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A man is as old as his organs; he
can be as vigorous and healthy at
70 as at 35 if he aids his organs in
performing their i
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YOUNG AMERICA.

Edison says the
Young America is becoming
“atrophied. .Huh{ He should
read Booth Tarkington's, “The
Oriole.”” It's dollars to dough-
nuts he'd apologize like & gen-
tloman and a scholar. For thera
are no indications of atrophy
bout aither the author er the
kide” he writes about in “The
Oriole.” No, sir. Quite the con-
trary. - But what's the use—
read it. It's about the same
characters that figure in *
Gentle Julia.” Enough said.

intellect of

" PART ONE
-t

By the end ot October, with the dis-
persal of that follage which has sersed
gll summer long ag-a pleasant screen
for whatever small privacy may exist
between American nelghbors, we begln
to get eur autumn high tides of gos;
#ip.” At this kexsop of the year, [n our
towns of- moderate slze and ambition,
where apartment houses have not yet
condensed and” af’ the same time
sequestered, the population, one may
secure vigual command of back yard
beyond back yard, both up snd dewn
the street; especlally If one takes the
trouble to sit for an hour or so, dally,
upon the top of & high board. fence at
about the mlddle of a block,

Of course un adult who followed
such a course would be thought pe-
culier; no doubt he would be subject
to undesirable comment, and presently
might be called upon to parry severe

'1f, Indeed, not hostlle Inquiries; but

boys are considered so inexplicable
that they have gathered for them-
selves any priviléges denled * thelr
purents and elders; and a boy can do
such a thing as this to his full content,
wlthnut anybods's thinking about it at
all. So it was that Herbert Illings-
worth Atwater, Jr.. aged thirteen and
a few months,-sat for a considerable
time upon such a fence, after schoot
hours, every afternonn of the tasf week
In Octoher; and only ‘one person par-
ticalarly observed him or. was stimu-
lated to any mental activity by hls
prpcedure, Even at thet, this person
war affected only becruge she was
Herbert’s relative, and of an age sym-
pathetle to his—and of a sex sntipa-
thetfe.

In spite of the fact that Herbert Il-
lingsworth Atwater, Jr., ‘thus seriously
disportlng himself on his father’s back
fence, attracted oniy this audience of
one (and she hostlle at a rather dls-
tant window) his behavier really
shoald have been considered piquant-
1y Interesting by auybody. After climb-
ing to the top of the fence he would
produce from inteflor pockets a small
book and-a pencil; sel-
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dom putting these Implements to fm-
medlate use. His expression - was
gravely alert, his manner mmore than
buslnesstlke: vet mobody coutd have
falled .to compreh¢nd that he was en-
Josing himself, especlally when his at-
titude became tense—as at times It
certalnly did. Then he would rise, bal-
ancing himself at mdrolt case, his feet
allgned one hefore the other on the
{nner rall, a foot below the top of the
boards, and with eyes dramatically
shielded beneath-a scoutish palm. he
would gaze sternly in the directlon of
game object or motlon which had at-
tracted his attention; and then, baving
satizfled himself of something or other,
he would sit again and decislvely ep-
ter a note In his memorandnm book.
He was not slways slone; he wis
frequently jolned by & friend, mnle,
and, though shorter than Herbert,
quite as old; and this companion was
inspired, It seemed, by motlves pre-
cisely simllar to those from which
sprang Herbert's own actions. Like:
Herbert, he would sit upon the top of
the high fence, usually at a little dis-

s, sie rions i ':;.wm.,‘,‘.'“.,%‘; tance from him; like Herbert he
e smn‘:ﬂuﬁmmmf we | would rise at intersals, for the better
: study of this slde of the

borizon; then, also conduding like
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He Alone! Was Canventlonal,
Western Paper—The groom in his
conventional 'blackysult was looking
quite handsome, -and the bride, attired
in her pure white Pigerie, was indeed
a lovely and, httra’ dve plcture—Bos-
ton Transcript.
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Herbert, he would sit again and write
firmly In o little notebook. And sel-
dom In the history- of the world have
any sesslons been Invested.by the par-
ticlpants with so intentional ao ap-
pearance of importanre.

That wns what most Injured their
lone observer at-the somewhat dlstant
back window, upstalrs at her own
place of residence ; she found their Im-
portance almost .impossible to bear
without screaming. Her provocation

window of the room; looked up ip-
qulringly.

“What are. Florence?”

“Cousln Herbert and that nasty Ht-
tle Henry Rooter.”

“Are you watching them again?"
her mother asked.

