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GONE AGAIN-~FINNIGIN-

sup‘rintindint, wuz Flannlgan;
Dogs of thy slctlon wuz Filonigan;

thracle, )
Whionovor tho- kyarn got offen the

An' muddléd up things t° th* dickens
Fonand boek, - .

abinnigin writ to Flannlgan,

After tho, wrlek waoan all on ngin; .

"Thot lx this Filnnlgan rﬂpq!‘ttl-l___l_ te

5
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Whin Plonigin firat wrlt to Flapnlgan,
Ho writed: tin pages—adld Flonlgan,:
An' hoe told just how  tho smash oc=

curred, ; " "
FPull many n tajus, blunderin® wurrad
Dld Finnigln write to Flannigon
Afther tho ecore hod gone on ogln,
That was

Flannigan.

" Now Flannigan knowoed more i than

Finnlgin—
He'd moroe [duyeation—hod Fmrmlgun:
“AnR" It wore'd him clano an' complatoly

out

how IFinnigin reported "11:11
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PP D glve "fifty” dollara down for
: n hundred and seventy-flve
nounder in good énnﬂltlu‘nT'*‘
declared the host of the
Anglera' “Anchorn e, -
“Poof! I'd giVe five hundred!" the
Now TYorker . laughed, who owned
several ‘tlectrle roads and was o direc-

tor In one or two bankss r
On your own hook and line, al”

THE SILVER KING

LA LAY

AMES, JR.°
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ho planned @ fshing expoditlion, e
merely mentloped:-the:fast within Loo's:
‘hearing, and It woas thon unduratoaod
that tho darky was to do the rowlng.
+ The lden of- fikshing for toxpon like
"de gen'mon from do No'th” Tnilnted
Leo with an unusunl sénce of Impore-
ant. AL the appoeinted tlmo ho =
reared at -tho l[lm'llnu-‘ withh o brand-
new rag Tound hils peorennlally moee
toe, nnd the left.hind foot of o' rabbit

amended the host, suavaly. R s
"OrI course. On my own hool" —

"o toll what Finnigin writed anbout

In his writin® to Mister Flannlgan.

So he wired back to Flnnlgan: 2

“Don't do -such o ain agln; make ‘ein
brlef, Finnigan.' '

. = ] - ;
Whon Filanigin got thls from Flapnl-

. gan o . A
Ho E:uﬁium rogy red—ald ‘Tinniging
CAn'- he miq}: ' gamble a - wholo
.- month's pa-ay | -0 -
That Il be manny on' manny o day
Before sup'rintindeint, that's- Flannl-

Enn e ) s
Gits a whack at thla very snme_ :Ilg

. agln, G S, :
From Finnigin to Flanigan repoorts

“wwon't - be 30 long n:_rlfl._ e

e ey

. Wan da-oy on the aletion av. Finnlgar.,

On the. road suprintindld by 'F]_nnn:l__-_r

Ean, o
A rall gave woy on a bit of o ourve

An' somo kyars went off as they made

Jon the axle of a dismembered roel, and

The Bostonlan dropped a bead of ol}

1 it owver thoe ateol

with, his finger-tip, - =

“I'had o good one yestepday, but—"-

The New Yorker and the man who

favored an elght-ounce rod oxchanged
the glance of cynical brotherhood.

dellieately , ameared

lly. “The &fo that might have been!”
- "But my reol was gummy and the
line parted,” continuod tho- Bostonlan,
with charncterlstic deafness, I think
hs welghed nt least one.hundréd dand
thirty.” One of the Salem Keonts' caught
a hundred and ninety pounder last
aeason., But that happened at Tampl-
co" . . :

“Thero's no” doubt that the Mexlean
fish run heavier,” sald the man whe
alwnys felt o deslre to_ apologlne.for

~An' the schmoky 0'1

- BT Ry — ——-
There's nobody hurted, sex Flanlgan,

But repoortas must -be mads to Flanl-

' pan, .
An' he winked at McCorripnan as mar-
ried a Finnlgpin

“He wuz shanty*n thin, wuzx Finnigin,
As many a rallroader™s been agin,
Iamp wux burnin’
bright : : :

In Finnigin's shanty all that night-—
Eilln' down his report, was Finnigin®
An' he writed this here: “Mistér Flan-

nigan;
-Oft agin, on agin, gonp agin—Flonl-
glo” - 1 )

T

THE LOBT CODIN
‘A syccensful h.u.nl:ﬂr. of MNew Yuork

tells the following story of his first |

experience at “earning money; how .he
corned what then. seemed -like half o
fortune; and how he lost it.much more
qulckly tham he had earned [t. . -~

John Smith, ns we will call him, was

a little shaver lving on a.farm down ||
. *in Maine.

