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Margaret
I >
« • The Story of H o ir a King'» 

Son Came to Hie Own.
« < 
• t

B, r. A. MITCREL. 
»AAAâAAO*»*»**»******»***

•  "man 'hastily entered and, approach- j ; | H i  Ifl'tf l  1111 I H 'l I H  I"fr ‘ • flon which has been linked with the 
M ' 1 nBme of Forblsh for generations.”

* T  L I  L  R  A  I  U  «»I I  had not known that the uame of
1 l i  L j / W - s  I V  ■ • , Forbiah had been linked with anything

’ ’ ! for any time. The word Hnk always

Bits of Byplay
By Lake McLuke

Copyright. 1918. the OUMtnaati 
Enquirer

W u ff l
“Don’t you think that you are serv­

ing us too much pork?” said the star 
hoarder. “We have pork at almost ev­
ery meal.”

“Do the other boarder» object to l t r  
demanded the landlady.

“Should aay they do?’ replied the 
star boarder. “They are squealing all 
the time.” _ _ _ _ _

C orrect.
“Tb i» may »ocm queer, but i t  1» true. 

Rem arked old M r. Beepla.
" I t  takes a m t»hty »m all roan to 

book down on other people."

P aw  K no w s E v e ry th in g .
Willie—'Paw, what la meant by Ike

average run of people?
• Paw—The also rans. my son.

Bos, HosI
They changed eeato w h ile  in  a  canoa
They knew ’tw aa a fool th ing  to doe.

They were fa r  out from  land - _
And no help was at hand.

Bo we’ll Just have to bid them  ad loa  

Signs.
“Brown must be a very superstitious 

cuss,” remarked Smith. “He told ms 
Unlay that be placed great faith In
signs.’ .

“That doesn’t make him anperstltl- 
ooa.” replied Jones. “He has Just gous 
Into the bill posting business.”

Q u lek , D oc; th s  P u lm o to r l  
The undertaker's a nice man. „

I  tru s t him. bless hl» soul!
And yet I  know th a t I f  he can

H e ’ll put me In a  h o le

8h»’» In.
Dear Lake—A girl in Urichavllla, 0., 

has a spring In her heel, a wave In her 
hair and once In awhile gets an ocean 
In her bend. Her name is Carrie Wa­
ters. Is she In?—A. R. Mohn.

Qiddapl
“ Be c a re t« , sir, when playing go lf,” 

Bald l l t t lr -W ll l le  B lnk»;
• Ju»t take this gun along w ith  ) ->u 

To  frigh ten  off the l in k s ’’
. -  U. T . Ix>ngfellow.

---- ¿ Here's a New Ona.
Mrs. A. B. Myers delightfully enter­

tained Monday afternoon from 4 to 8 
with a progressive bean party.—Byers 
(Tex.l Herald. ________

Artists All.
“The dentist 1» an a r tis t,” said 

Ths funny M r. H eath .
"The pencil doesn’t earn him  bread.

But I ’ve seen him  draw  teeth .”
—C incinnati Knqulrer.

“Th e  barber 1» an a rtis t, too," .
Quoth waggish M r , Lu tx ,

“For every story he tells you 
He Illustrates with cuts."

—Columbia State.

TVie po litic ian’s cam paign Job 
la  aomethlng pretty  big.

F o r  though ha’s not a  ditcher, yet 
H e surely has to "d ig .”

—Memphis Com m ercial Appeal.

Get In Lina, Men; Don’t  Shovel 
Desr Luke— I am certain that you 

will not say “No,” so I hereby nomi­
nate Miss Rea S|>ooner of GJendale, O., 
for membership In the club.—Glendale.

Eoonomy.
A  carefu l man la W illia m  L im a  

And he's Just one o f the m any
W ho waste a  dollar's w o rth  o f tim e  

Bo he can save a penny.

Yes, but They Don’t Moan It  ths W *X  
You Do.

The doctors now hope for a slow re­
covery.—Canton Register.

Names Is Names.
Timothy and Clover Hay 

Goshen, lnd. ________

Things to Worry About 
A palm can live for 200 year».

