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THE BUNDAY OBEGOKIA:H PORTLAND, "MARCH 21, 1909. - . ., ;

LETTERS OF A JAPAVESE SCHOBLBOY

————<———%  BY WASHIMURA "TOGA ( WALLACE IRWINY =— —-——— "

To Editor of The Oregonian who are seldom suprised when some “f1_Mrs. C. W. 0'Brien, dippymaniac. imagine her stummick d
sudden Vibration or Think-Wave come from direction of Wash- were carpeted with green moss. After 10 weeks troatment '
ington & who are quite willing, thank yom, to publish New

FT B % she imagine it was gone. It was.
Thought, if it got any News in It, ! New I hought and How to ‘ a.tCh It **2—Dollfus Smitz, plumber, imagine he can write plays. New
Affectionate Hon. Mr.:— Thought stage-manager treat Dollfus for 3 rebearsals when
HAVE been nearly In danger of getting something. About 2 g the Patient realize his mistake & quit.
Iweeki of yore I g0 to a iecture by Mrs. Kate Lew Ellen

: _ *“ *3—W. Furo, Japanese hardware, imagine ha got & toomer on
Sweeney, New Thoughter, on subjeck of “Love Vibrations: - Weeks attempting to vibrate. 1 shall soon quit-it, thank you, my strange sbsence & make call-see in my room to find why.

. . 3 = his brain. Case very stubborn, like Furo. Finally New
they Can Move Anything.” T enjoy this speek very much because Detiduse can’t do. Among them present was 8. Wunda, Unocle Nichi, Arthur XKicka- Thinker coax him to think he ain't got no brain. Great rellef
it were free & full of difficult words. AL firstly it seemed 80 easy it look decaptive. I fasten my hajama, Cousin Nogi, Bunkio Saguchi & Iittle Aannie Anazuma. to Furo & his wife.' "

She-say, “New Thought are sure-cure for most alinesses what Dbrain-thoughts dn home of Mrs. Lusy Macdonald where I got job I are still in bed when they see me there.

human flesh is hair to. If you don’t belleve it, et sick & try it ~Bursing her geraniums for $1.25 weekly payment. 1 make vibra-
on yourself. Love, when took internally, becomes a very angry tons in that direction. 1 tell my Thoughis to atomize them “Not sure,” 1 dfb. *“It feel like La Grip; but I suspect maybe
dynamo & will klek out any Disease now living. When used Plants carefully with warm water. This is done. 1 instruct my | got a slight touch of New Thought.”

externally love projects. ILearn to vibrate & project. It are So0ul to pick-away all Hon. Bugs from, leaves of them flowers & “What are New Thought?" dement littie Annie Anazuma.

“Many well persons takes New Thoughts to make them successful
Nature's way. [f Nature refuse to show you how, I will teach you dust lovingly with Inseck-powder. This are accomplished. Then “It are Christian Science warmed over into a sort of Hash in Business.*
for §6 a lesson. When a Soul are completely passive it become I send extra strong vibration to remove them plants to sunny

“What suffering from?" ask Cousin Nogi hopefully. “I shounld not eare for New Thonghts because | ain't not got

no disease,” .abrupt litile Annie Anazuma.
“Howeverly, you might still need it,"" confuse S Wanda.

{or Fieathens,”” are sharp report from me, !
energized,” she say with voice. window and dig around roots with table-knife. My Thoughts S. Wanda who are & Socialist & belleve in nearly everyihing, “Tell ua how to do it so we can get rich!' olllicute Nogi &
| T set sllently attempting to assimiliate them words she said-it. inform me that this diseagreeabls job have been also completed. gay it are possible to do something sometime by New Thought or Bunkio & Unele Nichi & little Annle Apnazuma in unicorn
“Success can be got by New Thought,” she snuggest. “If Then I awalt patiently till Saturday night for my $1.25 Pa¥y Something like it. He tell sad story about gentleman in Miuny- “To get rich by New Thought you must do following wav:
¥ou got right vibrations of mind & soul you csn turt yourself !0 arrive from Mrs. Macdonald which {8 usual. But it do not gota who wish to get job left vacant by Wm. Loeb on Taft Cablnet. “Firgtly you must choose some business you wish to get rich
into anything you like.” came, thank you! - So he send one very noisy Vibration to White House asking Hon. by. Suppose-it you wish to become one RR magnet. You get
“Please, I should like to turn myself into a Swedish dairy- « “What Lo do?" 1 enquire of my ‘l‘hought.

