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PART ONE

By the end of October, with the dis-
persal of thut folinge which has served
all summer long as a pleasant sereen
for whatever small privacy may exist
between American nefghbors, we begln
0 get our autumn high tldes of gos-
slp. At this season of the year, in our
towns of moderate size and ambitlon,
where apartment houses have not yet
confdensed nnd  at  the same  time
sequestered the population, one wnay
secure visual command of back yard
heyond back yard, both up and down
the street; especlally If one takes the
trouble to sit for nn hour or so, dafly,
upon the top of a high board fence at
about the middle of a block.

Of course an ndult who followed
such a course would be thought pe-
cullar; no doubt he would be subject
to undesirable comment, and presently
might be called upon to parry severe
If, Indeed, not hostlle Ingulries; but
hoys are consldered so Inexplicable
that they hnve gnthered for them-
gselves nny privileges denled thelr
parents and elders; and a boy ean do
such n thing as thils to his full content,
without anybody's thinking nbout it at
all, So It was that Herbert Illings-
worth Atwater, Jr,, aged thirteen and
a few months, sat for n conslderablo
time upon such a fence, after school
hours, every afternoon of the lnst week
in October; and only one person par-
tlievlarly observed him or was stimu-
lated to any mental actlvity by his
procedure, Iven at that, this person
was affected only because sho was
Herbert's relatlve, and of an age sym-
pathetlc to his—and of a sex antlpa-
thetle,

In spite of the fact that Ierbert I1-
llngsworth Atwater, Jr,, thus serlously
disporting himself on his father's back
fence, attracted only this audlence of
ong (nnd she hostile at a rather dls-
tant window) his behavler really
should have been consldered pliquant-
ly Interestlng by anybody. After climhb-
ing to tho top of the fence he would
produce from Interlor pockets a small
memorandum book and a pencll; sel-
dom putting these Implements to im-
mediate use, THis expression was
gravely alert, hls manner more than
businesslike; yet nobody could have
falled to comprehend that he was en-
Joying himself, especlally when hla at-
titude hecame tense—as at times it
certainly did. Then he would rise, bal-
ancing himself at adrolt ease, his feet
allgned one hefore the other on the
inner rall, a foot bhelow the top of the
boards, and with eyes dramatieally
shlelded beneath a scoutish palm, he
would gaze sternly In the direction of
gome object or motlon which had at-
tracted his attentlon: and then, having
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He Would 81t Again and Declsively
Enter a Note In Hls Memorandum
Book.

satlsfied himself of aomething or otler,
he would slt agaln and decisively en-
ter a note In his memorandum beok,
He was not always anlone; he was
frequently jolned by a frlend, male,
and, though shorter than [erbert,
quite as olil; and tIl!s companlon was
Insvtied, it scomed, by motlves pre-

clsely simllar to these from which
sprang IHerberet's own actlons, Like
Herbert, he would sit upon the top of
the high fence, usunlly at a little dis-
tnnce from him; Illke XIerbert he
would rise at Intervals, for the better
study ot something this slde of the
hortzon; then, also conecluding Hke
ITerbert, he would sit agaln and write
firmly In a little notebook, And sel-
dom In the history of the world have
any sesstons been invested by the par-
tictpants with so Intentionnl an ap-
nenranee of Importance,

T wns what most injured their
[vne observer at the somewhat distant
back window, upstalrs at her own

plawee of residence; she found thelr im-
portance nlmost  lmpossible to bear
without scresming.  Iler provoeation
was great; the hmportant lmportance
of Tlerbert and his friend, lmpressive-
ly maneuvering upon thelr fence, wag
B0 extreme us to be all too plainly vis:
Ihle neross  four Intervening broad
back yurds; In fact, there was almost
reason to suspect that the two per-
formers were aware of thelr nudience
and even of her goaded condition; and
that they sometimes dellberately In-
crensed the outrageousness of thelr
Importance hecause they knew she
was walching them, And upon the
Saturday of that week, when the note-
hook wrlters were upon the fence at
intervals throughout the afternoon,
Florence Atwater's fascinated indigna-
tlon became wvocal,

“Vile things 1" she sald,

Her mother, sewing beslde another
window of the room, looked up In-
quiringly.

“What are, Florence?"

“Cousin Herbert and that nasty lt-
tle Ilenry Rooter,”

" “Are you watching them ngain?’
her mother asked, '

“Yes, I am,” sald Florence, tartly.
“Not bhecanuse I care to, but merely
to amuse myself at thelr expense.”

Mrg, Atwater murmured deprecat-
Ingly, "Couldn't you find somo other
way to amuse yourself, Florence?”

“T don't call this amusement,” the
Inconsistent girl responded, not with-
out chagrin, “Think I'd spend all my
days starin' at Herbert Illingaworth
Atwater, Junior, and that nasty little
Henry Rooter, and call it amusement?"

“Then why do you do 1t?”

“Why do I do what, mama?' Flor-
ence inquired as If In despalr of Mra,
Atwater's ever learning to put things
clearly.

