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presenting the western Liberals ?”’

“My position is that the tarift as
it stands is a compromise, well and
carelully worked out. Its adapta-
bility to the requiremeats of the
trade of Canada is shown by results.
Manufacturers and consumers are
alike getting fair treatment. We
would like the tariff lower, bub we
récognize that there must be mutual
concessions and for the present we

stairs in th' middle of th’ night that
way to disturb th’ Tamily an’ wake
up th’ neighbors. Sure I begged her
to wait till th’ morning. I'm that
ashamed, I am. Sure the poor thing,
I nivir made fun iv her at all ner sit
up in bed to kape her awake. Sure I
have other things to think of. But
I’ve the newralgy in my left knee cap

She was a middle-aged person with
faded red hair, a heavy white face,
and pale blue eyes. She sat on the
ledge of a colonmial chair and looked
about hér with a patronizing air.
“Are you a cook or a second
'maid ?”’ asked the mistress of the
house. ‘‘Which -position did you come
to apply for ?"’ e
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To Secure Settlement of
St-ike

Forest Fires Do Great
Damage

v

Business is Suspended in Several
Small Cities in Wash-
ington. ‘

Seattle, Sept. 12.—Dense clouds of
smoke ove'hanging the entire western
slope of Washington and Oregon,
from the ( ascades to the sea. Forest
fires witl out number are burning
fiercely in the mountains and foot-
hills and & hundred villages and
towns are threatened with total de-
structior. Seattle is almost cut off
from telegraphic and telephone com-
munication with the outside world.
The situation is the worst in the
annals of the great Paeific North-
west. Hundreds of lives may have
been sacrificed to the greed of the
fire demon: =

Hundreds of thousands of dollars
have been lnst. already. This is cer-
tain. Immense tracts of fine timber
are at this writing being destroyed
+by the fire fiend, which aided by dry
underbrush, unmoistened for days
past by rain, is maNking a black
pathway of destruction® aéross the
hills and mountains of Western Wash-
ington.

At Portland and Tacoma black
clouds of simoke obscure the sun and
both cities' are in almost total dark-
ness. Olympia is as badly off. In
Seattle at high noon the light was
little better than that which prevails
an hour aller sunset. Lights were
burned in all the stores and in many
offices. By 4 o'clock - lights were
universally in use . throughout  the
city. SN

Mariners on Puget Soun‘a are faring
badly. Th¢ Sound is overhung with
smoke and many of the steamers are
forced to run at hall speed. Land-
marks by the aid of which the cap-
tains guide their vessels are entirely
hidden by the universal smoke. Many
steamers on the Sound routes will,
if conditiops continue, be forced to
lie up tonight ahd tomorrow.

Seattle, while not suffering direct-
ly from the forest fires, or being at
any time in ‘' danger, nevertheless
awaits eagerly and anxiously definite
news from the towns that are now
in danger.  South of Portland, ac-
cording to the last messages receiv-
ed before the wires went down, the
forests are ablaze. At Olympia this
morning the stores were closed and
business of all kinds suspended.
Montesano and Elma along the west,
are threatened with destruction. Bu-
coda, in Thurston county, lies in a
heavy timber belt and is in great
dangeér. Fnumclaw, on the main

- line of the Northern Pacific, is re-
ported as being in the pathway of a
great fire and may be wiped out by
this time

In the north conditions are not
much better. Around Whatcom and
Blaine there are very serious fires
and great destruction of property is
threatened. !

Hundreds of lumber and shinglé
mills in the interior are likely to be
destroyed. Ranchers in the foothills
are being driven to“the towns along
the Sourd ‘and much sufiering may
result. Rain only will prevent wide
destruction of life and property.

Evéry vestige of news is awaited
eagerly from all points in Western
Washington. The Times this morn-
ing bulletined every tele?am as it
was received and thousdinds -of peo-
ple gathered to read the news. In
Seattle the greatest interest is felt
for the fate of the towns that ared
threatened with destruction.

Union Veieriqs of lowa

Des Moines, = Sept.  12.—Thirty-five
local societies of the Union Veterans
of Towa are represented at the an-
nual state encatmpment and reunion
which-began in Des Moines today.
Today was devoted largely to the
reception of the delegates and the
formal organization of the conven-
tion. The sessions will continue un-

» til next’ Tuesday. A successor to
Department Commander J. W. Ellis
of Maquoketa, together with other
officers, will be chosen and between
the business sessions there will Le
features of entertainment provided by
the local veterans. §

Sifton on Tariff.

