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PORTLAND, OREGON, .SATURDAY EVENING, OCTOBER 5, 1912
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_ o A e Ay : P T oy i ; k) ~ An’ first comed teacher—an’ I telled her fortune—T sed, “You is goin' to marry a n'orful :rioh' gem.plum-—-—
Oncet me'n " Tommy (Tommniy's-the boy what sits next to me in'school) we started s Palm-mistery shop— an’ a naughty-mobeel—dn’ di-monds—an’. horsies—an’ moneys—an’ rec-al Irish lace dresses—an'—an’ candy
an’ we gotted a lot o' Palms an’ rubber trees—an’ we builded s tent an’ we dressed ourselfs all up ree-aly like an’ eve'yfing—but—you mussent never punish a dee-ar*'ittle boy named Kiddo, ‘less you'll matry the Slop
sure-nuff Gipsy ladies—yes we did., What-che-know-'bout-at? Man,” I sed. An’ teacher laffed, but she looked scairt. 3
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VR e B L B T S R ) S S -+ S G R i R R s N : th, an’ I sed, “My 'sistant (‘at was Tommy) will tell your forehiine, fair lady,” an" g

"En "long comed Gwendyline Vangeline May, an’ I telled her,'I sed, “I ¢an see "at’you is a verry young TomE}' telled her, “I can see you is & n'orful story-teller, an’ I can see you is-a n'orful greedy-gut—an" I 4 5
lady,” I sed, “an’ you is in love wif 2 handsome noble youth by the name o’ Kiddo. Your folks won’t lexve you can sé¢ you is a n'orful coward—an’ I ean see you is a Proudy-stuck-up-tattle-taler—an'—" But Susie Sn.ithl.;
gét married yet, but pashuns, fair maid.” An’ Gwendyline Vangeline May sed, “Tee-hee.” didn’t let him tell the rest—she punched his nose—an’ runned 'way bawlin' an’ cryin’ like ennyfing. N
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L A WK e VR - comied TN Qee-a Murvver, an' t sed; A he o
¢ 'En in comed Puppo,an’ I sed, “You mus’ crass my. palm wif silver!”. An’ Puppo.sed, “Ki-yi! I ain’t got | .| have.a magniferous 'ittle boy, an’ you must not never scold
nonel” So I sed, “Well, seein’s it's you, ol' sport, never mind,” I sed. Qn' I tooked his paw, an’ I sed, “Hah! . .| be ever wants, an’ you must give hira ten golden pennies as 00085 you

n' Pyppo sed, "Kiyi!” An’ he runned 'way orful fast. | -~ |laffed an’ laffed, an’ she sed, “Ho-ho!* Oh you funny “ittie Kidds
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