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' a8 DENTIST
"lhoﬂ'i - Oregon

.

» gm________———-——-—_g_‘

. Dr J.R. Morgan

I have reopened my office
and will give my personal
attention to all clients.

)r; Howard Gove
A __.i-'_‘.DE.NTBT

 OFFICE
Opposite Sherman Hotel

WASCO, OREGON

Dr.C. L. Poley

| Phyiichn and Surgeon.

Moro, Oregon.
" Office In residence.

_Residence phone M 72
Office phone 463

3. Carlos Chormiey, D
PHYSICIAN and SURGEON

Office opp. Hotel Sherman
WASCO, : : OREGON

DR. C. H. JOHNS
Chiropractor

Ofics ot Residence. MORO, ORE.

Phone

JAHES STEWART

ST0CK AKD BRAND INSPECTOR

SHERMAN COUNTY
Address: MORO, ORE.

DEPUTIES

L. Schadewits, Dr.Jos. Saunden, V.8
Keat Ore. Moro, Ore
W. H. Meyer, Wasco.

Gilliam and Wheeler Counties

STOCK and WHEAT RANCHES

FOR SALE

F. T. Hurlburt

Upper Main Street, opp. Garage
CONDON, ORE.

" Dr. Theo. Beletski

Wasco, Oregon

L) ..
CUeren®

VETERINARIAN

Treats all Domesticated Animals

for Wouad Dressing, 8 O .. $1.00
Prescription for “Ald in Calic,” 8 O= $2.50
Prescription for Collar Sores, 1008.....+ $1.00

(All Orders Must Be Accompanied by Cash)

‘WASCO, reccain mse. OREGON
Telephone Main 502

Eilwood Ginn

. AUTO TRUCK

DRAY
MORO, OREGON

Freight and Express
Handled Promptly. Moving

Oy, His See. -

Oregorn.

B —————

Feiday., July 22, 1921

Five Cents

A Series of Human Interest
J Talks on Insurance

“Banks loan money on the
character of the man more than
on the proposition submitted.
Insurance guarantees that the
man’s plans will not be saeri-

ficed if he dies,” said another
prominent banker.

“A man ean create a larger
estate with a small amount of
money by taking life insurance
than any other way and he also
creates a compulsory saving,”
sadd another prominent banker.

“A man with a famil should
no more go without life insur-
ance than xo without food and
clothing. single man should
take life insurance for he gets
it chesm and the time will
come W he will be sure to
need it,” commented another
banker.

Think it over and talk with

- F. W. Woolley Dist. Mag.
The ()rcgonjifc ¥as

At Hotel Moro

WIW

Bank Hotel

Formerly the Albert

The Dall.s’ Ne west and Best
Hostelry

CENTRALLY LOCATED

Sherman County Hcadquariers
J. P. RATH, Manager
The Dalles - - Oregon
Wﬁw
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I expect to return to

Moro about July 15th
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White Truck Line

D. M. PIERCE, Prop.

Daily jexcept Sundays between
The Dalles, Moro, and Way Points,
leaving the Dalles 9:00 A. M. from
The Dalles Garage, Moro about 2:00
P. M., from Foss & Co. Garage.

Orders or Express left at either place
givea Prompt and Careful Attention.

WWW'
s T SR
MORO

TIRE VULGANIZING
SHOR
All kinds of work done, |

also have some good second
hand tires and tubes on hand,
8. V. Cuddeback
Opposite Foss & Co. Garage Moro
m

Office Phone Main 93 .

W. C. BRYANT

Attorney-at-Law

MORO - OREGON

As a Business Proposition.
The Westminster magistrate, the
other day, described a prisoner as “a
very clever thiet.” It Is sald that the

~Bficiently Atteaded To.
g

»

tellow Intends printing this testl-
monial on his letter paper—Puach,
Lonfion.

e

JURORS AND TRIAL LAWYERS

Men Who Rénder the Verdict Said to
Have & Distinet Influence
Over the Counsel.