-One daoy o nelghbor eame

*. to ask Mr. 8mith whethior he would

toke his oxen '‘and help him haul some
wood from home, and John offered Lo
—drive the oxen in his father's' stead,

Now John was a littlo boy, nine years
old; so lftle, in fact, that he could
not rench to yoke up the oxen himself
So the nelghbor put on the ETeat yoke,
apd John guily drove the oxen down
the road. All the morning he. worked

—sturdlly;” d@nd T hauled  wood—into-—-the

nelghbor's barn. Then, when the .job
wis done, Mr. Brown gave him a
bright =sliver coln—a fourpence-half-
penny,—and o prouder little boy you
never saw. Do you know how much
money that was? 1t Is an old-fashlon-
ed coln long out of circulation, and
worth about alx and, a quarter cents.

With- the money In his pocket John
drove his team,k home rejoleing. ' He
Ielt that he wos almost a man, and
well-gtarted on the road to wealth. He
could unyoke the oxen himself by
standing on & bench and reaching very
far and working very hard. Al this
he al4, and then, just before golng
into the house, he thought he wonld
show his money to his oxen! and so
he held it out triumphantly on his open
palm and sald, “Good Star, see what
¥ou- have helped me earn!™ -
. But Star misunderstopd. He was
ueed to having the famlly feed him
rugar,*and he thought this was sugar
toc. Quick as a flash, out came his

A’ more surprised or a more broken-
hearted littls boy than John never lived
before or after. Indesd, he says that
he was mnot yet over the dissppoint-
ment-—and it was gixty years ago
-that it hippened. :

Bince that u.-m:e he has handled wast
-1

cushing blow as the

jooked so big and glorions to him as
that fourpence-halfpenny. And po los=
that he has ever suffered in the world
of finance has ever been to him such e
sudden loss-of

o’

that darrling coin

AN HUMBLE AUTOCRAT

T

“The wayside station masier has nui (It was none, In fact.

- been exploiied as a character atudy,
as—he—might be, Tiit any novellst «r

‘dramatist in search of.s type would
be repaid by a visit to a certaln Ayr-
shire station, saye a writer In the
Glasgow News. The diminutive. genthe-
man in charge regards his “whustles™
ax ‘something Imbued with’ _all_ .the
majesty of the law. Woe betide the
guard who dares to algnal for starting
ati his particular stopping place, Tha
train is at once stopped, and the sta-
tion_master shows who is lord of the
place. g5 5 T

A couple of plosterers from another
town wers just -.llll__lt,t the last train
home the other night. ‘The autocrat
biew his “whustle™ and the train stop-
ped. Unfortunately, one of ths men
Was onnoyed hy the yelping of _the
Inctotum’s. dog, and made o klek at
It. “Whit! Kick my dog? Ye'll no
travol-dn that trainl® A sharp-whistle

follows, and off goes the train withoul

the plosterers.— G
-A couple of small boys wers looking
out of the windows of the carriage as
tho train was leaving the station. -Onas
. of them exulting put his thumb to his
negée at the. station master.. Immedi-

', ately ‘the strain.wnas sfopbed and’ the

dolinquont’ haulod out, soundly chos-
tised. apnd put back howling Into the
campartment. ‘THen the traln- pro-
cooded. : T o=

Fl o

- NOT MISBED )
. "There Is no one,” remarked o poli-
‘ticlan who Hos been o candidath . for
Governor of Missouri, “who ecar tako
the wind oul of o fellow's salle so-af-
foctunlly ns an old-time, lelsursly
- Missourian. - For example:: '

“After o twelve-years' absance, dur-
ing which I had gradunted-at the unj-
varsily, got my name in the paper
fow times and bought n new sult of
clothes, I went back fo the lttls old

. country town where I had been o ‘poor
but ambitious youth*® - - =

ML expactad. o reception ﬁu'mmltu‘p o
meat’ mé: ‘bt 10 .ngt.  Hdwaevar.
seelng the grandeur of my new‘clothes
and stiff ‘hat, my old, acguafntanoes
camo - round and - shook * hands. quitd
cordinlly—all except old Bl MéClan-
anhan, who kept the  general ‘store.

© Ol Bill_still sat at the baok ¥f the
stave, handy. to the sawdust hox:. 'Ha
Jnever -noticed -me;
my way. p : BT
" was ploued—mad, in fact. I walk-
od back to the stove and got right.