“Why do you ‘spend nll your days’
watching them? You don't seem able
to keep away from the window, and
4t appears to maka you (rritable. I
should think if they wouldn't let you
play with them you'd be too proud—"

“Oh, good heavens, mama 1"

“Don't use expresslons llke that,
Florence, please,”

“Well,” sald Florence, "I got to use
gome cxpresslon when you accuse me
of wantin' to '‘play’ with those two vile
thinga! My goodness mercy, mama, X
don't want to ‘play’ with 'em] I'm
more than four years old, I guess;
though you don't ever seem willing to
glve me credit for It. I don't hat to
‘play’ all the tlme, mama; and, any-
way. Herbert and that nasty little
| Henry Rooter aren't playlng, elther.”
| “Aren't they?' Mrs, Atwater In-

quolred. "I thought the other day you
sald you wanted them to let you play
at belng a newspaper reporter, or edl-
tor, or something llke that, with them,
and they were rude and told you to go
away. Wasn't that 1t

Florenco salghed, "“No,
cert'nly wasn't."”

. “They weren't rude to you?”
| *“Yes, they cert'nly wetral"”

“Well, then—"

“Mama, can't you understand?’
Florence turned from the window to
heseech Mra. Atwater’s concentration
upon the matter, “It lsn't ‘playing!
1 didn't want to ‘play’ belng a report-

| er; they aln't ‘playing'—"

“Aren't playing, Florence,"”

. "Yes'm. 'They're not. Herbert's
got a real printlng press; Uncle Jo-
seph gave it to him. It's a real one,
mama, can't you understand ¥’

| “I'l try,” sald Mrs, Atwater, “You

mustn't get so excited about it, Flor-

ence,"”

“I'm not!” Florenco turned vehe-
mently, “I guess It'd take more than
those two vile things and thelr old
printin’ press to get ma excited! I
don't cnr> what they do; it's far less
than nething to me! All 1 wish 18

mama, it

they'd fall off the fence and break
thelr vile ole necks!"

With this manlfestation of Imper-
sonal calmness, she turned agaln to
the windovr; but her mother protest-
ed, “Do find something else to amuse
you, Florence; and quit watching
those foollsh boys; you mustn't let
them upset you so by thelr playing.”

Florence moaned. “They don't ‘up-
sot' me, mamal They have no effect
on me by the slightest degree! And I
told you, mama, they're not ‘playlog.' "

“Then what are they doing?”

“Well, they're having n newspaper.
They got the printing press and an
oflice In llerbert's ole stable, and ev-
erything. "They got somebody to glve
'em somao ole banisters and a ralling
from n house thnt was torn down
somewheres, and then they got it stuck
up In the stable ioft, so It runs ncross
with n. kind of a gate in the middle of
these hanlsters, and on oue slde Is
the printing press, and the other slde
they got n desk from that nasty 1ittle
Henry Rooter's mother's attle; and n
table and some chalrs, and n mup on
the wall; and that's thelr newspuper
office. They go out and look for what's
the news, and wrlte It down In ink ;
and then ihey go through the gate to
the other side of the ralllng where the
printing press ls, and print it for thelr
newspuper,"”

“But what do they do on the fence
mueh?”

“I'hat's where they go to watch
what the news 18,” Florence explalned
morosely, “They think they're so
grand, sittin® up there, pokin' around.
They go other pluces, too: and they
ask people, That's all they sald I
could be!” Iere the lady's bitterness
became strongly Intensified, “They
sald, maybe I could be one o' the ones
they asked If I knew anything, some-
times, It they happen to think of it] X
Just respectf'ly told 'em I'd deeline to
wipe my oldest shoes on ’em to save
thele llves "

Mrs. Atwater slghed, “You mustn't
use such expressions, Florence,"

“I don't scd why not,” the daughter
ohjected, “They're a lot more refined
than tha expresslous they used on
me "

“Then I'm very glad you didn't play
with them,”

But at this, Florence once more
guave way to fillinl despair, “Mama,
you Just can't see through anything!
I've suld anyhow fifty tlmes they ain't
—iuren't playingl They're gettlng up a
real newspuper, and peopie buy It,
and everything., They have been all
over this part of town and got every
nunt and unele they have, besldes thelir
own futhers and mothers, and some
people In the nelghborhood, and Kitty
Silver and two or three other colored
people besldes, that work for famllies
they know, They'ro golng to charge
twenty-five cents a year, collect-in-nd-
vance In'um:se they want the money
first; and even papa gave 'em a quar-
ter last night; he told me so0."

“How often do they publish thelr
paper, Florence?" Mrs, Atwater in-
quired somewhat absently, having re-
sumed her sewling,

“lvery weel; and they're goln' to
have the first one a week from to-
day."”

“What do they call 1t 7"

“T'he North ¥Wnd Dally Orlole, It's
the sllllest name I ever heard for a
newspaper; and I told ‘em so. I told
‘em what I thought of it, I guess|”

“Was that the reason?' Mrs. At-
water asked,

“Was It what reason, mama?"

“Was It the reason they wouldn't
let you be a reporter with them?"