Juries differ widely. Charles Rus-
sell used to say, for lmstance, that
there was all the difference In the
world between English  and Irish
_Juries, remarks the Manchester (Eng.)
Guardian. Irish juries enjoyed the |
fun and the drama of a trial; they
entered into 1t all and appreciated the ,
cut and thrust; whereas English
Juries were concerned more with won-
dering how soon they would be re

leased.

But Jthere is & characteristic com-
mon to all juries, They bave quite as
much inflaence, though In a different
WAy, over counsel as coupsel have
over them. One of the greatest of
advocates, Bcarlett,’ Lord Abinger, -
clared that his success was due chiefly
to the rule he made of selecting one
particular juryman, not necessarily the
foreman, and addressing the argument
as if to him personally. He would
then work away till he felt that he
had convinced this man and could re.
ly oo him when the verdict was belbg
considered.

S

African Seeds.

Sixteen hundred of seeds and plants
of ~African—fruits, vegetahles, . gtains
and flowers not common to this coun-
try have been sent 1o the United |
States Department of Agriculture for
a test as to thelr adaptabllity to Amer-
lcan soll as a result of a trip made by
Dr. H. L. Shantz, as ugrh-ultural ex-
plorer. Dr. Shantz accompanied the
Smithsonian-African expedition which
made a tour of Interior Africa from
Cape Town to Calro, penetrating the
Orange Free State, the Transvaal, the
Kongo, East Afriea, the Sudan and
Egypt, with side trips to other parts
of the continent and adjucent islunds.

Among the many new crops, one
that is viewed with Interest is &
gourd two feel long, which contains
two gallons of succulent seed about
the slze of an glmond. The meat of
these seeds resembles that of the but-
ternut In tiste, and, in addition to
their possibilities as a nut substitute,
they are rich in oll Many new kaffir
corns and sorghums, as well as grasses,
suitable for the semlarid West, as well
as the pie lands of the South, some
excellent new mangoes, 8 number of
oll plants, some dry-land rice, and a
large number of gralns and grasses
are among the specimens. The depart
ment his found that several crops
which flourish in central Africa are
adapted to thé southern parts of the
southwestern United States. The
American-Egyptian cotton and Sudan
grass are- AMONE the noteworthy ac-
quisitions as a result of previous ex-

peditions. _

Wholesome Joy In Life,

Real joy glvers see the funny side
of life. Folks with overdoses of dys
peptie religion look askance at laugh
cer-provoking amusemnents. They  think
the devil has a mortgage on every
:hing that gives people thrills, That's
not so. Men are made to enjoy certain
diversions that stir the nature and
when these are denled they will do
something else under cover You musli
learn to make people enjoy your pres
snee if you are to help them. There Is
no renson that your uncle can see
why religion and good times can't be
sn good terms, The right kind of
pleasures help people to find whole
some joy In life.—Grit.

Dictionary of Arabs ls Ponderous.

Arable dlettonaries of 500 years ago,
which are still the great authority for
students In that language, more than
surpass the ponderons dictionaries of
Eurvpe, famous many-vol
gmed etymological index of Larousse
the monumental work of all modern
tongues. The Arable dictionary most
used by scholars familiar with no
other language, which was made In
the time of the great Caliph Haroun
al Raschid, 1s in 20 quarto
and welighs close to 100 pounds, There
fs a 50-pound, ten-volume nhridgement
of It, presumably for use at home,

even the

volumes

Reduced soila  wnater
sounds good If the fountain proprie
tor doesn't try to even matters up by
putting In more of whatever it is In
goda water that Is gone by the time

it & handed to you

prices for

—
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Kithel 4 her pinno  being
hulsie] 1o gourth flovr with eyes

that sparkled
the preclous

ir joy. For two years |
rument had been in
the storage while I8
worked fﬂr_‘ Hen o get U
out and Insuré W yeur's study.