Please send I  Pres to fix it for him. Howeverly, that Hon. Vibration never get
man,” I say out-loudly, becapse 1 was wistful for that job | sean Immediate vibration to Mra. Macdonsld to collect them 3$1.235

maps of this RR you wish to own and begin to think about it
there, because it were wrecked by a dangerous Sound Wave run-
advertiged in this morning’s news-press, which she owe me for mental job I done to her plants.”

You place your mind - in report with harmony. You make your

ning back & forth between White House & Congress, sonl act passive. You must not wish no harm to nobody. You
“Perhapely you might,” she response with slight tone of peev. No response, thank you, till next morning when following let- “Are New Thought new?” ask Uncle Niehi patiently. must surround your office with several rows of loving Vilirations
¢ “Love are a very high-powered energy. It make the World go ter come-in by male: “It are no newer than any other form of joke,” say Cousin full of sweet & gentle thoughts—"
{ rovnd. Nothing are so eumbrus & heavy that Love enn't move Nogl. "It were first digcovered in dawn of history when England “Wanda, you are making a clatter!” are sharp voice from me.
it whon it get started.” “H. Togo, Dearest Sir:—

were inhabited by Hon. Niggers who slep In holes & led healthy,
superstitious lives. In them days when Hon. Patient were suffer-
‘ing from appendix of the stummick it were very hard to call in
Hon., Doctor because medicine were diseovered 10,000 yvears later
& it are ditfficult to make a mad appendix wait so long.”

“What to do, then, to cure that Hon. Sick?" 1 ask for scare,

When this lterary note arrive I am filled with entire disgust “Quickest & cheapest way were to shoot him,” say Cousin
& enjoy angry rages at my Soul for not telling me about them Nogi.

geraniums. Then I thiok, maybe, my Soul was mad becauss I
It are paralyzed,” report Strunsky. *“When a soul become treat him like a errand-baoy.
ecompletely passive around this saloon I usually teleph-aes to his

“WIill Love ever become a cheap fuel for ottomobiles?” are “You need not arrive here no more, Geraniums is all fatally
next request I make; but Mrs, Sweeney make angry bicker with dead & Bunkio Saguchl have zot your job for more Intelligence
finger to Hon, Usher who push me to stalrway where I am soon & less pay. Yours truthfully,
outside. “LUSY MACDGNALD {(MRS.)."

Bo I go to saloon of Hon, Strunsky for teach him this New
Thonght becausse Ye are Irish & fond of refinement,

“Hon" Btrunaky,” I ask-it, ““what are a sonl when it become
completely passive?”

“Rallroads is not acquired by sweet !hnu.,hls & gentle vibrations,
Love-waves is useless also for this. Folks who knows Hon, BE. H,
Harriman are sure he never coaxed Northern Paclfic by making
harmonious sounds with his Sonl."”

Disappoinatment enjoved by ail

“In this Christian kingdom," "1 sayv {orther, ““‘most business is
done by the gentleman who can feel the most disagreeable for
“But savagery had then reached too refined a state for the longest time at a streteh.”
such a rude practise. BSo Hon. Patient wera given a Mental Heel. *But are not Hon. Carnegie a Christian Scientist?™ ATTALES
So I attempt to be a Mental Heeler, Firstly he were requested to think Cheerful Thoughts & assistants Bunklio.
I think of Sago Osakl, Japanese grocer, who have been bed-riding were appointed to stand around with clubs to see that he done so. “In early struggly of career he were a Heathen Scientist. Hao
friends to come & take him home.” for years with sick asthma in his joints & knuckles. So I call Chief Medicine Man then created Health Vibrations by pounding ecan now afford to think anything he wants to on Religion &

“T make note of this phenominnl. up my Soul & say to him: a log with a hambone, That there treatment wers continned for Tariff.

