.“scarcely started before the traln drew
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———————_cousin in ano:

- - . r. ¥ e TET Sy vzwt i Aisiicda 3
By . e T . 5 A T okt AN L e ey e
Ch ‘ By it ok - e RN [ A by (&S
< = .
3 15 R .
S — N Y — E——

—_— e
rr— 5
1

Mydias
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A Parrot That Fisst Brougle
! Trouble, Thea a Husband

By CLARISSA MACKIE. ‘

Tyt %
Copyrizht, 1R0_by American Press
- Afsocintion

r————

Lydin Thorne read the 6T three
“Miies Befor st Tolly understood Its
meaning. Couslid” lu the heavy

pliruseology of n voug 'r_v’:m‘_\‘. r. it an- |
ciow of boer unele. |

nounced that ti..
-Shiney-Ranxom: hed-dMed o ShorT TiGe
ago, leaving to Lydla a legaey. The
I wyer weut ou lo siate that, although
AMrs. Ransom had never scen the nlece
of her diusband, =he had been greatly
Impressed by reports ef her kind and
minfable disposition. and so to her lov-
ing care she left—lier pet bird, u par
rot

© To Lydla, who detested parrots as
nolsy, ungraceful crentures, thix legney
fell as u calamity in her qulet, well or-
dered existence. She scarcely read the
badly written postscripr, which stated

“that the remainder of Mrs. Ransom's
estate had gone to m favorite nephew
of her own.

The parrot grrived In a crate.

There was a tall perching stand for
Polly In the crate with the cage, and
the parrot was soon at home oo the
perch, a ehain secured around one leg
and fastened to the stand. 1

Lydia found bher new companlon the
source of much amusement for several
days. He learned to call her by name,
and at times ft nlmost seemed as if ghe
had a buman companion in her lonely.
e,

Her house was sliuated at the end of
the long village street. and few camo
to her save when there was dressmnt-
inz to be done, but Stillwater was near
A large city aud most of the wowen
boenght thelr clothes In the ready maile
sbiops, so Lydia did not have much o

4 with Aunt Soean.
too. She used to write about the par- |’

i Ing cheeks, leuj.da nige face, Lydia
admitted to hwrself, but ske bad bec=

-ib:cu‘ht up to beware of fascinating

| strangers;;aad this infividual ‘was the
| nearest approach to = fasdinating
Coslanger LyCin Bad ever conieed to
i meet.  Polly added tuwmult to confo-
| slon. ’

| “Stephen! Stephen! Be a goud
boy—marry Lyddy and evorything
wiil be all right!" he screamcd.

: } Lydia was almost hysterieal as the

| stranger paused agaln and thrust o
finger between the wires of the cnge.
Polly cling to the finger. crooning
lw!‘uy, Wt —sadden  miov mient
Lydia thrust the cage (b the muns
] arms,

, “Take him If you want him'! I'm
{sure 1 don't!™ And then, unheeding
| his sharp exclamation of surprise, she
darted away In the hureyice erowd.
She wus quite Lreatibless when she

|
afternocon and found it difficult to ex-
plain the nbsence of Poliy.

Iy, and with this explanation Mrs.
Brent had to be countent.

During the next few days Lydin
wondered what bad beecoe of her
parrot. She was asliuned of bher Im-

patience toward the stranger and
thonght somewhat ruefully that Aunt

ber a shrew rather than n kind and
amlable person had the goud ludy seen
ber {1 tewrper on the day of ber jour-
ney. .

The second evenlng nfter her ar-
rival as they sat at fea Mrs. Brent
broke the silence that had fallen be-
tween thew:

"Queer. wasu't it, that Susan Rap-
som should bave.left everything to
Stephen when he don’t need the mon-
ey and just left you that parrot to
take cure of? Never saw Susan in
your life, did you?"

“No," sald Lydla, “but 1 uzed to
write to Uncle Ransom, and then after
he died 1 kept up n correspondence
1 quity llked her

rof, but 1 never dreawed she would
leave It to me. 1 never llked parrots
much.”

“l guess you conld linve used some
money.” remarked Mrs. Brent. stirring

do
IL was the spring of the year. nr:-.l_'
Lydia worked much In her garden
Many thmes Polly sat _near on his |
peteh, shrilly detiant of the wild bird: |
tit:t hovered curiously about him.
Lydia wos dig=inge amoiz her par
plants one mornlg, transplauting

o 1 wecupy by
litt!e green shoots from one Led to ap | UM duy and uight bLecuuse he never | Whe shonld vecupy those purticuts

other,

“Yuu're growiiyg old. old, old?" shriek.
ed Polly, with sudden vindictiveneds
and a dreary forebodlng iu his tome
that startled his new mistress.

