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NE of the dl=stinctive features of
0 Portland homes s the b ful
green Jawns which almost aria-
bly surround i a hand-

some [ramo
Are the lawns mor
East Side In

are of such re

QT Nowhere
t than on the
the
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houses

gErasE plat In and at the side has
not had time to srrive at its full beauty
But with the completion of the

the Improvement of the lawn 19 almost o
certainty.

Where nelghbors are
the boundary
away with, and
presgnted solld yard
grass, from the edgo of
cement sidewalk the
fine effect this presss
from the picture of the
Tillamook street, between East Nine-
teemith and East Twentieth Irvington,
the suburb In which these dwellings nre
mituated, is

of similar tastes
or = done
whole block 1=
of well-cllpped
the house to the
street line. The
# may Béen
hree houses an

fance hedge
for a
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be

one of the mont attractive
of Portland Along Its slady streets,
lined with the homes of the well-to-do,

miy be meen many & pleture of tasteful

exterior decoration. The houses built in
this district are mostly of modern de-
mign. and good taste and comfort pre-
vall,

The day of the rococo designs, with
thelr grotesque frills and furbelows of
sorollwork, has apparently passed, and
the homes now in demund are those of
& plainer Gesign, bull: with more denire
for comfort and economy The jow of
houpses on Tllumook street exemplify the
new architecture to fts fullest They
have been bullt to suit the Individunl .'-_-'-

quirements of the owners and oceupants
and differ wid from the houscs built
by the domen ot similar designs for sale
They are owned by Dr. J. B Weather-
bee, A. §. Brasfield and J. H Bunks
5:0'. many blocks

ly

distant

= the new
home of Bum P. Lockwood, at the cor-
ner of East Twelflth and HBroadway

streete. Large and roomy, It Is sugges-
tive of comfort within and without
But one block distant is the new dweall-
ing of G. H. Lamberson, at the corner
of East Thirteenith and Broadway streets.
The recently finlshed home of John T.
Wilding. on Schuyler street, also in Trv-
logton, was bullt by the architect for his
own use, and according to designs upon
which he had spent many hours of labor.

Architeet Soes for Money,
Frank Willlams, architec!, has ocom-
menced sult in Justice Graham's court ag
Mount Tabor 1o recover 530 from Hane
Larven, alleged to be duoe for furnishing
plans for a cottpge. The papers in the
cast were flled Saturday. It s alieged

house

=t Willlams that he went to
the to prepuare the plans for the
house, for which Larsen agreed to pay
him 335 if they were used it is set fovth
that Lursen used the ne but did not
empioy Willlams to superintend the erec-

tion
iims th
filed. There
architects arc
as they make
umler the sams

of the bullding. Hence

No answer

Wilinms
has yel been
o mice involved d
nterested In the outcome,
18 of bulldings constantly
reumsiances
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MONEY EXCITED HIM.

Ed Wilson In Arrested for Embes-
tling Cash From Fellow-Employe.
To trosisad with §l88 was more
temptation than Ed Wilson could stand,
and he now jocked In the Clity Jall
an charge embezziement.

The complaining witness is Lewis Rat-
kowski. an employe of the lumber mills
ot Napavine. He gave Wilson a cheok
to be cashed for him, and Wilson at gnoe
started out to drink up the amount.
Falling in this, he "bought a ticket for
Ban Francisco, hoping to go where heo
would heve more time to use up the
cash on hand. Hg was ammested yester-
day morning at the Unlon Depot by De-

be

is

of

tective Bam Simmons, just zs the train
was pulling out

“It was just like this,"” explained WQ.
soti, who makes no attempt to deny his
Eull. “He guve me the check to get
canhed, and .1 was so drunk that I did
not know what | was doing We both
work In the same mill at Napavine, I
was golng out to Chehalls, and he asked

me 1o 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,
=tarted In to drinking. After 1 had thken
8 few drinks 1 not remember any
more. I xpent his money the same an If

do

condition imagined that I wanted
some place. 1 did not know where
buying ticket to, and
rested 1 4ld not reallze
pening,””

