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JEFFERY FARNOL, AUTHOR OF “THE BROAD HIGHWAY."

A LTHOtTQH T b s  Broad H lvbway” baa boen one o f the most popo 
A  lar novels published In the United States for years, It was re 

/ - %  Jected by New York publishers, to whom It was Orat offered. 
”  and was Issued In London before a Boston Arm bought the 
American rights. Jeffery Farnol. the author, who Is little more than 
thirty years old. made a runaway marriage before be was o f age and 
left hie home In Kant to seek his literary fortune In America. Having 
small success In writing, ha turned his hand to scene painting and was 
for a tim e attached to a New York theater. He returned to England 
with his w ife and little «tri te And him self forgiven by bis fatber-tn 
law and to bo acclaimed a writer of dashing romance As his principal 
novel Indicates, be has made himself, by years of rambling, familiar 
with most of the highways and byways of the beautiful county of Kent, 
along which readers of "The Broad Highway" trace the bero s progress

WILLIAM SULZER, LEADER IN THE PASSPORT FIGHT.

I
T w as by no accident th a t W illiam  Sulzer occupied th e  ce n te r o f th e  

s tag e  d u rin g  th e  ag ita tio n  In congress fo r th e  ab rogation  o f th e  
tre a ty  with R ussia. O f course be Is ch a irm an  o f th e  bouse foreign 
re la tions com m ittee, w hich would n a tu ra lly  h a re  to deal w ith  such 

a proposition, bu t even m ore n a tu ra lly  th e  Hon. Mr. Sulzer takes  to  a 
Aght In defense of his p rinciples and has done so ever since his en tran ce  
in to  public life as a m em ber o f th e  New York assem bly  tw enty-one y ears  
ago. H e w as fo rem ost am ong those who advocated  w ar w ith  Spain 
nnd has a lw ays been a politician o f th e  aggressive type and  as such th e  
Idol of his radical New York ea s t side constituency. As an apprec ia tiv e 
b iographer once said o f him. "he isn ’t  brazen, b u t he’s six feet in his 
b a th  slippers, nnd he has red h a i r ”

■!' H -l- l- l-M -H ' H  -H -l-l-l-l-l-t-f

The Filigree 
Bracelet

A n  Oriental Tale ;;

B y  C L A R IS SA  M A C H IE  ••
Copyright by A m erican rress  A sso- . .  

elation, 1911.

On th e  th ird  evening  a f te r  th e  tour- 
j  is t s tea m er N eptune le ft C onstan tino- 
I pie th e  little  g roup  of people whom  
! congenial In te rests  h ad  d raw n  togetk- 
[ e r  out o f th e  hundreds o f p assengers 
! aboard  th e  big sh ip  g a th ered  th e ir 
seven  ch a irs  in  friend ly  p roxim ity .

P ro fesso r T ray le  laid his h an d  on 
th e  soft w h ite  w rist of his d au g h te r, 
M adeline. "I uotiee th a t my d a u g h te r  
is w earin g  h er filigree liraeelet th is  
evening, an d  i t  rem inds m e th a t  th e re  
is a  s to ry  connec te d  w ith  its  p u rch ase  
in  C onstan tinop le.”

"Good!” cried  Mr. H an fo rd , an d  his 
w ife  echoed approva l in  h er q u iet 
voice. “W e have had  th e  s to ry  of ’A 
C arpe t F rom  M azaudaran ' an d  also 
th e  a llu rin g  ta le  o f 'T ne C ry s ta f  B all' 
an d  w h a t Miss G ray  saw  in It. L et 
us hav e  th e  b racelet story , an d  m ind  
you om it no dctn lls. Miss T ray le .”

" I t ’s really  th e  p la inest so rt of 
s to ry ,” p ro tested  M iss T ray le . “I  h ad  
p lanned, w hen my tu rn  cam e, to  re la te  
th e  w onderful ad v en tu re  fa th e r  h ad  
w ith  th e  bronze teap o t.”

