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The Chase of an Aeroplane

(C ontinued trom first page) 
eutliusUiBin. now breatlde- sly followed 
the crowd. Over the lawn and down 
the stree t tw inkled th e  heels of her 
little w hite shoes. She fell at the curb 
and when a kindly hand assisted her 
to rise hurried  on again without a civil 
“ thank you.’’ With line disregard she 
tripped lightly across the road before 
the very lam ps of a racing automobile

“There It is!” said a trium phant 
voice.

“ W here?” she cried.
“Above the tallest tree .” the voice 

answ ered.
“I cannot see It,” Madge said Im pa

tiently.
A hand reached over her shoulder, 

pointing upward.
“ If you will look exactly  where I tell 

you,” the ow ner of the hand suggested, 
“you will sec* tt."

“I do now.” she replied. “ It ts grow 
ing sm aller. It must he very high up."

“About J.iiOO f e e t” the voice answ er 
ed exultantly .

Madge gave a little  cry of dlsap 
I »ointment.

“Oh. It is gone!" she said “C an 't 
we see It fa rth e r on?"

The m an looked around quickly
"Tnis wuy!" he called, and ra if 

sw iftly up a wide, graveled path. She 
started  bravely In pursuit, then stood 
s ' ill.

” 1 cannot go another step," she a n 
swered wearily.

The m an turned back.
“Let me help you," he said, and tm 

•Mediately slipped his arm  beneath her 
jw ii. It was n very strong arm. 
Madge accepted Its aid tuique.-dionlng- 
|v and was conscious of n com forting 
•ense of protection throughout her 
confusing flight. They rested at last 
upon a broad expanse of lovely lawn.

"Stand Just here," the man com
manded, “and you will have an  unob
structed view."

Mn Ige the willful meekly obeyed, 
razing  In aw ed silence until the "ship 
of the sk.\" had sailed fa r into th e  d is
tance, Its throbbing engines sending 
hack no sound. Then w ith  Its disap
pearance her s trange excitem ent seem 
ed to vanish, Slu* turned, half dazed
ly, to look into the eyes of her com pan
ion.

“ W here are we?” she naked slowly.
The young m an in tujui regarded  his 

surroundings with a puzzled air.
"1 don 't know,” he stam m ered. Then 

Ids dark  eyes tw inkled. “ Looks like 
som ebody's flower garden ."

it was indeed a flower garden. 
D oom ing geranium s bordered the 
hedge, anil roses clam bered riotously 
up tliolr trellises.

“ We a re  trespnsslng," the girl snhl 
severely. “You should not have 
brought me here."

“ B rought you!" the young m an ex
claim ed reproachfully. “W hy, you 
were so keen on seeing th a t aeroplane 
1 Just had to help you along.”

Mmlge studied her escort w ith  Inter
est. Ho had evidently  s ta r te d  out 
upon tills chase ns unexpectedly as 
she. for he was both hntless and  coat- 
less She put up h er hand to  smooth 
tier disheveled locks, flushing with 
em harn issm b 'it th a t her sudden In ter
est in aeroplanes should have led her 
into th is  peculiar imsltlnn.

"N ever m ind," the  young ninn snhl 
kindly “Give me perm ission and I 
will see you safely home. T he streets 
will be tilled w ith the re tu rn in g  crowd 
a t th is  tim e.”

As Madge lingered Irresolutely  a 
heavy rum bling overhead caused lioth 
to  look hi» in apprehension; th eu  w ith
ou t fu r th e r w arn ing  down cam e a 
heavy shower, (»rent shee ts o f rain 
sw ept the  garden: it blew in their 
faces; It soaked their rum pled hair; 
It lay in little  i»ools across th e  drive
way. T he m an caught her hand, d raw 
ing her conipelllngly tow ard  the  house

in the background.
“ P lace seems to have been vacated 

for the sum m er.” he said as they 
found shelter beneath  a veranda roof, 
"o therw ise  you m ight ask  for protec
tion Inside. T he best th ing  under the 
circum stances for you to do is to w ait 
here while I go for an um brella.” 

M adge looked up a t him ind ignantly  
“ Do you think I would he ns selfish 

us th a t? ” she said. ‘Why. you would 
he drenched before you could reach the 
gate.”

T h e  man smiled.
“Then we both had be tte r stay  

w here we are for the present. This 
show er cannot lust lo n g "

She flashed a glance a t him as he 
dropped easily Into a seat a t  her side; 
then , as their eyes met, her laugh ter 
rippled merrily.

