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SOME DIPLOMAT.

aenry Wnttteron helieves that If
noe has opinions they are worth stick-

tlg tip for iuIi that the ,(t tor who
has no backbone is no editor at ail. lie
says :

"I despise a chap like Stewnrt. who
used to run a dinky paper in a dinky
town near Louivllle. (Onf (lay the
olfce boy tiptoed into his prfivute office
and said:

"'Mr. Stewuart. there's a man out-
side says he's got to see you.'

"' What does he look like?' asked
Stewart as he prepared to make a
hasty exit through the back door.

"'He's a little man, sir, a little---'
"'Show him In' Sl.ow him in.' cried

the editor in a load voice. 'If there's
anyone 'round here who ohJects to The
Clarion's stand for truth. Justice and
liberty, I want to know tt 1' "-Los An-
geles Times.

SELF MADE
The Sire: Home again and broke.

And when you left you said you wmre
l'ng to make a name for yourself.

The Son: Oh, I've done that, all-ight. All my friends oall me PIggy.

Job Jingles.
The teller's task

Is not complex-
To check the cash

And cash the checks.

Thue.
"What 1i your opinion of the poe-

sibility of, communicating with the
dead " q

"I'm not worrying about that. But
.1 am certain of one thing, there Is a
-siltive chance for better and.kind-
iler and happier communication with
the living If we'd all make the ef-
art."

Innuendo.
"One of my cows swallowed my

pocketbook," announced the chatty
m.;lkman.

"Any money In it?"
"FPorty dollars."
"Well. I hope your milk will be a

little richer," said the grouchy cus-
taemer.

Demenetratlon.
"The emerald is my birth stone.

'What is yours?"
"Judging from the blows fate Is al-

rays giving me. I guess my birth
atone Is a brick."

The Ladls Convetion.
"Why do you lnsist on aalllng co

Mrs. Hefeon for a speech? You know
o don't really admire her."
"I want a chanlce to beckle her."

A Perfeot One.
Lawyer-The prisoner can prove

that at the time this fight heok place
Ia the main street, he was in an ad-
J:m-t alley.

Prosecutor-Oh, he wants to prow
sa alley-by I

WHAT TNIEY ALL THINK
Cl ee y - we year preep

Ws, I eught t he v e ebes
-l et he downht em willng to

A Lea• Taul, a hat ,
s wst .. ue ' wa '"aeMansm 4s" ~ saa wek:

' as gt bersst at es."

The PraMl tt
Dpat per thiak t is rude to tn-- ye wAs whe. she is talk-

m ue t heht about Is be btag
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A thu am at wart we? I

i;i aie aI t pL I s ie

ilr t e. ,.. Ite
-

e.ililLY ~ r~d~

The VALLEY of the GIANTS
By PETER B: KYNE

Aathor "YCpp Ric •k . S b aP.P B. .4n

CHAPTER XVI--Continued.
-- 18-

"Has i'oundstone returned your
ear?" he queried.

''Why, yes,. What makes you ask7"
"Oh. I hadu a suspicion he might.

Ton see. 1 elled him up and suggest-
FId it; somehow his honor is peculiar-
ir susceptihble to suggestions from me,
and-"

"Itryee ('a;rdliLn." she declared.
if roul'r a sly r:t;sc;I--that's what you

cki are. I shlin't tell yon another thing."vho "I hope yon had a stenographer at

He the dh'toer.tlh when the mayor andl
roar uncle c• o k'

,l 
ll In thl t ir little deal.vho That wna thu'lutf',l of you, Shirley.

Iky tt a a a 'hillV (club to have uip your
the *.res at t•he final lfihowown. for with
ce ft yo , enn w:,l' i'nklllhlunk hehahve

1'mslf ann for,.' lhct comlprotlise
Ut- yonl .sple of. .Pirl umly, howper.'I

I •'n't iTnnet t(e to ui't it. Shirley. Wered tr•.*t not' n 'un:il. I iby nil meanu :

a and ornil'o i". T do,,,'t need your clubh
Mt heat vo,-r tnelch'" hrains out. I'm
rr knin his clh nwray from him to use

led f e th;lt• nlnoso.