Ottawa, Sept. 3.—Hon. Clifford
Sifton, ninister of the interior, was
interviewd today by your. corre-
spondent regarding the discussion of
the tariff now going on in the press.

“Do the speeches of Mr. Tarte indi-
cate action by the government on
the tariff. at the next session in the

. -wa§ of & pgeneral increase?” Mr.
Sifton was asked.
| “I do not know that I have seen
an exact téport of any of Mr. Tarte's
recent speoeches,”’ replied the Minis-
ter, ‘“but if he spoke of favoring an
increase in the tatiff he was expres-
sing his own views, and not those of
the goverrment or the Liberal par-
ty.” :

“There seems to be a concerted
movement in the direction of an in-
crease in the tarilf "' _ :

T think it will be found to be con-

government to go back to high pro-

heir _bond has been made excessive

recognize’ the present tariff as a rea-
sonakle one.”

“Will not some revisions be neces-
sary ‘at the next session 7"’
““Revision of the tariff from time
to time at reasonable intervals be-
comes necessary, and it may be that
at the next session something will be
done in that direction.” y
“That is probably when thé¢ at-
tempt will be made to inducerthe

tection ?”’ suggested the correspond-
ent.

Mr. Siiton’s reply was very ex-
plicit :—*“Any attempt to increase
the protegtive fea!’»ures of the tariff
in favor of manufacturers as against
consumers will meet with the strenu-
ous opposition of every Liberal elect-
ed west. of Lake Superior.” '
“You are absolutely determined on
that 7"’ ’

“Quite so. With a trade which
was stationary under high protection
now growing beyond the most san-
guine predictions, and with the west-|
ern prairies, empty and desolate un-
der Conservative rule, filling up with’
settlers and increasing their product
by millions, we regard the position
as extremely wsatisfactory, and we
have certainly no intention of sup-
porting an attempt to saddle ofr-
selves with the discredited Tory pol-;
icy which kept the country in a staté
of stagnation for fifteen years.”
“Will you, with your western sup-
porters, stand alone in this atti-
tude ?"’ i

““Not at all. .I am safisfied that
the great bulk of the Liberal party is
sound on the question.’”’ — Toronto
Globe. '

Has Epough Evidence.

St. Louis, Sept. 11.—The principal

items of interest today in connection
with the investigation being carried
on by Circuit Attorney Folk into the
alleged boodle combines, were the re-’
turn of former Delegate William
Tamblyn from Cleveland, in the cus-
tody of an officer, and the sessions of
the grand jury. Before being placed
in a cell, Tamblyn asked to see Mr.
Folk. His intention was to tell .all
he knew about thg doings of the com-
bine in the house of delegates, but
he finally decided not to say any-
thing at this: time, for the circuit at-
torney told Tamblyn that if he de-
sired to make any statement about
matters that were being investigated
he must do so voluntarily, without
hope of clemency.: Mr. Folk said
that he had all the evidence neces-
sary to convict the members of the
house combine. .
In a talk with an Associated Press
reporter, Circuit Attorney Feolk said
that almost every one of the indict-
ed members of the house of delegates
combine has offered to turn state’s
evidence, but that he declined to ac-
cept more than two or three with a
promise of clemency. Before J. K.
Murrell’s return and confession the
members of . the combine, Mr. Folk
said, were so sure of their position
that offers of the authorities to take
care of the informants were spurned.
Now the situation is different.

GRAND JURY IN SESSION.
The grand jury held two sessions
today. At each session a number of
members of the council that passed
the city lighting bill in 1899, in ad-
dition to Robert. McMath, former
president of the board of public im-
provements, and the IHemens broth-
ers, electrical contractors, were call-
ed on to tell what they knew of the
transactions connected with the de-
‘feat and passage of such measures.
All day rumors. were rife that in-
dictments would shortly be found
against members of the council com-
bine, byt the grand jury adjourned
until tomorrow without taking any
such action. There was quite a
flurry when the grand jury adjourned
for luncheon and four of the mem-
bers of the city council were detain-
ed. It was believed. they were to be
held prisoners, but later the district
attorney stated their detention was
merely for the purpose of having
them on hand at the afternoon ses-
sion. -
Mr. Folk says the grand jury will
continue the investigation into the
lighting scandal for several days.
Followinig a conference with Judge
‘Sherwood of the supreme court at
Springfield, Mo., Judge Chester H.
Krump has decided to withdraw the
application for a’ writ of habeas cor-
pus made to secure the release of
those imprisoned on the. boodle
charges. It was found that such™ a
proceeding would first have to be
filed before some judge having juris-
diction to try the case. The.four in-
dicted men under arrest claim that

and the habeas corpus proceedings
were based chiefly on this point.

