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O Editor of The Oregonian, who oftenly love to sore to loftly

angles for to give his brains more air;
about bumps, thank you.
SWEETHEARTED MR. SIR:—

Of late 2 or 3 days my dear schoolfrend Bunkio Ssguchi have
looked llke he swallowed a great secret. At firstly I though-so he
had got a love-heart symptom for some Japanese Schoolgirl; but
who would throb back to such a face like Bunklo's which is less
beautiful? Then I imagine maybe-so he gpt job as Japanesa
Spy & 1 admire him for that $10 weekly salaty he must get-it.

But all my suspicions was blown up when Bunkio approach to
me yesterday & say. T T R

“What would be a neat, durable motto to put on a airship?®”

* “Be sure you're Wright, then go ahead,” would be everlasting
quolation.,” | rake-off with calm surprise., “Are you bhilding one
of them dangerous yvachts?®"

“l am sly to answer,”
expression of eye-wink.

but must be careful

collapse Bunkio with War Départment
So he take me for ride in suburbs of
trolley where stand one vacated cow-barn in a hushed spot. Bun-
kio lead me to this place with sneckret feetsteps, guietly like a
caockroach dancing on 2 Brussels carpet., He ope door with leck—
and behoit!

Ingida there stand one complete airship which look like it
might do anything. It are shaped like a muckrake & surrounded
with considerable canvas flaps right and left. Sails, cogs and
brase handles everywheres. In the back wvard of this machinery
are one hunj pin-wheel which are usaful to shove it through the air.
Iin the front poroh of that steering gear are T feetbrakes to gag
it oft when it go too fast. It are the most successful-looking
airship I ever seen. 1If it got any fault it are this: It are im-
possible to make it fly.

Bunkio glve me a demonstratus of this ship. HMHe coal-up
donkey-eagine which do the energetick work and—whiff-whift!
8T fiy-belts, cog-screws, flap-planes and grinders begin doing so
all together with earnest nolses like a cluster of coffee-mills
enjoying angry rages, Pretty soonly Bunkio stop-off Hon. Engine
& T am glad with ears.

“This show tha Principal are perfect,” corrode Bunkio.

“Airships are oftenly like Governments,” 1 knock-off. “Then
what has the most perfect Principals for some reason or another
don't never seam to get nowheres."”

*1 have named this cloud-yacht the 'Harry-plane,” ™
Bunkio.

“After which Harry, please,”

“After Hon. Harry
g0 crazy as ha looks."

inform

1 enuggest.
Thaw, because mavbe-so he are not quite

QOF A JAPAVESE

BY HASHIMURA "TOGO ( WALLACE IRWINY) @ &

THE WRIGHT BROTHERS

“To who shall you sell this fly-looking machinery?" are next
question for me. L.

“To Hon. Japanese Government,” remit Bunkio with expres-
sion of deep mnerve.

‘8o shame to think!" I snib for scorn. ‘“‘So sorrow to supposs
that ope Japanese Boy would do such a low-lylng trick to his
dearie Fatherland'!"

Bunkio receive this news with saddy & depressed teeth.

* “Them Hon. Wright Bros. sells fly-boats toe Govermments, don't
they not?" he enquire.

“Why does a meek Japaness Schoolboy wish to compare itself
to them Hon. Wright Bros.?”” 1 detroit. “Next thing you will be
comparing yourself to all famous heroes like Hon. Buffalo Bill
or Hon, Wm. Waldorf Astorian. Realize, please, how great Hon.
Wright Bros. has became. They are too famous to be comfort-
able. On the front porch of every palace in Europe thera are
eéome King & family standing with eyes outstretched & neck
turned outward to sky in fond & happy hope that maybe them
flighty brothers, Wilburd & Owlville, will drop in for breakfast.
In Paris a deliclously new disease have started up since them
Wright Bros. arrived there. e

“Can there possibly be any new diseases in Paris?” start up
Bunkio.

“. . . this new disease are called vertebrae of the spine. It
are caused by watching the sky to see what Wilburd will be
doing next. If this symptom keeps doing so, soonly all human
back-bones becomes spiral-shape & they can only look in the
direction of heaven. Think of all Parls looking {n the direction of
heaven! Priests, parsons, muck-hoes and journalists has been
trying for 1000 years to turn Parisian eyes in thet direction—
and Wilburd has accomplished It in 8 weeks.™

“Do them Wright Bros. resemble heroes by appearance?”™ re-
quire Bunkio admirely.