'e's "Really. I b.lieve you're happy to-'he iny."

nd "l.hppy? I should tell a man! If.n" the streets of Sequoia were paved
S"ih eggs. r could walk them all day
%,i'hout making ,n omelette."

'I(I must he nice to feel so happy,
a s'tcr so many months of the blues."

"Indeed it is, Shirley. You see until
very recently 1 was very much wor-
ried as to your attitude toward me. I
couldn't believe you'd so far forget
yourself as to love me in spite of
everything--so I never took the trouble
to ask you. And now I don't have to
ask you. I know! And I'll bhe around
to see you after I get that crossing In !"

"You're perfectly horrid," she
blazed, and hung up without the for-

e. utlity of saying good-by.

Shortly after Shirley's departure
ll from his ofBce, Bryce had a visit fromy. iun.k Ogilvy. The latter wore a neatly

presAed suit of Shepherd plaid, with

1
th
a

*d-

th

th

"Three Long, Loud, Raucous Cheers
for Unmle."

W a'white carnation in his lapel, and he

was apparently the most •ht-hearted 1
young man In Humboldt Wunty. He I
struck an attitude and demanded:

"Boss, what do you think of my newre sotti"
e "You lunatic I Don't you know redd- blonds should never wear light shades?

You're dressed like a negro minstrel."re "Well, I feel as happy as an end- I

man. And by the way you're pll
chirked up yourself.' Who'% been help- I

' ag you to the elkiir of life? When I
we parted last night, you were forty
fathoms deep In the slough of de-
spooeed."

,"No less a divinity than Miss Shir-
ley Slmner I She called this morning
to aexplain that lat night's fiasco was I
none of her making, and quite Inno-
ceotly she imparted the Informatloon
that old Pegingnton lighted out for t
San Franci;eo at one o'clock this h
momning. Wherefore I lagh. Te-•• tI
IIa-ba " ' . -c

*'ree along, loud4toruoua cheers for c
Unleo. ie's a to rush a restratin-
Iagl ords~.A the United States 9
ist4t court. Woode why he didn't 4

wr .P I atterey to attend to the
mattr for hiam."

"e has the ecroing blocked, sad t
nams uch as the mayor apd out of '

Pena••teo's had. the Ceolea is quIte
coneadet that said cros•l•g will res
mana blocked. As for the rstralaag lSorder-well, if one wants a thing well 4
done, one should do it oneself."
"All that doemn't explain ypr anSmceerfel attitude, thoah."t• "O, but It o I've told yee

s tt old Dwus Mea'tvistlh. Metr's U
dather, ihaven't I' Oglvy nodded, and *
sryce eutitmed: "When I tid the T

oeld neondrel for booslIa, It almost P
blre his heart; he had to leave BHm- tl
bel•t, whrm everybody knew ha. ~oatI he wamnerl down Into Medeeo liI 

sua gbt oeae stIcinglumr sI

la the rt sot a i w L eas Ila-
be csea s elis ben thee two "
m•tL new. ad I am In 1rmed by
h ineasuese that lid Mac hiet tat.
sa a drent Ins a that time. a a

asem I mnank mt awses tb *

tlIia.. Ihe :was le #blst weo.`
.L • ben eear he•w; almos ya

s mepas tUat eI Wadk a e, a

t ~~ -Y.'~L I

one of Mac's old friends down to
Willits purposely to call on him andour Invite hhu out 'for a time;' but 'Mac

wouldn't drink with him. No. sir. hek7" couldn't he temlpted. (n the contrary,
:ht. he told the temlpter that I had prom-pSt- Ised to give hill' baik his olh if he re-

ar- mainedllill on the water wagon for oneme, year; he was resolved to win hack his

job and his sielf-respect."
ed. "I know what your plan is " Ogilvy6ou interrulpted. "Listein, now, to fa:ther's
ig." wiords of wisdoml . Didn't ytl hear time
at tell that girl anud her viliitino nVtn-ind cutar relltit,- laat Iliilht that Iiad inll-

a u. other ace iup t y ki:iiuono?"
c'Y. Itry.ce, nfl l i.l
oir '.'That 'ras hot bura , u!il d':ar. I had
ith the nle. andl his morningi I p:lied it

iv -whereforee in iIy heart th ere Is that
ie pexcel' that i)n- .. I. urhln er nilld •- i