“Chicago’s motto is ‘I will,’ " re-
marked Skidmore.

~ ““Seo I have heard,” added Poindex-
ter. :

“And Maryland leads all the*other
states in the canning industry,”
Skidmore went on.

“Well, what's the connection ?"
“Maryland’s motto should be,. ‘I

morrow's
would begin work on a Friday.”

pale bl
unfortunate
stood.in the way of her sister.

she
‘there now, Maggie.
'mistress hear you

cook.

job already, and you'd better
outi that you don't

gie,

like a ch-ch-chicken.

*‘Both, m’'um.” 3
“But I don’t understand.”
“‘Well, m'um, I'm th’ cook an’ me

sister, Nora's the upstairs girl. |We
works together.”

“*But I have a seécond maid.”
“Very well, m'um. Then I'll take

the cooking fer ye. Iv course, if th’
upstairs girl ye have now don’t be
satisfactory you’ll be givin’ me sis-
ter, Nora, th’ chance, m'um ?”’

““Yes, I'll be gfad to try her under

those circumstances. ‘And when ¢an
you go to work ? Tomorrow ?"

not tomorrow. To-
Fer nobuddy

““No,, m'um,

Friday.

-““‘Saturday, then  as
*“Very well, mum.- An’ you'll be

givin’ me sister, Nora, th’ chance if
the upstairs girl ye have now won’t
do, m’um ?”’

II"w‘Yt
‘Very well, m'um. I'll be hepin’

that you won’t have to make the
change.” ;

She went out with a look in her
eyes which boded ill for the
“upstairs girl” who

With the coming of the new cook

began a serio-comedy in which she
played the part of the heavy villain
with the second maid as the victim
of her wiles. The new cook made a
delightful heavy villain.
were smart and devious. In a hund-
red little ways she made life one long
unending nightmare for the ‘‘upstairs
girl,”” while never could the mistress
put her hand on a thing in which the
cook had’ transgressed.

Her ways

It was like
watching the slow and relentless pro-

gress of a Greek tragedy.

¥he cook soon discovered that the

second maid had a temper of her own
and. proceeded to excite that temper
to the boiling point as frequently as
possible.
come sounds of loud and angry dis-
putes. When the mistress would de-
scend ready to take drastic action,
she would invariably find the second

Up from the kitchen would

maid red-eyed and excited, shrill of

voice, and ‘between tears and anger,
while the new cook, calm and cool

as an iceberg, tried to soothe her in-
to silence.

“There, there now,”” the :umistress
would hear the new cook saying as
went down the stairs, ‘‘there,
Don’t lit th’
takin’ on- this
way. 'Twill- come out all right,
don’t fear. Be quiet now, do, before
she catches you at it.”

And Maggie, the second maid, was
always too mad to make an intellig-

ible explanation of her condition or

even to formulate charges agzinst the
Unfortunately also Maggie
stuttered badly when she got excited
and her stuttering was a fearful
thing to listen to. This weakness,
also, the cook was prompt to take
advantage of.
‘I declare,’”’ said the mistress to
her husband, ‘‘that cook of ours is a
born conspirator. She has almost
intrigued the second maid out of her
look
fall under her
displeasure. If she'd start a ca
paign against me I'd certainly start
for the woods without offering the
least resistance. ,

‘‘She has already practically served
me with notice that some of my

callers are objectionable. I think I'd

better submit my calling list to her
for revision without waiting for fur-
ther developments.”’

Finally the conspiracy against
Maggie, the second maid, came to a
climax. For a couple of days before,
Ellen, the cook, had been especially
quiet and obliging, which was always
a2 bad symptom on the principle of a
calm before a storm.

On the fateful night the family re-
tired early. Even earlier the heavy
villain and her victim had gone up
to the third floor. Peace reigned all
over the house. Midnight had come
and gone. Just as the clock in the
hall struck two there came a wild
knocking on the door of the bedroom
occipied by the "mistress of the
house.