Wilson still had 35130 of the amount on
hig person when he was arrestode. His
actioms sefm tn bear out
that he made concemning the affalr. That
he was drunk there can be no doudt, for
hie was pulting on enough mtyle to well
answer for the old-time “drunk and
dressed-up” charscter, although he was
nol golng to Missourl. Large red. white
and blue stringers were fiying from his
coat, and ribbans and flowers adorned his
person. He was as happy as & man with
mondy can be, but he s entirely changed
now. “1 would give 51000 If T were out of
this,” be sald yesterday, "but I hawve
brought it all upon myself.”

o go
I wae
when | was ar-
what was hag-
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TALES OF

THE TOWN

ELL, now, how 4" do; how are you?
My, but you're looking Nne—gol-
some chest on you—Ilke you might

W

cine man, The jatter hauled out & Jot of
colored charts, showing the human body
and organs in all sorts of sections and
dissections. With fire In his eye and a

frog in his throat, he held forth resolute- |

iy and Joudly, siapping 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

E*t to be a man some day.”™
The gpeaker was Dan  McAllen, of

course, and he passed a loving hand over
the 19 gray bristles that adorned the cover

to his think-factory *How ara you? |
What you kicking about? Kicking about

this weather? 8Say, now, it's an ideail

day, ain't 1N? Yes, yes, sir. When the sun

shines in Oregon itU's an ideal day. Yes,

fand It's an ldeal day when It rains In Ore-

gon—that's what 1 smy—rainy wenther s
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 1. When the sun
wants to shing lst him have his own way,
he won't hurt you—not in Portland, Or.,
U. B. A. No, sir. 1 noever carry an um-
brells, and 1 gave up wearing any halr,
yes 1 did Just because 1 Hke to have the
sun and rain salute me freely.

“Some people will kick, though—bullt
that way, you know, got BL. Vitus' dance

of the Intellect. Yea Woman In here to-
day~nice woman, too. Says: "Oh, my, I
hate this hot wenther.'

“*Mp'am,’ sald I, ‘you're a kicker. Juat
a pisin, unvarnished kicker,' sald 1. ‘No,

apiritual cure-ajis, for the BSaints got
only a few stragglers. They finally gave

| up the struggle after distributing a few

tracts,
i —

HE llles of the fleld, nor Bolomon
with all his proverbs were arrayed
ke unto him, yet he tolls not,
doth he spin—anything but gmuzy smares
for estray Rubes, For he Is & “grafter,”
& “con man,” and an ldol of the North
End fair. His off-duty especially is to
ornament the Washington street sidewnlk
with his portly presence. In thia bric-a-
brac capacity he once “mashed,” with a
volley of melling glances, a covey of siily
and idle girls. Thercafter It was a smile

| and a bow to an almost dally meeting on

| and soda-water, which must have seemed |

I mean a good-looking. plain kicker. Why |

don't sou live over 1A Albina,' =ald I,
where you can hang your legs over the
blufr,” sajd I, "and just kick and kick and

kick.” *
———
AVE my diploma from the Chicago
Medical college, though 1 am called
the white Indian-doctor and-—""

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

“Right here. gentiemen, 15 where you
nesd a remedy Hke this. Now when you
have a cramp, agus, paln in the back—

“So ' that when you have listened Lo the
expinnation of our views on this sscred
subject, you will sce with new eyes and
new Inspiration—"'

The following curfous mediey of speeches
and much mors in the same strain was
overheard by crowds of
Fourth street near Third last evening.

“Them's Mormons over there,” sald a
short, fat policemnn. I know ‘em. Call
themselves the holler-day sainta, or some-
thing llke that. They're makin’ convertse
That feller splelin’ over there, Is a Injum-
Holdin® his own with
‘em, Ain't he? He's got the biggest crowd.
He was here first and had a crowd, and
them Mormaons come along and tried to

people rassing |

the street. Next developed conversation
insped 1o the biped mplder

To such a wild dissipation, one day, a
working-giri acqualntance of the Iidle
ones was invited. The man was intro-
duced to her, and al once gave her fat-
tering attention, which as soon as prac-
ticable, developed Into an invitation to the
theater.

The working-girl, quite a-flutter withthe
prospect of such a wmll, handsome, well-
drespad, perfect gentleman for & “steady,”

id not at first give heed to a certain at-
mosphere sbout him which, while it had
the charm of mystery, was yel somehow
repelinnt.

Between the first two acts the following
conversation was overheard.

He—Say what do you work for?

Bhe—I bave to.

He—No you don't, | make a good living
but I ain't no such mark as to have to
work for It

Bhe—1 must .be a “mark.” for I don't
know how to live without working.

