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"By FREDERICK HART

(R 1008, by MeClure Newnpaper Brndieste )

Ot Friday the familiar "back pos-
tare™ was much os usunl; the cows
grased contentedly, the little brook

tnlked to dimelf an it bl done for the |

post  thousand years, the scittered
trees wore the same alr of permmien-
€y an the surrounding hills,  Oo Fri
day; on Suturdey the seene  had
chunged radleally, The eown fed In
terror, the brook babbled angrily ; even
the trees weemed (ndlgnant. The cause
of all this disturbance wan the appenr-
ance of a number of youug men In
futinel shirts and high laced ahoes,

some of whom performed strange fents |

with tripods and long red-and-white
polen and Intermiuable steol Lnjpes,
shouting and waving thelr nrms 1n o
way o frighten any self-respecting
tow Into bovine hysteries, while others
drove Makes In the ground, 1t was ull
very stramge, thought (he cows und the

brook and the trees; to one had ever

acted that way 1o the back pasture e

fore, These sentiments were echoed”

by pretty Mary langhorn whon she
made her morning teip to the hack pas
ture, Hut Mary shared none of the
cow's terror. She walked stralght to
the young mnn who sovped to be o
charge of things and demanded of bl
who ha wan, what he wanted ther,
where he ewrop fron, whot he wus

dolng and why he was dotog 1t all In |

A breath. The young man teok off his
hat=1t wan o hot morning, and he wos
working hard—and mopped his brow
with a bandanna before answerlpg. He
had & rather nlce brow, thought Mary ;
In fact, he wan rather nlew to laok at,

In hin rough clothes, with the upturne! |

sleaves showing hin musculur forearms
nnd hiw shirt, open wt the throst, e
vealing the white skin below where
the sun had not tebned 1L But she
walted for ber roply without giving
any algn of this ndmiratips, The
young man weemed apologetic, nnd was
quite nice about It

“Well, you see, Miss—:>

“Mary Langhoru's my name, and this
In my father's Jonas Langhorn's furm.”

“eMiss Langhurn, wo're surveying
for n rallroad lloe  that's te run
through here. Your father wik to o
our attorneys this wornlpg. We're run-
ning the preliminary now.'

Mary hadn't the slightest Iden” whnt
he moant by “running a prelimloney”
but he really wus nice, evin If he was
an her futher's land; and then, the
mentlon of attorneys wos reassuring
and business ke, So whe treated the
young man to n sinlle, which e
peetndd to appreclate to the foll, and
returned to the house, where she founl
bor father It n state of exeltement.

“What do you think, Mary—girl?"
ho began.  Her mother, standing e
lnd him, echoed “What do you
think 1™

“They're goln’ to run a lne o' rall
rond right throngh the hack pastur’—I
wis talkin' to thelr lawyor Just this
minute—an' they're goln' to pay $500
ao acro fer the right o' way! Why, It
comen Lo more'n $50001 It's n hig
thing for us, Marg—It means school
an' college for you, fer one thing, A’
yo glad?"

"Ob, Dad!" The dream of Mars’
Hife wan to be realinmd
could hardly finl
happiness, Thew |

“That young »
the gang=—Anil
Andrewn—Ix g
they put the !
ean fod ont, he L
tendd to wame ol
thin' ke that-—mn
cold T pur hlm voe 0
wifd yen. o we'll have W
for awhile, DA your see Db whien vim
was down to the bnek posture this
mornin' "

“You—=1 saw lim.
rather nice."

“Well 1" Jonaw Luhgliom's word was
short, “T'm glad you lked his looks,
He'll come In fer dinner"

At dlnner he eppeared, and the
Langhorn family "took to" him ot onee,
He was qulet, bat had o fund of hie
mor (hnt kept them nll lnughing when
he chose Lo exercise It Te wos lnods
some, too, thopght My, Langhorn ns
she looked ot the brogsed fuee thit
Mary had sdmived I the fofnoon,
And he seemed to ke the farm cook-

(M)

o b gyl
i

He—he looked

ing, which was the surest way to Kind- |

Iy Mrs. Langhoru's heart, But Mary
was sllent and subidued bafore Wi ; I
tact, through the months that followasd
—the wilting for materints gud the
endlegs surveying and re-surveyiog—
whe grew more and more quiet,  Her
futher saw 0t to rally her on the eub-
Joot, but she would meke vo divect ree
ply.

