By Luke McLuke
Cinetnnatl
Copyright, 10185, the

Too Freshl
When he draws near folks pass him by,
They know he Is a fiippant guy;
He Is too fresh and he's at fault,
For he won"t even earn his salt

Paw Knows Everything.
Willle—Paw, what is woman's into-
ftion?
Paw—That's only another nawe for
feminine susplcion, my son.
Maw—Willie, you go upstairs and
take a bath

He, Huml
When you're feeling dulk and hasxy,
And you can't find a reliever;
Other folks say you are laxy,
But you know you have spring fever.

Huhl
“It says here that a noted cublst

painter has gone crazy,” mm .

 0ld togy.
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‘and,
hdﬂl‘t have nry far to fo.”

The Secret.
He's making coin to beat the band
With ease that is surprising;
Each day he takes some money and
Keeps right on advertising.

Facts You May Net Want to Know.
Oliver Cromwell never mode In an
automoblile.
Queen Elizgbeth was very fond of
Welsh rabbits.
Joan of Arc never rode on the rear
seat of a motorcycle.
Julius Caesar coujd piay anything
bat pinochle.
The queen of Bhebn never had tu
stand up In a street car.
Nero never tried to blow out the gas.
apesaas
Adviocs.
To petty grievances be blind,

Forget them In = hurry;
Keep busy, son, and you will find

¥ " Youw'l bave less time to worry.

Tough Lueck!
The OCincinnati Enquirer being »a
dally affords Luke McLuke an oppor
tunity to anticipate our ideas and get

away with them, thus making bimself

famous at our expense. — Bomerset
(Ky.) Journal.

Me from a friendly wayside prop,
onward with- my load.
—~Luke Mcluke

Names |s Names.
Atemore Glass lives at Owenton, Ky,

This May Peeve T. R.

Dear Luke—Did you know that ome
of the most prominent families in Oys-
ter Bay is that of Colonel lan Mefour-
sons 1—Peter Pan, East Liverpool, O.

Things to Werry About.
A full grown shad has 13,408 bones.
Our Daily Special.
Never ask for a kiss untll after you
have taken it

Luke Moluke Bays:

Once 1n awhile you will meet a man
who 1s 8o careful 6f his consclence that
he uses it only on SBundays.

Anpother reason for the high cost of
living is that the bag that used to be
filled with clothespins is now 'filed
with receipted laundry bills.

‘A single man blames his ancestors
’chhlowlybttnllh But a mar-
ried man usually blames his wife,

Every montb is the right month In
which to plant seeds of kindness.

It might help business some Iif wo
men would do less shopping and more

Of course siiver and gold are mere

@idn't have to ask any man for a cent.
They are using so moch paint nowa-
days that when a man kisses a ginl he
is In danger of getting a red nose.
They can moukey with eugenics all
they please. But any old time that
father and mother are such natural
born tightwads that they accumulate
! ‘are known by their deeds.
and others are known by their mort-

Every married woman feels that she
earns every ceat of bher husband’'s sal-
ary.

You can't always tell  The irt who
8 holding ber head highest as she |m-
rades ber new ountfit may be the one
who has only pald the first dollar In-
stallment on It

This would be a fine world if every-
body agreed with you as heartily as
the man who is getting ready to touch
you for a loan.

One advantage of being poor s that
you can buy an antique chajr for a
dime at a junk store. But If » million.
aire waots to buy an antique chair he

has to go te an aontigue store and pay
$1.000,

It i hard to make people understand
that a kind word and a pat on the back
are nppreciated more by a live man
than a lot of flowers are appreciated by
a dead man

. Moderatsly Comferting.
He (uneasily)—Do you think your fa-
ther will give his consent to our mar-
riage? She (reassaringly)-Oh, yes
to bave had sn Lakling of
in the air, and only & day or

':,p..-;mmﬂmu

s read storfes of deeds

uﬁﬂ sowetimes absorb
Mﬂﬂfllll.nloulrhthchem
was a Idnudun-wh

lnu"fnr the western cowboy, Having
ome from a refived family and lved
in the eust, where | pever saw a cow
voy. It 1s quite possible that bad | et
one of thew my fillusion would have
lisappeared like thin mist before the
dun's rays.