“ Do you know," she said, “ I th ink 
th a t in some unaccountable w ay 1 
have slipped back to my childhood 
days. Surely it Is an unusual pro
ceeding for a grow nup to go racing 
abou t chasing  a big balloon w ith ”—

‘ A big hoy,” the  m an finished laugh
ingly. He ben t over her. “ Let us 
keep up the gam e for aw hile .” he said 
im pulsively. “One Is not often p riv 
ileged to re tu rn  to tlie happy hours of 
childhood. Now, when 1  w as a kid 
we becam e acquain ted  by sim ply a sk 
ing tw o questions—‘W hat ts your 
nam e, and w here do yon live?' ”

“ Very well," M adge agreed dem ure 
ly. “ W hat is your name, little  boy. and 
w here do you live?”

“ My nam e,” the young m an answ ered 
gravely, “is Thom as W estlnghouse 
Chalm ers, generally known as Tommy, 
and 1 live on Beech wood a v e n u e ”

Tile g irl’s eyes widened. “W hy, so 
do I!” she exclaim ed 

“Your num ber?” Tommy asked ea 
gerly.

“Tw o hundred forty-four. And 
yours?"

“ We are neighbors—near neighbors." 
the  young m an answ ered delightedly. 
“ M other and  I moved recently into the 
house directly across from yours.” 

“ Really?" said Madge. “H ow  very 
s tran g e  th a t we should meet In th is— 
or Informal m anner.”

" Isn 't It?” said Thom as W estlnghouse 
Chalmers. Ills  eager eyes sought hers 
" It will not be our las t m eeting if I 
can help It,” lie added fervently  

The sun had rem oved all trace  of the 
show er when he finally stood at tile 
en trance of M adge's home bidding her 
a re luc tan t goodliy. Then as lie reach, 
ed the gatew ay he slowly retraced his 
steps.

"I have a confession to m ake," he 
began diffidently. “ P lease pardon a 
poor, lonely sinner You see. 1 knew 
th a t you lived In this house all along 
Fact Is. I spend most of my tim e lust 
looking over here—an d — and it was my 
overw helm ing desire  to know you 
which prom pted me to  deliberately fol 
low you th is afternoon ’

Madge looked tip a t him. gently no 
casing. Then her lips curved Into an 
Inscrutable little  smile. “ 1 knew that 
you followed me,” she replied. “ I 
hoped you would when l s ta rted  ”

And when her family returned Infer 
dam p and weary a fte r a tiresom e wait, 
because of overcrowded cars, they 
found (tint young lady calm and serene 
rocking to and fro on the veranda.

“ You were wise to  rem ain at home, 
my dear." her m other said, "for gazing 
at airship« !« but a foolish p astim e" 

Madge’s eyes shone dream ily. “ I 
think It's a lovely one,” she said.

How Madge m ade the acquaintance 
of ttie young man who had moved into 
the house opposite none of tier family 
could And out. The rest of It was plain 
enough H e called, lie sen t her flowers, 
he took her out to rid»' In his oar. he 
proposed to tier and was accepted, lint 
until Madge, as  Ids wife, entered the 
place and 1 *»!» possessl >n no o n e  knew 
bow she had angle 1 It and caught If 
on her hook when the rest of them  
were gazing sk ' w a r d

Pendleton Normal School 
Proven Necessity

(Copied from P ortland  Oregonian.)
MONMOUTH, Ore., Ju n e  26.—The Oregon Norm al 

school opened th is week . . . s tuden ts  enrolled 785, 
largest on record for s ta te  Norm al in Oregon . . « . 
how to care for large stu d en t body a problem  . . . .
800 being crowded into auditorium  with sea tin g  ca 
pacity of 550. G alleries filled with ex tra  ch a irs  in 
aisles. More than  150 s tu d en ts  seated on platform .
New boarding houses com pleted, additions to  room 
ing houses built and ten ts  used. One hundred  giris 
sleep on upper floor of school.

T he official school rep o rt gives 150 g rade pupils 
in M onmouth, for teach er practice.

Read what those you have elected to handle the 
affairs of your state and who are thoroughly informed 
regarding school conditions in Oregon have to say 
concerning measure 308 on the ballot at the coming 
election:

By James W ithycom be, Governor of Oregon:
“ O r e g o n  is  u n q u e s t i o n a b l y  in  sieerl  o f  m o r e  n o r m a l  

sc h o o l  w o r k  a n d  P e n d l e t o n  is  t h e  lo g ic a l  p l a c e  f o r  a  
sc h o o l  o f  t h i s  c l a s s  in  K a s t e r n  O r e g o n  "
By J. A. Churchil l ,  State  Superintendent of Public  

Instruction:
"1 t r u s t  t h a t  t h e  v o t e r s  o f  t h e  S t a t e  will a s s i s t  in 

r a i s i n g  t h e  s t a n d a r d  o f  o u r  s c h o o l s  b y  e s t a b l i s h i n g  a  
S t a t e  N o r m a l  S c h o o l  a t  P e n d l e t o n . '
By P. L. Campbell, President of the U n ivers ity  of 

Oregon: „
“ A t  l e a s t  o n e  a d d i t i o n a l  N o r m a l  School Is u r g e n t l y  

n e e d e d  In O r e g o n . ”
By W. J. K err ,  P resident of the Oregon A gr icu ltu ra l  

