WORLD HAPPENINGS
OF CURRENT WEEK

Brief Resume Most Important
Daily News Items.

COMPILED FOR YOU

Events of Noted Feople, Governmenta
and Pacific Northwest, and Other
Things Worth Enowing.

Mra. . A. Plttack of Everett, Wash,,
collected bounty Tuesday on o wildeat
that was Killed when struck by her
aulomobile nenr Granite Falls,

The ministry of Premier Berge in
Norway has resigned as a result of
the defeat of the government's pro-
posals for balanclog the budget,

The tirst American Legion party,
which will visit the buttletields under
the auspices of the United Statea line,
arrived Tuesday ot Cherbourg. Franes,

Participation by Prestdent Coolidge
fn the nutlonal campalgn fa expected
to be lmited to less than a daren
ppocches and L lnvolve no extended
chmpalgn tour,

Willinm Jones, of Yumn, Aris, con-
feaped mlayer, sscaped trom a sheriff's
posse under a fusillade of plstol shots,
only Lo lose his life In flight in the
quick sands of the Colorado river,

Sir Willlam Abbott Helirman, one
of the best known marine biologlsts

In Great Beitaln, arrlved In London
from Liverpool Motday and was found
dead (o his hotel room Tuesday night.

Three thousand clvilluns wre report-
ol 1o have been Killed aod injured in
tighting at Sao Paulo between Brasil
Ian federal and revolutionary forces.
Reports recelved by the state depart-
ment sald, however, that no Amer
leans  were  Included  wmopg  the
casunltles,

Sentenced to ropd every newspaper
In Los Angeles each day for' the next
six months and rewrlte the traffio ne-
cident storles In them lg his own
hapdwriting  was  the punishment
meted otb to W, G, Lovellg 18, who
win charged with speeding.

Trapped In thele second-story home
nenr Sandy Iake, 21 miles from
Shuron, P, five children of My, and
Mrs, Fred Hedgelln, ranging in age
from' 9 months to § yeurs, were burned
to death when the home wos de
siroyed by fire carly Tuesday.

Because his father “wos slways
swearlng around the house,” ZL-year
old Willard Kruoger killed him with
un fron bar and buried his body In
un abandoned hog pen, This was dls
cloged In & formal confession which
nithoritles sall young Kruger mitide
In Hudson, Wis,, Toesday,

Rellable  informution received In
Suntos, Brasll, Tuesday, from Sao
'oulo I8 to tho offect that the gov
ernment forecs hnve recapiured sey-
ord] outlying soctions of the city from
the rebeld and are bringlng up heavy
artilery and placing it at strategle
polnts Uummuur.l.lng rebel strongholds,

With the interallled conference on
the Dawes repuaration plan not yet
week old, the American smbussador,
Frank B, Kellogg, has been onlled
wpen to play the delioate role of
moilntor, which ull the delegations cone
fidently prodict would be Lis, sooner
or liter, when the statesmen openad
thelr parleys.

Flve hundred and twenty-elght wo-
mon and elilldren, passengers on the
Bastern Stoamplilp company's sound
Howr Boston, which was rammed by
the tanker Swiftarrow late Tuesday
night off Polnt Judith, L. 1, arrived
In Now York Woednesday with dram.
nile storles of thelr rescue al gea in
n dense fog.

Thirty-six loading grain firms of the
northwest  Monday offered Lo sell
1062 conntry elevators, 2 Minneapolls
terminals and 12 Duluth terminnls to
the American Farm Bureau Federa-
ton,  The offer will bo submitted
formally to the directors of the new
$20.000,000 graln sales  corporation
Wednesday at Chileago.

Frite Haarmann, known as (he
“yampire murderer,” hias been charg:
od with 17 murders in an indictmont
Jukt filed in Hanover, Germany. The
police believe they will bo able to
prove his guilt In at least eight other
cases. Numeroud disappenrances re-
porled In varlous parta of Germany
ure being traced to bis house,

Carl C. Magee, editor of the Albu-
qtierque, N, M, State Tribune, becausse
of edltorinls o Magee's paper oritiols-
{ng court declslony, early Tuosday was
found gullty of contempt of court by
District Judge Leahy al Las Vegas,
N. M., and sentenced to three months
da jafl. Governor Hinkle later In the

STERN NOTE SENT PERSIA!
L. 8, Warning Outlines Imbrie Case
Course— Repuration Asked.

