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‘ ways giving me, I guess my birth
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BOME DIPLOMAT,
Henry Watterson belloves that 11
one has opintons they ure worth stick-
fng up for. und thar the edhor whe
has no backbone 1s no editor at all. He
says: |
"1 desplse u chap Hke Stewnrt, wha |
used to run o dinky puper In n dinky |
town neer Loulsville, One day the
office boy tiptoed into his private office |
and sald:
“*'Mr. Stewart, there’s 8 man out-
slde says he's gof to see you.' |
"*What does he lonk like? nsked
Btewart as he prepured to make a
hasty exit through the back door.
“*He's a little mun, sir, a Hitle—"
“*‘Show him In! Stow him in. eried
the editor fo & lond volee, °If there's
anyone 'round here who objects to The
Clarion's stand for truth, justice and
Hberty, I want to know tt!" "—Los An-
geles Times,

SELF MADE

Home again and broke.
And when you left you said you were
@0ing to make a name for yourself.

The Sire;

The Son:

Oh, I've d
flght. ¥ one that, all

All my friends cail me Piggy.

Job Jingles.
The teller's tusk
Is not complex—
To check the cash
And cash the checks.

True,

“What Is your opinion of the pos-
sibility of . communicating with the
dead?" \

“I'm not worrylng about that. But
«I am certain of one thing, there I8 a
positive chance for befter and,kind-
ller and happler communication with
the living If we'd all make the ef-

Innuendo.

“One of my cows swallowed my
pockethook,” announced the chatty
mllkman.

“Any money In 1t

“Forty dollars.” ¥

“Well, I hope your milk will be a
little richer,” sald the grouchy cus-
tomer,

Demonstration,
“The emerald 18 my birth stone.
What is yours?"
“Judging from the blows fate fa al-

stone Is a briek.” -

The Ladies’ Convention,
“Why do you insist on ealllng on
Mrs. Hefton for a speech? You know
you don’t really admire her.”
*“1 want a chance to heckle her.”

A Perfect One.
Lawyer—The prisoner can prave
that at the time this fight gsok place
in the main street, he was in an ad-
Jacent alley.
* Prosecutor—Oh, he wants to prove
an alley-by!

| ¥ spake nf

| TEEr aveld a acindsl hy all means:

struck an attitude and demanded :

blonds should never wear light slindes?
You're dressed llke a negro minstrel.”

we parted last night, youn were forty
spood.” ¢

ley Sumner!

e —r e 2 e T g i e iUl e e U
ae—— — — =) ward glance to see thar Jiey Rutswend, | rector malled twenij-four Buws previ
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CHAPTER XVI—Continued.
—18—
"Has oundstone
ear?" he queried,
"Why, yes,
“Oh, I had a suspielon he might. |
You see, 1 eglied him up and suggest-

returned

What makes you ask?" | couldn’t be tempted,

one of Mae's old friends down to
Willits purposely to eall on him nnd |

your | invite hlin out ‘for a time; but Mae

wouldn't drink with him. No, sir, he
O the contrary,
he told the tempter that T had prom- |
Ised to give hind back his b if he re- |

light some more, m'slenr. And'l have |
feel ashime’ for dose Black Minorea
feller. Always wiz him eet is ze knife
or ze club—nnd now eet is ze rifle
Cochon! W'en I fizht, I fizht wiz what
fe bon Dien give me.”

“You appear to have a certain eode,

€ 1t ; romehow his honor is ;m‘uli:rr-imuim-r! on the witer wagon for mu'l after all,” Bryee lamnghed. *I am in-
v susceptible to suggestions from me, | year: he was resolved to win back his clined to Mke you for it. You're sporty

anid—"

“Bryee Cardlzan.” she declared, |
“rou're a sly rasenl—that's what yon
are. T shan't t¢!l you another thing”

“T hope you hod a stenographer at
the dletograph when the mayer and |
romr uncle ecoked an thelr lttle denl,
That was thonghtfnl of you, Shirley.
Tt was r holy club tn have up your
sipes
it xon ean moke Unkiedunk hehave
Etmself and fores  that eompromise
Serfonsly, howdber,* T
an't want vou to nse it Shirley, We

find neatee ba, T don't peed your oiub |
tn heat vonr unele's henins ont. I'm

tekine his clnh pway from him to use |
for that pospoge ™ |

“Really, T belleve you're happy to-
dny."