. front ‘of my bld friegd, so that he hag

to look upon-me {n all- my glory. -
- "Slowly, casually, he Todked up from
under the flap'of his: old' white hat,
and-Femarked:. * e 40

“IArthur, © you “‘have ' “bden .-awiy-
somewhers, haven't you?'":

=

didn't -éven glhride | there

the Bostonlan. “But these are blg and
gumy. cnough for me—when I get one.
Three days without o bltst™ i
“It"a o litle early,” assured the hosl.
“"The ‘maln body hasn't struck in yel.
When they. do there'll be fshing.™

The Bostonian, tenderly._ mblin

“Yet you offer Afty dollars for h
hundred and asventy-flve pounder a
minute ago™ : -
“Sure. And I expect to pay the
money,” sald the host, “If I had the
time, I'd go out and win the roward
myspil., L. want a nice fiah for tho -hall
mantelpiecs, that's all*

As he bustled indoors, the New
Yorlier and the man with the elght-
ounce rod exchanged another glancs
of understanding. '

Afty ls safe," sald the New

“His
Yorker,
“Wish I could frel 05 snfe sbout my
lttle pile,” sald the other.  ““Thiy
place is° too far up. Only the lght
scouts wlll ever get-here.  Wish I had
hot exchanged old camps for now.™
On-the lowest step of the veranda,
Bert Christinnson and Sidney James
liatened reverently. The new Anglors'
Anchorage hnd dropped like nan Alad-
din'a palace iInto thelr surroundings.
and every doy they cime to bask In
the atmosphere of elegant loésure, Hero
wWers grown men from the North, stout
und florid with good lUving, who talked
of fishing oa if It were the business of
the land. It was upzetting, vet fascin-
ating, this new light on the unfomillar
witers of the blue Iagoon,
They were fishermen themsolves, al-
though In the surreptitious fashion of
boyhood. Selning, which 1s hard work,
had  the family approbation, but balt-
fishing was frowned upon. Theso_meon
of the North would as soon dynomite
the lngoon as sweep It with o net, and
here wns Host Blmpaon offering half
A hundred dollars for a mere herring:
Eert and Sidney exchanged looks that
recorded a common vVow. 4
“But where are we golng to Kok
the tackle!™ mourned Bert. “I have
nothing that. will hold one os big s
that.™ . .
Nelther had Sidney. As he was
consldering the problem, the host ra-
appeared and . called to him. - “Hare
you, 8id! Taoke Mr. Worthington out,
will you? It's no use wailting for that
laxy darky,” he added, to the Boston-
lag. “Like as not. he won't come
round, and the boy knowa whare tho
fish are all right* )
The man from Boston studied the
boy through his glasses. The cyes be-
hind - them were sharp’ but "kindly.
“Perhape you'd like to try for thal
fish of Bimpson's,” hes suggested. "I've
several exira rods,’ and you may use
one.*” " s
FPoor Bert! He could ;rml': help feeling
envious os he witched the joyous SiJd-
ney tuck the rod under his arm and
4 : o other
gentlemen, accompanied by their negro
boatmen, went down to the landing.
No one noticed him_ aitting there on
the step. The clear blue of the Bly
and the flashing water mocked him,
“1 s'pess they think I'm too young, '
be sald to himself. "“8id's two vears
older. That's why.” '
"It 'was not-much of- a ¢onsolation,
He sat thero
brying - hard-—to—be wianly, but acding
the' little scattered fiotilla of boats
through o mist. - - .- TR :
Aguin the host came to the door, and
his eye rested on’ the - rathor forlorn
“Hello, young man!" ho sald.
“How are you—pretty quick on your
pina?"_ ' e
SWhat, sir? asked Bert
, "Good with your lega? Can ¥ou' uso
‘em? “Mdike ‘em move faster than n
darky's I want an errand done nt the
village, and I want_It_done quick."
“I reckon I'm qulck, nir,” anld Bert,
as o plan darted Into his mind, .
Lean and wiry from much outdoor
Work. he mpdeo.the trip to the villngo
and back In less than half an Jpur,
surprising Mr. Simpson exceoedingly.
“What, back so quick?" he exclaim-
ed. “You're nll right. I'll have to uso

¥You agaln.™ =
o Lelght—gjiraster—hmt

hiz back. : :

“I'd be mighty glad ‘to run errands
for youw, sir.” he sald. " DRut I don't
want money; If you'd let me have—if
you'd—" ; ' .

" *If I'd what?" -

“If you lend me.on old rod, I'd try
£0 catch-that tarpon for $ou’’ ]

Mr.. Bimpson ‘slowly pookeldd tho

quarter. “You think fAfty dollars T
the Ingoon are botter than n quarter in
the hdnd, oh! Wéll, T don't know."
He eyed the boy meditatively. “Evor
vaad o rod¥"
- "Lots of tmes. -I'vée caught seq-
trout and ecavally and kingflsh nnad
tarpon, too. Hut they wore smanall
ones,"” Bert added, truthfully.

‘T .don’t know,”  mused Bimpeon:
SWoll, nll right. I'l let vou have n
rod and fixinga If you'll promise to
do more errands., A rod costs good
money.™ A <
- "Lll promlise,” sald Bert.

