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RURAL GIRLS ARE .

600D HOUSEXEEPERS"

Expert Finds Higher Living
Standards on Farm.

n the more than
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Washington.—Girls o
6.000,000 farm homes
States are showing 8 k

home ma
':ll::eln::’nc:: are telling their moth-
ers how to obtaln the best results
from meager Incomes, according . to
Miss Mary Rokahr, howe management
speclalist of the Agriculture depart-
ment. i

Returnlng from a trip which ear-
rled her through most of the eastern
and central states, where she talked
with hundreds of farm hnusm*:l‘rw
and thelr daughters, Miss Rokah? 1
the modern girl on the farm pro ably

{n many cases will be & better house-
wife than her mother,

“Everywhere I went I f wd the
woman on the farm eager ' learn
how she might improve her L. and
obtain a better mode of livinz <& the

slight means at her disposal. Mc:t ¢
the girls, however, were better iu-
formed than their mothers and many
showed marked talent In restoring fur-
niture, making clothes, cooking, and
the manifold tasks of a housewife.”
Labor Saving Equipment.

One of the first questions asked by
most housewives she met, Miss Ro-
kahr sald, was what labor saving
equipment she ought to purchase.

Proper methods of buying what the |

farm home needs was second In ques-
tions asked. Then the farm wife
wanted to know how she most effi-
clently might divide the housework
among the family.

“] do not wish to make odlous com-
parisons,” Miss Rokahr added, “but It
is my impression that the average
farm housewife has succeeded better
than most city mothers In creating
the true spirit of a home. It Is on
the farm, especially In the West, that
we still find the pfoneer spirit.”

The average amount of cash re
celved by the farmer for his salable
products is $600 annually, Miss Ito-
kahr sald, while the average farmn
housewife desired at least $1,200 to
properly maintaln her home. This
would be the equivalent

for the many farm products used by
the famlly which must be bought in
town.

Little Running Water.

In the year since Miss Rokahr as-
sumed her duties as an expert ad-
viser to the farm housewives of the
pation, 12 pamphlets have been pub-
lished' outlining model budgets for
different states. Miss Rokahr empha-
sized that It is not possible to recom-
mend a standard budget for the farm
home because of varying crop, climate
and other conditions in different sec-
tions. It is planned to have a budget
adapted to each section,

Living conditions on many farm
homes are still extremely primitive
despite the inroads of machinery to
lighten the farmer’s burdens. Only
10 per cent of the farm homes visited
were found to have running water,
and only seven per cent had elec
tricity. Despite this lack of modern
convenlences, however, Miss Rokahr
expressed the view that the farm
housewife In most cases Is keeping
step with her city sister [n providing
a real home,

Paris Police Use Planes
to Spot Red Outbreaks

Paris.—French police have added a
new trick to thelr bagful of stunts for
keeping the unruly elements of the
city under control as a direct result of
the latest “Red day” manifestation,
which In Paris proved a complete
flasco.

Two light alrplanes equipped with
radio patroled the city thoroughly
and by means of coded signals kept
police headquarters Informed as to po-
sitions where demonstrators could be
seen gathering.

Within five minutes after their
wireless reports mobile guards were
rushed to the Indicated sector and a
cordon formed around the would-be
demonstrators. If they attempted to
move out of the ecircle marked for
them the bravest received brulsed
heads as & reward

Find Penny a Day Teo
Slow for Wedding Fund

Columbla, Mo.—8aving a cent a day
untll a fund had been accumulated
for their marriage proved too big a
task for two University of Missourl
freshmen.

The couple pledged thelr falth and
decided to wailt as they dropped thelr
first penny in a little savings bank
a year ago.

The fund grew too slowly, so the
couple willed it to a girl friend, who
bought a college annual with It.

Goal Tender in Football
Game Dies of Excitement

Komorn, Czechoslovakia.—During a
soccer footh~'l" pan. - ' od hetween
Koworn and the nearby towu o Lo
the goal keeper of the Komorn team
after successfully repelling an attack
dropped dead from apoplexy believed
dto have been precipitated by over-
excitement. [

