To H Al Raschid Belongs the Credit of Building the First Sedan
o Harry

By HARRY IRVING SHUMWA)
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Jum, for_ thatl mul. : . mar- and never wore the g an
NE of the best Shahs that n:tl}l::l:' here nor there. -Bl.:XLl lRaS- more’'n three days at tha o?xrtl;?d Shirt
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;. he was more apt to be called Just Selegate to be a she-CO"; .ur ot which held self and only thrgort-gig
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j d send twen the without the formality ¢ :
} , kow-tow from the an Al, and y : dra
1 hand out with a kow-tow cuteys to be a wife to Al howeaver lots about it Wing
i belt line. ‘ oot was nothing toulgh.:ln t%lhez:rtl, Jdavs. LY Imagine the Shah Ssome ¢
! And Al was hail-fellow well m because the gals 1 tanned than dewy morning just aftep he’( S,
ith his h Iso and nevertheless. , little more . ‘ ‘ . ha(
with his harem a : though a hurt an eye few softboiled eggs and half :
1 He felt a wife was just as good as "= "0 o qarn seldom ot AR cups of coffee and was £ 8 dozey
i anybody else and allowed 'em rain And that was what a ha down 1o enloy B g?St Sittin
H checks from the harem every other q very pleasant long would come soma .52 Whep
il Thursday if they’d been good gals Yeah, Al had a ver had no di- A g‘d rab him by th lWlfe Or oth.
| for a fortnight. Yeah, Al was pop- bevy of wives and nfl to name any s & J the lapely of hig
{! ular with his wives and with his men vorce troubles or dha ce who are al- co?‘t'
i friends, too, which pl;enomemx am: of them cor}‘egspgg fﬁ‘e nuptial argu- . %], gf:;fdxz?’?’ld“ take me for 4
H as common as freckles in Augus ways gummin days a  spin? '
B neither. ments of today. Itr'ledth‘t%mthe Cro- Then Al would blink, 160k at hig
’ - As this tale has to do with and ap- corx:espopdencfcfl W(*)lt? being drowned engagement book and Say, “Waell
f pertains to the harem, we might as codiles instea with tea, as now,_Pansy, 1 wouldgt with pleasure
; Q well tell what such nowadays. I\L‘)th":g wo?(lid:t %cl;le“me more
& same is. Marriage But txrue than to wouldst. ut Ul te]y
| is an institution, as lov e S never how it is, Molly. T'm bookeq upy:ﬂ
| everybody  knows, run smooth  day with State affairs ang can’t gat
; | although so is an and you take away til six and maybe SiX-fifteen
' | two hundred You see how it is, Clara, hey?”
| of  ‘em ancé ‘But you know how that gag rates
| like as no with women after you’ve worked it
something 1s until it needs eight or nine shims tq
/63 always going keep it from rattling. When 3 ,.
| "~ wrong. 0 man wants to go driving, al] he] -
2 One o scorned or something like that. And
bonds of con- bimeby Al begins to hear adverse
| tention in Al's noises whispered around. The wives
| menage, O,er are getting discontented.
| 3}‘ }f‘ i’l%%ﬁ? r: For instance, when Al took in the

i : opera he made ’em all walk tq sho
y’?lf dtﬁgn ollti’ no partiality. Just think of that! X
Was poor guy having to get g permit for
a parade when he wanted to take his
family to the opera.
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little kingdom was way behind in
murders, arson, divorce, war, and
g g other cultures, so it was natural that
S BT the old bus he used was primitive,
DIPPRE It had four motors, two in front and
two aft, and when off duty they
served in the kitchen peeling spuds’
and chopping firewood and such., It
was a grand sight to see Al's bus
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and, as it was the only one, maybe
the three wives with Al didn’t have

the overlapping edge no all the wo-
men in town.
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A committee consisting of Wives Clarice, Clemen-
tina, and Lotus Blossom waited on the Shah the next
morning. As it was early, the old bean was kinda
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“We gotta uge
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spersion and she’,
cast two. The last L,

.. . SU one i8 out. Well,
little flapper, what's all the cur:llc

In “Clemmy’s Idea, hey?”

Just this, old darling,” murmur.
ed the wee opinion. “Just Supposing
for a hypd@hosis to guess with that
you got this bus which would hold
two hundred of yus Where is Helve-

tia would we get the motors? Ste
over that, Clementina?” . %

But Clemmy was right there like
a.buc.ket of trouble. “I thought some
mt—w;t wquld spread that applesauce
and It might as well be you, Well,
here. 1s the low-down on that. If fon
Nubian motors can motivate four of
us, whyn’t two hundred of ’em act
momentously for two hundred of ug?
I guess that rubber sieve will hold a
few quarts, hey?”

Well, that idea just upset the
brain in every linnet’s head and you
could have chucked a busy match
into a fireworks factory and got no
more poignant statistics. Delegates
from different sections of the king-
dom formed in bunches and marched
around the hall. The cheering lasted

seventeen minutes. The chairman
broke eight gavels.

“The convention will be in order.
All those wives who are in favor of
jacking up the old man, fair means
or foul, for a new two-hundred pas-
senger bus will yelp ‘aye.” ”

“Aye!” from one hundred soprano
and one hundred alto throats.

“T guess that’s vociferous, what?
It’s a vote. Well, for what purpose
does wife Olivia arise?”

Olivia was one of those tall, flame-
like cuteys who look sort of out of
some book and you could never be
quite sure of where she was whilst
vou were downtown but fascgnatmg,;
Lots of lure. “Madame Chairman,
drawled Olivia. “I move this bus be
covered and be draped with he%\ﬁy
curtains. We are all sisters under the
skin you love to touch and our con;t-‘
plexions must be kept up to par—l;s-t
Pa is going to maintain a waiting list.

You get me?”
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