He—8Shucks, a pretty girl llke you could

live like a queen an' never do a lick o ]

| work.

She—Indesd! Do you make a good  liv-

| ing on your looks?

get part of it. "Taint right of ‘em, now— |

that's what 1 say. He paye a licenm for
peddiin’ medicine and they don't pay
nothin'.™

With which comment the policeman
walked disgustedly awny. But the Latter-

l

He—Ha! Ha! You're quite a josher. No,
I tell you, I use my bralns, I'm what
you'd call a gentleman gambijer.

She—0Onh! By the way, I don't llke this
play a bit, beaides (t's so hot In here
Lets go ont.

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

A curipus pervon followed them as far
25 the gidewalk and saw the finish,

“Heére's my car,” sald the girl

“What! Aln't you golo with me?”

Day Saints bad po chance with the medl- “No,” she sald, "we've beed makin’

nelther |

mistakes,
been mistaken od night

And the conductor helped her
while the bold, bad,
pweet things under his breatn.

Now, the seguel to this true tale Is n»
follows: When the herelnbefore mentioned
silly girls agaln met their lordly "‘mash'™
they passed him by with an unseelng
stare. But a man of “brains™ is not to be
bowled aver by any covey of silly girls,
therefore “‘brains” exerting its lImbs to
the frightful =peed of two miles an hour
managed to overtake the girls and accost-
ed them with (ts volee, saying:

“I know why you don't spegk to me.
| That gal-friend of yours has been lyin’
about me. Bhe's mad ‘cause [ turned her
down. Now, as a friena of you gals, II
want to put you on, She's no good. She's
aly, but she's a bad one, an" If you knew |
:whnt I do, you wouldn't be scen on the

mreot with her.™
| Having got thelr attention he diated
| further, waxing quite elrcumstantial, In |
spite of themselves the young women |
were Impressed, though they had enough |
senses to decline further acqualntance with |
the man, They were also kind enough to |

You've been mistaken and I'\re[

aboard i
beautiful man ml-l[

SWEPT OUT BY THE TIDE

THRILLING
ORs

EXPERIENCE oOF
WHO GO ROWING.

ACT-

Violet Dale, Mrs, Dale and Joseph i

Gottlobh Have a Narrow Ea-

cape at Tacoma,

Joseph Gottlob., who managed the
cent tour of the Daly Company
closed here Baturday night, telis a thriil- |
Ing stlory an experience which Miss
Viclet Dale, her mother and himsell had
last Thurmiay at Tacoma. The a
a real adventure and one whict

of

woas

elther of

the participants would repeat for a mililon | »

or two
“We were at Point Deflan tha
beach near Tncoma, and afte

Dale propossd that we go for

tt w fo to us. Suddenly, Prov-
I i couple of fisher-
n in sight. They

but finally

us

alongside 1

- in tow., We
were 5o gind 1o see shermen that
al r ¢ s and worked in

Eng mbout I our lves, etc
y proposed that we drift with the
antil 1t turned, which would be
«time In the evening, and ride back

We were down for our stunt that
that was oul of the
ed the monsy, The
y sald they wouold pall down
ind us as 1t was impossible
through the narrows. Well,
Ashore at | eight miles
town, It wis absolutely necessary
Miss Tale go on that evening. s0 all
d was to walk that eight miles

coma. Ob, no, we weren't tired

ything ke that, but we got to

I theater before the overture and the
avdlence didn’ know the wild things

F ce t
the j=ading lady hpd been dolng. Miss Dals
may be a great siilor, but if I was hand-
ing out medais I'd overlook her and trust
my=elf In & boat with bheéer—never agaln.™

tell the victim of them all. what the | Mr. Gottiob, with a reminiscer Mr. Gottiob, who |s manager of the
man had sald. Now, therefore. the said | “Now, whiie I profess to know s Columbla Theater at San Francisco, left
victim is reminded of the Scripture re- | about the show business, as an for that eclty last night. He heroleally
mark about those that touch pitch, even ' Mariner' I was never able to get Insk forebore using this sto as "‘advance
unwittingly the money. 1 told them I couldn't row a | ecopy,” for the Daly Company disbanded
‘ ——e—— boat and was too old to learn. I hoped | here, and he only wold It as he was leaving