After n man In tired of trout, and
hasr come to be o ‘match for tho skilful
salmon, bo ia'llkely, If he 18 a conatant
angler.ito turn - to ‘Bouthern waters for
now - conqueats. - There he will fina
among the hordes of strange fish o
to. take his balf ' “glant herring, that
for welght, .agility. dnd cunning is, the
king ‘of all gaole-fishes, ‘with ths pos-
sible exception of the leaping tuna.
Men who laye fournd salmon-fishing
an casy sport’ have fad- their. prige
lovwered ‘when ™ shey . e th cast a.
tarpon Ithe in some Dlacid lagoon, Hera

waters or’eddys

_ ltﬂl:T ne running wat: ,
o .rocks to Pilgate the bat-
tie; nothing but the bjg fsh hin gtiu

b will

fight, Hut: the chances are thyt h
Lipat uﬁh!h % H 1“
ot tiad hile own,logy: hatenl and
hiw Dartpulpr . Sriend . mnd. adoairer,
:::i‘;l AbE 1 R ; "tﬂid _Toady’ tg ’.iq
3 : M. et any, pi

f ﬂrﬁ‘:n rwﬂﬂh

-

“We know that one,” thoy sald wear- |.

-t bevistrahoric

“Bhe'll ahot "hrln‘n-"u'ﬁ"tr{idli._m-u‘:"' hi
confldod, "El'm"trl do snmo whoat Yolley
Jake bruck do las: dry spell with.”

Dert aniffed. Fo il not mu'chrf'ﬁ'ﬁh‘

.11[_1‘-hlu.'tl‘uu F-poakets - .

"in chormea, at lenst, when it camo to

He put a pop-eyed, alippery,
dne-pound mullet on the hdok, o
swung it overbonrd. The velvet cluck,
of the big reel was Inspleiting music

fishing.

foot rod In his hands, and bla paidse
allvrod Lravely. 2

- There was not o ripple on the . sur-
Taco of the dead blye lagoon. Tho
acattered boats from tho hotel lny off
10 the north, as motionless us If glued
there. Bert had chozgn now ground
ntar the narrow inlet, where tho tido
runs In from the sea in long, pulsating
Jots, -llke blood In an artery, - L
T Ho -ha™ 'drépjied anchor thoro ot
slck water, but the' frridescont flim
that guthers nt the surface at such
times was now beginning te break Into
1thes and darkening feathora -that glid-
ed toward the head of the lagoon. Soon
It was all gone. Then tho firat: clean

' — =y -m-—ﬂ--ZMWgtMnmn.—-llltln:—thnr
the olled bits of ateel, smiled coldly. .Joat o lttle and letting it sink gently

a3 it rolled on. - )
When " the tarpon came; it - wns o
descent of Norsemen. Boring thelr
way up “tho Inlet, thelr bright backs
rislng and falling, they eame in rush-
ing flséfs—eager to bo the frat on
the feeding-grounds: Thoy stretched
frem shore to short lke the .motal
plates of--a--stecl corslet, raclng wuo
clgse to tho boat that“thoy cast spray
Into It, but not one notleced the hooked
mullet. Ho.was too Insighlficant all
by himeelf. They wanted 1L school Lo
chorge and devour, worry and scatter.
In a few minutes they Wwere gone with
the inflow that had brought them.
“We's too far down!’ walled Lee, In
despolf. “Dey's gone up to de hoats,
and SIdll catch our fish, surc. Pu'l
up de anchor,  Mister Bert. Pull him
HP!". a i 'I'- e J
*Pull up nothin!" anld Bert, sturdlly,
although he was somewhat pale. He
had never seen so many great fish bel
fore. . ‘I've watched this- place, and
If you can't eatch ono here, you can't
aiywhere." J

Ho drew In his line and put on .
vigorous mullet from the bucket. The
"bmil” scooted here and there, feeling

best to draw that danger down upon
its defenselesas head; but- the sun
passed the zenith and sank sMwly to-
word the west and the reel hung
sllent on' the rod. e

- The fish were “not biting,” am the
anglets say. They were tliero and nt
work., Patches of shodow and patches
of foam mottllng the blue of thd ln-
goon showed that the mullet and the
other small fry were being harried,
but ne silk lne tautened. Anglers aro
patient folk, but they have their Hupor-
stitfons, and one of them ia that when
fish show o disinclination to bite they
cannot be made {o. One after 'onother,
os the sun sank, they quietly took
thelr rods apart and stole back to tho
landing; all but Bert and the Boston-.
lon,. who had made it o principle to
combat all conventional concluslone
It was hilgh flood. B8ix hours “had
pasged. The drowsy Lee came out of
his  cap-nap suddenly, and with -an
gnarticulate” exclamation. Something
hod surged in the water close by. The
drooping line took lfe and stralghten-
od mysteriously, ! )
But. before- Bert could strike, thu
water broke and bolled nelsily, an?
o wide doreal fln cut it ke o knifa,

and bleeding shoulders of a tarpomn.
the rest of the body lay in the mow of

{ strongth

Ho hnd novel- bofore hold such o per- |.

the donger.~“In—every-way—it-did-its |-

On-the hook were the staring hend|

sullonly tq:-r the strain. -He now :;w
within hix yuvds of tho bont, doreal fin
out, hin-uix foet of silver - gloaming

