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L. MORRISON had three
so the town naturally
him “Alphabetical” Mor-
aropped the “Colonel.” He
¢ part of the country in an
he used to explain that
nt him in the trees, when
rinking creek water, eating
. and running wild with a
§1 for a trolley, and that the
, they did, after teaching
¢+ out of a plate, was to set
vk in the grading gang that
¢ out the Cottonwood and
wers and putting the lime-
he hills, He was one of the
jve patriots who laid out the
{ railroad from the Missis.
Lo Pacifie, and was appoint-
e that committee to take the
» New York for the inspec-
apitallsts, and be it said to
it Alphabetieal Morrison
was the only person in the
ith money enough to pay the
when he reached the Mis-
ver, though he had only
o get himself across. But in
that the road was built, and
missed our town, it was be-
e didn't vote the bonds,
b1d Alphabetical went through
nty, roaring in the school-
pellowing at the crossroads,
hg all that a good, honest pair
could do for the cause. How-
was not dismayed at his fail-
d began lmmediately to organ-
mpany to build another road.
Nv secured a railroad, though
only a branch.
his office door he had a sign
d Office"—painted on the false
ront of the building in letters
as a cow, and the first our
pper knew of him was twenty
when he brought in an
for some stationery for the
reinl club. At that time we
t heard that the town support-
‘ommmercial club—nor had any-
s¢ heard of It, for that matter—
d Alphabetical was the presi-
and his bookkeeper, with the
fropped off her name, was Sec-
But he had a wonderfully
g letterhead printed, and
1 to get results, for he made a
while his competitors starved.
L when he found time, he organ-
p real Commereial club, and had
If elected president of It. He
to call meetings of the club to
g things, but as no one ecared
for his monologues on the fu-
of the town, the attendance was
light, He issued circulars re-
g to our villnge as “the Queen
of the Pralries,” and on the cir-
s was a map, showing that the
n City of the Prairies was “the
ad axis of the West.,” There
one rond running Into the town;
thers olil Alphabetieal Indicated
dotted lines, and explained they
In process of construction.
possessed of a theory
factory would pay in
Queen (Viy of the Pralries, and
first step he took toward building
@8 to invest in a high hat, a long
ite vest, and a pair of
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ory went up, but the railroad rates

Pt wronz, and the factory was
T opened.  Alphabetical blinked
It through his gold-rimmed glasses

4 few weeks, and then organized
mpany to turn It into a woolen
I. He elected himself president of
t company and used to bring
pund to our paper notices of direc-
" meetings, and while he was in
office he would insist that we de-

enough to the commercial
nstrial Interests of the Queen

al that he had written himself,

'ze. and If we printed it Alpha-

His office desk gradually
woodents and zine etehings
zz that never existed save
ear old head, and about twice

m around and have a circu-
nted on which were the ple-
showlng the imaginary public
s and  theoretical business
Ifares of the Queen City.

secolored  trousers.  With these
his theory he went East and re-
ped with a contract. The canning

el too much space to idle gossip

At times he would bring In an edi-
excitable and full of “cyelonie

wonld buy a hundred coples
poper contamming it and send

nz the hoom days he wonld |

voolen mill naturally didn't
"1 he persnaded some eastern

hullding and put a street-car
the town, though the longzest

other was less than ten blocks.

Alnhahes

3 cal  was enthmsiastic
' It and had the governor come
et Arive the first spike. Tt was
Plated. and Alphahetical pulled It

ind used it for g raper-welght In

4ny vears, and it fs
reminder there s In
! street railway, except a
i of earth over the tles in
e Maln street. When
: him on the fallure

way he made answer:
e 1t falled; here I go
‘'€ earth, milking out the
'al of the effete East, and
: up this town—and what bap-
gl ‘;‘ thousand old silurian fos-
- Tt moss on the north side
€m with mugse] shell, and turm

S office for m
w. the
wn

rd rid

only
of the

from one side of the place |

‘s to Install an electrie plant |

is visi y. Here I can get a can-
ning factory and nobody eats the
goods; I hustle up a woolen factory,
and the community quits wearing
trouse;s; 1 build for them a street-
car line to haul them to and frow
their palatial residences, and what
do the sun-baked human mud-turtles
do but all jump off the log Into the
water and hide from them cars like
they were chariots of fire? What this
town needs is not factories, nor rail-
roads, nor modern improvements—Old
Alphabetical can get them-—but” the
next great scheme 1 go Into is to go
down the’ river, get some good red
mud, and make f few thousand men
who will build up a town.”