“Yes, 1 am,” sald Florence, tartls.
“Not because I care to, but merely
to amuse myself at ibelr expense.”

Mrs. Atwaoter murmured deprecat-
ingly, “Couldn’t you find some other
way to nmuse sourselt, -Florence?”

T don’t call this amusement,” the
Incansistent glr] responded, mot with-
out chagrin, “Think I'd spend all my
days starin’ at Herbert Tillngsworth
Atwater, Junfor, abd that nasty lttle
Henry Rooter, and call it amusement?”

“Then why do you do it?"

“Why do I do what, mama?” Flor-

-ence Inquired as if in despair of Mrs.

Atwater's ever learning to put-things
clearly,

“Why do sou ‘spend, sll your days'
watching them? You don't seem able
to keep away from the window, and
it .appears to make you frritable. I

_should think 1t they wouldn't let you

play with them you'd be too proud—"

“Oh, goot heavens, mama!”

“Don’t use expressions llke that,
Florence, plense.l”

“well,” safd Florence, “I got to nse
some expression when you accuse me
of wantin’ to ‘play’ with those two vile
things! My goodness mercy, mema, I
don't want to ‘play’ with 'em!” I'm
more than four years old, 1 guess;
thongh you don't ever seem willing to
give me credlt for it.- I don’t hat to
‘play’ all the time, mama; and, &ny-
way. Herbert and that nasty lttle
Henry Rooter aren’t playing, elther.”

wAren't they?’ Mrs, Atwater in-

quired. “I thought the other day you
sald you wanted.them to let Fou play
at belng a newspaper, veporter, or edl

He Would Sit Agaln and Decisively
Enter a Note In His Memorandum
Boak.

tor, or something like that, with them,
and they were rude and told you to go

gway. Wasn't that {t?" N
. Florence sighed. * “No, mama, it
cert'nly wasn't”

“They weren't rude to you?”

“Yes, they cert'nly were!”

“Well, then—"

“Mama, can't you understand?”

Florence turned from the window to
heseech Mrs, Atwater’s concentratlon
upon the matter. It fsn't ‘playing!
I dldn’e want to ‘play’ being o report-
er; they ain't ‘playing'—"

“Aren't playing, Florence."

“Yes'm. They're not. Herbert's
got a real printing press; Uncle Jo-
seph gave It to him. It's a real ome,
mama, can't you understand?”

oI try,? said Mrs, Atwater. “You
mustn’t get so excited about it, Flor-

ence.!” |
“I'm not!" Florence turned vehe-
mently. “I guess It'd take more than

those two vile things and thelr old
printin’ press to get mie excited! I
don't care what they do; It's far less
than nothing to me! All I wish Is
they'd fall off the fence and break
thelr vile ale necks!”

With thig -manlfestation of imper-
sonal calmness, she turoed again to
the window; but her mother protest-

war great; the lmportant
of Herbert and his friend, (mpressive-
1y manegvering upon their fence, was
80, extreme 24 to be ali toe plainiy vis.
fble across four Intervening broad
back yards; in fact, there was almost
reason to suspect that the two per-
formers were aware of thelr audience
and even of her goaded condltion; and
that they sometimes dellberately in-

- crensed the outrageousness of thelr

Importance because they' knew she

was watching them. ~And upon the

Saturday of-that week, when the note.

book writers were upan the fence at
t the

ed. “Do fnd else to nmuse
you, Florence; and quit watching
those foolish hoya; you mustn't let
them upset you 80 by their playing.”

Florence moaned. “They don't ‘up-
get' me, mama! They have Do éffect
on me by the slightest degree! And I
told you, mama, they're not ‘plasing.’”

“Fhen what are they dolug?’

*Well, théy're having a newspaper.
They got the printing press and an
ofice In Herbert's ole stable, and ev-
erything. They got romebody to give
‘em some ole banisters and a ralling
from a honse that was torn down

intervals h
Florence Atwater's tascinated idlgna-
tion became vocal, )
V119 things!” ‘she sald.