She tarved wistful brown eyes in his,

direction. Lydia Thorue was no long-
er young, but she stlll retained a cer-
tain swoeet youthfulness of uzpres<sion,
and her Lirown balr showed uot ane
thrend of gray. Perhaps It was be
causé her heart would never grow old,
for at thirty-elght Lydin was vounger
than many women at elghteen. She
never thought of her age, but now,
when Polly repeated himself in a sud-
den fury of words. she felt that they
must be true. .
* “You're growing old, old, old as the
everlasting hills. Never mind, Lyddy
shall marry Stephen, and thén every-
thing will- be all right. Ol gee™
Polly made a savage peck at a saucy |
biue jay who had ventured close to li's |
perch and sent the bandit bird sepeurv |
ing to the top of a tall el tree.

Polly scratched his ear reflectively.
“Poor ol Stephen™

Lydia was interested.
phen?" ghe asked.’

I “Stephen’s a fool, He must marry
Lyddy. Then everything will be all
right,” cackled the bird.

“What nonsense!” erjed Lydia indig
nautly. *“What does the bird mean?’
She wondered often after that, for
Polly seemed to find great comfort In |
speaking of the unknown Stephen, and,
through Polly, Lydia learned that Ste
phen was a good boy and a credit to
‘hig family and If he would only go
and see Lyddy bhe would at once fall"
in love and marry her.

Then one day came a letter from a

“Who Is Ste-

ther village Invi rd
to come and spend & week wiih her,
and., having heard of Polly's arrival,
she extended permission for Lydia to
bring her legacy.

This Lydia was loath to do, for the
.parrot’s cage was heavy and most un-
wieldy, and she 4id not really care
enough for the bird to earry it about
the country. Nevertheless none of her
nelghbors seemed willing to undertake
Ats care, g0 one bright morning found
Lydia and Polly speeding cityward In
the railroad train. "t

The parrot proved a diverting com-
“panion, and it seemed as If they had

o change cars.
‘Lydia was walking through the long
bullding, carrying the heavy cage in

"A man crossing diagonaily in front
‘them paused and looked curiously

ting Lydia | her head Polly's famfllar volcw broke

her tea thonghtfully. “Steplieu don't
uneed any more'n be's got.”

“Is Stephen the nephew?™ falterc:!
Lydia, with very pink theeks. She
was thinking of Polly’s alluslons to
“Stephen.”’

reached the howe of the tousdn that | wappiin: o eliher seent.

the play ix o “frost™ or eved o~
| stecess the house Jor 1he pext e
nlizhis muse bear every oulward ey,

“1 left him behind.” she sald evasive- |

Susan Ransom would huve considered |

PAPERING THE HOUSE

PROPPED BY FREE TICKETS.

The Judicieus Distribution of “Com-
plimentariec” by ths Manager Gq-l
. cures Yvell Dressad Audiences ang
Taves ths Arpsarency of w=Frozes—

Lutg before” the curtaln goed oy
fal e onda of a wew s M AT
munngzer ha= decideg, u.-:a"

ten. whether e bhas o shove - oy

But be does ool medn oo o '
N T TP TT OO

dewew of pro<perity,

In other wards, he mnst “buck ¢
Fre™ of advorse eelilcism by ©paperin
lfhy bose,”  For o week st leas<i -
wust wake 2 “frool™ in 1he orchesira
chairs, no watter if there Ix desolnting
In the I offes.  Let him mnke e
publlc vetleve e wew ple ¢ s s,
trucied u large pumber of patrons toy
siX or eight performapees and here i
ce of vhongh husiness 1w
i lvrced run of'a few weeks, v, 3
way belp things on the road. TN
Wweaus that  “puper” or fres  tlele:s
must be judiclons!y distribeond,

Every wmaouger of u theater lias 2
lurge circle of friends. T'hix may 1w
‘due partly 10 bis Dossesslon of u govin
personality, but undoubtedly the buw!.
pess be is I has o Diself an attraction
for many. A majorlty of these puou.
will accepl passes wlien they are o
fered; some wre not wbove wsking for
thew, white still vthers—bnt these are
rare- oIy tiekelts when conp
mentaries are not tendvered.