“Beldom if never,”” I communicate.
the worid disgnised as something else.
dodge the Carnegle Meddlers. Hon. Wright Bros. is not excep-
tional to this rule. If Wilburd & Owlville should appeal to your
doorbell & attempt to introduce to you ‘Onward & Upward for
Littla Folks' in 6 volumes, bound fn 1% a calf, term= $1 a week
for 100 years, you would not know them from some other book-
agents. But yon would not buy no books from them. Great men
seldom makes good book-agents, because they actually has some-
thing worth selling and are thorefore shamed & sneekret to talk
about it. I.lke other species of birds, them Wright Bros. i8 very

“Most heroes goes around
Thusly they are able to

shy when approached. Before he got used to it Wilburd was
even skared to meet a King . . .”

“Have Wilburd met a King?"” require Bunkio with extensive
eyes.

“Met one!' I drum out. *“Wilburd have met so many Kings
he are sick from the sight of them—it are a luxury for him to
shake hands with old friends from Dayton, O’Hio. Them Wright
Bros. are a mania among all royal families. Whenever a throne
are suddenly left vacant you can be sure another King are loafing
around them parade-grounds at Paw hoping that Wilburd, maybe,
will be kind & give him a ride.

“Hon. President Failures of France have donated upon them
Wright Bros. a sweet home near the grounds at Paw. This home
ars cilled 'The Bird Cage' as a compliment to what is Inside.
It is filled with roosts & perches so that Wilburd & Owlville can
hop around & feel comfortable. It are provided with a peap-hole
80 that Wilburd & Owlville can peck out & observe If any more
Kings & Emperors are coming around to bother them.

“Them famous avigators arigse up at dawn, because this is a

fine hour for larks. Owilville first fiutter to peep-hole for sece
what.

““*Brother, what yon see outside?’
the uniform of 8 private citizen.
“*3 Kings & 3% doz. Dukes,’

raquire Witburd, pulling on

report Owlville snugly.
Tell them to come around Friday at 4:30," derange Wilburd.
‘Thls are not our day for royal pump & ceremony.’

"So to doorway go Owlville In modest shirt-sleaves. There
stand several nicely sorted royalties who remove their crowns
politely, One short, fatty gentleman of regal appearance step
forward and decry:

*“ "Nice morning to you, Mr. Wright! T am King Ed. of Lon-
don. This gentleman to my left with militia expression is Mr.
Williams, Emperor of Berlin. That high-school boy next by
him are King Al Funzo of Spain.’

“Owlville meset these kingly persons with kKindly expression.
Pretty soonly one sick-looking King with gilt whiskers approach
modestly to gay:

* ‘How-do, please. I am Nickolas—'

“"Glad to mest you, Mr. Longworth—"

‘Ah no! I am the other Nickolas,’ revoks him.
Zar of Russia.’

“*Never having seen nelther one of them before it are a
natural mistake,” suy Owlville apologizically. “What can I do for
all your Majesties?’ .

‘I am the

gl —
“‘Please, we want to take a ride,’ say Hon. Ed. ‘We coma

thus early so we can get back to our thrones before 9 6'clock.’

* ‘Too.sorry,” neglect Owlville. ‘If we gave a ride to every
King what asked us, onr fly-boat would soonly get tired by wear
& tare. Pleélise come around one st & time in the nearly future.’
So them Kings =adly put on their crowns and £0 homa by trolley.

““When all has departed away Hon. Wilburd nail the following
sign to fence-pole outside:

*NO KINGS ALLOWED
without a Written Permit from the
: Superintendant.
bukes and Princes, under 10 years of age, must
not poke their Fingers in the
FLY WHEELS.
We are not responsible for
CROWNS, SCEPTERS OR OVERSHOES
unless Checked at the Door.

Bigned, WRIGHT BRO“ Lo
Bunkio Saguchi, when he hear all this alarmy
avigating tha alr, become entirely sad & decomposed.

“Perhapsly when them Hon. Wright Bros. comes to America
I shall learn how do it to fly,” he relapse.

