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Jnmea Mnthevr
Pnrrlc la oar of
that Rreat army
at Scotchmen who
take centralvanncr of Knu-Inn- il.

lie wn born
at Kirriemuir, May
0, lfOO. lie na
educated at Dum-
fries academy and
Edinburgh u n 1 -
vcrnlly. He smu
created II rat bnro
net In 1U13, but
dona-- before that
date, by unlverMul
nffrnifc he hud

acquired the title
of Prince of
Whlmalea and
Flrt Lord of All
Heart. Uullk
other Ilrltlabtitle, thcue lat-
ter are perfectly

valid In the United Stntea an well an
In Great llritnln and the Unnilnlona
be ond the menu.

After the uaunl alclrmlahra of a pen-
man to find ulnmclf by vrny of the
aenapnprra, Ilurrle publlahed "llettcr
Drnd" In 18H7. Then at Intervals of a
yeur or lens came "Auld l.lclit Idyll,"
"When n Jlnn'a .single," "A Window In
Thruma," "My I.tidy Nicotine," "The
Little MlntNtcr," followed by "Sentl
mental Tommy," "MarBnret Oitllvy"
(the Infinitely tender atnry of bit own
mother), and the Immortal "Peter
Pan." He noon found hla way to the

time (a wny all IiIm irnu) with "The
Profeaaor'a Love Story," "The Little
Minister," "Quality Street," "The Art.
mlrahle Crlchton," "Peter Pnn." "What
Every AVomnn Knowa," "A Kin for
Cinderella." and "Ilenr Ilrutna," and
ha been moat aiicccsnful with playa.
or rather playleta, of the war, auch aa
"The Old Lady Sbowa Her Mednla."

Hla appenl to public limmlnntlnn
waa almoat Inatnntnneoua, and he lift
eontlnuotialy held n warm place In tht
henrta of the whole KiiKllnli-xpenkl-

race wherever n tender fancy nppenla
to lovlac Imntrlnntlon. Probably more
people know more of the worka of
IJurrle than of any other Ilvlnc writer,

DIsnART was barely
GAVIN when he and his

came to Thrums. AH
Thrums was out In Its wyndes and
closes a few of the weavers still in
knee breeches, to look at the new
Anld Llcht minister. I wns there, the
dominie of Glen Qtiharity, four miles

rom Thrums, nnd heavy was my
heart aa I stood afar off so that
Gavin's mother might not have tho
pain of seeing me. I alone of tho
crowd looked more at her than at her
son.

Eighteen years had passed since wo
parted, nnd already her hair had lost
Its brightness, nnd Margaret was nn
old woman nt forty-thre- and I, who
liad loved her since I was n hobblede
hoy and shall till I die, am the man
who made her old.

Many scenes In the little minister's
Hfe come back to me. The llrst time
I ever thought of writing his love story
an old mnn's gift to a little maid since
grown tall, was one night in tho old
schoolhouse, when my gate creaked
the first time I ever saw Gavin and
the Egyptian together.

Gavin was brought up to be n mln'
Ister from his enrllest days, and took
to tho Idea enthusiastically. It had
been the dream of the two of a manse,
of which Margaret was mistress, nnd
Gavin the minister, and now It was
fulfilled.

Gavin at once became popular In
'Thrums, and Ihongb short of stature
he cast a great shadow, ne convert
ed a drunkard. Bob Dow, who ndored
liim, and would do anything iu the
world for him.

On tho fateful evening of October
17, Gnvin was returning from Rob
Dow's and going home through Caddam
woods, when he heard singing.

Tho singer enme dancing ijp Windy-ghou- l.

Only when she passed him did
Gavin see her as a f'psy elf, bare feet
flashing beneath a short green skirt, a
twig of rowan berries in her black
lialr. She was pale with an nngel
loveliness. A diamond on her finger
shot a thread of fire over a pool ns sho
danced by.

Undoubtedly she was the devil.
Gavin leaped nfter her, but as she saw
him she beckoned mockingly, then
kissed her hnnd, and was gone.

A moment later camo tho sound of
n horn. The minister was on tho
nlert at once, nnd hurried to tho
Square. That horn was signal that
soldiers wero marching on the village
folk to arrest some, malefactors
among tho weavers, wMo would

It
In the Square was nn uproar. It

was tho gypsy who had given tho warn-
ing. Gavin tried to persuade tho peo-

ple to disperse to save bloodshed, but
the Egyptian cried:

"Do not heed this little man I Save
70urse!ves," ond they obeyed her. The
soldiers came, but caught only a few,
the real culprits escaping. The Egyp-

tian was caught, but escaped the
officers, first through a clever rase, anil
again through Impudently pretending
ebe wns Gavin's wife I

lie was furious, and yet felt his an-

ger die as be looked nt the beautiful
girl with the appealing eyes, and coax-

ing, laughing innuth. He even told
her to hide In tho manse garden In

the summer seat, till the ooldlern bad
Cone.