I particularly V '-ne I laove ii1 .t huad ii
l'e teilirrallil f if 'linfl" ithe tha t lily n'e

tl: tiook the oddl trick.
lh "You will rei'll that from tle vtryI'm Instant we deiiteled to cut in that junmp-

Ise crossilng, we coilnllteneii to pioln
against interf.,rence ,y l'enniigtol: ; in

to consequencet we kept. or tried to keep,
our decision a secret. However, there

If existed at all times the pIi•ishlllity that'ed Penn!ngton Iit:llht disco'ver our henevio-
lay lent Intentions and block us with his

only weapon-a restraining order is-Py, sued by the judge of the United States I

5s" district court.Itil "Now, one of the most delightfulor- things I know about a court is that it !

I is open to all men seeking justice-or IiZt injustice disguised as justice. Also

of there is a wise old saw to the effecthle that battles are won by the fellow who
to gets there first with the most men. The

nd situation from the start was absurdly t
I !" simple. If Pennlngton got to the dis-
he trict court first, we were lost I"Ur- "You mean you got there first?' ex- p

claimed Brvce.
"I did-by the very simple method tre of preparing to get there first in case

om anything slipped. Something did slip
tly -last night! However, I was ready;

Ith so all I had to do was press the but-
Son. for as Omar Khayyam remarked: (
'What shall it avail a man if he buy- a
eth a padlock for his stable after his t
favorite stallion hath been lifted?' Sev-
eral days ago, my boy, I wrote a long e
letter to our attorney in San Francisco e
explaining every detail of our predica- t
ment; the Instant I received that tem- r
porary franchise from the city council, ii
I mailed a certified copy of It to our t
attorney also. Then, in anticipation t
of our discovery by Pennington, I in- h
structed the attorney to prepare the ,
complaint and petition for a restrain-
Ing order against Seth Pennington et a
al, and stand by to rush to the judge a
with It the Instant he heard from me! o

"Well, about the time old Penning- a
ton started for San Francisco this 11
morning. I had our attorney out of bed P
and on the long-distance telephone; at
nine o'clock this morning he appeared fi
in the United States district court; at
nine-fifeen the judge signed a restrain- ti
Ing order forbidd!ng our enemies to li
interfere with us In the exercise of a ci
right legally granted us by the city of
Sequola, and at nine-thirty a deputy
United States marshal started in an a
automobile for Sequoia, via the over- l1
land route. He will arrive late tomor- it
row night, and on Sunday we will get a
that locomotive out of our way and in- I
stall our crossing."

"And Pennington--" 4ue "Ah, the poor Pennington Mon it

'd pauvre Seth !" Buck sighed comical- flle ly. "He will be jtist twenty-four hours is

late." Iw "You old he-fox !" Bryce murmured. m1
"You wicked, wicked man !" itd Buck Oglvy lifted his lapel and hi

i sniffed luxuriously at his white carna- ti

tion, the while a thin little smile Pe.played around the corners of his hu- G

11 moronus mouth. "Ah," he~murmured ti
presently, "life's pretty sweet, Isn't it

n It?"

SCHAPTER XVII.
r- Events followed each other with re-

g freshing rapidity. While the crew ofa the big locomotive on the crossing ,
. busied themselves getting up steam, tha Sexton and Jules Rondeau tolled at

r the loading of the discarded boiler anda heavy 'easting. aboard two Sat ears.