“*Maybe 80 they never will,” T amputate. *“When persons gets
to flying around with Kings it soonly becomes a bad habit. It
may be unpleasant at the time, but you miss it when you ajin’t
got It. If Hon. Wilburd ever come to England King Ed. have
threatened to turn him into a knight. He are the only person in
Europe who are permitted to drop into the Court of St. Jims in
his shirtsleeves. Also he are very shy about returning to America
for a very horrible reason.””

“What should this be?” dement Bunkio.

“Whenever Wilburd visit a country it are considerad courteous
for him to take up the Ruler for a slight scoot. Pres. Failure
must be took up in France; Emp. Wm. must be given a uplift in
Germany; King Ed. would expect a short rise in England. Then
what would bappen when that Hon. Wright Bros. went to Wash-
ington & Hon. Taft make coy signals that he wished to be heaved
heavenwards In that fragile flyer? Could Hon. Wilburd assemble
sifficlent courage & gasoleno to hoist the entire Chief Executive?”

“Stranger things might happen to Science,” say Bunklo falth-
fully.

“They might, but would ther?"” are sharp report from me;

Hoping you should take care.

news ahout

Yours truly,

~ HASHIMURA TOGO.
(Copyright, 1909, by P. F. Collier & Son.)

“GETTING A LINE ON OGGIE”

BY SEWELL FORD

AY, von wotldn't guess 1t. but I've { other lap towards the other end of the H.'rm.nd Ogden, and let me hlndlﬂ: "!L'f{ ball or swim, Oggle.” mavs I,

been thinkin® so hard for tha lust few ! Pullman, leavin® me to shakes hands him!" "f'::ikh‘ .“ IMOVEe Ln reach for his neck.

dayes It's a wonder T aln't developad | with mysell, But 1 has & Jjob cut out for me. - Old Which'il it be?

. ‘ . - s gloom face don't feal any too kindly to. “I'lIl bail,” .ays he, and he splash

furrow on Lhe hrew. FEver do murh of Now that was done pollite and refined, wards folkts In store clothes anvway, | them sweet gray galiters down int
11 yourself? Well, don't begin. It only | wa'n't 11? Zounded a heap better'n end bein' pasmed the hired help heall | Eroasy water,
getn your mind all churmned up. and | sayin’, “Ah, go chuse yourself!” didn’t hasi't softened his grouch much. Hes Well say, It wa'n't any tlma 1o he
even If you do happen to puszle out an | It? But say, It meant just the same. lets me follow him into the kitchen and | mad or scared: for Unoje HI was veliin'
answer to something or other, ten to | **Charmed, T'm sush'!" Say. I'm goin' w\;‘ntwh, while hs :::‘.-:!n;.rlim?m]nk.! nn;: M”u".s_:n batl lfau;m—, and the raln was
N in't true 1L o wl would | sractle h xnd ~ 1% wor then E=ts out of him that Zeke Is o peltin’ us, and the spray ‘was sloppin’
L“rt:‘t‘.ku.-’.‘l e bill. Bo what wo an r-;::s-- ’.‘\!\::H;.\'"FI-_..]1I~L?”|_-[:!;:'I;|I- R..rl-.:‘:,:h“]“:;: over in the next township, doin' a | down the backs of our necks. T kapt

Sometimes 1 get the notion I'd be bet- | sige lines along the note that goea With hayin® stunt, and that ha has _b:oth thinkin maybe it wns oniy a shower
ter off If 1 had a loft that was empty | jt, I ean Insujt my best friends with- hoases wi_thfhim, So there’s no rh‘ll'n to | and wnn,-r.| let up in a minute; but the
nitogather Now look et Bwifty Joa | gut their beln' able to get In a come- Ban Susls for us, unless wa go In a In:.gar 1t lnstad the Harder it blew. At
Loag's he ain't separated from hnis reg’- | hack. “‘h-_—mihnr:nw‘ inast Uncie Hl Thr‘u"s out that ha dasan't
Ar meals, and knows that he still has But that's only ona of Ogden’'s Jittle ol p“tf b, EERtie 'hf“ four ) Kesp ou an: 'n".:”' aidi’he’2l huve to
the piuteh on hils joh, he don’t do any | wavs He's got & whole 1ist of others riklln!?n. hot grub and whatever "”f'.}:: fore the p'int )
mors worryin' than a kitten sleepin’ In | thay 1t wounid be hard to dascribe, and sleepin' accommodations he can spare Suits me s:r: _jur:n's vou land us on
the wun. Hut me? Why, a iltile tNINE | any of ‘em has the same cheerin’ of- f_“' the night would maka him our best 5'“:”;”"':"5.."“‘,'“ ave I =
Ilks runnin® up agninst stch & CHAD 4%  feot on me as walkin® under a cold friend. FHe warms up to 'Lhn!. proposi- 3 "‘- oh groan ‘.'B‘d"'l’?- just then. I
Ogden Beverley gets me sskin' myself | ahower by mistake. For why? Well, : l‘.‘i:nhle:{lim aFI!:-::: %r;fu 1:: ?l;'rl'\n'-: in.q oATS ‘k::-.-ukl‘rhml]{ “r:l'i‘":."'r'"h- I've bruised my
conundruma tha# ' . rer t o 2 | was 3 Z ¥ eap no * lex t srritily -

