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. SYNOPSIS.

PART ONE.

Proud possessor of a printing press, and
equipment, the gift of] Uncle Joseph to
his nephew, Ilerbert Illingsworth Atwa-
ter, Jr., aged thirteen, the fortunate
youth, with his chum, Henry Rooter,
about the same nge, begins the publica-
tlon of a full-fledged nowspaper, the North
IInd Dally Orlole. Herbert's amall cousin,
Florence Atwater, belng barred from
any kind of pnrticllmllon In the enter-
prise, on account of her Intense and nnt-
ural feminine desire to "boss,'” |8 frankly
annoyed, and not at all backward in say-
ing so. However, a poem she has writ-
ten Is accepted for insertion In the Orlole,
on a strictly commerelnl basis—cash In
advance. The poem :suffers somewhat
from the [nexperienca of the youthful
publishers In the “art preservatlve.' Her
not altogether unreasonable demand for
republication of the masterpiece, with ita
beauty uninarred, are scorned, and the
breale  Letween Miss Atwater and the
publishers of the. Orlole widens, _

‘“'ne Sunday following tho fivst appear-
ance of the Oriole, IMlorence’s particular
chum, Patty Palrchild, payva her a visit.

They are jolned, desplte Mfss Atwater's

openly expressed disapproval, by Master
Herbert Atwaler and lHenry Rooter. Not
at all digconcerted by tha . coolness of
thelr receptlon, the visitora and Miss
Falrehild indulge In a scrieg! of innocent
Sunday games, Among thent 1g,one called
“Pruath,' the feature of which |8 a con-
tract to write n question und: answer,
both to be kept a profound ‘geeret. The
apgreoment Ia duly carvied out,

Deelintng emphatieally to partieipnte in
any game with her cousin nnd
1tooter, Florence la plgued by Miss Palr-
child’s open desertion to the enemy, her
erstwhile bosom friend appiarently enjoy-
ing herself immensely In the company of
the visitors and leaving with them,

PART TWO.

On  her visltors' departure, TFlorence
lenrns through a conversation between
her parents, that her aunt, Julla Atwater,
fdol of the greater part of the male popu-
lation of the plice, but at present out of
town on n vislt, has apparently becoma
engaged to o gentleman of the nimoe of
Crum, altogetker unknown to the At-
witter fanAly, Indulging In speculation
concerning the fortunate youth, Mr, and
Mrs, Atwater concede that for all the
know he may boe a widower, or divorced,
with any number of children, ete, ¥lor-
cnce nlsses none of the remarks.

o dollars and a half!” she erled,
“Why, 1 could buy this wnole place
for two dollnrs and a half, printing
press, railing, and all—yes, and you
thrown In, Mister ITenry Rooter!"”

oo here, Florence,” Ienry sald
enrnestly, “haven't you got two dol-
lars nnd a hoalf?”

o eonrse she hasn’t!” his partner
assueed him. “She never had

"

Aollars and o half in her Hfe!

syvell, then,” sold ITenry gloomily,
about  {t?
woe ought to

goin'  to (o
you think

what  we
1low much
charge her?"

Herhert's expresslon
committal,

plelous Florence,

Ul pot to think," he murmured; then
with the stralghtforwardness of I.ls
t(nmsel
cousin from the rear and held her In

age, he suddenly selzed hils

a tight but far from affectlonato em-
She

shricked, “Murder!"” and “Let me go  bid

brace, pinloning her arms,
Hay-yulp 1"
pocket,”

and “Help!
“Look In  her
shouted.

It's on the left slde of her.
her kick you! Look out!”

o1 got it 1" sald the dexterous Henry
retreating and exhibiting colns,

one dime and two niekels—twenty | Lopt were felt to be indeed futile, and
cents, Mas she got any more pock- |y geder to have a llttle peace around
ets?" there they earrled her downstnirs, At
uNo, T haven't!” Florence flercely | ot they  defined  thelr nctlon a8
tnformed him, ag Herbert released | aoyppying am), having deposited her
in the yard, they were obllged to

her. “And T guess you better hand X

that money back If you don’t want to

be arrested for stealing!”
Twent

Henry  was  unmoved.
cents,” he sald caleulatingly. "“Wel
all right; It fso't wuch, bhut you ea

have your poem In our newspiaper fr
twenty cents, Florence. If you don
wiunt to pay that mueh, why talke yo
ole twenty cents and go on nway 1"

“yes,” sald  Herbert,
cheap as we'll do 1t, Florence,
it or leave "

wpake It or leave It Henrvy lhmim'|
o tnlk to

agreed,  That's the way
her: take it, or leave It, [Mlorence,
you don't tnke it you got to leave It
Florence was Indignant, but she d
elded to talke It Al vlght” ghe sn
coldly.
it 1 dled for 16"

oy all, vou haven't gof anotlier eong, |
Ryoter re-

g0 that's all clght! Mr
marked; and he honorably  extende

|
an open palim, supporting thie coing,

toward his pariner.  “Hero, Herhor

you enn have tho dime, or the two by Lauronsg

Henry |

“"‘—" nhle, Morence !

heeame non- |
srust let me think a min-
ute,” he sald; and with his hand to
his brow stepped behind the unsus-

Iferbert
“She keeps her money In

her skirt pocket when she's got any.
Don't let | oy,

“It's

“That's a8
Tale | fnnrles,
;

W] wonldn't pany encther cent

nickels, whichever you rather have.
It makes no difference to me; I'd as
soon hnve one as the other.”