When the manager bas a play that ix
In dunger of guing' to pleces for luck
of patrunage be sends tickets 1o all
these friends of hix wnd ‘whenever pos.
sihle oblalos a promjse tha! they wiu
be used by the persops e whom he
gives them. It i+ not difffcnlt to es
tract such a pledge. Belng om terms
of more or lexs intimacy with she .
nger, rthe favored ones Enow Be wii
b likely 1@ =ev them in the thvaver or
If rey are not there thnt he with sube
note of those who do not use the thel

"“Of ccurse—Stephen TVood.  Queer
You pever knew bhis name, Sywap !
thought u =iz of Hi. and mrgazeld |

got married. He's doing real well in
the city—he's In the coal Lusiness md!
is making money hand ovver fist.”

“Have you ever séen him? nskerl[
Lydia In a queer voice.

“Land. yes! Good looking too. Tall
and lean, with clean shaved face and
bright blue eyes—colors up like a girl
when he's embarrassed, [Ie always
seeed to think a lot of that parrot.
I visited there once. you kuoow. |
shonld 14ink he'd have wanted it. I'm
dissppointed y6u didn't briog it, Ly-
dia. Ther suy It's @« very clever bird.
I sball be In Stillwater before long.
and I'll see him then.™

Lidia was doubtful whether Afrs.
Brent would ever see the parrot again,
although Mr. Wood mighl return the
bird to her If he knew where she
might be found, for-now she knew it
was Stephen Wood wis_kad stopped
amd spoken to ber that iter fo the
rallwny statlom. :

After oll the visit @il nor tuorn ear

to le ax eujoyable as Lydia had awi Todess the theatriest imaw s o

ticipated.
The house seemed verr lonely
when. Lydia returned to Still water.

May bad come, and with it the smed
of apple blossoms and younz clover
Lydin leaned over the mate and watelr
el the golden clood of duost that pre-
ceded the rumbling strge. The evern-
ing train was in. and presently. sfter
the stage had carried the mail so the

about ber shoullers und go Jowe after
her newspaper and lefters.

The stage rolled past. The driver
waved his whip at her. and ber gaze
followed the veldcle down the long
‘street Into the village. She &7 not
hear footsteps approaching from the
opposite direction, and as she turned
BArshly on the stATafr;
“Here we are, sir! Well, well® Pen
good bor. Stephen. and marry Iyed
dy”"— Polly™ vofce died awny In an
indignant squawk as a stromg hamd
reached in the cage and ehantised him.
It was Stephen Wood hrin Pully

postoflice, she would throw a shawli has mwt some sinister desipo.  Ax for |

| Drice® _goods Thno to ke 3 prew

ote. He keeim a record of the s
mraabers ops=ite the unmes of (How”

cimfrs aud enn tell at onee when in«
ilospitality bos heen wbused,

-Anothrer eluss which sees many plavis
in New Yerk city gratis i 10 be fouuy
in department stores. XNearly every
director of » thenirical company—n-
distiuct fremy a 1heater mannger —is on
cordial termm whh the heads of de-
partinents lo lirge retail mercantiiv
establishinents. . Each of these beads

o=
e

_FROM THLS FROPOSITION,
STATE AND COUTY, AND F
HALF PRICE. DOE.S THAT

YOU CANT GET AW

ARM.
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IF YOU WANT THE NEW.S OF THE
TWO PAPER.S YOU WANT AT

To YouUy? .

$1.50

THE FRANKEIN TIMES, THE PROGRESSIVE FARMER and

Both One Whole Year 104 Big - Issues

ONLY

A LIVE COUNTRY PAPER.

The ¥raoklin Times is the best
county paper in this “section. It is
brim full of inurelling\ reading for
the whole family.. Everything that
happens in the county and country,
yowwill fnd every week” in the
Franklin Times As a citizen it is
your duty to keep posted on the de-
ings of-your county and State.

ELECTION YEAR
We are on the brink of the politi-
campaigns  for this year. You'll
know all abovt it if you get he
Frankiie Times.

.
S

<
‘
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THE INDORSED FARM PAPER

The Progressive Farmer and Ga-'
“zette 18 running o series of articlea
na farmer can afford to miss. Ten
Tbings to do each "month, How to
double your corn yield, #1,500 1n
prizes for our corn elub boys and
ten other boys.