Uva at

Our Daily Special.
A fool who knowa U lx no fooL

Luke McLuke Sayst 
K la a pretty safe bet that nearly 

every man has somewhere In his old 
clothes a patent cigar lighter that 
v oa't light

Aa a rule the fellow who carries a 
corkscrew around In his pocket seldom 
has euough money at one time to buy 
a quart

Why la It that so many of the men 
who are equipped with bush league 
English and spelling are also equipped 
with a big league bank account?

Any woman au n  it* I you ih.it It takes 
her dearest friends to say the meanest 
things about her.

A man may have a hard time obey­
ing other Biblical Injunctions, but it is 
no trouble to obey the one against lay­
ing up treasures on this earth.

If  you would leave It to the average 
man the newspaper reporters would 
make stenographic notes of all ef his 
barroom ora Ilona.

This Is a qtlghty Mg world when you 
are seeking your debtors, but It Is a 
mlghfy unmll world when yon are 
dodging your creditors.

Once In awhile you will see a man 
whose shoes are so big that yon won­
der If  he puts them up In the garage 
before he goes Into fhe house.

Too can flatter a man by calling him 
•  sly dog. but he will want to fight If  
you call him a sneaking cor.

A ir doesn’t  weigh much, but yon win 
often see a princess wlio Is pnttlug on 
more airs than she can carry.

Any time you want to stand 
w ith  a  woman Just give bar yoor sea t  
M g  crow d ed  atreat car.

There was trouble In the kingdom 
of Tartarla. John, a prince of the 
blood, but n«J heir to the throne, was 
attempting to seize It by force. King 
Alonso had not married till late In life 
and bad no son to Inherit the crown 
till he was fifty years old. John, who, 
had King Alonso died childless, would 
have been tbe sovereign, gathered 
about him a number of adherents, 
whom he had seduced by promises of 
preferment, with a view to deposing 
the king and killing the Infant Crown 
Prince Theodore, only a few weeks old.

Now, It happened that tbe queen was 
unable to nurse her offspring, and a 
wet nurse had been brought in for the 
purpose This woman had a son tbe 
same age as Prince Theodore and di­
vided her milk between tbe two chil­
dren.

John succeeded In his attempt, but 
not exactly as he had expected. King 
Alonso was killed by one of John’s 
lieutenants who were charged to secure 
the sovereign's i>erson. John himself,

I at the head of an armed force, broke 
Into a wing of the palace where the 
crown prince was under the care of his 
nurse. Prince Theodore and his /ou­
ter brother, David, each occupied a 
cradle, that of tbe prince being of 
ivory canopied with fine lace, that of 
David of wood with no canopy. As 
John was about to dispatch the child 
In the royal cradle he received news 
that tbe king had been killed. Not 
relishing tbe slaying of an Infant and 
realising that before the prince would 
reach an age to be an obstacle in his 
way, John gave him to one of his ad­
herents with Instructions to pay a 
peasant to adopt him, at the same time 
taking measures to conceal his origin.

When tbe revolutionists had left the
royal nursery Margaret, the nurse, who 
had been concealed behind a curtain 
and had heard the Instructions given, 
stepped from her hiding place and, 
kneeling, gave thanks that no murder 
had been committed. Then, turning 
to the wooden cradle, aha took tbe 
child from It  and, watching her oppor­
tunity, finally left the palace with It 
by a rear exit.

John proclaimed himself king, and, 
though he gave all the offices to bis ad­
herents and by his misrule brought 
much misery on tbe people of Tar- 
taria, he made them so afraid of him 
that they dared not make any attempt 
to throw off the yoke.

When John bad reigned twenty years 
be had. a daughter who had come to a 
marriageable age, but he had no son.
Not daring to leave the government In- 
the hands of a woman, fearing that 
after his own death the people would 
rebel against her, It occurred to him 
to marry her to Ibe true prince, who 
had been brought up as a peasant 
' He had always had bis eye on tbe 

boy. who had been adopted by an Ig­
norant oountryman, and one day sent 
a messenger to bring him to the pal­
ace. The young man was so uncouth 
that John disliked to give him his 
daughter; but, since by doing so he 
hoped to render her succeeslon and 
reign peaceful, he adhered to his de 
termination.