“Ah, my dear, th a t  is my very  ow n 
s to ry ,” laughed  th e  professor. “I  see 
th a t  Mr. F elton  h as  u nro lled  th e  c a r 
p e t o f M azandaran , on w hich no m an  
can  s it an d  tell o th e r th an  th e  tru th , 
so rem em ber th a t  th e  old legend ap 
plies to  both  sexes.”

T hey all laughed as A lexander F e lto n  
spread  th e  an c ien t b it of ca rp e t w hich  
he had  fo u nd  in a  rem ote in te rio r 
province an d  M adeline T ray le  w ith  a 
sing le g racefu l m ovem ent san k  to  a 
sea t upon Us s ilken  tex tu re .

“F a th e r  an d  I  sp en t a  d ay  am ong th e  
b azaars  in  C onstan tinop le ,” she  began, 
"b u t we could  no t d iscover an y th in g  
th a t resem bled  th e  b race le t I w anted . 
A d ea r fr ien d  o f m ine In New York 
possessed a filigree b race le t w hich 
w as considered  a  p erfec t specim en  o f 
B yzan tine s liv er w ork. I  m ay as  well 
save w ords by say in g  now  th a t  th is  
b racelet Is i ts  dup lica te  In every  deta il.

"M y frien d  sa id  th e  b race le t had  
been p urchased  In th e  b az aar In Con
stan tino p le , and  I supposed It w'ould 
be an  easy  m a tte r  to  dup lica te  It. T he 
day  fa th e r  and  I sp e n t th e re  revealed  
th a t  th e re  w as not an o th er b race le t 
like E m ily  D rake’s In a ll C onstan tino 
ple unless i t  w as w orn by som e fn lr 
denizen o f th e  city . T hu s spoke th e  
sho pkeepers In th e  bazaar.

“F a th e r  has  a fr ien d  who is in te r
ested  in  th e  ra is in  Industry , and  th is  
g en tlem an  has  a v illa on a  v ine clad 
slope beyond th e  tip  of th e  Golden 
H orn, and  it  lite ra lly  o verhangs th e  
B osporus sea. W e drove o u t th e re  
an d  spen t a day, an d  on o u r re tu rn  to  
C onstan tinop le  we m et an  Itin e ra n t 
peddler, w ho offered m e th is b ra c e le t 

“O f course we did not b arg ain  long 
fo r it. It did n o t need h is c lev er ta le  
o f Its  h av in g  once belonged to  th e  su l
ta n ’s favo rite , who tired  o f th e  bauble  
and  g av e  i t  to  a s lav e w om an, w ho in 
tu rn  sold It to  o u r peddler. H e asked  
a  rid icu lous price, and  fa th e r  p a id  It 
w ith o u t a m urm ur.

"W e h ad  not p roceeded  m ore th an  
a h u n d red  y ard s  befo re  th e  peddier 
w as  a t  o u r horse 's beels, begging  fo r 
a n o th e r w ord  w ith  my fa th e r . Of 
course fa th e r  had spoken to th e  m an 
In his ow n language, an d  now  h e  u n 
derstood th e  babel o f sounds th a t  
poured from  h is  lips. As th e  sounds 
w ere  accom panied  by an  o u ts tre tch ed  
palm  I knew  th e  m an w an ted  money 
for som ething , an d  I saw  fa th e r  toss 
th e  peddler a tw en ty  p las te r p iece and  
listen  w ith  in te re s t to  a  long recital, 
accom panied by m uch gesticulation . 
Yes, indeed, fa th e r , you d id  ap p ea r I 
m uch in te re ste d  In th e  s to ry  th e  m an 
told.

"W hen  w e w ere onee m ore on our 
w ay to w ard  th e  city  fa th e r  re la ted  j 
th e  s to ry  th e  m an bad  sold to  him  
fo r 20 p lasters. I t  w as a good story , 
well w orth  30 p las te rs , fa th e r , dear.
I do believe you secu red  a b arg a in  j 
in th a t  s to ry !” M adeline sm iled  m is
chievously up  Into her fa th e r’s rueful 
countenance.

