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EGBERT

By H. M.

(WCopyright, 1814 by W. 4. Chapman.)

Will Thorpe had been sont West
three years before. He had been an
idler and extravagant; at last his fa-
ther, who had always dealt with the
bory rather harghly, refused to assist
him further unless he entered his iron
foundry and seottled down, Angry
words had arisen, and in the end Will
had packed his sultease and gooe
West with a hundred dollars In his
pockets

His sweetheart, Marfon Vansittan,
kad scolded him for his decision. She
had reminded him, petulantly, that she
could nelther marry a poor man nor
wiit for ever. He had kissed ber and
told her that he would return with his
fortune made. And for a few months
she bad written. Then her letters be-
came shorter and less frequent; finally
they ceased altogether

i1t was more than two years since
he had heard from her. And gradual
iy the new llife had woven {tself about
him, and he had ceased to care.

Then he bad recelved a mysterious,
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Rode Slowly Down the Valley.

unsigned message asking him to be at
the rallway depot at a certain hour, to
meet the train. And he had gone, to
find Jim Tremoot walting there. Jim
was pasaing through on his way to
California, he told him, and he had
heard he was 4n that part of the
country., Did Will kpow that hias fa-
ther was dead and he was the sole
beir to five milllon dollars? He had
better write home quickly, because ev-
eryone was searching for him, and he
had only heard of hiz address by
chance.

“1 suppose you'll be back East In a
week, and holding out at the club”
gald Jimmy casually, as he Eshook
bands and said good-by,

It was that that made Will think
be had really changed. How could he
mssoclate those elusive memories
which he had slmost forgotten with
this life that had taken possession of
bim?

He thought of Norma
danghter of the
down the valley, How was he to tell
her? The girl, educated and refined
as were ull the people of the district,
was utterly unpresentable in the sort
of soclety 1o which he had moved.
She had never worn & gown with a
low neck In her life. She would be
helpless among & crowd of people such
as—Marion Vansitiart!

Yet It never occurred to Will that
he could do anything tut go. It had
never entered his mind that he was
to stay permanently in the West

A mun on horseback was riding up
to his cabln. Will watched him as be
appronched. Visitors were something
of an event lo the settlement, and
Wil knew the rider as the telegraphist
in the cluster of houses that had
grown up around the depot and was
called a city,

“Wire for you, Thorpe!”
pounced briefly,

Will took the message and opened {L
He stared at it as if he did not up-
dergtand. It was from Marlon, Bhe
kad learned his address, she sald—
probably everyone could discover the
address of & millionaire—and ghe was
pasging through on her way East from
the San Fraucisco exposition. Bhe
would stay an hour while they changed
engines. Would he meet her?

Gale, the
old homesteader

he &n-

w“phanks,” sald Will to the telegraph-
1st, and watched bim ride down the

il
Yes, he was going East, and golog

back w Marlon. For a m‘otuml i
old lfe came rushing over him, wit
ite wemorles, Its (housand allun
ments  And tho new life meant not)
ing.

He mounted his horse and rode
slowly down the valley. He had no
destination 1n mind, but suddenly he
realized that he was approachlog the
nomesteader's house.  And at the deor
gtood Norma, in her sunbonnet

She greeted him
in and take
“I hear you
Thorpe

He dismounted,

she asked
East,

teal”

golng

some
nre

and now he saw
that her lips were trombling. How
had she konown he was going East?
Did news ¥ as fast (o this settlement
as in the great world?
it matter to her?

“Yes, 1 am going East, Norma." he
answered, tnking hor hands in his,

“I—1 congratulate you,” she
sweraed qulotly ut he saw the Lears
in her eyes

. |
“You have meant #o much to me.

he wmald Impulsively. “1 bhate the |
thought of going And yet—It Is my
duty, | suppose.”

“Then you must go,” said the xirl
goftly, She was smiling very bravely
at him. *“Won't you come in?

“No—1 can‘t now,” he sald crudely.
“Norma, 1 shall—1 shall see you again
before 1 go.”

She nodded, and he knew the mean- |

ing of her silence. The girl cared for

him, and In her unsophisticated way
was Incapable of concealment He
saw her walk back quickly into the |
cabin,

Marion's traln wasg to arrive the fol
| towing morning. Wil rode down to
| the depot with a heavy heart. The
old and the new were tugging at It
and he did pot know which pulled him
the harder.

