca of o

woman's crowniung glory, the hat conld
not be too small. 1t was too blg just
whan it stiracted attention Instead of
peérmitting that to be centersd on the
rme of naturs rather than on the
confgctions of the miiliner.

Alexandra mads the vogue of what
is known as ‘the toque. This was 490
years ago, and though muany varia-
tlons of huts heve coms to be wor-
shiped in the Interval, she was stead-
fastly remalned loyal to her fsvorlia
styla. Others might follow  mirangs
gods and worship at unsightly milll-
nery podestals, but gland's Quesn
never wnvPr-‘:d.t

x

1t t5 a surprising lovalty that Alex-
andra has shown to her whlm during
all these yeara. Of all women In the
world she is the one who could go
furthest In directing the fashions In
hendgenr. In dresses sie has permit-
tad herxelf much latitude and the no-
bitlty had dellghted to follow her ex-
ample, but in the matter of hendwear
all the photographs taken in publie in

four decsdes show virtually no varip-
tlon.

It is the toque alwass and perpetu-
ally for the consort of King Edwarnt

s toque, leal somewhat flip-
pantly with the royal articie of wearing
apparel, reacmbles & sort of little sugir
peoop. worn upside down, the shovel
portion fitting ciosely 1o ths head. In

its front tulle and flowers are |
From Qus¢ Alexa a's
has develor what « be
dlstinetive
When & <u-< omer goes Lo the shops
of one of e milliners who are lucky
to have the patrongge of the elect, and
3 T want a roy Ltoal thora Is
any need of ¢ Turther spoci-
ficatlons in pls T F Tha

HEADGEA‘R TO TOOUEQ EVER. QINOE

,—-'!
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CGRANDCHIID, THERE— ISATLITII-E CHANGE
IN_THE STYLE OF HER HAT, BEUT STIILL THE TOQUE ,

have been
decorationa for

Lo
on
the

om

Juxs-

ure,

in

of

using

England’s

han
In

to

to have suggested

o=
Iry,
U

wans based on simliar logieia-

tho United States, India

the
£

ontly
af this hird islands on the Loulsinna

The i=lands are 1% in number, and were

gliven

to the Audobon Soclety as a bird

reservation at & tUme when the sea blgds
an the coast weérs nearly extinot.
had gradually

Millinary
{ out mo#t of the yarietiss that once
in almost limitless numbers along

wi
existed
the  islan
birds

had

pol  hunters

ds of the gulf,
bedutiful

alpgreties and

Many of thesa

when

the passion for that kind of decoration
first manifested liself In the mind of the

pentier wex,

the res

such

lting  slaughter

took awsy

thousands the most admired varietles,

Then it

& rush was made that

by

was the Audubon Soclety got

active, and petitioned the government for
& chanoca 10 maks an experiment designed
to protect what few flyers had evaded Lhe
slaughter,

Uncle 8am was promptiy willing to co-
operate, and tha lslands wers grantad to

thes socie
vislon of

ty,
a warden,

- -

and placed under the super-

*A censum just taken ahowp that in spit=

of

a series of viplent storms which

did

away with many of the eggas that an in-
crease of L0000 has bean made, and that
the number is constantly growing.

Mant

a

f tha gain In

faathered populn-

tlon has been made among the laughing

gulls,
herona,

next in ord

the royal

ferns and black swimmers
Some of tho spocles have boen reduvced

to n painfully meager total. There
only % anowy heroms left.. 22 crow

night black

¢ coming the Loulsinna
cabots® and Forster's

are
ned

herons and &5 Caspian terns,

all of which were ance abundant opn the

gulf,
MNZE,

s In faect,

but were

killed off

for thelr plu-

the lilands 4id not escaps the

land of the poscher, and In spita of tha

vigilance of officials thera were

Boms

depredations by millinary pol hunters, but

islands

ng the

ration an
imitation
f-'rl.-. Iar n
lnss sugy

savagy

.||:71f'll

in
CATH=

Her Majeisty
poems to vai]
1ow Is 1o et
od woman,

otanl age, for

ciansing her

sh hnts, wien worn. by women

past 1the Bummer of Ufe, have the effoct
in thalr g h eolors and shupes of hs

ing the wanrer appear old as ghastiy,

the pataful effort of an elderly person

1o Jook young. PBut thes Quean's dalnty

toque enhances her \-4-1”!'; andl mplken

her look Parhdaps thls explaing

her loyaily

oanger.
to |t

Plenle of a Boston I'np.

Telagram.
Georga

Worcostor, Maus.,

A Boston bulldog, owned
H. Clapp. was 5o determined to capturas
8  woodchuck which had chased
into jts den that llowed after anpd
sinyeidd in the hole all night. Yhen the
dog hmd got his jawas about the enemy
he found that he could not get out,
owing to the small alze of the animal's

by

ne

hole.

Rather than lose his prey. the dog
ratained his= hold on the woadchuck
over night, and was heiped out by hin
master In the morning: The dog was
nearly cxhausted. and revived afier

foeding and drinking Ina eurious man-
ner.

He consumed about two quaris of un-
guarded ice cream. which had been set
asids for s party. After this the dog
seemed =till somewhat dazed, and
eapped the climex by falling into &
bucket of lemonade.

I Waomler,

By Nellle Portar
Mother, arv you watching o'sr me,
Walting e 1 walt for youT
Do you come at éxwn of morninzg
When kind Kature's fats sdorning
Touched by sunlight and the daw?
Then 1| woinder an I ponder
Oof the slements heyood-—
Worrler what s waltlng yonder
When Fm placed boneath the sod