Treaty Pea Stolen
Paris.—The golden pen with which

to -_.ou-u: hunter,

of about |
$1,800 In the city if allowance Is made |

LIGHTS  Sio%
of NEW YORK
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Odds and Ends
The senlor class at Columbia uni-
versity 18 dry, and I8 against swear-

ing by women, It is fifty-fifty on the
subject of women smoking, and it
thinks “Journey’'s End"” the best stage
play and “Bulldog Drummond” the
best  movle, Certain employment
aroncles in town are under police sur-
veillance, because they have a habit
of obtaining jobs for men, collecting
tie fees, and then having the work-
e.-s discharged so that more fees may
Lia collected. A morning newspaper
[ carried a display advertisement of &

nwusie eritic, who says he also writes
a radio department and criticisms of
t*e dance. He wants a job. The
v, olfare Council of New York sends
out warning that girls who Intend
coming here tol work should be gure
of at least $25 a week. One can't live
on less than' that, except In Brooklyn,
where the minimum s $24—If you
want to live in Brooklyn.

. . @
Didn't Get the Point

A New York eolumnist recently ran
an anecdote—und not a very funny
one—about a movie director and a
girl who were talklng over the movie
business at dinner, The director con-
fessed that he was looking for a man
who was tall, blond and something
like Lindbergh. *“So am [,"” sald the
girl. The next day the columnist was
deluged with letters from young men,
all claiming to look llke Lindbergh
and to be tall and handsome, and agk-
Ing for the movie job. Not one of
them volunteered for the girl,

L] L L
Style Advisers
The more expensive apartment

houses—the ones where the rent is
$1,000 a room or more per year—are
now employlng women as style con-
sultants. When a tenant leases an
apartment, he is given the services of
the consultant, who tells him just
what he should buy in the line of fur-
niture and draperies. The service is
free, The consultant makes hers by
collecting & commission from the in-
terior decorators,

Speaking of decorating, the newest
wrinkle Is invisible lighting fixtures.
| Lights are recessed in the walls close
to the celling, and switches are hid-
den under rugs, where the master steps
on them as he enters the door.

L] L] L]

This and That

The pinnacle of the new _Chrysler
building is made of steel, which con-
denses rain from the winds that blow
around its lofty summit even when
the sky Is clear, . One reason
why the streets surrounding schools
are so much dirtier than the other
thoroughfares is that the street clean-
ing department will not operate near
schools until nightfall, for fear a
child might be struck by a city truck.
. And the other reason why the
streets are dirtier 1s that the children
follow the example of thelr elders and
throw papers away right and left. . .,
An architect tells me that modern sky-
scrapers are not bullt to sway In the
wind, as the Woolworth tower Is sup-
posed to. . . . But the vehicular
tunnels under the Hudson river swing
up and down stream with the tide—a
comfortable thought for\ the passing
motorist.

i

[ ] . -
~ Selling Dogs
An evening's walk along Fifth ave-
nue {8 sure to bring you upon a-man
leading two pupples by leash. Inva-
riably cute, the pups are. Bulldogs or
Scotch terriers, usually. When the red
lights stop pedestrian traffic, some one
{s sure to stop and fondle one of the
dogs. Then the man leading them
makes his proposition, *“I want to
keep one of them, but I'll sell the other
cheap,” he says. And he usually
makes the sale. It isn't a racket; just
good salesmanship. That street-corner
contact between dog and prospective
owner is much more effective than dis-
playing the animal in a shop window.
(@ by the Bell Byndicate, Inc.)

Boundary Line of City
Passes Through Theater

Somerville, Mass.—Patrons of Loca-
telli's Ball Square theater buy thelr
tickets in Somerville and are then
ushered to seats in the adjolning city
of Medford to see the movies.

The city line passes directly through
the playhouse. Thus, when this city's
mayor recently banned a certaln ple-
ture, the Ball Square theater was able
to show 1t just the same because Its
screen I8 located In Medford.

Find Viking Knife
Koenlgsberg.—Excavations In the re-
cently discovered Viking burial ground
near Tiisit disclosed among other
things a pocket clasp knife, the blade
of which can be opened or shut like
that of present-day. pocket knives,

Expert Tells Bullet
That Felled Fugitive

-1 Indianapolis.—It took Patrol
wan Arch Ball, ballistics ex
pert, to declde which one of four
officers fired the shot which
stopped Farrell Tate, alleged
auto thief, as he was fleeing. All
four officers clalmed credit for
the shot until Ball identifled
marks on the bullet as coming
from the gum ‘of Patrolman

Charles Peak.
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Defining Boundaries

To beat the bounds meass to trace
out by perambulation the bounds of a
parish by striking with a rod certain
points In passing by way of calling to
witness. This Is an old custom still
kept 40 ‘many English parishes by
going around the boundaries on Holy
Thursday, or Ascension day. In Scot
land beating the bounds is called rid
ing the marches.