The typical cowboy or cowpuncher,
as he is cilled, | was told later, mur-
ders the king's Eunglish, the coruers of
his mouth are gummed with tobacco
juice, his every third word Is an oath,
and he gets drunk whenever be filnds
an opportunity. [ don’t mean to say
that there are not quiet, respectable
young men asmoug them, but the ma-
jority doun't pretend to be carpel
knights. .
When | was nineteen years old my
brother, after gradvating at college,
concluded to make a ranchman of
himself and, golug to the west, par
chased apd stocked a ranch. He wrote
glowing letters about the life he led,
riding over his broad acres, watching
his berds Increase, und seemed rather
pleased with the lawlessness of a coun-
try whereln every nan was his own at-
torney and his revolver his comstable
He sent home a photograph of himself
oni horséback. a sombrero on his hgad,
a luriat at his saddlebow and a revolv-
er At bis hip. . It fired my lmagination,
and 1 thought how fine it would be for |

same fashlon.

mnke him a visit
but my purents objected. However, |
was so persistent In iy entreaties that

cort, | was obliged to travel most of
the way alone. My brother wrote me
that be would send some one to es
cort me over the last sixty miles since
the journey was through a rough coun-
try and be was unwilling that | should
pass over it alone. This distance was
made up of fifty miles of rnlilway and
ten of wagon travel. The man [ was
to meet would wear a yellow ribbon in
his buttonhole. He would pass through
the train and 1 was to stop him when
he reached me and ask if he was John
Carrington.

When Mr. Carrington came slowly
walking down the aisle of the car |
suw that he fulfilled my ideas of the
man | would Mke to love and be loved
by. Though roughly dressed In flannel
shirt and trousers and a light coat, he
showed unmistakable signs of being to
the manner born. How many pistols
and knives be carried on his person |
did not know, but one huge revolver
was stuck in his beit in front.

In a buttonbole of his coat he car-

at ohcé as having held together a bun-

be was the man | was to meet. and I
#ddressed him, asking him if be were
pot Mr. Carrington. His face broke
into a beautiful smile, and he lifted his
sombrero and took a seat beside me.
Mr. Carrington told me that bhe had

they, being the only two gentlemen In
the nelghborhood, had become fast
friends. My brother had mentioned my
coming, and Carrington had asked per-
‘mission to be my escort over the latter
part of the journey. Of course | real-
ised that he would religh the care of a
young girl, since he Bad probably mot
peel ope of hix own class for a long

mmummmwmvhmumm ,
: in its attendance. nmnue&ntlbtyhnmhm
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a mnch pear my brother's and that |

A time came when he wrote me to the robber to e,
I was wild to go, | have one.”

|

they at last consented. Having vo es | bot-offer any further resistance.

ried a yellow ribbon which 1 recognized [

dle of cigars. This assured me that

A_t--tend—a’r'lce a tl—l

while, e

L found Mr. Carringtou a very agree-

able conversationalist. | usked him
why He Wore a revolver in frout In-
stead of at the/bip, where the heroes
1 bad read about carried
His reply was pot very tory.
1 learned afterward that the trains bad
been often robbed, und he desired to
have his “‘gun” where he could grasp
it in the shortest possible timie,
reasou why he did vot tell me this
was becnuse he did not wish to fright-
en me. Nevertbeless his being thus
armed uaturally, suggested dunger to
me, and 1 felt how fine it would be to
be protected by him.

We had pussed over the principal
part of the journey. The tritin wnx by
po wenns full, and ny escort in order
to give me more rvem turned ever the

of ment in front and sat o
Y T

e, | was looking

the window when | beard the forward |

door thrown open with n ba
words propounced in n quick,
angry toue;

“Hands up, alit”

A may entered the cnr, while another
immedintely closed the door and stood
with his back agalmst it, a earbine nt
his shoulder. pointed down the ajlsle.
The first man had no arms in his hand
whatever. Only a few seconds elapsed
before | henrd the same banging of
the renr doos and, turning, sa% a man
ctapding In the sune relative position
a4 the one In frumnt, also with a rifle
sweeping the car.