“Happy? T shounld tell o man! If
the streets of Seguoia were paved
w*h ecgs, T eould walk them all day
without making an omelette.™

‘It must be nice to feel so happy,
alter 0 many months of the blues.”

“Indeed It is, Shirley. You see until
very recently 1 was very much wor-
rled as to your attitude toward me. I
ecouldn't belleve you'd se far forget
yourself as to love me in spite of
everything—uso T never took the tronhle
to ask you. And now I don't have to
ack you. I know! And I'll be around
te see you after 1 get that crossing In !

“You're perfectly horrid,” she
blazed, and hung up without the for-
mallty of saying good-hy,

- L] L - L] - L

Bhortly after Shirley's departure
from his office, Bryce had a visit from
Busk Oglivy. The latter wore a neatly
pressed suit of Shepherd plaid, with

“Three Long, Loud, Raucous Cheers
for Unele.”

& white earnation in his lapel, and he
was apparently the most t-hearted
young man in Humbeldt nty. He

“Boss, what do you think of my new
sult?™ .
“You lunatic! Don't you know red

“Well, I feel as happy as an end-
man. And by the way, youre all
chirked up yourself. Who's been help-
ing you to the elixir of life? When

fathoms deep In the slough of de-

“No less a divinity than Miss Shir-
She called this morning

| “What shall it avall a man If he buy-

| of our discovery by Pennington, 1 In-

i:-‘-mnnla,, and at nine-thirty a deputy

morning.
Ha-hah 1" ~ .

Uncle. He's gone to rush a restrain-
ing order. through the United States
district court, Wonder why he didn't
wire his attorney to attend to the
matter for him.”

Inasmuech as the mayor fepds
Pennington's hand, the Colonel Is quite

to explain that last night's flasco was
none of her making, and quite Inno-
cently she Imparted the i{nformation
that old Pe;lming'tnn lighted out for
San Francisco at ome o'clock this
Wherefore I laugh. Te-he!

“Three long, loud raurous cheers for

“He has the crossing blocked; and
out of

confident that sald crossing will re-
main blocked. As for the restraining
order—well, if one wants a thing well
done, one should do it oneself.”

“All  that doesn’t

“Oh, but it does. T've told you
about old Duncan McTavish, Motra's
father, haven't I?" Ogllvy nodded, and
Bryce continued: “When I firéd the
old scoundrel for boozing, It almost
broke his heart; he had to leave Hum-

#cene, both very cheerful and lavish

Jjob and his self-respect.”

“I know what your plan g™ 1125‘.\}'!
interrupted. “Listen, now, to futher’s |
words of wisdom. Didn't xou hear me
tell that girl und her \-Hlnh-.n[q avun-
cular relative last pight that wd un-
other ace up iy khnono?”

Bryee nodded,

YThat was not brag, old dear. 1 had

at the final showdown, for with | the nee, anil this morning 1 played it ) poiselle Sumpair, i

—wherefore in my heart there 1= that |

that  pas=seth  anderstanding— |
irtienlarly sinee T have just had o
telegram informing me that my nee |

took the ol trick.

“You will reenil that from the very
instant we dectded to cut in that junip-
eommencsd  to plan
agningt interference by Pennington ; in
consequence we kept, or tried to I.-a.~.-',1,|l
our deciston n secret, However, there |
existed at all times the possibility that |
Pennington mizht discover our henevo-
lent intentions and block us with his
only weapon—a restraining order Is-
suedd by the Judge of the Unlted States
district court.

“Now. one of the most dellghtful
things I know about a eonrt is that it
is open to all men seeking justice—or
Injustice disguised as justice. Also
there is & wise old saw to the effect
that battles are won by the fellow who
gets there first with the most men, The
situation from the start was absurdly
slmple. If Pennington got to the dis-
trict court first, we were lost!"

“You mean you got there first? ex-
clalmed Bryvee.