Unfortunately for the king’s purpose 
tbe young man was between twenty 
and twenty-one year» of age, too old 
to make a refined person of him. The 
prince-peasant showed no evidences of 
having been begotten by a king and 
was very stupid. John gave him the 
best masters, both In intellectual fields 
and In deportment; but, despite their 
effort«, they could make nothing of 
him.

Had the king's daughter, Eleanor, 
been a girl of a refined nature John 
would have had difficulty In making 
a match between her and the clod­
hopper. But she was not. The branch 
of the royal family to which she be­
longed had been noted for generations 
back for profligacy and coarseness, and 
Eleanor, though still not eighteen, 
showed plainly that thia inheritance 
cropped out In her. I t  made little dif­
ference to her whom she married.

When the supposed peasant had been 
somewhat furbished up he was told 
that he was tbe true heir to the throne 
and all he needed to obtain possession 
of It was to marry the princess, for 
Jehu proposed to abdicate In his favor 
with a view to seeing his daughter a 
queen during his lifetime. As was ex­
pected. the prince-clodhopper was 
ready to accept the situation, and 
nothing remained bat to announce to 
the people that the sovereignty was 
to be tranafertld to the eon and heir 
of the late King Alonso, then to make 
preparations.

Now, thio would have filled the Tnr 
tartans with delight had not the re- 
i turned prince-peasant rendered him 
eelf nnpdpular by hie onconthneee and 
overbearing ways. “Put a beggar on 
horseback and he will ride to the 
devil " The man who had been taken 
from the plow to consort with a king's 
daughter had been elevated altogether 
too suddenly. He showed plainly by 
his arrogance that the more power he 
acquired the greater deepot he would 
be. The consequence was that when 
It was announced that he was to be 
king tbe people, Instead of being pleas­
ed. were shocked;

Prom the time the annmneement 
was made nntll the day of the wed­
ding a feeling of discontent wee rife 
In the kingdom. Nevertheless King 
John adhered to his plan and had made 
arrangements to abdicate In favor of 
bis son-in-law the day after tbe wed­
ding. Such was tbe yoaug couple's dis­
favor with tbs people that when they 
rode In tbe royal coach to and from 
the church not a about of congratula­
tion was raised except by i»eraoua who 
had been hired for the purpose.

Tbe morning after tbe marriage 
King John, anrrouuded by his mlnla- 

of the

Ing the king. wblsi>ered In bla ear:
“Your majesty, a pretender to the

throne has appeared, has claimed to be 
king, and all the people In the ;>ortlon 
of the city where he lives have risen 
to support him.”

“On what does he support his pre­
ventions?” asked the king angrily

“He claims to be the true prince, the 
son of Klug Alonxo.’

“But I took the true prince from bis 
cradle with my own hands. commit- 
ted him to the care of one of my ad­
herents and have kept him under my 
eye ever since.”

“The pretender, your majesty, claims 
that before you entered the royal 
nursery tbe nurse placed her son In 
the royal cradle and the prince lu her 
son’s cradle. He avers that the prince, 
your son-in-law, Is the sou of the nurse, 
while he. the pretender. Is (he sou of 
King Alonso.”

The king paled. In twenty years 
that he had been enjoying the sov 
erelgnty It had never occurred to him 
that a mother could bring herself to 
sacrifice her son for another, even 
though that other were a prince.

“Where Is this woman?" he faltered.
“She la dead, your majesty.”
“Dead! Then who Is to prove that 

thia substitution was made?”
“The pretender claims that she fur­

nished him with proofs; that he has 
tbe Infant clothes he wore the day of 
tbe revolution, and they are embroider­
ed with the royal arms.”

The king cringed. He had not 
thought when he took the baby from 
his cradle to examine his clothes He 
had wrapped him In a blanket he had 
found on the floor, ne did not know 
that It had covered Margaret’s son and 
she had dropped It In carrying him to 
the prince's cradle.

