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NEW EAST-SID-E HOMES . ; . . HANDSOME DWELLINGS BUILT FOR COMFORT --fr

of the distinctive features of
ONE homes Is the beautiful

lawns which almost invaria-
bly surround the dwelling, like a hand-
some frame around a picture. Nowhere
are the lawns more w'ellrkept than on the
East Side. In some cases the houses
are of such recent construction that the
grass plat In front and at the side has
not had time to arrive at Its full beauty.
But with the completion of the house
the improvement of the lawn is almost a
certainty.

Where neighbors are of similar tastes
the boundary fence or hedsre is done !

away with, and for a whole block Is
presented a solid yard of well-clipp-

grass, from the edge of the house to the I

cement sidewalk at the street line. The 'fine effect this presents may be seen
from the picture of the three houses on j

Tillamook street, between East Nine- - I

teenth and East Twentieth. Irvlngton,
the suburb in which these dwellings are
situated, is one of the most attractive
of Portland. Along Its shady streets,
lined with the homes of the well-to-d- o,

'may be seen many a picture of tasteful
exterior decoration. The houses built In
this district are mostly of modern n,

and good taste and comfort pre-- !

valL !

The day of the rococo designs, with i

their grotesque frills and furbelows of '

scrollwork, has apparently passed, and
the homes now In demand are those of '

a plainer assign, built with more desire
for comfort and economy. The row of
houses on Tillamook street exemplify the j

new architecture to Its fullest. They ,

have been built to suit the Individual re- -
quirements of the owners and occupants, '

and differ widely from the houses built
by the dozen on similar designs for sale.
They are owned by Dr. J. R. Weather- - ;

bee, A. S. Brasfield and J. H. Banks. j

Not many blocks distant is the n.ew
home of Sam P. Lockwood, at the cor- -
ner of East Twelfth and Broadway
streets. Large and roomy. It Is sugges- -
tlve of comfort within and without j

But one block distant is the new dwell- - '

ing of G. H. Lambcrson, at the corner ;

of East Thirteenth and Broadway streets.
'

The recently finished home of John T.
Wilding, on Schuyjer street, also in n,

was built by the architect for his
own use, and according to designs upon
which he had spent many hours of labor.

Architect Snes for Money.
Frank Williams, architect, has com- - I

znenced suit In Justice Graham's court at
Mount Tabor to recover J25 from Hans
Larsen, alleged to be due for furnishing
plans for a cottage. The papers in the J

case were filed Saturday. It Is alleged '

by Architect Williams that he went to
the trouble to prepare the plans for the
house, for which Larscn agreed to pay
him $25 if they were used. It is set forth
that Larsen used the plans, but did not
empioy Williams to superintend the erec-
tion of the building. Hence Williams
claim? the 25. No answer has yet been
filed. There Is a nice point involved, and
architects arc Interested In the outcome,
as they make plans of buildings constantly
under the same circumstances.

MONEY EXCITED HIM.

El Wilson Ih Arrested for Embez-xlln- pr

Catih From Fellow-Employ- e.

To; be trusted with $166 was more
temptation than Ed Wilson could stand,
and he is now locked in the City Jail
on a charge of embezzlement.

The complaining witness is Lewis Rat-kows-

an employe of the lumber mills
at Napavine. He gave Wilson a check
to be cashed for him, and Wilson aonce
started out to drink up the amount.
Falling in this, he 'bought a ticket for
San Francisco, hoping to go where he
would have more time to use up the
cash on hand. Hp was arrested yester-
day morning at the Union Depot by De-
tective Sam Simmons, Just as the train
was pulling out

"It was just like this," explained Wil-
son, who makes no attempt to deny his
guilt "He gave me the check to get
cashed, and I was so drunk that I did
not know what I was doing. We both
work In the same mill at Napavine. I
was going out to Chehalls, and he asked
me to take the check and bring him back
the money. I had some money of my
own, and, as I do not go out very often,
started In to drinking. After I had taken
a few drinks I do not remember any
more. I spent his money the same as if
it had been my own, and in my drunken
condition imagined that I wanted to go
some place. I did not know where I was
buying a ticket to, and when I was ar-
rested I did not realize what was hap-
pening."