OhvIii wuh la two minds nfter Hint,
nnpry nt himself because of the Egyp
tian, nnd yet ho constnntly thought
of her, nnd wondered. He preached
sermons against women, those days

i
their witching ways were the devil.

One winter day, the Egyptian's time- -

ly appearance saved old Nanny Web
ster from tho poorhouso. Tho gypsy
impulsively offered live pounds to sup-

port Nanny till her brother came back
from Jail. Then It was that Gavin
llrst believed In her, nnd said he'd
trust her word.

Tho happy Nanny persuaded tho
minister to stay to tea. That

bewitched the little minister,
for the fascinating Babble teased him

and he liked It
IJnbbie brought hltn the money to

Caddam Woods nest day, nnd gave
Gavin a holly spray that he secretly
treasured. Again nnd again he was
drawn to Nanny's cottage where Bab-bi- o

frequently came, and he didn't un-

derstand at first' that he was In lovo
with the mysterious girl with her
many caprices nil of which charmed
him. He little knew that Rob Dow
had discovered him with Babble In
their trysts, nnd wondered why Bob
avoided him, and was drinking again.
Bob's greatest fear was that the kirk
elders should learn of tho Egyptian
ond the minister, nnd stono him out of
Thrums.

One night, Babble flashed a lantern
in at the munse window to attract
flnvln's attention. Ho waited breath
lessly till tho manse was quiet In slum-
ber, then stole out to meet Babble at
the summer seat. There in the dark-
ness Gavin kissed her, and Babble re
alized for the llrst time his love for
her. She had been playing with him,
and felt ashamed. She wanted to run
away, and she wanted to stay and
have him put his kiss Into words. But
it was late, and it was that night as
Gavin took her back to Nanny's .that
I saw them together for the first time.

Lovo dawned In Babbie's heart that
night, and all the world looked new
to her, nnd she longed for Gavin to
come. Then she met Rob Dow's little
son weeping bitterly, who told her of
what sorrow the "wooman who'd be-

witched the mcenlster" would bring
everyone, nnd Babble, touched to the
heart, went nway. Months passed,
and tho little minister looked In vain
for her.

Then camo the fourth of August, tho
eve of Lord Rlntoul's marriage, an old
earl staying at the Spittal, whose bride
was reported as young and bonny.

But nearly nil of Thrums were con- -

corned over the long drought that had
becom6 a calamity, nnd that night
there was to be a special prayer meet--
Ing for rain.

Then suddenly Babbie came to mo
In the schoolhouse. saving thnt Gavin
had been killed by a drunken High
Innd piper. It wns not true a rumor,
but I found Gnvin, and told him where,
lie would find Babble, though I felt I
was doing wrong.

Babble told Gnvin her story then
thnt she was to be Lord Rlntoul's
bride on tho morrow. He had found
her when a mite, fallen from a gypsy
wagon, nnd for her beauty had reared
and educated her. Babble nnd Gavin
tried to give each other up, then Bab-
ble heard Lord Rlntoul's voice,
and In terror clung to Gavin, and tho
two ran off In the darkness to tho
gypsy camp on tho hill to be married
over the tongs of the gypsy king.

That terrible night, with the storm
coming, tho earl seeking his lost
bride, the dour elders relentlessly fol-

lowing their errant minister and
drunken Rob madly bound to save his
friend.

Then came the flood, when the henv-en- s

opened, and lochs seemed to fall.
Babble, separated from Gavin nfter tho
gypsy marriage, fell Into Bob's hands,
hut mercifully escaped, nnd reached !

the mnnse. Gavin wandered all night
.. . .. . .it..- - T 1 1 Tliirougu u.u Mur.u unur "uuu.u, uiu i

found him exhausted near my house
next morning. He told me all that ,

had passed, and my nnxiety for Mar- -

aret at the consequences of his rash
net led mo to attempt to reach
Thrums. But before I left I felt It
wns necessary to tell Gavin my dory,
that he was my son, and Margaret was
my wife. Margaret had married Adam
Dishart first, and he had gone to sea,
and nfter two years all thought him
Inst, and she mnrrietl me. 'men wnen
Gnvin was three years old, Adam sud-

denly returned, and I passed out of
Margaret's life forever.