It has been fifteen years and over
since Colonel Morrison put on his long
coat and high hat and started for the
money markets of the East, seeking
whom he might devour. At the close
of the eightics the Colonel and all his
tribe found that the stock of eastern
capitalists who were ready to pay
good prices for the fine shimmering
blue sky and bracing ozone of the
West was running low, It was said
fn town that the Colonel had come to
the end of his string, for not only
were the doors of capital closed to
him In the East, but newcomers had
stopped looking for farms at home.
There was nothing to do but to sit
down and swap jack-knives with other
land agents, and as they had taken
most of the agencles for the best in-
surance companies while the Colonel

square board bullding at the end of
the street. But evgry day for the past
ten years he has been coming to our
office for his bundle of old newspa-
pers. These he reads carefully, and
sometimes what he reads inspires him
to write something for our paper on
the future of the Queen City though
much oftener his articles are retro-
spective, He is the president of the
Old Settlers' soclety, and once or
twice a year he brings In an obituary
which he has written for the family of
some old-timer,

One would think that an idler wounld
be a nuisance in a busy place, hut, on
the contrary, we sall like old Alpha-
betical around our office. For he Ia
an old man who has not grown sour.
His smooth, fat face has not been
wrinkled by the vinegar of fallure,
and the noise that eame from his
lusty lungs In the old days is subsid-
ing. But he has never forgiven Gen-
eral Durham, of the Statesman, for
saying of a fight between Alphabetical
and another land agent back Ia the
sixties that “those who heard it pro-
nounced It the most vocal engagement
they had ever known.” That is why
he brings his obituaries to us; that
is why he does us the honor of bor
rowing papers from us; and that Is
why, on a dull afternoon, he llkes to
sit in the old sway-back swivel-chalir
and tell us his theory of the increase
in the rainfall, his notlon about the
Influence of trees upon the hot winds,
his opinion of the disappearance of

was on dress parade, there was noth-
ing left for him to do but to run for
Justice of the peace, and, belng elect-
ed, do what he could to make hls
tenure for life.

Though he was elected, more out
of gratitude for what he had tried to
do for the town than because people
thought he would make a fair judge,
he got no further thmn his office In
popular esteem. He did not seem to
wear well with the people In the dally
run and jostle of life. During the
forty years he has been In our town,
he has lived most of the time apart
from the people—transacting his busi-
ness in the East, or locating strangers
on new lands. He has not been one
of us, and there were storles afloat
that his shrewdness had sometimes
caused him to thrust a toe over the
dead-line of exact honesty. In the
town he never helped us to fight tor

those things of which the town Is
really proud: our schools, the college,
the municipal ownership of electric
lights and waterworks, the public
library, the abolition of the saloon,
and all of the dozen small matters of
publie interest in w hich good citizens
take a pride. Colonel Morrison was
living his grand life, in his tailor-
made clothes, while his townsmen
were out with thelr coats off making
our town the substantial place It Is.
So In his latter days he Is old Alpha-
betical Morrison, a man apart from us
We llke him well enough, and so long
as he cares to he justice of the peace |
no one will object, for that Is his due,
But, someway, there no talk of
making him county clerk: and there
is a reason In everybody's mind why
no party names him to run for county
treasurer. He has been trying hard
enough for ten yvears to hreak through
the crust of the common Interests
that he has #o long ignored
him at public meetings—a rather wist- |
ful-looking, chubhy-faced old man— |
on the edge of the crowd, ready to|
be called out for a speech. But no |
no one Cares '-.l,’-

Is

One sees

one calls his name;
ticularly what old Alphabetical has to

say. Long ago he said all that he
caun say to our neonle,
The only thing that Alphabetical

ever organized that paid was a fam
fly. In the early days he managed to
x.'f-'l a home clegr of indel i
was shrewd enough to kecp it out of
all of his transactions. Tow-headed
Morrisons filled the schoolhouse. and
twenty years later there were so
many of his girls teacliing school t
the school board had to make a rul
limiting the number of teachers from

one family in the city school, In order
to force the young Morrisen giris to
go to the country to teach. In these
days the girls keep the house going
nn;] Alphabetical Is a notary public

and a justice of the peace, \\!»u:h

keeps his office going n the little |

htedness and

| looking

the gr ppers. Also, that Is why
we always save 2 circus ticket for old
Alphabhetical, just as we save one for
each of the boys In the office,

One day he came Into the office In
a bad humor. He picked up a country
paper, glanced it over, threw it down,
kicked from under his feet a dog that
had followed & subscriber Into the
room, and slammed his hat Into the
waste-basket with considerahle feel-
ing as he picked up a New York
paper.

“Well—well, what's the matter with
the judiclary this morning?" someone
asked the old man.

He did not reply at once, but

turned his paper over and over, appar-
ently looking for something to Inter-
est him. Gradually the revolutions of
his paper became slower and slower.
and finally he stopped turning the
paper and began reading.