Herbert took the two nickels, and
turned to Flgrence. "See here, IFlor-
ence,” he snld, In a tone of strong
complaint, “This business Is all done
and pald for now. What you want to
hang around here any more for®”

“Yes, Florence,"” hls partner falth-
fully seconded him, at once. “Weo
haven't got any more tlinme to waste
around here today, and so what you
wnnt to stand around In the way and
overyvthing for? You ought to know
vourself we don't want you."

“I'm not In the way,” sald Florence

hotly, “Whose way am I in?"
“Well, anyhow, if you don't go,”
Herhert Informed her, ‘“we'll ecarry

vou downstalrs and lock you out.”

“T'd Just llke to see you!" she re-
furned, her eyes flashing,  “Just yon
dare 1o Iny n finger on me again!”
And she added, “Anyway, If you did.
those ole doors haven't got any lock
on ‘e, ' come right stralght In and
willk  right stralght up the stairs
nenin !t |

orhiert advanced toward her, “Now
vou pay attention to me he sald,
“You've pald for your ole poem, and
we ot to have some pence around
here,  .an goin® stralght over to your
mother and ask her to come and get
you."”

Florenee gave up.  “What  differ
ence wonld that make, Mister Taddle:
tale® she Inquired mockingly., "1
wouldn't be here when she ecame.
would 1?2 IT'H thank you to notlee
there's some value to my time, myself:
and "1l Just politely ask you to ex-
cnse me, pray "

With a proud air, she erushingly
departed; and returned to her own
home, far from dissatlsfied with whal
<he had aceomplished.  Moreover, she
hegan to expand with the reallzation
of n new importance; and she was
pratificd with the effect
parents, at dinner that evening, wlhen
ghe informed them that she had writ-
ten a poem which

of the North Tond Dally Orlole,

“well, T declnre!l

“I'm glnd the boys were nlce nhout
it," «ald her mother,
fenred they  couldn't

printing press.  They must

! thought It was a very good poem,”

Atwater asked.,  “Let's read
gee what our Httle girl ean do.”

greatly  disappolnted  as

rolf upen the evidence of his dnughe
tor's heretofore  unsuspected  talent,

Owners & Propreitors,”

L

i"' for that day.
o1 Blorenee consoted herself.  During

no  proteacted  formal
Hphitly  remarked

after

in the fortheoming Oriole,
firent-Aunt  Corvie snld, “"Why,

1 ence, von're woniderifall 1§

oo tould

L et Kind of eomes to your,'"
{'[;E)_ bo continued.)
]| 4 ey

go it indigestions

[THEG

upon her

was to be pub-
lshed In the prospeectlve first number

“\Written n poem?” said her father.
Why, that's remark-

“T should have
apprecinte I,
after helng so eross to you about let-
ting vou have anything to do with the
have

myhere 1s the poem, Florence?” Mr,
it nnd

Unfortunately Florence had not a
copy, nnd when she Informed her fo-
ther of this fact, he professed himself
well  ne
anxlous for the first appearance of the
Orlole, that he might fellcitate hira-

Florenee was herself anxlous for the
newspaper's debut, and she made her
anxlety so clenr to Atwater & Root-
every
afternoon nfter school, durlng the fol-
tlowltie week, that by Thursday fur-
ther argument amnd repartee on thelr

atund gunrd nt the doors, which they
elosed and contrived to hold agalnst
hep until her strength waos worn out

the week =he dropped Inoon all the
it | members of Mthe family”—her grand-
Sither, unceles angd aunts and cousing,
Qor great-uncles—and In each Instance,

prelim-
thnt she
wrate poetry now g her first to appear
And when
IMor-
couldn't
wlowrlte oo poein to save my life, T never
' con how they do 14" Iflorenea
ot tghied aande aode preeatory Hitlo-slde
motlon with her liead, and responded
Loy, Aunt Carele, that's nothingt It

Strenglthen your gtomach and ban-

AMIO«NQ I8 guaranteed
Drug Co.'to do It or money

Become a Buying Partner!

Make it your business to drop in here just to see how
we divide the profits with you. The savings we effect
are passed along to the public. Co-operation in actual
deeds---not just mere promises. You get a little bigger
value than you expect at the prices you pay. All “can-
ny” buying folks recognize this fact the moment they
examine the merchandise.

Test Swizer Company today. You'li be delighted to find that in a
great many cases you get the identical garments or the same exact ar-
ticle you expected to pay more for if bought elsewhere.

36-inch All Wool Dress Serge, now
98c Yard

BLANKETS
All Wool Army Blankets; Full Size;

Worth $7.50, now

Rock Bottom Prices on Ladies’ and
Men’s Shoes for this week
$10.00 Ralston tan calf, English toe, now

$8.45
$9.00 Ralston black kid and tan calf,

medium toes, now

$7.45

$3.50 black diamond shoes
men, box calf, now

$2.98
$3.00 Peters O.Y. Shoes, box side Blu-

cher, now
$2.69
$5.00 Black Kid Polish, English Last,

military heel, now

$3.99

$4.50 Chocolate Glove Polish, English
foot, good for school shoes, now

$3.89
$4.00 Black Kid Polish, Common Sense,

now
$3.39

T

One Lot Ladies’ Coats

All wool Polo Cloth, velour shawl collars.
This lot must go. All sizes, worth $35.00.

Out they go
$19.75
One Lot Ladies’ All Wool Skirts

Navy and black, size up 33 waist, worth
$7.50 and $8.50. Your choice

for

Ladies’ Sweaters
Regular $7.50 Values; Now

$4.98

Outing Flannel
The kind that you have been paying 25
cents per yard for

19cts

36.inch Brown Sheeting, per yard now

8cts

36.inch Wool Danish Poplar Cioth;
green, garnet, navy and black. Worth
75¢ a yard; now

48¢c Yard

LLadies’ Underwear
Regular $1.50 Value; Now