- through tho-water: - -

Ister, Bost!™ pleaded

"Conx him,
"Leerimio got o Jus”

Lo, goff., I homnd,

[ one fnb ot him with thiniyere plio™

Dert touched thoe reol with numbed
Angers; but ‘gontle an tho pull wan, It
roudell the tarpon to n last fury, Qutl
of the nuddenly swirllng waters ho
rose, opon-mouthied, and boefore tho
boys could moye he wns upon thonm
with an impact that sent Lio and the
oiira fiylng, and thrust the' gunwale of

il | the” Loat benpath the surface.,

Nort and tho tarpon and tho Lroken
halves of the conter weat thoehed nbout
on thd flooded bLottom. Thoe boy's
wie  less than thnt of the
great flsh, but ho thrust hls hands
Inte the wido gllls and -wound hie legs
round tho slippery bogdy . and fotiht
with eyen sahut. Ho was Aghting in
hin' own ecloment and the tarpon wns
nots.  Tho - musculur body geoased to
heave under him, and whoen -tho
streaming Lee-cauutlously nppeared “it
the . gunwnle, the rabbit's foot -Juro-
truding from him lps, the real struggle
WILH UVer, s i i

The tavpon, stuffed and varnished,
hitngs "over thoe hall flreplnce of tho
faslilonublo - Anglors Anchorage, and
under it s the inscription: "The Bllver
King. Caught "By Herbort -Christinne=
Hon, June 3, 1007, Welght 204 noyunds,"
Andl when the now guoate. stande offon-
mouthedybeforo It, the host ndds soma-
thing-like this: -~ . .

“Yea, sle, thut's tho record flgh for
this coast. If I kndwn  you wora
coming, I'd have trled to arrange o dav
with Bert for you. He'a our best gulde,
and his time 14 booked way nhoad.'” .

FRIENDS OF YOUR HUBBAND /

You do not quite Mke them, ol

-{though you may loyally 44 your beat.
JYou may "sny to yourself, “Jim 1lkes

them, and that is enough; I don't ox-
notly mee what It Is he llkes, but ho
likes them." Gonerally speaking, the
friends he haa made alnce your mar-
rlige appenr moro tolerable than tha
older onece—perhaps the Influence of
your--taste-hna--goemething-to—do—with-
thant, St it doeca seem odd that at
best you do not quite like them.

The reason Is that they glve your
husband soemething that you cannpot
give him. You may dlspute It, you
may deny It. yéa may shut your oyes
to-"It. You wusually assign reansons
qulte different. Frank—well, It muat
bo ndmitted that Frank s not quite
tidy. Henry of course is most aminble,
But he does talk lotolerably loud. You
aay thot those are' the reasons, and
you think that thoy hre; .but the real
renson fg that your husbond feels a
certnin ease and freedom with: his boy-
hood frlends thot he does not feel with
you., Thoy lke hia old clothes, they
Hke hia slang, they .llke his most- off-
hand manner; you do not.’
be with them I3 as comfortable to him
ad it Is to wear the old clothes.

-And you show Your dlslike, do the
best you ecan. You may not know: it:
he may not know It; they may not
known it, although they gencrally do.
They treat -you. with an exaggeratcd
elvility, which you return. Buat now
and then you drop o word to Jim that
s depreclatory or wnecring.. and it
does hurt Jim, and you regret It :
All_of which ia ‘homan- nature, and
perhaps 1€ Is vailn to strugglo agalnet
it. But ' there [s» some  goln in
thoroughly understanding the altua-
tlon. If you ean overcomo your in-
atinctiva
make Goeorgoe and the rest feel that thay
arg welcome, It will be & great pleas-
ure to Jim, and will help oll the ma-
chinery of life, - " =

“THE HEATHEN IN HIS BLIND-
NESS” 3

. Frfrarreanr.

Dr. Frank Garret, who has beon a
misslonary to China for the last seven-
teen yenrs,. says that the first thlog
¥ou have to do is to get the Chinese
viewpolnt. Like many -of thelr cus-

toms, it Aecmia to us upslde down. . Inf-

Canadn, If you call a man -a lHar, you
are llkeoly to get into serious trouble,
In China, the man would be rather
complimonted than Insulted.

A misslonary had established n ljt-
tie church somewhere in the Interior,
amd put o native preacher in clhnrge
while he visited gomo other. milsslon
polnts. When he returned he missed
ono young'man from the congregation.

him out of the chunch, : -
“Why, what was the matter? What
did he do?".oskoed the misslonary.

“He atole o bamboo rod"” rotusned

L 4%
L o HEa e T

"I reckon we-all better go home,”
eald -Lee, shudderingly. . “I don't. Jiks
-fishing fo' shorks.™ : _
Bert put on anolher mullet and cout
It clear of the cloudy spot In the
witer. .