Gavin sought to learn if Babble had
been carried off by Lord Blntoul, and
found the earl on an Island In tho
midst of floods, Gnvin Jumped to his
aid, hut nothing could be done, and It
was thought both must perish. His
congregation, gathered by the preci-

pice, forgot they had meant to expel
him nnd listening with dim eys to
his brave last words knew only thnt
thoy loved him. Then Rob Dow threw
his llfo nway to save his friend, nnd
the rope with which he sprang into
the flood withdrew minister ami ean
to safety.

So Gavin and Babble were married,
and no one seeing Babble going de
murely to church on Gavins arm
would guess her history. Vet some-

times at night, Bobble slips Into her
gypsy frock, with rowan berries In her
hair, and Gavin nlways kisses her.
My little maid knows this story as
well as I do. She was named for Mar-

garet, nnd has been ray dearest com-

fort since my Margaret died; but I
have lived to rejoice In the happiness
of Gavin and Babble and their chil-

dren.
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Rears 25 on
Laborer's Wage

X--
Progeny of St. Louis Man Range

in Ages From 40 Down to

Seven Years.

ELLS HOW HE MANAGED IT

Hard Work and Industry the Secret
Never a Brighter, Merrier, Rosier,

Healthier Lot of Children
Graced a Board.

St. Louis. Parents, you who find tho
rcurlug of evui, uu average family
11 nrnlilimi Huit ilm'i Imlinltl h'n(brlek
wmkenhunst. who is the futlier of
..v..,.,...,...,. (.i,ii,ir,. nn.i hnw lie
i..18 ,.,,.,,..,,., ... OI1 a
laborer's dally wuijo

The house in which he lives is one
index to Ills methods. It is u cottage
of perhaps live rooms. Buck of the
house is u burn uud In the hurnyurd
a cow and u Hock of chickens.

There Is a best room furnished
neutly but scantily, the hupeillultles
consisting mostly of homemade handi-
craft, shelf covers and their tidies of
while linen crochet. The vUtor is
permitted to tarry here for u moment,
but almost Immediately Is Invited into
(lie kitchen beyond, where three
daughters busily scrubbing lloors or
preparing tho midday meal cannot
spnre time to sit Idle ns they talk
indeed, one Is told that father will be
In presently for, his dinner, but he
won't have time to talk, either, for
several Jobs of plowing nre waiting
for him In the afternoon.

Daughter Runs Kouse.
Hilda, the oldest daughter at home,

apparently has been In uuthority sn.ee
the death of the second Mrs. VVulken-hurs- t,

live years ago. The llrst wife,
the mother of 14 children, died when
her lust child was live days old. The
second wife, a widow with one child,
whom the stepfather also reared, be-

came the mother of 11 Walkenhorsts.
There are now 11! children ut home,

besides a small son of Hilda's.
There are not enough chairs uny-wlie- re

visible lo seat all the family
at tuhle at once. But chairs are to
be classified ns luxuries that may he
dispensed with, one observes later
when six bright, rosy cheeked, blonde
youngsters come trooping In troin
school and take places, standing, all
attention, with spoons poised, ready to
begin on the soup almost before llll
da has measured it Into their plates.

The uges of the Wnlkenhurst
progeny range from forty down to
seven yeurs. Besides the - children
now at home, live have died ut vari-
ous ages nnd the others, being older,
have married and gone to homes of
their own. There are eight grandchil-
dren. Three of those who reside un-

der the parental roof are working In

factories In the town.
"How hae I managed to take core

of 25 children?" Frederick Wnlken-hors- t

echoed after my question, after
he had fed his horses out In the
barn and stood rolling up his sleeves
nt the kitchen sink. "By working
hard every day." The hands lie
spread to view were testimony more
eloquent even than the vigorous, clear
ring of his voice, and Ills knitted coat,
wet with persptrutlon, was further
evidence of ids henrtv Industry.

No Signs of Worry.
He Is a tall, spare man, remarkably

erect for bis sixty years, fair and rud- -

,iy, nnd tbe lines on his face are not
;os(1 of w , of good humor. If

hJs fHiilren take after him, dentist,,,,, m,c(, ,)e of mJ ruilji,y,.,,,, ,a ,.,, nrn .,, ,,
wlme us evps e an fn.
. .Q , nHsures him noth-n-

can be done for them, so ho thinks
any further expenditure on them Is
useless.