“R em em ber, you’re  s itt in g  on th e  
ca rp e t o f tru th , my d ea r,” he w arned  j 
laughingly.

“ I t  w as a good s to ry ,” p ro tested  
M adeline.

“Ah, do tell l t r  cried  Mrs. H an fo rd  
im patien tly .

“ I’lease do,” chim ed In th e  o th ers  
"T h e s to ry  w en t th a t  th e  s a lta n  j  

bought It from  a fo rtu n e  te ller, who 
p red ic ted  th n t w h a te v e r wom an wore 
It on her a rm  m ight m arry  th e  richest 
m an in th e  world. One can well im- J 
ag ine th e  supercilious Incredulity  of 
the su ltan  nnd the d isda in  w ith  which 
he w aved th e  s to ry  te lle r aside Well, 
never m ind w h e th er fa th e r  and I be
lieved th e  story  o r not. T h e  b racelet 
Seemed to  possess an  added a t t r a c 
tion  fo r both  of us. and I will confess 
th a t as soon ns we reached  th e  Nep 
tu n e  th a t a fte ru o Jh  I hastened  to my 
sta teroom  nnd scrubbed  It vigorously 
w ith  soap  and  w nter until i t  becam e 
q u ite  clean an d  bright.

“It's Incredible how filthy som e of 
that native Jewelry Is.” remarked Miss 
Gray, with a shudder o f dlarust.

“Apparently they believe that a ear- 
tala amount o f coll laid on the article 
Increases Its Interest and naturally  
Ita value.” laughed her nephew. Ar
thur Clayton. "I’ll confese to oaa fed  
o f mine when Tib traveling around 
these parts sod"—

“Yankee! T hese p a r ts !” scoffed hla 
aunt.

“T h a t's  w h a t I  am !” m ain ta in ed  Mr.
! C layton em phatically . ‘‘I 'm  th e  m ost 
I dyed In th e  wool Y ankee th a t ever—
I ev er”—
! "M anu fac tu red  a w ooden nu tm eg .” 
finished Mr. H an fo rd  quietly .

"Go on w ith  the story , Miss T ray le ,"  
urged Miss G ray im p atien tly . "W e've 

| In te rru p ted  you lim es enough. A rthur, 
keep still!"

“ Well, 1 scrubbed  th e  b racelet clean  
I outside and  inside and  w ore It th e  nex t 
day  w hen I w en t ashore. W e had 
been spending  th e  m orn ing  in th e  S u 
leim an m osque and  wero s tan d in g  on 
the steps w aiting  fo r ou r carriag e  to  
convey us to th e  hotel fo r luncheon 
when fa th e r suddenly  saw  Mr. Jusso r 
men, th e  ra is in  exporter, nnd dashed 
dow n th e  s tep s  to  in te rcep t him, leav
ing me alone.

“Then from  th e  shadow  o f th e  ta ll 
colum ns beside w hich  I w as s tan d in g  
th ere  em erged th e  ta ll, lean form  of 
a m an d a d  in spotless w hite, w ith  a 
fez on th e  back o f his d a rk  head. H e 
w as a  m an o f m iddle uge, I should 
th ink , an d  his h a ir  w as iron  g ray , an d  
there  w as th e  sad d est expression In 
his black eyes.

“ W ithou t speak ing  a w ord  he s tre tc h 
ed out one lean brow n finger nnd 
touched th e  b racelet on m y w rist. At 
th e  sam e tim e ho raised  his eyebrow s 
Inquiringly. Well, I  m u st confess there  
w ere so m uch d ignity  nnd com m and In 
his m an n er th a t I found m yself ta k in g  
refuge In F rench  an d  exp lain ing  vol
ubly how I enm e by th e  bracelet.