Waahington, D C.—Stern warning
thut contipunnee of American diplo
matic and consular officers in Peralg
will depend upon action taken by the
Persiatn government to protéect ade.
quately the American nutionals io that
country has been served on the Per
siun  foreign minister, by Minister
Joseph 8. Korafeld at Teéheran.

The note made public Monday at the
state department wanas delivered Sat-
urday and deals only with the mur
der by o mob in Teheran of Viee
Consal Robert W, Imbrie. It was sent
before word wag recelved of the sube
poguent attack by “hoodlums™ on the
consul’s widow, Mrs, Katherine O, Tm-
brie.

A further communication In con-

nection with that attack was senl
Iimmediately by the state department
to Minister Kornfeld, jnstructing him
to make certain representations orally
to the foreign minlster, It is under-
gtood nothing will be made public here
with reference to Lthis statement, how-
ever, because of its oral character,
In connection with the murder of
Consul Imbrie, the state department
pointed out to the Persian governs
ment Lthat the facts digelosed by its
investigntion “do not fndicate that the
pelier or military authorities made any
adequate effort to protect the Amer-
fcun consular representatives.”

“There appears in facl,” the note
continues, "“to be evidence which It
i# believed the Persian gevernment
will Iself desire to Investigate most
¥igorously that certain military ele-
ments participated in the agsault,"”

Proliminary officlal reports regard-
Ing the lnter atthek on Mra, Imbrie by
“soveral hoodlums” algo showed a
fullupe on the part of (ho Persian
pollee Lo afford protection. A police
offleinl wus reported to have stood
Idly by within 10 feet of the poinl
where Mrs. lmbrie wus subjected to
lusult, In outlining steps which It be-
lieves the Persian government should
take In connection with the murder
of Consul Imbrie, the state depart
ment notes that the Teheran authorl
tles on thelr own inltlative already
have declured thelr purpose of making
rodress Lo the widow of the slain of-
ticlal. That redress should extend, the
note declared, to (tHe payment of costs
for the sending of nn American war-
ship to brisg home the body and glso
the establishment of o military goard
of honor over the casket contalning
the bod$ and the “rendering of appro-
priate honors at the Lme of leaving
Persjan soll.”

CORN PRICE HITS
NEW HIGH MARK

—

Chicngo.—Corn, hogs, onts, rye and
provisions left wheat lagging Monday
and ran o neckandneck race for nd-
vanced price records. Corn outdid
ull pescetime standards ot this time
of yenr by selling at $1,00% a bushel
tor May delivery. Hogs tonched §10.60,
the higheat polnt sinee 1922, Ouls
and rye surpassed any prices horeto-
fore pald in 1924 and the provision
markel oquuled the feat.

Leports that corn growtl had fail-
ud to make the progress it should
have aclleved In the last weok start
wd & rush of buying In the corn mar-
ket and with hog sareivals scarce at
the stockyards bere, the upward swing
of all tarm produve markets, excepting
wheat, bocame an extraordinary force,
Prodictions that esrtnin definite high
figures for corn, wheat and oats would
b realized were ascribed to Jumes
A, Patten, who ot times has been o
big trader in grain, but Mr. Patten
declined to verify such reporis, The
fuet that he had been active of late
In the oats market, however, made
that grain especinlly sonsitive to the
reports ln question,

Sinclair Seeks Appeal,

Wiashington, D, C.—~Harry P, Sin
clalr, lessee of Tenpot Dome, has ask-
e the District of Columbla court of
appeals to allow him a special appoal
from the recent decirlon of the dig
trict suprome court, holdlng that he
must answer the indictment for con.
tompt of the senate. The lower court
Invited the taking of the case to (he
higher teibunal. It Is expocied even-
tunlly to be decided by the supreme
court of the United States,

George May Come Back.

London—There are many signs of
pending developments In Groece In
the direction of restoration of the
monarchy, according to the London
Dally Express. The Royalists, who
now have joined bhands with ihe fol
lowers of Venleelos, it Is sald, e
lieve that a counterrevolution is im-
minont and that King George will be
restored to Mg throne,

Mastecplece Oddly Written.
“Songd to David,” the lyrical poem
of 88 stanzas, was writton by Christo-
pher Smart during locid Intervals of

‘duy Issued a pardon for Magee.

his wild madness.

BUYERS' STAMPEDE
BOOMS GRAIN TRADE

Market in Chicago Pit Almost
Runaway Affair.

WHEAT MAKES CLIMB

Strong World Situation and Reports
of Crop Damage in Canadn
Chief Bull Factors.