“I did—by the very slmple method
of preparing to get there first in ense
anything slipped. Something did slip
—Inst night! However, I was ready;
g0 all T had to do was press the but-
tom, for as Omar Khayyam remarked :

erossing, we

eth a padlock for his stable after his
favorite stallion hath been lifted? Sev-
eral days ago, my hoy, I wrote a long
letter to our attorney in San Franeisco
explaining every detall of our predica-
ment ; the Instant I recelved that tem-
porary franchise from the eity couneil,
I malled a certified copy of it to our
attorney also. Then, In antlclpation

structed the attorney to prepare the
complaint and petition for a restrain-
Ing order agalnst Seth Pennington et
al, and stand Ly to rush to the judge
with it the Instant he heard from me!

“Weil, about the time oid Penning-
ton started for San Frascisco this
morning, T had our attorney out of bed
and on the long-distance telephone: at
nine o'clock this morning he appeared
In the United States district court: at
nine-fifgeen the judge signed a restrain-
Ing order forbidd'ng our enemies to
mterfere with nus In the exercise of a
right legally granted us by the elty of

United States marshal started in an
automobile for Sequoln, via the over-
land route. He will arrive late tomor
row night, and on Sunday we will get
that locomotive out of our way and in-
stall our erossing.”

“And Pennington—"

"Ah, the poor Pennington! Mon
pauvre Seth!” Buck sighed comical-
Iy. “He will be 123t twenty-four hours
late™

“You old he-fox!" Bryce murmured.
“Yon wicked, wicked man !

Buck Ogilvy. lifted his lapel and
sniffed luxurionsly at his white carna-
tion, the whie a thin lttle smile
played around the corners of his hu-
morous mouth, “Ah.” hedmurmured
pn:sentl)" “Ife's pretty sweet, {sn't
?

CHAPTER XVII.

Events followed each other with re-
freshing rapldity. While the ecrew of
the big locomotive on the crossing
busied themselves getting up steam,
Sexton and Jules Rondeau toiled at
the loading of the disearded bofler and
heavy ‘castings aboard two flat ecars.
By utillzlng the steel derrick on the
company's wrecking car, this task was
completed by noon, and after luncheon
the mogul backed up the main line
past the switch into the na
Grande yards; whereupon the itch
engine kicked the two flat cars and the
wrecking car out of the yard and down
to the crossing, where the obstructions
were promptly unloaded. The police
watched the operation with alert Inter-
est but forebore to Interfere In this
high-handed closing of a public thor-
opghfare,

To Sexton's annoyance and secret
apprehension, Bryce Cardigan and
Buck Ogllvy promptly appeared on the

with expert advice as to the best
method of expediting the job in hand.
To Bryce's surprise Jules Rondean ap-

he eyed Bryce curiously but without
animus, and presently he flashed the
latter a lightming wink, as if to say:

In your way, you tremendous scoun-
dret 1" .

“Mehlesn,” Hondean suzzested hope
fally, “Mslenr lkes wme for woods-
hss 3"

“Why, what's the matter with Pen-
? Is he tired of yopt”
Fhe  color  meunted slowly to the
tliy's swarthy cheek,  “"Made-
vll e pretty

of  Lagunn

wws

=00m he's goin’ be hoss

tien an’ stop all thees fight. An’
w'en lerneiselle, he it siihille,
rod-hive Tl Rowdenn. Thees ooun-
try—I Nke himn I feel sad, Msienr,

to Jenve dose beer trecs”  He pansed,
Inoking rather wistfully at Bryee, “1
am fine woods-boss for somebody,”™ he
sperested hapefnliy,
“Yon think Misx
you then, Rondean?"
“1 don® theenk. 1 know.” He sigh-
his huge body seemed to droop. |
“1 nm out of zee good luck now,” he
murmured bitterly. “Everyhody, she
hate Jules Rondean.” Again  he
sighed. “Dose beeg trees! In Quebee |
we have none. In zee woods, M'sieur, |
I feel—here!” And he Ilaid his great |
ecallonsed, halry hand over his heart. |
“W'en 1 eut your beeg trees, M'sieur, |
I feel like hell”
“That infernal gorilla of a man Is|
a poet,” Buck Ogilvy declared, *“I'd
think twice before I let him get out |
of the country, Bryce™
" ‘Whose salt he eats, his song he
gings," " quoth Bryce. “I forgive you,
Rondeau, and when I need a woods-

boss like you. T'll send for you."
- - - L] - - .