“Can persons be cured of i1l diseases by shooting New Thought “Go to bedsted of 8. Osaki, Japanese groceries, & give him 2 weeks when Hon. Patlent grow tired of music or die getting
at i{t?" 1 next require.

some love-waves for his inner slde; also several vibrations to ba well. This were earliest variety of New Thought."”
“Not around here they can’t,” reject Hon. Strunsky with Irish took before meals. Tell him he will get well as soon as he

“There are nething new under the sun.,” I say for discovery. “SWhen Hon. Rockefeller were laying pipe-line of Success he
curse. “If yon wish to attempt any such comickal business, go feels go.” “Hon. Solomon make that remark already,” devote S. Wanda. were the most disagreeable man in Pennsylvania,” I mark-out
try It on the Dog." My Soul obey & T await satisfaction. Next morning-time my “Hon. SBolomon are always steaung my bright sayings,” are with Ida M. Tarbell reminder. *“Hon. Rockefeller are now rich !

“Ah, no, can’'t do!™ I rajert. *“My dog O-Fido are a valuable Cousin Nogl make approach to my room and decrop: sulk from me. enough to do anything—aeven look pleasant.”
canan & must not be risked. Complete bulldogs is ofttenly worth “Youn hear what about S. Osaki, Japanese grocer?"

“Do not Hon. Rockefeller belleve in sweet Thouzght Waves
when talking to reporters?” ask Wanda to me.