SBy otllfsing the steel derrick on the
company's wrecking car, this task wasr completed by noon, and after luncheon
, the mogul backed up the main Itne
i past the wittch Into the at Grande yards; whereupon the bswitch

Sengine kicked the two fiat cars and the

wreckl•g car out of the yard and down* to the crossing, where the obstructions
Swere promptly unloaded. The police

* watched the operatlon with alert inter-e et but forebore to Interfere In this

Shiglh-handed closing of a publie thor-
Jopghfare.

To Sexton's annoyance and secretr apprehbenslo, Bryce Cardigan and

Bck Oglvy promUtly appeared on theacene, both very cheerful and lavish
with expert advice as to the best
Imethod of expeditlng the Job In hand.
,To Bryce's srprise Jules Rondeau ap-
peared to take secret enjorment of
Sthis good.atred chaelng of the La-
Igna randem manager. Occasinally
he eyed Brryce curlously but without
antimu, and ,resently he flashed the
Slatter a lghtal g wlnak, as if to say:
"What a ful Sexton is to oppose

ryeol l"
"Well Rondeans," Br3ce balled theI rwee* ess ebeerftuy, "I msee you have
it e momemvee from that wretlasi

et I ev e sme time ago. No
haLrd 1se , I'trust. I *ouldn't me
in hwv that l e to de *r ab. a
.Tmre a bwb e :s. p,

I. -gr,~ W- dm' pae Se bave had mefteellag wls win y ar," Nhisamhkm
maswerae mtly. "we havese - *

Shafr--ha salues -I se want ly.
a mpome" Re aeessah Sernas in,

light sonie more. m'sieur. And'I have
Iel '-I ahamee' for dose Black Minor•e.
feller. AlIways wiz him tet is ze knifc
or ze clueb--and now et is ze rifle
t'och,,n ! W'n I fight, I filht wiz whal
le bn Iieu give me."

"YTou llppeear to have n 'c'rttin code
after all." Bryce lauIghedl. "I an in
I Ilinedo to lIke you for it. You're sport'
itn your waly, yeu treclt'itn.ous scouit
tdrel'"

"'ttilbeso," 'Itonl enl st•1•lsteni itle
fully. "l't leur likes 'o• le for w oods.

\ Ihy, ,h:at's the' l1ttcr with 'I'cI
i: -'t,.n? Is hie tire 'f .if ou'"

iTe p lct'r iafl nittel "btwly to the'
enel cs swarit icy' I. e'k. "'Moleo"'t.I bl I y' 's .\tlt'. olloy tel , tk. "-la'le-

< t, 1 e"' e[n ' lle Ic o,'. 'e f l'il•tun:s'

I racl:,t l ' - aill thi ,s -- tight. .\n'
ee'c',c'it:Ill'cnuc.iselle, Ihe 1 i i c the s ddle,
' ,l- l4ed .it l' • lveIc etl':! Tl. 'he' s co n-

1 y- I - like hilct . I 'ef e l c, d,. 3I'sieu' r,
to leave dtic ' i'E. trees.'" lle paused.
lookine g rather 'i-•tfully et B•ryce. "I
:il11 tie' ' e.oode tl,- fler mOneody," lhe

"You think Miss Sumner dislikes
you then'i, lnenejeau?"

"I eietn' lth'eck. I know." He sigh-
ed : his lhug, bodly seei:led to droop.
"I uten t of zee good luck now," ihe
murmured bitterly. "Everybody, she
hate Jules Itondeau." Again he
silghed. "Dose beeg trees! In Quebec
we have havenone. In zee woods M'sieur,
I feel-here !" And he laid his great
calloused. hairy hand over his heart.
"W'en I cut 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
sings.'" quoth Bryce. "I forgive you,
Rondeau, and when I need a woods-
hoss like you. Iil send for you."

At eleven o'clock Saturday night the
deputy United ttates marshal arrived
in Sequoia. Upon the advice of Buck
Ogilvy, however, he made no attempt
at service that night, notwithstanding
the fact that Jules Rondeau and his
bullies still guarded the crossing. At
eight o'clock Sunday morning, how-
ever, Bryce Cardigan drove him down
to the crossing. Buck Ogilvy was al-
ready there with his men, superintend-
ing erection of a huge derrick close
to the heap of obptructions placed on
the crossing. Sexton was watching
him uneasily, and flushed as Ogilvy
,ionted him out to the marshal.