Chicago.—Rarely Is such a startling
contrast In market conditions shown
a8 wis the case on the Chicago board
of trade Saturday, compared with &
year ago,

Wheut made a stesplejack climb of
4 cents a bushel here, on top of
many spectacular recent galog. Last
yeut @t this time most dellveries of
whent hege were under §1 a4 bushel
und below the estimated cost of pro-
duection, the markel demoralized and
brokers In a rush to sell. Saturday
there wius an overwhelming rush to
buy und ns high as $1.48% a bushel
was puhl.

A #trong world sitoation with re
spect o grains, coupled with con-
tinued reports of extensive damage
to the Canudian wheat crop, and in
prrticular o greatly expanded general
purchasing movement, were reasons
advanced for the remarkable change
from the sitbation last year. Some of
the most experienced observers, how
over, described the appearance of th
murket at the close as stralned, and
sald the outlook was one that sug-
ganted caution,

All deliveries of rye, ns well as
wheat, nnd some deliveries of corn
reached pew high record prices in
Chicago.

Hog prices as well ns grain values
sonred, Cholea hogs brought 3880,
the topmost figure since October, 1052,
when §10.45 was paid. Less than o
month sgo predictions that the hog
murket in Chicago would reach $10
befors October 1 (hls your were smil
il at,

Bank Situation Is Better.

Washington, D. C.—With the nuni-
ber of bank follures decreasing rapid-
Iy from month to month in the states
west of the Mississippl river, where
slringent credit conditions obtained
Inst winter, high treasury officials ex-
pressed the beliel Saturday t(hal the
reporied bumper wheat crop in many
of those states had placed the {inon.
clal Institutions: of those diztricts on
thoir "fect ngain.

Trensury records show that 342
hanks were foreced to elose their
doors bitween January 1 and July 1.
These include 267 state and 76 na
total institations, and while a fow
more have gone out of business singe,
the records show thut the fullures in
May wuara 30 per cont fewer Lhan In
April In stutes west of the Misslasippl
and 25 per cent less In June compar-
@l with May.

The agricultural credit corporation
organized Inst spring at the direction
of President Coolldge, has beun able
to open saomo 20 of the banks that
fadled and advices to the gecretary in
dicate soveral score more in the north-
westorn states nre now receiving ald
which will enable them to weather
any new crisis,

Rates Declared Unjust,

Olympin, Wash—A jolot complaint
with the olty of Walla Walla hns boen
fled by the department of public
works aguninst the Pacific Power &
Light company, sérving a nuwmber of
municipalities and country distriets
around Yakima and Wallh Walla. The
complaint alleges that the power com-
pany I8 charging rates that are “un-
falr, unjust, uoreasonable and more
thun sufficlent for electricity furnish-
ed to its customers,”

Flight Ends at Seattie .

Los Apgoles.—The army air serviee
"hus delinitely doclded™ that the
round the world flight, now approach-
ing its last lap over the Atlamtic, will
enld at Seattle and not at Santa
Monicn. the starting point.  Advices
Lo this effect were recelved hoere Sat
urday from Washfngton, D, €.

The federal trade commission has
orderad the United Stutes Stoel cor-
poration to abandon the Pittaburg
plus system of determining the price
of steel

Powerful Steam Engine.

The most powerful high-pressure
steam engine in the world was built
for the Cargo-Fleet Iron company of
Englaod and develops 25,000 horse-
power at 140 revolotions a minute

with steam at 190 pounds,

THE RED LOCK|

A Tale of the Flatwoods

By DAVID ANDERSON
Auther of “The Blus Moon™
* Goprvight by The Bobe-Marrill Ca.

“A GOOD BOY" "

SYNOPSIS, —0n the banks of
the Wabash wtand Texis Colln
and Jack Warhope, "“’“ﬁ und
very much in love. Texle in the
only daughter of old Pap Simaon,
rich man and money-lender. Jack
" Is the orphun bound boy of Pap