-
“And yet persons is oftenly cured by New Thought in favor- “Elderly capitalists should not be blamed for indulging in
§500; and T suspect O-Fido must contain at leastly $1.50 worth “What about?” I require with nervns calm. able eases," ollicute Bunkio. foolish luxuries,” announce little Annie Anazuma wha are too
of this scarce oreed. Therefors I shall try it on Uncle Nichi who “He are now painless,” relapse Nogl. ‘“What are a ‘favorable case?” ” require Wandsa. young to be out.
are less wvaluable."™ “So Joy!" I snatch out. ‘“‘Have he entirely recovered?™ “A ‘favorable case’ are one what ain’t got nothing the matter Hoplng you are the same,
8o I depart off and do so. “*Almost,” sa Neogi. “He are now dead.” with her,” snub Nogl. *“Many & numerous cures is recorded for Yours truly,
o T . & such cases. Following wonderful miracles is clipped from ‘Daily HASHIMURA TOGO.
At my room in Patriots of Japan Hotel I have remained for This morning my Japanesa school-frends become teased about Vibrator & Thriller,’ New Thought pipe-organ: (Copyright, 1809, by P. F. Colller & Son.)
0 D
AY, there's timea when we think all | aL the wrong ranch. Are you Shorty o JJOE Jmm M‘mz And say, you should have heard thom | end she'd be pleased to have us Jolin.
S the rapld motion In the world geots | McCabe?” talkin® ovar the kind of trousseaus that “"West End avenue!" says L ST |
its start right here In New York; | “Among old friends, I mn_ says L waodld best help a girl to forget that she | it looks like Mailsic had been abie to buth
don't wa?l Well, It's an jdle dream. h.:”: e ity enmis u“d”-_ 2 MSFORMAI ION FW s JODes, In. Do wa 80, Sadie?"
; : . It's all right, Phemey,” says she, mo- "You will need a neat cloth street “1 said we'd be charmed,” says she
I've just been next to a superenergized | yionin’ jo the short one. “Sit down.” dress, for aftarncons.”” says Sadie. “I'm dying to sbeo How Maizie will 100k,
spocimen that coma froin the morth end “Sure!” says 1. “Don't mind the fur- MlNNumA m UPER *Not for me!™ says }i’n.l;h-. “That'll And say, I thought I could malc =
of nowhare; and the experience has left ! nitura. Take a coupls of chnairs.” do all right for Phemey; but when It | Eusas az to somewhers near
me out of breath. ""Not for me!™ says the tall one. *“TI1I comss to ms, I'll take something that | would frame up. The plotur
It begina this way: One night a | 8tand In one spot and drip, and then bie S BMDWAY T rustles. T've worn back-number cast- | mind was & gort of «
A 1 =2 - ¥ou can mop up afterwards. But Phe- offe for twentv-twe years: now I'm | Grand-strest Rebecea and an .
short time back me and Sadle was ajt- mey, she's plumb tuckered.” ready for the other kind., I've been trav- | Due Lizzie Maud—vyou know, -
tin® as quiet and domestic as you please ‘It's swaect of you te run in” said L. eling s0 far behind the procession I | oear style girls that's got h
in our twalve Ly fourteen cabinet fin- | “Hean wadin’ in the park lake, or en- couldn’t tell which weay It was going. | Povaitles from ten hargs L
ished dinin'-room on the seventh floor. | joyin' the shower?" “Mine Blickons,” siys I, “T'm willln’ to | when the dogtor came to lance it Uncle | it all in at once. Bhe saya: “Why notT | Now I'm going to give the drum major | Bee! The view T ge 5 ms .
Wo wus gazin’ out of the open windows “Enjoying the showar is good,” savs I’Ef_.\’ ‘5"-“1‘ oy H‘-"- hour.™ : Hen .made him wait untll he could call in | two, Then I woks up. '"You':_'ﬁ rlght.: a view of my back halr. The sort of M'uiz!« wn'n't near; she was two Ve
tohin® a thunder storm meander over | #hoi “but 1 hadn't thought of demcrib- | It len't g0 bad a8 all that,' eays she, | the minister, so It conld be opened with | says 1L ‘enjoy yourself. It's  tims.” | costumes I want anre the kind that are | Bhead And It wa'n't any Gran-strest
watanls wu ¥ _ ing it that way. I reckon, thouszh, because preclous 1 has ever hap- | prayer. Next I hints to har that there ara bigger deslgned this afternoon for day after to- | fashlon plate that she was a livin' maodst