"There's your meat, marshal," he
announced. The nmarshal approached
and extended toward Sexton a copy
of the restraining order. The latter
struck it aside and refused to accept
it-whereupon the deputy marshal tap-
ped him on the shoulder with it.
"Tag! You're out of the game, my
friend." he said pleasantly.

As the document fluttered to Sex-
ton's feet, the latter turned to Jules
Rondeau. "I can no longer take
charge here. Rondeau," he explained.
"I am forbidden to Interfere."

"Jules Rondeau can do ze Job," the
woods-boss repiled, easily. "Ze law,
she have not restrain' me. I guess,
mebbeso, you don' take dose theengs
away, eh, M'sieur Cardigan. Myself,
I lak see."

The deputy marshal handed Ron-
deau a paper, at the same time show-
ing his badge. "You're out, too, my
friend." he laughed. "Don't be fool-
ish to try to buck the law. If you do.
I shall have to place a nice little pair
of handcuffs on you and throw you in
jail--and f you resist arrest, I shall
have to shoot you. I have one of
these little restraining orders for
every able-hbodiled man in the Laguna
Grande Lumber company's employ-
thanks to Mr. Ogilvy's foresight; so
it is useless to try to beat this game
on a technicality."

Sexton, who still lingered, made a
gesture of surrender. "Dismiss your
crew, Rondean," he ordered. "We're
whipped to a frazzle."
A" gleam of pleasure, not unmixed

with triumph, lighted the dark eyes of
the French-Canadian. "I tol' M'sieur

I Foel Like HelL"-s-tem she mmot fiht • 'ie•r Card-
pa- and wla" ha mild imply. "Now

"abet a t" smta raed peteleat-1y. Nomdm ehigd eem m

pat arum iadiesn t hi. mmn thathep' were tas ; thbm, withut a back-

ward glance to see that t.e) ted.Sawed,
the woods boss strode away In the
direction of the Laguna Grande mill.
Arrived at the mill office. he entered,
took down the telephone, and called
up Shirley Sumner.

"Madeimoiselle," he sald. "Jules
R.ondeau speaks to you. I have for
you zee good news. Ilryce C'ardig:an.
she pilluts in thlie crossih totlay. One
nman of the law she comes from ian
Francisco with papers. and M'se'ur
Sexton say to ne: l1 ride ut. \\te are
i\ihilp. Ireestness your men.' So I have

aldesnless doze tilen, and now I does-
Inles m yself. 3Ielbeso hinl'y I go
to work for M'sieur ('ardlian. For
Mademoiselle I have no, weesh to imnake
trouble to fire tae. I queet. I will
not fight dose dirty figeht satie more.
Au re•oir. madenmoiselIle. I go."

And without further ado he hung
up.

"W'hat's this, what's this?" Sexton
deandied. "You're rcinig th quit!
Nonusetse, Itontle u. ii iinsense "
"I will have uty tithe, M' sieur," said

.Jules toncldeau. "I go to ot irk for a
tai. )bleso I urn ni[ot woods loss
for het, hut-I wor•k.'

"You'IIl hlave to wait until the ('Cl-
ontlI returns. I1t iii au."
"I till late my tiiue'," saltd .iJules

I ntollwh': it litly.
"'I'Thtl' ou'll twatit till pay tdayi for

it. Itonlenu. Yiou know otur rules.

Ally tiial who quits wihthiiut notice
walts until the relllillr pay (lay for
his mInioni."

.Julies nitlvauced until he towered dl-
recttl over the munaliger. "I tol
.I'situr I would uhave my timte," hii

repeated onice more. "Is JM'sleur
deaf In ze ears?" Hie raised his right
hand, lllucl as a hear raises its paw;
his blunt tingers worked a little and
there was a smoldering fire in his
dark eyes.

W\ithout further protest SextgU
opened the safe, counted otut the
wages due, and took Rondeau's re-
ceipt.