“T wonder If the child's feelln'
well?" Inquired his wife of him one
evening In on aoxlous tone, Hot he
renssured her,

“She's a lttle penked, 11 admit," he
snld,  “But you Jlst walt, tn fall,
when she goes to school, I muke o
new givl of her, You JI&t walt" So
M, Longhorn dutlfully walted,

Mary was to leave for school on the
fifteenth of Soptember. ‘The night be-
fore her departure the young englneer
announced that the fiest shipment of
imaterinl would arvive the next diy,
Al fhnt werk og the dlecing i
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After the évenlng weal sbe slipped

of wtukes areeiehed cloan and A
nerons the grovn, snd he was shout 1o
lenve whep he hoard somethlng thid

cotsed hlm to chovk bmself, T was
the sound of same One soblilng
though ber beart would hivak.  Hi

looked nboul und wew Mary, o buditled

white heap on the gross, crylog her |

| Bewrt out, T wurprive Lo woit up to
Wer,
“What the mstber?” b niked
MOh, pleass go away and et e
alone ! wobliod Mary, But be was not
to be pui off. He st beside ber antl)
her sobis hind glven way o plghs and
thon  ouce  mory  Inguired  gootly,
[ “What's the mntter?”
] Just wain conilng down tonight
1o sny goodby to the old pasture 1
<1 Jovedt It so—anid vou're goltig to mnke
o trnek run pevoss t—and V'm golog
| awny toworeow, ond-cand 1 Jus
coulin't bedr 1] 1 loved the ol pas
ture #o, and the e brook, aml all"”
Young John Andrews’ heart went
out to her In her distress: bul even
more than sympathy was the feellng
that Mooded him wt sight of ber tenrm.
He took her hand In his
o "Mary=-denr” he sabd, “you're no
purrler than 1 wm that you are golng
|' Uwhy lomorrow,
| without telling you that 1 love yoi and
| that 1 want you to love me—even it
| Ddid wpoll the back pasture Wan't
' you mnke me happy, Mary dewrost ¥
|
|

Khe looked ut hlm, ot Nest 1o aonee
meht, then with swiftly deéspening tide
of eripsots Mopding her fealures
saW It ber eyes thie reaponse thint sl
coulld not put Into wonds, and the nest
womont the diwnster Lo the bhaek pas
ture was forgotten and shie was In
lile nrine

“And, swectheart,” sald Jolh An
| odrews, "IN be walling for you when
you come out of selool, pnd-let i
tell you n secret—Trma to bo the chlel
englaeer of this whole division ! Won't
It b wanderful, denrt”

To which Mury could enly reply thut
she loved him, Indesd shie il ppd shie
didn't eare m pin mMout the bock pos
tare. Which was all very right and
patural under the crcumstances, anil
they weont howe hand (o kand to ireak
the pews to the fumily. The cows hind
long wgo bevn driven loto thele whied |
i but the trees and the brook seemil
I sutislled, somelow, that thelr sueel
feen had brovght happiness (o the N
tie giel they bad konown aod loved for
w0 long.”

ROYAL REVENGE ON MILTON

Great Poet's Book Publicly Burned by
the Mangman When Charles 11
Came Back.

When the restoration of Churlos 11
becnme Imiminent, Milton, who 8 pos
| sihly hest known to the world ps the
nuthor of "Puradise Lost™ found Wim
| self Inon positlon of peril, as gy
of hiv weitlhgs eonthlned senthnonis
| which Charles and his eourt could not

| be expected to tolerate.