Now ‘with g ®lcar year ahead and
a Small part a musical comedy as
well a8 a leasdon the qulet If swull
rooth on the #omrth floor rear, Ethel
felt a security sbe had not known for

many a long g _
Her plano, | f8e it could not be |
carriéd up the had to be hoisted |

into the fromt rgom and thence to her
back one through a more or less com
pl&x arrengement of doors. After fu
tile struggle thege doors balked firmly
at farther progfess of the pluno. It
was then Ethel gelt the tragedy of her
position. \

There was hed piano In n stranger
room apd refusing to gosato her own
Either i must stuy
go buck to storagc.

Etliel did the wnly thing a
ean do when shé is driven quite be
yond her strengthh of endurance,

She sat dowh Gn NeF prano stoot and
wept, '

It was at that psychological moment
that the strangér aund owner of the
room appeared upon the scene,

He viewad the picture with appre-
hensive eyes, then nsked what It was
all about.

The Information was
by one of the movers.

“The young laily's plano an’t go
in’ Into her room through them doors.
It wouldn't go up the stalrs, and we
had to holst It thfonzh this here rooi.
Rhé Teelds kinta =ore whout—t"

“I would say she did,” sympathized
Tom Cheney, and the fellow-feeling
softening In his voice brought on a
heavier set-of sobs. DBut Ethel looked
dp through the well of tears and
found himeelf gaglng bito a most won
derful palr of eyes.

Tom motioped! the r?!n,u that he
would take charge of this beauty Ip :
distress and they! filed out. =

“Now,” sald ’Ipm cheerlly, “when
the showers are ower let's have a chgp
about It and see what can be done” |

Ethel vouchsafed him the rarest of I
slles,

“There's n-nnthbg to b-be d-done,”
she affirmed, trying to bring the show-
er to a stop.

“Oh, yes, there i8,” sald Tom, “you
might drape your furnitore around the
plano here and shift my junk Into the
other room, or yon can just leave the
piano here and use it as your own
room. I travel a lot and my room Is
vacant sometimes six days out of the
week."”

“Oh. that wouldn't be decent.” Ethey
opened wide but hopeful eyes full on
Tom so that he nearly lost his breath. |

owner

wioney

where It _was or

wollnn

volunteered

“And I can't possibly pay the rent fo | .

the front room, good as It Is of you to g

offer to change.” | .

“Decent nothing !" scolded Tom. “y |
will telephone you every time I expect |
to burden this room with my presence
that we
contact |

and you can sklp so need
come In the

with one another.”

never slightest

“My entire future Is at

told him. *“I have worked to get I1uy |
plano out of storage and have secured
a small part In a musical comedy, Lt
1 absolutely must keep my volte up

The manager hns prnmi\l'u! me a splen :
did part with exquisite songs It 1 will |
just bring out |

|

certain tones In oy

volice. You see—there wns a renson
for—the showers."

“] should just say there was,’ Tom |
agrecd heartlly.

“Well—slnee 1 eannot possibly pad \
the bLighest rent for the front room,
and If yon were perfectly sure m_\'l
plano won't he iln your Wiaj ' |

Fthel laughed happly straight into
“And you will
telephone me to go to my oW n room

Toimn's eves, always

when you are coming home?”

“Unless 1 want you (o go solne
where elee,” sald Tom.

[ithel dropped the heavy fringe of
laches that were soon to know the

welght of cosmetles.
“Then we can consider everything
gsettled 7" she questioned, rising
“pretty near everything,” Tom sald,
then boldly, “T would like It sottled
that I am to see you safely away from

the stage door every night that |Is,
unless there I8 soime one elge.”
A flush stole inte Ethel’s cheeks

“1 would appreciate that fully as much
as vour letting my plano remain here,”
she told him

That, too
his 1ind’s ¢ye Tom could nlso see the

wis settled then and In

tront and rear rooms being o most de
Mghtiul Tivtie houneymoon Jdlut,

Early ngpt[a'n Customs.