College:
“ S in c e  t h e  p e o p le  o f  P e n d l e t o n  a r e  i n i t i a t i n g  a  m e a s u r e  

fo r  t h e  e s t a b l i s h m e n t  o f  a  N o r m a l  S c h o o l  a t  t h a t  p la c e .  '  

i t  will g i v e  m e  p l e a s u r e  to  s u p p o r t  t h i s  m e a s u r e . ”
By J. H. A ckerm an, President Oregon Norm al School, 

at M onm outh:
“ A c a r e f u l  a n a l y s i s  o f  t h e  s i t u a t i o n  wil l  c o n v i n c e  a n y  

o n e  t h a t  O r e g o n  n e e d s  a  N o r m a l  S c h o o l  in K u s t e r n  O r e  
g o n  a n d  P e n d l e t o n  f i l l s  a l l  t h e  g o v e r n m e n t  r e q u i r e m e n t s  ” 
by the County School Superintendents of Oregon:  

“ R e so lv e d ,  t h u t  i t  is  t h e  s e n s e  o f  t h e  C o u n t y  S ch o o l  
S u p e r i n t e n d e n t s  o f  t h e  S t a t e  o f  O r e g o n ,  in c o n v e n t i o n  
a s s e m b l e d ,  t h a t  t h e  b e s t  i n t e r e s t s  o f  t h e  s c h o o l s  o f  t h e  
S t a t e  d e m a n d  I n c r e a s e d  f a c i l i t i e s  f o r  t h e  t r a i n i n g  o f  
l e a c h e r s ,  a n d  t h a t  we. t h e r e f o r e ,  e n d o r s e  t h e  i n i t i a t i v e  
m e a s u r e  to  e s t a b l i s h  a  N o r m a l  S c h o o l  a t  P e n d l e t o n . ”
By Mrs. Charles H. Castner, President of the Oregon  

Federation of W o m e n ’s Clubs:
“ I m o s t  h e a r t i l y  e n d o r s e  t h e  l o c a t io n  o f  s a i d  N o r m a l  

S c h o o l  a t  P e n d l e t o n  ”  ’
Prof. Robert C. French, Form er President of the  

Norm al School Located at W eston:
" A n  I m m e d i a t e  e s t a b l i s h m e n t  o f  s u c h  a  sc h o o l  a t  s o m e  

c e n t r a l  p o in t  s u c h  a s  P e n d l e t o n  w o u ld  p r o v e  a  g r e a t  a s s e t  
to  t h e  S t a t e  of O r e g o n  "
B. F. M u lkey , Ex-President Southern Oregon Norm al

School:
"I  s h a l l  s u p p o r t  t h e  lo c a t io n  o f  a n  E a s t e r n  O r e g o n

N o r m a l  S c h o o l  a t  P e n d l e t o n  "  «

State Board of Bcgcnls of Oregon Normal School 
declares that “the necessity for additional Normal 
school facilities in Oregon is apparent.”

Portland Chamber of Commerce endorses measure 
308 and say Pendleton most logical location for Nor
mal school in Kastcrn Oregon.

303 X YES is a vote for your children

( P a i d  A dv )
K a s t e r n  O r e g o n  S t a t e  N o r m a l  S c h o o l  C o m m i t t e e  

Mv .1. H C w i n n .  S e c y  . P e n d l e t o n .  ( I r e

sssczraa
T he  Shrinking Sun.

T he su n 's  d iam eter decreases a t the 
ra te  of live utiles in a century. Its 
p resen t d iam eter Is SfiO.OtX) miles.

The First Telegraph.
Professor Morse successfully o perat

ed the  first telegraph line May 27. 1S44, 
betw een New York and Baltimore.

Ireland.
T he first Inhab itan ts of Ireland nre 

said  to  have been Phoenicians, an Asi 
a tic people.

W hale*.
A w hale struck  by n harpoon has 

been know n to dive at tlie ra te  of r.00 
yards In a m inute.

One Exception a t Least.
“You seem to think I’m net e r right 

about any th ing .” "A t all events, 
you 're  righ t about th a t.”

‘ *7

*

_ 1

Good on the Borrow.
"Is  his credit good?" " I t  m ust be.

1 understand  he owes money to every
body.”— D etroit F ree  Press.

A Dog's Age.
T he age of dogs ranges from  tw elve 

to fourteen  years when they receive 
proper care.

Always the W a y .
T his world has a place for every

body, but th e re ’s usually  somebody 
else in It.—Cleveland P lain Dealer.

Compensations.
W hen a m an pays ns lie goes be al 

w ays gets a welcome back.—Philadel
phia Record.

A Lim ited  Always.
"I alw ays ag iee  w ith my hu--l»atid. 

“ Very sw eet of you." “ Except, of 
course, when lie s w rong.” —Exchange.