Simon, who had foreciosed »
mortgage on the Warhope eastute,
At first Toxle and Jack talk padly
of Ken Colin, the girl's misaing
brother. Then Jack says that In
tén days his servitude will be
over, that he will ride out Into

the big world to seek his fortuns,
I Hoth know what that will mean

to them, Texie and Juck talk of
the red lock of "Red Colln™ in-
herited by Ken.. And Juck mays
he's coming back us soon ks he
finds gold in Callfornia. Ths
urrives the new preacher. Rev.
| Calsb Hopkins, Pap'S8imon In-

troduces the villagers to the new
preacher, who was a college mata
of Ken. Al lugpnr at the Colin
home the preacher tells how tha
hoy killed a gamhblar and disap-
peared, Hin father attributes
Ken's fall from grace to his rad
fock of halr, Then Pap Blmon
has a sort of stroke, brought on
by reading a lstter from Ken,
“somewhere In New York™ who
curses his futher on his death
bed. A postacript by another
hand says he in dead. At thesell-
Inga store and post office Loge
Belden, u newoomer, sa¥a ho saw
the new parssn with his arm
around Texie Tack lcks him,
shoots a pistal from his hand and
makes him say he was mistalken,
The praacher and the villagera
go fishing. Jagk discovers the
preacher carries a elx-gun. A
footprint on a concepled houma-
boat fits the preacher's hool. A
drunken ruffian disturbs. a vil-
ings fentival end staba Jack In
tha shoulder, The preachar
makes him leave., Jack tralls the
man to Helden's cabin

CHAPTER VIlI—Continued,

—i0-
“That's why 1 came—Daddy wants
t' see y'u"
“Me?"

*He wantg y'o t' come over & min.
ute.”

“Y'u didn't tell 'lm mothin' about
that—that—fuce?"

The girl's eyea flinched at the ques
tlon.

“No—only that you got—hurt"

She drew a step unearer, lald her
fingers lightly upon the sleeve of Lis
blouse,

“How la §'ur shounlder?”

He fumbled the slde of Lls open
collnr,

“Aw, It nin't nothln'™

The smile came back and brought
the dimples.

“Taek—"

e stole a quick look at the slde of
her upturned face and walted.

“I ben & ploln’ hungry all day
somehow f'r the rocks and wonds—
they're nll waked up and wonderful
now—and—"

She paused. The man drank In the
exquisite profile of her fresh young
face, her llps parted, her eyes softly
retrospective  with the smlle that
negtled In them,

“I 'lowerd mebbe y'u wouldn't mind
takin' me up there, bein' y'ur shoul-
der nin't—well"

“Wouldn't mind tokin' y'u—1" The
man seemed to grope for a word big
enough to finish the thought. “W'y—
I'd=1'"d—we'll be startin’ the minute
we can rup over and see what Pap
Slmon wants—b'fore, If y'u say so0."

“No, I reckon we better go t' father
first, he's bheen that fussed and rest-
less sepco—"

She turned and took o thoughtfol
step toward the path that led ncross
the orchard to the redroofed coltage,

The mun followed, suddenly stapped,
ralsed n qulck glancs up *o the wild
and tumbled plonacles of the eliff, and
Lurrled: back to the cabln. The glirl
followed him as far as the door, where
she stood mildly wondering to see him
take down the beantifully modeled
revolver—the glft of her father—from
where It hung on a peg behind the
cook stove, carefully examine it and
buckie It on under his blonse,

Jack Warhopa was startled at the
change the three days had wrought In
the banker. The lines of his craggy
fuce lind noticeably deepened. I

Texle rin to him and knelt by the
chalr, He lald o great gaunt hand on
her head, and after a time looked up
at the woodsmnan, standing so tall and
strong in the fMoor that he seemed al-
most out of place In o small a room.

“I'm hearin' they clawed y'u up las'
night”

The woodsman grinned; the old
man went on:

“Didn't hurt y'u, did they—much?”

“A ent serateb

The old man's fingers strayed over
the girl's balr,

“Jnck.'

“Ye& sir."

“You've b'en & good boy and yon've
worked hard.” The woodsman shifted
to his other foot and glanced down
nt the bright hair of the girl. The
old bhanker studled him, slowly. *I
never ootlced It b'fore how much y'u
look—and act—Illke y'ur father

“Slze and looks and—actions, you're
—like him,” the old man went on, “Of
all the men 1 ¢ver knowed, [ think
he was the noblest, and—the finest
gentleman. A soldler every lnch, but
no business man. That's why—"

He stopped abiruptly, took his hand
from his danghter's head and dropped
It to her shoulder. His deep-set eyes
strayed away—perhaps Into the past,
with Its memories,

He looked up after a tlme In bis
guick penetrating way.

*How's the cattle?"

The question was s0 at sarlance
with the thoughts In the woodsman's
mind that he was slow I answerlng.

“Fine, sir" .

“About ready t* market?"

“Most uny day, now. Three drovers
have b'en t* see 'em a'ready.” "

“Sell ‘em—us =oon as y'u please.
What'll they bring?