DEPUTY City, Auditor has his| thin ‘Wf'.!u:d wt!-r. it, nu’.‘l.‘d.l.n! Dale ‘-fl . the clty
troubles. Sigel Grutze belleves that sisted thatg ﬂ-:--_ was a child wonder _w.th — —
o - ‘ ‘ the caraa Well we slarted, Mre. Irale, | Thirty Shots to Kill a Bear.

| he hae his full share One of the real big | Vollet and I, and all went well for about | Port Ortord Tribune
| troubles Is a curtaln string. It hangs with- | & minute. The boatman gave u= & misera- | e I1-—I-.'il.- ...,-1,-“. u.r; a friend
in two feet of Mr. Grutze’'s desk and Ia | ble old L.mtk,’ w'.tu-_-u;. a rudder ;:1{:-: with | Harry -‘:r\‘ “":;_"““_ <) “‘-"l.'ll'l";'- u;
1 ntle! > % a nerve-racking téndency Lo sp us all | were In Lhe 0 n " . 45
;l:n;n:ndﬁ:;:::n:u pll‘lHeI.I _.'M‘ ]m':'e m:‘; out imto the briny. We didn't know any | Eckley, n few days ago. when they caught
. » e naturally piays w | better, however, and determined to see | 4 bear, The bear started to
the string the thing through, Out beyond the paint | ¢r It making plenty of

“Quit It If you want to stay arcund | we swept llke an ocean liner and all went | , wet The bear soon ran
here long.” roared the Deputy City Au- | very well ‘Ul we discovered that we | y ¢+ then his troubles com-
| ditor. "Every last one of the people who | Were m.hk!r.g entirely too much sapeed for | me of Ii'-{' men w:\.\‘ armed with
| comes bere and taiks to me when I am the amount :'rh{.!t:"rﬂ_p -l..;ﬂ:-.-d to LI'.-:_~!\::\ .l--u.\'_-.'r_“ nnd hostilities _at

ol il tamy BbE: me. or ihe Sk I was watching the water and didn't ced, but as the hear was on
SO0 -5 “ . notice, but Miss Dule while she from the nd, more than
front of rm-._ w'.lt: 1'h.n1 confounded string. | o the oars kept her eyes on the fired before he finally
Annoys me? Well, I should say yex. They | o1 at once she gave a startled iittle perch; but after
| bit me on the head, they hit my paper. | pawn and announced that the tide was his hide Bruin
’""V tie it to the knobs on the drawers | yuping us to sem and that If we were ; and thus his troubles
of my desk. Good Lord, but that i_'ulr_'t.uni lucky we'd probably land on the coast | ended

string will be the death of me yet! { of Blberla. The *Circus Girl' turnead the =

| boat around and tried to make for

|LOW RATES TO THE ms-ri

! The Canadian Pacifle will agaln place |

on sale excursion tickets good for stop-
| overs, with long-time limit. Thess tick-
ets will be on sale July 12 43 14, 1§ and
16, and again on August 14 19 5 and 2%
For full particulars call oa or address F.
R. Johnson, F. & P. A, 142 Third street,
Portland, Or.

More Smallpox at Coburg,

EUGENE, Or.. July 12—(Bpecial.)—Two
more cases of smallpox, those of C. P.
Clover and Mrs. C. C. Martin, have been
reported from Coburg, making 11 In all
The county maintains quarantine regu-
Iations, and there i» no apprebension of
the contagion becoming more general.

byt In splte of her efforta we still

toward the far side of Pac
shore was growing indist Lt in
tance and Miss Dale,

hausted, threw down
¢éame hysterical. [
until I was purple

in the {ace,

efforts didn't seem to avail a thing Miss |
Dale undertook to scremm for heip, al- |
though we couldn't see anybody nearer

than the beach, which seemed a very long !
way off. ‘Don’t do that,” protestsd her |
mother, ‘don’t scream Ilke that. You'll |
ralm your woloe.’ i
* ‘No she won't. She hasn't any volce'
I suggested, who was too badly winded to
ralse a ‘holler.’ 'The boat was pitching like }
a4 Tacoma street-car, the ladies were ter-
ror-siricken. and I began to think of thal
newsboys calling ‘eftra’ and of what

Pears’

No soap in all the

world is so cheap.

No soap in all the
world is so good—none
so lasting, 1

Sold all over the world




