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Eynop!h-?ruud possessor of a
printing press, and equipment, the
gitt of Uncle Joseph to hla nephew}
Herbort Illingsworth Atwater, Jr.,
aged ihlrteen, the fortunate youth,
with “his chum, Henry Rooter,
about the same uge, beglna the
of & foli-fledged

Illustrations by

which they had previously codtedi-
plated forming, its members to -be
called “*“The . Orloles” for no, reason
whatever, The two' frlends had
talked of thelr plan at many meetings
throughout the summer, and when Her-
bert's grent-uncle, Mr. Joseph At-
water, made his nephew the unex-
pected present of a printing press, and
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paper, the North End Daily Ori-
ole. Herbert's smaill cousin, Flor-
ence Atwater, being barred frome¢
any kind of participation in the,
enterprise, on account of her In-
tense and natura! feminine dgsire

to “boss,” ls frankly annoyed, and
nnI at all backward in saying so.

PART 1—Continued,
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It was, In a sense, an original poem;
though, like the. greater-nutber of all
literary offerlngs, It was so strongly

that the source of its
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Natural Error.
" Revellle 'had beea sounded and Prt
vate Pence came running out with his
leggings on wrong. He jumped lnto
the ranks and snapped Into nuenuon
but not until after the top Klck'had
potlced hiy lapse from military sar-
torlal perfectton.
\ “Private qu‘e"‘he demanded, an-
xrlly “why have you your leggings on
wrong?” |
© “It was just a personsl mistal
‘angwered the oftender.
“Mistake?"'

e

i

“Yes. I had my legs cro«ad when
il put them; on."—American Legion
‘Weeldy, |
! | | He Knew.

‘The tramp ahumbled after me smart-
ily dressed mun carrylong a prosperous
looking DugJ

“Glve us coume of coppers, guv-
Imori” he plezded “Just somethin’ to
get some bréad. Think wot it g ter
be friendless, desplsed, "ated by afl—F

“Shut up, you fool!" sad the man
with the bag. “I'm su income tux col-
tector.”
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i The Object of 1t
{  Mrs, Crawtord—I don't see how
could Join such a club when you
see the obfect of It.

Mrs, Crabfhaw—You see, dear, It
meets Mondps,, apd: that's the jonly
day 16 the week Ithad no place tp’ go.

Sure Relief

b FOR INDIGESTION
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. might easily become mani-
fest to a cold-blooded reader. Never.
theless, to the poetess herself, as she
explatned later In good falth, the words
just seemed to come to her—doubtless
with elther genius or some form of
miracle fpvolved; for sources of in-
spiratlon are seldom recognized by fn-
spired writers themselves, She had
not long ago been party to a musical
Sunday afternoon at her great-uncle
Joseph Atwater's house where Mr.
Clalrdyce, that amlable and robust
baritone, sang some of his songs over
and over aguin, as long us the re-
quests for them held out. Florence's
poern may have begun to coagulate
within her then.

E ORGANEST
By Fiorence Atwater

The orgunest was seated at hls organ

in a church,

In some beautiful woods of maple and
birch,

He was very weary while he played upon

But ho was a great organest and always
> played wlth eas
When the soul 18 “Lm,
@04 the wind s dreary.
T would e to bo an organcat seated all
day at the
Whether my. name might be Fairehild or
Morgan,
I would play music like & vast amen,
The way It sounds fa a church of men.

Florence rend her poem over seven
or eight times, the deepening pleasure
of her expression being evidence that
repetition fafled to denature this work,
but, on the contrary, eshanced an ap-
preciative surprise ot its singular mer-
it. Finaily she folded the sheét of
paper with a dellcate carefulness un-
usual to her, and. placed it in her
skirt .pocket. |Then she went down-
stairs and out into the back yard.

4 With thoughtful-and determined. eses
she obliqued her.gaze over the lo-f

tervening fenres to.the repelient sky-
Hoe formed by the too-simple profile
of her cousin Herbert's fathel's sta-
ble. Her next action was stralght-
forward and anything but prudish; she
climbed the high board fences, one dt-
ter the other, untll she came’ to 8
pause at the top of that whereon the
two journalists had-lately made them-
selves so odlously tmpressive.

