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The Reign of the Automobile

By Myra Nye,

GLENNEN

LIZADETH
E down her pergola’s

perspective with longing eyes. It

1-Splash |

was not so h he desired,
Ll !
mere
car
B ]
!
1
I removing dead leaves and staking
beuding stalks; but beat or not heat,
i rigs t be preserved or the sully
L ta w 1 got ever i
Bhe turned re u.l';'.;!_'. f'r riis
B¢, home-made pergola, went down the
‘|-|.’.'_ paused at the eorral fence
Jerry a friendly pat (
Ll gnte he pushed Jane's intn
r g eér ahoulder so that h
migl jet the ladder lying against the
bar had not quits iwounted
th w b 2 bell ringing sl er
paus & rering behind to hunt
p basket for the figs, ealled insistently
t*Telephone, mether, telephone!
#“0h, dear!’’ It was a disgusted ex
glamation that fell from her lips as

Elizabeth set the basket down on the
Rop step of the ladder among the bees
and fragrant Smyraas. She gathered
ber skirt in one hand, deseended and
reached the telephone with character
.n].m and capable haste,

L Hello! !

#(Oh, it's you, George.''

““ What—what did you say?'’
pn italicized exelamation more
guestion.

*0Uh, George, isn 't that fine?

It was
than a

glaneced

Jerry stood at the
prieked ward, and I
ine tiveness, thrust her nose
through the bars. They regarded the
ntruder and usurper with an air of re
rve.
When thr and sputters and r
g sour uff entl (3 roen
nanage r
L *t me present Mr, Mas
tern
’ ed to meet 1, Mr. Ma ra
Elizabeth pro cial reply wd  at
TI I re us r ex g
ia L ir BlLIO r i

ad nin alifornia

real o 8 too long for t

Not that tl vere going ead

aih il \sterner to pose s
N Ral i AT nat e r AIm t
their 1 Beth eould have told
o) hat qa had nore oG
wbiles for ¥ DAT any W
the state. This was one of her father's
stock pieces of information in selling
real estate, end he was a truthful man
notwithstanding his ecalling and the

place of his calling. Beth Glennen

{ eould sing I.osa RHobles’ praise in tune

““Do I like it? I should say so. It
Is simply great! What good times we |
will have. Come here as quick as you
gan. 1 must tell Beth '’

Cliek went Laek the receiver, and
Elizabeth turned to ber little daughter,
ber blue eyes black with exeitement
au 1 agerness,

‘““What do you think,

has a guess what.''
“Oh, mother, 1

girlie, father
new

ean't guess tal

id terpret as gladness
‘Why don't you like it,
glad? It is a great big tour

‘““Yeo—I1-—-l 'm glad, but mother, w
e have to sell Jane and Jerry?

““Yea, 1 suppose we will bat st
we will have., We can

want to, wi an take

Betht |

with her father
Later, when the two men turned to
ward the corral gate and George low

ered the bars, mother and daughter
with one accord walked slowly to the
house, not onee glaneing at the new

possession that monopolized the drive
way.

bear to pee dear old
mother! "’

dear.’’ In the in

“‘1 just can’t
Jane and Jerry go
‘‘* Neither can I,

r

| away the thieving linneta It was by
such vigilance that Elizabeth had, eaeh
ear, a ‘op that was the wonder of her
ighbors
But tk vear the days followed ome
Another with none of the white figs
r r rpie onese
witd ] llowed
1o gr U bruised
while & went empty
I'his wasg th igr g & automobile
't gerei wed end out its
uiek -growing fronds The begonia
A c 1 and r luster; the
ergola wunged from a | retreat to
r e ter; the wal
nuts n the gr gathered,
cat gra 8 refused to be
J i 3, t mildewed he roof
for t 1ck of Elizabeth's care.
t thers wer r s hey sped
roug | whit Zht er the
prone, purple shadows of the euealyp
tus-berdered roads. They whirled past
acres and acres of oranges where fitful
r breezes eame winnowing throogh
malls of the many fragrant groves.
I rode to the very base of the mar
18 erra Madres t time when
the snow fell on the mountains. Then
the amet stine glow of the peaks grew
whit they were alabaster steps lead
ng through the azure to the throne of
the Most High
No matter what the jov upom the

| the same as

I

road, the home-coming was never quite
t had been in the fugitive
epring days which they remembered
with Jane and Jerry.