Wilson still had $130 of the amount on
his person when he was arrestede. His
actions seem to bear out the statement
that he made concerning the affair. That
he was drunk there can be no doubt for
he was putting on" enough style to well
answer for the old-ti- "drunk and
dressed-up- " character, although he was
not going to Missouri. Large red, white
and blue stringers were flying from his
coat and ribbons and flowers adorned his
person. He was as happy as a man with
money can be, but he is entirely changed
now. "I would give $1000 if I were out of
this," he said yesterday, "but I nave
brought it all upon myself."

JiUSLNESS ITEMS.

If Babr Is CHttlHBT Teeth,
Be sore ana um t&t old and well-trie- d rem4r.Mrs. T?lslowc Soothinr Syrup, .for cMMra
ttethlcr. It soothe tfe oMld. softens the nu&a.
lU&rs ill pls. cur nUkC cello turf iUurriM.

THE- - MORNING

TALES
now, how d do; how are you?WELL, but you're looking fine get-so-

chest on you like you might
get to be a man some day."
' The apeaker was Dan McAUen, of
course, and he passed a loving hand over
the 19 gray bristles that adorned the cover
to his think-factor- y. "How are you?
What you kicking about? Kicking about
this weather? Say, now. It's an Ideal
day, ain't It? Yes, yes, sir. When the sun
shines in Oregon It's an ideal day. Yes,
and It's an Ideal day when it rains in Or-
egonthat's what I say rainy weather is
ideal. When it stops raining on this earth
my boy, the world will come to an end
for us folks. Let it rain, my boy, when it
wants to don't stop it. When the sun
wants to shine let him have his own way.
he won't hurt you not In Portland, Or.,
U. S. A. No, sir. I never carry an um-
brella, and I gave up wearing any hair,
yes I did just because I like to have the
sun and rain salute me freely.

"Some TX?onle will kick, though built
' that way, you know, got St Vitus' dance

of the intellect Yes. Woman in here
woman, too. Says: Oh, my, I

hate this hot weather.
" 'Mj-'am,- ' said I, 'you're a kicker. Ju?t j

a platn, unvarnished kicker,' said I. 'No,
I mean a good-lookin- g, plain kicker. Why
don't you live over In Alblna,' sald I,
'where you can hang your legs over the
bluff,' said I, 'and just kick and kick and
kick.' "

AVE my diploma from the ChicagoH Medical college, though I am called
the white Indian-doct- and"

"My brothers we are here tonight to
show you that the principals of our faith
are built as solidly as the foundations of
the"

"Right here, gentlemen. Is where you
need a remedy like this. Now when you
have a cramp, ague, .pain in the back

"Sothat when you have listened to the
explanation of our views on this sacred
subject, you will see with new eyes and
new Inspiration"

The following curious Wdley of speeches
and much more In the same strain was
overheard by crowds of people passing
Fourth street near Third last evening.

"Them's Mormons over there," said a
short, fat policeman. "I know 'em. Call
themselves the holler-da- y saints, or some-
thing like that They're makln converts.
That feller splelln' over there, is a Injim-medlcl-

peddler. Holdln his own with
I 'em, ain't he? He's got the biggest crowd.

He was here first ana baa a crowd, and
them Mormons come along and tried to
get part of it 'Taint right of 'em. now
that's what I say. He pays a license for
peddlln medicine and they don't pay
nothln'."

With which comment the policeman
walked disgustedly away. But the Latter-Pa- y

Saints bad no cbnce with the raedt--
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1 ROW OF HOUSES OX TILLAMOOK STREET, BETWEEN NINETEENTH AND TWENTIETH.
(2) BARSFIELD. (3) DR. WEATHERBEE. .

2 JOHN T. WILDING, 582 SCHUYLER STREET.
3 SAM P. LOCKWOOD, EAST TWELFTH AND BROADWAY.
4 G. H. "LAMBERSON, EAST THIRTEENTH AND BROADWAY.

THE TOWW
cine man. The latter hauled out a lot of
colored charts, showing the human body
and organs In all sorts of sections and
dissections. With Are In his eye and a
frog In his throat, he held forth resolute-
ly and loudly, slapping a chart from time
to time and occasionally pouring water
from a Jug on the frog. It was clear that
the" populace cared more for temporal than
spiritual cure-all- s, for the Saints got
only a few stragglers. They Anally gave
up the struggle after distributing a few
tracts.

lilies of the field, nor SolomonTHE all his proverbs were arrayed
like unto him, yet he tolls not, neither
doth he spin anything but gauzy snares
for estray Rubes. For ho is a "grafter,"
a "con man," and an Idol of the North
End fair. His off-du- especially Is to
ornament the Washington street sidewalk
with his portly presence.' In this bric-a-br-

capacity he once "mashed," with a
volley of melting glances, a covey of silly
and idle girls. Thereafter it was a smile
and a bow to an almost dally meeting on
the street Next developed conversation
and soda-wate- r, which must have seemed
lnslped to the biped spider.

