HONEST ABE U:S.M.

He Writes Some Poetry For Uncle Josh
White, Who Is In Love
With a Widow.

[Copyright, 1908, by C. B. Lewis.)
FOUND Uncle Josh White at his
farmbouse gate the other day as
I drove up with a letter, but 1 no-
ticed when | was yet a quarter of
# mlle away that his white locks and
venernble whiskers had been dyed a
Jet black by the village barber. Uncle
Josh 18 seventy-two years old and has
000 wrinkles on his face, and the black

halr and whiskers made blin look too
funny for anything

“Hello,” 1 sald as 1 drove up, *but
what's become of Uncle Josh? 1 don't

remember to have seen him lately.”

“Uncle Josh I8 around, 1 guess.” he
answered, with a pleased look
“Glad to hear It Didn't know but

west him this

Just glve

respects.””

he'd gone out
letter and

“Abe, don't you know me?"”
as he took the letter

my bhest

he asked

“You are Uncle Josh's boy Jim, 1
reckon.”
“Look agaln.”

le Josh him
Josh, if
Ider
to play ‘two

ailn't Un
Say, Uncle
bat on your

“By John, If It
self! Well, well!
you only had a
I'd say you were go'ng out
old eat’ with the
hack to thirty years old, and as

looking a chap as can be found In

glhion

wids. Gone right
good
tho
How did you do 1t¥"
he he
and kept one eye on
wus waltin' for
Mebbe you know

country
“Abe,”

whiskers

sald as stroked hls
house, *1

are a trothful man

what my troe nge Is, but 1 want
ask you how old 1 look jest | stand
here? 1If you was a stranger Lint
would youn guess my nge to be?"”

to thirty-five,
not a dany more.”

from

Unele Josh

Ray thirty

“Wouldn't you say forty-tive?"

“Never, 1'd allow up to thirty-five
and then bet two to one.”

“Then that settles it, and they mny
blow tlll they can't blow no longer
It's the halr and whiskers, Abe. |

hod ‘em fixed up a bit, and Saranh and

Bill have been jum

on we about It

They both say || to be ninety and
that 1 bale't got the sense of a hen to
go and color up. 1 couldn’t see that 1
looked over forty, and you say thut 1
don't look over thirty-tive, and they
may tnlk and be banged to "'em."”

“And what's In the wind, Uncle
Josh?' I euld as 1 gave hun n wink

“Kin you keep it, Abe?"

“Of conrse"

“Then It's the
moved on 1o the old Frazer farm
her yit

..NiJ Ny

“Waal, she's a dalsy. Only thirty-five,
handsome as an alarm clock and wuth
£10,000),  Abe, I'm on ber trall”

“Shoo, Uncle Josh!™

“On her trall, Abe, bound to
overhaul her. I stopped there the

thont's
Hoeen

new  widder

and

ALl IMINT YOoU KNOW MY HE ASKED
dony to see If she wanted to buy any
hogs, and I fell In love with her before
whe bad opensd ber moutl Her nonme

$2 Snyder now, but 'l make ber charge

it y W1 wilhin n y« or break my
back a-tryin’ I've Sarnh and
Bill =0, and they are makin' things
mighty hot for me I'bey say I've got

oue foot In the grave and won't live a
Year, but you see bhow little they know
about It

“And o Yol are go
the Widow Snvder, el
I had got my breath back

ing to propose fo

I nsked when

“Jest as shore ns turnips I8 turnips,
Ave, and 1 nin't goin' to waste muoch
time about It elther. | want to begin
courtin® right away, and that's where
you come In"

“But 1 can't consrt for you."

“1 don't want you to The day 1
ealled the widder and me talked mostly
about hoges amd cows, but she let It

drop that she loved poetry

amd had a
tender feelin' for "

poets You are a

poet, Abe, and a gol durned g

“And you want her to fall in love
with me? [ see™

“You don't see nuthin' of the sort
I want you to do me the blggest favor
on earth by writin® me some poetry

end lettin® me pass it off as my own
I aln't offerin’ you money down, but
I'm sayin' that from the day 1 marry
the Widder SBnyder your hay, onts, but
ter and taters whn't cost you a red
cent Sarah and Blll have g to
town today, and yon jest come In for a
glasa of milk and a plece of ple and
start that courtin’ off for me.”

Half an hour Iater 1 had turned the
wheel and ground out

You may tell me of mountaine and valleye
and streama,
Of dalla midst the tall whispering pine
Of meadews that charm and waters that
roll

As the sun in the west doth decline;

You may sing me the song of the sad
nightingale,

Tou may sing me the sweet cobin's lay!

You may capture the notes of the gray
mi 10w lark
And pralse up the notea of the jay
You may tell of the rose as it ma by
the door
You may talk of the tullp and pink
You may cull me the cholcest rorest
of bloomas,
But I shall continue to think

That nothing on earth can comp

my Jane.
Oh, would that I now stood beside her
To show to the world the tu-mul-t e
love

I've got for the widder named Snyder!

Uncle Josh had sat beside me at the
kitchen table ns 1 wrote, sometimes
trylng to read a llne without his

glasses and agaln gazing into vacancy
utteriag long slghs. When | had
I read poem him and
he liked It

Abe,” he replied

and
finished

nsked how

the to
as he
ile,
* I8 mi from t

wildder

the ta

"W on

stond in slch poetr Lt
wobble her from bead to heel

I've got

to do ls to foller It up by

to have me By thunder, Abe

but I'll put them verses ag'in any man's
milllon dollars and win out If 1'd sot
down and tried for a million years [
couldn’'t have done half so well

“Were your halr and whiskers dyed
when you called at the widow's? |
nsked as he followed me t to the
gute,

“No, Abe, and I'm a bothered
about that. She'll see In a minit t
there has been a change, and mebb
she’ll ask about It. 1 don't w t her
to ink I'm vain, you know, b what
ean 1 tell her?