Never n brighter, merrier, rosier,
healthier looking lot of chlldien
ever gathered nbout n millionaire's
board than those 12. Their he..vy
sl()0S mme n Iot of nose 0 tho lmru

"Hurrah!" Yells

Assistant Secretary of the Navy
launching of tbe Superdrendnaugbt
guns ani a crew of 1,70 men.

floors, but otherwise In an orderly line
ubutit the table, speechless In the pres-
ence of the strange visitor, their si-

lent hut rndlunt smiles reflected their
father's pride in them.

Somewhere recently the writer came
upon statistics to the effect that at
the age of sixty-liv- e no less than Til

per cent of mionls In this country
are dependent upon' their children for
vharliy, Wulkenhorst's next remark
revealed another remarkable cunt rust
In his attitude toward parenthood.
He had spoken of Ids dimming eyes.

"I flgute ntthe rale they are going
my eyes are good for about live years
more," he said. "I expect to work
eery tiny until I nm blind. By thai
time Helen, the bnhy, will be old
enough to do something for herself.
Then I, shall be through."

Sight Returns on Deathbed.
Omaha, Neb. John Fisher, ninety-on- e

years old, Nebraska pioneer,
blind for 11 years, regained bis sight
for 2-- hours prior to his death the
other day and was able to distinguish
his sons and daughters.

More Light on
Bolshevist Rule

Russian Farmers Resent Food

Requisitions and Often Kill

Those Seeking It.

BITTER AGAINST AMERICA

Russian Government Does Not Take
Kindly to Visitors and Traveling

Has Been Made Difficult Ameri-

cans Popular In Siberia.

New York. A better economic sys-

tem must lie evolved by the soviet gov-

ernment or It must surely give wny

in a very short time, according to
Harold V. Fay of Auburn, N. V., who

has Just returned from a year's ab-

sence In China, Russia and other
points in the Far East. At the begin-

ning of the war Mr. Fay was In China,
and when the American forces went
to Siberia he reigned his position In

the University of Nanking and joined,
lemulnlng with them until they re- -

r Kills Mountain Goat,
Finds Ore Under Body

Stewart, B. C. A mountain
goat recently was responsible
for the discovery of what Is be- -

lleved to be one of the valuable
mines of British Columbia.

Years ago float ore was found
In the mountain range south of
tho Grand Trunk 1'aclflc railway
ten miles from Stewart. It was
so rich that Its discovery cre
ated a sensation nnd prospect- -

ors flocked to the region nnd j
spent montlis in trumess "iioris
to locate the vein.

Recently a man hunting
mountain goats high above the
timber line had trailed ill ani-

mal for miles when It srddenly
came out on a glacier and stood
In full view against the sky on

u pinnacle of Ice. Ills rllle
cracked and tbe goat fell dead
down a .steep precipice and
rolled several hundred feet. Its
body fetched up near tbe foot

f tbe glacier and when the
hunter reached It ho found it
lint dislodged a massive lock
beneath vhlch the long
scurched-fo- r Tln lay exposed.

4 4

Colonel Roosevelt

Theodora Roosevelt and his wife nt the
Colorado, which will curry eight h

OSCAR IS THRIFTY

Be thrifty and save the little things
nnd they will grow Into big things.
This Is a favorite maxim of Oscur
l'lslier. an Ohio city mall carrier. .Start-
ing less than n year ago. Mr. Klsber
begun saving the pieces of twine with
which small bundles of letters nre
hound. The hall grew until at tho
time this photograph was made It was
two feet In diameter and weighed a
little over GA pounds. Mr. Fisher esti-

mates that the small pieces, which are
tied together, would stretch over three
miles.

turned home, when he went to Russia
as n correspondent.

"The Soviets are pretty solid polit-
ically, but economically extremely un-

sound," said Mr. Fay. "They may
have to give way to a firmer form of
government, and one wherein property
rights must have some say. The people
in the cities are the most unfortunate,
for they are so underfed. The govern-
ment sends out expeditions to requisi-
tion food from the farms, hut the
peasants do not take kindly to tho
appropriation of their products, and
nre heartily opposed to the Soviets,
although they will fie slow to take
any action.

Real Property Taken.
"Sometimes the peasants ambush

these expeditions and kill them, but
these cases have not been very numer-
ous. All real property has been tuken
from those who owned the land. It is
not likely that they will ever he able
to recover any of It. hut all this propa-
ganda by tho'--e who have come out of
Ilussln and have Inst their estutes will
be of little avail, in my belief, for It Is
extremely unlikely that Russia will re-

turn to the old form of government.
"There are very few Americans In

Russia now. The government dues not
Hike kindly to visitors, nnd traveling
has been made very dlfllcult. They do
not like to bnve travelers come through
from Slberln, and no one Is allowed to
enter from the southern countries of
Asia. Another newspaper man and my-

self were the only two Americans com-

ing through from Siberia, and when
we arrived In Moscow the authorities
did not seem to like It, but finally they
sent us through to Finland, and In this
way we came out of tbe country.