I louked at Mr. Carrington, expecting
to see him dmw his revolver and open
fire. He did no such thing, but sat
without making n motion for defense.
The man whose han were free ad-
vanced, eallzg on the passengers to

give up their valuables. which they 44
very quickly. If nuy one lagged the
robber had only to put his hand to his
hip to hurry him. There were but few
persons In advaunce of Mr. Carriagton
and myself, fud the collector was upon
us almost lmmedintely., Catehiug sight
of the révolver lu Carringtou’s belt,
the robber jerked it out nnd thrust it
o bis own bell. Cuarrington gave up
all the woney te hud In bils pocket,
which was werely enough for the jour

nnd the
sharp.

me to have a lover rigged out In the ' ney's expenses.

“You're pretty enough to kiss,” sald
“and I'm golng to

With that be nlmped nnd kissed me:
I shrunk as far us | could. but dared
I paw
that Carrington winced at this treat-

ment, but he did not rajse a tinger to
The robber passed on

protect me.
without asking me for my valuables,
and both J and my escort sat perfectly
still, as did the other passengers, till
| saw the man with the carbine In
front step out on to the platform and
Jump off the car.
rear door vopen and shut and surmised
thut we were free of the robbers.

| was so fllled with anger and con-
tempt for my escort that without a
word | arose from my seut and took
auother. Had he made any protest
whatever against the insult the rob-
ber bad put upon me by kissiug me
I might have been less pronounced in
showing my feelings Besides. the opl-
sode completely chunged my adinira-
tion for the western Hghting man, espe-

clally one whe bad been charged by

my brother to pretect we

What Carrington did  after this ¥ “He hix
, for | made the |

knew not at the ti
rest of the journey alone. When we
reached the station at which | was to
lenve the train the news of the rob-
bery had preceded us. When | step
ped on the platform my brother wns
there listening to Carrington, who was
talking to bim In a very earvest and
rapid manner. As soon as | stepped
down from the car Carrington left him,
and 1 heard the latter say, “Not a word
till 1 see you again.” Then he made
off, and Hob came up and teok we in
his arms.

S'Poor girl!” he sald. “This bas been
& sad Introduction for you into this
lawless country. 1 should nor have
brought you out here.”

“You should bave sent a man and
not a coward for my escort,” 1 replied.
stlll burniug under the Insult | had
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recelved nnd the alsence of resentment
on the part of Mr. Carrington.

Bob -led we to n féur mule fenm he
bad im waiting, then went off for my
baggage. nnd when he returned | con-
versedd with bhim. prineipally about the
boldup, lgnoring Mr. Carrington’s ac-
tion, or, rmther. want of action. Bob not
| wentioulng” it himself. On feaching
the raneh house 1 was shown to my
roout. und the reaction from sy excite-
ment brought on a 860d of tears

However, a rest brought back my
composure, and 1 tried to look forward
to enjoyiug ranch life, though my first
experience In the reglon had been by
Do means pleasant. “Mr. Carrington
did not appear, and 1 felt guite sure
that I would see nothing of him after
the cowardly manuer in which he had
permitted me to bLe Insuited. 1 did
not ask Bob what bhad become of him,
and Bob did not mention him to we.
I Inferred that Bob had been disap-
pointed In him, but that he did not
wish te make the matter worse by dis-
cussing it.

On the third morning after my arriv-

al Bob enme te my door earlier than 1
had, been accustoned to rise and call-
ed to me:
(3ot up, BHesm. Ned Carrington ls
bere nud wishes to xce you”
“Indeed!™ L repliel  =If Mr. Car-

rington wixhes to ~ee me he enn call

At n proper bone”

sutretiing  to show you.
Don't keep Dim & itz
My curfoxity he! roused, | gnt out
of bed, drossed my=elf nnd went down
stair. Bob met o In the great hall
and led me ot on to the veranda. -