The enrllest rnce of Feyptinns Tivesd
in the Nile valley ahout 4000-3700
B. (. Meir have found (helr ceme
terles In numbers, although most

traces of thelr villages and their art
have disappeared. In that era mud
mies had not yet come Into. fashlon,
although some ldea of a hereafter wns
theirs, -as. It |18 every primitive peo
ple's.

Thelr enrliest burinls are
cent of Indian finds In odr own coun
try. The dend were Inid In a cob
tracted position In the grave with pot
tery, and stone contalnirg
{tjln\iulll.-r\l food and drink, and flin

reminis

vessels

and stone fmplems nts of the chase;
they nre found upon the left slde, with
head toward the south and knees

drawn ar ‘In an embryonic position
ready to be porm into & new world,”

| previous

| Iy a small apartment, tl

| gave. her A

atnke,” she |

In the Last
Edition

—

Ey HELEN A. HOLDEN
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After-dinner coffee wis serva d in the

hrary.  Aunt Matilda clung Lo this
relic of forwer duys with grim pel
slstency.

impressive us the
“Coffee will

It was not SO
announeelnent
be served o .the drawlng room.”  But
» lihrary wus
Llie best substitute Aun Matilda had

“i'm sorry, Katherine'—Aunt Matil-
da's ““tone mildly apologetic—
“thint, as you read the paper ouly onre

was
a fortnight, you are not uble to read
the latest news.”

Katherine's attention had been divid

el Dbe en e cup of collee she was

sipping from one hand and a bewspa
.

por shie was trying 1o rend from the

All at once her hand shook 8o she

could searcely put  her
The paper in her

coffee down
without spilling 1T,

other hoand eattled as though a sud

den storm had attacked it.  lHer eyes
grew big with surprise und terror.
she—glanced. gquickly at her aunt,
il she notleed her sudden agitatlon?
It secemed us though the cup had
crashed onto the saucer, that the pa
per had rattled, and that her heart
was leating, loud enough to be heard
for miles
But her nunt was peacefully uncon
aeions of any unusual excitement
Katherine started up, exclalining:
“lets go to the theater, Aunt Mn
tilih You need eheering up on't
guy N don't, for you know you
haven't been out for days. 't tele

Cprbresbees Masdiandian

“Dut, wmy dear.” Matildn of
fefed.ns a feeble “Marinna
co without Dale Brinton”
with an

Aunt
protest
wont

“One has g0 few
enrn -T] oipl.” Katherine's grip tight
ened on .ﬁ{' newspaper she was hanid
ing. *I'hils is my turn for an inning
with Mariana. Dala is out of town."”

Which was part of the truth, but by

chances

no means nll

Before Aunt Matilda had time to ar
gue further, Katherine . gyas gone.

The subwany was surprisingly
crowded for n rainy night Katherine
smsly about for her friend.
found her, she
keen

lonked anx

When at last she
quick glance of
serntiny

With her customary Southern cour
tesay Aunt Matlldn stepped
she felt the crowd jostling a gninst her,
So, the last
with difficulty they found seats

aside as

ones in the car, It was

The traln had stoppea and was
about to start agnin when Katherine
remembered  Aunt  Matilda, Leaning

over to sce If she was all right, she
guve a sudden gas=p of horror

to her feet, she cleared the
hound As &he

Gettin
1 in a single
renchied the platform the door clunged

aneed hack Marinun's face
pecred erimly out  from  behind the

cloeed door ns the train pulled slowly

b froon the statlon
“Here's 0 pl s Entherine felt
0 of b empty prrekets
Mariann gone sunt Matibhla some
where unknown ith the family pock
et
“Thit ool o ihere she is!" she
excluimed  fervently o as she  canght
bt of her aunt tl igh the erowid
i [ I the little lady
wlio w2 lookin \ iy nhout
| cour empty seat in the car
Just T nt Matildn put her
h | I hen gtop 1S o el
T h t vou tell me It
virs thme ti .
. MThere wa I nt | t to
Marinn I erine explained I
had 1 over te alt oxt to
her
“I tho Wt we had to get off at Sey
entv-seconil street and tnke n loeal to
Times Square,” =nld Aunt Matilda
“1g this  Seventy-second street?”
asked Katherine n Ao 1w nt “Of
nll thi v aariann and 1T were talk
ing amd never notleed 10"