The train was pulling o, He had
stood on the platform (o a sort of
daze. Now he awakened suddenly,

and We felt his heart beatiog bard in
anticipation. The men about the plat-
form were watching him curiously. He
looked Into the carringes of the traln
as It came to a halt. He walked Ilts
length. Marlon was not there. FHad
she missed her train?

“Still dreaming, Will?" asked a hard
voles over his shoulder.

He started round. to se¢e Marion,
with a party of girl friends, dressed In
the height of fashlon, looking at him
with a smile,

“Dear me, | must be very hard to
find.” she sald. “Waell! When are
you coming home?"

The hardness of her tones struck
him llke a blow. Surely hs had
changed out of all recognition it he
had ever thought Marion's volce beau-
tiful. The girl whom he had loved
to the point of Infatuation stood re-
vealed to him as an artificial, hard
young woman, without the slightest
charm.

“1 think It was very wrong of you
pot 1o write to me for sc long." she
continued. “But I forgive you, WIlL
Wa can forgive a man with millions
anything, can’t we, Dora?"

The girl addressed as® Dora
mured something The whole party
was taken aback, not to say shocked,
at the sight of this man in the cowboy
clothes. And he was a millionaire!
e was Will Thorpe of Harvard and
Boston!

Perhaps Marion shrewdly divined
the change that had occurred in him,
for she drew him aside.

“Will, 1 know I ought to have been
more serious,” she sald, “But you
can't think how startling and ridicu-
lous vou look, dressed llke one of
these natives, Listeno, Will, and let
me explain. 1 have always cared for
you just as much, but I couldn't be
engaged a beggar. You see that
for youself, don't you? And every-
body undergtood that your father was
golng to cut you out of his will, in-
stoad of leaving you the sole helr. |
am just as fond of you, WHL"

Wil Thorpe looked at her with slow-
ly rising snger. She did not realize

Lo

what she was saylng, Hud he ever|
Was that the kind of | In the
man that he had heen, that she so con- | water Aare

been like that?

fidently imugined he was stlll?

“Sg when are you coming home,
Will?" she continued. “When are you
coming home to me? she added
softly.

The traln eonductor blew his whis- |

tla. Wil looked her full in the face.
“Never!” he answered roughly.
The party was moving toward the

traln, Will gaw the look of amazed
indignation upon Marlon's face. He
broke from her He mounted the

horse that was tethered to a post out.
glde the depot. The traln was start
ing. Dut Wil was riding for the
mountaln slopes, and his “never” rang
in his ears like the sound of a chanted
chorus.

He flung himself from his horse at
the cabin door which hid at that mo-
ment all that lfe bheld most precious
for him,

“Norma!" he shouted,
with his knuckles,

He heard her footsteps; be saw her
stand before him; he caught her in
his nrms,

“Norma! 1 have come home—4%0
you," be cried.

hammering

“Won't you comae |

Mr. |

And what did
|

{is out
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Lisbon's Beautiful Harber,

ORTUGAL, the most recent na
tion to be druwsn into the maol
strom of the KEuropean Wwar,
was once a part of the anclent

Homan provinee Lusitanla,
a bulletin tasued by the National Geo
Eraphic society,

With a population scarcely exceod
ing the combined population of New
York city, Jersey Clty, and Nowark,
and an area In Europe less than the
state of Indiana, Portugal has not
played a major role in the politics of
continental Europe In many Years,
not, in faet, since Wallesley, after-
wird the Duke of Wellington, land
od his English forces and, with the
aid of native troops, defeated Soult
and Museona, Napoleon’s marshals, in

of

|the two peninsular campalgns,

But the colonlal empire of Portugal
of all proportion to the im-
portance of the home country. In
fact there wers, at the beginning of
the war, only three other countries in
Great Britaln, Franee, and
Qourmany - whose flags floated over
more territory beyond the boundarios
of the home country. The combined
area of the New England and North
Atlantic states would equal less than

one-fourth of the territory under the
dominion of the tiny republie occupy
ing the western edge of the Iberian

| peninsuls, whose navigators in the NOf

teenth and sixteenth century were Lthe
wonders of the world. Yet all this
vast territory is held by 5000 colo
ninl troops, supplemented by native
armiea,