“I¢ the market holds, they ough® t!
‘top five thousan'#

“Pilve thoussn'—thats a hesp o
money."

The bony fingers drommed hard
upon the chalr-arm, The old wan fd-
geted In his sest In a way thut seemed
to Indleate that the Interview was over.
The girl rose.

“Father, we're goln' up !n the woods
t* ges the sun set—Juck and me—"

A statement that was half ques
tlon. The old man dld not look up.
They were nt the door of the dinlng-
room, the woodsman standing aslde to
let the girl pass, when the bunker
turned In his chadr,

"Jack."”

The girl stopped; the man turned
back,

*Texie tells we you're leavin' us ns
goon n8 you're twenty-one"

“I'm aimin' to, sir.”

“And that'll be—1"

“T'he twentleth—seven more days”

“Seven days—1* The old man
frowned ; rasped his hand over the dry
stutible on his hony ehin, “Well, seven
days is—soven days" he muttered.
“HIt ain't b'csuse 1've be'n hard on
Yu, 1s 2"

*No, slr, It aln't that. You've be'n
g good to me that It mokes It hard
t' go, but I got t' do somethin' f'r
ni'self—now.™

The old mun bent lils brows thought-
fully ; nodded toward his datigliter In
the door of the dinlng-room,

“Bhe says you're ealc'latin’' t' Jime
a wagon traln f'r Californin”

“Yes, slr, thut's what I'in wimin' ¢'
do, If you're still minded ' glve me
Graylock when my tlme's out.

“I'm aimin® t' pick up enough—gold
out there t' come back and buy the
liomestend, 1 you'll sell It " me, and
inake my father's—and mother's—
dream come true®

The old man dropped hlg eyes and
drew Nlg hand across lils shaggy
brows.

“The day you're—twenty-one"—his
voles wus stralved, and he seemed to

"We'll Have a Long Talk, You and
Me, B'fore Y'u Jine That Wagen
Train*

welgh ench word before letting It fall—
“we'll have n long tulk, you and me,
b*fore y'u jine that wagon train—"

He stooped forward, pleked up a
bundle of papers from the floor and
began sorting them over.

The others passed out through the
kitchen, where Mrs. Curry was busy
ahout the cook stove.

The witchery of the coming sunget
was astir umong the spllntered peaks
and pinnacles of the bold Leadland
The woodsmun took off his hat, swept
hls eyes over the farspread landscape,
drank deep the wonder of It, slowly
turned to hls companion,

He allowed himself to revel for a
dellelons moment In the tleh complete
ness of her, a8 she stood lightly polsed
on the rock,

His arm unconselously stole toward
her; but lie drew It back and pointed
to the tiny flower bed st the foot of
the upstanding plonscle. The girl
followed the motion, softly elupped her
hands and stood looking down at the
yellow orchil, Its golden slipper still
as plump and uowlited as before it
had been transplanted

“1 found It this morning buck in the
wopds"

His volee was stvalned and leavy
out of all proportion to what might
have been expected In uttering a state
ment so slmple. The girl breathed
fast. The wan stooped, plucked the
blogsom from the stem and held It
toward her; ghe took It and with slow
fingers fastenad It In her belt,

T reckon we wasa't nothin' but jist
craxy kijls" the man went on, “hut y'u
know how the first blueblrd and thae
first robio and the first lndy slipper
wag alw'ys—blg days to us—"

He was venturlng his words forth
as If each one had to feel Its way
noross his lips, like a hunter pleking
Lis way over the dangerous liog at the
Hesd of Mud Haul,

“But ndy slipper day," ha faltered
on, “was alw'ys the blggest. Y'u know,

we alw'ss kinda fig'e'd on doly® some- |

thin' extra that day, and when It come
this year I be'n plannln' I'd—I"d—"

__Hue pauged, breathed hard, strpggled

for the next words—the-hardest In the
lgnguige Lo say; stole n glante st the
girl’'s fave; looked away. The stark
skeleton of the unfinlshied farmo-house
unexpectedly — mayhap unlueckily —
cnme under hls eyes; the trunsfiguring
emotion slowly dled in his face; the
bound boy ggaln dominated the man

He beurd the girl's deep breath ) feit
her hund thrill upon his srm; sccepted
it for what It was—the spootanéous
communion of ‘comradeship, a relatlon
on which he dared Dpot presume—
dimnly reéad [n the serlons eyes, ns they
struyed over his face, the tingling mys-
tory, the far-flung vislon that nestled
there,

Very thoughtful she seemed, gnd for
the most part sllent—th® all-sufMclent
silence thut sometimes falls between
comrudes—as he led ber down the
biufrs, on the KEngle hollow side,
around by the post office, and to the
yard gate at the red-roofed cottnge,

The Rev. Caleh Hopking, with o book
under his arm, was just coming ncross
the lttle park from the study at the
parsonage. He dropped down on the
rustle seat at Whispering  spring,
openad the book and humped himself
over It, apparently obllvlous to all that
went on about him.