swWhat ean we o about It now?’
el Aunt Matilda

wive'll go right ahend” explnined
Kantherine confldently

Thanks to the rain Katherine was
ahle to got three falrly good sents

Handing one of the tickets hack

thromngh the window, she aslhed the
minn to reserve It for Miss Macleod

Qhe watched the man write the name

mrofully  on  the bhack mnking sure
there would he no m stnke

While walting for the curtaln to go
an.  they watched enge Iy PBut no
Mnarlann As soon as the play hegnn

Aunt Mutilidn forgot all ahout her, but

Kntherine heenme werfonsly worried
“0 denr!™ A sudiden slckening
fenr ---Hn‘--\l-r her “\What If Marl
anan knows? What If she hag met
ome one who has told her? What If

che rot hold of a paper?”
But ns the curtain went down, be

fore Katherine had time to move, n

faomiline volce greeted her, and then
her aunt

WAL, Migss Katherine nd Miss Mac
Mickin,” the strang hook hands and
hen mnt down In the emnly seat he-
jde Katherine

“Tolly p'ny. Isnt 1?” he asked
“1V"hy ™ 1 Ay T nt.™ 1,..|,||,_'.
Kntherine, "1 Ny know what's hee
rolng on,. ' 'y there's something
arrving ‘me wd L ean’t seem to get

mind on the ploy

“Thant ton b sald Mr. Trent
eerfully “Ihese are such a lot of

orries f1itting round lnose, one |8 sare
o butt up Agalnst one sooner or later,

-»

Now, there’s your friend. Miss Mac-
Leod—"

Katherine drew & quick breath,

“l suppose, between the afternoon
edition, announcing the terrible accl
dent to young Dale Brinton, and the
evening, contradicting it—she felt as
if she had butted up against it hard.”

“Contradicting 1t? Did you say con-
tradieting it?’ gasped Katherine,

“Haven't you heard?’ asked Trent.
“You read the afternoon account of
how Brinton attempted a record flight?

While five thousand three hundred feet
up the motor went wrong There wns
no time to learn how serlous the acel-
dent really was, but the worst
feared.”

“Yes, yes," broke In Katherine lm-
patiently, “I read all of that.”

“Well, the sequel In the later edition
witd ‘that Brinton, In some marvelous
manner, escaped, entirely uninjured.
You dou't suppose by any chance Miss
MacLeod didn't see that later edition?
Pshaw! She must have. She surely
wouldn’t be here If she hadn't.”

“Here? Did you say here?’ asked
Katherine eagerly.

“Saw her just a few minutes AgO
sitting In another part of the house,
Come to think of it, she did look wor
ried ; real sort of anxious.”

“1t fsn't over Dale's accident. ‘She

was ! could pot determine.

dot®n’'t know anything about that. 1
didn't see any use of Marlana wor
rying before all the facts of the cuse
were known." 7 ”

Trent hastened to offer to go in pur-
sult of the Tost Muartana, and -prou-
ised to restore her to her vacant place
in short order.

“Remember,” warned Katherine,
“Marinna doesn't know anything about
Dule's accldent.”

Katherine walted
Mariana's arrival.

Just as the curtain went up for the
gecond mct Mariana slid Into the va-
cant seat.

“Well, Marliana,” whispered Kath
erine, “for pity's sake tell me what
happened

TTasr whnt T want—to know," sabd
Mariana.