"In Siberia Americans nre very popu-
lar, as America lias done a great deal
for Siberia In sending clothing nnd
other aid to the people, and nl.so be-

cause the United States government
did not recognize Knlchak. But tho
Russian people In the more western
areas are very hitter toward us, as
they feel that we offer greater re-

sistance than any other country, and
they say that we tire the last strong-
hold of capitalism. Their ideas are
that communism Is hound to prevail
all ovei the world, and that they will
win out.

Issue Ration Cards.
"Rntloos nre served to every one In

Russia, but th?reIs really great order
there. A trawler gets one pound of
blnck bread a day and one-hal- f pound
of sausage and some salt, sugar and
tea, but the residents only get on
pound of black bread and no sausage,
Thoy give you ration cards for which
you can draw from the government
stores, hut only one meal a day. You
must buy the rest from whatever
sources you maj be able to Had, There
are government restaurants and there
are also some public markets In Mos-

cow, but the government means to
eventually contvol nil food products
and dispense wlih tho public markets;
they would do that now, hut they find
It dlfllcult to prevent those that are
open.

"There Is no gasoline to run the
trucks nnd nutoinoblles, but they uso
ns n substitute o spirit made from
potatoes. This Is also drunk quite gen-

erally as a stimulant. It Is poorly
mnde alcohol nnd not so good as the
vodka that they used to have In former
times, hut It Is consumed in great
quantities. Prohibition prevails,
though, all over Russia and It seems
to be a good thing.

"The American dollar Is now worth
from 2,000 to 3.000 rubles, but tho
money has to be exchanged secretly.
While I was In Moscow I heard that
Emma Goldman and Berkman had been
sent out to one of the Russian prov-
inces to collect data on some pretext
or another, ns they were very unwel-
come to the Bolshevlkl. The govern-
ment wns greatly annoyed thnt tie
United States should nend anarchism
to Russia, as they do not recognlie
them there. Tbe sovfet form Is not
anarchistic."

Find the Cause!
It isn't right to drag along feeling

miserable half sick. Kind out what is
making you feel so badly and try to
correct it. Perhaps your kidneys aro
causing that throbbing backache or
those sharp, stabbing pains. You may
have morning latneneta, too, headaches,
dizzy spells and irregular kidney action.
Use Doan's Kidney Pills. They have
helped thousands of ailing folks. Atk
your nc(ghborl

An Illinois Case
F. A. Mohrman,

proprietor of con-
fectionery store,
B. Mnln Bt, W.
Frankfort, 111.,
says: "A cold set-
tled in the small
of my back and
put my kidneys out
of condition. My
back became tamo
and stiff. Several
times at night I
was obliged to ct
lln tn nriR tlin kfrl
ney secretions. I read about Doan's
Kidney Pills and bepan using thcrn.
It onlv look Vvo boxes to entirely cute
me of the trouble."

Cet Dotn't t Any Store, 60c Box

DOAN'S "p'fJW
FOSTER. MILDURN CO.. BUFFALO, N. V.

Proved It.
Rich Uncle You might ns well stop

mooning about Miss Bute. She hasn't
been In love with you. She's been
nfter the money she thought you'd In-

herit from mo.
Nephew Impossible I Why do you

think so?
Rich Uncle I have proposed to her

myself and been accepted. Boston
Transcript.

Safer to Elope.
ITe Will you marry rao If I ask

your father's consent
She I'm nfrald not.

Sure
Relief

6 Bell-an- s

Hot water
Sure Relief

E LL-AN- S
FOR INDIGESTION

LUCKY
Streke
cigarette

Renew your health
by purifying your
system with

Quick and delightful ro.
lief for biliousness, colds,
constipation, headaches,
and stomach, liver and
blood troubles.

The genuine are sold
only in 35c package.
Avoid imitations.

Women
Made Young
Bright eyes, a clear skin and a body
full of youth and health may b
yours If you will keep your system
in order by regularly taking

GOLDMEDAL

Ths world's standard remedy for Udtwyt
Uvtr, bladder nd uric add tronbtts, th
modes of life and looks. In um ino

1696. All druggists, three size.
Leak fer tfca nam Cold Medal on arary fcatj

and accept no Imitation
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