“n e  listened  closely an d  w hen I 
bad finished held ou t Ills hand  w ith  
an o th er com m anding  gestu re, b n t still 
he d id  n o t u tte r  a sound." M adeline 
paused and. ta k in g  th e  b racelet from  
her fa th e r’s  hand, slipped It over her 
own round  w rist.

A lexander Felton  w as w atch in g  her 
w ith  a lover's  deligh t In h er beauty  
nnd charm . They h ad  Just becom e en 
gaged, th ese two, an d  th e  m ystic ear- 
p e t th a t  F elton  had b ro ug h t o u t o f th e  
w ilds had  w itnessed  th e ir  b etro tha l. 
T he o thers in  th e  li ttle  p a rty  had  been 
qu ietly  In form ed  o f th e  d e lig h tfu l se
c re t by M adeline’s fa th er, an d  a s  th e  
beau tifu l g irl had becom e a favo rite  
am ong them  ev er since th e  b ig  ship 
had sailed  from  New Y’ork  six  w eeks 
before th ey  rejo iced in h er happiness 
and th a t o f th e  m an  who h ad  wooed 
her fa ith fu lly .

M adeline exchanged  a s w if t  g lance 
w ith  her lover, an d  th en  h e r eyes d ro p 
ped to th e  filigree b race le t sh im m ering  
on  her arm .

“W h a t did you do, M iss T ray le?  Did 
you give h im  th e  b race le t?” ask ed  Mrs. 
H anford .

“Yes, o f course I did. W ho could 
have resisted  th e  com m and ing  g estu re  
o f his bund nnd  th e  a u th o rity  In his 
eyes? I  d idn ’t d a re  do n n y th ln g  else. 
I  sim ply  rem oved th e  b race le t and 
gave It to  him .

“H e sn a tch ed  I t eagerly , p ressed  It 
to  hlB Ups an d  th en  exam ined  th e  deli
c a te  w ork, nodding Ills head nflirma- 
tively  as  he seem ed to  recognize ev 
e ry  trac e ry  o f lea f and  blossom and 
tw ig. T hen  he looked w ith in  th e  b race
let, an d  all th e  ligh t seem ed to die out 
o f h is countenance. B efore th a t  It 
looked glow ing, as If a cand le  had been 
ligh ted  inside, If you know  w h a t I 
mean. H e suddenly  looked old and  
w orn nnd  v ery  co n tem ptuous a s  he 
d ropped  th e  b race le t back In my hand. 
T hen  only did he speak, and, to  my 
surprise , he spoke In E nglish .

“ ‘I t  Is th e  w rong  one, m adam ,’ he 
said. ‘I  c rav e  a  th o u san d  pardons.'

“ ‘You hav e  lost one like it?’ I asked
h i m .

“  'My d a u g h te r  w ore i t  th e  day she 
d isappeared. I have n ever seen her 
since,’ he m u tte red , and , w ith  a  deep 
bow, he d isap peared  ju s t  a s  fa th e r  
cam e hack.

“W e ta lk ed  It over th a t  evening, and  
I to ld  fa th e r  how closely th e  m an had 
exam ined  th e  filigree b race le t and  a p 
peared  to recognize th a t  It w as not 
th e  one he sought. So fa th e r  produced 
h is m agn ify ing  glass, an d  we, too. 
searched  th e  Inside o f th e  bracelet. 
H idden  aw ay  on an  obscure w iry  tw ig  
w ere tiny  le tte rs , en ligh ten ing  us as 
to  th e  reason  fo r his con tem p t fo r my 
bauble.

" I t  read  ‘M ade In  G e rm a n y / and 
pouf w en t nil th e  p re tty  s to ry  o f th e  
su ltan 's  favo rite ."

“T he su lta n 's  fav o rite  m ay have 
been th e  d au g h te r  o f you r d ark  eyed 
s tra n g er,"  rem arked  Miss G ray 
thoughtfu lly .

“And you r fr ien d ’s b race le t m ight 
be th e  genuine artic le ,”  added A rthu r 
C layton as they  all arose and  pre
pared  to  go below.

