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HE -MLAGIC 0F THE THUMB
A Rambling A ccount of a Family and a Car

PÜSE, taking one thing with another, B y B R 1 T T 0 N B . C o o E bands with hlm in littie snatches wben lie eould
re didn't used to ho a meaner man than manage the wheel with one band. 1 knew this

father, when he wanted to le. 0f course referred to father's famiiy as beimg "10w" just on by the way she kept her shoulder stil], so miothei
sOflly hlte and we girls are tail, being like account of that one aunt and ber pipe. Soon after wouldn't notice if her band strayed away. WC drove
ther iu that respect. And 1 suppose, belng mother bad seen the old lady being driven in the a great niany miles and feit fine driving Up in1 front

fld being -in some danger of being imposed automobile, -we discovered a great many really re- of our bouse again with the head]ights showing Up
Y the People of higlier altituddes, our father spectable people rode in them, and uur minister the neiglibours sitting ou their front verandahs, while
be especîally carerul* of bis riglits, so they came to cali on us in one one day and seemed quite we'd been inotoring with George's young mnan. We'd
et tramped on. But týhere is sucb a thing as proud te, too. Lt turned out it was bis first ride lu had a greýat time and we forgot to feel vengefal
ý0 careful, and be is that. one, and ho. couldn't talk o! anything else while hie toward dad. Dad was sitting in the kitchen with bis
'cars and years we five have wanted an auto- was paying us5 the visit until lie prayed and went. feet on a kitchen chair and the tea-pot at bis elbow.

Tbat's Julia and George and 1, and mother "Now I know for sure," said George, who's the Our girl was out and be'd been making himself tea

ber. That was wben we were poorer than we oldest, "1that father's been eucouraging us t' believe and readiug poetry. There are two things dad iikes:

ý;", 80 we couldn't have the automobile. In motor cars are sinful, just so's we wouldn't be wish- they are poetry and power! Hie says money iau't
Y first days, when motors were just invented, iflg for one." worth so very mueh, and dresses and silk gloves
er thouglit about owning one any more than Motber said nothing, but Julia pipedl up and said: and jewels are o! no0 account beside the thîngs of

ink about buying a wbole train of cars to-day
office building for a country residence. In
]mes it was only silk-batted people who owned Scenes that are opened
ears, and tbey trained their ýcoaclimen as
tirs and mnade tbem wear silk bats, too, and by-the Magie of the
and sit up straigbt. Those times dad was 'rhumb. The Joys of the

ýuilor book-keeper down in his office on King road are known only to k
and we had bardish times igetting along, so those whc> seek themn
]hbours wouldn't know 1 wore George's tbings an heythewh

'n'. BY and byy the funny papers began makîng seek them In a car. One
bout the way automobiles would get stuck on of these views was taken
id in mud holes, and we would ail laugli at in Ontario, another on
es and think bow foolish the motor car bus!-
's, anyhow. But after awhule they got motors
' would run without breakIng dowu every

"Id instead of bicycles ýstreaming out College
ol' a Sunday afternoon, it'd lie notbing but

flUt father bad enougli to do at times to
Lir 'uther from borrowing money from lier

ce wbo'd always been offering to do some-
audsome for us, witbout dreamlng about auto-

*Being a littie' man, bie refused to loienl
ufider obligation to anyone, worst of ail to

thor's uncle, wbo was tail and handsome, with
ose and a sort of Emperor's moutb. And be
4 big automjobile paiuted red. We felt a great "And father's got real value like poetry. lie is always called on to
tter about ournfot baving an automobile wben a better position recite at bis lodge wben they have special occasions.
l*gan sayîng automobiles were only driven noir. Regs local And Powrer! Dad would lie a Prussian-in manners

Pie, andi only "borsey" looking vemen
fiuch tbTngs. That belped for a long
eus feel sort of patronlzlug even te

lucle-vbýwo vas supposed te, be a klnd
biaok sheep, anyway-and vo decidod
want an automobile even If vo could
if oue was giron us for a present by
foit vory proud and e3uper4lor tc, auto-
and inother'd click ber tangue and
das much as to say, *1 told lois 90,"

d read e! soine sesndaious party ot
In rn Into a dîtoli and kllled. YOn'4
'we were, blood-thirsty, thougi 'Vo

,Gther saw an old woinan w1th wiry
-I being,4rIven ln -a notor. file vas
ause~ old ladies are niearly always re-
ept wheioj thbey seiche, like a great-
8 did-till she dled, and mother always

manager of the
company. He could
buy us an automo-
bile nov. lie ougbt
te buy one."