Peasants Are Poets,

A curious anomaly 18 to be found
amoung the pearants of Portugal, who
are classifiod gs among the most 1l-
Hierate of Western Europe, yot among
the most intelligent, Muny of the
farmera—threeffths of the population
s devoted to agricultural puraulis-—
have a remarkable gift for versifica-
tlan, and many of the poems of the
country are handed down from gen
eration to generation without belng
recorded. The peasants alvo are noted
{for thelr sobriety, and yet tho unnual
production of wine exceads 206 gallons
for each inhabitant. 8o great, in fact,
is the product of the vineyards that
eltlen the various qualities of
discussed with kooner in-
terest than the grades of wine,

While Portugal's maritime glory is
a thing of the past, a large numhber
of Portuguese still follow the kea for
a livelihood and the fishing Industry
In fmportant The Portuguese sur
dines, however, are preserved in sl
jan oiive oll, although oneffteenth of
the cultivated area of the nation I8
glven uver to ollve groves, fur the pro-
duction of oils of & cheap grade.

The Portuguese peasant woman in
an hmportant bread winner, but she
recpives for her day's labor of 186
hours In ihe field only & abilling or
less, while the men gel two shillings,

One of the profitable and extremely
popular “Industries” of the rural pop-
ulation 18 a placid laying in walt for
tourists who attempt to motor through
the country on the lessfrequented
and often Impassable public roads.
With an ox-temmn the pessant walts at
a favorable spot until & motorist,
traveling on an sutomobile on which
an import tux of $120 has been ool
lected by the Portuguese government,
sticks in the mud. To haul out such
an unfortunate ls often more profiv

says |

able than sevoral days’ work In the
wheat, malzo, or rice flolds
Lisbon's Beautiful Harbor,

The harbor of Lisbon, where the
solzure of the Gorman merchant slilps
procipitated Portugal into tho war, s
one of the most beautiful in all Eu
rope, ranking scarcely second to Na-
ples and Counstantinople. The city s
about the slze of Pittaburgh, and has
been the political center of the na-

tion since it was wrested from the |

Moors in the middie of the twelfth cen-
tury by Affonso Henrlques, the founder
of the kingdom. It was the English
who alded Affonso In his war against
the Moors, and the following century
the two countries effected an allfance
which has existed unbroken during the
succeeding 700 years, save for such
sgporadic Interruptions ns when Na
poleon forced ths little kingdom to de-
claro war against the island empire,

The Portuguese, especially those of |
Liabon, are a pleasure-loving people. |
[ They urs fond of sports of many worts,
Im.-l-nilng the bull-fight, but the LWwre

ndor s not the 1dol In this country that
he s In Spalh, nor are the contests
a8 Nerce. Horses are seoldom If ever
suerifced o Portuguese trocaderos,
Lisbon s an even greator “night
city" than was Puarls, the strects ap
pearing at thelr busjest ususlly at 3
n.m, The prineipal thoroughfares are
admirably kept nowadays but as late
a8 18306 n “clean-up” campalgner wns
in & woeful minority when he began
to urge the authorities to put & stop
to such practices as bresking horses
in
main avenues of trnde,  He also pro-
tested ngainst keeping plgs allve In
the stroeta “or tled to the doors,”
while he thought It advisable to put
an end to the custom of allowing dead
animals ta le for indefinite porioda in
tho streotn,
There are
Hahed In
thesoe being of & politleal nature, and
many of them wre owned by the lead.
ari of the varlous politlcal partiea,
it bax been sald that “if Lilsbon
turns Turk tomorrow all Portugal will

ahout 100 jJournals pub

woar the turban,” so when the mon |

archy was overthrown in 1910, after
100 persons had boen killed and 500
wounded In the eapital, King Manusl
tuking refuge in England, it was a
matter of course that the rest of the
nation would guletly ncguleses In the
new order of things, Portugal today
hasg much the same outward form of
government ns our own, Each par
lHament I8 supposed to last threo yoars;
senators are glectid for wix yoars, and
presidents for four years, The head
of the government recolven $20,000 a
year Money, howaover, s reckoned
chiefly In rels, and, therefore, oven
a duy laborer's wuges Is sweet to the
ear, for It takes 20 rels to make a
penny,

Portugal's transcendant contribu-
tion to world history was tho colonlza-
tlon of Brazil, the largest nation in
South Amorica and the third largest
fn the Westorn hemisphers, While
firazil was dlscovered by Columbus’
companion, Plnzon, and formal posses
glon taken by him In the name of
Spain, Cabral landed In 1600, & yoar
later, and proclaimed It Portuguose
territory. Portugal settled the coun
try and ruled it until 1822 when, un
der the leadership of the Portuguese
prince, Dom Pedro, Independence from
the mother county was declared,

the streets and singeing pigs in the |

Portugal, the majority of |
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FAIRIES PLEASE MR, BOOK-CABE.