What I want to know i right hers: | rlr\i?ni,t.. :I:;:hg“n“;‘:\‘_‘m(?: alu'tm1:\“|£hq!a | hotel, nohow. Nextly. the old woman's | Gwan! Biva I. "You keep jumpin’
If this Mr. Beveriey stands for the Mast | gome class. He was wearin' attached !'and up with rheumatis. and he lins all | At it. or you'll be brulsed somewhers
word In the porfect gent line, about | cuffs and carrvin’ a SRRSO S Ren X lh-_- can do to ru.‘c!T_r his own Igr"b, ("IEG‘.- ) . .. ) i )
how fur down on the list between him | was still in the celluloid collar stage :.\Tﬂﬂ? n ﬂ:s.l'. _h!‘ don't knu\:k‘ as It's !:‘15 : IM.:_\JM:- .\.\n wan't a sloshv ql‘;;ruc-.'._
and the educated pig am I7T Kh? Too | gna ahbin' off teén-dollar purses nat | ITookout if foiks go tearin’ around the | .‘l_-&\ Sally was the gamest of tha bunch.
nol & daw to be follawin® up A line ke | gmateur nights, By the time Td | country In automoblles that bresk | Whila Ogden is moanin’ sbout how

nt ALy e It you waly untll | yenrned enoug. about pictures to guit {down. Serve ‘em darned well right! he | damp he is, Bile Jeuguy Ang saye ity the
Fouve put in a few hours with one of gskin' was they :eal hand painted, Og- | says. Maybe they \n'n.'\.l scare the giz- [Irsl.tlml: 12°s ever hflmn s,lhll:wrorker_l‘
the Ogden Bev brand, ana perhaps qun wWias :rpouk!_n' of Plr-'nk-a-!]l an thouzgh zlardﬁ_ lout of s muny young Calte k‘r idg T".IJ"“IE““.F u:"' ain’t = tur.:.
sou'll be doln’ some guessin' yourself. | thay'd worked In the same shop. - hEUlﬂ\ N ) g }’11:‘1“1 531:‘33 “‘t.' '-ﬂ: thank our n,ta," we

It was my lttle 1rip Into tha woods rard him tellin' once about how he | k.novt' 'uh:a. snl_nalm.\uar wnn_st:u. | ';1"‘ ‘!n_ the bottom of the lake; also
that got me up agalnst h! =0 close. | o In & whole ysar over among the uncle,” swys I.! You re _'I';l.'zk,e_-in for :’..rl.t he's ;.:.:u to n.:u home, arfq lf.“‘-n
Course, T'd seon him before: but we'd | smoked Arabs, just buyin’' & rug. He's i some more polits conversatlon with fo !"r the shore a coupla of miles we'll
always boen able 10 dodge each other, | gy expert, ton, on sucl things as old - Ua:fl-.'-n ?ut :?.\Prﬂ.'. I ' Eeil to the (‘nuﬂ:.