Mothor, w bo'1s
got men foot aud
rheumatIsm, dldn't

say xnuch, but she
seemod to ho thlnklng
a great deal and sbe
looked as big as the
city hall tower beside

Vancouver Island and, dad when lie came
the third on the main- borne that nIglit, and
land of British Columbia, we tbougbt dad had a
among the mountains. sort of sneaky and
The increasing mlleage giiilty look, as thougli
of good roads ln Canada bie knIew we'd found

Is extendlng the range bim out. And lie was

of the Magieocf the spe 'clally pleasant te
Thumb.everybody and told us
Thumb.tbe joke be'd read

from the front page of
thé paper that morn-
Ing, wblch Is al w.o
ever see o! the ýpaper,

dad belng, as 1 sald before, mean about some thlngs.
We were ahl gettlng ready te go et dad and corner

bim and make blin say wby ho wouldn't buy an
automobile, buxt Just thon George got a 1êbow,l1 and
the 'Ibow"* had an automobile wlth a black body, and
green stripos. -We three girls ail agreed ho was a
bandsome, "bow" for Georgic and advlsed Georgie
she ougit to take hlmi as ho would inake a splendid
father for ber cblldren, and vo biuted that If George
illdn't take hlm we'4 bo g]ad te ho nice te, hlm juet
for bis own sako, whether ho had an automnobile or
not But Ceoffe only laugbed and pretended to box
our ears, and the uext vight ber young mnan came
and Invited u15 ail to go ynotoriiig lni bis car. 'Ho
even took motbor, but dad wouldn't go. He sald ho
bad some readlng teo do, tboiugb 1 thought te inysoîf
(t was just because lie dldn't'Intnd to be patronied
by any six-foot young whipper-snapper wdio toned
an automxobile. George sat ln the front seat besde
Larry-tbat vas ber yeuiig mani's name-and held

in efficlency and soldie-ring and pomp. Perbaps that
is because be bas never been able to possess any
of these things, or get near them bimself-except
efficiency. lie Is wonderful on that, tbey say. If
be could lie would lie a Czar, but belug smali and
baving taîl dangliters and a tali wlfe, lio takes out bis
wishing lu being stubborn.

Bn Y ad by Georges young mIan didn't ask ters

so- Every otber tinie be'd take Georgie out alone.
Tbey were eng'aged, father baving consented rather
than bring on a struggle wbIch would only bave
sbown bow littIe and helpless be was against George
and Mother and Julia and me-'aud Larry. George
told us quite plain one niglit tbat we didn't always3
need to say "yes" whren Larry drove up and asked
ail of us to go motorn.g. lie liad to ask us ail out
o! pollteness, she said, but we bail to refuse out o!
pollteness. So we did, and we sat at bhome and Dad
thuudered out poetry tili you'd bave tbought he was
a ýglant 'w-tb seven eyes and a sword as hlgb as our
house. But when lie got through the poetry and
turned 'round to the table for bis cold tea, you knew
at once ho wasn't, and Dad, toc, itneir he wasnt,
and looked littie and defiant. We stood the poetry
Pretty well tli we remnembered that Dad ougit to
buy us an automobile. Thon we set at hlm and ev'on
our mothor belped-for she 'was tblnklng of ber feet
and bis rbeumatlsm-hut Dad 'was 'adama't.- Pifrst
hoe sald he couldn't afford one, but wo proved he
oould. Thon be ÊaId they were daugerous, and ire
aiiswered tbat till finally hoe just Jabbed bis spec-
tael e n, fl&ttened out bis book of pooms andi went
on readlng without listening te us at ail.

<?hlnlc of the power of xnoney,"1 says Dad, one
'night. 'iMoney Is celned power. It la the power te
buy other men's services!"

"Hnwh," says Julia. "ÂAnd lt's the pwer te keeP
folks mn1serable wlien tboy could be bavlng a good
time."

"Twaddle!" tinaris m'fatber. «Twaddlo, Jul-e.
Money, properly used, Is a po'wer for good."

«"Tes, if y, use it,"1 says Julia, and Dad 1coked
crushed. He hadn'ýt seen that answer onng. Ho
vas just fludiug 'bis place ln hie book ag*4xxn when