Sumner dislikes

At eleven o'clock Saturday night the
deputy Unilted States marshal arrived
in Sequoia. Upon the advice of Buck
Ogilvy, however, he made no attempt
at service that night, notwithstanding
the fact that Jules Rondeaun and his
bullles stlll guarded the crossing. At
elght o'clock Sunday morning, how-
ever, Bryce Cardigan drove him down
to the crossing. Buek Ogllvy was al-
ready there with his men, superintend-
ing erectlon of a huge derrick close
to the heap of obstructions placed on
the crossing, Sexton was watching
him uneasily, and flushed as Ogilvy
pointed him out to the marshal,

“There’s your meat, marshal” he
announced, The marshal approached
and extended toward Sexton a copy
of the restralning order. The latter
struck It aside and refused to aceept
it—whereupon the deputy marshal tap-
ped him on the shoulder with it
“Tag! You're out of the game, my
friend.” he sald pleasantly.

As the document fluttered to Hex-
ton's feet, the latter turned to Jules
Rondean. “I ean no longer take
charge here, Rondeau,” he- explained.
“I am forbidden to Interfers™

“Jules Rondeau can do ze job,” the
woods-hoss replied easflly. “Ze law,
she have not restrain’ me. [ guess,
mebbeso, you don' take dose theengs
away, eh, M'sfeur Cardigan. Myself,
1 lak see

The deputy marshal handed Ron-
dean a paper, at the same time show-
ing his badge. “You're out, too, my
friend.” he laughed. “Don't be fool-
fsh to try to buck the law. If you do,
I shall have to place a nice little pair
of handeuffs on you and throw yon In
Jall—and if yon resist arrest, T shall
have to shoot you. T have one of
these little restraining orders for
every Rhie-bodied man In the Laguna
Grande Lumber company's ein;:i‘ay_-
thanks to Mr, Ogilvy's foresight: so
It is useless to try to bheat this game
on a technieality.”

Bexton, who still lingered, made a
gesture of surrender. *“Dismiss your
crew, Rondeau,” he ordered, “We're
whipped to a frazzle”

A gleam of pleasure, not unmixed
with triumph, lighted the dark eyes of |
the French-Canadlan. “I tol' M'sleur

1

“W'en | Cut Your Beeg Trees, M'sieur,
* I Feel Like Hell”

Sexton she eannot fight M'sieqr Cardl-
gan and win,” he sald gimply. “Now
mebbe he belleve that Jules Rondeau
know something.”

great arm Indicated to his men that

fhave zee

they were to go; then, without a back-

the weoods boss strode away In the
direction of the Laguna Grande mill.
Arrived at the mill office, he enterwd,
touk down the telephone, and called
up Shirley Sumner.

“Medemoiselle,” he said,
Rondeau speaks to you. I have for
you zee good news. Bryee Cardigan,
she puts ln the crossing today.
man of the Iaw she comes from Sian
Francisco with papers, and Msleur
Sexton say (0 ome:  CRondean, we are
whip, Deesiess your men.' So I have
deesmess doze wen, and now I dees-
myself. Mebbeso bimeby I go
to work for M'slenr Cardigan. For
Mademoiselle I have no weesh to make
trouble to fire me, | 1 will
not fight dose dirty fight sne more,
Au retoir, mademolselle, 1

And without further ado he hung
up.

“What's this, what's this?" Sexion
demanded, “You're golng th guit?
Nonsense, Rondean,

“1 will have my tinge, M'sieur,” said
Jules Rondeau, “I go to work for a
uan. Hie=o T
for heo® but—I worlk."

“You'll have to wait until the Col-
anel retnrns, Rondean”

“I witl have my tihme,
Rondeau patiently.

“Then yvoull wait tHl pay dayv for
it, Itondean. You know our rules,
Auy  man guits withour notice
walts unei! the regular puy day for
hi= money,"

mMess

queet,

oo,

noisense

nm not woods boss

sald Jules

whin

Jules alvauced untll he towered -

rectly over the muinnger. “T tol
M'sieur 1T wonld have my time™ he
repeated  once  more, “Is  M'sieur

deaf in ze eurs?’ He raised his right
hand, much as a bear ralses its paw
his biunt fingers worked a little and

there was a smoldering fire In his
dark eves,

Without further protest Sextqp
opened the safe, counted out the
wiges due, and took Rondeau's re-
celpt.