“This Is where -we got Info actlon,™
ho sald. Bome of 'em are golng out
hungry." :

The bait had hordly-suni Bolow HG ]
surfaco~When the samo uncanny up-
heaval “ broke ogein.
crept. out and out, steallng away from
the boot. Then Burt struck, and with
a shower of drops the Une tighténcd
Iko ‘o stecl wire, and the rod creaked
under the. weight.. It was a dead
welght only for an instant, ; After that
it was so much allve "that - the * recl
ahrielced high te the flercenecas of ita
rush. & ; M

One hundred feet from the boat the
tarpon shot-out of the water, Up he
went, his cheeks flaring from the red
gilla till he peemed nll cnormous head.
Still he rose, foot on foot of LlInding
sllver, nnd nt the great longth of him
Loa gneped and pulled the rabbits
foot from his pocket. '

“Conjure him! Conjure him!™ hao
yelled, and shook the Jttls hafry [t
at'the ish as it curved In a high arch

Now ho rushed steadily and atrolght
Hor thia head .of the Ingoon. Tho
ralied Up of the rod puta ita Wirn'n
upen him,-but a tarpon alx feot long
la not to be turned or tired by much
tricks. oot after foot of tho Hne spun
from -the -reel.” Bert hnd no finge:-
stalls, “and the thin sllk at right tnto
the flesh of the thumb with 'which ho
tried to brake the lind, £
Two hundred and ffty fect ran but,
anid the fatness of tho reel wns Fono
bafore - thoe tarpon . swung. ¥Ho camao
atrolght for the boat. Bert reolod
frantlemlly. It would: not do to glve
the flalx too midch slack. Thers wam n
drendful droon to the lne when tha
mecond leap came and the - tarpon
rosg, higher -than before, and alatted
his greal hend wigorously.  Whan he
turned, in mid-air he bént like a ateg)
bdw, and annpped out strolght agat
with o ferk that tossed the line hig'he
But in the hoart of the suds and
bréken wnter the line .stiffened, and
Bert know that he had tho fish waoll-
hooktd. Well-hopked Is far from bae-
Ing sufely Innded. A tarpon enn pers
form more acrobatic fentn than almos:
any other game-fish in the mea, and

GEEF La.ntraight rush, If. not atopped In timao,

will inewitably end in a bLroken lng,

Nol once d1d the tarpon sulk, Tt
wan stralght Nghtipg every ~minuto.
With rod and reel and bleody fAngers
Bert fought bnek, nnd the hours that
passed seomed o dozen. He wae bathed
AnLskeat, and overy musclo  ached;
Even his“meth nched under the doggod
‘préssure. of his. joaws. Leos chowed
on his rabbit'e foot with savage dis--
rd.[nn_i Tor its value. He might have
sround 3t'up If tho tarpon” had ot
intervensd. . | - o

HolF tha_fish seemed fronh as over,
but "n sorles of hugo lbaps and thelr

time Aras.able to gatherln a hun:

. LD Xor'.
« It ibver, enteréd. the yo

Mg_lrr falls-tired him. For tho firat

LT, eeeer = monar wmaew T

Agaln the line|

and fell back, dr
fit. = -

Bert, - flusbing, put .his hand Lehind |.

- 'During the firat-half of tho second |

bamboo rod §s worth only about ten
conts. Don't you think you were o
little severc?” N ,
. “"No, no,” and he shook his head in-
dignantly. "“We can't have a thief In
the church. The Bilble saya o _thief
can’t go to heaven, and we couldn't
Ihave anyene in the church who won't

RO W licaven, —Désiden, LT wonld—give

us a bad namo in the communplty.”

"Well," ' returned: theo misalonary,
“the Bible says o lilar can't go w
heaven. . Are you'-golng to turn tho
liarse out too?"

"Oh" erled the: preacher,
different! * Entirely difforent!
le." :

“that s
Wao all

HABITS

Ned "wan watching grandpa put on
his shoes. . ' i

“"Why do vou turn "em aver to shalko
‘em befdre you put "em on?.he asked.

"Did 17" sold grandpa, . . "

" "Why, yes, you did, but 1 didn't soa
nnythihg come out. I have to shake
the sand? out of my shoes 'most avery
maornlng.” :

Grandpa laughpd.. “I dldn't notlco
that T shook my shoes, Ned; but I pot

Jobont affulis odlous but

And tof

nrejudice, and ean .really

The natlve preacher snld they had put |-

“Why." answered tho misslonary, “a |

A HOUBSEKEEPER'S FRIENDS
! :

HSometlmen -the  young  housekceper
thinks “she  hin no friondo.. ‘Just. &
fow yenrs ago how near Margaret and
Eleanor spomed to hor!  S8he hnd no
Hecrotn from them. Bhe had no secrots
nnywny, although It toolt 'long hours
to tell those sho did not have. Hho
taok It for groanted then thoat the ro-
lutlons would go on the samo os bo-
fore; that ' thero wauld bo nover itn
hour when Margarel and Eleanor
would not. bo welcomo, or when thoy
would mnob hour  and= tell everyibing
with the sumo delclous franknoss,