"Thank you, M'sleur." the woods
boss growled as he swept the coin
into his pocket. "Now I work for
MI'sleur Cardigan; so, M'sieur, I will
have zee switch engine weeth two
flat cars and zee wrecking aJr. Doze
dam trash on zee crossin•- *M'sieur
Cardigan does dot like, and by gar. I
take heenm away. You onderstatdt
M'sieur? I am Jules Rondeau, and I
work for M'sieur Cardigan. La la.
1'sleur !" The great hand closed

over Sexton's collar. "Not zee pistol
-no. not for Jules Rondeau."

Quite as easily as a woman dresses
a baby, he gagged Sexton with Sex-
ton's own handkerchief, laid him gent-
ly on the floor and departed, locking
the door behind him and taking the
key. At the corner of the building.
where the telephone line 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, waiting
for steam in the boiler. The with-
drawal of both locomotives, brief as
had been their absence, had caused
a glut of logs at the Laguna Grande
landings, and Sexton was catching up
with the traffic by sending the switch
engine crew out for one trainload,
even though It was Sunday. The crew
had been used to receiving orders
from Rondeau, and moreover they
were not aware of his recent action:
hence at his command they ran the
switch engine out of the roundhouse,
coupled qp the two flat cars and the
wrecking car, and backed down to the
crossing. Upon arrival, Jules Ron-
deau leaned out of the cab window
and hailed Bryce. "M'sIeur," he said,
"do not bozzer to make zee derrick.
I have here zee wrecking car-all youneed; pretty soon we lift him off see

crossing, I tell you, eh, M'sleur Cardi-ganT'

Bryce stepped over to the switchengine and looked up at his late en-
emy. "By whose orders is this train

here?" he queried.

"Mine," Rondeau quickly answered."M'sleur Sexton I have tie like one
leetle pig and lock her in her office.

I work now for M'sleur."

And he did. He waited not for aconfirmation from his new master but
proceeded to direct operations likethe born driver and leader .of men
that he 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 car, and
swung them up and around onto the
lat ears. By the middle of the after-
aoon the crossing was once more clear

Then the Cardigan crew fell upon It
while Jules Rondeau ran the train
back to the Laguna Grande yards, dls-
mised his crew, returned to the mill
)fce, and released the manager.

"You'll pay through the nose forthis, you scoundrel," 8exton whim-
8ered. "I'll fl you, you traitor."

"You feex nothing. M'ulear 8exten."Roudeau replied imperturbably. "Who

a witness Jules Rondeau tie you uptlomebody see yoa, not I gues you
Ion' feex me. Sacre I I gues you
ion' try."

CHAPTER XVIII.

Colonel Pennington's discovery atlan Francisco that Bryce Cardigan
lad stolen his thunder and turned the
milt upon him, was the hardest blow

leth Pennington could remember hay-
ng received thraoughout his thirt-odd
emrs of give and take. He was too
id and experienced a campaigner,
owever, to permit a futile rage to
loud his reason; he prided himself
pon being a foeman worthy of any cran's steel.,

On Tuesday he returned to Se•qt•l.lexton related to him in detail the t

vents which had transpired since his L
leparture, bet elicited nothing more
ban a noncommittal glrnt .

"here is one more matter, sir, which Iill doubtles be of Interest to yo," p
bxto contlnueld pologetically. "Miss O

lamner called me on the telephone t
esterday and instructed me formallya nttffy th board .t directors of the

auna OGrande companyn of a special
eeting of the board, to be held here ,
t two o'clock this afternoon In view

t the Imlpossbilty of emmmtla b
tth ye wh i yoe we hrea fete, Ionltfosmed to her wishee Our bylaws. *
a yu know, stiplate that so meet-
g eof the Ibord nlln be called with-

t fiemal w•ittn Dtt to seea d- b

rector malted t•elntS-te6l tklas ple't
ously."