Reading of_--id;roftiuiﬁ‘ is wort!

while.
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‘| making that model.”

%  BenFindsa

$ . Glove
By RUBY GRUBER ;
P

(Copyright.)
s Q URE, Honey, I'll tighten the
brakes; want to wait? Ben

Howard was .a tall, good” looking
blond garage mechanic.

“No, Dear, 1 must run along. You
know, mother wants me to help her
with a dress.” Mrs. Ben Howard was
a tall, good looking blond. “You didn"t
hear from the motor company?” she
asked,

“] guess they are not interested. A
poor man is out of luck; I know that
clutch 1s a sure thing, and it's all
mine, but 1 haven't the money to even
show the right men a decent model.”

After Marle had gone, Ben sat down
on the running board of the cheap
little coope and relived agaln that
morning In the office of the Hartwell
Motors. N .

“It looks practical, Mr. Howard, but
it's In the raw. Why not make a
working model, put i1t on a car, and
then show us what It will do? |

“Where could 1 get this donei” Nen |
had asked. *“And 'bout what would
it cost?

“Well, 1 would think the Jackson
company would fix you op for ahout
three thousand dollars.”

Ben's numbed braln kept repeut-
ing three thousand dollars. Might as
well be three million.

“Good morning, Ben.” Weggy Vun
dere rolled to a stop before the open
gnrage door. “Nlce spring morning”
he added. He wore a light gray suit
a rakish hat set at a jJaunty angle
and lolled back under the steering
wheel of his flashy new low-swung
roadster.

“llello, Reggy! Nothing wrong with
that new car of yours?”

“Nothing serlous, I hope. Just a
trifle of a Jjerk when 1 start the
deuced old thing.”

“C‘arburetor needs adjusting.” lien
ralsed the hood and soon“the motuy
was purring evenly. As Reggy drove
away, Ben went back to the coupe
He tightened thé brakes, and decided
to tidy it up a bit as a surprise for
his wife.

He rewsved the seat and dusted
the upholstering. As he replaced it, he
found a fawn-colored glove. He plcked
it up, turning It over and over. A
man's glove in thelr coupe? His heart
went cold as he saw the clasp. It
hore the Initinls of R. V. “Good God!
Reggy Vandere.” He felt weak In the
knees. His hands ached to get around
the neck of Reggy. He pulled the
rubber wut from the floor of the
coupe; he went ahead with the clean
ing. A blue cigar band fell to the
ground. A fifty-cent brand.

As he stepped on tlee porch that
night the door flew open. His wife
threw her arms around his neck and
kissed him. *“DBen, I've fixed every-
thing; get washed and hurry.”
“Now, Marie; tell me how Regyy's
gleve got In our coupe?’ He stared
down In her face searching her eyes
He pulled the offending thing from his
pockel and held it before her.

“Iteggy's glove? | don't know. [en
hurry, a man Is waiting to sec you!"
She banded the glove bick to him as
thongh she were dismissing It from |
mind. “Llurry, Ben; I've been playing
checkers all afternoon with him te
keep him here till you came home |
I'm so glad you came early!” She
dashed out the door.

Ben strode iInto the Illving room |
There sat a wensel-faced old man
deeply studying hls next move on the
checkerhoard before him.

“Mr. Vogel, allow me to present my
hushand, Den ‘Howard,” Marie said |

“I'"e heard enough of you, young
fellow, from.this pretty wife of yours:
and a good time we have been having
too!" His old wrinkled face broke into |
a friendly smile, and he chuckled |
heartily. I

*1 told Mr. Vogel about your In
vention,” Marie sald. “l1 must begin |
the dinner! you will stay, Mr. Vogel 1"

“I'll try.” Marle left the room.

“Say, who are you?' Ben asked, a
frown on his face and his tone threat-
ening.

“Sit down, young fellow. ['m Rob-
ert Vogel ; live next door. Bome folks
—most every one In fact but your |
wife—think I'm crazy. Bhe and I‘\‘
planted my garden. 8he took me down
to my office every day [ast week when
my chauffeur was sick; and now to [
day, and lots of other days. we've |
played checkers. But I'll tell you her |
one fault: She can't play checkers |
worth a darn " I
“You—you are Itobert Vogel of the |

l
|
[

Vogel Manufacturing shops?' Ien's
eyes were llke saucers, his adam’s
apple moved up and down as he swal
lowed.