‘“S-s-sure,”’ came the shrill, stut-
tering voice of the unfortunate Mag-
‘“‘s-s-sure s-she won't lit me
sleep at all. S-she wakes me up an’

tills me I s-shnore like a fire engine.

She sits up in th’ bid an’ calls me a
bog-th-r-rotter. She gives me th’
laugh an’ s-s-says that I s-s-stutter
1. She says me
fay-ther was a sphalpeen an’ I was

b-b-born in a s-shanty. S-she—'

“Maggie,” said the mistress, ‘‘go

back upstairs to bed and we’ll see
about
o'clock now, and—"'.

it in the morning. It's two

“S-s-shure, an’ I'll not go back up

th’ stairs: to the room wid that div-
vle in it again, not I. I'll stop here
on -the stairs first till mornin’, that

I will.” ;
Next morning the cook, with the

instinct of a good general, waited
not for the approach of her mistress.
She came upstairs before breakfast
and got all the advantage of being on
the offensive without appearing to
be

‘.‘Snre." she nﬁ, “I'm sorry for

the poor thing.- T'ta thinkin’ she's [\ aggoner, the amount which Super-
touched in the hid & bit. I was nivir intendent Lee, of the state peniten-

thmhtmlimib,n

can.’ "fnetmlt Free Press. '

nuhamduwﬂnﬁe_om.;ﬁdry.oﬂuﬁmm.

that bad, an’ I can’t slape at all, at
all. An’ whin I lay down in th’ bid
th’ pain comes on th’ worse, so
sometimes I sits up in th’ bid and
maybe whin th’ pain cuts like a
shar-rp knife I groans a bit out loud. |
The poor thing—to think I'd be mak-
in’ faces and calling names at the
likes iv her ! She ought to know
"‘.0_11

“Ellen,”’ sald the mistress, ‘““Mag-
gie is leaving us this morning. How
;soon can you get word to your sis-
ter that there is a place open for
her 7"

“‘Sure, m'um, I see Nora last night
an’ she do be tellin’ me that she'd
be over to call on me this marnin’.
I'm expectin’ she’ll be here by 9
o’clock this marnin’, m’'um. She’'ll be
all riddy to go to wur-ruk, m’um.”’

‘I was afraid that she might have
a place somewhere else ?’’

““No, m'um ;' I was afraid that th’
upstairs girl, .Maggie, poor thing,
wouldn’t be suitin’ ye, an’ I told
Nora to kape hersilf riddy to come
to ye, m'um, so ye shouldn’t be wid-
out help. She'll be here in a few
minutes, m'um. Sure, that's her
now, knockin’ at the dure.””: \

So closely had the great strategist
made her calculations and so skillful-
ly had she carried out her campaign
that within five minutes after Maggie
had left the house Nora was install-
ed in her place.

And now the mistress is waiting to
see who will be the next member of
the household on whom Ellen will
fix her evil eye. It has been general-
ly agreed that once she shows that
she has picked out a fresh victim, he
or she, as the case may be, shall at
once retire as gracefully as possible.
For Ellen is a queen among. cooks as
well as a master of strategy.—Chic-
ago Tribune.

Work is Progressing

The work of construction on the
new road being built on the east side
of the Yukon ~ which will connect
the ferry landing with the Glacier
creek trail is progressing as rapidly
as could be expected considering the
limited number of men who are en-
abled to work to an advantage.
About forty are employed, over half
the number being rock men, and ev-
ery day at the noon hour and also
just after 6 o’clock a volley of shots
can be heard as the charges are set
off. A3 the road is being virtually

the time that will be required to
complete it will be expended on the
rock work. An easy grade is being
established, the roadway will be six-
teen feet wide and the difficulties ex-
perienced this summer by teams in
trying to get to /the "top of the hill
will have passed.| At the last ses-
sion of the Yukon council an appro-
priation of $10,000 was voted to the
improvement of the road in question
and the trail to Glacier creek, and
after the former|is completed the
funds remaining on hand will be de-
voted to the trail which in many
places is sadly in need of repairs.
When the latter was built it was
done hurriedly and no provision was
made for drainage, with the result
that owing to the unusually heavy
rains this season the “trail in many
low spots and in the crossing of
small draws the mudholes are seem-
ingly bottomless. i

At Portland
Portland, Or., Sept. 12.—The

cut out of the swep'hblun the most of |

Pennsylvania Coal Miﬁcrs Carry
Their Grievance Before the
Governor.