Her mother, mwing beside_another

res, and then they got It stuck
up In the stable loft, so It runs across
with a kind of a gate In the middle of
these banisters, and on one aide is
the printing presé, end the other alde

I

~ ““The North End L.

t-nasty little

they got & desk from
Henry Rooter's mother '
table and some chairs, -
the wall; and that's tir newspaper
office. They go out and 30k for what's
the news, and write i¢;down In Iok;
and then they go throdgh the gate to
the other side of the rasiing where thé
printing press is, and p Iot it for their
newspaper.” ;

“But what do they d3 on the fence
so much?” & '

“That's where they 'go to watch
what the news 1s," Flot nce explalned
morosely,  “They thi % they're so
grand, sittin’ up there,” iokin' around.
They go other places, oo; and they
ask people. That's a): they sald I
could be!” Here the lady's bitterness
became strongly intensified. = *"They
sald, magbe I could be one o' the ones
they asked If I knew enything, some-
times, if they bappen to-think of itl I
Just respectfly told 'em:I'd decline to
wipe my oldest shoes.on 'em to save
thelr lives!” '

Mrs, Atwater sighed, “Yon mustn't
use such expressions, Florence."

“I don't see why not,” the daughter
objected. “They're a Iot more refined
than the expressions they used on
me!” ’ -

“Then |I'm very glad you didn’t play
with them.” T

But af this, Florence once more
gave way to flial despalr, “Mema,
you just can't see through anything!
I've sald enyhow fifty times they ain't
—aren't playing! They're getting up &
real newspaper, and people:buy it
and everything. They. have been all
over this part of town:and got évery
aunt and uncle-they have, besldes thelr
own fathers and motters, and some
people In the ‘neighborl.ood, and Kitty
Silver and two ot thred other colored
people besldes, that w¢rk for, families
they know.  They're golng to charge
twenty-five cents & yee?, collect-in-ad-
vance because they W int the money
first; and even papa g:'Ve 'em a QUAr-
ter last night; he told-me s0."

“How often do thei- publish thelr
paper, Florence?® M. Atwater In-
quired somewhat absétly, having re-
sumed her sewing. .

“Every week; and: “hey're goln' to
heve the Brst one g .week from to-
day.” Lo N

“What do they call - 2"

Iy Oriole. It's
the &llilest name I ¢ :r beard for a
newspaper; and I tol .’em so. I told
‘ein what I thought of :, I guess!”

“Was that the rek-on?' Mrs. At
_water asked. 1’

*“Wag it whpt reason. mama?”

“Was {t the reasor they wouldn't
let you be a reporter ‘th them?”

“Pooh " Florence exclalmed airily.
"I didn't want anything:to do gwith
their ole paper. But anyway I dldnt
make fun o' .thelr callin’ it the North
End Daily Oriole tl after they sald-
I couldn’t be In it. Then I did, you
bet " : C

“Florence, don't say—"

“Mama, I got to say somep'm! Well,
I told ‘em I wouldn't be in their ole

*| paper 1f they, begged me on their bent-

ed knees; and I snid if they begged
me a thousand yegrs I wwauldn't be
In any paper with s,ch & crazy name;
and I wouldn't tell’’em any news if
I knew the Presid.nt of the United
States had the sca’let fever! 1 just
politely informed '¢m- they could say
what they llked 1f ‘they was dying; I
decllned so much §1 wipe the oldest
shoes I-got on ‘em *

“But why wouldr t they let you be
on the paper?" herryother insisted.

Tpon thls Floren{ became analytl-
cal. “Just so's the =ould act so Im-

portant!” And she,. 1dded, as a con:
sequence: “They ¢ tht to be arrest:
ed" °

Mrs. Atwater mifmured absently,
but forbore to pres.' her Inqulry; nd
Florence was &flelf, In a brooding
mood. The journel upon the fence
had disappeared frc'n’ vlew, during the
conversation with. her mother; end
presently she sighed and quletly left
the room. She weanf to her own apart-
ment, where, at a smell and rather
battered little white desk, after a pe-
riod of earnest reverle, she took up
a pen, wet the polnt in purple ink, ard
without any grett eftort or any criti-
cal delayings, produced a poem.,

THE ORGANEST.
By Floreace Atwater.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Great Men Once Book Agents.

Longtellow, Merk* Twain and. Bret
Harte were. among the: subsequently
famous authors, who ‘bridged poverty-
stricken pericis - Iby  peddling the
works’ of alresdy -successful " writers,
Danlel Webster al' hunted up orders
for books, payind ‘his second term'’s
tultion at Dartm¢ith college by act-
ing ns agent fo”. De Tocqueviiie's
“America,” and Bimarck In his early
days at Heldelber,' canvassed for one
ot Blumenbach's | hand-books.~-New

TYork Evenlng Pott.

A thought 18 often original, though
you bave uttered it & hundred times
—Holmes, .
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The lion In soclety may be a bear at
home. N :

_Never say “Aspirin” without saying “Bayer.”

