. Panmwm}omhlyll
seat, tucked his over-

.m:o o meat my s balore.”

coat about crossed his armas “Some show,”™ tted
and spread sibows on the ralling in | “Goah " he ..x.dnh:od Pmmi“lu
front ef him, took & drawn, lusuri-| (hink of (e tenderloins ‘nd porter-
ous and reminiscent of tha gur- M'ndmw’ndvll“!n-
charged aimosphers, and let the sheaep | 'nd head cheese 'nd lamb chops ‘nd
and the goats and the bulls and the | gyeryihing walkin' arcund out in front
basves go by, of us.” ’

“There you go,” Ma answered sadly,
“always thinking of your stomach 'nd
nothing else.” e

“That’s what we raise ‘em for, aint
I T. Paer insisted. “You don't feed
‘em up to Reep In the parier.”

“Maybe not,” Ma replisd, “but I'd
rather think of ‘em alive ‘nd happy In-
stead of seelng pork chops 'nd roast
Yool avery time I look at ‘em.”

“Keop ‘am acrawny then™ T. Paer an-
swered. “When theéy get fat ‘nd juley 1
can't help my mouth waterin' a little

“What'ra you grinping at?" Ma do-t
mandad, removing her eles from the

slaw marching procession of the expo-
sition’s prize winners for & space. “Any-
Sody'd think you was (o a minstrel show
Yom the looky af your face”

"o you knew who that fellah is out
WMere In the middleT™ T. Paer asked his
WAerrogaler. “That big fellah that looks
like his suit was made special.”

“1 nin't sure.” Ma answersd afliar &
prolonged look, "but I think I"ve sesn
his plotyre somewhere before”

“IYs Frank Lowden tha! used to be

(Reghtorsd . & Patest Qffies)
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bit when I look 'em over."

“Aln't that Os West over there en
that gray herse?™ Ma asked suddenly,
“Is he working here?”

“1 don't know™ T. Pasr ansgwered
doubtfully, “If he didn't have them funny
pants on I'd think he'd gone bagk o
her@in’ cattle again.'

"Don't he ride funny?' Ma smiled
thair stalle,” Ma pleaded, “1'd kinda like
was mad at something don't he T

“Uh, huh,” T. Paer grunted absently,
his eyes on a high stapping tandem,
“He lboks that way somelimes.”

“Maybe be's mad because he’'s got a
rough borse that keeps bobbin' him up
out of the saddle that funny way,” Ma
suid sympathetically, "Os used teo be
abls to stick right to ‘em when he was &
h)f." e

“Maybe he's nervous havin' to ride out
before all these people.” T. Paer mused;
“Os never ocould set silll when he was
nervous sbout anything.”

“Let's go 'round 'Ad leok at 'em In
their stalls,” Ma jleaded, “I'd kinda like
te pat & horse on the nose again just lo
pee how it feeln."

“Me too,” T. Paer agreed, ""nd scratch
s hoeg on ths back 'nd see 'em wiggle
their tails 'nd grunt.”

povernor of Illinola"” T. Paer informed
her. “Mas owns all the sleepin’ cars ‘nd
runs for president when he ain't right
busy.”

“1 thought his face looked llke I'd
seen It before,’ Ma answered. “Whatl's
ha doing out thars In the middle I

“He's & greal axpert on fal steck,” T.
Pasr axpinined, “bein’ in the dinin' car
business It comes natural for him. "

“He's a fine looking man™ Ma ob-
served eritionlly. “"He'd made a fine
looking preaident ™ .

“You know.,” T. Paer chuckled, 1 al-
ways wondersd how hé happened lo pick
out Joe Dunn to be his manager when
ha run for president "nd IU's just come
to me.” 4

“Why 414 ha?™ Ma saked. “T'd never
plekend & than In the los cream ‘nd celd
storsge business to run A campaign of
mine™

“SMaybe Frank thought a lce cream
man pould freess onto the woman's
vola® T Pasr suggested, “but that ain’t
my hunch about Frank's plckin’ him for
manager.”

“What la then?™ Ma aaked.
pretty nice fallah.™

“Wall” T. Paer grinnsd, “seqin’ Frank
out thers In tha Judgin’' ring I got a
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“Aln't they cute,” Ma enthused a little
later aa sha stroked a friendly velvel
mussle outstretched towards her,” I love

huneh he just figgered that Joe'd dress
outl batter's snybody else that wanted
the job."

“1 guesa ha 4idn't know ahout Dew
Walker,” Ma smiled. “If he had maybe
Joa wouldn't of got the job.”