"What the devil lo yeou mean, Sex.
ton, by conforming to her wishest
.Miss Sumner is not a director of thli
(omiln;liy." 'etlnlnington's viliee Wa*

hl:rlsh alnul tremblled apprehensively.
"Miss Sullllllr (contrls forty per

ceit of the L.gIIuna (friIndei stock. sir.
I took tl.it int. isieraSil tionll .'

"You li'e!" P''lt illngton Iall but
screnltned. "You tock into consildt-ri-
tion y0oIr jl ais setret:lary anld geun'era.

I n;allli er'. I ):i inI l! ion !"

lie rose antl cnmlllleled paIing ' lp
tl .wvn Ihs otlle•. Susldllly lih

i:ull•sid. Sexton still stodtI le•ide hlq
desk. watchingll him reslpc.tfully. 'You
fool!" lie snarled. "(;et ,it of here
allti leave iu' alone."

Sexton departeled lroliptly. ullancling
it his w;i•th as he did so. It lackerd
live aiuiutis of two. lile pIised Shir-
I'ey Smii'er in !the giene'ral otti'e.
"ShirhIy," l'enninlgtntI Iinzai In a

hoIIr \ voice is sIhe eltrei hi f ice,.

"I Cannot Trust You to Manage My
Financial Affairs in the Future."

"what Is the meaning of this direct
ors' neeting 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
which appears to frighten you so."

He sat down promptly, a look of re.
ilef on his face.

"I scarcely 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 5e
any other way out of it. I cannot trust
you to manage my financial affairs 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 sake
of relating; it does not paint for the
sake of painting; It relates and paints
the past that It may be a living 'esson
of the future. It proposes to instinct
new generations by the experience of
those who have gone before them, by
exhibiting to them a faithful picture
of great and Important events with
their causes and their effects, with
general designs and particular pals
sions, with the faults and virtues that
are found commingled in h mar,
things. It teaches fhe excellene @t
prudence, courage, and great thotghts
profoundly meditated, constantly pur-
sued, and executed with moderation
and force. It shows the vanity of
Immoderate pretensions, the power oa
wisdom and virtue, the impotence e0
folly and crime. Thucydldes. Polylns,
and Tacitus undertake anything rather
than procuring new emotions for an
idle curiosity or a worn threadbare
imagination. They doubtless desire
to Interest and attract, but more ti
instruct; they are thie avowed rmastefof statesmen and the preceptors ctf

manklnd.--Vlcto@ Cousin.

Friendship.
The loftiest test of friendship-un.derstood as companionship--is the

power to do without It. And In thisworld of external contusions and sep
arations, there is often such need
We do not yield the friendship, but

must forego the companionship. Then
comes the proof of our capacity forsacrifce, our loyalty to the Highest
if al. We turn our faces from each

other, but never our hearts, and walk

ur oppolsite ways. Gradually the
heavens widen and deepen above usi
we find ourselves breathing new, yet
strangely familiar atmospheres, sweet

with the breath of the old affection;we see ouraelves-each sees the other
-met once more In a Presence which

has never forsaken us-the presence

tf one who puts his cross into theands of all holiest friendship, saying
'Conquer by this !" There Is no dan
er of losing love, here or hereafter 1

Sit Is only real; for love ia the one 1
udestructible element In the unalverse

-Lucy Larcom.

State Has Had Nine Capitals.
The first complete report made bmnnection with the Raleigh and Wake

onnty community study shows tha
he state of North Carolina has haI

lie capitals as follows: Bith, Edeon. Branswick, Filmaington, Newbert
fillaboro, Smithfield, llayettevlle and I
taleigh. The reason for so many lay

a the custom, prior to 1791, of tram
rringl the msat of government to the
tateof reademne eat the goversamea

r to the temporary meeting place el

he uassembly.

Charles V Had Paalth in Weiss.
The famMs emmmperor Charles V, whsiua secoanted ame of the ablest rub

r of his time, had such conSdeme
Sthe ablBty of w -m to govern that
e appel•ted three successively as r
ents of the elthalandsb

It is a case e latellectual farmluairhe a maU's feslagea hee rowd t

SBOY S BRANDED
WITH HOT FORK

Cruel and Unusual Punishment
Meted Out to Child by San

Francisco Teacher.