“Does this would be usurper bear the 
lineaments of a king?” be asked.

“He la the Image of the late King 
Alonso.”

“Is he educated or Ignorant?”
“Fairly educated. He claims that 

his foster mother was enabled to send 
him to school, having saved all the 
money given her by the king for fur­
nishing hla son with sustenance which 
enabled him to llve -a  sum very large.”

At this point a commotlop was 
heard without the •palace. The king 
rose from the throne In which be sat 
and was observed to tremble. Call­
ing the general of his armies to him, 
be ordered him to quell the disturb­
ance. The meeting broke up, each 
person leaving to prepare for whatever 
change might come, for the king was 
unpopular even among his adherents, 
and If  the story of this young claim­
ant could be substantiated he was 
sure to win.

The drums were beaten la the palace 
court, and the king s bodyguard sprang 
to arms. But it was too late. A large 
concourse of people, armed with all 
kinds of Implements, headed by a 
young man whom some who had 
known the late king as a young man 
fancied Fo be Alonzo returned to life, 
moved on the palace....

And so It was that a similar scene to 
that practiced by John when be made 
himself king happened again, only It 
was John' himself Instead of King 
Alonzo who was attacked, and there 
was no legitimate prince to be got rid 
of. But the claimant waa a very d if­
ferent man from the usurper. He had 
the people all with him and could af­
ford to be magnanimous. On taking 
possession of the palace he forbade his 
adherents to kill any one. Having pos­
sessed himself of tbe person of King 
John and hla daughter and his son-in- 
law, he thus addressed the fallen mon­
arch:

“Ton are my father’s murderer, and 
by rights I should avenge his death In 
yours. But I prefer that you should 
live to repent tbe deed. 1 therefore 
spare your life. As for this changeling 
whom you were about to make king In 
your stead, he and his wife shall go 
Into exile with you May they console 
you In your degrndatlon.”

At this those standing about protest 
ed against such clemency and demand 
ed the heads of all those who had’ 
usurped the throne, but the conqueror 
bushed the tumult by raising his hands 
and saying:

“I  do not Intend to enter ujion my 
sovereignty by bloodshed, as the usurp­
er did. Yon see the end to which he 
la reduced. I prefer to rule over you 
with your consent, and the time will 

l corns when yon will be pleased that 
your king did not take up the reins of 
government with an execution.”

At this reply the murmurs ceased, 
and the people seemed satisfied.

When ths work was accomplished 
the prince was proclaimed king under 
the title of Theodore, bnt he would 
not accept the sovereignty till It had 
been proved that he was the rightful 
heir. Besides baby clothes he pro­
duced, his likeness both to his father 
and bis mother was so striking that 
even the written story of Margaret 
that to save the true prince she had 
been willing to sacrifice her son was 
scarcely necessary. Certain it Is that 
ao one In the kingdom doubted that 
he was their rightful king.

The first act of King Theodore after 
hla accession was to build a beautiful 
monument to his foster mother, on 
which he placed the simple Inscription: 

MARGARET.
gh« v u  ready to sacrifice her own eon 

for the right and welfare of her people.

SEAT
Tale of a Th illing :: 
Ride In a Motorcar J ;

By FRANK M. O’BRIEN ;
C opyrigh t b y  F ran k  A. Munsey Co. •

H I 1 H H I I I 11 1 11 H 1 I 1’1-H
r / r ’H’ i W .  ‘1 ’ J ____

When 1 tell you that 1 never saw 
young Mr. Gerald Forbiah In hla 
original form, you may wonder that 
I  should attempt to write of him on 
matters so strictly personal. Bear with 
me patiently.

I was blind at the time. My rigid 
nerve had developed cbarley-horse, and 
was not putting the optics over the 
plate. My doctor gave It a long name, 
emptied the Arctic aea, drop by drop, 
into my beautiful blue eye«, and pat on 
a bandage. When he had pinned the 
far end of nay optic ahrond he told 
me that I  would be blind for two 
weeks. ‘

“Meanwhile,” he advised, “have all 
the fun yott CBn.”