Before her, if she had but taken
note of them, were & lesson in history

and the markings of & profound transl- |

tion In human evolution. Beside the
old frame stable was o little brick
garage, obviously put to the dally use
intended by (ts desiguer, Quite ag ob-
viously the stable was obsolete; aoy-
body would have known from lts out-
side that there wns no horse within
It. Here, vislbie, was the end of the
pastoral age, It might ~be called,
trom the Heldelberg jawbone to Mar-
conl. The new uge beglns with ma-
chines that do away with laboring ani-
mals and wlll® proceed presently to
machines dolng away with laboring
men, although It 1s true that cows
may remain o vogue for some time.
In splte of the fact that they are
already milked by electricity, the milk
itself must yet be cbnstructed by the
cow,

All this' was lost upon Florénce.
She sat upon the fence, her gaze un-
ftavoravly, though wistfully, fixed upon.
a sign of mo speclal esthettc merlt
nbove the stable door:

THE NORTH END DAILY ORIOLE,
ATWATER & ROOTER OWNERS AND

PROPREITORS.
BUBSCRIBE NOW % CENTS.
The ’nconsistency of . the word

“dalty" did not trouble Florence; more-
over she hed found no fault with
“Orfole” untll the “Owners and Pro-
preitors” had explained to her (o the
plalnest terms known to their vocabu-
lartes that she was excluded from the
entorprise.  Then, Indeed, she bad
been reciprocally . explleit In regard,
not only to them and certaln personal
characterlstics of thelrs whlch she
polnted out as fundamental, but fn re-
gard to any newspaper which should
dellberately call. ftselt an “Orlole”
The partners remalned superior in
mannper, though uriable to conceal g,

natgral resentment; they had adopted
“Otlole,” not dut of sentiment for the
dmanc city of Baltimore, nor, Indeed,
on account of any ornithologic Inter-
est of thelr own, but as a relic from

' an abandoned’ club, or secret soclety,

ook the
muce of the club, Herbert and Henry
stiil entertained an affection for thelr
tormer scheme:and declded to perpet-
uate the name. They were the more
sensitive to attack upon it by en ig-
vorant outsider and girl like Florence,
and hér chance of ingratiating her-
self with them, If that could be now
her. intentlon, was not promising.

It would be inaccurate to speak of
her as hoplpg to placate them, how-
ever; her mood was fuscrutable. She
descended from the fence with .pra-
nounced inelegance, and, approaching
the old double doors of the “carriage-
house,” which were open, paused’ to
listen. Sounds from above assured
her that the editors were editing—or
at least that they could be found at
their place of business. Therefore,
she ascended the cobwebby stairway
to the loft, and made her appearance
io the printing room of Lhe \nrm End
Daity Orlole.

Herbert, frowning wm\ the burden
of compositlon, sat at a.table beyond
the official rghing, and his partoer was
engnged at the press,. pajofully setting
type. This latter person, whom Flor-
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Didn't |

“Here!
You to Keep Out o ‘Here?”

and Herbert Toll

ence for several wmonths 'had named
not once otherwise than as “That
nasty little Henry Rooter,” was of
strangely clean and smooth fair-haired
appearance, for his sge. She looked
him over.

His profile was of a symmetry he
had tot himself yet begun to appre-
clate; his dress was scrupulous and
modish; and though he wes short
nothing outward about him explained
the more sinister of Florence's two
ndjectives. Yet she had true occasion
for it, because on the day before she
began ita‘long observance he had made
her unensy lest an orange seed she
had swallowed should take root and
grow up within her to a size inevl
tably fatal. Then, with her cousin
Hegbert's stérn assistance, Florence
had realized that her guliibllity was
not to be expected In anybody over
seven years old, after which age such
tegends nre supposed to be encoun-
teréd with the derision of experienced
people.

Her fastidlousness aroused,-she de-
clded that Henry Rooter hed no busi-
‘Dess to be talking: abeut what would
happen to her insides, anyhow; and so
informed him at thelr pext meeting,
adding.an explanation which absolute-
Iy .proved him to be no gentleman.
And her opinlon of him was stilt per-
fectly plain in her expression as she
made her present Intrusion’ upon’his
working hours. " He scemed to re-
clprocate. . .

“Here! Didn't I and Herbert téll

you to keep out o' here? he demand-
ed, even before Florence had devel-
oped the slightest form of greeting.
“Look at her, ‘Herbert! She's back
agatnl’
+ “You get out o' here, Floreace,"
safd Herbert, abandoning his task
with & look of Jaln. “How often we
Imf to tell you we don't want you
around here when we're In our office
iike this?*

“For heaven's sake!” Henry Rooter
thought fit to add. “Can't you qait
rusining'up and down our office-stairs
onee In & while, long enough for us to
get our newspaper work done? Can‘x.
you give us a little peace?”

The pinkiness of Florence’s alter.