“As agreed upon, for glmllar emer-
gencles,” replled Katherine, “1 came
directly here—bought the tickets—re-
turned one to the box office to be
called for by you—"

“]1 handed two back, to be called for
hy Aunt Matilda and you,” broke In
Marlana.

“But, Mariana, why didn’t you ask
for the one I left for you?” gasped
Katherine,

“But, Katherine, why didn’t you ask
for the two I left for you?t” repeated
Mariand,

“Recause we got here frst” ap-
swered Katherine.

«Just shed a tear over that second
set of seats golng to waste,” groaned
Mariana. “I've had enough excite
ment to last me for some few days.”

“Meaning?® whispered Katherine.

“Why, first Dale's accident, of
course, then this.”

“You know 1" gasped Katherine.

“My dear Katherine,” replied Mari-
ana, “you-don‘t suppose for one #ec-
ond that that news was allowed to
escape my attentlon Fourteen per-
fectly good friends at the boarding-
house let thelr soup get cold while
they walted for me to return. With
one accord they asked If 1 had heard
the news—first and second edition.”

“If T had only taken time for an-
gald Katherine wearlly.

“I've about decided,” whispefed
Marlana, “to tell Dale that he'll have
to get elther a new fad or a new flan-

impatiently for

other guess,”

Katherine didn't -reply, but she
thonght It would also be much easler
on her friends.

HAD FEAR OF PRINTED WORD

In England In the Seventeenth Cen-
tury There Were Severe Restric-
tions on the Press.

In the beginning of the Seventeenth
century there were but 19 print shops
in all London, and every one of these
wans under strlct observation of both
ihe archhishop of Canterbury and rep
resentatives of the company of sta
tioners. Every page that was set up
hnd to be examined by representatives
of hoth, and the presses were locked
and chalned every night so that no one
could secretly print anything. In case
the printer did not obey the commands
of these censors he went to jall, and
for n man to secretly own a printing
press was just one way of attempting

sulclde.

As n result of this, a great many
books were printed In Holland, es
peclally on religlous and political
spbjects, and smuggled over to the
British Isles for distribution. There
was n very crafty bellef among the
ruling powers that careless distribu
tlon of hooks on subjects of man's
advancement would not be good for
the continuation of the powers
mentloned, and there Is more than
one record of unfortunates having a
hand chopped off, or even & head, for
the attempt to print books without

consent or freedom of law.

Rubber ls Tree’'s Medicine.

The rubber tree has many enemles
in the form ef beetles, which constant
ly attack It by boring holes In its bark.
The tree defends itself by throwing
out a fluld which quickly fills up this
hole and hardens. Now, since the rub
ber trees swny¥ back and forth In the
wind. there Is danger that this stopper
will be wrenched loose, thus prevent
ing the from healing. This
fluld I8 therefore of such a consist
ency that when hardened It is elastic
and’ the movement of the trees does
not open the wound. This stopper I&
made of rubber. By tapping the tree
and drawing off this fluld we have
gained this lnvaluable product and put
it to thousands of uses.—Boye’ Lite.

wonnd

st it il

L/
(@ 193], Western Newspaper, Union )

Barbara Bainbridge sometimes felt
that she had tweo personalities, and
whether the one adopted with the ab-
breviation of her naume was her true
personality, or the other of the digni-
fled Miss Barbara, the girl herself,
It all came of
belng born Into a wealthy, aristocratic
family on your father's side, and one
of sweet simplicity on your mother's
side. So Babs decided the matter of
her dual nature.