towards Long Island, and Tidson Wan | ooiq ke to hear who we are” pened to me, It'e what's going to happen “Bundays he made us go to church | and brighter spots on this enrth than | morrow. I It's checks, I'll take two to | Of- 1t L
just servin® the demitasses, when “Oh, any time when you get to that,” | that I'm living for. Ruf, te take a talr | twice, and the rest of the day he talked | Doble, and asks her what she says to | the plece; If ft's stripes, 1 want to makes | Broadway -
thera’'s & ving on the ‘phone. Tideon, | says I start, we'll begin with dad. When they | to us about our souls Between times selling the emporium and hunting them | g olreus zebrs look llke a clipped mule, | ™inute cc = muybe thy
f he puts down the tray and answers the “That's a joke, is 117" says she. “It | called him Sport Blickens they didn't | he ran the Palace BEmporium; that is, up. ‘I don't care' says she. and that And 1 want one for svery day in the | WoRen' dresecs Jiko that o yeas
/! call, it is, Ha! ha! Excuse me If I don't :;n\-‘ttr:\] t].:-.}r‘:nmg::m:lf;m. I\il-l- ;.n-u: all | he and fl ?aml "?‘ h:‘]]f-:m}kﬂ_lr S\;'l-r]’.:\ 1::,‘Jme wm:wn gnI;;i dml1c\-f n :'I-“:*-‘th fuqr her tIn weeslk :;.U\‘m."?d‘ ?r,ull‘ .;..u_ It wa'n't & drenms
- - : e . lsugh real hearty. 1 ean do better at—and not mooh esles. 4 now | namé of Jens Torkil Ald. o look a ens | make, * ¥ou leave o me.T says 1. . s dear T ug Loy = o foreoms
i it's from the' office, ’"_rl' says he when I don't foel so mueh lke a | About maw ia that she was one of thres, | ¥ou wouldn’t have thought he could have | "Uh-huh,” says she. “We-a-ough!' says s'oung;f:rﬂ ft‘lu_ﬂ_r”girl Sxau Gadle S “"We =3 unpackad fram the Paris
“Soma ane to see you, sir. sponge, Malgle May Blickens is my | &nd that T was born in the back room | been tanght the differsnce botween s can | L' and with that Malzie lets out one of “You bet 1 can!” says Masie” “Ary | O852." pers Sadie.
e ways I “Geot a description, | gume, and this Is Euphemis Blickens.” | ©f & Danver dance hall. I've &0t A pic- | of salmon and & patent corn planter: but | them backwoods college crias that brings share of Uncle Hen's pile is forty-five __f\” .l lmluw :t_!n'-l-"-l it 1a that it was tha
Tidson, so I'll know what to expeot’ AR says 1. “Sisters?™ tura of her, wearing tights and a tin | say, Uncle Hen had him tratned to make | Tidson up on his toes. hundred. dollars, and while it last I'm “n‘i:-,-e._ r--.::h--r:.:n 14 1 v in cap-
At that he asks the room olerk for “Do We look ItT says Maizie. *“Na! | belinet, and dad pays she wus a hummer. | short change¢ and welgh his hand t_-‘llh ‘I tnka”u.“ says I, "1!1:1 you did."” going toa have the lles of the fleld “‘:"'_:3-'. :1' d ‘i'f- :;;.E:Lri.y-_ on more ,_._;J.‘:-
details, and reports that It's two young | First cousins on the whiskered side. | Hé ought to know: be was a protty good | svery plece of salt pork, nlmost as siick _Dld. L" mays she. "Inside of three | jooking like the floweors vou see on attio ?’mmwi“ E" : iltll £ ..:..I_ R in & barrcl
e p = Ever hear that name Blickens before?™ | Judge. as he could do it himsself. days 1'd hustled up four different par- | wall paper. I don't care what I have L RIOnS. SRS SFEtr Toncl
indies by the name of Blickens. "Why—er—why—" says I, scratchin’ "As T wasn't much over two days old “All T had to 0o was to attend the dry- | ties that wanted to invest In & goIng | to pat. or where 1 stasy: but when (¢ | 48 the collar. It's u chin supporter and
"What!™ says Sadio, prickin’ up her | nv head, ] when they had thoe funeral! T can't add | goods, candy, and drug counters, look | concern, and before the week was over comes to clothes, show me the limity | SAF emb L thought I'd meon high
sarn. “You dont’ know any young “Don't dig too deep,” mays Mafzle | Anyihing more about maw. And the | after the postoffice window, keep the | I'd buncoed one of 'em out of nine thows- But say, 1 gubss It's time we were get- ‘:;"’i‘_ s P fénce arpund