Its made sor yoa Southern farmers
by southern men who know South-
ern conditions and who have hoed
cocton themselves, No -gmess work
talk in this paper. No dishonest
adveriisements either. Comes every
week.

S — ]
—- —

- B

You want the Franklin Times and the Progressive Farmer and Gazett,
104 nopies for $1.50 almost half price. - Send for them today,
money order or persous! check or stamps will he avespued,
new and renewal snhscriptions for the Franklin Times.
The Progres-ive Farmer and Gazette,
#1.50. Be certain to state wnether subscr

the Franklin Times

........... CECEEE - T

Thu_Progremcive Farmer and Gazette (new.)

My address is

——

Send for them today.

_______ state whether new or old.

I At R .R.ul'ulﬂuutv WO iin is i ot
THE FRANKLIN TIMES

will accept frome six 10 a dozeu pale
of tickets occaslonnlly to distrilmte
among his subordinates.

“iOften it is poswide 1o get rid of 200
tickets or more iw o day o thizs way,
and when rhis is repeated_In four ur
five stores the mannger b sure of the
attendapce of an sppreciable numilwr
of well dressed young wemen lu the
newest millivery nod sty of colffure.
each with a respectadly ‘strired eavi-
ber and all on iheir bemt bebavio
These people may vet be whire fashion
able. bot ther will vov dlsgrace thelr
rovironment.

e with the department beads
Boweyer. it In DOt upy easy matter in
give away ticketa- ip »aeh gw estab
lishment. The avermge clerk o a
large ¥tore. especinlly of the feminine
gender. in mlq)ll.'ln‘mt.\ “Ahe does not
uudérstand soch open Bauded generis.
ty. sud there must be o lit of expla-
mtiow te cenvince her that in o@ering
somethlog for oothing the me v

the matle clerks. if he gives them nue
direetly thes are sure te tell, exery o
what & pol they have with the mau-
ager and pe=ter him for tickets ever
afterwwrd. purticularly when be has o
succenn, whih “the free Wt abwolutel:
suspended.™ »,

It s far k== of an mndertsking i
buy w bumdied dollnrs® werth of loe

of twe tickels aplece ta it Bozen |or
sons behiod the counter. The 140
pheoe eiris. stenograpbers amd nmo
curfsrs dook askince at free theko-
frem n stennger. although when 1l

-l
L)

tinent that I the mation Of
course you pot koow me ot 1
recognized

I was = Mttle tired ul‘Polry.hﬂ'uw-.
and it all happened so snddenly, TYen
understand T

the time. bot he has

Ags-Hu
brewn |~ ol

¢ e B won 1|hey with genermil
hewept them with dme gratitude-
Theater Maguzine,

Purdie’s Panecen.

Tom Purdie. no ol manservant in
Bir Walter Scott's bowsehold, used (..
talk of the famuus “Waverley Noveis
a8 “our books™ and sald that the reand-
ing of them was the greatest comfuosd
to him.

“Whenever 1 am off my sleep.” e
econfided to James Skene, the anthor i
“Memorien of Bir Walter Bcott,” |
bave ouly to take one of the Doveis,
and before | bave read two pages it is
sure to set me asieepn.”

Plenty on Hand.

“Have yon rver wondered ahen

your hmshand's past?*
v “Dear me. wo, 1 hare gll bean do i
taking care of hin present and worry
ing about bis future.”— Boston Heruld
: ; Domestia Nete. e
*T"ve noticed ane thing.™ :
- what Ia tha ™ .
~\When one getn landed I'n nanally
‘his wi'e ihn expleden.” —Rirnilugham

¥

| . .‘4———##"‘ -
. Our own anger does ws more harm

.| #han the thivg which - makea us augey. |-
Labbouk, '

~8ir Johu

mmxty good qualities. 1f he had not
recoguized me that day 1 wonld vot
bave the pleasure of returning him to
you,” sxld Mr. Wood. . .
~They sat down on the steps, and the
man looked admiringly at Lydia. pink
and glowing and sweet as one of the
%ﬂoﬂm‘m T -

good boy. Stephen, and marry
Lyddy. and ing_w
right,” abrilled
thare was su

raneous

“ones, and thiy
buked,

oy

-

—
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GAZETT-

5150 |

You get them both,
Postoffice
The above offer will apply to both
It applies to only new subscriptions to
Il out the coupon below and send us today with
iption for each paper is new or old subscription,

FRANKLIN TIMES—Dear Sir—You will find enclosed 21.50 for which you will eend me