FOR CHILDISH PRANK
e Tot Alleged to Have Been Dragged to

Stove and Held While Instrument
of Torture Was Heated-

Woman Is Arrested.

San Franci~sco.-An improvised
a branding iron. pres sed white hot into

the tender lh,<h of his right forearm,
was the cruel anv unusiual punishlultent
I met*dl out to four-voar-olti Carroll
Kent ('o,,er of . r. of andi Mrs.
Marion ('o iip r r ( the ('hn:icellor hotel,
hV th'e n tan iI rini ll i i of an excltul
sore San Franltlrsco kil 'I :rarten. Ac.
cordinflt t the ownl.n lOVll o cIois-

sron, thl," bra•lingi rl l l is llhtent for
u lhlilih i:I ank.
M rs. Loii<e ti. IM P prin ip, al of the

Charin Iross kirdt'r:rt'on is leheced
to ha.' drige, , th th errit eai hi y ( int
the kitchen ani h•eld ln naur a stove
whhll0 she hnated thel instrlelllnelt of
torture, an old-fashioned fork, With
th flh sthe flesh sared lp the boy ran
Screaming to the grolfnd s of the kin-

dergarten, where he was found iby his
seven-yetlr-old brother. Mtrilon.

Woman Is Arrested.
Charges against Mrs. Lyle have

been preferred with the California So.
Siety for Prevention of Cruelty to
Children, on the strength of the child's
story and a letter of admission writ-
ten by the principal to Mrs. Cooper.
Mrs. Lyle is under arrest.

Searcely less terrified than the In-
jured child, when she saw the livid
burn on his arm, Mrs. Cooper Immie
diately complained to M. J. White, seet
retary of the society. White con-
Sferred with Attorney Ramsey Morat
and it was decided to cause Mrs.
Lyle's arrest.

"'The case is the most outrageous
ever called to the attention of the so-
Selety," White said. "It warrants Im-
mediate prosecution of the most vig-
orous 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 is the letter

'lCt
I

Pressed White Hot Into the Tender

Flesh.

written to the outraged mother while
the little victim was running scream-
lug about the grounds. The note fol-
lows:

"Dear Mrs. Cooper-I am ever so
sorry to have punished Carroll so
severely, but I jutst felt in desperation
that I hpd to.

"For the third time today be
slipped info the kitchen, vanished with
the matches, distributed t'hem to some
other laddles and set fire to the pe-
pers and straws under the house.
"It has happened so often and I m

so afraid of the disastrous reeults it
might have, that I just felt I had to
make a deep Impression upon him 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 Card FPr
by Husband and Divorled

Husband.

Fairmont, W. Va.--Two husband,
oe of them divorced, meourn the death
of Mrs. Jeseph Kuehn Powell, dead eof
taberculoess. During her sictkner•
whleh covered a period of three
months, she wuas waited on and eared
for by both the men like brothers dua-
Ing the hours when they were fightlng
to save the woman's life. When Mrs
Powell became so ill that her condi-
tion was alarming, Powell sent for the
divorced husbansd, Fred W. KEehn. He
arrived early 1a April. Two chlldreg
e KueLen. were give ver thet
rightful father.

Robbers Took Everything Movable.
Kleter, Okla.-The entire stock, val-

ued at $2,000, was stole bhy robbers
who entered a store here and tool
everything that was movable. The rob-
bers blew the safe and took the anon
and Jewelry It contained.

Rabbit in a Cat's Littie.
Petarsbur, Ind.--A eat belonglng to

Carl Brock, Ilvingl ear here, went
fbraglag for her litter •of kttes8. be
ecbght a yong rabbit and brought it
home and teleased It for the kittens
ato play with. 1lnaly she adopted the
lttleo +trang.

Far Freem the Madding Cred,
Londea, 3.--Iadon hba seen its

Ist airpleae T editor of a local
paper writes that h esa now di.
happy, as hea be at lst aa the

I•dma oer his boe tet,