womeon by that name, do you, Shorty?" | “How about Blickens' skating rink in | Mstory 1 could write of dad would make | books, and manage the tslephone ex- | and In cash. Most of it's In r certifled ting hack to odur boardinghouse. Waks | poor so e oo 2 :
WY notT" says I “How can I tont | Kansas Cltyt® J a mishty elim book. Running roller | change. Euphemia had the softest suap, | check, sewed inside of Phemey, and | up. Phemeyt” Ao el ST
until I've looked ‘em over? “Oh!l”™ says 1. “Was it run By a gent | tkoting rinks wos lEl-: most genteel busi- | though. Bhe did the housework, ‘plnn!w[ | that's wh,y.' we waiked all the way up Well, T pllots "em out to Fifth aveniie, =y "“ "' Lol ek g e 1}
“Humph!" sasys ahe, “Bllckensa!" lh'.‘}- rn”“f! Sport Blicksns?"” :1:-.-.3 o 6} i i.l.\‘u' : g“{‘!'l'- His reg- | the garden, raised chickens. fp_d the hogs | e l? e 10 .Dﬂ you stppose you | stows 'ém Into a motor stage, and heads she could do It and keep
e 4 e, e “It wWas, S4YS she. lar profession Was faro. It's an un-,| and serobbed the flpors. Have 1 got tha | could take me to some bank Lomorrow | *om down town. souildn e B '
“Sounds nlee, don't 1t aarvs 1. “Kind ‘"Why, sure,”” I goes on. “And the night | healthy game, especiglly In those gold | catalogue right, Phemey? | where I could leave that and get a hand- “Whew!"” zays Sadie, when T gets baeclk, | cohont  muks t."" v
of shappy and interestin’. Maybe I'd | ¥ had my mateh there with the Pedlar, | cAmps where they shoot so Impetuous. Twithemia blinka twice. kind of remi- | ful of green bills on ‘account? Is that [ g suppose that s a sample of Waestorn ~“|I| :’ L,,_;.,l._ her and lintenia®
better go down and—-" when I'd spént my last bean on a month's | Ho got ovér the effects of two 288 dealt | niecent; but nothin’® In the shape of words | asking too much broexiness with both --urﬁ-‘“l:'! tehe dl |rml1 his -:!:(:[:II‘
“Tidson.,” saym Sadie, “tell them to | tralnin' expenses. and the Fedlnr's backer | iim by a halfbreed Sloux; but when a | gets though the gum. =~ “Considering the way you've brushed “It's more'n a sample.” sayvs I. “But | ooen. was & blond youns eent with &
send those young persons up hers'™ wia wavin' & thousand-dollar side bet | Tenl bad man from Taunton, Mnssochu- “She has such an emotional nature, up“n.l.:. memory of Bpuf‘l Bll-:.'..t..,nn. n'.l}"n I can see her finlsh, thouzh inside of | hoistly Bat Nelson adour., He's
sasmy A nont aa e T N Tran under my noes, this Mr, Bllckens chucked | *!ts, cpened upon him across the table says Malzle. L “Its real mﬁdt‘-ﬁl-_- Couldn't you think | three months all she'll have loft to show rigmed out dn @ tuxedo, =
SRRT W TARhY, O sfys L o't me his roll and told me to call the blur* | with a 45 he just naturnily got discour- “"Unecle Hen was like that too. But | of something else? for ber wad will be a trunk full of fancy | cmakes o s vost, and hs has
mind anything 1 say.” “Yes, that was dod, all right)” says | 82rd. Good old dad! He moant well | let's not linger over him. He's gone, “If that had come from JMie. McCabe,” | regalis and a board bill. Then it wiil big yellow archid in his buttantols.
“Blickens, indesd!™ wmays Sadie, eyeln’ ' = when he left me In Dolle and had me | The last thing bhe did wns to let go of & | says ahe. eysin’ Salle kind of longin’, | be Mnizle hunting & $0b in some bean- r.—_;“‘ way _; ..._111,:.- at “":‘.1,.'”‘3,,,;
me sharp, to see If I'm blushin® or got- "It was?” says I. *““Well, well!l Xow | adoplad by Uncle Hen. Phemey, you | doliar fifty in eash that 1 held him up for | “I reckon I eould.™ ery.” tall he '-;-‘“':\.'m.x "__,. ey ,:,’._;. b
tin' nervous, “I never heard you men- 8 anything I ean. do for— nesdn’'t listen to thie next chanter.’” =0 Phemey and 1 conld go Into Duluth “Why," says sadie. “I should be da- “Oh, I shall tmlk her out of thal non- nd up. She don't hesliats apy oo
tion any such name.” up;" eays Maixie. ‘“This & no Fluphremia she misses two faw strokes | and see g show. The end came early | lighted." sipsc.' says Sadie. “What she ought to roppin® hitm, though we arrives