50 T hadn't got any real Une on him | platiers, and antiques chairs, and them “l GUESS IT'S UP TO US TO HIT THE ROAD,” SAYS L. “iS EVERYBODY READY?!™ Huh!™ says he. “That dude with the - 2 >
But this time there was no dockin', Breen stone bugs they find wrapped up fishpole cane that tnt_ks_l_}lk-. he had hot t's good and dark then: but the
B with mummles. He's parlor broke and p"'"";“'“,r’ In his mouth? 0 ., | storm {s sbout over, snd pretty soon

You see, Eadic had gone to tha Adl- | table trained down to a fine point. He's | O8 DIS nerves until we laft the train &t | up and frowns so you could lay & pan- | we're between eight and ten miles from : ou r"-’_“ri ETeat dmg er., “.“"1_“< the moon tries to leak through the
rondacks with the Bleecker Fish crowd | one of the sort they eall on to mix the r::m.-'x _and got =all tucked Into the | o] between his evebrows. the San Susle, and that he's got to | sav¥s L hat 7 Ogden. ut *}‘3" t .'"*“’ | clouds; m0 we takes a vote on it. and
for a week, and she sends down word | gajad dressin’, or build a powdered Fish's big bubble hoaded for camp. “Really!” says he, hnlf to Miss Dress- | tramp back to the station and telegraph | mind kim. He's all rl.w‘h_l when ‘)ou | the dscislon Iz that we try to make the
that they're havin' such a bully time | sugar bonfire on the riimn omelat. May- - . . ler. “I wonder If we are expected | for a new axle, Ko lflm_rwall—and HORE _(;Rn.- What | camp. For an evenin' stroll, that wans
she’'s goin® to stay over, and I must | ba 1 could learn them tricks too, If I Ogden had picked up Miss Dressler on | to——" ‘With that we pliea out and looks 15;‘30 EAY. ﬂhe or.g]y :roubl_g “r: th him 18 | 5 little the punkest T ever took part in.
come up Fridey night. Well, I aint | ¢ried; but up to now about the limit of | the train, and while I was lookin' “Oh, mayn't I ride in front, please? | around. There's a fine roomy sheep o's #o refilned at whea he rubs up
regintorin’ any kick on that programme. | my dinin'-room esducation Is how to around for the mald, he'd stowed him- | 8Peaks up the young woman in black
I'm Just about ripe for a couple of days

off, specially at a joint
Susle camp of the Fishes.
They're the kina of

llke this Ban | makin’

| ehop buttaer into a boiled egg without
a noise llke a boardin'-housa.
Not that Ogden's got & corner on all

self and her away on the back seat. I
spots & meek-lookin® female in black

“You have our permission,
cuts in Ogden, so cuts that Miss Dress-

pasture on the right., and on the otlmr
side of thas road is & grove of broom
handle firs so thick you cupn't ses In

I'm guah™ a At

againat common folks, ke you and me.
it's 2l1 he can 40 to keep from throwin'

Where there was a strip of sand it was
all Tovely: but mostly It was llke tryin’
to pick your way thrm.u;h a swamp.