“Bull games,” I  suggested, “and visit 
Ing the Metropolitan moaeumT

“Neither,” be said, ’ “nor aviation 
meets—nor pantomimes.’’
♦ “We have no pantomimes In Amer 
lea,” I  replied. “You must have read 
about them In that holiday number of 
the Graphic which has been on your 
waiting room table since my mother 
brought me here with whooping cough. 
As far as aviation meets are concerned.
I  can go to the field and hear the bones 
crack when they fall, can’t I?”

"Too racking on the nerves,” he de 
elded. ‘"Try automobillug, unlees yon 
have learned to play tbe piano In the 
dark. Good day, and keep the hand- 
age on.” <

Aa I could not play a piano at all. 
even were all the unarrived constella­
tion» beaming upon IL and a s  I  had no 
motorcar, nor the means of getting 
one, I was sad as I went home on the 
arm of a messenger boy, who was only 
forty-five-years old, and who seemed 
to feed a »porting fancy In letting me 
miss taxicabs by the length of a butch 
er’s lead pencil. * __

Tbe angels beard my prayer, and the 
next morning Mr. Peter Forbiah called 
me up. The telephone la a Joy to the 
blind.

“Come motoring with us today.” 
said Mr. Forblsh. “I  want you’ to see 
our new car and our son Geflsld. Just 
home from college.”

I explained that I couldn’t see either 
of them, but that I would be proud to 
listen to both.

"The car,” said Mr. Forbiah, “la 
absolutely silent."

So I went, to their house.
The Forblshes condoled with me 

about my eyes, and Mrs. Forblsh told 
me a soothing story about a friend 
who had had eye trouble which she 
considered Just like mine, and who 
had been Jollied along tor years by the 
doctors, who told him each weak-that

• • i reminds me of sausage, and then my 
’ ’ thoughts winder to Chicago, where 

pork and other Ingredients are Incorpo­
rated Into frankfurters and other va­
rieties of sausage .. v

Mrs. Forblsh broke In on this pleas­
ant line of thought

“Say, rather,” she remarked firmly, 
♦th»» Gerald Inherits the coolness and 
self possession of tbe McGintys, famed 
throughout Kildare for these quali­
ties.”

I had not known that Mrs Forblsh
was a McGinty, but now, like a war 
correapondeut, 1 smelled the battle 
from afar.

“A Forblsh Is a Forblsh." said the 
husband with Scotch finality, "and 
Gerald is one from every point of 
view. I wish you were not blind, Mr. 
Glow, so that you might study Gerald’s 
head. I t  Is not necessary to see the 
face to glimpse the Forblsh In every 
line of the head’s contour."

Mr. Forblsh rested hla case. It 
seemed, but Mrs. Forblsh did not let 
It go to Jury.

“I f  you knew anything about phre­
nology. Peter.” she said, “and If you 
were not ae blind through stubbornness 
as Mr. Glow Is through his ailment, 
you would realize that the dominant 
qualities of Gerald are inherited from 
hla grandfather on the distaff side.”

“Meaning Mike McGinty, who took 
the excursion to TasmaniaT’ queried 
Mr. Forbiah with sly brutality.

“I  did not refer to him.” said Mrs. 
Forblsh. “but now that you bring the 
matter up, please remember that It took 
eight British constables, half of them 
probably Scotch, to put that same Mc­
Ginty on the ship. Hla blood may be 
responsible In some degree for Ger­
ald’s bump of combatlveneea, which Is 
ao plainly to be seen alongside of each 
ear.”

“Then perhaps,” suggested Mr. For 
blah, “yon referred to old Edward 
Halloran."

“The same,” said Mrs. Forbiah. He 
waa a great man, none greater In K il­
dare. Through me from him have de­
scended to Gerald the Inestimable 
qualities of veneration, conjugality, pa­
rental love, friendship and Inhabltlve

"A set of haggis fed hirelings.” said 
Mrs. Forbiah. “Sometimes when I 
get to thinking about the Scotch I 
wish I bad married a Mecklenburger."