In “I'he Teonociont,” anil #Defenso
pro Poputo Anghiennoe,” much wus to
he found that was  Inlmleal to the
Restorathon, and when he aliled e
Ready and Ensy Way to Estabish n
Froo Commopnweslth,” Milton  was
obliged to go Into hiding.  But the
people were tieed of the eommon
woenlth, nmld so welcomed Chnrles hopie
mpnln,  Though Mittan esenpeil, Wi
books dld not, nnd the house of  pom
mons  possods o that h
majesty Lo hmumbily moved oo ool o

rerodution

Milthn's hooks wnd ovder thiot b o
Burned by e comanan bppdmbn s pn!
that the attornes ceneral do pry
nEntnst thim by ottt or oth
wine,

On Atigust 25, 1000, ns bty poplis
of the thres ofandine Dools g eanll

e found were pulilely oo, Theee
duys afler an act was pissed which
relleved the poet from further nocis-
sty of concenbment. In foet, e
wenreéh hnd only boon perfunctory. aml
the chase hod boen purposely allowel
to slaeken.—Chleago Jonrial,

Born to Command,

In front of Gen. Winfleld Seott’s
houser I Ellgabeth, New Jersop, wore
soverdl shode trecs I which cortaln
song birds hnd mnde thelr nests, One
dny when the general was nt work In
W gurden telmming o quinee e
with o Jarge hooked praning knlfe ho
suddenly started with huge strides to
winrd the street In front, There on
the corner wis o box with o shotgun
gneing up Info o thee,

The youngster did not observe e
genernl's approneh untll the veleran
hud arvived within twenty paces of
Titin,
| "Young man," Seolt then eallisd oul
| In o volee that wlght hinve beop Luppl
| by 0 whole diyision 'of, soldipes, My
lyon golng to shoot my birds ¥

The boy for & moment st the nowviy
of motlon; bt he quiekly pecovered
and took o Wi heels, munlng as if
chosed by o mad bull=Youth's Com
panlon,

Culinary Measures,

We bave Just diseovervd the genesis
of an old Jesl,  You remomher how
when Beldget was asked why she sang
aoeertnin hymn  owhile cooking  the
bronkfnet, she voplled:  “I08 for (he
(epps, wim, When 1 want leny soft
bolled T slng one verse, and when 1
want ‘em hnrd bolled T oshng two
verses'  About MW venrs ago Sir
Komelm Dby pubilishod o book wbe

\weivine (hedTepetions f

Ay hakwtiele sl Yery sty -
Roston Transoript,

I enn't It you go|

Wl

For by Every Man Aboard
the Roosevelt,

| Reatthe, Wash.~Every man aboard
the schooner Roosovelt, from the mus
o 1o the cook, In from a recent
voyuge, sild they would take an oath
|t they eaw o boge bald eaghe take
| wowlid ride ot @ sulwon's back in the
utreteh of water hetween Coape Mudge
land Seymour Norrows, Gulf of Geor
| gin. And they broughi. the engle to
Hentile 1o prove It
| The Homevell wan on Its way to
i Beuttte from the Nshing books o He
| ente wienit, Bhortly ufter pussiog Sey-
| mour Nurtows members of the crew
| anld they notlced o bald engle Nying

|

Drove His Sharp Talon# Into the
Fish's Back,

clofe to the water, near the vessel. As

nenr the surface, a spring salmon, 8-
tmated to welgh about tweaty pounds,
leaped clear of the swift-moving cur-
rent, Quick us n fash the eagle drove
hils shinrp taloos luto the fsh's baek.

springer dived, taking the eagle be-
wonth the surfuee, All hands rushed
to the rall to wateh the strugele
Three times, (hey sald, the fish and
the bird disappenréd In the waler
while the logsevelt steersd o course
elose behind them,

Flonlly the engle loosened Its hold
on the salmon and Nopped over on the
purfnce of tho waler completely ex
housted, Tt had put up a gume fght
but had dost Its prey.  The crew of

with n bont hook. The ongle was
mearly drowned, bat on deck 11 son
rocovered wod showed fght,
White the hattle between th
nod the Ash was Inoprogress 1
enplos, the Roosevels me
around the vielnity soren
Capt, Burney Pedersan |
paptured engle to ore of 1
e parks

LOCKS SELF UP WITH

Former Clreus Animal Trar
It In Bravade but Was
Bitten,

Cumberiand, Md—Charles W. Mil-
tor, & former clvcus animal tralner,
wyy badly Injured by o hear nt the
goo of Johin W. Snyder the other doy
uftor Be had locked himself In the
enge tn show n Plttshurgh party thit
the anlneal wae nfrald of Him.