“Th you were struck by hit 4

18 white halr black I'ell
ber that a thuoderbolt knocks you
down ou were splitting

bt » It, Al It did t
other nd she must hna i 1 it
Yes, 1 was knocked over by a bils ol
blg thunderbolt, but all the hnrm it
did was to turn my halr and 2 ]
black and set me back to thirt Ve
years ok, There ain't no flles on you

young man."”

Unele Josh was to copy and send the
poem off that afternoon nd be than
he should have an answer in
of days. He 41d have one I'w
lnter he stopped ms it the barnyard
nmd beckoned i to the har Il n
5 | nd L )
Sl or Bill 1
be wusly 111
ve got an answer from the Wildder
Snyder,” he sald as | 1 el
“Oh, I see! Well, what is it
For answer he took fro k
a folded sheet of foolscap an )

woman's hand bad used a

It to me. A
pencil to write:

You may tell me of donkeys and 1
Of n 1wk h o s In
You may sing me t g of t g
der gooss
Or the calfl who | I in his bed
| o f lows 1 I ]
k of t} surf thi b
send moe CAr 1 of W
T with | sles gn
atill TH L 1
is of 1 winter dot
l of a L who 1 t t
who resorts to the d

it doea It mean? trem
asked Unel
i buck the paper
“It means that
int | (4

Josgh ns 1

doesn’'t w
Wi I replied

“She turns me down

does she ¥

1 go back to seventy-two years
n't |
“1 guess you do.”
*And youn won't mistnke me for my
son again?"’
“Not hardly.”
“Waanl, I'll go and git soft ip and
hartshorn and wash off this dve aml
let the Widder Snyder go to Texzas

And—nnd”
“And what? 1
“You kin go there

nxked
too."

M. QUAD

Sorry Me Spoke,
Auntie—=Whom do you love best?
Dolly—Mamma
Auntle—Who next?

Dollyv—You
Auntie—Who next?

*The Bl before the
New York Evening Journal

honse. ™

MHis Reward,
thought,” “that 1 knew
to make love

And don't you?t™
“Well, It didn’t seem to work right

when 1 told Rose she was the only girl

I had ever loved.'

“What 41d she say ™
“She sald she'd never marry a Har™
~Chicago Most
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enneas at Pontefract proved that they

Inieresiing Facis Abhont Colnage =at

the Different Minta,

I'he director of the mint is ealled on
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Early Tobacco,

LN [ to J 1 Aubery who
wrote a celebrated work the very
ueere Indian weede,” there wns a

w hen tobancco vort! its
welght In sllver Among other tl (]
Aubery says: “Sir Walter th wus
the first that brought tobaceo into Eng
land, and In our parts 1 Wilts
it ¢ In fashion throug = Walte
Long ey used silver pipes, but the

wiers used a walnut shell It
\ | r 5 W gllver
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o 1 Ket 0 WAvs
thelr = s 1o lay ) ‘
the t . N ow )
f it are o g the greatest
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A Teat of Sobr

Gentlemen who have put enemsy
into their mowmths are 14 =l to
iry a very simple test for the g e
of finding out whether th ]
have been stolén They st stand
erect with thelr evea cloasl, and If
they can perform this feat for a brief
period they may come to the conciu
& that they are all right I'wo
dividuals who were accused of drunk

stood the test, and the

had honorably
A
that It

anywhere

againat them were dlsr
The great merit of the pl
can put

atl at any time
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be operation

London Tit-Bits
Merita His Fate.

“1 see that an
that as a matter
cluba simply f
and drinking between meals”™

“Horrid thing!
gle?

“Why?

“Because If he's either he doesn't de
serve to be Cleveland Plain Dealer

ensate |
of fac

eCXCUuRe

editor saye
fort

n =

L

What's the Answer?

Jokeley— Here's a
you. Cokeley—Let's have It  Jokeley
If “t!me Is money,” what Is an eight
day clock worth?—Philadelphia Ledger.
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FOREST GROVE,
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mwonths ago 1 bought [ awanll ¢ ml iy
dogen clothespins at 2 cents a dozen 1 forbld it voman—I forbid It!
Today I counted them up and found | ghouted Mr. Bowser as he juum] ed up
Owser nly forty-five. 1 want to know what | gnd waved his arms around
has become of the missing three, Iave “Man, da i know who you are talk
- you thrown them at cats, sold them for | jh. to?
fuel or loaned them to some bullder t 1 &
Pl . - .
She h?dses It Dendedly Interest. make secaffolding for a skyscruper “Bi
. 5 - - The money value 18 not greal It Tl 1
ing For Mr. B. For One Even- || ..\ © to sl
loss of three ¢ § goes to sl L
ing by Hauling Him Over that you have e how l W "
. bring up In some charit thle tita
the Coals, to His Great tlon. Answer me without dodging ¥ 8 AN
Astonishment. Mr. Bowser couldn't an t all vigh to about. Your father Is
He had been *Jumped on” so sudd all right in n wa but I don't want
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rée whiz it ' 1d . Enasily Explained
| a hot old t t dt rhe Con—I 1 | T
e pretty A .
1lgo look around f 1 The ¢ Ol . I m to
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Fire! Fire!" Fire

"

Is your property insured against, Fire?

If not,, why not.?

If it is the cost, let

us suggest. that. you investigate t.he

Oregon Fire Relief Association’s

PL.AN

No better or cheaper insyrance can be purchased.
e auire about it of

J. F. WOODS, Agent,

In-
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