. - “Here you, Ogden,” says I, "get hold
e ler has to choke down s glgzle more'n & couple of feet. Over behind Then, b'gum, he ought to flock bY | on the other side there and hsipl”
folks that be- | the refilnement and culture I sver heard | Mtarin’ around kind of helpless on the That leaves me one of the turn-down | the pasture the sun is droppin’ into a h“j‘;'”- sl!?l E_..rl.:rf. . . “Oh, really now, I cawn't do it, you
liaves In goln' back to nature and tak- | of; but he makes you feel It more'n atform; but I wa'n't sure whether ahe | seats in the corner, and as I'd met Miss | cloud sbout the color of a lemon ple, e hai‘_“- “bn_t e, says L ;‘:“2 "er sald | know,” whines Oggle. *“I'm hardly ehls
in’ all the comfarts of home along with | the others do—wears it on the outside, | Wis a maid or not. Anyway, she says | Dressler two .r three times before, was | 8nd sbove the firs the sky is gettin® | W ot "'"h oen é":i"n to thin hD for | 1o get along by mysslf. W hy not leave
om. They do thelr roughin’ it In & nice | you know. And the way I affect him | she's bound for the San Susis. so Idugs | had the scene set for a nice chatty time | thica. Funny, aln’t it, how soon a place | the last b“;‘l m‘". Just now oo h“"[ her here until she's restod?”
'ittla 30-room shack. Nothin® but rocks | must be something ewful to bear. I | her beg over mnd opens the tonnesu | of it. But that sin’t exactly what oc- | 0f first-class scenery can get monoto- m’ to mz lhoc.. “m?"" ra‘dnt"ed-mgi “What!" saya I. “Give her the col a
e gea Sutsidr: and hardwood floots, | never knew just how rough I did grind | door. Ogden gives her the quick sige- | curs. Ogden gives her just time |BOus When you flud out you're anchored ik = A o ke mir o | sbake? Why, you saffron-livered
electric lights, Turkish rugs and porce- enough to say howdy ¢o me, and then |to 1t? . not to mention me, who llkes him eps “Never mind,"” says Misg Sally, *T'11
ain  baths inside. With the ald of a | he goes on talkin' about some art ex- “Hey, Frenchy!” says 1 just ms Henrl | much a8 you d40. Now you aln't goIn® 0 | take the other side, We can man-
Frenobh chef and sbout a dozen other Py hiblt he'd seen In London last Winter. | #18Tts off to leave us stranded, “ain't | Put up the bars on the whot_a; srowd of | age.
help, they manage to live the simple e He rings in asbout Lady Bungthorpe, | there any spots in this landscape that's lm.-Juﬂi ‘f"‘“‘““ of 0“’-1""" ~Oufse you Well, wea 4id it; but TI1 never teil
Iife without gettin' any callouses on | = and how he just missed meetin’® her, | Inhablted ™ ain’t. can sss that In vour eye. . | ¥ou how. All T've got is & kind of
thelr hands or strainin’ their backs, | > and how much he expects thev're ggm' He ain't surs, but he thinks maybes Well, I had him goin® then, He don't | hazy recollection of plungin® through
‘Take the three-zeventeen mountain t" to enjoy each other's compny at the | there's & farm houss on ahead a pleco. see how he can put us up, "?hﬂ“‘i but | hrushes, fallin® over logs, and - sloshin’
express,” says Sadle over ths long dis- i camp. And when ne drops art be starts “Then I guess It's up to us 1o hit the | MAYbe he could get us to San Susle. | through watar for hours, with a faint-
tance phone, “and Henr! will meet you | l & splel about Henry James and some | road,” says 1. “Ts everybody ready?" SOMna. we. WA o't m“"‘:_“ hnif a mile | In” girl on one arm and a plucky one
with the oar at Paul's. Mrs. Fish wants | g duck by the name of Turgynife. “Come on,'"” says Miss Dressler. “What | from the Iillmu lake thes camp 1!. Of. | on the other silds of her
you to look out for & maild she's expect- | - Can you see whera,I came In? My |8 lark!” _'ami Zeke, he has & gasolene launc. | 2y -
Ing. See that abhe comes out with the E tongue might's well been one of the But Ogden ain't feelln' so larky. +I|down by the shore. 1If uncle can start Finally we hears a planola goln’
others. Taere'll be Sally Drossler and | L pickied kind that you buy in a bottie, | #8¥," says he, “who—who's 10 cerry my | the blamed enjlne, he can take us 'l tumpety-tump off gomewhare sahead
(igden Boverly on the sams tral i : for all the use L had of it. Miss Sally | P&E. you know?” | Up there In a littls over an hour: but | Then I lats out a few warwhoops, until
says L “Any strie- | | could chims in now =nd then with, “The same party that carries you, 1| he'd have to charge two doliars for the | they come out with lanterns and an-
n i i “Really, Mr. BHeveriey!” or a "How in- | Buess” says 1. “Do you see any bag- | Job. J L ., | corts us up on the porch, whers they
N, of ITE® T says ghe; oniy 1 teresting!” for he was firin” al]l his en- | E8Ee car on this caravan?™ ‘Maks [t five, uncle.” says I, "and T'll | crowas around and all asks fool ques-
don't shock Ogden any muore than vou lightenin® conversation at her: hut my Ogden~ looks pained and Adisguated; | s¢e that Ogden ls stuck for the whols
can belp He's bean invitod up express- chances of buttin'
I¥ to enlortain Lady Ellen Bungthorpa*

e

which? i
pe—Bung-thorpe. Oh, spall 1t
yourself!" says Sadl “She's sxpected
some time before Sunday Great awall, |

vou know. Father's a big artist; moth- |
ot wrltes books, and Lady BEllen is = |
six-oylinder highbrow hearself. S0 we |
juat had 1o sond for Ogden, We'ra such
e frivoelous bunch wp heéra that wa sio-
piy had to hava some one llke him to
take the curse off™

“If you amk me ™ sayvs I,
ter let the curss stey on
goonaflesh on the soul,

*Too bhad about you,
ahe. "Forget him, and
ranid"’

“"I'd =ay bet- ]
He glives me |
Ogdon doces.” 1
Shorty,”™ ﬂ""l]
remember the

\

But that's sasier sald than done. The
first party I secs after I've got through |
the gate s this Ogden gent,
and down

pacin® up

the platform, finishing a cig-

mrette before the tmain starts And say,

for all his other points, I wish I could
wear clothes the way he does.