“We' are Just passing the reprile 
house,’’ remarked Mr. Fcrblsh with 
some evident wish to change the sub­
ject “Have you ever seen the collec­
tion ?”

“Yes,” said I, "and the sight there 
always filled me with wonder as to the 
purpose of the Creator. Why, tor In­
stance, do such horrible creature» ex­
ist as Gila monstersT

“They make Scotchmen bearable by 
comparison." sighed Mrs. Forblsh. I 
could see that she had her eye on the 
ball and was batting .800.

And Forblsh saw It too, for when 
we passed the primate house a minute 
later (I know the park’s geography 
even when blindfolded), he did. not

etargeu, i ”buu fue"lucx To goF on BW 
friend. Dr. Globb. on the wire. He 
was oue of the surgeons In the hos- - 
[HtnL

“The youqg, uiau will recover," 
Globb told me. "but It Is a close call. 
You see, he had tho wrong kind of a 
heed to begin with.”

"Explain P I  cried. And he did, bnt 
In language that the doctors pay for 
In college and «wear to use all their 
Uvea. Perhaps it  sounded like thia:

"Hla skull, we found, was dollcho- * 
cephalic to an extent hitherto unre­
corded In medical annala, and the Im­
pact reversed the gazllla. Thia left 
the coronal suture waltzing with the 
stephanlon and the naslou telescoping 
the orb it”

'A terrible thing to happen to 
young man of Intellect" «aid I.

"Intellect!" cried Blobb. "Intellect! 
la any one else on that wire?”

I  assured him there was no one.
“Bay," said he, “old Doc Kenken- 

delm, the cranium specialist wa*  ^ere 
when they brought the youth In, and 
the ’old villain wanted to croak him 
and pat the bead In alcohol so he 
could study It at hla leisure. He snld 
ha wanted to find out how a human 
being born with such a luck of mental 
machinery could even live! He says 
there’s a minus mark at every point on 
the diagram. But we checked Ills mur- 
derous designs, and he consented to 
operate If  he could be i>ermltted to 
make the head all over again. He’s 
doing It now, and he’s a real work­
man. When onr young frieud comes 
out hell have a first class bean on 
his shoulders,. but he’ll be lighter by 
about three pounds of excess ada­
mant”

I  went upstairs and called to the 
anxious parents that Gerald waa do­
ing nicely and would soon l»e restored 
to them.

“The doctors say," I  added, “that a 
»pan of less powerful Intellect would 
not have survived."

“And yet I feel,” said Mr. Forblsh, 
"that he will never be quite the same 
again." -  .

And Indeed, happily, he never was 
tbe same.

♦to;
Ì

Happiness In this world, when li  
does come, comes Incidentally.—Haw­
thorne.

Motorboat and Fish.
Contrary to general opinion, a num­

ber of motorboats cruising about a 
harbor with more or less noisy en­
gines have no appreciable effect upon 
tbe flab In nearby waters. I t  has long 
been thought, particularly by fisher­
men. that the presence of a noisy 
motorboat would drive tbe fl»h away. 
Exhaustive experiments recently con­
ducted by the bureau of fisheries prove 
t?»ls theory to be Incorrect.

In  testing the effect of motorboat 
nolftes on fish a number of yonng »cup, 
known to be sensitive to sounds, were 
placed In a large wooden cage. This 
cage waa fastened In quiet water at 
tbe end of a wharf, and a motorboat 
with a very noisy engine was run nt 
varying distances pest the cage. At 
no time did tbe fishes appear to be dis 
tnrtied by the noise, except when the 
splash from tbe boat hit the cr.ge. 
Then emp would generally dive to the 
bottom of tbe raceptacle.-Fopular Bel

“That last one,” said I, “doesn’t 
that mean staying In one place?" The 
hind wheels of the car had Just slew­
ed In a tremendous arc.