The woodsmun studied him a mo-
ment, frowned, und turned his eyes
back to the girl. Swept by a sudden
Impulse that ke could not control—un
Impulse that called for no word—he
lifted her linnd from the gate lateh;
held It for o deliclous lnstant In both
his own; dropped It and turned away,

Hulf-wany up the road to the blg el
at the homestend he looked back, The
tall figure of the young preacher hnd
risen from the rustie seat at Whis
pering apring, snd through the pensive
twillght the glrl wos crossing the yard
townrd him.

CHAPTER IX
Bats and Beetles.

In the luminous evening that fol-
lowed Uncle Nick sat smoking n qulet
plpe on the poreh of his modest cabln
at the upper edge of the village, al-
most exactly opposite the polnt where
the Eagle Hollow rosd crossed the flat,
unbanistered hridge and turned up the
cast bunk of the Lranch to digappeut
between the Jaws of the holluw,

Through the open door came the
clink of the supper dishes as Aunt
Liza put them away, A throng of
bats, nocturnyl hunters all, durted o
and out nmong the frult trees, white
with bloom; the drone of n thousand
beetles, the hum of a myriad guuzy
wings, throbhed the silence Into a sort
of drowsy rhythm—a scene’ tranquil
and serene,

The old man was just setting off to
keep Nls teltly understood appolnt-
ment with the embryo sclentists, sol
dlers and statesmen who fissembled
nlghtly around the barrels and boxes
of Zeke Pollck’s store, when the front
gnte clicked. He stopped and stood
mildly wondéring to see the tall and
lanky form of Al Counterman, the one
eyed fisherman, coming np through the
trees,

He threw up hls hand, the fisherman
threw up hls. Two gring met and
pussed In the twilight,

“Fine doy," sald the flsherman,

“Couldn't make one no better, ¥ I
had the tools"

The fisherman seldom—almost never
—came Into that part of the village.
With the sound lorse senge that elghty
years of hard knocks himd pounded Into
him, Uncle Nick knew that something
unusual had brought him, Counter-
man knew that he knew. Ha absently
traced the flight of the bats with hls
puckered eye nnd shifted from one
foot to the other.

"Little out o' y'ur range, haln't y'u?”

The fishertinn sat down on the
porch, spit out Into the yard, and
threw away bis cud, as If clearing hia

mouth for gotion. Al rarely threw
away his cud, When he did it mear
something,

“Whar's Aunt Liza?"

“Back n the kitchen, Why?"

The other did not answer, but sat
listéning to the clink of the dishes.
He finally lifted fils battered hat, run
his fingers up through his balr &od
motioned his nged friend to sit beslde
him,

“Seen Big Jack t'day?

“See'd 'Im this evenln' late come
down off'n Black INock™—he tossed up
lils hand toward the high battlement of
stone that frowned down upon them
from gcross the mouth of the hollow—
“bim an' Texle, They crossed the
branch at the bridge thar, passed the
gate an' went on down through town—
t' the post office, 1 ‘low.”

The fisherman put his hat back on.

"T'm skeer'd It's dern 1itle good It
o 'lm. As T come nlong up the erick,
I happened ' glance down in ol' Sime's
orchl'd, an’ thar she set with the new
parson at Whisperin' spring."

The old man lowered hls eyes and
sat patting his boot upon the gravel
of the small gutter worn by the drip
from the porch eaves,

“Beats the devil the headway the
parson's s-makin' with ‘er” he mut-
tered. “Must know some trick other
men aln't on to.”

“But | do know he's Black
Bogua: yes, sir, Black Bogua."

(T0 BE CONTINUED.)

A Pale Drink.
Auntle (looking into baby earringe)
—How pale littie brother looks.
Georgle Boy—Well, suntis, that's
becuuse they never give him anything
but mlilk since he was born.

No Such Person.

There aln't no sueh person: the
tallor who will .acqulesce In all your
notlons of how your sult should be
_made. This la a world of comprowmise