“The same. And let me suy thut
what - I have heard of your Inven
tion sounds good. Why don’t you put
it on the market before some one
steals [t7”

#] haven't the money—"

#Oh, forget that; I've had more
honest enjoyment this spring than I've
had for years, ®o, to show my appre-
elation, you just come down to the
factory tomorrow and we will start

“But—"

“No buts—do you know more about
checkers than your wife?”

“That's for you to find out; let#
go.” Ben began putting the checkers
in plilce. A wave of shame passed
aver his face, as he pulled a fawn-
colored glove from his pocket.
“Here's a glove of yours, Mr. Vogel.”

“Oh, yes; | wondered what becowe
of that glove. Have a clgar.”

Ben declined; but notliced It wore a
blue band and was of a fifty-cent
make -

Needed Two Parishes
Jersey, Channel Islands. — Gerald
Heyman dled with bis head In one
parish and his feet in another, In A
house over a brook which divides St
Saviour's and Trinity parishes,

Oxford University will allow one
woman student to four men, which
is about the proper handicap if de-
bating is to be a feature of the cur-

i Charlle explalned.

rieulum,

DESERT CHARLIE-1S
TIRED OF COLD EAST

With 1l'lin Four Burros He
Starts Back for West.

Washington.—It seemed to Desert
Charlie, back where the solltudes gave
a man a chance to think, that the unl-
verse had been put togetlier along fan-
tastie but logical lines.

There was the burning breadth of
the Mojave sands, distorted by up-
heavals of rock inexplicable to the
easunl traveler.

There were the serrated rims of
dead voleanoes, tossed up by forces no
mam could explain.

Yet o©ll these llloglcal aspects
of the desert appeared loglcal to
Charlle, who had slept most of his
nights upon the sand and who had
lived most of his days under the eye
of the uncovered sun.

Charlle camé¢ to understand, from
drinking water spilt between. the
hands and from wandering the tor-
tured hillsides with his head exposed

| to the sun.

All Beemsd Simple,
seemed simple, as Desert
There were fires
under the earth, consuming fires which
would not be .put down. Sometimes,
in ages past, they belched forth. '
The fires, Charlle sald, were fed by
subterranean coal oll, brimstone and

nsphalt. Now and then, the wanderer

explained, sulphur must have burned,
since the broken rock of the desert
gometimes showed a yellow staln.
Charlie, who had comprehended
these things, could no longer rest con
tent upon the sand, eking out an ex

istence by begging beyond the rim of

the desert only to return and sleep iIn

the gandy hollows.

These things, Charlle averred, were
for the 250 old men who could not
live apart from the desert, and who
could not long survive its exactments

They, Charlle sald, knew nothing of
the great riddle of the universe, It
was for Charlle to explain things, nand
this he set out to do.

Last April, a year ago, Charlie pro-
cured four burros—no one could ex-
plain how he saved so much money
and two days later he had packed hi:
worldly goods upon thelr backs, tice!
them together in the best desert fash
fon and set out for the East.

Charlie, as he told everyone, was
fairly embarked on a lecture tour, and
he felt that he could benefit both him-
s¢lf and the easterners once he got to
thelr great clties. '

Used to Hardships.

It was not for Charlie, who had
learped fortitude nnd reticence In his
slxty-nine years, to complain of the
hardships which bescet him on the long
trek to New York city.

If the burros’ hcofs split on the un

anecustomed asplalt, it was Charlie’s
basiness, and H-the populace nlong the

¢ wayslde was slov nhout paying to hear
Charlie's lecture, that also was Charile's
pus!ness,

Last month, slout a year after his
depariure, Charlie drove his four bur-

| ros loto the city of his destinntlon—

New York. The trafiic, as Charlie
sald, was heavy and few had time to
walt for his pack train.

Later Charlie learned that few had
time to hear him explain things In
hla lectures.

Recently Churlie and his four bur-
res camo throush \Washington on thelr

| way back to the defert.

wQinca weve been  over here”

(Charlle sald, vith a generous gesture

which Includ«d all the burros, “re
porters siop u< every time we glart
throuzh n ciny
“Now, It's n lung way back to Call-
fornia and I'm In a powerful hurry,
| vo if vou want to Interview me, do it
now, because 1 Jon't alm to be stopped

wien 1 leave Lere going West."