WARNING! Unless you see namé “Bayer” on tablets,
you are not gefting genuine Aspirin prescribed by
physicians over 21 years and proved safe by millions for

Colds Headache Rheumatism :
Toothache Neuralgia Neuritis v
Earache Lumbago Pain, Pain

‘Accept only “Bayer" package which contains proper directions,

Handy tin boxes of 12 tablets—Bottles of 24 and 100—All d ints,
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Will do for children no family wot
‘These powders

30 years

Keep the Children Well!

During these days many children are complaining of head-
ache, feverishness, stomach troubles, and irre; bowels,
1f mothers only knew what . 4

MOTHER GRAY’S
SWEET POWDERS
for CHILDREN

‘would ever be

mothers have tised them

and told others about them, Sold by

DADDY WOEFUL BACK NUMBER

How s it Possible for Young America
o Look Up to a Father
Like This?

Dad was forty-five, well dressed,
evidently alt business. Son was fif-
teen or sixteen, Both were standing
up on an’ East Tenth street car.

“Son, this fellow Ruths—Babe

Ruths you call blm—is he the mascot
he team?"
o, drd.” replled the lad with an
embarrassed grim, “he's heavy hitter
for the Yankees. What made you
think he was & mascot?

“\Why, Babe, you know,
thought he was a little fetlow.
what Is it you say, ‘Yank'??

“No, dad, Yanks, Yanks." Thes, af-
ter a moment, disgusted: “Say, dad,
dldn't you ever hear of John Me-
Graw?" .

“McGraws, McGraws, No,.I dan't

Babe, I
And

' remember that name.”

The lad wag visibly perturbed, and.

petting closer to dud, Wwhispered:
“Say, dad, when we get home I'lf
slip it to you who some o birds

are so you will know et time—in
dianapolts News. /

Uncle Eben's Idea.

“De man det puts on airs over de
common people,” said Uncle Eben, I
sittin’ In the mos' dangerous kind of
2 draft.”

Economy I8 near to the keystone of |.

charncter and success~Glndstone,

SMALL GIRL GOT HER WISH

Littlel One Took a Good Deal for
Granted, but as It Turned Out,
| Sho Was Justified.

i

My|new young man took me to call
on his sister, who was married. I
wanted to make a good tmpression, so
dressed in my best dress and was on
my best behavlor.

Two brothers dropped In, and I over-
heard them sey they “wanted to glve
Fred's girl the once over."

A four-year-old nlece administered
the Gnlshing touch when she asked, in
o vofce that could be heard In the
Kitchen, “When ‘you and Uncle Fred
get marrled, mey I be your flower
gin?"

The brother grinned, brother-indaw
in the kitchen howled, while I turned
2 most unbecomlng red. .

The youngster thought she'd walted
long enough for an answer, 80 she.
sald, “May 17" .

1 managed to say yes, and two years
later we were, and she was.—Chicago
Tribune.

: Sustenance of the Young Kangaroo.

Young kangaroas, white living in the
maternil pouch, do not suck milk from
the mother’s breast, but It is pumped
down thelr throuts by the action of
the muscles of the mother,

Correct Physics.
Téncher—JIohnhy, what s steam?
Johnny—Water crazy with the heat,
—American Legion Weekly.

control

of the vital forces.
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The Key to Success Is Work—
There Is no Substitite for It!

1In order to do your best work, you must be
bealthy. You must sleep;soundly at night, your
perves must be strong, s(;eady and under perfect

If you' sre accustomed to drinking tea or
coffee with your meals or between meals, you
may be loading yourself with a very great handi-
cap. Your nervous system may be stimulated
beyond what is natural for you.

For tea and coffee coptain thein and caffeine.
These are drugs as any doctor can tell you.
They are khown to irritate the nervous system
by their action and -to cause restlessness and

' jnsomnia, which preveat {he proper recuperation

It 'iou -want to be at your best, capable of
e very best work that lies in you, why
not stop drinking tea and coffee? i
the rich, satisfying beverage made from scienti=
fically roasted cereals:

Postum! contains absotutely. na, drugs of
any kind, but in flavor, tastes much like rich
coffee. It helps nerve and brain structure by
fetting you get sound restful sleep. -

Postam comiva In two formar Instant Postum (in tns)
madsinstantly in the cup by the addition of boiling water.
Postum Cereal.(in packazes of

. prefat to make the drink while thé meal ia being propared) .
made by bolling for 20 minutes.

Ask your grocer for Postum. Sold everywhere.

Postum fa
"'There’s 2

Postum,

larger bulk, for thoze who
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