Ing complexion wis Justified; she had

days, Ble stated the fact with heat,
#4ding: ' “And I only came then be-
cause I kmew somébody ought to m
that this stable {sn't rained. It's my
-own ‘uncle and sunt's umb!e and 1

K got as much right here as nﬂybody.

“You have not{" Henry Rooter pro-
tesjed hotly. ' “This Isn't, elther, your
ole aunt and uncle's stable”.

“It fen'td” e s

“No; it is not! This isn't anybody’s
stable. H's my and Herbert's news-
paper building, and I. guess you
havent got the face to stand there
and clalm you pot a right,to go ina
newspaper hulldlng and say you got
& right there when eversbody tells
you to stay outside of it, I guess!”
“Oh, haven't 1%" .
“No, you haven't—I!" 3r. Rooter
maintnined bitterly. ~ “You just walk
downtown and go In one of the hews-
paper bulldings down there and tell
‘em; you got.a right to stay there all
day lohg when they tell you to get out
o' there! Just try xd~ That's al I
ask 1”
¢ Florence uttered a d\w of derislon.
“And pray, whoever tgd you T was
bound to do everything; ou ask me to,
Mister' Henry Rooter?” "And she con-
cluded by revertlng t° that  Hostile
lmhulse, 80 anclent, W1 ch in despair
o' touching ‘an antagor st eftéctlively,
feflects upon his ancetors. “If you
got anything you want "o ask, wu g0
ask your grnndmokher“

“Here!” Herbert sprang to his feet,
omrn"éd . “Ynu trv and behave llke
o lady.

“Who'll make me"" she tnqulred,

*You got to behave llke a lady us
long as you" re In. our pewspaper bufld-
ng, anyway,” Herbert said ominously.
¥If you expect to’ come up here after
yod been told five doren times to
keep out—"

“For heaven's sakes!" his partaer
interposed.  “When we goin’ to get
our newspaper work done? She's your
cousin; I should thlnk you could get
her out!”

“Well, Pm goll to, aln't I?" Her-
bert protested pmnme]v v expect to
.get her out, don't 17"

“Oh, you do?’ Mlss Atwater io-
quired, with severe mockery. “Pray,
how ‘do you Expsct to accomplish, it,
pmas?”

Herbert looked desperate, but was
unable to form & rcn!y consistent with
some rules of e(lqle(tL‘ and gallantry
"which he had begu? to observe during
the past year or 8. “Now, see here,
Florence,” he sald ou're .. old
enough to know when people tell you
to keep out of & place, why, it means
they - want- you to stay ,away rmm
there - |

Tlorence remalréd cold to this rea-
soning. “Oh, poot!" she sald.

“Now, look here!" her cousin ré-
monstrated, and went on with, his ar~
gument. 4
to do, and ypu cight to have sense
Togogh to know newspeper: work like
this newspaper work ‘we got on our
hands here fan't—well, it ln‘t eny
child’s plag.” -

His partner appeared to approve of'
the expression, for he nodded severely
and then used It himself. “No, you
bet it XSnt any child's play!” he sald.

N »" Henry Rooter agaln
agreed. Z\Bwspnper work ltke, this
isp't any child's play at all

“t 1sn't any chlld's play, Florence,”
sald Herbert. “It azt¢ any child's
play at all, Florence. If 1t was just
chlld's play ar fomething like that,
why it wouldn't matter so much your
always pokin’ up here, and—'

“Well,” the partner Interrupted, ju-
dlelaily, ““We ,wouldn’t iwant her
around, even if " ‘t was child’s play.”

“No,*we v.oudlu that's so,” Her
bert agreed.

“Tye wou!du t \xant you around, any-
now, Florence.” Here, his.tone be-
came more plaintive. “So, for meres's
sakes, can't you go on home and give
us 8 little rest? YWhat you want, any-
how ¥

“Weil, I guess it's about timeé you
was askin’ me that,” she said, not un-
reasonably. “If you'd asked me that
in the first place, instead of actin’ ke
you'd never been taught anything, and |
was ouly fit to associate with hood-
tums, perbaps my tlme is of some
velue, myself!" N

The lack of. rhetorical coheslon was
largely counteracted by the- strong
expressiveness of tone and manner; at
all events, Florence made perfectly
clear her pogltion as a person of
worth, -dealing with the lowest of all
her inferiors. She went on, not pnus~
ing:

“I thought, helng as l was rem:ed to
you, and all the family and everybody
else goln' to haf to'read your ole
newspaper, anyway fit'd be ‘a good
thing if what was printed In It wasn't
all a dlsgrace to the famfly, because
4he nanfe of our farally’s got mixed up
with thls newspaper; so herel”

Thus speaking, she took the poem
from her pocket and with dignity
held it forth to her cousin.