S —

Truth of Cible Story

Proven by Exeavations

Jericho,  P'alestine, — Excavations

around the wu'ls of Jericho are pald
to confirm (e Dibtleal story,

Home tlme pgo doubt wue rolsed
a8 to whether the trumpets really dldl
glintter the nprclent ramparts, The
paesage from the Bibhle reads;

“And it came to pass whed the peo
ple heard the round of the trumpel,
and the people shouted with a greal
ghout, that the wall fell down flat, so
that the people went into the city, ev-
ery man straizht hefore him . .

| and thev burncd the eity with fire”

Joshua 6:20-24,

A scetiom cut through the mound
under the city has revealed some of
the old wall Iving flat and unhroken.
Pottery under the walls has been
identified as Lelonging to D, €. 1400,
The city is sald to have been capt ured
by Joshua about 1451 B, C.

Vaczination Puts Crimp

in Telephone Service

St. Louls.—Service In a 8K

telephone exchunge was “awfully bad.”

“What's the nmtter with you opera

tors?" an irite man caller asked,
“Can’t you raise your arms?”

“You're exnctly right,” the operator

answercd, “01 of the girls here have’

Just received yaccinations and cannot
ralse their arms” [t developed that
hecause ope of the aperators contract
e smnallpoy, the entire Jot was vac
cinnted,

Many. a Hollywood star has found
out that she could-mot talk.

©£000000000000000000000000

Train Second Best
in Joust With Aute

Itedding, Calif,—A rallroad
traln eame out second best in a
joust with a small automobile
of the vintnge of 1010 here re
cently, .

Three blocks from the col

lislon the traln stopped. Passers
by pulled the ear off the cow
_catcher. The driver gave It »
crank, started the engine, and
was away belore anyone could
get his license number.
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Louls-

| face.
| nail, son,

0 4

! . E——

m il . Bl - e
The Buzzy " e

By CLARISSA MACKIE

Srebbe

(Copyright.)

AYMOND jerked his head out of
the engine's vitals amnd listened
intently. )

A queer buzzing sound smote the
languid summer alr, The long coun-
try rond was empty.

A simall boy climbed a fence and
paused beside the stalled car. “Some-
thing busted, Mister?" he asked.

Rayond grinned back at the freckled
“Gone dead, dead as a door
I'll have to telephone for
help. Your folks got a telephone?”

“Yes. The house Is way over there,”

| pointing across the rcad.

! louder.

The buzzing noise was growing
“She's comin’ along some
fast,” he said, looking' up the road.
“Who i8? What i1s?’ inquired the
voung man with a smear of grease
ulong his clean-shaven cheek.
“Miss Weed and the buzzy bee”
“The what 7
“It's a flivver—ehe had an accldent

" onee and it makes that buzzy sound

Folks enll It the buzzy bee, because
AMiss Weed does so many things with
it—she mukes lots of money—she sells
ervg und chickens, owns the garage,
lins bees and sells honey and flowers
and garden truck and milk and—"

*1 suy. son, | wonder if she couldn’
sive me n tow to her garage?” Ray-
mond strained his eyes toward a small

speck appronching along the road. In
w nmind's eve he could see a large
honed.  sunhrowned  ecountry woman
cupuble, happy and with that magscu

lHe. toueh that marks some SUCCess
ful wainen e guve one Inst despalr

Ine glhee at his evzine—he was up
meninst 0t

The buzzing had become A nolxy
rour. und asg he turned around, the
thing stopped in a cloud of blue va
por Jus=t Hhen <stepping  daintlly
paero=s the rogul, came A ulrl-—!ur.‘h L]
sirlt Nbe wore a short-skirted sports
dresg of blue cotton, and wide straw
tmt such ns farmers wenr, her stock

ines were blue ke her dress, and her

shoes were sturdy Iitle tan oxfords
Ravmond saw these things afterwards
pow nll he snw waus the lovely round
ol fnee, the gray eves set wide apar
ihe tender mouth and rthe dimple In
the white ¢hin., PPerched on a charm

nh=urdly Ilarge horn
Itnymond was con
sidous of his ermeared face, but the
pirl did not glunce at him at all but
bent and kissed the lucky boy.

“Well, Sammy, what nre you golng
to buy today?”

“A settin’ of Plymouth Rock eggs
Ma can't spare any of ours—the hens
nll want to set.”