To such a wild dissipation, one day, a
working-gi- rl acquaintance of the idle
ones was invited. The man was intro-
duced to her, and at once gave her flat-
tering attention, which as soon as prac-
ticable, developed Into an invitation to the
theater.

The worklng-glr- l, quite with the
prospect of such a tall, handsome, d,

perfect gentleman for a "steady,"
did not at first give heed to a certain at-
mosphere about him which, while it had
the charm of mystery t was yet somehow
repcllant.

Between the flrst two acts the following
conversation was overheard.

He Say what do you work for?
She I have to.
He No you don't, I make a good living

but I ain't no such mark as to have to
work for It

She I mustbe a "mark," for I don't
know how to live without working.

He Shucks, a pretty girl like yon could
live like a queen an never do a lick o'
work.

She Indeed! Dp you make a gooa liv-
ing on your looks?

He Hal Ha! You're quite a Josher. No,
I tell you, I use my brains. I'm what
you'd call a gentleman gambler.

She Oh! By the way, I "don't like this
play a bit besides it's so hot in here.
Lets go out.

He All right that'll give us more time
to have a little dinner.

A curious person followed them as far
as the sidewalk and saw the finish.

"Here's my car," said the girl.
"What! Ain't you goln with me?"
"No," she Wild, "we've been makln
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mistakes. You've been mistaken and I've
been mistaken. Good night"

And the conductor helped her aboard
while the bold, bad, beautiful man said
sweet things under his breatn.

Now. the sequel to this true tale Is as
follows: When the hereinbefore mentioned
silly girls again met their lordly "mash"
they passed him by with an unseeing
stare. But a man of "brains" Is not to be
bowled over by any covey of silly girls,
therefore "brains" exerting Its limbs to
the frightful speed of two miles an hour
managed to overtake the girls and accost-
ed them with its "voice, saying:

"I know why you don't speak to me.
That gal-frie- of yours has been lyln
about me. She's mad "cause I turned her
down. Now, as a friend of you gals, I
want to put you on. She's no good. She's
sly, but she's a bad one, an If you knew
what I do, you wouldn't be seen on the
street with her."

Having got their attention he dilated
further, waxing quite circumstantial. In
spite of themselves the young women
were Impressed, though they had enough
sense to decline further acquaintance with
the man. They were also kind enough to
tell the victim of them all. what the
man had . said. Now, therefore, the said
victim is reminded of the Scripture re-
mark nbout those that touch pitch, even
unwittingly.

TV DEPUTY Cityi Auditor has hist troubles. Slgel Grutze believes that
he has his full share. One of the real big
troubles Is a curtain string. It hangs with-
in two feet of Mr. Grutze's desk and Is
long and enticingly pliable. As one talks
to Mr. Grutze he naturally plays with
the string.

"Quit . It If you want to stay around
here long," roared the Deputy City Au-

ditor. "Every last one of the people who
comes here and talks to me when I am
good and busy hits me, or the desk In
front of me, with that confounded string.
Annoys me? Well, I should, say yes. They
hit me on the head, they hit my paper,
they tie It to the knobs on the drawers
of my desk. Good Lord, but that curtain
string will be the death of me yet!"
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LOW RATES TO THE EAST
The Canadian Pacific will again place

on sale excursion tickets good for stop-
overs, with long-tim-e limit These tick-
ets will be on sale July 1213, H, 15 and
16, and again on August 18, 19, 25 and 26.
For full particulars call on or address F.
R. Johnson, F. & P. A.. 142 Third street
Portland, Or.

More Smallpox at CobarK.
EUGENE, Or., July 12. (Special.) Two

more cases of smallpox, those of C. P.
Clover and Mrs. C. C. Martin, have been
reported from Coburg, making 21 in all.
The county maintains quarantine regu-
lations, and there Is no apprehension of
the contagion becoming more general.

SWEPT OUT BY THE TIDE

THRILLING EXPERIENCE OF ACT-
ORS WHO GO ROWING.