“Oh, not In that sense.” replied Mrs. 
Forblsh sweetly, retrieving herself 
from my lap. “In phrenology It means 
love of country ”

"There’s nothing In that phrenology 
stuff." said Mr. Forblsh „ “ It's the 
general makeup of the head that 
counts. Nature doesn’t find It neces­
sary In making the perfect head to 
cover It with knobs like n Malay war
club-", . .  ................

I  wished at the moment (bnt I could 
bolat the bandage long enough to see 
whether Gerald had such a knobby 
poll as his sire’s remark suggested. 
But Mrs. Forblsh came to the rescue.

“Gerald’» head is perfectly symmet 
rleal," she declared hotly.

“O f course It Is,” replied Mr. For- 
blah. “H a rln g w ll the Forblsh qual­
ities, how could It be otherwise? On 
It la written all the determination and 
eelf sacrifice of the ‘Scots wha line w l’ 
Wallace bled.’

■‘I RAW GERALD, TOO, FOBTSB Fiaarr TIMS, 
but i  d id  wot aaa his wowDsarun 
UBAD.”

utter a peep about It. I t  would have 
been tossing a ball straight Into the 
ba tier's groove.

“Reverting to Gerald’s head,” said
Mrs. Forblsh. directing her wprda at 
me. “It shows In every line that he Is 
a young man of action. Mark me. 
Gerald will do something”—

And, at the very words, Gerald did. 
He played the old game, using the 

car for ttye resistless force and one of 
the largest park trees for the Immov­
able object. I know It was a large 
tree. l>ecan*e I saw It a moment later 
when my bead, tired , of bounding
along the award, had tossed tbe band 
age aside and stopped.

I saw Gerald, too. for the first time, 
but 1 dli| not see his wonderful head, 
because fate had wrapped tbe steer 
Ing post and a long blue mudguard 
sround It.

That evening I sat In the library of 
the Forbiah home, alone.

The elder Forblshes were In their 
rooms, recovering rapidly and worry 
Ing about Gerald My task was to gel 
bulletins by telephone from the hos­
pital alw»u.t their noble son.

After two orderlies bad Informed me 
"“that Gerald had Just died and two. .  a-- a__« u.__ 4«l4<

She Could U»e Hsr Tongue.
They are saleswomen lu downtown

stores. Both are now In the yeers that 
make them of small Interest to men. 
and naturally enough their Interest 
centers In “knocking” women whs are. 
They wert bound downtown on a street 
car, and the way they nnvlled. forg«*d 
and hammered every sweet young bud 
In their whole establishment was a Joy 
to harken to.

“She’s killing her complexion with 
rouge.” said one.

“And blackening hpr eyebrows until 
they look like a bunch of crape on the 
front door.” spat the other. /

Bing! Biff! Boom! Wbee! Every­
body got I t  Finally one of. the wallop­
ers got off.. WTicn «he !ia<l gone the 
other turned to a girl sitting la’alde her
and said: ’ .----- -  ; - —--- —-

“Say, there’s tbe fondest knocker I 
ever baflled with. Me for coming 
down on (he sau»e car with her every 
morning. I wouldn't let her get a foot 
away from me on a street car.^ She d 
tell tbe conductor I laced or had a past 
I heard she was good, bnt ahe's a regu- 
1»I-Zeppelin. I'm ffotnfjh^ 1?° ne* r 
when she drops J)Rr bombs.”—Tnfflau- 
apolls News

Fine Alfalfa and Stack Ranch for Sale
qs6 acres, of which about 90 acres are Alfalfa Land, 1915 
¿t «I* in stack, and at $19 in Portland. Noted as best-paying farm 
on the creek for its size. On O.-W. R & N. Railroad, and 3a 
miles to two towns. Altitude 918 feet; no better climate
Best watered farm in Eastern Oregon. Located 35 miles from 
Columbia River, 7 J hours' run to Portland. Will sell with or wit 
out the livestock on easy terms.

“HAVR NO FKAR," MEPSATaD THS FoUL 
FATHBR. -

he would be able to nee the following 
week, but, of course, It  waa all a kind 
lie, and— '

Gerald came in, and I  waa intro­
duced.