“Thank you, M'sieur,” the wonis

hoss growled as he swept the coin
into his pocket. “New I work for

M'steur Cardigun; so, M'sieur, T will |
twao

switch engine weeth
flut cars aml zee wrecking mr, Doze
dam trash on zee crossing—3{'sieur
Cardigan does fot like, and by gur. 1
take heem away. You onderstand,
M'slenr? I am Jules Rondeau, and §
work for AMsteur Cardigan. La la.
M'steur!" The great hand closed
over Sexton's collar. “Not zee pistol
—no, not for Jules Rondeaun.”

Quite as easily as a woman dresses
a bhaby, he gagged Sexton with Sex-
ton’s own handkerchlef, laid him gent-
Iy on the floor and departed, locking
the door hehind him and taking the
key. At the corner of the building,
where the telephone lilne entered the
office, he paused, jerked once at the
wire, and passed on, leaving the brok-
en ends on the ground,

In the roundhouse he found the
switch engine crew on duty, walting
for steam in the bofler. The with-
drawal of both locomotives, brief as
had been thelr absence, had caused
a ghit of logs at the Laguna Grande
landings, and Sexton was catching up
with the traffic by semding the switch
engine crew out for one trainload,
even though it was Sunday. The crew
had been used to recelving orders
from Rondean, and moreover they
were not aware of his recent aection;
hence at his command they ran the
switch engine out of the roundhouse,
coupled yp the two flat cars and the
wrecking car, and backed down to the
crossing. Upon arrival, Jules Ron-
deau leaned out of the ecab window
and halled Bryce. *“M’sieur,” he sald,
“do not bozzer to make zee derrick.
T have here zee wrecking car—all you
need ; pretty soon we 1ift him off zee
crossing, I tell you, eh, M'sleur Cardi-
gan?”

Bryce stepped over to the switeh
engine and looked op at his late en-
emy. “By whose orders is this train
here? he queried.

“Mine," Rondeau quickly answered.
“M'sleur Bexton I have tle like one
leetle plg and loek her in her office.
I work now for M’sieur.”

And he did. He waited not for a
confirmation from his new master but
proceeded to direct operntions like
the horn driver and leader .of men
thpt hé was, With his late employ-
er's gear he fastened to the old cast-
Ings and the boiler, lifted them with
the derrick on the wrecking ear, and
swung them up and around onto the
flat ears, By the middie of the after-
noon the erossing was once more clear.
Then the Cardigan crew fell upon It
while Jules Rondeau ran the train
back to the Laguna Grande yards, dis-
missed his crew, returned to the mill
office, and released the manager.

“You'll pay through the nose for
this, yon scoundrel,” Sexton whim-
pered. “T'll fix you, you traltor.”

“You feex nothing. M'sleur Sexton™
Rondeau replied Imperturbably. “Who
18 witness Jules Rondeau tle you up?

see you, no? I guess yom
don' feex me. Sacre! [ guess you
dom’ try."

CHAPTER XVIIL

Colonel Pennington's discovery at
San Francisco that Bryce Cardigan
had stolen his thunder and turned the
bolt upon him, was the hardest blow
Seth Pennington could remember hav-
Ing received throughout his thirty-odd
years of give and take. He was too
old and experienced a campaigner,
however, to permit a futlle rage to
cloud his reason; he prided himself
upon being a foeman worthy of any
man's steel,

On Tuesday he returned to Sequvia.
Sexton related to him In detzil the
events which had transpired since his
departure, but elicited nothing more
than a noncommittal grunt.

“There |s one more matter, sir, which
will donbtless be of Interest to you,"™
Sexton continued apologetically. “Miss
Sumner called me on the telephone
yesterday and Instructed me formally
to notify the board of directors of the
Laguna Grande company of a special
meeting of the board, to be held here
at two o'clock this afternoon. In view
of the impossibility of communieating
with you while yon were ea route, I
conformed to her wishes. Our by-laws,
you know, stipulate that no meet-
of

“Jules |

One | I

ously."”