“Did you bring a baskét with you?
No? Well. run home and get one. |
will wait,”

Raymond glanced at his watch, He
had pronised to meet Evelyn Bright
nt the three o'clock traln, and early
that morning he had looked upon that
meeting ag the most important matter
of his lile. Now, however, he placed
Evelyn merely ns his sister's partien
lar chum, while the most Important
person In the world was this girl.

“Miss Weed seems to be delayed in
coming,” remarked Raymond. ’

“Why, she I8 here!” sald the girl in
a qulet, surprised fone. “] am Miss
Weed.” -

“Why+~why—" stammered the red
faced young man, “you're not the Aliss
Weed who sells eggs and chickens.
has bees and sells honey and flowers—
nnd—="

Bhe smiled! PPoor ([aymond wag
completely vanquished when she In
terrupted In her cool little voice. “You
have been listening to Sammy Smith
who I8 my press sgent! 1 am Miss
Weed of the Buzzy Dee farm and
wagon—and If you are walting for

Ing nose were

rinmmed spectacies

" me—1"

Faymond wanted to fall on his
knees and tell her that he had been
walting for her all of his adult life,
but he pointed at the car and lnquired
nhont a garage.

*Therg is a coll of rope somewhere
In hack here, but you might let me
lonk st your engine.” In a moment
she was beslde him poking at the
purts of the huge ecar—she polnted
out the difficulty, perfectly obvious If
he had.not been fussed. :

The m*xl'dny at luncheon, Ray

" mnnd’s sisie® and her guest came (n

from a motor ride.

1 was driving,” crled Evelyn, “andd
intking to Julia, when suddenly, bump!
went the car and there wag a fearful
cerash—such a funny old Alvver full of
chlckens and vegetables and fowers
and eggs—all went up In smoke—!
¢« nld smell scrambled eggs for miles.’
she glggled again. “The girl was very
stif and upstage about It—refused
the firty dollars 1 offered her and
would not take my card and send In a
bil). Just smiled coldly and whitely.
and when the funniest boy with a
wheelbarrow came they picked up the
odds and ends, but the eggs—!"

“Where did that happen?” demand

| ed Raymond,

“(m the hillirond—of course | wus
not lnoking and It was all my fault,
put ghe would pot accept payment—"

“Or
pannot make good such carelesgness
pn your part,” sald Raymond ruth
jessky. MMiss Weed was right—I'm

| gning over to tell her so—and apolo

vize.” After lunch . he disappeared
nnd the two girls stared at each other
blankly.

“There was a look In Naymond's
eye” said Julin, “that warns me that
I am soon to have a sister-in-lnw.”

“You can nt least give me credit for
helping it along,” sald Evelyn with a
vindictive little laugh.

If Bhakespeare is getting credit for
plays that somebody else wrote, all we
can say Is that Willlam was a first-
class executive,

Some of our most cr;_nutrurt[ve ldeas,
snys m philosopher, .were advanced by
cynics. We suppose he has In mind
the two-pants sult.

Perhaps others have noticed also
that no matter what sort of clothes
the girls wear, 1 whole lot of people
consider them Improper,

conrse . ghe wouldn't—money

 AGITATES TWO TOWNS

chington and Concord _t
Odds Over Event.

Lexington, Mass.—The shot that
was heard round the world Is still re-
echolng through this historie tewn
despite the fact that it was fired 135
years ago.

Long have Concord and Lexington
engaged In friendly rivalry for the
distinction of belng the scene of that
epochal event, and, with Massachu-
setts celebrating its tercentepary an-

has been enlivened.

Despite Ralph Waldo Emerson's
poem which described the firing of
the shot at Concord bridge, contem-

appear to_favor Lexington's clalm,

The principal basis for this town's
contention lles in the insecription, “I'll
Cive Them the Contents of My Gun,”
which appears on the monument on
the grave of one Ebenezer Munroe in
an Ashburnbam cemetery.

Men Called to Arms.

Records revealed by research Indi-

cate that it was Munroe who fired the
famous shot, and that at the thne he
was one of a group of “rebels” who
faced the British on Lexington com-
mon.
Evidence Includes a deposition by
Ebenezer Munroe, describing the
events of April 19, 1775, He was
alarmed, he states, at about 2 a. m.
and immediately repaired to the com-
mon. There Captain Parker ordered
the roll called and every man to load
his gun with. powder and ball. The
men were then dlsmissed but ordered
to remain within call of the drum.

About daVbreak, according to the
deposition, there was a call to arms,
and as the men assembled on the com-
mon the British approached to within
elght rods. A British officer called
the Americans *“rebels” and ordered
them to disperse, When the command
was Ignored the British troops fired.