“I sha ll w rite  to  Em ily D rake  a n y 
w ay nnd teM h er to  look Inside her 
b racelet fo r any  Ind ications th a t  hers 
Is th e  genuine filigree b racelet,” de
clared  M adeline, accepting  A lexander 
F elto n 's  hand  to  a ss is t her from  her 
sea t on th e  carpet.

One by one th e  o th ers  bade good 
n ig h t and  stro lled  nw ay  until a t  last 
th e re  rem ained  only M adeline and  her 
fa th e r and  A lexander Felton. Pro
fesso r T ray le  got up to go and, pass
ing, leaned  over and  kissed tils d au gh 
te r ’s cheek.

"In  sp ite  o f th e  fa c t th n t y o u r b race
le t w as ‘m ade In G erm any ,’ my d ea r,” 
be said  qu ietly , “th e  p eddler’s legend 
bolds good, fo r In m arry in g  Alex, here, 
you a re  m arry in g  th e  rich est m an In 
th e  w orld."

M adeline w as s ta rtled . "W hy, fa 
ther. w h a t do you m ean?" she asked 

"A lex will tell you,” said  th e  pro j 
fessor, and  b s  slipped sw ay  and left 
them  alone.

“You will tell me?” she pleaded as 
bis arm closed about her “What did 
father m ean?"

“H e m eant that because you are 
marrying me I am the richest man In 
the world." said Alexander Felton ten
derly. And ao tbs tradition o f tbs 
filigree bracelet was fulfilled after afi.

P h o to  co p y r ig h t  by A m erican  Presa A ssocia tion .

PLACES OF AMUSEMENT East 33 B 7118

ARCADE—Moving pictures. 
BAKER—‘‘The Barrier.” 
EMPRESS—Vaudeville.
HEILIG "A Fool There Was.” 
LYRIC ” I lie (¡ay Deceivers." 
MAJESTIC—Moving pictures. ' 
ORPHEUM—Vaudeville. 
PANTAGES—Vaudeville. 
PEOPLE'S -Moving pictures. 
STAR—Moving pictures.

Troy
Laundry
Company

ORPHEUM THEATER -Main (i. A 1020. Matinee Every Day— Week Jan. 7—Max Wilson, German comedian.

201 East Water Street
PORTLAND

HEIL1G -Seventh and Taylor. Phones: Main 1 and A 1122. Seats now selling—Robert Hilliard, in the play like no qther, “ A Fool There Was.”
BAKER Main 2, A 5360. Geo. L. Baker, Mgr.—Next week,‘‘The Barrier.”

EMPRESS— (Formerly Grand).—Sullivan & Considine. Refined vaudeville. Park and Washington. Main 992, A 4992. Matinee every day—Week Jan 7, with headliner, Mr. and Mrs. Mark Murphy, sketch.
PANTAGES—7th and Alder.— Unequalled vaudeville. Week Jan. 7—Arabs, 10 people, acrobatic act. Pantcgescope, Pantagcs Orchestra. Matinee daily. Curtain 2:30, 7:15 p. m. Boxes and first row balcony reserved. A-2236.

EAST COR. EAST YAMHILL63

u. s.
Laundry Company

180 G rand A venue
PORTLAND

C . J. W I L S O N
Commercial Artist 

and

Cartoonist
LYRIC -4th and Stark—“ The 

Gay Deceivers.” Week of Jan 7. 348 M A RKET STREET

SUMMONS.
In  the C ircu i t  Cour t of the  S ta t e  of Oregon, Fo r  Mul tno mah County .— T he  Foott  T i tus  Machinery  House, a Corporat ion,  plaintiff,  vs. A. K. Car lson , de fendant .
To A. K. Carlson, the  above-named de fen d a n t  :