‘“How can we help missing them?
We loved them so,”" Elizabeth

as we were married when we took onr

| wedding trip after them down to Ban

Diego. The first time Beth ever left

| the house when she was a baby was to |
rile after them. They were always the |

beat sort of company.

‘* All summer when I have frlgl:'e.ned!
away the birds, the first friends 1 saw|

said. |
‘““Why, we began loving them as smn}

frijoles reached out te

| baceon and

, George Glennen returning. The smell
added zest to the satisfaetion of his
planned surprisa. The gleam paths of
light held the moving shadows of the
two whom he loved, to whom bhe
bronght joy
lizabeth stopped suddenly as she re-
turned from her last trip to the eup-
board,
Someone is coming WITH

Jane and Jerry!"

lizabeth put down the cake plate
and f ywed Beth’s dash through the
loor.

‘Father! Father{”™ Beth's voice
I'"-."!-cl. the '||"_:hT. with Ls .']nur_ glud
reble, and Elizabeth’s alto was just as
eager

‘ rgel’’

‘Yes, vea,'' came the answer. ‘‘ Here
We are; arry upl'’

[t was superfloous irstruetion. With
unerring footsteps in the dark they
reached the open space by the eorral

th's arms went around Jerry’s

ile Beth shouted
““laft me up, lift me up on Jane'’s
back, so I can hug her good! Jane,

lear Jane!
back

Oh, Janey dear, have you
eome to stayft’’

““They are ours. I bought them
back.” In the lantern light the hus
band and father watehed these two
eager echildren with amused fondpesa

‘“How good it is to have them bherel
[ Bat did you have to lose in the trads,
| Georget '’

‘“No, no loss. Anything is valusble
aecording to how mueh you want it I
paid a little sum for experience, but
that always comes high, yon know.
Anyway, I wounldn’t ‘take two antos
for just one of Jane, let alone Jerry,”