Corp. John Munroe remarked to
Ebenezer Munroe, who was beside
him, that the British had fired noth-
ing but powder, Ebenezer replied that
it was more than powder because he
had suffered a wound In his arm and
| he added that hg would *“give them
| the guts of his gun.” This, many his-
torians contend, wns thé* shot that
was heard round the world

Ebenezer Wounded. .

That Ebenezer Munroe actually was
wounded In the battle on Lexington
common has been well establighed by
the discovery of a copy of the “Massa-
chusetts Spy, or American Oracle of
Liberty,” published In Worcester just
14 days after the battle, The casualty
{ list published In connection with the

report of the battle includes Munroe's
| name among the wounded.

Moreover, Isalah Thomas, editor of
that ancient newspaper, appears to
have considered Lexington rather
than Coneord as the birthplace of the

revolution. \Writing In the same |s-
sue, he sald:
“Americans ! ' Forever bear In mind

the battle of Lexington!—where Drit-
{sh troops, -unmo!rsted and unpro-
voked, watonly, and in the most in-
human manner, fired upon and killed
a number of our countrymen, then
robbed them of their provisions, ran-
sacked, plundered, and burnt thelr
houses! nor could the tears of de-
fenseless women, the cres of heipless
babes, nor the prayers of old age, con-
fined to beds of sickness, appease thelr
thirst for blood! or divert them from
their design of murder and robbery.”

The Lexington-Concord controversy
was glven I[mpetus recently when
Mayor James M. Curley of Boston, in
his tercentenary greeting, recognized
Lexington as the scene of the firing
of the shot that was heard round the
world,

“Poetry may not support me,” he
observed, “but history does.,”

Hangman Is Willing to
Do Stuff on Heckler

Toronto, Ont.—Arthur Ellis, Can:
ada’s executloner, dld not accept an
Invitation to join the Anti-Capltal
Punishment Association of Cannda. In
fact, he would willingly hang the man
who sent him the Invitation, accord-
ing to his statement in an answering
letter,

Among many abusive and some
complimentary letters which lliis re-
celves now and then was one fromn
L. P, Rees of Toronto, Inviting him
to join the assoclation against capltal
punishment, In his letter Rees char-
acterized publle executioners ns “le
galized murderers of all times.”

Ellis returned the letter and added :
“You uplifters are a source of worry
to any decent law abliding person, but
if a jury finds you at any time gullty
of murder and a judge sentences you.
to death, I will willingly hang* yow
Yours. A. Ellls.”

Lacks Money for Church
Wedding, Kills Himsz!f

Los Angeles, Calif.—Leaving a sul
clde note in which he informed his
bride of three weeks that he had
“tried as hard as I could, going every
where, but _failed” to find work to
earn money for a church wedding
cerempny on Sunday, Michael Flores,
thirty-five, shot himself to death in
front of the house where Mrs. Flores
was living. The pair was married in
a tivil ceremony tliree weeks ago, but
Flores’ pote sald that relatives In-
sisted they ghould not live together
until a priest solemnized the wedding.

Forestry in Europe

France took up forestry only when
the destruction of most of her Torests
was followed by heavy floods and the
washing away of her hillsides. Need
for wood, says the American Tree as
sociation, first caused the Germans to
think of forestry, for there, where win-
ters are long and severe, fuel wood s
ilmost as much & necessity as food It
olf

Business Men uy Advu;ldu Payv”

niversary this year, the controversy

porary historians for the most part |
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" NOTED IRISH KING ~

T
Explorers Unearth Charnel
House of Conaire.

Dublin.—The long-sought golgotha
of King Conaire, one of the greatest
Irish kings, who was killed 100 years
before Christ, has been discovered
only an hour's walk from the center
of Dublin,

The discovery of the charnel house,
where the king and hig soldlers were
massacred while at a great banquet,
and where thelr bones, treasures and
drinking goblets have lain undisturhedl
for 2,000 years, rivals the discover:
of the tomb of King Tut-Ankh-Amen
in Egypt.

American capital will be heavily In-
vested In bringing to light all the mat-
ters connected with the exeavation to
he shortly Instituted, according to As
sisfant Keeper Grogan of the Natlonal
museum, who has been placed iu
charge of the work.

King Conaire, who attalued his
lofty role through his father and bis
own prowess, was killed by men
whose own death sentence he hod re
mitted, being opposed to capital pun-
Ishment, history records.