“Maybs not,”™ T. Pasr sald, *but elither
ena of ‘e mMeANuUres up pretly good on
the hoof"

“Aln't It wondarful™ Ma sighed con-
tentadly, "I never saw so many prewty

“Well,” T. Pasr responded dreamily
while he rupbed a big bay behind the
ear and grinned to see him musiale his
head against his chest when hs stopped.
“Well, you don't bave to keep your hand
on yout pocketbook when you'rs 88s0-
clatin’ with borses ‘nd dumb brutea.”

It never seams o me guite fair
A mather should bhave all the care.
—-M Quack.

¥ COURSE In many cases sha doesn't

have all tha care of properly ralsing
tha children, but more often she does
than doesn't, or at least so much of it
that It seamd lke all. Mra Quack is
one of these. Mr. Quack has littie to do
with (he proper bringing upraf his fam
ily. It Is only when are tul
grown and ready for long
te the Sunny South that he shares in the

d
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care.

“Id you ralse all your &hildren?”
asked Peter Fabbit as ha sat goasiping
with Mra. Quack the Mallard Duck on
the shore , of the pond of Paddy the
Heaver, deep in the Green Forest,

Mra, Quack’'s bright ayes grew a little
dim. *“Not all,” sald she sadly. *“Accl
¢ants will happen no matter how watch-
ful & mother may be, and It Is very hard
work to keep an eys on evary gne of
sich a big, llvely family as mine. You
have no ldea, FPeter Rabbit, what an
athiziona (ime it {8 for a mother Duck
when her bables are small”

“1 know.” gald Peter. "1 have had
a big family myself. Children are a
gEreal care, 4 Freat care”

“Pooh !” mniffed Mrs, Quack. *“A lot
you know about It! Tou know well
encugh that i was litte Mra. Peler
whe did all the worrying about those
children of youra I'll venture to say
‘hat you were not homa half ths time."

Peter looked guilty, Mrs. Quack
toased her head and continued: *“1 don’t
doubt, Mras. Putar has Worriem a-plenty,
byt if ahe kept her ayes open she could
slways see any danger that might Lthreat-
et har bables, 1t would be either In the
alr or on the ground. WBut there were
dangsrs Lo my bables that couldn’t be
sesn and they were never off my mind.
J=I lost two of the darlings that way.”
A taar shons in one of Mm Quack's

ayen. !

Peter was both Interestad and, puzzled
“Mow could there be a/danger you
couldn’t see ™ he dema

“It ealna from underseath™ replled

1+ Mra. Quack,

This pusnleA Peter more than ever.
He thought It over and (o help
think ha seratched first one long
with a long hind leg and then the
long ear with, the other long hind leg.

“Did you raise all yon're chiidren?”
agked Peter Rabbit.

next time I looked around he was gone."”
Mrs. Quack choked a little when she
seld this

“Whero had he gone?”
after a pause,

“A Mouskrat had followed us wunder
water and had seized him from under-
neath,” sobbed Mrz Quack. “It was a
danger 1 couldn't see.”

“Did—dild the same thing happen
to the other one you lostY' asked Peter.

Mrs. Quack nodded. ““Yes.” sald she,
“only It was a Mink this time. They
wers very little, those bables, or |t
wouldn't have happened. Bringing up
n family on the water is » great care,
Peter Rabbit, a great care. But it is
worth all it costs,” she added, glancing
with pride at the six hand=ome young
Dncks playing out Im the middle of the
pond. Again Peter nodded.

(Copyright, 182), by T. W. Burgem)

The next story—~"Blacky the, Crow
Makes a Call™ -

Auto Theft Suspect
Taken at Roseburg

Roseburg, Nov. 8.«Two men, giving
thelr names as H. Bryan and Glenn
Kline, arrested Baturday night at Mer-
Hin by Deputy Sheriff C. H. Daugherty
and” Frank Hopkins, are charged with
stealing an automobile from Jobg Kruse
of Yoncalla, They were in the . and
just Jeaving Meriln at tha time of the

asked Peter

ha was no wiser
watehed him and undarstood.
“Tou see” sald ahe, “rthy bables took

roftast. ou can imag-

kept close| O8Pture. They also are charged with |
Wl:l r = “u:.m Most of the | *#8ling an automobile belonging o Ei-
mtmmummmm”ﬁﬂtﬂhﬂutmm They ad-
and grass growing In the watar. Thers milted u..munn of thes Yoncalla car,
qu‘m-hmmtnbyaum ":‘f;" knowledge of the Eugene
Owls by night. htllm‘lmu-"u" hey were arraigned at Roseburg
Pre they o scatter a little and n and held for the
' wyenture oo the resds and grand jury in February. Their bail was
swim in the open water. fixed at §$500, which they could net

“One day 1 led tham across furnish.

tom'm-‘ununmw . -
close (o ma for it was a grea
e hind. was veturesome, A
walted him and scolded

Retained in Coos

North Bend, Nov, £.—The county bud-
get commiftes, In Its gnxisty to reduce
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