He spoke perfect Harvard, and 
hand was clammy, It seemed to me. 
but the blind, like the deformed. I  re­
flected, are always given to prejudice.

The ear came to tbe door and we 
sped away.

I sat In the wide, soft, beck 
with Mr. Forblsh on my right end Mrs 
Forblsh on my le ft .

Gerald, I fancied, waa »haring tbe 
front of the car with the chauffeur.

We entered a perk gate at an acute 
angle, and I could feel the curb take 
threp-dollara and thirty-eight cents’ 
worth of rubber off a rear shoe.

’Your chauffeur," I  commented, “1» 
a bit—er—er—snappy, isn't he?"

“We left our regular driver at home, 
you know,” said Mra. Forbiah. “Gerald 
is driving.” ’

My forehead, became like Gerald 
hand.

I am a fatalist, but I  do nOt believe 
In putting ¡»epper In fate’» beer.

Blondln was blindfolded, I adm it 
but he had a balancing pole, and no 
Harvard undergraduate was allowed 
on the wire with him. Beside«, he had 
the nice. »oft. Niagara gorge to fa ll 
Into; uot a mess of telegraph poles. 
Irou fences, or exploding gasoline 
tanks.

“Have no Tear with Gerald at the 
wheel,” said Mr. Forbiah, whispering 
lest Gerald p«ar him.

He used the tone of that Inspiring 
song, “My Dad’s the Engineer’," which. 
I f  I  recall rightly, waa contemporane­
ous with “The Baggage Oneeh Ahead." 
Somewhere in the park a hand wag 
Playing “Casey Jones?' with staccato 
on the bars.

W»'r» goln’ to reach Frtaoo.
But w»’U aU h» dead. '

" H a v e  no  fear,** rapaatad tha  
! father. "GaraM

hrat to enjoy the fruit» for which other» have labored,

W i,hin< "to retire from farming (he owne, i, offef.n» lor » 1 . the lotlo-ing property. 356 .ere . ol .11.11. 

and pa»ture land of which about *

75 Acres Is a Deeply Rooted, Heavy Producing Alfalfa fleadow
Ao(* I® ..re . or o  ̂oew land J^ih ^e .eeded^o^lt.tf.^., rooô  •• Jhi. gi^uo^cao^ t»jPrep.red^^Ahe^ad y

.“ o'm.” ;  S
land, balance hill pasture land, w.th good ,tre#™ of h "  moducing »¡x-room dwelling hou.c, very
•pring». About 2% acre, in peach, apple and pear orchard^leavy produemg, * ck, mkh ghop
coxy, »urrounded by luxuriant »hade tree», beautifu , poultry houtifc and other necessary

Z “ i i ^ ' . ? d T : j X f j ' e ^ « “ ,A , ^ ; . . 7 e  .nd .e t , - ,Ur„i.h .d  comr.r, 

home to step into. . . . »  ~ > >

Pure Running Spring and Creek Water for Stock the Year Round

h X V r ^  So“ .
IS e hto my ditches U ju.t above my l ic e n c e  and the water return, to main stream on my own land, A N D  T l  

W A T E R  IS A B S O L U T E L Y  F & E E .

The Soil Is Mostly Creek Sediment as Deep as 10 and 12 Feet
Owing to depth of toil one irrigating early in the Spring will produce

J much of the land “ u «-»’*—  «----- *•“  ™ k- - " a -nr.nds. The
s" ‘ ° (,he 5 ,w -

Big Demand for Alfalfa Hay In the Stack or Baled
L X ..I ^ P £en .„d e . « ^ «  ¡umi.h nu-rke, tor

W  ^ r V',kel, to
makeexeellent summer conditions for cattle, horses and nog», in u  iarm w
goa wheat belt, and grain feed can be had at minimum co»t.

-  ?  Thntine, W tU -u . E..tern
I b S w ^ n e .  .nd pn.choer. W ill . . I I  fo- 1 «  -¡thou! Ii»e«ock. Po«e„ion c.n

r time. Write ur call upon < . , .. •
$50 
der
be given at any

Alex Hunter, Moro, Ore.
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