“What's that{" Herbert lnq“lred'nut
moving 2 haod. He'jwas but an awa-
teur, yet already enough ‘ot an editor

.| to” have his susplelons

“It's a poem,” Floreace Auld. “1 don’t
itnow whether L gxackly ought to have
it in your ole n€ kspaper or not, but on
Laccount of the 1imlily's sake 1 guess 1
‘better. - Here, nke n_"

“You un:yn yaur poam in
our . mewsp-pe! furl twenty
 cents, Florel ca.

Contrary ‘LadM.. -
Why is it tif}t. women who are in-
clined to be !4‘( are also disinclined
to be fat? . <

The rman who s gonstantly neu-lnx

from his creditors {8 a man of letters. .
Id ‘:,

. :
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 Never say “Aspirin” without saying “Bayer.”

WARNING! Unless you see name “Bayer” on tablets,

you are mot getting genuine Aspirin prescribed by
physicians over 21 years and proved safe by millions for

Colds Headache Rheumatism
Toothache ‘Neuralgia - Neuritis
. Earache Lumbago Pain, Pain

Accept only “Bayer” package which contains proper directions,
Fandy tin boxes of 12 tablets—Bottles of 24 and 100—All druggists,
Manufactare

e trade mark of Bayer

of 'Monoaceticacidester of Balicy]

R-r.revengel

He had been bitter ngainst the old
top sergeant and used to give a vivid
outline of what he was going to do to
him when he got out of sefvice, Great
was the surprise of a frlend on meet-
ing-him about a yenr after be had
started wearlng clvies sgain to find
him carrying a parrot which He intend-
ed giving to his oid enemy.

“How come?” usked the friend,
thought you were sore at him.”

“Man, oh, man!" gloated the other.
“Fm gettlng even. I taught the bird
every word- he knows."—American
Legion Weekly.

Important to all Women
' Readers of this Paper

o

Thousznds upon thousands of women
have kidney or bladder trouble and never
suspect it,

Women's complaints often prove to be
nothing else but kidney lm\lble, or the
result of kidney or bladdéf di

If the kidncys are not in a hulthy cen-
dition, they msy cause the other organs
m become diseased.

You may suffer pain in the back, head-
acke and loss of ambition.

Poor health makes you Rervous, irritae
ble and may be despondent; it makes any
oze sa.

But bundreds of women claim that Dr.
Kilmer's Swamp-Root, by restoring
bealth to the kidneys, prmed to be just

the remedy needed to overcome such
sonditions.

Many send for & sample bottle to sce what
Swnmp -Root, the great kidney, liver and

ladder mcd.\cme, mll do for them. By
eneloung ten cents to Dr. Kilmer & Co.,
Binghamton, N. Y., ynu may receive sam-
ple size bottle by Pareel Post. You can
pure medium and large size bottles st
all drug stores.—Advertisement.

Got the Job,

%0t course, you understand,” seid
Mr. Dubwalte to the fair appllcant
for a stenographer's positlon, “that
we expect our stenographers to be
useful .as well as ornamental?”

“Certainly, str, I'll try to make my-
self ornamental before I reach the
office and useful after I get here.”’

“You'ly do.'—Blrminghsm Age-Her-
ald.

Cutlcura Soap for the Complexion
Nothing better than Cnticara Soap
daily and Olntment now and then ag
needed to make the complexion clear,
scolp clean and hands soft and white.
Add to this the fascinating, fragrant
Cuticura Talcum, and you have the
Cuticura Tollet Trlo~—Advertisement.

“The Envlous Parent.

“Hag his schoollng been of benefit
to your boy Josh?"

“Some," repled Farmer Corntossel.
% often wish I bad had his advan-
tages x0's I, could say ‘agriculture’ in-
stead of fdrmin’ without stoppln’ to
think."”

MOTHER GRAY'S
SWEET POWDERS
FOR CHILDREN

Gertain Rellef for Fevesishoess,
Coustipation, Hudlth:. Slnnl&
Troubles, Teethiog Dlsorders., and
Destroy Wori ‘The; ( eak Bn
ot 2d hogia. Atallare gi
Bample malled FREE, ress
. MOTHER GRAY CO., Lo Roy, K.Y,

YOU CAN SAVE $50.00
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QUICE SELLING 60-CENT SPECIALTY.
by evei ig repest business

i body.
doubles profte. No exp. R Eam big
money. Johnson, $12 Buhl Bldr., Detrait,
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Shining-up Days Are Here, Use

STOVE POLISH
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