It was ter

“He Likes to Sit in the Old Swayback Swivel Chair and Tell Us His
Theory of the Increase in the Rainfall”

or fifteen minutes before he spoke.
When he put down the paper his
cherubic face was beaming, and he
sald:

“Oh—1 know I'm a fool, but I wish
the Lord had sent me to live in a
town large enough so that every dirty.
faced brat on the street wouldn’t feel
he had a right to call me ‘Alphabeti-
cal’! Dammit, I've done the best I
could! I haven't made any alarming
success. 1 know It. There's no need
of rubblng it In on me” He was
silent for a time with his hands on
his knees snd his head thrown back,
nt the celling. Almost
perceptibly a smile began to erack
his features, and, when he turned his
eves to the man at the desk, they
were dancing with merriment, as he
sald; *“Just been reading a plece here
in the Sun about the Influence '-f‘

i

¢limate on human endeavor. It says
that in northern latitudes there Is
more oxygen In the air and folks
breathe faster, and their blood flows
faster, and that keeps thelir liver go
ing Trouble with me has always
been climate—sluggish liver. 1If 1 had
fust a little more oxygen floating
}-mm" in my system, the woolen mill
| would still be running, the street cars
would be going, and-this town would
have had forty thousand inhabitants
My fats]l mistake was one of latitude.

Jut and he drawled out the word

| moekingly—*“but I guess if the Lord

had wanted me to make a town here
He would have given me a different
kind of liver!™ He slapped his knees
as he sighed: “This Is a funny world
and the more you see of It the funnier
it gets.” The old man grinned com-
placently at the ceiling for a minute
and bhefore getting out of his chalr
kicked his shoe-heels together mer
rily. wiped his giasses as he rose, put
h:-.- bundle of papers under his arm,
and left the office whistliing an old
old-fashioned tune.

Cuticura for Pimply Faces.
To remove pimples and blackheads
smear them with Cutlcura Ointment.
Wash off In five minutes with Cutl-
cura Soap and hot yater. Once clear
keep your skin clear by using them for
dally tollet purposes. Don’t fall to in-
clude Cuticura Tzlcum. Advertisement.

His Quaintness,

“Something powerful queer about
Josh Juckett” sald a resident of
Grudge. *“He got back day before yes-
terday from a week's stay In Kansas
City. Last night me and him went to
the picture show and saw a Harold
Lloyd comedy. And, actually, Josh
never saild a word about how much
funnier it was when he saw it with the
original cast up to Kay See."—Kunsas
City Star,

The housewife smiles with satisfac-
tion as she looks at the basket of
clear, white clothes and thanks Red
Cross Ball Blue. At all grocers.—Ad-
vertisement.,

Terrible Force of Habit,

As an illustration of the terrible
force of habit, there is the story of
the man who had been visiting at the
home of a millivnaire. When he re-
turned to his boarding house he ab-
sent-mindedly left his shoes outside
his door to be shined by the butler,
When he looked for the shoes the next
morning one of the other boarders had
made away with them.

SWAMP-ROOT FOR

There is only one medicine that really
sl oo o el ol
cural ments ol t i ver an
bladder. b

Dr. Kilmer's Swamp-Root stands the
highest for the reason that it has proven
to be just the remedy needed in thousands
upon thousands of distressing cases.
Swamp-Root makes friends quickly be-
cause its mild and immediate effect is
svoon realized in most cases. It is a gen-
tle, healing vegetable compound.

Start treatment at once. BSold at all
drug stores in bottles of two sizes, medium
and large,

However, if you wish first to test this

t preparation send ten cents to %

ilmer & Co., Binghamton, N. Y., for a
sample bottle. When writing be sure and
mention this paper.—Advertisement.

Dubious Compliment,
Wife—"“Whenever 1 sing the dog
howls.” Hub—*"The instinct of imita-
tion, my dear.”

in a barber shop.

KIDNEY AILMENTS

One may be as good as the next—

AVE the trouble and the

time of baking pies at
home, yet give your men
folks pies that are exactly to
their taste.

Master bakers and neigh-
borhood bake shops in your
city are making luscious
raisin pie fresh every day.
Your grocer or these bake
shops can supply them.

Taste them and you'll
know why there’s no longer
need to bake at home.

Crust that’s light and
flaky — tender, thin-skinned,
juicy fruit, the juice forming

following prices:

Made With Raisins

—and already baked for you

a delicious sauce! There’s
nothing left to be desired in
a pie.

Made with finest seeded Sun-
Maid Raisins,

1560 calories of energizing nue
triment per nd in practicall

o g

ron, also— r the
blood.
Make cakes, puddings and
other good foods with them,

You may be offered other
brands that you know less well
than Sun-Maids, but the kind
rxl want is the kind you know
s good. Insist, therefore, on
Sun-Maid brand. cost no
more than ordinary raisins.