“Pooh " Florence exclalmed nlrily.
“I dldn't want anything to do with
thelr ole paper, But anyway I dldn't
mnke fun o' thelr callin' It the North
Ind Daily Oriole till after they sald
I couldn't be In it. Then I did, you
bat I

“Florence, don't say—"

“Mama, I got to say somep'm! Well,
I told 'em I wouldn't be In thelr ole
paper If they begged me on thelr bent-
ed knees; and I sald if they begged
me a thousand years I wouldn't be
In any paper with such a erazy name;
and I wouldn't tell 'em any news If
I knew tho President of the Unlted
States had the scarlet fever! I just
politely Informed '‘em they could say
what they Ilked I£ they was dylng; I
decllned s0 much as wipe the oldest
shoes I got on 'em|”

“But why wouldn't they let you ba
on the paper?' her mother Insisted,

Upon thls Florence became analytl-
cal, "Just so's they could act so im-
portant!"” And she addded, as a con-
sequence:  "“They ought to be arrest-
ed.”

Mra, Atwater murmured absently,
but forbore to press her Inquiry: and
Florence was sllent, in a broodlng
mood, The journallsts upon the fence
had disappeared from vlew, durlng the
conversation with her mother; and
presently she slghed and quletly left
the room. She went to her own apart-
ment, where, at a small and rather
battered llttle white desk, after a pe-
rlod of earnest reverle, she took up
a pen, wet the polnt In purple Ink, and
without any great coffort or any criti-
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cal delayings, produced n poem,

It was, In a sense, an original poem ;
though, like the greater number of all
Hterary offerings, It was 80 slrongly
Inspiratlonal that the source of its
Inspiration might easlly become manl-
fest to a cold-blooded render, Never-
theless, to “the pootess herself, as sho
explalned later in good falth, the words
Just seemed to come to her—doubtless
with elther genlus or some form of
miracle Involved: for gources of In-
splratton are seldom recognized by in-
splred writers themselves,  She had
not long ago heen party to a musleal
Sunday afternoon af her great-uncle
Joseph Atwater's house  whoere BMr,

| Clafrdyce, that amiable and Fobust

baritone, snng some of his HODRY over
and over agnln, as long as the re-
quests for them held out. Florence's

boem may have begun to coagulate
within her then,

(Continued on page two, this section,)

Habitual Constipation Cured

in 14 to 21 Days
"LAX-FOS WITH PEPSIN" Is a specially-
prepared Syrup Tonic-Laxative for Habitual
Constipation, It relieves promptly but
should be taken regularly for 14 to 21 days
to induce regular action. It Stimulates and
Regulates o Very Pleasant to Take. 60¢
per bottle.

All Welcome.

Sunday  School [eacher—-Children,
do you Inow the house that s open
to ail—to the poor, the rich, the sad,
the happy, to man und to wonian,
to young and to old—do you know
the house T mean?’ Small Boy—"Yes,
miss; the stationhouse.”

Uncle Eben.

“Tellin' de plaln teath,” said Unele
Ebens “ain't always as casy as At
seems, owin' to de natural tendency of
n human to get his personal 'pinions
mixed up with the stmple facts,”
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Sweaters for Men, Women

and Children

Prices Low---Quality High

Men’s $8.00 Dress Shoes, English, half English and wide

lasts, brown and black, rubber heels.

them for !

Cohen’s sell

. $4.95

Ladies’ $5.00 Dress -Shoes., meciium i‘neels,‘ solid leather,

narrow and wide lasts in kid and calf skin, black or

brown,
for

carrying rubber heels.

Cohen’s sell them

. $3.95

Children's. Sch;)ol S.hoes,. Reci Goc;se, E'ndicotb]ohnson
and Witt’s to fit children from 6 months to 14 years.

Priced from $1.25 to $3.50.

Boys’ School pants, a pair
Ladies’ 50c Brassieres, each .
27-inch Sea Island, nice quality, per yard .

30-inch Sea Island, fine quality, per yard

Best Apron Ginghams, fast colors, per yard

32-inch Dress Ginghams, pretty patterns, per yard
Work-and-Play Cloth, fine for blouses, per yard

Heavy Cheviots, solid blue and stripes, per
Men’s Blue Buckle Overalls, a pair .

Heavy Work Shirts

Ladies’ 50c Lisle Thread Hose, a. pair:
Men’s 25¢ Lisle Socks, a pair ) :
All-wool Blue Serge, yard wide, per yard

Men’s Dress Shirts

Boys’ Blue Serge Caps . . i
Boys’ Overalls, heavy weight, a pair .

- L L] -

Ladies' Pure Silk Hose, worth $1.50, a pair
Don’t Buy any Shoes Until You See Qur Stock. We can save you

at least a Dollar a Pair.

vard

All solid leathers.

98c
25c¢

: Bc
. 10¢
. 12 1-2¢
s 19¢
12 1-2¢
15¢

. $1.25
75¢
25¢
15¢
75¢
98¢
50c
75¢c
75¢

Cohen’s Dept. Store

Dr. Posey’s Drug Store Stand

The More You Buy at Cohen’s the More You Save