The Balubridges left nothing undone
that might further their granddaugh-
ter's .natural advantage, while old
Grun'ma Burnle Instructed her In
homely tasks and gave to her homely
pleasures. Barbara’s mother died at
her child’s birth, while the father, who
bad truly loved his young wife, passed
most of his later years In one of the
forelgn offices connected with his vast
business Interest. Barbara in her girl-
hood Lad looked forward with secret
joyful antleipation to the weeks of
summer which would take her out to
Gran'ma Burnie's farm. It was there,
In ruffled pink gingham frocks, that she
became Immediately “Babs,” leaving
the cultured —young persen behind,

There was a little attic room at the
farm cottage that Babs occupled,
where a rambler rose peeped I8
fragrant head through the casement
window, and where across sun-steeped
meadows she could hear the first soft
stirrings of early morning. Babs had
loved to lle lazily awake In the laven-
der scented bed, listening to these
gounds and planning the freedom of
her day. Usually, as she rested and
as a part of the program awalted,
came a boy's happy song:

*Ir & body, meet a hody,
Coming through the rye,

If a body, kiss a body—
Need a body, ery?”

Sometimes the alr was half whis-
tled, the whistler absorbed for the mo-
ment with the departure of unruly
Holsteln's from thelr directed path.
And once, Babs looking down at the
blg boy from her rose-screened win-
dow, had dressed hurriedly, and In an
adventurous spirit forestalled him up-
on his return. As though by mere
chance she met him In the path that

led through the meadow; she Wwas
bustly picking buttercupe and she
daringly sang his song. And the boy,
at her saucy smile bent suddenly and
unbellevingly, and turning back the
pink ruffle of her sunbonnet, kissed
her. Laughing, he had hummed back
as he went on his way,
“Need a body cry?’

Bab’s had not cried; she had been
angry. Oh! so very angry! And &
summer passed thereafter, before th@é
incldent was forgoften,

To “Jim Evans’ boy” Bab's was
Gran'ma Burnle's granddaughter, that
was all; while to the girl, young Jim
was the son of a departed and be-
loved country doctor, whom gran'ma
had known In his youth. Jim's moth-
er was gone now, too, and the boy's
ambitious planning seemed® to have
small foundation in his presént, of
‘helper’ to an exacting uncle. But
the time of Bab's presentation to so-
clety sounded, and the little sleeping
princess of country lanes went back,
with eyes opened to new duties. Miss
Barbara Balnbridge proved a success
goclally ; gratified, her grandparents
realized that they were rewarded for
their effort. She was lovely, too, with
the sweet freshness of the deplored
Burnle's, and with thelr true look In
her eyes. Crandfather thought that
tarbara should marry an earl. And
so he sent her to join her father
abroad, and though no earl offered hls
heart and hand, a young lordling and
a good count did: sand Miss Baln-
bridge refused both disdainfully.
=Yt Carlton Lainsley was not an earl,
he was at least the only sdn of a
caplitalist, and he was, and ever had
been, In love with Barbara.

S0 she went quite alone out to old
Gran'ma Burnle's, Gran'ma was em-
barrassed and apologetic concerning
the attlc bedroom, but Bab's agaln
with a grateful sigh, placed ber weary
hend on the lavender scented plllow.
And in the morning when the ram-
bler tapped Its summons at the opse-
ment window, Babs arose hurriedly,
and with a thrill of excitement no for-
elgn land had brought, she Investi-
gated the tiny closet for the old ging-
ham frock that she knew gran‘'ma’s
sentiment would keep there, and
found It. The dress was still big
enough for her petite figure and then—
across the meadows, Babs saw him
coming : the boy Jim, a man now blg
and fine, and yet recognizable In spite
of his proper cut clothing. As Babs
flew down the stair his old song came
to her.

“1f a body meet a bedy,

Coming through the rye,

If a body, kiss a body,

Need a body ecry?
She was In his pathway, the old
saucy smile on her lipsa.
“Jim,” she cried. “Oh! where have
you been?”
And when James Evans could stop
staring he answered her.
waround the world civil engiheer
iIng. And always, everywhere, think-
ing of you Babs For of course” he
added sadly, “when 1 learned who you
really were, there was no use n hop-
ing for you."
“Jim.* sald  Babs, shaklly, “when
you were a boy, you wefe much more
daring than now, Jim Jear—a body

wouldn't ery—"
Then be Kkissed ben
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