Mail coupon now for free book
of tested Sun-Maid recipes.

Yrediguled orm,

SUN-MAID RAISINS

The Supreme Pie Raisin

Your retailer should sell you Sun-
Maid Raisins for not more than the

Seeded (in 15 on. blue phy. ) —20d
Seedless (in I5 os. red phg. ) —18e
Seeded or Seedless (/1 ¢x.)—18e

CUT THIS OUT AND SEND IT

Sun-Maid Raisin Growers,
Dept. N-537-13, Fresno, California.

Please send me copy of your free book,
“Recipes with Raisins.”

STreer.

Crry.
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Exact Copy of Wrappez,

GASTORIA

For Infants and Children.

Mothers Know That

Genuine Castoria

In

Use
For Over
Thirty Years

Kept Guessing.
“You seem interested in free verse™
“No, I'm not. But I read half a col-
umn of It before 1 discovered It was
not going to rhyme"—Loulsville
Courler-Journal.

Mean Insinuation,

A bachelor says n mule Is the most
obstinate thing on earth, but married
men  know  better, Duily
News,

Fur Tanning

on Beef, Horse, Cole

and Calf Skina. Make-

up Couts, Robes,

Rugs, Vess, Ladies' -
Furs, Scarfa, Muffsand

Capes. Tell us the kind

of furs, Prompt snswer.

W.W. Weaver, Reading, Mich.

Thirty years in fur busioess.

Motorists! Mechanics! Farmersl

§ wrenches In one from % to %

Chicago

Sent prepald to you for $100.
Agents Wanted
UNIVERSAL SALESN, BOX 225, AKRON, &

Y 4 MM(‘.:\A.‘D -
*lo, stops all pain, ensures eomiors to Lhe
fort, makes walking earv

e by mail & Druge
Uiseox Chom \'mgm-l-.l

FRE

Write for Bargain

L

Catalogue of Arm: e wed 2 bacwest ol
and h.rn uoog.', ru-«u- ek s e
ot FRENR All werchandise skippod purrel posl
reo. All werch s wold with 3
aates. Thousands . . sine re
NAVY AND ARMY GOODS STORER
1923 Pucific Ave, Tucoma, W

CASTORIA

THE CENTAUR COMPANY, NEW YORK CITY.

Make Money nod Muke It Grow
Cur guaraniosd buok of heret
l e shows huw

rely.  Bend 69

!
secret fnmediately U, }

A Matter of Form,

George Cohan was talking at the
Lambs club about a very popular
song-bird of revue.

“Is she goud 7" a poet asked,

“Well,” sald Mr. Cohan, “I have
known more sssiduous church-goers.”

“Oh, you know what I mean. Is
she good? Has she got a good
volee?” persisted the poet.

“Her volce is Insured” sald Mr.
Cohan, “for $250. Her figure is In-
sured for $300,000."

Try One.
She—Do you like fish balls?
He—Don't belleve I ever attended

W P A ©O., OETROT.

|

I go.

un e,

change,

call

stutions.

Everywhere She Goes. |
| We have a little dog that is rather
fond of me, and follows e wherever

It bappened In church as I was sit- |
ting ot the end of the pew, during a
sermon, that I noticed all eyes fixed

Wireless Call Bells.
An officer of the Portuguese
has developed a system of operating
by wireless, "
eircles say will do away with prolonged
wutching for calls at radio receiving

bells

The biggest fool Is the man who|
fools himseif.

Father, brilllant in

year-old Ethel
cus. Several
|car were smiling

people In

stockin's lke papa.
a zebra, too”

Recipe Wanted.
wade the
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‘ 0 e ' BRIGHTENS, REFRESHES, ADDS NEW DELIGHT TO OLD DRAPERES
B en s PUTNAM FADELESS DYES—dyes or tints as you u@

Papa's Golf Stockings

siriped podd
stockings, was off for a day with the
| family at the Van Courtland Enks. He
wax complacently self-consclious,
was fretful and nerv-
the
Sudderly

I looked and saw little Trix wiggling ‘ piped, “Mamma, can’t I have some new
his tall for all he was worth, glad to
bave found me.

As 1 could not chase him home, 1
bad to get up and walk out, (wllngl
the haat (hat made me blush as Trix |
and I marched down the aisle.—Ex-| der what

I wanna loek like

Flint (looking at plcture)-=*1 woms

tower of s
|lmr Fatleligh—*If 1 knew 1'd try

army |
which "arm e IN
hich ¥ ”NRigh‘t
» Morning ~
eep Your

Clean -Clear «+ He
wrive For free e Lare Bosk Murias
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