Harrisburg, Pa., Sept. 11. — The
conference committee of the People’s |
Alliance, appointed at their conven-
tion at Hazleton last Thursday, ap-
peared before Gov. Stone this aiter-
noon and submitted a plan for effect~
ing a settlement of the anthracite
coal strike. Their plan consists of|
calling an extra session of the legis-
lature to enact laws for compulsory
arbitration, bpetter control of foreign
corporations doing business in Penn-
sylvania, and enforcing the sixteenth
and seventeenth articles of the con-
stitution. D. J. McCarthy, of Haz-|
leton, said the Alliance represented
the business interests. Mr. McCar-
thy said : &

‘‘President Baer, of the Philadel-
phia & Reading Company, is the
creature of J. P. Morgan, and the
latter ahould be forced to compel Mr.

““What is the ' world coming to ?”
Those were Aunt Polly Ellen's very
words, and the way ther were said
was with uplifted hands and eye-
brows; and why they were said was
because - little Myra—warm-hearted,
dreamy-eyed Myra—was flving around
as Aunt Polly Ellen also expressed
it. like a ‘‘house a-fire."!

Aunt Polly Ellen was a'ways spok-
en of by her full name, to distin-
guish her from ' another Aunt Polly,
whose middle name was Susan, and
whose face was as round and jolly as
Aunt Polly Ellen's was long and cri-
tical, and she had been with them
two months, on a vigit whose length
had not  been definitely arranged for

Baer to arbitrate the strike. A load |
of coal cannot be bought in the coal |
region at present from the large cor- |
porations at any price. If the legis- |
lation is enacted which the Alliance |
recommends, it will bring the strike |
to an-'end and prevent future strikes.’ |

Mr. McCarthy argued that the pres-
ent. difficulty jn the coal region comes
through the gross mismanagement of
the great coal corporations. None of
these corporations, he says, pays a
dividend, while the individual opera-
tors are all making money and get-
ting rich. Relief can be granted, he
continued, by enacting legislation"
that will favor the sixteenth and
seventeenth articles of the state
constitution. Article 16 makes it
unlawful for = any operator or super-
intendent to employ any person as
fire boss who has not obtained a cer-
tificate of competency; and article 17
prohibits any boy under 12 years of
age, or woman, from working in a
coal mine, ahd also prohibits a boy
under 16 years of age’from mining or
loading coal.

T. C. Parker, of Wilkesbarre, says
the conditions in the anthracite re-
gions are horrible in a commercial
way, and that hundreds of people are
being forced to leave that locality
because of those conditions. The
best residents are going away, leav-
ing the region with a remnant of un-
désirable people. The only remedy,
he said, is an extra session of the
legislature for the enactment of laws
that will settle the trouble to - the
satisfaction of all concerned.

William * Asthell, of Pottsville,
argued that if the legislation recom-
mended by the Alliance was ratified
by a special session of the general as-
sembly, it would force the coal op-
erators to settle the strike and im-
prove the conditions in the anthra-
cite coal regions.

Matt Long, of Hazleton, argued
that the only solution of the prob-
lem in the coal regions was com-
pulsorysarbitration.

Rev. Dr. Schwayer, of Girardville,
a blind preacher, said that what was
needed fo settle the strike and have
no trouble in the future was to have
legislation such as suggested by the
Alliance. 1

Awful Devastation.
Stevenson, Sept. 12. — Skamania

smoke [rom the forest fires becomes
thicker every hour! and there is lit-|
tle hope of improvement. Fires are!
burning within a few miles of this'
city in every direction, and in many |
instances ‘houses, barns and stock |
have been burned.

The most disastrous fire appears to |
be raging in Clackamas county, where '
a number of farm house® have been |
destroyed. In Clarke county, Wash.,
north of Vancouver, a fire has'
spread over several square miles. On !
both sides of the Columbia river !
from The Dalles to *Astoria, fires are '
burning, making it difficult for tele-
graph and telephone companies to |
keep their lines workingl. Around |
Tillamook Bay a tremendous fire hgs |
been raging for several days and the
inhabitants of Tillamook stood guard |
all last night to protect their homes. |
Today the fire, while still burning, is
not spreading. i

A bridge on the 0. R. & N. at
Multnomah Falls, thirty miles east !
of here, burned early this morning, |
delaying all trains. The company |
will transfer passengers and mails to-
day and by tonight it is expected re-
pairs will be completed.