There stood Mr. Corington and a doz-
en other men. so:ne of whom were
mounted nnd some holding thelr horses
by the bridle. Ther: were three others
toaded with chalix Oue of these [ ree
ognized as the robher who had Kissed
me, Carrington turned to me and said:

“l have brought tlis villain here to
apologize for fnsuliting you. If 1 had
lifted n finger to protect you at the
time 1 would have been shot dead by
a man at one end or the other of the
car, besidex cansing these men to shoot
up the car, possibly killing yon, among
others. On reaching the station [ call-
ed together n pofse. We made after
the robbers. got wind of .their where-
abouts, tracked them there and suc-
ceeded Iu wetting them." Then, turn-
lnltothemhbﬂ'whobndwp.
h. sald: - .

volver, cnmlhig n
@low down hix fn
“Apolagize!” Ma
cocking his revols _
1 ran down the
rCarrington’s arm n“ i'mt his revolver
out of hte hirl
“Tuke thewmn aw
“We have no n
. The rohbers ‘w
| posed. to faft, ‘but

" snid Hob. |

them. amnl

away. | sap
tlon It they |

| ever Raw A Jni), fne
| rablery they fidd. pnd when
1 Bob sald "'wp hu ve | pJed for then”

I faney he menut t& them

- Mr. Coreingron hn‘ pvidently not rel-
lnlml my tregtment
" Inrcl!nlph withidre
'lln‘lm-wl to. Ay _
{ nfter a letter a’[ from me, in
P which 1 eppioc “tTon in the car
Fapd bogeod his f»u fﬂilmwn

ﬂlln at the rlm‘h

U ihatr was pndmbﬂl We are
[ noneraf v Fin Depeipow  Weall live
CIn e et 1 nﬂﬂﬂ 'wﬁ'“-
; The unm—wm '
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“What  does - mogey, sy when it
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The Impossible

‘Man

How He Became Possible

By CLARISSA MACKIE
A AAAssasasasasasoas e d

Mona Renton looked at her uncle
with wide, horrified eyes.

“Marry n muap | bave never seen?
{mpossible!™ she cried indignantiy.

Silax Renton frowned, but his voke
A1d vt lose its gquality of patience

“But. my dear Moua, | bave told you
that Willlam is an exceptionally Hue
yonng man, anud your marriage to him
would save the business from ruin.
His father bhas promised that”™

“Why?" demauded Mona

Mr HReotou gnzed out of the window.

“Jim Harstaw loved your mother,
Mona, nud falled to win her. | be
lieve he wauts his son to mnarry your
mother's daughter. In faet, bhe told
me %o when | went to seek a loan from
him.”

“It's n bargain—a cold, cruel business
transaction, Uncle Silas!™ cried the girl
passionately. *“But you have been »o
good to me. like a father and mother
in one. that | eannot refuse. Tell Mr.
Barstow 1 will marry his son, but ¢bt
of all the world. uncle, | am sure that
this William is the one man I would
not voluntarily choose to marry.”

“The Ilmpossible man, eh?" wmiled
Mr. Renton. drawing her toward him.

“The Impossible mau? agreed Mona.
shuddering.

And when the next day came “she
had persuaded her uncle to permit her
to spend a month opon his ranch in
Montana.

“When | refturn I will meet Mr., Wil
liam Barstow,” she plended. And so
she was allowed to go. planning to
visit several school friends by the way.

It was severnl weeks after her cop-
m'“ mlh “ .‘* M m

Mona. went directly to bhed .nnd was
awakened early (W pext moining by
the sonnd of voices nnder her witdow.

Poss Peters war talking to some one,
n mnn, with a lazy, drawling voice and
a deep toved laugh

Mona crept from bed and went to
the window'. Helind the ruffled dra-
pel'lvl she cord rel‘l.luln unseen.