‘“Neither would 1!"' chorused Elizs
beth,

stant Elizabeth rogretted her sympa |
thy; for sensitive little Beth broke|in tbe morning were Jane and Jerry,{ If asparagus has turned yellow f§
wway and ran sobbing into the house. |Every morning till they went away|°Ught to be cut out and burned It
When Mr. Masters drove ont of the [they would stiek their dear old I’!'\-"F\I will kill spores of rust, which should
vard, a sound 1spiciously like a sob rough the bars and show me that| be disposed of before they are ripe
eame from the sereen poreh. Elizabeth | they were as glad to see me as 1 was| enough to be seattered by the wind.
od to her husband | to see them. Jane would nicker p ol . .
0 s oo [ 3 ot waws TEN ROSES FREE
Vhat shall we dot’ (tood morning’ as plain as eould be. |
! | Wr fo ¥ Tod
r little r e A Jane | But w that dead, ugly auto -«Lan-ln! Vrite for Information Today
d Jerry so."’ thera and e8 nothing, just like an old | BEST TIME TO PLANT NOW
y il.l 1" | dummy I 'sn when we ride in it it Satisfaction Guarantieed.
| ]
nd 1o 1 - ! it cozy ag onr little road wagon . .
wnd i d t as s our li ~&°" | Mountain View Floral Co.
ruefl then he t th d te R JON0 GOS8 JONY IR TR | L 0ond & SUE S esthsd &
{ a her little ] 1 | of us three, Beth and I bump around . Sabin — » FOEERAS, Oregen.
| that hig k seat like two popeorns
how it hapj Sty : o - i el v ’ WHITE SHORT
Yitk O 1 - th|in a popper. Jane and Jerry are alive, ont STORIES AND
] b 4 - " rough a | aliy An aunto is nothing but dead.’’| PHOTO PLAYS
e T . A te eth ended pa aitely, and a wOrk Big money Ia it
1 } v 1 Y e crystalized in George’s mind. With Yonr Demand greater than
: ’ ) I \' t vht w Iready shading o X”." supply. Thousands of
) b k ] shor gt was already @ Hands Use stories and plays
y rid L.et the fig the ot | 1ta gTay i the black dark of ear Your Brains used avery month
. o " It's te . winter r r Was 1r f{:?‘.g in, ban We ieach you te write and where to
'\'1‘\ pr ri is t-1 i | daging the trees like cotton gause. The soll your stories. Endorsed by Home
Ainywa preag el ] ; o " be lizht [ndustry Leagne Chartered 1908
Never 1 1, let A a fford Al ft tomobile must be lig I klet ribing this and 60 other
se : thing g W are riel Wale { ( Like a great | practical and money -msaking coursss
h,. e heatla the machine at first t RE Write today. Dapt. 6
W An automed € - i rn Schoo . SDOT
had b red th erawled from under i‘he pepper tree Mm." T hkh‘fl o (O!T‘.-.)‘..lde
L e ha urea b 1 = lerwood Bldg, San Francisee,
or vheel e o f . ers wen took wings and flew downmn the &
wrakes. The r Ve red tor [avenue of innumerable peppers. I —
weir first ride t was &» his| Elizabeth watehed its fligat through |
juring of space made them greedy|the marshalled trees. Off-blooms of PLYMOUTH
4 ore. Bo eaeh ght for a week lencias wafted their fragranee
found them on the road. No lamplight | through the me door; vet a home MAN'
shone through the windows of the little | s that is part of the dying mea-
untry bungalow to cheer the ald peo- | son ever it is, overecame her. The
le in the big house on the MIL Often|scent reminded her of a spring ride || Costs 5% More Than Other
he whole day was spent in riding with Jane and Jerry to the Puente I;-'[,N"‘H.. but It Gives You
ne day George came home In the | Hilla, where the maidenbair ferns were |
ydle of the forenoon, an unusual |like a earpet to tread upon “_] the | § 269% LONGER LIFE AND
thing with him. He was white and his [ small eanyon. There the yellow violeta, | STRENGTH

hands were trembling. Elizabeth hur

| o 1m
What is it? What is the matter?
\r sick, dear?
No, no, I'm all right; but Fliza
[ [ met Mr. Masters with Jane
and Jerr the brakes wouldan't work
in 't rt ane and Jerry!
- " -
N t 1 st ~ ) Think
vhat ha
t 1, t, Geor
1 a it 1 I
\ A ALl 3
A .
. iy
1 1
\la
%
v - 5 to frighte

shooting stars and lupine studded the
slopes as thickly as stars in the Milky
Way. Sueh a wealth of beauty teo b’fln‘
20 for their garden and fernery
‘“We can never go so far up into
h & new aunto; for we might
sot it seratebed,’’ she =aid to Beth,
;‘.. was st coming in from play
No,'' was the mournful reply, ‘‘and
8T r we can’t go up the hill
s w re the mustard blooma, nor in
thers are millions
We'll just
like, I

f wers
to t what they look

h, it isn't so bad as thas and
sine hase e vet. We do go lots
than ever
ngng »
1 when we

seea, dear, and farther

¥vAS rea e home
against the

arn. 3l the savory smell f

Freen

Don’t you eall this economy?
If you want to prove this
let us send you a small piece
to test out for vourself. In
full coils our price is 15
cents per pound base. Short
lengths 1 ecent additional
Two hundred thousand
unds in stock.

We also have the largest
stock of Blocks and Sheaves
n the Pacifie Coast

Catalogune sent upon re
reipt of 10 eents to cover
postage.
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