—— e
Y To Ask Aid

Pertland, Sept. 11.—A bill is to be
introduced in the state legislatare at
tbe coming session for the relief of
Mrs. Waggoner, of Chehalis, who, in
vompany with her son, found the
budy of the outlaw Merrill in the
woods. The reward of $1,500 which
wa. offered for the body of the out-
la®, dead or alive, will be claimed in

this manner in consideration of the
{fact that the secretary of state re-

fused to pay more than $300 te Mrs.

county is passing through the ordeal
of the greatest forest conflagration
she has ever known. Not only does
it involve great areas of valuable
timber, but settlers are losing their
homes and improvements in the gen-
eral devastation; and there is scarce-
ly one as yet untouched who does
not possess the fear that he is in
great danger. All forms of business
are suspended. The towns and set-
tlements are deserted by the country
people, who are out fighting the fires
or trying to protect their homes
from its visitation.

Napoleon at Waterloo prayed for
night or Blucher. We in Skamania
county have likewise a prayer that
one of two saving agencies might in-
terpose to check the widespread de-
struction. We are devoutly hoping
for rain, or a cessation of the winds.

The fire which has caused the
greatest havoc started in the neigh-
borhood of Chenowith, it is said,
from a lightning bolt in the storm of
six weeks ago, and has been gradual-
ly eating its way to the westward,
until now it has reached the upper
part of the Wind River Valley, its
path marked for fifteen miles by a
bed of ashes and partly consumed
timber. At night the skies are aglow
with the saffroncolored hues made
by flames afar, and at times the
smoke is so dense as to obscure the
nearest mountains, whose bases lie
at our feet. :

The force of the advancing forest
fire, driven by heavy winds, is pro-
digious. The heated air seems to
neutralize the force of gravitation so
that heavy pieces of burning bark or“'
wood are lifted and carried for long
distances. Fire has been known to
jump for half a mile and commence

A

at its beginning.

Durning the very first hour—before
she had removed her wraps, to be
exact—she had  entered wupon the
management of the household’s pri-
vate affairs. And little Myra — ‘the
last person one would have thought
could disturb such determination as
was Aunt Polly Elen's, was the
greatest stumbling block.

Aunt Polly Ellen was above all
children's hands could
Before she was 5, she declared proud-
ly, she had sfood on a box and

was 8 she was an accomplished
housekeeper. And fhere were many
other things which she had done, of
which she told Myra at a'l times and
places, with endless maxims, morals,
and admonitions—most o’ which, as
she told Myra's mother compassion-
ately, fell upon stony ground and
were lost. But the greaiest of - all
Aunt Polly Ellen’s achievements was

ten she had made good ‘‘salt risin’
bread.”’

No wonder she .exhaled warnings
and admonitions upon NMyra. Myra
was nearly eight, and ha¢ never even
washed dishes. - Of coursec there was
no need that she -shou'd, for the
Carrs kept two servants, but that
did not matter. Aunt Polly - Ellen
believed in work as the one saving
grace for childhood.

There were many books in the Carr
household; ponderous oncs that had
their own stands, and cainty little
ones that it was a pleasure to han-
dle; books on serious subjects and
light subjects, that were to educate
or merely to entertain.- And Aunt
Polly Ellen viewed them all—except-
ing the Bible and ¥D2y’s Medita-
tions”” with the same- look of right-
eous disfavor. Books were abomina-
tions; snares toward idleness and
discontent and falsée notions. And it
was books, of the most misleading

and Myra. Myra had begun with
them almost as soon ‘as she could
toddle, and fairy stories had done
nearly as much toward her education
as had her primer amd first and sec-
ond readers. She had spelled out

the words together slowly -and la-
boriously, in an effort*to make them
tell her something about “he pictures
—now she was absorbed n them af
most to the exclusion of everything
going on around. For hours she
would remain curled up ir one of the
big chairs in the library, in delight-
ful companionship with her prinesses
and fairies. Aunt Polly Ellen’had
never had a fairy in bher life; to
Myra they were far more natu:al
than the commonplace, household du-
ties with which Aunt Polly Ellen had
grown up.