“What the devil do you mean, Sex
ton, by econforming to her wighes?
Miss Sumner I8 not a director of thie
comprny,” Pennington's voice was
harsh and trembled apprehensively.

“Miss Sumner controls forty  per
eent of the Lagunn Grawde stock, sir.

tenk that into consioeration.”
| *“You lie!” Penniugton all  but
serenmed. “You took ioto eonsidera-
thom your Job as secretacy and genvrs:
IGINREer. e

Ivimnation !

He rose and commenced pacing up
and down his offlce, Surbilenly he
maused. Sexton still stood beslde hila
desk, watching him respectfully. “You
fool 1™ le snarbed. “Getr out of here
and leave me alone.”

sexton departed promptly, glaneing
nt his watch us he did so. It lacked
five minutes of two. e passed Shir
ley Sumner in the general office,

“Shirley,” Penningren began In oa
hogrse voice as she entered his office,

| “! Cannot Trust You to Manage My
Financial Affairs in the Future™

“what I8 the meaning of this directs
ors' meeting you have requested?™

“Be seated, Uncle Seth,” the girl
| answered quietly. “If you will only be
| quiet and reasonable, perhaps we can
| dispense with this directors’ meeting
| whieh appears to frighten you so0."

He sat down promptly, a look of re
lHef on his face,
| "I searcely know how to begin, Uncle
Seth,” Shirley commenced sadly. “It
hurts me terribly to be forced to hurt
| you, but there doesn't appear to be
| any other way out of it. I cannot trust
| ¥ou to manage my financial adairs in
the future—this for a number of rea-
sons, the principal one being—"

“Young Cardigan,” he Interrupted in
a low voice,

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

HISTORY MERELY A LESSON

Paints Pictures Only That They May
Be an Inspiration to Future
Generations,

History does not relate for the sakn
of relating; it does not paint for thm
sake of painting; It relates and naints
the past that it may be a living 'esson
of the future, It proposes to Instluct
new generations by the experience of
those who have gone before them, by
exhibiting to them & faithful pieturs
of great and important events with
| their causes and their effects, with
general designs and particular pas
slons, with the faults and virtuyes that
are found - commingled In himas
things. It teaches fhe excellenve of
prudence, courage, and great thoivghts
profoundly meditated, constantly pur
sued, and executed with moderation
and force. It shows the wvanity of
Immoderate pretensions, the power nf
wisdom and virtue, the impotence of
folly and crime. Thuecydides, Palybius,
and Tacitus undertake anything rather
than procuring new emotions for an
idle curiosity or a woarn threadbase
Imagination. They doubtless desire
to interest and attract, bur more in
instruet ; they are the avowed masters
of stantesmen and the preceptors cf
mankind.—Vieto# Cousin,

Friendship.

The loftiest test of friendship—un-
derstood as companionship—is the
power to do without it. And In thia
world of external confusions and sep-
arations, there I8 often such need
We do not yleld the friendship, but
must forego the companlonship, Then
comes the proof of our capacity for
sacrifice, our loyalty to the Highest
of ull. We turn our faces from each
other, but never our hearts, and walk
our opposite ways, Gradually thy
heavens widen and deepen ahbove us)
we find ourselves breathing new, yet
strangely famillar atinospheres, sweel
with the breath of the old affection;
we see ourselves—each sees the other
—met once more In a Presence which
has never forsaken us—the presence
of one who puts his cross into the
hands of all holiest friendshlp, saying
“Conquer by this!” There s no dan
ger of loaing love, here or hereafter
if it is only real; for love is the omne
indestructible element in the universe
—Luecy Lareom.

Btate Has Had Nine Capitals,

The first complete report made I
connection with the Ruleigh and Waka
county community study shows tha
the state of North Carolina has ha
nine capitals ,as follows: Bgth, Eden
ton, Brunswick, Fllmington, New!
Hillsboro, Smithfleld, Fayetteville a
Ralelgh. The reason for so many lay
In the custom, prior to 1791, of trans
ferring the seat of government to the
place of residence of the governmeni
or to the temporary meeting place of
the assembly.