In the  name of the  S ta te  of O regon:  Youare  hereby  summoned a nd  requ i red  to appeu r  and a nsw e r  the  com plaint  filed a ga in s t  you in the  above en t i t led  action, on or  be fore  the  exp ira t ion  of six weeks from the  da te  of the  first pu bl ica t ion  of th is  summons,  to -wit :  onor be fore  F e b ru a ry  10 th,  A. 1). 1912, and , if you fail  to so a p p ea r  and answer,  for want  thereof  the  pla in ti ff will  t ake  judgm en t  agains t  you for the  sum of Eleven H un dred  and F o r ty -S ix  and 22-100  Dollars  and for the  fu r th e r  sum of One H undred  a nd  F i f ty  Dol la rs  a t t o r n e y ’s fee, and for the  p la in t i f f ’s costs and d i s b u r s e m e n t  he re in ;  and also for the  sa le  of cer ta in  a t tac h ed  p rop e r ty  be longing to you, to -wit :  34 sh ares  of  the  capitalstock of the  Foot t -T i tus  Machinery  House, an Oregon Corporat ion,  which p rop e r ty  has  bee r  du ly a t tached  in th is  action.
T h is  summons is pub l ished  p u r s u a n t  to an o rde r  of the  Hon. W. N. Oatens,  Ju d g e  of the  above e n t i t led  court,  which o rde r  is da ted  December 27th. A. D. 1911. The  da te  of the  first pub l ica t ion  he reof is December 30 th . A. D. 1911, and the  da te  of the  last  pu bl ica t ion  hereof  is F e b r u a ry  10th, A. D. 1912.

J .  M. HADDOCK, 
A t to rne y  for Plaintiff.

D ate  of first publ ica tion , December  30th. A. D. 1911.
Date  of las t  publ ica tion , F e b r u a ry  10th. A. D. 1912.

PORTLAND CONSULAR AND VICE CONSULAR OFFICES.

The following comprise the list 
of consular and vice consular of
fices represented in Portland:

Consular Offices.
Chile—A. R. Vejar.
China—Moy Back Hin, 233 Sec

ond street.
Costa Rica—G. C. Ames, 732 

Marquam building.
Germany—O. Lohan, 31 Hamil

ton building.
Great Britain—James Laidlaw, 

Ainsworth building.
Japan—M. Ida, 219 Henry 

building.
Mexico F. A. Spencer, 46 Front [ 

street North.
Peru—Barrette Carlos, ear" C. j 

IF. Rasmussen.
Switzerland—A. Z. Bigger.

Vice Consuls.
Belgium—C. Henri Labbe, Lab- 

be building.
Chile John Reid, 514 Lumber. 

Exchange.
Great Britain—J. Ernest Laid

law, Ainsworth building.
France—C. Henri Labbe, Labbe 

building (consular agent).
Netherlands — John William 

Mathes, 213 Wells-Fargo building.
Nicaragua and Honduras—R. 

Chilcott, 306 MeKay building.
Sweden—Valdemar Liddell, 26 

North Sixth street.

Rhone M ain 5645. Rea. Phone E6185.

A rthur D . M onteith
Civil and  H ydraulic E ngineer

587 E. 15th St. N. P ortland , Ore.

g ineenng , Construction S uperin ten dence, R eports and E stim ates on P ro j
ects, W ater Supply, Irrig a tio n , Sew er
age. Now Lu’mbor E xchange Bldg.

Your business should bo represented in THE) TIMES. We interest ninety-two and one-half per cent. TH E TIM ES will give you the best run for your money you ever had. Figure it out with us.
V .V .W /A W .V .W .W A W .V Í

You can quench your in
ward fire with just as good 
“ hootch” at the following 
OPEN SHOP bars, and not 
have the enjoyment les
sened by a big union card. 
These life-saving stations 
are classed as not being fair 
by labor publications. Web 
ster says fair means “ pleas 
ing to the eye—beautiful.” 
We claim that these places 
qualify according to Web
ster-

Hofbrau
128 6th St.

Lotus
127 6th St.

Louvre
4th and Alder

Perkins
Sth and Washington

Schultz
5th and Washington

Quelle
6th and Stark