But by the end of the fwo moaths
the constant admonitions wcre he-
ginning to penetrate the ubsorpiion,
and to have a disturbing influence up-
on the smooth running of the fairy
stories. Myra leit the easy chairs of
the library and went up to the attic,
and then out to convenient limbs of
the apple trees in the orchard. But
even there the warnings aad admoni-
tions reached her; and, finelly, in des-
peration, she closed her fairy book
and rested her dimpled chin upon her
hands. This book was one of the
modern kind in which the purpose
was put into - the charscter and
growth of the heroes and leroines in-
stead of into morals at the end,
which she always  skipped. Her
thought went to Aunt Folly Ellen
and the exemplary youth, and finally
to the ‘‘salt risin’ bread.”’

She sprang to her feet suddenly.
Of course she was not eight yet and
Aunt Polly Ellen had beer ten. It
would be just the thing. ‘

However Aunt Polly E'len might
regard Myra in the kitche, the lit-
tle girl was a favorite, anc the cook
entered heartily into her plans. For

burning”in a new place.

things a believer in worz, and the|
S 10t be 100 | 4ire time in the ‘big easy chair in the
early trained into ways o usefulness. |

washed dishes—and by the time she!

opened, and there were a good ’
many mistakes. But.one day such
light, flaky white bread came, to the
table that even Aunt Polly Elen
néided her false -curls approvingly.
From the table she went directly to
the cook. !

“] want to know how you made
that bread,”” she said graciously ;
“jt was better than cdmmon.”

“You must ask Myra,” the cook|
answered{ briefly; ‘it was her that |
made it.”

‘“‘Myra,’” she said severely, *‘did,;
you make that salt risin’ bread ?"’

“Yes'm.”’

Aunt Polly Ellen turned abruptly
and walked away, and all she said
was ‘‘what is the world comin’ to?”’
But it was noticeable as time went
by that her comments on books grew
fewer and her admonitions less fre-
quent, while Myra, apparently elated
| by her success with the salt rising
bread, toek up dusting and some oth-
er light duties and went through
them, as Aunt Polly Ellen said, like
‘“a house a-fire.”” And I ‘wouldn’t
wonder if the fairy stories read just

|

as smoothly. after they were done, as
they would if she had spent the en-

library, to which she had returned.

Mmrs. Periwinkle’s Um-
brella.

Mrs. Periwinkle belongs to a fam-
ily of umbrella destroyers. Her mo-
ther’s friends have learned, when that
gentle lady rises at the end of a call,
to hand her umbrella to her, -since

4

the making of hread, and this she!Street car conductors along the line
told with something of awe coming | Patronized by Mrs, Periwinkle's fa-
into her own voice. When she was! ther with mechanical regularity turn

sort, that were the bar jetween her |

words in them at first, then had put |

otherwise it would be forgotten. The

in that gentlemam’s protection from
pelting showers when they arrive at
the end of the run, for he always
leaves it behind when he gets off at
his corner. -

Coming of such stock, Mrs. Peri-
winkle is naturally an adept at
strewing her path with wrecked or
forgotten glossy silk umbrellas or
fluffy chiffon sunshades. Her latest
experience, however, was a novelty.

It began by leaving her latest pur-
chase, a dainty blue silk affair with
a love of a handle tied up in a soft
cord and tassel—well, leaving it she
didn’t kiiow where. Anyway, when
she reached home she was minus the
umbrella. The following morning in
defiance of gathering clouds, she went
out: to 48th street to spend the-day
with Beth, her dearest friend, and of
course had to borrow an umbrella
for her return home. Next day it
was pouring in still greater torrents,
but, remembering her promise to re-
turn the borrowed umbrella prompt-
{ly, Mrs. Periwinkle took advantage
of a lull and ran out to Beth’s, ar-
riving in a drenching rain. She stay-
{ed for lunch, but the downpour con-
| tinued, so she compromised by leav-
ing the good"umbrella which she bor-
rowed the day before and going home
funder a huge cotton affair which her;
|friend’s children used as a tent in the
back_yard.

Mrs. Periwinkle was almost at her
own door when a gust of wind struck
her and the heavy, flopping umbrella
simultaneously. She kept her equil-
ibrium, but the umbrella ignobly
turned inside out. The dripping wo-
man struggled in with her wreck,
jexamined it dolefully and rejoiced to
(find that nothing more serious had
happened than the snapping of the
wire about the top of the stick where
the ribs are held together.