Well, belng engagod did-mar It n
little, There wha n dim vell dropped
between her nnd those glel compnnions,
but whe hardly: notleed It. Bh _
nol énio ono ‘hl:'lunu: for' thom, only
more for aoeme onoe olée, and thoat col-
ol caring dld not leave much tlmo
for other lovew, or oven for rogrotting
them,

Now womoe ono clie 18 uway ol day,
nocoasary,—
uffillrs, Indeed, that he rather appenrs
to enjoy,~—and nhoe has momonts whon
the woclety of Murguret und Mlounor s
eminontly - desleable. Thoy  are - just
an covdiul an evor, Junt nn Interdstod,
huve not forgotten sll the good old
timen, would be very glnd Lo ronow
them; Lut somohpw--thoe vell s thoro,
ad does: pnot Nfl—a ddm, iIntanglble
voll, Tut perslutont and baffling.

And what annoys hor most la tho
lnck of freoedom thoat Is tho ecssonce of
friendohip. Bhe canppt wee her doar
frtends whow she wislios ‘to, and. often
doos not want them .oven whon sho'
ovs want them,  Bhb sots no diy for
n vislt, und arranges averything. They
cannot come. They sot o day, and It
iy extromioly ‘Inconvonlent. Perhapns
Homoe one olsc I8 to hovoe visltors that
ovoning, and she wants to glve her
thoughts to them. Ierhaps tho cook
ia Il or awny, or wome bit of housc-
cloeuning Is planned and should ba done.
Bhe—lots—her—frionde—como—juat the
snme, but heor heart g not In it

And AC thoy comoe unoxpectodly,. the
first thing she thinks of Is, not how
Elad . sho i to sen them, -but whother
the houwe s clean and whether thero
16 nnything. In -thu kitchon that aho

thot the more thoy love her, the more
they.will eriticlzo her housekeoping.

‘Bo It does seom ns If sha had no
friends uny more. Of course.ghe hos
sweceler thingu., RBut lot her cling to
the old friends still, for with the paas-
Ing years sho will miss them and neod
them, and she enn noever make othor
friends who will mean so much to her.

Alfller's Werm Powders destroy the
wormse without any Inconvenlence Lo
tho_chlld and ac cffectually that they
pasy-from the body unpercolved. Thoy
thoroughly ecleanse the stomach and
bowels and leave them In a condition
not favorablo fo worms, and there will
bo no rovival of tho peats.

GETTING ROUND THE LAW

-~ Responding to the appeals to thous-
ands .of night® worltmen .who have to
take thelr sleep in the daytime, the
city of Chleago passed an ordinance
almed particularly at the frolt-ped-
Iery, nnd deercolng that they should
not cry thelr wares anywhero within
tHo city lUmits, Most of the pedlars

are Greeks, and some of them pald no| -
Clattentlon to the now regulatlon. Of-

flcers arrested séveral, and took them
before the police cobirts, whero they
wera ¢lther filned or reprimanded, and
digcharged on thelr promising good be-
havlour in the futuro.
A pollceman in plain clothes, while
stpolling plong hig bedt ‘ono morning,
heard: o atentorlan volce calllng out
“B'nano-o-0!" . He preceeded to in-
voestigate. A-fruit-podiar, deiving In an
adiacent alley, wna pausing every fow
minutes. to emit his ery. The police-.
man hastened across o vacant, lot
and intercopted im.
“Hi, there!™ he exelnimed. *“Stop
shouting 'Bannnos!" or I'll run you jn.
It's ngainst tho law.”. . =
“I'no shout,” gaid the pediar. *I talk
fo my horse. Whon EBnano!™ v
“Ia his nampy Bhwnann 7
“Yes, gir” :
“Look here, George.
nnd your horase bofore,
you called him Bl
“¥eh.. I change his name.™
‘Have ail of you fellows change:d
the noames of your horses?” e
“¥eh; .uomo of 'em Ap-pul; some
Pench-uz.  'Same horse, noew name.
Giddup, B'nono-o-g-0!"

Last weolk

WRIGLEY'S EXPLANATION-

dollars, Mr, Willlnm Wrigley, who ro-
cently retired from nactive econtral of
hila organization, hns been explalning
to . the membera of can  Amerlenn
Y.M.C.A. how he did it

Hard work,” he sald, “ls the acerct
of auccess. Thord are too many
grumblers in the world ko BPat,- who
expect overything for nothing, and the
quiint way .In ‘which DPat grumbled

the world, . :
“*I hear you're on strlke,” sald Pat
to Mike. '
I was thiet,” was the reply.
A strike foy what, Pat?
" 'For shorter houras.' -
“*And did you get them? 4
“'Bure, we dld. .It's not working at
nll T nm now.""

nking my shocs whon
'I.wnn In Indin." !

“Why dld you do it thero?"