| “Thore's a few points about my past | grubstake touch. Let'a pet that off our | In succession, sets 'r eyes at Maizie | next day, and whether it was from shock “You wouldn't go 8o far ns 10 lead two | do Is to take a course in stenography “FHella!" Any s : Eo0d. of
Hte,” wsays I, “that Tve had sense | minda first, though I'm just as much | &Y for a second, and then sirikes her | or enlargement of the heart, no one wiil | such freaks as us around the stores and | and shorthand,™ you to coms. Well, what da vou ¥
enough to keop to mywell. Maybe thin | obliged. It's come ount as dad enld. Ssve | T28’1ar gult agaln, ever know, help us plek out some New York ciothes, Yes, wo lnld out a full programme for | I've got some of *em on. 3 £
Is ona. Course. If vyour ¢ .-imu”, . he, “If you're sver up against it and ,__l'”'] “Bxcuse her gettin excited like that,™ "It was an awful blow to us all We | would you?" says she, Maizie, and had her earnin’ her Ittle | the effe : -
“I'm not a bit curlous, Shorty 1‘!-— Iocate Shorty McCabe, yon go to him | *a¥n Maisle; “but Uncle Hen—that was | went around In a daze for nearly a week, “My dear zirl!” says Sadie, grabbin' | twanty a week., with Phemey keepin' 3 says Sadts,
Cabe,” she snapz out, “and you know it! | and say whe vou are.’ But this fen't ‘»x— her «old man, of pcourse—hasn’t been | hardly daring to belisve that it was =so. | both her hands. “We'll do It tomorrow." | house far both of ‘etn in & mice Httie va Malle
But when 1t comes to 2 aotiy that kind of a case. Phemey ang | Pinnted long. He Ia=ted until three weeks | Jens broke the spell for us. One morn- | *“Honest?* says Malzle, beamin’ on her, | four-room flit. And In the mornin® 1 nenT
“The Misses Bllckens,” says Tidson, | T may look a bit rocky and— Say. how wang an awful good moan, Unele | Ing I canght him helping himself to a | “Well, that’s what I call right down de- | helps her anlt the certified oheck, and
holdin'® back the draperies with one | do we jook. suyway? Have vou s;ﬁ such to himaelf. He had the worst | clgnr o of the two-fer box. “Why not,’ | cent. Phemey, 4o ¥ou hear that? Oh! | then turng the palr sr 10 Sadle for an
band and smotherin® a grin with the | o thing as a—" = of Ingrowing religion vou ever saw. | says he. Next Phemey walk in, swipes | swallow 1t, Phemey, swallow it! This | assault on the department storss, with
other. “Tidson,” says Suadie, hreakin® in, “wou | WO, he had s thumb felon onee, and | a package of wintergreen gum, and feeds s where w= bloom out.” A call at o business collégn as a finish E
- you couldn't blams him What rn.\\ \a'll n the pler glass for the ‘,0;”'”:. for»:rm day, ns we'd planned. with one n!
s In i3 a eouple of drippy females | 1s « Conrse, that reminds ms I ain't When 1 gtte home thut night I finds
t look ke thay'd jurt been fahed the Honors. . = = 3 Sadie all fagged ont and drin bromo ‘s the Sie
of a tank. And beln® wet wasn't scuse me."" says T. “Mias Blickens, : ' ”'n”. e W“d.l.“ He did  you
worst of 1. Ewven If they'd beecn it Mrs. MeCaobe. ‘t} hat's wrong?' says I
. they must have looked bad encugh, “Howdy."” says Maigie. T was won- ”>nlhlr1g. - ‘!n}‘H Sadie; “only I've been :
In the soggy stats they was the . if It wasn't about due. Goshety I‘.rtl\m:: the Hma of my life. : found me.
Iimit gosh! hut yow're all 1o the poaches. eh? Buying talior made uniforms for the | of Mru.
They wa'n't mates. One (8 tall and | And me—" Hers ehe turns and takes a M_l_’"“'ff“ Blickens? :’B}'S ‘l_- Brewer's
willowy, while the other is short and | full lenzth view of hersolf, “Suffering Tallor made nothing!* says Sadle. *t They'v L_-
qumpy. And the fat one has the most | woarecrows! g“ why didn't you put up Wm?:inn.‘ use, Shoarty, 1 had o give ‘!l anys #he,
peaceful face I ever saw outside of a | the hara on us® Don't ¥ou Jook, 'I’homn- .‘\l'n. o'w‘u'f-‘.l the other things wo b 1y over hers
past n reg’lar Holsteln-Frie- | you'd swallow your gum. A'”_‘ _”"" Suphemin dec clared s T And say, sht.
slan © the round, calm, But Buaphemia ain't got anvy idea of h_!" the same kind. e“'_ I spent the He trots