A ‘tall. lugse llihbed young man lean-

ed arﬁlnst a1 big black horse while he
tazliy rolled a cigarette.

s was the thind. J« ““it's thiy way, Billy,” protested ioss

“You've got to _tend to
kuittin® or out you gol™ Pm
Buly nuglied genially and pusbed
his hat bnck on his thick brown hair,

‘dilm. for he 1D | Mani llked him at once. Here was |
N‘lﬂd only” be iﬂ. -

handsome cowboy of ro-

well, "Peters,” laughed Billy.
*Jut give me nnother mess of knit:
lluudlglud to it.”
Thé mel went away together, and
Mlimﬂ-mu:m-w
‘down the trall. .

fag Ly

World’s Falr Breaks All” Records
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persons passed through the gates, establishing a record over all other world’s éxpositions. "Every country
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anufacturing Exhibit at Ml;'-
velous Exposition .

Blily Bario. Tt might be Bm; Barto.
He speaks slowly nnd is always laugh-
litg. It might be him.”

Mona blushed and changed the sub-

— | Joct. wuymu-htnnﬂo-glmt
| {this stranger?

After breakfast Boss Peters brought

|nround a cream colored pony.

“You ride cross saddle, Miss Renton?"
he asked.

1 “Yes,” saild Mona ns shg came down

to pet the pony. *lsn't he a dear?

He looks good enough to eat!”

Mrs. Peters, in the doorway, lahghed
nAd told Mouna thatshe berself looked
good enough to eat.

“In that white linen skirt and blouse
and white felt bat you'll charm the
birds ol ttp tnu." pqqnql th bﬂ"

o o

' 'n, ”m ‘ { I I

ber cheeks growing pluk with thc ex-
ercise in the clear air. A

8he forgot all her cares—the fAnan-
cial troubles of Renton & Co.. which
her engagement to young iarstow had
magically changed to prosperity—her
engagement to a mapn she had never
seen, for Willlam was away on a hunt-
Ing trip.

“] know | shall hate him!” sighed
[Mdna as she suddeénly remembered the
Barstows. ' [}
The cream coulored pony stepped into
n gopher hole, and Mona flew orer bis
Wead to fall prone upon the sagebrush.
one ankle twisted under beg body.
She ed once when she tried
to move and then faluted away.

Mona opened her eyes to gase Imto
a_ pair of dark blue ones. A .strong
nrm sapported her ns Billy Barto knelt
beside her

“l heard you sercam, apd so | came
nlong.” he expiained. "Is it your arm?

“My ankle—It feels mo qoeer.” half
sabbed Mona: her lovely face pale with
Rgony

He rode close beside her all lhc WAY
tome! cheering her with storfes of the
«attle conntry, even hringing n smile to
bher white llps by n recltal of his m
early adventures.

At last they reuched the ranch house.
Moua swooned nway when Billy 1ifted

her from the spddle nnd gnve her into
the keeping of M Peters,
Finally Mms. 'eters came down-

stairs. Hes round eyes twinkled when
she saw the nuxious cowpuncher.

“+~r~How is she? Rhnll | go for the doc-

tor?" sald Billy.
Mrs, Peters Inughbed. '
“She Is fust asleep. You needn't

bother going after the doctor. I'm hgt-
ter than a dozeu doctors, specially

with sprained ankles und such = You
know, thix is a gopher country.”

Bllly nodded.

“Well, I'll be bhiklug along.” he sald

reluctantly; then,
nsked sharply: )

“Who Is ghe, Mrs, Peters?”

“You mean Miss Mona?" she asked
Inwocently.

“Miss Mona.,” he repeated, “thanks,”™
und be added to himself, “1 wonder
what her first pame s

Duripg Moma's couvalescence she
spent mauy san bour in the hammock
while Billly Itarto read to her from his
favorite uuthors, who In time became
her favorites ulso

Moua liked Billy Barto from the very
beginning. When sbhe begun to love
bhim she wever knew, but perbaps 1t
wns that day when he dropped his
book nnd, leaning over her, crushed her
hunds in his own.

Mona lovked up into his tense face,
and the lovely color left her own.

“Oh, Billy Barto, dou't say a word!™
she cried piteously. *l1 cannot listen!”

“The words are on my lips. dear,”
he sald steadily, “but | am not free to
utter them.”

“It is the same wjith me,”
mured sadly.

turuing quickly, be

pered, and when she nodded drearily
he added grimly, “So am L”

After a sllence he nsked:

“Shall 1 go away from here?”