Charies V Had Faith In Women,

The famnus emperor Charles V, whe
was accounted one of the ablest rul
ers of his time, had such confidence
in the ability of women to govern that
he appeinted three successively as re
gents of the Netherlands,

It is a case of intellectual farmin;
when & man's feelings are harrowed

BOY 1S BRANDED
WITH HOT FORK

Cruel and Unusual Punishment
Meted Out to Child by San
Francisco Teacher.

'FOR CHILDISH PRANK

| Tot Alleged to Have Been Dragged to
Stove and Held While Instrument
of Torture Was Heated—
Woman Is Arrested.

San  Francisco—An - Improvised
brunding iron, pressed white hot Into
i the tender flesh of his right forearts,
| was the cruel asd nnusnual punishment

meted ont to four-vear-old  Carroll
| Kent Cooper, gan of Mr. and Mra,

| | Marion Cooper ¢ ! the Chaneellor hotel,

by the woman principal of an exvlu-
| lve San Franeisco kindergarten. Ac-
| eording to the womign's admis-
slon, the branding was punishment for

oW

| & ehlldish prank,

| Mrs. Loulse Q. Lyle, principal of the
! Charing Crose kindergarten, is allezed
[ to have drageed the terrified boy into

and held Elmi near o stove
the instrument of
| tortare, un old-fashioned fork. With
the flesh seared deep the boy mn
eereaming to the grounds of the kin-
dergnrten, where he was found by his
seven-yeur-nld brother. Marion.
Woeman ls Arrested.

Charges againsy Mrs. Lyle have

heen preferred with the Californin So-
clety for Prevention of Cruelly to
Chlldren, on the strength of the child's
story and a letter of admission writ-
ten by the principal to Mrs, Cooper,
| Mrs. Lyle 18 under arrest.
Scarcely less terrified than the In-
| Jured child, when she saw the livid
burn on his arm, Mrs, Cooper lmme-
diately complained to M. J. White, sec-
retnry of the society. White con=
ferred with Attorney Ramsey Mornn
and 1t was decided to cause Mrs.
Liyle's arrest,

“The case Is the most outrageous
ever called to the attention of the so-
clety,” White sald. “It warrants Im-
medlate prosecution of the most vig-
arous character, If such a thing may
happen to one child with Impunity,
what may not happen to the next child
to arouse this woman’s wrath?"

Teacher Writes Mother.

The only explanation so far offered

by the accused woman s the letter

| the kitchen
whime

she hented

Pressed White Hot Into the Tender
Flesh.

written to the outraged mother while
the little vietim was running screams
lng about the grounds. The note fol-
lows:

“Dear Mrs, Coaper—I am ever so
sorry to have punished Carroll so
severely, but I julst felt In desperation
that 1 had to. *

“For the third time today he
slipped Into the kitchen, vanlshed with
the matelies, distributed them to some
other laddies and set fire to the pa-
pers and straws under the house,

“It has happened so often and I am
so afrald of the disastrous results It
might have, that T Just felt I had to
make a deep Impresslon upon bim for
his own sake as well as the school's,
and I wanted you to know how It hap-
pened. Best wishes always”

STRANGE DEATHBED ROMANCE

Dying Woman Is Tenderly Cared For
by Husband and Divorced
Husband.

Fairmont, W. Va.—Twe husbands,
one of them divorced, mourn the death
of Mrs, Joseph Kuehn Powell, dead of
tuberculosis. During ber sickness,
which covered a period of three
menths, she was waited on and cared
for by both the men llke brothers dun
ing the hours when they were fighting
to save the woman's 1ife. When Mrs,
Powell became so 11l that her condi-
tlon was alarming, Powell sent for the
diverced husband, Fred W. Kuehn. He
arrived early in April. Two children
of Kuehn, were given ever to theit
rightful father,

Robbers Took Everything Movable.

Kiefer, Okla,—The entire Btock, val-
ued at $2,000, was stolen by robbers
who entered a store here and took
everything that was movable. The rob-
heublowtheurcmdtootthemq
and Jewelry It contalned. 5

Rabbit in a Cat's Litter,
Petershurg, Ind.—A cat belonging tor
Carl Brock, living near here, went
foraging for her litter of kittens, She

Far From the Madding Crowd
London, Ky.—London has seen fts
first alrplane. The editor of a local
paper writes that he can now die
happy, a8 he has at last seen the
birdman over his home town,
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