The fact that she's urnin® her head. Bhe has rh;‘r:n peacefnl “n{-'-:el ﬁ;,.v [\!unﬂrhl!h'.-m {-“‘i‘i.- - ~Naoid g
helps out the dairy im- eyes of hem ziued to Saiie's copper halr, e}ﬂ“"‘“,a:":\nlkbme ng suddéen and nolsy, n.n-'-. \1_.1_:
It's plajn she's been | and she's contented to vank awey at her “Just wait nntil 100 sae Lham’* aaw :‘_’_ "‘;H‘," an
& r"l owWer and l\-ulll «:mw‘% cud. For a2 consWstent snd perseverin’ Sadie - e silie s :T;p‘;:h‘::',tytf,'v
up her full shar ~u1| fa at P rator, e} u Flotot oy e ) - 4 L h « abe. 1 1
jan’t meem to trouble ? :1]1?:-2:{10 :hslu‘\n':‘;.-:?n.r 2‘;;';‘:?9 '1::';33:: But what's the ldeaz" says 1. “How | tla under heigl nd I don't like 1
There aln't anything about | gatisfied with her survey. s A A they con keep up | way his hai but hix habits nie
the tal t allva all “That'll do; take it sway.” says she. e D!sm At:d s ““‘}.. ik ‘i"”wﬂt sood, and 1co. 15 530,000 o yeary
WLy sls 1o the | “If 1 ever gmet real stuck on mysslf 'l t.l::t_:;?:.“\t-;n ?‘0:%.:!-1-'- b‘:':.“:;l’ .:"EL.:}: = ‘; it H'r':"", Sy AL I:' 2 x4
. - ¥so CRAve 1 L s Sa A | = says Sadla, nne L
;\_laly.- lt h_:‘.vn ml!'.'u:t'h‘n‘.lu tin ru'rn!'.mh-‘.r. But, as I Maixie has planz of ler own. When 1 '. 2VET BAW . he
the ekod kinds ?p:fn“‘;-.':‘pi::.:m;:::m e st T raentioned tha business college, she just “Just t ring again, Os
b t you can | Hetty Green togs when wa left Dable.’ laughed, and sald if sho couldn't do Maizie. S d
b % b T - sometihing betier than pound a type- O=o0-ah! Sadle, when Owncs
o ' A _ }"f‘d :t““m”?" "“‘ff ‘1 ) . ! writer, she'd go back to Doble,'" pulled owut white
et f‘F:'\I:':.f.v\“““ } G}“ o t‘nui:“'nnr:nt}llv fi::m c-PM:.'“'& “Huh!" ‘says I “Sentiments Ilke that ankpped k the &
oona enson: A 1 s | e e e ot four has §o: lots' of Tolks into froubler ' | beauty: Yes, Maisie, |
tablecloth hu a | putting it stro ng. Look at Phemey: she's _And yet.” auya Sadle, ‘Maisie’s & nice | % :w" ke Ozear, he wo
; ‘ mate is all in bl k. :un“f‘,f_”.. : Y i o :‘})1;” mﬂul:u':'r wn;‘.. We'll see bow she e -..ud Eoes’ .h- ,‘,i,}-ﬁ Melxle il!'?«:,
o 1 ta 2is ) A 3, enr, sl! it on. nhor:
an by the puckered Well, wa looked at Phemey. Couldn't We aid, too. It was a couple of wecks '1-':,.‘:;;.493,- has got lo )'1:1
seals ceves that 1t | heip (t. Buphremia don’t seem to mind beforse we heénrd & word from eithe I can pick out same
Wwas an o dressmaker | She don’t even grin; but just goes on of "em, and them the olher day Sa prostrution that needs .n n her
had done h I WOrst on. ] workin' her jaws and lookin' placid. Eeis a call over the phone from a per- | And for goodness sake, Elve that
Not that thay :: ves '.1.5 ‘rr:‘..:-‘ 1 change “Out in Doble that would pass for hy=- fect wtranger. Bhe says she's & AMNis waiter an order for something wet!™
for a close sizme-up. The lengthy e | tarice.” says Maixie. ““The only way Herman Zorn, of West End avenue. and "Walll" says Sadle, afterwasds, lsttin®
pikes right Into the mlddle of the rodin, | they could account for me Was by saying that she's glvin® a lttla roof garden | out long breath, ‘“to think that we ever
brushes A stringy lock of hair off her | that 1 was born crazy in another etate theater party that svenin’, In honor of | worried aboul her!” b :
face, and unlimbers her conversation | Tve had a good many kinda of hard Miss Maizie Blickens, an old friend of “Bhe’s a littla bic o{' all right, eh?
wn.-'au.hm L . 1 i ek hu; belng barn in Doble wasn't hers tlmls:he used to know when she | says 1. “But say, I'm ‘5 [ ain't Ocele;
“(Gom Eurs she, enin’ o Yea | one of the wvarieties, - lived in Paul und spent her Sum- | the helr to the brewery. 1 wouldn't
wide and lookin' round et the rugs and |  “Now you' can stand the story of my THE MISSES BLINKEN. mers near Doble. Also. she understood | know whether I was eugoged to Maiste
turniture. “Hope we hamen't pulled t\nJ IMfat" wa wers friends of Miss Blickens too, | or caught in a belt’™
i . " \
. \ -
- i 3 X a = ¥ i 1, i o, » - ] =~ -