“I'll have it fixed the first thing in
the morning and Beth will never
know,” declared Mrs. Periwinkle to
her husband at dinner that night.
““It will be stronger than ever then.”’

Early next morning Mrs. Periwin-
kle sallied forth with a list of er-
rands covering two calling cards. In
spite of sunny skies she religiously
tucked Beth’s big, broken umbrella
under her arm, expecling to leave it
at the first repair shop she encoun-
tered. But she didn’t encounter any..
It seemed all at once that no such’
thing as an umbrella mender had ev-
er existed. The weazened old man on
the corner, whlio had patched up her
wrecks for years past, had apparent-
ly been swallowed up by an earth-
quake. One tiny shop ;whose battered
sign alluringly announced ‘Every-
thing repaired’” encouraged her, but
after poking for five minutes in its
dingy piles of shattered furniture,
misfit stove pipes and twisted rods
she unearthed no one more promising
than a grimy-faced youngster who
was trying to choke a ‘staring-eyeg
puppy with a bit of twine. At an-
other place tucked in between two

I

nearly a week thhirybotwal_iot

Earned forty doilars, just that

Special
sale at the

greeted by a white.haired tottering
old negro, whose knees turned out
and whose toes turned in, and who
replied to her inquiries by mopping
his weeping eyes with a red cotton
handkerchief and fmumbling :

““Yassam, when we all was
an’ de-"’

Mrs. Periwinkle scuttled -for the
sagging door and was so relieved by
not being pursued by this ancient
person who evidently had lost his
mental balance, that she decided to
start on her other errands, trusting

young

‘to encounter an wumbrella infirmary

on her route.
Dhe Smm mmm mmm mm mmmix
She visited, shopped and nfade calls
all day long, with that awful um-
brella dragging her do¥n. . Finally,
just at dusk, she came upon the de-
sired haven, rushed frantically in and
deposited her burden on the counter.
The proprigtor of the little establish-
ment slowly picked up the proffered
umbrella, settled his big spectacles
on his high, thin nose and finally ,
drawled out :
“I don’t see, leddy, where this un
is broke.”’
Then Mrs. Periwinkle collapsed, for
the umbrella which she had handed
over was a beautiful silk affair, with
a polished handle and a delicate, tap-
ering point. She and Mr. Periwinkle
spent the evening wondering at what
house, shop or car she exchanged, her
first umbrella for this elegant crea-
tion of silk and steel. — Chicago
News.
Story Book Boys
Fellows in stories do wonderful
things,
Circumven{ robbers and hobnob with
kings;
Then when they're needed they hap-
pen around
To save youthful millionaires pretty
near drowned.
Fellows in stories, as sure as you're
born,
Look upon danger
scorn;
Slay - stalwart pirates
pocketknives,
Do everything ‘‘at the risk of their
lives.

with withering

with small

Fellows in stories find rocks on the
track,

Save huge express trains from ruin
and wreck,

Always wear shirts of a bright scar-
Jet: hue—

No’other shade for a signal would do.

Fellows in stories stop runaway
steeds,

Do any number of marvelous deeds,

Often discover a dynamite plot,

Go and explode it as likely as not.

Fellows in stories make villains to
quail

Know how to
trail,

follow an Indian’s

‘Find gold and diamonds hid in the

rocks,
Then ‘“‘strike
few knocks.
Fellows in stories that clerk
store,
Bave their
more,
Get to be partners
their teens,
Put in the savings
their means.

it rich” with a very

in a

employers "a million or

while still in

bank most of

Fellows in stories are kidnaped for
gold,

Make their escape through a strategy
bold,

Leap from one danger right into an-
other, :

Find in a dungeon a runaway bro-
ther. - :

Fellows in stories run often to sea,

Never get seasick, now how can that
be ?

Soon become captains and strut on

the decks,
Rescue their hundreds from oppor-
tune wrecks.
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I ama fellow who never was brave,

Never saw one that I needed to

save,
Pirates and robbers don’t travel
my way,

Might hunt for gold mines until I

was gray.

Once, through vacation, I worked i

a store, :
and
no more ;

Yes, I was watchful, but so was the

boss,

Never could save him a cent’s worth

of loss.

Nothing heroic in chopping up wood,
Nothing heroic in just being good;
It pleases mother, that's worth

while to me.

I'm not a story book fellow, you see.
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