Coursa,
I might shy the Eray galters, and ruay-
ba T wouldn't have the front to sport a |
shapherd plald sult with a oasp to
match; but I'A like to have the back of
my coatl aollar At llke his once. With
his patty little whangen stick and his
Eray qastor glovea, you could spot Og-
den for the real thing as far as you |
conld sae him. i

Reamoembering what Sadile says. 1
makes & stadb at bein' soclable. “"How-
dy. Mr. Bevariey, sxyva I. shovin' out
the open pal "Goln' to hit up the
fir bhlogsom oxons wt for =

the camp
fow duxs, 1T hear.

‘Abh—er—beg pardon®™ savs he,
in' me= the ahprr t-minded stare “Onh!
It's you, Im ft. McoCabe? OCharmed, ‘lm]
sual!” and with that he pivots fos an- |

giv-

[ TREHTRN

i mﬂ.hz.‘a_“ Lok ssmgend X S0 Bk
“MY GOOD FELLOW.,"” SAYS OGDEN

think

with lard makin',

In* school.

fast.

‘.anted
wan't bullt

bubbie over at

houss. Seems

one
stend

wa might
come down on

the damage.
of tire trouble.

» “WE WISH A CONVEYANCE.” it up.

in was about as good
as if T'd been wearin' & gag.

in' Omnka girls, that was brought up to

reflnement had
and didn't
ferent until she ¢ame Enst to a board-
But it's ail
Elnca Pape Dresaler bullt on Riveraside
Dirive, and EBally has been catchin’' on

.eu for me, I had a lovely ride, while
For one
t¢ run a $0-horsepower
30 miles an hour.
one of thess exchariot speedwaye,
namented with thank-you-ma'ams, snd
eprinkled with rocks the size of a dog-

over the course a lot;

his chances on dodgin' the Mg stones
and straddlin' the liule ones.

But this was ﬂm ttmo wWhen ha took
chance oo many.
he'd just slowed up for & curve, or in-
of - atoppin’ with
smash that jarred us all into a hesp,
have Zone Inio the alr and

our hsads.
tried to straddls & rock
too high to be treated that way, and it
didn’t take amny expert to figure out
1t wa'n't any mere casa

benn put clean out of bBusiness.
“How annoyingt"
how will you get “i= to the camp now ™
Henrl shrugs his shoul<srs and pasnee

any kind The mos: he can say le that

but he catches the peoint all right, and | PIL"

pretiy soon we're off in & bunch, hoofing

his arm; and trailin’ aiong bahind, the
mald, lookin' a littls wild, but keapin’
mum.

Now thers wa'n't anything very joy-
ful about this change of programmea: | or
but the prospect wa'n't so awful elther,
The worst we could filgure out was a
threa hours' tramp. and marybe =
sprinkiin’ thrown in. It lucky we
couidn’t yeckon on othar things that
was dus to happen. They begun In
about half an hour, that beln' when wa

something to do
learn aie-

of three years

thing,

the road

It

pushed to the front “My good fellow,™
says he, “ws wish a conveyance ™

“Hey!" says Hiram, settin’' down the
pails. He'z one of these glum-faced.
L round-shouldersd, sandy-whiskered old
hay-makers that looks ke he'd goured
on Ndfe voung and nsver got ovar it

“I was about %6 ramsrk,” goes on
Ogden, “that we wiah 2 conveyance to
take ua to the camp of Mr. Bleecker
Fish.™

“Yeo 40, eh™ growis Hiram. *“Wall,
let's see yeo Bit it!” and with that he
grabs up the palls and pokes off to-

Lucky for us,

A bang snd a

Henr!l hajd
just an tneh

That wins him.

den, who kept sayin' there ought to be
cushlons oo the seats.

work. First there was wind, and then
there was rain, snd then both together.

who's up in the front
“Git out that ball scoop, will ya?
“Sure things!" says L. Looked lke it

EBo I goes at 1t. For avery quart
1 threw out, though, two came sloshin’
in. Then I Jooks around
and what do you tonk? Hs's wrapped
himseslf in the canvas cover that goes

tions "at once.
“But where on earth have you been?’