The careers of Conalre and Lis fu-
ther, King Edirsceal,” Circa 06 I. (.,
were Intimately bound up with the
fate of the Ernean people, a Munster
folk of militaristic character who had
overrun the central plain of Ireland
and extended t%elr dominlon to the
north coast,

After being driven from Ulster by
the Clan Rudhraighe, they still dom-
inated Dal Riada and there were in-
dications that even Ulster accepted
thelr suzerainty.

King Edirsceal fell in battle against
the south ULeinstermen, and Conalre
avenged his father, driving the foe
back and annexing Ossory.

As king, 'Conaire rounded up vari-
ous bands of brigands who had heen
condemned to denth by thelr own fa-
thers and deported them to England.

But the brigands returned to Ireland,
and one night succceded In waylaying
King Conaire while he- passed the
night with hfs retinue of warriors at
the rreat  hotel Da  Dearga st
Gleanrn An Smoll, near Dublin. llere
the Lne and his fo!llowers were mos-
gacred nnd the famous hotel Da Dear

e, which once was a shrine, w.s
hereed, U'ntil two morths nzo, its lo
ention rem-ined a mys‘ery even to

sfhinlars,

Inztrvctor Has Soent
51 Years in Ona 7<l 5!

New Orleans, Lo —I"Ilty-one y ]
of teaching In one e~hool have tan ot
John Henry Schoenbardt hapnlie .4 in
the school of life.

“(God has been good to me,” sold
the T72-vear-old teacher In the BEL
John's Evangelical TLuatheran
rarochial school, here, who has lived
through two yellow fever epldemies,
many floods, and three wars,

*The ‘even tenor of my life has bheen
undistirbed. Of all pry six children

church

| and many grandchfldren, not one has

dled. There has heen nothlng spec-
tacular In my life.”

But as he reminisced a monumental
goodness began to appear. It showel
itself ms the guldinz principle of this

! soft wolced man with the faded blue

eyes,

His parents, German {mmigrants,

E scraped up enough money to send him

| returned to

to school six years in Illinols. He be-
gan teaching In Indlana at 19, to re-
pay them, and to give to others what
he had learned himself.

For two years he taught there, then
New Orleans. He re
members the two great yellow fever
epldemies and the Epanish-American
war as Incidents of unhappiness
through which he passed unscathed.

As for the rest, the 51 years of
teaching here are “nothing,” he said,

*] give my pupils all T know,” he
explained. *“When the end of the
term “comes | dm very tired. But
when August comes [ am Impablent
to be In agaln, 1 am happy In my
work,”

Amcricah Honored by

Mexican Scientific Body
Mexico City.—Dr. Willlam Bowie of
Washington, chlef of the United
Rtates geodetle survey, Is the newest
honorpry member of the Mexlean
Academy of History and Geography.
Doctor Bowle was th@ United States
representative at a Pan-American con-
vention of geographers held here last
September,

Claims Pre-Birth Memory
Newenstle, Ind,—Edward Stirk, New-
eastle, claims he Is able to remember
40 years before the time he was born.
Stirk set down his age at one hun-
dred, admitting he had lived but 60
years In this world, but said he could
remember at least 40 years of exist-

ence in another planet or state,

Read and subseribe for the Observer.

THE MARKETS

Portland

Wheat—Big Bend bluestem, $1.15;
soft white, western white, $1.02;
hard winter, northern spring, western
red, $1.00.

Hay—Alfalfa, new crop, §18.50; yal-
ley timothy, $20.60@21; eastern Orp
gon timothy, $22.60@28; clover, §17;
oat hay, $16; oats and vetch, $146,

Butterfat—28 @31e,

Eggs—Ranch, 19@22e,

Cattle—Steers, good, $11@11.78,

Hogs—Good to cholce, $9.75@11.26.

Lambs—Good to cholce, $7.76@8.75.

Beattle
Wheat—Soft white, western ‘white,

hard winter, western red and northern
apring, $1.02; Big Bemd bluestem,
$1.13.

Eggs—Ranch, 16@24c.

Butterfat—34c.

Cattle—Choice steers, $11@11.50.

Hogs—Prithe Tight, $11@11.26.

Lambs—Choice, $8@9.

Spokane
Cattle—Steers, good, $10@10.50.
Hogs—Good to choice, $9@11.
Lambs—Medium to good, $8@8.25,
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