“To swhoke out:scorplons or celft|-
Iedes or ather vermin that might havo
hldden In thom™ -

"Hut you don't roed to do It hore,
for wo don't have sueh things'”

“1 know, but I'formed the habit, and
now I do it without thinklng." .

“Hablt s « quoor thing, fsn't 1t7"
unid Ned, thoughtfully, %

YIt'w 0 very strong thing," sald tha
grundfuthor; “romomber that, my Loy,
A hablt e 0 ehaln that BErows strongel
evary dny, und it sebma ok If 0 Lo
hablt grows sironger than good ono,
If you want to havo good hablts when
you are old, form thom while you nre

fyoung, and lél them bo growing wtrong

all the while you llve."—Mayflowor,

Bpeclallpts 1n  dlseases of Bkin,
cod, Narves, Dindder and Hpeclal All-
mehts of mén, ' .
One vigit advisabie : If Impoxsible,
ssod .history for free opinlon and gi-
'Fg_ . quulin-ml;hnt uu% Imt;t on
BCAME 0 n frea onggltation
ﬂﬂ. Medicing - foroiaked IIE tablet
form. ‘Hours : .10 a.m. to 1 Jm., suad
4 to 6 pm, Bundayn, 10 =.m, En I pm.

- DRE. SOPER. & WHITR
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Eager to work
- for.you! .

L

. Whether you reap the

- full benefit or not, the
telophone goes right
ahead "rounding up
potential customers
in an- ever-widening
market.. ., '

50,000 new telephones -
are added yearly. We -
- oan help you list those
In any section who
might prove profitable
fuatnmerﬁ——if You wish
i . -

@, On rural lines there are

_over 125,000 you “can
now do business with
by telephone.

- Costsaf lsas than £57- of N
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onn_glve them to_ecnt.  For sho krnows |.

I've soon you|l
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Lagging Spring Appetites

Can be bolstered up.and stimulated by letting us do.
your baking.  Don’t worry and stew over a pie for® .
dinner or some cake for supper,,when you can buy
such delicious home-made ‘baking at FAIRBANK'S

B — e E o w mm w

It was -0 wery small stidont _ why
antonlshed his fother, a practioneer of
medicine, by propounding the follow-
Ing question: . : -
-"Papa, do you know what the gremt
Napelson's nickname was?" , Il
Wishing thut hin- won might have
thoe pleasure of hestowing this Infor-
mitlon, hls father evaded o roply by
nsking wnother-question: ' -

“What was I1t, non?" _ .
His ntate of mind can be imongloed [ I} -
when thao litle fellow proudiy respond -
od: '

VHe wan known aw the Little. Cor-
puscie,' |

! —

HI8 PROUD TITLE "
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OUR BREAD IS THE STAFF OF LIFE . ..
IN MOST ACTON HOMES - |

A CRY FOR HELP

Uoed advertising benefts any form
of bunslnesns, Thn -right sort of adver-
Using glves you a friendly fooling to-
ward o firm. Tt mokes you bollove
will be bolh pléasant aned
profituble (v deal with tho ndvartise.,
A certaln grocer- onco ingartod In tha
nowsapapers an ndvertisement that hasd
this moerlt. It ran:

= "Twlnms itre come to moe for tho thicd
time. Thiu.time a boy and o girl. I
my frlendn to aupport. mo

- " . - et _ i _H | :.'
Fairbanks’ Bakery' )
| Phoflé 116 - - - - . . Ml St, Acton
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- Always Neatly Done
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stoutly.”

. L

-

On_MecLaughlin-Buick

. —TI'horoughly Tested

- Four-Wheel

L = -—
- - - e

cLAUGHLIN-BUICK - four-wheel
‘4 -brakes have been thoroughly
- tested not only by McLaughlin-Buick
and General Motors Engineers, but by
“thousands of owners of ‘Four-Wheel
Brake McLaughlin-B icks. .. |
To:- these owners McLaughlin-Buick °
four-wheel brakes have proved  their
increased control and safety by faultless .
.operation through nearly two years, in -
every extreme of weather. :

TSV KING.

'\"+TIEREPREBENTATIVE FOR THIS SECTION

Georgetown
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| Whatis
Advertising?

v
A 1 »
-

- - In-plain, every day .Eng]iszlh,;'it’s tell-
ing the other fellow what you want him

to know. Wouldn’t you like the thous-
ands of people within the Acton trading™" .
-district to know.about the goods you have
in'your store? If they knew how suitable
they were for their individual needs, -
.. wouldn’t you stand a good charce to sell
them? . - I

\ -

.

¢

- No "pafmr. covers this field so thor-/
oughly as The Acton Free Press. Through
1ts columns you can tell thése people about

the gobdds nearly as well as if-they were in

your store, Put your story in words and
we will present it in type to thousands of -
'-rEﬂdl‘i:Lﬁ‘_:W}khiﬁﬁiﬂ':trading district. -
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