A sooy a8 the hear heard the loek
on the ey ro door elick he pounedd 6n
Mitler, Enowking him down: twice, bit.
lug i tdeough the knee and e
useles of one arm o the bune.

of (e party watching the attack, en-
ghged the Dear's attention from ot
siile of the enpe. 'This, nided by the
wee of o el that Miller had got hold

his teniner 1o shreils,
Connellsville. where 1t bad

oxhibition several years,

e WWJ-WW"T
§ Two Suitors Forced Girl
to Pick One as Husband

Allss - Murgaret Corcorah  of
Min penpolls, Mion, was: foroed
to nke hor cholee between two
swer thenrts, and was mareled of
anee to Howird Rebedk, Donald
Wiilp ag o Rebock visited her
home; eny tho armed with a mnr-
Mluge Veen st Margaret fainted.
Her pargnl § favored Donnld. As
the wen gl "ed ot ench other the
eirl recovers L pleked up Wilp's
Weonse  tearktg It to shreds.
Thon sbe faim'ed again,  When
P peeny ol her parenis
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they witched the big bird skimming |

There was n great splush as the big
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Haligay or “play duy” 1o schivol boys jbut they are clear on the question of

wd girls in Poland means marchi

wha is their friend.

i | They have gone—a million of them in
11401 parts of Poland, day after day and
r |week after week since the Armistice—
to {to the kitchens of the American Reliel
| Administration  Eoropean  Children's
Fund, and have been fed They still
= face starvation without their daily ra-
swarch, They b of nourishing soup and cocos from

a procession and carrying

flag. Pecause they receive i dall)
{ good hot Amesican food at tic

oo recess, these children want

wour thetr gratitude to their benefs

re, und so they laboriously make our |

g to ey in o pa

-— —_ ——— s — — . _____ |
* nwway for u twoment sod did nol return I . L 1 4 o s e ,
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NEED STOVES IN
AUSBIA ANY MORE.
TROTZHKEY'S HOT
AR KEEDPS THE

HOUSES WARM

Polish Children Deeply Grateful
for Saving Gift of American Food

For the means to carry on the work
after that date Herbert Hoower ap-
peals to American generosity. Mr.
Hoover is chairman of the Eupepean
Children's Fund, which is a bramch of
the American Refief Administration,
ol which he is bead The Pund gives
one. meal a day te & milllon children-in
Polagd and a million aad a half in the
Baltic Stabes, Coecho-Slovakia

Doctor A ttchell, who was a member |

of, prevented the anlmal from tenting |

The bear wig soeured by Snyder al |
been on

yee placed the stars in the wrong cor-
o and they protably do not know th
ns about our thirteen

ol old tradith
lnies for which the

the Roasevelt polled the bird abonrd |

the kitchens, but the resources availa-
e to the European Children's Fund
will furnish the child feeding sta-
Itiane with supplies anlye atil January.

. Let's settle
this right now!

No man ever smoked a ;
better cigarette than Camel!

You'll find Camels unequalled by

; any cigarette in the world at any

*,  price because Camels combine

- every feature that can make a
' cigarette supreme/

Camels expert blend of choice
Turkish and choice Domestic
tobaccos puts Camels in a class by
themselves. Their smoothness
will appeal to you, and permit
you to smoke liberally without tir-
ing your taste!

Camels leave no unpleasant ciga-
retty aftertasté nor unpleasant

cigaretty odor |

You'll prefer Camels blend foeither
kind of tobacco smoked straight!

Camiols are solkd sverywhere i acientifically sealed
packages of 30 cujarettes for 30 centa; or ten packs
o (300 cigaretton) i & glang ina-papar-covered
carton. We strondly recommeiid this carton for
the home or office supply or whin you travel

R. J. Reynoids Tobacco Cof* 5.
‘Wiasion-Salm, N, G .. AaNil |

until next sumsier. Withoat the gift
the children will ttarve, ¥
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