Violet Dale, Mm. Dale and Joseph
Gottlob Have a Narrow Es-

cape at Tocoma.

Joseph Gottlob. who managed the re-

cent tour of the Daly Company, which
closed here Saturday night, tells a thrill-
ing story of an experience which Miss
Violet Dale, her mother and himself had
last Thursday at Tacoma. The affair was
a real adventure and one which neither of
the participants would repeat for a million
or two.

"We were at Point Defiance, on the
beach near Tacoma, and after lunch Miss
Dale proposed that we go for a row," said
Mr. Gottlob, with a reminiscent shudder.
"Now, while I profess to know something
about the show business, as an 'Ancient
Mariner' I was never able to get Inside
the money. I told them I couldn't row a
boat and was too old to learn. I hoped
this would settle it, but Miss Dale in-

sisted that she was a child wonder with
the oara Well, we started, Mrs. Dale,
Voilet and I, and all went well for about
a minute. The boatman gave us a misera-
ble old boat, without a rudder and with
a nerve-racki- tendency to spill us all
out into the briny. We didn't know any
better, however, and determined to see
the thing through. Out beyond the point
we swept like an ocean liner and all went
very well 'till we discovered that we
were making entirely too much speed for
the amount of energy applied to the pars.
I was watching the water and didn't
notice, but Miss Dale while she pulled
at the oars kept her eyes on the land.
All at once she gave a startled little
gasp and announced that the tide was
taking us to sea and that If we were
lucky we'd probably land on the coast
of Siberia. The 'Circus Girl' turned the
boat around and tried to make for land
but in spite of her efforts we still raced
toward the far side of the Pacific. The
shore was growing Indistinct In the dis-
tance and Miss Dale, completely exr
hausted. threw down the oars and be-

came hysterical. I took them and pulled
until I was purple In the face, but my
efforts didn't seem to avail a thing. Miss
Dale undertook to scream for help, al-

though we couldn't see anybody nearer
than the beach, which seemed a very long
way off. 'Don't do that," protested' her
mother, 'don't scream like that You'll
ruin your voice.'

" 'No she won't She hasn't any voice.'
I suggested, who was too badly winded to
raise a 'holler. The boat was pitching like
a Tacoma street-ca- r, the ladles were
tricken, and I began to think of the
newsboys calling 'extra and of what

(1) J. H. BANKS.

the fishes would do to us. Suddenly, Provi-
dence, In the shape of a couple of fisher-
men In a lifeboat hove In sight They
had a hard time catching us but finally
came alongside and took us In tow. Wo
were so glad to see those fishermen that
we said all sorts of things and worked in
the old gag about saving our lives, etc.

"They proposed that we drift with the
tide until it turned, which would be
sometime in the evening, and ride back
with It We were down for our stunt that
night at Tacoma so that was out of the
question for we needed the money. The
fishermen then said they would pull down
the coast and land us as It was Impossible
to get back through the narrows. Well,
they put us ashore at last eight miles
from town. It was absolutely necessary
that Miss Dale go on that evening, so all
that we did was to walk that eight miles
back to Tacoma. Oh, no, we weren't tired
nor anything like that, but we got to
the theater before the overture and the
audience didn't know the wild things
the leading lady had been doing. Miss Dale
may be a great sailor, but If I was hand-
ing out medals I'd overlook her and trust
myself In a boat with her never again.

Mr. Gottlob, who Is manager of the
Columbia Theater at San Francisco, left
for that city last night. He herolcally
forebore using this story as "advance
copy," for the Daly Company disbanded
here, and he only told It as he was leaving
the city.

Thirty Shot to Kill a Bear.
Port Orford Tribune.

Harry and Tom Guerln. with a friend,
were in the woods in the vicinity of
Eckley, a few days ago. when they caught
sight of a email bear. The bear started to
run and the men after it making plenty of
noise as they went. The bear soon ran
up a tree and then his troubles com-

menced. Each of the men was armed with
a "dissolver," and hostilities at
once commenced, but as the bear was on
a limb 60 feet from the ground, more than
30 shots were fired before he finally
tumbled from his lofty perch; but after
five bullets had entered his hide Bruin
took a ot drop and thus his troubles
enoed.

Pears'
No soap in all the

world is so cheap.

No soap in all the
world is so good none
so lasting, .

Sold all over the world.