-

“ho Mmirles aro the best tle peaco

' makors In the world,” bogan deddy,
as he maw that the children were
ronidy to hear what the falrios had

poen dolng all day

“Last night,” he wont on. “the book
cane o n pursery bocame vory, very
ANKTY He Just talked and muttered
to imaett all night. Every little while
the ehildren would wake up for they
could hear the book-case scalding
Awny Of course they didn’t know
thiat the book-case was really talking
aid meolding They thought It waa
only & crenkitg they heard but It wohke
thom up ever so many thimes

“That was just what the book-cann
wantml Ile was feoling so angry. ho
just wanted to wake up the HHttle boys

and girls who wore aleeplig i the
nursery

'Well' he eroaked, ‘1 am ton mad
to stand hepe any more I think |

will Just fall down. That would be &

1 L} v
- "-4:__:: [ A2 1
Nl = ‘1'.'! l "
- - |
- - -
‘
Japt ), { : ,\ »
1 A W\
- 1 [ § 8
- L .
JN 1

. h
7
7\ Ji0 \d
-
e : L
£ J :

Dan't

Be Angry, Mr. Book:

Case.”

“Now,

goud joko. That would make all the
ttle boys and girls appreciate what
Il am, What would happen to all their
favorite pleturs books 1f 1 fell down?
Yeu, what Indeed®

“*And. how about thoss books of
sliips and pirates and adventures that
the croatures they call boys [lke?
What would bappen to them 1if 1 fell
down and dropped thom all? Or the
books they paint Il and cul oul paper
dolla from?

" “They would all have thelr covers
broken and no doubt the pages of a
great many would fall out They
would have fallen out long ago, and
tho covers wauld have bheen broken
they had not had me to hold them

“'Now whnt makoes mo so mad Is that

[ there chlldren were talking today, and

they sald they could use me out in the
back yard for their snowballs, snow
lew erenm and such nopsonsae In the
winter—and In the spring, dear, dear
me, and at this the bookcase would
have cried f he bad only known how,
they even sald 1 could be uned for
mud ples. They sald they didu't need
me any more, They could put thelr
books In the closer, In the cold, dark,
dreary clonet. Poor, dear books. And
I have treatod them so woell and been
wo fond of them. | will jJust have to
fall down and lose my temper and
orush with rage for | am nol appre
clated. Oh, It's very sad)

“All this timo the fairles had beon
listening, Thoey had felt very hadly
that thy bookcase was belinving so
disgracefully and when they saw he
was roally In earvoest they just began
to tnlk to hilm.

*They ran along the shelves and
crawled In and out of the books and
sald to the book-cane

“'Now, don't be angry Mr. Hook-
cane, It really won't do the slightost
bit of good. And as for that eronking.
It In most unkind of you Poor it
tle boys and girla! Wouldn't you let
them bhave a good night's sleep? We
don't really think you moean to be un-
kind but seo how thoy wro Lossing
evory time you croank, and they are so
tired,’

“Hat mald the book-caso, 'l have
boen #o good to all thelr books, My
broad shelves have held thom up and
I have taken such care of theny. | am
hurt because they think that now |
don't nead Lo look after books but enn
be used for snowballs and mud plos to
Eo on my shalvon®

“*“They really love you, sald the 1it-
tlo falries, ‘but how they have grown
thoughtloss. They will love you Just
as much later on for holding thelr
books and In the meantimoe wo will
keep you cheered up playing hideand
go-weok botwosn your proclous hooks. *

Didn't Ask for Ple,

Allen, aged five, was pansing the
afternoon with his aunt in thoe suburbs,
wmd after he had been at play for &
dme he sald: “Aunt Mary, mamma
sald 1 wann't to ask you for a plece of
ple, but ghe didn’t tell me not to take
it it you offered it to me."