“No: 1 am golog home tomorrow.”

“Do not tell Me where. | must not
know anything more about you or noth-
ing could keep me from following you |
to_the end of the world!™ he muttered. |

L]

ants b

she mur- |

“You—you are engnged?™ he whis '

Thén, With ove last ¢Fusblng pressure
of ber slim hands, be was gone.

Mona closed her eyes while siow
tears forced themselves through the
thick fringes of bher lashes.

Tomorréw she would be on her way
tome to Unele Bllas, and she must be
prepared to fulfill her promise to mar-
ry Jim BarsioW’s son,

Bhe did not see Billy again.. Mrx.
Peterx_d'd not mention the name of
the bandsome cowpuncher, and Moua
did not wee his face among the merry
¢rowd which nccompanied Ber to the
stntton, riding on elther side of the
buckboard. acring like schoolboys on a
boliday. -

Home angnin ml\l.o luxurfous sur-

§ teft the room. and llou'-'u
toying with some gmpes, ber gray
eyes fixed dreanmlly on space.

“If you upe not too tired. Mona, 1
would ke 1o Lave youn _meet Mr, Bar-
stow and hix son  They ure-coming at
D ovlock.” .

“Very well. Unele 8jlas,” she sabd in-
Hoereutly “Aud d.d- the business
come oul all right, as you expected ™

“Yex. and Fdidu’t require Jijm Bar-

gow's he'p after all. Butl as you bave
oromised so marry Willlnm It i= only
wir g sou <xhowld weet him And
if you don t watkd te warry o now" —

“It Qoesu 't wailler wmeh, Unele Riias,”
ibe murmured. ber heart sore at the
thonght of her broken roaminee, jealous
of that girl te whom Billy Barto was
sngyeed .

Mr Rentou eyed bhér sharply as be
beld the dnor open for her to pass out
The old spirkle and glow were gone.
If this endnzement to youug Barstow
was distaste/nl to Mona why was she
not more joyoeus ut ber releuse?

He went luto the library and picked
ap the eveulug mall On top was a
letter from Boss I'eters of rhe Double
Circle, and tucked inxide was a note
from Mrs. eters.

As he read Sllas Renton smiled.

At 9 o'clock, when the Barstows were
announced, Silas was ln the drawing
room with Mona.

First came James Barstow, band-
some. dignified and smiling. Rebind
bim towered n younger msm v immae-
vlate evening dresa.

Before the older men could greet
each other Mona bad flown down the
long-room fo meet Jim Barstow's tall
son.

“Oh, Billy Barto!™ she cried
Billy ™

Thelir hands met, and his -ﬂu endr-
cled her

At bay, they tnrned and faced the
astonished old men.

“Father, this is the girl | must mar-
ry.” declared Billy Barto. and James
Barstow turned to his lifelong friend
for nn explanation

For smeveral moments they beld a
whispered conversation: then Silas
Renton came forward

“Monn.” he said. and Billy Barto
turned a startied glance upon him,
“somehow or other you have met
young William Barstow, and you have

“Billly.

changed vour mind nhout marrying
him, | smee ™

Theén It wa= Billy's turn to expiain
that, dislfkre the iden of engaging
himélf to an unknown girl, he bad

gone wesl to forget his tronbles in one
last spirit of freedomn. By Cthance he
had hit upon Renton’s ranch and en-
gaged himeelf nr a cowhoy

The rest we know —~how he met and
loved Mona Renton nnd how after they
had paried as. nx they thonght, forever
| they met agnin
| “Ro the Impossible man became pos-
| sithe after n)I™ Aeclared Uncle Kilas
| ror Example,
|  *“Everything has got to be improved
righf along (o go these days.”
{ “Not at all. Take love making
| There haven’t been any improvements
| for years, and yet It goes great.”—Lou-
! isville Courfer-Journal.
: Vilue of & Gaod Name.
| *“He is reputed to be worth a mlil-
{ Hon,” *“A fine reputation to have, be-
lleve me.”—Exchange.
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