Inside of 20 minutes

. 2 | says Mrs. Bleecker Fish

Ever have It rubbed into you that| it along A strange pike sbout nolth- | we're aboard and under way. It's s | “Bubble ridin' with Henr! until the
way? Makes you feel %0 comfy and | Do'theast by sou’. First comas me, with | #meily, leaky old tub, with a tin SNEINe | axle bu'st,” says i: “then boat ridin’
homelike, don't $t?7 I couldn’t tell |m¥F eye peelod for signs of a roof; then | that misses two explosione out of ev'ry | with Uncle Hirdam until we ran down
Whether Sally was followin' it al] or | Mlss Sally, In her auto vells and ponges | IVe: butJ‘beir. he?dad for & good dinner |y, p'int; and since then we've been
not; but .1:-_- was throwin' & good blufr, | dust coat; next Mr. Ogdsn Beverley, | Is bettar'n waltin® in the barn. We was | sromensdin’ along the shore of your
anyhow. Shes one of these big, bloom- | With his dinky covert coat slung over | &1 more or leas chirked up except Og-

lovely lake.”

"Wasn't Ogden with youT' put In

i > n Sadie.
“Was he!” says Misa Dressler. *If

I don't know {f Le was the hoocdaoo, you could have seen o

whether it was just our night for “Twook what's crawlin® up the path,™
trouble; but we sure had It comin' to | says I "That's what'y left of him.
us, We hadn't been chug-chuggin' |} 1ie mald 0o, 8Bhe's some “am-
slong moren half an hour, when that j
yellow cloud begun to get In ita fine ' sgueals " Mrs. Pish

“This Isn't—oh, Lady Ellen, Lady Bllen!
What & terrible time you must have

And say, how It can blow up one one | had'™
or- | Ot to ins farmhouss a&nd discovered | of them mountain lakes when It gets “Eh? Who—what " snya T.
Hiram comin’ from the barn with two | ctarted! The watsr gets lumpy and be- But there wa'n't any mistake, Ths
tinpalls full of milk gins comin’ iw over the aldes in big | qulet-lookin' girl In black that Ogden
that Henri had besn - e y chunks. had snubbed all along turns out to he
50 he wus takin’ Before I can got in & word Ogden haa “‘Hey you, back there!™ shouls uncls, T

Lady Ellen Bungthorpe.
and, steerin’. - - .
"“Say.” says 1 to Sadie,

aftar I'd bor-
rowed some dry togs

2nd was gettin’

was time: for the water was gettin’ up | ready to maks a break for the dinin'-
around our ankles 1T don't know much | Foom, “vou ask Lady Ellen how enter-
about what my friend Heiney calls | tainin' ghe thinks Ogsie la wWhen he's
“dose llddla lunch pexes,” but I 4o hate | wet™

to ses the tide risin® on the Ins=ide of But she don't need to. Misa Saliy
‘em.

wag there with all the Information, and
when she gets through EIvin' out her
report of Mr. deveriey's travelin’ mean-
ners. she had all the house wiih her
“And ha always seeined such a pol-

for Ogden;

over ths snmine, and is holdin' his feet | ished gentleman’” says Sadie.
The front axls had | wards the house. up out of the wet, laavin’ the two wom- “Sure hs 8.~ says L. “"Rag'lar glosay
“Oh, I say, now!™ ainge out Ogden. | on to take care of themaslves, And | finish, llke & frult peddier puts on a
says Ogdan. “Argd | “Stop a moment, my good fellow. right there T quits tryin® to he polles. rotten apple.’”

and—— “Oggis,” says I “you grawl out from Course. though, they min't all Og-
“Ah, cut out that good feilow buzl- | under covasr. grab that glpur, and get | den's style; but what T want to —now
He aln’t long on Information of | nass, can't youT says L. “This ain't ne | on tha job with ma!™ | about this “"Bes pardon™ business and

cat stand., Hers, you drop in the back- “Butg*” says be, “I—I— all that Is; la It worth goln" after?




